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.



***



Hatred looked dumbfounded. Destroyed by Akumamon? The ultimate virus 

proven to be nothing more than an average clown? 

      "Unbelieveable..." Hatred whispered to himself. 

      "Well, that's just one thing we don't have to deal with ourselves." 

Yagarumon boasted. 

      "True, but what about Venom Vamdemon? Sen, Greed..what about Venom 

Vamdemon?"



***



Ishou turned around and tipped his sunglasses.  "It'll be an interesting

ride that's for sure..." he said and leanded closer to Akaru "Does

Jettomon ever get excited about anything?" he whispered with a wink.

Huricmon chuckled "Hold on here it comes!" he yelled as they flew

closer.



***



Greed chuckled "They're going to fly right inside of him...how very

interesting." he said.



***



"How very stupid..." Sen grinned then turned to Hatred who was

bombarding her with obvious questions. "What the hell do you mean 'What

about Venom Myotismon?', he's right in front of your face. He's eating

light digi-destined and the occational Takashima, but in the end, he

will solve everything!"



~~*~~



Akaru and Ishou were approaching him. Looking in their direction, he

opened his mouth, creation another vacuum of air to swallow them.

"I don't mind snacking between meals!" Venom Myotismon laughed. "Join

your friends!"



~~*~~



Darkness was clawing at Hitori's skin like ragging demons. But there was

a star within the darkness. Looking up towards it's light she saw her

digi-vice glowing dimly within the shadows. As if she was swimming, she

began to slowly move in it's direction.

"Takashima!" She yelled out, looking around. "Takashima! Where are you?"

'Cause when I find you, I'm going to...' Hitori thought, stopping before

she could come to a conclusion as she reached out to touch her digi-

vice.



***



"Hold on guys!" Ishou yelled as the vacume sucked them towards the

creatures mouth.  With a mighty roar of wind it was over...the group had

been injested and now it was dark.  "Akaru!?  Jettormon!?  Hitori!  Is

everyone here?"



***



"Ishou-san!!" Hitori yelled out when she grasped the small star of a

digi-vice in her hand. She could hear his voice. But she couldn't see

him. "Where are you?!"

Swimming in the darkness as if she was in pitch black breathable water,

she looked around wildly. "Ishou!!"

She grasped the digi-vice tightly in her hand, holding it out, hoping

that he could see the light like she had. "Can you hear me?!"



***



Akaru waved his arm in front of his face.  "What's going on?" he cried

out, his voice panicked.  Jettomon blundered about, until he crashed

into Akaru nearly knocking him over.



Akaru unclipped his digivice from his belt, and held it up.  It began to

glow a golden, metalic colour.  It didn't provide much light, but it did

allow him to look around.



"Wow! This place is pretty gross! " he announced.  "Come on guys!  Let's

think about what we're gonna do next!"



***



Katai and Freezimon arrived at the bottom of Venom Myotismon's feet and

stared upward.

"They...didn't just do what I thought they did, did they?" Katai asked

out loud.

"They went into Venom Myotismon," Freezimon stated bluntly.

Freezimon circled around, but tried to stay out of Venom Myotismon's

way. Neither of them wanted to end up in the digimon.

"What now?" Katai asked as he continued to look upward.



***



"You guys do realize Venom Vamdemon will eventually find us, then try 

to eat us..." Yagarumon stated. 

      "I REALLY hope you guys have a contengency plan..." 

      Hatred looked over Yagarumon's head to catch one more glimpse of the 

Dark Lord. 

      "I really hope so..."



***



Sen quirked an eyebrow as the rest of her face remained emotionless.

"Your an idiot." Sen said blankly, then slowly she looked back at Venom

Myotismon. "He'll eventually run himself into the ground. Akumamon can

easily overpower Venom Myotismon and since I created Akumamon, I will

just have to find a way to get him to obey me again...And voila! Sen is

the leader of the digital world!"



***



Takashima opened his eyes. He might as well not have, as the place he

was in was very dark. And very wet. He frowned. Suddenly he heard his

name called out. The voice seemed nervous, and was that concern he could

spot? Then he recognized the voice as belonging to Hitori, and dismissed

the deduction as impossible. She would rather kill him than be concerned

over him. After all, that idiot girl had been the one to get him into

this situation in the first place! He forced himself to take shallow

breaths in order to avoid breathing too much of the rancid air. Curse

her. What had seemed so simple had been turned into a problem. As he

spoke, his voice held more irritation than fear "I'm here, and I suppose

it's ALL thanks to you. Instead of watching the glorious destruction of

the world from above, I'll be captured inside the stomach of this great

bumbling behemoth instead." Cordimon was not here. He was still outside,

and Takashima felt a pang of fear. He forced himself to take a deep

breath to calm himself, and nearly gagged on the foul air. He had to

calm down. After all, he was not alone down here. No matter if the ones

he were there with were enemies. He couldn't show them his weakness. He

couldn't show them that he HAD a weakness. He bit his teeth together and

tried to think of a way to escape this situation.



***



 "For your sake, Sen, I hope you're right," Hatred said, "but what a 

view!!" 

      Just then, what Sen had said just hit him. She really did create 

Akumamon. 

      "She, she created him, and in turn created, me, and the other 

Oppositio Digi-destined." Hatred thought, staring blankly into space. 

      "Does that mean, she is, in turn, my mother?" 

      This changed everything. All Akumamon had said to him, was all a lie. 

Hatred's tears were concealed by his mask. 

      "It was all just a lie," he thought, "just a lie..." 

      "YOU'RE JUST LIKE MY REAL FATHER!!!" Hatred shrieked as he grabbed and 

pulled at his hair.



***



"Hey what the--Where the hell am I now?!!!!" Akiraka screamed as she finallygrew tired of 

wandering and  leaned up against one of  the marble columns. She was  lost-- and inside

Akumamon's palace to make matters even worst. Even though she'd only been here once

or twice, she hadn't expected to lose herway so easily and not when the Dark Lord needed

her most. The symbol on her digivice gleamed softly when  she took it out to examine it.

"Geez! Who am I kidding? I don't even deserve to be a digidestined. I can't live up to

Akumamon's standards, not with a weak digimon and  a poor sense of direction."She

clasped the  device tighter and turned awaywandering in no apparent direction, just walking

for the sakeof walking. "And  look at me.  I'm supposed to be  the Keeper of Envy. I don't

even fit that! I mean why can't Shadowmon  be more like Snowmamon or Freezimon or

Furiesmon, cool  or mean and powerful. Then I  could be the Keeper of--of--Power or

something. I just don't understand why I can't be like everyone else. Why does everyone

have to be more powerful than me?!!"

 

A large shadow fox digimon stepped out of the shadows and heaved a sigh of relief once he

found his mistress. However he knew  to keep his distance. After his last display of

ineffectiveness, the silve haired maiden would not be pleased with his

presence."A--Akiraka-sama," Shadowmon stuttered as he stepped forward.  "I was terribly

worried about  you. I'm glad that I--"

 

Akiraka turned to him sharply,  "Go away. Once again you have totally embarrassed me."

 

"I didn't mean to though. I can't help it. I couldn't digivolve. I'm sorry. I just couldn't." He

bowed  his head to advert her fiery glance and tucked his tail between his legs. 

 

The Keeper of Envy did not take pity for his mon fervent attempt to show submission.

"Excuses will never get you anywhere. I would make you as powerful as Akumamon and it

won't make you as calm as Snowmamon! You're a usless copy of a pityful digimon. Why

couldn't I get a better one?" 

 

"A better one? Surely you can't be thinking of--"

 

"Of giving you away?" Akiraka completed, "I couldn't do that." Shadowmon sighed. Maybe

she cared for him after all. "No," she continued.  "Couldn't do that at all, because no one

would take you even if I paid them money. Besides, that would be so mean  to give them a

weak digimon."

 

"Now wait just a minute there Akiraka-sama, "Shadowmon interceeded in an effort to speak

 up for himself. "You trained me, so any failure that I make-- is because...of...you." He was

hesitant to  say anything  more because her eyes were already purple flames lit ablaze

with horrible anger and digust towards him.

 

"Your fighting is ineffective, your powers are weak and your  logic is flawed. I have nothing

to do with those factors," she replied spitting off facts like a machine. "But I am stuck with

you and I can do nothing about it...and it hurts...hurts because I'll never fit in. Even here, I'll

never be like the others, I'll always be ignored...and I suppose its for good reason."  She

began walking off again, letting the sound of her voice echoe in the halls as  her digimon

tried to see past her cutting words in into the immensesaddness underneath. "Why would I

want people to see me with you Shadowmon?  When people see Akumamon,  they pee in

their pants. He's so powerfull. But when people see you, they spit in your face and  laugh.

They defeat you and you fail...I fail... all of  the time.  And I'm sick of it! I'm sick of all this!"

 

Shadowmon continued  to follow her, not really paying attention  to  where they were going,

just feeling more sorry about himself and his failure.  "I don' t mean to be a disappointment.

Honest I don't but--oofff! Hey!" He had bumped  into something..or rather someone large

and  awfully obtrusive.

 

Akiraka stood frozen in her tracks. "Wha-wha-what kind of digimon are you?" She asked,

this being her first  time ever seeing Venom Myotismon.



***



"HItori!" Ishou yelled looking around.  "This place smells funny..." he

noted out of nowhere.  "Don't remind me." Huricomon replied flatly.

"Akaru!  We've got to find Hitori...and we've got to destory this thing

before he eats everything....and I tought you ate a lot when you were

hungry sheesh this guy is a sow!"



***



Greed stared on with a chuckle.  "Hmm...if there is one thing I've

learned it's never to under estimate that twin of mine.  They're up to

something in there Sen..and I don't think it's being digested." he said

and narrowed his gaze towards Venom Myotismon.



***



"Hey!" Akaru shot back.  "At least I chew my food before I swallow it"

he joked.  "And good thing for us that Venom Myotismon doesn't" he

sniggered, his face lit by the soft glow from his digivice.  "What are

gonna do now?  Can we cut him up a bit?" he asked eagerly, indicating

Jettomon's sharp claws.



***



Venom Myotismon was emmense. Taller then the largest sky scrapers of

Tokyo. Growling he looked down at Akiraka.

"Little worm..." He growled, his voice booming in the still air.

"Perhaps you would like to join your friends?"

Spreading his large wings, he created another suction of air that picked

both Akiraka and her Digimon up off the ground and into the raging whirl

wind that was heading into his mouth. "Goodbye small fry!"



~~*~~



Takashima's voice was close. Pointing the digi-vice in front of her, she

saw an outline. Kicking wildly, as if she were in a pool, she slowly

approached it. Coughing on the air which stung her throat, she reached

out to touch the figure ahead of her.

"Takashima..." Hitori whispered dryly through the coughs. "Don't thank

me! This was your brilliant plan, which has blown up in all of our

faces."

She was shaking as she gripped his robe. Her eyes were closed to tiny

slits to avoid the toxic air from stinging them to much. "But...We can't

worry about that now. We have to get out of here."

She was frightened and it was apparent, although she was trying

desperately to be heroic and not show it. Her digi-vice was glowing

dimly against the virus which inslaved it. She could hear Ishou yelling

dimly in the distance, but it was as if his voice was echoeing from

every direction. "Ishou-san!! We're over here!!"



She heard a rumbling and she gulped hard against the knot rising in her

stomach. "What...was that?"

Hisses and voices that were just below a whisper were arising around

them, but she couldn't see where they were originating.



***



Akiraka felt herself being propelled into the air and desperately  tried

to grab onto something but it was to no avail.  "Leave me alone!!! Let me

go! AHHHHHHHH!" Her high pitched screams filled the air but soon she felt

the grip of someone tugging on her in the opposite direction. Shadowmon

held her collar within his teeth, refusing to let go while he flaped his

wings against the strong current of air. However this only delayed the two.

Both he and his mistress were still going towards Venom Myotismon.



Shadowmon did the only thing he could do. "MIMIC!" Black light surrounded

the fox's form and in a brilliant flash, hissize and stature increased to

form an shadow copy  of Venom Myotismon. Although he was no match in

strength against the original, Shadowmon was at least able to withstand the

whirlwind by creating one of his own. Akiraka  opened her eyes to find

herself safe within her digimon's  grasp and then quickly lowered to the

ground. "Akiraka-sama,  run!"



"But you can't! Shadowmon he'll kill you.You're no match!" She cried in

earnest almost to the brink of tears.



"I will not fail  you this time, Akiraka-sama. Run and hide!" He stood his

ground and placed himself between  Venom Myotismon and his mistress.Even

though he knew she was right, if  Akiraka made a run for it now, he could

buy her  some most valuable time for her escape.



***



Crunch.  Eighteen feet of smashed metal, torn white feathers, and bloody

silver fur slammed to the ground behind Venom Myotismon.  A whisper came

from the heap, full of more finality than any shouted order, or any

screamed proclamtion.  "I love you, bro."

Snap.  Cosmimon's golden eyes snapped open, as he hung in the air beside

the palace gate.  "I love you too, sis.."  His voice trailed off.

Suddenly, the contorted, crumbled body of Kieramon vanished into

thousands of tiny shards, disappearing utterly.



An imponderable distance away, yet only a tenth of a nanosecond later, a

digi-egg slid from a computer screen and landed on a bed in an empty

apartment.



Cosmimon seemed to have no reaction, at first, save for drifting away

from the castle.  It became apparent that his eyes were glowing more

brightly.  His feline face shifted a bit.  From a mask of serenity and

peace.. to pure hatred.. anger.  But still a mask.  Instantly, he was

beside the copy of Venom Myotismon.  "SHADOWMON, LET'S GET OUT OF HERE!"

He roared.  Akiraka was offered an arm.  "Want a ride?"



***



Ishou heard Hitori reply but couldn't determine where she was at.

"You're echoing too badly!  Me and Akaru will keep our digivices closer

together to provide more light see if you can find us!  We have got

to..." but he stopped hearing a low grumble followed by surrounding

whispers in the darkness.  "Um..Akaru please tell me that was your

stomach." he whispered.



***



Takashima frowned as Hitori seized him. What was she going to do? Attack

him? To his surprise, she was shaking. The poison had to be affecting

her more than it was affecting him. He bit his teeth together, but at

the same time it was somehow comforting. An affirmation of the fact that

he was not alone down there. He still did not enjoy being down here, but

he felt the fear let go. He felt almost happy, and before he realised

what had happened, he found himself embracing Hitori.



Startled, he took a quick step back, all but pushing her away. His eyes

were wide. He bit the insides of his cheeks, hard. He had been caught up

in the sudden relief. He had forgotten who was there. His voice was hard

as he spoke "My 'plan' is moving along quite nicely. However, me being

down here IS thanks to you. You were somehow quite anxious to drag me

down here with you. Not what I would call an act of 'good'." His voice

was mocking. He had to smooth over what he had done. "Those who are good

are supposed to treasure all life, even the life that does not itself

follow good. You have dragged me down here to die. That makes you as

evil as myself. Though I am better than you, for I admit that I am evil,

while you yourself cling to the false belief of goodness. There IS no

good in this world. ALL is corruption! All is betrayal!" He all but

roared these last words, and he realised that he was getting caught up

in them. Panic was seizing him again. Suddenly he turned and began to

dig at a mound of soft intestines. The oppressive darkness was so great.

It moved in on him. Nothing, no one. He had to get out! And thus he

clawed at the intestines until his fingers bled, and he fell to his

knees. His eyes were closed, his face wore a deceptively peaceful mask.

His gem shimmered momentarily in the darkness. A soft whisper was heard

"Cordimon, my friend. My only friend. I am lost to this world. Grant my

last wish. Flee. You must live, though I cannot. I can't die without

knowing that you will be safe..."



***



Akaru looked around, his face worried.  "That wasn't me!" he protested,

looking very scared.  Jettomon moved close to him, holding his Claws

outward, protecting Akaru.  "We'd better stay close" Akaru told

Jettomon, as he looked around for the source of the noise.



***



There was a moment of relief as she was embraced.

'Everything is going to be ok...' A voice said in her mind. But the

moment faded and Takashima returned to his accusations.

"What was I supposed to do? Sit back and be devoured. The only reason I

did this was to show you the pain you are inflicting on others! You

claim that you wish your Digimon to be safe, what about me? Don't you

understand that I want everything to be alright for Myotismon? Instead I

am forced to remain powerless and watch as he rampages through the

Digital World. I want my Digimon to be safe! He is in pain! You are the

ones that cause the betrayal and corruption! And you won't accept the

blame which is rightfully placed on you!"

Tears welled up in her eyes as she watched Takashima claw desperately at

the inner intestine. "Myo-chan!!!"



Darkness seemed to grow and spread, as she could feel the pressence of

something else besides just the two of them moving around them. Looking

around slowly, hisses and voices flowed past her ear like a breeze of

wind. To many voices were speaking at the one time that she couldn't

make out one sentence. Their volume was rising slowly, from a barely

audible whisper to sporatic shouts and screams. Looking around wildly,

she suddenly reached out again and gripped Takashima tightly.

"Go away!!" Hitori screamed, shaking wildly. Tears fell from her closed

eyes as she tried to block out the strange world around them.



***



Shadowmon stared  straight  into the eyes of Venom Myotismon and then at

Cordimon. "Hmmmm," he pondered."Either I  can play hero and delay an

untimely, bloody, painful death..or I can  run away and live since me and

Akiraka-sama will be safe.  Play hero: die. Run away: live. Hmmmm, awfully

painful decidion." He morphed back into  his regular form, hoveing int he

air dwarfed by his opponent.



"Shadowmon, come on!" His mistress yelled as she grasped Cosmimon, choosing

to ask questions  later.



The shaodwofox blinked and beat his wings  faster to get away fromVenom

Myostismon, "Right-O!"



***



"Hitori-chan!" Ishou yelled again becoming frustrated.  "This is

rediculous...we're sitting ducks in here!" he finished and punched a

button on his digivice "Hitori, me and Akaru both are here with our

digimon.  Tell us what to do, how do we weaken this thing?"



***



Greed stared onward becoming more uncomfortable "What are they doing in

there!" he demanded his Visor suddenly flashing crimson.  The little

girl in his arms gasped and out of nowhere whispered tensely "You're not

my brother..."



***



"Wow, you caught on fast..." Sen cackled, pulling her visor down over

her face. "Greed, she is serving no purpose. Why don't we just drop her

now!"

Sen laughed evilly, as she stood, reaching down and grabbing the child

from Greed's arms. Holding tightly, she pushed the girl towards the edge

of Machine Dramon's head. "Say hello to your brother for me in hell."



~~*~~



"I don't know what to do!! There is just darkness, if we knew if there

was a core, we could attack it." Hitori yelled out. Ishou's voice seemed

louder and closer then before. Looking around wildly, she saw two dim

lights in the distance. "I think I can see you! Digi-volve to Supreme!

We have to do something!"



***



Akaru's face fell as he heard Hitori's advice.  "Great!" he protested.

"Jettomon can't digivolve to Supreme!" he moaned.  "We haven't found my

key yet!"



Jettomon just looked at Akaru.  "Maybe I can't digivolve to my supreme

level" he said, "But Hurricomon can, and I can give you the next best

thing!" he finished.  Akaru's digivice suddenly began to glow brighter.



"Jettomon... digivolve too..." he announced, as his form shifted in a

blaze of golden light.  "Cleemon!!" he finished, as the larger Digimon

stood in Jettomon's place.



"Right!  Let's give this guy indigestion!" chuckled Cleemon in his

rumbling bass voice.



Akaru jumped up, laughing.  "Yeah!  Go Cleemon! He's gonna find he's

bitten off more than he can chew!" he joked, his face alive and smiling.

"You coming?" he asked Ishou, as he stood next to Cleemon, ready and

waiting.



***



Greed lunged out and grabbed the child back from Sen and glared at her

for the first time he had known her "I have plans for her!" he spat

simply and returned to Sens side.  "She is more valuable to 'me' here."

the girl squirmed in his grip.  "Let me go!" she cried.  "Hold still!"

Greed ordered tightning his grip causeing her to cry more.



***



"Right! One case of heart burn coming up." Huricomon called as Ishous

digivice started to glow.  "Huricomon Lock digivolve too!" he yelled as

his form glowed piereceing the darkness and changing forms into the tal

built human/birdlike helmed soldier "Toricanomon!"



***



"And what might those be? I would really really like to know." Sen

replied, glaring back at Greed. "She's nothing but trouble. If she knows

AKumamon, anything might happen. And Venom Myotismon should take care of

the others. So I vote her off!"



~~*~~



Faces in the darkness were illuminated, revealing shadow beasts

surrounding them.

"Is..this the virus? The one Akumamon planted...?" Hitori asked, her

gaze locking onto each creature that moved before her. "Your the things

that have infected him!! We gotta destroy them!"



***





"You know Akumamon...does that mean I should feed you to the giant

garbage disposal?  No, I'm sorry my dear my plans for this little girl

do not concern you, but they concern the torment and torture of Ishou so

in this instance your vote matters not to me." he said and focussed his

attention back towards the ground.



***



Katai looked at Venom Myotismon and then back to Freezimon. All of his

friends were being swallowed alive by the monster, and Katai could do

nothing to stop him. From his place at Venom Myotismon's feet, he could

only hope to avoid being squished while trying to come up with something

to help them.

"What can I do now?" Katai asked out loud. "Everyone else is in there,

and to follow would be suicide. But even if I wanted to follow, how

would I get up there?"

Freezimon stood beside Katai and answered his questions. "We could climb

up there."

"But that could take forever."

"it would be better than sitting here and waiting to be destroyed."

Katai frowned for a moment before finally climbing onto Freezimon's back

and beginning the long climb up Venom Myotismon.



***



Beams of energy came from the eyes in the abdomen area of Venom

Myotismon, leaving crators of destruction on the ground. Sen sat

silently watching him flatten everything around him.

'The virus within Venom Myotismon should have eaten Hitori, Takashima,

Ishou and Akaru alive by now. But, the question of how to destroy

Akumamon comes to mind. Machine Dramon and Venom Myotismon combined

can't kill him. So what can I use...?' Sen thought to herself. She

shifted her weight because the metal on Machine Dramon's head was

growing warmer with the light from the Sen. Keeping her visor over her

eyes, her gaze shifted to the sky.

"That's it!" Sen suddenly yelled, jumping to her feet. "Akumamon is weak

against light. How could I have been so stupid to have forgotten? I can

easily burn him with it!"

Looking down at Ame, Sen smiled wickedly. "Do you hear that kid? I'm

going to burn Akumamon like an overcooked rice ball."



***



As they escaped, Akiraka and her digimon saw two small specks accending as

they made their decent. The young girl placed her mask back on her  face and

squinted to makeout who they were. "Katai?!" She turned around in disbelief.

"What is he doing?! Has he gone completely insane?"



Shadowmon flew beside her just as confused as his mistress was. "Maybe

Akumamon bashed their noggins in bloody hard. Lost thier senses they have!

Completely bonkers!"



Akiraka agreed. "They'll get killed for sure."



"So,what do you care for Akiraka-sama? Venom Myotismon 'ill take care of

them soon enough!"



Deep down inside, Akiraka didn't want that to happen. What would she do if

Katai died? After all, he was the only one other than Akumamon who'd been

remotely nice to her so far. "Well...we shouldn't let that happen."



Shadowmon was becoming a bit annoyed, "And why bloody not?!" Then  he

relized who he was talking to. A girl who was a master of black ninjitsu, a

very deadly martial art. She could  crack  his skull open with a single

touch she had good reason to. Then again, any reason could be a good reason

to her. "I--I mean whatever  you want to do is  fine with me Akiraka-sama!"

he stammered.



"That's better,"  she answered before flipping out of  the arms of her

savior. "I don't know who you are," she said to the strange  digimon. "But

I'm in your debt. See  you around!" She landed on the back of Shadowmon and

held onto his fur. The two dove down in the air, heading straight towards

Katai and Snowmamon. Once they were close enough, Akiraka yanked the boy off

his digimon by his collar. "Katai are you crazy?!!" she asked as she pulled

him onto Shadowmon's back. "That thing will kill you! Me and Shadowmon

barely escaped with our lives. We need to leave!"



***



Cosmimon nodded to the girl as she left.  "Easy enough, kid.. Watch out,

though."  Suddenly, he vanished from his position in the trees.  Not

quite a shift of reality, nor a distortion of time, he was beside

Machine Dramon's head.  He didn't even bother to look at the girls, or

Greed.  "I heard you mention light.  Akumamon's weakness?"  A predatory,

almost wicked grin split his face under the metal, revealing beautifully

sharp feline teeth.  Without waiting for a response, he continued.

"That's my specialty.  I don't suppose you need some help in recycling

some old viral data, do you?"  Silently, he turned in the air, golden

eyes locking onto the keeper of the Crest of Destruction.



***



Meanwhile, Hotarubi and Aichoumon walked out of their

home.

"Aichoumon, what am I ever going to do?  I don't know

where any of these other digi-destined are.  I don't

even know how to get to the Digital World!" cried

Hotarubi.

"I'm sorry Hotarubi, but maybe someone will come and

help you," answered Aichoumon.

"But, I need to help them now.  There must be

something I can do," she responded.  "Somebody help!"

she shouted in her and hoped maybe someone, maybe one

of the digi-destined heard her.  She just wanted one

of the digi-destined to show up and tell her what do

to.  "Can someone hear me?" she asked in her mind and

hoped that one of the digi-destined would come.



***



A smile crossed Sen's face as she lifted her visor to stare at the

digimon next to her.

"Sorry, I don't make deals with weaklings." Sen smiled, brushing her

hair out of her face. "Now why don't you go crawl back under a rock?"

Pulling the visor back down over her eyes, Sen's eyes widened as a

strange voice began to whisper into her ear phones.

"Can someone hear me?" The voice asked.

"Well...What do we have here?" Sen asked, focusing more on the voice

that was calling out for help. Pulling the visor down slowly, a visual

appeared on the monitor that only she could see. Another girl in the

real world had appeared. "My day just keeps getting worse. Another digi-

destined..."

Clenching her fists, she suddenly raised her visor again and looked at

Cosmimon. "You know, I changed my mind. Perhaps you can help me."



***



Akaru started moving, Cleemon thumping along beside him.  Cleemon then

threw himself at the viruses.  "Great Cutter!!!" he bellowed, as his

massive claws sliced into the first of the viruses.  



"Yeah! Go Cleemon!" enthused Akaru.  "We'll sort this problem in no

time!" he cheered.



***



Ishou slowly swam to pirch on Toricanomons shoulder.  "Let's see if we

can take out a few of these...these...things." he shrugged.  The digimon

nodded.  "Hold on my friend!"  Ishou braced himself and yelled into the

darkness "Hitori!  We're going to try and take out some of the virus

stand back!" he called.  He saw Akaru next to Cleemon and nodded to

Toricanomon.  The digimon raised his giant arms to his face crossing

them in front of his eyes which started to glow.  His bright green eyes

heated in the glow so much Ishou had to shield his face.  When he

finally thought he couldn't stand it anymore Toricanomon threw his hands

forward and a huge bright burst of a light beam shot out of both eyes.

"Hawks Eye!" he yelled as the heated laser shot towardds the dark

figures.  Quickally turning around he repeated the attack a couple of

more times.



***



 Hatred felt hopeless. Thoughts of his real father danced through his 

head. How he loathed him and everything he did to cause such pain. 

      "I just don't understand," he thought,"I just don't understand why 

Papa would lie to me." 

      Hatred clutched his head, shaking madly. 

      "And why did Sen create Akumamon? As a marionette, perhaps?" 

      He looked toward the girl and the Dark Master with her. 

      "Machine Dramon can't even defeat Akumamon...." 

      Just then, he was enlightened. 

      "That's it," he said to himself, "That's the reason!! She was not 

content with Machine Dramon's power, so she threw together Akumamon to take 

the Digital World for her. But then he refused to obey her, knowing this 

secret. It's all coming together now. This is why she is the keeper of 

destruction..." 

      He laughed maniacally, finally understanding the entire scenario. 

      "Now I know, and I also know what I must do..." 

      Hatred whispered into Yagarumon's ear, and in moments they were 

heading towards Akumamon's palace, and Venom Vamdemon.



***



Takashima drew a deep breath as his face contorted into a scowl. He

almost hissed to himself as Cordimon sent him news of Sen's plans.

Focusing his mind, he sent back "I severely doubt a mere human can

defeat our lord, no matter what element she uses. He shall be able to

defeat her. But just in case... We should be there. But how?" Takashima

felt frustration grow inside as he pondered ways to escape.



Turning his head to Hitori, who was still clutching him, he spoke "We

have to get out of here. This poison won't let us survive for long.

And... I have things I must attend to. I suggest we all try to escape,

before we start dropping like flies. I don't care whether you wish to

heed my advice or not, but I'm getting out of here NOW even if I have to

dig my way through a nostril!" Takashima made his way over to the wall

and started climbing up the passage they had fallen down.



***



The figures of darkness squeeled and cried out as the attacks collided

with them. The place where they were wasn't exactly a stomach, but it

was more like some sort of dark void where all concepts of direction

were distorted.

"Takashima..." Hitori said. "The only way we are going to get out of

here is if we destroy this now. This virus is causing Myotismon enough

pain and I will not back down until it is gone. I love him as an equal

and I won't let him fall into darkness again because that path has

nearly destroyed him several times."



Hitori-chan...



That voice. Eyes wide as she froze and slowly looked over her shoulder,

she saw an outline of a something that wasn't recognizable until the

tiny light of her digi-vice was shining in it's direction.



"Myo-chan...?" She asked, tilting her head to one side. He was silent

for a few moments and then slowly he brought his hand up to point at his

chest. The figures of darkness reached forth and began to twirl around

his figure, ripping at his skin and clothing.



Destroy...



"Ishou-san!! Akaru-san!! Destroy them all!!" Hitori suddenly screamed,

her digi-vice bursting with a light. The eyes of the demons glazed over

at the sight of the holy light and immediately began to retreat out of

it's touch.

"The light...It's like Akumamon...Weak against light!!" Hitori

announced. Grabbing the digi-vice at her side, she pointed it outward

towards the silhouette figure of Myotismon. "Use the light that shines

within!!"

Her light was growing and now her figure was visible by Akaru and Ishou.



***



Cosmimon chuckled, looking at the girl from under the metal with a

single golden eye.  "I thought you didn't 'make deals with weaklings,'"

He teased, not at all caring that he hung in the air before one of

Machine Dramon's large cannons.  *yawn*  "But I'm bored.  What do you

want?"



***



Ishou flipped up in the air and landed on top of Toricanomons helmet.

"Keep attacking!" he yelled.  His digimon continued his efforts.

"Akaru!  Maybe we can help!  Use your digivice and concentrate on your

crest and what it represents...maybe all of our light can drive them

away!" he yelled to his friend holding his digivice above his head.  He

closed his eyes and the sunglasses covering tem flashed a bright green

for a moment as he concentrated.



***



Greed narrowed his gaze at Venom Myotismon and pointed "Sen...is it my

imagination or is he slowing down?"



***



Katai shook free of Akiraka's grasp and scowled.

"Leave me alone. I have to help my friends. You should go back and

protect your precious master."

Crouching on Shadowmon's back, Katai leapt back onto Venom Myotismon

just above Freezimon. Looking back at Akiraka, Katai was surprised that

he had jumped such a wide span, and lost his grip on Venom Myotismon.

Freezimon reached out and grabbed the boy as he was falling past, and

placed him on his back. "Trying staying in one place from now on," the

digimon half-commanded. Katai looked upward as he spoke.

"As long as you continue to keep a look out for in coming digimon, or

other things."



***



"What?" Sen asked, her attention now grabbed once again by Venom

Myotismon. Peering down over Machine Dramon's position in the sky. He

had slowed, his movements were no longer fast and fluid. Instead they

were broken as if he was glitching out like a computer program. "What

the hell is going on in there?!"

Venom Myotismon roared loudly as the burning sensation within him flared

up again. "Curse you, digi-destined!"



~~*~~



The shadows receeded from the light which was glowing from Akaru, Ishou

and Hitori. Hitori looked up and not far from her there were two other

lights.

"Ishou! Akaru!" She shouted, kicking her feet wildly so that she floated

up towards them. Reaching out she took ahold of Ishou's arm so that she

could sit along side of him on Toricanomon's back. "It's working! It's

getting weaker!"

The shadows writhed in agony from the site of light that kept growing.



***



Akaru stood, head down, hands together, clasping his digivice.  He began

to sweat with effort, drops of it appearing on his face, and dripping

off onto his shoes.  Cleemon kept rapidly cutting away at the viruses.



Suddenly Akaru's Digivice began to glow a blinding golden colour.

Cleemon averted his eyes, as suddenly, infront of Akaru, who was

muttering away to himself, an ornate golden key appeared.  



"Akaru!  You're Compassion is so much a part of you!" the Digimon

bellowed.  "It is giving me amazing strength!  Use the key!" he

continued.



Akaru's eyes flew open, and he grasped the key with a wide grin on his

glistening face.  "Yeah!  Now we're really cooking!" he exaulted.  He

inserted the key into the digivice, and the device began to vibrate so

hard that Akaru nearly dropped it.  "Wow!" he exclaimed, totally

spellbound as a flood of golden light wrapped around Cleemon.



"Cleemon... Lock digivolve too..." announced the Digimon, whose form was

suddenly melting away into the stunning wave of Golden light.  Slowly

the light faded, and a new Digimon stood there.  Standing nearly 12'

tall, the new Digimon had to bend it's pointed head so as not to hit the

'roof'  He had a massive turtle shell on his back, as his skin was a

mottled grey colour.  He also carried a huge silver trident.

"Atlamon!" he announced in a booming voice.



Akaru just stood, gazing, his mouth hanging open, his face a blaze of

energy and excitement.



***



Ishou stared wide eyed "Amazing....the temple of compasion symbolised in

the midst of such evil..." he whispered and suddenly smiling and

throwing up his arm "Yeah!  Go Akaru!" he yelled and looked over at

Hitori "I think we're actually winning Hitori-chan!  Soon myotismon will

be his old self again...this time for good." he reassured with a smile.

Toricanomon continued to attacking using his Hawks Eye "I don't know how

much longer I can keep this up Ishou..." he panted.  "Just a little

longer buddy!  You can do it I believe in you!"



***



"What are they doing to him!" Greed hissed.  "That twin of mine is up to

no good....Sen if they destroy Venom Myotismon they'll be as confident

as ever, and that's something we do not need cocky digidestined!"



***



Hitori regained her hope as Akaru's digimon digi-volved. A smile widened

on her face but disappeared at Toricanomon's drain of strength.

"Don't give up!" Hitori shouted. "We can win!"



'We can't loose...We can't die here...' Hitori thought to herself as she

suddenly bowed her head and closed her eyes. 'Everyone is counting on

us...The entire digital world needs our help...We can't loose now...Not

when we have come so far together...together...'

"We've come so far together..." Hitori whispered, loud enough for Akaru

and Ishou to hear. "We can't loose. The digital world needs us...And if

we give up now, Akumamon will have won. We've fought to hard and come to

far to have it end now!! I will never loose hope!"

The light from Hitori's digi-vice grew and exploded in a supernova of

light which caused the shadows to scream in agony. But when it subsided,

Hitori opened her eyes. A large sword was floating before them. It's

blade seemed to be made of a rainbow glass that shined with a strange

holy light. It was her height, if not longer. It's glow was warm and

reasuring.

"I can...feel a strange power..." Hitori whispered, eyes wide.



***



Ishou turned to look at Hitori "What is it?  What do you feel?" he

asked.  Suddenly he looked down and caught a faint glow comingfrom

Hitoris digivice as well as his own.  "What now..."



***



Meanwhile, back in the real world, Hotarubi and

Aichoumon had almost given up.  They headed back to

Hotarubi's home.  Aichoumon tried to cheer Hotarubi

up, but Hotarubi didn't listen.

"Something happening.  Oh, where are they?  Where are

the rest of them?" she thought in her mind again in

hope that someone had heard her.  "Will someone come? 

Hitori?  Where are you?"  She thought again hoping

that Hitori would hear her.  "Hitori, if only you

could hear me!  I need you to tell me what to do! 

Please, can you hear me?  Can any of you digi-destined

hear me?  It's me - the digi-destined of peace!" she

concentrated hard in her mind holding tightly to her

digivice.  "How do I get to where you are?"

"Hotarubi, what are you doing?" asked Aichoumon.

"Just making a really big wish to find Hitori and the

rest of the digi-destined and to be able to help them.

 I know there's fighting.  I know there isn't peace. 

I need to stop it - it is my duty," answered Hotarubi.



***



"Dammit why are you being so stubborn!" Akiraka half screamed, half-pleaded.

"Fight Venom Myotismon and you-will-die! Understand?" She was standing on

the back of Shadowmon who was  slowly hovering upwards as Katai and Snomamon

made  their acent.



Shadowmon flew silently, annoyed at the fact that his mistress would  go

through such trouble to save a Light Digidestined. However he would not

question her judgement.



The young girl sighed and tried her best to mend one of the rips in her

clothing from her previous battle. "Either you're incredibly brave...or

increadibly stupid," she said with disdain as she lowered  herself and sat

on Shadowmon's back. "To risk your life for those that are no doubt  already

dead inside of that beast's belly.  The only certainty that exists now is

that you will share their fate." The two flew  away from the boy and into

the shelter of  the treetops with swift silence. Akiraka looked up at Venom

Myotismon, "The least I can do...is grant him a quick death. I don't want

Katai to suffer."



"Ju-Just what are you  talking about Akiraka-sama?" Shadowmon asked as he

shook  in right down to  his paws. "He knew that meant he would have to

fight again."



"Just what I said," she answered. "Mimic Venom Myotismon and kill them all:

him, Katai and Snowmamon. You have a clear shot at this."



"But you know that even if I do that, I'll still have the same strength as I

do right now. I'm not match for that thing!"



Akiraka looked  up at Venom Myotismon and scratched  Shadowmon on  his

favorite spot behind  his ear. "I know I haven't ever told  you this before

but...I  have faith in you. Earlier, when I saw you risk  you life for me so

that I c ould escape, I realized that you have the potential to be the

strongest digimon ever-- stronger than anybody else's as long as I keep

training  you and we never give up. We have nothing to be afraid of, not

even death."



"Speak for yourself," Shadowmon replied under his breath without thinking.

"I don't wanna die."



Akiraka  turned sharply towards him, the silver band around  her ireses

shining hot with anger as balled up her fists. "Dammit! Just when I'm trying

to get all sentimental, you  just ruin everything. Forget the speech! Go out

there and fight  you  sorry excuse for a digimon!"



"Yes Akiraka-sama," he  said as he lowered his head and flew from their

perch, mimicing into Venom Myotismon once again.  The shadow copy stared at

the corrupted digimon and came up with the curage to kick his opponent in

the gut....Which only ended up injuring his foot. "Ow ow ow ow owwwwwww!"



His mistress merely stood back, covering her face in her hands in shame, "No

no no no nooooo!"



***





Akaru stood up, still staring at Atlamon.  Suddenly, his Digivice which

was still vibrating in his hand, glowed again, with a rich metallic

golden light.  It flooded out and joined with the light issuing from

Ishou's and Hitori's digivices.



Akaru rushed up to Atlamon.  "Go help Toricanomon out!" he instructed.

The huge Digimon moved quickly across and started attacking the swarming

viruses that where beginning to overwhelm Toricanomon.



Akaru rushed to Ishou's side.  "We aren't gonna be beaten!" he cried,

addressing Hitori as well.  "I know we can win!" he announced, holding

his Digivice forward towards the viruses.



Ishou held his Digivice forward.  "I'm with you buddy" he added, his

face calm but excited at the same time.  "Together we'll beat him!"



"That's right!" exclaimed Akaru.  "Together!!!"



Suddenly Akaru felt a strange sensation as a blaze of light covered both

himself and Ishou.  He could feel another presence, not just nearby, but

within.  He could feel a gentle, friendly soul, but it above all he

could feel the beating or another heart, and the core of Generoisty

within it.



Ishou's eyes widened as he too could feel the strange sensation.  The

two Digimon stopped attacking, and turned to face the light.  "Now!  We

combine our strength!" announced Toricanomon. 



"Yes!  Generosity and Compassion together will hold back the darkness!"

added Atlamon.



Suddenly the forms of the two Digimon suddenly melted into a flood or

golden and blue/green lights.  "Toricanomon!" cried the giant bird

Digimon, as greenish blue light surrounded his form.



"Atlamon!" shouted the aquatic Digimon, as his form was consumed by the

golden light flooding from Akaru's Digivice.



"DNA Digivolve to....." they cried in Unison.



"Genzakumon!" announced a new Digimon.  Both Akaru and Ishou stared at

the combination of their Digimon.



"They did it!" Akaru yelled.  "Genzakumon!  He's got the toughness and

attitude of Atlamon!"



"And the grace and speed of Toricanomon" finished Ishou, as the two boys

stared as the amazing Digimon swooped into the mass of viruses.



***



Ishous eyes gaped as he stood in complete awe.  The feeling was

incredible unmatched by any emotion his sensative heart had felt before.

Suddenly in the blink of an eye it all made sense to the boy.  THe birth

of Greed, the meaning behind his ability to take in powerful emotions,

it had led up to this.  Someone was preparing him for the moment when he

would have to share that connection for a purpose.  The hours spent

cursing this gift now seemed pointless...it was that gift that allowed

him to be receptive to what was going on now.  He could feel him..every

iota of compasion that surged through Akarus heart was now apart of his

own.  The union of Generosity and Compasion indeed made a powerful and

intense feeling arrise.  "Incredible..." he whispered breathleslly.  The

digimon in front of them stretched it's arms full of a new power.  Ishou

rested a hand on Akarus shoulder "Look at them!"



***



Greeds Visor burst into a surge of bright red light and out of nowhere

he released an agonising scream into the air and hit his knees nearly

dropping the little girl in his arms.  "AHHHHHHHHHH!" he screamed and

clenched the sides of his face "What is it!  It's overwhelming!  I..I

can feel it.." but suddenly he was startled out of his dze by a scream.

He looked in front of him in shocked disbelief as the little girl he had

once held now fell off of Machindramons head...



***



"Shit!" Sen yelled, staring down over the side of Machine Dramon. "Ame!"

Her eyes were wide, she had only threatened to hurt the child before.

But they were only idle threats. She hadn't truly intended for it to

actually happen. Before she could command Machine Dramon to descend to

catch her, a black streak shot across the sky, ruffling her hair as it

flew directly down past her. Black leathery sings spread wide as

Akumamon caught Ame in his arms. Blood streamed down from his eyes.

Panting deeply, his figure rose once again, flying back towards the

palace. Clenching his teeth against the stinging sensation in his eyes,

he nearly dropped Ame when he landed on the stone landing at the

entrance to his palace. The blood quickly disappeared as he immediately

sunk back into the shadows. Sunlight didn't weaken him physically, it

only blinded him, caused the tears of blood and seemed to be more of an

unbearable heat then what most can feel comfortable in. Walking slowly

as if nothing had happened, he turned his back from Ame and returned

into the depths of the darkness of his palace.



~~*~~



Hitori's eyes brightened in happiness as the shadows were destroyed one

by one. Shadows were shooting forth, trying several at a time to attack

and destroy the newly evolved Digimon.

"We're winning!"



~~*~~



Venom Myotismon's claw shot forth and gripped Shadowmon around the neck.

But his tight grip loosened after a few minutes when his eyes grew wide.

Stumbling backwards he began to sway from side to side just before he

threw his head up and howled loudly. A stream of black ooze dripped past

his lips as he gurgled and gagged on the black tar. His figure glitched

in and out like a failing computer program.



***



Ishou looked on as the giant digimon attacked one black shadow after

another untill the number of them were dwindleing.  The light was

forcing them all away....all except one very large and very prominant

looking thing.  Disgusting tar drippingand oozing from it's mouth the

dark shadow that was the whole of the virus infecting Myotismon stared

at the digimon.  Ishou noticed the dark blob and pointed addressing his

friends.  "Look!  It's huge...wow is that what's been making Myotismon

act so weird?" he asked.



***



Greed rubbed his temple "That hurt....such great feelings of

warmth...love...ugh it was like swimming in a sea happiness.  Sen

something is definatally going on down..." but he was cut of as he saw

Venom Myotismon reare his head back and let out a yell of great volume,

black tar seeping from his mouth.



***



Takashima frowned, and crossed his arms over his chest. He refused to

take part in the attack, a silent disapproval of the destruction of the

beast that he had helped come about. He realised that it had to be done,

but he refused to show it. He had to get out of here. He had to stop

Sen's attempts to kill his lord. He would not fail his oath of loyalty,

like the rest of the traitorous scum, including Sen herself. His frown

deepened, turning into a scowl. He whispered to himself, an angry tone

in his voice "A life of enforced good. Nothing but slavery. Not a person

down here apart from me are true to their natures..." He raised the

volume a little, and a trace of mockery entered his voice "In the end,

no one will thank you for what you are doing. It hurts." The mockery had

come out sounding more like choked despair, and Takashima felt tears

sting his eyes. It did not matter. He doubted that anyone had heard him,

seeing as they were far too focused upon their attacks.



He raised his voice to a level where he would have to be heard "I'm

assuming that you are all clever enough to realise that you must be

ready for battle when this behemoth goes down. Sen will not let go of

the chance your weariness from the battle poses. If you decide to battle

her, I shall lend you my strength." That was all he said. He did owe

them something, and he really didn't want them dead. He'd defeat them,

oh yes, but that defeat could come later. AFTER his lord was safe.



***



Katai and Freezimon clung to Venom Myotismon as Shadowmon's attack shook

them to the point of almost falling off.

"I didn't think Shadowmon was that powerful," Katai said.

"It wasn't just the digimon," Freezimon stated, "Venom Myotismon is

battling with something inside of himself."

Katai looked up as Venom Myotismon roared and arched his back. "It must

be the others," Katai said softly. "They must still be alive and

fighting from the inside out." He jumped off of Freezimon and hung onto

Venom Myotismon. "We have to do our part out here to help them."

"I don't have much energy left," Freezimon said, "but I will do my

best." Freezimon glowed brightly and Katai's digi-vice beeped loudly.

"Freezimon digi-volve to...." The giant snow digimon turned into his icy

Ultimate form, without the smile. "...Ciclemon."

Ciclemon's eyes narrowed as his stared upward at Venom Myotismon's face.

Scrambling quickly up his body, Ciclemon leaped over to Shadowmon. As he

landed, he charged a sub-zero blast of energy. "GLACIAL BUSTER!" The

blue beam streaked from Ciclemon's hands straight toward Venom

Myotismon's open mouth.



***



Hatred stared blankly as the digi-destined continued their fierce 

conflict with the beast of the apocalypse, until he caught something from the 

corner of his eye. It was Akumamon, and he had returned to his palace; only 

he had someone with him. 

      "That looks like the little girl that was with Sen and Greed..." He 

thought, "I wonder what he's going to do with her..." 

      Yagarumon sped up as they closed in on the grand keep.



***



Quietly, Cosmimon vanished.  *I'm not needed here..*  He thought, with a

smile.  *But I -am- hungry..  Time to go track down some food.*



A few minutes later, three feet of feline padded quietly along a

street.. until he heard a voice.  A girl's voice.. and a digimon's.  He

rounded a corner and saw Hotarubi and Aichoumon.  "Hey," he grinned.

"Something bugging you, kid?"  He walked over silently, still smiling.



***



"Hey, look Hotarubi!  There's another digimon here!" announced the little 

bird.

"Hi.  I'm Hotarubi.  Who are you, and how did you get here?" asked Hotarubi.  

She wanted him to help, but she wasn't sure whether she should or not.  "I 

need to find the digi-destined.  Can you help me find them?"

"Yeah, I forgot how to get back to the Digital World.  I didn't mean it," 

spurted the Aichoumon.

"Do you know where the digi-destined are right now?" inquired Hotarubi of the 

feline-like digimon.



***



Akaru rushed up to Genzakumon.  "Come on Genzakumon!" he enthused, his

eyes shining.  He still held his glowing digivice on in front of

himself.  "Show this thing what you've got!"



"Gladly!" replied the huge Digimon.  Quickly he swooped into position

above the black virus.  "You are in intruder!  You have no place here,

and I have no choice but to neutralise you!" Genzakumon boomed, staring

at the throbbing black mass.



Bringing his hands together, the Digimon began to focus a small ball of

glowing energy directly infront of itself.  All eyes where drawn to it,

as it glowed with many colours, dominating everything.  Genzakumon then

drew his hands back, and flung the multicoloured ball directly at the

virus.  "Divine Redemption!" he called as the light flew forward,

bathing everybody in a sea of sparkling lights.



The blast knocked into the virus, and it's form was completely engulfed.

The blast knocked everybody off their feet.  Akaru staggered back to his

feet, rubbing his eyes.  "Wow!  That was so cool!" he then tried to

focus on the virus and Genzakumon.  "Did we do it?" he asked Ishou.



***



Ishou looked ahead of him and then to Akaru "I don't know..." he said

softly.  "If not we've gotta be close." e reassured.



***



Greed narrowed his eyes slightly "I can't believe Akumamon took MY

prisioner..." he said simply and leaped into the air and began a seris

of spinning flips dropping straight off of Machinedramons head.  He

straightened his figure out into a posture that helped to support the

force and angle of his fall so that when he crashed into the ground he

merely grunted in discomfort and started walking calmly towards the

palace.  He ignored the battle going on between the two points being

carefull to not get hit by falling trees not to mention being stepped on

by the failing Venom Myotismon



***



"That idiot..." Sen whispered, her eyes narrowed as she sat back up

straight on Machine Dramon's head.



~~*~~



The screaming grew as the shadows began to evaporate like water on a hot

day. Venom Myotismon was glitching in and out more and more at a

increasing rate as the bursting light encircled his entire body. Hitori

could suddenly see the outside world as his body began to disappear. He

was howling deeply and after a few moments his figure completely faded

away. All of the bodies descended and touched down on solid ground as

Venom Myotismon's howl disappeared into the wind. Lying on the ground

where he was standing was a small black and red egg which Hitori slowly

took up into her hands, a relieved look on her face.

"I wonder if he will still be Myotismon." Hitori smiled as she placed

the egg in a side bag which she was carrying. Turning back to Ishou and

Akaru, she ran forward and embraced them both. "You guys did it!! You

defeated the virus that was inside of him!"



***



Akaru sprung to his feet, and hugged Hitori briefly.  He then stepped

back and rushed over to a strange Digimon was sitting where Genzakumon

had been.



"Hello Akaru!" the small, round, grey coloured Digimon chirped.  "I am

Pearlmon, the Baby form of Jettomon!"



Akaru just smiled.  "Cool!" he enthused, as he picked up the small

Digimon.  "Pleased to meetchya!" he added.



***



Ishou smiled and hugged his friends "We all did it...it was all of our

light that defeated the virus." he stated.  Bright light surrounded the

huge digimon that now loomed over them and the form shrank before

splitting seperating the two digimon.  "Ishou!" Tornamon yelled s he

rushed towards the group.  "Tornamon! You guys were great!" Ishou yelled

catching the bug in his arms.  "That was incredible." he said hugging

his digimon.  "We couldn't have done it without your and Akarus faith in

yourselves...your strength made us digivolve, I'm proud of you my

friend." Tornamon said with a smile.  Ishou blushed and pushed his

sunglasses up as they slid down his nose.



***



Greed walked calmly down the castle hall and strode to the window where

Akumamon had dropped the little girl.  He chuckled as he watched her.

She was watching the group on the ground as Venom Myotismon vanished.

"Now Ame...you know better to run off with strangers like that." Greed

grinned.  Ame turned around and gasped "Go away!" she yelled.  "Awww

now...is that anyway to talk to your brother?" he winked unnoticibly

behind his Visor.  "YOu're not Ishy!" she retorted.  "Perhaps not...but

soon my dear little girl I will be all that remains of that idiot...and

believe me you would much rather have me as a friend than an enemy..."

he sneered and approached the girl.  Ame rared her head back and closed

her eyes and screamed at the top of her lungs.  "AKUMAMON!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

  Ishou suddenly shot his ace upwards hearing the girls cry.  "Ame!"



***



Ishou smiled and hugged his friends "We all did it...it was all of our

light that defeated the virus." he stated.  Bright light surrounded the

huge digimon that now loomed over them and the form shrank before

splitting seperating the two digimon.  "Ishou!" Tornamon yelled s he

rushed towards the group.  "Tornamon! You guys were great!" Ishou yelled

catching the bug in his arms.  "That was incredible." he said hugging

his digimon.  "We couldn't have done it without your and Akarus faith in

yourselves...your strength made us digivolve, I'm proud of you my

friend." Tornamon said with a smile.  Ishou blushed and pushed his

sunglasses up as they slid down his nose.



***



Greed walked calmly down the castle hall and strode to the window where

Akumamon had dropped the little girl.  He chuckled as he watched her.

She was watching the group on the ground as Venom Myotismon vanished.

"Now Ame...you know better to run off with strangers like that." Greed

grinned.  Ame turned around and gasped "Go away!" she yelled.  "Awww

now...is that anyway to talk to your brother?" he winked unnoticibly

behind his Visor.  "YOu're not Ishy!" she retorted.  "Perhaps not...but

soon my dear little girl I will be all that remains of that idiot...and

believe me you would much rather have me as a friend than an enemy..."

he sneered and approached the girl.  Ame rared her head back and closed

her eyes and screamed at the top of her lungs.  "AKUMAMON!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

  Ishou suddenly shot his ace upwards hearing the girls cry.  "Ame!"



***



Shadowmon, who was still in his copied form of Venom Myotismon, blinked in disbelief.

"Did I do that? Did I...kill him?" After witnessing his oponent's gruesome death, Shadowmon

puffed his chest out in pride.  "Yeah! Of course I did! ALRIGHT!!!!" Completely oblivious to 

everthing else around  him, the shadow doppleganger smiled widelybefore noticing something 

on his shoulder. "Hey!" he said to Ciclemon who waswatching the action down  below from his

high  perch. "Just what in bloody blazes do you think you're doing?! Get off of me!" He tried

shaking the offending digimon off but that was to no avail.It only ended up aggrivating the

Ultimate form digimon. So Shadowmon did the only thing he could do, he morphed back to his

original, smaller,  winged state and laughed as he watched Ciclemon plumet to the ground.  

 

    "Akiraka-sama!!" the shadow fox beemed with excitement as he flew back to  the treetops

where  his mistress was hiding. "Did you see me? Wasn't it grand? Just one kick. That's all it

took! I was simply smashing wasn't I?"

 

    Akiraka sat on one of the branches with her arms corssed  in  their usual manner, a cold

demeanor  in her eyes underneath the white mask she wore. "Just how dense can you be,

Shadowmon?" she asked while observing Hotori place a digi egg  into her pouch.

 

    Shadowmon was once again shocked. "But--But I did what you asked! Honest I did. I killed

Venom Myotismon!!" He  couldn't  understand what  in the  world she could be displeased

about.

 

    "You never understand, Shadowmon,and always I am left explaining the most simple

concepts to  your feeble mind."  Her emerald eyes lost their sparkle as she sighed and began

placing her silver locks into a casual low ponytail. "You did not kill that beast.  The Light

Digidestined did,which is perfectly alright by me because the problem is solved and now I

couldn't care less who did it."

 

    "The Light  Digidestined? But how?"

 

    "They were inside of him and somehow attacked him from there. Ingenious plan. Probably

took some real skill...or incredible luck to pull it off." 

 

    Shadowmon pondered over that for a second. Their digi counterparts would prove  to be

more than a handle to deal with if things continued at this pace. "Well...who's to say that it

was all them? I mean, I have skill. I--I'm lucky too."

 

    "No," Akiraka  corrected him, "you have something I like to call 'incompetence.' You attempt

but never succeed, try but never do, listen but never comprehend. It is an affliction thatis

similar to mine, no matter what I do people ignore me. It can't be helped. So I understand

Shadowmon. It's ok. Some digimon are simply better than others."

 

    "Well...you didn't have to say it so harshly," he answered softly. "Digimon have feelings

too...but I'm glad to see that  you're not mad at me!"

 

    The Keeper of the Crest of Envy stood up on her high secluded branch and jumped over to

the next tree nearby. "Mad? Of course I mad. What would give you the idea that I'm not

upset?!"

 

    "Ummm...you said that you 'understand'."

 

    "Yes, I do," she answered. "I said that I understand, not that I accept. Come along, we

have more training  to do."

 

    Shadowmon sighed and lowered his head as he folled her into the forrest. "Yes

Akiraka-sama."



***



Ciclemon dropped toward the ground, but managed to to use a few tall

trees to slow his descent. He jumped back into the air just in time to

catch Katai, who also fell when Venom Myotismon disappeared. Before

Katai could thank him, Ciclemon set the boy down and walked over to the

other children. Katai followed quickly and gave a thumbs up to the

group.

"Great job guys. I thought you all were goners, but I see I was

mistaken."



***



Akumamon looked up from the darkness in his throne room. Ame's voice was

echoeing through the halls. Slowly he turned back towards the direction

he had just come and began to walk back towards the entrance.

"I do not appreciate intruders..." Akumamon snarled, spreading his

wings.



~~*~~



Hitori turned from Akaru and Ishou to look at Takashima, who was

floating only a few feet above the ground. She patted the bag at her

side as if it was reassuring herself that the egg was still there.

"So do you still think we are in denial?" Hitori asked. "By working

together we defeated the virus which your master infused into my

digimon."



***



Takashima frowned "I never questioned your working together. I

questioned the rightness of your working together, and the motives for

working together. You lied to yourselves. And you still do." Takashima

smiled and bowed "However, though you have put a damper on my plans, I

must express my gratitude to you over granting me freedom." His face

darkened for a minute "Even though you were the one who put me in the

situation to begin with. Now, however, I must go. I have things to

attend to. We shall meet again. Perhaps soon." He floated onto

Cordimon's back, and they sped off, towards Akumamon's palace.



There were presences in the palace, but Takashima did not stop to

investigate them. Reaching Akumamon, Takashima floated down to the

floor, and then fell to one knee "My lord, I appologize most sincerely

for my delay in arriving. Whatever pests dare defile your glorious

presence, I shall destroy them. I am yours to command, lord."



***



"You couldn't be content watching the children of light suffer could

you?  You couldn't leave well enough allone and after I myself made a

gesture of good will to stay out of your way...no you couldn't mind your

own business!" Greed said turning around hearing a voice.  "I have no

fight with you dark Lord I won't even pretend to sympathise with Sens

fight with you, I may be fond of her but there is no sense in all of

this when everything we all do is just yet another means to an end.

Would I mind seeing her defeat you in cold blood? No.  Would I mind you

defeating her in the same manner? It may pain me for some time but I

would eventaully get over it.  I am Greed Akumamon, the only person I

care for is myself and my own self pleasure and right now that self

pleasure will only come from Ishous suffering....which brings us to

little Ame.  You seem to have a....strange interest in this child, I can

sense it, I don't know why but it's there and it's in my way.  Perhaps

you and I could reach an understanding?  In other words dark Lord what

is it going to take to get you to stop interfereing with my own

plans....even if Ame would have fallen to her death Ishou would have

suffered..now he has hope and I wish to see it CRUSHED!  So...come now

surely there is something the holder of Greed can do for you that would

make you leave me alone for the time being?  Make you forget this

child?"



***



Akumamon was silent, he didn't even look at Ame who had screamed his

name. Slowly, his eyes moved to her. He walked forward and knelt down

before her, removing from around his neck a blueish-aqua crystal tied to

a black string which he placed over her neck. Then silently, he stood

and turned and left her.

'Follow them, Takashima.' Akumamon said to Takashima's mind. 'Do not let

Greed bring harm to that child.'



***



Takashima's eyes widened momentarily "But lord! You are wounded, I could

not possibly lea..." He stopped in mid-sentence, then lowered his head

"Of course. I shall not disobey your order, lord." He got to his feet

and turned away, racing off after Greed together with Cordimon.



***



Ishou looked at Katai "All of that power and strength and I still have

mannaged to lose my sister.  what could Greed possibly want with Ame??

Shes a little kid!" he yelled frustrated.  Suddenly his mind recalled a

moment from before.  Ishou narrowed his eyes.  "Tornamon....stay with

Akaru." he said simply.  Tornamon looked at him, Ishou was staring

towards Akumamons palace.  "Ishou no..." "Tornamon!" he yelled and

stared the bug right in the eyes.  "Stay with Akaru." he said simply "Up

untill now it hasn't mattered...I have been giving my all to save the

world and we have all been the only ones at risk....now an innocent

child is involved, my sister!" he said and walked away leaving the

group.  Tornamon reluctantly landed on Akarus shoulder and looked on

"What is he going to do...I lost him once I don't want to lose him

again.." he said a tear falling from his eye.

   Ishou entered the dark palace and walked down the cool dark passage

way.  "I know you can feel me...I can feel you.  Show yourself to me."

he said into the darkness calmly.  Nothing happened...Slowly he looked

around "Akumamon!  I know you're here!  I know you care for my

sister...if you can call whatever it is inside of care...and I also know

you can deliever her safely back to me.  Show yourself to me fore I am

prepared to give you my crest and myself for her safety!" he yelled into

the darkness falling to his knees unable to control the tears.



***



"You would give yourself to me for the safe return of your sister?"

Akumamon's voice echoed through the halls. It was impossible to pinpoint

the exact location of it's origin for it seemed to continue to move

around Ishou like it was apart of the shadows. "I should open a

business..." He chuckled, stepping forth so that he could see him.

Pearly eyes locked on the boy kneeling before him as a smile crossed his

face. Extending a pale hand towards him, both of Ishou's hands floated

upwards uncontrollably. Closing his hand into a fist, two manacles

chained together by a chain appeared on his wrists. Walking closer to

the chained boy Akumamon's hand traced the line of Ishou's chin as a

laugh came from his mouth. His body was changing as the laughing

continued. After a few moments a giant beast made of complete darkness

was standing before him. Spreading his enormous wing wide, Akumamon, now

in his beastial form tilted his head back and roared loudly.



***



"Ohhh Akiraka-sama, that doesn't sound too good."

 

"Quiet you," she answered as the two walked down the hall towards Akumamon's throne room.

"I'm trying to figure out what to say to him."

 

Shadowmon gulped and tried his best to stop shaking in his paws.  "Uhhh Akiraka-sama."

 

His mistress looked behind her shoulder annoyed since her train of concentration was broken.

"What!?"

 

"I uhh-- hehehe, sorry Akiraka-sama," a small shadow cub squeeked as he looked back up at

the girl. Shadowmon grinned sheepishly as best he could since he had now dedigivolved into

his In-Training  form: Illusiomon. "I guess that fight took more out of me than I thought."

 

"If you could call it that," Akiraka retorted as they finally  stepped into the room. However

Akumamon seemed to already be preocupied with someone else. She  stared at the boy in

chains and then looked up at the Dark Lord. It didn't take another second to figure out what

was going on. "Umm excuse me Akumamon--"

 

Illusiomon tugged on her dress. "He likes  for you guys to call him Daddy,"he whispered.

 

Akiraka glanced at the cub and then back to her master. "Daddy.......riiiight." She walked up

closer to him. "Umm anyway, excuse me 'Daddy?' but when you kill Ishou, can  I have his

digimon?"

 

"Hey!" Illusiomon  protested." What's wrong with me? You don't need another one. You already

have me!"

 

"Yeah...but I want his. At least his can digivolve past Rookie form!"

 

'I already told you I was sorry! I'll digivolcve next time, I  promise."

 

Akiraka brushed him off and clasped Ishou by the neck,  "I kill him off myself if you want Dark

Lord, just as long I get his digimon and the power that goes along with it!"



***



Ishou stared down at his wrists somewhat in shock at what he had just

done.  He stared blankly up at the creature who was laughing.  "You have

me!  Now save my sister from that monster!" he spat.



***



Slowly his gaze moved to Akiraka. He turned his black panther like face

towards his daughter and said: "And why would I want to kill him, my

child? He holds the crest of Generosity inside of him. If I were to kill

him, his power would be lost, as would his DIgimon. You see, the Digimon

hold such a close bond with their chosen that if the Digi-Destined were

to die, the digimon would as well. So it is better to keep him alive..."

He looked at Shadowmon for a moment and watched the tiny digimon back

away slightly when his gaze locked with his. Looking back at Ishou, his

mouth curled up into an evil grin. Time seemed to stop.

"I will have more pleasure in infecting this boy with my virus and

watching his writh in agony as it takes over his body." Akumamon said.

Anchoring his feet and enormous paws in the stone floor, his eyes

flashed red. Rising to his hind legs, his body growing. Flicking his

tail from side to side, he returned to all fours, shaking the ground in

the process. Reaching out, he grabbed Ishou's body in one of his large

paws and put the boy on his back.

"Come, my daughter. The hunt begins." He informed, walking towards the

door as he motioned for Akiraka and her Digimon. Clouds began to cover

the sky creating a dark layer, blocking out the sun.



"I suggest you return her to me." Akumamon voice said, coming from the

mouth of the tiny child at Greed's side.



***



Akaru looked up at Hitori as Ishou rushed off.  "I hope he's going to be

okay?" he half asked her, as he stared after him.  "You think we should

follow?" he asked her again, looking for response.  



***



Hitori had a look of concern on her face as she adjusted the side bag.

"Yeah, I think we should go after him. Revenge is a dangerous thing and

now I think ishou might get himself into trouble."

Spreading her wings, her body lifted off the ground. "Let's go to

Akumamon's palace."



***



Hatred and Yagarumon looked up from the foyer of the grand castle. 

Dark clouds had covered up the sun, and Yagarumon raised an eyebrow. 

      "You don't see that everyday." 

      "No," Hatred said, "he must be nearby." 

      Just after he finished speaking, the enormous doors slowly creaked 

open, and out stepped Akumamon, along with another child Hatred didn't 

recognize. His eyes lit up at the sight of his "Papa". 

      "PAPA!!!" he yelled in delight. He proceded to run to his father's 

side, and then hugged him with all his might. 

      "I missed you..."



***



"Can't you help us?" asked Hotarubi of the digimon she did not know.  She 

wondered if this digimon could ever help her.  She clutched onto her digivice 

wishing she could get to the digital world.  "I want to find them.  I bet 

they're in the digital world right now," she thought.  "Why can't I find 

them?" she continued and almost cried.

"It's okay Hotarubi.  I bet this digimon can help us, right?" said Aichoumon 

and looked at the digimon (which she also didn't know).  "I bet that your 

digivice can get us there if this digimon tells us."

"I sure hope it does," Hotarubi responds.  Yet, the digimon hadn't answered 

at all yet.  He had only asked a question and heard them talk.  "Hitori!  

Where are you?" she thought loudly in her head and really hoped somehow she 

would find Hitori.



***



"As you wish," Akiraka responded as she obeyed Akumamon's request. "Although...I wonder

what kind  of hunt he's talking about?" Her mind raced through all of the possiblities however

her thoughts were soon interrupted by a young boy screaming "Papa!" quite loudly.Illusiomon

tugged at his mistress' dress again almost out of breath since  his small feet couldn't keep up

with her quick steps. "Yes?"  she answered as she lifted him up and onto  his shoulder.

 

The tiny cub nestled himself on her perch  and spoke  only loud enough for her to hear. "Did

you hear what he had to say Akiraka-sama? Akumamon said that bonds are so close between

  Digi-Destined and their digimons, one  can't simply survive without the other. Isn't that

wonderful?  You actually need me!"

 

"Nooo, he said that if a DigiDestined died the chosen digimon would die as well. He didn't say

anything about what would happen if the roles were reversed."

 

"But-but-- I would suspect that the bond would never be broken. You know, master and her

digimon, together forever!"

 

Akiraka shuddered, "I didn't sign a contract with you. I'm not spending forever  with a weak

digimon!"

 

"I know you don't mean that Akiraka-sama," Illusiomon happily chirped. "'Cause as long as you

have that digivice, I'm all yours!"

 

"Grrrrrr...I'm  sure there's some kind of  loophole, some...kind...of way I can get rid  of you,"

she answered through clentched teeth.

 

The shadow cub wagged his tail, "I love you too Akiraka-sama." 

 

"You won't be saying that once I kill you."

 

Iluusiomon turned around, "Huh?"

 

"Nothing." His mistress put up a "peace" sign and and sheepishly grinned.

 

"Umm Akiraka-sama?...You're not thinking about hurting me again are you?--Are  you?" He

was answered only with silence. "Akiraka-sama?!!"

 

"Sooo, uhh boy," Akiraka said refering  to Hatred since she didn't know his name. "You know

Akuma-- I mean  Daddy too? Small digitalworld. Hehhehheh. I'm Akiraka." She offered her

hand for a friendly handshake. "Pleased to meet you. Want to buy a digimon? He can do tricks

and I'll let him go for a really cheep price. Go on Illusiomon," she pushed him forward. "Run 

into the shadows; That's his main attack!"

 

Illusiomon straightened himself up on her shoulder. "I am not for sale! Nor am I some digi

prostitute to do tricks and favors for anyone."

 

"You'll do as I tell you Illusiomon! I am your goddess! Your master! Your ruler and if I so

choose to be one-- your damn pimp!"

 

Her shadow cub flinched at her words but decided to stand  his ground for the moment. "Stop 

treating me like I'm some type of digital whore! We're supposed to be partners!"

 

"Partner, smartners,"Akiraka scoffed as she folded her arms and glanced at Hatred through her

mask. "I bet your digimon doesn't fuss and complain and cause scenes like mines does. I bet

yours  is pretty obedient.  I can already tell that yours is better than mine."

 

"Don't  you dare buy me from  her," Iluusiomon added.  



***



"My son..." Akumamon whispered, turning his head to look at him. But he

had been distracted, he had listening to everyword that Akiraka was

saying.

"So..." He began, his voice a deep growl as he looked at Illusiomon and

Akiraka. "You are not content with your gift? I gave you this DIgimon

out of generosity and you do not wish to have it?"

Narrowing his eyes, his turned his entire beast form towards her. He

loomed over like the moon looming over the earth. "How about I take him

from you? Then you would have no Digimon at all! How would you like

that, dear daughter?" He roared.



***



Tornamon leaped off of Akarus shoulder and flew ahead slowly still

obeying Ishous last command to stay with the boy.  "Something feels

strange about all of this..." he comented



***



"It sure does!" commented Akaru, who was running along with Pearlmon in

his arms, trying to keep up with Hitori.  "I hope we get there before

that Greed person!" he added.  "I've got issues with him!" he announced,

his face angry as he said it.  "I'm gonna sort him out when I next get

the chance" he continued.  "But we need to find Ishou first" he

finished, as he continued running along.





***





"I can't help it if everyone's digimon is better than mine!" Akiraka pouted as she stood

  unwavering in  her place.  Since she hadn't known Akumamon  for very long, she

didn't know what he was truly capable of and thus didn't fear him. In fact,  she sort of

hated him since he gave her Illusiomon  "out of generosity"; what kind of person

would do that? Usually people give nice gifts.



Meanwhile her digimon, who knew better,  took one  look  at the Dark Lord and

bowed  subserviently to the floor. "Oh Dark Lord, we're so terribly sorry  to have 

incured your wrath. We beg for your fogiveness. We only wish to carry out your will."



"Nonononono, I beg that you give me a better digimon so I can carry out your will,"

corrected Akiraka.  Turning her attention back  to Ishou, "And who, might I ask, are

you to scream commands at me. Stop my 'family concerns' in order to tend to

yours? Heh! Bite me you weakling." She slapped  him hard across the face. "You're

not god of the digitalworld and I could care less about this 'Greed' or this 'Ame' of

yours. So shut up, stop crying and be a good prisoner."



Illusiomon still remained in  front of Akumamon, shocked at Akiraka's carefree

attitude and obviously disrespectful attitude towards their Dark Lord.  He  knew that

she didn't take anyone in the room seriously, was  ignorant of Akumamon's or

Ishou's power along with other things concerning  the digital world. "Akiraka-sama

please!" he whispered pleadingly.



"Oh  yeah,  I almost forgot about you," she responded. "Akuma--*sigh* Daddy, you

can do with Illusiomon as you wish. Kill him and  give me a new one so that I can

start over."



The  shadow cub, helpless and defenseless found the courage to  stand up despite

the haunting look in Akumamon's eyes. "Please! Noooo!"  Terrified that he would 

actually make  good  on Akiraka's request, Illusiomon ran into the shadows and tried

his best to warp to the farthest place in the castle even though  he knew it would be 

to no use. If Akumamon  wanted, he would find him regaurdless of where he hid.



***



Akumamon stopped dead, his eye beginning to twitch. Without warning, hsi

figure reverted to his humanoid form, and he was left standing before

the group of children, his head tilted to one side as if he had just

heard something he didn't understand. In one swift movement, his hand

shot in the direction in which Illusiomon had disappeared.

"Leaving so quickly?" He asked, the shadows as some invisible force held

the tiny digimon back like a chain connected to it's master. "I never

said you could leave!"

Jerking his hand forward, he hauled the digimon back towards him.

Walking over to Illusiomon he picked the Digimon up by the scruff of the

neck and then returned to Akiraka. Reaching out with his free hand, he

touched her cheek softly but then, he savagely gripped her chin and

forced her to look up at him. Pearly white eyes locked with Akiraka's.

"Let us see how well you do without your chosen, my daughter. Perhaps

you will be wishing that you did not say such words."



Grabbing Ishou's chains with his free hand he returned to his throne

room. Another strange force lifted the chains up so that his feet were

dangling right above the ground next to the throne. Taking ahold of his

chain he savagely forced him to stare into his eyes. "Can you see me?

Stare into my eyes, little one!" He laughed, knowing that Ishou no

longer had the protection of the visor. "Can you see my darkness and all

the terror and pain I have caused?"

Releasing Illusiomon, Akumamon looked at him slowly. "Watch him, my pet.

Akiraka's words do not become you."

TUrning back to Ishou, Akumamon continued: "Have no fear for Ame, I will

retrieve her and soon she will be asleep in her bed. But fear for

yourself, Ishou. You digi-destined have caused me much stress and I have

been waiting for a long time for something to relieve it."



The sky had become nearly completely dark. The clouds prevented any

stars from shining through and Akumamon's power seemed to be blocking

the sun's rays all together. Leaving the castle, Akumamon spread his

wings and flew across the darkened sky in search of Greed.



~~*~~



"It's so dark and cold." Hitori whispered as they flew towards the

castle. "I hope Ishou is ok..."

They ascended towards the great castle once again. Landing quickly on

the landing, Hitori waited for Akaru.



***



"Hotarubi, maybe if we use your computer and digivice, we can get to the 

digital world.  Last time you came, you went through your computer.  Maybe 

you can do that again!" realized Aichoumon.

"Sounds like a good try," replied Hotarubi.  Hotarubi and Aichoumon got up of 

the street corner and started walking to Hotarubi's home.  "Sorry we have to 

leave, whoever you are," Hotarubi said to the digimon who had come up to her. 

 "Maybe we'll see you later!"  Hotarubi and Aichoumon walked down the streets 

to Hotarubi's house.  They went in Hotarubi's room and turned on the 

computer.  Aichoumon walked around the room nervously.

"You think this will work?" asked the little bird.

"Hey, it's your idea, no mine.  You have a better idea of what's going than I 

do," answered Hotarubi.  The computer finally loaded up, and Hotarubi took 

out her digivice.  "So, what do you think I do now?"

"I think that you should hold the digivice to the computer screen and think 

really hard that you want to be the Digital World."

"Okay, here goes," said Hotarubi.  Aichoumon held onto Hotarubi's free hand 

as Hotarubi held her digivice to the computer screen.  "I want to get to the 

Digital World!" thought Hotarubi, and then, the computer screen went 

completely white.  "Is this supposed to happen?" asked Hotarubi.

"I think so, but whatever happens will happen," answered Aichoumon.  Then, 

Hotarubi and Aichoumon were sucked in by the computer screen.  They, then 

found themselves in a new place.

"This is definitely not my room," blurted Hotarubi.  She checked her side for 

her bag, and it was still there.  She sighed a big breath of relief and 

looked down.  She was wearing a new red, white and black shirt and and a new 

pair of khaki shorts.  "Whoa, are these mine?" she thought as she touched the 

top of her head and found a pair of sunglasses on top of a hat.

"You know, I don't know if they're yours or not," answered Aichoumon.

"You heard my question?" thought Hotarubi again.

"Wait a second.  You didn't open your mouth.  I heard your questions.  

Weren't you going to ask them them?"

"I guess so," shrugged Hotarubi.

"That's it, you use telepathy.  You wanted to ask me those questions, and I 

heard them.  You didn't need to say them.  That's so cool!" exclaimed 

Aichoumon.  "Anyway, I think changing your clothes is supposed to happen.  

You look nice in them.  I like the sunglasses and hat most of all."

"Well then, we should probably go," said Hotarubi as she started walking.  

"Just where are you Hitori?  Where can I find you?  Can you hear me Hitori?  

I need to find you," thought Hotarubi.  Hotarubi thought that maybe this time 

Hitori would hear her and and that she would be able to find this Angel of 

Life.



***



Ishous eyes widened and he tried to redirect them to no evale.  He

couldn't close them the gaze locked and his line of vision shot right at

Akumamons eyes.  A twisted spiroling tunnel shot through his mind and

when it went away the darkness returned.  It was like being inside a

mental hospital.  Ishou could mentally hear screaming and for a moment

the darkness cleared to reveal Akumamons dark form reaching out to his

soul grabbing it with firece hands.  The darkness flooded his very being

and he felt himself physically convulsing under it's grip.  When he was

released he threw his head back and released an earth shattering wail

that threatened to bust his own ear drums.  As Akumamon left Ishou

gasped for air and was panting trying to effort his breatheing.

"Pain....Darkness...Dispair...help.." he whispered before his head fell

unconscious.



***



Greed walked along the grassy plains in search of Sen when he stopped

cold.  He could feel Ishous agony.  "What..." he said and reached his

hand to the heavens.  "That fool.." he chuckled "Your brother loves you

very much Ame....how disgusting.  Yes, his love for you is great...too

bad you'll probabally never see him again to hear him say it.  Ishou is

as good as dead, dieing as we speak." he grinned.  "Akumamon may bring

him close..but I will be the one to swing the final blow...this changes

my plans slightly." he said with a laugh.  Ame looked at him and tears

began to run down her cheek "I want Ishy...I want to go home!" she said

and started crying loudly.



***



He was completely silent, his figure was blending into the darkness

around both of them. Reaching out slowly, he grabbed Greed by the back

of the neck and lifted him slowly off of the ground as his grip

tightened.

"I'm sorry, I thought I heard my name..." Akumamon hissed, squeezing the

boy's neck with one hand.



~~*~~



Hitori's hair blew in the breeze as her eyes became distant.

"Who are you?" Hitori asked the voice in her head. "I'm here...I'm

Hitori...Are you looking for me?"



***



Greed flinced surprised at the attack but calmed down after a moment.

"Akumamon!" Ame exclaimed happily.  "Oh goody...you should have told me

you were going to pay me a visit I would have baked cookies...what do

you want Akumamon?  How many times must I inform you i have NO fight

with you...at least not right now."



****



A smile tugged at the corner of his mouth.

"Even if you wanted to fight, you would have no chance. But you have

something I want, and I have something you want." Akumamon whispered,

his gaze shifting to Ame. "Do you understand or do I have to squeeze

harder?"



***



Greed cringed "You are indeed powerful Dark Lord...pitty, given

different circumstances I may have asked to join you, serving a powerful

such as yourself possibly could have benefitting even my selfish desires

for power...yes I felt him.  Surely you didn't think I could practically

come from my twin and not feel his emotions above anyone elses?  Heh, so

what are you offering me?"



***



Keeping words of torture from AMe, AKumamon smiled as he transfered his

toughts to Greed.

'As I told your twin, the digi-destined of light have caused me much

unessessary stress and Ishou has given himself to me and all I would

like to do is blow off some steam. Perhaps you would like to join me in

the torture. We both seem to have the same desire.'

Slowly he let Greed down so that his feet could now touch the ground.



***



Greed raised an eyebrow as his Visor flashed a brief crimson.  "Very

appealing...I don't see why not...I don't think Sen would disapprove of

me teaming up with you for at least *this* project...and in exchange you

ask only for her?" he asked nodding to the little girl.



***



Slowly his grip loosened and then released. "Only her.." He said out

loud, confirming what he wanted. Turning to Ame, he extended a pale hand

and took ahold of her tiny hand. Wrapping an arm and a cloak around her,

he leaned her back, brushing the fingertips of his other hand across her

eyes. 'Sleep. This was all a dream.'

Taking the now, sleeping child into his arms, he turned back towards the

palace and began to walk, thinking off all the fun he would have with

Ishou.



***



***



Greed cleared his throat "I can hear your thoughts...yu mean 'we' don't

you?"



***



Ishou hung motionless his mind a daze.  Memories were flashing in and

out and his entire being ached.



***



Tornamon gasped "I can feel him...he's in pain!" he cried horrified.



***



"Of course..." Akumamon replied, smiling. "Now shall we go?"

Spreading his wings, he looked back over his shoulder. "You obiviously

haven't evolved to the point of wings, so it seems I am your only way of

tranportation to my palace."



***



Greed cuckled "Ya know, don't tell Sen I said so but, riding on that

metal head is quite uncomfortable." he said and took a hold of the dark

Lord.



***



"Sen..." He whispered to himself his eyes narrowing. "She is the one I

would like to blow off steam on the most."

Lifting off the ground, they glided up through the air towards the

landing of his palace. The wind was calm and now it felt like it was

night and the cold air bit at their skin. Akumamon long main of hair

waved gracefully in the air as they approached the landing and after a

few moments, landed on the ground. There was a figure standing before

them. Hitori's wings were spread as she stood with clenched fists.

"Where is Ishou, Shougo?" Hitori asked.

"I don't recall you being invited." Akumamon replied, as Greed

dismounted from him. His body ceased all movement as he stared at her.

He watched her carefully. Her every movement, his eyes recorded.

"I know you have seen him! If you hadn't, there is no reason for Ame and

Greed to be here!" Hitori continued. After a few more minutes of being

stared at again, she yelled: "Answer me!"

Akumamon raised an arm, and slowly Hitori's hands lifted upwards and

were suddenly bound by heavy metal shackles.

"Yelling does not become you, Hitori. But perhaps screaming will..." He

smiled, walking forwards into the shadows back to his throne room where

Ishou was, Hitori figure following closely behind, even against her

will.



***



Ishous senses were slowly coming to him.  He now could hear movement and

he raised his head slowly to see a group entering the thrown room.

Immediatally he saw Ames sleeping figure in Akumamons arms "Ame!" he

exclaimed weakly struggleing slighlty in his chains.  As they drew

closer however he also recognised the figure of Greed following "What is

'he' doing here." Ishou said flatly.  Then he noticed Hitori "Hitori!

No!  This was not part of our agreement!" he yelled at Akumamon



***



Hitori immediately dropped to the floor. Snapping his fingers Ame

disappeared from his arms.

"Don't worry about her. She is sleeping soundly in my private chambers."

Akumamon whispered as he walked towards him, a smile on his face. "I

told you I was going to enjoy watching you scream. I just thought Greed

would enjoy taking part and Hitori would enjoy watching you crumbling

before us."

Reaching up he took his chin in his hands and gazed into Ishou's eyes

again. "Why does this cause you agony? Tell me what you see..."



***



Ishou gasped as the sensations filled his soul.  With Greed out of his

body the dark power had no influenceing powers over his heart but the

feeling was terrible.  He trembled with fear and pain as weat began to

drip down one side of his face.  "Shougo....dear God he wasn't dead...he

resisted you with every ounce of energy his body would

allow...and...then the virus..ahh!" he said and tried to wrench his face

away but could not "You consumed him...and now..I see such evil coming

from you." he said finishing in a whisper.  He felt the evil swimming in

his heart and it lashed at him with every heartbeat making him scream

slightly and grunt in pain.  "Please...please stop!" he begged.



***



Two voices began to speak simultaneously.

"You can only see tiny bits and pieces of what happened. You have no

true concept of what took place the moment Shougo first entered the

Digital World." Akumamon and another voice which resembled Akumamon's

whispered. Flashes of images were hitting Ishou one after another.

Images of a dying man, strapped down to a table like an animal going

through the pain of the transformation. Akumamon's hands covered Ishous

cheeks, keeping the boy's eyes locked with his. "No...I won't stop."

"Shougo-san!" Hitori cried out. "Let him go..."

"Silence!" AKumamon commanded, looking back towards Hitori, a wave of

Telekenisis knocked her back onto the ground again. Racking his long

nails across the skin of Ishou's face, he looked back at him.

"Shougo welcomed me. I was his release from this pathetic human world."

Akumamon whispered, consumed with pleasure as he watched the digi-

destined writh in agony before him. "You would enjoy being a virus...You

would secretly enjoy the experience of becoming what I am..."

Images entered Ishou's mind of a possible process of becoming like the

demon virus before him. "What is it? What is frightening you?"



***



Ishou screamed in agony "Ahhh!" he gasped and tried to regain his

senses.  "No!  You are a liar!  Secretlly I did enjoy what you are!

Through HIM!" he yelled emplying Greed.  "For years he built up inside

of me and for years I fought to not give into his darkness!  Yours is

the easy way out Akumamon...you're afraid of the light so you hide in

darkness and steal what you can from the light!" he yelled and screamed

again pain wrnching his muscles.  Blood ran down his cheek as he

strained.  The question dug itself deep into him.  He trembled and

started weeping and sobbing like his little sister would if she had been

punished or scolded.  "You, frighten me....Greed frightens me...and it's

not your destructiveness that does so...it's the constnt fear that I

used to have that same evil in me and there is always the nagging on the

back of my mind and heart...'what if I still do?'" he cried and gasped

as the pain continued.  The veins in his arms were sticking out

noticibly now from the strain on his body.



***



Vegamon landed softly on the grass beside the new digidestined and her

bird digimon.  "Pardon me for not replying," he bowed cordially.  "But I

was considering your question.  I've no clue how you humans travel

between the atomic and digital worlds.  I'm merely a little digimon, who

seems to have lost his train of thought."  He stepped closer.  "If I

may, I'd like to follow you for a while, as this place can be extremely

dangerous."



***



Stepping back, Akumamon smiled and returned to his throne where he sat,

and stared at Hitori who was lying on the ground, staring at the

ceiling.

"I was nearly killed because of the child of life, you know, Ishou."

Akumamon spoke calmly, keeping his gaze away from Ishou's so that the

boy could recouperate for the time being. "Such a strange turn of

events, don't you think so? As I laid dying, strapped to the table as

the virus coursed through my veins, it didn't occur to me that I had

defied all laws of the Digital World, that me being in this world was

scientifically impossible. But as the endless hours rolled on and my

body changed, I realized that the wound was a blessing and that it was

my turn to take back what was mine."

Sitting back, he looked towards Ishou. "Why do you try and fight it if

it is within you and asking you to do so? I no longer have a place with

the light....But please, I am enjoying your analysis of this situation

and me. No one has ever done so before. Do you think Sen had a juste

reason for doing this to me for I was not the one who made the decision

to become what I am."



***



"Sen is only human....she made a mistake like all humans do.  She will

learn from it and someday it will make her a very strong person." Ishou

breathed keeping his head down taking in gulps of air.  "What she did to

Shougo was wrong..and now it must be fixed but not like this.  You say

you have no place with the light? I think you're fooling yourself.  If

you would let your human nature take control of your thoughts and heart

for one moment you would realise what you're doing, the people you're

hurting.  Why do I fight dark things such as yourself?" he repeated and

turned his head for a brief moment and huffed "Would you want your

little sister growing up to have to hide from things like you?" he

asked.  Greed chuckled and clapped his hands mockingly "Bravo

twin...hehe such a perfectly disgusting display of human emotion." he

grinned.  "Emotions you'll never feel....you're data Greed!  Why do you

think Sen keeps you around?  She knows she can manipulate you into doing

hwatever she wishes." he said flatly.  Greed walked forward slowly and

stood in front of him and stared.  Then suddenly hs back handed Ishou

accross the face sending his head backwards.  "You are trying to attack

what you can't even begin to understand Ishou...I could bend her over

backwards if I truly wanted to but she intrigues me." he said with a

smile.



****



"Is that so?" A voice asked from the hallway leading into the throne

room. Sen reached up slowly and ripped the visor from her eyes and threw

it to the ground quickly as she immediately turned from the group and

walked away.

"Sen?" Metarumon asked as it followed the girl back out of the room. Sen

was completely silent as she continued to walk. "Sen?"

Metarumon reached out with a metal paw and grasped onto Sen's arm as

they reached the landing. Standing up gradually on it's hind legs, the

metal beast loomed over the child who was now looking away to one side.

Tilting it's head it spoke in it's emotionless voice.

"Your heart rate has increased. You are angry." It said.

"I knew I should never have trusted him. There is no place for trust in

this world. If you want something done, you have to do it yourself." Sen

said with her eyes narrowed as she stared out over the horizon.

"I did not 'trust' him to begin with, Sen." Metarumon replied, releasing

his grip on her arm.

"The desire burns in me more then ever to destroy both worlds and rid

myself of all those that would back stab me..." Sen said simply, both of

them leaping off the landing together.



~~*~~



"Sen!" Hitori called out after the girl but there was no response.

"Well Well..." Akumamon whispered, resting his cheek on his hand. "I

would have so enjoyed to take this oppurtunity to crush her, but I

wanted more of a challenge when I hunt Sen. Plus I am a little

preoccupied at the moment."

Looking back at Ishou, he smiled. "Watching you suffer mentally is so

much more enjoyable than watching you die."

After a few silent moments, he stood and walked over to where Hitori was

sitting up on the ground. In one hand gesture the child of life was

standing before him. Circling her like a shark, he eyed her carefully.

Reaching up his fingertips brushed against the feathers of her left

mechanical wing. Than he touched the other wing lightly with his

opposite hand, being careful not to frighten the bird away.

"Shougo...?" Hitori questioned, looking over her shoulder.

"Did you know if you clipped a bird's wings, it won't be able to fly

away?" He asked, just as he liftend his hands and suddenly brought them

back down upon her wings, ripping them from her back. Throwing the

pieces of metal aside, he released his grip on Hitori and then let her

drop again to the floor as he returned to his throne.

"Human emotions are nothing more than garbage." AKumamon whispered.

looking back at Ishou. "Sen is less human than I. How could someone who

is human do so many inhuman things? She is much better off dead, for she

is more of a threat to human society then I am."



***



      "There's alot of traffic coming in and out of here these days, don't 

you think?" 

      Hatred stared into the entrance of Akumamon's Palace, wondering what 

in the world was going on in there. Yagarumon turned his head. 

      "Don't you wonder what can be going on in there?" 

      Hatred chuckled. 

      "Well, there's really only one way to find out now, isn't there?" 

      "Don't forget that Sen just waltzed right in there. Don't let your 

guard down, Urei." 

      But Hatred's mind was someplace else... 

      "I still can't believe Piedmon was defeated," Hatred said, "We were 

supposed to kill him..." 

      Yagarumon growled, knowing Hatred wasn't really paying any attention 

to his warnings, but eventually began to snicker. 

      "Yeah, but what I've been trying to figure out is how Sen got him out 

of that other plane in the first place." 

      Hatred stopped dead in his tracks. 

      "What did you say?" 

      Yagarumon looked over at Hatred, intrigued. 

      "I wonder how Sen got him out of that other plane in the first place." 

      Hatred smiled. 

      "You just gave me the most wonderful idea..."



***



Akaru arrived just to see Akumamon fly off with Hitori.  Quickly he

turned to Tornamon.  "Could you digivolve?" he asked.  "We need a way to

follow them, and fast!" he announced, his face red from running, and his

eyes glowing with excitement.



***



Tornamon lowered his head "I wish I could but I need Ishou to

digivolve..I'm worried about him Akaru.  Something just doesn't feel

right..."



***



Ishou rolled his eyes "Akumamon you can't convince me of that Sen just

proved she was human...this idiot of a twin of mine hurt her feelings.

Sure Sen hides behind the powers that she has gained control over and

masks her real feelings behind a front of hate and anger but you know

what I think?  I think Sen isn't as angry as she is lonely...crying out

for some glimpse of hope in her life a ray of sunshine.  She has been

betrayed so many times" he paused and looked at Greed "that she keeps

holding out for one more chance to find it.  She doesn't want to destroy

us all but she will if she finally reaches her breaking point and allows

herself to beleive that there is no love or hope left for her." he said.

Greed stared at him before walking away and picking up Sens discarded

Visor.  "You both hide behind those things.." Ishou pointed out.  "Maybe

even I hide behind it." he said and turned to look at Akumamon

thoughtfully "Ever since the accident that gave me this ability I have

been afraid of allowing other peoples emotions to envade my heart to

overtake me and consume me..." he bowed his head "Maybe giving Greed

that Visor was a blessing to me as well, maybe it's time I start

allowing other peoples feelings to flood my soul to better understand

them and give to them my own feelings."



***





    "Well Vegamon, I think we somehow ended up in the Digital World as you 

have followed me to my house and through the computer to here," said Hotarubi 

to Vegamon.  "Anyway, I think Hitori heard me because I thought I heard voice 

respond to me."  Hotarubi started thinking hard again.  "Sorry Hitori.  Can 

you hear me again?  Look, it's Hotarubi.  I'm a digi-destined just like you.  

I am the keeper of the crest of peace.  I'm here with my digimon Aichoumon 

and this new digimon Vegamon.  Where are you?  I can hear.  Just think or say 

something, and I think I'll be able to hear you.  I think.  Anyway, how to I 

find you?  What can I do to help you?  Is something bad happening?  Please, 

help me find you."

    "So, Vegamon, are you partnered with a digi-destined like I am partnered 

with Hotarubi?" asked Aichoumon.  "You must have one since you seem to know 

what humans are.  Don't you?"  Aichoumon looked at Vegamon curiously.

    "Hitori, please help me find you," thought Hotarubi.  "I'm here to help 

you."



***



"No..." Hitori whispered as she laid in between the debris of her broken

wings. "Don't come...You'll be hurt..."

Akumamon looked in her direction again, moving his hand, her body came

to him and was forced into a bowing position before him.

"Another digi-destined has appeared?" He asked, his head tilted to one

side. Hitori remained silent, eyes closed. A hand shot out, gripped her

hair as it forced her head to look at him. "I am assuming your silence

means yes."

"I don't know...There is a voice in my head and it keeps calling to me,

and I have no idea who or what it is. I have never heard it before."

Hitori whispered, trembling as she did. Standing, he dragged her towards

Ishou. Lifting her by the neck, he forced her savagely to stare into his

eyes.

"What do you see, Ishou?" He asked.



~~*~~



Landing like cats, both Metarumon and Sen hit the ground, feet first.

Her fists were clenched tightly as she tried to redirect her anger of

the betrayal somewhere else. Letting out a scream as she finally

snapped, cables and wires shot out from her and the earth below her

feet, running through several trees in a heartbeat, turning them to

sawdust. Falling to her knees after the dust of the destroyed trees

settled, Sen brought trembling hands up to her face as tears came forth.

"Sen?" Metarumon asked, tilting it's head. It's optic scope scanned her

body for several moments, looking for some physical wound which was

causing her pain. Searching it's database of human reactions, it came to

the conclusion that Sen was upset and hurt mentally over being betrayed

again. Stepping forward, Metarumon nudged it's head gently into Sen's

shoulder. It wasn't sure of how to react to such situation. Once again,

it scanned it's index of things that it could say.

"I will protect you."  It finally said, one of it's arms wrapping gently

around her shoulder. "I will always fight beside you."

The tears continued to falls, and the screams continued to echoe around

them, but soon no more tears could falls and no more screams could come.



***



Akaru sighed.  "Oh well, since we aren't gonna be riding on you" he said

to Pearlmon, "We'll just need to do this the old fashioned way." he

finished.  Sighing again he started running off in the direction

Akumamon had left.



***



Ishou tried to look away but his gaze met Hitoris "Hitori...I'm..I'm

sorry I can't control this...I hope you don't have any secrets you're

embarassed of..." he tried to joke.  He gazed deep into Hitoris eyes and

was hit with a surge of emotions.  These were different..they caused him

to gasp again but in shock not pain.  The ligt filled his heart and e

could feel the emotional damage done by the virus digimon healing

itself.  The pain was subsiding...and then the images came...the voice

of the one trying to communicate with Hitori.  "I see a child...two

digimon...I don't know where, the child is digidestined...I can feel the

crest...I dont' know what it is..but it's there." he said and tore his

head away and gasped for air.  He pretended to be in as much pain as

before "I tried not to let too much hit me Hitori...hehe I don't think I

know anything I shouldn't>"



***



Greed had turned around and let the throne room and now stared down at

the ground below him.  There he saw Sen with her digimon...she was in

tears.  He climbed up on the ledge and leapt forward flipping in the air

and landing a fe yeards away from her.  Greed slowly approaced her

figure and lowered his head "You..dropped this." he said quietly

extending the Visor out to her.



***



"Hotarubi, did Hitori hear you?" asked Aichoumon.

"Apparently, she did, but she not to come," Hotarubi answered.  She then 

started thinking again, "Okay Hitori, it's that voice again.  It's Hotarubi, 

the keeper of the crest of peace.  Look, I'm here to help to restore peace in 

these worlds.  Maybe someone else can help me."  Hotarubi looked at her 

little bird digimon.  "Where's that list of all the digi-destined?"

"Here.  Maybe you should try reaching this one.  You need help to find them, 

so maybe this one can help," answered the bird while she pointed to the 

keeper of the crest of generosity.

"Ishou - I'll give it a try," answered Hotarubi.  Hotarubi started thinking 

again.  "Ishou!  Where are you?  It's Hotarubi, the keeper of the crest of 

peace.  Can you hear me?  I'm a digi-destined just like you.  Where are you?  

How can I help?  I'm here with a digimon by the name of Aichoumon.  Please, 

answer me!  Help me find you!  Help me find Hitori!  Please!"

"So?" asked Aichoumon.

"I don't know yet," replied Hotarubi.  "I'll just have to wait.



***



Sen didn't look up and didn't bother to reach for the visor. Metarumon

took a defensive stance in front of her, so that he was between her and

Greed. "Leave." Metarumon said emotionlessly, slowly rising to his hind

legs as he swipped the visor from his hands. "Sen does not want to speak

with you or any other human or piece of data."

Sen remained silent but after a few moments, she spoke. "Go away."



~~*~~



Immediately Akumamon dropped Hitori.

"You shouldn't be so blinded, Angel of Life. You should know by now that

it doesn't matter how much you plead, you digi-destined of light are so

stupid that you would walk knowingly into a trap."

Snapping his fingers, the force keeping Ishou suspended in the air

disappeared and he fell along side Hitori. Gently Hitori brought her

hands to the bag at her side and felt it, making sure that the egg

wasn't cracked or broken. "Ishou, are you ok?" She whispered as Akumamon

moved back towards Ame.



***



Greed wrinkled his nose at the digimon "Sen..I did not mean what I said

back there.  It is my nature to lie, say the right things that ensure my

surivial yes..but when I speak of you to Akumamon like that it is only

in passing...I indeed have neglected to tell you this but..I..I love you

Sen." he said quietly and turned around and stroede away.  His mind was

racing with strange feelings or what his datalike body and mind

transalted as emotions.  As he walked he saw figures running towards him

in the distance.  "Well Well what have we here?" he asked as he looked

on.  Te figures came closer to him and hhe raised his voice to reach tem

"So little Akaru!  We meet again...and you've even brought your little

firends with you.  Tell me bug face how does it feel to know you and

your human are about to die?" he chuckled.  Tornamon lept off of Akarus

shoulder and flung himself forward.  "Buzzing blast!" he yelled sending

a wave of wind at the boy.  Greed braced himself and shielded his face.

Slowly he started giggleing "You picked the wrong time to happen upon me

little bug haha!" he yelled and his face contorted into a scowl and he

threw his hand out grabbing the bug by the throat squeezing hard.  He

rared back and slammed Tornamon into the ground causeing him to grunt.

"I don't have to wait untill Akumamon kills Ishou to destory you!" he

sneered.



***





    "Don't come...you'll be hurt," Hotarubi heard in her head.  Hotarubi then 

thought back, "Hitori, if you're in danger, then maybe I should come.  I am a 

digi-destined just like you.  I have a partner digimon and this other digimon 

following.  I'll come if you'll just tell me where you are."

    "Hotarubi, can you find them?" asked Aichoumon.

    "I contacted Hitori, but she won't answer me.  Where's that list that 

Gennai gave me a while back."  Aichoumon looked through Hotarubi's white bag 

and took out a list.

    "I don't know which one to contact yet."

    "Ishou...the keeper of the crest of generosity.  What do you think?" 

asked Hotarubi.

    "It's a good try," answered Aichoumon.

    "Here goes," sighed Hotarubi.  She started concentrating again.  "Ishou!  

Where are you?  It's me!  I'm Hotarubi, a new digi-destined, the keeper of 

the crest of peace.  How do I find you?  I can't stand that I can't stop this 

destruction.  I want peace, and I'll do whatever it takes to get peace.  

Can't you help me?  Just say something, and I think I'll be able to hear 

you!" thought Hotarubi.  She wished so much that she could find the others.  

She just wanted peace.  She was tired of the fighting that was happening, and 

she was going to make peace in whatever way it took her.



***



She left the area and left Greed to fight his own battles, not even

bothering to watch him fight Akaru.

"I want to return to Akumamon's palace." Sen said simply, riding on

Metarumon's back. "The take back what is rightfully mine, I shall begin

at the heart of the problem and then everything will crumble in it's

path..."



Before she knew it, she had returned to the landing with Metarumon by

her side. Returning silently into the shadows, she made her way back to

the throne room, he eyes red and stained with tears.

"Akumamon!" Sen yelled out, her voice echoeing through the darkness.

"I've come to take back what rightfully belongs to me."

Coolly, Akumamon looked towards the entrance of his throne room.

"Well, it seems the shrew who was lost in the shadows has found a way

out of her cage." He chuckled. "You would attempt to fight me Sen? Even

when my power exceeds your and Metarumons?"

"I created you!" Sen retorted, her eyes locked on his figure which was

outlined in the darkness. Slowly she looked around the room, her gaze

locking onto Ishou's. Thoughts and memories seems to flood from her into

him. Memories of her past and why she was the way she was. Looking away,

Sen looked up to find Akumamon standing right before her. In one swift

motion, he brought his hand up and gripped her neck. Metarumon's optic

scope flashed red as he lept up, only to be blown back by a wave of

telekenisis.



***



Takashima shook his head. First he was ordered to track Greed, and then

Akumamon himself overtook him and led Greed back to the palace.

Takashima was uncertain of how to proceed, but decided to lag behind and

watch their backs.



As he returned to the palace, events seemed to be stirring. He walked

slowly into the throne room, and fell to one knee "My lord, my task has

been fulfilled, and I return."



***



Ishou blinked at the unexpected glance.  He gasped for the millionth

time that day.  There was such pain inside of her...something Ishou had

known from the very beginning.  "Hitori.." he whispered.  "She is in so

much agony..." he said a tear sliding down his cheek.  Ishous eyes

flashed a momentary Greed as the thoughts and emotions settled.  "She

couldn't help but look at me...I look just like him.  Hmm does she miss

him or does she hate him?" e wondered.



***



Ishou could see everything. Her deepening hatred of Greed and of the

world which gave her life. Her darkened childhood and the death of her

real father at what she believed was the hands of the digital-world

itself. She hated everyone. Akumamon threw her to one side like a rag

doll.

"Your pain has only begun..." Akumamon laughed, as Sen staggered to her

feet, only to be knocked over again by a wave of telekenisis. "You

cannot beat perfection, Sen. Remember?"



***



Greed clinched the little bug in his hand and lifted him up "Have you

ever pulled the wings off of a fly Akaru?" he said with an evil grin.

Tornamon struggled as much as his weakened little body would allow.

"No!  Let me go!" he screamed.  "OH yes....beg for your life Tornamon,

it's music to my ears." he sneered.  Then without even thinking he took

hold of one of Tornamons thin wings and ripped it from his back.

"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" Tornamon screamed in agony.  "Stupid Ishou!  Yes I

may be 'just' data to him but in this world data LIVES! and can be

hurt!" he growled and threw Tornamon off to the side and focused his

eyes on Akaru.  Noticing the baby digimon Greed took advantage of the

moment and gently removed his Visor and walked up to Akaru and grabbed

the boys chin "Look into my eyes Akaru...I can feel your fear, your

concern and your anger towards me." he whispered.  Greeds eyes glowed

red as he gazed into the boys soul.  "Oh such nasty and not so nice

things you would love to do to me...hahaha!  You should learn something

from your nature Akaru...giving in to the darkness you fight can corrupt

your own soul." he sneered and slammed his palm into akarus chest where

his heart was "Now feel your misdirected hate and anger feed back on you

ten fold!" he yelled as his hand glowed with a black color.



***



"Stop it!"Ishou yelled at Akumamon.  This had all gotten way out of

hand.  All he wanted was to save his sister not get anyone else

involved.  Then all of a sudden something startled him.  Someone was

brushing against his leg.  Ishou glanced down in amazement.  His sister

had waken up and moved back out into the main throne room.  "Ame!" he

whispered "My pocket...get what is in my pocket and throw it at

Akumamon." he encouraged.  The girl looked at him "But he's my

friend..." she objected.  Ishou softened his eyes and tried to kneel

before her as best he could "Ame listen to me ok?  Do you remember how

that bad person tried to make you think he was me?" he asked softly.

She nodded slowly.  "Good, Akumamon is doing the same thing..he is

trying to make you think he is good..but he isn't Ame...he is very bad

even badder than that boy was.." The little girl lowered her head and

then looked towards Akumamon and then to her brother who nodded slowly

to her.  Gently she reached into Ishous pocket and pulled out his

digivice.  "Good girl, Ame..now throw it at him throw it hard!" he

encouraged.  Ame looked at the digivce and Ishou closed his eyes and

concentrated on his crest.  Ame saw a dim light begin to glow from the

digivice and she threw it towards Akumamon with all her might "I wanna

go home!" she yelled.  The digivice flew through the air and landed

between Sen and Akumamon and Ishous eyes snapped open.  The digivice

burst into a bright flood of blinding light.  ::Sen:: he thought

::Run!::



***



Sen stood up, just as the light flooded the room. She watched as

Akumamon turned to sheild his eyes, blood beginning to pour from them.

Hissing madly, kicked upwards at Sen's abdomen. Flying through the air,

she came to an abrubt halt next to Hitori and Ishou. She clutched at her

stomach weakly as she began to roll weakly on her back from side to

side.

"It hurts..." Sen gasped, looking at both Hitori and Ishou, who's

figures were bathed in light.

"Ishou, take Sen. I'll get Ame." Hitori informed, getting up as quickly

as she could and running to Ishou's sister. "Come on, we'll get you home

as quick as we can."

Taking ahold of Ame's hand, Hitori ran past Akumamon who was hunched

over slightly, his hands stained with blood as he held them up to his

eyes. His figure glitched slightly, from a man with tied back blond hair

to the dark figure of Akumamon.

"Come on Ishou! Run!!" Hitori screamed.

Sen was completely dazed as she looked at Ishou. "Leave me here, I

welcome the darkness..." She chuckled the clenched teeth.



***



Ishou half smiled "I'm not Greed. I don't work that way, but you know

that." he said and scooped Sen into his arms "You're very light for

someone who carries such a load of emotional baggage." he mused dashing

forward.  He stopped momentarally to bend over and sntach his digivice

clipping it onto his pocket and chased after Hitori.



***



   "Yagarumon, do you remember ever hearing about the original 

digi-destined's battle with BelialVamdemon several years ago?" 

     Yagarumon stared blankly at Hatred for a moment, then rubbed the front 

of his muzzle. 

     "Yes, I think so. You are talking about that whole Oikawa thing, right? 

     "Yup, that's it," Hatred replied, "and I'm sure you recall the dark 

seeds as well?" 

     "Yeah, but what does that have to do with anything?" 

     "Well, when the digi-destined returned to the Real World to chase down 

Arukenimon and Mummymon, another besides Oikawa was after the Kaiser's Dark 

Seed." 

     "Urei, you're not thinking about doing what I think you're gonna do...?" 

     Hatred laughed maniacally. 

     "Why not, Yagarumon," Hatred asked, "if Sen can open that gate, then I 

can open the gate to the Dark World." 

     "I hope you know what you're doing, Urei..."



***



Sen closed her eyes. This couldn't be happening. She was being rescued

by a digi-destined of light. She felt embarassed and sick to her stomach

as they ran from the demon lord.

"Metarumon..." She whispered, her eye sight blurring as they ran.

Hitori came to an abrupt halt at the edge of the landing, staring out

over the vast digital world. Several tiny pebbles were knocked over the

edge and she watched as the stones fell for what seemed like forever

through the sky to the ground below.

"How are we going to get down?" Hitori asked, looking to Ishou who was

approaching behind her. Picking Ame up into her arms, she waited for a

suggestion.

"Jump..." Sen chuckled, her head bobbing from side to side. "What are

you frightened of? Death?"

Pushing away from Ishou, but keeping a hand on his wrist, she staggered

to keep herself standing as she walked to the edge. And suddenly,

without warning, she took hold of Hitori's wrist and propelled all four

of them off of the landing into the freefalling air. Hitori screamed,

keeping her grip tightly on Ame, shutting her eyes from watching the

impending doom. Strangely, oblivion never came and gently, cables

wrapped around them and kept them from becoming one with the ground

below. As the wires unraveled, were all standing on the ground far below

Akumamon's castle. Sen, began to laugh wildly.

"We are even." She continued laughing, which after a moment died, down

as she fell forward, half unconscious, tears streaming from her eyes as

she tried to lift herself from the ground but failed.



***



Ishou just looked at Hitori and shook his head reaching down to help

Sen.  "Let me help you.." he said throwing her around his shoulder so

she could have support to stand.  "You're in no condition to be standing

by yourself let alone walking..we've gotta get further away.  Akumamon

won't be wounded for long.



***



"What's wrong Hotarubi?" asked Aichoumon.

    Hotarubi pounded the ground and thought "Why?  Why won't they respond?  

How am I ever to going to help?"

    "I'm sorry Hotarubi.  I don't know why they aren't responding," blurted 

Aichoumon.  "I can still hear you.  Try them again.  Maybe they'll tell you 

to come."

    "Look Aichoumon.  They don't need me," she answered.  She then thought, 

"Or do you really need me, Hitori?  Ishou?  Anyone?  Someone out there?  

Where are you?  Can anyone hear me?  I'm a digi-destined too, and I'm here to 

help.  I'm not afraid to get hurt.  I want to help.  I want peace.  That's 

all I want.  Right now, I know that there isn't peace.  Now, where are you?"



***



  The slim figure of a small girl materialized from the surrounding darkness and filled the halls

of Akumamon's palace with her light footsteps. Akiraka phased out of her invisible mode and

shuddered from all of the previous  commotion she'd just heard: the screams, the declarations,

maddening torture, hysterical laughter and  now...it seemed as if Ishou had found a way to

escape. "I suppose that anything can happen here," she sighed as she stood  at the doors to

the Dark Lord's throne room and  pressed her  hands up against  enormous entryway.

Hesitantly,  she opened them and let her eyes readjust to the shadows before  taking another

step.

 

    Akumamon was injured,  puddles of blood slicked the ground where he lay hunched  over

recuperating from an attack. Akiraka wasn't sure of what had all  happened since she chose to

merely listen to  the rukus in the halls rather than interrup him and  perhaps incure his wrath

again. "It seems that you and Illusiomon share a common weakness,"  she stated while the

small shadpw cub staggered  out from behind Akumamon's throne, weakened and  dazed from

 Ishou's sudden burst of bright light from his digivice.

 

    Illusiomon squinted his white eyes and sniffed the air,  "Akiraka-sama...Is that you?"

 

    "No need for the stiff formalities," she stated as she glanced at Takashima, the only other

Dark Digidestined standing in the room. "You're no longer my digimon."

 

    Her former digimon  held his tongue; she was right after all. Before the skirmish with Hitori

and the  others,  Akumamon had taken him away from Akiraka per her request. However he

knew that she was still unsatified having received the short end of the stick  from the deal. "But

Akiraka-sama-"

 

    "I said don't call me that!" Illusiomon jumped and tucked his tail between his legs expecting

to see her usual  spark of anger dart from her emerald eyes and lash him soundly into

submission with their  peircing fiery gaze. But as he withdrew the small paws that were 

shielding his face, he noticed something...peculiar  about Akiraka's actions. She was silent,

her  voice  wavered slightly and her  eyes were  filled with water. 

 

    "This is unlike her" he thought. She looked so frail and vunerable but Illusiomon  could do

nothing to console her for he was the source of her grief, her disappointment and her  pain. "Oh

Akiraka-sama I'm so sorry. Why couldn't I be a better digimon for  you?"

 

    Although she  couldn't hear his thoughts, Akiraka figured that Illusiomon was wallowing in

self-pity pity right now  and that tore her up even more. She blinked back a tear and balled up

her fists in  frustration. "Why do  I even care about that mangy pup? He was weak anyway and

I was cursed  from the moment I ever accepted  him......So  why does it  hurt to look at him 

right now?

 

    Illusiomon perked up a little when he saw that she  was about to speak to Akumamon.

"Maybe she'll ask for me back! Then  I can train and be stronger for her.  I can protect her

better and not let her down  anymore." 

 

    But Akiraka abruptly turned away from the Dark Lord, refusing to speak, challenge nor

assist him at this time. "Stay and be his  pet,"  she ordered.

 

    "......" The shadow cub was rendered speechless.  A pet? He was not made to be a pet. He

was made to be a companion. He was made to be Akiraka's companion and no one else's, not

even his creator's. All  this  time  he was well aware of how much he needed  the little girl and

secretly hoped that one day she would  rely on him with just as much  faith. However that

would not come  to pass anytime soon. "As--as you wish......Akiraka...." he answered and

slowly walked over  to Akumamon to see if he could tend to his wounds.

 

    The doors to the throne room shut behind her and for the first time, Akiraka truly felt alone

and powerless in the digitalworld.



***



"Well Vegamon, I think we somehow ended up in the Digital World as

you

have followed me to my house and through the computer to here," said

Hotarubi

to Vegamon.  "Anyway, I think Hitori heard me because I thought I heard

voice

respond to me."  Hotarubi started thinking hard again.  "Sorry Hitori.

Can

you hear me again?  Look, it's Hotarubi.  I'm a digi-destined just like

you.

I am the keeper of the crest of peace.  I'm here with my digimon

Aichoumon

and this new digimon Vegamon.  Where are you?  I can hear.  Just think

or say

something, and I think I'll be able to hear you.  I think.  Anyway, how

to I

find you?  What can I do to help you?  Is something bad happening?

Please,

help me find you."

    "So, Vegamon, are you partnered with a digi-destined like I am

partnered

with Hotarubi?" asked Aichoumon.  "You must have one since you seem to

know

what humans are.  Don't you?"  Aichoumon looked at Vegamon curiously.

    "Hitori, please help me find you," thought Hotarubi.  "I'm here to

help

you."



***



Hitori kept Ame in her arms as all of them walked slowly away from their

landing place. The air was so much colder now and when they had walked

far enough, Hitori sat down and rested in a small clearing surrounded by

trees. After a few moments of taking a breather, she got to her feet and

walked around the area slowly, surveying the resting place they had come

across.

"We'll we should rest here for the time being." Hitori said, gathering

pieces of old dried wood so that she could make a fire. Dropping the

kindling in the center of where they had stopped, she sat down and took

a small celinder shaped stick and pointed it against one of the other

pieces of wood. Taking bits of grass and putting it in between the two

pieces, she began to spin the piece in her hand, which caused friction

against the grass and wood. After a few moments, the grass began to

smoke and kindle. Carefully, she placed small pieces of bark against the

tiny flame. Soon she had a small fire burning. Sitting down next to Ame

she stared into the dancing flames.

"Ame..." Hitori whispered. "I think you are right about Akumamon... I

think he is a nice digimon that is just taking the wrong path."

Opening the bag at her side, she revealed the digital egg to the small

girl.

"This is my digimon... He got hurt so he turned into this little egg and

soon he will hatch again." She whispered.



Sen was sitting as far away from the warmth of the fire as she could.

She couldn't get up, the pain in her abdomen was bothering her to much.

Shifting her weight as she tried to get into a more comfortable

position.

"Metarumon..." Sen whispered, closing her eyes as she brought her hands

to her eyes. She couldn't show weakness to these digi-destined. Biting

her lip as she tried to stop the oncoming tears, she looked up slowly to

see Ishou.



~~*~~



AKumamon stood up slowly, his eyes narrowed. The digi-destined were

gone. But all was not lost. Near the wall, sparks were coming out of the

back leg joint of Metarumon. Gradually it tried to get to it's feet. As

the blood dried onto his face and slowly disappeared, a smile crossed

Akumamon's face.

"The trap will be set again." Akumamon whispered and then looked to

Takashima. "Do as you see fit with this Digimon, but keep it alive. It

will learn who is superior."



***



Ishou sighed and shook his head again with a half smile "Why can't you

sow weakness?  It would only prove what we all already know Sen..you're

a human being just like any of us." he said softly and sat down beside

the girl.  He looked over for a few minutes and watched Hitori with his

sister.  Continuing to look ahead he addressed Sen again.  "I aw

everything..the pain, the life you have lived..your father." he paused

and turned to look at Sen.



***



She closed her eyes, then opened them as she tilted her head back, tears

falling down her cheeks from the corners of her eyes. "Why do you care?

Your just like everyone else in the world."

Making a sound that was somewhere between a humph and a guffaw, Sen

looked back at Ishou. "You think you know me? Just by looking into my

eyes for 3 seconds. You truly are pathetic. I still can't get over that

Genai chose you. Your nothing but bumpkins. Constantly searching for

some redeeming power that you will believe will save all of you. Well

get over it. Everyone thinks Hitori is so special for living on the

streets for a half of a year. Everyone thinks she's some angel. That's

completely idiotic. No one gave me a second look when my father died.

There was no one reasuring me that everything was going to be ok."

Chuckling again she continued: "I don't care how long it takes, I am

going to destroy everything. That's why I created Akumamon...Oh wait,

you probably already knew that anyway with your special power and all."



***



"Aichoumon, do you know anything about what is causing this whole mess?" 

asked Hotarubi.

"Actually, no I don't much about what's going on.  I didn't ask Gennai.  I'm 

sorry," answered the bird.

"It's all right," Hotarubi looked around her and saw a fire.  "That fire.  It 

wasn't here earlier, was it?"

"It just started.  I saw four people near it.  What are you thinking?" asked 

Aichoumon.

"Maybe they are who I'm looking for.  Maybe they can help me," said Hotarubi 

as she walked towards the fire.  Aichoumon and Vegamon followed close behind. 

 They walked closer to the fire and saw four people together.  The fire 

burned before Hotarubi, Aichoumon and Vegamon and the four were on the other 

side of the fire from her.

"Hey, I'm Hotarubi.  Is everything okay?" asked Hotarubi of the four people.



***



Akaru stood, sweat pouring down his face as Greed focused his attentions

on him.  Greed stood laughing, as Akaru slowly sank to his knees, his

head shaking from side to side.  Suddenly he raised his head and stared

at Greed.  "You're got to know, I'm NEVER gonna give up!" he spat, and

he dived out at the other boy knocking him the ground.  



"You'll NEVER turn me to evil, because that means turning on my friends,

and that is one thing I'll NEVER do!" he shouted, at the stunned Greed.

Quickly Akaru rushed across to Tornamon, gathering Pearlmon in his arms.



"I'm so sorry!" he stated, gathering Tornamon in his arms.  "It's my

fault you got hurt!  This will never happen again, I promise!" he

announced, hugging Tornamon close, tears in his eyes.



Pearlmon suddenly hopped out of Akaru's arms.  "I feel your compassion

Akaru!" he chirped, as suddenly Akaru's digivice gave out a burst of

golden light.



"Pearlmon, digivolve to...  Ochimon!" As the smaller version of Jettomon

appeared.  Just as Ochimon started to turn towards the recovering Greed,

Akaru shouted to him.



"Digivolve!" 



"Ochimon digivolve to...  Jettomon!" and Jettomon stood there.



Akaru walked over to him, still holding Tornamon.  Jettomon moved

towards Greed again, who was still just getting up.



"Jettomon, digivolve to.... Cleemon!!"  



"Okay bad boy!  Let's see what you got!" boomed Cleemon, suddenly

throwing himself at Greed.  "Great Cutter!" he announced, as the boy

just avoided Cleemon's huge claws.



Akaru rushed up behind Cleemon, and saw somthing lying in the dust where

Greed had been standing.  "It's Ishou's Visor!" he announced.  Tornamon

began to wimper slightly.  Akaru looked down again at Tornamon.  "We'll

find him, don't you worry!" he announced, patting Tornamon on the head.

Suddenly Cleemon began to glow.  Akaru took a step back.



"Your Compassion is your strength, and mine!  I can digivolve!"

announced Cleemon.  Greed just stood there, still overwhelmed by the

sudden change of fortunes.



Akaru's digivice lit up, a solid gold colour.  He put his head down and

hugged Tornamon close.  "The Crest of Compassion!" he announced, almost

to himself, his voice awed and amazed.



"Cleemon.. digivolve to  Trellmon!!"  announced a new digimon.  Trellmon

stood about 8' tall, with dark green skin, several yellow tentacles

sprouting from his body in addition to his arms and legs.  His head was

similar to Jettomon's but with the addition of two curly horns.  



Trellmon took one step towards Greed.  "Now you've made me mad!" he

stated.



***



Greeds eyes widened as he stared at the new digimon.  He did a few back

flips to distance himself from Trellmon and looked around.

"Impressive.." he said sarcasticly.  He wasn't afraid but suddenly Greed

was aware of the fact that he was totally alone.  He didn't have Ishou

to use for leveridge, and Sen had abandoned him as well.  Kira was

nowhere to be seen, and now he wished more than ever that black Ravenmon

hadn't have been destroyed by this same pair of idiots that he faced

now.  No, this time there was no escape and there was nothing to fall

back on.  The keeper of Greed was alone...as alone as he was in the dark

prison of Ishous heart, and now he had no one to free him.



***



Ishou looked at Sen "You don't really mean that Sen.  Look I'l agree

what you've gone through is terrible and you didn't deserve it.  I would

certainly commend you for being able to survive all that's happened to

you.  When my family split apart the same things were going through my

mind.  That's how Greed was born...but then something wonderful happened

to me.  I got Tornamon and I suddenly over time realised that people

care, that not all people are jerks and not all of them are going to

walk out on you." he said.  He looked back at his sister and Hitori

"Family and friends are the most important things I have come to know in

my life...and I am so sorry you haven't had that benefit.  Everyone

needs to be loved, accepted, comforted, I wwould imagine even Greed

needs to feel that from time to time." he chuckled and looked back at

the girl.  "Don't give up on humanity Sen because not all of humanit has

given up on you.." he said softly.



***



"Gee...Thanks mom." Sen mocked, slowly staggering to her feet. "Now if

you will excuse me...I shall be off."

Sen clenched her abdomen tightly as she turned from Ishou and began to

stagger away from him. Looking up, there was another figure in the

darkness approaching them. "You digi-destined of light multiply faster

then cockroaches."

Limping slowly, a pain now evident in her left leg, she walked past

Hotarubi and into the darkness beyond her. She was silent, but thought

to herself.

'That's really smooth, Ishou. Family and friends? Well you can't really

say anything when your family is dead and no one is your equal to be

your friend." Sen hissed to herself.





~~*~~



Hitori looked up at Hotarubi and slowly stood, the small black and red

egg in her hand. "You are the one that I could hear."

Extending a hand to her she smiled. "Atashi, Tenshi Hitori."



***



Ishou sighed and looked after the retreating girl.  "Don't worry

Sen...know it or not you have friends here." he said to himself quietly.

He sighed and turned around to walk over to Hitori.  Ame looked up at

him still unsure slightly about who he was.  Ishou smiled and leaned

down and scooped the girl into his arms and spun er in circles causeing

her to giggle.  "Ishy!" she yelled and threw her arms around his neck.

"Oh Ame, are you ok?" he said and hugged her back "I was so worried." he

said closing his eyes.  After a minute he walked to Hitoris side Ame

still laying on his shoulder.  He smiled at the newcomer "This is the

girl?" he asked and also extended his free hand "Souzounushi, Ishou." he

said "it's a pleasure to meet you."



***



"I'm Hotarubi.  I've been looking for you guys for a little while.  Sorry, 

this is my partner digimon Aichoumon," said Hotarubi pointed at her bird 

digimon.  "This one is Vegamon.  He's been following me around for a bit.  

I'm really glad I found you guys.  I have no idea what's going on, so I'm 

really glad I found you guys.  Mind if I join you?" asked Hotarubi.



***



Akaru stared at Greed.  "Get lost!" he spat.  "Just because you are

evil, and you want to kill me, doesn't mean I'm going to do the same to

you."  He continued, "You tried to overpower with the power of your own

personal evil, and it failed.  But I'm not going to punish you for that.

Everybody must make their own way, and as far as I'm concerned, you're

beyond redemption.  But I'm not god.  Everybody decides their own

fates."



He just stared at Greed again.  Trellmon took a couple of steps towards

the boy.  "You want me to encourage you on your way?" he asked, waving

his tentacles at Greed.



***





Her emotions were clouded,jumbled within a mass of  confusion that made  Illusiomon

whimper in concern. "She's hiding her thoughts  from me...I can't feel anything at all." Akiraka 

was good at hiding her true feelings from everyone, even herself.  And the fact that she had

completely cut herself off from him only emphasized the finality  of their separation.

 

    Akiraka kept her eyes open and her senses alert while paused for a moment to make

herself invisble before stepping into the dense vegetation of the forest ahead. "Shadowmon,

take us back home." There was no answer. Akiraka turned around sharply to find the shadow

fox  nowhere around. She cursed herself for her  absentmindedness; she had become so

accustomed to having him around,  she'd almost forgotten  that he was no longer  hers to

command. "Oh...right," she stepped into the forest and cleared away the first  few  bushes with

her hands, "Guess I'll just have to walk." However "home" which was in a secluded valley filled

with fragrant flowers,  succulent food and the  quiet roar of her favorite waterfall in the 

digitalworld woudl take more than a week to get to on foot. Without her digimon's flight

capabilties or his ability to shadow warp  to any place they chose, Akiraka was already  feeling

the detrimental effects of life without him by her side.  "No matter," she calmly said  as she

carved out a path through the vegitation  with her swift steps, "....this is only to test me.

Akumamon did what I asked and  took Shadowmon. Surely he  won't go back on my other 

request." And that was to receive a better digimon.  "He's just making me wait right now, that's

all. And then I'l get the best digimon there is!" But who was the most powerful digimon?

Akiraka stopped in her tracks and wondered about it. OUt of all the digimon she'd seen,  only

one was able to blow everyone away with one blow: and that was Akumamon himself. "I

wonder--but if the Dark Lord gives me what I want...then that could only mean--- Would he

actually do that for me? Be my digimon?"  The notion was  tettering on  the edge of reason. 

"....I suppose  so since he would never go back on his promises...Wow! To be  partners with 

Akumamon. That would be incredible...and I would have the best digimon  that ever existed!"

Happy with this new realization, Akiraka resolved herself to waiting  for the moment when

Akumamon would  ultimate carry out the rest of her request.  



***



  "How in the hell is this supposed to work anyway?" Hatred yelled in 

frustration. " I must open  that gate!!!" 

        Hatred continued to hold his digi-vice into the air, in hopes of 

opening a portal to the Dark Realm. Yagarumon watched in patience. 

        "I don't think you can do it alone, Urei." Yagarumon said. 

        "What do you mean by that?" Hatred snapped. 

        "I'm just saying that you don't have the right, 'tools' for the job." 

        "You mean...?" 

        Yagarumon nodded.



***



"Anyway, it's really nice to meet you two.  Oh, I forgot to ever tell you.  

I'm one those digi-destined too - I have the crest of peace.  Well, Aichoumon 

and I never thought we'd find any of you.  It's a coinscidence that we found 

you.  So, who was that girl who left?  Is she okay?  I hate to ask so many 

questions, but is she a digi-destined too?" asked Hotarubi of Hitori and 

Ishou.



***



"I had a feeling that you a digi-destined..." Hitori whispered, looking

down at the black egg with red swirls. "That girl that just left was

Sen, we can't tell what side she is on. She created Akumamon, and wants

to take control of him and she also wants to destroy us. I have no idea

why she wants to do something like that. She has your twin crest

Hotarubi. She is the crest of Destruction."

Pointing down towards the egg in her lap, she continued. "This is my

digimon. I know it doesn't look like much but he's been through alot. I

hope he hatches soon."



~~*~~



AKumamon turned from Metarumon and returned to his throne where he fell

into a deep state of meditation, his mind wandering through the digital

world. Metarumon's optic scope flashed red as it gazed around the room

while trying to get to it's feet. Sparks were flying uncontrollably from

the joint in it's back right leg.

"Se...n.." It said brokenly, limping towards the door away from

Takashima.



~~*~~



Sen staggered through the woods, clenching her abdomen.

"You all think your so smart..." She hissed, keeping her balance with a

walking stick which she had found. The forest was dark and somewhat

foggy as she limped through the trees. Suddenly she stopped, and leaned

to catch her breath against a tree. When she went to move again, she

hadn't took notice of the drop before her, tumbling down uncontrollably,

she half fell half rolled down a steap hill, only to come to a stop at

the bottom. Cables and wires exploded from the ground, ripping up the

trees and ground until slowly they gradually stopped and came to rest

around the still Sen.



***



Akiraka grabbed a few red berries from a nearby bush, examined  them for a momentand

popped them into her mouth since she was terribly hungry. Hopefully they weren't poisonous.

Suddenlyheard a wierd noise in the distance, ground being torn and shattered while a number

of trees burst into wooden shards before silence fell over the land once again.Since she was

invisible, the young girl figured that it wouldn't hurt to sate her curiousity by checking out where

the noise came from.Taking to the trees,  Akiraka leptfrom treetop  to treetop and finally looked

down from her perch to find a body amidst the rock and  dirtat the bottom of a hill. Judging by

the signature cables,it couldn't have been anyone else but Sen, creator of Akumamon. 

"Hmmmm, I've been meaning to talk to her. No time like the present." And withthat,Akiraka

lept down carefull and made it to the bottom of the hill to reach the girl. Even though Sen was 

bigger than her, the Keeper of Envyhad no trouble pickingher up and moving her to a safe place

should other tend to do like she did and follow the noise. 



***



"Well, I hope he hatches soon too," said Hotarubi.  "Anyway, Sen worries 

me...not because she wants to destroy us but because...she seems hurt.  Why 

would anyone create Akumamon unless they were hurt and disturbed?  Is there 

some way we can help her?  She may be trying to hurt us, but there must be 

some way to help her, right?  Isn't there some way we can help Sen and 

Akumamon and all the others like them?"  Hotarubi looked at Ishou and Hitori. 

 "We don't have to destroy them, right?  We don't need to fight them, right?  

There must be a way to help them without fighting because they're just hurt 

inside."



***



Takashima's face was blank, calm as ice, but his eyes were burning with

rage. Rage at those who had been able to inflict such damage on his

lord. By mere luck! It had to have been luck. Akumamon was far too

powerful to be harmed by conventional methods. At Akumamon's order, he

merely nodded "Yes, my lord. It shall be done."



Takashima turned towards Metarumon, who was slowly moving towards the

gate to the throne room. Suddenly all his motions stopped dead, as the

purple gem in Takashima's forehead glowed purple. Takashima's skill with

the gem was increasing, and he was now able to extend his telekinetic

powers to encompass more than himself. In this stage of amplified anger,

the skill was stronger than normal. He slowly walked towards the

struggling digimon, and felt a sickly grin, showing teeth, creep up in

his face as metarumon was lifted into the air by Takashima's telekinetic

powers. Bringing his own face close to Metarumon's, Takashima's grin

widened as he whispered "Yes, such an insolent creature. I'll have to

teach you some manners about how the weak should obey the strong."



Slowly, Takashima lowered Metarumon to the ground again. He motioned to

Cordimon, who bent down and tore Metarumon's right back leg clean out of

it's socket. One by one the other three legs followed. Takashima's grin

had been ever-present, and it increased marginally as he suddenly lifted

a small hammer and a gleaming crystal nail up in front of himself. He

put the nail against Metarumon's side and lifted the hammer to strike.

"Now," he stated, his voice faltering with gleeful anger "Now true pain

begins."



***



Illusiomon  winced  and  covered his face with his paws as he listened to the horrible torture

taking place. Although he was Dark Digimon created by Akumamon, he himself was not a

violent one. In fact, unless Akiraka ordered him to, Illusiomon truly objected to  violence of any

kind. "This is just wrong," he thought as he peeked through one paw just in time to see

Metarumon's legs being  ripped off. Finally, acting on nothing else but pure impulse, Illusiomon

ran  up and lept in front of Metarumon's torso shadow-warping  the main body to the other side

of the room. He growled as he stood  protectively  in front of the body. "Stop! You've already

made your point! Now stop acting like a sadistic twit and leave him alone!"



***



"Metarumon!!" Sen screamed, her eyes flying open as she sat forward,

only to regret it as she gripped her abdomen in pain. "Metarumon!!"



~~*~~



Hitori shook her head, "I don't think there is much we can do. Sen chose

her path for unknown reasons, so it is difficult to help. I don't know

anything personal about her."

Slowly she looked in Ishou's direction. "Do you know anything?"



~~*~~



Metarumon's optic scope was flashing on and off, as if it couldn't keep

conscious. It's body twitched as it looked up to see Illusiomon but

slowly it laid it's head down again. Reading it's own log of it's body,

it made no other attempt to get up.
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***



Ishou lowered his head and nodded slightly "I know more about her than I

did before that's for sure.  I'm glad you're not willing to give up on

her Hitori, someday Sen will realise people care for her and she will be

able to turn loose of the hate she holds so close to her." he smiled.

"I have finally realised that I need to embrace this ability to sense

emotions and use it for the good of us all in the digiworld, since it's

the only place I seem to be able to use it but I need my Visor...if I

stare into Akumamons eyes many more times I may not always have you to

heal me." Suddenly Ishou gasped and hit his knees.  "To..tornamon!?!?"

he breathed.



***



Tornamon lay motionless in Akarus arms.  His body was wrenching with

pain and he was fading in and out of consciousness.  "It hurts.." he

said quietly.



***



Akaru looked at Tornamon.  "Let's go to the castle, Tellmon!" he

announced, rushing across to the Digimon.  "Seeya later! Looser!" he

taunted at Greed.



Trellmon picked Akaru up, and started moving off quickly in the

direction of Akumamon's castle, the ground shaking with every step.



***



Takashima's face remained unchanged "Move yourself, Illusiomon. The pain

of this digimon is a direct order from our supreme lord. If you do not

move, you will share this pathetic creature's fate! Now move!"



***



"Ishou, is everything okay?" Hotarubi asked quietly as Ishou dropped to 

the ground.  She knelt beside Ishou and looked at him.  As she she did this, 

she thought, "Ishou, it's Tornamon, huh?  Something's happened to Tornamon, 

right?"



***



"Ishou!" Hitori gasped, nearly dropping the egg in her hands. She

fumbled for a moment and then wrapped her arms around it protectingly as

she scrambled to Ishou's side. "What's happening? What's wrong?"

What was happening? Why was he hurting? Could he feel Tornamon's pain?

Why was Tornamon being hurt? Millions of questions raced through

Hitori's head as she placed a hand on his shoulder. The egg in her arm

trembled slightly for a moment then stilled, then began to shake.

Looking down immediately, her eyes widened as a crack split through the

egg.

"Ku...Kumon!" Hitori gasped as black fuzz popped out from in between the

crack in the egg. Shattering in her hands like glass, Hitori found

herself looking down at a black fuzzball with large blue eyes, wearing a

red mask with bat like wings. Kumon stared up at both her and Ishou and

spoke in it's high pitched voice.

"Thank you both, and Akaru too. You save me." Kumon squeeked. "You

finally got rid of Akumamon's virus."

Hugging her new born digimon's gently, Hitori suddenly read out and took

hold of Ishou's hand. "We have to help Tornamon!"



***



Greed looked after the retreating boy and digimon.  "Pathetic fools!

All of you!  Sen thinks she is so great....Ishou thinks he can save

anyone...you're all idiots!" he yelled shaking his fist at Akaru as he

left.  "I'll show you....I'll show you all!  I refuse to fall into the

background of exsistance....I will make sure NO ONE forgets the nmae

Greed!



***



Isou nodded and smiled at the little digimon "It was nothing.." he

blushed.  Suddenly he felt his hand grabbed and he was drug allong as

they went off to find Tornamon.  "I left him with Akaru...."



***



"Hey, I think you guys will be okay with me, right?  I need to find someone, 

name of Sen.  I know.  I know.  She's troubled, but there's got to be 

something I can do for her.  Look, I've got Aichoumon with me, and trust me, 

I'll call for help when I need it.  But, I need to help Sen, and maybe having 

twin crests might help it a bit.  She'll probably end up biting my head off, 

but I'm going to find her.  I just want to help her.   I think you guys can 

handle rescuing Tornamon without me.  I'm going to find Sen.  She needs 

someone with her and needs help, and maybe I can do something," said 

Hotarubi.  She smiled and shrugged her shoulders while she turned around.

Aichoumon waved good-bye and said, "I don't know why Hotarubi wants to do 

this, but she wants to.  She'll call when she needs help.  Don't worry."  

Aichoumon joined up with Hotarubi, and the two walked away with only 

Hotarubi's digivice to guide them.



***



Sen...



"Metarumon..." Sen whispered, loosing balance as she tried to get to her

feet. The joints of her arms and legs ached. Stumbling while pushing

branches aside, Sen knew something was wrong.



Sen...



"Get away!" She screamed, bringing her hands to her head. Gripping her

and clenched teeth, she continued. "Get out of my head!"



Sen...



"Shut up! You have such a purile brain! Just like the rest. Soon you

will bow before me, just like before!"

Laughing broke out in her mind, and Sen's eyes seemed to glaze over.

Looking around wildly, she thought she saw images in the corner of her

eyes. Halucinations danced across her vision, and she could no long tell

the difference from reality and the dream world. A scream ripped from

her throat, piercing the silence of the forest. Suddenly she stopped, a

vision coming to her which caused tears to well up in her eyes. Colorful

rainbow like butterflies floated gently about. Reaching out a hand, one

landed on her outstretched finger. The moment it touched her skin, it

withered and died, disappearing into dust.

"No..." SHe whispered, looking about, as she to catch the others, only

to have them die when they touched her. "Don't go. Don't leave me alone

again! Come back!"



Sen...



"It's you isn't it! You play these sick mind games with me!" Sen

screamed out to the silence. "I swear to you! I will kill you!"



***



"Poor little Sen....losing her mind is she?  The great and powerful

would be Queen of the digital world..haha how ironically funny." Greed

snickered as he walked up upon the girl.  "Too bad you didn't believe me

when I said I loved you because I would whipe the tears away and make

the voices stop...but the moment you rejected my true intentions you

became my enemy." he said narrowing his eyes and walking up to Sen and

punching her in her injurred abdomon.  "Now if you will excuse me, I'm

going to give my strengths and qualities to someone who can appreciate

them.  Someone who outpowers you more than you could possibly imagine,

if he will allow me to call him father that is." he finished with a

grunt as he looked at Sen and turned his back and walked towards the

palace.



***



Ishou ran along with Hitori his heart acheing with pain.  Something was

terribly wrong and he could not put his finger on it.  Then after a few

minutes of moving through the digital world they came upon the scene.  A

giant digimon walkingwith Akaru whom was olding a very still looking

Tornamon.  "Oh no..." he breathed.



***



"Constantly I make my presence known and yet stillI am ignored!,"  Akiraka thought as she

stood upon the boulder she was on and watched Greed proclaim himself before punching Sen

in the stomach. "However it will be his mistake, whomever this  person is." Flipping forward

and landing quietly on the ground, the martial artist went invisible, dashed straight for Greed,

kicked him in the back and sent him flying into the tree. "Of all the nerve to hit and run without

properly introducing yourself," she stated as she looked down at him, her body reappearing

while she stood with one small foot on top of his chest."And then you mention my master,

Akumamon. What could you possibly want with him?" 



***



Greed slammed back off into the ground the air escaping him. After a moment his

eyes narrowed and he stood. "It isn't polite to strike someone in the back...and of

what possible concern is to you why I wish to speak with your master? After allying

myself with the second strongest being in this world you would have the guts...the

nerve to trifle in my affairs?" he said calmly and chuckled. "I'm not impressed..nor

am I ammused. I have far more important things to worry about than how much your

pathetic self is noticed by me or anyone else in this world....and I'm not in the best of

moods at the moment so I would advise you to mind your own business." he finished

with a sneer and turned away and continued on his path. "Pathetic humans...makes

me suddenly appreciate not being made of flesh and blood." 



*******

"My my,  aren't you a wordly little bastard," she answered before going invisble and

following his footsteps lightly. "I ask one simple question and you give me an utterly

useless soliloquy along with several insults. Not nice, especially since  you've

underestimated me" Akiraka smiled and flipped over his head, roundhouse kicking

him in the face accompanied by an openpalmed strike to knock Greed back even

further. Since he could not see her or her fast movements, Akiraka knew that a

one-on-one would be way too easy. However Greed intrigued her for the moment

and she was in no mood to seriously injure him. 

 

"All I want are simple answers  for simple questions. Not hard is it?" Her voice

echoed slightly in  the wind and although she was having fun with  the effects,

Akiraka kept in mind that she had Sen to tend to. This would have to be quick.

"Amazing how you can place such importance on yourself. Such selfishness is

unbecoming. Anyhow, why did you attack Sen and why are you now going to 

Akumamon's? Are you planning to attack  him too because that's  simply

stupid...However I wouldn't put it past you. You  look dumb enough to do something

like that." She would let Greed pass once she knew what was going on.  



***



Greed hit the ground and grunted again and pulled himself to his feet.

"I am getting very annoyed by you....nothing that I do is any of your

concern." he growled.  Greed could see that in the future handleing

things like this on his own just would not do.  He raised a hand to his

temple ::Kira my pet...return to me, I am need of a more permanint

digimon companion:: he thought and then looked at the figure in front of

him.  "But seeing as I'm in a hurry I will simply say that relations

between me and Sen have gone badly....it would be in my best interest to

serve your master as apposed to fighting allong side someone like Sen

who can't even appreciate the personifiction of Greed itself declaring

his love for her...now if that is all, I do have things to attend to.

Ishou is still allive and I can't have that so if you will kindly let me

pass." he stared.



**********



Takashima did a small hand gesture towards Cordimon, who nodded. The

tall robed digimon's eyes, visible through slits in the white face mask,

started glowing. Suddenly, Illusiomon was flung backwards, violently

hitting the wall.



Takashima sneered "Do not ever get in my way again, or you will regret

it. Severely." Turning back to the crumpled remains of Metarumon, he

once more put the crystal nail against it's body. Raising the hammer

into the air, he struck down on the nail with full force, driving it

halfway into Metarumon's body. Takashima's all-white eyes were wide, and

though the pupils blended in with the rest of the eyes, their glance was

somehow unnerving "Painful, isn't it? Ah, but we are not done yet... Ha

ha ha..." Picking up another nail, he repeated the process from another

angle. In the end, seven nails were protruding from different locations

of Metarumon's body.



Takashima nodded to himself, his grin seemed strained now, as his anger

was beginning to fade. He was, however, still caught up in the

bloodlust. Leaving the room, he soon returned with a keyboard, connected

to a nail plug. He bent down to look at Metarumon's head, grinning "I

believe you've had enough pain for now. I believe you've had enough of

anything. I will erase your mind, and I will make you serve my master.

You," Takashima's grin widened at this "will kill your own beloved Sen."



Putting the sharp nail plug against Metarumon's head, Takashima used the

hammer to drive it into the digimon's brain. Having done this, he seated

himself cross-legged on the floor with the keyboard in his lap and

started to type with great speed.



***



Sen fell forward to her knees, the pain flaring up in her abdomen.

"I did..not reject yours. You rejected...mine..." She whispered, falling

forward onto the ground. A shower of colorful dust exploded from her as

she reverted to th eway she looked in the real world. Tears welled up in

her eyes as she looked at both Akiraka and Greed through strands of

black hair. Through blurry eyes she saw the butterflies again. The tiny

creatures which danced with light around Greed and Akiraka.

"Why did you have to die?" Sen whispered. "Why did you have leave me

alone in this world? When it was your dream to come here? Father!!"

The butterflies floated closer and then disappeared again.



Sen...



"Greed..." Sen said painfully, lifting a hand in his direction but it

dropped to the ground again. Slowly she rolled over on her back and

stared up at the blackened sky. "Akumamon...You wanted me dead...Now is

your chance to finish it...You took everything from me...I thought for

once that I had found an equal, but you took him from me too...You took

my only friends!"



Sen...



"Stop repeating my name! All I can hear is your voice in my head,

AKumamon!" Sen screamed, holding her hands to her head again. "Whenever

I want to think of my father, all I can hear is your voice!"



***



Sweat was beading on Takashima's forehead, but the grin was still on his

lips as the all-white eyes were focused on some point in the distance.

There was no screen to focus on, but he knew what he was typing, and

what it would do to Metarumon. It was a complicated program and for it

to work on a sentient being he would have to expand the original code,

something that would take hours. But it could be done, and Takashima

would do it. For his lord and master, he would do anything.



***



Akaru starting waving his free hand, as he saw Ishou and Hitori

approach.  "Akaru!  I am out of energy, you'd better get down!" rumbled

Trellmon, who quickly put Akaru and Tornamon softly on the ground.

Seconds later his form began to shrink, and Ochimon stood in his place.



"Thanks for the lift!" grinned Akaru at his Digimon.



"No problem!" replied Ochimon, who looked like a smaller version of

Jettomon, but without the claws.



Akaru rushed to Ishou, and gently placed Tornamon in his friends arms.

"I did my best Ishou, I really did!" he said, his face pale.  "And Greed

very nearly got me too, but Pearlmon digivolved all the way to

Trellmon!"



He then hung his head.  "But I couldn't hurt him, even after what he did

to Tornamon.  I let him go!" he whispered, head still down.



***



Ishou half smiled and put an arm on Akarus shoulder "Don't worry my

friend, you did what was right.  Hurting Greed would only serve to

submit to the dark power he holds true to." he said and looked down at

Tornamon.  The little bugs eyes opened slowly "Is..Ishou." he whispered.

Ishou rubbed the digimons head gently "I'm here buddy...it's ok." he

comforted "Do you think you can sit on my shoulder?" he asked.  Tornamon

nodded slowly "I..think so." he said and Ishou gently put him on his

shoulder.  "Hitori, let me have my sister.  If I don't get her home

before mom finds out she's gone she'll have kittens...plus I have

medical suplies at my house I'll see what I can do about Tornamon

injuries." he said reaching his arms out for Ame who smiled at him and

came willingly.  "For what it's worth to you Akaru I'm very proud of

you...what you did for Greed I mean.  It's no wonder you hold the crest

of Compasion.



***



No light shined through the optic scope of Metarumon's visual screen.



MEMORY FILES CORRUPTED

OPERATIONAL STATUS: 16%

REFORMATING

...

...

...

REFORMATING COMPLETE

REINSTALLING BACKED UP DATA BASE AND MEMORY FILES

...

...

...

REINSTALLATION COMPLETE

INITIATE REANIMATION



Metarumon's optic scope suddenly switched on. Tilting it's head silently

to one side, it looked out at the world through a glitching screen.



PHYSICAL DAMAGE OBTAINED: 87%



It looked at Takashima as it tried to get to it's none-existant feet.

It's body rocked back and forth until it stopped, realizing almost

immediately that there were errors concerning it's bodily function. It

looked back at Takashima and scanned him.



ID: TAKASHIMA HAMANU

...

...

...

STATUS: SYSTEM OPERATOR



~~*~~



Hitori did as Ishou asked and let Ame return safely to his arms. The

moment she did so, she turned her head away from Akaru and Ishou. There

was a voice carried on the wind. A voice full of pain.

"Sen..." Hitori whispered, suddenly breaking out into a run in the

direction in which she heard the voice come from. "I will see you back

in the real world, Ishou! Take Ame home safely!" She called back to the

group as she ran. Pushing through the trees. She came to somewhat of a

cliff, and somewhere at the bottom she heard the voice crying out.

Carefully making her way down over the rocks and fallen trees, she saw

Sen's body lying on the ground, staring up at the sky as one hand clung

to her abdomen.

"Sen!" Hitori gasped, scrambling towards her. Her clothes were

completely dirty. Then she saw them, Akiraka and Greed were there.

Quickly she reached out and lifted Sen to a sitting position and then

had her drape one arm around her shoulder. "I got to get you out of

here. Not even you deserve to be in this type of shape."

Her cheeks were stained with tears as she looked groggily at Hitori.

"Why...?" Sen asked.

"We can talk about it later, Sen. Right now we got to get out of

here..." Hitori snapped, dragging Sen to her feet and beginning to walk

away.



~~*~~



She heard him. Breaking out in a sprint through the woods, she caught

his scent and ran. Her slinky figure leapt up and over the tree line and

landed perfect on all four delicate paws next to Greed. Purring she

rubbed her head against his hip as she nudged at one of his hands to

lift up and touch her on the head.

"You called?" Kiramon whispered, her tail wrapping around one of his

legs.



***



Greed smiled "Kira...so good to have you by my side again." he said "Now

then Akriaka out of my way I'd hate to have kira risk breaking a nail to

deal with you."



***



Ishou looked after Hitori and waved "I hope she's ok.." he said to Akaru

"I'll be as quick as I can Akaru why don't you go after her?  I don't

think she should be allone shes heading right bck towards Akumamons

palace." he said worridly and held up his digivice.  "Digiport open!" he

yelled and his figure flashed into a bright light and he and Ame and

Tornamon disappeared.



The group reappeared in Ishous bedroom and the boy sighed in relief "It

feels good to be home." he said hugging his sister.  "Home!" she said

happily.  He laughed and looked at her "Ame you can't tell anyone about

what happened ok?  Can it just be our secret?" he asked.  She looked at

him and nodded aggreingly to the boy she now recognised since his

appearnace had changed back to the one she knew.  Ame pointed to

Tornamon on Ishous shoulder.  Ishou gently took te digimon and set him

on the bed.  "Ame, this is Tornamon...a very good friend of mine and

he's been hurt."  he said.  "Hey!  I'm as good as new I could...ooo

dizzy..head...ouch!" the bug exclaimed.  Ame laughed slightly.  Ishou

walked to the first aide kit on his cabnet and turned up the silent

radio that ws always playing in his room and walked back to the two.  He

opened the kit and began tending to Tornamons torn back. "Geez

buddy...what did he do to you?  Will your ings grow back?" he asked.

Tornamon jumped in pain as Ishous applied disinfectant "YOUCH!...all I

need is rest...I'll be fine in no time." hereassured.  Ishou smiled and

put a series of bandages on the digimons back.  As he worked he became

aware of a rather alarming news report that after a few minutes caused

him to stop working and take listen.



"The top story this hour has to rank up there with one of the strangest

in TOkyos history yet.  The city maximum security prison has been broken

into at this very moment!  Reports indicate that a child dressed

completelly in black allong with a giant snake like creature according

to eye witnesses have borken into the jail by blowing a huge hole in the

wall.  Nothing is known at this time about the nature of the childs

break in but police are quicklly surrounding the prison in an attempt to

contain any potential escapees..."



The reportr rambled on but Ishou had heard what interested him.  "A

giant snake?  Could it be a digimon?" he asked no one in particular.  "I

dont' know of any snakes from your world who could blow a whole in a

wall Ishou." Tornamon contributed.  Ishou thought for a moment.  "I'm

going to investigate..."  "Ishou no!" Tornamon objected "Theres no

telling what's out there and I can't digivolve to help you if you run

into trouble.."  "Don't worry I'm just going to take a look...I'll be

carefull.  Ame you can sleep in my bed tonight ok?" he said with a smile

"I need to go out real quick will you tkae care of tornamon for me and

be a big girl?" he said in his best big brother voice.  She smiled and

nodded.  Ishou grabbed his jacket and quickally snuck out the window to

be on his way...



***



Reikou gazed into the barren interior of the prison workyard.



"They will pay..."



Reikou stepped over the rubble that seconds before had been a towering

stone wall.  He had moved only a few feet into the work yard when he

heard the easily recognizable sound of gun after gun being loaded and

cocked.  He merely looked up towards the guard towers and laughed a

dark, demonic laugh.



"What?  You think you can stop me?  You fools!  Terratomon!  Take them

out!"



Terratomon raised himself up on the far end of his tail.



"Partisan Strike!"  It screamed in a voice that would make the devil

himself cower in fear.  In a moment, Terratomon fired a large metallic

tooth at the guard towers, which upon impact, exploded in to a rain of

shrapnel, striking the officers down.



"Pathetic."  Reikou commented.  "Lets go."



The duo crossed the field and in a dusty explosion, broke through the

wall leading to the inner prison, the cell blocks, and his father's

freedom.



***



Takashima's typing slowed to a slow tic-tic of tapping sounds. Soon it

stopped altogether, and he got to his feet, dusting off his black robe.

Walking over to Metarumon, he tore out the nail plug, and gestured to

Cordimon, who proceeded to remove the crystal nails from Cordimon's

body.



"Have his body restored. I want him fully functional as soon as

possible." Takashima commented with an abrupt whisper. Cordimon nodded

and lifted Metarumon's remains mentally out of the throne room.



Takashima straightened, turned, and started walking. Reaching Akumamon,

he fell to one knee "My lord, your order has been put into motion. The

infidel has suffered greatly for his crimes. And I shall use him to make

the main culprit pay." A sickly grin spread itself on Takashima's face

as he spoke "Without her little pet, Sen is helpless. How ironic that

she will fall prey to the only being that she puts trust in."



***



Hitori looked back over her shoulder to see Kiramon touch down next to

Greed.

"The cat came back..." Hitori whispered, eyes back as Kiramon's ear

twitched. SLowly the bluish skinned feline girl, turned to Hitori and

the injured Sen.

"Nyuu?" She mewed. CLimbing up slowly, her body encircled Greed's figure

until she was perched on his shoulders, staring at the two retreating

girls.

"Hitori...We have to get out of here." The tiny black ball of fuzz

whispered from her side pack. Sen body began to grow heavy as she went

limp next to her. With all of Hitori's strength, she kept her upright.

"Sen? Sen, come on! Stay awake!" Hitori ordered the black haired girl.



***



Takashima smiled towards Cordimon "Excellent work." Turning towards

Metarumon, the smile turned into a grin "Greetings Metarumon. This is

your master adressing you. Your one and only master." Takashima had been

very specific about this when utilizing the code. System operators

possible had been reduced to one, and he was that one. "The first thing

I will do is give you your objectives. Your main objective is the

elimination of subject 00019, codename "SEN", ancient database user

entry... No wait, you will not require that information..." Takashima

scratched his cheek and appeared to think "Your secondary objective is

the elimination of all those who seek to keep you from completing your

main objective. Your third objective is the aquiring of a NORN chip. I

have no idea where you will be able to find one, but if anyone is able

to, it will be you, with your advanced scanners. I do not know more than

that, except that this chip could help me immeasurably. Thought I doubt

that it even exists any longer. If it does, it might help me access the

upper ten listing in the original user entry. I have only been able to

decipher up to position sixteen as of now." Takashima's face turned

serious "Your main objective is to take precedence over all other

objectives, but, and this is important, so keep it in mind, IF you

locate a NORN chip, objective three takes status as temporary main

objective. Do you understand your objectives?"



***



Hitori hobbled away with Sen in tow.

"Your heavy..." Hitori stated bluntly as they left Greed, his found

DIgimon and Akiraka. She kept walking until she herself collapsed,

panting deeply as the exertion of strength she had just endured. Sen

stared at her half dazed, her head falling to one side.

"I'd rather have died then be saved by you...I wish you had left me

there, I wish I was dead." Sen spat weakly, only to find a sharp pain

cross her cheek as Hitori turned to face her.

"Stop acting this way!" Hitori replied. "Your not the only one in the

gigantic world who has gone through pain!"

Sen held a hand to her cheek as she looked at Hitori with eyes that were

welling up with tears.

"Shut up! You don't know! No one knows what I have gone through." Sen

replied.

"I would know if you would tell me. You keep destroying and your anger

keeps growing. You don't stop to think anymore that there are people out

there that want to listen." Hitori said, sitting down in front of her.

"I don't know why you hate me-"

"I hate you because you have everything! You have friends, family,

people that love you unconditionally! Even in this world...Your the

center of everything! You took away my life!" Sen interrupted. Suddenly

she clenched her teeth and gripped her abdomen again, gasping in pain.

"What's wrong?" Hitori asked, eyes wide as she leaned forward.

"My abdomen. There is a pain in my abdomen that just won't go away." Sen

gasped, shivering. Clenching her teeth she looked up at Hitori.

"You..don't know what it's like to loose everything."

"What happened?" She questioned, sitting closer.

"Why do you care?" Sen hissed, only to have her hand taken into

Hitori's.

"Because I do." Hitori whispered. "I'm not trying to detour you from

your purpose. But for this small moment in time. Tell me why you want to

destroy everything and why you think inflicting pain on others will end

yours."

Sen went silent, and then replied. "Gekidoku is not my real last name."

"What is it?" Hitori asked, in deep concern.

"My real name is Sen Yukio."

"You..." Hitori gasped, eyes wide. "He...Oikawa! Your his daughter!"

"Aren't you as sharp as the blunt end a stick?" Sen insulted. "And your

Digimon is to blame for his death! Because of Myotismon, my father

didn't have enough strength to heal himself and so he just disappeared

from existance!"



~~*~~





Metarumon processed the command and immediately left. His body moving

with the speed of a cheeta through Akumamon's halls and then down to the

Digital World. The darkness was a light as day with the aid of night

vision as he stalked through the forest like a hunter. Every sounds,

every murmur was magnified and he could hear the movement of several

Gotsumon in the distance.



***



"I can't believe we lost them again," Katai sighed as he walked beside

Snomamon, who was finshing some fruit.

"We seemed destined to be separated from the group," Snomamon shrugged

as he chomped the last bits of the fruit.

Katai shook his head and continued forward. Suddenly the two heard a

loud commotion coming from somewhere in front of them.

"Hey, that could be someone in trouble," Katai said, increasing his

speed.

"Or it could be a setup," Snomamon said cooly.

Katai didn't listen to the digimon and continued through the foliage. He

arrived to see Greed and Akiraka facing each other. Kiramon was with

Greed, but Shadowmon was nowhere to be seen. Though he wasn't too

excited, Katai knew that this would be an unfair fight, so he decided to

help Akiraka. Running up beside her, he faced Greed and smirked.

"Looks like you could use some help," he said to Akiraka. "But this

alliance wont be permanant. I just don't want to see you get hurt."



***



Akiraka turned to her side surprized that Katai would actually offer his assistance to

her and her gratitude was espressed when she spat, "I don't need your help and if

anyone was to be hurt, it would be you." She moved over to the side  unblocking the

way, "Greed answered my questions and now I'm letting him pass,simple as that. I

suggest that you do the same." 



***



The interior of the prison was pitch dark, and smelled like a mixture of

mildew, unwashed cells, and other unpleasant, unidentifiable smells.

Through the bars of the cells, Reikou could see the prisoners reactions

to what had just transpired.  Some covered their faces as if trying to

protect themselves from the danger, others fell towards the backs of

their cells, staring blankly; awestruck.  However, one man stood his

ground, and continued to stare into the shrouded child's eyes.  A wry

grin crossed Reikou's face as he approached the seemingly fearless man.



"What?  Are you not afraid?  Do you not fear the future?" Reikou

questioned.  "Why do you not cower like the rest?!"



The man merely chuckled a weak laugh.  "Why am I unafraid?  Because my

life is already over.  For eternity, all I will ever know, all I will

ever have to call my own is this square yard of space."  The man's tone

dropped sharply.  "When they do let me out of this cage, it is only into

bondage taken another form.  I am constantly watched.  Now, what kind of

life is this?"



"Simple, it i..."



"Don't even bother to answer" he interjected.  "As far as I'm concerned,

my life is over, the outside world is nonexistent."



"Very well.  Have it your way, believe what you like.  However, I've

never given up on anything.  Today is a prime example.  Today I free my

father from the infidels that control this mismanaged country.  Today, I

will make the name Hitakana known!"  As he finished, Reikou raised his

arm and clasped his hand into a tight fist.



"Hitakana?  Shinobu Hitakana?"



"Yes.  Why?"



"When Shinobu first arrived, we shared a cell in C block.  I was new to

the prison as well.  We stuck together, helped each other out of jams.

He was a good friend until he was moved down to D level."



"D level?" Reikou asked with a confused look on his face.



"Maximum lockdown and security threats.  He was moved there for

attempting to escape.  In his first six months, he nearly went insane.

Without his family, he was lost.  Using his influence over the various

imprisoned Yakuze members, he orchestrated a plan where they would hide

out in the laundry truck when it arrived during work detail.  When it

departed, it would take them with it.  However he was quickly captured.

I haven't seen him since."



"So where is this D level?"  His face became very serious.



"Well, if u want to rescue him, it's five levels below ground and only

accessible via a security elevator at the northern end of the complex."



"Very well.  Now I shall return the favor"  stated Reikou bluntly.  He

motioned towards his partner who wrapped its tail around the bars and

ripped them out of the wall.  "For your help, I return your life to you.

Not as if it truly matters though.  When my master rules this world, all

will bow to him."



"The prisoner looked blankly at him.  "Right.  Well, thanks for the

rescue."  He scrambled for the whole in the wall, but lurked long enough

to make a final remark.  "By the way, my name's Yushiro.  Yushiro

Toyoshima.  Good luck Reikou."



"Did he just say Toyoshima?"  Asked Terratomon.



Reikou stared after the fleeing man.  "Never mind that.  We have a job

to do, let's get to it."



***



Akaru watched as Ishou disappeared in a blaze of light.  "Come on!" he

grinned at Ochimon.  "Let's go catch up with Hitori!"  As they went

running through the bushes, Akaru spotted three people, standing facing

each other, together with their Digimon.  



"Greed!" he spat, his face darkening.  "He's not my problem at the

moment" he forced himself to conclude.  "I gotta protect Hitori!"  the

boy then moved quickly and quietly passed the three, and continued

running, until he saw Hitori up ahead.  "Hitori!  I'm here!" he panted,

as he drew alongside, Ochimon still struggling to keep up.



***



Sen shivered, gasping again as she clenched her abdomen.

"Akumamon kicked me in the stomach..." Sen whispered. "When I created

him, everything was enhanced. Strength, mental ability, everything. He

has no weaknesses. He--"

Then she stopped. Besides Akaru, there was another sound approaching.

Looking around intently she looked closely at the treeline until she saw

it. A red light shining out from the bushes.

"Metarumon!" Sen shouted, clenching her stomach as she scrambled to her

feet. The metal digimon walked forward from the trees slowly, scanning

quickly the approaching Sen.



SCANNING

...

...

...

IDENTIFICATION FOUND: SUBJECT 00019

CODENAME: SEN

COMMAND: DESTROY SUBJECT 00019

PHYSICAL STATUS: ABDOMENAL INJURIES OBTAINED, INTERNAL BLEEDING



Metarumon was still, as Sen approached it. "Metarumon? What is it?"

There was something strange, his physical structure was different. The

chrome digizoid on his body was new and shined. Without warning,

Metarumon rose to his hind legs, both front claws beginning to spin

strangely. Sen's eyes grew wide as she immediately fell back onto the

ground, the pain in her abdomen flaring up again. "Shit!"

"Kumon digivolve to..." The small ball of black fuzz shouted as he

jumped forth from Hitori's side pack. "Chiisaimon!"

The small flew forward and landed directly in front of Metarumon's optic

scope, obstructing his sight. Several more flashes of light occured

until finally Myotismon was locked hand to paw with Metarumon.



~~*~~



"There is more to Sen than what I had suspected before." Akumamon

whispered, his eyes snapping open. Breathing in the darkness, he

continued. "Sen is the last child left with a Dark Spore infused. She

and Ken Ichijouji had the same spore within them. Meaning that it is not

copy. It is the original seed of darkness."



***



Greed stroked Kiras tail and proceeded to leave teh group where it was.

"Such idiots..." he stated "You and I my dear, have a date with destiny

that shall not only propell my plans but shall bennefit us greatly." he

continued.  After reaching the palace again or wht seemed like the

millionth time in one day, Greed walked the darkened halls fumbleing

allong the way.  "Blasted Akaru!  Without my Visor this darkness is as

alien to me as ever." he hissed and tried to make his way towards

Akumamons thrown room.



****



Ishou panted as he ran and clutched a hand held radio in his hand as he

went trying to listne for any updates.  The trip to the prison was a

long one and he even had to take a city bus for a few blocks.  When he

arrived a few blocks from the prison he noticed an army of cop cars and

an ocean of people.  "Oh great...how am I gonna find out what's going on

now?" he asked himseld as he stood in awe.



***



Kiramon crouched on Greed's shoulder with the weight of a feather as she

looked around intently. Peering down so that her face was upside down as

she stared into his eyes.

"Can't you see? I can see perfectly." She smiled as they both entered

the thrown room. Immediately she looked up. She could feel his power

eminating from the center of the room. It made the fur on the back of

her neck rise as her yellow eyes peered towards the figure which sat on

the throne.

"Akumamon..." Kiramon whispered in awe, climbing down off of Greed and

cautiously making her way towards the dark figure. His white eyes were

open and they were locked on her figure as it approached. She was

hesitant, her feline traits now clear. She slinked towards him like a

cat and slowly he extended his hand towards her. She approached and

sniffed his hand then slowly she began to purr as he brought his hand up

over her forehead and ran his hand through her silky white mane of hair.



Quickly Kiramon turned to look at Takashima with a suspicious look.

"I believe this belongs to you." Akumamon whispered, holding a small

object out to Greed. It was a digivice. "I don't want Sen dead...yet. I

want to watch her squirm. I have such big plans for her. The dark spore

within her has great value, but if she dies it will be useless.

Metarumon will have enough time to play with her, but I want her brought

back. Who would like to have the honor of bringing her back here?"



~~*~~



Metarumon grip tightened against Myotismon's hands.

"Grizzly Wing!" Myotismon shouted as the wave of bats exploded from his

cape and forced Metarumon to loose it's grip as it was thrown back. With

the reflexes of a cat, Metarumon landed on it's feet and quickly ran

back against the fury of bat. Detouring around Myotismon his body hit

Sen's front on. Sen let out a scream as she felt something in her arm

crack as she was thrown back. Her body hit the ground, Metarumon pinning

her in one spot.

"Metarumon stop!" Hitori shouted over Sen's screams.

"Crimson Lightning!" Myotismon yelled, two streams of blood red

lightning appearing in his hands. Bringing them down swiftly he hit them

across Metarumon's back, causing his vision to glitch momentarily.

"Make him stop!!!" Sen cried out, between her screams. The pain was

flaring up in her arm but because of Metarumon, there was nothing she

could do. The crimson lightning wrapped around Metarumon and lifted him

quickly off Sen. Swinging him like a ball on a chain, Myotismon let go

of the lightning, allowing Metarumon to fly down over another cliff that

wasn't far from where they were. Tears, stained Sen's face as she shook

in fear. Blood was dripping from the side of her mouth. Hitori ran

forward.

"Sen!" Hitori gasped, letting the girl's head rest on her legs.

"My arm!" She half cried half screamed.



***



Greed looked in awe at the device in Akumamons hand.  "The crest of

Greed..." he whispered "At last I can fight on the same level as those

brats.." he said and gently took the digivice from Akumamon.  The device

began to glow softly in his hand and immediatally it surrounded him with

a dark light.  Slowly a chuckle began to rise from him as a dark fluidic

light poured over his body tracing it, outlining it.  The digivice

floated out of his hand and clipped itself to his belt and in a dark

flash his body was revealed.  In all of his glory Greed stood at full

height and stretched his arms.  His torn shirt restored to it's

fullness, the wound on his face now completelly gone as well as all

signs of physical and mental pain.  As he continued to chuckle the dark

light topped off the restoration with a solid black shiney metal Visor

which stretched accross his eyes and emplanted itself into his head

clicking with a flash of crimson.  "My lord.." he said in a grateful and

low toned voice bowing to one knee "If it would please you, allow Kira

and myself to take care of the girl."



***



Takashima frowned "My lord, I feel that letting Sen live will cause more

trouble than it is worth. However, if it is your will, then she will

live. I will call back Metarumon before it is too late." Takashima

removed a small electronic transmitter from his robes and quickly dialed

a few digits. Looking up, he spoke again "It is done. The order for

retreat has been transmitted." Turning to Greed, he smiled a

scrutinizing half-smile "She is all yours for the taking."



***



Greed strolled out of the palace and stretched in glee "Ah!  Restored to

my grandoure!" he exclaimed and stroked Kiras tail.  As they walked

along he settled into the Visor looking at the darkened view of the

world through his eyes.  When they reached the clering where Sen was he

haulted and chuckled "Look at the little girls...well I'm sorry Sen but

'daddy' wishes you to come home now.  He said you've been a very bad

evil genius and must be punished for your disobedience." he chuckled and

then looked towards Hitori "I wish I had time to watch you scream in

pain." he said patting Kiramon on the head.  She had stepped off of his

shoulder and now stood beside him "but the satisfaction of knowing that

Kira will enjoy her new toy will have to do." he sighed and bent down

and picked up the injured Sen.  "Kira my pet, do you as you wish but

come home when you're done playing with your food ok?" he said and

cuddled her with his free hand before turning to walk away.  "We're

going to have so much fun, my dear!" he said with a grin at Sen.



***



Coughed, leaning forward as she spat up blood. Her arm was twisted an

awkward way and pain glazed her eyes.

"Make the pain stop..." She gasped, her other hand grasping her abdomen

again. She began to sob as tears poured down over her red face. "I can't

take much more of the pain! It's in my head and my body and it just

keeps growing!"



"Sen!!" Hitori screamed, only to suddenly be confronted by Kiramon. The

feline girl tilted her head to one side as she whipped her tail from

side to side.

"And WHERE do you think your going?" She asked. The moment Hitori tried

to push past her, Kiramon's claws struck out and slashed Hitori across

the arm. Myotismon's eyes flared with anger as he called forth another

pair of crimson lightning. But Kiramon was to fast, she jumped back and

forth playfull avoiding Myotismon's attacks with ease.

"Nyuu!" Kiramon laughed and suddenly jumped forward, one of her feet

landing promptly across Myotismon face as she jumped up and over him,

kicking him in the back of the head on her way back down. Kiramon licked

her paw and brought it up and over her ear. She did this several times

until she slowly turned back to Myotismon just as he yelled:

"Grizzly Wing!"

Another wave of bats came forth, hitting Kira at point blank. She hissed

madly, falling back onto her back against the wave of bats.

"Sen!!" Hitori shouted. But they were gone.



***



As they retreated Greed was careful where he touched the girl in fear of

hurting her further.  He sat down on the grass nd held the girl gently.

"Sen...I must tell you before I take you before Akumamon that I never

wanted this to happen.  I still love you, andI dont' know if you can

even bring yourself to beleive that anymore but it's true.  Sen wen I

told Akumamon I could bend you over bakcwards at my will, I was merely

trying to convince him of that...he had my sworn enemy all gift wrapped

for me how could I refuse such a chance?" e asked and searched the girls

clouded eyes through his Visor.  "I know it hurts, and I know it must

sicken you to see me sitting here healed by Akumamon.  Sen..I wish

forgiveness and if you can tell me right now that you love me as well

then I will not take you beore Akumamon and I will take you away."



***



Yushiro Toyoshima?  Reikou thought silently to himself.  Could it really

be him?  The last memory I have about my early life is of him protecting

us from the officers of the state.  And now after so many years to not

even recognize him...  Reikou sighed.



"Reikou..."



"It's nothing!" Reikou screamed.  "Now, we should be getting close to

thie..."  He was cutoff by the stomping sounds of the hurried steps of

the guards.  They came into sight and the end of the hallway and trained

their weapons of him.  He merely shook his head in contempt.

"Don't you guys ever learn?  You can't stop me."



"We'll se about that, kid!  Ready!"  The guards gripped their pistols

tightly.  "Aim!"  They moved their arms up to head level.



"Terratomon.  Protect me."



"Fi..ugh!"  Before he could even finish his statement, Terratomon

slithered up with the speed of a flash of lightning and wrapped the

group of officers in his constricting coils.  Reikou casually waled ove

to the conglomerate of bodies.



"Now.  I don't want to have to kill anybody.  However, if u stand in my

way, you will meet an 'unfortunate' fate.  I have no qualms about that."

Reikou glanced up at his partner.  "Put them under."  Terratomon

squeezed slightly and the officers  quickly fell about as the air

escaped their bodies.  "Lets hurry."  They moved off down the hall.



The elevator doors were very large indeed.  They appeared to be quite

old, and quite strong.  Furthermore, they were tightly sealed by just

about every kind of mechanical and digital lock possible.  "Let's do

it."  Terratomon charged at the double doors, but crashed into the

doors, sending him sprawling to the ground.  He didn't even make a dent.



"NO!"  Reikou screamed.  "Hit it again!"  Terratomon repeated the move,

but to no avail.  "Attack!!!"  Terratomon coiled himself up into a

bracing position.



"Partisan Strike!"  He launched a tooth at the door and once again, it

exploded into a ricocheting explosion of shrapnel.



"Dammit!"  Reikou attempted to dive out of the way, but a shred of

seering hot metal caught him in his thigh and he cried out in pain.

"Owwwwowww!  My Leg!"  He fell to his knees in pain and burried his head

in his hands.  "You Bastards!!!  I will not forget this!!!"  He reached

down and grabbed the chunck of metal and ripped it ouf his leg, blood

drained onto the floor.  "Let's go.  This has been a failure."



***



"E...Everything is gone." She sobbed. "I..I didn't know what you meant.

I thought...I was being betrayed again. Everything...I have touched is

gone. I..I'm sorry. I'm so scared."

Blood was beginning to drip more from her mouth then before. Her eyes

were falling farther and farther into incoherency as her lips began to

turn blue. She was shivering violently as she laid in Greed's arms. She

tried to push him away, but she didn't have enough strength. "I...I

don't want you to get hurt...Everything is...d..destined to be destroyed

if...if it touches me."



***



Ishou walked through the crowd of people trying to get a look at the

building.  "Hey kid watch it!" said a grumpy policeman as he rushed by

bumping into Ishou.  Finally, after struggleing to fight his way to the

police tape he could see the hole in the prison wall.  "Wow!  Wht did

that.." he asked looking at the size of the destruction.



***



Sen looked back at Greed with pleading eyes as Akumamon glided off the

throne towards her. She looked back and forth from one to the other.

"N...no!" Sen gasped as Akumamon took her gently into his embrace.

"D...don't let...me go with him! G...Greed! Please!"

Akumamon stared down at the child in his arms. She was defeated.

"How does it feel Sen?" He asked the shivering girl as he turned away

from both Takashima and Greed and began to walk away with Sen in his

arms.

"Greed!" She cried, choking up more of the blood. The metal taste was in

her mouth and Sen couldn't bring her gaze to AKumamon's to see his

satisfaction.

"How does it feel to have lost everything?" Akumamon questioned again.

"Painfull isn't it? Don't you wish that it could all end?"

She felt her body lift from his arms and up into the air before her. She

screamed out in agony as her body straightened against her will. Sen

clenched her teeth together as she closed her eyes while her body was

suspended in the air before all three of them.

"Stop!!" She screamed, throwing her head back. Her screams echoed and

Akumamon's lips curled into an ever growing smile at every lingering

sound. Her felt like someone was ripping her insides apart and then

shoving them back together in one messy heap. Reaching up Akumamon took

hold of her right arm tightly. Another tortured scream came forth and

then subsided as the pain began to fade. Was he healing her? His other

hand touched her chest and then the touch trailed down over her stomach

and abdomen, the same results happening as what they did with her arm.

Her mind was numb, as was her body as she fell forth into his arms. She

was completely limp, yet semi conscious.

"You have not felt pain yet, my dear Sen." He whispered just as he

released her, letting her drop to the floor. "Until my plan is put into

action, I will let you rot in your own mental agony."

Turning back to Greed he continued "Get her out of my sight until I call

for her."



***



Greed took the girl in his arms.  "As you wish my lord." he said very

quietly and retreated down the hall and into a set of living quarters.

He liad Sens body down gently onto a bed and pulled up a chair and sat

by her running his hands throug her hair.  "At least for the

moment...you are allive." he said softly.



***



Reikou crawled out of the hole in the fall to find himself staring down

a squad of police officers, as well as a crowd of what seemed like

hundreds of people.



"Well.  Aren't we the popular ones?"  He chuckled and waled towards the

center of the work yard, Terratomon in tow.



Suddenly, a loud garbbled voice came across a megaphone from outside the

wall.  "You there, the child in black.  Cease and desist or we will open

fire.  Repeat, we will destroy you."  Reikou stopped in his tracks.

Dealing with prison flunkies was one thing, the police were totally

different.  Reikou hadn't forgotten how easily they overtook the

defenses at his father's house ten years previously.  As it was, he

couldn't beat them, and he couldn't go back the way he came.



"Dammit!"  I've never given up before, he thought.  I won't start now.

"You pigs will pay for your insolence!!!  You will all perish!!!" he

screamed.  Just then a dull blue glow began emanating from below his

shirt.  "What?  My crest?"  Reikou smirked.  "Terratomon."  He stated

calmly and held out his digivice.  "Dark Digivolve."



A stream of dark blue light shot from his crest and intertwined itself

with what seemed like a flame which exploded from his digivice.  It

strukc Terratomon who began to glow the same color as the crest.  In an

instant, Terratomon grew to twice his normal size.  He became a great

green dragon.  It looked like the ones Reikou had seen in parades when

he was child.  "And what may I call you, my friend?"

Reikou said as he climbed upon the back of his now fully evolved

Digimon.



"My name is Dragudramon, and I bend only to your will, Reikou."



"Very well then.  Let us leave this place then."



Dragudramon slowly approached the hole in the wall that he had created

when he was Terratomon.



"Stop!  Get back or we will open fire!"  Screamed the garbled voice.



Riekou clamored up onto Dragudramon's head.  "Do your worst!" He yelled.

"You cannot stop us, and if you even try, we will destroy every last one

of you!  Now, if you value your lives, I would flee now!"



The police force refused to back down.  They fired bullet after bulled,

round after round st Dragudramon, but to no avail.  The shots merely

bounced of his tough hide.  Reikou merely laughed moniacally.



"You fools!  Dragudramon!  Show them your power!"



Dragudramon shrieked loudly enough to shatter glass.  It began charging

a giant orb of green energy in his mouth.  "Neon Flare!" It hollered.  A

giant sphere of green energy lashed out from his gaping maw and collided

with one of the officer's cars creating a massive explosion and

launching the car into the air.



"Will you run now?!"  The crowd and the officers began scattering away

from the hole in the wall.  When it was all over, only one child was

left.  Suddenly, Riekou's digivice began to beep uncontrolably.  He held

it up to his face and glanced down at the small child.  "You! Who are

you?!"



***



"W...what's going to happen to me?" She asked, curling into a fetal

position because of how frightened she was. "I...created him and I don't

even know what he's ca...capable of. I can't think!"

She brought her hands to her head. Both hands gripped her hair tightly

as she sobbed. "Why....why didn't he let me...me die? Then I...I would

see my fa...father again! He...He would know what to do. He started

this. Now tha...that I am alone I don't know what to do! A...Akumamon is

out of control!! I hear so...so many voices in my head. Everytime I..I

try to hear my fa..father's voice, all I can hear is Akumamon!"

No matter if Akumamon had healed her wounds or not. The mental pain was

still there. "Why...why won't the pain just stop? I didn't de...serve

all this destruction!"



***



"Inosent lives are being endangered here!" Ishou yelled trying to keep

from the pandamonium.  "Then perhaps we should help them." came a weak

but enthusiastic voice.  "Tornamon!?  What the heck are you doing here?"

"I have six legs Ishou...keeping up with you was nothing once I got Ame

to sleep..and she is fine and resting by the way." he reassured.  "But

Tornamon..."  "But nothing if you think I'm going to stand around here

while these people are put in danger you've got anotherthing coming!" he

said making Ishou blink.  "Tornamon...I've never seen you

so...enthused." he said.  Ishous digivice started to glow and a bright

beam of light shot out at Tornamon "Thats one thing we share Ishou...we

would both give ourselves to the greater good before we would watch

something bad happen.." Tornamon said softly as the light poured over

him.  His flylike wings suddenly sprouted and broke the bandages Ishou

had made and the little digimon flew up into the air.  "Al right then!"

Ishou yelled and eld his digivice up.  "Tornamon digivolve too!" the

little bug yelled as his body contorted into htat of the humming bird

digimon.  "Huricomon!" he yelled and lnded on the ground.  People around

them were still running wild and not paying much attention and yet

baffled at the same time.  Ishou climbed on his digimon and they took

flight.  "Stop im, Huricomon before he hurts someone!" "You got it, hold

on tight!" replied Huricomon and held his tailon claws close to him

before throwing them forward releasing three balls of fire "Claw

Blaster!!" he yelled as the fireballs soared toward the other unkown

digimon.



***



Greed gently removed his Visor and leaned down to look at Sens unfocused

eyes.  "Look into my eyes...Sen, you're above this our hearts re filled

with the destiny we both know is yours.  You may be having doubts of it

but my heart knows who the real ruler of the digital world is..I feel

your pain, now feel my strength." he said and gaed into her very soul

gripping both sides of her face gently.



***



Sen moaned as she brought her hands up and gripped Greed's wrists,

trying to keep herself steady.

"Don't look into my eyes!" Sen cried out. Her memories were like a

strobe light. Visions of her childhood with her father and then the

loneliness that was overwhelming at his death. "Greed! Don't!



***



"You cannot recover from your past..if you do not face it.  Sen.." his

voice trailed off more in er mind now than in the room "Trust me...let

me share everything...give me your pain and become free from it's

pressure.  PLease, this isn't the best of times to have a psychodic

breakdown, at least save it for when you can use it righy." he mused.

Greed blinked softly and without breaking eye contact with Sen leaned

down and kissed her gently on the lips "I refuse to stop, I can't see

you weakend like this Sen, I will not stop untill you remember who you

are...you are the RULER! of this world,, that is what you must remember

now not all o this baggage." he encouraged.



***



"What?  Oh no..."  Reikou merely shook his head in dismay as the attack

merely fizzled out on Dragudramon's chest.  "You honestly believe that

you can beat a fully evolved digimon with that Patheic whelp?  You good

digidestined are far more foolish than I could have ever imagined.  If

the rest are as weak as you, then my master should have no problem

conquering the Digital World, as well as the real one."  Ishou merely

stared in amazement at the overconfident display. "Now, I'm not spoiling

for a fight.  My business here is done.  If you wish to pursue this

matter further, you may, but do it on your own time.  I'm leaving."

With that, Dragudramon turned his back to Ishou and Huricomon and ran

off into the night.  As it did, Reikou's voice drifted into the night

"We will meet again!"



***





Ishou stared off after them "Well there goes another one..." he said

with a sigh.  "Ishou I believe it is time we made a discrete exit."

Huricomon stated pointing to a crowd of police officers heading towards

their location.  "Right, let's go." he said.  Huricomon shot orward his

humming wings a blur as they carried them and lightning quick speeds

away from the scene.  Moments later they landed on a sidewalked and

uricomon disappeared.  "It's good to see you're healed Tornamon." Ishou

said with a smile.  "It's a slow process...I couldn't have lasted in a

fight out there, but I will heal in time." he replied.  Ishou looked

around and strted walking and unclipped his digivice.  "Hitori, this is

Ishou can you hear me?"



***



"Yeah, I can hear you." Hitori replied sitting down onto the ground, as

Kiramon retreated slowly and disappeared off into the forest. "We have a

problem. Greed came and took Sen. She was in really rough shape.

Metarumon was also out of control, he tried to kill her. I have no idea

where she was taken, if I have any guess, if would be Akumamon's palace.

What's happening on your neck of the woods?"



***



"Oh no...poor Sen.  Well we have problems on this end too.  I just came

from the maximum security prison.  I think we have another dark

digidestined to keep an eye out for.  I only got a glimps of the kid, he

was dressed in black and his digimon was a giant snake.  Tornamon

digivolved and we were able to get them to leave but I have no idea why

he was there to begin with.  I'll be back in the digital world as soon

as possible."



***



"Oh great...More of Akumamon's flunkies." Hitori mused, looking at her

digivice. "I hope no one was hurt. But anyways, I will see you when you

get back. Perhaps then we can figure out a plan of action."

Clicking a button on her Digivice the transmission ended and Hitori took

a deep breath.

"I hope Sen is alright..." Hitori whispered as she looked up at

Myotismon who was looming over her. "I know she has done some terrible

things, but I don't think any of us actually stopped to think of the

reasons why she's done what she's done."

Myotismon was silent as he looked up at the blackened sky. What was

Akumamon planning this time?



***



Takashima frowned. He was not pleased. Though he had suspected Greed's

loyalty from the minute he had laid eyes on him, he was still furious

over the fact that someone would dare betray his lord. The voices he had

heard from the room convinced him that betrayal was definitely afoot

here, and the gem told him that the words were real. The two people in

the room had genuine feelings for each others. Takashima started

walking, making his way to Akumamon's inner sanctum.



He did not enter, but remained standing in the shadows outside the door.

When he spoke though, his voice was firm and clear.



"My lord, I am grieved to report that you have left the prisoner in the

hands of a traitor. His feelings for Sen has lead him to plot against

you. In fact, they are plotting against you this very minute."



Takashima scratched his cheek "I suppose you must have planned to test

his loyalty by placing her in his care. My lord, your wisdom is surely

supreme."



***



Greed was beginning to get nervous "C'mon Sen...snap out of this!  I may

need you to help us both escape with our lives...please try to remember

how strong and powerful you are." he encouraged.



***



Ishou looked around and smiled wen he saw a near by media board.  At

such a late hour hardly any trafic was visible and he waited untill he

was in the clear and raised his digivice to the giant bilboard.  "Let's

go Tornamon." he said simply as they were both zapped away reappearing

on a digital plain.



***



My reoccuring nightmare is forever the same.  The words may change

slightly, but it's still the same.



I am eternally surrounded by darkness.



"Reikou..."



"Sasaki...?"



She's always there, calling my name.



"Reikou, where are you?"



"I'm here, can't you see me?"



Wandering through the ruins of the destroyed city...



"Reikou!"



"Sis, please, help me..."



What is keeping us apart?  Is it the darkness that I carry inside?



"Sis, please... I... I... I'm scared..."



Scared?  Was that me?



"Reikou?"



Did she hear me?  Is it my heart that's speaking?



"Sis, Sasaki, help me..."



She turned towards him but was suddenly torn away along with his vision

of the ruins of Tokyo.  A loud beep stirred him from his slumber.



Search complete.



***



Cordimon stepped up to the door to the room where Greed kept Sen. He did

not speak, nor did he make any other sound. He merely glanced from side

to side, then stepped back, putting up his lance in a ready position. He

had received the mental command to guard this door, and so he would do.

None would get past him. The chamber was near the throne room, which

meant it was one of the inner chambers. Luckily, this meant that it had

no windows. The only way out was through the door. Through Cordimon. The

light gleam of Cordimon's eyes that were visible through the face mask

narrowed to slits. A tiny giggle, little more than a whisper across the

silence of the hallway, was heard.



----------



Takashima remained standing in the shadows. His lord had not spoken, so

Takashima was left to his own thoughts. He had been suspicious of Greed

from the beginning. An old saying went 'Never try to con a con artist.'

'Do not try to hide betrayal from the crest of betrayal' would seem to

be an equally valid statement. Takashima confirmed through the mental

bond that Cordimon had the door to the room under guard. Those insolent

traitors. Sen was already a traitor of course, but Greed had tried to

fool, to trick him! That was not only impossible, but also unforgivable!

Takashima felt anger rise. He sent a quick mental command to Cordimon

'If they try to force their way through, kill them.' He suddenly found

himself hoping that they would try to force their way through. Traitors

deserved nothing less than death. Patiently he continued to stand in the

shadows, awaiting his lord's acknowledgement.



----------



The small village had changed little over the last hundred years. Being

situated quite remotely in the far east of the digiworld, it had

suffered little change and much peace. Most of the villagers thought of

this as a good thing. Little change. This, ironically enough, was about

to change.



One early morning, fire rained from the heavens and shivers ran through

the earth. For the peace-loving villagers, it was the end of the world

as they knew it. An assault by DarkTyrannomon easily brought the

villagers to their knees. In a little less than an hour, half the

villageers had been defeated, and the remainder of the village council

was chained up in the village square. The leader of the DarkTyrannomon

stepped forward, and his voice was a deep rumble as he spoke.



"Thus starts our campaign. We claim this land in the name of Lord

Hamanu, champion of darkness and the Crest of Betrayal."



***



Akumamon slowly opened his eyes, his piercing stare moving to Takashima.

Gradually he stood, his robes falling in a wave to the ground. The

darkness around him began to stir and part as he began to walk towards

him. He was silent and slowly he passed his son and walked down the hall

towards the room were Sen was being kept.



~~*~~



Sen tilted her head back and suddenly her eyes snapped open. Another

scream came forth, but it was now one of anger. The real world clothes

in which she was wearing dematerialized, and almost immediately her

digital world outfit appeared on her. Her hair grew down her back and

tied itself into two braides as it turned a shade of navy blue. Pulling

her visor down over her eyes, she looked at Greed briefly as she slid

off the bed and began to walk towards the door.

"Knock knock?" She asked, a grin appearing on her face as she raised her

arms and pointed both of her hands towards the door. "Who's there?"

A wave of wires and cables exploded from the floor on which she stood

and crashed down into the door, sending it flying off of it's hinges in

a fury of splinters, sawdust and broken wood.



***



Cordimon didn't budge as the splinters of the door hit him in the chest.

He showed no pain, nor did he feel any. A whispery ghostlike voice was

heard "The master is coming. You are ordered to remain in the room."



***



"Ishou-san!" Hitori yelled out as she caught sight of Ishou not far from

where they were sitting. "Come on Akaru!"

Hitori motioned her hand for Akaru to follow her as she took off running

towards her friend. "Ishou!"

Myotismon quickly followed her, floating above her as she ran. Her jog

lagged as she came to a stop right in front of Ishou. "Things aren't

looking good. Sen's gone. I have no idea where Katai is and now there

are only three of us. Akumamon seems to be getting more powerful with

every thought. I'm starting to get scared that we're fighting a loosing

battle. Without Genai, I'm at a loose of what to do. And what about this

new Digi-Destined?"



***



Akaru skidded to a halt near Ishou, Ochimon still struggling to keep up.

The boy turned to his friend, his eyes wide and staring.  "You said

there is a new digi-destined?" he asked, a ghost of a smile on his face.

Turning to look down at Ochimon, he began to grin.



"More fun for us!  Right, Akaru?" chirped the Digimon.  



"Yeah!" replied the boy.  "He'd better not get in our way!" he

announced, breaking down into a shower of giggles.  When he final pulled

himself together he turned to Hitori.  "What's next?  We try to get Sen

back?" he questioned, looking over at Akumamon's castle in the distant

as he did so.



***



Ishou smiled, "My sister is safe at home now.  I hope she never has to

go trough this again.  Yes, there is a new digidestined it would seem.

He was a kid dressed completelly in black and him and his digimon were

trying to break into the maximum security prison...strange no?"



***



Greed grinned "Sen, your charm never stops amazing me but my dear you

cut it just a little close." he said.



***



Reikou awoke suddenly, startled by the beeping of his computer.  He was

so surprised that he fell backwards in his chair, smacking his head into

the floor.



Man, I really need a new chair, he thought to himself.  He looked up at

he screen.  "Search complete?  How long was I out for?"



"About three hours, or so."  Reikou turned to gaze at a small lizard

digimon.  "You fell asleep as soon as we returned.  You really exerted

yourself out there, Reikou.  You have to be more careful.  Your mind may

be superior to others, but you still have the body of the child.

Speaking of which, how's your leg?"



Reikou reached down towards the wound and touched it.  To his surprise,

there was little pain.  Around it, was a clean bandage.  "Y... you

treated it while I slept?"



"Our hearts may be filled with darkness, but we still have compasion for

eachother, right?"



Reikou hesitated.  "I... suppose...  Anyway, I'm busy, I need to be

alone!"  Reikou lapsed back into his usal pattern of anger.



"Very well, Reikou.  I hope you find what you're looking for."



Now, let's see, Reikou thought.  7,493 results.  Great.  I gotta narrow

this down a bit.  Let's see... She's probably about 19 now, that would

explain why the Government won't release the information willingly.  So,

narrow by age.  3,972 results.  Only slightly better. How about I...

Reikou was interrupted by a frantic beep from his digivice.  He picked

it up and turned it on.  "This is Reikou.  Go ahead."



"Reikou," an ominous voice boomed, "this is your Lord and Master

Akumamon.  I require your presence immediately.  That is all."



"Yes, my liege.  I hear and obey."  He switched it off.  Sasaki, forgive

me, I will return.  "Pakunamon!"  He yelled.  "We're going to the

Digital World!  Finally, I get my chance to face off with those

digidestined punks!  Especially that foolhearty Ishou!  He will pay for

his pathetic actions against me this day!"  He held up his digive to the

screen.  "Dark Gate Open!"  They dissapeared in swirl of darkness.



***



Takashima waited until Akumamon had walked past him, then turned and

returned slowly down the hallway he had used to get to Akumamon's

sanctum. He appeared calm on the outside, but on the inside he was a

seething cauldron of anger.



His lord was losing followers. Why was this? How could it be? How could

they willingly turn their backs on serving supreme power and supreme

wisdom? This was one of the few things he could not understand. He put

his right hand gently to his forehead and sighed. He was the crest of

Betrayal, but somehow he was fiercely loyal. There was something wrong

there. He also despised people betraying his lord, but he had no

problems with his enemies betraying their friends. Should not the crest

of Betrayal cherish betrayal of all sorts? He wondered if his lord might

have chosen the wrong task for him. Takashima pondered. Change, that was

what he sought. Complete change. Mankind was corrupt, and change was the

only thing that could bring some strange sort of respite to the world.

The death of an old world, the birth of a new. Change.



Change.



***



Sen's eyes narrowed considerably underneath her visor. He was coming.

"Die!" Sen shouted, shooting upwards around her and fell down towards

Cordimon. "GO!"

Cables and wires shot past the entrance of the chamber into the darkness

of the hallway. Without warning, the cables stopped dead when a strange

slash of light was seen not far in the distance. The wires fell to the

ground lifeless and in pieces as Akumamon's figure appeared out of the

darkness. Hissing madly, Sen made a movement with her hand for more

wires to come forth but before any exact command could be given, her

eyes widened as Akumamon's figure approached faster then the command she

could give. He slammed into her, grabbing her by the neck as he pinned

her up against the wall behind her.

"Welcome to my world, Sen." Akumamon whispered, a sly smile apparent on

his pale face. Bringing up his free hand he he ran the sharp nail of his

pointer finger gently across on of her left cheek. In one quick

movement, his nail cut into her skin, leaving a slash mark across one

side of her face. As he held his hand around her neck, something else

materialized. ARound her neck was some sort of mechanical collar. "My

new pet."

"Shit!" Sen gasped, eyes wide. "Greed! Run!!"



***



"Katai..." she softly called as she watched the boy walk off, "...wait." Akiraka bit her

lower lip and swallowed what pride she had left in order to talk to him. "It seems that

Sen and everyone else has left...I guess I'm not much of a  kidnapper," she lightly

chuckled. Cautiously she took a few steps towards him and took off her mask

revealing the fullness of her gorgeous emerald eyes and the most calm expression

across her face. "You tried to help me when you thought that I was in danger.

I--appreciate that. Thank you," her cheeks went red from blushing and she bowed

her head to look at the ground. "Greed... wasn't going to hurt me though. Just like the

others, without a digimon he's useless." She looked up again at Katai and then to

Snowmamon, "You and the rest of your Light Digidestined  appear to be the same

way. Why is it that you do not strive to be better Katai? I can certainly survive on my

own without Shadowmon." Her statement was followe by a sharp twinge of guilt and

pain that shot through her heart when she  mentioned her former digimon's name,

however she hid it well. "But since I am in your debt,  allow  me to escort you through

  this forest and away from my master's abode.It is the least...and the most I will do

for you."



***



Injured once again. Illusiomon didn't know how much more battering  he could  take.

A day had passed...or possibly more since he was last concious. He wasn't quite

sure. Slowly the small fox cub struggled onto his feet and followed the russling of

robes down the hall. His eyes easily adjusted to the darkness and made out the form

of Akumamon walking swiftly around the corner. Illusiomon tried but couldn't keep up;

his paws were weary, his ears drooped and his tail dragged along the ground. He

was on the verge of utter exhaustion, yet some how he managed to follow

Akumamon's trail and ended up next to a shattered  doorway with Sen, Cordimon,

Greed and Akumamon in front of  him. Things were already becoming  to

complicated for his tastes.Secretly he wished to be with Akiraka  right now lying 

beside the banks of their favorite waterfall where there was plently of food and space

to train. Here he was forced to keep his discomforts to himself since there were

more imp otant  issues to attend to.  "Akiraka-sama...I know you'll  be back for me. I

just know it."



***



 "You look troubled, Takashima. I can sense hate festering inside of 

you." 

      Hatred glanced toward the keeper of Betrayal as he paced back and 

forth through the Palace's inner sanctum.  The thought of what he had just 

said then triggered something. 

      "Oh, I understand now!!" Hatred said gleeming, "You're upset because 

of Sen and Greed's betrayal, and why you don't enjoy it!! It all makes sense 

now!!" 

      Hatred laughed menacingly.



***



"Sen!" Greed yelled.  He gritted his teeth in frustration she wanted him

to run after all of that effort?  As unappealing as that idea was to him

he could make a pretty good guess as to that collar devices purpose and

e would not dare be caught under such control..he had seen what Akumamon

had used Ishous own abilities for and Greed refused to be caged.

"Sen...I will return for you...Iswear it." he said ainfully and

backflipped out of the room to leave them alone.  He turned and was

about to walk away when he came face to face with another boy.



***



As Greed skipped to a halt, Cordimon slowly walked up behind him.

Bringing his lance to the ready, an amused giggle whispered across the

room "Cease your escape, crest of Greed, or cease your life. It matters

little to me."



----------



Takashima looked up at being adressed. He frowned, but quickly changed

his expression to one of wry amusement "So, it is you. Do not make

assumptions as to my thoughts, Hatred. Do not presume to judge me for

having loyalty to my lord. I will vanquish all who stand against him,

and then spread their ashes to the four winds!" Takashima's grin grew

wide, and his all-white eyes seemed to stare into the distance as he

continued to speak "Remember that, Hatred. Remember that if you ever

turn your eyes from the glorious presence, I will kill you with my own

hands." Throwing his head back, Takashima laughed loudly. As the

laughter degenerated into fits of giggling, he turned and continued

walking down the hallway, to where he would meet up with Cordimon.



***





That one slash made her whole body burn like fire. Reaching out with

hands, Sen grabbed ahold of the black hair that fell gracefully down

over Akumamon's face. Her eyes narrowed considerably as she yanked as

hard as she could. His grip loosened around her neck which gave her

enough time to command another cable to hit him, giving him enough

momentum to fly back and release her. Given her chance for freedom, Sen

ran. Waves of cables and wires followed in her wake, as she jumped up

and over Cordimon.

"Come on Greed!" Sen yelled, allowing the wave of cables to distract

Cordimon who was now between them and the metallic beasts. Grabbing

Greed's hand she ran. Back out into the throne room and down a linking

hallway which lead to the landing. Keeping her grip tight on Greed's

hand, she jumped. Freefalling to the Earth down far below, her long blue

hair came loose from their braids. Gracefully, wisps of long navy hair

flickered in the wind as she looked at Greed. More cables shot up from

the earth, catching them before they could impact. Sen fell to one knee

as they both came to a safe landing on the ground. Breathing deeply she

looked at Greed, a sly smile on her face as she panted.

"Thought you had lost me there for a second, huh?" She whispered. Beads

of sweat were forming at her brow as her face was visibly flushed.



~~*~~



Unending laughs seemed to be rising from Akumamon as he stood in the

mist of a wasteland of broken cables and wiring.

"Fly away, little bird. But remember, a captive bird cannot survive

outside of it's cage for long." He smiled.



~~*~~



Hitori tilted her head as she looked at Ishou.

"So he's a dark digi-destined? Or do you know?" Hitori asked.



***



Greed half smiled and looked at Sen "I must admit yes, I was nervous for

a time.  You know Sen, for one moment I was tempted by the power I would

have had with Akumamon but I needed him to heal my wounds and to replace

my Visor and to give me this." he said holding out a digivice "Now I'm

as digidestined as those idiots." e said and walked closer to Sen and

gazed at her thorugh the Visor and ran a ahnd throug her hair "You know,

I meant what I said Sen...it's what kept me from giving myself to

Akumamon, I do love you." he said with a smile.



***



"I wish I knew Hitori, I guess I assumed he was dark.  I mean why would

one of the light digidetined break into a jail?  None of it makes sense

anymore." he sighed.



***



"Hotarubi?" asked Aichoumon.

"Yes?"

"Umm, why did we leave the others?  We probably wouldn't be lost right now if 

we hadn't"

"First, we're not really lost.  We're just wandering - I think.  Anyway, I 

want to find Sen.  She needs help, and maybe I can do something since I have 

her twin crest.  I just can't find her right now."  Aichoumon and Hotarubi 

continued walking quietly through a wooded area.  Then, they heard some 

familiar voices: "So, he's a dark digi-destined?  Or do you know?"  "I wish I 

knew Hitori, I guess I assumed he was dark.  I mean why would one of the 

light digi-destined break into a jail?  None of it makes sense anymore."

"Another digi-destined?  A dark digi-destined?  Oh no!" thought Hotarubi as 

she heard the voices converse with each other.

"I think we've found Hitori and Ishou again," said Aichoumon.  Hotarubi 

walked closer to Hitori, Ishou and Akaru.

"Hey guys.  Sorry to have left you, but I had to.  Anyway, did we find 

another dark digi-destined?" asked Hotarubi.



***



In a flash of pennetrating darkness, Reikou and Terramon appeared in the

central throne room of Akumamon's Castle.  Still the same, he thought.

Forever unchanging.  He allowed himself to drift of briefly. Just like

the thoughts in my mind.  He snapped out of his blank stare when he

noticed two others staring back?



"Am I interupting?"  A wry smirk crossed his face.  "Not that I really

care. I'm here to complete a task.  Where is master Akumamon?" Receiving

nothing but blank stares, Reikou walked across the floor towards the

large archway leading towards the hallway.  "By the way.  I'm Reikou.

The former holder of the crest of defiance has been, 'replaced'."  He

flipped another quick smile as he said this.  "Now, once again, I ask,

where is the master?"



***



 The only sound made in the inner sanctum, was Takashima's footsteps, 

and Hatred's sarcastic applauding. 

      "A wonderful speech, Takashima," Hatred said smuggly, "I LOVED the 

part at the end when you threw your head back and laughed evily." 

      Hatred stood up from the stoop leading to the throne room before 

continuing to speak. 

      "No worries, though. I am not a traitor. Papa knows I wouldn't do 

anything like that to him, and you should know that as well." Hatred ran his 

fingers through his hair, and removed his mask as a gesture of trust toward 

the keeper of Betrayal 

      "My true name is Urei, Urei Wakamono. I am the keeper of the crest of 

Hatred, and I wish to accompany you."



***



Takashima came to a dead halt a few steps away. Slowly, he turned

towards Hatred, a deep frown set in his face "You are mocking me." Then

suddenly he realised the last thing that Hatred had said, and he

immediately felt a deep sting of suspicion. He had never trusted people

easily, and still did not trust anyone but Cordimon, lord Akumamon and

his own family back in the real world. His frown turned into an amused

grin as he arched an eyebrow questioningly towards Hatred "My true name

is Takashima. Hamanu Takashima. You want to accompany me? To what end, I

wonder? Speak up, for I have urgent business to attend to."



***



"Very well, ignore me if you will.  However, while you two fools are

joking around, there is work to be done.  Save your mirth for Lord

Akumamon's triumphant procession through the hills of the Digital World,

as well as in the streets of the Real one!"  With that Reikou stormed

passed Takashima and Hatred, his tattered clothing flapping in his wake.



The tunnel was long and winding.  Around every corner lay a new shadow.

In every crack, every crevice, some pitiful creature eeked out a meager

existence, and withdrew into its burrow at the slightest disturbance.

"Dammit!"  Reikou yelled.  "Must I always be surrounded by incompetent

invalids?"  He smashed his fist into his palm.  "Fools.  They have been

given so much power, and yet, they can't even be bothered to put it

towards a worthwhile goal."  Reikou gritted his teeth in rage and began

breathin heavily.  His fury was growing by the minute.



A loud booming voice echoed behind Reikou's back.  "Do not be so hard on

them, my child of darkness."  Reikou turned to see the ominous figure of

Akumamon stading behind him.  "All of my children have their gifts, as

well as their own flaws.  Do not judge them to harshly, for you are not

without the capacity to fail."



"The capacity, maybe.  But I do not fail."  He knelt before his lord and

master.  "Now, what is your wish, Lord Akumamon?"  He flayed his arms

out in a humble gesture of reverence.



"Well.  Things have changed slightly since I contacted you, Reikou.  I

initially wished you to distract those two foolsih children Hitori and

Ishou, while I exacted my revenge on that weakling, Sen, for her

betrayal."



Hmmmmmm, Ishou... Yes, I would enjoy dealing with him.  I will repay him

in kind for his display of arrogence.  Reikou set the thought aside in

his mind.  It would have to wait for the completion of his master's

instructions.  Soon though, he thought.  Very soon.



"However," Akumamon continued, "that will no longer be possible as she

has escaped with Greed, Ishou's counterpart.  I had not expected such an

act from one so filled with contempt for life as he.  Perhaps greed may

not be his strongest attribute after all.  I believe that deception

suits him far better."



"It would seem so, my lord."



"Reikou.  I charge you.  Find Sen, and keep an unswrving devotion to

studying her every move.  Report regularly.  Once you have found her, I

will dispatch Takashima to finish the job that Metarumon started with

her arm.  You are to assist him in anyway you can."



"Understood, my lord."  As he said this, his thoughts turned inward.

Dammit!  I will not play second fiddle to Takashima.  If he thinks that

I am some petty weakling that can't hold his own... Well, he'll soon see

otherwise when I bring Sen's broken body before him!  "My lord, I take

my leave."  Reikou rose from his knees and started for the exit.  "C'mon

Terramon, let's go.  We have some serious damage to do."  He turned back

slightly "And if we're lucky, we might just get a good fight out of it."



***



Cordimon's whispering giggles ceized as he rose to the air and sped

after the fleeing pair. Two humans on foot had no chance to escape his

pursuit, and he landed in front of them a small distance from the

palace, his eyes narrowed to slits behind the face-mask as he spoke "You

will cease your attempts at flight immediately, or I shall ignore my

lord Akumamon's orders and kill you on the spot." He soared into the air

and traced an intricate rune pattern in the air with his right index

finger. The rune pattern shimmered, then glowed strongly, seizing Greed

and Sen in throes of extreme pain. No actual damage, only pain. Cordimon

continued to float above them "The pain will end when the master

arrives." This being said, he sent a mental message to lord Akumamon as

to where he was holding the children capture.



----------



Takashima suddenly snarled before Hatred could speak "No! How could she

escape from lord Akumamon himself?!? She must posess luck beyond

comparation! But Cordimon holds them captured." Starting to run down a

hallway, he shouted to Hatred "We have to hurry. You can tell me your

reasons for wanting to join up with me on the way."



***



"Anyway, I'm really sorry about leaving you guys, but I ended up not finding 

Sen at all.  I hope you guys have had more luck than I have in trying to help 

her.  So, with this new dark digi-destined, we could run into more trouble, 

right?  How many of them are there anyway?" asked Hotarubi.  She turned and 

noticed Akaru.  "I'm sorry.  I didn't introduce myself yet.  I'm Hotarubi, 

keeper of the crest of peace.  This little bird is my partner digimon 

Aichoumon."



***



      "Come Yagarumon, we are needed at the moment." 

      Hatred stood and ran after Takashima.



***



Akaru turned to the girl and grinned.  "I'm Akaru!  Keeper of the Crest

of Compassion!" he giggled, looking the newcomer up and down.  "Pleased

to meetchya!" he announced, bowing quickly before bouncing to his feet

again.  "This is my Digimon, who is currently Ochimon!"



Ochimon moved up to Hotarubi.  "Hi!" he greeted, smiling at the girl and

Aichoumon.



"So, what's next guys?  We gonna try and find Sen now?" questioned

Akaru, who was hopping from one foot to the other.  "Let's get going, I

hate standing around doing nothing!" he announced, grinning wildly.



***



Come Yagarumon, it seems that we are needed." 

      Hatred stood up and ran after Takashima.



***



Kiramon leapt out of the bushes, her body ramming against Cordimon's as

she sunk her teeth into his right shoulder and pulled her claws down

over the mask on his face. Hissing madly like a wild jungle cat, Kiramon

slashed with her claws against him.

"Stay away from my Greed!" Kiramon growled, bringing her back paws up as

she gripped onto his cloak and kicked him in the face. Flipping back so

that she was between Cordimon, Greed and Sen.

"Eternal Blue!" Kiramon yelled, bringing her arms up across her chest. A

strange blue mist swirled around them, diming visibility. The mist was

wet, and unexpectedly, tiny droplets of water lingered and floated in

the air. That water suddenly crystalized, creating hundreds of small

shards of razor sharp ice that quickly darted towards Cordimon. "These

humans are mine!" Kiramon shouted, spreading her arms wide, and baring

her fangs. "Go pick on your human!"



***



Cordimon's eyes narrowed and his breath whispered slowly, but seemed

somewhat strained. Suddenly he struck out with his lance, landing a

shallow cut above Kiramon's right eye. He floated backwards a little,

then hung motionless in the air "They are traitors to the lord of the

digital world. They are to be judged by their lord, when he comes. I

will not back down."



***



Greed grinned "Isn't she just wonderful?" he said to Sen.  He chuckled

slightly as he watched Kiramon defend them and was pleased that she had

recognised both himself and Sen as her humans.  It was a comforting

thought to know.



***



Ishou looked around "Our next move is a mystery to me...my mind has

turned to mush after all that's happened.  You're the leader Hitori." he

smiled "So...lead on!" he laughed.



***



Kiramon whipped her tail from side to side, unmoving by the drip of

blood which began to run down one side of her face. She narrowed her

eyes and suddenly backflipped, coming to a crouching position next to a

tree. "Your so mean!"

Suddenly she turned to the tree and immediately sunk her claws into the

trunk. Letting out what sounded like a battle cry, Kira lifted upwards

and after a few moments, the tree was torn from the ground. Picking up

up out of the ground, Kiramon hissed as she threw it in Cordimon's

direction. "Leave them alone!"



Beads of sweat were dripping from Sen's brow as her breathing became

heavy. There was a strange burning sensation on her skin. Bringing her

hand up she touched her face, whipping the sweat away. But through her

heavy breathing was a look of satisfaction as she watched Kiramon battle

Cordimon.



~~*~~



Hitori blushed suddenly. "Leader? No...I'm not a leader."

She looked from Ishou to Hotarubi and then to Akaru and Myotismon. "I

have no idea where to start first..."

"Hitori, I have faith in you." Myotismon whispered. Her face brightened

but she was still nervous.

"I guess we should either do one of 2 things, find this new digi-

destined or find Sen. The new Digi-destined could still be in the real

world. But the only way to find out who he really is is to go to

AKumamon's palace, where we know Sen is as well. Shall we go?"



***



Cordimon remained standing in place until the tree trunk was almost upon

him, and then suddenly darted to the side. Due to his injury, he

miscalculated slightly, and was hit heavily in the shoulder and was set

stumbling. His eyes flashed with anger as he fought to regain his

balance. Putting his hands together, dark energy gathered into a sphere

between them. As it gathered size, he threw it full-force in Kira's

direction, then darted to the other side at great speed.



***



Sen leaned to one site as she brought the hand that she used to wipe the

sweat off her forehead to her chest. She was bent forward slightly as

she lifted her other hand to Greed's shoulder seeking support. Taking a

deep breath in she looked at him through the corner of her eye. Her skin

was hot and beginning to become clammy.

"I'm feeling hot..." Sen said to Greed. "It just happened all of a

sudden. Let's get out of here why Kiramon's got that demon

precoccupied."



Kiramon blinked and tilted her head to one side.

"Nyuu?" She said in her childlike yet playful tone. Blinking again, she

giggled. Was the sphere headed for her?

Leaping playfully, Kiramon jumped up and over Cordimon and then suddenly

on touch down she leapt again and landed on his back, latching on

tightly and relentless to let go. Laughing she brought her hands up

around and covered his eyes as her tail wrapped around his waist. "Guess

who?"



***



With all of the happenings taking place at the palace, Illusiomon retreated into the

far-off dark corner and tucked his tail between his legs as he rested his head on his

paws. "I don't believe it would be best to disturb Akumamon right now," he silently

whimpered as he began to lick the wound on his right side. "I don't even think I have

enough energy to shadow warp..." but he did not  want to be a bother to anyone while

Sen was there nor did he want to upset anyone any further. Afterall, his attempt to

protect Akiraka had failed, his attempt to protect Metarumon had failed and now the

slash he'd suffered earlier from Takashima seemed to tear open wider with each

step.It hurt to move, hurt to breathe, hurt to even think howeverthe small cub

managed to get back up on all fours and concentrate on where he needed to be

most: with Akiraka.

 

It took a bit of concentration, but Illusiomon  focussed as much as he could on the

severed ties between them. Darkness swallowed him whole wihle he stepped into

the shadowsand staggered along the path his bod with Akiraka had created.There

was silence...and then the russling of leaves as he emerged from the shadow of

some dense bushes.

 

Akiraka looked up,silencing Katai with a stare for a moment while she grew

suspicious of their surroundings. "Brought some more of your friends?" she asked

bitterly , or more like stated not waiting for an answer.

 

Illusiomon perked up. She noticed! "Akiraka-sama! Akiraka-sama!"he desperately

tried to say but his mouth was too parched and his throat was unable to utter one

sound. And so he lay vainly trying  to call out to his mistress. One paw stepped

forward and the rest of his body collapsed afterwards. His weakened frame

remained hidden and he cried out in despair before passing out into unconciousness

again. She was so close and yet she moved fatherand fatheraway from him. The la

st sight Illusiomon saw before everything went black was the bottom of Akiraka

slippers as she walked off.



***



   "Kiramon, this is none of your buisiness. Akumamon's orders. don't 

take it personally." 

      Hatred turned his head toward his viral compatriot. 

      "Eliminate Kiramon. Papa will be pleased with one less digimon to deal 

with. 

      Yagarumon nodded and leaped toward the battlesite.



***



Cordimon heaved from side to side, the whispering voice coming in great

waves from all around him. It had an angry tilt to it as it floated "I

know who is upon my back!" He reached a gloved hand back and suddenly

seized Kiramon by the scruff of the neck. Gripping tightly, he suddenly

flung her full-force into a nearby tree "Someone without the slightest

indication of sense nor, I dare say, controlling ability. Though I

grudgingly admit that you fight well." He lifted his lance and slowly

floated towards Kiramon.



----------



Takashima skidded to a halt some distance away from the battle. He

frowned. Why had lord Akumamon not arrived yet? Surely he was able to

get there quicker than Takashima was. Then why was he waiting? Why was

he hesitating? Takashima's all-white eyes suddenly widened. Was

Akumamon... Afraid of Sen? No, he could not be! He could not! Such a

powerful being could not be afraid of a human! Takashima's face

contorted into an angry scowl as he strode over to where Greed and Sen

were standing. Looking back at Hatred, he shouted "If you please, I

think they would find it somewhat more difficult to escape if you made

Yagurumon aid Cordimon." Turning his head back towards Sen and Greed,

his scowl turned into a grin "So, traitors, I cannot imagine why my lord

has delayed this long in overtaking you, but it cannot last for much

longer. He'll be along to devour your souls. Heh, such a pitiful sight

you two are, wrapped in pain as you are. Homeless strays the both of

you. Without home nor respite, except in each others. Well, your pitiful

existences will be ended soon enough. Or at least changed into something

more worthwhile." Once more he sent his mind out towards the emotionless

presence in his mind that was Akumamon 'My lord, we cannot hold them for

much longer. Cordimon cannot both fight at full efficiency and uphold

the pain barrier. You must come. You must come now, or they will

escape.'



***



Greed yawned slightly "I don't know about you my dear but I'm getting

bored." he said with a sigh.  "Why do they insist on hurting you?  They

should bow to your greatness!  They WILL bow to your greatness." he said

with a grin.



***



Ishou nodded "Right, and besides me and Greed have some unfinished

business to attend to...and we all know by now I'm sure that where Sen

is Greed is sure to follow like the love sick puppy he is."



***



Takashima chuckled "What greatness? An orphaned brat with some boosted

intelligence due to some contraption growing inside her head. A seed

that's supposed to grow into a tree. It will not make her a ruler,

Greed. It will make her food. Food for someone more powerful than her.

Unless she discovers how to put away the darkness in her heart, she will

never be safe. And in her case, I somehow doubt she is able to.

Cheerfulness is not a trait I credit her for." Takashima turned and

gazed towards the castle. He scratched his cheek and chuckled "She is

lost in the darkness of her own mind. Her end will be a bad one, whether

it comes today or far into the future."



***



THe tree shattered like glass on Kiramon's impact. Splinters of wood and

sawdust exploded. When the cloud of tree pieces died, Kiramon stood

slowly, and looked at the approaching Cordimon. Another playful smile

crossed her face as she looked up, there were plenty of trees everywhere

around them. Springing upwards, she gripped onto the branch of a tree

and swung forward and landed square on Cordimon's lance. Balancing

herself on the weapon she drew back her fist and immediately brought it

into Cordimon's mask, cracking it on one side. Leaping off the falling

weapon, she came to a stop on the ground. Something else was in the

wind, turning slowly she walked past Sen and Greed. Her calm emotion

turned to anger as she jumped up and was about to tackle was she was

gripped out the neck by a figure clad in all black. Akumamon stood,

holding the hissing cat by the scruff of his neck.

"It's pointless to infect you, my dear." He whispered, holding her

tight. "My virus is already inside of you, but you are as defiant as any

cat."

"Crimson Lightning!" A voice shouted and before Akumamon could turned, a

whip creating of blood red lightning hit his hand, causing his grip on

Kiramon to loosen. Slipping out of his hand, Kiramon returned to Sen and

Greed.

"Hey!" Hitori shouted, coming out of the bushes to find the group of

them standing. "There was a party and we weren't invited?"

Sen grabbed Greed's hand and didn't hesitate to begin to run. Akumamon

turned in their direction and smiled.

"Sen doesn't know that my virus is now inside of her. She will return to

me and either kill Greed or leave so badly injured that a passing

Kuwagamon will probably finish him off."



***



Takashima ran over to where Cordimon was laying on the ground. He was

silent, but moisture was seen in his all-white eyes as he bent down and

embraced the stunned Cordimon "My friend, I should never have made you

fight and keep up the barrier at the same time... Please, please do not

die!" It was only a whisper, but it was intense with emotion. As

Cordimon stirred and managed to sit up, Takashima felt relief wash over

him. Turning to Akumamon he bowed deeply "Father, I thank you for coming

to my friend's aid." He then violently spun towards Hatred, an angry

scowl evident upon his face "And you! You were no help at all! Why do

you wish to join up with me if you will not even aid in battles?!?"

Takashima's anger was growing deeper, and he could feel it. He forced

himself to achieve calm, drawing a deep breath. The angry scowl slowly

disappeared.



***



 "Cordimon, continue to battle Kiramon. I shall smite Myotismon." 

      Yagarumon stepped back and let out a deep roar, then unsheathed his 

sword and ran toward the vampire. The smirk on Hatred's mask seemed to grow 

larger. 

      "Digi-destined, this is not your fight." Hatred said. He then 

addressed Yagarumon. 

      "After you kill Myotismon, make sure Hitori pays for her insolence."



***



"Myotismon! Digi-volve!" Hitori shouted, unhooking her digivice from her

belt and bringing it up to point at Myotismon. The blue and white digi-

vice began to shake and whistle strangely.

"Myotismon lock digivolve to..." Myotismon shouted, his figure being

surrounded by a strange white light. "Nakuramon, the angel of darkness!"

The vampiric gargoyle looked towards the approaching digimon and readied

his claws as he jumped to one side. Baring his fangs he growled at

Yagarumon as he stood in a defensive position in front of Hitori.

"Get him, Nakuramon!" Hitori encouraged.



***



Akaru watched as Nakuramon rushed at Yagarumon.  Quickly he turned to

Ochimon.  "Think you help?" he grinned.  



"Sure!" replied the Digimon, "just watch!"  The little Digimon began

running forward, and Akaru's digivice began to flicker. 

"Ochimon.... Digivolve to...." he cried, still running.



"Jettomon!!" he finished, skidding to a stop next to Hitori.



Akaru rushed up beside him, his digivice in his hand.



"Oh yes!  Now we're ready!" he enthused, his face beaming.



***



Yagarumon stared into the demonic eyes of Nakuramon, bearing his 

awesome canines. His sword gleeming in the midday sun. 

      "Get thee hence!!" Yagarumon growled, "Oblivion awaits thee!!!" 

      The beast lunged foward, raising his blade over his head. 

      "Yagaru Destroyer!!" He roared, aiming for the demon's head. Nakuramon 

quickly grasped the cold steel between his claws. Yagarumon snarled, and 

kicked the angel of darkness in the gut. Nakuramon released his grip on the 

sword, clutching his stomach. 

      "Thou art mighty, demon, but I shall prove to be the victor!!" 

      Yagarumon once again thrust the sword toward Nakuramon.



***



Cordimon slowly got to his feet, a soft whisper escaping his lips "When

I see her next, she will feel pain." The whisper transmuted into a

giggle "A formidable foe."



Takashima frowned, and all but shouted at Cordimon "Well, I'm glad you

enjoyed it! Sheesh, here I am worrying that you might have suffered

serious injury, and you're all but acting like a lovesick puppy!"

Cordimon laughed in amusement at this, and Takashima threw his hands

into the air in exasperation. He scowled, then turned towards the newly

arrived group. His heart jumped "You!?!? Hasn't this day sent us enough

surprises?"



***



Hotarubi looked at Akaru and Hitori as their digimon digivolved and then at 

Aichoumon.  She started to back away from everyone and thought, "No!  We 

don't have to fight.  I don't want to fight.  I can't fight.  There must be 

another way than to fight.

"Hotarubi!  Where are you going?" asked Aichoumon.  "We have to fight with 

the others!"

"I won't fight.  We don't have to fight.  There must be another way to solve 

all of this," answered Hotarubi as she continued to back away.

"But we have to Hotarubi!  There is no other way right now.  We've got to 

help the others!" said Aichoumon.  "Please.  Let me digivolve.  I'll be okay."

Hotarubi stood still with a look of fear.  She thought "I don't want to 

fight.  We don't have to fight to solve problems.  We don't have to do this.  

I don't want to fight again - never again."  She looked at everyone and then 

Aichoumon again.



***



Reikou peered out the window at the raging battle below.  Well, well, he

thought, looks like Takashima is out of it, and Hatred isn't faring much

better.  He's a fool to singlehandedly attempt to take on a Mega like

Nakuramon.  His overconfidence is his weakness.  "Well, I've seen enough

of their imminent failure.  Shall we show them what true power is,

Terramon?"



Terramon nodded in agreement.  "Terramon Warp-Digivolve to..."  A

blinding flash of light encircled Terramon.  A series of razor sharp

claws darted out from the sides of the glowing sphere. "Dragudramon!"

The light quickly receded leaving the familiar, and dominating form of

Dragudramon in its wake.



Reikou climbed up on his back.  "Move out!"



The area around the castle was littered with craters from the raging

battle.  Reikou approached the fight, only to have Dragudramon stop in

his tracks.  Directly in his path stood Takashima, Hatred, and the

omnipotent Akumamon.  He merely shot a menacing glare towards Takashima

and Hatred.  Reikou turned his head and looked up into the dark eyes of

Akumamon.



"Master, I was not aware that you had arrived already.  He crouched on

one knee in reverence.  "I am at your disposal.  What is your bidding?"



***



"Um, did you hear that?" Katai asked Akiraka. He turned slightly, but

seeing as how she paid it no attention, he shrugged it off and continued

onward. The forest was peaceful and calming, the threat of danger non-

existant. Katai enjoyed not having to worry about fighting, and wanted

to sit and take in all the Digital World had to offer. But then his mind

told him that in order for that to be, he and the other Light digi-

destined would have to bring peace and order back to the digital world.

He looked and Akiraka. 'She's not so bad, most of the time,' he thought.

'For a Dark digi-destined, she sure doesn't act that way. She's alot

nicer than the others.' He turned away quickly when he noticed she was

looking back at him. Snomamon shook his head as he brought up the rear.

He could see it coming, and he knew it wouldn't be good.



***



Akiraka glanced over her  shoulder for a second,  but continued  walking,never

missing a beat as she spoke, "What are you staring at me for? Givng a signal for

your friends so that they can ambush me?" She scoffed, "Let them try. I've got

nothing else to lose."



***



Katai sighed. "I have no idea where my friends are, so they can't jump

out the bushes to ambush you." He smirked slightly as he looked back at

Snomamon. Stifling a giggle he turned away from Akiraka. "NOW!" he

shouted, mock signaling for the invisible ambush. After he laughed for a

couple of minutes, he looked at Akiraka. "Settle down, there's no one

there. It was a joke." Straighting up, he cleared his throat. "Besides,

if they were here, you would stand a chance against their digimon." He

looked around for a second. "Unless Shadowmon is waiting to pounce me."

He looked down at the tattered remains of his shirt. "I really should

fix this."



***



She unclenched her fists and straightened her hair,  "That_ was_ not_ funny!" Her

senses were already more than jumpy as she surveyed her surroundings; she was,

after all, with the enemy. Then Akiraka realized what Katai said afterwards, "Ummm

yeah. You better keep you distance because Shadowmon IS around." She bit her

lower lip after the obvious lie and hoped that the boy didn't catch onto her fib.

"Anyway,if  you've beenwearing those rags thislong, you might as well keep on

wearing them because it takes at



***



Katai's shoulders slumped as he heard Akiraka speak. "Oy. A day? Well, it wouldn't

matter anyway. I don't know where the closest clothes store is, and I can't sew, so

I'm gonna have to wait until I go back to the real world." As he looked at Akiraka, he

noticed that her mask was off and he could see her face, which shocked him at first.

"You're very beautiful," he stated. "I don't know why you guys have to hide behind

masks and stuff. You look a lot better with out it." 

 

***



Even though her back was turned to him,  it didn't takea genious to know that Akiraka

was blushing over the compliment. "No one's ever said that to me  before!...It's a

trick. If I was beautiful like my mother or like the  other girls at school, people would

notice me." But they didn't; In fact most people would bump into her, overlooking the

girl as if she was but a mere speck on the floor. " He's just saying that to catch me

off guard."  Finally answering his question she replied, "If anything else, I wear a

mask to keep a level of professionalism. I carry out Akumamon's orders.That iswhat

I was brought here to do. Nothing more...and I  think I look just fine with my mask on,"

she added.



***



Katai shrugged at Akiraka's answer. "Well, I'm just telling you what I

think. I'm not trying to change your mind. You are free to do whatever

you want. I think it's a shame to hide such a pretty face behind a mask,

but hey, that's me."

Snomamon walked silently behind the two and listened to their

conversation. He could usually sense something when Shadowmon was

around, but now he felt nothing. Why would Akiraka lie about something

like that? Then again, she was a Dark digi-destined, so he thought it

was just inside of her to do so. Turning back to the children's

conversation, he paid particular attention to what Katai was saying

about Akiraka. Tapping Katai lightly on the back with his stick,

Snomamon shook his head, but said nothing. Katai merely raised an

eyebrow and said, "cut it out Snomamon, not now." Snomamon sighed and

rubbed his forehead.



***



"I think it'sashame that this 'Genai' guy you talk about couldn't pick better boy to be

one of his digidestined.  You rely too much on that overgrown snowcone." She

smirked as she turned around and placed her hands on her hips, "I  on the

otherhand, can do fine with or without mine. In fact, if I had a better one I'd be great,

just like Akumamon!"



***



Katai turned and looked at Snomamon, then Akiraka. "I don't know about

you, but I can't transform into gigantic beings with enormous power," he

said. "Without Snomamon, I'd have been splattered by digimon dozens of

times. Even if you could fend for yourself against some digimon, you

wouldn't stand a chance against more powerful ones. Besides, they were

given to us for a reason, so I'm not going to pretend like he's

useless." Katai smiled and placed his hands on his hips, mocking

Akiraka.



***



"I never said that digimon  couldn't be useful,  I merely hinted that YOU were." With a

single swipe of her hand, she chopped through several huge tree  branches that lay

on the forest florr blocking thier path. "Snomamon...in the right hands would be

unstopable.Andwho said that the digimon you were given had to be with  you

forever? They're  collectible, like cards, or those annoying cartoon animals; you

know, the one with that little yellow electric mouse and his gay trainer. Anyway,

digimon are tradible with a lifetime waranty and infinate upgrades...Willing to let your

'snowcone' go in exchange for some yen? You'll be able to buy thousands of shirts 

for what I'm willling to pay you.



***



Takashima sighed. Nothing was going his way this day. Adressing Akumamon, but

not taking his eyes of the newly arrived group of digidestined, Takashima spoke

"Father, might I ask you to heal Cordimon? He's in no condition to fight, and in his c

urrent state these strays might decide to gang up on him." 

Takashima walked to Cordimon's side, but still kept his eyes focused on the group

led by Hitori. Cordimon started to move in front of Takashima, but Takashima held up

a hand to stop him. 

"No, my friend. This time, I'll have to protect you." This being said, Takashima

stepped in front of Cordimon, and suddenly the gem in his forehead flared bright

purple. Sweat started beading on Takashima's forehead as he struggled to keep the

telekinetic shield in place. It would protect against weaker missiles and melee

attacks, but if someone really focused their attentions on it, it would break. 

"May the tower grant me strength," Takashima whispered.



***



Katai was silent for a moment. 'Surely she can't be serious,' he thought. She thought

digimon were just "things" to be passed along? Katai shook his head slightly. "No,

no. That's not it at all. I would never trade Snomamon for anything. He's not just

some piece of snow that can be handed around whenever the mood hits me. He is a

living being with a heart, and he has feelings." Katai looked down on Snomamon,

who stared back with an emotionless face, causing Katai to wince slightly with

sadness. He wanted to get some sort of reaction out of the digimon, but all he had

been given was the cold shoulder. Katai sighed and looked back at Akiraka. "Your

digimon cares for you too. He's there to protect you and feels sad when he's

rebuffed. Would you feel good if you were ignored ever time you tried to help?" 

 

***



The young girl turned away;she knew exactly what it felt like to ignored all of the time.

However this still did not deture her thoughts."Being ignored is a part of life.  Just like

how your insolent digimon is ignoring you right now. It happens. Deal.

Besides,digimon arejust peices of data.In fact, your 'snowcone' isn't even real snow,

just data made to look like it. So how can you sit there and tell me that digimon have

feelings? They're not real. They're just programmed emotions coming from data

beasts. How can Shadowmon or Akumamon ever feel happy or sad about me when

my own parents don't even know that I'm alive?!"Akiraka wiped a stray tear from her

face and turned away to continue walking. She'd said too much. "Being ignored is a

part of life...It happens," she whispered. "Deal."



***



Kiramon ran along side of Sen and Greed. Sen was holding Greed's hand

tightly as she ran through the forest. Gradually her pace slowed and she

stopped.

"I can't fight until I figure out a plan..." She whispered, bringing her

hand up to whip the sweat again from her face. "Fighting is pointless

without tactics. I hadn't atticipated Metarumon becoming an enemy. If I

could find him, and get into his memory banks, I could reprogram him

back to his original self."

Looking up at Greed, she smiled and suddenly reached out for him, but

stopped. Some pain flashed within her, causing her smile to fade and her

hand to drop back to her side. She brought the hand which she had raised

quickly up to her chest.

"What the hell is going on?" Sen gasped, her eyes wide. "That bastard

did something to me. I'm going to kill him and make sure he doesn't ever

come back!"

A finger traced the line of her new collar which Akumamon had placed on

her. Clenching her fists Sen snarled, spinning around, wires shooting

forward and slicing the nearest tree to her in two. "I'm not letting him

screw around with me!"



~~*~~



Nakuramon growled and jumped forward onto Yagarumon, forcing him back

away from Hitori, his hands gripping tightly on his shoulders.

"I will drink your soul until it runs dry!" Nakuramon shouted.

Hitori looked back towards Hotarubi and turned to follow her.

"Hotarubi!" Hitori said, hoping to catch the girl's attention. "What's

wrong?"



~~*~~



Akumamon made no movement, he only watched everything around him. He

didn't want to heal Cordimon so quickly, instead he wanted to watch his

creation's powers. How much he could withstand against the Light Digi-

Destined.



***



Yagarumon struggled to be freed from the vampire's grip. "A minor 

setback" he thought. A knight could not be defeated so easily, and Yagarumon 

felt himself the greatest of all knights. He would not let his Lord, or his 

Prince down. Yagarumon thrust his sword into the ground for leverage, and 

flipped back over the blade, hoping Nakuramon would release his grip. 

      "Unhand me, Knaive!!" Yagarumon roared.



***



"I won't fight.  It's not right," Hotarubi repeated.  She stared at the 

blasts from the other digimon with fright.  "No, we don't need to fight.  

There must be another way."

"Come on Hotarubi!  We've got to be out there.  Fighting our only option 

right now!" shouted Aichoumon at Hotarubi.  Hotarubi still backed away 

slowly.  She saw Hitori coming near her.

"Why can't we just be friends with them?  Why can't we figure out something 

together?  Why must we always fight?  There's got to be another way," said 

Hotarubi to Hitori.  She wanted to run away, but she couldn't.  She thought, 

"I've got to fight, but I don't want to fight.  Oh, what am I going to do?"  

She collapsed onto the ground and shook her head.



***



Ishou looked from the battle to the girl wo had fallen and back again.

"Fighting isn't something I enjoy doing either...but sometimes fighting

is ok if it's for the right thing." he encouraged.  Suddenly His Visor

flashed a momentary flicker of green and he looked out to the east.

"Hmm...Sen is in trouble.." he said and turned again hearing the sounds

of the battle.  "Tornamon help him!  We've got to get out of here." he

said.  "Right." said the bug digimon and leaped to the air "Tornamon

digivolve to....Huricomon!" he yelled and flew above the scene of

battle.  "Claw blaster!" he yelled shooting fireballs at Yagarumon.



***



Greed rushed to Sen "Sen...calm down.  We will get Akumamon, right now

however hold still and let me look at that collar." he said bending down

and looking at the fixture.  "Hmm...how odd.  I wonder if.." he mumbled

and started fittleing with the collar.  His reward for his effort was a

volt of electricity biting his hands making him jump "Ah!  What the hell

is this thing?"



***



Akaru watched as the battle unfolded.  As Jettomon threw himself into

the fray, Akaru walked across to Hotarubi.  



"Hey!" he said quietly, as he knelt down beside her.  "I don't like

fighting either, but if you're with your friends, then it's easier you

know?" he added, looking at her with compassion on his face.  He then

helped her to her feet.  "And you know that with your friends, you can

do anything, right?" he asked, beginning to grin as he watched the

battle continue.



***



"Calm? I am calm!" Sen yelled, seething in anger.

"This-" She began pointing at the metal hoop around her neck. "-is a

slave collar. It's for Akumamon's slaves! He places them on digimon,

although I've never seen him place them on humans. There's always a

first for everything."

Crossing her arms in front of her chest she began to pace back and

forth, her eyes narrowed in rage. "Just when I am back to my normal

self, something like THIS has to go and happen! It's not just this

stupid collar. I feel this wierd burning sensation on my skin and inside

my chest! I'm going to kill him. THere are no ifs, ands, or buts about

it! I'm going to stomp on him until he's blue in the face!"



~~*~~



"Sometimes one has to fight in order to achieve peace." Hitori reasoned.

"I know that one day these battles will pay off and the digital world

will once again be safe."



~~*~~



"Certainly!" Nakuramon grinned, releasing his grip and allowing

Yagarumon to stumble back. Strangely, his body lifted off of the ground,

levitating up about 20 feet. His eyes were glowing an eerie blueish

white color as he shouted, baring his fangs:

"Sorrow of the Mind!"

Bringing his palms together in front of him, he created a focus point of

energy. The ball of energy grew and grew until finally it errupted into

an apocolyptic beam of dark lightning that went flying towards Yagarumon

and the other dark digi-destined and digimon around him.



***



Hotarubi steadied herself and was surprised that Ishou, Akaru and Hitori were 

helping her.  She thought for a moment and looked at Aichoumon.

"Come on Aichoumon!  Let's get started," said Hotarubi, and her digivice 

started to glow.

"Aichoumon digivolve to ... Dovemon!"

"Dovemon..." whispered Hotarubi as she gazed at her digimon, who had 

digivolved for the first time.

"You ready Hotarubi?" asked the gigantic dove digimon.

"Yeah.  I am," Hotarubi said while she smiled.  Dovemon flew into the rising 

battle.  "Be careful!" Hotarubi called as Dovemon flew towards the battle 

grounds.

Dovemon flew up in the air and called, "Need any help?"  She hovered over 

Jettomon and Nakuramon's heads and alongside Huricomon.



"I'm fighting for peace," thought Hotarubi.  She smiled at her digimon.



***



Takashima's eyes widened, then he put a hand across his mouth and

chuckled "A... A dove? I must be going insane..." The chuckle turned

into a laugh, though it was tinted with a hint of exasperation. He

turned towards Akumamon "Father, might I ask you to heal Cordimon? This

battle is pointless, but I hardly want these pitiful strays to target

him while he is hurt, cowards as they are." His eyes narrowed.



***



Akumamon was still, his eyes blank for a moment as he took a step

forward towards Cordimon and slowly brought both hands so that they were

resting on his shoulders. Then slowly his hands drapped gently down over

his back. First there was a flash of pain, then nothing. All pain was

gone.



***



 Yagarumon darted back with great speed and agility to avoid begin hit 

by the blast of electrical energy. The black knight proped himself up, and 

shot a menacing glance to the newcomers in the fray. He growled deeply, then 

snarled, then let out a terrible roar. 

      "Demon!! Have you no honor? Thou needest allies to defeat me?" 

      Yagarumon laughed. He turned toward the other Digimon, bearing his 

sharp canines. 

      "When I have finished feasting on the Demon's bones, you will be the 

next to feel mine blade." 

      Yagarumon then leaped towards Nakuramon, thrusting his blade toward 

him full force.



***



Katai moved to say something to Akiraka, but he stopped himself. He knew

that the ignoring comment had struck a nerve, but he didn't know how to

resolve the problem. Averting his gaze, he only managed to say, "Sorry.

Let's change te subject." He mind raced for something else to talk

about, but he always ended back up on the issue of attention. "Um, um.

Can you...sense any of the other Dark digi-destined? I know that I can

usually feel the others presense, or..." He whipped out his digi-vice.

"...I can use this." After a little button pushing, he saw several dots

close together. "Well, I know that these are my friends, these are their

digimon, and this is me. But these other ones are confusing. Are they

bad digimon, or the other Dark digi-destined? If so, then there must be

a battle going on." He looked and Akiraka and frowned a little. "And if

there's a battle, then I must join them, you know that."



***



Reikou watched his master who's eyes were transixed upon the injured

Cordimon.  He placed his hands on the pitiful creature who suddenly

seized with pain, only to fall silent in a heartbeat.  Reikou grew

impatient.



"My lord!"  Reikou's voice grew angry and his words became forced like

water through too small a hole.  "Shall I destroy these pathetic

infadels?!  Though it would be far too simple a task, I desire a chance

to prove my mettle, as well as my loyalty!"  Reikou tunrned his eyes

towards Nakuramon and Yagarumon and regained his composure.  "Yagarumon

will not be able to defeat Nakuramon singlehandedly.  He is far too

powerful  Allow mw to assist him.  You will be most pleased, my lord."



***



"Insane?  He thinks he's insane because he sees a dove?  I'll show him!" 

thought Dovemon after she heard Takashima's comments.  She spun around 

creating a misty cloud around her.  "Snowflake Blast!" she called as she sent 

forth an icy spray of snowflakes at Yagarumon and hoped she would be 

successful in preventing him from seeing anyone.  She could still see 

Yagarumon within the cloud of snowflakes, but she didn't know for sure if 

Yagarumon couldn't see anything but the snowflakes.



***



Illusiomon felt himself being tenderly picked up by the scruff of  his neck and swiftly

carried through the forest while shots of sunlight poured through the trees at various

angles hitting the soft ground. "Ak--Akiraka-sama?" he faintly said while his eyes

fought to open, but he was shushed by a low,  maternal voice that began humming a

quaint melody. The little fox cub sighed as the patter of four feet rushed over the

terrain and into the warm darkness of a quiet den near th

 

A pair of almond-shaped golden eyes stared back at him lovingly. "I heard you call

her name, Illusio-sama," the owner of them said. "How cruel of you, you little bugger,

to call for her when I'm right here."

 

"I thought I told you never to cross paths with me again," he replied to the blue and

black fox that stepped  out of the shadows and began licking his wound. "Don't do

that! And stop calling me 'Illusio-sama'!  I hate that name and I want nothing to do

with you anymore!"

 

Foxzemon lapped her tongue against the wound once more, "But you're hurt. I

couldn't just let you die. Besides, I haven't seen you in--"

 

"It hasn't been long enough, and as soon as I regain my stength I WILL take my leave

of you and return to my mistress." Illusiomon shifted away from his former  "mate."

"Now please keep your tongue to yourself. I can lick my own wounds!!"

 

She shrugged, straightened out her luxurious tail and gently dropped some fruit in 

front of him. "Oh Illusio-sama. you're so cute when you're angry!"

 

He didn't have time to argue. Hunger overpowered his will to speak any further and

so he merely gave her the evil eye as he chomped down on his food and rested. "

Out of the fire and into the bloody  frying pan," he thought secretly wishing that

Akiraka would  rescue him from this feminine fox lunatic.



***



Yagarumon stopped dead in his tracks after being blinded by the snow 

Dovemon cast about. He swung his sword ferociously, trying to clear the 

flakes from his field of view, but to no avail. 

      "An impressive trick, bird" He said smuggly, "But you forget one 

thing." 

      He laughed deeply before continuing to speak. 

      "Mine eyesight may be limited...." All of a sudden, the dog-like beast 

leaped from the cloud of snow into the direction of Dovemon. 

      "But my keen sense of smell, that's another story!!!!!"

***



Katai looked in the direction of Akumamon's palace. He desperatly wanted

to be with his friends, but he didn't want Akiraka to be mad at him. He

could still remember the bruises from the last time Akiraka was mad at

him. But the battle might be too much for his friends to handle. Katai

turned to face Akiraka. "For some reason, you really don't want to go

back to Akumamon's castle, and I don't blame you. But my friends might

be in trouble and my assistance would be needed. we don't have to go all

the way to his castle, but I need to get to them. If you are worried

about being attacked, then I will protect you. And if I can't do it

alone, then Snomamon will help as well." "Like hell I will," Snomamon

said under his breath. "And if we need even more help," Katai continued,

"then there is always your digimon. With odds like that, we can stand up

against any foe." He stared into Akiraka's eyes, emphasizing his next

words. "Now, can we please go and see if they need help. If not, we will

get as far away from the place as possible, I promise."



***



Dovemon saw Yagarumon lunging at her from the snowy cloud.

"Dovemon!  Get out of there!" called Hotarubi.

"Freezing Rain!" called Dovemon as she sprayed extremely cold water from her 

beak at Yagarumon.  "There!  That'll freeze him for some time.  Then I can 

digivolve, or the others can take care of him," thought Dovemon as she 

continued to spray at her enemy.



***



"I don't need your protection; Besides, haven't you realized that you ARE my foe? As

a Light Digi-Destined you are naturally lower than me and my sworn enemy." she

answered sharply.  "And as far as  the palace goes...I--I just don't feel like going back

there right now. Isn't that enough?"  Akiraka then quickly slapped Snowmamon

upside the head, "And I heard that! "

 

Yet after looking into Katai's eyes once more, she finally conceeded. "Fine. Go back

then. When you get injured, it won't be my fault. I tried to repay my debt to you by

leading  you out of this forest but you wouldn't let me and  now it's off."  With a

nimble leap she landed high above them on a tree branch and let her  body fade into

the air  as she  became invisible once more."Good  luck finding your way back," she

sarcastically scoffed, " since the next time we meet, it won't be on pleasant  terms."

The wind russled through  the leaves, a cool breeze brushed past Katai's face

leaving a gentle kiss  upon his cheek--and then she was gone.



***



"But Akiraka I--" Katai started, but it was too late--she was already

gone. "Dammit," he hissed. "Good riddance," Snomamon said, rubbing his

head. 'She's wrong,' Katai thought as he squat down. 'The Light and Dark

digi-destined don't have to be enemies. If we just had the chance to get

both sides of the story, we might come to some conclusion.' He looked up

at Snomamon, who was practicing some moves on an unseen sparing partner.

'But first we'd have to stop fighting eachother. All of this fighting is

meaningless. It's getting us nowhere, and someone has to take the first

step towards ending it. Hopefully that won't have to be me, but...I'm

not going to back down if it is.' Katai stood and dusted himself off. He

smiled at his tattered clothing and nodded to Snomamon. "We're going to

them." Snomamon silently consented and began wlking in the direction of

the battle. Katai followed, but stopped for a moment and looked to where

he last saw Akiraka. "Goodbye Akiraka. I hope it's not the last time we

get to talk on friendly terms, but we both have our own paths to take,

and right now those paths go in opposite directions. But they will

become one again some day." The boy turned and began the trek to his

friends--old and, hopefully, new.



***



"Our paths will cross. Fate has already determined that much," Akiraka thought once

she heard Katai's words in the distance. She sat at her perch and looked around to

get her bearings straight. She could make it almost halfway through the forest by

nightfall, however what she would do then was a mystery. "Well," Akiraka said to

herself as she placed her mask back onto her face, "if nothing else, this'll test out my

survival skills. Maybe I'll be able  to catch a digimon in the  proccess."  



***



Greed looked at Sen for a moment "You don't..look very calm to me Sen.

I think that collar is cutting off the blood flow to your brain.  Anger

is a good thing but it's something you need to be directing towards

Akumamon and the other digidestined, not me and the trees."



***



Huricomon flew overhead and kept an eye on the others looking down to

make sure Ishou wasn't advanced upon at anytime.  "I really think we

need to find Sen and Greed soon Hitori, something just doesn't feel

right..even for them." Ishou said to Hitori and the others as well.



***



Sen reached up and grabbed the collar, gripping it tightly and hauled as

hard as she could, only to meet the same fate Greed had. A volt of

electricity flowed through her, shocking her, causing her to stumble

back.

"What...is happening to me?" Sen asked no one in particular as she

leaned forward, eyes wide as they stared down at her hands for sharp

claws replaced delicate nails. Quickly she looked up at Greed, her eyes

were different. They had a strange digital reflection to them, it felt

as if Greed wasn't staring at a human being but something that was

computerized. "Greed! Help me!"

Her voice was changing. It seemed to be made up of several voices

echoeing at different points. Three defining voices seemed to speak

simultaneously. One was most definitely Sen's voice. But the second was

a deeper voice, like that of an older woman, and the third was higher

voice, like the one of a young child. Stumbling forward she reached out

for him.

"Greed!"

The expression on her face was one of pure terror. Her hair was growing.

Once waist length blue hair, was now reaching the ground and beyond.

Strangely within the now long, thick mane of navy hair, wires seemed to

wave and flow down with the river of blue as if they had always been

there. Her eyes were wide as strands of hair and wire fell in front of

her face. Suddenly her body froze and from her throat giggling came

forth. She looked up at the boy before her, cables lifting her body of

the ground.

"What is it?" She smiled, baring needle white fangs as she extended a

clawed hand towards him. The wires kept her levitated perfectly and

unmoving as she laughed.



***



"You're right about that Ishou.  Something definitely doesn't feel right.  

Honestly, I think Sen needs the most help out of all the dark digi-destined.  

We should probably find her and should do it very soon, but we're sort of in 

the middle of something right now, and it's a little hard to run away from 

this right now," said Hotarubi.  She looked at Ishou, Hitori and Akaru one by 

one.  "Here's an idea.  We split up...meaning two of us finds Sen and the 

other two stay here and finish this.  I know you guys really want to find 

Sen, and I do too, but we have other things to do too.  So, I think we should 

split up.  I'm not sure how we should split up, but you guys can decide that. 

 I don't really care which group I'm put in.  I'd prefer to find Sen, but if 

you'd rather I stay here, then I'll stay.  Fighting isn't the best thing, but 

sometimes, it's the only thing to do in order to achieve peace.  So, it's up 

to you guys to decide how to split up."



***



Greed stared and his jaw gaped at the transformation.  "What in the

world..." he breathed staring up at Sen.  "You're...you're a

digimon..that bastard turned you into a digimon!" he said narrowing his

gaze slightly.



***



Eight cables were now connected to Sen's back and kept her suspended in

the air like the legs of a spider. Keeping her real arms close to her

side, she tilted her head as the wires from her back carried her forward

slowly. "A digimon..." She repeated, her voice echoeing eerily.

For a moment, her eyes flashed back to the way they were before the

change as she gasped.

"Greed...Help me..."

The collar around her neck began to beep rapidly as she tilted her head

back, her body clearly in pain as her head rolled to one side. Blank

eyes stared forward then reverted to their computerized way as the

pupils began to dialate strangely, seemingly growing smaller as Sen's

vision zoomed in on Greed's features. One of the cables which served as

a new limb rose up from it's planted position on the ground and reached

out for Greed. "Human..."



~~*~~



Akumamon looked towards Reikou and held out his hand.

'Hold your position.' Akumamon's voice said, filling Reikou's mind.



~~*~~



Hitori backed up. "Your right, something doesn't feel right. Let's get

out of here. I say we should stick together. If we split up, who knows

what can happen. If one of us gets in trouble, there isn't another one

there to help them. Come on Ishou! Akaru! Hotarubi! We have to find

Sen!"

Bringing up her hand to her mouth, she whistled to Nakuramon who quickly

turned his head after he had jumped out of the way of Yagarumon's sword.

Doubling back towards Hitori, he reached out and picked up the girl in

mid-step. Bringing her up over his head, he let her come to a riding

position on his back as they retreated off into the woods.

"What is it?" Nakuramon asked, his body gliding over the ground.

"I don't know...It's just something I feel is wrong...The other digi-

destined can feel it as well."



***



"Dovemon!  Let's go!" called Hotarubi.  Dovemon finished attacking Yagarumon. 

 She swooshed down to Hotarubi and landed close to Hotarubi.

"Climb aboard," said Dovemon, and Hotarubi crawled onto Dovemon's back.  

"Where to?"

"Follow Nakuramon and Hitori," answered Hotarubi.  Dovemon rose into the air 

and quickly caught up with Nakuramon and Hitori.  "Hitori, do you know where 

they are?"  Hotarubi checked her digivice, and saw some strange dots far to 

the right on the screen.  "Hey, is that them?" she asked pointing to the dots 

on her digivice.



***



Katai stopped dead in his tracks. Too focused on keeping up with his

companion, Snomamon ran right into the boy and both fell to the ground

in a heap.

"Sorry," Katai said quickly. "It's just that now the big group of dots

appear to be moving again." Katai studied his digi-vice carefully. It

was clear that the big group was his friends, but where were they going?

They were retreating from the other dot, and it appeared they were

headed for two other dots. After Katai expplained the situation to

Snomamon, the digimon rubbed his head and took some fruit from a tree.

Katai's eyes widened as Snomamon casually took a bite and leaned against

a tree.

"How can you relax at a time like this!" Katai shouted. "Our friends

need our help, they've fled from battle, and something feels really

weird!"

Snomamon shrugged. "Hey, a mon's gotta eat. I'm gonna need my strength,

right?"

Katai hung his head and sighed. "Whatever. Now..." He turned back to his

digi-vice. "...they are definetly heading in the general direction of

these dots, so if we change direction slightly, we can get there just as

they do." Katai took off in a cloud of dust with Snomamon following

close behind. The boy could feel something growing, and he knew it

wouldn't be good.



***



Reikou watched as Dovemon flew off into the night sky.



"Well.  I suppose the point is rather moot now, isn't it."  He jumped

down off of Dragudramon's back.  He turned his glance towards the sky.

"You'd better run, you coward!"  He yelled at the white bird digimon.

"When I have my chance, you will beg me to kill you!"  He fixed his gaze

on Takashima  "...and as for you!"  He approched Takashima and landed a

hard blow across the child's face.  "YOU are an incompetent, weak

invalid!  We are far more powerful than those children of light! I don't

even see why our master keeps you around!  How could you allow Cordimon

to be beaten so easily?!  You're pathetic!"  Reikou turned to face his

master and knelt.  "My lord."  His voice became calm and even tempered.

"If you can find it in your infinite wisdom, allow me to pursue those

foolish children.  Surely they are searching for Sen and Greed, and I

believe that it is imperative that we find them first.  Before they have

a chance to form some sort of jagged alliance against you with those

Light Digidestined"



***



  "We shalt meet again, Demon. We shalt meet again." Yagarumon said 

smuggly as he watched Nakuramon and Dovemon soar into the night sky. He 

slowly sheathed his sword. 

      "Should we pursue them, my Prince?" 

      Hatred shook his head. 

      "No, we should report to Papa first. No worries about the 

Digi-destined. We'll get another chance, and then you can sink your teeth in 

them."



***



Cordimon moved fast as lightning and seized Reikou by the scruff of the

neck, then proceeded to slam the boy lightning-fast into the nearest

tree. The whispering voice appeared as a sharp hiss as he spoke "You do

not lay a finger on him again, boy, unless you wish to die."



Takashima smiled a half-smile and gestured for Cordimon to put Reikou

back onto the ground "Thank you, my friend. You are as vigilant as

ever." He turned to Akumamon "And thank you, Father, for restoring

Cordimon to energy." He chuckled "Your words do not hit home, Reikou.

Cordimon was upholding a strong barrier of pain at the same time he was

fighting. He was fighting far below his potential maximum. I do not

blame him for facing defeat. And if you hit me again, I might see that

you are hurt. Severely."



***



Ishou waved to his digimon who joined him on the ground.  He smled and

leaped onto his back swinging a leg.  "C'mon Jettomon....time to log

some more flight time." he giggled winking at Akaru.



***



Greed stood his ground and gazed at Sen curiously.  "How very curious."

he said and reached out and touched the cable.  "I have no idea how to

help you Sen...the only thing I can think of is getting that damn collar

off of you." he said and thought or a moment.  "Sen you've got to

concentrate...you're smarter than I am when this world is concerned and

somwhere in that mind of yours I know you can tell me how to help

you..."



***





Jettomon stared at Ishou, before sighing and climbing onto Hurricomon's

back.  "That wasn't very funny" he mumbled onto his breath.



Akaru started to laugh, and pretty soon was rolling about on the ground.



"It certainly wasn't THAT funny!" Jettomon protested.



Akaru managed to reduce his laughter to a giggle, and then a chuckle, as

he pulled himself up onto Hurricomon.  "Up and Up and away!" he shouted,

before disolving again into a fit of laughter.



***



After a short walk, Hatred and Yagarumon found themselves in the presence of 

Takashima, Reikou, and Akumamon. Yagarumon knelt before his Lord as Hatred 

ran and gave his Papa a hug. 

     "Good evening Papa, Takashima, Reikou. I hope all is going well?" 

     Hatred turned back to face Akumamon. 

     "Papa, as you may already know, Hitori and the others escaped. I wish 

permission for me and Yagarumon to track them down." 

     Yagarumon snarled deeply before he rose and spoke. 

     "My Lord, please allow me and mine Prince to search for them. I regret 

allowing them to escape, and I wish for another chance."



***



Hitori looked down at her digi-vice as it began to beep when she pressed

one of the buttons. "According to my digi-vice...Greed and Sen should be

nearly below us now."

Nakuramon glided over the tree tops until suddenly they came upon a

clearing that revealed Greed and Sen, who's wires were attached to her

back and keeping her suspended in the air like the legs of a spider.

"Sen! Greed!" Hitori shouted out as her and Nakuramon approached them

from up above.

Sen had been calm as she let Greed touch the cable which she had

extended towards him. At the sound of Hitori's voice, Sen's head snapped

upwards quickly as she opened her mouth and screamed in rage, the scream

a mixture and an echo of three voices. The scream was loud and

overwhelming as Hitori brought her hands up to her ears to try and

protect them from the sound. Cables exploded upwards from the ground,

catching Nakuramon off guard. Quickly he side tracked, avoiding an

oncoming attack as best he could, but the sharp end of a cable caught

him in the shoulder, knocking both him and Hitori back and sending them

hurtling back into the tree tops.

Sen's scream subsided and she went silent, turning back to Greed when

the threat was over. Baring her fangs, she began to growl, her figure

slinking forward as she loomed over him in a threatening way, like a

spider would when a fly was caught in her web.

Kiramon ran up next to Greed, hissing madly as she immediately jumped

before him, putting herself between Greed and the newly formed Sen.

"I won't let you hurt him!" Kiramon snarled, lurching forward quickly as

she jumped, bringing her clawed hand down across Sen's face. Sen howled

in pain as her body jumped back.



~~*~~



"It is your decision whether or not you want to follow Sen and Greed

into the forest, but be warned. What you will find is not what you are

expecting to see. Sen is now mine. Mind, body and Soul. She will

return." AKumamon smiled.



***



As they flew Ishou pointed "Wow!  Whow, or what is that thing!?" he said

looking down at Sen.  Meanwhile, Greed blinked in confusion before

narrowing his eyes "I don't know what Akumamon has done to you Sen but I

will find out!"



***





"Lord...Akumamon..." Sen repeated, bringing her hand down from in front

of her face to reveal the four gash marks across her face. Another voice

filled the air. Looking up again, this time more slowly, she saw Ishou

flying towards her and Greed. Her lips curled back, revealing her fangs

as she growled. She looked into Ishou's eyes as he came closer.

"Crest...of....Generosity..." Sen whispered, her voices carrying

strangely in the air. She backed up to watch him, her hair trailing on

the ground. Then she turned her attention back to Greed, her flashed red

as she tilted her head to one side, staring at him, her gaze unmoving.



Kill him...



"Kill...him..." She continued, repeating the commands that were flowing

into her head.



Kill him, now!



"Kill..." Sen blinked, then turned her head again as her pupils focused

in one his face. "No..."



No? Are you disobeying me?



"Sen...will not kill...him..." Sen replied brokenly, her eyes narrowing,

defiant against the voice in her mind.



Then feel pain



A pain rolled through her, causing her body to tense and freeze. The

pain was throbbing in her mind and heart. Growing with each passing

beat. Bringing both hands up and gripped her head. It felt as if there

was a pressure against her mind, that was rising against her will.



"Stop!" Sen screamed, clawing at her hair, trying someway to stop the

grasp that Akumamon had on her mind.



Your only purpose to exist is to serve me. Do so, or I shall kill you,

slave!



She hissed madly, and immediately turned to the approaching Ishou.

"Die!!" She screamed, her figure rising as the cables pushed her farther

upwards. With arms extended towards him, and eyes narrowed, Sen reached

out to destroy him as one of her cables took a swipe at him.



***



shous eyes widened "It's Sen! and shes coming right at us!" he yelled

and as the cable swiped at him he moved in reaction suddenly losing his

grip and fell off of Huricomons back.  "Ishou!' Huricomon yelled "Hold

on!" he addressed the others on his back and diveddown at a lightning

fast pace.  "Gahhhh!" Ishou yelled as he fre fell from the sky landing

suddenly on a soft body.  He felt his weight shift and bump into Akaru.

"Sorry..." he said breathlesly "Thanks buddy..." he said still trying to

recover.  "No problem....you guys stay here.  No one tries to kill my

human!" Huricomon yelled s he let the others off of him where he had

landed and jumped into the air.  Huricomon bolted full force at Sen, he

didn't wish to hurt her but he could not allow the lives of his friends

to be put in danger.  As he flew his wings started to make a loud

humming sound through the wind and he yelled "HUMMING STRIKE!" but

instead of stabbing Sen with his beak as he would normally do in the

attack he lowered his head and smashed into her, headbutting the girl.



"You idiot!" Greed yelled and ran to the landed group of children "Tell

him to stop!" he growled at Ishou.  Ishou tilted his head for a moment

and looked at Greed.  "What?" he asked slowly.  "Make him stop..or..or I

will kill you where you stand!" he repeated.  "You're concerned for Sens

safety?" Ishou said in amazement.



***



Takashima nodded his head "Well met, Hatred." Turning to Akumamon as

well, Takashima frowned "Father, what are your orders? How should we

proceed?"



***



"Sen!" called Hotarubi down at the transformed girl.  "Oh my!  What 

happened?" she thought as she saw what was happening below her.  "Dovemon, 

let me down.  Please," requested Hotarubi.

"But, Hotarubi, Sen might kill you," replied Dovemon.

"I don't care.  There's got to be something I can do about this."  Dovemon 

hesitantly lower down to the ground and let Hotarubi get off.  Dovemon then 

de-digivoled to Aichoumon.  "You okay Aichoumon?"

"Yeah.  Just tired."

"Well, then come'on."  Hotarubi walked over to Sen, who had just been hit by 

Huricomon.  She slowly knelt next to Sen.  "Sen, can you hear me?" Hotarubi 

asked Sen.  "Are you okay?  Please, don't hurt me.  Please.  I want to help 

you, but I don't know how.  I know you hate me because I'm a light 

digi-destined and I have your twin crest, but I want to help you.  Something 

hurts you all the time, and there has to be a way for me to help you.  Is 

there anything I can do to help you?"  Hotarubi looked right at Sen in the 

eyes.  "I know we may be enemies, but I don't like it that way.  We can be 

friends - can't we?  I'll help you get out of this mess.  That's what friends 

are for."



***



Sen had falled back onto the ground and remained there, unmoving until

Hotarubi approached her. Sen tilted her head, the cables squirming to

life once again as she listened to Hotarubi speak. Hotarubi's voice was

calm, relaxing Sen somewhat enough for her to feel comfortable.

"Hotarubi run!" Hitori shouted out as ran into the clearing from the

trees. Nakuramon soon followed, leaping past Hitori and landing on the

ground next to Hotarubi and Sen. Sen let out another scream, as

Nakuramon descended on her, pinning her shoulders to the ground. The

scream, as it was before, was deafening, and both Hitori, who was once

again holding her hands to her ears, and Nakuramon assumed that this was

some sort of new found attack.

"What is going on? What happened to Sen?" Hitori shouted, looking back

at Greed. "What did you do to her?"

Wires curled around Nakuramon's limbs, squeezing them in an attempt to

get him to let go but in return, he released her shoulders and with his

full weight, he kept her in place by holding her down by her neck.



***



"Go have some fun. You should be surprised what has become of Sen."

Akumamon grinned.



***



Takashima frowned "Nothing about that girl would surprise me. I do not

envision anything about her that would qualify as 'fun'." He turned to

Cordimon and scratched his cheek "I'd rather stay here with you, Father.

Sooner or later, Sen will have to come here. I am patient."



***



"We're too late. Everyone else has already arrived!" Katai shouted as he

and Snomamon tore through the forest. Stumbling out of the thick

foliage, the first thing Katai saw was the back of Sen. Or was that Sen?

She looked different, but Katai could tell it was Sen. Snomamon stood

behind Katai, ready to fight if things got out of hand. Katai took one

step forward and narrowed his eyes. "What's going on here? Sen, is that

you? Something's wrong here."



***



Akaru watched as Nakuramon struggled with Sen.  "Think you can help

Jettomon?" he asked, lifting up his digivice.  Jettomon just looked at

him.



"Seeing as I'm back on the ground again, yes I will" he replied,

somewhat moodily.



"Okay then!" Akaru grinned.  "Let's do it!" he shouted, as Jettomon

began running towards Sen.  Akaru's Digivice began to glow.



"Jettomon.. digivolve to...." he started, still moving towards Sen.



"Cleemon!!!" he finished, skidded to a stop.



"Okay Octopus face!  Let's get it on!" challenged Cleemon, as he dived

at the nearest tentacle.



"Great Cutter!" he bellowed, as his huge claws attacked the cable.



"Yeah!  Go Cleemon!" cheered Akaru as he stood by watching.



***



Despite being held hostage by Cordimon, Reikou managed to disuade his

anger and focus upon the matter at hand.  He cleared his throat.  "Ahem.

Now that we have all of this settled, Lord Akumamon, would you please

instruct Cordimon to release me?  That is to say before I have

Dragudramon do it himself.  I would prefer that we save our strength for

those Digidestined brats, rather than waste it on a petty squabble such

as this."  He cocked his head to the side and looked at Takashima.

"Might I suggest that we work together on this.  Clearly we do not get

along, but in the interest of teamwork, I beleive this to be the best

way of increasing our odds of success."



***



"Teishi, do you know where your going, we've been walking for hours"

Misaomon grunted.

"I don't know." Teishi had been holding the digivice in his hand

following the blinking dots on the screen, he presumed his dot was at

the bottom of the screen, and just ahead were 7 dots, all in the same

area.

Misaomon let out a sigh and crawled up onto Teishi's shoulder.

"Don't worry, it looks like we'll be there soon."



***



Greed narrowed his gaze at Hitori "Me!?  How typical...you think just

because I hate all of you and want to destory you that I have no

feelings at all!?" he spat "Greed calm down.." Ishou held up a hand

"Shut up ugly!" Greed said balling his fist threateningly.  Ishou

finally broke, he had been trying so hard to like someone who liked

nothing.  To accept and give to one who takes and now his lines had been

crossed, Ishou was angry.  "Ugly!?  Look who's talking peabrain.." "Oh

gee I must have taken your creativity with me when I was seperated from

you..because that was just lame." "Yeah well I know you didn't take any

of my brain with you cuz that was even lamer!" "What brain?  No deposit

no return!" "Yeah I guess that's why you had to go and find Sen to be

your brain for your isn't it!" "Why you.." Greed clenched his teeth and

threw a fist at Ishou landing on the side of his face.  Ishou stumbled

but retorted with his own blow smashing a fist into Greeds face.  Within

minutes the two twins were rolling in the dirt slugging it out with each

other.  Eventually Ishou ended up on top of him his face red and

displaying a look that was far different from his normal expresion.  He

now looked heartless, emotionless, angry, full of the one thing he

despised....  "I hate you!" he yelled as loud as he could and rared a

fist back.  "Ishou..." came a shocked and breathless voice from behind

him.  The boy turned around and stared at Tornamon who had exerted

himself during battle and devolved to return to the group.



***



A clean slice went through one of Sen's cables, causing it to fall

lifelessly to the ground. Against Nakuramon's grip, Sen tilted her head

back and screamed, tears of pain filled her eyes. Then in a fit of

oncoming rage, the cables gripped Nakuramon tightly and threw him

quickly to one side quickly. The cables planted themselves into the

ground and then lifted her almost immediately off the ground. She turned

to Cleemon, eyes burning.

"Uh guys..." Hitori whispered, backing away from the now, very angry and

overpowering, Sen. "I don't think now is the best time to be rolling

around in the dirt."

Hitori looked at Greed and Ishou, Tornamon and then Sen again. The cut

cable was sparking and twitched every few seconds.

"Kill...all!" Her voice echoed as two cables shot past Tornamon and

wrapped themselves quickly around the two boys, breaking them apart from

each other. The cables were tight and squeezed them.

"Sen stop!!" Hitori cried out, running back to a tree and ripping off a

dying branch. Turning back, Hitori ran towards Sen, and brought down the

branch across her back. The cables keeping Sen suspended fumbled and Sen

stumbled forward. "What's wrong with you? Greed! What's wrong with her?"

Sen looked at Hitori for a moment, but all in all, ignored her, letting

one of her cables flick her aside like a bug. "Insect..."

Sen stared at the boys, her eyes narrowed.



***



Greed and Ishou looked at each other and then to Sen "What are you

doing!" Greed said.  "Ishou!" Tornamon yelled but was too weak to

digivolve.  Ishou struggled in the cables grip "What's wrong with

her...I know shes crazy Greed but I always thought her at least human,

which is more than I can say for you." he gasped.  "Would you PLEASE

shut up!?  We're about to be squished to death and you're still arguing

with me...not very generous if you ask me twin.." Greed said as he was

squeezed.  "What reason have you ever given me to be nice to you!?

You've tried to kill me..my friends...my digimon MY SISTER!  At least if

I gotta die I'll have the benefit of knowing you're going with me." he

said with a grunt as the cable tightened.  "Would both of you stop

fighting!" Tornamon yelled as he flew between them and pointed "Look

shes wearing some kind of ring on her neck!" he called to everyone.  He

made a dive towards Sen "Buzzing blast!" he yelled and blew a strong

gust of wind towards the device in hopes of jarring it loose.



***



 "I can smell them, my Prince." 

     Yagarumon walked very slowly, as if he was stalking an animal. He 

enjoyed hunting, and this was like any other hunt, except for one thing; he 

was also hunting humans. But he didn't really care about the others. He was 

looking for particular stenches. He sniffed the air and the ground several 

more times, until, he found what he was looking for, the stench of Hitori. He 

sniffed several more times, then snorted the air again. He licked his lips 

and teeth. He would enjoy devouring her. The beast made a note to himself to 

save one of her bones. Maybe the femur...he didn't care. The thoughts of 

being able to consume the Digi-destined all at once derived great pleasure 

from him. He then remembered one thing, Nakuramon. "That Damn vampire" he 

thought. Another foe that needed to be defeated. He would have to make sure 

to keep one of his bones as well. For the time being, though, he continued 

the search. 

      "This way. They shant be too far."



***



"This is crazy," Katai said running over to Hitori. He knelt down and

helped her up from the ground. "Are you ok?" Without waiting for a

response, Katai looked back at Sen. "This is crazy," he said again.

"Snomamon we have to slow her down before some one gets really hurt."

"But what about your non-violent speech," Snomamon smirked.

"This is different," Katai hissed. "Sen isn't behaving like a normal

person, or digimon, or whatever she is. She needs to be contained before

we can start talking."

Snomamon couldn't argue with that, and started walking toward Sen.

"Snomamon digi-volve to..." In a blast of blinding light, Snomamon

vanished and, as the light faded, his Champion form stood in his place.

"...Freezimon."

"See what you can do for now," Katai shouted at Freezimon. "Try to get

Ishou and Greed free."

Freezimon nodded and turned toward Sen. "I hate to do this, but..."

Freezimon formed three sharp icicles and hurled them at Sen. "ICE

JAVELIN!"



***



urning in the direction of the voice, three razor sharp icicles hit

her. Two hit the cables which held Greed and Ishou, causing them to

release their grip on the boys. The third hit her in the side. Sen's

eyes widened in pain and quickly she reached out and grabbed the two

icicles that were inbedded in her cables. The damaged cables sparked and

conducted electricity through the icicles but Sen was relentless to let

go as she hauled the shards from her new limbs. Two gapping holes were

left in her two front cables, but they remained semi-functional. Even

with the icicle in her side, she still was a threat, for she remained

standing. But she was breathing heavily and droplets of sweat were

falling from her forehead. She gazed around at everyone slowly, her eyes

zooming in on each face and each expression. She was outnumbered. Her

best choice was retreat. Turning quickly, Sen began to move towards the

tree line so she could return to Akumamon.

"Nakuramon!" Hitori shouted. "We gotta stop her!"

Before Sen could reach, she felt Nakuramon slam into her back from

above. Lying on her stomach, she turned her head to look at the vampire

who was staring down at her, his foot against her spine.

"Make another move, and I will snap your spine." Nakuramon said calmly.



***



"SEEEN!" Greed yelled as he finished dusting himself off.  She was in

pain, she was being hurt and he was enfuriated.  Ishou looked at him as

he stared in dreaded shock.  He was about to run towards her when he

felt a hand grab his arm "Greed no!  Nakuramon is much too powerful for

you, you know better." Ishou stated.  "What do you care!?  Let go of

me." he said and wrenched his arm free and ran towards Sen.  "Hey you

wanna be blood drinker!  Suck on this!" he yelled flipping through the

air and straightening his leg out to kick Nakuramon in the middle of the

back.  Ishou shook his head and clenched his fists "Gah!  That idiot

doesn't listen to anyone!" he said.  "Ishou calm down...this is a side

of you I haven't seen since I first met you and I don't like it.  What

would your sister think of you if she heard you talk like that to

Greed?" Tornamon scolded.  "What are you my mother?" Ishou said wryly

and his eyes widened the minute the words left his mouth.  Tornamon

gasped in astonishment.  "Oh Tornamon I...I'm sorry I didn't mean that."

he said and bowed his head "What's gotten in to me?  He's Greed...not

me." he said with a sigh.



***



"Greed! Stop!" Hitori cried out, as she ran towards him after he hit

Nakuramon, although there was no reaction from her Digimon. He growled

slightly as his body bent forward then straightened.

"You should know better, mortal. She is a greater threat to you then I."

Nakuramon informed, keeping his foot planted against her upper spine.

Sen, who now ressembled more of a metallic spider because of her aracnid

like features kept still.



Kill them all



"Kill...all..." She whispered. One cable, the mirror one of the one that

had been completely cut off earlier, whipped up towards Nakuramon,

although in one quick swipe of his claw, he grabbed onto the cable and

yanked it quickly, ripping it from Sen's back. Sen shut her eyes and

arched her back as she clenched her hands clawed at the dirt. She

clenched her teeth together for she knew Nakuramon was waiting to hear

her scream. But she could not give it to him. Hitori reached out quickly

and took hold of Greed's hand, trying to haul him back.

"What is going on, Greed?" Hitori asked, her eyes narrowed.



***



Greed rolled his eyes behind the Visor "I don't know why she turned into

that...thing, but Akumamon has her under some kind of mind control.  She

said he uses the collars to control his slaves.  Foolish digimon, he

should be bowing to Sens greatness!" he said and stared at Sen who was

still being restrained.



***



"Teishi look! What is that thing?" Misaomon yelled.

Teishi stared at the demons that wrestled not to far in the distance,

one of them, a vampire, the other a demonic human, cables twitching on

the ground.

"Misaomon, you better digi-volve, they may need our help."

In a ball of light, Misaomon digi-volved into Junkoumon.

Teishi climbed onto Junkoumon's back. "Forward" He commanded.

Junkoumon ran forward and into the clearing.

"Need a hand?" Teishi smirked.



***



Quickly Hitori turned around.

"Another digi-destined." She said, eyes widening. A smile tugged at the

edges of her mouth as she turned around and looked at Sen. "We have to

remove the collar around her neck."

Kneeling slowly and calmly down beside her, Sen's body relaxed as well.

Hitori reached out and slowly began to brush Sen's long hair away from

her neck to reveal the metallic collar, strapped around her neck.

Reaching down, Hitori touched it, expecting some sort of shock, but none

came. She tried to jiggle it, only to find that the collar itself was

unmoving on one spot of her neck. Looking closer, Hitori's eyes widened

to see that on the inside part of the collar were wires that attached to

Sen's neck. She began to struggle again, under the weight of Akumamon.

"Do...not..touch!" Sen's voices informed as her head thrashed from side

to side.

"We're not going to hurt you Sen..." Hitori said softly. "We just have

to get the icicle out of your side. Your hurt, we're going to help."

Sen hissed, and snapped at Hitori, causing the black and crimson haired

girl to jump back in fright. "Ummmm...Greed...Maybe you'd like to give

it a shot."



***



"Teishi, Hitori, Greed, if I become Misaomon again, I may be able to

slow her movements with my silk webbing so you can try to get the icicle

out, you want me to give it a shot?" Junkoumon explained.

"It might be worth a shot, Hitori, your call." Teishi said



***



Hitori nodded and said.

"Alright, it's worth a shot. Nakuramon can't hold her forever." Hitori

informed.



***



Junkoumon de-digivolved into Misaomon, and moved closer to the demonic

human. Teishi began to worry about what might happen to Misaomon if this

didn't work.

Misaomon opened his mouth, and began to envelop the demonic human in his

silk.

"I believe we haven't been properly introduced, my name is Teishi and

he's Misaomon."



***



"I've found them, and Akumamon was right about Sen." Yagarumon said, 

"'Tis an interesting sight." 

      Hatred looked upwards to see what Yagarumon was talking about. He saw 

Sen, or what was left of Sen anyway, slowly becoming a monster. He chuckled 

softly. Akumamon really was powerful, to be able to transform a human into a 

Digimon. 

      "Yagarumon, do whatever you want to the other Digi-destined, but leave 

Sen and  Greed alive. They shouldn't be much of a problem to Papa anyway." 

      "Yes, my Prince." 

      Yagarumon unsheathed his sword, and leaped from behind his cover, 

slicing the webbing constricting Sen in twine. He rose off the ground, and 

glanced towards Nakuramon. 

      "Demon," He growled, "We have some unfinished business



***



Katai gritted his teeth as he ran over to Sen. "You overdid it," he

snapped as he ran by Freezimon, who said nothing in his defense. Katai

smiled and nodded at the new digi-destined, and stood back to allow the

others to work. Freezimon appraoched the group, but stopped as Katai

shot him a glance. Before he could appologize, Freezimon was cut off by

Katai. "Keep him under control," Katai said, nodding towards Yagarumon.

"We don't need any fighting right now." Freezimon's eyes narrowed and he

opened his mouth to say something, but the snow digimon turned sharply

and faced Yagarumon. "Freezimon digi-volve to...Ciclemon." Ciclemon

moved in between Nakuramon and Yagarumon. "There won't be any fighting

right now. These children are trying to correct...a mistake. No one

shall interfere."



***



"Stop it you guys.  We don't need to fight her!  Fighting may be necessary 

sometimes, but not this time.  Attacking her might make her more angry.  Sen 

may have become a digimon or something of that sort, but she's still human 

inside.  Look, let me just talk with her.  Please , just stop for a moment," 

Hotarubi pleaded with the others.  "She seemed just fine when I talked with 

her.  Let me talk with her."  She walked over to Sen.  Aichoumon followed.  

"Aichoumon, don't follow me too closely.  I don't want Sen to feel 

threatened."  She continued slowly to Sen and looked right at Sen in the 

eyes.  "Sen.  Can you hear me?  Recognized me again?  Look, I want to help 

you.  Understand.  We may be enemies now, but we don't have to be forever.  I 

want to be your friend.  Your friend," she emphasized friend.  She smiled.  

"Do you understand.  Friends help each other, and I'll help you through this. 

 I'll help you get out of this mess.  Please don't hurt me.  I want to be a 

friend - your friend.  I won't hurt you ever because friends don't do that.  

Please, let me help you."  She looked right at Sen, and tears almost came to 

her eyes.  She wanted so much to help Sen.  She didn't know why, but she 

really wanted to.  "Please..."



***



Teishi looked down at Misaomon, the small digimon was startled by the

sudden attack, but regained his senses sortly thereafter.

"She isn't fully encased in the silk yet, I have to finish so we can

help her, don't you understand?"

"Misaomon, you've done enough, the icicle should be able to be removed,

but the collar is another problem." Teishi started. "Our help is needed

elsewhere, digi-volve and help Ciclemon keep the other beast at bay."

Misaomon digi-volved from rookie, to champion, and from champion to

Ultimate.

"Teishi, I hope you know what your doing..." Nenrikimon said moving

closer to Ciclemon.



***



Takashima scratched his cheek "On second thought, perhaps we SHOULD go

take a look. Though it is a sentiment I have never agreed with, I

suppose there is strength in numbers." He cast a glance at Reikou and

frowned "If you are able to control your emotions for more than two

seconds in a row, that is. I still think that one strong individual is

better than a group of weaklings, but seeing as we are going to the same

place anyways..." Takashima got onto Cordimon's back and they started

flying. Turning back towards Reikou, Takashima shouted "Hurry up, things

are probably white-hot already."



----------



As he stepped into the background of the semi-battle, the edges of

Takashima's mouth twisted into a grin "Ah, so this is what Father

meant... He was right. It IS fun." He looked at the gathering of youths,

and his grin faded to a half-smile "'Still human'? Does it really

matter? Is human life more precious than a digimon's life? I think

not... We are all conscious, living things. We are alive, we are

conscious, we breathe and we think. That is what defines us, and the

shape of our bodies certainly do not make one less valuable than the

other. And also, is life more precious... Than death? Death and Life are

two sides of the same coin. One cannot be without the other, and both

are unmistakably linked. Yet one is shunned while the other is embraced.

Ah, the folly of conscious beings!" Takashima's grin once more flared up

as he floated to the ground. Scratching his cheek, he winked towards Sen

"I really, really like your change of attitude, by the way."



***



Hotarubi turned towards Teishi and Misaomon.  "Thanks for encasing her.  It might make helping her

easier."  She smiled.  "I'm sorry.  We've never met.  I'm Hotarubi, holder of the crest of peace.

Sen has my twin crest, which explains my little thing about helping her.  My digimon is Aichoumon,

who's over there.  Anyway, I need to help Sen.  We can talk later I hope."

She proceeded to kneel beside Sen who was encased in silk threads.  "Sen?  Are you okay?  I wish I

could help you, but you need to tell me what's hurting you.  Please."  She turned to the others.

"You guys?  I hate to ask this, but I need to talk with Sen alone.  Please.  She's seems calmer when

I'm talking to her alone.  I hope you don't mind.  Besides, I think we have other things on our

hand," she looked to Takashima.  "I hope you don't mind if I talk to Sen alone."  She bit her lip as

she looked at each person.  She then looked back at Sen.  "Sen, please let me help you.  Please let

me be your friend.  I don't like being your enemy - it doesn't seem right.  I want to be your

friend...best friend maybe."  Hotarubi looked for one of Sen's hands to hold.  Her hand shook

nervously as she looked into Sen's eyes.



***



Takashima's eyes widened in delight "How absolutely delightful! You

think I'm a friend of her's..." He grinned widely "I'm afraid not.

Though I would prefer her dead, I suppose her serving my father comes as

a close second." His grin softened to a smile, and he bowed deeply to

Sen "I greet you... Sister."



***



Reikou fell to the ground in a cloud of dust as Cordimon released him

from his grip.  He began coughing uncontrollably.  Seeing his master

pain, Dragudramon lunged towards Cordimon.  "*cough*...Dra...*wheeze*...

gudramon!"  He finally managed to spit out.  "Calm...yourself!  This is

counter productive!"  Dragudramon stoppe din his tracks, mere inches

from cordimon's head.  Reikou regained his composure and stood.  "Very

well Takashima.  I will accompany you.  However, this time, try not to

lose so readily."  Reikou climbed onto Dragudramon's back and followed

Takashima's lead.



Takashima... he thought.  You have wounded my pride.  But do not mistake

me.  You will be repaid in kind, but not at the expense of our goals.



The scene appeared before Reikou's eyes.  At first, he was not sure what

it was that he was looking at.  All he saw was the light digidestined,

flanked by greed, huddled around a mass of wires.  At the center was

something that looked vaguely like Sen.



"Well, well."  A wry grin crossed Reikou's face.  "Looks as if the

master's been busy.  I'd have to say it's an improvement."  As he

finished his rhetorical statement, Cordimon and Takashima drifted out of

the sky.  "Well, I was wondering when you were going to arrive.  Tha

party's about to get started."



Suddenly, Reikou caught a glimpse of movement out of the corner of his

eye.  He turned to look and saw Yagarumon facing down Nakuramon for the

second time.  In an instant, and ice type digimon that he had never seen

before stepped in between them.



"There won't be any fighting right now. These children are trying to

correct...a mistake. No one shall interfere."



How wrong you are, Reikou thought.  "Dragudramon!  Take care of that

Digimon!  There WILL be interference!"  Reikou shot his finger out

towards Ciclemon.



Dragudramon reared back on his hind legs and charged a great green

energy ball in his mouth.  "Neon Flare!"  The huge green charge arced

out towards Ciclemon and caught him squarely in the chest.



Reikou dashed off towards the crowd of children.  He tunrned back and

flipped Takashima a grin "You comming or not?!"



***



Takashima raised an eyebrow towards Reikou "How rude. You do not even

greet our new sister before you rush headlong into battle. I do not even

know why you are so eager to fight when this is a battle we have already

won. My brother, you are reckless." Takashima grinned "I shall battle if

it is required of me, or if I am attacked, but I am not here to destroy

Nakuramon. Father told me to have fun, and I am simply overflowing with

glee at what I am already seeing."



Takashima's grin turned into a half-smile, and he let his all-white eyes

scan the area until they fell upon Hitori. Suddenly a flare of white-hot

pain seared through his gut, and his eyes widened as far as they would

go. His mouth screamed wordlessly as he fell to his knees, hands

clatching his forehead in pain.



"... Life and Death..."



Everything was black now. He could not see a thing. He could still feel

his hands clutching his forehead, pulling at his own hair, but it was a

dull presence compared to the intense pain he was feeling.



"... The ultimate betrayal..."



Images flared through his mind. There were meanings hidden there.

Symbols, messages. But they were gone too fast, dulled by the pain.

Their meanings escaped him.



"... The Change has occured. The new Death has been recognized..."



Suddenly the pain stopped. Hesitantly, Takashima removed his hands from

his forehead. His hair was clumped together in sweaty strands, and his

palms came away coated with sweat from his forehead. His breathing came

in heavy gasps as he looked up and found Cordimon standing over him.

Takashma felt stronger, yet he felt something fundamentally different

inside himself. The voice in his head had come from... Takashima did not

know. As his breath was calming, he allowed Cordimon to steady him. He

wiped away some sweat from his forehead and nodded, almost to himself as

he whispered "Yes... The ultimate betrayal." Then he grinned, and

smoothed back the sweat-moist hair "I feel... Good... He he... Ha ha

ha!"



To everyone else, it had just seemed as if Takashima fell to his knees,

seized by some inner pain. They had no way of knowing what had occured

inside him.



"The gem has changed," Cordimon's whispering voice stated "The shape is

the same, but it displays a different crest." Takashima nodded "So it

does." He turned towards Hitori and thoughtfully studied her as she

supervised Nakuramon's battle. He grinned and spoke to himself as much

as to Cordimon "The crest of Life gives birth to the crest of Death.

Without Life there can be no death. Without Death, there can be no life.

All is intertwined."



Cordimon merely nodded.



***



The truth behind appearances...



Hitori's eyes widened as the words echoed in her mind. She was looking

at Takashima, all time seemed to stop around her. As her thoughts rose

past the reality of the moment, nothing was left except Takashima.



"Death..." Hitori whispered, her gaze locked with Takashima's. "The

truth beneath appearances had been revealed..."



~~*~~



Nakuramon attention shifted to Yagarumon and almost immediately he

released his weight on Sen and stepped forward to battle. An evil grin

curled the edges of his mouth, revealing needle white fangs. Strands of

blond hair fell in front of his pale face as his eyes locked on

Yagarumon's figure.

"You wish for your own destruction." Nakuramon informed, the hairs on

the back of his neck rising in anger.



~~*~~



Sen's body twisted against the silk coccoon which incased her. For a

brief moment her eyes met with Hotarubi's. There was a pain within them,

and a plead for release. One of her back cables broke through the silk

casing and quickly grabbed the ice shard inbedded in her side, hauling

it out and throwing it away. Sen was silent as her eyes remet

Hotarubi's. THere was a feeling a peace that calmed her and her body

relaxed as it lay on the ground.



"Hotarubi..." Sen's voices whispered calmly. "Friend...?"



Your more of an idiot, then I had expected.



Sen's eyes widened as fear gripped her. That voice. Akumamon's voice and

touch stroking her mind again.



They aren't your friends. No one would want to be a friend with such a

monster as you. You are nothing but a slave! Destroy them all or I shall

rip the life from your body!



The hand that had slowly been reaching out to Hotarubi, stopped and

retracted as her eyes flashed red. Twisting and contracting the cables,

she stood and broke free of the silk thread. She didn't have enough

energy to attack them and she was far outnumbered. In one swift

movement, her figure stepped into the trees and began to retreat through

the forest, leaving droplets of blood in her wake.



***



Takashima saw Hitori freeze, and he frowned. He looked at Cordimon "She

knows."



Cordimon nodded, but remained motionless.



Takashima's frown did not lessen, but he did not move either "She is the

crest of Life, after all. I suppose a reaction would only be expected."



A whispering giggle escaped Cordimon's lips "Perhaps... You sound as if

you are trying to justify the fact that others know something that you

yourself have just found out."



Takashima's frown turned into a snarl as he rounded upon Cordimon "Are

you implying something?!? Are you implying that I am weak?"



Cordimon's giggle intensified, and Takashima's scowl softened, until he

too was laughing. "Why you overgrown doll. I ought to give you the

beating of your lifetime," Takashima managed to force out between the

fits of laughter. Soon, he managed to compose himself. He grinned

widely, and bowed to Hitori "I have you to thank, I suppose. I am now

the other side of the coin that is you. What that means, I can only

imagine that the future will show."



***



Ciclemon crashed into some trees as the blast connected. He remained

still for a second to recover, before rising again and facing

Dragudramon. "None shall interfere," Ciclemon said. He did not attack,

but just stood between the kids and the digimon.

"Sen, come back!" Katai shouted as he watched her take off into the

forest. "We need to follow her. She's losing blood quickly." He looked

at Ciclemon, and then at Dragudramon. "Ciclemon! Keep them busy while we

look for Sen!" Ciclemon winced a little as he heard Katai. "I--I don't

know--" "It's not your fault! You did what you had to. And I need your

help again. Now get in there and fight!"

Ciclemon bowed his head and closed his eyes. He had to help the others

get away. He had to attack. Sen was human, and Dragudramon was a

digimon--things were different. "I must do this," Ciclemon said as his

eyes snapped open. "GLACIAL BUSTER!" The beam streaked towards

Dragudramon, bent on holding the digimon at bay while the children

escaped to find Sen.



***



"Sen is gone, we must think about this present situation," Nenrikimon

stated. "Teishi, what do you want me to do?"

"With Sen gone, there is no need to delay fighting, but you are only an

ultimate, so be careful." Teishi explained.

Nenrikimon held his hands together and looked upwards at Dragudramon. A

small baseball sized ball of energy formed in his hands."BETRAYAL

EXTERMINATER" He screamed releasing the ball of energy.



***



Yagarumon turned his head slightly, watching as the other battles 

unfurled. He turned back to Nakuramon, and beared his own teeth in response 

to the vampire's fangs. 

      "Tis just you and me, Demon. We shall see who is going to be 

destroyed." 

      Yagarumon rushed toward Nakuramon, swinging his sword madly.



***



Akaru watched as Sen started to retreat into the forest.  "Sen's getting

away!" he yelled.  "Come on Cleemon, let's get after her!" he shouted,

rushing over and clambering up onto the Digimon's back.



"Hey!  I'm not a horse, dude!" protested Cleemon.



"Yeah!  I know, I know!  But Sen's gonna get away! We've gotta stop

her!" enthused Akaru.  "Onward!" he yelled waving his hands in the air.



Cleemon started to lumber off after Sen, quickly picking up speed.

Akaru slipped about on Cleemon's back.  "You'd better hang on tight,

dude!  You asked for this!" chuckled Cleemon, as Akaru skidded about,

still giggling.



***



"Sen..." Hotarubi whispered as she watched Sen run away from her.  Hotarubi 

remembered Sen's words, "Hotarubi...friend?"  She remembered the calmed 

voice.  For once, she felt that Sen was getting better.  Hotarubi got up and 

turned to Aichoumon.

"Aichoumon!  How fast can you fly so we can find her?" asked Hotarubi.

"Pretty fast.  I can go faster than they are," answered Aichoumon.

"Then, let's go," said Hotarubi.  She held out her digivice.  "You ready?"

"Yes," Aichoumon walked closer to the digivice.  Hotarubi's digivice whistled 

and glowed.  "Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon!"  Dovemon looked down at 

Hotarubi.  "Climb aboard, and we'll catch up with Sen faster than anyone 

else."  Hotarubi scrambled onto Dovemon's back and looked at her digivice.

"Dovemon, she went that way.  Hurry!"  Dovemon rose into the sky and rushed 

through the air past the other digi-destined and digimon.  Hotarubi brushed 

some hair away from her face and saw Sen down below.  A trail of blood 

followed Sen.  "Oh Sen.  I want to help you so much because I want to be your 

friend," she thought hoping Sen could hear her voice in her mind.  "Dovemon, 

let me down," requested Hotarubi.  Dovemon lowered Hotarubi down close to 

Sen, but Sen still ran.

So, Hotarubi ran after her calling gently, "Sen!  Please stop!  It's Hotarubi 

- your friend!  You almost called me your friend until something came over 

you!  Who is doing this to you?  Whoever it is - I don't care!  I'll take 

care of them!  Please, tell me what is wrong!  Please!  Just, let me help you 

- that's what friends are for!  Sen, please stop running away."  Hotarubi 

sped up a little to be closer to Sen, and then she ran in front of Sen and 

held Sen in her arms.  "Please!  Don't run away.  I want to be your friend."



***



Tornamon put a hand on Ishous shoulder "Don't worry my friend, we all

lose ourselves from time to time...I forgive you." he said with a smile.

Ishou hugged him "Thanks pal." he said softly.  They both turned to look

as they heard Sen crash towards the tree line.  "She's getting away!"

Ishou stated.  "I'm already on it!  Tornamon digivolve to....Huricomon!"

he yelled.  Ishou climbed on the birds back and was about to give the

order to go when something caught his attention.  "Ishou.." came Greeds

voice.  Ishou looked and saw him standing nearby with a somewhat annoyed

and somewhat nervous look on his face.  Ishou closed his eyes for a

moment and bowed his head before nodding to himself.  "C'mon Greed..."

he invited.



***



"Get away!" Sen screamed, backing up as she stood up, baring her fangs

and claws. "He's coming..."



"Is there something about her that interests you?" A sweet tenor voice

asked behind Hotarubi, in the direction Sen was looking. His footsteps

were silent as he stepped forward and Sen scrambled back. "She belongs

to me. Unless you think you are more worthy to be her owner, I suggest

you give up this feeble attempt to get through to a machine."

Akumamon resettled his wings on his back and smiled at Hotarubi.

"I don't think we've been properly introduced, child of peace. I am

Akumamon." He said, bowing slightly to her. Sen began to back up until

Akumamon caught her gaze, freezing her in place. Holding up an open palm

he continued:

"Dear, Sen. How rude of you to want to leave so quickly. I find your new

form suites you rather well, don't you think?" He laughed, clenching the

hand into a fist that was held out in Sen's direction. Once again, pain

gripped her. Her body tensed as she arched her back in protest against

the grip on her soul in which Akumamon had. But even through the pain,

she narrowed her eyes in defiance and hissed madly. Then it stopped, and

an exhausted body slumped forward.

"You will learn obdiance." Akumamon continued. "All slaves eventually

do."

Another smile, this one more delighted then the first flashed across his

face as he looked at Hotarubi. "Perhaps you would like to join her?"



***



Huricomon flew to catch up with the others "Greed...I'm curious.  Do you

love Sen?" Ishou asked.  "Do you think I'd be doing all of this if I

didn't dear twin?  Hah the spirit of Greed in 'love'...strange is it

not?" he comented sarcasticly.  "Not really, you took my physical

appearances, my attributes, not to mention my physical strength." he

said rubbing his cheek "so why not a bit of my emotion to go with it?

You wanna know something strange Greed?  Back there when we were

fighting...first time I've hated or been angry since I got rid of you.

I felt human hehe.  Without my bad qualities in me I feel almost...I

dunno too good goody." he comented.  "There!" Greed pointed interupting

the conversation.  "Oh no..." Ishou breathed and pickedu p his digivice

pushing a button "Guys!  Stay alert this could be our chance to corner

Akumamon and get Sen both!"



***



Akaru managed to keep his grip, as Cleemon suddenly skidded to a stop,

almost colliding with Akumamon.  "Uh oh!  Looks like 'Big Ugly' beat us

to it!" challenged Cleemon.  Akaru slipped off of Cleemon.  



"Come on!  Let's get him!" he enthused.  "You got it, dude!" confirmed

the large Digimon as he lumbered at Akumamon.  "Great Cutter!" he

bellowed, thrusting his huge claws at the other Digimon.



***



Akumamon looked up and kept his eyes on Cleemon's every move. In one

swift movement, he held his hand up, deflecting the attack with a

telekenetic barrier. "Is that a challenge?"



Sen looked up into the sky at Greed and Ishou who were approaching.

"Run!" She screamed, looking up at him.



***



"She must be kidding." Greed said simply.  "Right, don't worry I don't

plan on leaving without her." Ishou confirmed "Go!" he encouraged his

digimon.  "Claw Blaster!" Huricomon yelled and sent bals of fire towards

Akumamon.  "Some how I don't think any of us are going to be enough to

even scratch him like this." uricomon confirmed sadly.  "Then you know

what to do, do NOT let him take her away." Ishou said "C'mon Greed."

Ishou instructed and stood up and leaped off of his digimon doing a

series of flips landing on his feet in a squating position.  "Show

off.." Greed said with a grunt and followed landing beside him soon

after.  Ishou held up his digivice "C'mon Huricomon I know you can hold

him off!" he yelled as light shot from the digivice.  Huricomons figure

glowed and his shape began to change.  "Huricomon Lock digivolve too.."

he announced and his form grew much larger in size as the wings

disappeared giving way to long muscualr arms and his feet growing into

huge muscualr legs.  His body taking on the familiar warriors body

topped off by the helmet brandishing the crest of Generosity and the

long blue cape flowing from his head to his feet.  "Toricanomon!" he

yelled and took a fighting stance in front of Akumamon "You will not be

tormenting that girl any longer dark Lord."



***



"Torment?" AKumamon asked smuggly. "My dear friend. I am only doing her

a favor by repaying the kindness she showed to me. Although her

intelligence seems to have deteriorated immensely. It is quite

interesting isn't it? That the one determined to be the master is now

the slave."

"Ahhhhhhh!!" A voice yelled coming out of the woods. As Sen turned her

head, she found herself being tackled by Hitori. Twisting her body, Sen

couldn't shake Hitori loose as she held tightly to her back.



~~*~~



Nakuramon charged forward as well.

"I will crush you!" He growled, reaching out and grabbing Yagarumon's

wrists in a battle of strength.



***





"You know what?  Akarus right you're ugly and you talk too much!"

Toricanomon said in a low voice and flung his fist forward and smashed

into Akuammons face.  Meanwhile Greed and Ishou ran to help Hitori try

and hold down Sen.



***



  "Unhand me demon!!" Yagarumon roared. This really wasn't what he 

expected, but Yagarumon was always ready for a challenge. The dog-beast 

mustered all it's strength for this grappling match, and began to bark madly, 

and foam at the mouth. Hatred stared in amazement, watching his knight become 

more animalistic. 

      "I've never seen Yagarumon act like this before," he said to himself, 

"Oh well, maybe it's for the better." 

      Meanwhile, Yagarumon continued to bark wildly, hoping to psyche 

Nakuramon out. Drooling at the mouth, he then sunk his teeth into one of 

Nakuramon's hands.



***



Reikou watched as a huge blast of ice flattened Dragudramon in a single

blow.  "You fight well for an ice cube!  However,"  Reikou shifted his

glance towards the direction in which Sen had fled, "as much as I would

enojy making a prize sculpture out of your hide, I have more pressing

concerns!  Dragudramon!"



Upon his master's call, Dragudramon rose to his feet and swept reikou

onto his back in a single motion, and darted after Sen.  "Takashima!

Take care of this annoyance for me.  I'm sure you would relish a chance

to make use of your abilities, yes?"



The trail of blood was easy enough for Dragudramon to follow.  This was

due to the fact that there was quite a lot of blood on the ground.

Though, in her current state, Reikou believed her to be strong enough to

surrvive.  The trail ended in a small clearing, in which Akumamon stood

in the center of.  Suddenly, Sen madfe a quick retreat, followed by

Hitori who chased after screaming.  Well.  Reikou thought.  I wouldn't

have thought that a light digidestined could have such compassion for

her enemy; especially one so filled with darkness and hatred.



Reikou continued to watch the situation unfold from his vantage point on

the outskirts of the clearing.  He circled around through the woods

towards Hitori who was now making a futile attempt to restrain Sen.

Seeing this Greed and Ishou made their way over to aid Hitori.  This is

the perfect chance for my revenge, thought Reikou.  As Ishou came

darting by, Reikou dove out of the dense foliage and tackled the

unsuspecting child.  "Hello, Ishou!"  He snarled.  "How have you been?!"



***



Ishou hit the ground in shock and stared up at the attacker.  "It's you!

The boy from the prison....now isn't a good time for introductions." he

stated.  Greed continued without him and knelt beside Hitori "Sen!  Sen,

calm down...you're all right..eveyrthing is fine....stop struggleing,

concentrate on me." he said gently trying to calm her.



***



"Oh, on the contrary Ishou, I believe that the time is quite perfect

indeed!  Not to mention I don't need you digifools interfering with Lord

Akumamon's plans!  Dragudramon!  Prevent those children from helping

Sen.  We don't want her to go around thnking she has the freedom to defy

our master!  However, do not kill them!  Save that pleasure for our

lord!"  Reikou grinned evily.  "And as for you, I believe we have

unfinished business."  He stood and lifted Ishou up by his shirt.  "By

the way.  I'm Reikou.  Reikou Hitakana."  He laughed moniacally as he

smashed Ishou's head with his sending him sprawling to the ground.



***



Hitori was sitting on Sen's back as the remaining six functional cables

lashed about.

"It...hurts!" Sen cried out, her unpinned hand reaching out and tightly

taking hold to Greed's hand. Her eyes went wide suddenly then shut

quickly as she bite back oncoming pain. "I'm connected....to him! I

can...see...every...thing..." She hissed through clenched teeth.

Scattered thoughts flicked quickly through her mind like a strobe light.

Sen gulped down air as she began to hyperventilate.

"Sen! Calm down! Concentrate on Greed. Don't think about Akumamon!"

Hitori ordered the girl below her. There was a moment of struggle which

soon subsided as Sen calmed slowly.

"Alright..." Hitori whispered softly. "Now, just keep taking deep

breaths. We're going to help you Sen, so just stay calm."

Hitori gently whipped the hair away from the back of her neck. She could

see the slave collar, although she had no idea how to disarm it. She

looked at Greed with pleading eyes, until suprisingly Sen began to

speak.

"Hitori..." Sen whispered, her eyes staring off into nothing. Taking

another deep breath and a gulp, she continued: "There are wires

connected into the back of my neck from the slave collar. If you disarm

the collar itself, the wires will retract themselves."

"How do I do that?" Hitori questioned, but before she could answer

Dragudramon interfered in their rescue mission.



~~*~~



Akumamon figure flew back into a tree, smashing it to pieces. Rising

from the rubble he tilted his head with a smile as he touched his lip

which bled for a few moments then began to heal itself.

"That wasn't very nice." Akumamon chuckled, remaining unmoving as he

stared at Toricanomon.



~~*~~



Nakuramon threw his head back and howled. Leaping forward into

Yagarumon, Nakuramon fought fire with fire by wrapping his other hand

around Yagarumon's neck and bringing him close and allowing his fangs to

sink into his neck.



***



Katai spun around to see Reikou and his digimon run off behind the trail

of blood. "Dammit," Katai spat quickly before calling Ciclemon. "We have

to keep him from getting in the way." Ciclemon nodded and scooped Katai

into one arm beform tearing off behind Dragudramon. They quickly came

upon Akumamon and Toricanomon locked in combat. "Better leave this one

to him," Katai said as they watched the battle for a second. Staying on

the outskirts of the clearing, Ciclemon made his way around to the

children, and spotted Dragudramon. Katai nimbly leapt from the ice

digimon's arm and ran over to the others while Ciclemon ran head long at

Dragudramon. "We weren't finished!" Ciclemon yelled as he slammed into

the digimon.



***



Dragudramon dashed towards the children full force.  "You will not

interefere with the master's plans!  The puppet master is now the puppet

of the creation she sought to enslave for so long.  My master is merely

paying her back in kind for her crimes.  There is nothing you can do.

Give up now, before I am forced to destroy both of you."



***



Yagarumon roared in the pain of being pierced in the neck by Nakuramon. He 

did not want it to end like this. He would not let it end like this. This was 

a predicament indeed, but Yagarumon saw this as the opening he was looking 

for. He reached back for his blade, and quickly brought it to the back of the 

neck of his adversary. Yagarumon slowly slid the sword across the area of 

open flesh, making sure to inflict as much pain as physically possible. He 

flashed an evil smirk, hoping Hitori was viewing this. Meanwhile, Hatred's 

eyes lit up. Could this be the end of Nakuramon? Could Myotismon finally be 

destroyed? 

      "How delicious!!!" Hatred shrieked in delight, "Hitori will scream in 

agony after viewing this pain being delivered to Nakuramon!! I can already 

feel the hate building inside her and the other Digi-destined!! Nothing can 

stop Papa now!!" 

      Hatred burst into laughter, hoping that it was only a matter of time 

before his knight proved to be the greatest warrior in the Digital World.



***



Dragudramon stumbled forward, nearly missing the three children.  He

turned about face with the speed of the wind.  "You again!  Must I

destroy you?!  Not that it would do much good, as you'd be reconfigured

fast enough.  But, if you insist upon pursuing this matter..."

Dragudramon dashed towards Ciclemon and grabbed him.  "At close range,

this should hurt quite badly.  Neon Flare!"  A huge green explosion

engulfed the two digimon.  "DIEEEEEE!!!!"



***



Ciclemon yelled in pain as the attack hit full force. he dropped to his

knees, then rolled away from Dragudramon. A hand went quickly to his

chest where he found part of his body had been blown away by

Dragudramon's attack. Steam rose slowly from the digimon as he rose and

glared at his opponent. "You'll regret that," he said coldly. Dashing

forward quickly, Ciclemon kneed Dragudramon in the stomach, then jumped

back. "GLACIAL BUSTER!" The beam raced toward Dragudramon and slammed

into his lowered head.



***



"Nenrikimon, there's nothing we can do here, let us go and seek out Sen,

and the others." Teishi said.

Nenrikimon bent over and allowed Teishi to climb onto his back.

"They went in that direction!" Teishi took one last look at the two

demons locked in battle, and Nenrikimon sored off above the forest.

Teishi stared down and saw Sen being held down by the girl he saw

earlier, and 2 other digimon fighting.

Nenrikimon landed, and Teishi jumped off his back.

"Should I?" Nenrikimon asked.

"Go ahead, just don't get yourself hurt." Teishi replied.

Nenrikimon held his hands together, screamed out Betrayal Exterminator,

and fired the energy ball at Dragudramon.

Teishi turned his head to Sen, and the girl restraining her. "Once

again, do you need any help?" Teishi smiled. "You know, you never told

me your name."



***



"Gah!"  Dragudramon caught the blow hard in the stomach and collapsed,

only to be caught in a rain numbing icy pain.  S... s... so co...ld...

Dragudramon's thoughts turned inwards.  The pain....  The PAIN...!   It

hurts...  Re... Rei... Reikou.  Where are you?  "REIKOU SAMA!!!"

Dragudramon recoiled in pain and crashed into a nearby tree from the

force of the blow.



"Dragudramon?  Dragudramon!"  Reikou climbed up off of Ishou whom he had

been pinning down.  "We'll have to finish this later!" he growled, and

ran towards the horrid scream.



***



Reikou approached Ciclemon and slowly circled around him.  "So.  You

think you can waltz in here and do whatever you please, huh?"  Reikou

slowly made his way towards Dragudramon who lay injured on the ground in

a pile of splintered wood.  Reikou didn't allow his eyes to stray from

Ciclemon's.  "You have no right to attempt to change this world's fate."

He backed towards his partner and stood his ground between the two

digimon.  'Dragudramon.  Get out of here.'  he whispered, waving his

partner off.  "This world's fate is yours as well."  'What are you

waiting for?  Move it!'



"Re... Reikou... Why?"



'You're my one true friend.  You're always by my side.  You always

protect me.  Now let me protect you.'  "So Ciclemon, do you believe in

fate?"



"But.... Rei..."



'Dammit!  No buts!  I'll be ok, move it!'  Dragudramon slowly raised

himself up.  Ciclemon saw his advance and put himself a fighting stance.



"Noooooo!"  Reikou rushed at Ciclemon, grabbed a large stick and slashed

him across his face.  "Die you bastard!  Dragudramon!  Get the hell

outta here!"  Dragudramon reluctantly complied and slowly moved off.

Reikou's breathing became heavy and labored.  His shoulders now were

rising and falling in time with his breath.  His face became very angry,

almost to the point of insanity.  "Now, we aren't finished!"  Reikou

rushed at Ciclemon.



***



"Dragudramon!!!"  He watched his partner get blown into the woods by the

attack of the newly arrived Digimon.  Reikou stopped in his tracks and

stared blankly at both of his enemies.  He started to twitch.  He

grabbed his head in pain and began stumbling about.  "AGHHHHHHHH!!!

MY.... HEAD....!  IT HUUUUUURTS!   AHHHHHHHH!  DIIIIIIIIEEEEEEE!!!!"  As

he screamed the final word a huge shockwave tore up the ground and

nailed ciclemon square in the chest sending him sprawling into the air.

"YOU WILL PAY!!!!"  Reikou raised his arm and swung it out infront of

him in a backhand fashion.  "FURY SHOCKWAVE!!!"  Another line of dust

flew into the air as another shockwave lanced out, this time towards the

new arrival.  "DIE!!!"



***



Toricanomon walked up to Akumamon "I'm sorry if my manners appear

appauling." he said and bent down and grabbed the dark Lord by his robes

and drug him up to his feet.  "But right now you're one pressense we can

certainly do without!" and with that he picked the huge digimon up with

a painful grunt and hoisted him into the air and threw him away from the

others.  "Wow!  What has he been eating?" he mused.  Ishou watched and

ducked as the digimon came flying over head.  He was rubbing his injured

head and trying to regain his composure.



***



Hitting the ground hard, Ciclemon looked up at the boy. The attack had

caught hin off guard, and Ciclemon was surprised at the strength. Rising

slowly, the ice digimon glared at Reikou. "You pack quite a punch," he

laughed cooly. "But my fight is not with you." Ciclemon's gaze turned

upward as the blast raced toward Nenrikimon. "Perfect timing," he said

sarcastically. "Let them go, the battle is over. There are more

important things to be done." Ciclemon pointed at Reikou and narrowed

his eyes. "Stay put. I'll be keeping my eye on you."



***



Takashima slowly walked into the new battlegrounds, Cordimon following

him. He took his time, seeing as the outcome of things were already

decided. He glanced around at the brawling digimon and smirked "Such

pointless fighting..." Turning his head back, he began talking "Father,

I think we..." His talking stopped dead as he saw Toricanomon hurl

Akumamon away from the spot he had been standing. Takashima stood

unmoving while his all-white eyes grew gradually wider "He... He didn't

just pick up and throw Father without sustaining any damage, did he? DID

HE!?!?"



Cordimon's whispering voice appeared impressed as it confirmed this

notion "Yes, he did."



Takashima remained unmoving, only lifting a hand to smooth back a lock

of hair that had come loose. He frowned "All right, we might not have

the situation under as much control as I thought. We can't allow them to

free Sen, Cordimon. Prepare for battle."



Cordimon went onto one foot, adapting a battle stance with his lance.

The light emanating from the eye-holes in his mask narrowed to slits.



***



After meeting Akumamon, she backed away from Sen.  She saw Hitori and Greed 

helping Sen, and then saw the three being attacked.  "Sen!  Can you heard 

me?" she called loudly through her mind concentrating on sending it to Sen.  

"It's Akumamon, and he's going to hear from me about this!  I'm going to..."

"Hotarubi!  Your hand - it's shaking so much that it scares me.  Are you 

okay?" blurted Aichoumon.

"Yeah..." she answered.  She saw her friends and thought, "I need to help my 

friends!  Why can't we all just be friends and be peaceful?   I just want 

peace - we don't need any of this!"  A spot on her chest started to glow, and 

then her digivice started to emit lots of light.  As if in a daze, she took 

the digivice in hand and held it out.

"Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon!"  Aichoumon digivolved, but the light still 

flowed from the digivice.  "Dovemon digivolve to MegaDovemon!"  Hotarubi 

returned to normal.

"Aichoumon?" asked Hotarubi.

"I am the ultimate level: MegaDovemon.  Now, I'll go take care of that 

digimon."  She flew after Dragudramon and shouted, "Ice Storm!"  She released 

a strong icy energy spray from her beak towards Dragudramon.  "That should 

freeze you!" MegaDovemon thought.



Hotarubi walked up to Sen, Hitori and Greed.  "Hey there.  Sorry I left you 

Sen.  Something wierd happened when Akuamamon came.  Anyway, why don't you 

let me have a look at that collar.  Maybe I can figure something out.  We 

probably should get out of here, but I think Akumamon might do something 

drastic if we leave.  It would be best to stay because Akumamon can hurt Sen 

badly through the collar.  We've got to stick around, or Akuamamon might 

think Sen is disobeying.  So, may I check out that collar, Sen?  If I can, 

you guys can explain something to me while I do so.  I've heard that our 

digimon can't digivolve to supremes without a key.  I saw your key Hitori, 

but I don't have one.  How am I supposed to get it?  Anyway, I'll looked at 

that collar."  She moved Sen's hair around to look at the collar carefully.



***



Takashima scowled "Not that bird again..." He grinned towards Reikou

"Well, are you going to let that flying garbae container get the better

of you? We cannot allow them to liberate Sen!" Takashima pointed at

MegaDovemon and shouted over his shoulder "Cordimon, attack! Skewer that

winged pest!"



Cordimon flung himself into the air from the battle stance he had been

standing in. Darting ahead, he brought his lance up in an overhead

position and then down in a diagonal arc across MegaDovemon's chest,

causing a small spray of blood. Cordimon withdrew slightly and brought

his lance up in a defensive stance. Casting a glance to his side, the

whispering voice hissed "Hurry, Dragudramon. We must defeat this enemy

quickly. We must reach Sen as soon as possible."



***



Nenrikimon was caught off guard, by the human's blast. He slowly got to

his feet.

"I'm, wondering how did a human gain so much strength?" Nenrikimon

thought, his attention was turned elsewhere when another digimon leaped

from the trees, and slashed MegaDovemon with a large lance.

"BETRAYAL EXTERMINATOR!" Nenrikimon released the ball of energy directed

at the lance-wielding digimon.

"Nenrikimon, keep fighting we have to buy them more time!"



***



Hotarubi still looked at collar on Sen.  "Gosh, there doesn't seem to be an 

obvious way to get it off.  I'm thinking that maybe if we had a supreme 

digimon, he or she could just blast the collar off, but that might hurt you 

Sen.  I couldn't risk doing that to you.  That might kill you instead of 

taking off the collar.  You know what, I bet my older brother could figure 

this out - if you wanted.  He always was sort of good at taking things apart 

somehow."  She looked closer at the collar and touched it.  The collar 

shocked her slightly, and Hotarubi immediately backed her hand away.  "On 

second thought, even if we did take it to my older brother, he wouldn't be 

able to figure it out.  He'd get shocked to death first.  Anyway, where do I 

get that key?  MegaDovemon thinks she needs to digivolve to her supreme, and 

well, I don't have a key."



***



Reikou fell backwards and began laughing uncontrolably.  "Mwuhahahaha!"

He held his hands up to his face and stared blankly.  "What's happening

to me?  I must be going crazy."  He didn't even care that  Nenrikimon

had evaded his attack.



As he sat there in his confused stupor over hie new found talent, a

voice cried out from above.  "Ice Storm!"



"Huh?"  Reikou glanced up just in time to see a rain of jagged ice slice

its way through the trees like razor blades.  "Dragudramon!"  Reikou

gritted his teeth.  He could feel the anger building up inside of him.

"You flying worm!  Have you no honor?!  To attack an injured digimon

while he's down?  I SHALL DESTROY YOU!!!!"  With a swing of his arm, and

invisible force swept out and smashed into MegaDovemon.



***



Immediately Nakuramon released his grip on Yagarumon's neck. His eyes

were wide as he immediately backed away and held a hand to the wound,

keeping blood from pouring past. Nakuramon clicked his tongue off the

roof of his mouth as he tried to speak but only a gurgling sound rose

from his throat. Falling slowly to one knee, Nakuramon looked down. But

strangely he rose again to a standing position and let a bloodied hand

fall to his side. Blood was dripping in several pathes down his chest

but the wound, was all in all gone.

"Pathetic mortal. Have you forgotten? I am a vampire." Nakuramon

whispered, staring at him with his eyes narrowed.



~~*~~



Akumamon body flew back through the air but strangely slowed and came to

a complete stop in mid air. His head was tilted back and stared at the

sky but slowly, he brought his head forward and gazed around at the

group from his levitating position above the ground.

"Uh..guys...I think you made him mad..." Hitori informed, stepping back

as she looked up at the look of complete rage on Akumamon's face. She

didn't want to retreat but this was getting far to dangerous. WIthout

warning, AKumamon's figure disappeared in a blur of a motioned figure.

Reappearing behind Toricanomon, AKumamon quickly reached out and grabbed

the digimon by the back of the neck. With a snarl, Akumamon flung the

digimon upwards towards the trunk of a tree.

Sen was beginning to struggle again against Hotarubi's weight which had

replaced Hitori's.

"Hotarubi!" Hitori called out. "This place is like a war zone, we have

to get out of here!"

Sen looked towards Takashima again, her eyes wide. She wouldn't let

herself be captured by them. Sen gripped her side and looked

appologetically at Greed before she flung Hotarubi off of her back and

made the motion to retreat away from the fighting.

"Not so fast!" Akumamon called out. Sen's eyes widened as her body,

against her will was dragged backward telekinatically towards the

digimon clad in black. Struggling by digging her claws into the dirt,

Sen protested, but to no avail.  Hitori quickly ran forward and took

ahold of one of Sen's cables and began to haul in the opposite direction

of Akumamon's power.

"Leave her alone!" Hitori shouted.

"I'm sorry, that's not quite possible." Akumamon replied, baring his

fangs as he reached out and gripped Sen around the waist and brought her

up to him, trapping her weakening body against his and suddenly, his

figure faded away, laughter trailing off to nothing.



***



Reikou smiled.  "Well, I don't think that bird will be coming around

again any ti..."  Reikou stopped midsentence, clutched his stomach and

fell to the ground.  "The pain...  what's happening to me...  it's worse

than before!"  Reikou managed to clawhimself into a kneeling position.

He brought his hands to his head and clawed his hair like a madman.

"AGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"  His shrill cry could be heard by all, but none

paid any attention.  Suddenly, he stopped.  "Wha?  It's... gone..."  He

stood up, feeling as he did moments earlier.  Reikou merely stared

straight ahead, musing through his thoughts over what had just occured.

Probably nothing, he thought.



"Leave her alone!"  Reikou snapped out of his trance and whirled around

at the sound of the girl's defiant scream.



"Oh, right!  Sen..."  He made his way towards the struggling jumble of

wires.  "Trying to free your pathetic friend, Hitori?  I can understand

how you feel seeing as you carry the crest of life.  Life as a slave

isn't much of a life at all.  However, Sen is paying the due price for

her defiance!  And what about you, Greed, what's your excuse?  How can

one such as you feel love?  You are Greed, and greed alone.  A

personality trait given form.  Why do you persist to disobey our lord

and master?  Even after he's given you so much, why this?"



***



  "I really should have known that wouldn't not have been the finishing 

blow, demon." Yagarumon stated. Returning the cold stare Nakuramon was giving 

to him, he began to snicker, then chuckle, then burst into a fit of laughter. 

      "You really are a mighty foe, demon!!" He said while laughing deeply, 

but then he suddenly stopped. He flapped his tounge around his mouth and 

teeth before continuing to speak. 

      "Legend has it, that the only way to slay a vampire is to drive a 

stake through its heart, cut of its head, and then stuff its mouth with 

garlic." Upon saying this, he thrust back his cape, revealing a wooden stake 

and a garland of garlic at his side. 

      "I say we find out if it's true or not..." He armed himself once again 

with his sword, pulled the stake from his side, and charged Nakuramon once 

more.



***



Hotarubi landed on the ground with a thud and saw Sen disappear with 

Akumamon.  "Sen!" she called as she ran towards the disappearing couple and 

reaching her hand towards Sen.  "Akumamon, you won't get away with this.  

Sen!  Just remember, we're your friends, and we'll try as hard as we can to 

get you out of this.  Don't forget that please.  I'll always be a friend to 

you no matter what happens to you.  Don't forget that," she continued as the 

two faded away.  Just as she was about to grab onto them, they disappear 

entirely.  Hotarubi collapsed onto the ground and looked to the ground.  She 

cried softly.  She thought hoping her ability of telepathy would kick in, 

"Sen!  Can you hear me?  I'm worried about you.  I truly am.  Don't give up."

"Hotarubi!" screamed MegaDovemon as the large bird fell not far from 

Hotarubi.  Hotarubi rushed over to MegaDovemon.  "I tried my best, but 

they're too strong because they're at the mega level," MegaDovemon said.  She 

then de-digivolved to her rookied level Aichoumon.  "I'm so sorry," 

apologized the bird.

"It's alright.  We just need to find you that key, huh?" Hotarubi said trying 

to be cheerful.  She picked Aichoumon up and went back to Hitori.  "Then, you 

can be just as strong as them once we get that key.

"Hotarubi?  Where do we get that key?" asked Aichoumon.

"I wouldn't know," answered Hotarubi.  She looked at Hitori.  "Do you know?  

It seems like we're going to need it since all these dark digi-destined 

children keep popping up as well as Akumamon."



***



Greeds eyes widened as he saw Akumamon vanish with Sen. "Sen!  NOO!" he

yelled and fell to one knee as if pained.  There he stayed heaving for a

few moments breathes flowing in and out of his lungs in uge gulps as he

attempted to control his emotion.  "It wouldn't kill you to cry..."

Ishous voice came softly followed by is and on Greeds shoulder.  His

figure froze at the contact and after a moment he rose calmly.

"Remember what you said about feeling more like a complete human being

when we were two natures in one body?  well, don't think I'm buddying up

to you when I say the feelings mutual...I can't cry I couldn't if I

wished to the capacity for emotions of that degree is no longer a part

of me." he said and turned around with a slith churckle "What happened

to you?  I don't remember giving you that bruise" he said with a grin.

Ishou scowled "A kid who reminds me a lot of you.." "Hm, it's a pity

he'll die with the rest of you then." Greed sighed "More people on my

level of greatness would make this world a much better place.  Oh well

no matter, my main concern is Sen at the moment which means yours and my

little fun day will have to wait."  "I can give you a ride to the palace

if you like..I'm sure that's where they've gone." Ishou offered.  "No

thank you twin." Greed said backflipping a few feet away "I've done

enough 'teamwork' with of all peopl...you today.  Besides your little

bug looks hurt." Greed pointed before turning around and walking calmly

off.  "Huh?" Ishou turned to see Toricanomon devolve back into a very

unstable looking Tornamon.  The little bug flew clumsly toward him.

"Tornamon!  Are you ok??" he yelled rusing to the bug.  "I...I'm fine

just a little...tired." he said weakly.



***



With Sen and Akumamon gone, Reikou saw no point to remaining.  "Well,

I'll leave you children to chat amongst yourselves.  I'm sure we will

meet again very soon."  He darted past Ishou, Hitori and Greed,

proceding to vanish into the thick underbrush where Dragudramon had

hidden himself.



The foliage of the forest was so thick that Reikou could only see for a

few feet in each direction.  "Dragudramon!  Dargudramon!  Where are

you?"  He called.  "Dragudramon!"



"re...ikou?"  The voice was weak.



"Where are you?"



"Here."  Reikou looked down.



"Oh, you dedigivolved all the way back to Pakunamon.  Are you ok?"



"I'll be fine.  I just need some rest."



"Well, that's good to hear."  He picked up the little lizard digimon and

headed off through the forest.  "Hey, listen, sorry aboout leaving you

alone for so long.  But I had to distract those digimon long enough for

the master to makes his withdrawal."



"It's ok Reikou.  I understand.  I know you have obligations, and I know

you only wanted to protect me."



"I don't know what I'd do without you.  You're the only friend I have in

the world.  Sure, all of those kids at school say they're my friends,

but truly, they only hang out with me because I always act so cool and

tough.  They're phonies."



"Hmmmmmmmmm.  Reikou, tell me, are you happy?"



Reikou paused in his tracks and looked his partner in the face.  "What

do you mean?  Of course I'm happy.  I'm enjoying a power beyond that opf

any normal human.  In time, I will be known as one of the children who

brought about the reign of Akumamon, and I will enjoy the spoils of

victory."



"But are you truly happy?  Deep inside.  Your heart."



My heart?  What's he talking about?  Reikou's mind flashed back to his

recurring nightmare.  Again with the dream?  What's going on?  "I..." He

stammered.  "I don't have time for foolish questions such as these! I

must stay completely focused on my goal, lest I fail my lord and master!

And we both know what the consequences of that would be!"



"You're probably right Reikou.  Still, it wouldn't kill you to show

something besides anger for a change."



"Emotions are weak!  They make people do things against their better

judgement!  I'll not hear of it!  The Wall is complete!  I have no more

use for such weak feelings!"  Reikou knew he was kidding himself. If

what he had just said had even the slightest shred of truth to it, he

wouldn't have felt so strongly about the fate of his partner.  He

wouldn't have been willing to trade his own life for that of his

partner's either.  However, he would not let the world see this face.

All he displayed was his anger, his hatred, and above all, his defiance.

But in truth, he was afraid.  But not even he could see this because he

had burried his heart on that night ten years earlier...



"C'mon.  Let's go home."



***



Takashima smiled, pleased with how things were proceeding. Cordimon had

taken a few hits, surprisingly strong ones considering that they came

from Ultimate level digimon, but nothing serious. The important thing

was that Akumamon had been able to recover Sen. Takashima chuckled to

himself and rose into the air. His all-white eyes almost shone with

passion as he grinned widely down at his foes "Father will be

victorious. And all his enemies will be nothing but dust floating on the

winds of time. So say the crest of Death! Ha ha ha! Come,Cordimon. We

shall retreat to the palace and guard it from father's foes."



Cordimon rose slowly into the air and allowed Takashima to latch onto

his back. Takashima grinned "Cordimon, let use give these vermin a

little goodbye present."



Cordimon's eyes flashed and he quickly flung three enormous spheres  of

black energy down at the forest clearing. Then the two sped away into

the sky.



----------



A short while later, Cordimon landed by the palace gates. Takashima

grinned "Now, we wait. And we guard the gate."



***



One of the spheres hit Nenrikimon causing him to de-digivolve back into

Misaomon. Teishi was also stunned by the blast, but there was no true

damage done to him. He bent over and lifted the small digimon, and

placed him on his shoulder.

"They're just too strong..." Misaomon said

"It's ok little buddy, you tried your best." Teishi smiled



***



Hotarubi looked around at the battlefield and saw Ishou and Teishi comforting 

their digimon.  "Why can we never defeat them?  If only I had that key," she 

whispered.

"It'll be okay Hotarubi.  I feel better now that I've rested.  Once we get 

that key, I'll be able to digivolve to my highest, and I'll be stronger than 

ever," said Aichoumon.

"Right..." answered Hotarubi slowly.  She approached Teishi and Misaomon.  

"Hey there!  You two holding up okay after that tough battle?" she asked the 

two.  "I'm Hotarubi, and this is Aichoumon.  You're the newest digi-destined, 

Teishi, right?  Why don't you come and join the rest of us?"  She smiled as 

she moved some hair flowing into her face.



***



Akaru scowled as Akumamon got away.  "That makes he mad!" he announced

to the world in general, looking around, as the fight broke apart.

Cleemon rumbled back across to him.



"You okay dude?" the Digimon asked.



"Yeah, Yeah, I'm okay" was the reply.  He than began to smile "But I

would be even happier if we could get Sen back" he finished.



Cleemon rolled his eyes.  "I'm not a 747 dude!  Aquatic Digimon don't do

very well on their 'flight exams' you know?" he announced, a smile in

his voice.



Akaru started to giggle.  "Yeah!  But you're getting to be an expert!"

he laughed.  Cleemon grinned, as best as he good anyway.  



"Ok!  We'd better get going.  I think I'd better save my strength" he

announced, before shrinking back into Jettomon.



Jettomon walked over to Ishou and stared at him blankly.  "You know, I'm

really beginning to hate flying" he announced, in a deadpan voice.  



Akaru promptly fell over and started rolling on the ground, tears coming

from his eyes, and gales of laughter echoing around.



Jettomon looked over.  "Figures!  He's no idea of the mental torture I

suffer every time we have to 'soar above the clouds' he finished

sarcastically.  He then turned to Ishou.  "Come on, let's get this over

with" he sighed.  "Hurry up or get walking" he aimed at Akaru, who

promptly hopped to his feet and joined Jettomon.  



"Okay, let's go get Sen back!" he shouted, his voice and enthusiasm

carrying across the group.



***



Hitori looked up just as Cordimon's sphere of energy collided with the

ground at her feet. It lifted the ground like a wave and send Hitori

flying onto her back. After a few moments, she sat up groggily, covered

in dirt. Brushing the dirt off of her arms and clothes and then shaking

her head so the ground would come loose from her hair, she slowly stood.

Walking slowly, she approached Greed and Ishou.

"So what do we do now? If we go to the castle, they will be expecting

us." Hitori said.



~~*~~



Nakuramon jumped up and over Yagarumon, landing on the branch of a tree

which overlooked the battle site.

"Garlic? Hah! That story is an old wives tail, my friend." Nakuramon

laughed, his claws leaving four gashes across the trunk of the tree.



***



 "No matter," Yagarumon replied, "I can still cut off thine head!!" 

      He swiftly lobbed the tree Nakuramon was hanging on to in half.



***



Eyes flashed wide as Nakuramon leapt off the tree and glided towards

Yagarumon, claw forward. As Nakuramon passed over the knight digimon's

hawk, he picked up speed as his wings thrusted his body upwards.

Reaching down with both claws suddenly, Nakuramon's talons sank into the

helmet of Yagarumon, crushing it with his vice like grip. The vampire

picked the digimon up off the ground by the head and flung him

backwards, baring his fangs.

"Your blood is tainted and disgustes me." Nakuramon growled, eyes

narrowed as he landed promptly on both feet and gradually began to walk

towards Yagarumon.



***



 Yagarumon landed on his back, hard. He growled deeply, knowing 

Nakuramon just bestest him. He rose up from the ground, bearing his large 

teeth. 

      "You only prolong your death, demon. You will not survive this 

encounter!!!" 

      Yagarumon chuckled. 

      "But there is one thing I don't understand. You are the virus of all 

viruses. The most vicious digimon to ever walk the Digital World. Why have 

you sided with the good Digi-destined?"



***



"Hitori is the angel of life, a child born from the highest heavens. I

am the angel of death, and so, it is only destiny that I be by her

side." Nakuramon said, whipping his tail from one side to the other.

"And why is it you, a virus such as yourself, only newly evolved and

have no true life experience can make your decision by choosing to

follow Akumamon?"



***



Ishou chuckled "Don't worry Jettomon I don't think Tornamon can

digivolve again...that fight with Akumamon weakened him pretty badly."

he said with a sigh as he reached up on his shoulder and patted the

digimon on the head "See?  Look at him, he even fell asleep." he half

smiled.  "No, it looks like we're all walking this time."



Greed stalked through the forst calmly "What is happening to me...I am

the spirit of Greed and yet I am prepared to risk my life to 'save'

someone?" he questioned himself and stared up at the sky for a moment

through the trees.  "I spent years trying to escape Ishous blindingly

loving heart and when I finally do why am I plagued by the same

disgusting feelings from myself!" he demanded to no one.  "Because both

of you are acting like babies.  You need each other." came a high

pitched voice in the darkness.  "What the...whois out there!" Greed

yelled looking in every direction but no response came.  "Well whoever

you are I most certainly do NOT need him!" he continued to rant and

stalked off continuing towards the palace.



***



"Yeah, but we can't get there without flying in some way.  Akumamon's palace 

is in the sky, right?" asked Hotarubi to Ishou, Hitori, Akaru and Teishi.  

"As far as what we do next, you're the leader Hitori.  You have to decide.  I 

may talk a lot about ideas, but you're the leader of the group.  I suggest we 

rest a bit and get some food.  If Aichoumon rests and eats enough, we'll have 

some sort of transport - not as big as others, but it should work, right 

Aichoumon?" she explained and then turned to Aichoumon.  Aichoumon was 

sleeping.  "Well, I think it should.  Anyway, we should rest.  We can't do 

much if we're tired..." her stomach grumbled a bit. "...and hungry.  Sorry, I 

haven't eaten in what seems like days.  Akumamon and the dark dig-destined 

are definetely going to be expecting us.  Why wouldn't they?  Anyway, Hitori, 

you need to make the final decision since you're the leader."



***



"We all need food and rest...And I think, that maybe it's a good idea to

go back to the real world. I mean, we haven't been there in weeks and I

know my mother must be really worried." Hitori said. "So what do you

think? We could think of a plan, eat, sleep and rest up."



***



"Then let's go back.  Gosh, I wonder my brother and father are thinking right 

now.  How about this, Hitori?  When we go back, we meet somewhere together - 

have a picnic at a park or something like that.  We can plan and get to know 

each other better.  What do you think?" asked Hotarubi.



***



Ishou sighed "I guess you're right Hitori...we can't do anything when

we're tired and untill Tornamon wakes up I'm useles...poor little guy."

he said patting the digimon on the head again causeing him to emit a

gentle snoring sound.  Ishou turned his head and tried to quie his

giggleing.  "I don't think I've ever heard him snore before" he

whispered to Akaru.



***



Teishi summoned up his courage and asked the group. "How about we meet

at my parents' restaurant, I'm sure they won't mind."



***



Ishou smiled at the newcomer "During all the fuss I don't think I got a

chance to introduce myself.  My name is Souzounushi, Ishou.  The sleepy

head here is Tornamon...he'd say hi too I'm sure." he said extending his

hand.



Greed kept himself hidden in the tree line and stared up at the floating

palace.  "If I have to see this place many more times I'm going to die

of boredom...you'd at least think Akumamon would find some taste for

gods sake." he said with a scowl.  "Such a temper...Really Greed you

should learn to be more sensative.." came the high pitched voice again

with a giggle.  Greed looked around again "Who are you!" he demanded.

"I am an echo..just an echo from your past.  I've always been here

Greed...your love for Sen just made you able to hear me, you see I'm the

closest thing you have right now to a conscience."  it said.  "Bah!  I

didn't escape Ishou and rise to the level I'm on now to be bothered by

some voice...go away!" he ordered.  "I haven't even been here five

seconds.." came another voice from behind him.  "Huh?  Oh Kira it's

you." he said smiling as the eline digimon walked to him and threw her

arms around him.  "Why were you talking to yourself just now?" she asked

tilting her head.  "Er...it's nothing don't worry about it.  Right now

we need to get up there and rescue Sen." he said getting his mind back

on task.



***



"So, why don't we go back right now.  I'm sure that we all want to go home 

and see our families, right?  I know I do, so let's get going," said Hotarubi 

as she took out her digivice.  "Now, how exactly to we use these to get 

back?" asked Hotarubi as she stared at her digivice without the faintest idea 

of what to do.  "I mean it was luck I figured out how to get here.  Getting 

back home is the next thing, which I really don't know how to do."



***



Thump thump.  Thump thump.  The sound of a beating heart.



"Reikou..."  a quiet voice whispers in the night



"Mmmhmmm?"



"Reikou  It's time to get up.  I know it's early, but there isn't much

time.  We have to hurry"  calling from the outside

to the world of dreams



"Wha?  Huh?  Papa?"



"Your sister is waiting.  Let's go"  bringing warning of the danger

ahead.



"Papa?  What's going on?"  Reikou opened his eyes, only to see a group

of men rush in and grab his father.  "PAPA!!!"  Upon hearing his voice,

one of the men turned, lifted his pistol, and fired.



"AHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!"  Reikou sat straight up in his bed, breathing

quickly, sweat streaming down his face.  "*Gasp* man...  What the hell

was that about?"



Awoken by his master's cries, Pakunamon sat up as well.  "What's the

matter, Reikou?" He said in a little whiny voice.



"N-n-nothing.  Just a bad dream.  Go back to sleep."  He lied.  He knew

something was wrong.  It had been no ordinary dream.  Everything had

seemed so... real.  More so than ever before.  He reached a trembling

hand to his brow and wiped the sweat away.  "Alright."  He looked at the

clock.  6:23 am.  "Well, I'm up, I may as well get some work done."



Reikou trudged over to the computer, his body still weak from the

battle.  He sat down at the computer and booted it up.  Within minutes,

he was online and searching.  "Now, where was I?"  Narrowing the search.

Alright, now, he thought.  Let's see.  I'll just exclude all results

that do not appear in the national military database.  37 results.

"Well, that's much better.  Only 37 people fitting her description,

though who knows what her name could be now.  Damn them all!  Damn them

for ruining my life!"  He smashed the keyboard with his fist.  "Well,

let's see."  He clicked on the first link.



File No. 40383b.



Name: Sasaki Hitakana

DOB: Oct. 12, 1986

Status: Deceased



Reikou didn't read any further.  He didn't even want to imagine the

possibility that his sister may have died.



Hours passed.  Record after record.  Numbers, letters, they all became a

jumble in his mind.  Eventually, the records ran out.



"Impossible!  That's all of them!  None of their histories matched up

with hers!  How?!"  He reached his  fist towards the sky in a fit of

rage.  "WHY DO YOU TORMENT MEEEEEEE!!!"



"Reikou, I know something's wrong.  Why won't you talk about it?"



Reikou turned to see his digimon partner hop into the room, still

looking half asleep.  "Because...  I... I don't share this with anybody.

You know how I am.  I don't like to talk about my past."



"Why not, Reikou.  We're partners, you can tell me anything."



"I'm sorry... It's just...  Well, it's... Put it this way, there's just

too many bad memories..."



"Then why do you spend day after day, week after week looking for

something that hurts you so much...?"



"Because... I..."  He was cut off before he could answer by the opening

of the door to his room.  It was his stepfather.  "Pakunamon, quick,

hide!"  Reikou pushed him off into the closet.



"Reikou, son, what's wrong?  Your mother and I heard you scream."



Reikou's expression quickly changed from the sunken, depressed child, to

that of the dark, determined, definat warrior.  "Do not EVER call me

that!  I am not your son!  Do not think for a second that I am.  To me,

you are merely an inconvenience!  As soon as I am able, I will be free!"

He mused to himself.  Little do they know my freedom is already at hand.

He smirked.



Reikou's stepfather merely sighed an shook his head.  "Dammit, Reikou.

We've given you a home, we've given you a fresh start, a chance at life,

why can't you give us one?"  He walked out and closed the door.



"Hikami, what are we going to do with that boy?  Nothing we do can seem

to make him happy.  He's so depressed and angry all of the time."



"Maybe we should send him back to the orphanage, let the state deal with

him."



"No.  I won't give up on him.  He's been failed by so many others, he

needs someone who will believe in him.  If we don't, how can he believe

in himself, and his own abilities?  He just needs some time.

Eventually, he may come to except our love."



***



Takashima looked up at Cordimon. Cordimon nodded. At this sign,

Takashima sat down and yawned audibly. Drawing his knees up to his

cheek, he closed his eyes and dozed off. Cordimon's silence was

prominent as he stood in front of the gate, lance at the ready.



***



Hitori nodded and smiled, "Then we are going back."

Looking around slowly she quirked an eyebrow. "Where's Nakuramon?"

Hitori's eyes widened when she realized that she had left Nakuramon

battling with Yagarumon the moment she had chased after Sen. "Come on

guys! We have to find him!"

She disappeared off into the direction in which she had originally come

only within a couple of minutes to come upon Nakuramon standing in

somewhat of a face off between himself and Yagarumon.

"Stop!" Hitori shouted, reaching out and taking hold of Nakuramon's

hand. "Akumamon's gone with Sen. There's no reason to continue

fighting."

Nakuramon turned his head from Yagarumon to look at the child by his

side, a look on his face.

"Nakuramon..." Hitori whispered. "Everyone's tired and we need to rest.

Let's go back to the real world, and from there we can figure out what

to do."

Nakuramon looked back at Yagarumon then turned fully away from him as he

began to walk away with Hitori. Hitori looked at her digi-vice and led

the others through the dense green until they came upon something

shining through the leaves and bushes. Pushing a branch out of their

way, they came face to face with a small TV set sitting on the forest

floor next to a huge tree. Pointing her digi-vice towards it. Silently,

her figure blurred as it disappeared into the screen.

Opening her eyes to the sound of birds chirping, Hitori looked around

slowly to find herself lying in her bed in her room. The sun was shining

in through the window as a small breeze flowed in through the open

window next to her bed.

"....?"

She was more then confused as she rolled over and looked at the clock.

9:19 a.m.

"What's going on?" She asked, looking around. Suddenly her eyes widened

as she looked around wildly. "Nakuramon? Nakuramon!"

Throwing the covers back, she unfortunately sent Kumon tumbling down

over the side of her bed.

"I'm up! I'm up!" Kumon said, eyes wide as he looked around. Hitori

breathed a sigh of relief as she reached out and took the small black

ball of fuzz into her hands.

"I'm just a little more then confused. What am I doing back home?"

Hitori asked.

"You haven't slept in a really long time. When you came back from the

digital world, you fell asleep in my arms, so I brought you home. Teishi

gave me the address to his restaurant and we are going to meet there

this morning." Kumon informed, showing a toothy grin.

"I guess we should get ready to go." Hitori said, slipping out of bed.



~~*~~



"He thinks he can rescue her..." Akumamon whispered behind Cordimon. "He

will soon loose hope, or whatever faith he has."



~~*~~



Kiramon tilted her head and then nudged at Greed's arm. "I can't fly..."

She sat, curling her tail around her legs as she thought. "ONly if we

had a Digimon that could fly, we could get up there...Like a Unimon...or

something."

Kiramon stared at the digivice at Greed's side and kept staring at it.

The stare became sterner and more determined and then suddenly the

digivice began to vibrate and shake. A light began to glow on it's

screen. Only tiny at first, then growing till there was an explosion of

light.

"Kiramon digivolve to..." Kiramon shouted, standing up on her hind legs.

Her body grew in size till it resembled more of the body of a lion.

White hair poured down gracefully from her like a river from a body of

blue silk. Feathery wings sprouted out and spread wide as her tail

whipped from side to side. "Sphinxmon!"



***



Cordimon nodded imperceptibly, and his whisper was shallower than usual,

so as not to disturb the slumbering Takashima "Yes, master. It is the

nature of humans to harbor hope. But hope... It is such a useless

feeling. It grants them a moment of lucidity only to beat them down ten

times as harshly when reality dawns on them."



***



Teishi was blinded by a strong flash of light and found he sitting near

his computer screen. "Misaomon?"

An egg rolled out from under his computer table, and stood upright on

two small legs, the egg cracked, and two large yellow eyes appeared.

"Kajimon, are you ready, everyone will be here shortly, my parents

aren't opening the restaurant until 2 o clock today, which will give us

3 hours to discuss what our next move is."



***



Hotarubi tossed and turned in her sleep and murmured, "Sen...where are you?"  

She couldn't stop worrying about Sen, even in her dreams.  She couldn't 

forget when Sen whispered, "Hotarubi...a friend?"  She couldn't get the image 

of Sen disappearing with Akumamon out of her dreams.  She couldn't get any of 

the memories of Sen from her mind.

"Hotarubi?  Time to get up," called her brother Keizo through the door.  He 

walked in and saw Kinomon, the in-training form of Aichoumon.  He scratched 

his head and then sat on Hotarubi's bed.  "Kiddo, wake up.  You're supposed 

to meet your new friends later."  Hotarubi opened her eyes slowly and saw her 

brother.  "That's it.  Now, I've heard about everything you've been up to 

from that one," he said as he pointed at Kinomon.  "Don't worry about us 

knowing, but Papa doesn't want you to go to the Digital World next week.  

Remember, you're supposed to help Papa with his summer school genetics class f

or the high school students."

"Right.  I'll tell them that when I meet them at the restaurant when I go 

today.  I did promise Papa I'd help him out with the summer school," said 

Hotarubi to her brother.  She sat up, and Kinomon jumped into the girl's lap.

"Anyway, I'll drive you over to your friend's restaurant.  Kinomon gave me 

all the info," Keizo said as he got up.  "Look, we believe you that you're 

one of the digi-destined, so don't worry about it when you have to go.  

Anyway, get ready to go.  I'll drive you over there as soon as you are."  He 

patted her on the head and closed the door as he left the room.

Hotarubi moved Kinomon from her lab.  The blue green-onion shaped digimon 

hopped around on her bed excitedly.  Hotarubi got out of her bed and checked 

the clock.  It said 9:37 AM.

"Oh my god!  We better get going!" said Hotarubi.  "It'll take us thirty 

minutes to get over there knowing how Keizo drives!"  Kinomon blinked as if 

she were confused as Hotarubi ran around the room getting ready to go.

"Hotarubi?" asked Kinomon in a high-pitched voice.  "What do you mean by 

that?"

"He always gets lost!  Trust me!  He does it to make me laugh, but it doesn't 

work when I need to be somewhere at a certain time," answered Hotarubi as she 

pulled on a sock.

"Oh," replied Kinomon.  Hotarubi turned on her computer and checked her 

e-mail.

"Okay then.  I have over 100 new messages.  Great and most of them are chain 

mail," said Hotarubi as she looked over the list.  She looked down the list 

and checked all the ones that did not seem to be chain mail letters.  She 

checked the clock again.  It was 10:26 AM.  Hotarubi turned off her computer, 

picked up her white messenger bag, checked her bag, grabbed Kinomon, and 

bolted out of her bedroom door into her family's apartment.

"You ready to go Hotarubi?" asked Keizo as he grabbed the car keys.

"Yeah, I think so," said Hotarubi as she put on her sneakers.  She, Keizo and 

Kinomon headed towards the door, but Hotarubi's father, named David, stopped 

them.

"Honey, you sure you feel well enough to go?" asked Hotarubi's father.

"I'll be okay Papa.  And don't worry.  I'll let them know what's going on 

about why I can't join them the next time they all go.  It's because of the 

class.  I promised, and I'm going to keep that promise," said Hotarubi as she 

hugged her father.

"Okay then.  Have fun!  Come back before dinner!" called David as Hotarubi 

and Keizo left.  Hotarubi, Keizo and Kinomon got in the car, and Keizo drove 

Hotarubi over to the restaurant.

Hotarubi arrived at the restaurant and didn't see any of the others in site.  

"They'll come Keizo.  Don't worry.  I have the cell phone, so I'll call you 

if something happens," she said to her older brother.

"Okay, I'll see you later!" he said as Hotarubi and Kinomon got out of the 

car, and then he drove away.  Hotarubi slowly walked up to the restaurant 

door hoping that maybe Teishi would be in.  She knocked on the door to the 

restaurant softly and noticed the restaurant hours.

"It opens at 2 PM!" exclaimed Hotarubi.  "No wonder!  I'm here way too early!"

"I don't know about that.  Teishi said to come in the morning - I think.  You 

know, at 11?" said Kinomon.

"It's 10:59...no 11:00 AM right now," Hotarubi said looking at her watch.  

She looked around to see if anybody else was coming.  She looked in and saw 

some people inside.  Kinomon motioned to be picked up, and as Hotarubi picked 

Kinomon up, the girl knocked on the door once more.



***



Greed looked down at his digivice "What the.." but he didn't have a

chance to finish the statement.  The device glowed and he heard Kiramon

yell as she digivolved.  He leaped from the trees in order to avoid

being struck by the changing figure.  He tumbled out of the tress and

watched as a few were knocked asside.  He looked on in amazement and

then smiled "My dear, you never cease to amaze me."



Ishou held his digivice to the little tv and disappeared.  He emerged to

find himself in his bedroom facing the small figure of a little girl

asleep in his bed.  Ishou gently placed the still motionless Tornamon on

the bed and canged into his pajamas before lieing down with both of

them.  He smiled as he watched his sister sleep.  "Don't worry little

sis..I'm never going to let anything like that happen to you again." he

whispered.  He laid his head down and fell asleep in deep thought o the

recent events, enjoying the comfort of his own bed.



***



Teishi walked down the stairs into his parents' restaurant and opened

the front door.

"The other's aren't here yet, but your welcome to come in if you want,"

Teishi stated. "Hotarubi, right?"



***



"Hiya Teishi.  You've got it.  This is Kinomon.  Hope you don't mind that she 

came along.  She wanted to see everyone again," said Hotarubi as Teishi led 

her into the restaurant.  "Sorry I'm here so early.  My brother actually 

drove right to my destination for once.  Normally, he goes around in circles 

for a long time making me late in meeting my friends, but this time, he drove 

me right to where I needed to.  Anyway, thanks for letting us all come here," 

she looked out the window.  "I wonder when the others will get here.  You see 

- I have to help my father with this summer school class he's teaching, and 

well, I can't really get out it.  Papa says that he needs me and that my 

brother can't help since he doesn't know the information, so I've got to stay 

back here while you guys get Sen.  I promise, as soon as I finish helping my 

father at the end of the week, I'm coming to help you guys.  It's just, I 

need to help my father.  I don't know why, but he says he needs me."  She 

looks out the window again hoping maybe at least Hitori would show up so at 

least the leader would know why she can't come for the next week.  "I hate 

not being able to come get Sen, but my father won't let me out of being his 

assistant."



***



A sly smile crossed Sphinxmon's face as she encouraged Greed to mount

her. Turning her head to the sky she said to him.

"Finally, I'm an ultimate. I have a chance now and I know...I can

digivolve to Mega! We will be able to get Sen back, I won't let you

down, Greed."

Spreading her wings wide and beginning to flap them as she charged the

clearing she was in, her figure lifted for the first time off the ground

with her new wings. "Let's go!"



~~*~~



Hitori got dressed quickly, in her regular clothes consisting of black

shorts, black military style boots and a black tank top. Gently, she

laid Kumon into her back pack and casually left her room and home,

running down the street towards the restaurant that Kumon was directing

her towards.



***



"Nice restaurant your family has here, Teishi," Hotarubi said after a period 

of silence.  "Man I hope they get here soon," she thought while she looked 

around.  Then, her cell phone rang.  "Sorry," she shrugged as she took it 

out.  "Hello?" asked Hotarubi into it.

"Hotarubi?  It's Papa.  Um, I just found out we need to have to meet with all 

the other teachers working at the summer school this afternoon.  I'm sorry 

that it was last minute, but I can't help it," said Hotarubi's father.

"What?  Can't you go by yourself?" asked Hotarubi.

"They wanted everyone to come, and the person in charge really wanted to meet 

with the student teachers, especially you.  You're the youngest and you're 

not even in high school.  She said something about student teacher bonding," 

replied her father.

"Student teacher bonding?  I'm supposed to make plans with the others!"

"I'm sorry Hotarubi.  They just told me today.  I'm really sorry."

"Why can't Keizo do this week instead?"

"Keizo couldn't do this week, remember?  He's coming too, but they also need 

you.  Keizo will pick you up at 1 PM, understand?  And you have to leave at 1 

PM.  We have to be at the college by 3 PM," explained Hotarubi's father.

"Papa...how long does it take to get there?"

"It's not at the usual college that I work at.  If it were, you could stay 

there until 2:30, but it's at a campus across town."

"Oh man.  Okay, I'll be there.  I'll leave as soon as Keizo gets here," said 

Hotarubi.  "I'll see you later then."

"I'm sorry Hotarubi," said her father.

"No, it's okay.  It's just sort of frustrating especially with what has 

happened so far in the Digital World.  Anyway, I'll see you later," said 

Hotarubi.  "Bye."

"Bye," replied Hotarubi's father as he hung up.  Hotarubi turned her cell 

phone off and looked at Teishi.

"Now I really hope they get here soon.  I have to leave at 1 PM to go a 

teacher's meeting across town for the summer school I'm working at," said 

Hotarubi to Teishi.  She checked her watch which said 11:25 AM.  "I can't 

believe I got myself into it, but I did way back in April before I knew I was 

a digi-destined."  She looked out the window hoping the others would show up.



***



Arms full, Zorui trudged back upstairs to his room. How long had he been out? All that he knew was,

he must have fallen asleep after returning from the Digital World. 

 Zorui slipped into his dimly lit room and slid the door shut behind him. Carefully, he set the

large creamy colored egg down onto his computer chair. He was still soaked from the night's

downpour.  As Zorui peeled the sopping T-shirt from off his back, Akumamon's words echoed through

his head.

 "Digimon, DigiDestined, DigiEggs! What does it all mean?!" Without really thinking about it, Zorui

rolled out his futon, at sat down heavily on the edge, his head sunk deeply in the plam of his

hands. "Well at least there's no school today, I'll have more time to think about it." He turned his

Digivice over and over again, studying it. 

"Maybe this is all some elaborate scheme, someone is just trying to mess with my mind." Looking up,

Zorui caught sight of the Digi-egg sitting only a few feet away from him. "Then again, no one would

go to this much trouble...especially not for me."

Zorui reached over and pulled the egg to him. It was about the size of an ostrich's egg , and had a

deep creamy hue to it. Circling the top were two red triangles. "So you're gonna hatch into a

Digimon eh?"

Without warning, a huge  yawn shook Zorui's entire body, he had been out most of the night, and was

now completely exhausted. 

Without even bothering to remove his shoes, Zorui lay back on to the futon. Looking over he say the

Digiegg , and instinctivly, he pulled it close to his body. It was slightly warm. Within the depths

of the egg, Zorui could hear a faint heart beat, slow and rythmic. Taking deep, slow breaths, Zorui

managed to slow his own heart beat to match the egg's perfectly. Soon he had fallen into a deep

relaxed sleep.

With each passing second the egg's heart beat grew stronger. The crest hanging losely around Zorui's

neck started to glow a deep red-orange color, and under the sleeping boy's arm, a small crack

started to appear at the top of the Digi-egg.



***



Spinxmon darted across the sky towards the landing of Akumamon's palace

faster then what Machine Dramon could ever have accomplished.

"I never knew I could digivolve! I wonder what my Mega form will look

like..." Spinxmon said to herself, loud enough that Greed could hear

her. Gracefully she landed on the stone landing of the palace to find

herself face to face with Cordimon. Slowly her eyes narrowed.

"Greed...Go on ahead. I will take care of him." Spinxmon said,

resettling her wings on her back.



~~*~~



"I guess this is it..." Hitori spoke out, seemingly talking to no one

although she was directing the comment to the digimon in which she kept

hidden in her back pack. Walking up to the entrance of the restaurant,

she pushed open the door and walked inside. "Konnichiwa?"



***



Ishou awoke to find Ame had gotten up and trottled off somewhere else.

The sun was shining through his window and he stretched and yawned.

"It's about time you woke up sleepy head." cam Tornamons voice as the

bug swing down off the ceiling.  "Good morning buddy, I see you're a bit

more rested." Ishou said with a smile.  "Yup!  You can't keep a good bug

down!" Ishou gigled at the comment and climbed out of bed.  After

showering and getting dressed he felt much better and more rested than

he had in weeks.  "Ishou!  Theres someone at the door for you." his

mothers voice called.  "Tell them to come to my room mom." he replied.

As he was grabbing a new pair of sunglases to replace the ones that had

been destroyed there was a tap at his door.  "Come in." he said.  The

door opened to reveal a very excited looking Akaru all smiles as usual.

Ishou preferred the way he looked in the real world.  He wasn't as tall

and it made him feel more like a big brother towards the boy.  "Hey

Akaru, what are you doing here?" he asked.  "Hitori and the others are

meeting at a resteraunt to talk.  Since you didn't wait around to know

about it I had to tell ya!" he said proudly.  "We sure like to meet in

resteraunts don't we?" Ishou comented.  "Yup!  But that's ok I haven't

had breakfeast yet and I'm hungry!" he grinned.  Ishou threw on his

sunglasses and merely chuckled inwardly.  "Must you always think with

your stomach Akaru?" came Jettomons voice as he poked his head out of

Akarus back pack.  "I'm a growing boy." he said matter of factly.  Ishou

held open his own bag and Tornamon settled inside.  "Ready to go?" he

asked.  "Yup." and so they both left and headed for the resteraunt akaru

had been given directions to and walked in the door.  "Mmm smells good."

Ishou said with a smile as he looked around the building.



Greed grinned and nodded as he proceeded to walk pased cordimon.  "No

one takes Sen away from me twice in one day and lives." he said manicly.



***



Reaching down he carressed one of the cables that travelled up and over

his leg as he sat upon his throne like an arrogant king. Sen was sitting

at his side, an arm drapped up over his lap as she leaned her head

against it. Her long hair drapped down over her shoulders and body and

gathered around her figure on the floor. Akumamon petted her hair gently

as both of the stared towards the door. Sen's body was still changing.

No longer was she wearing the grey colored cyber style suite. Instead,

Sen seemed to, or either it was apart of her skin, be wearing a full

length tight body suite that fit her figure to every curve. The black

color met the base of her chin line were it curled into two black

pointed strips that came up over her cheek bones. Her arms were longer

and her hands were larger, like that of LadyDevimon's and curled forward

strangely like a praying mantis. Two specific wires that flowed within

her mane of hair spiked up more then the others, giving the impression

of two intenea. She was silent as Akumamon watched, staring straight

ahead as his mouth curled into a grin.



***



Hotarubi turned and saw Hitori.  "Hitori!" exclaimed Hotarubi.  "How are you 

doing?" she asked.  Kinomon bounced up to Hitori and looked around.

"Where's Myotismon?" asked the blue colored green-onion shaped digimon while 

she peered through the window.

"It's great to see you Hitori," said Hotarubi.  "Hey, I've got a little 

problem.  Nothing with you guys.  My father had asked me a while back to help 

out with one of his summer school classes, and well, I sort of had to since 

my brother was unavailable.  I'm only working one of the two weeks, but the 

week I'm working starts tomorrow!  I have to stay home with my father until 

the end of the week.  As soon as I'm done, I'm coming to the Digital World, 

and I will come and find all you guys.  Wait sec, school starts in less the 

two weeks, right?  Well, I have another problem.  I have a faculty meeting 

this afternoon at 3, and it's across town!  So, I have to leave at 1.  I hope 

you don't mind," Hotarubi explained to Hitori.

"Hotarubi?  Is that your brother?" asked Kinomon who still looked out the 

window.

"It's not even 1 yet.  It can't be him.  Come one Kinomon.  It's probably not 

him," said Hotarubi as she grabbed Kinomon away from the window.  "Besides, 

you shouldn't sit by the window near a busy street - someone may see you, and 

that could be a bad situation."

"Sorry...where's Myotismon.  Why isn't he here?" asked Kinomon searching 

around Hitori for a bit.



***



"Myo-chan?" Hitori said with a smile as she tilted her head. "He's

here."

Slipping her back pack off, she unzippered it to have a small bat pop

out . The small black bat had a red mask that resembled Myotismon's and

slowly it looked up at Hitori and blinked.

"Hitori...It's stuffy in there..." Chiisaimon told her.

"I still can't believe that you become Nakuramon." Hitori giggled, as

she outstretched her arm to have him hand upside down from it. Looking

up at Teishi, Hitori smiled. "Konnichiwa! Atashi, Tenshi Hitori and this

here is Chiisaimon, the in-training form of Myotismon."



***



Zorui awoke with a start.  He could have sworn he felt something brush against his cheek. Turing

to face his clock, Zorui found that he had been sleeping for a little over 2 hours. "Oh well I guess

a little sleep is better that none." Slowly, he started to push himself to his feet when "OUCH!"

Crunch

    Zorui yanked his injured hand back close to his body and stared down at his pillow. There, where

his digiegg had lay only a few hours earlier, he found pieces of the shell, broken and crunched into

little shards.

    "What the ....." his voice trailed off as he noticed the pair of tiny eyes staring at him from

under his computer desk.  Slowly, they moved into the light, untill Zorui could make out an outline.

The thing that stood in front of him looked more like a ball of fuzz than anything else. The clump

that served as both the head and body was orange, with a white face, if you could call it a face.

Attached to the back, was another little orange puff, resembling a fox's tail. In the center of its

face, sat two black beady eyes.  They stared intently at Zorui, for a few minutes, memorizing every

detail. Then a small voice emerged from somewhere with in it's tiny body, " My name's

Kegawamon....What are you?"



***



"Exactly how many of you are there?" Teishi's mom asked

"I'm not sure, right now, there are 5 of us, are there any more Hitori?"

Teishi replied.

"Don't forget us!!!" Kajimon exclaimed.

Nibbles (Teishi's cat) eyed the newcomers with interest.

"That makes 10 of us counting the Digimon." Teishi stated.

"Okay, Okay I'll start lunch now it will be ready by 12:20, hope you

guys are hungry!" Teishi's mom said with a smile.



***



"Yay, you're here!  I'm Kinomon, Aichoumon's in-training form!  I was 

wondering where you were, but you were in there!" exclaimed Kinomon as she 

saw Chiisaimon.  Then, Keizo walked into the restaurant.

"Keizo, what are you doing here?  Papa said you're not coming until 1!" said 

Hotarubi as her older brother walked in.  "Sorry everyone.  This is my older 

brother Keizo.  He's supposed to be here at 1."  Keizo walked over to 

Hotarubi.

"Kiddo, we've got to help Papa just a little earlier than he expected."

"Why?" asked Hotarubi.

"He needs help finalizing the course schedule and supplies list," explained 

Keizo.

"And why can't you help him do that?" asked Hotarubi.

"He doesn't know exactly what you know about genetics and biochemistry.  He 

needs you there so he knows what you can help him with and what you can't."

"Okay okay.  I'll come, but I told him I just knew the basics," said Hotarubi.

"Well, you know him.  The basics can mean all kinds of stuff considering how 

much crazy stuff he's done," answered Keizo.  "Now come on.  I'm sorry that 

she has to leave so early, but summer camps and my dad don't mix very well.  

Anyway, let's go kiddo!"  Hotarubi grabbed her stuff and looked at the others.

"I'm really sorry about not being able to stay.  In a few words, I have to 

help my father at a summer school across town.  They're having a faculty 

meeting this afternoon, so I was going to stay until 1, but now, my father's 

freaking out about the course schedule.  I've really got to go.  I wish I 

could stay, but I promised I'd help out earlier this year.  See you later," 

said Hotarubi as she started to leave.  "Good luck.  I'll come at the end of 

the week.  Say hi to Sen for me if you can - please."  Hotarubi left the 

restaurant with Kinomon under her arm.



***



Cordimon's hand flashed out and seized Greed by the scruff of the neck.

Jerking his arm back, Cordimon flung Greed at Sphinxmon as the

whispering voice flowed across them "Foolish human to think he can just

walk past a guarded gate. And you..." The whispery giggle appeared as he

gazed at Sphinxmon "You are merely an ultimate. You defeated me when I

was weakened and preoccupied, but do not think you can get past me now

that lord Akumamon has revived me."



Cordimon brought his lance up to the ready and went into a battle stance

"Leave now, for unless your little friends miraculously appear to bail

you out, you shall not get past this gate."



In the corner near the portcullis, Takashima was snoring lightly.



***



The morning light shown in on Reikou as he slepped silently, hunched

over on his computer.  It had been a long, frustrating, and ultimately

unproductive night.  He had futiley searched various internet databases

for the whereabouts of his sister, to no avail.



Pakunamon awoke with a start as a sun beam struck his eyes.  "Wha?  I'm

up, I'm up!"  He looked around "Oh."  He sniffed the air.  "Breakfast!

Reikou, get up, get up!"  He said as he ran over to Riekou and began

jumping on his back.  Reikou didn't move.  "Wake up! You know, for a kid

with so much power, ur really not a morning person!"  Still nothing.

"Reikou!  Reikou!  Reikou?"   Reikou slumped off of the computer, and

fell to the floor, sending Pakunamon tubling into the wall.  "Reikou!"

He ran over to his unresponsive companion.  He shook him.  "Reikou!

What should I do?!"  He started to get frightened.  "I can't tell your

step parents... can I?  But if I do..."  He sat on Reikou and started to

whimper.  "Reikou, what's wrong?  You've gotta wake up, without you,

I..."  The door cracked open.



-----



This is the part I hate the most.  Everyd day I go in there to wake him

up, and all I get is a facefull of anger.  But I refuse to give up.  One

of these days, he'll come around.  I just know it.  He just needs more

time.  Here goes.  He turned the knob.  "Reikou, son, it's time to get

up."  He entered the room.  "Reikou?  Reikou!"  He ran over to the boy's

collapsed body, knocking Pakunamon whom he didn't even notice out of the

way.  "Oh god,"  He put his head on his chest. "He's breathing..."  He

turned to the door.  "Arishima!!!  Call an ambulance!!!"



-----



"Reikou..."



"Sis, Sasaki...  Where are you?"



The city was a burning mass of rubble and destruction.  But was it truly

the city?  Was this really Tokyo?



"Reikou!"



"Sis, help me..."



It couldn't be the city, something wasn't right.



"Reikou, where are you?"



"I'm here, sis, I'm scared..."



Thy sky looked like that of the digital world, not the real world's.



"Reikou, there you are!"



"Sis!"



A dark shadow drifted in the sky, blocking the sun from reaching the

city below.



"Reikou, I was so worried."



"It's ok, now sis."



She cradled him in her arms.



"I'll never leave you again, Reikou."



A bright light arced out of the shadow, piercing her in the back.



"Re...i..........k....ouuuuuuuuuuuuuu......."



"SASAKI!!!!!!"  He screamed as he lurched up sweating and breathing

heavily.  A nightmare?  He thought.  This is bad.  They're becoming more

frequent and more frightening everyday.  I have to find her.



The door popped open and a young woman entered.  "Reikou Hitakana?"



"Y-yes?"



"I'm Nurse Tomizawa."



"A nurse?  Where am I?"



"You're at the hospital.  We rushed you here after your father found you

lying on the ground in your apartment."



Reikou's tone became dark and angry.  "HE is not my father!"



"Well, as far as the state's concerned, he is."



"And as far as I'm concerned, you can go..."



"Well," she interrupted, "he sure was right about your temper.  Now,

I've been instructed to explain your injuries, not that they make much

sense though.  You appear to have a series of  Microtears in all of your

muscles, as well as micro fractures in most of your bones.  Frankly,

we're at a loss to explain it."



"Well, I have no idea."



"You don't have to be snide.  Anyway, you'll be here for at least a

week.  If you need me, push that button over there.  And try to get some

rest.  You look like you've been through a war."  She closed the door

behind her as she left.



Reikou merely looked despondantly through the dark.  A week?  Akumamon

will not appreciate this.  Pakunamon, where are you?



***



Greed growled "I have been thrown around like a ragdoll for the last

time! Sphynxmon make this...thing never forget his place in the scheme

of things, which is...below me!"



Ishou looked around and pointed seeing Hitori.  With Akaru in tow he

approached the group with a smile "Hey guys, sorry I'm late I had

trouble getting Tornamon to fit in this bag."  he said.  Tornamons head

poked out "Well it's not my fault your mother i such a good cook.."

"Yeah buddy I know but as soon as all this is over we're putting you on

a diet." "Hey!" the bug objected.  Ishou giggled and noticed Akaru doing

the same.  "Anyway are we all here?"



***



Cordimon's whispery laugh grew louder, but he remained in his battle

stance "Hardly, Greed. You mean less than nothing. You are not even a

human. You are merely a point of view given shape and substance. You

mean less to the continuity of things than the very ragdoll that you

claim not to be, and you shall not pass this gate alive.



***



"Ke-ga-wa-mon?" Zorui stared questioningly at the small puff of fur. 

"Where is it's voice comming from?" Zorui thought to himself while searching Kegawamon's face for

some hint of a mouth. Then remembering it's earlier question, Zorui replied, "My name's Zorui,

Kitsune Zorui......"

 "Pleased to meet you Kitsune Zorui!" Kegawamon hopped closer to the frightned boy. 

  "Uh uh," Zorui looked around his room seeming to search for something, "Uh you must be hungry!

Here I'll go get you something to eat."

   Before Kegawamon could reply, Zorui rushed out of the room. Running into the kitchen, Zorui found

his older brother, Hanabi, sitting on the counter chewing on some chopsticks. 

   "What cha' up to squirt?" Hanabi hopped down and walked over to Zorui.

   " Nothing." The word came out as a low growl causing Hanabi to take a step back. Zorui didn't

like talking to his brother under normal circumstances, he especialy didn't want to talk to him now.

  Zorui ran over to the refridgerator, swinging open the door, and grabbed the first thing he could

find, which happened to be the leftover Gyudon from the previous night. Zorui ran out of the kitchen

and back up the stairs, taking special care to avoid Hanabi's questioning glance.

   Zorui slipped into his room and slid the door shut behind him. Turning on the light, he looked

around for Kegawamon.

   "Kegawamon...I've got something for you..."

   "Zoruiiiiii! You're back! The small puff ball came hurtling out from underneath his computer

desk. "I've missed you!" The little creature hit Zorui with such force that it sent him flying

backwards. Landing on his back with a thud, Zorui looked up at the creature sitting on his chest. It

wasn't Kegawamon! Instead sat a small bodyless kitten?! At least that's what it looked like. It was

colored the same as Kegawamon, orange with a white face, but now it had large, pointy blacked tipped

ears sitting on top of it's head. Instead of small beady eyes, there were now large yellow and full

of life. Also unlike Kegawamon, this new digimon had a mouth. Attached to it's back was the same

puffy fox tail.

  "What happened to Kegawamon!?!?" Zorui stammered, looking at the strange thing still sitting on

top of him.

   " I'm Kegawamon! I just Digivolved! My name now is Konekomon!"

   "You Digi-WHAT!?!"



***



Sphinxmon narrowed her eyes and stepped past Greed towards Cordimon.

"Why don't you direct your feeble insults to someone more your size."

She growled. "As Kiramon, I defeated you, and I will do so again. Being

a MEGA does not frighten me, dear Cordimon."

She knew he would not let Greed pass and so she would have to resort to

fighting. Sphinxmon knew deep within that Kiramon was weaker than her

new form, but she was faster.

'I wish I could have the speed of Kiramon and still have the power of

Sphinxmon...' Sphinxmon thought to herself. 'I'll protect my Greed, no

matter what it takes!'

Her eyes flashed wide as some strange burning sensation filled her.

There was another burst of light as Sphinxmon reared to her hind legs as

streams of light came from Greed's digivice again.

"Sphinxmon digivolve to..." Sphinxmon shouted, her paws spreading wide

apart as her form took on a more humanoid appearance. She looked older

than Kiramon yet resembled her greatly. A long white Egyptian style

dress trailed to the floor, as did a common mane of long white hair. A

snake crown, common of Egyptian queens adorned her head. Reaching her

hands out before her, she grabbed ahold of a long staff that reached

beyond her height. Intertwining around the gold staff were two snakes,

meeting up at a blue gem and two wings at the top. She was a feline

goddess, who's eyes glowed with blue flames. "Bastmon!"



***



Greed chuckled and raised an eyebrow "This just keeps getting better

doesn't it." he said and leaped into the air flipping passed cordimon

landing a kick to the chin as he spun down behind him.  "Take care of

him my dear....I have bigger fish to fry." he said with a gri nand

turned and walked away from the two.



***



Cordimon's eyes narrowed and he swiftly spun around and grabbed Greed's

leg "That kick did about as much damage as a mouse nibbling on a

diamond, human, but I shall make you suffer for the insult." He swung

Greed overhead and brung him full-force down on the ground. Lifting him

up again, he flung him towards Bastmon. The whispery giggles returned "I

see. Bastmon. Though you defeated me while I was heavily incapacitated,

I salute you as a strong warrior. Perhaps now that we are both at our

mega levels and none of us are incapacitated, we can have a fair battle,

and then see which one is stronger." His voice turned colder as he

turned to Greed "I doubt you have the physical strength to even get up,

but if you try getting inside that gate again, I'll skewer you. If you

wish to get inside this palace, you will not get there through this

gate."



Turning back to Bastmon, he suddenly moved so quickly that he seemed to

vanish. Reappearing behind her, he suddenly brought the lance forcefully

down upon her right arm. Darting to the left, he giggled "Come, let us

dance."



***



"Argh!" Bastmon hissed, narrowing her eyes as she kept them locked on

Cordimon's every movement. "Yes, let us dance..."

Stretching her right arm slightly to insure that it wasn't broken, just

a little bruised and sore in movement. Tolerance seemed to be so much

higher when in the MEGA level. In her left hand she spun the staff like

a baton as she walked forward towards Cordimon. Leaping forward, she

jumped up into the air. Her figure seemed to blur as well and in mid

air, her back left paw reached forward and grabbed ahold of the collar

of his cloak. Planting herself against him her body twisted and with her

other foot, she kicked him across the face. "You've bit off more then

you can chew!"

She backflipped back away from him, although when she was upside down in

mid flip her hands hit the floor for support, but her right arm still

hurt and unfortunately she toppled over, landing on the ground on her

stomach. Slowly she got to her feet. 'Damnit...It's restricting

movement...That bastard...'



***



Greed rolled his eyes in absolute and complete frustration as he pulled

himself to his feet.  He coughed and grabbed a few gaping breathes

before yelling "Bastmon!  If I'm not in that castle and at Sens side in

ten minutes theres going to be hell to pay!" he turned around holding

his chest "I won't tolerate insolence and defeat...now destroy him!"



***



Zorui stood up, holding Konekomon away from him at arm's length. 

   "I digivolved.  I guess it could be compared to the way that humans grow, except with Digimon we

do it in spurts, and each time we get stronger." The small digimon twisted in his owner's hands,

trying to get a good look at the room from this height. "We'll usually stay in one of our weaker

forms, and then digivolve when it's needed, Although we aren't able to stay in a more powerful

evolution for long. It takes up too much energy."

    Zorui was still trying to comprehend everything that had happened to him in the last 24 hours. 

   " So how many er.. levels...can you digivolve to?"

   " I personally have 6 levels, for some digimon it may be different. You have allready met my baby

form, that was Kegawamon. This is my In-training form, then comes Rookie, Champion, Ultimate, and if

I'm lucky Mega!"

    "Wow......."Zorui scratched his head trying to take it all in.

     Konekomon noticed the bowl of Gyudon that Zorui had placed on the desk.  Eyeing it hungrily, He

added ," And you know...Digivolving does...well make one quiet hungry..."

     "Oh sure help your self!" Zorui placed Konekomon next to the bowl,and watched him attack the

bowl of beef.



***



Cordimon's head was flung backward by the kick, making him stumble a

couple of steps. Regaining his composure, his head recoiled into it's

original position as he slowly walked to the right with the lance up in

front "Excellent attack... You are indeed formidable. I must admit I

underestimated you..." Cordimon swayed slightly, as if confused from the

force of the kick he had taken in the face.



Cordimon suddenly flew high into the air and gathered a sphere of dark

energy between his hands. "Dodge this..." the whispery voice spoke as

Cordimon flung the sphere down towards the ground where Bastmon was

getting to her feet.



***



Bastmon looked up, her eyes wide as she looked up. Quickly, in defense,

she brought the gemmed end of the staff to her forehead and shouted.

"Silver Star!" She yelled, her hair dancing as a wind picked up around

her. Small spheres of light gathered around her in a circle then began

to circle her, creating streaks of light as their rotation shrank and

approached her, all streaks gathering in the gem of her staff. Bringing

her staff back over her head, she pointed it forward towards the attack

in which Cordimon had just cast. The light that had gathered into a

sphere around the gem shot forward, hitting Cordimon's sphere, creating

a supernova effect. Bastmon's eyes widened even more so as a back lash

of energy flew towards her in a wave, knocking her back into the wall of

the castle. She screamed before impact and then silenced and fell

forward onto the ground her figure suddenly shimering in light as her

body returned to her champion form of Kiramon.

"I'm not going to loose..." Kiramon whispered, pushing herself slowly up

off the ground as she staggered to her feet.



***



Greed stomped a foot in anger "I refuse to accept defeat but why bother

with this tasteless form of battle when I have abilities that can seek

past the violence." he said as his Visor flasshed crimson and he raised

a hand to his forehead "Sen...Where is your heart my dear, I know you're

out there." he said as he reached out with his emotions.



***



Cordimon recoiled from the explosion and fell, crashing into the ground

with great force. De-digivolving to Psychemon, he slowly got to his

feet, his breath coming in deep ragged gasps "G...Good... attack!"

Psychemon darted forward and planted a blow of his right hand in the

middle of Kiramon's chest, sending her off her feet. His breath was

still labored as he shook his head violently, a whispery cough emanating

from his mask "Very good attack... Dangerous... To both of us, it

seems."



Takashima suddenly blurted into wakefulness. He looked around, startled

"What?!? Father?!? No, I wasn't sleeping! Er... What is going on here?"

Slowly getting to his feet, he saw Greed with his visor on, and the two

digimon engaged in battle. His eyes narrowed "Greed, what is the meaning

of this?"



***



causing her to fly backwards again into the wall, making a distinctive

cat hiss as she did. With a moan, she fell forward onto the ground, this

time, taking more time to get up.

"Greed...Run! Now...It's your only chance to get into the palace while

Psychemon is distracted..." Kiramon whispered, eventually back on her

feet. Breathing heavily, she walked forward again towards her foe.

"Eternal Blue!" She shouted, a cloud of mist suddenly appearing around

them. It was cold, causing small raindrops to solidify in it. ALthough

instead of dropping to the ground like normal raindrops, they lingered

in the mist for several moments, until Kiramon waved her hand forward.

At that moment, they crystalized into small ice sharps. There were

hundreds of these tiny shards, lingering in the air around them, until

finally they all shot towards Psychemon.



~~*~~



Hitori watched Hotarubi leave and then sat down in one of the many

bothes in the restaurant. "So what's our plan of attack? I guess you

haven't recieved your key yet...Perhaps we should go on a search for it.

It will always be handy to have your Digimon stronger."

Chiisaimon crawled up onto Hitori's shoulder and looked around the room

as she spoke.



***



Psychemon immediately darted to one side, but the swarm of ice shards

was too big. He got hit by several of them before he managed to get out

of the way. Stumbling towards Kiramon with several shards sticking out

of his body, he was obviously angered "I... will..." He gathered one

hand within the other and lifted them into the air. Then suddenly, he

brought them down full-force on Kiramon's head "Defeat you!". As the

blow was delivered, he stumbled backwards and stood swaying for a

moment.



***



Kiramon's eyes went blank as the blow hit her head. First falling to her

knees, then to the ground. Kiramon's body twitched and then relaxed as

she closed her eyes just before she caught her last glimps of Psychemon.



'We didn't have to be enemies, you know...'



***



Psychemon continued swaying and suddenly shrank in size, his robes

vanishing, leaving him a five foot tall, completely white white humanoid

with the only distinguishable facial features a pair of glowing eyes and

a purple forehead gem. He brought his hands to his forehead, clutching

the gem for a second, then fell to his knees as well, remaining there.

He had won, but just barely. He was too weak to assist Takashima. Too

weak to go after Greed. In a way, he had failed. The whisper was almost

inaudible.



"No... Nothing is predestined... But... I do not know... As long as

there is sentient life, there will be strife. We both have strong-willed

companions. Strong-willed people tend to get along poorly, both striving

for dominance in any given situation. Strife is often unavoidable.

Often... But not always."



Fallaxmon's eyes stopped glowing, and white eyelids closed over them as

he continued sitting on his knees.



"I think I like this form best... Of them all..."



----------



Takashima frowned "Rest well, my friend. You have deserved it." Turning

from Fallaxmon, Takashima looked straight at Greed.



***

"Finding my key, would enable us to have another supreme form digimon."

Teishi stated.

Kajimon looked up at Teishi. "I wonder what I would look like?" He

thought.

"But what about Sen?" Teishi asked.

"Lunch is ready!!" Teishi's mom yelled.



***



Zorui lifted his head, taking in the afternoon sun. The air was warm and still humid from the

night before. With a great sigh, he grabbed the strap of the bag that was slowly falling down his

shoulder, and hoisted to back up to it's original postition. "Hey!" Konekomon cried out in alarm,

feeling the shift. 

 "Sorry Konekomon, I'll be more careful."

 The pair was no longer in Zorui's house. He had decided to take Konekomon on a tour of his world,

or at least of Tokyo. This, however, wasn't Zorui's real reason for wanting to leave the house. Only

a few minutes after he had been introduced to Konekomon, Zorui had heard the downstairs door roll

closed. Considering the time of day, this could only mean one thing, his dad was home.

  Zorui's dad was the head of some major coporation. Zorui didn't know exactly which one because his

father didn't bother to tell him, and frankly Zorui didn't care. On a typical day, his father would

spend from about 7 to 4 in his office. Then, before heading home, he would make a detour over to the

Geisha district. Zorui's father loved going to see all the young and charming Geisha, his trips to

the Geisha district was the highlight of his day. He would usually spend 2 to 3 hours there, but

some times, he would just stay there over night, and when he did come home he would be too full of

sake to do anyone any good. Zorui knew, that this was one of those days, so he grabbed his school

bag, let Konekomon hop in, and ran out of the house before anyone knew he was gone.

  Zorui walked down the busy street, with Konekomon peering out from inside the bag. 

   "Wow there are so many people in your world!" Konekomon looked in amazement at the people rushing

by on cell phones, all going their own seperate way at their own seperate pace. 

  "Yeah, but there is an especially high population in Tokyo. Not every place has as many people as

we do. You see, most people in Japan are forced to live on the east coast. This is because...."

Zorui was interrupted before he could finish his sentence.

    "Oi Kitsune! Who ya talkin' to?"

     The sound of Yatsu's voice made Zorui stop dead in his tracks. He let out a deep groan, "Oh

no...not this again.."



***



Greed brought his hand down without having reached Sen.  He noticed the

stare anre looked at the digimon around him.  "Well, it would appear bot

of our digimon are rendered helpless." he said with a sigh and

approached the boy slowly stopping a few steps away "You really make

this harder than it need be, all I want is Sen.  At the moment your

pathetic masters plans are the least thing I am worried about, but he

has taken from me the most important person in my life." he said nad

appraoched and took ahold of the boys collar and pulled him forward

untill they were mere inches apart "and if you do not let me pass, I

promise you I will stop at nothing to get her back."



***



The corner of Takashima's lip curled up into a mocking grin "No, you

wouldn't stop at anything. You don't even have humanity enough to limit

yourself. You're just pure emotion. ONE pure emotion. But I think I

understand you. No, that was a lie... But I think I understand some of

what drives you to do what you do." The gem in Takashima's forehead

started glowing as he floated up into the air, forcing Greed to let go

of his collar, or be dragged up into the air with him. Takashima's face

was now blank "I never wished for Sen to be hurt, nor changed. But she

stands in the way of father's plans. And father is all-powerful. He

cannot be mistaken. He does not do what is correct. He IS what is

correct." Takashima scratched his cheek "I cannot hinder you from

entering. Even trying would be futile. But I shall enter as well. Let us

walk together, Crest of Greed." This being said, Takashima floated to

the ground and started to walk into the palace.



----------



Fallaxmon shrank once more, turning into the small humanoid-shaped

Proditiomon, then once again to a flying white sphere with a set of

narrow eyes the only distinguishable feature. Floating over to

Takashima's side, he bobbed up and down excitedly "That was a tough

battle. But I got her in the end! Did you see me, did you? Did you?" The

whispery voice was very excited. Takashima merely smiled and nodded,

continuing to walk.



***



Greed pondered for a moment.  "this could very well be a trap." he said

in his mind "But how can I resist knowing Sen is in there?" he

questioned himself.  He turned and walked to the fallen Kiramon and

scoped her up into his arms.  "You fought bravely kira" he said softly

and with her in his arms turned to follow the boy.



***



Zorui turned to face the tall boy standing behind him. Yatsu had been in Zorui's class as long as

he could remember. Reaching to a total height of 5'11" he seemed to tower over Zorui's 4'11" frame.

On top of the boy's head sat a matted clump of brownish-black hair. Many years ago, Yatsu had

discoverd the fact that Zorui wasn't really into sports or anything that most boys his age liked. He

just wanted to be left alone. Everyday following this great realization, Yatsu had done everything

in his power to make Zorui's life a living hell.

  "I asked who you were talkin' to Kitsune! Aren't cha' gonna answer me?" The three boys standing

behind Yatsu snickered in excitement, anticipating what was going to happen next.

   Zorui lifted his head to meet Yatsu's eyes, "I wasn't tlaking to anyone..." He felt Konekomon

tremble within the bag. Placing his hand over the lump that was Konekomon, Zorui continued,

"Besides, it's none of your business what I do."

   "Oh! But I'd like to make it my business." Pointing to Zorui with his thumb Yatsu signaled to his

followers, "Go see what's in the bag."

    Zorui clung tight to Konekomon, but he knew that it was of no use. Individualy, each of the

three boys were already stronger than him, so he was definatly no match for all three. Within

minutes, they managed to wrestle the bag away from him. 

   " Give that back! You don't know what you're messing with!" Zorui stood there, feeling completely

helpless.  He knew it wouldn't do any good to try to fight them.

   "Awwww! Look at this Yatsu!" the boy pulled Konekomon out of the bag by his tail,"He's got

himself a stuffed animal!" 

    "Lemme see that." Yatsu grabbed the little creature away from his friend." Is this who you were

talkin to Kitsune?"

    Zorui just glared at Yastu.

    "Answer me when I ask you a question!" Yatsu flung Konekomon, by his tail, against the wall of a

near by shop.

   "No!" Zorui cried out and tried to catch Konekomon, but it was too late. 

   Yatsu ran over to him and threw his first right into Zorui's stomach. "Urk!" Zorui fell forward

from the pain. He had to think of something fast.

    "So are ya gonna talk now? Huh?" Yatsu and his groupies had surrounded Zorui and were now

kicking him as hard as they could. Zorui tried to hold up his hands to protect his face.

   Just then they heard a low soft growling sound. The four boys stopped what they were doing and

looked up. Konekomon emerged from the shadows, his orange fur bristling, and his teeth bared.

   "What the!" Yatsu stepped back, nearly tripping over one of the other boys. 

   "Konekomon digivolve to................" Konekomon started to glow. Out from under his head, his

body seemed to stretch out longer and longer, untill he had gained a torso, arms, and legs. He

started spinning faster and faster, glowing brighter and brighter. Suddenly he stopped, what stood

brfore the seemed to be a fox, standing on it's hind legs, reaching about two feet tall. It's teeth

were clenched and you could see his sharp fangs gleeming underneath his lips. He was staring

straight a Yatsu. "Kitsunemon!"



***



THe body of Kiramon shimmered once again as it shrank. Left in Greed's

arms was a form that he hadn't seen before. A small blue and white cat-

like creature was left in his embrace. Still unconscious, she was

carried with Greed into the darkness of the castle.



~~*~~



"I do believe, my dear, that our guests have arrived." Akumamon

whispered, embraced by the darkness of his throne room. Sen was still in

the same trance like state at his side. She leaned against him, an arm

drapped over his lap as her opposite hand brushed down over the leg of

his robes. She repeated this gesture, several times as she stared ahead

towards the doors. She could feel them coming. Akumamon brought the hand

closest to Sen and touched her hair, running his fingers through it.

"Your plan backfired didn't it?" Akumamon asked, but Sen seemed

oblivious to the question. "You belong to me now. I assume your father

never intended this to happen when he created me."



***



Takashima walked in silence for a while, then turned his head to regard

Greed. Then once more he focused on the path ahead. "I do not

understand... What is your purpose? You wish to save Sen? Why? To live

happily ever after? Surely you are intelligent enough to know that

nothing lasts for that long. And nothing ever ends happily. The secret

about telling a story with a happy ending is knowing when to stop... The

problem with stories is that sooner or later, they all end in death. Ah,

but no matter. I am rambling."



They hallway opened up into the gigantic throne room of Akumamon.

Takashima inclined his head in respect "Father, I have brought your

guest. He is strong-willed, and his digimon companion is a strong

warrior. Their quest is honorable, though misguided. Thus, your guests

are introduced." Takashima stepped to one side, leaving Greed standing

before Akumamon with Nallmon in his arms.



***



"I am very happy that you have come to visit." Akumamon whispered as he

continued to run the fingers of his right hand through Sen's hair. "Sen

was so looking forward to your arrival." He chuckled. Although it was

obvious seemed to far into her trance state to display any emotion at

all. Her head lay against his lap as she stared forward, her eyes barely

picking of the movement of Greed approaching.

"I know you have come to rescue her." AKumamon continued. "But I am

never releasing her. You of all creations should know what surpassed all

those years ago when you looked into Sen's eyes. Like your revenge you

crave for Ishou, I craved mine for Sen and finally it is complete. She

has become what she always strived for me to be, a complete and utter

slave. I am only doing what she wanted to do to me, is that so wrong?"

He crossed his legs, causing Sen to shift to another position. He

reached down and touched her cheek. "I prefer her this way, don't you? I

was getting quite tired of her nagging. I'm sure Oikawa would die again

if he saw Sen now. It's quite amusing actually."



Nallmon moaned as she came to in Greed's arms.

"What's going on? What did I miss?" She asked in her high pitched voice.

Looking around slowly, she saw Akumamon, which made the fur on the back

of her neck rise and Sen who was seated by his side.

"Sen!" Nallmon shouted, jumping down out of Greed's arms. "Sen! Your

alright!"

Immediately she ran towards Sen, only to stop before her and tilt her

head to one side. "Sen? What's wrong?"

Sen was silent and didn't seem to aknowlege the fact that the feline

digimon was there. Nallmon blinked and approached her again slowly.

Poking her knee with a snowy white paw, Nallmon continued. "Sen! It's

me! Nallmon! Kiramon's rookie form! Don't you recognize me! What's

wrong?"

"What did you do to her??" Nallmon demanded to know, looking from

Akumamon to Takashima. She turned to Takashima and began to walk towards

him. "Why is she acting this way? Tell me!!"

Nallmon looked back at AKumamon, her eyes narrowed. "I'll kill you!

Bring Sen back!"



"I believe, my dear that you are in no state at the moment to make such

idle threats. I surpass you in every possible way. I am perfection,

where as you amount to little more than garbage." Akumamon replied,

chuckling again.



~~*~~



Hitori heard Teishi's mother call out, and smiled. "I guess your going

to be having dinner...I don't want to intrude."



***



Takashima's face was blank "Death is the release. Though what is eternal

cannot die. You cannot kill what lasts forever, Nallmon." Takashima

leaned back against a pillar, smoothing back his long black hair "The

only thing that is certain for everyone is death. No one is certain to

get happiness, love or dreams. No one is certain to lust or betray. The

only thing that is always certain from the moment of birth is death."



***



Yagarumon stood staring into the blackness of the night sky. Yagarumon 

had failed his mission, but more importantly, he had failed Akumamon, and his 

Price Urei. He let out a piercing howl, then fell to his knees, pounding the 

ground repeatedly. 

      "They're only children," the beast said to himself, "only children and 

their pathetic guardians." 

      He threw his head back, staring into the sky again. 

      "WHY CAN'T I DEFEAT THEM!!!" Yagarumon roared. He turned to Hatred, 

still kneeling. 

      "My Prince, this is a matter of honor," he said softly, "I must pursue 

them, for you, and for Akumamon. Please allow me into the Real World!!! I 

shant fail again!!" 

      Hatred stared into Yagarumon's eyes, and nodded. 

      "I understand, " Hatred said, "Please be careful."



***



"What's going on here?" One of Yatsu's friends took a step back, " that stuffed animal came to

life!"

    Yatsu stared at Kitsunemon and then glanced over to Zorui, who was nursing his insured stomach.

" Aw come on. This is all just a trick. Some kind of ventriloquism or somethin..." Kitsunemon let

out a low growl, slowly taking steps closer and closer to the four trembling boys. Rearing

backwards, he lept into the air, and landed squarely in front of his master. 

  "Stay away from Zorui." The fur all along his back was standing straight up, but Yatsu was

becoming more confident.  He took a few steps closer to kitsunemon and zorui. " Now really Kitsune,

did you think you could scare us with this TOY?" He reached out his hand to pat Kitsunemon on the

head.  From deep within the digimon's throat, a low rumble started to grow.In a fit of rage,

Kitsunemon sprang forward, slashing at Yatsu with his claws, and yelled at the top of his little

lungs, "PSUEDO-DIGIVOLVE!!!"(OOC: Psuedo-Digivolve is Kitsunemon's attack if you were wondering ^_^)

The little fox shaped body started to twist and grow, untill he seemed to tower well above all the

surrounding rooftops. His color was changing rapidly, and all his features were twisted and

squashed, changing as fast as his color.

    The four boys stood staring in complete horror, unable to force themselves to move. Zorui rose

to his feet, still clutching his stomach. He looked straight into Yatsu's terror stricken eyes. A

faint smile crept across his lips. " Some ventriloquism huh?"

   Yatsu looked at Zorui and looked back at Kitsunemon, then, simultaneously, the four boys turned

around and fled in the direction from which they came, tripping and falling over one another the

whole way.



***



"That's okay Hitori, I guess I'll start looking for my key tommorow."

Teishi said

Kajimon looked up at Teishi for a second time, "Come-on Teishi im

hungry!"



***



"Keizo, why does Papa always lose stuff?" asked Hotarubi as Keizo drove her 

and Kinomon to the apartment complex.

"I don't know.  He's always sort of been that way.  Don't worry.  You'll get 

to be with your new friends in no time," answered Keizo.  They drove into the 

driveway and rushed up into the family's apartment.

"Papa?" asked Hotarubi as she walked in the door.  She heard her father 

talking over the phone.

"Oh I see.  So, Hotarubi and Keizo don't have to work now?  None of us do.  

So the parents complained huh?...Oh, last week was unsuccessful and the 

college doesn't want to deal with it all again...no no no...it's quite 

alright.  I'm sure Hotarubi and Keizo won't mind," Hotarubi and Keizo heard 

from the kitchen.  "Well, thanks for calling.  Bye!"  Hotarubi's father hung 

up, and Hotarubi and Keizo walked into the kitchen.

"So?" the two children asked.

"You're off!  You don't have to work at the camp.  They canceled the next 

session after what happened last time," said David (their father).

"No way!" said Keizo.

"So, I can go back and rejoin my friends?" asked Hotarubi.

"Yes.  I owe you so much for that.  I'll get you guys something else just 

because you guys were supposed to work.  Anyway, I'll drive you back to the 

restaurant.  You know the way?" asked David.

"Of course!  Let's go," Hotarubi said as she grabbed her father's arm and 

dragged her father and Kinomon down to the car.  Hotarubi's father started up 

the car, and Hotarubi directed him to Teishi's.  Once they reached Teishi's 

restaurant, Hotarubi held Kinomon and hopped out of the car quickly.

"I'll call you for when I need to be picked up," said Hotarubi as she got 

out.  Grabbing her messenger bag and holding onto Kinomon, she dashed to the 

door and entered Teishi's.  She looked back and saw that her father was 

leaving, and then she and Kinomon looked at everyone at the restaurant.

"Hey there!" said Kinomon to everyone as she jumped down.  "Guess what?  

Hotarubi doesn't have to work at the camp!  She's here to stay!"

"Strange but true.  I don't have to work, so I'm back.  Crazy camp that I 

have to work at.  First they want last minute faculty meetings and then they 

cancel the camp!  Anyway, what's the plan.  Also, can somebody explain to me 

how I am supposed to ever get that key so Kinomon can reach her supreme 

level?  I don't know where I'm supposed to find it!" said Hotarubi as she let 

Kinomon down onto the ground.



***



Hitori smiled as she turned around, waving Hotarubi closer. "We have a

plan, we're going to go and find Teishi's key and if you want, we can

look for yours as well. Now, let me explain. The keys themselves are

found in temples. Like, mine was the temple of life."

Suddenly Hitori reached into her side back and pulled out a laptop.

Pushing salt and pepper shakers aside, she laid it on the table, opened

it and booted it up. After a few moments, when she entered windows, she

clicked on one of the icons that was near the upper left hand corner.

The moment it opened, it revealed a huge map of the digital world. "I

don't know how, but just one day it appeared on my computer." Hitori

said. The map itself was 3-D interactive. "Just by using this map, we

can pin point the area to where a temple might. A long time ago, we

visited your temple Hotarubi. It's beneath the ocean in the Eastern

section of the digital world. But I have no idea where yours is Teishi.

We could ask some digimon in the digital world if they know."



***



Katai stepped onto the sidewalk outside of his parents' apartment. His

digi-vice was beeping and displaying a large group of Light digi-

destined. He knew something was going on, but inwardly kicked himself

for not staying with the others once they had returned to the real

world. As he looked back up at his window, his mind went back to the

night he returned home.

**

"Hello?" Katai asked as he walked through the door. Surprisingly, his

clothes remained tattered when he went back to the real world, so he was

in a hurry to change clothes and get into a nice, soft bed. He padded

silently across the living room towards his room, but stopped when he

saw his parents asleep on the couch. His father looked like he hadn't

shaved in days, and his mother's hair was frizzed. They both looked like

they had wore the same clothes for days, and had slept on the couch

every night. As Katai moved closer, he saw the coffee table strewn with

various newspaper clippings and pictures. They were about the missing

children, and how the same thing had happened several weeks ago. The

same children had gone missing, and now other children, too. There was

talk of a stalker, or a conspiracy, or other crazy stuff. Katai was too

busy studying over the scraps of paper that he didn't notice his mother

stirring behind him. She opened her eyes and closed them again, then

woke with a start.

"KATAI!" she shouted as she wrapped her arms around the boy. "Katai,

Katai! Oh my God, is it really you?"

"Yes, mom, it is," Katai said, fighting back tears. His mother, on the

other hand, let the tears stream down her face as she squeezed him and

rocked back and forth. Katai's father had awaken at his wife's sudden

outburst and was hugging the boy as well.

"Where were you?" his father asked. "We were worried we would never see

you again. This is the second time you've disappeared. Where have you

been?"

Katai wiped away a few tears as he sat back and calmed down. "Well, you

see..." Before he could finish, his mother got a good look at him. "What

happened to your clothes! Who or what did this to you! Are you ok?" She

hugged him close again, inspecting him for any scars or bruises.

"Mom, I'm fine," Katai said. "I've been with my friends, that's all."

**

The conversation had gone on for another two hours straight. After a

good night's rest, Katai had got up early and left before his parents

had awakened. He left a note by their bed explaining why he had to

leave. They would understand. Not everything, but enough to know why he

had to go again. Katai turned away from his apartments and began to walk

toward the dots on his digi-vice screen, wiping away tears along the

way.



***



Tick, tock.  Tick, tock.



Will this never end?  I lie here, hour after hour, waiting for

something... anything.  Unable to sleep, unable to speak, seeing

nothing, feeling little.  It's total sensory deprevation.  The only way

I can even determine that I still exist is the constant flicker of the

nurses light as she wastes her time on her mind numbing paperwork in her

dead end job.



-----



The morning air was cool, but not too cold.  It was still early enough

that the streets weren't too crowded.  Good thing too, as if someone saw

the small lizard digimon, they might not know quite what to think.

Pakunamon had managed to sneak into Reikou's foster parents car and had

arrived at the hospital, but now he was at a loss as to what he should

do.  If he walked in the main doors, someone would notice him for sure.

But he couldn't stay here.  He had to get to Reikou, but how?



"Excuse me.  Are you lost?"  Pakunamon froze.  God, had he been caught?

He spun around to find himself facing a small girl who wasn't much

taller than he was.



"I... uh..."  He gathered his jumbled head together.  "I'm looking for

someone.  His name's Reikou."



"Oh...  What's he look like?"



"Uh, long black hair, they just rushed him in this morning."



"Oh, that boy.  He's up on the fourth floor.  He's right next to my mom.

She's sick.  I hope she gets better."



"I... Thanks..."  Pakunamon turned towards the north end of the hospital

and walked off.  Oh c'mon, why do I have to be the one to hear this?

Her mom's probably gonna die, I don't need to hear this.  He jammed his

claws into the wall and began climbing.  But still, she's just a little

kid.  He approached one of the fourth floor windows and looked in.  Not

him.  I shouldn't feel this way, I exist to serve and destroy.  He

continued checking the windows.  But yet... He stopped.  It was Reikou.



"Pakunamon?  Is that you?"



"Of course, you didn't expect me to forget about you, did I?  Now how

about a hand here?"



"Oh, right."  Reikou climbed out of his bed and fell to the floor.



"Reikou!"



"It's nothing!"  He staggered to his feet.  "I just need to see the

master."  He slid the window open. and pulled pakunamon in.  "Now, I saw

a computer by the nurse's desk.  Let's go."  Reikou walked out of the

room, clutching the wall as he did.  Noticing that the nurse had left,

he held up his digivice.  "Digiport open!"



In a flash of light, the room became streched iut and was quickly

replaced by a vision of the cold stone that was Akumamon's castle.

"Master!"  Reikou cried out in pain as he fell to the ground.  "Help

me!"



***



Teishi finished his bowl of Ramen and gave the remaining crackers to

Kajimon. He watched as Hitori pulled up the digital world map on her

labtop, and began thinking about the temple, where could the loyalty

temple could be.

Kajimon finished eating the crackers, and spoke. "As a matter of fact,

wasn't there a strange building in that forest we were in."

Teishi thought for a moment. "Maybe I should check it out while you go

find Hotarubi's key."



***



Hotarubi turned to Teishi and said, "Hey, you shouldn't go by yourself to 

find it, Teishi.  If you went there by yourself, one of the dark 

digi-destined might attack you and we wouldn't know about it."  Hotarubi 

looked over Hitori's shoulder at the laptop's screen, and Kinomon nuzzled up 

next to her.  "Since we know where the temple of peace is, maybe we should 

check that place out first, but there's one problem.  How are we supposed to 

get down under the ocean?  Kinomon always turns into some sort of bird when 

she digivolves.  Anyway, it would be great if we could get my key.  It might 

help in battling the dark digi-destined and in trying to help Sen.  Anyways, 

we should get going if we're going to find Teishi's key and my key."



***



Kitsunemon shrunk down to his normal size. He ran over to his master, trying to hold back the

tears flowing from his little eyes.

  "Zorui! Are you ok!?!"

  Zorui reached out and pulled the little fox-shaped digimon close to his body."I'm alright.

Thanks."

 All of a sudden, Kitsunemon's ears perked up. "What is it Kitsunemon?" Kitsunemon looked around, "I

dunno...I thought I heard something."

  Zorui sat up and listened. All he could hear was the sounds of the cars zooming down the busy

streets...But wait, there was something else there.

  Both boy and digimon sat straight up, straining their ears, trying to hear the faint sound.

  "Zoruuuuuui." Kitsunemon looked at Zorui. They knew they had heard that vioce before, but where?

  The sound got louder,"Zoruuuuuuuuuui!" This time Zorui reconized it."It's Akumamon!"

  "Zorui, Come to me. You are needed in my world."

  Zorui looked around trying to find where Akumamon's voice was comming from." Why do you need me?

And how to I get to the Digital world?"

   "Find a computer, You'll know what to do."



***



Akumamon looked, his hand still on Sen's head. He could hear the voice

of his son. Slowly he brought his other hand up and spread it's palm

towards the throne room doors. His son was in pain. With a face suddenly

full of concern, the doors opened for Reikou. Sen was still incoherent,

her eyes were deep and emotionless as her head turned towards the now

open door.



Nallmon looked back, the fur on the back of her neck rising as she began

to hiss madly.

"I can't take this anymore! Give Sen back!!" Nallmon wailed, although

AKumamon seemed to be ignoring it. "Listen to me!!"

Suddenly, Nallmon lept up into the air towards AKumamon, only suddenly

she was interrupted in mid air by one of Sen's cables. The cable

protectively hit the cat digimon to one side, have her land promptly at

Takashima's feet.



~~*~~



Hitori smiled and nodded at Teishi. "There is something special about

each temple. You'll find out when you get there. I hope your search

turns out well, Teishi. Good luck."

The raven and crimson haired girl turned to Hotarubi and continued: "I

guess we will search together, huh?"

Without warning, a steady beep arose from each of the digi-destined,

digi-vice within the room.

"Someone is coming..." Hitori whispered, taking the small digi-vice into

her palm. "It's one of the light, digidestined and they are approaching

the restaurant!"



***



"Reikou!"  Terramon caught the boy as he collapsed.  He's hurt worse

than I thought.  "Hold on Reikou, I'll get you to the master, then

everything will be ok."  The doors to the throne room opened as if

pursuaded by a mysterious force.



"Uhhhhhn..."  Terramon lifted him onto his shoulders.



"Guh, you're getting heavy."  He made his way through the throne room

doors which Akumamon had opened for the pair.  "Master!  You have to

help Reikou!  He risked his life to save me, and now look at him.

Please, I beg you, heal his injuries..."



***



Hotarubi looked at everyone and said, "If we want to find both keys at the 

same time, I suggest we split up into two groups of three.  There'll be six 

of us after this other light digi-destined arrives.  One group can go with 

Teishi to find his key, and the other will go to the Eastern ocean to find 

the key for Kinomon.  We've got to stick together in some fashion so we can 

back each other up if we meet up with the dark digi-destined or some other 

form of trouble.  Then, we should go help out Sen.  Something bad's got to be 

happening to her, and I'm really starting to worry about her."



***



Hatred watched anxiously as the image of Yagarumon faded away over the 

horizon. 

      "Should I have let him go?" He thought to himself, Sure, Yagarumon had 

been to the Real World several times before, but as his rookie form, 

Ikarimon. And what about the loss of control when he fought Nakuramon? Urei 

had never before seen his Digimon act like that before. Yagarumon was always 

so reserved, so patient. What could this be a sign of? And what would occur 

if he lost it again? So many things were going through Hatred's mind at the 

moment, and he knew he couldn't deal with them alone.



***



Katai yawned loudly as he walked down the sidewalk toward the large

grouping of dots on his digi-vice. He held Cuemon under his arm, and the

little ball of ice couldn't help but squirm a bit.

"Settle down," Katai smiled, "we're almost there."

"Good," Cuemon said, "I'm hungry again."

"Again?! I just fed you two hours ago."

"Yes, but I need my strength."

Katai sighed and stopped in front of a restaurant. According to his

digi-vice, his frineds were inside. As he walked in, he noticed Hitori,

Hotarubi, and the others sitting at a table. He slowly made his way over

to them and smiled.

"Hey guys. Sorry I'm late, I had some things I had to do. So, what did I

miss?"



***



Hotarubi turned to see Katai.  "Not much.  We're planning what we're doing 

when we go back to the Digital World."  She walked closer to him.  "We 

haven't been properly introduced before.  I'm Hotarubi Yasuragi, the keeper 

of the crest of peace.  The blue digimon that has the green onion shape is 

Kinomon, my partner digimon.  I don't know who you are yet."  Kinomon hopped 

over.

"Hiya!" said the little digimon.  "Come on over.  We have plans to make!"  

Hotarubi held out her right hand and smiled.



***



"Hi Katai." Hitori said, turning her body sideways in the chair with one

arm drapped over it's back. "Glad you could make it. We are deviding up

into groups because we are going to find the remaining keys. Which means

we get to search for your temple as well...But I just realized, summer

break is at an end. School will be starting soon. My mother is going to

kill me because I have been gone all summer break and haven't told her

where I went...Remember Katai, I don't know if you were home yet, but we

are still missing children."

Slowly Hitori turned and looked back at Teishi and Hotarubi, motioning

to Ishou, Akaru and Katai to come closer. "I don't know if you guys saw

us on TV as the missing children, but on our last trip back to the

digital world, we actually were there for 2 weeks in the real world. I

always knew the digital world had a different timeline than us, but I

never thought such a drastic change was possible. The way I think it is,

Akumamon is poisoning the Digital World to such a point that it shifts

it's place next to our world. DO you guys understand what I am trying to

explain?"



~~*~~



Akumamon quickly rose and walked past Greed, ignoring him completely.

Walking up to Reikou, he gathered the boy into his arms. The meer touch

of him began to take the pain away.

"You will feel no pain within my embrace..." AKumamon whispered and

turned back to his throne and began to walk towards it.



***



Kitsunemon slowly returned to his normal form. His eyes filled with tears, he ran over to his

master, who was still lying on the ground, his hand clamped over his stomach. 

"Zorui are you ok!?!?"

Zorui lifted his head slowly. "I'm fine, or I'll be fine soon.It happens all the time." Kitsunemon

still didn't look convinced. "Aw come on I'll be allright." He hugged the trembling fox-shaped body

close to him. "What you did back there was really cool, I didn't know you had that much power."

  Kitsunemon stepped back, "I don't though. The truth is I'm actually pretty weak. When I use

Psuedo-Digivolve, all I'm doing is creating an illusion in hopes that I can scare away my enemy.

This time it worked...but if I'm up against another Digimon...well I'm not sure if they will be as

easily fooled..." 

 Zorui drew Kitsunemon into his arms and slowly stood up. "Well that's ok...you've got me to help

you." He turned in the direction of his house," We shouldn't go home right now, we can wait untill

dad's alseep. Comeon, there's a park around here, we can stay there for a while."



***



Katai smiled warmly. "Hi Hotarubi, I'm Katai, the Crest of Contentment.

So we're going to look for our keys, huh? Well, I guess it's about time

I got mine." He laughed a little and set down his bag on the table.

"This here's Cuemon." The little ball of ice wriggled out of the bag and

grinned widely.

"Is there food here?" he asked in a childish tone. Katai sighed and

patted the digimon on the head. He turned to Hitori as she adressed him.

"Wow, this summer went by fast. I can't believe it's over already. Oh,

and I've seen my parents. They had almost lost it while I was gone, but

we talked all last night and everything's cool. They don't know about

the digimon, but I told them that I might have to be leaving. I don't

think there going to be too happy that I'm gone again."



***



"Yeah, I bet my dad wouldn't be too happy if I left town again.  He might 

understand if he really knew what was going on, but I don't think it would be 

such a great idea to tell them," said Hotarubi.  She continued, "Then, 

there's my brother.  He'd get all super protective and probably just wouldn't 

let me go.  Anyway, if we're going to find those keys, we should probably get 

a move on it.  We have to get back before school starts.  As far as splitting 

up, well, my suggestion's changed.  If Teishi, Katai and I are after our 

keys, we should probably go in pairs.  We want to save as much time as 

possible since school's starting soon, so we need to find them all at once.  

I don't know how we should pair up yet, but we should at least have pairs 

that work well together.  I'd hate to come up with the pairings, or I'd feel 

like I'm taking over Hitori's job."  She shrugged and petted Kinomon a little.



***



Kajimon looked over at the new arrival, "Another digi-destined?" he

thought.

"My name's Teishi and this is my partner digimon Kajimon, nice to meet

you!"

"So what are we gonna do, and when are we gonna do it?" Kajimon said.

"Since school starts soon, maybe we should try to find the keys before

classes begin, but that might me we would have to work separately."

Teishi explained.



***



"That sounds like a good idea Teishi, but I don't think each of us should 

world alone.  That might not be a safe idea.  I suggest we go in pairs - that 

way we can back each other up if something happens on to the way or at the 

temples.  Anyway, we should get going," said Hotarubi to the group.  She 

pulled out her digivice.  "So, how should we get there - as in what computer 

are we going to use to get to the Digital World?"



***



Hatred had a great many things on his mind. Yagarumon had left to go 

to the Real World to hunt, Sen was transformed into a monster, everything was 

happening so quickly. But there was one thing that troubled him the most 

while making his way to see Akumamon, what had happened that time when 

Yagarumon fought Nakuramon. It was a very frightening sight, like a horror 

film come to life. Hatred shook his head. It was probably nothing, just a 

"heat of battle" thing. He still wanted to see Akumamon. Something just 

wasn't right.....



***



She opened her eyes to the sight of the sun's golden rays embracing her with it's

warm touch. Instinctively she squirmed. Her dark skin wasn't used to this sensation

for she  was a Digidestined of Darkness and thus prefered the seclusion of the night

to stir around in. Yet another day had come and went and  come again, monotonous

in it's schedule to the point whereas Akiraka could not tell what day it was; not that

she cared for that matter.

 

She looked around, scooped some fresh water out of her hands and took a brief  sip

careful not to keep her guard down for too long. Without her digimon beside her, the

young girl was on her own and left to her own defenses.However she refused to see

the difference in her behavior or the situation she was in because "Shadowmon was

a worthless creature to begin with." Or so she always thought.

 

A pair of golden eyes, almond shaped and narrowed with intense hatred stared at

Akiraka from a distance in the dense forest, baring it's teeth in a low growl before 

turning away. Apparently it beged to differ with the young girl's opinion  and would

soon tear out Akiraka's ungrateful heart with it's claws.



***



Hitori nodded.

"Well...We can just open a port on my lap top and then take it from

there. Now as for groups. How about, Hotarubi, Katai and I will be in

one group and Ishou, Akaru and Teishi will be in the other. If anything

goes wrong we have our digivices to contact each other and we have our

digimon to!"

Slowly, Hitori stood up. "Alright, lets get ready to go. We will be in

the Eastern sea if you need us. Are you ready Hotarubi? Katai?"

"Good luck guys." Ishou said, taking a place next to Teishi. "Call us if

you need any help."



~~*~~



Greed's eyes narrowed as he took a step closer to Akumamon. Sen stirred,

somewhat uncomfortable about his approach.

"Sen! Snap out of it." Greed said, only to have Akumamon laugh.

"She can't hear you. It doesn't matter if you scream at the top of your

lungs, 'Sen' can't hear you." He chuckled, returning to his place on his

throne. His eyes glanced at Nallmon who was slowly staggering to her

paws next to Takashima.

'Get her out of my sight.' Akumamon's voice reached out to Takashima's

mind.



********



Katai looked at the monitor and then to the rest of the digi-destined.

"We leave just to go right back again. Oh well, I guess it comes with

the job, huh?" Taking his place with Hitori and Hotarubi, Katai looked

down at his digi-vice. "No time like the present to begin our search.

Let's go."



***



Takashima reached down and picked up the winged cat, carrying it gently,

stroking it along the fur. Looking towards Akumamon, he inclined his

head in acknowledgement "As you say, Father. Shall I assume that you

wish to take care of Greed yourself? Or should I remove him as well?"



***



Reikou stirred from his forced unconsious stupor.  "Mmmmmmm, wha?"  He

climbed to his feet.  "What happened?"



"Reikou!  You're ok!  You passed out after we arrived.  You must have

hurt yourself pretty badly protecting me, but our lord resurected you!"



"Hmmmmmm."  He glanced around the room, making only a fleeting glance

towards Greed, smirking at his precence.  He turned to Akumamon and

knelt.  "My Lord, I am forever in your debt.  As a display of my

gratitude, allow me to remove this insect from your sight.  Let me show

Greed the fate of those who defy your will."



***



"Sounds like a good plan, Hitori.  Let's get a move on it before we run out 

of time and school starts again," said Hotarubi.  "I'm ready for this."  She 

knelt down and picked up Kinomon.

"Me too," said the little digimon.  Hotarubi looked at Hitori and then at 

Katai.

"Then, let's go," said Hotarubi as she walked closer to Hitori's lap top and 

held her digivice close to the screen.  A port openned, and Hotarubi held her 

digivice even closer to the monitor.  She looked at the other two as she and 

Kinomon started to fade.  "Are you guys coming?" she asked as she held out 

her hand to them.



***



Hitori smiled as she held out her digivice to the screen. "Let's go, but

lets make sure we're back in time for school!"

Looking back towards Ishou as Chiisaimon perched on her shoulder, Hitori

winked. "Good luck!"

Then she was gone, her figure hauled completely into the screen of the

computer behind Hotarubi. Clothing changed as did Chiisaimon's form.

When Hitori reopened her eyes after being hauled into the light, she

found herself standing next to Myotismon, who seemed somewhat in deep

thought.

"What is it?" Hitori asked, tilting her head to one side as she stepped

forward, her mechanical wings rustling slightly in the gentle breeze. It

had been a while since she had had her ability to fly, since the last

time she had been in the digital world, Akumamon had ripped them off and

she was left with no way for them to return. They were standing on a

cliff, overlooking a vaste ocean, covered in an evening mist. Looking

back at Hotarubi, Hitori giggled: "Looks like we finally made it. Soon

you will be able to get your key and lock evolve!"



~~*~~



Akumamon stopped, suddenly becoming thoughtful as he reached out and

petted Sen again, keeping his eyes locked on Greed. "My dear, Sen. Who

am I?"

"You are the lord and master of the digital world..." Sen spoke slowly

in her echoe of three voices, somewhat unsure of the question asked at

first. "You ARE the alpha and omega...The beginning and the end, the

first and the last..."

"I am God." Akumamon finished, standing slowly so that his figure was

towering over Greed. "And soon, I will take back what is rightfully mine

and become ruler of both worlds. Greed, you could have tasted true

power, but you gave it all up for nothing. At first I found your

personality amusing, now I find it a thorn in the side of my ambition,

just like the Digi-destined of light. Now only Death awaits you.

Takashima, Reikou, please dispose of this annoying pest."



***



Teishi pulled out his digivice after Hitori and the others had vanished.

"You guys ready to go, I have an idea of where my key is, do you mind if

we go there first?"



*********



There was a brilliant light, and then it faded. As Katai's eyes re-

adjusted to the light, he noticed that he was standing before an ocean

next to Hitori, Hotarubi, and now Myotismon. He wore his digital world

clothing, in tact, and Cuemon bounced around him. The gentle breeze from

the ocean reminded him of when he and his parents used to go to the

ocean before their work piled up. But those were things of the past, and

he had to focus on the present--finding Hotarubi and his keys.



***



"As you wish, my mnaster."  Reikou rose to face Greed, and stared at him

like determined warrior.  "Greed."  He siad calmly as his eyes shifted

from calm to a determined glare.  "You  have defied your lord and

master."  His breathing became labored and shallow.  "He gave you

everything you could have wanted."  His muscles became rigid and firm,

locked into a prepared position.  "Freedom from your oppresor.  A

position of honor.  And above all, limitless power."  He closed his eyes

and concentrated his Ki.  "And how do you repay his gifts?"  He exploded

in a fury of anger.  "WITH A BETRAYAL OF THE MOST HEINOUS NATURE!!!"  He

lunged at Greed driving his fist into his stomach.  "You will pay!"



***



Ishou nodded holding his digivice up to the screen. "I'm ready if you are.

Let's go!"

Ishou's figure shimmered as a ray of light came forth and curled around him,

hauling him forward into the screen.



~~*~~



Greed stumbled backwards, and then fell onto the ground. Staring at the

ceiling for moment he tried to take a deep breath in but he couldn't catch

his breath. Sen just stared emotionless at what was happening. Greed rolled

to his side on the floor. Slowly he pushed himself upwards to his knees and

then to his feet.

"You are all cowards..." Greed whispered, his eyes narrowed.

"Greed!!" Nallmon shouted, from her place in Takashima's arms. She looked up

suddenly at Takashima her eyes closed to thin slits. Hissing she brought a

clawed paw up and scratched him across the face. Slipping out of his arms,

she ran back, taking place next to Greed's side.

"If any of you touch him, you'll answer to me!" Nallmon shouted, the fur

along her back standing up on end.



***



Reikou cocked his head to the side, glancing at Nallmon.  "Answer to

you?  Don't make me laugh.  Even if you had the strength to digivolve,

do you really think you could take on the master?  He would toss your

battered body around like a rag doll!  Now, be silent, or we shall

destroy you too."  Reikou began pacing in a circle, keeping his eyes

locked with Greed's.  "Now, as for you, Greed, I am no coward.  I take

little pleasure in defeating and already weakened opponent.  I do not

wish to kill you.  But do not misunderstand.  If the master deems that

your death is neccesary, I will destroy you without a second thought.

However, at this time, I would much rather see you rot in a cell.  Maybe

that will give you time to reconsider your position."



***



"How come everytime I come here, there's always a fight in 

progress?"

Hatred asked laughing. He looked towards Takashima and Reikou, nodding his

head to his fellow Dark-Digidestined. He then took a place at Akumamon's

side, and tugged at his robes.

        "Papa," he said quietly,"Yagarumon is heading into the Real World to

hunt down the children of the light. He wishes to apologize for failing to

destroy them the first time, and promises you results."



~~*~~



"And I trust that this time he shall not let me down." Akumamon said softly. 

His fingers ran through Sen's hair gently, but Sen seemed to be lost in what 

was taking place before her. Blank eyes kept a lock on every movement that 

happened between Reikou, Nallmon and Greed. Unknown to anyone else, 

butterflies danced in her vision. Fluttering innocently around the battle 

which was brewing between the two dark digi-destines of light.



Nallmon hissed, keeping close to her master. "It doesn't matter what size I 

am! You should be careful! I pack a punch!"



*****



"Hardly.  You see, the thing is again, you are too weak to fight.  You've 

already lost once today.  Terramon.  Restrain our 'guest'."



"Very well, Reikou."  Terramon approached the small digimon and grinned 

viciously.  "Well, well...  How do you want to do this?  You can't win, why 

not make it easier on yourself and give up now.  You can't possibly help 

greed if you're reconfigured before his eyes, now can you?"



"And what about you, Greed?  You're outnumbered and outmatched.  And as you 

can see, Sen isn't going anywhere that our Lord does not wish her to.  

Surrender, and perhaps Lord Akumamon will take pity on you."



**********



Takashima brough his hand up to his face, where thin streams of blood were 

starting to emerge. His all-white eyes widened imperceptibly "You... You 

wounded me..." His voice turned into a furious whisper as if born from an 

anger that did not show in his face. Takashima drew a deep breath, steadied 

himself, returned to calm. He paid no further attention to the wound on his 

face "Do not attempt such a feat again, little one, or I shall wring your 

neck... I may respect you as a warrior, but some things... I simply do not 

allow."



Takashima turned to Greed "As for this one, I doubt the both of us are 

needed to take him down. He seems quite bereft of the urge to fight. He will 

be imprisoned easily."



**********

 Zorui looked up at the slowly fading sun. He was thinking about the digital world. "I bet Akumamon

is expecting me to come back soon. I haven't seen him since

I got Kistunemon." He looked over to the small fox-shaped digimon,sitting on the bench next to him,

who for the last half hour had been rambling non-stop about his favorite kind of foods. 

  " ...and so you see that's why I love the food in the digital world much better than the junk

here" He looked up at Zorui's blank face. "Zorui? Are you ok?"

  "Huh? oh I'm sorry," Zorui rubbed his eyes with the palms of his hands. " I was just thinking...

Kistunemon...how would you like to go to the digital world right now?"

   " Would I ever! Come on lets go! Now ! Now!" Kistuneon was bouncing up and down on Zorui's lap.

  "Calm down, someone might see you...Now the question is, How do I get back there? Last time,

Akumamon just opened a portal in the sky, and pulled me in..."

  " Oh I know this one!" Kistunemon hopped onto the ground, " Come on! We've gotta get to a

computer!"



***



Teishi grabbed Kajimon and vanished into the computer in another flash

of blinding light. They appeared in the same forest they had been

wandering through 2 days earlier. Ishou was standing near them.

"Do you have a key?" Teishi said.

Misaomon crawled onto Teishi's shoulder. "The temple should be somewhere

over there!" He said excitedly.



***



Hotarubi looked down at her clothes and noticed that they had changed from 

what she had been wearing.  She checked her head and found the bucket hat and 

sunglasses.  She adjusted her hat and sunglasses while she looked out at the 

ocean.

"It's so beautiful...just like when my mom took me to the ocean..." murmured 

the girl as she put Kinomon down.  Images of her mother flashed through her 

mind as she gazed at the ocean, and then she shook her head before tears 

started to well up in her eyes.  "I can't think about that now.  I have more 

important things to do now."  She looked down at Kinomon and then at Hitori 

and Katai.

"So, the temple's down there?  Got any ideas on how to get there since 

Kinomon isn't exactly aquatic and since my ability isn't any use for 

transportation?  How did you guys get there last time?" asked Hotarubi of the 

others with her.



***



As he slipped out of his shoes in the genkan, Zorui noticed that his father's and sister's shoes

were missing. "Hmm dad must have left again." Through the thin shoji dividing the front hall from

the living room, Zorui could hear the television set going. His mother would probably be sitting

there watching late night tv for hours still. 

  "Come on Zorui! Let's go!" Konekomon was already halfway upstairs.  He had returned back to his

in-training form from lack of food. Zorui quickly followed him into his room. 

  "So...how do I get to the digital world again?"

   " That's an easy one!" Konekomon hopped up on top of Zorui's desk. " First you've gotta turn on

the computer!" He rammed his nose into the little button near the bottom of the monitor screen,

successfully turning it on. "I do wish I had hands in this form.."

 Zorui bent down and pushed the button to turn on the computer. 

  "Ok now you've gotta go get your digivice!" Konekomon was jumping around with excitement for going

to his home world. The computer whirred to life as Zorui sat down, digivice in hand. 

  "Now hold the digivice up to the screen and I'll do the rest."

 Zorui stretched out his hand, following Konekomon's directions.

 "Digiport OPEN!"



***



"Oh, I quite agree, Takashima.  Greed may be a traitor, but he is not

stupid.  Foolish, maybe, but not stupid.  He knows when he's beaten."

Reikou grabbed Greeds arm and forced him into a locking arm bar.  With a

flip of his hand, he signaled Terramon who bound Nallmon in an equally

opressing hold.  "Now, shall we go?  Not that you have a choice."  He

chuckled lightly, grinning at how easily he had dealt with a potentially

annoying situation.   Reikou jabbed Greed in the back with his free arm

to get him moving.  "Heh.  This should entertain me for a bit."  He

turned his head towards Akumamon one final time before exiting the room.

"Master.  Might I suggest that we enlave the weakling Digimon's mind?

If nothing else, he would make an interesting pet.  Terramon.  Escort

him to our master."  Reikou forced Greed out of the room and slammed the

door behind him.



"So tell me, what made you do it?  Why the betrayal?  Isn't power enough

for you?"



***



"Wait Zorui i forgot something!" Zorui moved away from the glowing portal to see Konekomon's tail

fick out of the doorway. Shortly he returned, his mouth full.

  " Well i have to keep my strenght up! Ok now we can go."

   Both boy and Digimon walked into the cone of light. Before Zorui could even acknowledge that he

had entered he felt his whole body beinbg ripped apart, molecule by molecule. He tried to cry out,

but his voice had been lost somewhere in the swriling mass of color, sound, and light. Konekomon

tried to cling to his master but found himself in the same state.  Suddenly, it was over.  Zorui

fell to his knees. Once he realized that he was still intact, he looked over to find Kitsunemon

standing next to him. lokking up, he could see that he was back in Akumamon's castle, and there,

sure enough, was Akumamon sitting on his throne. 

   Zorui raised one knee and made a deep bow. " Master, I have returned at last."



***



Takashima shrugged and answered the question, though it had been put to

Akumamon "In a way, we are all traitors. It is just a question of what

matters the most to us, and ignoring it. I know... things... about the

subject. After all, I used to be the crest of betrayal. However, that

matters little. Greed IS a traitor, and that is what matters. Not WHY he

chose to become one. He'll have time to ponder the error of his ways."



***



Akumamon's eyes looked past the figures of Takashima and Reikou and

focused on the source of the new voice that had entered the room. An

evil grin tugging at the corner of his mouth. Sen nudged up a little

closer to AKumamon and he petted her protectively as if to reassure her.

"My son. I am so pleased that you have returned." AKumamon spoke.

Butterflies continued to dance in her vision and she was mesmerized by

their flight.

Greed clenched his teeth as he fought against his captors grip, Nallmon

doing the same.

"Let go!" Nallmon squirmed against Terramon's hold. "Your making me

mad!"

"Sen!!" Greed shouted, trying to remain her sight as he was pushed out

the door. "Sen! Snap out of it! Snap out of it! Deep down you know who

you are!"



The butterflies seemed to concentrate around his figure more than the

others. But there was something about him...

"No..." Sen whispered, causing Akumamon's touch to suddenly become ice

cold. "No...NO!!!"

Her voices exploded outward as she threw her head back and screamed.

Bringing both her hands up she gripped her hair tightly as she arched

her back while kneeling at Akumamon's side. Images appeared in her mind

with the speed of a strobe light. She closed her eyes momentarily then

opened them wide, as visions of Machine Dramon and Greed entered her

mind.

"Sen...Voice override...Authorization: Destruction..." She spoke

emotionlessly. Her eyes began to scan the air, looking back and forth

quickly as if she were reading a computer screen. "Metarumon...Why has

Death done to you?"



~~*~~



"Last time we were here...Down on the beach, these strange human sized

bubbles came to the surface and brought us down to the bottom where the

temple is. Come on, let's get down to the beach!" Hitori said, spreading

her wings as she stepped closer to the edge of the cliff. Falling

forward, she let the wind take her and lift her figure into the air like

a glider. Floating downward, her body feather fell to the beach far

below.



***



"Come on Aichoumon," Hotarubi said as she held out her digivice.  "We need a 

good landing."  The digivice glowed, and Aichoumon digivolved to Dovemon.

"Hop on Hotarubi," said Dovemon.  Hotarubi hopped onto Dovemon.

"Katai, Dovemon could come back and get you and Cuemon after I get down 

there," suggested Hotarubi.  "I'm going down to join Hitori, but Dovemon will 

come back up to bring you down if you want."  Dovemon brought Hotarubi down 

to the beach next to Hitori.  Hotarubi hopped off of Dovemon's back, and the 

large bird flew back up to Katai.

"I'll be back - don't worry," said Dovemon as she flew up.

"So, you said strange bubbles appeared?  I wonder what would make those.  You 

think they'll just show up for us this time?" asked Hotarubi as she looked at 

the ocean.



***

Dovemon flew up next to Katai and Cuemon.

"Hop on.  I'll fly you down safely," said the bird to the two standing on the 

cliff.  "You probably wouldn't want to jump down."



***



"That's for sure," Katai laughed as he climbed onto the digimon. "Last

time I tried jumping from a height like this, I almost broke something."

Cuemon hopped into his lap and the two prepared for the descent.



***



"Hold on tight," said Dovemon to Katai and Cuemon.  Dovemon soared down to 

Hotarubi and Hitori and let the two get off.  Dovemon then de-digivolved to 

Aichoumon after Katai and Cuemon got off.

"Hey Katai.  Do you know about these human sized bubbles?" asked Hotarubi as 

she turned to the boy.  She looked out and wondered if the bubbles would 

suddenly show up and take them down to the temple.



***



Zorui rose from the ground, looking around the room, trying to take in everything that was

happening. Who were these people? Are they friends or foes?

  Kitsunemon, who had been kneeling at Zorui's side,also stood and looked up at his master. His once

shoulder length hair had grown had was now

falling near his mid-back. Instead of being an almost black shade of purple, it was now much

brigher, with some tints of red. He was dressed in an orange trechcoat which covered up a white t-

shirt and a pair of red-brown pants. Kitsunemon could also see that Zorui had not only changed in

physical appearance, there was a look of confidence in his eyes that had been missing before. 

  Kistunemon started toward the group of people, but Zorui stuck his hand out to stop him. " No. We

should wait. If Akumamon wants us to interfere, he'll tell us. Besides," A smile crept across his

face, " this could be entertaining."



***



Katai laughed and ran a hand through his hair. "Actually, I became a

digi-destined after the others got their keys, so I've never had the

chance to see one of these temples, let alone one underwater." He looked

out over the ocean, trying to figure out where the bubbles could come

from. "Hitori's the one who knows more about this stuff than I do." He

lauged again.



***



Takashima grinned, his all-white eyes seemingly taking on a soft shimmer

in the darkness of the throne room. "A commendable effort in breaking

your restraints, Sen, but it will do you no good. Machinedramon is

suffused by my program, sealed by the crest of death." He looked around,

suddenly suspicious. Turning to Akumamon, his face was blank as he

spoke. "Father, there is someone here. I sense them." Turning in the

direction from which he had sensed these new arrivals, he spoke. "Reveal

yourselves. No one passes the domain of Akumamon unaccosted."



***



Ishou pushed through the thick folliage, Tornamon flying closely behind.

"So, do you have any idea where this temple is? It seems like these

trees go on forever..."



~~*~~



"Of course there is someone here, Takashima. It is one of your

brothers." Akumamon smiled, but his smile faded when he looked down at

Sen. "Is there something wrong, my dear?"

Sen reached up suddenly and grabbed tightly onto the collar around her

neck. Her eyes narrowed to slits suddenly as she clenched her teethed

while jerking her hands forward, trying to get the collar to come loose.

"Ah ah ah..." Akumamon grinning clicking his tongue against the roof of

his mouth. His features hardened as a hand shot out and grabbed Sen's

hair tightly. Standing slowly, he lifted Sen's figure off the ground.

"Do I sense rebellion, yet again?" He asked, tilting his head to one

side. Although Sen didn't reply. Her mind was still not coherent enough

for regular speech.

"Learn your place, slave." Akumamon whispered, bringing his free hand up

and taking hold of her wrists, drawing them down away from her collar.

Then suddenly he threw her aside like a rag doll, leaving her lying on

the floor, staring at the ceiling.

"Metarumon..." Sen whispered, her fading eyes, scanning the air again.

"Perhaps, my dear, you need some time to cool down. Takashima, please

escort your dear sister to her own cell...Have her restrained so she

does not hurt herself." Akumamon commanded. "Zorui, you may go with him

if you so desire."



***



Zorui stepped out of the shadows so that Takashima could see him more clearly. Kitsunemon stood

close, hugging the back of his leg.

  " Pardon me for intruding in such a manner. I am, like you I suppose, one of Akumamon's children.

Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Zorui, keeper of the crest of betrayal." He motioned for

Kitsunemon to come forward ," This is Kitsunemon. If you are in need of assistance in any way, let

me know and we will be glad to help."



***



Takashima inclined his head slightly towards Zorui "Greetings brother. I

see you are the one who inherited the crest of Betrayal. The forces

governing this world sure doesn't waste any time." He grinned and

winked, then turned towards Sen "Come with me, sister. I shall escort

you to your room."



***



"Hmmm...if these bubbles don't show up, we might have some problems trying to 

get down there before school starts.  What or who could possible make human 

sized bubbles?  Could the temple be sending them up for us?  And, how are we 

going to know when they will come?" said Hotarubi as she thought aloud.  "If 

we just stand here, nothing may happen."  She walked closer to the edge of 

the beach so her feet just touched the water.  She squatted down and ran her 

hands through the water coming back and forth.  Aichoumon joined her.

"I wish those bubbles would show up right now - then we could get that key 

and then go find Katai's," said Aichoumon.

"Yeah, I wish they would too..." said Hotarubi.  She continued to run her 

hands through the water.



***



Reikou grabbed Greed by his bindings and kicked him into the cell, the

door slamming shut with a clank.  "Well, I hope you enojy your new home.

You'll have plenty of time to get aquainted with your square yard of

space!"  Reikou laughed as he walked off, turning back only for one

final flip remark.  "Oh, and please, don't scream to loudly, it bothers

me."  He retreated to the throne room laughing madly as he disappeared

around the corner.



The throne room was quiet.  Reikou paced back and forth, pondering his

inner most thoughts.  With the infadels put in their appropriate places,

there was finally something of a break in the action.  Reikou couldn't

stand it.  He knelt before Akumamon.  "My lord, it would seem that we

have succeeded in stopping the first rescue attempt, but we must not

allow ourselves to be complacent.  We cannot believe that the others

will not come for her.  It is imperative that we discover their plans.

Can you, my lord, in your limitless wisdom, see what it is they are

doing?"



***



"You know...I never figured out what made the bubbles..." Hitori mused,

tilting her head slightly as she looked out towards the water. She

blinked when something caught her eye disturbing the calm surface.

Without warning, the top of a clear bubble could be seen peeking out at

the surface, the completely come out of the water towards them.

"Let's get inside." She urged. The bubble was larger then most, enough

to hold about 2 people. It would be to much to try and fit all three of

them in there and their digimon. As Hitori walked up to the bubble, two

others broke the surface of the water and floated towards the two other

digi-destined.



~~*~~



Sen turned her head slowly from her position on the floor and looked at

Takashima, her eyes once again blank. Fingers twitched as a hand weakly

tried to reach for the butterflies she saw in her vision.

"Papa...Please come back...I can see you..." She whispered incoherently.



***



"Umm, I don't know about this," Katai said as the bubble came closer to

him. "Will it pop?" Holding Cuemon under one arm, Katai touched the

bubble and began to feel himslef being drawn in. Before he could scream,

he was inside and looking back at the two girls. He remained completely

still, not wanting to burst his only chance of survival, and waited to

taken down to the temple.



***



"Yay, they're here!" exclaimed Aichoumon as she bolted to the empty bubble.

"Let's go," said Hotarubi.  She approached the bubble and laid her hand on 

the outside.  She then found herself being pulled into the bubble, and then 

Aichoumon followed her.  They looked and saw Katai also in a bubble, and 

then, the bubble started to sink slowly below the surface.

"Umm...what's going on?" asked Aichoumon.

"I don't know," said Hotarubi as she looked down and saw only the water 

around her.  She tried to look even further for signs of the temple.

"Do you see it?" asked the bird digimon.

"Not yet, but I feel something special down there is coming close," answered 

Hotarubi.  She continued to peer through the bubble's walls.  As she looked 

up, she saw the other two bubbles overhead.  Then she looked down and still 

could not see the temple.



***



Teishi walked slowly ahead of Ishou, Misaomon looked forward.

"It, should be right here?" He stated.

Teishi looked around. "Misaomon I don't see anything."

Misaomon jumped off Teishi's shoulder and crawled into the clearing.



***



Takashima frowned "Oikawa is dead. His spirit roams the world that means

so much to him. He found release through death, much as everyone does.

Death is the only resolve. However, I suggest you follow me. I'll take

you to your quarters."



Kojimon suddenly started flying around excitedly, and then glowed

slightly as his small spherical body turned into the somewhat larger

humanoid-shaped Proditiomon. He laughed "I've regained some of my

strength from the battle, it seems." Though he now had feet, he still

kept floating in the air.



***



Hitori was envellopped into the clear bubble and taken beneath the

water, following Hotarubi down into the blue depths. Three of them,

travelled farther and farther for what seemed like miles and even though

there was immense pressure growing against the bubbles, they did not pop

or become any smaller.

"This is so beautiful..." Hitori smiled as she watched schools of fish

swim by. Suddenly, out of no where, as Hitori gazed around, the outline

of a stone structure could be seen. It appeared though, as if the entire

structure was submerged in water, although after a few moments, it was

clear that there was an entrance in front with a bubble around it,

allowing a breathable space inside. With her hands pressed up against

the bubble, Hitori's jaw dropped in amazement as their bubbles came in

contact with the entrance's, popping immediately, yet leaving them in a

dry place with air.

"It kinda looks like Akumamon's palace..." Hitori pointed out as she

looked around, noticing that this corridor that connected to the

entrance, was exactly the same as the landing at the virus's castle.



~~*~~



Sen chuckled, and suddenly laughed as she rolled to her side, her face

pointed towards Takashima. "He isn't dead..."

Narrowing her eyes slightly, she rose to a sitting position then with

the help of her cables, she got slowly to her feet. Looking around

through strange eyes, she began to hiss as her cables rose in a

protective manner.

"Well well..." Akumamon smiled, watching her with delight.



~~*~~



"Neither do I..." Ishou said trying to peer through the thick folliage.

"Are you sure it's here?"



***



Takashima shrugged "I don't care what you think. The person you know as

your father IS dead. The energy being that he became after breaking

loose of his possession is still alive. It bears little resemblance to

the man he once was, though. That man is dead." He turned towards

Akumamon "It seems my sister does not wish to retire to her quarters.

Perhaps I shall take her for a walk." Takashima's lips curled into a

mocking grin "It might be good to promote a shiny and healthy fur coat."



***



Akumamon smirked an nodded, "Very well, my son. Make sure she gets some

good exercise, perhaps she will be less frisky."

Sen's body tensed as her pupils shrunk when she felt some sort of mental

rein being handed from AKumamon to Takashima.

"Get out of my head!!" Sen screamed, bringing her hands to her head and

clawing at her hair.



***



Zorui stood in Akumamon's throne room, only slightly listening to the people around him. In fact,

he wasn't really interested,  this was someone else's business, it didn't involve him.  Besides,

something else was bothering him. He had the strangest feeling,it was a tugging at the back of his

mind, but he couldn't understand it while listening to the others at the same time. It seemed that a

tiny voice, also in the back of his head, was telling him what to make of it, but he couldn't quite

hear the voice. 

  Zorui sat down in a dark corner of the room, crossed his legs and pressed his hands over his ears.

Kitsunemon watched him take in deep breaths and exhale them slowly over and over as if he were

meditating.The noise of the room started to fade the more Zorui concentrated on the voice.

Kitsunemon could see his eyes flickering back and forth systematicaly underneath closed eye lids.

Suddenly, Zorui's eyes snapped open.  A new smile crept across his face.

  Zorui stood and started walking toward the door.

 "Come Kitsunemon, there is someone we need to meet."

  As he placed his hand on the door, he stopped and turned to Akumamon. " Father, I'm sorry that I

have only stayed for a short while, but there is someone I need to take care of."

  Kitsunemon looked puzzeled, "Who could Zorui mean?" Zorui's smile grew larger and larger. The

feeling was growing stronger, and Zorui had figured out what it ment.

 " Zorui..Who are we going to meet?"

 Zorui bent down and picked up Kitsunemon ", I've been sensing someone since we first got here. It

wasn't anyone in this room , so I was confused. Then I remembered something that Father had told me,

that we weren't the only digidestined,there are others, and then I realized who it must be. My

oppisite, the keeper of the crest of loyalty."



***



Akaru stood next to the other two boys.  His eyes widened, as he spotted

something unusual in the underbrush.  He rushed across, and began

digging in the earth with his bare hands.  "Hey guys!  Over here!" he

shouted, as he started throwing up great chunks of earth and grass.  "I

think I've found something!" he announced, his face dirty but still

smiling. 



Jettomon just sighed.  "First I've got to fly, then I've got to go

underground?" he protested.  "When are we ever going to do anything

normal???" he sighed.



Akaru just giggled.  "It's good for you!" he retorted.  "Keeps you

busy!" he finished, as he turned to back to where he can just uncovered

what appeared to be a stone slab, buried in the earth.



***



Takashima turned and started to walk, mentally urging Sen to follow him.

He would take a walk through the forest.



***



Hotarubi looked around herself as she entered the temple.  She slowly 

wandered down the hallway taking note of every detail.  She saw her crest 

used all over the place as decoration.  She walked up to one and ran her 

finger around the lines making up to the symbol.

"Come on Hotarubi," said Aichoumon.  "We should get moving to get that key so 

we can also find Katai's."

"This is so...intriguing and interesting.  I never imagined anything like 

this," said Hotarubi as she continued to finger the crest.  She turned around 

to face Hitori and Katai.  "I think the key's back there," she said to them 

as she pointed to a place behind.  "It's around here.  We shouldn't meet up 

with any problems getting it, right?"



***



"Where are you taking me?!" Sen screamed as she followed him against her

will, struggling physically and mentally as she did so. "Let me go!"

But she followed him, like a dog bound to it's master. She went silent

the moment she finally gave in, but whether it was from exhaustion of

the loose of hope, she wasn't exactly sure. Sen's gaze lowered and kept

to the ground as she walked behind Takashima. Her hatred grew more and

more and she wanted to destroy him and everything else.



~~*~~



Hotarubi..



A voice as soft as a whisper spoke out, echoeing gently in the dark

corridor to the girl of peace. Beconing her to follow. Strangely,

neither Katai or Hitori seemed to hear it.



***



Reikou watched as Takashima led Sen out the door.  "Wait!  I'm going

with you!"  Reikou motioned towards Terramon who tossed Nallmon at

Akumamon for him to deal with as he saw fit.  "No matter what you say,

if you're ambushed, and this would be the perfect opportunity, you can't

handle those kids by yourself!"  He charged after them.



Reikou trailed behind Takashima, watching Sen's every move.  The hallway

was as cold and dark as ever, but there was something else.  Tension.

He could feel the tension mounting.  Sen may be under control, he

thought, but she has amazing willpower.  She may submit to something

stronger than her mind, but she is as determined as ever to be free,

even if it is merely an exercise in futility.



"So tell me."  He broke the silence.  "What is it that you hope to gain

here in the digital world?  What is it that drives you, Takashima?"



***



Hatred watched his brothers leaving Akumamon's presence. He debated on 

wether or not to join them on Sen's walk. He could learn a great many things 

about them, what makes the two of them tick. After a few moments, he ended up 

deciding against going with them. He felt that this would be a good 

oportunity to learn about someone more important.... 

~~~~~ 

      Many Digimon have succesfully entered the Real World on their own; 

Myotismon and Arukenimon to name a few. Yagarumon clentched his fists while 

thinkning of this, and growled when he wondered why he couldn't find a way 

for himself. The beast beat the ground in frustration. He did not want to 

fail Akumamon again, and another failure would certainly lead to destruction.



***



"Hotarubi..." Hotarubi heard as she fingered a depiction of her crest.  

Hotarubi turned her head towards where the voice came from.

"Did you guys hear something?" she asked, but it didn't seem like they had.  

"I heard someone call my name from over there.  I think I'm supposed to go 

somewhere.  You can follow me if you want."  She started to walk towards 

where she heard the voice from, and with each step, the call got louder.  

Aichoumon rushed to catch up with her partner human.

"Hotarubi, wait for me," said the bird as she tried to catch up.  Hotarubi 

looked back and gestured to hurry up.  Aichoumon caught up with Hotarubi, and 

they continued to walk down the corridor.  They reached the end and saw two 

hallways on each side.  Hotarubi looked down both of them.

"Now which way?" asked Hotarubi softly looking at a large carving of her 

crest.



***



Misaomon crawled over to the stone slab. "Look Teishi its the crest,

your crest!"

Teishi walked over and kneeled next to the slab. His crest began to

react. A bright light began to emit from the crest towards another part

of the forest.

"I think, that I just solved the first puzzle..." Teishi said following

the light.



***



Greed huffed as he hit the wall with his back.  "Well...this is

annoying." he said irritated.  He looked around the small space and

could see nothing that would help him escape.  Being behind a cloak of

darkness however did help him to see in the darkness quite clearly.

"This is hopeless!  How do I get myself into these situations.  The

minute I let my guard down to anything good in life I get shot down.  If

anything this entire ordeal should teach me never to turn from my true

nature." he sneered.  "and yet, yet I cannot stand to see her brought

down to this level.  Sen is the rightful ruler of this world and I'll be

damned if I sit around and let some walking bathrobe take it from her."

and with that he closed his eyes and stretched his emotions forth "Sen,

fight it!  Fight him you must fight him!  I need you my dear...I can no

longer help you caged up like an animal, you are powerful. Sen come to

me...for once in your life give in to what you feel and rescue me.

Together we will make him pay but it must start with you.  Sen

please...it can't end like this."



***



Zorui had watched as some more children left Akumamon's castle. He was tempted to go and join

them, but he had some important business to take care of. 

  He and Kitsunemon had been walking in the damp forest for only a short while when suddenly Zorui

stopped dead in his tracks. His eyes widened, and his head snapped up, like a wolf tracking it's

prey. "Zorui, what is it?" Kitsunemon tugged on the hem of Zorui's coat. 

 " The feeling... it just got much stronger!" His eyes flicked back and forth," Something must be

happening!" 

   Undetected by anyone's eyes but his own, a small beam of light came hurtling out from the depths

of the forest, headed straight for Zorui's face. It stopped as suddenly as it had come, barely

touching the point between his two eyes.

  Zorui took a step back, he was breathing hard. 

  "Zorui!" 

  " Come on this way! We have to hurry!" Zorui broke off into a run, following the recceding trail

of light, Kitsunemon right at his heels.



***



Takashima shrugged at Reikou's question. "What is it anyone hopes to

gain? I am here because Akumamon offers me a chance to see beyond the

veil of deception that humans weave around themselves. I can be true to

my nature. That is what I seek. And you...?"



Takashima continued walking, nudging Sen along...

As they got into the forest, Takashima leaned against a tree, smiling a

half-smile towards Sen "Well, you can run along and do whatever it is

pets do to get healthy. I suppose I could throw you some twigs or

something if you wish..." He picked up a twig and threw it, mentally

urging Sen to fetch it. "There, that's a good girl..."



Takashima did not like doing this, but if she could not realise her

place as Akumamon's daughter, she would have to endure humiliation until

she could see wisdom. She was just making things harder on herself.



***



Eyes flashed in anger as Sen turned back to Takashima.

"I will NOT fetch that stick like some dog..." Sen growled, stepping

backwards. "What is it about this that amuses you?"

Slinking up close suddenly, Sen's face came nose to nose with

Takashima's. "Or are you trying to make up for the fact that all your

'master' is, is a creation?"

Here eyes were red with anger as she spat insult after insult at him.

Although something was in the forest, watching them. A red optic scope

shined through the leaves and bush, carefully watching Sen, Takashima

and Reikou.

"I know you are there...Metarumon..." Sen whispered, seemingly to no one

in particular at first, but it became obvious when Metarumon slowly and

cautiously through the bushes, it's scope focused on nothing but Sen.

Sen wasn't looking at him. It was either for the fact that she refused

to look at her digimon in such a mental state or for the fact she was

waiting. She remained completely still as the digimon approached her.

His orders had been to destroy Sen, but through processing her visual

data, he couldn't tell whether it was Sen or not. Without warning, Sen

turned, to look at ot, an evil smile on her face as two of her front

cables shot forward, one grabbing it around the neck and the other

around the abdomen. She forced it savagely up against a large tree,

bearing her fangs in anger.

"Being reasonable with you, would be like talking to a wall, dear

Metarumon." She hissed, shooting a glance back at Takashima in anger.

She approached her digimon slowly, keeping it pinned. Reaching out, she

took it's two front paws into her hands and drew close to it. "What is

it Metarumon? Am I so changed?"

Releasing her grip on it's right paw, she let her left hands drift up

and touch it's head. Metarumon had gone completely still as it watched

Sen, scanning her every movement. The two metal antena's that came were

attached to Sen's head, pointed forward and curled around Metarumon's

head, attaching themselves into the back of it's head.

"I don't need a computer..." Sen whispered, her mind hacking through

overrides that had been placed within Metarumon's memory banks. "It

seems Takashima knows a few tricks as well..."

Sen was to far within Metarumon's mind to even pay attention to

Takashima, if she did, she would break the link between her and

Metarumon.



~~*~~



Hitori ran up to catch up with Hotarubi, Myotismon at her side.

"I guess it's your decision..." Hitori whispered to Hotarubi.



Child of Peace...



It was a deep voice, although it was like the wind. It seemed to flow

from the corridor to the right.



***



Hotarubi turned her head to the right and looked down the corridor.

"What is it Hotarubi?" asked Aichoumon.

"I heard the voice again.  It came from over here," said Hotarubi.  As if in 

a daze, she walked down the corridor with her eyes focused on a faint source 

of light coming from the end of the hallway.  Aichoumon hurried to keep up.  

She continued until she reached a stand.

"Is that the key?" asked Aichoumon.  On the stand, an engraving of the crest 

of peace emitted light.

"Now, what do I do?" asked Hotarubi.  "There's no key here and we're at the 

end of the path.  I swore that the voice I heard came from this way.  The 

key's got to be on this side.  It has to be.  I know it is.  Why isn't it 

here?"  She fingered the engraving on the stand.



***



Hitori had stalled for a moment when Hotarubi had begun to walk.

Noticing that Hotarubi was far ahead up the corridor, she began to run

after her. "Wait up!"

Just before Hitori could enter the chamber where Hotarubi was, two giant

doors that had most likely opened for Hotarubi, closed quickly, leaving

Hitori and Katai in the corridor and Hotarubi in the chamber alone.

"Hotarubi!!" Hitori cried out as her fists hit the iron door. The

slamming of the door had left a strange echoe, sending chills up her

spine. "This never happened last time we came here..."



~~*~~



There was an altar in the center of the room, elevated from everything

else.



Welcome...Child of Peace...



It was the same voice, and strangely, it seemed to be encircling her,

speaking from the darkness within the chamber. The altar was dimly lit,

so that it was the only thing visible.



***



Hotarubi heard two doors slam as she began to touch the altar and came out of 

her daze.  She looked back.

"Hitori?" asked Hotarubi quietly.  "Katai?  What's going on?"  She looked 

around confusedly for a sign of anyone else besides her and Aichoumon.  She 

looked back at the altar.  She touched the engraving of her crest once more, 

and the engraving glowed.  She drew her hand back.

"Hotarubi, everything okay?" asked Aichoumon.

"I'm all right.  Just a little startled.  I'm not quite sure what to do," 

said Hotarubi.  She looked up above the altar and around herself.  Nervously 

she spoke, "Is someone here?  What do you want?  Can you help me?"

"I don't think anyone is here," said Aichoumon.

Trying to use her ability, Hotarubi began to concentrate.  "Hitori?  Katai?  

What's going on?  Is this really supposed to happen?  I don't know what to 

do," she called in her head.  "Can you hear me?  I don't know what to do.  I 

think someone's here, but I don't know who it is.  The key's not here.  

Where's it supposed to be?"



***



Akaru continued digging, throwing the earth back behind him in ever increasingly larger chunks.  “Come on guys, give me a hand!” he enthused, as a particularaly large chunk of earth landed directly on Jettomon’s head.  



Jettomon shook his head, and gazed levely at Akaru.  “You can pretty cool most times” he replied.  “But now isn’t one of those times!” he finished.  “And I wouldn’t want to get my claws dirty anyway” he added.



Akaru turned his head to look, his face muddy, but his smile shone through the dirt.  “I know” he replied.  “You can be the moral support!” he suggested, before turning to continue his dig.



“And What exactly are you digging for anyway?  I know you like making a mess, but this is ridiculous!” he protested.



The boy poked his head up, out of what was now nearly a large hole, with what appeared to a stone door at the bottom of it.  “I’m TRYING to get this door open!” he announced, “and you’re really helping!” he finished, grinning at his Digimon.



Jettomon just rolled his eyes.



***



The light appearing from Teishi's crest began to fade, and the door

Akaru had uncovered began to slide open.

"Are we supposed to go in?" Misaomon stated.

Teishi heard some twigs snap, and turned his head. "Someone's coming!"

He turned to the now uncovered hole, and crawled in.



***



"Power.  True power."  His expression grew serious.  "I've never really

had any friends."  Reikou's eyes followed the stick through the air.

"Thos who claimed to be so were merely pretenders, just like me" I

fooled myself into believeing that I was in control, but I merely ruled

by fear, and those who claimed to be my friends just clung to me for my

image."  He drew his hand into a tight fist, clenched with rage.  "I

don't speak of this often, but my father was taken from me when I was

very young."



Terramon looked shocked at the scene that had just unveiled before his

eyes.  Reikou?  He thought.  What's going on?  You never speak of this

to anyone...  Why now?  Why here?



"So you see, I have since blamed the state for everything that has gone

wrong in my life, and rightly so.  They stole my father, my sister, my

future.  But now they will see what power truly is.  They will bow down

before our lord and master, and I shall laugh at their cowardice as I

force them to live as I have for so many years!  This is what I live

for.  Day after day, night after night, my steadfast purpose is to

regain some shred of my previous life."  Reikou glanced over towards the

thicket and saw Sen returning, stick in hand.  "Well, looks like she's

back."  He grinned wryly.  "I wonder if she knows how to beg."



***



Sen's mind travelled quickly through the database of Metarumon's

thoughts as she kept it pinned up against the tree. Destroying the

pathway that Takashima had set, Sen closed her eyes so she could see

more clearly the visualisation of Metarumon's memories. Takashima had

ravaged and destroyed everthing that Metarumon and her had shared.

"Metarumon..." Sen whispered, her three voices echoeing while reopening

her eyes to look at her digimon before her. It was silent, unmoving as

it stared at her. It scanned her face, zeroing in on her lips as they

curled delicately into an evil grin. She found it. Metarumon's backup

files for retemplation. Unlocking the file, her digimon's optic scope

flashed red, nearly blinding her. Her cables retracted and Metarumon

fell, paws first to the ground, but with catlike reflexes.

"Sen..." Metarumon whispered, approaching her slowly. Immediately Sen

wrapped her arms around it, as she fell to her knees. "Your form is

unfamiliar..."



~~*~~



Child of Peace...



It was beginning to get easier to pin point the location of the voice,

it was straight ahead, behind the altar.



Show me thy power...



***



"Show you my power.  How?" asked Hotarubi to the voice coming from the altar. 

 "Do you mean this?" she questioned as she pulled out her digivice.  "Or do 

you want me to touch the engraving of the crest of peace again.  I'm not sure 

what you want me to do.  Please, tell me.  Please, tell me how to get my key. 

 Please," she pleaded.

She touched the engraving of her crest that was in front of her.

"Why won't my ability work here?" thought Hotarubi.  She concentrated so that 

maybe Hitori or Katai would hear her calls, "Hitori?  Katai?  I don't know 

what's going on.  Where is the key supposed to be?"  She thought very hard so 

maybe the two she had come with could hear her.



***



The light that Zorui and Kitsunemon had been following had vanished completely. That didn't

matter. Zorui knew that they were getting close, he could feel it deep within his soul, pulling them

in the right direction.

   He gradualy slowed down to a brisk walk, taking care not to step on any branches or brush against

any trees. Just a head of them was a clearing. In the center a large hole had been dug. Zorui could

feel something boiling up inside him, this was definitely the place.

  The two of them walked over to peer into the hole..just in time to see a stone slab slide into

place, sealing the entrance. 

 " No we were too late!" Kitsunemon started to jump into the hole, hoping to pry the stone away.

  " No wait." Zorui pulled him back." Whoever went in there is bound to come out sometime, and when

they do, we'll be here waiting for them."



***



"He recognizes her?  Takashima, I thought you had him under control?

What's going on?" He backed away from Metarumon and Sen, dropping

quickly into a battle ready stance, Terramon flanking his side.

"Nevertheless, I still like the odds.  Even if you are spoiling for a

fight, one Mega digimon cannot hope to stand against a second Mega and

an Ultimate.  You will be easily dispatched."



***



Takashima threw his head back, laughing in amusement "A creation? Your

fabled intelligence must be a myth. Do you not know that we are ALL

creations? The WORLD ITSELF is a creation! All is created. NOTHING is

eternal." He continued chuckling as he watched her try to regain contact

with Metarumon.



As Metarumon's optic scope flashed red, Takashima grinned viciously

"Just what I was hoping for... The counter-program should activate in

ten seconds... It really DOES seem the digimon form is hampering her

intelligence..."



Suddenly, Metarumon's optic scope flashed purple. Takashima smiled

"You've just given him into my hands, dear sister. The counter-program

is designed to recognize attempts at overrides, and then create a

separate defense wall against just that individual. You'll never be able

to regain him now, unless I release him." Turning to Proditiomon,

Takashima spoke again "Are you ready for another step?"



Proditiomon nodded and his body suddenly started to glow, changing into

the taller champion stage. Proditiomon, digivolve to... Fallaxmon!



Takashima nodded, grinning "Soon you'll be strong enough to reach

Ultimate, and then it will only be a short time until you're able to

regain your Mega state." Turning to Sen, he tapped his foot "It seems

you are unable to grasp the fact that I control your destiny. Do not

force me to bring you pain. You would not enjoy it."



***



Sen hissed, one of her front cables shooting forward and gripping

Takashima around his neck and lifting him off the ground.

"And now...I control yours..." Sen sneered, bringing his face close to

hers. "What is it about my Metarumon that interests you? Metarumon's to

much machine for you...Then again...So am I."

Flinging his body like a rag doll, Sen threw him to one side and then

backed away from the rest of the group. "I'll never let you take me back

to that mental prison."

Sen continued to back away as Metarumon and the others approached,

although something caused her to stop when she nearly lost her footing.

Looking back over her shoulder she saw a rather high cliff behind her.

"Why is it, cliffs have to be put in the most critical of places?" She

asked herself, eyes narrowed as they stared at the drop directly beneath

her. Slowly her eyes softened and she stepped back farther onto the

edge. Suddenly she took a bow as she looked at Takashima. "See you in

Hell."

Sen pushed herself back, and then allowed herself to free fall back over

the cliff. There was nothing but darkness below, but she didn't care.

They would never be able to find her. She closed her eyes as her long

blue hair waved in the wind and then she was out of sight.



***



Takashima was frowning visibly as he got up from the ground "No-one does

that to me without receiving pain, physical OR mental... Fallaxmon, you

know what to do..." Fallaxmon nodded and suddenly drove a metal peg into

one of Metarumon's eyes full-force. Takashima grinned viciously as he

sent the electro-mental message to Metarumon to not move. Turning

towards the cliff-face where Sen had been a moment earlier, he chuckled

and whispered "I know you can feel what he feels... You'll know he is in

pain. Coward as you are, fleeing like a cornered sheep, this is sure to

drive you back. And if you don't return, well... That will just show

that you're even more heartless than I am." Suddenly Takashima threw his

head back and laughed, a high and pleasant sound, though it seemed

horrible to anyone who could see the look on his face.



Turning to Reikou, Takashima spoke in a more controled voice "I would

appreciate it greatly if you could provide me with backup if she

returns. If she lays a finger on me..." Takashima's eyes darkened as he

turned to Fallaxmon and nodded. Fallaxmon returned the nod and started

to glow, growing into a larger form dressed in a flowing hooded robe.



"Fallaxmon digivolve to... Psychemon!"



***



Ishou shileded his face from the flying dirt "Man Akaru it doesn't look

like you need any help." he said with a smile.  he watched as the door

slid open and glanced downwards "It looks dark.." he announced.

Tornamon gripped his shoulder with his legs and nodded in agreement "I

just hate the dark." he said.  "Well who's going to lead the way?" he

asked leaning back up glancing around.



Greed kicked the bars "This is really beginning to get on my nerves!

There must be a way out of this retched hole." he said glancing around.

"Kira could make short work of these bars, and I must find Sen!" he

growled kickingthe barred cage again in frustration.



***



There was nothing but complete darkness. But there were voices, she

could hear them.



"Is she dead?" A male voice asked, somewhat concerned.

"She's still breathing, you idiot." A woman's voice returned. Both

voices were familiar somehow. Sen knew she had heard them somewhere

before. Sen was lying on her side on the dirt as the base of the cliff.

She moaned softly as she rolled onto her back and opened her eyes. She

wasn't dead, or hurt. What could possibly have broke her fall? Slowly

she sat up, holding her a hand to her forehead. "I'm alive?"

"If we hadn't-" The male voice spoke up again, only to suddenly be

muffled by something.

"Shut up!" The woman's voice replied.

"Who's there?" Sen asked, looking around wildly as the darkness around

her. But there was only silence. "Answer me!"

But there was no answer, was she hallucinating? Lifting herself to her

feet with the help of her cables, Sen looked upwards. "Metarumon...This

wasn't supposed to happen...Everything is going wrong..."

"But-" The male voice began again. Immediately Sen spun around.

"ALright, I know your there. Reveal yourselves!" Sen demanded, her

voices echoeing, clenching her fists, her antenae's standing straight

up. But there was nothing. After a few moments, her tension eased and

her shoulders lowered. Shaking her head, Sen turned her attention back

towards the top of the cliff. She had to save Metarumon, she owed him a

great debt for saving her life so many times before. Bringing her cables

up to the wall of rock, Sen began to scale the wall like a spider.



"Impressive...She has your charm..." The male voice whispered with

delight, directing his comment to the woman's voice. But there was no

reply.



Sen knew if she came up directly from where she fell, she would have no

chance in battle. Scaling the wall at an angle, she would arrive, a

distance away from where the group was. "I will kill you Takashima..."

When she reached the top, she was still and silent. Slowly, her cables

took hold of the trunk of a tree and slowly lifted her up into the tree

line, where she could attack from above. She observed them, from high

above, her eyes narrowed as she contemplated what she would do with

Takashima. Her lips curled into a smile, as she hung like a spider in

it's web from her place in the trees.

"Come into my parlour, said the spider to the fly..." She chuckled,

looming high above them.



~~*~~



Nallmon had been dropped by Reikou, within Akumamon's throne room. She

was still in the corner, not far from where he sat. She would only have

one chance at escape. Nallmon took a deep breath, then suddenly broke

out into a sprint across the throne room. Akumamon raised an eyebrow as

he watched the blue and white cat run. Holding out his palm, he shot a

blast of telekenisis towards her, but she jumped, evading it in time as

her body lept out the door.

"Greed! I'm coming!" Her high pitched voice squeeked as it ran through

corridor after corridor to the dungeon. She somehow knew the direction,

perhaps it was her cat instincts that told her the way to her master.

"Greed!"

She was there, running past cell after cell she called out his name,

hoping he would respond.



***



Greed lowered his head in frustration but raised it again. He thought he

heard something.  He stood for a moment and listened and was about to

discard the thought when he heard it again.  Someone was yelling his

name.  "Whose there!?" he called.  Suddenly Greeds digivice started

beeping and he looked down unclipping it from his belt.  "huh?  It's

Nallmon!  Nallmon!  I'm down here!" he yelled.



***



"Greed! I thought I was never going to find you!!" Nallmon squeeked,

stopping right in front of his cell. "We've got to get you out of here!

Takashima and Reikou took Sen! I don't know where she is!"

The digivice was still shaking and beeping as she spoke.

"Nallmon digivolve to..." Nallmon shouted, her small feline body

becoming more human. "Kiramon!"

Putting her hands up to the bars, she narrowed her eyes. "These bars are

made from chrome digi-zoid...But I think I can break them...Stand back

Greed!"

Stepping back herself, she spread her arms wide. "Eternal Blue!"

Mist seemed to rise out of no where, gathering and circling around her

as tiny droplets of water formed and froze, creating hundreds of small

shards of ice. The moment she focused the attack, the shards hit several

of the center bars. When the mist faded away, Kiramon stepped up to the

bars and grabbed ahold of them, haulding backwards as hard as she could.

Two of the bars broke loose, leaving a gap in the cell door, large

enough for Greed to get through. "We have to get out of here...We have

to find Sen!"



***



Greed stepped forward and squeezed through the opening.  "Ugh, I needto

go on a diet.." he comented as he made it out of the cell.  Upon his

escape, he narrowed his eyes from behind his Visor and it flashed

crimson.  "Yes we must find Sen and the foolish child who thought it

amusing to lock the spirit of Greed up inside of a cell...if it's one

thing I do not like it's in prisonment and the idiot who did this is not

only going to regret itdearly, but he'll pay with his life." he sneered

walking down the coridor.  "Our first priority however is Sen..I swear

if they've brought her anymore harm I'll tear every single one of them

from limb to limb!" he yelled and looked at Kira "Digivolve again, I

think taking flight is going to be our quickest escape from this palace,

and our best way to look for her."



***



"Kiramon digivolve to..." Kiramon shouted, her figure once again

changing back to a feline like state. "Sphinxmon!" This time it was

larger and like a dark blue panther with large wings and a long white

mane of hair. "Let's go!"

Once Greed was on her back she began to run back the way she had come.

Corridor through corridor, she ran towards the exit. "We're going to

make it!"

Without warning, Sphinxmon screamed. As she looked back, she saw

Akumamon's beast form holding her back leg tightly, twisting it so she

would cease her attempt at struggling.

"Going somewhere, my dear?" He growled, his eyes narrowed. Doubling back

suddenly, Sphinxmon brought a clawed paw down across her face, causing

him to let go of her suddenly. With her chance for freedom, she began to

run back towards the end of the tunnel. Leaping upwards, her wings

caught the air as she entered the free sky.



***



"Yeeee Haww!" Greed yelled throwing up his hand "so long big and ugly!"

he yelled patting Sphinxmon on the back of the neck.  "What a pathetic

creation, Sen must learn to tame her pets." he said surveying the ground

below him as they flew.  He unclipped his digivice and turned it on seek

mode.  "Hm, how very interesting...there are digidestined all over the

area both dark and light.  Hm...Ishou is near by, in fact everyone is

within a pretty close range of each other...blasted!  Well there goes my

chance to destroy them, Sen better appreciate this." he said.



***



"I don't believe it..." The female voice which had spoken earlier, said

again as a pair of eyes gazed through a pair of binoculars at the figure

of Kiramon flying in the sky.

"Believe what? Oh please, my dear, let me see!" The male voice whined.

"Will you stop your whining? It's grating on my nerves like nails on a

chalk board..." The woman's voice replied, then stopped for a moment.

"I've seen that digimon somewhere before... Somehow it's tied into Sen."

"Speaking of Sen...DOn't you think we should go help her? The odds

against her at the moment are quite high." The male voice spoke. But

once again only silence was the answer.



***



Teishi stood in a long corridor, at the end of the corridor was the

symbol of loyalty, above a stone altar. As Teishi began to walk forward,

two stone slabs slid into place, one in front of him, and another one

behind him. Separating him from Akaru and Ishou. Teishi stood still.

"If this is anything like outside, we probably have to solve another

puzzle..." Teishi stated.

"But what?" Misaomon replied



***



Akaru was rushing down the corridor after Teishi when suddenly a stone

slab dropped from the ceiling directly in front of him.  He ran full

tilt into in, knocking himself down.  



Jettomon followed behind.  "I bet that hurt" he commented, dryly.  



Akaru just climbed to his feet, rubbing his nose. "How are we gonna get

through?" he asked, staring it a block, an annoyed expression on his

face.  "Think you cut your way through?" he asked Jettomon. 



Jettomon made a face.  "If you think I'm going to try to cut through

that, then you bruised your brain as well as your nose!" he announced,

turning away from the boy. 



Akaru looked blank for a second.  He then started to giggle.  "Okay,

okay, so it was a dumb idea.  We've still gotta get through though.  Any

ideas?" he asked, turning to the approaching Ishou.



***



Ishou ran along behind akaru Tornamon in tow.  He saw the wall come down

and knock Akaru back and stopped.  He was about to answer the boy when

all of a sudden a wall closed down in front of and behind him seperating

him from the entiregroup. "ah!" he yelled in surprise.  "I hate the

dark!" Tornamon screeched.  "Owww stop digging into my shoulder

Tornamon!" Sorry.." the little bug whimpered.  "Can either of you hear

me!?" he called through the wall.



***



Akaru turned, as suddenly another huge block can slamming down between

himself and Ishou.  "Oh Man!" he groaned, holding his head.  Quickly he

looked at Jettomon, and unclipped his Digivice.  "Think you bust your

way through if I give you a hand?" he asked, holding up the Digivice as

Evidence.



Jettomon sighed.  "I suppose so, but if I damage my claws then it's your

fault" he finished.  Akaru just grinned as the screen of his Digivice

began to glow.



"Jettomon... Digivolve to..." announced the Digimon. 



"Cleemon!!" he finished, as the larger Digimon now stood in his place.

He was now a lot bigger, and Akaru was pushed back into a small corner

of the space they where trapped in.



"Hey!"  He protested.  "Try to be careful where you're standing!" he

managed to laugh, crushed up by Cleemons leg.



"Sorry Dude!  Let's get some breathing space!" he announced, flexing his

huge claws.  "Great Cutter!" he bellowed, as his claws starting smashing

away and the rock partition that blocked the exit.  It collapsed into a

pile of rubble, revealing a startled Ishou.



"Okay!" cheered Akaru. "We're out!" he added.



"Not a problem dude!" replied Cleemon, who turned around, and quickly

made short work of the other block.  



***




