There was someone there. The light on the altar grew a little brighter,

revealing a giant figure looming over it. It was a gigantic blue dragon.

Which took up half of the room on it's own. Blue scales glittered

against the soft light as piercing white eyes stared intently at

Hotarubi.

"Child of Peace, Genai said you would come..."



***



"Genai told you?" asked Hotarubi.  "Oh well.  You don't need to explain it to 

me.  Can you help me?  I'm trying to find a special key so Aichoumon here can 

digivolve.  What am I supposed to do?  How do I show you my power?" continued 

the girl looking up at the large dragon.  She looked back as she heard Hitori 

pound on the doors.  "How am I supposed to find the key?"



***



Takashima grinned widely "I don't fear you Sen. You are a slave of your

own past. Unlike you, I will never lose my freedom, even if I lie beaten

at the feet of my enemies. You see, it's all in the mind..." Takashima

chuckled "And that spider saying is SO old... Couldn't you come up with

anything better? It seems you've inherited your father's social graces.

Now be a good little pet and return to the castle with me...

Psychemon... Are you up to it?" Psychemon nodded, started glowing,

growing, a mask appearing to hide his already sparse facial features.



"Psychemon, digivolve to... Cordimon!"



***



"Hmmmmm.  That was intersting."  He walked over to the precipice and

peered over the edge.  "She just went over, huh?"  He looked up at

Takashima.  "Well, I'm not just going to wait around for something to

happen.  Terramon.  Digivolve."



Terramon became enveloped in a piercing light until all that could be

seen was a golden sihlouette.  "Terramon digivolve to..."  The

shimmering light morphed into the shape of a giant snake.  "Terratomon!"

Before the light could fade for even a second a burning fire lurched for

from Reikou's digivice, engulfing the evolving digimon "Terratomon

digivolve to..."  The flames molded into the shape of a grand dragon,

which were quickly disgarded like a sould leaving the body.

"Dragudramon!"



"That's a good dragon."  Reikou climbed up on his back, and patted him

on the head.  "Now, if you'll excuse me, Takashima, I have to find Sen,

maybe you can be MY backup."  Reikou stabbed his finger towards the

cliff's edge.  "Let's go!"  Dragudramon vaulted himself into the air and

dropped below the horizon of the rock face.



***



The dragon smiled, bringing it's face down close towards Hotarubi's

dwarfed figure. "Show me the strength of your heart, it is only then you

will receive the key."



~~*~~



Hitori's hands were beginning to hurt and so she stopped.

"We will never get this door open..." Hitori said softly to Katai, as

she leaned against the door. "I hope Hotarubi finds her key."

Hitori took a deep breath in, the stopped, in mid breath. There was a

noise coming from back where they had come from. It sounded like a

whipping sound. Quirking an eyebrow as she pushed herself off of the

doorway.

"What's that sound?" Hitori asked, staring down the hallway in the

direction they had come. Slowly, something came into focus and

immediately Hitori's eyes grew wide. "Oh my god...It's a

MegaSeadramon..."

Immediately turned back to the door and began to bang against it as hard

as she could. "HOTARUBI!! HELP!!"



~~*~~



Hitori's cries for help could be heard now inside the chamber where

Hotarubi was.

"That does not concern you." The dragon protested, seeing her expression

of worry. "If you want the key, then you must forget about them and

focus on your task at hand."



***



Katai spun around as Hitori said something about a digimon. His eyes

widened as he saw MegaSeadramon bearing down on them. "Oh jeez, what a

time to go after a key," Katai said. He tried to back away, but was

reminded that there was a thick door behind him. Heart pumping, Katai

felt a tug at his arm. Cuemon hopped down and glared down the hallway.

"I'll handle this," the ball of ice said in a child-like voice. "Cuemon

digi-volve to...Snomamon." "Snomamon digi-volve to...Freezimon." The

giant digimon clenched his fists and waited for coming battle.



***



Greed stared off over the landscape searching.  "Where is she.." he said

in mild frustration but more in concern.



Ishou smiled at Akaru through the dust as it cleared.  "Well, that's one

way to skin a cat." he said walking forward.  "Why would anyone wish to

expend his time in such a terrible action?" Tornamon comented.  Ishou

rolled his eyes "It's an...oh forget it." he sighed "Let's all be

careful, there's no telling what other kinds of tricks are down here."

he said.



***



The crumbling stone barrier behind him startled Teishi.

"So much for solving a puzzle Teishi" Misaomon chuckled.

As the last stone barrier was destroyed, Teishi saw that the altar he

had seen earlier wasn't there, and instead two adjacent hallways.

"The altar, where did it..." Teishi thought.

"Let's all be careful, there's no telling what other kinds of tricks are

down here." He heard Ishou say from behind.

"That's it, this temple is just one big fun house, filled with traps,

puzzles, and whatnot." Teishi said.

"This is just great, what should I do now?" Teishi thought.



***



Ishou walked up and looked at the hallways.  "Hm, well I think we can

safely say one of these halls is either going to lead us to trouble, or

a dead end while the other takes us to the key. Teishi these temples are

strange, they seem to try and bring out the crests we all have as a way

to kindof test us, to make sure we're the right person.  I think you're

the only person who can lead us through this safely.  The alternative is

to split up...and I'm not sure that's a good idea either." he said

looking around and then smiled "It's up to you what should we do?"



***



Akaru just grinned.  "I'll follow you!" he chirped, clambering up onto

Jettomon's back.  "It's your temple, so I'll just provide the muscle,

right Cleemon?" he asked, still grinning.



"Yeah dude!  Just don't get in my way, and way overdue for some

exercise!" he announced.  He then added, "Come on dude! Let's get

going!", as he started to move off down the corridor.



***



Takashima slowly rose into the air, smiling a knowing half-smile

"Reikou, get back here. She's not gone. She's close by. I can sense her.

She would not leave her beloved pet behind." Takashima looked at the

damaged body of metarumon, a metal peg driven through one eye. He

grinned, and Cordimon tore a hind leg from the metal digimon's body.

Takashima concentrated, and let his program cease to function. Suddenly

Metarumon's optic scope flashed red again. Takashima's grin grew wider

as he spoke "I have released him. He is hers again. She should be able

to feel his pain more clearly now. He can't escape. He can't hurt us. He

is the perfect bait."



***



The snap of a dead twig, the crunch of pebbles under her feet, almost every sound

set Akiraka's nerves on edge as she walked alone through the forest. "I should go

back to Akumamon," she reasoned to herself. "But...I can't." The last time they met,

he was enraged and dissapointed at her "ungrateful" behavior. Since then, she was

unwilling to upset him any further and thus had not returned to the palace

 

*****

"Where are you going?" he asked in a harsh growl, his tail flicking casually but stiftly

back and forth.

 

Foxzemon froze in her tracks, "Nowhere Shadowmon-sama."

 

He could tell it was a lie, the detection of it evident as he growled once more. "I told

you never to call me that!" Shadowmon's blazing white eyes narrowed into small

slits as they met under her golden gaze. "I'll ask only once more...Where are you

going?"

 

The red and black fox could keep her secrecy no longer. "There is... a stranger

roaming around my territory. I had hoped that the elements would finish her off,  but it

looks as if I'll have to deal with her myself." Foxzemon began to back away slowly,

"Now if you'll excuse me, I'll be on my way."

 

Shadowmon watched her leave as swiftly as she had appeared and waited a few

seconds before hegot up on all fours. For the past couple of days, his previous

injuries had healed and had even strengthened the shadow fox now that he was

wiser, faster and more agile than before. However he hid this fact from Foxzemon

and remained in wait for the perfect oppourtunity to leave. "I can easily beat her to

her destination--I must since..." the light scent his acute nose deteched was none

other than that of his former master, Akiraka. His form melted into the shadows and

followed the tracks of Foxzemon and Akiraka, hoping to reach both in time.



***



"Zorui I'm bored." Kitsunemon was standing over a slab of rock with the crest of loyalty carefully

etched into it's surface. " I don't think that they're ever comming out!" He sighed and sat down,

turning his head to look over at his master.

  Zorui was sitting on the ground, back facing Kitsunemon, leaning against a near by tree. His eyes

were closed, but his other senses were alert,he was completely aware of everything going on around

him. He tugged on a strand of loose purple hair that had fallen into his face, " Come now

Kitsunemon, patience is a virtue." Carefully he tucked the strand behiend his ear ," They'll come

out eventually. But then again  if they don't, then it's better for us!"He let out a little laugh

and sat up, stretching his hands up over his head.

  Kitsunemon walked over to Zorui, and sat down in front of his crossed legs. "But isn't this crest

of loyalty the same as your crest of betrayal, I mean they at least look the same. Don't you think

that YOU could open that door. Then we could go in and attack from behiend!"

  Zorui gathered Kitsunemon up onto his lap, " No, I don't think it works that way. Besides, if we

catch them by suprise on their way out, we'll have the advantage. No I think it would be best if we

just stayed here and waited."



***



"Show you the power of my heart?" asked Hotarubi as she turned back to the 

dragon unknowing that it was MegaSeadramon.  "You're not going to hurt my 

friends, are you?  I need to get this key.  How do you want me to show you 

the power of my heart?"  Hotarubi turned back to the doors and hoped that her 

friends were okay.

"You guys, what's going on?  Are you okay?" thought Hotarubi trying to use 

her ability.  "Hitori?  Katai?  Is this is a bad situation to be in?"  

Worriedly, she looked into MegaSeadramon's eyes.

"So, what do you want me to do to show you the power of my heart?  I need to 

return peace to this world - to everyone.  Please," pleaded Hotarubi.



***



"Taka...shima?  In my head?  So that must be your gift.  Very well

then."  He turned to Dragudramon.  "We've been duped!  I will have to be

less gullible in the future.  Our following Sen has only left Takashima

and Cordimon at her mercy, not that they aren't perfectly capable of

dealing with it themselves.  However, this matter calls for overkill.

We cannot afford to fail."  He pointed towards the cliff, determined to

succede.  "Move out!"



Dragudramon dug his sharp claws into the crumbling rock face.  "Hold on,

Reikou, it's gonna get a little rough back there."



"Oh please, I think I can handle iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit..."  Reikou felt his

arms nearly pull out their sockets as Dragudramon effortlessly scaled

the cliff.  "Dargudramon!  Slow down!"  They arrived at the top.



"What was that?"



"Uh, nothing, nevermind.  Right now, our only concern should be locating

Sen.  Personally, I'm getting tired of this whole situation. It would be

so much easier if she would just realize that Akumamon is the rightful

ruler of this world, and that she has been given the opportunity to be a

part of his dynasty.  I don't understand her actions.  Now, we better

find her, and Takashima before it's too late."



Dragudramon moved away from the edge of the precipice, earnestly looking

for any sign of movement.  He approached the edge of the tree line and

saw Takashima, Cordimon, straight ahead.  Behind them sat the injured

Metarumon, unmoving, but clearly in a lot of pain.



"Takashima San!!!  Hey!"  Reikou waved to get his attention.  He dropped

down off Dragudramon's back and moved closer.  "Takashima, where is

she?"  Reikou continued talking, unaware of the threat that lay in wait

above.



***



"Forget your friends." The dragon said, his face brought down close to

her figure. "Forget them. It is not your place to perish here in this

battle. If you die, you will never recieve the key."



~~*~~



Child of Loyalty...



There was a voice, barely even audible within Teishi's head, asking,

almost begging for him to follow. The corridors of the temple itself

resembled a maze, but it seemed as though the voice was coming from a

distinct direction.



Come to me...Child of Loyalty...Show me thy power...



The voice led to a darkened chamber, which was illuminated dimly in the

center by an altar that was elevated by a few steps from the rest of the

room. Although, on the surface of the altar, there was nothing but the

symbol of the crest carved into it.



~~*~~



Sen loomed over Reikou, eyeing him with hungry eyes.

'I'm sorry Metarumon...' Sen whispered in her mind. 'I know you are in

pain, but soon, all the pain will cease when I have our revenge...'

Her body leaned forward and suddenly two cables shot forward towards

Reikou, grabbing him around the waist and chest, hauling him up towards

her. She shreiked in rage, the hair on the back of her neck standing on

edge. "Give me back Metarumon..." She hissed, bringing Reikou's face

close to hers.



~~*~~



Sphinxmon quirked an eyebrow as her figure glided through the air.

"Something going on over there..." She whispered, pointing her face in

the direction of a two figures scaling the face of the cliff that they

were flying over. "It's Reikou..." Sphinxmon said with narrowed eyes.



***



The strange voice entered his mind, telling him where to go. He broke

into a run. Down this hall, up that hall, and arrived in a dimly lit

room, the altar he thought he saw earlier, ahead of him. Misaomon barely

able to keep up.

"The key, its not here..." Teishi thought.



"Child of Loyalty show me thy power"



***



Despite his being hauled off the ground, and being faced by one of the

most dangerous forces in the Digital World, Reikou maintained his

composure.  "Are you quite finished?"  He started.  "In case you haven't

noticed, I'm not the one who has been controlling him, so I am rather

powerless to help you.  Furthermore, if you don't release me in the next

few seconds,"  Reikou grinned.  "I may not be able to keep Dragudramon

from doing something, let's say, 'unfortunate'."



***



"Reikou..." Greed repeated slowly in a low voice.  "Sphinxmon, down!" he

yelled.  Almost immediatly he felt the wind shift benieth him as he and

Sphinxmon began a desending.  They were not far from the group when

Greed stood.  "Watch Sen's back my dear, I have some unfinished business

to attend to." he said eagerly as he rubbed the side of his digimons

neck before leaping off of her.  As he fell, Greed spread his arms to

mimic the sensation of flying before curling up into a series of flips

finally landing on the ground with a loud grunt from the force of the

empact.  Slowly he raised from a squating position and stood staring at

the scene.  "Sen!" he yelled beginning to ease forward.  "Sen, you have

more important things to attend to than this piece of filth...let me

destroy him." he said eagerly.  "His death, shall be my gift to you." he

said softly savoring the words "Besides, he locked me in a cell..and for

that he must be taught a lesson."



***



Cordimon walked slowly over to Metarumon, then bent down and put a

crystal nail against the crumpled digimon's forehead. Takashima kept

floating, but spoke loudly, an amused tint in his voice "Sen, release

him. Or this one dies..."



***



Akaru leaned down to talk to Cleemon. "We'd better wait here, Cleemon"

he said.  "This isn't our temple, so we'd better not get involved" he

grinned.  



"So, what are gonna do dude?  Lie here and gather dust?" replied the

Digimon.



Akaru began to giggle.  "I hope not, it was dusty enough after you

knocked those wall down!" he announced, his giggle turning into a laugh.



***



Yagarumon sat motionless atop a fallen Dark Tower, deep in the forest 

leading to Akumamon's Palace. He truly enjoyed this place. It was so 

peaceful, so soothing to his heart and soul. Urei's scent also calmed him. 

This was their special place, a boy and his dog. Yagarumon smiled, recalling 

the times when him, as Ikarimon, would run through the woods playing the 

games they loved to play. Atleast here, he would have to deal with anything 

that was troubling him. He could meditate, and improve his swordplay. 

Yagarumon licked his licks, a loud smacking noise breaking the silence. With 

improved skill, he could finally chew on the bones of his nemesis. Nakuramon 

had proven himself a worthy foe, but Yagarumon knew they would cross paths 

again. He quickly stopped all these thoughts, knowing they would only bring 

about the great anger he was attempting to expell. The beast's eyes closed 

once more as Yagarumon resumed his meditation. Soon enough, the answers to 

all his troubles would come to him. 

~~~~ 

      "Yagarumon..." 

      Hatred stared over the horizon from high atop Akumamon's Palace. 

Thoughts of his companion dance through his head. 

      "Please, return safely..."



***



Reikou grabbed the metal claw in a futile attempt to keep Sen from

crushing him.  It was merely a reflex.  He knew full well what Sen could

do, and that there would be nothing he could do to stop her.  "So,

Sen..."  His voice was scratchy and faint, he could barely breathe.

"What will it be?"  He coughed weakly.  "My life, or his?"  He laughed

quietly, mustering all his strength to do so.  "And you, Greed.  You

sound so serious.  Why don't you stay out of matters that do not concern

you?  Have you forgotten that Sen has ripped your heart out once

already; what's stopping her from doing so again?  Of course, a mere

personality flaw such as yourself isn't even capable of a thing such as

a heart.  Or for that matter, a soul.  You're merely the least

desireable qualitites of an already weak individual.  Do yourself, and

us a favor, and retire to the darkness for eterninty."



***



"But, they're my friends..." said Hotarubi looking at the dragon.  She heard 

the voices of her friends crying for help from the other side of the door.  

"What's more important to me than getting that key is having my friends.  

I've always believed that fighting is wrong and have always been against it.  

I'll fight if it's the only thing possible.  I don't know really what is 

going on to Katai and Hitori, but it doesn't seem like it's going too well.  

MetalSeadramon is out there, and if Hitori's calling for help, then I think 

they're fighting.  I have to help them - I have to help fight MetalSeadramon. 

 I may not have the key, peace, friends, family and life are more important 

than some key.  The key will mean nothing to me if I don't have my friends or 

family or peace to protect.  It will be useless without what is truly 

important to me."  She looked at the dragon fiercely.  "If I must lose my 

friends, peace and family, then what is the point of having the key.  The key 

is to help in protecting such things, and if those things are gone, then the 

key will have no meaning to me."  She looked at Aichoumon and took out her 

digivice.

"Shall I...?" asked Aichoumon.

"Yes.  Digivolve please.  We have to help Hitori and Katai.  It's more 

important than getting this key.  We'll get it another time," answered 

Hotarubi.

"Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon!  Dovemon digivolve to MegaDovemon!"

Hotarubi turned to the big blue dragon in the chamber with her and spoke: "If 

I must forget my friends who are in trouble in order to get the key, then I 

won't do it.  I never will.  The key will have no meaning if I have no 

friends left.  My friends, my family, peace and life are the most important 

things in life for me.  The key is less important, but it would be very 

helpful in protecting what is important to me."  She turned away from the big 

blue dragon and climbed onto MegaDovemon's back.  She motioned for 

MegaDovemon to leave the chamber, and MegaDovemon approached the door.



***



Greed narrowed his eyes as his eyes glowed crimson sending a flicker

accross his Visor.  "What a pathetic little creature you are but I'll

grant you this Defiance you have energy and for that I comend you...but

you're sadly mistaken if you believe that I am not just as much a human

being as yourself if not moreso.  Do not be fooled you're evil powers

were made to serve Sen not Akumamon and as far as staying out of matters

which do not concern me, Sens safety does concern me.  Besides what made

you even concider that you could lock me in a cage and get away with it?

Your smart mouth shall be your demies...Sen leave him to me I would

enjoy watching this...thing suffer." he grinned.



Ishou half smiled at Akaru as he looked around.  "I'm ready to get out

of here." Tornamon stated.  "Sorry buddy, we can't leave until that key

is found if you all can't lock digivolve I'm afraid we're not goingto

stand much of a chance against Akumamon." Ishou replied.  "But why does

it have to be so dark down here!" "It's nothing Tornamon just think of

it as one of the late night walks we took back home." the boy smiled.

"I didn't like those either." Tornamon said matter of factly.



***



Sen's eyes softened somewhat at the sight of Greed and slowly the cables

which held Reikou above the ground, loosened and allowed him to fall.

"Give me Metarumon!" Sen screamed, turning to look at Cordimon and

Takashima. Her body lowered slowly out of the folliage, eyes narrowing.

She was outnumbered. From the bushes, Sphinxmon watched like a predator,

stalking it's prey. She was about to pounce out in aid of Sen when a

voice stopped here.

"If you want to fight her, you'll have to go through us first..."

It was a female voice, and a familiar one at that. Sphinxmon's ears

perked up as she looked around for the voice. But strangely it seemed to

be encircling everyone.



~~*~~



Hitori held her hands to her face in protection as the metal serpent

race towards her and Katai. Just as MetalSeadramon was about to bring it

mouth down around them, he disappeared. Myotismon was in a defensive

position in front of her for the next few moments until finally his

stance lost it's tension. Blinking in confusion, Myotismon looked back

towards the large iron doors that were slowly beginning to open.



I grant thee thy key, Child of Peace...You have proven thyself worthy...



***



otarubi and MegaDovemon were ready to bolt through the doors and charge at 

whoever was attacking Hitori and Katai, but they stopped at the sound of the 

dragon's voice.  They looked forward for signs of any attacker, but they saw 

none.  The two blinked and stared blankly as they heard the dragon's voice.  

Hotarubi turned around and looked at the big blue dragon.

"I am worthy?  I thought I had to forget my friends to get the key..." said 

Hotarubi as she scratched her head.  She saw a key floating in the air.

"Go ahead Hotarubi.  I think that belongs to you," said MegaDovemon.

"But..." responded the girl.  She was scared to get off of MegaDovemon and 

take the key.

"Go on," interrupted MegaDovemon.  "You deserve it.  You showed your heart.  

You are the child of peace I have been waiting for."  MegaDovemon nudged 

Hotarubi off her back, but Hotarubi still did not take the key.

"But...am I supposed to take it?" asked Hotarubi.



***



Takashima raised an eyebrow, mocking half-smile still present "I must be

going mad. I'm hearing voices. Ah well, sticks and stones and so on..."

The smile widened into a grin "I do not care who or what you are.

Neither do I care what happens to Sen. However, Father has left her in

my care. While I would be simply THRILLED to give her to you, and thus

be rid of her myself, I cannot disobey his commands. You're going to

have to take her off my hands." He shook his head at an inquisitive

glance from Cordimon. The robed digimon remained seated by Metarumon,

crystal nail ready. Takashima spoke, voice a bit more serious now "Sen,

unless you wish your companion to die, you will accompany me back to the

palace peacefully. When you are back in Father's care, you are free to

try to escape at your leisure. I could not care less. But you will not

escape while in my care. Don't think I will hesitate to take his life."



***



Being free of Sen's grip, Reikou dropped dropped to the ground and the

second he hit, swifty rebounded and dashed at Greed.  Alright Reikou,

get it together, he told himself.  Yeah, it hurts, but pain is just

weakness leaving the body.  Focus like it's the last game of the seaon,

and you're down to the wire.  Three point shot.  "GREED, DEFY THIS!!!"

He lept headfirst into the air, smashing into Greed sending him

sprawling.  Reikou bounced to his feet briefly ignoring Greed.

"Dragudramon! Watch my back, Sphinxmon's here somewhere, and he can't be

to happy about being thrown around like some worthless toy!  Takashima,

this isn't a luxury cruise, move it!"



***



Greed was knocked off of his feet and stumbled backwards with a grunt

from the force of the empact.  As he flew backwards he landed on his

back and spun all the way over in a backwards summersalt.  After a

moment he rebounded to his feed and narrowed his eyes listening to the

boy rant orders.  "You should learn to worry about yourself not others!"

he yelled and rushed forward flying through the air raring his fist back

and slamming it into Reikous's face.



***



The blow caught reikou square in the nose, spinning him around and

dropping his face into the dirt.  "Aughh!"  He brought himself to his

knees, sitting upright.  A slight twinge of his nose caused his hand to

examine his injury.  Blood?  He stood up and stared deeply into Greed's

eyes across the small gap that seperated them.  "You..."  He wiped the

blood off of his face, allowing it to drip freely off his hand.  "You

made me bleed..."   His face darkened, becoming darkly serious, nearly

insane.  "And what a coward you are...  You strike when your opponent

has his back to you.  Merely further proof that my conclusions ring

true..."  Reikou merely let the blood pour down his face as he

continued.  "So now Greed...  You want a fight?  You've come to the

right place.  Sadly, it won't be as much fun as trashing Ishou, but it

should suffice for now..."  Before Greed could react Reikou took a

powerful step and launched himself into the air. Grabbing onto a low

branch, he swung out.  Flying over Greed's head, he landed behind him

and grabbed him in a reverse chicken wing hold.  "This should be fun..."

He grinned as he wrapped his leg around Greed's.  "Down boy!"  He kicked

his leg straight up in front of him and released his arms smashing Greed

into the ground.  Reikou  Jumped backwards and laughed.  "Poor Greed,

you cannot stop me!  My position as Akumamon's desciple has granted me

unlimited power.  Now, again, I charge you: return to Akumamon's

service, return Sen to her rightful master, and you may again feel the

power that is Akumamon!!!"



***



Takashima sighed and momentarily closed his eyes before he spoke. "You

let your emotions rule you. I have a hostage. I can force her to

accompany me back and rid myself of responsibility, yet you wish for me

to rush headlong into battle without thought given to the consequences.

I would lose my hostage to Sen while fighting, and then what would I

have? Father's anger, that is all. And his anger is mighty indeed.

Cordimon, remain in place. Reikou, I'm afraid you'll have to handle

Greed. Keep him occupied while I return our sister to Father. Sen..."

Takashima's eyes narrowed "I await your decision."



***



Greed slowly drug himself to his feet and stared.  "Do you honestly

think you can tempt me, or was I to take that as an altimadum?  You see

my friend, what you fail to realise is there is a larger picture here in

which Sen is a part of.  There is a mystery I am learning more of

everyday I am with her..there is something about Sen something strange

and something more than Akumamon will ever be.  You're attitude and

temperment do you justice Defiance but don't fool yourself you're only

half as strong as you are because Akumamon had to reach to the bottom of

the barrel to find lackys for him when he lost me and Sen both.  You're

nothing more than a pawn in a sick little game." he said with a chuckle

walking forward and staring at the boy "I could care less of his so

called power, so desciple...I rebuke your lord!" he yelled and lashed

his hand out and grabbed ahold of Reiku's throat and squeezed "and as

for Ishou, he's mine just as you all soon will be." he growled and gave

yell as he shifted his weight using the force to slam the boy into the

ground and sat on top of him "Sphinxmon! Wherever you're hiding do not

allow that other idiot boy to get away from this clearing with Sen!" he

yelled and grinned down at the boy "tag." he said simply raising his

elbow and plowing it into the boys chest before jumping off of him

"you're it." he finished laughing manicly leaving the boy in a series of

backflips.



***



Cleemon looked up at Akaru.  "I dunno about you dude, but I'm starting

to gather dust!" he announced. 



Akaru giggled.  "Yeah!  He must be having fun in there, but we'd still

better wait back here, Cleemon" he finished.



Cleemon groaned.  "Oh well, at least we'll get to do something when he

returns.  And it better be soon, or there isn't gonna be much of this

place left standing!"



Akaru burst into laughter, and he had to hold onto Cleemon's back to

prevent himself from falling off.



***



Ishou looked around and brushed some dust off of his shoulder.  "Hey

watch ou...ahh..ahhh...AAHHCCHOO!" Tornamon sneezed and was

propelledbackwards smashing into Ishous chest "Woah!" he yelled

stumbleing backwards before falling.  After a moment he raise up "Ishou

are you all right!?" Tornamon said concerned.  "Bless you.." he replied

simply "I hopeeverythings ok outside, I'm sure if something important

was going on Hitori would let us know but yet I still have

this...feeling." he said rubbing his chin.



***



"Greeeeeed!"  He spat out hoarsley, "You will not escape me!!!"  He

climbed to his feet breathing heavily.  "Takashima!  Do what you will,

but do it quickly!  You're right in of that Sen must be captured at all

costs, but there are other factors!  Dragudramon!  Follow that

idealistic pretender!"  Dragudramon removed his eyes from Sen and darted

towards Reikou who lept upon Dragudramon's back in full stride.



"He's on foot, he can't have gotten far!  However, you are no match for

Sphinxmon right now so be careful!"  Please... Reikou bowed his head.

Be Careful...  Without you, I...  His head snapped up and he realized

that they had moved across the open areas and into the woods. The task

at hand, Reikou!  "Dragudramon, stop!"  His momentum ceased on command.

Reikou stopped and panned his vision around the thick forest, peering

through the vegetation.   His breathing settled as he regained his

composure.  "Hmmmm.  Well, Greed..."  He called out to the forest.  "I

know you're here somewhere.  Last I checked, hiding wasn't part of the

game.  You're supposed to run like some mindless whelp.  Then I get

you... and I win!  Show yourself!"



***



It was the voice she had heard before. Sen's gaze moved from Takashima,

but didn't seem very surprised when Sphinxmon lept forth from the bushes

so that she was between Takashima and Sen.

"Let go of Metarumon..." Sphinxmon snarled, her eyes locked with

Cordimon. "We still have unfinished business, love."

"I will never go back with you Takashima." Sen spat, her eyes narrowing.

"Metarumon will never die...He will be reborn again..."



Metarumon looked slowly up at Sen, it's optic scope growing weaker.

"Sen..." Metarumon whispered, reaching a paw up to her figure in the

trees. Sen's eyes softened as her figure lowered slowly out of the tree

line. She was reaching for it, her eyes locked on Metarumon's.



~~*~~



Before Teishi there was only darkness, but something that sounded like

breathing was echoeing through the darkened chamber.

"Welcome, child of loyalty..." A deep voice said softly. "Do you think

it is just that easy to take the key of loyalty? Genai said you would

come to me...Show me thy power and why thou art worthy of the key's

power."



***



"The forest is so beautiful isn'tit?" Greed asked from somewhere below

yelling upward "It is on days like this when the smell of battle is in

the air!  Hate is fresh on the winds!" he yelled taking in a deep breath

"Smell the freedom darkness hides in the light.  We all were spawned

from it, and are all destined to return to it." he paused "Yes...I feel

you ur anger is strong.  Such dark and powerful emotions from a black

heart." Greed said gently his eyes closed his emotions reaching out far

enough to touch the other boys tasting the energy.  "I have only known

one who could compare, he wasn't up to the challenge though...pulled

himself apart at the seams by forgetting his true nature.  You have

potential but what..what drives this..." he said even softer his mind

doing hte talking now "ah I see.." he spoke alloud "I see all to well

you're a daddys boy." he said simply with a chuckle.  Suddenly Greeds

form appeared standing on the highest branch of a tray his arms at his

side Visor flashing in thesunlight reflecting a red glow "Down here

Defiance!  Join me, the forest is quite beautiful this time of year!" he

cackled flippingforward disappearing into the trees.  "And leave your

pet behind...unless you're afraid o face me alone."



***



"Hotarubi...it's okay.  You truly have a heart that deserves the key of

peace," said MegaDovemon as she nudged Hotarubi with her beak.

"But...but...but..." said Hotarubi as she tried to stop herself.

MegaDovemon

kept pushing Hotarubi towards the key floating in the air.

"Go on," reassured MegaDovemon.  Hotarubi slowly walked towards the key

and

held a hand out hesistantly.  The key shined in the soft light, and

Hotarubi

took hold of it.  The girl looked up at the blue dragon which towered

above

her small figure.

"Thank you," she whispered to the dragon.  "I will protect peace, my

friends,

my family and everything as best as I can.  This key will really help

me.

Thank you."  She bowed and looked back up at the dragon.  She looked

back at

Hitori and Katai and then at the dragon.

"Let's go Hotarubi.  We've got to find Katai's temple," said MegaDovemon

as

Hotarubi started to walk out of the room.  As MegaDovemon led Hotarubi

out of

the room, Hotarubi looked back at the dragon.  She clutched the key

tightly

in her hands and smiled at the dragon.  She turned back to her friends.

"Hey Hitori, Katai.  I've got it.  You guys okay?  I was really worried

about

you guys when I heard about MegaSeadramon coming in," said Hotarubi

holding ou

t her key.  "Well, you guys can tell me all about what happened while we

go

find Katai's key."  She turned only her head to look back at the blue

dragon

and mouthed "Thank you" one last time.  She just couldn't thank the

dragon

enough.



*****



Reikou's eye began twitching.  Greed had just crossed the line.  He was

no longer a mere annoyance to Reikou.  His gaze became cold...

"What...?"  His eyes narrowed to slits revealing the true face of the

Crest of Defiance.  "What did you say...?"  His muscles tensed, his

breath quickened with the pulse of his heart.  "My Father...?"   He

walked straight off of Dragudramon's back and hit the ground without

breaking step.  "Greed..."  He walked towards the tree he knew to hold

Greed's hidden figure, his arms motionless at his sides, his head tilted

slightly downward giving him the apearance of a demon given human form.

"Never..."  As he stepped slowly through the trees, the bushes around

him leaned away as if some force was holding them back.  "Speak..."  The

air surrounding Reikou became blurred in an effect not unlike that of

extreme heat on a summer's day.  He stopped.  "Of my father...  He was a

man of vision...  A man of honor...  He gave his life to protect me...

I will not have the likes of you defiling his good name..."  He stopped

at the tree.  "Greed."  Reaching behind him, Reikou balled his hand into

a tight fist. "This is my revenge."



He rushed his fist forward.  Behind it, a trail of distortion could be

seen, dispersing in all directions like a clear flame licking off into

the sky.  His fist found its target in the center of the tree.  The

force of the blow sent Reikou flying backwards, however, the tree was in

far worse shape.  A giant crack shot straight up the middle causing the

tree to fall to two sides.  "GREED!!!  For your sake, I hope you do not

survive!!!  You will welcome death when I hang your nearly lifeless body

upon the highest parapet of our master's castle!!!  And as for Sen, she

will remain under our lord's control, and nod approvingly as I give her

the honor of striking the finishing blow!!!"



***



Katai blinked a few times to make sure he wasn't imagining things. "I

could have sworn that we were almost attacked."

"We were almost attacked," Freezimon said. "But now he's gone,

disappeared."

Katai turned to see Hotarubi coming through the doors that had just been

shut tight. "Hey! You got your key. That's great. Now we can get out of

here, this place is creepy." He looked back down the hall to make sure

nothing was coming. "One question though." He turned to face the two

girls. "Where do we start looking?"



***



Smoke flew in front of him as he looked at the tree which he had cleared

seconds before Reikou had aparently left his digimon and joined him on

the ground.  He cocked an eyebrow as he watched the tree "Impressive

ability.." he said to himself.  Slowly he walked around the smoking

structure appearing in front of it the smoke cascading around him as he

slowly approached.  Slowly he raised his hands and started clapping

slowly "Very nice...but there will be no final blows delt to me." Greed

chuckled "Don't you think people have tried to kill me?  My dear twin

thought he too could get rid of me and he failed. The only way I shall

truly ever be gone is if the two of our natures become one again

which...will never happen." he said stopping and staring forward.  "I'm

not worried" he paused raising his arms slightly indicating invitation

"I feed on the fists of men such as you...fight me Defiance, and seal

your fate!" he spat.



***



Takashima snarled as he flung out his arm "You will not escape me!

Cordimon!"



Cordimon plunged the crystal nail into Metarumon's forehead, not waiting

to see what happened, then darted to his feet in a blur of speed,

slashing Sphinxmon across the chest with a diagonal overhead slash of

his scythe. His eyes flashed as he gathered energy in the palm of his

free hand, forming a large sphere that he proceeded to hurl towards Sen.



Takashima's eyes were narrowed, and his teeth were clenched in anger as

he kept floating serenely in the air. He sent a mental message

'Father... I am losing her. I will not be able to keep her here without

killing her, and I fear what you would do to me if she dies.' Then,

speaking in a normal, albeit low voice "I shall not let you escape. I

shall sooner die than let Father's trust in me down."



***



Hotarubi looked at Katai and Hitori and spoke: "First, why don't we get out 

of here since it is sort of creepy.  Honestly, it was sort of scary in there 

knowing that MegaSeadramon was out here with you guys.  I was really worried 

about you guys.  Come on.  I know the way out."  She led her friends towards 

the entrance to the temple and saw three large bubbles waiting for them.  

MegaDovemon de-digivolved down to Aichoumon.

"They're still here!" exclaimed the bird.  After she tucked the key in her 

pocket, Hotarubi stepped close to one of the bubbles.

"When we get back up to the surface, we'll figure out where to look," said 

Hotarubi as she looked back at Hitori and Katai.  "Let's go back up there."  

She smiled and put her hands close to the bubble near her.  Her body seemed 

to be sucked into the bubble, and Aichoumon followed her in.  The bubble 

slowly started to float away from the temple.

"I can never thank you enough for this gift," whispered Hotarubi as she 

looked down on the temple.  "Maybe I can come back and visit."



***



"Metarumon!!" Sen screamed, her eyes wide as her cables immediately let

go of the limbs of the tree and plummeted to the ground. Sphinxmon's

eyes grew wide as her lioness figure jumped at Cordimon, despite the cut

on her chest. Gathering her strength, she brought her front paw back and

then forward, hitting Cordimon across the face, cracking his mask on one

side. Sen scrambled forward and gathered the mechanically failing body

of Metarumon.

"Metarumon...Come on..." She whispered, her voice echoeing as she gently

brought her left hand up and grabbed the crystal nail, hauling it out.

"S...Sen..." It spoke brokenly, trying to get up.

"Metarumon..." Sen replied, her eyes welling up with tears.

"S...Sen...I....apologize....It...is...time...for me...to be deleted..."

Metarumon spoke in it's robotic voice.

"But you'll be reconfigured...That's how it works...Doesn't it? Your my

digimon...Your not supposed to die!" Sen cried.

"S...Sen..." It whispered one last time as it's broke optic scope lifted

up to look at her then suddenly the light within it went dead. Slowly,

it's body went stiff and laid back down in her arms before it's figure

shattered into the air and disappeared.

"Me...tarumon?" Sen asked, her eyes wide. "No...Metarumon! Come back!"

Tears were streaming down from her wide eyes as she stared at the place

where her digimon had been moments before. Gradually, she lifted her

gaze to look at Takashima. "You killed him...You killed my Metarumon!!"



"Why don't you pick on someone four times your size?" A female voice

asked, directing the comment to Takashima.

"If your so hungry for a battle, why don't you take us on?" A male voice

added. Sen looked up and around, it was the voices she had heard before.

Looking around wildly, she saw the trees and bushes which encirled both

of them, begin to shake and part. Although it didn't seem possible,

Sen's eyes widened when they finally came in contact with the figures of

Mummymon and Arukenimon.

"My god..." Sen whispered, her eyes now locked on them.



~~*~~



Hitori smiled, although Myotismon was still standing in disbelief.

"ALright! Let's get back to the surface and find our barings on where to

find Katai's key."

It wasn't hard. It seemed as though the dragon knew of their departure

and sent them all back the way they had come. Hitori was glad to be off

the ocean floor and back on the dry land of the beach. Stretched as her

and Myotismon's bubble popped, Hitori looked up at the morning sun

beginning to arise. Her gaze shifted to Myotismon who's figure was

beginning to shrink as a light surrounded him. His clothes and humanoid

features disappeared as he was left in his in-training form. A small

black bat with Myotismon's red mask and blue eyes looked intently up at

Hitori.

"Hitori...You know how much I hate the sun..." Chiisaimon said, tugging

gently at her sock. Slowly Hitori leaned over and picked him up and

placed him in her side bag.

"I know, Chiisaimon. You'll be safe from the sun in here..." She smiled.



***



Reikou stood up and wiped the dried blood from his face.  "Well, Greed!

You're better than I thought!  But you still have one failing..."

Reikou approached Greed and began circling the boy, locking his eyes on

his target.  His voice was strong and filled with anger.  "Your over

confidence in your own pathetic abilities!  Sure, you can see into my

soul, but what good is it if you don't have the power to stop me?"

Reikou lunged quickly at Greed then pulled back just as fast.  "Not yet!

What am I thinking now, Greed?  Come on, tell me!  You can't can you?

I'm not ashamed to admit this, but Takashima was right, I allow myself

to be ruled by my emotions!  Consequently, I act on impulse, I follow my

instinct!  I am unpredictable!!!"  He shot a quick burst of energy at

Greed, blowing a hole in the ground in front of him, creating a huge

cloud of dust.  Reikou charged Greed's position; building energy he

jumped high above Greed.  "DIE!!!"  He swung his arm across the plane in

which Greed was standing sending a huge shockwave throttling towards

him.



***



Reikou stood up and wiped the dried blood from his face.  "Well, Greed!

You're better than I thought!  But you still have one failing..."

Reikou approached Greed and began circling the boy, locking his eyes on

his target.  His voice was strong and filled with anger.  "Your over

confidence in your own pathetic abilities!  Sure, you can see into my

soul, but what good is it if you don't have the power to stop me?"

Reikou lunged quickly at Greed then pulled back just as fast.  "Not yet!

What am I thinking now, Greed?  Come on, tell me!  You can't can you?

I'm not ashamed to admit this, but Takashima was right, I allow myself

to be ruled by my emotions!  Consequently, I act on impulse, I follow my

instinct!  I am unpredictable!!!"  He shot a quick burst of energy at

Greed, blowing a hole in the ground in front of him, creating a huge

cloud of dust.  Reikou charged Greed's position; building energy he

jumped high above Greed.  "DIE!!!"  He swung his arm across the plane in

which Greed was standing sending a huge shockwave throttling towards

him.



***



The wave came strong and caught Greed off guard.  He threw his arms up

in an attempt to shield himself but it hit hard and fast throwing him

backwards literally picking him up off the ground. "Gah!" he yelled as

he flew backwards.  Smashing into a tree full force, his head smacked

back against the bark sending grinding pain through his body.  Greed's

form fell to the ground like dead weight with a thud.  He looked

straight ahead as his vission became blurred and slowly blacked out....



"Ooohh that's a nasty fall." a voice said "Are you ever going to learn

to be careful Ishou-San?" it asked.  Darkness was all around Greed as he

opened his eyes and looked.  "What?  Where am I?  Who's there!?" he

demanded.  "Shhh there is no need for such loudnes Ishou-san." the voice

said coaxingly.  "Stop calling me that." Greed said looking around.

"Why?  It's your name silly." the voice giggled.  The sound of the voice

was childlike with the laughter of a child as well.  "Who..are you?"

Greed asked first angrily then softening to more of a curious tone.

Suddenly a dim light became visible and a form appeared.  Greed gasped

in amazement as he looked.  Before him was a boy the same height as

himself wearing the exact same outfit that both he and Ishou wore.  The

resemblence stopped there however.  The boys face was a soft pale color

and his hair was long and white on one side and red on the other.  "I am

what you would call a conscience." the boy said with a soft smile.

"Impossible." Greed spat "I have no conscience." the boy tilted his

head.  "Ishou has a conscience, the voice that tells him when to do

right, and also the voice that tempts him to do wrong, to do what is

smart, what is stupid, a voice of reason and chaos both given whatever

situation a moment calls for." the boy explained.  "So what do you want

with me?" Greed asked.  "When you pulled yourselves away from each other

you took one human boy and turned him into halves..this cannot go on as

it is.  Without each other you are each only half of a person without a

voice of reason, ruled and guided by your half hearts."  "If you think I

would ever return to him you are wrong!" Greed roared.  "I think you

will reconcider...without your hearts other half how could you possibly

begin to love Sen, the way she needs to be loved?  If you do not make

yourself whole you will lose her..." the voice said and the figure began

to fade.  Greeds eyes widened "No! wait! Please..tell me what I can do

to keep her and avoid returning to that idiot generosity!"  he begged.

"You cannot...goodbye Greed." the voice faded....





Greeds eyes shot open and he found he was back at the base of a tree his

body wrenching with pain.  He had completelly forgotten about his

situation for the moment and raised his head and arms to the sky

"SSSEEENNN!" he cried tears beginning to flow from under his

Visor...Greed cried for the first time.



***



Reikou watched Greed smash against the tree and fall to the ground

unmoving.  Reikou landed nimbly and approached the fallen child.  "Well,

well, Greed.  Do you still think that my powers are weak?"  He

challenged Greed's motionless body rhetorically.  "What's the matter,

Greed?  Spider got your tongue?"  He laughed manicly as he sat next to

Greed.  "You're lucky that was only a weak blast.  I want you alive."



Time passed.  Reikou just sat there, carefully observing Greed.  So just

what is it that drives you, Greed?, he thought.  You don't need this

world.  You don't need to be here to be with her.  It is true that at

the moment, she like should not return to our world, but after this,

then what?  Why not leave this world to us?  Reikou continued to watch

him.  He could see his eyes moving below their lids, as well as his

muscles becoming tense and relaxing at random intervals.  Now what is

it?  What do you see?  Before Reikou finished his thought, Greed sat

straight up, raising his arms to the sky, he cried out in anguish.

"SSSEEENNN!"



Reikou was shocked by his display and nearly tripped over his own feet

as he stumbled backwards.  Reikou stared at Greed, who showed no

interest in him.  Perhaps he had lost his sense of mind, or maybe it was

that he just didn't care.  Reikou looked closer.  Tears?  Greed is.....

crying?  He couldn't believe it.  Did he truly feel that strongly about

her?  "Greed."  Reikou's tone was calm as he crossed his lags and

lowered himself slowly to the ground.  "Greed.  Sit."  He closed his

eyes and breathed deeply, quelling his rage, pushing it deep inside,

forgotten for the moment, he allowed reason to rule his mind.  He opened

his eyes.  "Greed.  Sit.  Sometimes figting is the only way, and

generally the way we both settle our differences if I am not mistaken.

However, on occassion, equally good is the voice of reason.  Quid pro

quo.  You answer my questions and I answer yours.  I suggest that you

comply.  I leveled you with a very minor blast.  A full force blow would

be fatal.  Though now in this state of calm, I do not wish to become a

murderer.  So please, sit.  Talk."



***



Greeds muscles tensed as he breathed in heavy anquish and rage staring

clear up at the sky.  Slowly his head came down he had heard the boy

speaking to him.  At the present moment however destruction was the

farthest thingfrom his mind.  Gently he lowered his hands to the sides

of his head.  A slight humming and then a click could be heard and Greed

removed the Visor from his eyes and bringingit down slowly.  The light

pireced him and took a few moments to adjust.  Greed, used to seeing

things in a competelly black and dark world never really enjoyed seeing

the light that it had to offer.  "Tears..." he said softly reaching up

and whiping one away staringat his finger.  "The last time I

cried....well the last time Ishou cried was when his parents devorced.

That's what spawned my birth inside of him you know...he hated both of

them for thinking of themselves over him so I became allive in him, his

first taste of selfishness.  It took Akumamons power to eventually set

me free in the way you see me now but the other boy was right...we are

both only half a person." he paused "But I like it that way!" he spat

"Whatright does some dream boy have to tell me who i can and cannot love

in my current state of mind!" he said turning around and slamming his

fist into the tree before sliding down and turning around sitting.



***



"My... father...  He was a high ranking member in the Yakuze.  He loved

my sister and I more than anything.  He knew what he was doing was

against the law, but he did it anyway.  He wanted out, but once your in,

there's no going back.  We were caught in a raid, we were seperated.  I

have not seen my family since."  Reikou closed his eyes, fighting back

the tears.  "At times, I feel so alone, like I just want someone to be

there for me; someone who can join me behind my wall.  But then I look

inside and all I see is darkness.  Surrounding.  Blinding.  Penetrating.

Darkness.  I realize that to succeed... to survive... I cannot.  The

wall is my past...  The wall is all I have left...  Quid pro quo.  The

boy...  Who is he..."



***



"The boy came in my unconsious state I guess...he claims to be the force

that pulled Ishous two halves together.  His loving, caring, generous

side.  The one that would do absolutally anything for anybody.  Then

there's me, the side of him that wanted only self satisfaction..who

cared only for himself and not ever anyone else.  This is all new for

me, all  of these feelings for Sen are unknown to me...maybe I cannot

love her the way she needs to be, I've already betrayed her once and had

to explain why I did it." he said leaning his still acheinghead back

against the tree trunk



***



"What is it, my dear? You look like you've seen a ghost." Arukenimon

snickened as she skittered up between Takashima and Sen.

"Or two..." Mummymon continued, watching with a smile as tears fell from

Sen's eyes as she looked at them both. Before Sen could say anything,

both Digimon turned and looked at Takashima.

"It's not possible..." Sen whispered. "Your data was destroyed in a

different dimension...I was there...I saw it for myself...You both

shouldn't have been able to reconfigure!"



***



The sounds of trees crashing to the forest floor filled Yagarumon's 

ears. He sheathed he sword, feeling he had practiced enough for one day, and 

went to inspect the fallen wood. He smirked and chuckled softly; a perfect, 

clean cut. The beast ran his hands over the sheered sections; not a trace of 

a splin...his thoughts were interrupted by the twitching of his ears. 

Yagarumon looked around and about, trying to find the direction in which the 

sounds were coming from, but to no avail. He smiled  once again. "A chance to 

hunt..how wonderful." He thought. His snout shot into the air, filling his 

lungs with the smells of the forest. But those were not the only smells; he 

had picked up the sent of several humans...*sniff*....children...*sniff, 

sniff*....Takashima, Reikou....*sniff*.. and..*SNIFF*... Sen... "Perfect!!" 

He said laughing, "A chance to redeem myself!!" Just then, another scent 

filled the air. Yagarumon didn't recognize these smells, and having the 

fighter's spirit that he did, he felt that they would not go unnoticed.



***



Teishi stumbled backwards at the appearance of this new voice.

"Prove myself worthy, but how...?" Teishi asked Misaomon

"Maybe is has something to do with your crest, loyalty" Misaomon

replied.



***



Cordimon put a hand to the crack in the mask, and a whispery giggle

emanated from him "You always hit the mask... Almost as if you think it

is a weak spot... For your information, it is not!" He brought the lance

up quickly, trying to skewer Sphinxmon.



Takashima's face was blank as Sen screamed at him. He shrugged "Yes, he

died. But I was not the one to kill him. You were. You killed him by

ignoring my ultimatum. You killed your companion, showing that you have

lost all traces of what it means to be human. You are heartless,

mindless. You are a puppet. A puppet of your own narrow-minded world."

He turned his face towards the two newly arrived digimon "The lore

states that you two were destroyed years ago. I assume that you are

clones, or reborn. Though I doubt that soulless creatures like you could

be reborn, though digimon you are."



***



Hotarubi pulled her sunglasses on before stepping out of the bubble.

"We need to not spend so much time in dark places," said Aichoumon as she 

rubbed her eyes, but Hotarubi didn't seem to be paying attention as the two 

walked out of the bubble.

"I can never thank you enough sweet dragon.  I can't believe you gave me the 

key..." thought Hotarubi.

"Hotarubi?"  Aichoumon tugged on Hotarubi's bag.

"Oh I'm sorry.  I'm just looking at the ocean again," said Hotarubi.  "I 

might not have time to come here again, so I'm trying to get a good picture 

in my memory."  The girl looked at her two friends and spoke: "Well, I'm 

really glad you guys are okay.  I was worried about you guys when I heard 

that MegaSeadramon was out there.  Well, we should get going to Katai's key.  

Got any ideas?"



***



Reikou sat unmoving from his seat on the cool earth.  "Greed."  He said

calmly.  "It would seem that we are two of a kind.  Deep inside, we both

carry the heart of darkness.  Our ally is anger, and a powerful ally it

is, but at what cost?"  Reikou dropped his head.  "Happiness always

seems to be just beyond our reach, doesn't it?  Funny, isn't it?  The

very thing that allows us to enjoy such perfect freedom is the only

thing that keeps us from truly attaining it."  Reikou could feel the

tears welling up inside of him.  Fight it, Reikou!!!  Maintain your

composure!!!  "However, Greed, and I say this despite the fact that we

are enemies.  There is a huge difference between us."  Sasaki...  "You

think you are incapable of love..."  I... "But it is me who is unable.

You have proved yourself otherwise. What was it that drove you to storm

Akumamon's castle?  You escaped with your life, yes, but by right, you

should not have survived.  You knew this." I... "Greed. Look at

yourself.  You say you are incapable of love, but your actions speak

louder than your angry words."  I... "I take back my words.  Greed.  You

have grown beyond your name.  You are more than just a dark emotion

given life." I'm... scared... Help me...  Reikou shot to his feet

"Who's there?!" He challened, staring off into empty space. It's me...

"That voice!!! I know you!!!"  You should...  "You're the one haunting

my dreams at night!!!"  Am I?  "What do you want?!"  Stumbling around,

Reikou dropped to his knees, grabbed his skull and stared at the sky.

"GET AWAY!!!  WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?!"



***



Hitori smiled and gradually sat down on the sand of the beach.

"That's a good question, we should have asked the dragon if he knew

where to look." Hitori said, stretching out looking up at the sky.

Slowly her eyes squinted as she tried to focus on something in the sky

that caught her attention. It was far in the distance and it seemed to

just be lingering there in the sky.

"What's that?" She asked, pointing upwards towards the distant dot in

the sky. It reflected light like an airplane would sometimes do but it

didn't move. Tilting her head to one side she stood up.



~~*~~



From the darkness a form outline could be seen. It dwarfed the height of

Teishi  by far as slowly it moved forward so that Teishi could clearly

see a large black dragon. The dragon's gaze looked past Teishi to Akaru

and Ishou. Without warning, a large burst of telekenisis shot at the two

boys, knocking them back.

"Only loyalty is worthy of the key I have to give." The dragon said, his

voice echoing in the chamber for several moments more.

"Such children, you will never defeat me..." A voice arose as footsteps

could be heard back in the direction in which they had come. "I'm

starting to really grow annoyed with such feeble attempts which Genai

has set in my path. Don't you know you can never kill a God?"

The darkness parted like mist as Akumamon walked up behind Akaru and

Ishou.

"Akumamon..." The dragon said, narrowing it's eyes.



~~*~~



Sen suddenly scrambled back away from the two Digimon and Takashima.

Turning, she got to her feet and began to run through the woods in the

direction in which Greed had gone.

"Someone help..." She cried out as she suddenly tripped and fell a few

moments later and landed in the clearing where Greed and Reikou were.



Mummymon grinned as she watched the girl vanish into the green. Bringing

up his gun he pointed it at Takashima.

"I suggest you run along home before things begin to get messy, young

man." Mummymon smiled. "Leave Sen to us. Her father is looking for her."

"Shut up!" Arukenimon said, bringing her hand up and covering Mummymon's

mouth. "Your not supposed to tell him that!"



~~*~~



Sphinxmon jumped back as a light began to surround her.

"Sphinxmon digivolve to..." Sphinxmon said, rising to her hind legs as a

dress made of pure silk covered her body. With a staff in hand she

looked back to Cordimon as her long white hair flowed around her.

"Bastmon!"

Bringing her staff against Cordimon's spear, she snarled, baring her

teeth. "We could have been allies! Why do you persist in this?"



***



Greed stared up at the other boy not surprised.  The inner battles of

the ones who fight their own inner deamons can cost each their soul.  he

stood and was about to speak when Sen came crashing through the trees.

"Sen!" Greed yelled and gave a look to Teikou then running ot the fallen

girl.  Gently he reached down and stroked her hair "Sen...are you all

right? What happened?" he asked in despiration .



Tornamon needed no prompting "Small spaces or not..." he said darting

into the air.  "Tornamon digivolve too..." he yelled surrounded by

bright light his wings growing in length and taking on the birdlike

form.  "Huricomon!" he yelled in a deeper voice and with a thud stood on

the ground beside Clemon.  "Perhaps you and Ishou should seek some

shelter from the cave in that's going to happen when we clean this guys

clock!" he said.



***



"Where?"  Hotarubi asked as she tried to pinpoint what Hitori pointed at.  

"Oh I found it."  She squinted and stared but couldn't make out anything more 

than just a pinpoint in the sky.  "I can't see it very well - it's too far.  

I'm wondering if it could be the temple for Katai's crest," said Hotarubi.  

"I bet Aichoumon could get all of us way up there easily, right?"

"Well, if I digivolved to MegaDovemon, there would be enough space for all of 

us," answered Aichoumon.

"How about it?" asked Hotarubi.  She pulled out her digivice and key.  She 

stared at the key for a moment.  "We'll save this for later.  We probably 

won't need this for a while."  She put the key back in her bag carefully and 

held out her digivice.  "Let's fly up there.  What do we have to lose?  It 

could be the temple we're looking for."

"Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon!  Dovemon digivolve to MegaDovemon!"

"Well let's go check it out!" said Hotarubi as she climbed onto MegaDovemon's 

back.



***



     "Ahhhh, fresh meat..." 

      Yagarumon lay hidden behind several shrubs watching the ensuing battle 

between several of the children, both light and dark. Sen was there also, and 

also... wait.. he thought.. I thought they were dead... 

      "Yes," he said to himself, "They were smitten by Belialvamdemon a few 

years back, if my mind serves me. I can't believe they were reconfigured so 

quickly." 

      The canine growled deeply, then leaped into the fray beside Takashima, 

sword drawn towards Mummymon and Arukenimon. 

      "How, preytell, did you two knaves manage to be reconfigured so 

quickly?"



***



Teishi swung around and watched as Ishou and Akaru were tossed away like

rag dolls. "Why did you do...." He stopped mid-sentence and watched as

Akumamon walked over to the two children.

"My loyalties lie with my friends, if they have to be sacrificed just so

I can get my key, then I don't want it!" Teishi grabbed his digivice

from his pocket and held it forward.

"Misaomon digivolve to Junkoumon."

Teishi and Junkoumon ran forward in aid of their friends.



***



Katai squinted as hard as he could, but still couldn't see anything.

"I...don't know about this, Hotarubi," Katai whistled, looking at the

girl and her digimon. "We don't know for sure what's up there, so we

shouldn't take any chances. Maybe we should let our digimon check it out

first."

"Hehe, FU...." Snomamon bagan, but was cut short.

"There it is! I see it," Katai shouted. "Or is that just the sun playing

tricks on me?"



***



You...



"Me?!"



You...



"What could you possibly want with me?!  Who are you?!  Why do you

continue to torment me?!"



Because you and I are one...  Reikou's eyes widened, his pupils

dialated.  Before him stood someone he hadn't seen for a very long time.

The sky darkened.  Only the child remained.  He rose and approched the

figure.  "I... Impossible...  How can this be?"



Because I am you.  Don't you remember, Reikou?  Don't you remember that

night?



Reikou folded his arms and turned his back to the child.  "The worst

night of my life?  How could I forget?!"  He snarled.  "But you and I

are nothing alike!  Not now, or ever again!  I can never go back to what

I was!  You of all people, or aparitions, or whatever, should know

this!"



Heh, there you go.  Once again, you have lapsed back into your usual

pattern.  You're so defensive.  Whenever you hear something that doesn't

suit your current state of mind, you respond with some angry retort.



Reikou wheeled around and pointed towards the figure which appeared to

the rest of the world as empty space.  "That's not it!  Maybe you just

can't accept the person you've become!"



Or maybe you refuse to remember the child you were.  It is a shame that

your heart has become so cold...  I hope that someday we will once again

meet in the plane of our mind.  Goodbye, Reikou.  The figure turned and

vanished into the air, giving way to the darkness.  Only the forest

remained.



"Don't you dare turn your back on me!"  Reikou stared blankly towards

the point at which his childlike self had vanished, half expecting a

response.  He lowered his hands and turned his back, walking briskly

towards where he had left Dragudramon.  "I must be going insane...

Seeing things, hearing voices...  But I'm still in control!  I know what

I'm doing!"  Reikou arrived where his faithful companion waited

patiently for him.



"Reikou... Are you alright?"



"I'm fine.  I just had to take care of some unfinished business, that's

all.  The bottom line is that I am now, without a doubt truly free.  My

goals are clear, though I have taken something of a personal interest in

the one known only as Greed.  He is far more human that I had ever

imagined.  More so than even he himself believes.  However, this could

merely be subterfuge."



"I see... Well, do you not now believe that we should finish our

mission?"



"Mission?"



"To recapture Sen?"



"I do not recall recieving orders from our Lord concerning this matter

at the moment.  Takashima is the one who mistakenly thought he could

control her.  It is his problem.  Let him deal with it.  Besides, I

think we would profit far more by through observation, rather than by

brute force."



Listening intently, Reikou locked his eyes on Greed, following his every

move.



***



"If you're seeing the same thing Hitori and I both see, then, maybe we

should

check it out.  It's up to you, but I don't think MegaDovemon would mind

taking us up there to check it out, right?" said Hotarubi as she turned

to

Katai.

"If it is your temple, you should feel something special overcoming you

I

think," said MegaDovemon.  "At least, that's what I've heard about

finding

your temple.  There's something special about it, and you should be able

to

feel it if it's your temple."  While trying to balance herself on

MegaDovemon's back, Hotarubi held out a hand towards Hitori and Katai.

"So, what do you think Katai?  You think it could be anything?" asked

Hotarubi.  "If there's something up there, what do we have to lose if we

check it out?  We don't really have any ideas on where the temple is, so

why

not?"



***



Akumamon tilted his head a smile on his face as his black hair fell to

one side. Chuckling to himself he took a step forward.

"Why do you persist on challenging me?" He asked coolly as he held up

his hand, allowing a burst of telekenisis to hit the digi-destined. His

eyes caught Ishou and gracefully, he made his way towards him. "There is

no hope for you, digi-destined of light. I don't have to bother battling

your digimon, for if you are destroyed, your digimon will be destroyed

as well..."

Akumamon's figure blurred and suddenly he was right next to Ishou. In

one swift movement, he grabbed the boy around the next and lifted him

off the ground. "I shall take you all..."

Quickly he dropped the boy and began to walk further into the chamber

towards the dragon. "And my plan can only be set into action when all

the guardians of the Digital World have been inslaved. Tell me where to

find the four guardians! Where are Zhuqiaomon, Azulongmon, Baihumon and

Phoenixmon?"

The dragon was silent as it stared at Akumamon with it's eyes narrowed

to slits. Reaching a hand up towards the giant holy beast, a small

sphere of energy, no larger then a golf ball gathered before his palm.

"We shall see how stubborn, you will remain..." Akumamon hissed as the

ball of energy began to grow in size and suddenly it shot towards the

dragon of loyalty. Before contact the dragon reared up on it's hind

legs, spreading it's wings wide as it roared. Time seemed to slow as the

sphere hit the dragon square in the chest, causing a large supernova of

energy to expload within the chamber, illuminating every crack and

corner. Lightning flashed wildly about the stone room as the dragon

swayed back and forth, from side to side, trying to escape the pain

which was flaring up all around him.



~~*~~



Hitori smiled as she joined Hotarubi on MegaDovemon's back and smiled at

Katai. "Well, we'll never know if it is an illusion or not until we

check it out for ourselves! Let's go!"



~~*~~



Yagarumon...



It was Akumamon's voice. It was calling to him, but no one else could

hear him.



~~*~~



Sen looked at Greed and immediately she wrapped her arms around him as

she burried her face in his chest.

"I don't want to be this way anymore! I want to be human again! I hear

Akumamon's voice in my head more and more and I can't think straight!

Help me! There must be some way to turn me back!"

Slowly, Sen turned her gaze to Reikou. Her eyes went wide and quickly

she pushed away from Greed, her eyes wide with fear.



***



Teishi smashed into the wall of the hallway; small chunks of rock fell

on top of him. He watched as Akumamon began to attack the dragon of

loyalty. With the aid of Junkoumon, Teishi stood up.

"I can't allow him... To kill the dragon, but without the key its

useless to fight Akumamon..." Teishi said to Junkoumon.

"We have to try and help him." Junkoumon replied.

Teishi firmed his grip on the digi-vice. "I...I...don't know what to

do...." Thoughts and emotions blurred through his mind, he couldn't find

an answer, he could risk Junkoumon's life by fighting Akumamon, or he

could watch as his only chance to get his key, gradually slipped through

his fingers because he was to cowardly to face his fears.

The digivice began to react.



***



Katai let out a long sigh as he faced the two girls. "We must do what we

must," he said solemnly, and climbed onto MegaDovemon's back. Snomamon

sat behind him and the boy looked up towards the sun again. "I don't

understand why a temple that's hidden in front of the sun would

represent contentment, but I'm not going to ask for an explanation. I

just feel awkward since Snomamon doesn't fight well in the sky." Katai

shrugged and held on tight to MegaDovemon.



***



Greed glanced to his side "Don't worry my dear, at the moment Reikou is

harmless to you...he and I are a like in many ways, Aparently

struggleing with our own inner demons." he said looking at the both with

a new hint of respect.  He then turned to Sen to look into her eyes and

smiled.  "I am just glad to see you are allive, I thought I was going to

lose you...I never want to lose you Sen." he said softly then stopping

"I barely understand what that means, do you know..do you know what I'm

trying to convey to you, or do you see the crest of Greed when you look

at me?  Do you secretly believe that I would hold my own interests above

yours...at one time I did.  I wish I understood what was happening to

me." he said lowering his head for a moment.  After a second he lifted

his Visor and replaced it over his eyes with a series of clicks and

raising his head revealing the nature of his crest once again returned

to his face.  "But we haven't time for such things....we must regroup."

he said turning and walking to Reikou putting a hand on the boys

shoulder "You and I shall meet again and it's a fight I look forward to,

you like the others shall see the light of Sens power...perhaps you will

wise up to that fact someday and join her, until then you like the

others are my sworn enemies and don't ever forget it.." he said his

Visor flashing crimson as he turned to go back to Sens side.



Ishou gasped and tried to reach for the arm clutching his throat but

soon the world went dark.  "Gah!" he yelled as he was tossed like a

tdoll to the floor where he fell with a thud unconcscious muttering

before he blacked out "Huricomon..." the ginat birds eyes widened as he

lunged forward and grabbed Ishou gently into his wings "Ishou!" he said

with concern.  "Oh Ishou...don't worry that monster won't touch you

again!" he said putting the boy down in a safe corner and charged

forward.  "HUMMING STRIKE!" he yelled and in the crampt space lunged at

the back of the robed digimon digging his beak into him.



***



"Oh don't worry about fighting in the sky.  Myotismon and I can take care of 

that, right?" said MegaDovemon.  "Anyway, let's go check it out."  

MegaDovemon gently rose into the air using her very large wings.  As they 

rose higher into the sky, Hotarubi peered over one of MegaDovemon's wings at 

the ground and then grabbed on tigher as she turned back.

"Don't look down Hotarubi," said MegaDovemon.  "It's kind of scary looking 

down that far."

"Too late.  I already did," answered Hotarubi.  MegaDovemon kept flying 

higher and faster to reach the point up above.  "Don't overdo the flying 

MegaDovemon."

"It's alright.  I'm not that tired.  It's actually relaxing to fly like 

this," said MegaDovemon.  MegaDovemon looked ahead.  "Could that really be 

it?" the large bird asked.

"I don't know," said Hotarubi.



***



Reikou watched as Greed made his way back to Sen.  "Perhaps.  But not

today."  Reikou turned his back and returned to Dragudramon.  "Let's go

home.  Considering what I have just been through, I could not live with

myself if I were to bring any harm to Greed or Sen.  Hence, there is

nothing left for us to do."  Reikou climbed onto Dragudramon's back.

"And, I'd rather not see you have to fight a Mega yet.  How does that

work, anyway?  Mega Digivolution that is."



"I'm not entirely sure, Reikou.  Perhaps it just happens when the time

is right."



"I suppose... But...  Never mind.  It's not important.  Let's just get

home.  I'm going to have a lot of petty annoyances to deal with when I

return.  Especially those so called 'parents' of mine."  Reikou turned

his head in disgust.  "I may as well get it over with."  With that

Reikou pointed towards the forest and the two departed to search for the

nearest TV screen.



***



Sen gradually rose to her feet as she watched Reikou turn and leave

slowly. Looking back at Greed, Sen continued:

"Metarumon is gone...I will kill Takashima for what he did..." Sen

whispered, clenching her fists in anger as her voice echoeing in the

three voices. "I can feel my father here in this world more then

ever...He's trying to find me, Greed. Also...I know what Akumamon is

planning. His thoughts are my thoughts, although he perfers to gloat

more then anything since he is perfectly capable of keeping his thoughts

from me..."



Narrowing her eyes, she looked down at herself and then to the

butterflies which danced constantly in her vision. "We have to find my

father and perhaps then we can find out what is happening to both of

us..."



~~*~~



They rose higher and higher into the morning sky. The view was breath

taking but Hitori perferred the ground more then anything. Chiisaimon

remained in her side pack away from the acidic touch of the sun's rays.

"It will be difficult for me to fight when the sun is out, Hitori..."

Chiisaimon squeeked.

"Hopefully we won't have to fight at all..." Hitori replied as she

watched the dot grow bigger. What they had seen on the ground was

definitely a floating object that had been reflecting the sun's rays. It

seemed to be a rock platform covered in large crystals that pointed

upwards towards the sky, creating a cave of some sort. The crystals had

been reflecting the light of the sun, creating the effect of a shining

mirror like object that Hitori had seen on the ground.

"It's beautiful..." Hitori whispered looking towards it.



~~*~~



Falling forward, the dragon hit the ground lifeless. A few short breaths

escaped it as it looked at Akumamon and slowly to Teishi.

Akumamon quirked an eyebrow as he turned towards Teishi. The sound of

the digivice was ringing in his ears and he dispised that sound. His

eyes suddenly grew wide as a strange ball of light appeared before

Teishi. Within the digivice he could see the outline of the key.

"The key of loyalty!" Akumamon hissed as he held a hand to his eyes to

protect them from the light, just as Toricanomon's attack hit him.

Akumamon stumbled back, his hand dropping to his side as tears of blood

gathered at the lids of his eyes.



~~*~~



Mummymon pointed his gun upwards a smile on his face as his figure

strangely began to disappear.

"We aren't what you think..." He whispered just as him and Arukenimon

faded away, clear grins on their faces.



***



Teishi reached for his key, and slid it into his digi-vice.

"Junkoumon supreme digivolve to... Nyushinmon"

"YOU WILL PAY FOR WHAT YOU DID!!!!" Teishi screamed

Nyushinmon reared his scythe-like claws back and charged Akumamon.

"FAITH CRUSHER!!!"



***



Kitsunemon had wondered a ways away from where Zorui was sitting. Something was bothering him. Ever

since they had come to the digital world Zorui had been acting strange. Kitsunemon peered over his

fluffy tail to look back at his master. His whole atmosphere seemed different than in Japan. He

carried himself differently, he seemed to have more confidence. " I guess that would normally be a

good thing... but I don't know," Kitsunemon plucked at a tall stalk of grass  growing in the path,"

For Zorui, this change doesn't seem like a good thing."



BRAOOMMM!



 Kitsunemon's ears shot up. He turned to see Zorui running towards him. 

 "Kitsunemon! Something's going on down there!" Kitsunemon looked over at the whole ," Father! He's

down there! I can feel it.Something's wrong!"



***



Takashima hung motionlessly in the air, a scowl set on his face. He was

talking to himself, silently. "I... I have failed him again. Good

riddance to her, though. If I ever see her again it will be too soon.

Why would he want her when he has me? I simply do not understand... But

no matter his reasons, his anger will be supreme when he finds that I

have failed..."



-----



Cordimon did not even flinch as he kept Bastmon at a distance. His mask

was starting to reknit itself across his face, once more showing an

unmarred surface. His voice came in a whispery breath. "We could have.

But my only concern is the well-being of my companion. Sen is a traitor

to the person my companion calls father. Sen is a stain upon my

companion's well-being. Thus, I oppose her with him. I do not blame you

for staying loyal to your own companion. It just shows that you have

honor, though your companion does not. Traitors deserve a thousand

deaths...!" Cordimon suddenly leapt to one side and then dashed, raking

the tip of his lance across Bastmon's back and down her right thigh. He

continued the dash and then came to a complete halt twenty metres behind

Bastmon, then turned and brought his lance up in a defensive stance.



***



Hotarubi looked up and saw the structure they were approaching.  MegaDovemon 

sped up to reach it faster and positioned herself next to the entrance.  

Hotarubi carefully climbed off of MegaDovemon's back onto the platform of the 

structure.

"Wow, it is really pretty.  It's really neat looking down on the Digital 

World from up here," said Hotarubi as she looked out over the Digital World.  

"I can't believe that this thing is real."  She looked around at the crystals 

and then back at MegaDovemon.  "Thank you," she said as she rubbed 

MegaDovemon's head.

"No problem.  Hurry up and get off before I get too tired," said MegaDovemon 

to the passengers on her back.  "I'd hate to fall down."  Hotarubi held out a 

hand to the others still on MegaDovemon.

"So, Katai?  You think this is your temple?" asked the girl while she smiled.



***



Katai looked off of MegaDovemon's wing for a second, then bolted to

"solid" ground. He hugged one of Hotarubi's legs and shut his eyes.

"I....don't like heights. E,especially not this high." Snomamon hopped

off the digimon's back and walked to the entrance of the cave. "If this

is my temple, then let's get the key and get outta here as soon as

possible," Katai said timidly. He tried to rise, but couldn't pull

himself away from Hotarubi's leg.



***



Greed stared at Sen still releaved to see her safe for the most part

despite her situation.  "Sen...my answers lie in Ishou, I mut have

him...and much to my disappointment I must have him allive.  Generosity

and I need to have...a chat." he said flatly "In the mean time however,

you're right we must find a way to reverse what Akumamon has done to

you..although I must say the legs are somewhat attractive." he said with

a slight grin.



***



Huricomon jumped back and landed in front ofthe still unconscious body

of Ishou.  "All right!  That's what I call unlocking the door, way to

go!" he encouraged, turning around he stared at Ishou "Please be all

right Ishou...I'd be lost if I lost you.." he said gently standing guard

over the boy determined to not let anything come near him that would

threaten.  Ishous head had smacked the cave floor pretty hard, and he

hadn't moved since the fall, which had Huricomon very worried.



***



"This was not expected..." Akumamon whispered, sheilding his eyes as he

stepped back. "You may think you've won, but the key will only lead to

your destruction! Until we meet again!"

The like a breeze of wind he was gone, his figure disappearing back into

the darkness from which it had come. All that could be heard in the

chamber now was the weak breathing of the dragon. Slowly the black

dragon brought it's gaze to Teishi and smiled weakly.

"My task..is complete..." It said softly, closing it's eyes while

drawing in a long breath painfully. "Never give up on the battle with

Akumamon...You must stop him...He is trying to get back...to the real

world..."



~~*~~



Hitori dismounted from MegaDovemon and slowly walked forward and touched

the crystal which vibrated and made and sound almost like a wind chime.



Child of Contentement...



The words itself seemed to humm from the chime sound, beckoning Katai to

come closer.



Finally you have come...Katai...



~~*~~



As Sen turned to walk away, one of the cables flew back and hit Greed in

the arm from the comment he had made.

"I like my old legs fine, thank you very much." Sen replied, walking

with a natural sway. Stopping she thought to herself.

'Where would father be? There must be somewhere where I can find him...'

Sen thought. Looking up through the forest, her eyes focused on the

butterflies in which she could always see, but never touch. "The

butterflies...I always see them..."

They fluttered about innocently before her vision, back and forth, yet

out of reach.

"Father...Butterflies...are one." Sen suddenly said, raising her view

back to Greed. "I always see him! And I thought that I have to go

somewhere special to find him, but I don't! He's everywhere at once! I

don't have to search for him because he's right here with us now!"



***



      "Akumamon-sama...." 

      Just as quickly as he had appeared, the only evidence left of 

Yagarumon's presence was the sound of rustling branches and snapping twigs..



***



"Now... I shall destroy you once and for all". Cordimon's voice came in

a whispery giggle as he rose to one foot, bringing the lance up in a

ready-stance. He started to move.



"Stop!" Takashima's voice was calm, but firm. "We cannot afford to lose

time by playing with Sen's mindless slaves. I have failed Father, and

before I dare face him again, I must make amends... We shall do what we

discussed earlier..." Mentally he added, "I shall deliver the whole

world into his hands. Then we shall see who his favorite is... Just

wait, Sen... Just wait."



Takashima seated himself upon one of Cordimon's shoulders, and together

they retreated from the battle.



----------



On normal days, Koizumi Junichiro would be expected to expect surprises.

This was normal, considering his position. The surprise that awaited him

this day however, was somewhat apart from the usual array he had come to

expect. A young boy stood outside his office, leaning casually against

the wall. The boy had shoulder-length black hair, purple eyes and a

handsome face. He wore a white school uniform of the type upper-class

honor students usually wore. At Junichior's approach, the boy smiled

widely and put out this hand "Good day to you, sir. I have been

waiting." Junichiro arched an eyebrow "Excuse me, but do I know you? How

did you get in here?" The boy looked surprised "Sir, my name is Hamanu

Takashima, of the Hamanu conglomerate. Due to this, and due to my

results from school, your office decided that I was to be allowed a

month with you to learn from your experience and observe your way of

managing affairs." Junichiro put a hand to his forehead. He felt

strange. Yes, he remembered. But it felt so strange... How could he have

forgotten that he had agreed to this? His mind felt a bit fuzzy this

morning. But the boy was the heir to the Hamanu conglomerate. It would

not do to insult such an important person. Junichiro forced a smale, and

took the boy's hand, shaking it "Excellent, young man. I'll make sure

your stay is interesting. I trust my staff have arranged living

arrangements and such to your satisfaction? Yes? Excellent. Well, come

with me then..."



Takashima grinned. Things were proceeding according to plans. His

ability still worked in the real world, and while he couldn't control

the prime minister's mind, he could ease him into his own way of

thinking, manipulate his way of thinking to suit himself. And the man

would never suspect. But Takashima would need time. Bit by bit, he'd be

in control... Takashima really was the heir to the Hamanu conglomerate,

and he was the top student in his school. From there, it had all been a

walk in the park. Akumamon would not be displeased...



***



Nyushinmon moved closer to Teishi, and bent down. Teishi climbed onto

his back, and motioned for Huricomon to hand Ishou up to him, so

Nyushinmon could carry him out. He then smiled, "Come on, lets get out

of here."



***



Katai opened one eye and looked around. "Did you two hear that?" the boy

asked as he slowly got back on his feet. He walked over to the crystal.

The chime sound was calming, and Katai smiled slightly as he touched it.

Glancing at Snomamon, Katai nodded and made his way over to the digimon.

"Yes, I am here."



***



MegaDovemon de-digivolved down to Kinomon and found herself on the platform.  

She started to wobble a bit on her short little legs, but Hotarubi caught her 

before the digimon fell.

"You okay, Kinomon?" asked Hotarubi as she pulled Kinomon into her arms.

"Just a little tired.  Flying and digivolving is tiring sometimes, but it was 

worth it to hlep out Katai," answered the little digimon.  Hotarubi turned 

and looked at Katai and Hitori.

"I didn't hear anything but a soft tone from the chime.  I think the temple 

might be calling you just like what happened down there," said Hotarubi.  She 

walked further away from the edge of the platform into the cave like 

structure.  "Anyway, you lead the way Katai.  It's your turn to get your 

key," said Hotarubi as she smiled.



***



"Ouch!" Greed protested with a chuckle rubbing his arm.  He looked

around and listened to Sen.  "Perhaps he wishes to guide you..or maybe

he just likes being close to you." he commented looking off to the east.

"Either way my dear, I think we should leave we're still close to the

battle grounds and I must retrive Kira.



Huricomon watched as Akumamon dissappeared and immediatally concentrated

his attention on Ishou.  Gently he felt the boys forehead with his wing.

"Hur..icomon." the boy whispered faintly his eyes opening halfway then

fluttering closed again.  "Don't move my friend, we'll get you out of

here into the sunlight that'll help." Huricomon said softly and being

careful lifted Ishou up and settled him securely on his back.  "What do

you guys say we get out of here?  I don't know about anyone else...but

these confined spaces are starting to creep me out."



***



"Zorui Look!" Kitsunemon ran excitedly over behiend a clump of shrubs. Zorui walked calmly over

behiend him. 

" Look the rock it's moving! They're comming out!" Kitsunemon pointed a short clawed finger over

toward the hole. As they watched they saw the top of Teishi's head emerge. A shudder ran through

Zorui's body, this was definatly him, the keeper of the crest of loyalty.

" Come on Zorui let's get them!" Kitsunemon started to run forward.

" No wait..." Zorui stuck out his hand,"We don't know how many of them there are. Also you can only

digivolve to your rookie level right now. Let's wait and see what they do."



***



Teishi crawled off Nyushinmon's back, and allowed him to de-digivolve

into Kajimon. The small egg-like digimon let out a sigh. "Let's not do

that again for a while, Supreme digivolution takes a lot out of you."

Kajimon spoke in a soft, squeaky tone.

Teishi bent over and picked up the young digimon. Teishi held up his

crest to the stone door, and it opened. The light from the sun blinded

Teishi for a moment, when he regained his vision he walked out into the

clearing. In front of him was another child and his digimon. A sharp

pain shot through him. "Betrayal..." He whispered



***



Teishi crawled off Nyushinmon's back, and allowed him to de-digivolve

into Kajimon. The small egg-like digimon let out a sigh. "Let's not do

that again for a while, Supreme digivolution takes a lot out of you."

Kajimon spoke in a soft, squeaky tone.

Teishi bent over and picked up the young digimon. Teishi held up his

crest to the stone door, and it opened. The light from the sun blinded

Teishi for a moment, when he regained his vision he walked out into the

clearing. In front of him was another child and his digimon. A sharp

pain shot through him. "Betrayal..." He whispered



***



"Yagarumon..." Akumamon whispered as he sat upon his throne with his

legs crossed and the back of his hand elegantly supporting his chin,

while he leaned to one side. "Return to me."



~~*~~



Hitori stepped forward into the cave of crystal and slowly looked back

at Katai.

"Yeah, I guess if you can hear a voice, it's probably the guardian of

this temple calling to you so I guess that this temple does belong to

you! I think you should be the one to lead us."



~~*~~



Sen's eyes focused on the butterflies. Slowly her eyes grew distant

again as the words which Greed had just spoken become little more then

echoes in her mind. "Papa...I feel you...more then ever...Please...Let

me see you again..."

Slowly Sen sank to her knees as the butterflies of her vision gradually

drifted closer and closer. Slowly, Sen held out her hands in a cupped

fashion, allowing a stray butterfly to come close and land on her.

Within her gut she felt as though the butterfly would disappear the

moment it touched her, but it didn't. It brought it's wings back and

forth gently as it perched on Sen's hands.

"Papa..." Sen whispered, tears welling up in her eyes. Slowly, they

materialized in the real plane and Greed was now able to see the fury of

butterflies which floated around.



~~*~~



Bastmon jumped back, clutching the wound in which Cordimon had just

given to her as her other hand held her staff towards him. "I will

continue to fight you! My loyalty for my master is infinite!"

Looking around a grin crossed her face. "We are alone now...Your master

has left...What will you do? Shall we take to the trees and make this

entire forest our battle ground or will you lower your weapon, giving us

a chance to speak one to one as sensible Digimon."

Her ear twitched. Something was lingering in the air, like a chime. She

half turned from Cordimon to the sound and suddenly she burst out into a

run.

"Greed-sama!" She shouted as her figure blurred like the wind through

the trees until suddenly she found herself standing at the edge of a

clearing, watching hundreds of butterflies float around Sen and Greed.

They were like light, and they left sparkles in their wake. Bastmon took

a step back in surprise, her eyes wide.

"Butterflies..." She whispered, her eyes locked on both of the children

she had sworn to protect.



***



"Now, let's try to stick together.  I probably shouldn't have separated from 

you guys at the temple for peace, but something weird came over me.  We 

should stick together so if something happens, it's not as crazy.  We can be 

there for each other," said Hotarubi.  She looked around.  "Where to, Katai?"



***



 Yagarumon walked slowly through the foyer of Akumamon's castle, 

thinking to himself what his king could possibly want from him. A punishment? 

A reward? As brave as he felt he was, Yagarumon still couldn't help 

trembling. After what seemed like an eternity, he finally found himself in 

Akumamon's presence. He knelt down in front of his throne. 

      "What is thy bidding, my Lord...."



***



Greed looked around as butterflies began to consume the clearing which

he and Sen occupied.  "Amazing..." he breathed as the creatures

fluttered about among them.  Even through his darkened view of the world

through the Visor they appeared with more essense than his surroundings

and he couldn't quite put his finger on it but there was

something....strangely fascinating about the little creatures.  Half

knowingly he became aware of his digimons pressense and raised a

reassuring hand signifying that they were safe but said nothing still

concentrating on the butterflies.



***



Huricomon followed the group out of the cave stretching his wings in

relief as the light hit his body.  Ishou still unmoving lie unconscious

on the birds back his physical abilities hindered while inside he was

very much aware..

.."Young generosity...your heart as pure and gentle as the summer breeze

that rustles the leaves of the forest trees.  Your crest indeed is

powerful, but Generosity your truly giving nature could be your undoing

fore you lack the part of you that allows you to have any sense of self

preservation.  Your selflesness could very well be your undoing if you

do not repair the damage within your soul....." a voice echoed in Ishous

mind and slowly died away as light began to overtake his vision and

daylight became visible.  With that, Ishou came to slowly on his digmons

back and he leanedu p rubbing his head glancing around.  "Wha...what

happened?" he asked still dazed.  "Ishou!  You're awake!" Huricomon said

joyfully.



***



Akumamon's eyes were distant for a moment then slowly grew in coherency

as they focused on the figure of Yagarumon before him.

"I must return to the real world. But the only way to do so is to create

a rift between both worlds for I am not able to use the digiports like

the digi-destined are able to. Nakuramon is the only Digimon that I know

of that can create rifts through a special attack. But I need a more

permanent solution. Perhaps you can help me..."



~~*~~



There were no words exchanged as the butterfly fluttered it's wings in

Sen's hands. Other butterflies grew closer, landing on other parts of

her until she was covered by the wings creatures of rainbow and light.

Their light seemed to grow and Sen's eyes grew wider as the light sunk

into her body. It was warm and she welcomed it. Sen tilted her head back

towards the sky while for moment, her mind rose above the physical plane

to something higher. Her body momentarily became light as any signs of

her Digimon half began to disappear. The fangs, claws, cables and

antennas vanished like a passing breeze.

"Papa..." Sen whispered, welcoming the peace which the butterflies were

giving her. Slowly the light faded and the butterflies disappeared. Sen

slumped forward and almost immediately the collar unsnapped and fell to

the ground. Tears began to well up in her eyes as she turned her head to

Greed, reaching out a hand slowly to him as she suddenly closed her eyes

and fell forward to the ground, finally back to her original self.

"Sen!" Bastmon shouted, running forward from her place at the edge of

the clearing towards both of them. She came to a halt next to both

children as she knelt down. "Sen!"



***



      Yagarumon breathed a sigh of relief; he was not going to be blasted 

into obilvion, but another dilema had come up. How could he help Akumamon get 

to the Real World, if he couldn't figure out a way for himself to get there? 

      "As you wish, my Liege," Yagarumon said calmly, "but BlackWarGreymon's 

seal could make things complicated." 

      "BlackWarGreymon?" 

      Yagarumon turned his head to find Urei standing behind him. He flashed 

a quick smile before returning his attention to Akumamon, but turned back to 

Urei after feeling a slight tapping on his shoulder. 

      "Yagarumon, Papa," Hatred began, "I think I know how to get you two to 

the Real World."



***



Takashima smiled to himself from his position by the prime minister's

right side. Things were proceeding more smoothly than planned, and

Takashima could talk the man into things with little or no effort, with

good use of the gem. Though the gem was not visible in the real world,

it still seemed to retain it's full effect. In three days there would be

a meeting with the leaders of the secret military research center. That

was when he'd make his move.



***



"Is that so, my son?" Akumamon asked, un-crossing his legs as he sat

forward, listening intently to what his son would have to say.



***



Hotarubi thought she felt something come over her - a strange sensation.  She 

wasn't sure what it was, but it felt familiar.  She knew it was coming from 

far away, from someone else.  She almost thought it was Sen she felt.  She 

felt the same feeling when she got her key.  It felt like her crest's 

presence, but it was far away.

Hoping her ability would finally kick in again, she thought, "Sen, are you 

okay?  Is that you who I feel?  I hope we can still be friends."

The girl smiled as she stopped and stepped closer inside the temple she was 

in.

"You okay Hotarubi?" asked Kinomon.

"Yeah.  I just thought I felt Sen.  It was as if she has returned to 

herself," said Hotarubi.  She turned to her friends.  "So, where to?"



***



The bright light faded as the scene of the digital world faded into

obscurity.  The small room was all that remained.  "Well.  That was

enlightening to say the least.  I think I'm beggining to understand the

person that is Greed."



"And perhaps a little more about yourself?"  Pakunamon commented.



"I suppose.  However it may not be what you think.  I have come to the

realization that I am more in control of my destiny than ever before.

Save for my ultimate goals, the child that I was no longer haunts me. I

am Reikou Hitakana, son of Shinobu Hitakana.  I will not be denied."

Reikou layed down on his bed, exhausted from his battle with Greed.



"Well, that's good, right?  Now nothing should stand in your way of your

goals."



"I suppose, but still...  It's just that..."  Footsteps could be heard

outside the door.  "Nevermind.  You've gotta hide."  Reikou sat up and

pushed the small lizard like digimon under his bed so that his step

parents wouldn't learn the truth.  He heard the sound of the doorknob

turning.



"I know I heard something."  The doorknob stopped turning and cracked

open.



"Reikou!"  His stepfather ran over and wraped his arms around him.

Reikou made no motion in response.  "We were so worried!  When your

mother and I heard that you had dissapered from the hospital, well... we

didn't know what to think!"  He released Reikou who fell back into

position on the bed.



"Are you quite finished?"  Reikou's eyes were as cold as his response.

"Yes, I'm here, great...  What else do you want?"



His stepfather merely shook his head.  "Reikou, why do you have to be so

cruel to us?  We've given you everything.  Maybe we're not your real

parents, but hell, the least you could do is show some kind of

gratitude.  We only want the best for you, why won't you let us help?"



"First, because you cannot help me, only I can help me, and second,

because it doesn't matter anyway.  It's only a matter of time.  You

can't stop him."  Reikou stood up and walked towards the computer, but

was intercepted by his step mother.  "Move."



"I don't think so.  You can be as cold to us as you like, that's your

choice.  However, we would be failing you as parents if we let you

wander freely about.  Nobody saw you leave the hospital.  Not even the

on duty nurse.  More importantly, how were you even able to leave?  You

could barely keep awake for those first few hours."



"None of your business."  Reikou pushed her aside and sat down at the

terminal.  "Now leave.  I have work to do."



His step parents, seeing the futility in pusuing this line of

questioning complied with his request.  "I'm worried about him."  His

stepfather started.  "I can't shake the feeling that he's into

something.  More so than usual."



"But what can we do?  He won't even tell us what he's feeling?  And we

can't watch him constantly.  Even if we did, he's smart.  He'd know what

was going on.  I just don't understand him..."



"I know, I know, I feel the same.  What are we going to do?  And what

did he mean when he said that it doesn't matter...?"



***



Greed watched as Sens form changed before his eyes.  The light was

unbelievible...it was the first time he had ever seen Sen or any

creature of darkness surrounded by such...soft and gentle light.  Slowly

he knelt and gently rolled Sen onto her back touching her forehead.

"Sen..." he said softly looking her over "You're, you again....Bastmon

take her, but be careful she's probly drained and we need to get out of

this clearing and find out what's going on around here." he instructed.



***



"Yes, Papa," Hatred said proudly, "sure, BlackWarGreymon did seal off 

the gate, but he was the one who caused most of the problems with the balance 

of the different realms in the first place." He paused a second to catch his 

breath. 

      "He did that by destroying the Holy Stones!! And according to the 

story, Qinqlongmon replanted them to restore that balance. I'm sure that 

they've "grown" back by now!!"



***



Teishi reached for his digi-vice, but stopped. "We don't have time for

this." He turned to watch as Ishou slowly came to his senses. "Glad your

alright Ishou, now how about we leave this place and try and find the

others."



***



Bastmon knelt forward and scooped Sen slowly up into her arms. Sen's

head rolled incoherently from side to side as half opened eyes looked

slowly up at the feline Digimon. In Sen's eyes she saw him distantly.

Holding her gently like he used to. Then slowly, her eyes closed and the

last bit of strength she had left her as her head fell back.

"Sen..." Bastmon whispered, looking down at her with worried eyes. Sen's

body was completely limp as Bastmon slowly began to follow Greed.

"Greed-sama...Arukenimon and Mummymon are gone. They disappeared like

the wind and they basically told Takashima that he has no clue what

really is going on..."



~~*~~



"Interesting..." AKumamon mused, sitting back once again in his throne.

"I can understand why Azulongmon would do such a thing...If all the

stones were left untouched, the two worlds would most definitely merge

causing complete chaos. But no matter how much anarchy it may cause, I

want you to destroy them! I want to return to the real world."



~~*~~



Hitori walked further into the cave, a light breeze blowing from the

cave, creating a beautiful chime sound as it brushed against the

crystal.

"It's breath taking...Don't you think so Katai?" She whispered.



Katai...Come to me...Katai...



***



Zorui looked across the clearing at Teishi. He stepped out from behind the bushes, flicking his

long purple hair back across his shoulder. He started forward.

  " I guess it is foolish to try and hide from you. I'm sure that you can feel my presense as much

as I can feel yours...Loyalty."

  Kitsunemon came up behind Zorui's legs, fur on end and growling through bared teeth.

  " Now now Kitsunemon behave." Zorui stroked the top of the fox's head. His deep emerald eyes came

to rest on the form of Ishou's body. " I see that you have other things to deal with now, as do I.

But don't fret, We will meet again. I guarantee it."

   With a small smirk, Zorui scooped up Kitsunemon into his arms. He turned his back to leave, but

then changing his mind, turned his head back facing the boys. His eyes met Teishi's. Zorui grinned.

Then with the slightest dip of his head he bowed before vanishing into the forest.

  " Farewell Loyalty...For now."



***



The feeling that briefly overcame Hotarubi soon left her.  She looked about 

herself and looked further into the cave.

"Well, what should we do Katai?  No use in just standing around here right 

now," said Hotarubi wondering what would happen to them.  Kinomon tried to 

wriggle herself free from Hotarubi's arms, and Hotarubi let her down 

carefully.



***



Ishou watched as the boy disappeared and still rubbing his head slightly

turned.  "Uh...yeah..right!" he said finally coming back into focus with

reality.  He looked again in the direction of the retreating dark

digidestined.  "Ya know whycan't we all just ge a long?" he asked.

"That's not likely." Huricomon replied.  "C'mon Huricomon think

posative." he said somply and grabbed his digivice. "Hitori, if you can

hear me we have the key of loyalty, how are you guys faring?"



***



Greed looked behind him slightly in thought for a moment.  "I wonder

what she meant..I have a strange feeling abut this Bastmon.  I know

Sen's past but I barely know the mystery surrounding it and her.  The

only person with those answers is her father, but somehow I don't think

a bunch of butterflies are going to just tell us the answers to our

questions." he said and then grunted in frustration "In any event find

us a digiport.  Sen is injured and no doubt exhausted from her ordeal.

You will return with us to guard her...due to some imperfection in my

data I cannot exsist physically in the real world I must stay in Sen's

computer..maybe there are some answers on her hard drive."



***



Teishi smirked, "Maybe he's not so bad of a kid after all..." He

thought. He watched as Ishou grabbed his digi-vice, he waited till Ishou

finished sending the message and spoke. "So, what do we do now?"



***



Taking a deep breath, Katai stepped forward and entered the cave. "This

way," he said quickly before continuing further. Snomamon was right

beside him, taking in all that he saw. Katai, too, was mesmerized by the

sights and sounds, but kept moving forward, as if he was being led by

the hand. He closed his eyes and let himself be taken where he needed to

go.



***



Ishou lowered his digivice and smiledthoughtfully.  "I guess we wait and

see what they have to say.  Then we..." but he stopped and looked around

the clearing "What is it?" Huricomon asked.  Ishous Visor flashed a dim

green as he stared.  "I'm afraid your friend wasn't the only dark

digidestined around, I feel Greeds pressense not far away."



***



Greed had been walking for whatseemed like an eternity. "Where are we!"

he spat looking around the woods.  Suddenly he stopped and sniffed the

air a grin spreading accross his face.  "I feel you too twin.." he said

under his breath.



***



Hotarubi followed closely behind Katai and heard a voice coming through 

Hitori's digivice.  She picked up hers slowly and brought it close to her 

face.

"Ishou?  Teishi?  Akaru?  It's Hotarubi.  I'm with Hitori and Katai.  We've 

got the key of peace, and we're working at the key of contentment for Katai.  

I believe we're in the temple of contentment up in the sky.  Hope you guys 

are okay," spoke Hotarubi through the digivice.  She put down her digivice 

and continued following Katai.



***



     "Yessir!!" Both Hatred and Yagarumon said before bowing and heading 

out to complete their mission.



***



Akaru lifted his head and shook it.  "Must have dozed off" he mumbled to

himself.



"Don't look now, dude, but I think we're being ditched!" announced

Cleemon with humour in his voice.



"Hey!  Come on guys!  Wait for us!" yelled Akaru, as Cleemon started to

rumble off down the corridor after the departing Ishou and Teishi.



***



The corridor created of crystal shards expanded as the group walked

deeper and deeper into the cavern. Hitori reached down to her digivice

slowly and took it into her hand. Bringing it up to her face, she

replied to Ishou after Hotarubi.

"After this we are going to return to the real world, so you guys can

meet us somewhere or come to the temple in the sky if you want." Hitori

said, then stopped as the corridor of crystal suddenly opened to a giant

chamber, which revealed, what Hitori had thought to be just plain

crystal before from a distance, was a large white feathered dragon. It's

huge body was curled around a tiny altar in the center of the room.

Hitori nearly dropped her digi-vice as she looked at the giant creature

with wide eyes. "Uh...Ishou...I think we are going to have to call you

back..."



~~*~~



Bastmon held Sen close to her as she followed Greed through the thick

bush.

"I shall return to the human world with Sen..." Bastmon whispered as she

suddenly turned and disappeared quickly into the woods. With the help of

Sen's digivice, they soon came upon a small clearing in the middle of

the forest which was home to a small television set that both forms

quickly disappeared into, repearing in the messy room of Sen. Gently,

Bastmon laid the child onto the unmade bed and after a few moments, her

figure began to change as she de-digivolved to her rookie form of

Nallmon. The blue colored feline digimon lept gracefully up onto the bed

along side Sen and curled up beside her.

"Sen...Please wake up..." Nallmon said softly.



~~*~~



Akumamon sat back in his throne again. Everything was going acccording

to plan. Soon he would be back in the human world and the manipulation

would begin. Takashima was already there, preparing for his arrival.

Soon, all of the real world and the digital world would bow at his feet.

"This is how world domination is done right..." Akumamon chuckled to

himself.



***



"Kajimon needs his rest, I say we return to the real world, and wait for

the others at my parent's restaurant." Teishi said

"Does that mean I'll get more food!" Kajimon replied excitedly.

"Yeah, I guess it does!" Teishi laughed



***



Greed watched them go and proceeded quietly until he was on the edge of

the clearing.  Quietly he waited before making his move jumping out into

the open. "Perhaps you would like to be my guest for dinner...we're

serving up a special of fried digidestined hah!" he laughed at his own

humor.  "Greed!" Ishou yelled jumping to his feet allowing the strong

back of Huricomon to support him as he launched himself into the air

flipping before landing on his feet directly in front of the exact twin

of himself.  Gritting his teeth Ishou rared a fist back and swung only

to have his hand caught in mid swing by Greeds own fist.  "Such manners

dear twin....aren't you happy to see me?" he asked with a devilsh smile

as he squeezed.  "Ahhh!" Ishou yelled as he fell to his knees under the

presure.  "Yes...hahah that's right little Ishou bow before me!  What

does some stupid voice know!?  I am in control of my life!  I am all

powerful and mighty!" he spat.  Ishou threw his head back "Ah! Let....go

of me!" he screamed lunging forward with his foot nailing Greed with a

boot to the stomach.  "Oof!" Greed yelled as the wind and his grip on

Ishou escaped him.  Ishou wasted no time jumping the boy and they both

went rolling in the dirt spinning circles over each other before rising

to their feet and engaging in an exchange of fist blows.  "Ishou!"

Huricomon yelled.  Both boys suddenly stopped and turned to face the

digimon.  Huricomon blinked a few times "Ishou?" he asked now confused.

"It's me Huricomon!" one of the boys yelled.  "Don't listen to him buddy

I'm Ishou!" the other replied.  Huricomon blinked again "Oh no!" he

yelled in frustration glancing between the two boys then to his other

companions "Whos who!?"



***



Hotarubi kept following Hitori and Katai after she felt the sensation through 

herself.  She thought that for moment that she could still feel Sen's 

presence.

"Sen," thought Hotarubi.  "Are you okay?"  She wanted her telepathic ability 

to kick in so Sen could hear her.  She felt horrible that she couldn't be 

with Sen after remembering the things Sen had to go through.  She 

concentrated once again, "Sen, if you can hear me, I just want you to know 

that I'm worried about you.  I hope that you're okay and that peace has 

returned to you.  I hope we can be friends later."

"Come one Hotarubi," whispered Kinomon.  Hotarubi looked and saw the 

magnificent white dragon.

"Wow," thought Hotarubi as she caught up with Hitori and Katai.



***



WHOOMPH! Kitsunemon fell head first onto Zorui's neatly

arranged futon. He looked up rubbing his furry head, just in time to see Zorui fly out of the

computer screen, and over his head. WAK! Zorui lay staring at the celing, his feet sticking up

against the wall.

  Kitsunemon walked over and looked down onto Zorui's face, " Er.. I think we need to work on our

landings..."

 Zorui sat up, rubbing the palms of his hands against his aching eyes. He felt dizzy. 

  " Zorui are you ok?"

  " It's weird.. I know that I've just been to the digital world but... It doesn't feel like it was

me who was there. It's like I was watching a movie and...I wasn't actually part of it..but.." He

looked down at Kitsunemon's confused face." Oh I don't know.I'm just rambling. Forget it."

   " You're just tired Zorui, maybe you should get some rest."

  " Yeah.."

 Suddenly Kitsuenmon's ears pricked up. He stood perfectly still for a moment listening. " Zorui!

someone's comming!" He ran under a heap of clothing in a darker corner of the room.

 "Kitsunemon? Who..."

 "Zorui! What is going on around here!?!"

 A bright light filled the room as the shoji was carelessly flung open, causing Zorui to throw up

his arm to shield his eyes.

  "I KNEW I heard voices in here." Zorui's older brother, Hanabi, tromped over to the where Zorui

sat, " Zorui!? Where on earth have you been!?"



***



Cleemon started to move faster, as the sounds of a fight drifted back to

them.  "Sounds like they started a rumble without us, dude!" he

commented.  Akaru just grinned.  The pair burst into the clearing, and

where faced with the startling sight of two identical boys squaring off

with each other, with a very bemused Hurricomon looking on.



"Oh man!" exclaimed Akaru.  "Which ones' which?" he asked, staring at

the two.



"They both look the same to me, dude" commented Cleemon.  Akaru rolled

his eyes.



"Duh!  I know that!  But which is Ishou?" he asked.  Cleemon grinned.



"That would be fairly easy to determine!" he announced, flexing his

claws.  



Akaru looked alarmed.  "No!  We've got to use out heads this time!" he

shouted, still gazing at the pair.



"Hum.. that puts me right out of the picture then!" finished Cleemon.

"You decide which one needs a new haircut, and let me know, okay?" 



***



"Ishou...?" Teishi said pointing at one of the two fighting children. He

then moved his finger to the other child. "Ishou...?" He repeated.



***



The white dragon's eyes widened as they reflected the images of Hitori

and Hotarubi. Rising up slowly from it's lying position, the dragon's

eyes narrowed as two giant claws shot out and grasped the dwarfed bodies

of Hitori and Hotarubi within it's palms.

"You are not welcome here..." It growled,holding them tightly as all

three of them loomed over Katai. "This is not your temple, Life and

Peace. Why do you come here?"

"We...we came with Katai..." Hitori studdered in fear and shock of being

suddenly swept up into the dragon's grasp. "I..thought we could all come

in together. The other dragons let us..."

The dragon ignored Hitori after the first sentence and turned suddenly

to Katai.

"Please tell me, which one of these two is the weaker? Which one should

be the first to die?" The dragon asked.



~~*~~



The boy was gone and Akumamon sat alone in his throne room of darkness

as he thought to himself. "It shall be so much easier to destroy those

digi-destined of light when I return to the human world. They will have

no special abilities and their Digimon won't be so strong..."



~~*~~



"Metarumon..." Sen whispered within her sleep. Nallmon looked up from

her place beside her on the bed and slowly lowered her head.

"I have to do something..." Nallmon whispered with worry. "Sen is more

attached to Metarumon...Like I am to Greed..."



***



Hotarubi struggled within the dragon's claws, and her eyes expressed her 

fright.

"Are you ki..." began Kinomon, but Hotarubi interrupted the digimon.

"Shh!" whispered Hotarubi.  She looked at Hitori and then at the dragon.  She 

was scared, but she didn't want to show it.

"Katai!" thought Hotarubi using her telepathic ability.  "Don't let him do 

this!  You can't let him.  Please!"



***



The phone rang...



Katushiro Hashimoto answered.  "Hello?"



"Yes, Mr. Hashimoto?  This is Dr. Ohmori, director of the intensive care

unit.  I received your message, would you care to explain?"



"Well, I'm not sure I can.  He just showed up a few hours after he

dissapeared."

"Hmmmmm.  Interesting, continue."



"Well, I heard a sound in his room, so we went to check, and there he

was.  He was in his room, acting as if nothing had happened.  He then

became enraged and through us out of his room.  Frankly, I'm a little

worried about him."



"As are we."



"I don't understand, what are you talking about?"



"Well, you see, when you first brought him to us, we were unable to

determine the nature of his injuries.  We were baffled.  To aid us, we

used a high resolution CT scanner, top of the line.  From that we were

able to determine that he had experienced some kind of violent shock to

his system causing his brones and muscles to form micro fractures and

tears.  However, hours later, after the data was studied more carefully,

something caught our attention.  Are you familiar with the inner

workings of the brain?"



"N-N-No"  He stammered.  "I'm an archetect, I build things."



"Well, in Reikou's blood stream, we found high levels of endorphins,

chemicals usually associated with intense fear, stress, and anger.

They're a natural hormone that fuels our fighting nature."



"Well, he's always angry over something.  Our parenting, his friends,

his schoolwork.  It's always something."



"Yes, I can see that.  However, that isn't what troubles us most.  In

the frontal lobes of a human brain, exist several areas that normally

are inactive, or show a very limited range of activity.  What we see in

Reikou is off the charts.  We have no edpxlanation."



Katsushiro was take a back.  "What does it mean?  Is it dangerous?"



"We don't know that either.  That's why I called.  I want to have Reikou

examined in greater detail.  This is a true medical mystery.  One that

may hold the key to unlcoking the secrets of human nature itself."



"I don't think that's such a go..."



"Mr. Hashimoto.  This could be very serious.  If we don't find out what

is happening top him, we can't guarantee that it won't cause him harm.

Please, I implore you, let us see him."



"Very well."



***



" Hanabi! What are you doing up there!?" Zorui could hear the voice of his father from downstairs. "

Great," thought Zorui," this is JUST what I need."

" Dad!" Hanabi turned and yelled back," It's Zorui! He's back!!"

" WHAAT!?!?!?"

The two boys could hear the pounding of footsteps on the stairs. Suprized, Zorui's older sister

Okuribi, came out of her room. "Daddy what's going on?" Their dad pushed past both Okuribi and

Hanabi, and stormed into Zorui's room.

" You little...WHERE the HELL have you been!?!"

Zorui stood up so he could look his father square in the face.

" I was out..."

"Don't give me that!? Do you know how long you've been gone?!?  If it weren't for your little

dissappearing act we could have been long gone by now!"

Zorui eyed his brother who had taken his place standing behind their father. He hadn't noticed

untill now that he was wearing his arm in a sling. " What do you mean?"

***



"Who's who?" Kajimon sqeaked.

"Im not sure, but maybe we should help him." Teishi replied

"How do we help him if we don't know which one he is!"

"Well, we could, well..." Teishi sighed. "I have no idea Kajimon."



***



"WHAT!" Katai shouted at the dragon. "You can't possibly be serious! How

can you ask me to do something like that? Choose between my friends?"

Hotarubi's mental message was recieved loud and clear, and Katai thought

back, 'I have no intention of losing either of you, so stay calm. I'll

think of something.' Katai stared down the dragon, and thought hard of

what he could do.



***



"Hurry Katai.  I know you can think of something," Hotarubi thought back.  

She held onto Kinomon tightly.

"Hotarubi, I'd digivolve, but..." muttered Kinomon.

"But what?" asked Hotarubi.

"I don't know, but it just doesn't seem like such a good idea.  If I 

digivolved, I'd just be bigger, and I'd still be in the dragon's clutches," 

explained Kinomon shyly.

"That's okay.  I know Katai can figure something out," replied Hotarubi as 

she looked down on her friend.



***



The phone rang...



Katsushiro Hayabashira walked from the living room where he had been

contemplating the situation. He answered the phone in a defeated tone

"Hello..."



"Mr. Hayabashira?"



"Yes?"



"This is Dr. Ohmori, director of the Intensive care unit at Tokyo

General.  We need to talk."



Katsushiro's attention suddenly sprang to life.  "Uh, yes, Dr. Ohmori,

what can I do for you?"



"I received a message from one of my resident doctors that you had

called; that your son, Reikou, had returned.  Can you explain this

please?"



"Actually, I was hoping you could.  We heard a sound, we went to

investigate, he was there.  That's how it went.  Of course, when we

tried to talk to him, we got the usual angry send off.  I'm beggining to

worry that he may never change."



"Well, actually, that is what I want to talk to you about.  We've seen

some unsettling results from Reikou's tests."



"I don't understand."



"Well, are you familiar with something known as a CT scan?"



"Not really.  I'm an architect.  I build things."



"Well, in short, a CT scan allows us so see inside a human body in great

detail, which gives us the ability to easily determine the nature of a

person's condition.  In Reikou, we were able to identify the micro

fractures and tears in his bones and muscles.  However, upon closer

examination we found some interesting things.  For example, areas of

Reikou's brain that are normally inactive are now showing an

unprecedented level of stimulation.  Furthermore, blood tests have

revealed high levels of endorphins and seratonin circulating throughout

his body.  These two chemicals are responsible for controlling the fligh

or flight response in humans.  In laymans terms: anger and fear."



"So this is why Reikou is acting as he is?"



"No, his anger stems from his past, that much is clear.  What it does

mean though is that Reikou may be in danger.  We have no diagnosis for

such a condition.  Now, I have spoken with some of my collegues, and

they agree that we must bring Reikou in for further testing, and

possible treatment."



"If it will help him control his anger, we'll try anything.  However, as

he is now, he will not be willing to go quietly.  He will resist."



"Well, as his legal guardians, you have the right to have him forcibly

hospitalized.  Of course, we prefer that patients come of their own free

will..."



Katsushiro interupted him mid sentence.  "But...  I..."



"...However, sometimes there is no recourse," he continued.  "Sometimes

a patient must be detained for their own sake.  I beleieve that this

will be the case with Reikou."



"Very well, but I want to give him the chance to go freely."



"Then I shall have an ambulance sent out immediately."



Katsushiro hung up the phone, wandered back to his chair in the living

room and collapsed.  "I just hope we're doing the right thing..."



***



Akumamon's eyes widened suddenly, the darkness growing fuzzy

momentarily.

"Reikou..." He said, standing up slowly. "I can...feel it. They want to

take you away from me..."

Slowly his eyes narrowed. "Once I arrive in the real world, no one will

take my children away from me. Show them your strength, my son."



~~*~~



Before Nallmon knew it, she found herself wandering back in the digital

world. She had used the digiport on Sen's computer to transport herself

back there. The sun was up and shining brightly in the sky as she walked

through a large field. In the distance, there was some sort of

establishment and when she walked closer, she knew it to be Primary

Village.

"I have to find Metarumon...Sen needs him so much..." Nallmon whispered

to herself in her high pitched voice. After a few minutes she walked

through the gate and her eyes widened at the sight of hundreds of digi-

eggs. "Wow...I've never seen so many before...I wonder what it's like to

hatch from an egg...I don't think I was an egg..."

Walking forward she looked around, but besides the eggs, no one seemed

to be around. "Where is everyone?"

"Who are you?" A male voice suddenly asked behind her. "What are you

doing here?"

Nallmon slowly turned her head to see a Digimon a little larger then

her, standing behind her in a defensive stance. He was red in color with

blue stripes and had a strange feathery tail that stuck up like a

peacock and ears that stuck up like a rabbit.

"My name's Nallmon. Pleased to meet you!" Nallmon smiled, extending a

paw. The defensive stance of the digimon eased as he tilted his head to

one side.

"My name's Elecmon, I guard the digimon eggs in this village." He

replied, still confused. "What are you doing here?"

"I'm on a mission. I have to find Metarumon...He got reconfigured you

see, so in order to help my master, I have to bring back to her because

she's really sick." Nallmon replied, a worried look crossing her face,

but she hoped that Elecmon could help her.



~~*~~



A grin crossed the dragon's face as he looked closer to Katai.

"Surely you believe deep within yourself that one of the children is

unworthy of travelling with you on this great journey? Make the choice

between them!" The dragon said, his voice raising towards the end.



***



"You n.." started Kinomon, but Hotarubi stopped her again.

"Kinomon, don't say it.  I think Katai already knows that," said Hotarubi as 

she covered Kinomon's mouth again.  "Blurting things out like that isn't 

exactly peaceful or friendly.  That won't help with this situation."  

Kinomon, still as determined as ever, tried to nudge her way out of the 

dragon's claw, but she couldn't.

"What are we going to do?" asked Kinomon quietly.

"I don't know," replied Hotarubi.

"Katai!  Do something!" thought Hotarubi using her telepathic ability.



***



Akaru stood, still looking and the two boys, who still hadn't noticed

the onlookers.  "Man!  What are we gonna do, Cleemon?  We've gotta

something, we can't just stand here!" he cried.



"I've got a couple of good suggestions, dude, but I don't think you'd

agree with 'em" chuckled the Digimon.



Akaru grinned.  "I know, I know!  You'll get your chance at Greed.  But

first, which one IS Greed?" he asked, his eyes wide as the two boys

continued to struggle with each other.



***



Katai stood unmoved in the presence of the dragon. His mind was going

over all of the outcomes that could arise from his choice. However, none

of the choices were ones he wanted to make. Hitori. Hotarubi. He

couldn't choose between either of them.

"Only two of us can leave," Katai said low. "And one will not." His

voice began to rise. "And if I have to make the choice, then I

choose...myself. Destroy me, but spare them. I could never choose

between either of them. No one is better than the other. Evryone has

their strengths and weaknesses. That's what makes us who we are, and we

must learn to accept that fact. If one of us will not make it out of

here alive, then let that be me." Snomamon made a move to get in front

of Katai, but the boy stopped him. "This is my choice. Let Hitori and

Hotarubi go, and take me instead."



***



Slowly, the dragon lowered both of his claws down towards the ground and

released Hitori and Hotarubi. His eyes were soft and they stared

unmoving at Katai. Suddenly he blinked and a soft star of light appeared

before the boy.

"Take this, it will aid you on your journey. I wish you the best of

luck, child of contentment." The dragon said softly, tilting his head

forward as he seemingly bowed to all three children. "You have proven

yourself worthy to take the key. Only when you fight as one, can you

defeat Akumamon."



***



Katai reached out and took the key gently in his hand. He returned the

bow and sighed in relief.

"Only as one?" Katai said this to himself as he continued to watch the

dragon. What could that mean? They had fought Akumamon before, and

failed. They were individuals, with seperate thoughts and plans. How

could they become one? Was there a way to become one? These thoughts

began to confuse Katai, and he pushed the idea to the back of his mind,

for now. Smiling to Hotarubi and Hitori, he said, "I think it's time to

go home."



***



"I agree," replied Hotarubi as she regained her balance.  She looked down at 

Kinomon who glared at the big white dragon.

"If you ever ever ever do that to my Hotarubi again, I'll..." squeaked 

Kinomon, but again, Hotarubi stopped the little digimon.

"Kinomon, it's time to go," said Hotarubi laughing a little as she picked up 

the little digimon.

"But, but, but, but..."

"No buts.  Let's go home," Hotarubi said as she pulled out her digivice.  

"You have to take us back down there."  Hotarubi walked to the entrance of 

the temple.

"Kinomon digivolve to Aichoumon.  Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon.  Dovemon 

digivolve to MegaDovemon!"  MegaDovemon spread her wings to stretch and 

positioned herself by the entrance of the temple.

"Come on you guys," said MegaDovemon to Hotarubi, Katai and Hitori.  Hotarubi 

climbed aboard and held out her hands towards her two friends.



***



  Hatred stared up at the face of his canine companion. Yagarumon was 

usually so calm and reserved, but his muzzle and glowing eyes told a 

different story. Instead, he would grind his impressive fangs, and clentch 

his fists, sometimes to the point of bloodying his palms. What could have 

possibly driven him to this point? Hatred reached his hand up to get 

Yagarumon's attention, but decided not to bother him. Maybe it was Nakuramon? 

Maybe the Holy Stones? Hatred couldn't quite put his finger on it. He let out 

a small sigh, and returned to looking out over the horizon.



***



Zorui's father looked down at the ground, his fists were clenched tightly, shaking with rage. "

While you were 'out'...your brother," he waved a hand in the direction of Hanabi," He had another

run in the the Yakuza. They've appaerntly been tracing him ever since we left Osaka." Zorui looked

down at the floor, but as he did his dad grabbed the front of his shirt and yanked his face up

towards his own ," And if it weren't for YOU, we could have gotten away long before any of this even

happend!!" Zorui still kept his eyes focused on the floor. " DON'T YOU HAVE ANYTHING TO SAY FOR

YOURSELF!?!?." He shook his fists angrliy, watching Zorui's head lob back and forth," Don't just

stand there damn it! WHERE WERE YOU!?!" He let go of Zorui's shirt so forcefully that the boy went

flying backwards, hitting his head on the corner of the desk.

"Stop it dad!" Okuribi ran out from the doorway, where she had been standing. " We've all been

through a lot recently. I'm sure that Zorui will tell us where he's been when the time is right, and

I'm sure he'll have a perfectly good explination." She looked over at Zorui. He was staring in their

direction, but his eyes were blurry and completely unfocused. Okuribi pulled on her fathers arm ,"

Come on dad let's go down stairs." Their father looked around at his three children, his fists still

shaking furiously. Hanabi looked at Zorui and then walked over next to his sister ," Come on dad. We

have things that we need to take care of anyway." The man looked at Zorui one last time and then

took a deep breath, releasing it slowly. 

"Fine lets go."



***



Katai took Hotarubi's hand and climbed onto the back of MegaDoemon. He

helped Snomamon up in the same fashion, and the digimon held on for the

descent.

Katai looked at his key and inwardly grinned at the chance to see what

it would do. He gaze switched to look down from the temple to the ground

below. The same terror that he had when they first reached the temple

washed over him again, and he clung to MegaDovemon for dear life.



***



Sitting herself right behing MegaDovemon's head to leave room for Hitori, 

Hotarubi looked back at Katai and smiled.

"Don't worry, MegaDovemon won't let you fall.  Just hold on and don't look 

down," said Hotarubi cheerfully.  "Anyways, we'll be down there in no time.  

Your place is probably more safe than where I'm sitting."

"Yeah, I'm big enough, so you'll have a hard time falling off if you sit in 

the middle," said MegaDovemon.  "If you scoot to your left a little, you'll 

be right smack in the middle of my back."



***



The two boys stood facing the onlookers.  "Huricomon...it's me!" one of

them yelled in despiration.  "Don't listen to him Huricomon!  I'm

Ishou!"  the other objected.  "I can't take this anymore!" Huricomon

yelled.  All at once one of the boys lashed at the other and they were

both rolling again.  Finally, one of them ended up on top of the other a

flash of Crimson streaking the Visored face as they struggled.



***



The ambulance pulled out the hospital driveway and leaft for the

Hayabashira's apartment complex.  "Alright, let's go over this one more

time.  We're going to give him the chance to come quietly.  However,

should he resist, we will sedate and restrain him.  And remember, we

have all taken an oath to do no harm.  No matter what he does, we cannot

allow him to get hurt."  The ambulance turned onto the main highway,

dissapearing in a puff of exhaust.



-----



Katsushiro approached the door to his son's room and knocked.  "Reikou,

could you come here for a minute, please?"



Reikou's coice exploded from his room.  "I told you, I'm busy, get outta

my face!"



"Reikou..."  His mother prodded.  "It's important..."



"Yeah?!  So is this!"



Katsushiro walked towards the front door, motioning for his wife to

follow him.  "Come on Miz, there's nothing we can do.  Maybe they can

find out what's causing this behavior."



She followed him with a worried look on her face.  "Still, I just

wish..."  He put his hand over her mouth.



"Don't...  I know, but we've done all we can...  Now it's up to the

doctors..."  The ambulance rolled up outside.  The doors opened

revealing a team of doctors and several EMTs.  Katsushiro went to meet

them.



One of the doctors approached Katsushiro and extended his hand in

greeting.  "Mr. Hayabashira?  I'm Dr. Ohmori, I'm glad we finally have

the chance to meet face to face."



Katushiro grasped hand and shook it firmly.  "Beleive me, it's me that's

glad to see you.  We're about to give up all hope of ever bringing him

around."  They  walked towards the house.



"So I can assume that Reikou did not respond well to your suggestion?"



"I didn't even have time to get it out.  We got the usual treatment."

He opened the door and let the team inside.



"Well, hopefully we can get to the bottom of this."  They stopped at

Reikou's bedroom door.  Dr. Ohmori dropped his tone to a whisper.

"Perhaps you should try once more."  Katsushiro entered Reikou's room,

closing the door behind him.



"Reikou...?"



The child slammed his fist down on the keyboard.  "Very well!  What is

it?!"  He stood up and faced his foster father.



"Reikou, I want you to come to the hospital with me.  The doctors say

there may be somethign wrong.  Please, we let you do your own thing,

hoping you'll come around, but I must insist..."



"No."  Simple.  Brief.  Effective.  He returned to his seat and

continued working.



"Very well. I'm sorry."



"Huh?"



Katushiro opened the door, allowing the men into the room.  Dr. Ohmori

stepped forward.  "Reikou.  Stand up."



Reikou spun around his chair at the sound of the stranger's voice.  "Who

are you?!"  He challenged.



"My name is Dr. Ohmori."  His voice was calm and gentle.  "And you don't

need to take that tone of voice with me.  I'm here to help."



Reikou stood up quickly.  "I don't need any help!"  He stabbed his

finger at the doctor.  "I am in complete control!"



His finger became a fist which found a target in the doctor's face.  The

blow sent Dr. Ohmori stumbling bacwards.  One of the EMTs lashed out and

grabbed Reikou's arms, restricting his movement.



"Hey!"  Rekou yelled.  "Lay off pops, before your arteries harden,

huh?!"



Dr. Ohmori regained his balance.  "Well, I was hoping that it wouldn't

come to this..."  He raised his arm and motioned for one of the EMTs to

come forward.  The EMT produced a small suringe which he brough close to

Reikou's arm.  "Relax, it will all be over soon, son."



"Get away from me!"  Suddenly Reikou's vision clouded, all sounds

ceased, he found himself face to face with Akumamon.  "Master?"



"Once I arrive in the real world, no one will take my children away from

me. Show them your strength, my son."



Reikou's vision cleared; he felt a cool sensation as the EMT cleaned his

bare arm with alcohol.  "No!  Pakunamon!  Help me!"



A flash of light appeared under the bed, and a small voice echoed loudly

against the walls.  "Pakunamon digivolve to... Terramon!"  The voice

bcame deeper; the light brighter.  "Terramon digivolve to...

Terratomon!"  The bed exploded into tiny splinters, leaving a large

green snake in his place.  While the medical team looked on in shock,

Terratomon quickly bound Dr. Ohmori within his coils.  "Get away from

him!  Now!  I'll kill him!"  In a hurried shuffle, the room emptied,

leaving Katsushiro behind.



Katushiro stood his ground.  "Reikou!  I don't know what this is, but

stop it!"



"You want to know what this is?  I'll tell you.  It's me telling you to

get the hell out of my life!  I've put up with this for the last two

years!"  He stepped forward and smirked wrly.  "I'll enjoy watching you

do my master's bidding.  Perhaps he will let you be my personal slave,

how does that sound?"  Reikou pushed Katsushiro out of the way forcibly.



"Your master?  Reikou, what are you saying?  And what is... that thing?"



"Reikou shook his head with disgust.  "That 'thing' as you so gingerly

put it is my companion.  My only true friend.  And the rest os of no

concern to a mere mortal such as yourself.  Terratomon, release him."

Reikou jumped upon his digimon's back as it released the stunned doctor.

"Let's go!"  They crashed through the windown of the first story

apartment.



"REIKOU!!!"  Katushiro lunged after his son, but it was too late.  He

fell to the floor and looked up just in time to see a green tail

dissapearing through the top of a manhole.



***



Akaru gasped, as he saw the brief flash of red, barely visible.  He

jumped right off his feet.  "Cleemon!  Get the top one!" he yelled,

pointing at the two boys.



"Gotcha dude!  Great Cutter!" bellowed the Digimon, as he easily levered

Greed off Ishou and flung him to one side."



Akaru rushed down, holding his Digivice.  "You'd better leave, or you're

gonna get REALLY depressed!" he shouted, holding his Digivice up.  It

began to glow a solid, metalic golden colour.



"Cleemon!!!  Digivolve to..." announced the Digimon, as his form was

lost in a blaze of golden light.  "Trellmon!!" a new Digimon finished.



Akaru hung onto his wildly vibrating digivice, as a huge smile spread

across his face as Trellmon's shadow fell over Greed.



"I would suggest that you make yourself scarse" boomed the Digimon.

"I'm not in the habit of stepping on people, but for you I might make an

exception!" he finished.



Akaru chuckled.  "Yeah, Scram!  Before you get stepped on!" he laughed,

his eyes blazing, but his face smiling.



***



Hitori climbed onto MegaDovemon's back and looks back towards the

opening of the crytal cave briefly. "Wow, we've accomplished so much in

the digital world and we've come so far. But no matter what...I can't

wait to go home and see my family once again. They are probably worried

sick after the ordeal a while back about a bunch of us going

missing...Hotarubi, you weren't with us at the time. But something had

happened to that the timeline between the digital world and the real

world changed. And we ended up being in the digital world for 2 weeks,

real world time. It's strange. And I haven't seen my mother or father

since before all that happened. It will be nice to explain to them

everything and see them again." Hitori explained looking up into the sky

as they glided through the air. "Let's find a digi-port and go home!"



~~*~~



The first laugh was brief. But it grew and soon, Akumamon's laughs

echoed continuously through the halls of his palace. Throwing his head

back he laughed. Humans would finally fall and the digidestined of light

would fall with them. He would finally have each and every one of them

and he would become unstoppable.

"I can take care of them all in one swoop." Akumamon smiled, his eyes

focusing without a view screen on the scene that had taken place between

Reikou and his parents. He was there mentally, but physically he was

only but a shadow. "Pathetic..."



"Urei, my son. I grow eager to return to the real world. Make haste and

we will rise to a glorious new reign on both worlds."



~~*~~



Nallmon curled her tail around her as she sat next to Elecmon,

overlooking the hundreds of eggs.

"So, your searching for Machine Dramon's egg." Elecmon said, breaking

the silence.

"I have to find him. If I don't Sen, might not recover from her sleep.

She loves him so much. Just like I love my destined. Do you know what I

mean?" Nallmon replied. "I know that we all have different goals and

their not all excepted by one another, but this is something I have to

do, with or without the approval of anyone else."

Elecmon was silent for a few moment as he took a deep breath. "Then i

will help you."

He rose from his sitting position and walked forward past many eggs

until he reached one specific one. It's shell was completely made of

metal and it shined brightly as the sun glinted off of it. Nallmon

walked past him and her eyes brightened.

"Arigatou!" Nallmon squeeked, wrapping her paws around Machine Dramon's

egg. Although as she turned around to say her thanks to the digimon, she

suddenly found herself to be alone again. Eyes widened in confusion as

she tilted her head to one side. She blinked several times and looked

around. No one, except a small tv set that had suddenly appeared without

warning while her back was turned. "I'm coming Sen!!"



***



"Right.  Let's go MegaDovemon," said Hotarubi happily as she patted her 

digimon's white head.  MegaDovemon gently flew towards the ground.  Hotarubi 

looked back at Katai and Hitori smiling.  "We'll be back home in no time," 

she said giving them a thumbs up.  MegaDovemon found the beach that they had 

left a while ago and landed softly on the sand.  MegaDovemon lowered her head 

a little and Hotarubi slid off of her digimon's neck, past the beak and onto 

the sand.

"Careful," said MegaDovemon as Hotarubi landed on the ground.

"I'm alright.  Thank you," she said as she petted MegaDovemon's very large 

beak.  She looked back at her friends.  "Which way home?  I'm dying to get 

home.  We have to start school, and I can't wait!  My brother finally gets to 

drive me to school!"



***



"Ishou!" Teishi's digivice began to react.

"Kajimon digivolve to, Koujunmon, Koujunmon digivolve to Misaomon."

"Misaomon take care of Greed."

Misaomon enveloped Greed in his silk webbing.



***



Greed was thrown to the side and quickly jumped to his feet only to be

greeted with silver webbing threatening to send him down again.  "Ughhh!

I haven't time for this!" he yelled in frustration as he stretched his

arms fighting the webbing.  Meanwhile Ishou had made it back to

Huricomons side and smiled at Akaru "Thanks." he said looking from him

to Teishi then turned to Greed.  "You're out numbered and out skilled

Greed...leave while you still can." he glared.  Greed struggled as his

arms were pinned to him but mannaged to regain the use of his legs and

back flipped a few feet away from the threatening digimon and growled as

he stretched his arms.  The webbing surrounding him suddenly ripped into

shreds as he gave a mighty yell his muscles flexing from the strain of

the effort.  "You fools have gotten in my way for the last time!" he

yelled and raised his digivice to the air "Now little Ishou, feel the

power of GREED!" as he bellowed in anger his digivice began to glow with

a pure black energy and his body was encompassed by it.  As the glow

became more intense it suddenly disappeared in a flash and a cool arctic

chill seemed to fill the surrounding area.  "The warmth of generosity

cannot stand to the frigid emotions of Greed." the boy chanted and all

at once a solid black tentacle shot forth from Greeds chest zipping past

the digimon and catching Ishou off guard.  "What the!" he yelled as the

tentacle squeezed the life out of him and wrapped his entire body from

the neck down.  "The negative emotions I feed off of have built up for

your capture dear twin." Greed said and in an instant the tentacle

retracted pulling Ishou to and a few feet above Greed.  "Ishou!"

Huricomon yelled and leapt at the tentacle but when he touched it his

form suddenly was surrounded by black light and he dedigivolved into his

in training form of Soimon and fell at Greed feet.  "Hahaha! You

fool...your light can't stand up to the store house I have built in my

soul!" he yelled.  By now Ishou was motionless again knocked into a

state of unconsciousness.  "Now you both are mine....aww but don't worry

little Akaru, you will die by my hand soon enough allong with your

friends hahaha!" he yelled as the tentacle disappeared and Ishous form

slumped over Greeds shoulder.  He bent down and picked up a struggleing

black fuzz ball and turned around in time to see a TV screen on the edge

of the clearing.  "I love it when things play into my favor." he said

with a chuckle raiseing his digivice "Digiport open!" he yelled and

instantly the three of them were surrounded by light and disappeared.

Ishou and Soimon, were gone.  Greed felt his data transferred to the all

to familuar format and stored on Sens computer.  Here he willed a

restraining table into exsistance and kept the unconscious boy and

digimon restrained.  "Wait untill Sen sees the  Gift I brought her."



***



"Digiport open!" HItori shouted, holding her digi-vice up to the sky

where a small tv set suddenly appeared, floating in the air above them.

Like a black hole in relation to light, their figures blurred and were

pulled into the screen. Light streaked past them and suddenly, Hitori

found herself standing alone in the middle of her room. "I wonder why

sometimes we transfer together to the same place and other times alone

back to our rooms..." Hitori pondered, laying her back pack on her bed

where suddenly a small digimon popped out. Chiisaimon shook his head as

he pushed his way out of the bag.

"So what's going to happen now...?" He asked, sitting down on the bed.

"I have to tell my mother I am home." Hitori replied.

"Why is that that humans have such a relationship with the ones that

feed them? When I feed, I don't really think about the other..."

Chiisaimon said, looking up at Hitori while tilting his head to one

side.

"It's more then feeding. They take care of me. I know they aren't my

birth parents but they didn't have to take me in, but they did. They are

special to me and I love them just as much as any child would their real

parents." Hitori explained, sitting beside Chiisaimon. Slowly she stood

up again and walked to the door of her room and quickly opened it.

"Mama! Papa! I'm home!" Hitori shouted. First their was silence and

suddenly there was a sudden trample and rush of feet heard throughout

the entire house. With her eyes locked on the stair case, Hitori saw

both of her parents race up the steps towards her room. Before she could

say another word, two arms wrapped around her and her tightly.

"Where have you been?" Her mother sobbed. "I've been worried sick."



"Mom...Dad...I think there is something I finally have to tell you..."

Hitori whispered, leading them into her room.

It was long and hard, and at first disbelieving. But when Chiisaimon was

shown, their beliefs grew of this new world that their child spoke

about.



~~*~~



Sen felt something nudge against her shoudler. Moaning as she rolled to

side, she opened her eyes slowly to see Nallmon in her face.

"Go away." Sen said, rolling to her other side.

"Wait Sen!" Nallmon squeeked, jumping to Sen's other side. "I got you a

present."

"I'm not in the mood." Sen replied, closing her eyes again. But

suddenly, something cold and metallic, brushed against her arm and

quickly she opened her eyes to see a metal egg rolling to one side

against her.

"M...MetarumoN's egg!" Sen gasped quickly sitting up, taking the egg in

her embrace.

"I knew you would like it!" Nallmon smiled. Sen was speechless as her

eyes were wide with joy.

"Metarumon!!"

Suddenly she fell back onto her bed and laughed as she rolled around

with the egg over the covers.



***



Takashima leaned back in the chair, stifling a yawn. He had taken a

short break from his vigilant supervision of the prime minister to visit

his home. He was currently in a medium-sized sitting room in the east

wing of the large manner house. Kojimon was floating silently in the

shadows of a corner, as Takashima prepared himself to greet his parents

and sisters. They would be back from their trip in less than an hour.



***



"Ishou!!!" Teishi yelled, but it was no use, Greed had already

disappeared. "Akaru, its time to go back to the real world." He turned

around and headed towards the small tv screen. "Digiport open" He and

Misaomon were sucked into the small screen and found themselves toppled

over Teishi's bed.

"Im Kajimon again..." The egg-like digimon said in a tone of

disappointment.



***



"Zorui!!Are you ok?!" Konekomon scrambled worriedly out from his hiding palce under a pile of

clothes. He bounced over to where his master sat still stunned.

"Zorui? Zorui?" He hopped on to the boys lap.

Zorui sat there for a minute, still staring into space, then all of a sudden he blinked his eyes and

looked up.

"Huh? Oh yeah I'm ok...You changed back to Konekomon..." He rubbed the back of his head where he had

hit the desk. It felt warm, and when he pulled his hand back, they could both see that his fingers

were damp with blood.

"Zorui..."

The boy got up shaking his head. " It's nothing really. Come on let's get out of here."

Konekomon paused to watch Zorui walk towards the door. The furry little creature sighed, he could

tell that Zorui was trying to force away tears.



***



Hotarubi zoomed through her computer screen and landed with a thud on her 

bed.  Little Kinomon came in right after her landing on Hotarubi's stomach.  

Hotarubi looked around and felt through her pockets.  She pulled out her 

digivice and key.

"Hotarubi!  We did it!  We did it!  Now, let's go tell Dad and Keizo!" 

exclaimed Kinomon while she looked at the items.

"Yeah.  This should be interesting trying to explain this to them.  They 

think I'm at Teishi's restaurant probably," replied Hotarubi.  She got up and 

headed for her door, but the door opened revealing Hotarubi's father, David.

"Hotarubi, what are you doing here?" asked Hotarubi's father speaking with 

his perfected British accent (as he is from England).

"Hi Dad.  Um, I have a little something to tell you," said Hotarubi.  "You 

see.  You remember all those monster attacks a couple years ago?"

"Yes," replied David as he sat down.  Hotarubi sat down with his and held 

onto Kinomon.

"Well, remember that there were children with them?"

"Yes.  Honey, are you..."

"I'm like them.  I have a partner digimon too.  You see this little fella is 

my partner digimon, Kinomon.  She has other forms, but she's Kinomon right 

now.  Well, being a digi-destined child means I leave from one place for the 

Digital World, and when I come back, I might come back here or where I left.  

It's sort of random," said Hotarubi.  David started to bring a hand up, and 

Hotarubi winced fearing what her father would do.

"Honey.  It's okay," David said as he brought the hand on Hotarubi's head 

gently.  "I'm sure that Kinomon will fit in just fine.  Eh?"  He touched 

Kinomon head lightly and smiled.  "I'm really glad that you let me know about 

this.  Does Keizo know?"

"I think he's suspected stuff.  He hears me talk with Kinomon sometimes," 

said Hotarubi.

"Well, I'll explain it to him later.  We have to get you over to Tokyo 

International High to get you and your brother to the orientation," said 

Hotarubi's father as he stood up.

"Kinomon, if you come, you have be quiet," said Hotarubi as she stood up 

grabbing her white messenger.

"I will," said Kinomon cheerily.

"It talks?" asked Hotarubi father suddenly.

"Yeah, I talk.  You have a pr..." started Kinomon.

"Yes, she does," interrupted Hotarubi.  "Now, let's go."  Hotarubi picked up 

Kinomon and left the room.  Hotarubi's father, Hotarubi's brother Keizo and 

Hotarubi all got into their car and headed off to Tokyo International High.

At the school, there were many students getting uniforms and schedules and 

signing up for clubs, teams and other activities.  The uniform line pickup 

for "Lastnames W-Z" was short, so Hotarubi and Keizo headed there first.

"Hi, Yasuragi Keizo and Yasuragi Hotarubi," said Keizo to the lady there.

"We have new uniforms for you guys this year," said the lady excitedly.  She 

checked over the two's sizes and gave them each two sets of navy blue school 

uniforms and two sets of PE uniforms.  "If you need more, just come to the 

school store!"

"Thank you," replied Keizo and Hotarubi bowing to the lady.  Hotarubi 

searched through the pile of clothes she had to make sure she got everything.

"I can't believe they agreed to the new uniforms we chose at the end of the 

school year!" said Hotarubi.

"Well, you can thank me later," said Keizo standing tall.

"You weren't even on the student government last year, and I doubt you ever 

will!" exclaimed Hotarubi.  Kinomon started to giggle, but Hotarubi put a 

hand over Kinomon to stop her.

"So?" asked Keizo.  Hotarubi laughed, and Keizo laughed too.  "I'll get our 

schedules."  He gave Hotarubi his pile of uniforms and headed off to other 

table.  He came back carrying two papers with schedules listed on them.  

Keizo handed Hotarubi one of them, and Hotarubi looked over them.

"Precalculus, I'm in Precalculus?" questioned Hotarubi.  "I haven't even 

taken Algebra yet!"  She checked the top and grabbed the paper Keizo held.  

She laughed and gave Keizo the one he had originally given her.

"You should have seen yourself," said Keizo.

"Just didn't seem quite right to be taking precalculus in 8th grade!  

Besides, I'm only in Algebra." responded Hotarubi as she check her schedule 

again.  She has Algebra, English III, Japanese 8th grade, World History, 

Science 8th grade, PE and Beginning Jazz Ensembles.

"Well, I'll come and find you in two hours, right here, okay?  I've got to 

check up on the guys, and you can go find your old friends.  Your locker 

assignments are written on there somewhere.  See ya!"  Keizo walked off and 

joined his group of friends waving back to Hotarubi.  Hotarubi headed off in 

another direction and found a group of friends she knew from last year.



***



Akaru watched as Teishi vanished into the Digiport.  He shrugged his

shoulders.  "Oh well, let's go Trellmon!" he yelled, holding up his

digivice to the still open port.



Trellmon began to glow, and was quickly replaced by Ochimon.  "Come on

then!" he chirped, as he bounced in the portal.



A stream of trailing colours and lights greeted them, as they suddenly

materialised in Teishi's bedroom, from which they had left.



Akaru bounced to his feet, and then he helped Ochimon into his backpack.

He turned to Teishi, "Okay, what's next?" he asked, his face grinning. 



***



Takashima got to his feet and adapted a casual stance with his hands behind 

his back. Soon a well-dressed middle-aged couple entered the room. Takashima 

inclined his head slightly. "Mother. Father. I am glad to see you have 

returned from your journey."



***



"So, what's that?" asked Hotarubi's friend pointing at Kinomon.

"Nothing.  It's just something that I bought today, but I haven't be able to 

bring it home," replied Hotarubi.  "I've got to check out where my classes 

are right now, so I'll catch you all later.  Bye."  Hotarubi sped off away 

from her friends and checked her watch.

"Oh my.  I've got thirty minutes to check out my classes quickly!"  She 

hurried from classroom to classroom, talked briefly with each of her new 

teachers and got the supplies she would need.  She then stashed them in her 

locker.  Thirty minutes later, she met up with her brother Keizo.

"Hey kiddo," said Keizo patting Hotarubi on the head.  "You got everything 

taken care of?"

"Yeah," answered Hotarubi.

"Cool.  Let's go," said Keizo.  The two walked over to a car where their 

father, David, waited for them.

"How did it go?" asked their father.

"It was great.  Yes, I can drive Hotarubi to school.  I got all the forms 

filled out and everything done, okay?" asked Keizo.

"Yep.  Great.  Hop in," said their father.



***



Greed watched as Ishou slept behind the restraint field, his digimon stunned 

as well.  "I have waited so long to have you in my clutches little 

Ishou....my dear twin crest.  Hah, if you were half the person you claim to 

be you never would have allowed me to rot at the bottom of that decaying 

hole you call a heart!  Well, I hope you're comfortable brother because you 

are about to have a front row seat for a show that will promise to be an 

electrifying hit." he chuckled and waved his hand over a holographic 

keyboard bringing Sens computer to life.  "Using the information stored on 

my beloveds hard drive I can now track the location of everyone of your 

little friends and since there is no doubt in my mind that they each have a 

computer, tracking them down will not be a dificult task.  When you wake up 

you will not only have the pleasure of watching them die before your very 

eyes, but if Sen is as clever as I believe her to be you will also get the 

added bonus of watching your very own digimon perform the job!  Since i 

cannot leave the confines of the computer realm in this world I'll use your 

own best friend to do my dirty work for me." he chuckled pushing at the 

holoboard in front of him causing Sens computer monitor to come to life.  He 

stared into the room "Sen...come my dear see what I've brought you to play 

with."





***



Sen sat up, holding the egg of Metarumon in her hands. She slid forward 

across the ruffled sheets of the bed to the monitor and stared at Greed's 

image. "And what would that be?"





***



Blond hair fell in front of a pale face. Looking from his place at the 

corner, the man watched through eyes, covered by a pair of sunglasses at the 

window which had just exploded when what looked like a giant snake and a boy 

leapt from the broken pane.

"The show is just beginning..." The man whispered, tilting his head to one 

side as he watched the boy disappear down the street. Slowly he took a step 

forward from his hiding place, bringing an already lit cigarette to his 

mouth, the man smiled and began to follow the boy to wherever he might be 

headed. "Flying away from me, my uncaged canary?"



There was a voice behind Reikou, although each time he looked back, there 

was no one there, but yet strangely, the voice followed like the wind.



***



"I guess my parents can drive you home as soon as the restaurant closes." 

Teishi replied. "I think they have business to do there anyway." Teishi 

glared over to Hitori's laptop, still sitting on the table. "Heh, and I 

guess I should return her laptop to her." He suddenly looked at Akaru, "Uhm, 

you don't happen to know where she lives do you?"



*** 



      "This is it!! Destroy the last one, and Papa can return to the Real 

World!!" 

      Hatred screamed the command at the top of his lungs, trying to get his 

voice over the incredible amount of energy the nearly broken stone was 

emiting. Yagarumon reared back, ready to strike the final blow.       

      "Yagaru Force!!" The beast boomed, slicing the rock in twine. 

*** 

      Seven stones. Seven Stones keep the balace of the realms. Seven stones 

that no longer existed.The blast illuminated the night sky, Hatred trying to 

shield his eyes. Never in his wildest dreams did he think anything like this 

would happen when the Holy Stones were destroyed, but just as quickly as it 

happened, there was silence. Hatred eventually awoke to find himself in a 

dark alley. He sat up quickly, noticing Yagarumon was no where in sight. 

      "Yagarumon?!" He called out. 

      No answer. 

      "Yagarumon!!" 

      No answer, but Hatred caught a low whining sound, like the sound a 

small dog makes. He stood up, looking around for what ahd made the noise. He 

followed the sound to a dumpster. Inside was Goujoumon, Yagarumon's baby 

form. Hatred plucked his digimon from the trash and headed out to see where 

he ended up after the explosion.



***



Greed smiled at seeing Sen and moved asside and panned the view to the 

restraining table.  "We have a guest, and as you can see I'm doing my 

absolute best to keep him well entertained.  I need his digimon under my 

control so I can...play and I assume with that brilliantly large brain of 

yours you can come up with a way to make that happen." he said with a smile 

noticing the digimon with Sen "You got him back." he smiled 

"congratulations."



***



The brackish water soaked into Reikou's shoes as he made his way through the 

sewers.  "This is disgusting." he said as he brought his hand to his face, 

covering his nose.



Terratomon reverted to his smaller form of Terramon in order to fit through 

the narrow passageway.  "Well, it's either this or we see how long it takes 

for the police to catch up with us in broad daylight."



Reikou pushed forward through the darkness which was only broken by the 

occasional beam of dusty light, permeating from above.  "True, but I somehow 

doubt that our master would let us rot in some cell.  Now come on, we have 

to find somewhere to lay low for a while."



Reikou...



Terrammon quickly followed his friend's lead.  "Ok, that's all good and 

well, but do you have any idea where we can go?"



"Actually, I do.  It used to be my father's safehouse, but it has since been 

sold, and converted into a cold storage warehouse.  However, the front 

section is the operations area.  There we should have everything we need.  

Food, water, supplies, and most importantly, access to a computer.  If we 

get into a situation, we can always cop out, and bail into Digiworld."  

Reikou...  "What was that?"



"Huh?  I didn't say anything."



"Must have been the wind then, anyway, what do you think?"



"Sounds good, so when do we eat, now?"



Reikou laughed quietly.  "It's always about the food, isn't it?"



"Well I need my strength, I grow a lot faster than you do."



Reikou...



He stopped in his tracks.  "Alright, I know I heard something that time."  

He spun around, only to be faced with the darkness of the sewers.  "Show 

yourself!"  His words met only silence.



"Reikou, I don't think anybody's there."



He turned around and continued walking.  I know I heard something, he 

thought.  But what was it?



Flying away from me, my uncaged canary?



Reikou wheeled around for a second time.  "I know that voice!  Master?"



***



Something was walking towards him. With the little light there was in the 

sewer, there was the outline of a figure approaching. Closer and closer it 

walked and Reikou could hear the abrupt sound of each foot step, spashing 

un-hesitantly as they walked through the water.

"Well...Please tell me, my son. Why is it that you have come to such a place 

as this?" Akumamon's voice asked as the figure approached. Then suddenly the 

figure came into view. It was far from Akumamon. The figure had long blond 

hair which was tight back loosely, he wore a black trench coat and had 

sunglasses covering his eyes, even though it was dark within the sewers. All 

of Akumamon's traits weren't there: horns, wings and black hair. The man 

tilted his head to one side slowly as he reached up and took hold of the 

sunglasses on his face and gradually took them off. The final remaining 

trait which this man shared with Akumamon was his eyes. They were completely 

white.



~~*~~



Hitori opened her front door to the new day. There had been a terrible 

lightning storm the night before and it had kept her up a good part of the 

night. Walking down the walkway from her house, she approached the road with 

her back pack on her back.

"To bad summer holidays are over...I was having so much fun..." Hitori 

seemingly to herself, but in actual fact she was talking to the hidden 

figure inside her school bag.

"Why is it that you humans are forced to go to school?" A high pitched voice 

asked. "Why don't you just do what you want?"

"It's not that easy. I go to school to learn about the rest of the world. I 

like to go." Hitori replied, walking down the street. "I hope to see the 

other kids at the school as well. But alot of us go to different school. I 

go to the Fussa 3rd Junior High School, it's not the top Junior High, but 

it's nice and I like it alot."

"So do you walk all the way to your school every morning?" Chiisaimon asked.

"Of course not. I take the city bus. If I walked, it would take me about an 

hour to get there." Hitori chuckled, stopping by a bus sign at the side of 

the road.



~~*~~



There was a man hole not far from the top of the head of the blond haired 

man which stood before Reikou. He had gone silent, almost waiting for 

something as he slowly looked up at the hole above him. "I don't believe 

it..." He whispered, suddenly, a smile crossing his face as his figure 

suddenly began to float upwards towards the steel plate that seperated them 

from the outside world. Returning the sun glasses to his face, he looked up 

through a random hole at a black a red haired girl standing on the side of 

the rad, waiting for something or someone.

"The child of life..." Akumamon smiled, his hands pressing against the 

cover, moving it upwards slowly so he could get a better look at the girl. 

"Come to me...My angel..."



The cover pushed up farther and farther and was slowly pushed aside. Hitori 

was looking off down the street, but her attention was caught when she heard 

the sound of the man hole cover moving. Casually she looked back and froze 

as her eyes caught the eyes of the blond haired man floating in mid air over 

the hole. His hands were in the pockets of his long black trenchcoat that 

floated gracefully in the air as though it were submerged in water. His head 

was bent forward, as he stared at her, a smile of delight on his face. Time 

had stopped. No trees moved with the breeze, and no birds sang their morning 

song. Cars had stopped in the middle of the street and ceased all movement 

as Hitori seemed to stare for what seemed like an eternity at the man before 

her.

"Chi-" She began, slipping the bookbag half way off her back. She dropped it 

suddenly when she returned her gaze to Akumamon, only to be surprised that 

he was standing closer to her then ever. He gripped her arms tightly and 

drew her close. WIth a smile on his face and in a blur of movement he 

floated back and down into the manhole, where the cover and time was 

restored.

"Oww...Hitori...Why did you drop me?" Chiisaimon asked, taking the time to 

peer out of the school bag. But no one was there. Hitori was gone. 

"Hitori...? Where are you? Hitori!"



~~*~~



"Shall we go?" Akumamon asked Reikou as he held the now unconscious child in 

his arms. "Takashima should be waiting for us."



***



"Oh man. Oh man! Why does this have to happen to me." Katai ran out the 

front door of his home with half a piece of toast in his mouth. "I get one 

good night's rest, and now I'm gonna be late for my first day of school."



When Katai had arrived home from being in the digital world, his parents 

reacted in the same way they had when he returned the first time. He had 

explained most of what had happened while he was away, leaving out the part 

about the digimon, which ended up being a wild story. His parents had their 

suspicions at first, but Katai answered their questions as best he could.

He had gone with his mother to get his school schedule. with all the time he 

had spent in the digital world, Katai had almost forgotten about school all 

together.



Luckily, Katai had his skates with him. If he skated fast enough, he might 

make the bus and get to school just before the first bell rang. Weaving 

through people, Katai rushed to the bus stop. the bus was boarding just as 

he arrived, and Katai hopped aboard and took a seat. "Fighting Akumamon or 

sitting through classes, I don't know which one's worse."



***



Zorui stepped down into the genkan, out of his slippers and into his school shoes. He shouldered the small green school issued backpack, testing it's weight, making sure Konekomon was still tucked safely inside.

"Oh, Can you believe that this day has finally come? My little baby brother allllll grown UP!?!?" Zorui sighed and turned around in time to see his brother's arm lock tightly around his neck.

Hanabi drew him close," He's off to his first day of school...but this is not just any school year! Oh no. This is his last year as a middle school sutdent! And we all know what THAT means!"

Zorui tried to shrug his brother's arm away. He knew what Hanabi was talking about, but he had been soo caught up in the digital world that he had completely forgotten about it. Why did his stupid brother have to remind him!?

" That's right. It means that it's time for little Zorui to take his entrance exams!!! Juku, examination hell! What could be more fun? Better study hard little brother or you'll end up like me!"

"Ittekimasu!"

Hanabi and Zorui watched as Okuribi walked passed them, and headed towards the door. Zorui choose this moment to escape from his brother's grip.

"And where might we be going imooooooootoo-chan?!?"

Okuribi stopped with her hand on the door, " Don't call me that freak. Come on Zorui, I 'm driving you to school."

Before Hanabi could say another word, Zorui joined his sister, and went out the door.



***



Akaru shrugged.  "I don't know" he replied.  "But I know the area, roughly.. and if we get close enough, maybe our Digivices will pick her up!" he suggested.  Ochimon stuck his head out of the backpack.  



"Come on, I'm get hot in here!" he moaned.  Akaru giggled.  "We've not been back five minutes, and you're moaning already" he laughed.  He then turned to Teishi, "If your dad could give us a lift.. we may be able to track her down."  He then looked at his watch.  "I'd better phone mom and dad as well" he added.  "If we can find Hitori tonight, we might be able to work something out before school" he finished, his face falling slightly.



"Oh well, there ARE worse things than school I suppose."  He started to giggle madly.  "I and think I've met most 'em already!" he laughed.



***



Greed looked at Sen and was suddenly surprised to see Ishou waking up.  The 

boy groaned a few times before becoming alarmed.  "What the...where am I!?" 

he yelled trying to move only to find his movements restricted by a 

restraint field.  "Well, good morning sleeping beauty." Greed chuckled.  

"Greed!  Where are we, what are you up to!" he demanded.  "Oh no worries 

Ishou you will find out soon enough." he said turning back to Sen.



***



"You wouldn't mind giving Akaru and me a ride into Tokyo would you?" Teishi 

asked his mother.

"Of course I don't mind, we have to deliver this order of noodles to a 

school in Tokyo." She replied.

"That's great, maybe it will be Hitori's school, that will make my search 

alot easier." Teishi laughed. Kajimon waddled over to Teishi, he bent over 

and slid him into his backpack.

"Come on Akaru we gotta go." Teishi said holding the door open.



***



Sen leaned back and peered at the screen with the metal egg in her arms.

"Why on earth would you want such a weak digimon?" Sen asked, quirking an 

eyebrow. She took a deep breath in a held it then slowly exhaled. 

"Alright...I'll do it. But don't come crying to me if it doesn't turn out 

the way you want."

Nallmon sat beside Sen, silent, but her eyes narrowed.

'What? I'm not good enough anymore?' She questioned herself. 'Am I old 

news?'

Sen turned her head away from the screen as she reached over and took her 

keyboard into her hands. Looking back suddenly, there was a sudden explosion 

of wires that came forth from out of no where in the area surrounding Ishou, 

Soimon and Greed, the moment her fingers touched the keys. A wicked grin 

crossed her face as her eyes narrowed to tiny slits. Two stray wires shot 

forth and curled tightly around the in-training digimon, electricity flying. 

Suddenly, a pop up screen that resembled something from DOS, appeared on her 

screen above the window with Greed. Lines on lines of code sped quickly 

across the screen, but Sen's eyes were locked on each line, her hands moving 

quickly as she began to rearrange and fix the code to her liking. "Welcome 

to my world, Soimon..." She snickered, the digimon's eyes distant and 

incoherent as she dove into his mind, ripping it to shreds and replacing it 

what she deemed fit. Nallmon's eyes were narrowed as she stared out from 

behind Sen at the digimon. 'Greed is mine!' She thought.



***



Greed chuckled manicly.  "What a sweet and delscious irony this will be.  

Your own digimon will help me destroy your friends and to make the game even 

more delightful, after he does that he will then destroy you!"  he laughed.  

"Soimon!" Ishou yelled trying to move so he could help his friend but to no 

evale.  "What...what's happening to me..." the little digimon said half 

distant in a squeeky voice.  "I'll get you for this Greed, and you too Sen 

you just wait!"  "Ooooo I quiver with fear!" Greed spat staring at the 

scene.



***



The pace at which Sen was writing slowed for a moment as her gaze caught 

Ishou's. She stopped and stared at him for a moment, her eyes emotionless. 

"You shouldn't have interfered. You are fighting a loosing battle, Ishou."

Her fingers began to type again at the keyboard, yet her eyes remained 

locked on Ishou. Nallmon bit her teeth together tightly, her eyes narrowed 

as she looked away from the screen. Slowly she jumped off the bed and began 

to pace back and forth across the room. Sen's gaze moved from Ishou back to 

Soimon as more of her cables curled around him, to the point that he 

couldn't be seen anymore. Then slowly from beneath the cracks of the wires 

came a burst of light and Sen suddenly burst into laughter. It was done.

'Greed? How could you just brush me aside like this? I've always been your 

one and only digimon! I was there when Sevothartemon released you! I've 

always been with you!" Nallmon thought.



***



Greed shielded his Visor as the light exploded and the cable vanished.  

Soimon was now free of the restraint field and stood, eyes emotionless.  

"Ss..Soimon?" Ishou said faintly.  "Soimon digivolve too.." the little fuzz 

ball yelled in a high pitched voice "Tornamon!" he finished the familiar bug 

appearing between Greed and Ishou.  Greed threw up his digivice "again!" he 

demanded.  "Tornamon digivolve too....Huricomon!" the digimon yelled.  Greed 

chuckled approvingly and walked forward to pat the bird on the side of the 

neck "Very good my pet." he said and waved his hand causeing the holographic 

keyboard to appear again and started typing.  "Now let's see where our bait 

is.." he said bringing up a series of beeping dots.  "Sen your brliiance 

never stops mazing me...look at the information I have access to from in 

here." he said turning to her and blowing her a kiss "This is going to be 

fun."

"Huricomon, please get me out of here!" Ishou pleaded but the humming bird 

stood his ground awaiting Greeds orders.  "He can't hear you, you idiot." 

Greed said simply and looked at the view in front of him "Ah it looks like 

Akaru is in transit...he's heading towards the city and..a school, how 

appropriate we'll make him our first target that place is crawling with 

computers." he said turning around and punching a button "TCP-IP port open!" 

he chuckled as he made the connection making sure to mask the source of the 

hack.  "Go Huricomon....kill akaru and bring me his digivice." he ordered.  

Huricomon nodded with a grunt and flew into the connection port.  "Huricomon 

no!" Ishou yelled "Akaru!!!" he yelled.  Greed laughed manicly and turned to 

Sen.  "So my dear, what diabolicol scheme have you worked out for today?"



***



Sen put her keyboard back to one side and slowly laid back onto her bed, 

wrapping her arms around the metallic egg. "I will wait for Metarumon to 

hatch..." She whispered, but was interrupted by a sudden beeping sound that 

was beginning to be emitted from her computer. Sitting up quickly she saw a 

pop up window and the words in which it described became clearer as she 

leaned in closer.

"The stones are destroyed..." She said, her eyes narrowed. "That means 

Akumamon is back in this world. Well, it looks like my plans must evolve to 

suite this new turn of events...He always talked about getting back to the 

real world, I just never thought he would actually accomplish it."



***



Reikou looked at Hitori's limb, motionless body and grinned.  "Heh.  Not so 

strong without your blood sucking bodyguard are you, Hitori?"

He looked towards his master.  "If the leader is weak, no doubt the rest 

will fall just as easily.  However, I do have concerns regarding Greed and 

Sen.  Greed is not what he seemed at first.  He is morew than just an 

emotion, he is very strong indeed.  His love for Sen will only make him 

stronger.  They must be dealt with."  He returned his eyes forward and 

continued walking.  "Now, what about Takashima?  Where is he now?"



***



Takashima stepped out of the taxi and scanned the street. It was crowded, 

which was not unexpected considering the time of day. His visit with his 

parents had gone well, and he had even had some time to spend with his 

sisters. Now, however, was a time for action. Events were moving into place, 

and Kojimon had announced that he could feel Akumamon's presence in the real 

world. Takashima had fulfilled his task. The prime minister was under his 

control. Now he just needed to wait until Akumamon took contact. Smiling to 

himself, Takashima started walking down the street.



***



Akumamon continued to walk through the sewer with Reikou by his side and 

Hitori in his arms.

"Greed does not feel love. He feels greed for Sen's emotions." Akumamon 

whispered, his trench coatr flapping back and forth as he walked. After a 

while of walking, he stopped right below another man hole. Reaching a hand 

up towards it, the steel cover lifted automatically by some unseen force and 

was pushed to one side. Quickly, Akumamon jumped up to the street above. 

Time once again slowed as he body flew up through the air. He was all but a 

blur before he landed on the side walk not far from where Takashima stood. 

He was looking away at first, then slowly he turned towards the boy, a grin 

crossing his face. The feelings and power which eminated from him was 

definitly Akumamon, but he looked totally different with blond hair, fair 

skin, no wings or horns.

"I see I'm fashionably late." He spoke, holding Hitori in his arms as time 

returned to it's normal pace and the street continued on it's everyday life. 

Turning his head to the manhole he called out for Reikou to join him on the 

sidewalk, not caring if anyone stared at him.



***



Takashima turned and though surprise was apparent on his face for the 

fraction of a second, he quicly flashed a wide grin at Akumamon and nodded 

his head respectfully. "I am surprised. You look almost as good as I do." He 

winked and cleared his throat before continuing. "The prime minister is 

under my control. You can step in at any moment. Other than that, I must 

make an appearance or two at school. I am granted some leeway what with my 

'studies' with the prime minister, but that still does not excuse me 

completely."



Takashima frowned slightly as he noticed Hitori "She is here as well?"



***



Okruribi checked her makeup in the rear view mirror as she turned onto a large busy street.Why was she always responsible for driving her brother palces? She looked over at Zorui sitting silently in the seat next to her. He wasn't frowning or anything, but Okuribi could tell that something was up. " That kid has never been really happy about anything."

Slowly she pressed her foot onto the breaks, comming to a stop at a red traffic light. All of a sudden, Zorui's face perked up, like a cat's when they smell something. He pulled his back pack closer to his head, as if listening to something.

"Zorui...What.."

Before she could finish her sentance, Zorui flug off his seat belt, opened the car door, grabbed his backpack and ran off into the street!

"Zorui! What do you think you are doing!?!?!?" Okuribi twisted around in her seat, following her brother with her eyes. She saw him hop onto the side walk and turn down an alley way. " What is going through that boy's mind!?!"

"Hey move it! What do you think you are doing!?"

Okuribi turned back around to find that light had turned green. " Oh well, I guess he can do what he wants..." She stepped on the gass a headed off to school.

~*~

Zorui leaned against the wall to catch his breath. Konekomon wiggled the top of his head out of the back pack, " What? Hey we aren't at your school are we!??!Geeze it's pretty crummy don't cha think?"

"No," Zorui straighted up," If what you said is true, that Akumamon has come into this world, well we can't be wasting time in school." He took Konekomon into his arms and started walking." If Father is here, something must be going on. We have to go offer our to help him."



***



Akumamon looked down at Hitori, a smile on his face. "You show such little 

faith, my son. This little angel of life, is the closest thing they have to 

a leader. Without her, they will fall. But my plan doesn't end there. I plan 

to kidnap the others. Without digi-destines to guide them, their digimon 

will be lost in this new world."

A strand of blond hair fell in front of his face as he looked on up the 

street at the busy people minding their everyday business. "So the prime 

minister is set? Excellent. I shall pay him a visit, would you care to guide 

me?" He asked looking at Takashima.



~~*~~



Sen laid back once again on her bed and stared at the ceiling, as she held 

the metal egg in her hands above her stomach. She listened to Greed's laughs 

and Ishou's screams. Nallmon's ears were pointed backwards as she looked 

back up towards Sen and the screen. Suddenly, she jumped back up onto the 

bed and looked at Sen.

"I'm going back to the digital world." She said in her high pitched voice, 

ignoring Greed as she pressed a paw on one of the keys on the keyboard where 

suddenly a digiport opened above the screen that showed Greed. Before Sen 

could reply or look towards Nallmon, she was gone.

"That was a quick decision..." Sen said, raising an eyebrow as their was now 

one less person in the room. "Wonder what's up with her...?"



***



Akaru grinned, as the boys jumped in the car.  "We should be able to find her pretty quickly, with the Digivices" he remarked, making sure that Ochimon was comfortable as he did so.  "I hope we find Hitori soon" he continued.  "I'm really worried about Ishou.  I hope she knows where to start looking" he added.



Suddenly, Akaru's digivice gave a brief chirping sound, and it's display flashed.  It then quickly lapsed into silence.  "Wow!  I wonder who that was" he cried, looking around to see if he could see anybody



***



"I wonder where we are..." 

      Hatred walked down the alley, surveying the surroundings. It looked 

like he was in the Real World, but where? 

      "Maybe if I could find a sign or a building I could recognize..." 

      He looked about him some more, and did see some posters. Nothing he 

could recall, but they were in Kanji. Although he didn't know Kanji that 

well, he was comforted to know that he was somewhere in Japan, but he was 

still in the outfit he would be in if he were in the Digital World. He then 

knew his mission was accomplished. The stones were no more, and Akumamon had 

to be in the Real World by now; something got Hatred's 

attention...footsteps...and muffled speaking...it was getting closer and 

closer to him, and with Gojoumon still weak, there was no way to defend 

himself. He returned to the dumpster, and kneeled alongside it. The footsteps 

were still getting closer...closer...they were right on top of him, but, 

there was no one around, but the voices were clear now. And so familiar... 

~~~~ 

      "You show such little faith, my son. This little angel of life, is the 

closest thing they have to a leader. Without her, they will fall. But my plan 

doesn't end there. I plan to kidnap the others. Without digi-destineds to 

guide them, their digimon 

will be lost in this new world." 

~~~~ 

      Akumamon!! It was him!! But where was he? There was no one around. 

Hatred scratched the top of his head, wondering what was going on, then he 

realized, he was sitting on top of a sewer grating, and he could see Akumamon 

and two other dark children with him. 

      "Papa!! Your here!!"



***



The car had stopped at a red light, he felt something churn in his gut, 

Betrayal was near he thought, but where. Teishi heard Akaru's digivice chirp 

and watched as a figure swiftly disappeared into an alley. Teishi unbuckled 

his seat belt and grabbed his backpack, and opened the car door.

"Akaru come on, your digivice went off because of Betrayal, he ran into that 

alley!"

Kajimon's head poked out of Teishi's backpack. "So you coming or what 

Akaru?" He squeaked



***



Akaru bounced out, grinning.  "Oh yes!  You couldn't MAKE me stay!" he laughed, rushing after Teishi

He started to run, but the bigger boy started to outrun him.

"Hey!" he shouted.

"Wait for me!" he laughed, puffing slightly



Ochimon giggled.  "This is fun!  I get to ride this time!"



"Don't get used to it!" shot back Akaru, with a grin on his face.  "You'll be walking soon enough!" 



***



"So we are going to find Akumamon? I mean Tokyo is a big city. A really big city! i think it'd be kind of hard. But ya know... if we were to say...oh I dunno get something to eat, well then I'd be stronger and able to..."

Zorui clapped his hand over his fuzzy companion's mouth, "Be quiet for a minute..." He stopped walking and stood completely still, his eyes unfocused. Suddenly he snapped back to reality ," I knew it! "

Konekomon sqirmed untill he could get his mouth away from Zorui's hand, " Knew what? That we should get something to eat? Well I could have told you THAT!"

"No, It's Loyalty, and he's folowing us." He looked at Konekomon and snickered , "Well if it's a game he wants to play, then let's give it to him. I may have only lived in Tokyo a few years, but I still know my way around." He shouldered his backpack ," Konekomon, try to find out where Akumamon is."

"Got cha!" He looked around a minute..." That way!...I think"

Zorui looked in the direction indicated by his partner, then reached into his pocket and pulled out his digivice. " It'll be faster this way."

The little fluff ball hopped out of Zorui's arms, "Right! Konekomon digivolve to...Kitsunemon. Kitsunemon digivolve to......Tenzurumon!" Where Konekomon had been standing, there now stood a creature, about 4 feet tall. It's body was shaped like that of a wolf, but it still had the foxlike colorings of Kitsunemon."Zorui get on!"

"Well I'm impressed!" The boy hopped onto Tenzurumon's back, this was the first time he had seen Konekomon's Champion form.

In a great leap, the two of them were sent flying into the maze of twisting and turing alleys. " Right let's see them catch us now!"



***



Greed looked on as his digimon retreated back to the digital world. "I 

wonder what's eating her." he asked.  Suddenly a beep on his screen caught 

his attention.  "What!? NO!" he said slamming his fist into his palm "Akaru 

has stopped moving..." he growled and raised his digivice to his mouth 

"Huricomon, hault your movements and wait for a while...our prey has stopped 

moving."



***



Reikou dashed towards Akumamon, and Takashima.  He wasn't used to being left 

in the dust, but Akumamon's power was without equal, even in the real world. 

  He knelt before his master.  "My lord, I apologize, I was not fast enough 

to keep pace."  He raised himself up out of the dirt.  "Takashima, your work 

on the prime minister is quite impressive, but there is one fatal flaw.  If 

this plan is to work, we need to do something with the rest of these chosen 

brats!  Keeping them centrally located with Akumamon would be a mistake, as 

once their digimon realize who is in control, this will be their first 

target.  Might I suggest a slightly less obvious location?  As I was 

explaining to Terramon, I know of a place near the bay, a warehouse, 

formerly one of my father's safehouses.  It is remote, easily defensible, 

and very unsuspecting.  I would like to volunteer myself as a guard for 

those foolish children.  Seeing as I am now something of a runaway, I am not 

expected to make the same appearances as the rest of us."



***



Teishi was following the blinking light on his digivice,

twisting and turning through alleyways.

"Seems like he is taking a back route." Teishi yelled back to Akaru.

"Something's not right..." Kajimon sqeaked.



***



Takashima frowned "They do not even know what we plan to do. They do not 

suspect our manipulation of the prime minister. If they trace her," He 

nodded towards Hitori "then they can find us. That is why I, pardon my lack 

of faith, found that having her here with us was a bad idea. However, it 

cannot be helped. I shall guide you to the prime minister."



----------



Junichiro was sweating where he sat in his chair. He was not himself these 

days. Not himself at all. He swallowed and took another labored breath. His 

vision swam as he tried to make sense of the world around him. He could not 

even think coherently. The only times he could think normally these days was 

when that child was with him... What a blessing that the kid had turned up 

when he had. Where was he now anyways? He should have been back from 

visiting his parents some time ago...



----------



Takashima led Akumamon and Reikou into the chamber unchallenged. The guards 

had been told to let him come and go as he pleased. The room had a faint 

smell of old sweat and the distinct aroma of confusion. He smiled slightly 

as he indicated the dazed man behind the desk. "There he is."



***



"Then I will leave it up to both of you..." AKumamon whispered, dropping 

Hitori into Takashima's surprised arms. "She doesn't have a digi-vice. It 

was left on back pack when I took her. It will be more then difficult for 

anyone to follow her now. But of course, keeping her in a place that is 

non-connected with this one, is a good idea. I trust you will find such a 

place."

Akumamon slowly walked past the guards into the room where the Prime 

Minister was.

"I've been waiting a long time to meet you, Mr. Koizumi." The blond haired 

man whispered, strands of hair falling gracefully in front of his face. "I 

trust you know who I am?"



***



Takashima's eyes widened as he was forced to grab hold of the girl to keep 

her from falling. He opened his mouth to speak, but then stopped himself. He 

swallowed deeply as he managed to get her across one shoulder. She was not 

large and he was somewhat strong, so carrying her did not pose a problem. 

Though he did not feel comfortable having her this close to him... He 

frowned again, then spoke "I... Suppose I could keep her at my home. I could 

tell my parents that she is a friend from school who's staying with me for a 

while. They'd not doubt me..." He turned to Reikou "Of course, you are 

welcome as well."



***



Akaru continued to follow Teishi down the alleyway.  He then skidded to a halt.  "What's wrong?" he asked, catching the older boy's expressions.  "Why did we stop?" he asked, gazing around nervously.



Ochimon hopped out of Akaru's backpack.  "Somethings wrong!  I think he got away" he chirped.  Akaru sighed



"Oh well!  We'll just have find him again, won't we?" he suggested, smiling.



***



Something shuffled unoticed on the sidelines of the sidewalk. A black school 

back scurried in the shadows of the day sunshine. The bag wobbled back and 

forth, as though whatever was carrying it, couldn't sustain it's weight.

"I hate the sun..." A high pitched voice whispered, trying to find shelter. 

"I wish I could find the others... Day travel is far to difficult for 

me...Where is Hitori?"

Chiisaimon continued to walk with difficulty down the street, searching for 

someone he knew. Hitori's digivice remained clipped onto the bag and beeped 

occational when he was in range of one of the other digi-destined, but soon 

lost contact. Everyone was on the move. Slowly he stopped and took hold of 

the device with his small paws. Pressing one of the buttons as hard as he 

could, he called into it from his place underneath the school bag. "Is 

anyone there?"



~~*~~



Kiramon layed, her body drapped across a hanging tree branch. Her tail waved 

back and forth as she gazed depressingly down at the running water below 

her.

"I should never trust humans...I'm tired of competing for his 

appreciation...If Greed wanted a digimon to take care of any mess, he should 

have asked me!"

Taking a deep breath, she closed her eyes. "Why does he want Huricomon? I'm 

stronger than he is...Am I not what he wants, afterall?"



***



Reikou looked stared at Takashima with a matter-of-fact look on his face.  

"And that's your plan...?"  Reikou blinked.  "Are you insane?  That is so 

problem ridden it's not even even funny.  Come on, Takashima, think about 

it!"  He moved up close to Takashima and began counting the his reasons off 

on his fingers.  "First off, what are you gonna do, just walk into your 

house and say 'Oh hey mom, dad, I'm just gonna take this unconsious girl to 

my room and watch her for a while, that ok with you guys?'"  Reikou swept 

his hair out of his face and smirked.  "Yeah, that'd go over really well...  

Second, don't you think your parents might suspect that something is awry if 

she never leaves?  Finally, what if she wakes up?  She sure as hell isn't 

going to be quiet about it!  By keeping her at your house we jeopardize 

every aspect of our purpose!  Conversely, if we were to house her at my 

location, we avoid any of the 'unfortunate' consequences brought about by 

your idea.  So, do you agree now?"



***



Greed turned around hearing noise coming from Ishou's digivice.  "What's 

this.." he asked looking at the monitor.  "Sen...I think you might find this 

interesting, it's Hitoris digivice...but that doesn't sound like Hitori.  

Ooo the game just keeps getting more and more interesting, but right now Im 

getting more and more impatient for action!  Huricomon there is a large 

screen monitor near Akaru's location on a billboard...find out what's going 

on and bring me both his and Teishi's digivices..I'll kill two birds with 

one stone." he spoke into his digivice...

...Streams of data swirled as the form of Huricomon flew through the 

information superhighway, darting around curves and dodging other data 

streams.  In seconds, there was a brilliant flahsh of light in the streets 

of the city as the connection port manifested and opened in the bilboard 

sign.  The giant humming bird flew straight out and up doing a few loops and 

catching peoples attention in the broad daylight.  A monitor flashed on in 

front of Greed and Ishou back inside the data world of Sen's hard drive 

"Now...the fun begins, go on Huricomon play..have fun." Greed chuckled.



***



"Is anyone there?" The muffled voice of Chiisaimon blared through Teishi's 

digivice. Just then, Huricomon's form appeared from inside a billboard. 

Teishi reached into his pocket for his digivice and clicked one of the 

buttons.

"Chiisaimon? Where are you, and where is Hitori, I have to return her 

laptop!" He turned to Huricomon. "What was that all about, were you able to 

escape from Greed, is Ishou okay?"

"He shouldn't have been able to digivolve in your world Teishi!" Kajimon 

sqeaked, "Something isn't right!"



***



Huricomon noticed the two boys in the alley and dove down slightly before 

returning high into the sky.  He glared at Teishi and Akaru before throwing 

his claws forward sending fireballs hurtleing towards them "Claw blaster!" 

he yelled.  Back with Greed Ishou gasped at seeing his digimon actually 

attack other humans.  "Huricomon, no!" he pleaded attempting to free himself 

from the restraint table.  Huricomon kept throwing fireballs towards the 

ground below and swooped down to try and latch on to akaru's backpack 

tearing it in the process but not able to keep a grip on it as he flew by.



***



Katai had decided to skate the last couple of miles to school. The traffic 

was light, and the bus had travelled faster than usual. And Katai had 

accidentally set his clock earlier than he should have. He was going at a 

quick pace, weaving through the people as they made their way to where ever 

they were going. Suddenly, he skidded to a stop as his digi-vice beeped 

loudly and then someone spoke.

"Who was that?" Cuemon asked as he wriggled to the top of Katai's bag, 

dig-vice in mouth.

"Dunno," Katai said as he took the digi-vice from the digimon," but whoever 

it is, they're using Hitori's digi-vice. We should check this out."

The boy looked at the dots on his screen.

"Well, she's probably the one who's alone, so this one is her."

"Let's go," Cuemon almost shouted.

"Shhh," Katai said, placing a hand over the little digimon's mouth. "Not so 

loud. And Hitori is a detour from school." Katai sighed as Cuemon shot him 

an reprimanding glance. "Alright, alright. We're going." Katai flung his bag 

back over his back, and took off in the direction of Hitori's digi-vice.



***



He couldn't remember what had woken him first, the glaring sun streaming 

in golden shafts through his window, or the tiny squeaking voice that seemed 

to be screaming in his mind. Kenshin Magokoro sat up lazily off the floor, 

throwing back the covers as he slowly stirred to life. 

      "What the hell..." he mumbled softly. Sparkling violet eyes opened 

sleepily as glanced at the clock, and then at his closet. He'd overslept, and 

a midget was screaming in his closet. Running a hand through spiky golden 

hair, he lurched up from the floor in a daze and stumbled across the room to 

his closet. Pushing the door aside, the muffled voice became louder. 

Thrusting his hand into a pile of clothes, he withdrew a pair of khakis and 

carefully extracted a small object from the cargo pockets. The voice rang 

loud and clear, an almost longing and frustration in the high pitched 

squealing. 



      "Is anyone there!?" 



      Kenshin stared at the small device, and cocked an eyebrow. He didn't 

know what it was, he had found it only a few weeks ago in an alleyway outside 

of a restaurant a few blocks from his apartment. He turned it over gently in 

his hands. It was made out of metal alloy, cold to the touch. He could feel 

it hum gently every time to voice rang through. It shimmered a faint, silvery 

purple, like the sky of the fading sunsets he had witnessed so many of from 

his balcony on their small tenth story apartment. It also happened to match 

the color of his eyes. On it was a tiny screen which had just begun to spark 

to life. Incomprehensible texts and languages streamed forth, and images were 

flashed across the screen. 

      "Maps..." Kenshin realized. The lines and angles slowly came together 

to form streets and buildings. Kenshin sat and concentrated on the shifting 

image, finally realizing that it was a map of Tokyo, owing to the distinct 

road and building layout. Dotting the map were several, constant moving 

flashing red icons, and a single blue icon that stayed motionless. As he 

obsevered this, the voice continued to call out from the depths of the 

device. 

      "Who is that..." he thought out loud, "and why am I sitting here 

listening to it?" 

      Putting down the device, he crawled back to the closet and shuffled 

through the clothing once more, withdrawing a large incandanscent orb. 

Cradling the large sphere in his arm, he scooted back to his bed and tucked 

it under the cover. The shell itself was a frosty blue, like ice, and just as 

clear. And the light... the light was incredible. It was withing the sphere, 

constantly shifting and pulsing like an ocean wave. It was like a blue flame 

trapped within a sapphire. 

      He had found both items in the same alley next to the restaurant. No 

one else had seemed to notice them, not even offering a second glance. So he 

had taken them, and hid them. He felt no guilt or shame, as if they were his 

to begin with. 

      Suddenly, through his thoughts a voice came crashing through. 

      "Ken-chan!" his mother called from down the hall, "Are you still 

asleep?" 

      Kenshin threw a pillow over the two objects and lazily rose to his 

feet and ambled out into the hall. 

      "I'm awake," he called back, "I'll be in the shower." Walking back 

into his room, he quickly grabbed some clothes and went to the bathroom, 

closing the door behind him. In the thick, curling steam of the hot shower, 

all thoughts about the mystical objects began to drift away. 



~~ 



      Kenshin, now wide awake and cleansed, ran down the hall into the 

kitchen where he ran into his mother. 

      "Finally awake," she said dissaprovingly, "How was your sleep?" 

      Kenshin shrugged as poked his head into the refridgerator, "It was 

okay," returned with a can of soda, he added, "I'm going out for a bit." 

      "To where?" his mother asked. 

      "Kozue's house." her son replied nonchalantly. 

      His mother cast a reproachful glance at the top of his head and merely 

nodded, "I wish you would do something to that hair, gel or anything." 

      He kissed his mother on the cheek and rushed to the door, "Messy, 

that's how the girls like it," he said with a wink. 

      "What's in your bag?" 

      "Nothing!" he shouted quickly before charging out. 

      His mother sighed as she continued to was dishes, "Children have so 

much energy..." 



~~ 



      Kenshin ran down the busy streets of Tokyo, his feet flying as he 

dodged automobiles and pedestrians. He withdrew the small device from his 

pack, taking care that the globe would not fall free. The small image 

displayed was indeed a map, and he was the blue icon, as it moved in sync 

with his position. He assumed that the other red icons were other people, but 

he would find out soon enough. Ducking into an alleyway, he took a sharp left 

as soon as he exited to the other side. A few blocks later, he ran into the 

entrance of Suzume Park. Sprinting across the well manicured lawns, he 

continuously guided te blinking blue dot to a stationary red icon which now 

lay only a few blocks away. After leaving the park, he dashed across the 

street, running into a small subdivision. Finally stopping, he wiped the 

sweat off his brow and took a deep breath. He looked around. The street was 

dead silent, and no one was to be seen. Looking back at the screen, the blue 

icon was directly atop the red one. 

      "But no one's here," he muttered, "Then why the hell did I run three 

miles for?" 

      As he began to curse his bad luck, a slight movement caught his eye. 

His gaze shifted to a small tote that was lying on the sidewalk, gently 

stirring with movement within. Carefully approaching the bag, he gingerly 

picked it up with two fingers, feeling its weight move and shift as something 

within its confines stirred. 

      "Man... I hope it's not a rat..." 

      Taking a twig from off the ground, he began to gently prod the bag.



***



Takashima's lips curled into a mocking grin. "Those MIGHT have been problems 

had I been some commoner living in tiny hovel. I am the heir to one of the 

most powerful families in Japan. I am pretty sure I can avoid any contact 

with people in our manor house. Besides, my parents are probably gone by now 

anyways. They were just stopping by for a short while before going to the 

states. And while they're gone, there's just one servant about, usually in 

the mornings. The plan is perfect."



***



"I don't know where she is!" Chiisaimon yelled back into the digi-vice, 

after the voice of Teishi. "She dropped her bag and then-"

He stopped, suddenly and the feeling of the bag being lifted and then poked. 

His eyes grew wide as he slowly turned his head. Slowly one side lifted so 

his eyes were face to face with a unknown human boy. Chiisaimon squeeked, 

dropping the digi-vice in his paws. The device half rolled out from under 

the bag, leaving it half exposed to the world outside the bag. The bag was 

covering Chiisaimon upside down, so he could still walk, yet be protected 

from the harmful rays of the sun. Reaching a winged arm out, the small bat 

digimon snatched the digivice back up into his grip and quickly began to 

retreat with the bag covering him.



***



Akumamon, in his human form of Shougo, let a pointed finger trail across the 

surface of the prime ministers desk. Walking to a window he looked out a 

peaceful garden. "It's sad isn't it? Japan is one of the leading countries 

in communication and technology, and it's all come to a stand still. The 

internet is destroying the economy because of one untraceable virus."

Shougo looked towards the prime minister, who was still in a state of 

confusion. "What if I told you, I know who created this virus? We can put an 

end to this crisis."

***



"What is this all about, why is Huricomon attacking us?" Kajimon asked.

"I don't know, but..." Teishi started. "Kajimon do you think you can 

digivolve? I have a plan!"

"I don't think so." Kajimon replied

Teishi held his digivice forward. "It wouldn't hurt to try."

"Kajimon digivolve to....Koujunmon!" The sphere of light disappeared around 

the digimon, but he was still Kajimon.

"This won't work if I can't get you to your champion form, please try harder 

Kajimon!" Teishi held his digivive forward "Now Kajimon!"

"Kajimon digivolve to Koujunmon, "Teishi's counting on me..." Koujunmon 

digivolved to Misaomon. "I have to keep digivolving!" Misaomon digivolve to 

Junkoumon.

"Perfect, good job!" Teishi said climbing onto the digimon's back. "Akaru, 

I'm going to see if I can distract Huricomon without hurting him, see if you 

can find the other digi-destined!" Junkoumon lifted into the air.



***



"Tenzurumon, stop a minute...."

The huge orange beast took a running leap across one of the many rooftops in the area, and silently landed on the ground below. "What's up Zorui?"

The boy looked around and then pulled out his digivice.

"It's Loyalty.....I can't feel him anymore...."

"Maybe we lost him?"

"No I don't think so," Zorui stared at the blinking dots on his digivice," That would have been too easy. Something must have stopped him..."

"Man and just when it was getting fun too! Oh well, whatever it was, it's better for us anyway. Now we can take as much time finding Akumamon as we need! Plus, we have time to say...Get a snack!"

Zorui stroked the top of his friend's head ," I guess you're right, not about the snack though...It's just that something doesn't seem right." He shook his head to clear that thought. " Now do you think you can tell me where Akumamon is?"

Tenzurumon thought a moment, "Hold on, lemme get a better view." He leanded back on his strong hind legs, and then leaped high into the air, comming to rest on the top of an old run down building. Zorui hopped off his digimon's back. 

From here, Zorui thought they must be able to see all of Tokyo. He looked over at the tall needle like structure pointing at the sky, " You know...If we were to go to the Tokyo Tower, we'd REALLY be able to see everything."

"Naww," Tenzurumon shook his head ," That's too cliche. Besides, I think he's over there!" The wolf like creature thrust his long snout at a clump of buildings.

"Over there? That's where the Diet building and other government offices are...I wonder what Father is doing in that district..." Zorui flung one leg over Tenzurumon's back ," Oh well,I guess that's his business...let's go." Again Tezurumon reared back, and with a giant leap, they were off.

" I'm sorry we couldn't play this time Loyalty, but I guess it wasn't met to be. But don't worry, the time will come soon, and I'll be ready when it does."



***



Akaru shouted back to Teishi.  "Gotcha!" he started to run down the alley, away from Hurricomon.  Ochimon bounced around in Akaru's backpack.  Akaru unclipped his Digivice, and tried to follow the signal that had come from Hitori's Digivice.



"I hope I'm doing this right, Ochimon!" he announced, still running as quickly as he could, even though he was already quite tired, and red in the face.  "We need to find the others and quick!"  Suddenly, he skidded to a stop.  Looking up at the streetsign, Akaru grinned.  



"You ready for a rumble buddy?" he asked Ochimon.



"Sure Akaru! I'm ready for anything!" replied the Digimon.



"Ok then!  I'm gonna do something 'kinda' stupid" he explained, grinning.



He lifted up his digivice, and clicked a button.  "Guys!  This is Akaru!  Teishi and I REALLY need your help, I'm in Lower Tokyo Lane. Come Quick!"  he then clipped his digivice back on his belt.



"Right! Now we hide, buddy!" he announced, quickly climbing onto a fire escape and hiding up it.



(OOC: I hope this plan is okay... I've just made up the street name, so I hope that's okay too... )



***



Rink glanced at the clock, stroking Denkoumon as she counted down the 

seconds.

"3...2...1." From downstairs came her aunt's voice and Rink quietly mimiced 

her.

"Rink-Deary! It's time to get to work!" Rink rolled her eyes and stood up 

looking at Denkoumon.

"You know as fun as the challenge is, I hate being the no-brain ditz." 

Denkoumon nodded and waved a paw, rolling onto his side.

"Uh huh, have fun, I'm taking a nap." Rink sighed, then put on a huge smile 

and tripped downstairs.

"Auntie Suki, can I go outside and play, it's such a pretty day, I can't 

stand the thought of staying inside." Changing to her puppy-dog face, she 

looked pleadingly at her aunt.

"Oh alright Deary. But you be home for dinner! Asparagus, liver& onions 

tonight!" Inwardly Rink gagged up she smiled at her aunt.

"Oh my favorite!" Turning Rink dashed up the stairs, once she reached her 

room, she coughed.

"Uhgg! I can't stand that stuff." Denkoumon looked up sleepily.

"What stuff...?" Rink shook the lynx-like kitten awake, then grabbed her 

digivice and her crest.

"Come on, we're going for a walk." Denkoumon sighed allowing Rink to attach 

the collar and leash. In this form he looked like a normal kitten, so Rink 

had decided as long as he didn't talk, it was safe to keep him out in the 

open. Pulling on her crest she shoved her digivice into her pocket.

"Come on." Slipping out the back door Rink and Denkoumon headed for Tokyo 

tower. Making sure no one was around Denkoumon looked up at Rink.

"Where are we going?"

"The Tower."

"Why?" Rink shrugged.

"I dunno, do I have to have a reason for everything?"

"No, but I just thought you might have a reason."

"Well then you assume to much. We're just going for a walk."

"Fine." With that the arguement was settled as a young woman and her son 

walked by.



***



Kenshin fumbled for the bag as it fell from his grip. Tumbling over 

end,

the bag fell to the ground with a resounding thump and clatter. Kenshin

watched in amazement as the bag seemed to orient and right itself and began

to trot down the sidewalk. What truly caught his attention, however, was a

small object that slipped under the fringe of the tote. A device, the color

of a clear summer sky. A device that was much like his own, that was 

snatched

up by a dark wing back under the bag.

     "Man, that ain't a rat," he whispered to himself, "A bat or somethin',

maybe, or a rat with wings... and it had the remote thing too..." he said as

he watched the bag scurry away. Calmly walking forward, Kenshin caught up to

the fleeing bag in a matter of steps. Trapping a strap under his foot, he

effectively halted the escape. Bending low, he scooped the bag up into his

arm, feeling a small body tumble round within its confines. Carefully 

lifting

the flap open, he winced and looked away, bracing himself for what he would

see.

     All the while, in Kenshin's own pack, the glowing orb that it contained

began to pulse and glow, the sapphire flame swelling within...



**********



Takashima put Hitori down on a couch. It had been difficult getting her to 

the manor house unnoticed. And it had taken time, on foot. They could not 

very well have gotten a taxi with an unconscious girl over his shoulder. 

Luckily, the manor house was outside of town, so they could get there 

without too much trouble. He had left Akumamon with instructions on how to 

get there, though he suspected his master could simply trace him or Reikou 

as easily as he could follow the instructions. Things were in his master's 

hands now. All he and Reikou would have to do was guard Hitori...



**********



Chiisaimon looked up, light pouring into the bag. Bringing his wings up he 

desperately tried to sheild himself against the light's acidic touch.

"No! The sun!" Chiisaimon shrieked, wisps of smoke rising from his tiny 

body. "Stop!!"



~~*~~



Hitori's head stirred to one side as her eyes slowly opened.

"Where am I?" She asked, suddenly realizing what had happened before. 

QUickly she sat up and looked around. She was in unfamiliar surroundings, 

but she was safe.



***



Wind rushed past Katai as he dashed down the sidewalk on his skates. Cuemon 

grinned widely as he poked his head out of Katai's bag.

"This is fun," the digimon giggled.

"Not much farther now," Katai said, looking down at his digi-vice again.

"Huh? Who's that? It wasn't there before." Katai was refering to the new dot 

that was now next to Hitori's digi-vice. Coming around a corner, Katai 

spotted a boy holding Hitori's bag. He was rumaging through it, and as Katai 

skated closer, he heard strange squeaking sounds. 'That's Chiisaimon,' Katai 

thought. He stopped right in front of the boy and quickly closed the top of 

the bag.

"Hey, what are you doing with this? Does it belong to you?" He tried to 

sound friendly, but Katai's voice was a little harsher than he planned.



***



Hitori stirred to life, totally oblivious to the fact that Reikou was 

sitting right behind her.  "I see you are finally awake, Child of Life.  But 

don't feel releived yet.  Do you not realize where you are?"  He circled 

around into view of her heavy eyes and seized her by her chin.  "So 

ignorant.  He is too strong for you, why not give up now, while you still 

have a chance to serve him rather than be destroyed?"  He released her.  

"And don't even think of escaping.  Without your Black Hearted Angel to 

protect you, you are as nothing.  Make yourself comfortable. You will be 

here for quite some time." He turned his back and looked at Takashima.  "So 

now what?"



***



Takashima forcefully nudged Reikou in the ribs as the other boy begain his 

speech. In a low voice, he whispered "She doesn't know who we are, you fool. 

We look nothing like we do in the digital realm. We're going to have to 

guard her so lord Akumamon's task is eased. But if she thinks she's safe, 

our task will be considerably easier..."



***



Hitori looked up suddenly, holding her hand to her head. Her head hurt and 

she had a splitting head ache. She had missed most of Reikou speech and it 

was all just a blur. Looking up slowly she looked at the two boys whom she 

didn't recognize. "Who are you guys? Where am I?"

She best forward, leaning her elbows on her knees as she supported her 

forehead in hands. "Why does my head hurt? All I remember is Shougo...and 

then everything went blank..."



~~*~~



Chiisaimon screeched loudly as he head Katai approach. The sun was burning 

him. Suddenly out of self defense, Chiisaimon jumped forward, his teeth 

sinking into Kenshin's hand. His hissed madly as his eyes appeared blank 

against the rays of the sun.



***



Katai jumped back as Chiisaimon lept out of the bag.

"GAH!" he shouted as the digimon bit Kenshin. Quickly, Katai grabbed 

Hitori's bag and swiped Chiisaimon before he could do more damage, or anyone 

else saw him. Closing the bag, Katai whispered to Chiisaimon, "You're safe 

now, settle down." Looking up, Katai half-smiled and shrugged his shoulders. 

"You know how pets get when they're defensive." He nervously laughed. "Are 

you alright?"



***



Glancing to her left Rink raised an eyebrow as two guys conversed over a 

tote bag, which happened to be moving. She shrugged her shoulders at 

Denkoumon's questioning face.

"Don't know, and I probably don't want to." Stopping under the awning of a 

building Rink pulled out her digivice, flipping the top she blinked. Dots, 

everywhere dots. Red ones, and lots of them, one blue one and then a tiny 

little map that moved everytime she changed direction.

"Okay, so the blue one's me, but who are all the red ones?" She glanced down 

at Denkoumon who merely shrugged. She rolled her eyes.

"Big help you are. Come on if we run into a dot we'll ask." Glancing back at 

the two guys and the tote bag Rink ignored scolding Denkoumon for chuckling.



***



Zorui stared for a long time in the direction of the government building district. " Maybe we shouldn't bother Akumamon right now. He's probably busy." All of a sudden his digivice bleeped.

"What is it Zorui?"

The boy pulled out the digivice and looked at the screen. " Someone's comming this way..." Zorui hopped off Tenzurumon's back and looked around the corner, Tenzurumon did the same.

"I don't see anyone...."

Zorui watched the crowds of people passing by ," No wait, look at that girl!"

"So?"

"So!? She's walking a cat! Now doesn't that seem the teenyest bit supicious?"

"Umm...No..."

"Come on Tenzurumon! What self respecting cat would actually allow their owners to put them on a leash? There's something different about that girl..."

The two ducked back into the alley as Rink drew nearer. "Come on," Zorui put his hand on Tenzurumon's back ," Akumamon can wait for now. Let's follow her."



***



Ducking out of the way of a vendor Rink glared hatefully at the merchant 

muttering to herself under her breath.

"Bakayarou." Feeling her digimon tug on the leash, Rink looked down at 

Denkoumon, allowing him to pull her out of the crowd. Picking Denkoumon up 

she set his paws on her shoulder so he could whisper to her.

"Do I have to wear this thing?" Rink nodded, once more merging into the 

crowd headed for the tower.

"But I look so ridiculous." Pretending to kiss the kitten, when she really 

was whispering, Rink earned many an 'aww...' which she answered with a 

bright smile.

"You'd look more ridiculous without it." Forcing himself to not roll his 

eyes at the aww's they recieved Denkoumon slumped on her shoulder 

dejectedly.

"At least I wouldn't feel so stupid." Rink grinned.

"You're much to vain."



***



"Can you attack with me here?" Teishi asked

"You want me to attack Huricomon!?!" Junkoumon replied somewhat startled.

"No, I'm trying to get his attention to draw him away from the crowds, then 

maybe we can see what's wrong with him."

"No, you would fall right off."

Teishi looked around he spotted a large building nearby. "Drop me off over 

there, then distract Huricomon, but don't hurt him."

Junkoumon landed on the building and allowed Teishi to climb off then took 

to the air, in the direction of Huricomon.



***



Reikou calmly approached Hitori and placed his hand on her head.  "Well, 

there she goes again.  Her head is cool though, so she's in no immediate 

danger."  Reikou glanced at Takashima.  "Well, keep an eye on her, I need to 

make a phone call.  Even if I am to hole up here for a while, I need to keep 

tabs on that little, uh, 'situation' at home."



Reikou stepped outside the door and pulled out his cell phone.  "Call Nobu." 

  The small phone rang quietly.  A popping sound was heard as the phone 

connected.



"Uh, hello?"  The voice sounded confused; other voices could be heard in the 

background.



"Nobu?  Hey, it's Reikou, what are you doing right now?"



"Uhhhh, getting ready for class to start, where the hell are you?!"



"That isn't important right now.  Suffice it to say that there are certain 

circumstances that are keeping me from attending class."



"Such as...?  What?"



"Well, that's kinda what I need you for.  I need you to look in at my house 

and see what my so called parents are doing, what they're saying.  

Circumstances have changed, and I'm not living there anymore, but I need 

someone to keep tabs on them."





"But Reikou, I..."



"Don't 'but Reikou' me!  This is very important!  C'mon, we're friends, 

right?  And friends help eachother out, right?"



"I suppose so..."



"Then what's the problem?"



"Alright, I'll do it."  A bell could be heard ringing in the bacground.  

"Damn, I gotta go Reikou, I don't need some smartass teacher taking my 

phone."  The phone clicked off.  Reikou walked back inside.



***



Kenshin started dumbfounded at the contents of the small bag, his 

sparkling violet eyes wide as he stared. Finally, the small creatures screams 

registered with his senses as he saw wispy curls of smoke beginning to rise 

from it's ebony skin. He quickly shut the bag and clamped it tight. He didn't 

believe it. It was like a small bat with a red mask. His mind didn't make 

sense of it, but he could see it, he could hear it, and he could feel it 

shifting around within the bag   



   He shook his head in disbelief, "Is this even real?"



***



Tenzurumon crept silently through the shadowed alleys, following the strange girl and her cat. 

"Ya know Zorui, I don't see why we are following this girl. She seems harmless enough."

Zorui watched as Rink picked up her kitten and kissed it. " No...She's putting on an act, I should know, I do it too..but why? I need to know what she's up to."



***



For a moment, the bag continued to shake as Chiisaimon continued to screech 

and bounce around but then it subsided as he calmed. Chiisaimon slowly sank 

to a lying position. His body ached when he moved slightly. All he could do 

now was wait for Katai to take him somewhere safe.



***



Slowly Sen slipped off her bed.

"I'll be back in a while..." Sen whispered to Greed who was on the screen. 

She was wearing a long black sweater which in a way looked like a robe with 

a hood. She was also wearing baggy blue jeans and a tight black, long 

sleeved shirt. Placing the egg og Metarumon gently into her book bag, she 

place it on her back and quickly left the room. No one was home, or so she 

thought. She guessed they had all suspected she was gone for good this time. 

Rounding a corner after descending the stairs she bumped into a woman. Sen 

looked up, a blank expression on her face. The woman dropped to her knees 

suddenly before Sen as her guardian father rounded the corner behind her.

"Tell us what is going on!" The woman pleaded, reaching out and taking Sen's 

hands in hers. "Your so secretive, Sen. We love you very much and you stay 

so far away from us. You leave for days at a time, and you refuse to tell us 

what is happening."

Ripping her hands away quickly, Sen narrowed her eyes as she looked down at 

the woman then to the man behind her.

"Sen, tell us what that creature was that came out of your computer." Her 

'father' asked.

"No." Sen replied, backing away from them both. "I'll never tell you what's 

happening! I'll never let you take the place of my father!"

"Sen...Please stop this..." The woman whispered.

"Stop what? You want me to abandon the memories of my father!!" Sen 

screamed, suddenly pushing past them, but the man quickly caught her arm.

"Let go of me." Sen spat.

"No, we're never going to let go." The man replied, hauling her back towards 

the direction of her room. Sen began to struggle against his grip but to no 

avail.

"Let go!" She screamed over and over, and suddenly while she was distracted, 

the woman took the book bag from her back. "Give it back!" Sen screamed 

again, jumping towards her, taking a swipe at the bag but she was held back 

by the man.

"You are keeping to much secret from us, we're your parents!" THe woman 

replied, quickly unzipping the bag to find the metallic egg. Everything in 

the room fell still as the man looked back to see it.

"What...is it?" He asked. Slowly, the woman, reached in and took it into her 

hands.

"It looks like an egg." She replied, turning it.

"Such a brilliant observation." Sen whispered, her hair falling in front of 

her eyes. Without warning, something within Sen's back pack began to beep 

over and over in a repeatitive pattern. Once again, the woman reached down 

inside the bag and took hold of Sen's digi-vice as she held the egg against 

her chest with one arm. After a few moments, the egg began to shake at the 

same time as the beeping. Startled, the woman dropped the metal egg onto the 

floor where it suddenly stood up straight. A sudden crack split through the 

egg and slowly it shattered, leaving a small round metal ball with a round 

red scope which looked like an eye.

"Fermon!" Sen cried, shaking from the man's grip so that she dropped to her 

knees beside the small metal object. Two tiny legs slowly came out from the 

ball. It stood and turned to see Sen, the optic scope zooming in on her 

face.

"Sen..." It said in it's emotionless voice. Quickly she scooped it up into 

her arms and held it close to her face, where she rubbed it against her 

cheek.

"My friend...I've missed you so much...When Takashima took you away, I 

thought I would never see you again..." She said, not caring what she said 

before her guardian parents.

"Sen...What is that?" Her father asked, slowly approaching. Gradually, Sen 

stood, chuckling to herself as she held Fermon close.

"Hahaha..." She laughed, her laugh growing as she turned towards him. 

"Wouldn't you like to know."



***



Junichiro frowned and put a hand to his forehead. It came away coated in old 

sweat. He heaved a ragged breath, and was forced to cough up some slime that 

had settled in his throat. His breath came in gasps, making wet noises. 

"You... You are... him... Aren't you? The boy spoke of you... I... I can't 

remember... What do you want?"



----------



Takashima grinned uncertainly. How the heck was he supposed to handle 

this??? And Reikou had of course left him alone... "It is good to see that 

you're awake" he began. "I am Hamanu Hishima. Me and my friend here found 

you unconscious outside of town. We thought it would be best to bring you 

here so you could recover. This is my parents' house. They're away at the 

moment, otherwise I'd introduce you to them. How are you feeling? I'm just 

about to make some food. I insist that you join us for supper." Takashima 

swallowed. How had he handled himself? Was she going to guess who he was? 

Suddenly he felt queasy. He didn't want his real self to be exposed. Then 

there would be no way back.



***



Akaru waited for about two minutes, before deciding nobody was gonna show.  He jumped down and took off around the corner, following his Digivice signal.  "Come on Ochimon!  We're almost there!" he enthused, as the little Digimon bounced around inside Akaru's backpack.



He came running around the corner at full speed.. crashing straight into Katai.  "Oww!  Hey!  Hi, Katai!  Have you seen any of the others?" he grinned in greeting.



***



"Yagarumon" 

      The canine interupted his meditation at Hatred's call. 

      "What is it, my Prince?" 

      Hatred looked up towards his companion. 

      "Am I worthless?" 

      Yagarumon shot up, glaring deeply into the eyes of Hatred's eerie mask. 

      "What kind of query is that?!! Why woudst thou ask me that sort of 

thing??" 

      Hatred sighed, and stared downward at the hustle and bustle of Tokyo. 

      "Well, I couldn't help Papa get to the Real World, I couldn't have 

influenced the Prime Minister," Hatred looked upward into the night sky, "I 

just feel that I can't do anything right. I'll never be able to live up to 

Papa's expectations." He reached up to his face, and removed his mask. Urei 

flipped the mask in his hands so he could look at what all the others saw 

when they looked upon him; The eyes, the smile. Several tears could be seen 

streaking down the painted face. He looked towards the stars again. 

      "I've always hated this stupid thing." With all his might, he threw 

the mask into the air. He pretended he could hear it shatter as it hit the 

streets below. 

      "Why did he chose me to keep this crest, Yagarumon? What good am I to 

the cause? I... I... I HATE THIS LIFE!! I HATE THE OTHER CHILDREN!! I HATE 

PAPA!!! I HATE...." Yagarumon had slapped the blubbering child. He knelt 

before him. 

      "Forgive me, Urei, but it had to be done." Yagarumon looked into 

Urei's eyes, still glimmering in the city's lights from the tears he shed. 

      "Don't you think I can't feel the same way sometimes? I know what it's 

like to believe yourself worthless. I could not defeat Machinedramon. I could 

not defeat Sevothartemon. I could not defeat Nakuramon. Don't you think I 

feel the same way you do? You can't just throw it all away, Urei." 

      Yagarumon bowed his head and sighed. 

      "But, you are my Prince, Urei. I shall do as you wish. I will not try 

to stop you. Just know, that I will follow you to the ends of the Earth and 

back for what you believe is the right path. It's your decision, Urei, and 

your's alone." 

      Urei's eyes widened after hearing what Yagarumon had said. He wiped 

the tears from his face, and smiled at his Digimon. 

      "Thank you, Yagarumon. Nothing can stop us now. We'll put an end to 

this pointless struggle, once and for all. How? I don't know, but we must, 

for the sake of both worlds."



***



Akumamon looked out at the beautiful garden of the Prime Minister.

"Yes, I am the one Takashima has spoke of." Shougo said, turning to 

Junichiro. Tilting his head slowly he looked intently at the Prime Minister. 

"You don't look so well."

Gradually, Shougo walked behind him, letting both of his hands brush up and 

rest upon his shoulders. A strange sensation flowed through him. It was a 

peaceful one of healing that left his mind at ease and his body relaxed 

until the moment when Shougo released his grip. His vision had focused 

momentarily and blurred once again when Shougo moved away.



~~*~~



Hitori slowly shook her head as she stood, the realization finally hitting 

her that Chiisaimon was no longer with her. "I'm sorry Hishima. I left an 

important friend just hanging and I have to find him before it's to late. 

I'm sure you understand."

Immediately she bowed to him. "I thank you for bringing me here, but I 

really must be going. I must be worrying many of my friends."



~~*~~



"I know how you feel..." A voice said behind Yagarumon and Urei. "I know 

what it's like to feel worthless...alone..."

It was distinctively female. Slowly, from the darkness, a figure could be 

seen approaching. "My chosen...chose someone else...perfers someone else...I 

was not worthy to serve him..."

The voice was hesitant. Gradually a figure with blue fur could be seen. It 

had feline features and it was apparent after a few moments that the figure 

was Kiramon. She was walking cautiously on all fours towards Urei and his 

Digimon, tears welling up in her eyes.



***



Katai was almost knocked over when Akaru ran into him.

"Wha? Oh, hey Akaru. Where you off to in such a hurry?" His attention 

shifted to Hitori's bag. Chiisaimon had stop wriggling. "Probably going to 

school, huh?" Katai asked Akaru. Without waiting for an answer, Katai turned 

back to the boy who was holding Hitori's bag before. "Sorry about that, 

again. But, what were you doing with this bag in the first place?"



***



Rink cast a sun-shiny glance at all the people around her. The tower was 

popular and full of people. Sitting daintily on a park bench, she stroked 

Denkoumon lovingly, making up for the leash. She beamed as an elderly man 

sat down next to her.

"Well hello there little lady. My! What a cute little feller ya have there? 

Know what kind he is?" As the old man scratched Denkoumon under the chin 

Rink widened her smile.

"Oh no, poor little cutey-pie, we found him abandoned on our door step, only 

3 weeks old, and at deaths door." Rink cooed at Denkoumon.

"Well now, what's the little guys name?" Inwardly Rink smirked, making a 

game out of this conversation, freaking the old man out.

"Oh! His name's Inmetsu (Destruction)! Isn't he the sweetest little thing?" 

The old man frowned, trying to figure out what she found so cute about the 

name. Meanwhile Denkoumon hacked and coughed, trying his best to not burst 

out laughing, knowing exactly what Rink was up to.

"Yeah, when he showed up you could see all his ribs, and he was mewing 

pitifully, and half his tail had been chewed off, and he was sneezing, and 

hacking, and coughing up blood, and it was just awful." Keeping a cheery 

face all the while, Rink watched the old man's face go from pale to sickly 

green. Standing up swiftly he excused himself. Leaning back on the bench, 

Rink laughed uncontrolably, Denkoumon literally choking from mirth. Rocking 

back and forth Rink tried to control herself, recieving many stares, which 

is no surprising, who wouldn't stare at a girl laughing maniacly with her 

choking cat?



***



Glancing around to make sure no one was looking, Kenshin retraced his 

steps and began to sprint in the direction he had come. He recieved several 

odd glances and rude gestures as he stopped traffic and slid across the 

hoods of cars in motion to reach his destination. He literally flew down 

the street, taking care not to upset his precious cargo. Swinging round a 

sign post, he hooked a hard left and could finally see the gates to the 

local Shrine rising in the distance. It was nearly two in the afternoon, he 

doubted anyone would be praying or offering at this time of day. Dashing to 

the gates, he then slowed his pace and proceeded to climb the narrow, 

winding steps to the shrine itself. Reaching the top, he moved under the 

palisade that covered the shrine as to provide protection from the sun. 

Taking the bag gently, he upended the tiny bat creature into the shade. 



   "What are you?" he asked quietly, and then added, "And what are these?" 

he asked as he held out his digivice, his violet eyes wide in wonder.



***



Akaru was just about to react to Katai, when the boy standing next to him snatched up the bag, pushed into Akaru, knocking him down, and ran off down the road.  Akaru bounced to the feet, a bemused smile on his face.  "I guess this must be my day for getting knocked over!" he announced, looking up at Katai.  "I wasn't going to school actually," he continued," I was looking for you, and the others.  Also, we need to find Hitori!" 



Ochimon then piped up from Akaru's backpack.  "That guy is getting away!"



Akaru sighed briefly, and started to run after the boy.  "Come on!  I've done enough running today already!" he shouted back to Katai.  "It's your turn now!" he laughed as he tried to find out which way the boy had gone.



***



Katai smirked as he watched the kid run off with Hitori's bag. "Don't worry, 

Akaru. He's running, but I'm skating." Katai took off on his skates, hot on 

the kid's heels. "Try to keep up if you can," he laughed to Akaru. Whizzing 

past pedestrians, Katai tried his hardest to keep up with the boy, but at 

the last minute, he cut a corner sharp and left Katai coasting down the 

street. When he finally came around the corner, Katai was going at full 

speed to catch up with the kid, but he was gone. Skidding to a halt in front 

of a Shrine, Katai looked around.

"Where did he go?"



***



Reikou stepped through the door, and was nearly broadsided by Hitori as she 

ran out the door.  "Hey!  Where are you off to in such a hurry?  You should 

still be in bed, you haven't had time to recover from your injuries.  

Whatever it is that you need, tell us, we'll get it for you!"



***



Akaru finally puffed his way up to join Katai.  "Oh man!  He got away!" he moaned, looking down the empty street.  

"What are we gonna do now?" he asked, before his face brightening and he unclipped his digivice.

"Maybe we can track him down?  What do you think?" he ask Katai, a grin on his face.



***



As the bag opened, Chiisaimon flew forward, baring his fangs and quickly he 

bit into the boys hand.

"You fool! What do you think your doing! What have you done with my Hitori?" 

Chiisaimon squeeked, looked up at the human before him. "You almost deleted 

me by placing me in the sunlight!! Don't you know anything?"

He was hissing madly as his eyes narrowed but they suddenly widened when he 

saw the digi-vice in his hand. Chiisaimon arched an eyebrow as he hopped 

backwards in the shadows. "What are you doing with a digivice?"



***



Takashima frowned. "You are miles from where you were when we found you. You 

were the only one there. You have no hope of finding this friend of yours on 

foot. Stay, and we will aid you in finding him later. I shall call for a 

taxi. We'll help you search." He grinned widely. "Everything's going to be 

fine. Though I must INSIST that you stay for now..."



Suddenly he felt it. The aura of fear that emanated from the girl. His face 

hardened. "Forget it, Reikou. She knows who we are... Fallaxmon, seize her."



Fallaxmon stepped out from behind a pillar and nimbly caught Hitori between 

his arms. Takashima's lips parted into a wry half-smile. "I had hoped it 

would not come to this... I will not let you escape me. Father would be 

displeased. My honor would be lost. How... How did you know?"



----------



Junichiro drew a breath, the first easy breath he had drawn in hours. He had 

not felt this good since the boy had last spoken to him. He almost felt... 

Normal. "That... Feels good. Why... Are you here?"



***



Shougo smiled. "I'm here to help you. I can make you feel like that all the 

time. It's does feel good, doesn't it? I need you to do something for me, 

and in return, I will give you release that any physical or mental ailment 

may cause. I'm sure you are aware of the digi-destined? Well, I have their 

identities and I would be in your debt if you were to help me capture them. 

They hold the key to the pathways between our world and the digital world, a 

place beyond the reach of any normal human being."

And with that, Shougo reached into his pocket and placed on the Prime 

Minister's desk a name of all 7 of the Digi-destines of light.



***



     "Aren't you Greed's digimon?" 

      Urei looked over his shoulder to see the feline creature sitting 

behind him and Yagarumon, whom was ready to draw his sword. Urei put his hand 

up to stop him. 

      "He can't just get rid of you. He is your child to protect. Why would 

he do something like this? What happened?"



***



She struggled for a moment, then stopped, looking away from Takashima with 

her head pointed downward.

"I can see you..." Hitori whispered, "I se faint images and shadows...It 

happened after Shougo became Akumamon. I don't know why. But...Takashima you 

have to let me go! You have no idea what Shougo is doing! I don't know where 

Chiisaimon is, I have to find him. You can understand that can't you? Or are 

you to inhuman to?"



~~*~~



Kiramon sat and looked up at the sky in a cat-like position. "He got Sen to 

make Tornamon, Generosity's digimon, into his. It hurt me so much...It made 

me feel like I could never accomplish what he wanted. What am I supposed to 

do now? Sevothartemon used to be my master...and now he's gone...I don't 

know if Greed was supposed to be my destined, but when I saw him for the 

first time, there was a strange feeling inside of me, like a search I had 

been doing for the longest time was finally over...But...Now I'm not so 

sure...He was so happy to have Huricomon as his Digimon..."



***



Junichiro frowned down at the list. He needed to get a grip... Suddenly he 

picked up the phone on his desk and dialed a number. "Get secret service up 

here. I want a full reconnaisance team assembled immediately." Hanging up, 

he turned to Shougo. "Now... Why are we hunting these children?"



----------



Takashima's face was calm as he listened to Hitori's words. He shook his 

head slowly. "I am sorry to have to detain you here by force. I am not 

inhuman. Humanity will be doomed without a strong leader. A leader with the 

power to back his words. Upon the honor of the Hamanu clan, I will follow 

him unto my death."



***



"He's blinding you! Takashima, can't you see that he is leading you to 

destruction? He's going to end up killing all of us. He doesn't care about 

you. He's mind is poisoned by the virus inside of him. Shougo wasn't always 

like that! You have to believe what I'm saying, Takashima. He will enslave 

humanity! Not help it! Haven't you seen already what Akumamon has done to 

the Internet? He's destroyed the main source of communication in this 

world!"



~~*~~



"Why? My dear Prime Minister, surely you can understand how much of a 

benefit it would be to be able to enter the digital world? They themselves 

hold such a power that they don't understand. Having them under your wing 

would make Japan the greatest and most powerful country in the world." 

Shougo said, walking slowly around the room. "I already have Hitori Tenshi, 

she is a close friend of mine...She would agree if she were here that this 

would be the right step for you to take. The digi-destined can help Japan."



***



Takashima's face continued to stay calm. "Perhaps slavery is what humanity 

needs. To avoid the ultimate destruction and the final death, there must be 

unity. Chaotic creatures like humans cannot achieve unity except through 

force... And he is not using me. I follow him of my own free will."



----------



Junichiro scratched his cheek idly. "If that is so, then why isn't this 

Hitori here? Also, why do they not come here and offer their aid of their 

own free wills? There is something you are not telling me..."



***



Shougo shook his head, a smile on his face. "That couldn't be farther from 

the truth..."

His smile suddenly faded the moment he looked up to find a dark figure 

staring back at him in a small hanging mirror on the wall in the Prime 

Ministers room. Shougo's eyes widened momentarily as he fell silent. He was 

seeing his digital form in the mirror. Immediately he turned away and looked 

down at his hands. He was still human. Why could the digital form be visible 

in the real world, against his will? Perhaps there was more to destroying 

the stones then he had first suspected. They were doing more then just 

creating a pathway between both worlds. They had caused some sort of a shift 

and now both worlds were now more interconnected then before. Then...now it 

would possible for the digi-destined to use their digital world abilities in 

the real world. And now...He could not stay in his human form for to much 

longer. Shougo clenched his fists. There was always a price to pay. He would 

be revealed. Slowly he regained his composture and turned back to the Prime 

Minister. "I...am sorry I cannot answer all of your questions, Mr. Prime 

Minister. I should be going..."

And with that he slowly turned to walk out of the room, his figure suddenly 

glitching.



***



Junichiro frowned as the man left. The strange man seemed to shimmer and 

flicker. Junichiro discounted it as something his wandering mind was up to. 

His mind had not been altogether well the last few days...



Suddenly, the reconnaisance team were entering the room. They stepped in 

front of the man. They were talking to him. What??? They could see the 

flickers too? Then... Junichiro got to his feet. "I think... That we might 

have to have a little talk with you. I cannot allow you to leave just yet."



***



"I'm sorry to hear that. All I can really do for you is to invite you to 

accompany us. I wish I could do more, but Yagarumon is already my digimon." 

Urei crawled over to Kiramon and scratched her behind her ears, hoping to 

make her feel comfortable enough to accept his invitation.



***



Reikou stepped completely through the door.  "Impressive, Hitori.  However, 

you would have been better not to betray your thoughts to us."  He closed it 

behind him, sealing their voices withing the room. "You could have used your 

knowledge to your advantage.  Furthermore, he has granted me the power I 

need to accomplish my goals, that is why I follow him.  Well, anyway, we 

can't allow you to interfere with our master's plans."  Reikou walked up to 

Hitori.  "And thanks to your little demonstration of your power..."  He held 

a single finger up into the air.  "...I assume that mine should work as 

well."  The air around Reikou's finger began to warp; the image of his 

finger became distorted.  He reached up and placed his finger on Hitori's 

forehead.  "I'd say 'sweet dreams', but this tends to mess with people's 

heads."  He forced his finger forward, discharging the shockwave into 

Hitori's head.



***



" The Tokyo Tower, built in 1958, reaches it's full height at 1,090 feet. That's 100 feet taller that the Eiffel Tower in Paris! We are now standing on the upper observation deck, 250 meters......."

Zorui sighed. He had heard this lecture more times than he could count. Slowly, he edged farther and farther away from the school group. He was still wearing the uniform issued by his school, and because it was similar to so many others in this area, it wasn't hard to blend in with the many other touring classes. Why did teachers insist on taking their students to the Tower year after year?

"Zorui! Let me out it's hot in here!"

Again the boy sighed ," You don't have to be so loud!" He punched his book bag lightly and walked over towards the bathrooms. After making sure no one was watching, Zorui opened his bag, allowing Kitsunemon to burst out.

"Phew! You wouldn't believe how hard it is to breathe in there!"

"Well would you mind keeping it down? What if someone were to hear you?" Zorui stuffed Kitsunemon's head back down into the bag, but left it open just a little so his furry companion could see out. " Now..time to get down to business. I don't intend to waste more of my time here than nessasary."

Casually, Zorui made his way over to a row of binoculars mounted on the railings. There was a large group of kids already there, so he positioned himself a bit to the side, pretending to wait his turn. From here he could clearly see the girl and her cat sitting on a nearby bench.

As he watched, an old man ventured over to the bench, sat down for a while, and then abruptly left.

"Now what's she doing?" Zorui raised his hand over his eyes, pretending to squint from the afternoon sun. Now he could see her...and she and her cat were both..laughing!?

Kitsunemon poked his head out from inside Zorui's bag." Ya know Zorui, I wasn't too clear on why you wanted to follow this girl, but I do know one thing for sure...There is something seriously wrong with her!"



***



As Rink finally calmed down she brushed a few tears from her cheek, 

chuckling quietly.

"Oh, that was hilarious." Glancing around as she regained composure and 

perhaps a little dignity she caught sight of a boy looking at her. Giving a 

sugary smile she waved a little, her lips barely moving as she whispered to 

Rink.

"Just me, or do guys stare no matter where we go?" Not taking her eyes off 

the guy she hit Denkoumon on the head at his answer.

"Just you...ywouch! that was uncalled for."

"Shut up...someone might hear you." Rink could tell no one was even near 

them, everyone avoiding her because of her outburst of laughter. Finally 

taking her eyes off the boy she glanced around at the numerous school 

groups...which seemed to be the only type of human life up here, except 

herself and well... that guy. His school uniform though very close was not 

like any of the others here. She blinked as her digivice sounded, clipping 

it off of her belt loop she stared at the screen, red dot, very, very close. 

She glanced up, looking directly ahead of her, and it was him. Slowly she 

smirked.

"Well, I figured out what the red dots are! People, but I don't think 

they're just any people..." Standing up Rink re-clipped the digivice to her 

beltloop and made her way over to the boy, smiling brightly. Holding out her 

hand, she kept firm hold on the leash with her other one.

"Konnichi-wa! I'm Hitoshi Rink."



***



Hitori's eyes widened as Reikou put his finger to her forehead. She 

struggled for a moment against the grip of of Takashima's digimon, but his 

finger caught her attention by forcefully pushing her back.

"I'd say 'sweet dreams', but this tends to mess with people's heads." He 

said, as the shockwave pulsed through her mind. Hitori fell back against 

Cordimon and went limp, her eyes slowly rolling back into her head as her 

eyelids closed.



She was falling, yet floating at the same time. Opening her eyes, she waved 

a hand across her face, yet it left streaks light a flashlight does in the 

dark when set in slow motion. Everything felt like slow motion, yet time 

stayed the same. Her black and crimson hair floated around her gently. 

Drawing a slow deep breath in, she stopped. There was no air, only miles of 

unending water. Panic gripped her and she did the only thing she believed to 

be the only choice. Waving her arms wildly, she began to swim upwards. No 

surface was in sight. Hitori shut her eyes so that all was left was the 

darkness. She couldn't breath as she continued to swim upwards. What was 

going on?

She felt herself growing lighter and the water pushing her upwards. Before 

she opened her eyes, she broke to the surface. Although her body did not 

stop there. Slowly, her body rose out of the water. She was limp and tired 

as her head hung forward, water dripping down her face and the rest of her 

body. She shivered as the cold air bit at her skin. Against her will, for it 

all seemed to happen naturally, her body was lowered back down to the 

surface of the water, where it stopped. Her feet touched the surface, and it 

felt as sturdy as ground. Her eyes were blank as she took a step forward on 

the surface. Slowly, she looked up. There was something in the darkness. It 

was reaching to her. A shadowy figure outlined the horizon. It was very 

large and took up most of what could be considered the sky. Although 

features such as facial structure could not be made out. All she saw was the 

outline of a horned beast with white glowing eyes, reaching to her. There 

was something else there. At the base of the shadow monster, there was a 

figure standing.

"Shougo..." Hitori whispered, her voice echoeing off, as she walked forward 

upon the surface of the black water. He was reaching to her exactly as the 

beast was, yet she continued to walk forward. "Shougo..." She repeated. He 

spoke no words in reply. Blond hair and black leather waved in an invisible 

wind as he stared at her through his black sunglasses. Reaching out her own 

hand, she put it in his. Sinking forward into his embrace, Hitori closed her 

eyes. "Please come back..."



***



Kiramon looked towards Urei and suddenly began to purr as he scratched her 

behind her ear. But despite her momentary pleasure, she still felt empty 

inside. Perhaps, fighting along side someone new would help her see the path 

she had to take? But then again...

"I will never betray my chosen..." Kiramon whispered looking down. "Even if 

I am not the one he chooses. I'll always love him. What should I do?"



~~*~~



Shougo stopped, he was staring straight ahead at the men who had just 

entered the doorway. Taking a deep breath he let out a sigh as he slowly 

turned around.

"It seems that I can't keep this form for long periods of time within this 

realm anymore. Destroying the destiny stones once again has not only created 

an opening between two worlds, but it has created a rift as well. The 

digital world and the real world are colliding. My body can't tell which 

world I am in...Isn't that intrigueing?" Shougo smiled, tilting his head to 

one side as he slowly reached up and removed his glasses. There was nothing 

but pure eyes staring back at the Prime Minister. A deep laugh began to rise 

in Shougo throat, and suddenly it happened. Shougo's face and body paled 

visibly as he bent forward, a large pair of leathery wings rising from his 

back. His blond hair flickered and began to grow longer and change to ebony 

black. Horns grew out from the sides of his head and slowly pointed upwards. 

He held a hand to his face for a moment and suddenly he held out his 

opposite hand, the blinds on the windows suddenly closing. He looked up, 

smiling, showing two needle white fangs.

"Such a pity, Shougo's form was rather comfortable. Although I perfer this 

form much better." He said to himself. "Dear Prime Minister, I didn't want 

to reveal myself to you like this, but it was against my will, 

unfortunately." Akumamon whispered, addressing the Prime Minister.



***



Takashima crossed his arms across his chest and arched an eyebrow. "Well... 

That was uncalled for. Though I have to admit it was effective..."



----------



Junichiro chuckled. "It's quite a bit more clear to me now... I've been a 

fool. Who do I have the dubious honor of adressing? I have my suspicions..."



***



"And what would it accomplish in you knowing my identity? So you finally put 

a face to what has caused you such anxiety and concern. You humans are such 

curious creatures. You amuse me." Akumamon whispered, standing up straight 

to his full height which dwarfed the other men in the room. A smile cracked 

across his face as he tilted his head to one side. "Suspiscions? I would 

have thought for certain you would know me by now, my dear Prime 

Minister...You humans have so many names for me, although some of them I 

would dare not repeat. Although one popular name is the Akuma Virus...My 

true name is Akumamon."



***



Akaru sighed.  "Oh man!  This is just SO annoying.  We manage to track this guy down, and then he get's away!" he announced in fustration.



Ochimon chirped up from Akaru's bag, "Maybe we should try looking for some of the others?" 



"Yeah, I suppose so" agreed Akaru.  "You coming, Katai?"



***



Reikou held his hand up to his face admiring its power. "I admit, it was

overkill, but something had to be done. The last thing we need is to have

some screaming child on our hands. Eventually someone is going to end up

here... and then we'd have a situation. Anyone who learns the truth would

have to be silenced. Given our location, Takashima, I don't think that

would be an option for you."

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



"Hmm it's seems we've been spotted." Zorui watched as the girl waved and

flashed a smile in his direction. She presently got up and started walking

towards him. Zorui could hear a beeping noise from with in his bag.

"I'll get it!" Kitsunemon dove down into the book bag towards the beeping

digivice.

The girl was getting closer.

"Zorui!" Kitsuenmon's nose popped out from under the bag's top flap. " On

your digivice! There's another digidestined comming this way!" The little 

fox

peered out around Zorui's head ," Wait a minute...It's that girl!"

Zorui smirked ," I thought as much. Her "cat" gave her away, it must be her

digimon. Well now all we have to do is figure out who's side she's on...."

"Wait! You knew it all along didn't you!? why didn't you tell me!"

"I had my supsions that's all, now get back in the bag, she's comming."

Rink walked right up to Zorui with a big smile on her face. "Konnichi-wa! 

I'm

Hitoshi Rink."

Zorui inclined his head in a slight bow. " My name is Kitsune Zorui.

Hajimemashite Doozo Yoroshiku."

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

"Kiramon, the bond you have with Greed can never be broken. He can't replace

you, seeing as how you were destined to be with him since the beginning of

time."

Suddenly, the child had an idea...

"But, if I know how Greed thinks, I believe I can get him to take you back.

You see, Greed exemplifies selfishness and, well, greed...anyway, because of

this fact, I think we can use these traits of his against him."

Urei turned to look Kiramon straight in the face before continuing.

"Technically, you 'belong' to him. So seeing you with someone else might 

make

him jealous. What I propose is that you join me and Yagarumon for the time

being. Eventually, when and if we run into him, the traits that make him

Greed will kick in. Then, we can stage a performance; you can pretend to not

care that he got rid of you, and that you care for me more. If my plan 

works,

he will be vying for your feelings in no time."

He turned to Yagarumon, who seemed to have an impressed look on his face,

then turned back to Kiramon.

"So, what do you say?"



********



Katai looked down at his watch. No school today. He could think of his 

parent's reaction when they found out he had missed the first day of school. 

He sighed and shrugged. "Yeah," he finally said to Akaru, "if Hitori's 

missing, then something's wrong, and the other need to know about it." He 

skated up next to Akaru. whipping out his digi-vice, he smirked. "This 

should make it easier on us." He pushed a button. "This is Katai, can anyone 

hear me? I'm here with Akaru and I need the location of you guys. We 

have...a problem."



*****



Nobutoshi walked casually as he approached Reikou's house.  As he neared, he 

could see yellow police tape surrounding the immediate vicinity.  Man, he 

thought, Reikou really went all out this time.  He ducked under the police 

line and walked up to the door.  He raised his hand to knock, but the door 

opened before he even had the chance.



A gruff voice answered the door.  "Who are you, kid?!  Can't you see that 

tape?!  It says 'Police line, do not cross.'!"  Nobutoshi just stared at the 

officer.



"Uhhh... I.... That is to say... Um...."  Before he could gather his 

thoughts, he was interupted by yet another voice.



"What's going on here?"  Reikou's Foster Father appeared in the doorway.  He 

shoved the officer aside to get a better view.



"Oh, Nobu, it's just you.  Reikou's not here right now."  He waved the 

officer off who returned to the interior and sat down on the couch, causing 

it to jump a few inches into the air, buckling under his weight.



"Uh, he isn't?"  Nobutoshi put on an innocent looking face and acted 

stunned.  "He wasn't in school today, so I assumed he was sick or something. 

  Say, what's with all the cops anyway?"



"Well, to tell you the truth, Reikou ran off with... something, I don't know 

what it was, it looked like a giant snake, it nearly killed Dr. Ohmori.  

Despite eyewitness accounts, though, the officers refuse to believe me.  

They seem to think the stress from the situation with Reikou caused some 

kind of group hallucination or something.  Now they're treating this like 

some common kidnapping."



Nobutoshi faked concern for his friend's well being.  "Oh man...  That's 

scary...  I hope they find him soon.  Well, I gotta go then, even though 

it's only the second day, my teacher likes an early start, so I have a 

science quiz tomorrow that I need to study for."   He turned and walked away 

but was held back by Kastuhiro.



"Nobu.  If you hear anything about Reikou, you'll tell us, right?  I know he 

can't see it right now, but all we care about is his well being.  So if you 

learn anything, tell us, ok?"



"Sure."  Nobutoshi walked quickly away and pulled out his cell phone. "Call 

Reikou."  The phone dialed automatically.  "Dammit!  Voicemail."



"Leave a Message."  Reikou's voice sounded even colder and mor impersonal.



"Reikou, it's Nobu, I checked out your parents' place.  They have no clue 

where you are.  The one thing that worries me though is that there was quite 

the police prescence.  They had the entire area taped off.  However, for the 

time being you should be safe, as they're classifying this as a standard 

kidnapping case.  Still, one thing puzzles me.  Your father said something 

about you running off wit a some kind of monster.  You mind explaining this 

thing to me?  Call me back.  Bye."  With that, he closed up the phone and 

headed for the busstop.



***



Hotarubi was sitting in her room finding all her supplies so she would be 

ready for the next day, the first day of school.  She tried on her new school 

uniform and wore it proudly around her room.

"This is Katai, can anyone hear me? I'm here with Akaru and I need the 

location of you guys. We have...a problem," came a voice through Hotarubi's 

digivice.  Hotarubi picked up her digivice, and Kinomon hopped up next to her.

"Katai?  It's Hotarubi.  I'm at home right now, but I'm on my way," said 

Hotarubi in response to Katai's voice.  She check her digivice, and there 

were two red dots on the screen, and they weren't that far away.  She jumped 

out of her room and searched for her father.

"Papa?  I've got to go somewhere!  I'm walking over there, okay?" asked 

Hotarubi.

"Sure honey.  Just, give me a call when you want to be picked up or when 

you're coming home.  Just be home by dinner," replied Hotarubi's father.

"Okay."  Hotarubi grabbed Kinomon and her bag and ran out of the apartment 

complex towards the two red dots.  Following them on her digivice, she found 

the Katai and Akaru standing together.

"I thought it was you guys on the digivice.  So, what's going on?" asked 

Hotarubi as she looked at the two of them.  She looked at down at herself 

noticing she was wearing her school uniform still.  "Hey, it's Hotarubi, the 

child of peace.  Here's Kinomon."  Kinomon popped out and looked up at Katai 

and Akaru.



***



"Hey Hotarubi!  How are ya?" greeted Akaru, as the girl walked up to them.  "I think we're gonna wait here until the others arrive. But maybe we'd better go help Teishi... I left him fighting Hurricomon.  He just suddenly appeared and attacked us!"



Ochimon added, "Yeah, he went completely mental!" 



Akaru nodded.  "I wonder where Ishou is?  There must be something really freaky going on!" he exclaimed.



***



Katai smiled and nodded at Hotarubi as she arrived. "No kidding," he said to 

Akaru. "First, Chiisaimon calls us on Hitori's digi-vice, then when I find 

her bag, some kid takes it. And now, Ishou's missing and his digimon is 

attacking one of our own. We're missing something." Katai looked up and 

blushed when he realized he was talking mostly to himself. "U...um...anyway. 

Akaru, you know where Teishi is, so let us there."



***



Takashima shrugged. "I do not care if they find out where my home is." He 

nodded towards Hitori. She'd know who I was anyways. Besides, I spend little 

enough of my time here as it is. Mostly I am away at school or at some kind 

of tutoring, physical or mentally. What would they be able to do? Kidnap my 

family. Don't make me laugh... They are far too spineless for that. And if 

they came to my parents with wild claims of how evil their talented and 

intelligent son is... Well, let us just say that I doubt it would benefit 

them." He grinned and walked over to the couch, seating himself casually in 

it with one leg draped over the armrest. "Make yourself at home. Might as 

well pass the time until someone finds us. Cordimon, put Hitori on that sofa 

in the corner." The digimon did as he was told, and returned to the hallway.



***



Teishi walked around the roof of the building, he found no one, but did find 

a NTT utility box. Teishi sat down near the outlet, he always carried his 

laptop around, and a spare phone cord, he slid Hitori's laptop out first, 

followed by his. "Let's see if I remember how to do this." Teishi thought to 

himself.



---



"Why are you attacking us Huricomon, we are your friends!" Junkoumon reared 

his fist back and enveloped it in flame. "Tell me!" Junkoumon swung his fist 

forward, and sent the fireball towards Huricomon, missing on purpose.



---



Teishi booted up his laptop, and began searching through the various 

programs. He attached the phone cord to the utility box, then his laptop. 

"Ah ha..."  Teishi found the internet program and signed on. He searched the 

web for a map of Tokyo, and eventually found one. He reached for his 

digivice and noticed 3 blinking red dots. He mapped this out on his 

computer. "If I'm here, then they must be here." He began to zoom in on the 

map. "Akaru, he must have found other digi-destined, but who?" Teishi 

unplugged himself from the internet, and decided he was going to have to 

upgrade his laptop later that night, but now he had to take care of 

Huricomon.



***



"Wait a second - Hitori's missing and Chiisaimon is taken by some kid?  Look 

I'll to get Chiisaimon back.  Which way did the kid go?" asked Hotarubi 

frantically.  "Do either of you want to come with me to get Chiisaimon?  The 

one who doesn't come with me has to go find Teishi.  We have to figure out 

how to get Hitori back.  She's our leader and the angel of life.  We have to 

protect her.  Now, where did that kid go?"



***



Reikou grinned evily.  "Takashima.  I think you missed my point."  He walked 

over to one of the chairs and sat down.  "The implication was that if 

someone you cared for found us out, they would have to be dealt with in such 

a way as to be unable to tell anyone.  At the least they would have to be 

secured here, and at thbe extreme, we would have to kill them.  Nobody must 

be allowed to interfere.  That is our directive.  You know that as well as 

Now, how do you want to go about doing this?  Shall we take shifts?"



***



Katai laughed a little. "Well, Hotarubi, that's part of the problem. We 

chased him down this street, and then we lost him." He looked at his 

digi-vice again. "Well, he's close, cuz that's him." He was referring to the 

dot that was nearby. "But he's too close to pinpoint his position. Alright, 

I'll stay here with Hotarubi and look for Chiisaimon since Akaru knows where 

Teishi is." He skated in a circle as he thought over his decision. "It 

shouldn't take long to find him, and then we'll join you, Akaru. Right now, 

play defence, at least until we can figure this thing out. Sound like a 

plan?"



***



"Sounds like a good idea.  Let's go," said Hotarubi as she picked up Kinomon. 

 She checked her digivice and looked around herself to figure out which way 

to go.  "Where to?"



***



Huricomon swirved sideways and around catching the digimon in the back with 

his beak, "Humming Strike!" he yelled burrying himself against him.

Ishou watched helplessly struggleing against his bindings "Huricomon please 

stop!" he pleaded.  Greed chuckled and watched on until he heard some 

comostion from outside.  "Sen!" he said with great concern and turned 

looking around his digital confines and leaped into a port that sent his 

data flying through electrical wiring.  Suddenly the lights in Sen's house 

began to flicker on and off and all the electrical appliances started going 

nuts.  TV's suddenly shot on showing white snow the volume turned up loudly, 

and radios and stereos came on with the sound of jumping stations as if 

someone were quickly turning through them.  Suddenly a low chuckle began to 

rise from the speakers, and the lights flickered again stopping at a low dim 

as the TV flashed into a black picture fading into the glowing crimson Visor 

of Greeds face.  "Who dares defy my beloved Sen!?" he yelled with a cackle.  

"Such foolish individuals my beautiful empress must share this disgusting 

world with..people who could never appreciate her worth, her sheer power!  

Any parent should bow down on their knees to what this seemingly inosent 

child represents, the very personification of awe and majesty!" he yelled "I 

shall only warn anyone but one time, do not, interfere with her or hell will 

look like a camping trip compared to what I do..." he said trailing off into 

a low chuckle.

Huricomon wasted no time in allowing his enemy to retaliate and flew 

straight up into the air doing a loop back around and peering down to the 

streets seeing a small group of children.  "Akaru!" he yelled "Won't you 

come and play!" he hollered towards the boy he now saw darting down "Claw 

blaster!" he yelled sending a rainstomr of fire balls hurtleing towards the 

group.



***



Akaru's eyes widened, "Look out guys!" he yelled, as the rain of fire came crashing down into the street.

"Right!" he exclaimed, eyes blazing.." that does it!  Friend or no Friend, he's gotta be stopped!  You ready?" he asked Ochimon, as he unclipped his digivice.



"Sure Akaru! Let's go!" announced the Digimon.



"Right!" he replied, as his Digivice activated.



"Ochimon..... Digivolve to.... Jettomon!"



***



Sen's parents simultaneously fell back towards the wall as they stared at 

the TV screen with Greed's face on it, his voice booming through the room. 

Sen sat unmoving with Fermon in her arms as she stared at the TV screen.

"Greed..." She whispered, slowly rising to her feet, casting a digusted 

glance back at her parents. "Everything has gone to hell hasn't it?" Sen 

laughed, stepping forward towards the TV. "Your not going to interfere 

anymore!"

Quickly she sprinted back to her room where she quickly shut the door and 

grabbed her digi-vice and anything else she needed, stuffing it into her 

napsack. As she expected, banging came at the door. But this time she was 

prepared.

"Fermon digivolve to..." Fermon shouted out, his body surrounded by light, 

transforming to somewhat of a larger version of what he already was. 

"Ferromon!"

"Ferromon digivolve to...Metarumon!"

What was left, standing in the middle of the room was the catlike metal 

digimon. Standing up on it's hind legs, it moved towards the door, suddenly 

tearing it from it's hinges, it's optic scope flashing red.

"COme on, Metarumon! Let's get out of here." Sen commanded, ushering him 

back away from her now terrified guardian parents. Metarumon stepped back, 

dropping back to all fours as Sen quickly mounted him. He back up and turned 

towards Sen's blinded window and began to run towards it. In a instant, 

hundreds of shards of glass shattered forward as Sen and Metarumon burst 

forward from the confines of the house, running quickly down the street. She 

left her computer on, leaving Greed with full access and the ability once 

again to travel anywhere he desired. As Metarumon ran, Sen dug into her 

backpack and took out a small head mounted microphone connected to a 

satallite uplink phone.

"Now Greed, if you are smart and remember last time...Call my number and we 

can figure out what the hell to do!" Sen spat. "Metarumon, we have to get 

somewhere where you won't be seen. If not, we will have all of Tokyo looking 

for us!"



~~*~~



Chiisaimon held Hitori's digivice within his paws as he looked at Kenshin 

holding his hand from the bite he had just given him. "You've probably 

stolen that digi-vice like you stole Hitori's bag! Where is my HITORI??"



~~*~~



Two voices sung out, one complimenting the other. The voices streamed 

through the streets of Tokyo, one voice coming from the sea, the other from 

the rooftops of the city. It was a peaceful song that everyone could hear in 

the back of their minds as they walked.



~~*~~



"FREEZE!" Akumamon heard a voice yell behind him. "Now turn away slowly from 

the Prime Minister."

Slowly Akumamon turned a man, not from the group, but a guard standing in 

the doorway, with a gun pointed towards him.

"I don't believe I have caused any harm. So why is it that I am hunted now? 

Humans, your all alike. Scared of what looks different." AKumamon whispered. 

"You expect to intimidate me with such a pitiful display? You can't kill 

me...When I was designed I was created with no weak spots. Your weapons do 

not scare me in the least."

Once again he turned back to the Prime Minister. "I suggest you follow my 

orders and track down those children. I want them."



***



Katai jumped out of the way of the blast, and landed on the sidewalk. "Ow. 

What was that?" His gaze turned upward, were he saw Huricomon diving and 

looping about. "Is that Huricomon? What is he doing?" Cuemon wriggled free 

of his bag and bounced onto the sidewalk.

"I don't know, but Akaru's right. He has to be stopped before innocent 

people get involved."

"And we're not innocent people?" Katai laughed.

"You know what I mean Katai."



***



Hotarubi looked at Huricomon, then her friends and then at Huricomon again.

"Talk about going a little mental.  Why is he attacking us?" asked Kinomon.

"I don't know, but we've got to do something," replied Hotarubi.  "Not to 

mention, we have to find Chiisaimon and that kid who took him."  Hotarubi 

turned to Katai and Akaru and tapped them on the shoulder.

"Look, I think you guys can handle Huricomon by yourselves.  We also have to 

find Chiisaimon, so I'll go find that kid.  You guys can stay here until 

someone else comes.  Call me when you need help, and I'll call you when you 

need help," said Hotarubi.

"I'll protect Hotarubi from that kid whoever he is," blurted Kinomon.

"I'll see you guys later," said Hotarubi as she grabbed Kinomon and ran away 

from the scene.  She took out her digi-vice and checked it quickly.  She 

found the dot that Katai had pointed to earlier and tried to head towards the 

dot.



***



Akaru gazed up at Huricomon.  “Come on Jettomon!  We’ve gotta stop him!” he yelled, pointing upward.  



Jettomon just gazed levelly at Akaru.  “You seem to be missing the obvious.  I am an aquatic Digimon, I do NOT fly, and sadly, I have no way of getting at him, currently” he pointed out.



Akaru’s shoulders sagged.  “Oh man!  How are we gonna stop him?” he cried, still looking at the hovering Digimon.



***



Takashima chuckled and smoothed his hair back with his right hand. "No, it 

is you who fail to see MY point. My parents are not very... Open to 

imaginative thinking. They did not even pretend to us that there was a santa 

claus when my sisters and me were small. If they, against all odds, should 

find out anything about this, they would never believe it. But the issue is, 

shall we say, moot. They are not scheduled to return for another two weeks. 

I believe this is quite an adequate amount of time for us... And yes, shifts 

sounds fine. Would you mind taking the first one? I haven't slept in two 

days..."



----------



Junichiro nodded, his face carefully without emotion. "I shall do as you 

say, but only because our goals coincide. I have no delusions that I would 

be able to stop you should you chose to depose of us, but I am a man of 

honor. I shall not hesitate to lay down my life if you attempt anything. For 

now though, I believe we can work together..." He turned to the leader of 

the group that had entered. "You will listen to mr. Akumamon's descriptions 

of the objective group. I want a full-scale grade-A search of Tokyo and 

environs."



***



"Heh, your parents sound rather boring.  And Assuming everything goes as 

planned, this pathetic realm should fall to Akumamon before they return.  

Anyway, I'll take the first watch.  But before you go, we're going to have 

to find some way of restraining her.  She will wake soon, and I won't risk 

permanant damage to our master's trophy.  Get some rope or something.  And 

bring me some food, I haven't eaten for as long as you've gone without 

sleep."



***



"Humming Strike!" Huricomon's attack caught Junkoumon off guard sending 

crashing into the streets below. "Teishi, I don't know about your plan," 

Junkoumon said getting up, "But if we don't attack him soon..."

Teishi stood up and looked down upon Junkoumon. "Huricomon's attack hit 

where Akaru and the other's were." Teishi thought.

"Tell me Teishi, do I engage or not?" Junkoumon asked

"He's our friend, but he attacked my other friends," Teishi looked down to 

the floor "...Go ahead, but try to not injure him to much..."

Junkoumon took to the air, ramming Huricomon with his head.

"Was that the right thing to do..." Teishi said to himself sitting down.



***



Greed chuckled to himself as he stared at Sen's frightened and upset parents 

through the TV screen.  "Such pitiful creatures, and to think if I had my 

way you would someday be my in-laws...eww perish the thought...we'll just 

elope." he said.  Suddenly a noise caught him off guard and his attention 

turned "Excuse me, I must attend to business." he said going back to Ishou.  

"Your digimon is pathetic." he spat glaring at the boy.  "Not in the hands 

of good Greed...let him go!"  "Very well..." he said raiseing his digivice 

and pointing it at the screen.  "GO!" he yelled..

.."No...Please don't make me..." Huricomon yelled  as he took the hit from 

the other digimon while trying to fight Greeds control.  "You will do MY 

bidding!" a voice yelled as Greeds figure appeared on a nearby bilboard.  

"I..Cannot control myself.." Huricomon pleaded as he stared at his friend 

his figure surrounded by light.  "Huricomon Lock digivolve too!" he yelled 

his form growing in size as he gave a mighty yell as he changed into the 

gigantic soldier of Generosity his muscles becoming bigger as his body 

became more human, his legs black his chest and upper arms white.  His head 

covered by the helmet that covered his face down to his nose, the final 

thing appearing was the crest of generosity on the front of the helm 

flashing into place, his blue cape waving into exsistance extending down to 

his feet.  "Toricanomon!"

"Haha! Now destroy them!" Greed ordered "At last, the ultimate irony comes 

to pass.  Ishous friends destroyed by his own digimon!  I only wish Kira 

were here to enjoy the fun with me." he said still wondering about his 

digimon.



***



Katai slammed his fist against a wall. "Ow. Grrrrr, this is not supposed to 

be happening. How can he digi-volve if Ishou's not around? It doesn't make 

sense." He turned to Akaru. "Lock digi-volve as well, but try to keep more 

on the defense rather than offense. We don't want to attract more attention 

or destroy Tokyo." Snomamon looked up and Katai, but said nothing. "With 

Hotarubi gone, then you and I are going to play back up," Katai said with 

out looking at the digimon. "We'll stay in reserve just in case something 

happens to Jettomon."



***



Greeds face appeared on a small TV screen not far from the digidestined.  

"Such sweet bliss...yes wait until my slave destroys Jetomon so he may then 

destroy you....either way death shall come to you all.  The taste of victory 

overwhelms my senses!" he chuckled.  Ishou had been struggleing against his 

restraints for some time now and had mannaged to free one of his arms just 

enough to reach down and grab his digivice.  He looked at it for a moment, 

it's once brilliant and peaceful green color now looked empty and void of 

any usefulness.  he quickly smashed his thumb onto a button.  "Guys listen 

up!  I know you don't want to hurt Huricomon...but please, don't let him 

cause any destruction...do waht you have to...he'd want it that way." he 

said stammering the last few words out a tear sliding down his cheek.  A 

hand quickly smashed against his casueing his digivice go flying accross the 

digital room.  "Who asked for your opinion." Greed said simply his Visor 

flashing crimson.



***



Katai perked up as a voice came across his digi-vice. "Ishou? Is that Ishou? 

ISHOU!!!?" There was no response.

"What now?" Snomamon questioned, looking up at Jettomon.

Katai looked about nervously. "I, I don't know. If that was Ishou, could he 

really want us to destroy his digimon? But, I don't know if Jettomon can 

handle him alone." He turned to Snomamon. "For now, we'll have to trust 

Ishou's decision."

Snomamon nodded. "Snomamon digi-volve to.....Freezimon." The giant digimon 

ran over and formed a long icicle. "ICE JAVELIN!" He shouted as he threw it 

straight at Toricanomon.



***



Hotarubi rounded a corner and heard a familiar voice.

"Where is my HITORI??" Hotarubi and Kinomon heard.  Hotarubi checked her digivice and found the red dot Katai had pointed to earlier.  Hotarubi motioned a direction towards the voice, and Kinomon followed the girl carefully.  The two turned a corner and saw a boy and Chiisaimon.

"Who are you, and why do you have Chiisaimon?" asked Hotarubi commandingly.  "What's going on here?"



***



Kiramon tilted her head to one side in her cat-like manner. She was 

thinking. This could be beneficial. Greed was 'greedy'. That was his main 

trait. If he did care for her, he would be exceedingly jealous and want her 

back. Kiramon's eyes brightened as she rubbed the back of her paw against 

her eyes, drying away the tears. Her ears perked up and she bounced to her 

feet. "I'll do it! If it gets my Greed back, nyuu!"

She jumped around Urei happily and looked back at Yagarumon and winked. "So 

we will be working together? That's fun! I've never worked with a team 

before!" Kiramon smiled, extending her hand so that she could shake his. She 

had such childish mannerisms. Her emotions seemed to come in extremes. 

Although she looked about the age of a 16 year old human, when she stood to 

her full height. "My name is Kiramon! Pleased to meet you!"



~~*~~



Akumamon smirked. "You are wise, no wonder they chose you as leader of this 

country."



~~*~~



Hitori's head bobbed from side to side, but she did not wake. She moaned 

several times over the course of several minutes as she dreamt.

"Shougo..." She said in her sleep, her head falling to one side. Mores 

dreams came and she floated with them.



~~*~~



Chiisaimon looked at Hotarubi, as did the boy, who, startled, held his hand 

tightly as he retreated away from Hotarubi's approach. He disappeared off 

into the trees and bushes and was gone. Chiisaimon took a deep breath in as 

he sat in the shaded part of the grass and stared up at Hotarubi. "Hitori is 

missing...I don't know where she is..."



***



"I've heard about that, but this is getting wierd," said Hotarubi as she bent down to pick up Chiisaimon.  "Hitori's missing.  Huricomon's gone totally mental and is attacking the others.  Now, there's a wierd boy that we don't know about."  She found Hitori's bag and wrapped it carefully around Chiisaimon.  "There, that should help when we return to the others.  Stay in there, and you should be safe, okay?  Don't worry, I'll take care of you.  My dad won't mind, and I'm sure my brother will think you're cool."  She made sure Chiisaimon was completely covered and headed back towards the others.



***



Akaru stared as Toricanomon appeared.  "Uh oh!" he gulped.  "Think you're up to this buddy?" he asked Jettomon, who was also gazing skywards.  



"I suppose I'll have to be" replied the Digimon.



"Okay then!" Akaru grinned, holding up his digivice.  He then quickly took the key from his pocket, inserted it, and turned it.



Jettomon and the Digivice both began to glow with a blinding, golden metallic light.



"Jettomon!!! Lock Digivolve to...." he announced, as suddenly his form shifted and changed into a huge 12ft tall Digimon with a massive shell, grey skin and a huge metallic Trident.



"ATLAMON!!!!" announced the new Digimon.



Akaru's eyes blazed, as he struggled to hold onto his wildily vibrating Digivice.  "Yeah!  Go Atalamon! Wow!" he cheered, as the gigantic Digimon sprung at Toricanomon.



"I don't want to hurt you, my friend!  But you leave me no other choice!" he boomed, as moved in to attack.



***



Takashima shrugged. "Their dullness gave me a privileged life, set apart 

from common riffraff, and an unmatched education. I believe the trade is one 

to be considered worthwhile." He arched an eyebrow. "Rope? Hm, I don't think 

there is any. There is some cord in one of those drawers, though" he nodded 

towards the side of the room. "It's pretty thin, so it's going to hurt her. 

But I suppose it's better than her waking up and getting away. The kitchen 

is down that hallway over there. Help yourself."



Takashima covered his mouth with a hand and stifled a yawn. Walking over to 

another couch in the medium-sized sitting-room, he lay down and closed his 

eyes. Cordimon walked over and crouched by him, his gaze transfixed upon the 

opposite wall.



***



"Guys listen up!  I know you don't want to hurt Huricomon...but please, 

don't let him cause any destruction...do what you have to...he'd want it 

that way." Ishou's voice appeared through the digivice.

"What do we do Teishi?" Junkoumon asked

"There's not much of a choice, I have to respect Ishou's wish..." Teishi 

reached for his digivice, and then for his key. "I just wish...I didn't have 

to do it." He inserted the key and turned it.

"Junkoumon, Supreme digivolve to...Nyushinmon!"

Then something caught Teishi's eye. "Another digimon?" Teishi thought for a 

moment. "Nyushimon, now is your chance, It hurts me to do this, but... 

There's no other option!"

Nyushimon ran towards Toricanomon and raised his mighty claws, "Faith 

Crusher!"



***



"Very well.  Now get some sleep, you will need your strength for the coming 

battles."  Reikou stood up, walked to the drawer and removed the cord.  

"Well, Hitori.  As long as you don't struggle, this won't hurt... much..."  

He bound her wrists behind her back, and tied her ankles together.  "Let's 

see how far you get like that!"  Reikou turned away and headed for the door. 

  "C'mon Pakunamon, I'm staving!"



"Yay!  Food!"  Pakunamon hopped over and jumped on Reikou's head.



"Hey!  Enough already!"  He walked out the door into the hallway and walked 

to the kitchen.  "Man, this place is too much.  Why would anyone want to 

live in a place like this?"  He tuned the corner into the kitchen and opened 

the refrigerator.  "I mean seriously, this is a total waste of space."  He 

pulled out what appeared to be leftover pizza.  "Well, with the parents 

away, it seems Takashima dosn't know how to cook.  I suppose that's what 

happens when you have people doing things for you your whole life."  Both 

Reikou and Pakaunamon laughed quietly as they ate the pizza.  "Anyway, where 

was I?  Oh, right, just because you have money doesn't mean you have to 

flaunt it.  Take my father for example, we had more wealth than we could 

ever need, but we lived in a modest apartment, we wore normal clothes, we 

lived like evrage people.  And how did I turn out?"



Pakunamon stared at Reikou.  "Uh, well..."



Reikou slapped his face.  "Wait!  Nevermind.  Stupid question.  Still, you 

know my reasons have nothing to do with this."  Reikou finished the last 

slice of pizza and headed for the door.  "But you see my point, right?"



"Yeah, you exemplify the Greek ideal of the middle road.  Nothing in the 

extreme."  He climbed up and sat on Reikou's head once more.  "Though 

despite this, you still lust for power, to feel superior to your peers, 

which is the exact opposite of this mantra."



Reikou blinked a few times.  "Where did you learn that...?"



"Well you don't expect me to sit around doing nothing while you bury 

yourself in that machine, do you?"



"I suppose not, but why Greece?  I've always found history to be a boring 

subject.  How can you stand it."  They reentered the sitting room and found 

Takashima and Hitori still asleep.



"Well, Reikou."  He hopped down onto the open couch.  "History is what 

defines the future.  The world's future, my future... and yours."  

Pakunamon's face became very serious, a far cry from its normally playful 

look.  "Reikou, I'm your one true friend.  I know you don't share your 

feelings with many people.  I was shocked when you bore your past to Greed 

in the Digital World.  But what about me.  Tell me what's inside, Reikou."



"Well, I... I... suppose..."  Reikou sat down on the couch and buried his 

face in his hands.



***



"Excellent. I promise you that Greed will take you back." Urei motioned to 

Yagarumon, whom then grabbed both the child and the cat and leaped into the 

air.



***



"I...can't...control myself!" Toricanomon yelled as he lunged forward 

swinging his fist at the oncoming attack, then turning to Akaru.  "Little 

akaru...Ishou thinks so much for you...how splended this will be." Greed 

sneered as he watched on.  Toricanomon turned from the other digimon and 

raised his hands to his face crossing them before throwing them out.  "Hawks 

eye!" he yelled sending two hot lazer beams out of his eye directly towards 

Atlamon.



***



Hotarubi ran to catch up with Akaru and Katai, and she looked up at 

Toricanomon.

"Oh no!" cried Hotarubi.  Her digivice glowed and beeped.

"Kinomon digivolve to Aichoumon.   Aichoumon digivolve to Dovemon.  Dovemon 

digivolve to MegaDovemon," called Hotarubi's digimon.  MegaDovemon hovered 

above the three children.

"What now?" asked the large dove-like digimon.

"I don't know," replied Hotarubi.  "What can we do?" she asked as she turned 

to Akaru and Katai.



***



Hitori's head bobbed once again as she slowly opened her eyes. A voice was 

speaking softly on the other side of the room. It seemed calm. She listened 

as she kept her head pointed downwards.



~~*~~



Kiramon laughed in delight as she was carried by Yagarumon over the roof 

tops of Tokyo. Suddenly her eyes widened as she beckoned Yagarumon to stop. 

Ahead of them, sitting on the edge of a high business building was Sen. She 

was staring up at the sky with Metarumon beside her.



~~*~~



Akumamon grinned, his figure flickering. "I will return when the children 

have been apprehended."

THen, he was gone.



***



Katai welcomed Hotarubi back and turned to Toricanomon. "What else can we do 

right now, but try and keep him at bay. Ishou told us to destroy him, but we 

can't do that, can we?" He looked to the others for their opinions.



***



***



Akaru frowned.  "We can't destroy him!  We just can't!" he cried, wincing as Atlamon took the full force of the blast and was knocked off his feet.  "Okay!  Atlamon!  Just try and knock him out okay?" 



"You my friend, are begining to annoy me!" Atlamon boomed.  He moved in against Toricanomon, and hit him with several strong blows.  "This doesn't appear to be working!" he replied to Akaru.



The boy just looked on, his eyes wide, clutching his digivice tightly.  "Come on Atlamon!"



***



Hotarubi looked at Akaru and Katai surprised and spoke, "Ishou told you to

destroy Toricanomon?  Maybe we can freeze him so he can't do anything."  She

turned to MegaDovemon.  "Can you freeze him?"

"Sure." called MegaDovemon.  The large bird digimon flew up closer to

Toricanomon.  "Ice Storm!" shouted the bird as she released a huge beam of

energy meant to freeze the enemy the digimon.

"Will that work?" asked Hotarubi.

"It should freeze him and it might drain his energy," replied MegaDovemon.



*****

Rink pulled her hand back as he bowed, figuring that the western costoms of

England had spoiled her from those of Japan. She smiled again, her aquired

British accent slipping into her speech.

"The pleasure is mine." She grinned, her mind mapping swiftly.

"So, I noticed that you don't exactly...like blend with any of the other

schools up here, ya know? You ditch? Like totally don't worry if you did, I

did myself, can't stand school, only go for the people ya know? It's like

such a bore, but anyway you haven't answered my question, but then like, I

haven't given you much like room to have I? That's like my worst problem, I

like can't stop talking ya know?" Thankfully she did, needing air from

talking so fast. Inwardly Rink seethed, the worst part about playing the

valley girl, she had to talk fast which wasn't easy. Rink smiled broadly yet

again, waiting for his reaction. Glancing from Zorui to Rink and back again

Denkoumon shook his head, it was scarey how well Rink played her part, she

even frightened him when she talked so fast.

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

Zorui stared blanky back at Rink. Who was she trying to fool with this act

of hers? He could tell,from personal experience, that this wasn't the way

she really acted. "I just decided not to go to school today."

   The sun was getting lower in the sky, and with it, many of the school

groups were leaving. He glanced down at Denkoumon. "That's an unsual cat

you've got there. I didn't know they let you take pets into the Tower." He

had to figure out some way to figure out who's side she was on...but how?

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

   Rink glanced down at Denkoumon, a blank look on both their faces. She

snapped from the awkward moment of uncertainty, and gave off a light

brainless giggle.

"Oh, yeah well, like I smuggled him in. Uhmm...yeah, he really likes the

tower, and like I guess I'm kinda of like a rebel ya know?" Rink kicked

Denkoumon lightly with her foot, trying to get him to look more interested

in the tower then their conversation. Glancing around Denkoumon gave a

normal deep growl, quickly imitating a meow as Rink kicked him again.

"Yeah, but he is a really strange cat. He's like a mutt." Denkoumon forced

himself to not glare at her, keeping an interested gaze on a couple sharing

a quiet moment together.

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

"Yes...he's very strange." Zorui could feel Kitsunemon wriggling around from 

with in his backpack. He was probably getting hungry, neither of them had 

really eaten anything since breakfast. He jabbed his elbow into the bag to 

get him to keep still.

Zorui took in a deep long breath and let in out slowly in a long sigh. " 

Well I guess there's no way around it....." He stuffed his hands into his 

pockets and raised himself up from the railing. He started walking forward, 

but as soon as began to pass Rink he paused. Without looking at her and in a 

voice that only she and possibly Denkoumon could hear he whispered, "I know 

why your cat is different. I know that it's a digimon."

He looked up, scanning the groups of people situated around the tower.

"We can't talk here. Come with me." With that, Zorui started walking again. 

Only when he had made it to the elevators did he turn to she if she was 

following.

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



Rink smirked slightly as he walked by. Intrigued she looked down at 

Denkoumon and winked.

"So, shall we?" She giggled as the digimon rolled his eyes and padded 

towards the elevator pulling her along. Catching up with Zorui she picked 

Denkoumon up, clipping the leash off and stuffing it in her pocket. Rink 

glanced at Zorui, then down at Denkoumon, then at her nails. Keeping up the 

valley-girl attitude, Rink decided she wouldn't show her true self till she 

knew if she could trust him.

"So! Like, where are we going?"



*****



"Sometimes... I don't know... My head's just so cluttered.  I see things...  

Images, people, places.  I recognize them, but who are they?  I've forgotten 

so much.  Old memories, some good, some bad.  My life up until this point 

has been one tragedy after another.  To protect myself, I closed my heart to 

the world, I repressed all that hurt me.  And then one day, the pain was 

gone.  The hurting stopped, I was no longer afraid, I felt strong."  Reikou 

sighed.  "I forget what I was like before.  Now all I feel is determination. 

  All I care about is accomplishing my goals.  The means is of no concern to 

me."



"But there's something deeper, isn't there, Reikou?"



"There was.  But that's been dealt with."  Reikou stood.  "I no longer care 

what that child thinks!  I know what I'm doing!  He can keep his dream world 

while I rise to prestige in this one!"  Reikou began pacing back and forth, 

trying to calm his temper.  "He doesn't know anything more about her than I 

do anyway."



"Reikou?"



Reikou sat down once more and continued on.  "I'm sorry.  Sometimes I find 

it difficult to keep my emotions in check.  Allow me to continue. Now, all I 

seem to really remeber is the hate, the abuse.  I remember the day I arrived 

at the children's home set up by the state.  I was so scared.  Sasaki stayed 

by my side the whole time.  She was so strong.  Whenever I began crying, she 

would always be there to hold me.  And then one day, I woke up, and she was 

gone.  I was lost without her.  I became withdrawn, violent, uncontrolable.  

Nobody wanted me.  That made it worse."  Reikou buried his face in his hands 

to hide his tears.  "But then I met him... and everything changed.  Now I've 

found a purpose.  At the very least, you must agree that he knows what must 

be done.  Without him, this world will destroy itself. At the very least, he 

will bring order to this wasteland of politics and coruption."



"Yes.  Akumamon is the way of truth, there is no doubting that.  But perhaps 

you might consider searching for your past.  As it stands, you are an 

incomplete person.  Perhaps your true potential will only be realised by 

finding your former self and truly confronting him.  If you defeat him, then 

he will never again haunt you."



"As usual, you are right.  That child, no matter what I think, will be there 

as long as I allow him to sow the seeds of doubt in my soul.  Perhaps the 

only way to truly defeat him is to beat him at his own game.  I'm sure I 

will encounter him soon enough in my dreams.  He's never far away.  Now, 

what to do about her?"  Reikou approached Hitori and stared at her.  "Huh?  

Did she just..."  Reikou grabbed her by her chin, forcing her to look him in 

the eyes.  "You...  you heard it all, didn't you?!"



***



"Yes, I did." Hitori said, narrowing her eyes as she forced her chin out of 

his grip. "Your just a puppet, Reikou. All of you have fallen into the same 

trap that Shougo fell into! If you don't get out now, your going to get 

destroyed! Can't you see we're only trying to help you guys?"



***



"I'm not sure yet..." Zorui stood aside to let a lady herding a large group of little children bustle in to the elevator. " But there are too many people here."

He walked into the elevator, holding his hand in front of the sliding doors to let Rink get on.

He could hear a muffled grumbling come from in his backpack. It must be Kitsunemon's stomach.

Zorui looked up at Rink , "Are you hungry?"



***



Sliding into the elevator, Rink claimed a space by the wall, leaning against 

it. She looked down at Denkoumon, smiling as the hungry digimon nodded 

eagerly.

"Yeah! Sure, why not? Lunch is long forgotten by now."



***



Hotarubi looked up at MegaDovemon as the digimon sent a freezing beam of 

energy at Toricanomon.

"You sure that's going to work?" asked Hotarubi.

"I hope so.  It might drain Toricanomon's energy, but it will freeze him so 

he can't attack anymore," replied MegaDovemon.  Hotarubi turned to Akaru and 

Katai.

"Now what do we do?" she asked.



***



Reikou allowed Hitori to slip from his grasp.  "Puppet?  My dear Angel of 

Life, I am no puppet.  I know exactly what I am doing.  Personally, I do not 

care what happens to this world.  If Akumamon wishes to destroy it, I will 

not stand in his way, so long as I accomplish my goals."  Reikou 

straightened his back and stood.  "Hitori.  I think you have mistaken me for 

someone who cares about this wretched planet. Take a look around you.  We 

humans are so petty.  We wage war against those we deem fools merely because 

they think differently.  Ultimately, it won't matter anyway.  The planet is 

dying because we are unwilling to give up our lifestyles to protect it from 

the poisons that we ourselves create.  Furthermore, in the end, some damned 

fool is just going light off a missile, and then that would be the end of 

it.  The way I see it, Akumamon is protecting us from oursleves.  We are 

unable to rule over this planet effectively, so he will do it for us."



***



Zorui punched the ground level button. As the doors slid shut he hooked his thumbs behind the straps of his backpack, keeping his eyes pointed to the ground.

The jolt of the elevator's downward descent startled some of the little kids. The ones that weren't crying or screaming, were eyeing Dekoumon curiously. Zorui counted about 16 of them, but it was hard to tell. With all their yellow hats it was hard to tell if he'd counted some of them twice. The lady, who must have been their teacher, was waving her flag frantically, trying to get them to settle down.

The elevator came to another jerky stop at the first observation deck. Zorui moved aside to let an elderly couple on. As the elevator started up again, Zorui turned to Rink, " There's all kinds of carts and stuff around outside. When we get off we can get something at one of those."



***



Rink nodded and shut her eyes against the odd stares of the children, trying 

to block out their annoying and constant crying. Focusing on the hum of the 

elevator motor she couldn't help hearing the ripples of gossip passing 

through the kids.

"Wow...look at that girl's cat, talk about weird." Rink glanced up sharply, 

glaring at the kid as the lady leading them shushed the gossiper. She sighed 

in relief as the elevator stopped again at the ground level. As the doors 

pulled open, Rink noted the sun's low placement, realizing she'd have some 

explaining to do. She chuckled slightly as she stepped out of the elevator.

"My aunt's going to have a fit." She looked over at Zorui.

"But either way, thanks, you saved me from an evening of liver and onions." 

Rink shuddered at the thought.

"Yuck, I can't stand that stuff."



***



Akaru looked up at the battle taking place above them.  "I don't know if that's working!" he shouted, as MegaDovemon continued to attack Toricanomon.  "Atlamon!  I hate to do this" he cried, his face twisted with regret.  "But let him have it!" he yelled.



Atlamon turned to Akaru as Toricanomon was distracted by MegaDovemon.  "Are you sure you want to do this? he boomed.



"Yes! " Akaru shouted back.  "We need to stop him now!  We can't let him damage the city anymore!"



Atlamon nodded his huge head.  "Very well!" he replied, moving into position behind Toricanomon.  "I really do not want to do this my friend!  But you leave me with no other choice!" he boomed.



"Trident's Call!" The sound echoed out and around, deafening everybody within hearing.  Atlamon lifted his huge trident directly into the sky and suddenly from out of nowhere a huge bolt of lightning came crashing out of the clear sky.  Focusing it on the end of the trident where it glowed and pulsed, Atlamon send the massive bolt of energy directly at Toricanomon.



Akaru burst into tears and covered his eyes.  "I hope I've done the right thing!" he moaned to himself.



***



Hitori's eyes widened as looked up at Reikou.

"You don't understand! Akumamon is a human, just like you and me! His body 

was poisoned by a virus and so he became a Digimon! His motives are not to 

save mankind! He's not protecting us from anything! If he isn't stopped, he 

will be the reason for war. People are going to turn on one another and then 

everything will be destroyed, including you! He doesn't care about you or 

any other of his so called 'children'. Your not his children! He doesn't 

care about any one elses goals but his own! Don't you understand?" Hitori 

was nearly screaming as she yelled at him. "He's just a machine of war! He's 

programmed to destroy!"



'I thought you trusted me...' A voice hissed out of thin air. As Hitori 

looked past Reikou, she could see a tall figure take shape from out of no 

where. Darkness and shadows flowed around him like mist and soon AKumamon 

was left standing near the entrance of the room. The lights in the room 

dimmed at his will and he stood tall, standing at the girl tied to the seat. 

"You misunderstand everything. You are the one twisted by lies. Genai never 

told you anything. As I recall, he never told any of you anything. You just 

began your quest, believing what you were doing was the right thing."

He approached Reikou's turned back slowly, reaching up and placing both of 

his hands on his shoulders as he stared forward at Hitori. "How do you know 

what you are doing is what Genai wants? You have no way of knowing because 

Genai is dead."

"You were the one that killed him!" Hitori cried out, staring up at his 

pearly white eyes.

"Dear, Angel of Life. I was merely acting out of self defense. He attacked 

first and all I did was defend myself." AKumamon whispered, a look of sorrow 

crossing his face. "Is that so wrong?"

"Your lying!"

"As are you. You are lying to yourself." He replied. "Angel of Life, I 

thought you were intelligent enough to see how this world is dying. So many 

wars and murders. This world will self destruct unless someone guides 

humanity into a new era. I will save humanity from itself. And I will not 

yield to you or the other Digi-destined of light. The crests will soon be 

mine and I will take my rightful place as ruler of both worlds. Humanity 

will not have to suffer for much longer."

"Shougo!! Please stop!" Hitori cried, her eyes beginning to well up with 

tears. Slowly Akumamon walked past Reikou, towards Hitori. Lifting her chin 

with his pale hand, he let his opposite hand move gently across her cheek, 

whipping the tears away from her eyes. Just as slowly, he knelt down before 

her and stared curiously into her eyes.

"What has become of heaven when an angel sheds tears for the devil?" He 

questioned softly, tilting his head to one side. The hand that had whipped 

her tears away drifted downward and pressed against her chest. He could feel 

each beat of her heart as it beated quickly with fear. "Do not be afraid, 

Angel of Life...You shall soon be released from this burden of destiny that 

Genai has placed upon you."



Then she could feel it. It was a strange burning sensation within her chest 

that seemed to focus in the same place that Akumamon's hand was focused 

upon. Her eyes widened as she tilted her head back and stared at the 

ceiling. Her vision became a koleidoscope of colors and images as the fire 

grew within her chest. Her breathing nearly stopped as everything around her 

melted away.

"Shougo....Akumamon..." She whispered, her eyes distant and off in their own 

world. A grin crossed Akumamon face as he continued.

"There is still a piece of you that accepts me...You want me within your 

life. Let me in Hitori. Open yourself up to me." He whispered, watching as 

tears streamed down over her face as she stared at the ceiling and it 

happened.

'Shougo-san!!' Her mind screamed out as a light came forth from her chest 

where Akumamon's hand was. Slowly his hand drew back, his eyes wide and 

hungry as something came forth from the light pouring from her heart. A 

small hazy white orb, about the size of a base ball floated forward. 

Something visible within it. It was the crest of life.

"Finally..." Akumamon said, the orb floating a few inches above his hand as 

he rose to his feet. "I have the first crest...The essense of the Crest of 

Life."

Hitori's eyes fell shut and her head slumped forward.

"I see...Only when I am accepted, will the crest finally come into my 

grasp." He said softly to himself, looking down at Hitori's lifeless body. 

The orb floated upward and around him protectively and began to hovering 

close to his right shoulder and remained there.



~~*~~



Chiisaimon's eyes widened. All time stopped as he breath stopped. he 

couldn't feel her anymore. Yet he still lived. It felt as though a piece of 

him had just drifted away. He felt empty in a way he couldn't describe. 

"Hitori..."

He stared blankly forward, his stomach beginning to turn. Suddenly he looked 

down at her digi-vice. The screen was blank and it was as though the 

batteries had gone dead. His mouth dropped open as feelings of disbelief 

washed over him.



***



Katai shielded his eyes as the blast hit Toricanomon. Though he didn't want 

it to happen, he knew Akaru was right. His attention turned to hotarubi and 

Chiisaimon, who was studying Hitori's digi-vice. the little digimon looked 

as though his heart had died.

"What happened?" Katai shouted over the noise of the blast.



***



Takashima snarled as he sat up from the couch. "I realise that guarding her 

might not be the most amusing task in the world, but can't you at least keep 

qui... Ah, my lord." Takashima's face returned to calm as he rose to his 

feet and smoothed out the wrinkles in his school uniform. He smiled a 

pleasant half-smile as he walked over to Shougo, Cordimon trailing behind. 

"I take it this means guard duty is over. It did not last too long, but that 

is just as well. What are your commands, Father? What will we do now? 

And..." He glanced towards Hitori, his facial expression unreadable "What 

will we do with her?"



----------



Junichiro sat back in his chair. Akumamon had left. The reconnaisance teams 

had been deployed. Now all he would have to do was wait. And in the end, the 

results might look very good indeed. His lips parted in a grin.



***



The orb floated next to Akumamon as he turned and looked at Hitori. "Do as 

you want with her body. She may or may never wake up. I'm not quite sure. 

Even if she does, she cannot control her digimon or enter the digital world. 

She has no abilties any longer. The Angel of Life is of little worth to me 

now." He whispered, turning away immediately. "The others will soon fall as 

well and then nothing will stand in my way."



~~*~~



Chiisaimon's eyes widened as the lightning reflected off of his tiny body. 

"She's gone. Hitori's gone! I can't feel her anymore!"

Suddenly, something caught the corner of his eye. Besides the crowd of 

screaming people that were running away from the battle. They were being 

watched, carefully. Like when the hunted is stalked.



***



The two reconnaisance team members got into positions. Tracing these two had 

not been difficult. They made their transmissions.



Junichiro sat at his desk, tapping it idly with the fingers of his right 

hand when the transmission came.



"Sir, subjects 'Akaru' and 'Hotarubi' have been located. Transmitting 

coordinates now."



"Good work. Keep one scout there to see that they don't leave. The rest of 

the team will try to locate the others." Junichiro nodded to himself. Now he 

only needed to wait for Akumamon to return.



----------



Takashima's eyes widened. "I... I have no idea what to do with her. Why 

would I want the body of a useless girl anyways? All she ever does is tell 

me how misguided I am."



***



Akumamon raised an eyebrow as he looked back at Takashima. Slowly a smirk 

crossed his face as he turned and walked away, the orb following close in 

his wake. "Judging by her appearance, my son. You don't have to worry about 

her saying anything ever again. You are correct, she is useless. I stole the 

one thing that was cherished the most. And so, she is but an empty void."

Then he was gone. His body de-materialized into thin air, the orb along with 

him. Hitori's body was lifeless. Although she wasn't dead. She was in what 

appeared to be some sort of deep coma. Who knew if she would ever wake up.



~~*~~



"Good work, Mr Prime Minister." Akumamon said, his voice coming from 

directly behind the Prime Minister. "I understand that you men cannot take 

on these children on their own. Their Digimon would most certainly defend 

them. And so...I will send my own minions to take care of this little 

children."

The orb floated close to Junichiro's face, almost curiously. Slowly, and 

gently, Akumamon reached out and took it into his grasp gently and it drew 

back close into his touch. Slowly, Akumamon closed his eyes, concentrating 

on something until suddenly, his eyes snapped open and he said:

"Devidramon!"

Two loud roars could be heard simultaneously just before the ground beneath 

Junichiro and AKumamon began to shake. The light coming dimly from the 

blinded window, dimmed even more and it almost felt like night. One of the 

panes of glass suddenly cracked as Akumamon's eyes widened, another roar 

filling the air. The curtains fell back. And Akumamon smiled as Junichiro 

nearly jumped back from his desk as he turned his head. Four pairs of red 

eyes stared into the window, fours eyes peering through each frame. Two 

large figures sat outside the window, their bodies large enough to block out 

the sun that was entering the window. Akumamon smiled, a sudden, yet small 

stream of energy floating forward from Junichiro's computer to the beasts. 

It was the information of where the children could be found.

"I want you both to apprehend The Child of Compassion and the Child of 

Peace." He commanded. Just as quickly as he spoke. They were gone, their 

massive bodies lunging into the air and gliding off into the horizon. 'Bring 

them back to me...'



~~*~~



Sen's eyebrows curled forward as she looked down at her Digi-vice.

"It has begun." Metarumon said.

"Yes. Akumamon has taken the first essence." Sen replied, slowly standing to 

her feet as she looked out over the rooftops of the city. Without warning, a 

gust of wind past her, knocking her back. When she looked up, her eyes 

narrowed even farther as she saw the two devidramon flying over the sky.

"I assume that this means war. He is looking for the other crests." Sen 

said, Metarumon helping her to her feet.

"Shall we follow them?" Metarumon asked as Sen mounted him.

"Of course. I can't let the other digi-destined have all the fun. I may not 

have the power of my cables in this world, but your more reliable then that. 

We gotta stop them." Sen said, brushing her short black hair from her face.

"So we are helping the good digi-destined now?" He questioned.

"Of course not. This is for my own benefit." Sen replied, urging him to run. 

Immediately he jumped, leaping from rooftop to rooftop, following the 

Devidramon.



~~*~~



Chiisaimon's eyes widened even more then before.

"We have to get out of here. Someones been watching us...And now there is 

something co-" He couldn't finish his last world. Two large roars echoed 

through the sky, causing the glass on the large sky scrapers around them to 

crack and shatter, sending a rainstorm of shards falling to the ground. 

"Let's get out of here!!"

But it was to late. Two large figures dominated the sky and they were headed 

right towards the group of children, mainly Akaru and Hotarubi.



***



Takashima sighed as Akumamon faded from view. "Heh, such is fate. If I had 

believed in fate..." He walked over and picked up the lifeless body of 

Hitori and slung it across one shoulder, steadying it with both hands. He 

swallowed. This was the child of life, the antithesis of death. He snarled, 

then a grin slowly started spreading in his face. Soon a pleasant chuckle 

was heard. "What a great idea... I shall put her in the glass cage. What 

better fate for our little sleeping beauty?" He laughed and walked towards 

the main gate, Cordimon walking ahead to open it for him.



He sat beside the glass cage. It was situated in the middle of the garden 

maze. High hedge walls obscured it from view. The maze was not overly large, 

but it sufficed. Takashima grinned to himself, and spoke to Cordimon. "We 

shall play a little game, my friend. If any would-be rescuers arrive, then 

we shall dispatch of them and thus gain honor for ourselves and our lord. If 

they don't, well... Then we can at least enjoy the garden view until we get 

new orders. This frail little songbird is not going to give us any trouble, 

that is for sure. Now, where did Reikou go..."



***



"Hmm that's right, I'd almost forgotten." Zorui followed Rink shielding his eyes from the low sun ," My family probably has no idea where I am. Oh well, it doesn't matter. Father will be with the geisha tonight so he wouldn't be home to notice. Even if my mother was actually able to pull herself away from her beloved televison, she wouldn't have the brains to know what to do once she found me missing. Okuribi is probably out with one of her new boyfriends and won't be home, and Hanabi is just an idiot... I'll be fine."

He walked over to a little old man standing behind a cart piled high with bento boxes. Zorui grabbed two from a pile on his right and shoved a handful of coins at the man. He walked back to where Rink was standing and thrust one of the boxes in her direction," It's nothing great but at least it's not liver and onions."

Zorui tucked his bento under his arm and made his way over to a short bench. He waved his hand in front of his face, beckoning Rink to follow. After sitting himself down, Zorui opened the flap covering the top of his backpack ," No need to make you suffer in there anymore my friend. " He scratched the tip of Kitsunemon's nose. "So," he bobbed his head in Dekoumon's direction ," You never told me HIS name..."



***



Taking the box, Rink had to nod in agreement about it being better then 

liver and onions, almost anything was better then liver and onions. Taking 

the seat next to Zorui, Rink pulled her legs onto the bench indian-style. 

Glancing into Zorui's backpack she smiled and waved to his digimon. Opening 

her bentou box, Rink allowed Denkoumon to dive headlong to the food. She 

giggled softly, looking up at Zorui to answer his question as she pointed to 

the digimon demolishing her dinner.

"This is Denkoumon, and he certainly isn't the most mannerly of diners." She 

smiled sweetly as Denkoumon glared up at her. Glancing sideways at his 

backpack again, she smirked.

"So, what's your digimon's name?"



***



"Right behind you, Takashima."  Reikou stepped out from behind one of the 

hedges that formed the maze.  He walked up to the small glass chamber which 

held Hitori's lifeless body.  Leaning over the top, he peered inside, and 

spoke.  "This, Hitori, is the result of your arrogance.  You allowed 

yourself to be led blindly down this road that has now ended in tragedy.  If 

only you had the courage to think for yourself, maybe you could have seen 

beyond your own narrow view.  But, you ardently refused to allow yourself to 

consider the notion that perhaps Akumamon, despite his methods, might be the 

savior of this dying rock, drifting in the vastness of space.  But now... 

now it has come to this.  Now, never again shall you hear the voices of 

those you hold dear."  Reikou pushed himself away from the glass cage.  

"Pathetic."  He turned away and approached Takashima.  "Now, I hope you 

don't actually expect her worthless friends to play hero and rescue her, do 

you?  Without her, they will collapse like a bamboo hut in a hurricane.  

With that said, we don't have time to sit around and enjoy the view.  

Regardless if we have received orders or not, there is something that 

requires immediate attention.  Sen and Greed.  They have yet to make an 

appearance here.  They must be up to something, and as we have no immediate 

concerns, I suggest we locate them and discover the nature of their plans."



***



Before Zorui could answer Rink's question, Kitsunemon shoved his little furry head all the way out of the bag ," I'm Kitsunemon! Pleased to meet cha!" The little fox watched as Zorui slowly pulled the lid off of his dinner," Come on Zorui hurry up! I'm so hungry I'm about the de-digivolve back to Konekomon!"

Zorui picked up a salmon filled rice ball and handed it to his hungry digimon ," Well you heard him. This is Kitsunemon..." Zorui fiddled with a pair of disposeable chopsticks, it was now or never... " So.......what crest are you?" He had figured by now that Rink was probably a fellow dark digidestined, but if he was wrong...well he could think of something to do. Now that Kitsunemon had eaten, he'd be able to digivolve to Tenzurumon, they could make a break for it if necessary.



***



Hotarubi looked up and saw the two figures heading towards her and her 

friends.

"Come on!  We have to get out of here.  MegaDovemon!  Come on!" called 

Hotarubi as she began to run from the scene.

"Ice Storm!" called MegaDovemon as she sent a freezing blast of energy at the 

two beings.  Hotarubi stopped and looked back at MegaDovemon.

"Come on MegaDovemon!  We don't have time for this!  We have to get out of 

here" called Hotarubi.

"No, I will destroy them!  I must protect you and your friends - so you can 

bring peace"  Hotarubi pulled out her key.

"I want peace.  That's all, and in order to do that, I must do this," thought 

Hotarubi.  She inserted the key into her digivice, and the digivice began to 

glow brightly.

"MegaDovemon lock digivolve to IcePheonixmon!" called Hotarubi's digimon as 

the light overcame the creature.



***



Rink smiled at Kitsunemon and his boldness, she liked that. But her smile 

fell at Zorui's question. She looked up sharply, realizing she'd made a 

mistake, she had let her guard fall. She had no clue wheather this guy was a 

light or dark digi-destined and she'd let her act drop. Baka! Baka! Baka! 

She sighed glancing at Denkoumon as he polished off the last of their or 

rather his meal. Rink coughed nervously, then raised her chin in defiance. 

Even if he was a light digi-destined, she and Denkoumon could take him any 

day.

"Envy." She announced proudly. She nodded in defiance and slammed the lid of 

her bentou box closed.

"How about you?"



***



Takashima appeared thoughtful. "You are, of course, correct. Sen and Greed 

need attention. They are bound to be foolish enough to try to stop our 

lord... However, I think you are also mistaken. Hitori's companions... We're 

talking about a serious bunch of goody two-shoes here. If they had known 

where she was, they'd be running their feet of to save her, no matter how 

useless she'd be to them. However, they do NOT know where she is. They have 

no way of locating this place. Thus, I believe your suggestion holds merit." 

Takashima got to his feet and stretched. His eyes gleamed as he grinned 

towards the cage. "It may be glass, but it is thick. If, wonder beyond 

wonders, she should awaken, she will not be able to break it. She has no 

hard or sharp implements with which to damage it, and she is far too frail 

to break through it. I think we can safely leave her without supervision. 

Now... Where do we look for Sen and Greed?"



***



"Envy eh?" Zorui took a deep breath and let it out slowly. He patted Kitsunemon on his head. " Well then allow me to re-introduce myself. My name is Kitsune Zorui, Keeper of the crest of Betrayal." This time he smiled, relived.

Zorui then turned his attention back to his dinner. By this time, the only thing that Kitsunemon HADN'T was the rice. "That's ok," thought Zorui ," I don't need to eat that much anyway."



***



Rink smirked at his answer. Betrayal, good, she didn't have to fight him. 

She glanced at her empty and now crushed bentou box and tossed it into a 

trashcan. Trying her best to keep Denkoumon still she hoped he wasn't going 

to digivolve.

"I shouldn't have let him eat it all."

"Aww...why Rink, it was good, and you have to watch what you eat any..." 

Clamping a hand over the digimon's muzzle she shushed him.

"Not so loud Denkoumon, geez. Do you want all of Tokyo to know you can 

talk?" She shook her head as the digimon began to chuckle. She rolled her 

eyes and turned back to Zorui.

"So anyway, now that we know we're on the same side, what do we do?"



***



"I'm not sure..." Zorui leaned back on the bench his hands clasped behind his head. "To tell the truth, I've actually only met two other dark digidestined, besides you that is, and it was in the digital world, so I have no idea who they are and what they really look like...I don't know where they are, or what they are doing..." The sun had almost gone down now , but it was still farily warm out and the semi were starting up their nightly chirping.

 Zorui set his bento aside, letting Kitsunemon finish off what was left, and reached into the depths of his backpack. After a few minutes, he pulled out his digivice. He carefully studied the little moving dots, flickering across the screen. There was his dot, and there was Rink's beside it. It seemed that most of the others were grouped together in a corner of the screen.

Zorui turned back to Rink ," It looks like something's going on...We should go see what it is."



***



Standing up, Rink nodded in agreement and set Denkoumon on her shoulder. She 

glanced at him out of the corner of her eye, as his ears started twitching.

"I was wondering what that sound was."

"What's it sound like Denkoumon?"

"Well from this distance is a whole bunch of things, mingled with the rest 

of Tokyo but, it sounds like battle." Rink nodded.

"Then I believe it's time for us to go."



***



Akaru, his eyes full of tears looked up, to see the two Digimon swooping down towards him.



"Akaru!" boomed Atlamon.  "I am greatly weakened, I don't know how much longer I can hold out!  I am your protector, and you must leave now!"



Atlamon took a swing at one of the flying Digimon with his trident, but the creature moved quickly out of the way.



"No!! I can't leave you!  Atlamon!!" screamed Akaru, loosing all self control, as he shrieked at the sky.



"You must my friend, for your own safety!  Leave while you still have a chance!" replied Atlamon, who ducked a fierce blow from the other flying Digimon.  "But know this!  I will always return to you, no matter what happens, you have my word!"



Akaru screamed again, tears pouring down his face, his t-shirt wet with them and his hair sticking up in clumps.  Finally he turned, and ran into an alley.



Just as the flying creatures turned to swoop after him, Atlamon blocked their path.  "You may go no further!" he boomed, his voice echoing out among the buildings.  "Thought this will probably destroy me, I will at least take you with me" Atlamon raised his trident to the sky.  "Goodbye for now, my friend!" he whispered, before thrusting his trident skywards.



"Trident's Call!!!"  The beam of energy expanded swallowing Atlamon and all nearby in a haze of brilliant cascading light.



***



Metarumon ran down the street with Sen on his back as the Devidramon charged 

and swooped towards the children. Her eyes narrowed, as she and Metarumon 

approached one of them from behind. The beast roared, rearing up on it's 

hind legs as MegaDovemon digi-volved. Bringing down it's two sharps front 

claws it pushed past the Digimon and reached out for Hotarubi.

"Run Hotarubi!" Chiisaimon shouted, still within her embrace. But it was to 

late, the beast's talons wrapped around the escaping child and took her 

within his grasp. Chiisaimon fell from her embrace and tumbled to the 

ground, bouncing several times, head over heals when he hit the ground. The 

other Devidramon swung a long arm towards Atlamon but stopped immediately in 

mid swing. It's eyes grew wide as the Mega Digimon's attack hit him full 

force, front on. Rearing it's head it roared just as his body suddenly 

desolved and shattered into millions of tiny fragments.



~~*~~



He watched him run. A smile tugging at the edge of his mouth as his eyes 

remained locked on the boy who ran down the long alleyway.

"Akaru..." He whispered, his voice echoeing eerily. "Where are you going? 

Akaru?"

He watched the child turn his head and look about as he ran, not paying 

attention to what was in front of him. He was running towards him and 

suddenly, Akaru bumped into him. Akumamon stared down at the startled child 

before him, the essence of the crest of life still floating beside him. 

Reaching out quickly, AKumamon took hold of Akaru's arm.

"I am not here to hurt you...I only wish to talk." He whispered, his eyes 

gentle as his grip eased.



***



Akaru's eyes widened as he realised who he had bumped into.  "Get away from me!" he spat, his face blotchy and his eyes still filled with tears.  He turned, and just managed to yank his arm away from Akaumamon.  He then turned and rushed off down the alley, despair on his tear streaked face.



***



He followed, wrapping his arms around the boys body, trapping him against 

him. "You shall join the Angel of Life."



***



Akaru gasped as Akumamon grabbed him.  Thinking quickly he bought all of his weight down directly onto Akumamon's foot.  As Akumamon swore he let go of his grasp, allowing Akaru to wriggle free.  "You'll NEVER get me, or my friends!" he screamed, his face still streaked with tears.  As the villian was recovering, he turned tail and rushed away down the alley, still sobbing.



***



"This is really getting out of hand. Something must be done about this." Urei 

pulled his digivice from his pocket. "It looks like all of them are in the 

area." He turned his head to address Yagarumon, whom seemed to have something 

on his mind. 

      "What is it, Yagarumon?" 

      "I can smell Akumamon, and the fear of a child. I believe it to be 

coming from the small alley below us." 

      "Let's go see what he's up to." 

Yagarumon nodded, and descended into the alley with great speed. Upon 

reaching the ground, Urei and his companions noticed a small child running 

and wailing. 

      "Kiramon, do you know who this child is?" Urei turned to the boy, "You 

must be one of the chosen to have Akumamon chasing you." He held out his 

hand. "Come with us, we will protect you until we find out what to do."



***



Ishou's eyes widened as he saw his digimon hit by the series of attacks.  

Time seemed to freeze dead as he watched Toricanomons movements freeze and 

his entire form glowed with light.  Slow motion time frames slid by in his 

mind as the sequence of data reconfiguration began to take effect.  

"Tor...Toricanomon!!!!" he yelled from his restraints giving a cry tears 

streamingfrom his eyes.  "If only I would have taken care of Greed before 

none of this would have happened." he thought to himself in the instant.  

"Forgive me my friend...I'd give my life to you if it meant saving you." he 

sobbed.  Suddenly Ishou's discarded digivice started to glow brightly and 

rose into the air and floated towards him melting his electrical bounds like 

heat to butter freeing him.  His entire form suddenly started glowing from 

the power of his crest and he breathed in deeply.  Meanwhile, Greed watched 

with glee as Toricanomons form began to disappear.  "At last...a blow that 

will kill Ishou's very heart!"  "I don't think so!" a voice boomed from 

behind him.  Greed turned and the bilboard flashed as a fist smashed into 

his face and an exact twin of him appeared in it's place.  Ishou threw up 

his digivice and the screen glowed brightly as a beam shot through it 

hitting the glowingform of Toricanomon.  In an instant the beam split and 

shot towards Atlamon and Ishou's data stream poured out of the monitor 

becoming physical.  His form fell doing a series of flips landing right next 

to Akaru and Akumamon but he looked pained.  Ishou's figure was pale from 

head to foot and his digivice was still glowing.  "Akaru..." he breathed 

"I'm sorry..." he finished his face contorting in weakness as he struggled 

to put on one last look of strength holding up his digivice from his 

crouching position "but we will fix what happened...it's time to DNA 

digivolve!" he yelled weakly with a cough.



***



"Your to late! Nothing can stop the clocks of destiny." Akumamon said, his 

eyes narrowing as he looked at Ishou and then to Akaru. "If you destroy me 

now, you will destroy what is left of the Angel of Life."

The orb moved forward towards Ishou, the crest of Life floated clearly 

inside of it. "This...Is this essence of the Crest of Life. Hitori gave it 

willingly to me. You do not believe me? So be it. This is only one of the 

seven pieces of the puzzle that I need. The other 6 are within all of you."

Slowly, he took a step forward towards Ishou, reaching a hand out towards 

him. "She trusts me, you should as well. Accept me into your heart, like she 

accepted me."

Everything else seemed to melt away as Akumamon drew closer to him. "Do you 

know what I saw when Hitori opened her heart to me? I saw love. Genai has 

lied to you...He never answered any of your questions. But I am here in 

flesh and blood and I swear that what Hitori gave me will be used for the 

good of all humanity."



***



Nyushinmon waited for his chance to attack, Teishi had restrained him before 

going after Toricanomon.

"It seems this mess is cleared, now Nyushinmon, I believe you have some 

unfinished business with Akumamon..."

Nyushinmon dropped down from the roof of the building, staring Akumamon 

straight in the eyes.

"Faith Crusher!!!"

"Akaru, run!!!" Teishi yelled.



***



"My plan?"  Reikou looked up slightly and grinned.  "Follow me and find 

out."  Reikou took off running full bore into the hedges, leaving Takashima 

in his wake.



He arrived back at the small sitting room and dropped himself into the seat 

in front of the computer.  Reikou stared at the screen.  "Come on, damn you, 

load faster!"  The desktop popped up.  "Now let's see...

Connection pending, waiting DHCP...  Connected.  Welcome to the world..."  

Reikou reached into his pocket and pulled out a small disk. He slammed it 

into the drive and began typing furiously.  "Now the fun begins..."  He 

began speaking softly as he typed.  "Run protocol Sasaki7."  A small prompt 

window appeared.  Numbers began flooding the screen, changing from one to 

another at rediculous speeds.  Slowly, one by one, the numbers fell into 

place.  Upon the entry of the final digit, a message scrolled accross the 

screen.  'Welcome to the world, Reikou.'  The message faded away and was 

replaced by what appeared to be a large database.  To an ordinary person, 

this would have been jibberish.  But Reikou was hardly ordinary.  "Hmmmmm, 

as much fun as it would be to screw with the system, there is work to be 

done.  Perhaps another time."  Reikou refocused his eyes and got down to 

work.  "Entering the main database for the city's electrical grid.  Now 

let's see, if I'm right... there!  I knew he wouldn't be able to cover his 

tracks!"  Reikou grinned.  "The freedom to access the entire city in a 

heartbeat comes with a price, Greed."  Reikou pulled up a map of the city's 

power grid.  At a small intersaction, there appeared a bright red dot.  A 

power surge which left a trail back to some house, but Reikou only cared 

about it's current location, not its source.  "And now we have you."  In a 

flash, the light dimmed briefly, then died completely.  "Huh?  Damn!"  

Reikou ejected his disk; replacing it in his pocket, and shut the computer 

down.  "Takashima!!!"  He yelled as he bolted out the door.  "Looks like the 

party's started without us!  Let's move it!  We'll use the digiport to get 

to the Shinjuku district!"



***



Hotarubi looked right at Akumamon and glared.

"Why should we trust you when all you're going to do is destroy everything?  

I won't let you destroy the peace that had filled the universe!  You've hurt 

people and lied to people as well.  I will protect the peace that we had!" 

called Hotarubi.  She pulled out her key and inserted it into her digivice.  

The digive began to glow brightly and whistle.  "Come on MegaDovemon.  Let's 

help them out!"

"MegaDovemon lock digivolve to...IcePheonixmon!" called Hotarubi's digimon.  

MegaDovemon was overcome by the light from the digivice and came out as a 

giant half woman/half bird.  A crystal spear formed in her hand, and 

IcePhoenixmon stretched.

"Now what?" asked the large digimon.

"Let's get him," replied Hotarubi.  IcePheonixmon picked up Hotarubi 

carefully.  Hotarubi barely filled IcePheonixmon's hand.  IcePheonixmon 

slowly flew towards Akumamon.



***



Ishou glared through his Visor "I wouldn't open my heart to you even if I 

had the strength left within me to do so...but I will uphold the same things 

I know Hitori does, I will not allow you to take this world Akumamon!" he 

yelled with a cough "Not even Greed could destroy or take my heart from me 

and I'm not about to let you suceed where he failed so get ready to fight 

dark lord, because when we're done with you aquiring a heart will be the 

least of your worries."



***



" Right." Zorui stood up next to Rink, Kitsunemon in his arms. He looked around, there were still too many people around... " Oh well, forget the people, We're missing out on a battle! Are you ready Kitsunemon?"

"Yeah!" The little fox like digimon hopped out of Zorui's arms. Zorui held up his blinking digivice. The air around Kitsunemon began to warp.

"Kitsunemon digivolve to..............Tenzurumon!" The huge orange wolf now stood in Kitsunemon's place. The old bento vendor looked up rubbing his eyes. Gracefully, Zorui lifted himself up onto Tenzurumon's back. He looked down at Rink and Dekoumon ," Do you need a ride?"



***



Rink shook her head, merely clipping her digivice off her beltloop.

"Okay Denkoumon, we're going Champion." Denkoumon nodded dropping from her 

shoulder.

"Denkoumon digivolve too...Lynxmon...Lynxmon digivolve too...Rakuramon!" 

Shifting from in-training through rookie to Champion. Mounting the horse 

sized, all blue lynx, Rink smiled.

"Well, at least we'll be arriving in style." She giggled as they took off at 

a gallop. Looking over her shoulder, Rink glanced back to make sure Zorui 

and Tenzurumon are there.



***



Akaru's eyes widened as Ishou landed infront of him.  "We can't DNA Digivolve!" he moaned.  "Atlamon has no strength left!  I don't even know where he is!"  The boy turned, and saw Akumamon bearing down on him again.  Then he heard Teishi yelling at him.  He turned, his face still streaked with tears.  "I've gotta go now!  But I'll be back for you later!" he spat at Akumamon.  Yet again, the youngster turned on his heels and this time he headed back towards where he had last seen Atlamon.



***



"If you will not give me your essence, I will take it by force!" Akumamon 

hissed, grabbing Ishou by his collar and lifting him off the ground. He put 

another hand up to Ishou's chest, a strange fire burning within him. "You 

are not strong enough, little one, to lock me out."

Light poured forth from Ishou's chest, a tiny orbbecoming apparent. 

"Finally! The second essence!"



***



"Well," Zorui was following the quickly vanishing Rakuramon with his eyes, " That works too."

He grabbed hold of a clump of fur on Tenzurumon's neck ," Come on Tenzurumon, Let's catch up with them!"

The huge wolf let out a deep growl, wound up it's back legs and sprang off into the air after Rink. Zorui could feel the wind whipping through his hair, pulling it out of it's ponytail. By now they had caught up with Rakuramon, and Tenzurumon was starting to match his strides. Zorui turned his head a bit and stuck up his free hand to wave a Rink ." Hello there! Did ya miss us?"

Carefully, he pulled out his digivice, trying not to lose it to the strong winds. They were closing in on the clump of dots. " Ok Tenzurumon, You'll want to turn left up here..."

" It's ok Zorui, I can smell the battle now. I don't need directions. "

"All right," Zorui stuffed his digivice back into his pocket ," Then let's get there faster!"

Tenzurumon let out a huge ground shaking roar and sped off at a speed almost twice as fast as before.



***



Hotarubi still held onto Chiisaimon carefully as Devidramon disappeared, and 

then she began to fall.

"MegaDovemon!" called Hotarubi.  MegaDovemon rushed over to the falling girl, 

and Hotarubi landed on the bird's back.

"You okay, Hotarubi?" asked MegaDovemon.

"Yeah.  I am," replied Hotarubi.  She held tightly onto Chiisaimon.  "I've 

got you Chiisaimon, and I won't let anybody hurt you."  MegaDovemon brought 

Hotarubi down to Katai and de-digivolved down to Kinomon.  Kinomon tried to 

stand up, but she fell down instead.  Hotarubi picked up Kinomon and carried 

one digimon under each arm.

"Hi Katai.  That was scary," commented Hotarubi.  "Where's Akaru and Ishou?  

Weren't they here?"



***



Rink glanced up as Zorui and Tenzurumon took off. She grinned shaking her 

head as she leaned forward.

"Nuh uh, no way am I going to let them get ahead. Come on Rakuramon, pick up 

the speed!" Rolling his eyes in agitation Rakuramon, changed his pace 

without missing a beat, sweeping around gawking people, vendors, and 

buildings with ease.

Skidding to a halt, Rakuramon stopped to catch his breath, giving Rink time 

to analyze the fight. She shook her head, lots of digimon, and lots of 

people. She blinked stuttering to Rakuramon.

"W-who's who? I-I mean." She shook her head, this was really her first time 

being exposed to digimon and digi-destined other then Akumamon and Lynxmon. 

She leaned over, looking at the blue-furred digimon's confused eyes.

"I take it you're as lost as I am?" Rakuramon nodded.

"Who do we fight?"

"I don't know." Rink glanced down at her digivice.

"I wish this thing told me the difference between light and dark 

digi-destined instead of all red dots."



***



"If you will not give me your essence, I will take it by force!" Akumamon

hissed, grabbing Ishou by his collar and lifting him off the ground. He put

another hand up to Ishou's chest, a strange fire burning within him. "You

are not strong enough, little one, to lock me out."

Light poured forth from Ishou's chest, a tiny orbbecoming apparent.

"Finally! The second essence!"

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

  "Well," Zorui was following the quickly vanishing Rakuramon with his eyes, 

" That works too."

He grabbed hold of a clump of fur on Tenzurumon's neck ," Come on 

Tenzurumon, Let's catch up with them!"

The huge wolf let out a deep growl, wound up it's back legs and sprang off 

into the air after Rink. Zorui could feel the wind whipping through his 

hair, pulling it out of it's ponytail. By now they had caught up with 

Rakuramon, and Tenzurumon was starting to match his strides. Zorui turned 

his head a bit and stuck up his free hand to wave a Rink ." Hello there! Did 

ya miss us?"

Carefully, he pulled out his digivice, trying not to lose it to the strong 

winds. They were closing in on the clump of dots. " Ok Tenzurumon, You'll 

want to turn left up here..."

" It's ok Zorui, I can smell the battle now. I don't need directions. "

"All right," Zorui stuffed his digivice back into his pocket ," Then let's 

get there faster!"

Tenzurumon let out a huge ground shaking roar and sped off at a speed almost 

twice as fast as before.

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



Ishou's eyes widened behind his Visor as he was hauled off of the ground.  

He gazed up at his still glowing digimon who now instead of being deleted 

devolved into Tornamon and fell to the ground.  "Tornamon!" he yelled.  

"Ishou!  Let him go!" the bug yelled.  "Tornamon listen to me...don't give 

up whatever you do, I can't fight him anymore I gave my heart's energy to 

you..don't..let me..down..GAH!" he yelled as he felt the hand on his chest.  

He tried to block the attack but his defenses were too weak to shiled his 

heart from the dark power of Akumamon.  With one final gasp he felt the last 

of reserves leave him and then....nothing.



***



Akumamon stepped back as the essence of Generosity floated into his grasp. 

His eyes widened with a strange hunger. Without warning, a deep laugh rose 

in his throat, one after another they rose until he threw his head back and 

laughed uncontrollably. He spread his wings wide, two orbs floating 

playfully around him. Just as quickly as he started, he stopped. He brought 

his gaze forward, his eyes narrowing as an evil grin crossed his face. He 

looked from Akaru to Toricanomon. "No one can kill me. I will have all of 

you."



~~*~~



'Ishou...'



The voice was sweet, and gently, and quite familiar.



'Ishou-san. Please open your eyes.'



It was Hitori. They both were floating in a world of complete darkness, but 

they were together. She reached out and wrapped her arms around him.



'I thought I was going to end up being alone forever. What is this place? 

Did...Akumamon take you too?'



~~*~~



Sen remained on Metarumon's back her eyes narrowed as she watched the battle 

take place. One Devidramon was destroyed, but the other was still howling in 

the middle of the street.

"They are coming." Metarumon said suddenly in it's robotic voice. Sen's eyes 

widened as she looked back down the street from the direction in which she 

had come. There were two more people approaching, with two Digimon. Both 

Digimon, she had never seen before and both humans were unrecognizable.

"They are dark-digidestined." Metarumon replied, looking back as well as 

it's scope focused on the two approaching figures and scanning them.

"Figures...I suspected as much." Sen spat, clenching her fist around her 

digi-vice. "That's it! I refuse to sit here and watch them tramp all over 

the place like pathetic bugs. Metarumon! Digi-volve!"



It's figure exploded from him as it reared to it's hind legs, Sen remaining 

on it's back. "Metarumon warp digi-volve to..."

Metarumon's figure grew and grew, Sen's eyes widening as she began to laugh. 

"Machine Dramon"

The cyborg Digimon's voice boomed through the street as Sen perched on his 

head as he turned back to look at the two approaching Digi-destined.



***



Still looking down at her digi-vice Rink felt Rakuramon shift nervously and 

start backing up slowly.

"Stop moving Rakuramon, I'm trying to count dots." Rakuramon shook his head 

slowly, wide-eyed at the digimon ahead of them.

"Rink, I think we've got bigger problem's." Rink looked up her jaw dropping 

as she looked past the ears of her blue-hued digimon.

"...Agreed."

"You want me to attack?"

"No, not until they do first, I still can't figure out who's who."



***



Tenzurumon stopped dead in his tracks as he saw Machine Dramon appear. "Z-z-orui! What is that!?" The boy tried despretely to hang onto Tenzurumon's neck as the frightened digimon reared back on his hind legs. He spun around and retreated back to stand next to Rakuramon. Zorui rubbed the back of his trembling digimon's head ,"Calm down Tenzurumon. We don't know if they want to hurt us...yet" Glaring,he looked up surveying the scene. He didn't see either Death or Destruction, but then again, he didn't know what they looked like in this world. All of a sudden he felt a farmiliar pain in the pit of his stomach. Zorui chuckled, " So, Loyalty is here as well. " He looked around for Teishi, but with all the fighting going on, there was no chance of finding him.

He turned to Rink who was studying her blinking digivice ,"So ,what do you make of all this?"



***



Reikou's vision was blocked out by a stabbing light, origionating from a 

single point at the end of the infintely long tunnel.  Suddenly, everything 

was dark.  Reikou looked around.  They had landed in what appeared to be a 

small office, the only light emanated from the computer.  "Well, shall we?"  

Reikou crossed the room and opened the door.  On the other side appeared to 

be a small convenience store.  "Alright, we should be close.  You ready?"  

Pakunamon nodded slightly. "Then let's do it."



"Pakunamon Digivolve to... Terramon!  Terramon Warp-Digivolve to..."  The 

small Digimon grew ten fold, his arms and legs became massive and strong, 

his calm, friendly look was replaced by that of a vicious killer, his yellow 

eyes showed no emotion.  "Dragudramon!"  The giant digimon reared back and 

let forth a rage filled scream so loud it shattered the windows, leaving 

nothing but a rain of light in its wake.  Reikou smiled.



In a single stride, Reikou lept onto his partners back, and in a commanding 

tone, he issued his order.  "Move out!"  Dragudramon crouched low to the 

ground, as if he were stroing up energy within his body.  He suddenly sprang 

forth with tremendous speed, and crashed through what remained of the window 

frame.  Reikou held fast, unflinching.  "There!" Reikou shouted as he 

pointed towards a building several blocks away which appeared to be burning 

and smoking against the night sky.  "That explains why I lost the signal so 

abruptly, the screen must have been destroyed!  Let's go!"



Dragudramon lurched forward, running full bore.  Up ahead, the intersection 

appeared clear, he didn't even slow, until he saw something that struck a 

chord of terror in his heart.  Blocks away, a large beast stood directly in 

their path.  Its back was turned to them.  "That's..."  With claws so sharp, 

nothing could withstand their piercing blow; its two large cannons large 

enough to destroy an entire battalion of tanks, it would have been 

impossible to mistake this digimon for any other.



"Machinedramon..."  Taking a completely indifferent attitude, Reikou 

finished his partner's words for him.  "Well, it would appear that 

Takashima's efforts to keep him out of action have failed.  Dragudramon.  

Announce our prescence."



"But Reikou, he's too str..."



Reikou cut him off.  "It doesn't matter.  We cannot allow him to interfere.  

Aim for the highest point on his back.  I don't want her dead, but perhaps 

we can take Sen out of this little game of ours as well."



"Very well, Reikou."  Dragudramon's eyes glowed brightly, changing from 

their usual dull yellow to a golden flame.  "NEON FLARE!"  Dragudramon 

quickly opened his gaping jaws and fired the green sphere of destruction 

towards Machinedramon.



Reikou laughed quietly to himself.  "Now be a good little digimon and stay 

dead this time."



***



Rink started to tremble, her eyes locked on Machinedramon as the sounds of 

battle pounded against her head. She clutched at her digi-vice, trying her 

best not to let her quaking hand drop it. She gulped roughly, tuning 

everything out as fear gripped her.

Rakuramon, glanced up at his partner, his blue fur going a shade pale.

"Rink, Rink snap out of it. Rink don't let fear get to you!" Rink slammed 

her eyes shut and took a deep breath, trying to focus on Rakuramon's words. 

Slowly she opened her eyes, the once flashy blue almost navy. Keeping a 

close eye on Machinedramon, Rink didn't look over at Zorui as she answered 

him.

"What do I make of it? I think I'm in way over my head but there's no 

turning back."



***



Teishi felt his stomach churn, "Betrayal must be nearby..." He thought.

"No one can kill me. I will have all of you."

"Akumamon is also here..." Teishi said, looking down at his digivice he 

noticed that one red dot had dissapeared. "Nyushimon, are you ready to fight 

Akumamon?"

Teishi and Nyushimon jumped down into an alley directly below them, there 

stood the figure of Akumamon, two glowing white spheres floating next to 

him. "Now Nyushimon!"

Nyushinmon raised his claws, "Faith Crusher!"



***



Ishou slowly opened his eyes his head pounding with pain.  "What..happened?  

Hitori!  You're safe!" he said suddenly returning the girls hug.  "We were 

all worried, I could hear everyone talking about your disappearance over my 

digivice before...oh no, Tornamon is out there by himself...our digimon 

don't stand a chance without our crests to make them digivolve...could this 

be it Hitori-chan?  Is this the beginning of the end?" he said with a gulp.



"NOOOO!!!!!!!!" Greed yelled smashing his fist into his palm "Ishou's 

destruction was to be MY victory!  He robbed me of my one goal in life..." 

he breathed as his Visor flashed crimson "Very well, this is enough 

indeed...end..of...GAME!" he yelled throwing his digivice forward a dark 

beam of energy surgeing from it hitting Tornamon's motionless form.  

"No...please...no more.." the bug begged weakly "Ishou..."  he sobbed.  

Greed looked through the monitor seeing Sen not far away "Stop sniveling and 

digivolve insect!  It was kind of my dear twin nearly kill himself to give 

you his strength.  Well, it won't be wasted! You are mine now Tornamon." he 

said gleefully with a cackle as Tornamon was surrounded by light turning 

again into Huricomon.  Greed pointed his finger "You will go to Sen and you 

will do whatever she orders you to do.  If I can't be out there to do it for 

you I am sure she can do just as good of a job."



***



"I don't know Ishou...I really don't know what's going to happen now. I just 

hope Akumamon doesn't get the others. They have to survive...If not..." 

Hitori stopped, looking down. "I wish Genai were here...He would know what 

to do."



~~*~~



Akumamon's eyes widened. Just as he turned the attack hit him square in the 

chest, knocking him back towards the brick wall of the alleyway. His body 

left an imprint and slid downwards as he kept his eyes locked on Nyushinmon. 

"So...You want to play?" He asked, tilting his head, his body hunched 

forward. Slowly, he pushed himself away from the wall and straightened his 

back, his eyes narrowing considerably. "Pathetic bug..."



~~*~~



Sen's eyes widened as the green light caught her vision. Just as Machine 

Dramon turned, the sphere hit him right between his cannons, catching Sen 

off guard. The sheer force of the blast threw her back, off of Machine 

Dramon and onto the ground. She rolled and tumbled across the street like a 

rag doll.

"Sen!" Machine Dramon roared, noticing that the girl had be thrown away from 

him the moment he recovered from the blast. A growl rose in his throat as he 

turned away from Rink and Zorui, towards Reikou.

"Pathetic Digi-Destined. I shall crush you!" He growled, bending forward, 

pointing his cannons towards the boy and his digimon. "GIga Blaster!"

A light appeared within the two endless holes of the cannons. It grew and 

grew until sparks of energy were rising from Machine Dramon himself. The 

rose to the point that they couldn't be contained any longer. That's when it 

broke loose. Two large streams of pure white energy shot towards Reikou and 

Dragudramon.



"Machine Dramon..." Sen whispered, pushing herself off the ground. Droplets 

of blood fell from her forehead to the ground as she clenched her teeth. She 

staggered to her feet and turned back down the road towards where Machine 

Dramon was attacking. "Kill him!!" Sne sreamed, running towards her Digimon. 

In one swoop of his claw, she returned to her standing position of his head, 

a place where she could observe the damage he had just caused.



***



"This is starting to get quite disturbing." Urei quiped as he noticed many of the small red dops disappear on his digivice. 

*growl*

"What is it Yagaa...ru.. oh my god..." His mouth gaped wide open when he viewed Machine Dramon.

"This is starting to get interesting." He turned to address Kiramon.

"Wherever Machine Dramon is, Sen is sure to follow, and Greed is usually with Sen... so let's go find your chosen



***



Ishou looked around "They'll make it Hitori I know they will.  You've taught 

us all to be strong and never to give up.  I only wish we knew what was 

going on out there, the last thingI saw was when my crest of Generosity kept 

Tornamon from being deleted." he frowned "Maybe he would have been better 

off." he said softly drifting off for a moment before snapping himself out 

of it to look around them again "...Where are we anyway?  What is this 

place?"



Huricomon flew through the air drawing closer to the fight that was taking 

place.  "Claw Blaster!" he yelled shootingfireballs from his feet towards 

Reikou's digimon zooming past him with ligtning fast speed suddenly 

appearing on the ground next to Machinedramon his eyes glowing red.



***



Kiramon peered down over the edge of the building at the battle down below. 

"I hate Huricomon..." She whispered, narrowing her eyes. Suddenly, she 

started past Urei, leaping from the high building down to the street below. 

Gracefully, she landed on her feet in a squating position, her gaze lowered. 

Slowly, she looked towards Ishou's digimon as she gradually stood up. Her 

lips curled back, her eyebrows pointed downwards as she hissed. Darting 

forward she ran towards Huricomon, her hands out in front of her with her 

claws drawn. In one swift swipe as she ran quickly in front of Machine 

Dramon and next to Huricomon she let her claw swipe across his face, leaving 

four clear gashes in her wake.



~~*~~



Hitori shook her head. "I can't see what is happening, but I can feel it. 

Akumamon took a piece of us and so we are linked through him to the real 

world. Oh Ishou...I don't know what to do, and I have no idea where we 

are..."



***



Huricomon gave a yell and stepped back as the pain renched through his body. 

  Greed's face appeared on a nearby TV wall of a store "Kira?  Kira!  What 

do you think you're doing!?" he exclaimed in shock his anger towards 

Akumamon adding to the sound of frustration in his voice.  "She is 

interfereing!" Huricomon answered for him as he came to his senses and in 

one lightning quick motion blurred towards Kiramon jabbing his sharp beak 

into her in retaliation "Humming Strike!!" he yelled.  "Huricomon!  Stop 

fighting both of you!" Greed ordered as he watched the two digimon struggle.



***



Hotarubi felt something come over her - a familiar sensation.  She looked 

down at her digivice and noticed a grouping of digi-destined.

"Hey, Katai.  What's this?" she asked.  The feeling remained in Hotarubi's 

body, and Hotarubi realized what it was.  "Sen..." she whispered.  She looked 

into Katai's eyes quickly and spoke, "It's Sen and some others.  I've got to 

find Sen.  I said I'd be her friend a while ago in the Digital World.  She's 

close by.  Come on."  She turned and started to run using the digivice as her 

guide.  She put Kinomon under one arm and Chiisaimon under the other and had 

Kinomon hold her digivice and give her directions.

She heard voices, shouting and fighting close by.  She turned a corner and 

saw Sen, MachineDramon and bunch of other digi-destined and digimon.

"What's going on?" thought Hotarubi as she looked at the scene.



***



Zorui rubbed his head as he watched Huricomon and Kiramon appear. Machine Dramon had turned it's attention away from him and Rink now and was going after a new boy who had also just appeared. Some thing cought his eye...ANOTHER girl was running around the corner, with TWO digimon tucked under her arms! Tenzurumon flicked his tail back and forth nervously, " Zorui this is CRAZY!"

Zorui rubbed the top of Tenzurumon's head , "Yes, but it seems that for the time being, we have been forgotten. I guess it's better that way, it'll give us a chance to figure out who we are supposed to be fighting!"

Tenzurumon was slowly backing away from the battle, but Zorui stuck out his foot to stop him, " What are you doing?"

Tenzurumon's eyes were locked on the huge form of Machine Dramon, his once low rumbling voice was starting to squeak," Zorui, I don't know HOW you can be so calm! I haven't fought very many battles, and I'm not very strong to begin with! I'd never be able to beat THAT thing!"



***



"Hotarubi, look!" exclaimed Kinomon who was looking at a TV screen.  Hotarubi 

looked at the TV screen, and her eyes got big.

"What is going on?  He looks like Ishou, but he couldn't be Ishou," commented 

Hotarubi confusedly.  She looked behind her to see if Katai was coming, but 

she couldn't find him.  She grabbed her digivice and brought it close to her 

face.

"Katai?  Can you hear me?  Something wierd is happening over where I am," she 

spoke.  She checked her digivice quickly and figured out where she was.  

"Find the large grouping of red dots on your digivice - that's where I am.  

You might want to see this."  She gave her digivice back to Kinomon.

"What do we do now?" asked Kinomon nervously.

"I don't know.  Let's wait until Katai shows up," replied Hotarubi.  She 

stared at the scene moving her eyes from each child to another.

"These can't be the light digi-destined - they're dark digi-destined," 

thought Hotarubi.  "They're dark digi-destined and fighting each other?  What 

is going on?  This can't be good."



***



Having run away from Akumamon, Akaru took shelter in another nearby alley, as Akumamon first attacked Ishou, and then turned his attentions to Teshi.  'I must help them, I must, but without Atlamon, I wouldn't be able to do any good.' he thought desperately to himself.  Finally drying his eyes, he started looking around the dark, dingey alley.  Suddenly he spied a familiar shape.  



"Pearlmon!" he shouted, rushing across to the fallen Digimon.  "Pearlmon, are you okay?  Speak to me!" he cried, clutching the Digimon close.



"I said I would protect you" the Digimon managed.  Akaru just hugged him close.



"We've gotta get outa here!  We'd better go to my house!" Akaru suggested, so he quickly and gently put Pearlmon into his backpack, and he started heading away towards his house.



***



  Rink slid off of Rakuramon's back, stepping forward next to him. Placing a 

hand on his neck, she smiled up at her companion.

"You ready big guy?" Rakuramon turned to look at her and gave a lynxish 

grin.

"As always."

"Good." Rink turned to scan the battle, focusing on each digi-destined.

"Contentment isn't here...not yet at least." Rakuramon looked at her 

blinking.

"Uhh...Rink, so many digi-destined, lots of them your enemy and you're 

worried about the one that *isn't* here? We have got to work on your 

priorities." Rink smiled and shook her head.

"Unless they attack us first, they don't matter." Rakuramon nodded, 

determination setting in his eyes, to match his partner's.



***



Greed sighed as the two digimon continued to fight "I hate disfunctional 

families...wait a minute what's this?" he said turning his head seeing a 

figure out of the corner ofthe TV screen dashing down the street.  "Sen!" he 

called "That idiot Akumamon stole my chance at glory...he stole my victory, 

but Greed shall have his vengence.  If the dark lord needs essenses then 

we'll just have to make sure he doesn't get them...take care of my fighting 

children with that hostile charm I love so much about you...I'll see you 

soon." he said his figure vanishing from the video wall.

Greed saw the boy running and watched from yet another electronic monitor 

nearby.  "Poor little Akaru...so young and so innosent.  Why Ishou holds you 

so dear to his heart I will never know." he called to the boy.  "Listen to 

me young crest of Compassion...Akumamon will not rest until your fate 

becomes that of Ishou's.  He stole from me my right to destroy him!" he said 

becoming angry for a moment then calming again "Since he stole my greatest 

moment from me, it seems only fitting I return the favor and so Akaru as 

much as this pains me I wish to offer you protection...if Akumamon get's his 

hands on all of the crests you can kiss your little world goodbye.  My goal 

is not to harm you...you have no need to fear me, for now.  Ishou would want 

you safe Akaru...and if you come with me Akumamon's quest for your essense 

will be greatly hindered giving your friends time to retaliate so..what say 

you to my offer?"



***



Nyushinmon glared at Akumamon, "I will not let you escape this time" 

Nyushimon raised his claws again. "This is for Ishou!" Nyushimon ran towards 

Akumamon and pushed him to the ground with his front legs. "Faith Crusher!"



***



Akaru gazed up at the image of Greed looking down on him.  "I know Ishou would want me free, but I know who you're doing this for "Greed"!!" he sneered.  "You're not doing this for me, or for Ishou, you're doing this for yourself!"



He continued to run along, before turning back to look again at the visage of Greed.  "I'd rather take my chance on my own.  Ishou would NEVER trust you!" he finished, before dashing off.



***



Greeds image flashed from one makeshift monitor to another keeping close 

enough step with akaru to be in ear shot "Akaru! Wait!" he called "What if I 

told you this wasn't just for me...." he paused for a moment biting his lip 

"What if I told you the bigger reason I wanted you safe was to protect 

someone else?  SOmeone..I love."



***



Akaru skidded to a halt.  "I shouldn’t even LISTEN to you!" he spat.  "But I believe in giving EVERYBODY a far chance, even you!  What do you want with me, and who do you love?" he asked, his face showing his obvious suspicion.



***



Greed paused for a moment in hesitation.  He had never revealed honestly to 

anyone other than Sen about how he felt and even that was vague.  

"It's..Sen" he said finally stammering over the words "I love Sen.  If 

Akumamon wins this battle, everyone loses..even me.  I don't want to loose 

Sen or se her killed or taken away from me."



***



Akumamon fell back onto the ground, the Digimon on top of him. In one swift 

movement, AKumamon brought both of his hands up and grabbed ahold of 

Nyushinmon's scythe-like claws. "Shall we dance?"

Pushing him back, Akumamon was able to sit up, despite the praying mantis 

Digimon's attempts to push him back down. Akumamon rose to his feet, locked 

claw and hand with Nyushinmon. Suddenly, the dark digimon lifted his arms 

upwards, picking Teishi's digimon up. Snarling, Akumamon swung and threw him 

towards the wall of the alleyway, like what had been done to him. Akumamon 

spread his wings wide, and narrowed his eyes as he approached Nyushinmon 

again, relentless in his attack. Grabbing the Digimon by his throat, 

AKumamon lifted him upwards, keeping him pinned to the wall. "YOU will NOT 

interfere!"



~~*~~



Sen sighed and looked down at Kiramon battling with Ishou's Digimon.

"Why not let them destroy each other? THey seem to want that..." Sen 

whispered to herself. She was focused in to many directions at once. First, 

she had to finish off Reikou. His interference would not go unpunished.



***



Akaru's eyes widened.  "I believe you" he whispered quietly.  "Even you have some Compassion after all" he continued, his Crest glowing.  "Okay!" he shouted.  "I'll help you, but just for now!  And just for Sen!"  



**



Greed's sollace look disappeared and was replaced with a smile.  "That's 

awfully kind of you...come, join me my digivice in this world can allow me 

to open a different configuration of digiport...I can transfer your body 

into data and you cna seek refuge with me in the confines of the dataworld." 

he explained holding up his digivice as the monitor started to glow.



***



Akaru backed off, shaking his head.  "I agreed to help you!  But not like that!" he fumed, gazing at Greed.  With that, he turned, and rushed off.



***



"Well, Kiramon seems to be alright for the time being. Urei, what do we do 

now?" The boy turned to face his companion. 

"We must assist the remaining Children of the Light. If Akumamon collects all 

of them, their will be nothing anyone can do to stop him." 

Yagarumon lifted his snout into the air to see if he could distinguish 

between the different scents that filled the air. He lifted a large finger 

into the air and pointed 

toward an electronics store. 

"There. I smell one of them there." Urei nodded. Before he knew it, Yagarumon 

had grabbed hold of him and leaped into the direction he had pointed to.



***



Reikou clasped his hand into a tight fist.  "Got him."  Reikou dropped to 

the ground and gazed into the night.  As the dust cleared, a large shadow 

appeared against the backdrop of the fading light.  "That... that's 

impossible...  It was a direct hit...  I..."  A huge blast of light arced 

out from behind the shadow, the shockwave tearing the dust cloud away 

revealing the mettallic demon.  Reikou watched as it rose high into the sky, 

peaked, and then turned down towards them.  "Son of a..."



"Reikou, look out!"  With a quick flick of his tail, Dragudramon knocked 

Reikou out of the way, slamming him hard into a wall on the opposite side of 

the street.



Reikou cried out in pain, but not from the force of the impact.  His one 

true friend was about to die... and there was nothing he could do about it.  

"Dragudr..."  He was cut off by the impact.



The environs filled with a blinding light.  Reikou felt himself foricbly 

lifted and tossed like a ragdoll in through one of the blown out windows.  

When he sat up, everything had cleared.  "Oww, my head..."  He stood up and 

grabbed the door handle.  The door fell over.  Beyond it, he saw 

Dragudramon's body motionless on the ground. "Dragudramon!!!"  Reikou rushed 

over to aid his fallen comrade.  Dargudramon's body was covered with burns.  

Reikou draped himself over him and sobbed lightly.  "God, I'm sorry...  

Please... Don't die..."



"Reikou..."  Dragudramon began to stir.  "I won't be defeated that 

easily..."  Dragudramon rose to his feet.  "I want my revenge."  He shook 

his head violently in an attempt to clear his mind.  "Now we fight back."  

He grabbed Reikou gently and placed him on his back.



Reikou pushed his sadness and fright to the back of his mind and refocused 

on his purpose.  Sen had to be stopped.  He regained his composure.  "All 

right.  Let's go."  Dragudramon ran as hard as he could to close the 

distance between him and Machinedramon.  Lowering his head, he smashed into 

the giant digimon.  "SSSSSEEEEEEEEEEEEEENNNNN!!!"  Reikou launched himself 

at the child, tackling her to the ground.  The impact sent him sliding 

accross the ground, lacerating his arms and legs.  He stood up, ignoring his 

bleeding limbs.  "You cannot be allowed to interfere!"



***



Hotarubi looked at the fighting going on around her.

"Kinomon, aren't those dark digi-destined fighting each other?" asked 

Hotarubi.

"I think so.  Sen's not fighting one of the light digi-destined, so he must 

be a dark," replied Kinomon.

"Why are they fighting each other?" pondered the girl.  She stood silently 

unknowing of what to do and stared quietly at the scene.

"Chiisamon, what should we do?  I don't like that everyone's fighting each 

other - it causes so much destruction.  It's not peaceful," said Hotarubi.

"Why don't we ask Sen?" asked Kinomon.  "We can ask her what's going on.  

Please?"  Hotarubi took her digivice from Kinomon and held it.

"No, you won't digivolve - not here.  We won't fight or digivolve unless we 

have to," said Hotarubi.  "I'm sorry.  We won't get involved in the fight.  

It's just not a good idea to do that."  She looked around and saw that the 

image of Greed on a TV screen.  She ran towards it and stopped right in front 

of it.

"Who are you?  You look just like Ishou, but I don't think you're Ishou.  Do 

you know what's going on here?  And, do you know what happened to Hitori?" 

asked Hotarubi of the boy that was in the TV screen.



***



Yagarumon set down in front of the store, and the the child was there, just �as he said. Urei leaned over. �"I believe that is the child of peace. Good thing we found her before �Akumamon did." �The two walked through the doors. �"Child of peace, " Urei began," we do not mean you harm. We need to speak �with you." 



***



"How did you know I was the child of peace? Who are you? What's going on?" �Hotarubi asked of the boy in the screen and boy standing with her on the �street. "What do you want? Where's Hitori?"



***



"I know you are the Child of Peace. I know Hitori is the Child of Life."�Urei pulled a strand of hair from over his eyes.�"My name is Urei Wakamono. I hold the Crest of Hatred, which make me a child of darkness. I have seen the error of my ways and I now only wish for the safety of this realm and the Digital one."�He turned his head to look at Yagarumon, whom nodded, then he resumed conversation.�"I want to help you. And I don't know where Hitori is. I need to speak to her, but I fear she may have been captured by Akumamon."



***



Akaru continued to run, puffing a little. "I don't know what to do Pearlmon!" he exclaimed, his face red and his eyes watering again. "Should I stay with my friends, or should I try to get by on my own! And should I have helped Greed?" he asked, his eyes narrowing as he said the name. 

"Do what's right, Akaru" came the soft reply from inside his bag. Akaru grinned. 

"Okay!" he lifted his Digivice, and began to study it carefully for any signs of the others. 



***�

Greed chuckled and rolled his eyes behind his Visor "Give the lad ten points �for being a know it all...well I'd love to sit and chat but I have things to �attend to." he said his image vanishing from the TV screen.�Huricomon continued to pumble Kiramon both using their lightning quick speed �to seem as blurs passing to and from each other their attacks not able to be �seen by the naked eye. Greed reappeared nearby Sen on another monitor �"Things are getting crazy my dear...You'll think I'm crazy but I'm starting �to wish those stupid light digidestined would gain an upper hand for once, �stupid Akumamon if I ever get my hands on him I swear I will kill him and �this time there will be no coming back from the dead for him."��***



Machine Dramon was knocked backwards his massive claws crashing against the �asphalt of the street. Cracks adorned the road as the Digimon continued to �battle. Sen was knocked to the ground once again from her place on Machine �Dramon's head. She tumbled down over the back of him to the street were she �skidded, tearing more skin from her arms and legs.�"You jerk!" Sen screamed, and in a pained jump, she lept forward, tackling �him to the ground. Enclosing her hands around his neck she persisted on �squeezing him and shaking him back and forth as they rolled about. Bring her �face down close to his, short black hair fell in front of her face as �piercing blue eyes locked with his. "How dare you interfere! Akumamon �belongs to me! Your such an idiot!!"��Machine Dramon howled, bringing both of his claws up and then down in one �mad swipe towards Dragudramon.�"Your going to wish you had never been created to this world." His deep �voice growled.��~~*~~��Hitori held her hands to her chest.�"Chiisaimon...Myotismon...If the others are captured...Only you and the �other digimon can stop this world from dying..." She whispered, closing her �eyes.��~~*~~��"Hitori?" Chiisaimon asked, looking up from his place in Hotarubi's arms. He �could hear her, and feel her, but she was distant. He closed his eyes. Only �to suddenly be interrupted.��"My son...Urei...Do I sense betrayal?" The deep voice asked, as a hand �grabbed the back of Hotarubi's neck and lifted the girl suddenly off the �ground. Chiisaimon fell from her grip onto the ground where he bounced to a �halt. He looked up, Akumamon staring coldly down at him. His gaze moved to �Hotarubi. Bringing the girl closer to him, he whispered into her ear. "I �will not rest until you belong to me. You shall join Life and Generosity..."�Slowly Akumamon looked up at Urei. "If you so desire I can send you to �Hitori...I breathed life into you...And now you betray me? I should send you �with these children into the abyss." He hissed, his pearly eyes narrowing as �his wings spread wide. The burning filling filled Hotarubi's chest, like �what the other children had felt. "Your essence will be mine!" He shouted, �baring his needle white fangs. Light poured forth, and the crest was �visible. The two other orbs that held the symbols of the crest of generosity �and the crest of life danced about both figures. Distantly in Hotarubi's �vision, as the light danced and everything else melted away like water, she �could see Hitori reaching out to her.�"Hotarubi!!" Hitori screamed.��~~*~~��Kiramon hissed, swipping her claws at Huricomon again.�"Eternal Blue!" She shouted, shards of ice forming and darting towards the �flying digimon as clouds of mist formed around them. "You are mine! I will �not let myself become second place for my Greed when competing against you! �You are nothing!!"��***



"Hitori, what's happened to me? Where are we? One moment ago, I was holding Chiisaimon and Kinomon, but now, I'm here. I heard Akumamon, and he was holding onto me. He said he wouldn't stop until he had me, and then something was burning, and then I was here," spoke Hotarubi as she held out her hand to Hitori.��***��Kinomon fell to the ground alongside Chiisaimon. The little digimon was still holding onto Hotarubi's digivice in her claws. She looked at Chiisaimon, then at Akumamon, then at the digivice in her claw and then at Chiisaimon.�"What do we do?" asked Kinomon softly of Chiisaimon. "Now both Hitori and Hotarubi are gone, and we both don't know where they are. They're somewhere, but I don't know how to find them."�

***



Hitori reached out and took Hotarubi's hand.�"I don't know where we are either..." Hitori whispered, Ishou floating by �her side. "But as long as we're together...That's all that matters...We have �to put faith into our digimon and the others and hope that they don't get �captured as well...Everythings going to be okay...I know it will..."��~~*~~��Akumamon let the girl in his grip fall limply to the ground. Now there were �three. His eyes were distant for a moment as he spread his arms, allowing �the three orbs to circle him like how electrons circle an atom. A smile was �clear across his face until his sight caught Urei.�"I put so much faith in you...You had such great potential..." He whispered, �his eyes narrowing.��~~*~~��Chiisaimon looked up at Akumamon then to Kinomon. "We have to get out of �here...We can't fight him like this..." Chiisaimon whispered.��***



Kinomon watched as Hotarubi's body fell to the ground and was about to say �something, but she stopped herself. She remember how Hotarubi would normally �have stopped her if she was going to say something inappropriate. Kinomon �turned back to Chiisaimon.�"We can't leave Hotarubi's body like this - not here. She'll get kidnapped �or something if we leave her here. We have to get her to a safe place - �right away. I'm sure Hotarubi's cell phone is still in her bag, so we can �contact her father and brother. They know about me and that she's a �digi-destined now. I'm sure they'll understand. They've heard about the �past digi-destined, so what do you say? Should I call them?" asked Kinomon.��***��Hotarubi floated down next to Hitori and Ishou and smiled.�"I'm actually really glad we're all still together. Before I got caught by �Akumamon, I was talking with Urei Wakamono, the child of Hatred. He said �that he wanted to help us, but then Akumamon got me. If we can somehow reach �the others, we can tell them what to do," said Hotarubi. She reached down �for where her messenger bag would be, but it wasn't there. She checked for a �sign of a digivice, but she couldn't seem to find her digivice. "It's not �here - Kinomon has it. Now, what do we do? How are we supposed to reach the �others. Everyone else is split up and not together." She looked around �herself worriedly.



***



Reikou gasped desperately for air as he attempted to restrain his attacker. �"Sen... Our master... He belongs to no one... If anything, you belong to �him... Just like the rest... of this pathetic world..." Reikou reached up �and grabbed Sen's wrists, forcibly removing them from his neck. He breathed �deeply. "Sen..." His eyes became almost manic in nature. A calm wind came �up, gently blowing Reikou's hair forward towards Sen. In a heartbeat, �everything changed. "SEN!" Reikou concentrated the whole of his energy �into his hands. He could feel the sheer power coursing through his veins. �"DIE!!!" Reikou drew his arms back and pushed them forward, smashing Sen �directly in the chest. The force of the invisible explosion drove Reikou �into the pavement, and sent Sen flying. Reikou laughed as he pulled himself �out of the human shaped crater in the ground and staggered towards Sen. He �was losing control. "Sen. Normally I'm not one to justify murder. But in �your case..." Reikou held his hand out over Sen. The air began to contort, �forming a dim aura of distortion aroung his hand. Reikou gazed intently at �Sen.��"Arghhhhhh!" Reikou wheeled around just in time to see Machinedramon crush �Dragudramon with a single slash from one of his giant claws.��"Dragudramon!!!" Reikou completely ignored Sen. His thoughts were focused �completely on the fate of his partner. "MACHINEDRAMON, YOU BASTARD!!!" He �lost control. Reikou held completel still. A strong wind blew up from �behind him. Reikou reached up to his head, ripping away the binder which �held his hair in place. His hair blew violently in the wind. "I WILL KILL �YOU!!!" He held his arms in front of him. As he did, the air surrounding �his enitre body became distorted. He gritted his teeth and glared �vehemently at the giant beast. The aura expanded. "GET THE HELL AWAY FROM �HIM!!!" Reikou withdrew his arms, along with the aura, concentrating it �into a single point. He extended his right arm as if he were hurling an �invisible spear through the air, releasing the destruction within.�

***



Sen lay staring at the sky, her eyes narrowed. "I really hate you..." She �whispered. Deep below the street, something was rumbling. Trying desperately �to reach the surface. Without warning, more of the street began to crack and �split around Sen as a pained smile crossed her face. Suddenly, dozens of �wires broke forth in one wave and descended down towards Reikou just as he �threw his attack. "I won't be the one to die today, Reikou."��Machine Dramon turned. He was about to let his claws tear down into �Dragudramon's chest when something hit him in the back, knocking him �forward. It wasn't damaging, but it did distract his attention. Looking back �he saw Reikou standing, a wave of cables coming down behind him, sending �pieces of the pavement flying forward in a spray of fury. His eyes flashed �red as he turned forward towards the Digi-destined. Picking up Dragudramon �by the neck with his right claw, he took a step forward, it's sheer force �shaking the ground. Tilting forward, he pointed his cannons at the boy.��~~*~~��"But Hotarubi...THere is something I don't understand...What will happen �exactly if or when Akumamon takes all the essences?"��~~*~~��Chiisaimon looked at Kinomon, then to Hotarubi.�"Come on!" He said, scurying forward towards the body of Hotarubi, he began �to root through her things, unoticed by Akumamon. "Where is it?" He asked, �looking up at Kinomon in desperation. "We don't have time to fool around! �She's in the middle of a war zone! We have to get her out of here, now!"��~~*~~��Junichiro sat back in his chair. Akumamon had been a surprise and certainly �he hadn't expected to ever see the virus have a humanoid form. It was very �strange, but it had caught his interest. If what Akumamon said was true, he �WAS invisible. That could prove a great asset for Japan. It was true that he �didn't have much time to think this plan through, but it was also true that �he wanted Akumamon out of the way of the public eye. Looking forward he saw �the battle taking place on the screen. His eyes narrowed as the TV focused �in on Akumamon, a young girl lying at his feet. He was causing havoc in �downtown Tokyo. What was he? Reaching forward, Junichiro pressed down a �button on his phone.�"Mushi Mushi?" A voice asked as the phone suddenly connected.�"Your seeing this?" Junichiro asked, hoping that the person whom he was �talking to was also watching the television screen.�"Yes, Mr. President." The voice answered.�"I want you to pay close attention to 'Akumamon'. Take notes. Try to find �out what his weakness is." Junichiro said.�"Of course, Mr. President."��***



" Oh... my... god..." Zorui took a few steps back underneath the overhang of a nearby building. He stared , his eyes fixated on Sen and Reikou.�"Zorui watch out!" Tenzurumon jumped in front of his master as a large hunk of concrete fell from the building's roof. It hit the digimon squarely in the back.�"Tenzurumon!!!"�"I'm ok Zorui," Tenzurumon grunted painfully ," but we've got to get out of here, these are old buildings and they aren't going to be able to withstand all this power!!"�Zorui stuck his arm in front of his face, shielding it from the falling debris, and carefully mounted Tenzurumon. The nimble digimon swerved around back and forth trying his best to avoid the larger peices that came crashing to the ground. They came to a jolting stop in front of Rink and Rakuramon. �Zorui had to yell to make his voice heard above the din all around them, " Come on! We're getting out of here!"�Tenzurumon sprang away just as a huge rock came crashing down right where they had been standing. He headed towards the main road, " Maybe we can get to higher ground!"�

***



Greed blinked a couple of times in disbelief "Cables...the worlds must be �coming closer together, that means..." he began, a wide grin crossing his �face. Greed held up his digivice to the scren and watched it glow brightly �before taking a deep breath and leaping through. A bright flash sparked as �he passed through the portal and began to freefall from the sky spinning �into a series of flips landing smoothly on the pavement near Sen. "Ah! �Freedom!" he yelled gleefully but immeditally turning his head wasting no �time "Excuse me a moment my dear.." he told Sen and stepped away. "Kiramon! �You will stop this outrage...now!" Greed growled his Visor flashing �crimson "You too Huricomon! This is not the time to be fighting each �other...and if you both don't stop it and come to your senses I'll destroy �both of you!"��"I don't know what we're going to do...of what's going to happen guys but we �can't give up hope." Ishou smiled rassuringly "the others will come through �for us!"�

***



Kiramon froze and looked at Greed.�"But...But..." She studdered over and over, pointing at Huricomon. "He �started it!"�She bit her lip and looked past him for a moment at Sen who was preoccupied �in her own matters. "I'm not going to let him take my place!"��***�

"Hey careful Chiisaimon," whispered Kinomon as she wobbled over to Hotarubi's �white messenger bag. "Hotarubi has all kinds of stuff in there. I'll find �it." Kinomon quickly put everything back into the bag and found the cell �phone. "Okay then. Here it is. I've seen Hotarubi use it before, so �hopefully this will work." Kinomon pressed one button, and the phone lit up. �"Don't worry about that. It's supposed to happen. Now, it's supposed to �have this special system where she just has to say a name." Kinomon got �closer to the microphone and said, "Call Keizo." The phone dialed a number, �and it started to ring.�"Hello?" asked a voice on the other end. "This is David."�"Hotarubi's father?" asked Kinomon.�"Yes, this is Hotarubi's father. Do I know you?"�"It's Kinomon. We've got problems, but we can't talk now. Can you come pick �us up? Hotarubi's unconscious or something like that. She doesn't need to �go to the hospital. It's a long story, but can you just come get us? I'll �explain it later."�"Where are you, so I know where to get you?" asked David.�"Umm...wait a sec," replied Kinomon. The little digimon turned to �Chiisaimon. "Chiisaimon, where are we?"��***��"What are these essences anyways? Did he take mine or something like that?" �asked Hotarubi.



***



Greed blinked and tilted his head "What!? Kira that idiot could never take �your place!" Greed said holding up his digivice "You are my �digimon...Huricomon is just my pawn, a slave under my control for the soul �purpose of making Ishou's life miserable, that bird could never replace �you." he said "Now both of you stop fighting! Can't you see Sen is in need �of assistance, not senseless fighting."��***



Yagarumon growled at Akumamon, bearing his impressive canines. The beast �unsheathed his blade and rushed Akumamon, swinging madly. �"Urei, I shall distract the demon!! Get away while you can!!" YAGARU FORCE!!" �The boy stood still, eyes widened. �"Thank you, Yagarumon.." He turned around to search for the other digimon �that he had noticed. �"You two!!" Urei barked, "Give me that phone!!" 



***



Greed glared at the digimon "The next time I see you you both better be �helping Sen..or there'll be hell to pay." he growled walking away. He �turned his attention back to Sen and approahced her seeing the cables fly �through the air. Disregarding the ongoing battle Greed stepped right into �the middle of it until he was just a little ways away from Sen. "Hello �Defiance!" he called into the warzone "Why don't you stop two stepping and �come let me show how to tango...we have unfinished business you and I."��***



"H...Hai!" Kiramon said suddenly as she stood up straight, making a salute �to Greed. Turning from Greed and racing towards Sen.�

***



Chiisaimon looked up. There was a tower, looming above them. When he looked �back towards AKumamon he noticed that behind him was Tokyo bay.�"We...We're near Tokyo Tower!" Chiisaimon blurted out. "On the side nearest �to Tokyo bay!"�Without warning, Urei was upon them.�"Find your own phone!" Chiisaimon hissed. "We're trying to get help here!"��~~*~~��Akumamon's eyes narrowed. He held up his hand and suddenly, catching �Yagarumon's sword with one hand without effort.�"You fool..." Akumamon snarled. "You are my own flesh and blood. Do you �possibly think that you can harm what you are created from? You traitor!"�His grip tightened on the sword, slicing his hand, allowing blood to drip �down from his pale skin. He lifted against Yagarumon's strength and threw �him backwards. "I shall send you into the abyss for you backstabbing!"��***



"Chiisaimon says we're by the Tokyo Tower nearest the Tokyo Bay. Hurry! �Please!" called Kinomon through the phone.�"I'm on my way right now," replied Hotarubi's father.�"Be careful. It's sort of a warzone."�"Right."�"We're also near an electronics store, so maybe that might help."�"Yeah. Just be someplace close to the street so I can see you," said �Hotarubi's father.�"Okay. Hurry!" replied Kinomon. She pressed a button to end the �conversation and looked up at Urei. "Yeah, get your own phone. We have �important things to do with this one, and it's Hotarubi's." She pushed the �phone back into Hotarubi's bag and sat on the bag. She turned to Chiisaimon �and spoke, "Hotarubi's father should be here any moment now." Very soon, a �car pulled up near the electronics store, and Hotarubi's father stepped out.�"Hey there Kinomon. I knew it wouldn't take long to get here," said David as �he approached Kinomon, Chiisaimon and Hotarubi's body.�"Come on Chiisaimon. Let's go," said Kinomon as she wobbled over to the car. �David picked up his daughter's limp body and carried it over to the car. He �looked back at Chiisaimon and smiled.�"You can come. I trust you since Kinomon seems to know you," said the man. �He opened up a door to the car and laid Hotarubi's body in the back seat. �Kinomon jumped in.



***



Rink lost no time in hopping back onto Rakuramon's back. Leaning forward she �gripped the digimon's blue fur, biting her lip in fear.�"Okay Rakuramon, let's go." Whirling around, Rakuramon broke into a full �speed gallop, dodging wires, and falling concrete. Skidding to a halt, Rink �screamed as a massive chunk landed right in front of them. Looking around �for another route, Rakuramon, jumped onto the chunk, using it to help him �onto the top of a building. Rink breathed a sigh of relief as the wind �started rushing past them, smiling as they retreated from the disaster area. �Glancing up she realized they were headed back to the tower.�"Rakuramon, why are we going to the tower? Shouldn't we head for the shop." �Keeping his eyes on where he was headed Rakuramon, chanced a look back at �his partner.�"What makes you think this thing is over?" Rink nodded in agreement, �realizing they might still be needed. Looking down at her digivice Rink �looked for Zorui's dot.�"Rakuramon, go left."�"Why?"�"'Cause I think that's Zorui there, but then I don't know...they all look �alike."��***



Tenzurumon's paded feet landed softly on the roof of a tall building, some ways away from the fight. If he looked straight ahead, Zorui could still faintly see the bright flashing lights and explosions from Sen and Reikou's fight. If he looked behiend him, he could see the red and white lights adorning the side of the Tokyo Tower. The sun was long gone by now. He ran his fingers over the top of his head, thinking to himself. "I wonder why people even bother living in such big cities anymore... They're always getting torn up by some sort of disaster or another..." He chuckled to himself, " Well what ever their reasons may be, they won't be getting much sleep tonight, that's for sure."�Tenzurumon looked arounf sniffing the air," Well, we may as well just go back to where we started..."�"No. We should stay close..who knows when we might be needed." �Zorui watched as a dark feline shadow alighted on the roof of a building a few blocks over. " That's them.. Let's go." Quickly and sliently, Tenzurumon took off again, hopping from roof top to roof top. Almost before he knew it, Zorui found that they had caught up with Rink and Rakuramon.�" Hey! Over here." Zorui waved his arm above his head hopping the digimon and his rider would see them.�

***



Rink looked up sharply as Rakuramon turned to the call. Closing the �distance between them, Rakuramon pulled up next to Tenzurumon. Rink sighed, �pulling her hair out of their odango's and pulling it back into a ponytail. �Tightening it viciously.�"So, now what do we do?"



***



Takashima and Cordimon floated slowly down towards the ground, side by side. �Takashima's lips curled into a pleased half-smile as he surveyed the scene. �"Hm, hm, hm. A lot of haste makes for a lot of waste. Eh, Reikou?" He arched �an eyebrow towards Machinedramon. "Back again, I see. Hm, hm, hm... Better �protect your memory banks a little better this time around. But enough �chatter..." Takashima's smile widened into a grin, his eyes almost flaring. �He and Cordimon landed on the ground.�

***



"Dammit!" Reikou dove to the side as the rain of cables shattered the �ground, raining debris everywhere. He looked up to find himself looking �down the two very large barrels of Machinedramon's cannons. "This just �isn't my day!" He picked himself up. Running to the left, he circled �around behind Machinedramon. "Size is not always an advantage!" Reikou �skidded to a halt behind the beast. The wind howled as Reikou unleashed �another shockwave of destruction. "Let him go dammit!" The blow caught �Machinedramon squarely is his claw. He dropped Dragudramon, who fell to the �ground in a pile. Beaten and broken, he attempted to speak.��"Re..i....kou..."��"Dragudramon!" Reikou rushed to the side of his fallen comrade. Everything �else became secondary.��"Hello Defiance! Why don't you stop two stepping and come let me show how �to tango...we have unfinished business you and I." Reikou heard Greed's �voice, but he did not care.��"Dragudramon! Get up, dammit! We can't allow them to continue this �rampage!"��"Tir...ed..."��"A lot of haste makes for a lot of waste. Eh, Reikou?" Takashima. He too �was heard and was equally un important. His only care was his friend.��"Dragudramon, this isn't the time! I know you hurt, I know you're tired, �but our master is counting on us to keep Sen from reaching him! Nothing �matters more than that! Now get up!!!" Reikou continued his tirade, but he �had blocked so much out, that he didn't even realize that he'd walked �directly beneath Machinedramon's cannons.��***



Zorui took a deep breath, now that he was away from the battle, he could think more clearly. He watched Machine Dramon's huge form towering in the distance. Zorui turned his attention to Rink.�" Ok, I think I've got a plan... From what I can tell, it seems that this Machine Dramon is our enemy, besides I can't stand to see people , or digimon in this case, who pick on things weaker than them." He pushed some loose purple hairs back into place in his ponytail," It's obvious that this thing is strong, much stronger than Tenzurumon, although I don't know about Rakuramon. I think our best chance would be to take it by suprize." He motioned with his hand, drawing a cricle in the air, " We'll both start here. We'll ride in opposite directions, towards Machine Dramon, but we won't take straight paths. Instead, we'll circle around so one of us can attack from the front while the other attacks from the back. I'd rather we," he patted Tenzurumon's head," take the back route. We aren't as strong and would have a better chance of getting in a good hit from behind." Zorui shifted his shoulders back, adjusting the weight of his black school uniform ," What do you think?"�

***



Akaru stood in the street, watching the blips on his Digivice. "Oh man Pearlmon!" he exclaimed. "How am I ment to find our friends in all this!" he sighed. "I sure wish Ishou was here!" he hung his head. "I really shouldn't have left him, Pearlmon.. But it was the only chance I had." His eyes began to cloud with tears. "I suppose I'd better find Katai or Teishi, but I'm not sure where they are!" 

He rubbed his eyes, and then grinned. "Well, better start walking!" he then took off down the street. 



***



Rink nodded in agreement.�"Sounds good." Leaning forward Rink tried to get a better view of �Rakuramon's face.�"You think you can channel enough voltage to give that metal monstrosity the �shock of it's life?" Rakuramon chuckled.�"I can try."�"Good, then let's do it." Looking over at Zorui she saluted him with a grin.�"See ya on the other side...or something like that." With half a giggle and �a wink she and Rakuramon were nothing but a flash of blue, striding from �rooftop to rooftop, headed in an arc toward the metal digimon in the center �of the battlezone.��***



Katai flew down the street on his skates as Freezimon follwed close behind �him.�"Great, I find them, I loose them. This circle has to end," the boy muttered �to himself.�"Check it out," Freezimon said pointing toward the figure of Machine Dramon. �"I bet we could find someone over there."�Katai couldn't see past the buildings, so he shrugged and took the digimon's �word for it. "It's worth a try."



***



Teishi watched as Yagarumon and Akumamon fought. His attention was caught by �Nyushinmon de-digivolving into Kajimon.�"He's just to strong..." Kajimon squeaked�"Hold on" Teishi looked back to Ishou's limp body. "If Ishou's essence has �been taken, Huricomon would have de-digivolved to his baby form. It must be �the bond between Ishou and Greed."�"So what can we do?"�"The dog-beast is going to need some help, you up to digivolving again?"�Teishi inserted his key into his digivice.�"Kajimon lock digivolve to... Nyushinmon. When the sphere of light �dissapeared, Nenrikimon could be seen standing where Kajimon was.�"I guess I didn't have enough strength to digivolve to Nyushimon..."�"Well, it looks like you'll have to help fight Akumamon."�Teishi looked through Ishou's belongings untill he found what he was looking �for, Ishou's tag, and his digivice.�"I hope this works..."�---�Nenrikimon came from behind Akumamon and held his hands to his back.�"Miss me?" He asked "BETRAYAL EXTERMINATOR!!!"�

***



"Hmph"Zorui flung his arms around Tenzurumon's neck ," Let's go."�Following Rakuramon's lead, Tenzurumon streaked off through the night. They were quickly closing in on Machine Dramon. �" Ok Tenzurumon," Zorui had his eyes locked on the towering digimon," We should try to get our attack in before Rink does, that way Machine Dramon will be distracted."�" Right!"�The big orange wolf came to an instantanious stop and spun around quickly so his head was facing Machine Dramon's back. Zorui kept one hand out to steady his digimon while he watched Rink and Rakuramon circle around Machine Dramon from the front.�" Ok.......Now!"�Tenzurumon wound up his back legs and then sprung straight up into the air. Zorui kept his arms fastened tight around his digimon's neck as Tenzurumon spun around whipping his tail in front of his body.�"ROOOOOOARING FLAME-THROWER!!"�A ball of flame the size of a baseball appeared in the air in front of Tenzurumon, spinning furiously. As the spinning grew faster the ball grew bigger and bigger untill Zorui and Tenzurumon could have safely fit inside it.�Tezurumon growled and spun around again. This time his tail connected with the huge ball of flame, sending it hurtling straight towards Machine Dramon's back.�

***



Keeping her eyes locked on the huge digimon Rink allowed a mischevious smile �as Tenzurumon attacked.�"That's our cue. Give 'em all you got!" Letting herself fall from the blue �digimon's back Rink tucked and rolled, springing to her feet in time to �catch Rakuramon charging up.�"Thunder Jolt!!!" Emitting a low growl the barbed spike of the digimon's �tail started to spark fiercley, sending charges of high voltage at �Machinedramon.



***



"Machine Dramon!" Sen screamed, looking up jsut in time to see him being �attacked. "No!"�Scrambling to her feet, she ran forward, a wave of cables following close �behind. "Machine Dramon! Look out!"�He turned, only to be hit back on by a blast of fireballs. He fell forward, �the ground shaking from his weight. Throwing his head back he roared loadly, �leaving Sen dead in her tracks as she watched, eyes wide.�"Thunder Jolt!"�Another attack, this time front on. It hit Machine Dramon with such force �that he was knocked from his kneeling position onto his back, destroying the �street below him.�"No!" Sen screamed again, breaking out into a run towards her Digimon. �"Machine Dramon! Get up! You are to strong! You can't loose against these �pathetic bumpkins! Come on!"�She reached him. He was lying on his back on the street, his snout pointed �towards the sky. Sen touched his face gently, trying to get his red eyes to �glow once more. "Wake up! Please! Wake up!"�He twitched.�"Sen..." He whispered suddenly, trying to lift himself as his eyes went from �their shadowy black to a burning red.�"We can beat them! I know we can!" Sen yelled, encouraging him to get up.�"Machine Dramon! Do as Sen tells you! You can beat them!" Kiramon shouted, �running to Sen's side. "Get up!"�The robotic dragon, began to rise, the street below him in pieces, left with �his imprint. He roared loudly, Sen climbing onto him head as he gradually �got to his feet. Kiramon remained by his feet, the hair on the back of her �neck rising in anger as she narrowed her eyes, Reikou was right before them. �Strangely, between the commotion, there was a sudden moment of silence, �which Sen took as the opportunity to speak. Although she was heard father �then the streets.�"I created all of you! And you will all be destroyed by my hand!" Sen �screamed, her voice echoing off. She looked down and saw Reikou. "You shall �be the first!"�Machine Dramon raised one of his claws, and suddenly brought it down towards �the boy and his injured Digimon.��~~*~~��Akumamon's eyes widened suddenly as he turned his head, caught by surprise �by the attack. He was thrown forward against his will at Yagarumon, who's �sword was still pointed towards him. In one swift moment, steel met pale �skin and soon blood was dropping uncontrollably onto the street. Akumamon's �eyes were wide as he was left impaled on the sword of Yagarumon. Slowly, the �wide pearl eyes began to narrow. Akumamon's pale skin began to blacken, as �black fur began to grow across his snow white body. His size grew and grew, �his black hair transforming into more of a mane. His lips curled back to �show sharp fangs. His ears were more pointy and his claws became much longer �and sharper. He had transformed into his second form. The beast of darkness. �Grabbing the hilt of the sword suddenly, he ripped it from his chest and �threw it to one side. Reaching out he grabbed Yagarumon, and roared loudly. �Then slowly, he looked back at Nenrikimon. Quickly he threw Yagarumon to the �side like a doll rejected by a child.�"Shall we dance?" His now deeper voice asked, reaching out for him. His �white eyes were burning like fire and gave that feeling for there were �flames flickering within the angered eyes.�

***



Greed backflipped out of Machinedramon's path landing beside Kiramon. �Huricomon swooped into view and proceeded to attack Reikous fallen digimon �as well. "Claw blaster!" he yelled sending fireballs streaming down towards �him. "Excellent..." he said reaching up and tickleing the back of Kira's �neck "It would appear we are gaining the upper hand in this situation, you �see my dear." he said turning to look at his digimon "Why should a creature �of your stature have to do all of the work when we can have slaves do it for �us?" he said with a grin.��Ishou looked around "Well at least I know we're not dead...I can still feel �the emotions from everyone...except Tornamon, I can't sense his feelings. I �do sense craziness though, fear, adrenoline, something big is going on out �there.��***



Akaru's eyes widened, as his Digivice bleeping again. "Man! There is something REALLY big going on over there Pearlmon!" he exclaimed, watching the frenzied motion of the dots. 

"Let's go!" he cried, before rushing off down the alley towards the source of the signals. 



***



Cordimon's eyes gleamed as he darted forward. Machinedramon's claw gleamed �as it fell with deadly speed. And then clanked against Cordimon's lance, �raised in a defensive position. His eyes were still gleaming as his whispery �voice emanated from beneath the mask. "I think not... I serve lord Akumamon, �but I still know honor enough to fight only able opponents. You, who was �once a dark master should know honor as well. I see you have forgotten. I �will have to teach you humility. Let us dance, great one."��Takashima raised an eyebrow questioningly at what took place. He had not �instructed Cordimon to move in. But then his lips parted in a grin, and he �started to rise into the air, to view from above. He chuckled to himself. �Machinedramon was hurt. This might be interesting. But there was Kiramon to �consider as well. The grin started to turn into a frown, half-way frozen in �the half-smile area. His eyes went as wide as they could go, and he �whispered to himself. "If they hurt you, I shall kill them. Even if it takes �an eternity."�



***



"Teishi, Akumamon seems to have transformed!" Nenrikimon said in disbelief.�Teishi ran and jumped onto Nenrikimon's back. "The other digimon will have �to fight Akumamon for now, we'll be back!" Teishi yelled to the other child.�"Quickly head over to Greed!"�Nenrikimon lifted off the ground and flew towards Machinedramon.�"Greed must be here somewhere..."�Nenrikimon landed on top of a tall building.�"There!" Teishi pointed towards the ground near Machinedramon.�Nenrikimon landed next to Greed, Teishi jumped off his back and approached �Greed. "Nenrikimon, go back to Akumamon, Greed I think there's a chance that �you may be bonded with Huricomon, just like Ishou you may be able to use �these, they may help to save Ishou." Teishi said holding out Ishou's tag and �digivice.��***



Just to let you guys know, if for some reason, I didn't draw a picture of your character, and you'd like me to do so, just let me know ^_^ *hint hint*)�"Damn! It got back up!" Tenzurumon growled in frustration as Machine Dramon pulled itself from the ground.�"True, but look," Zorui waved his hand towards to huge metal beast ," it's injured. If we can get a few more good shots in, we can do some real damage."�"All right then." Tenzurumon leaped into the air again, this time flipping forwads. "Roaring Flame-Thrower!!!" He sent another humongous fire ball hurtling towards Machine Dramon's back, and then landed gracefully on the uneven pavement. Zorui hopped off his digimon's back and stood ready.�

***



"Yagarumon!! Are you ok?" The canine stood up after being thrown head first �into a brick wall. �"No problem...*cough*. But I think this shall not be easy...maybe retreat is �in order." �Urei's eyes widened. He knew that wasn't going to be an easy thing to do �either. The boy looked around for something that he could use to distract �Akumamon, anything at all. Then, he remembered, it's an electronics store!! �He ran inside, hoping to find Akumamon's weakness. There!! In the corner of �the store, he saw a large UV flashlight. He dashed over. �"I hope it has batteries." Urei said softly. He shook the equipment, hearing �the rattle of several large batteries. �"Yes!!" He turned around, and ran back outside. Urei aimed... �"Oh, daddy-dearest," The boy clicked the large button on the flashlight, �"Feel the burn!!!" 



***



Greed blinked a couple of times before reaching out and taking hte offered �devices "You're....giving me Ishou's belongings? You fool" he said with a �giggle that turned into a cackle "You have just sealed the fate of the �beloved crest of Generosity haha!" he yelled holding up the digivice �inserting Ishou's key "Now Huricomon, show me your full power and do my �bidding!" he yelled as the digivice started to glow. Huricomon's form �stopped flying and glowed brightly "Huricomon lock digivolve too!" he yelled �his form growing huge in size as the soldier of generosity came into form. �"Toricanomon!" he yelled stepping into view beside Machinedramon. "You're �assistance is most appreciated." Greed said leaping into the air mounting �himself on Toricanomon's shoulder. "This is too delicious..."��***



Light. Akumamon's turned towards Urei suddenly, only to be blinded by an �overwhelming light. Immediately he sheilded his eyes, taking a step back. �The fire in his eyes stopped as tears of blood began to well up in them. He �couldn't see. His body reverted against his will back to his humanoid form. �Crimson streaks crossed down over his pale face. Baring his fans he leapt �back, his body flying backwards up onto the ledge of a building. Blindly he �did this, holding his hands to his face in defense from the burning rays of �the light. The orbs of light followed him as he moved, as if they were a �piece of him.��"I can feel his pain..." Hitori whispered, holding her hands to her heart. �"He's hurting..."��"Infidel!!" Akumamon shouted suddenly, holding up his hand from his place �high above the commotion. His mind circled around Urei's body and as he �moved his hand, Urei went with it. Lifting his hand high into the air �suddenly, levitated Urei up, several stories, letting him be eye level with �Akumamon. "Shall I give you the same fate you wish on me?"��~~*~~��Quickly Chiisaimon squrried forward towards the man's car and following �Kinomon, he jumped inside, making a strange toy like squeek sound as he �landed on the backseat.�

***



"I knew it....He is bonded strongly with Ishou!" Teishi thought. "But what �good will that due to me...I know this can lead to helping Ishou, but how?" �Teishi went into a state of deep thought. "Maybe this was a bad idea, or �maybe if I could get the essence of Generosity from Akumamon..." Teishi �began to walk down an alley back towards the electronics store. "Ishou's �body, Greed, and Toricanomon, the essence...�there's got to be a way, if Greed was able to use the key, he'd have to have �some form of Generosity...I've found the puzzle pieces, but how are they �supposed to fit together...?" Then he heard footsteps coming from behind �him. He turned to see Akaru running at him full speed.�"Hey Akaru"�~~~~~�Nenrikimon returned to the electronics store just in time to watch as �Akumamon lifted the young boy off the ground. "Another chance to attack �Akumamon? Or should I save the boy...?" Nenrikimon reared back and will all �his might flew staight at Akumamon, his foot aimed for Akumamon's face. �"After I hit Akumamon, I'll catch the boy."��***



Rink glanced around, it was time for this to end, this war belonged in the �digital world. Jumping on top of a generator Rink cupped her hands around �her mouth.�"Rakuramon! You've got to stop this!!!" Halting on top of a building, �Rakuramon allowed his breathing to slow, glancing at Rink who was two �buildings over. He nodded slowly as Rink scrambled off the generator. �Hurrying to the edge of the roof Rink stared down into the battle, trying to �distinguish people. She shook her head, it was impossible to make head or �tail of it all. Looking at Rakuramon again she nodded.�"Go for it!"�"Blinding Shock!" Rink slammed her eyes shut and ducked as the flash of �intense light streaked from the heavens, sending everything white.�

***



The attacks came from all around. It was too much. Cordimon had done his �best, but not even he could be in two places at once. Reikou gazed towards �the sky as the flames arced towards him. Time seemed to slow. Reikou's own �voice echoed relentlessly through his head.��So this is it... This is where I die... Funny... I never thought it would �end like this... I always thought... Many years from now... Surrounded by �my family... My family... Forgive me... I've failed you...��Tears began to flow freely from Reikou's bloodshot eyes. They rolled down �his young face, streaking his dirt stained face.��Sasaki... To you most of all, I am sorry... You were always there for �me... And now I shall never repay you... Father... You've suffered for so �long... Only to suffer still more upon the news of my death... �Dragudramon... I...��Time reasserted its control over Reikou's mind and everything came crashing �down. Reikou could feel the heat of the flames on his face. He prepared for �the end. "DRAGUDRAMON! FORGIVE MEEEEEEE!"�He opened his arms to the skuy, bearing his chest, ready to receive the �finishing blow. The flames bore down on him.��In the instant before impact, a giant sphere of light engulfed the two �beings. "REIKOU!!!" The sphere expanded, containing the blast. "One born �from the depths of darkness... Nursed by the flames ignited by the �suffering world... Those who know me, fear me... Defiance is my guide... �I live to destroy..." The light faded, leaving a giant creature behind. It �stood to its full height, and stretched its giant wings into the night sky. �The creature was a shade of midenight blue; its underside metallic grey. "I �AM BAHAMUMON!!!" It lifted its head revealing a child cradled in its arms. �He allowed Reikou to slip from his grasp. He landed gracefully.��"Well, well. Looks like we're on even footing now." Reikou grinned. "Take �them out."��Bahamumon emitted a low key growl. He turned towards Toricanomon. He �pointed his arm towards the ground. "GRAND TEMBLOR!" An inivisible force �surged through the ground, leaving a dust traiol behind as it made its way �beneath Toricanomon. The ground seized and exploded into a huge stalagmite, �striking Toricanomon from below. Bahamumon turned his attention towards �Machinedramon. "As for you... You will never again interefere. He grabbed �Machinedramon by the neck, lifted him, and hurled him into a building, �crushing it into rubble.��***



Greed was rocked as Toricnomon stumbled nearly falling to the ground �catching himself as he fell to one knee. "Impressive." Greed said simply �"but far from doing the trick." he said. Toricanomon regained his balance �still shaking off the effects of the blow slightly weakened. "A mistake �that will not be made again!" the digimon yelled raiseing his arms to his �face crossing them then throwing them away as two scalding hot lazer beams �shot from his eyes towards the newly evolved digimon "Hawks EYE!" he yelled �as the sizzleing heated energy slammed into Dragudramon's side.��***



Hotarubi's father, David, closed the door after Chiisaimon jumped into the �car and walked around to the other side. He got in and started up the car. �Kinomon jumped up into the front seat.�"Okay, Kinomon, I'll take you two back to Hotarubi's room, but explain what's �going on," said David as he started driving.�"You know that Hotarubi's the child of peace. Well, the big bad Akumamon �took this orb thing from her. I think he took her essence. Supposedly, it's �the essence of peace that she has, so right now, she's missing that. So, I �guess Akumamon captured her," explained Kinomon. The little digimon turned �back and looked at her friend in the backseat. "Right, Chiisaimon?"�"I think I get it, Kinomon. Well, I'll get you two to Hotarubi's room, and �you guys can stay there if you want," said David as he pulled into a �driveway. He got out of the car and opened one of the backdoors. Kinomon �jumped to the backseat and then out of the car. David lifted Hotarubi's body �out of the backseat and then looked at Chiisaimon. "Well, come on �Chiisaimon. I'm sure you'd like something to eat."��***��"Same here," said Hotarubi as she looked at Hitori. She closed her eyes and �thought deeply, "Kinomon, wherever you are, I hope you're okay. I miss you �so much. You've got to tell the others to keep Akumamon from getting the �other essences."��***��"Hotarubi?" thought Kinomon as she heard Hotarubi's voice in her head. She �looked down at her claws and saw the digivice still in her clutches.



***



Zorui cringed and shielded his eyes as Rakuramon let loose his attack. Tenzurumon moved back to where Zorui stood, in an attept to protect his master, but before he could reach the boy, the ground started to rumble and surge as Bahamumon also attacked.�"Zorui!"�Tenzurumon ran as best he could over the quaking earth and stopped in front of Zorui. The small boy had dropped to his knees and was trying despretely to stay upright. Tenzurumon grabbed Zorui by the collar of his school uniform, like a cat carrying her kitten, and with a tremendous leap, landed back on the roof top of a nearby building, just in time to feel the heat of Toricanomon's attack lick at his heals.�"We aren't going to get anything done at this rate." Zorui reached up, freeing his collar from the digimon's teeth. "All the others are just too strong..."�"I may have an idea..." Tenzurumon stared blankly at the chaos below them. "We may not be able to overpower them, but maybe we can out smart them."�Zorui looked questioningly at his digimon. Tenzurumon returned his glance with a devoius smile, " Right let's do it then!" He took a step back from Zorui, rising up on his hind legs he lets out a deep growl,"Kitsune......Metamorphosis!!"�Tenzurumon's shape started to warp and twist. His body became less defined untill it seemed like you were looking at a cloud of orange flame. The flames danced higher and higher, stretching up towards the ink black sky. They leaped and flipped in an almost rythmic pattern untill suddenly they took a shape again. �Where Tenzurumon had been standing only moments ago, there now stood a huge orange dragon. His long curved body was taller than Machine Dramon, by a good 5 feet. As he turned his head to the battle, Zorui could see that his face still resembled that of Tenzurumon. A mane of flames , which started right above his eyes, trailed all the way down his back, ending in a roaring bonfire at his tail. The dragon stretched his claws and turned his long face to Zorui. " You stay here."�Zorui watched in amazement as the firey dragon almost floated over to the building's ledge. " Tenzurumon???"�The great dragon turned his head once more to Zorui and then with a roar that shook the heavens, he pushed off his back legs and leaped to the ground.�Zorui ran to the edege of the building and leaned over, following his friend with his eyes. All of a sudden Zorui blikned. Was he just imagining it? No, right as the dragon had hit the ground, the flames surrounding him had flickered ever so slightly, but in that few seconds, Zorui spotted the shape of Tenzurumon, walking within the tail of the monster. �Zorui let a thin smile creep across his face, " Well... this should be interesting." �

***



Swiftly, Akumamon reached out. He would not be bettered. He grabbed ahold of �Nenrikimon's foot tightly with the opposite hand that controlled Urei. �Quickly he shifted his weight and threw him to one side into the wall of the �building on which he stood. He looked over with a smile, his eyes bloodshot �as streaks of blood crossed down his face. "I don't think you understand. I �am beyond a MEGA, which makes me a God. I don't think as far as I recall, �that anyone was ever stupid enough to try and piss off a God." His eyes �narrowed. He curled a finger forward on the hand that controlled the �levitation of Urei's body. Slowly, the boy floated forward towards him, �until he was face to face, but still over the ledge that showed the drop �towards the street.�"Please tell me, my dear son. Why is it that you have turned traitor all of �a sudden? It pains me deeply." Akumamon whispered.��~~*~~��"I think we found what we are looking for..." said Junichiro as he stared at �the television screen. The fight was being broadcast and he was paying very �close attention to each event.�"He seems to be wounded and blinded by light. It seems that the light is �intensified for him." A voice spoke from the speaker phone.�"Then we will utilize this." The Prime Minister replied, sitting back as he �got more comfortable in his chair.��~~*~~��Sen's eyes widened as Machine Dramon was hit from almost all sides. He flew �back into a building, knocking her off his head once again. Unfortunately, �pieces of concrete and rubble went with her. She fell to the ground and was �burried in pieces of rock until she wasn't visible anymore.�"Sen!!" Kiramon shouted, running towards the pile of rock. Desperatetly, �Kiramon began to dig at the pile of rock, tears beginning to well up in her �eyes. Light began to blind the sky and for a moment, everything was white. �"Sen!!" Kiramon shouted again, shutting her eyes against the intensity of �the light. Slowly, as the light faded, Kiramon's figure changed and when �everything was back to normal, Bastmon was left standing next to Machine �Dramon. Without effort, she moved the stones that had coated the Child of �Destruction. Sen was motionless as Bastmon picked her up out of the rubble.�"Is this what we want?" Bastmon asked, holding the child in her arms. �Slowly, she turned around and walked towards the two giant Digimon that had �attacked Machine Dramon. "IS THIS WHAT WE WANT?" She screamed, walking into �plain sight where everyone could see. "Why are we fighting? This isn't �right! How can we be at each others throats like this? Sen didn't deserve �this! None of you deserve this!"�Machine Dramon lifted himself out of the rubble and took a step forward �towards Bastmon who held the unconscious...or possibly dead Sen in her arms. �"Machine Dramon was only protecting Sen...As all of you do for your chosen! �It is wrong for a Digimon to attack a chosen! It is against any code that �was ever given to us!!" Bastmon shouted, her hands trembling. "If you think �this is right, then shoot me down where I stand!"�Machine Dramon was silent, his red eyes glowing. He was watching, and �waiting.��~~*~~��Chiisaimon shook his head slowly. "I'm sorry...I'm not very hungry. I am so �worried about my chosen."��***



Zorui stared intensly at Bastmon, and at the small girl lying inclosed in her arms. He could tell that Tenzurumon was doing the same. Slowly, the great dragon took a step back, lowering his head. As he did, a great tower of flames sped up from the ground, surrounding Zorui's digimon. As the flames dispersed, the dragon shaped illusion had melted away, leaving Tenzurumon standing with his head bowed.�Zorui gasped, " Tenzurumon..wh.."�"She's right you know." Tenzurumon turned his head up over his shoulder to face Zorui ," Even if they aren't fighting on our side, I can understand where she's comming from. I don't know what I'd do if anything ever happened to you Zorui, and I know that she feels the same way about her chosen." He sat back on his hind legs, swishing his tail across the ground. Up on the roof top, Zorui fell silent.



***



Nenrikimon pulled himself to his feet. "There has to be a way for me to �become stronger..." He thought.



***



Urei looked deeply into Akumamon's eyes, tears clouding his vision. �"Because you don't care for me. You prefer Takashima and Reikou, and all the �others. You never cared for anything I had to say. You never cared for �anything I could do. You outcasted me, brushed me aside." �He broke his gaze with Akumamon, and stared towards the floor. �"I hated it, I hate them, I hate what you're doing to this world, I hate what �your doing to the Digital World," The boy's eyes grew wider and his voice �grew more intense. "and I really..hate..you.." �Out of nowhere, Yagarumon leaped into the air, jaws wide open, foam dripping �from his mouth. The beast latched himself onto Akumamon, and sunk his teeth �into the demon's neck, shaking back-and-forth madly. Seconds later, he �released his vice-like jaws, pushed Akumamon to the ground, and planted a �large foot into his back. �"Urei, let's go." Yagarumon barked, grabbed his chosen, turned back and spit �on his former king's head before leaping into the air. 



***



Rink leaned forward on the edge of the building listening closely. Looking �over at Rakuramon she smiled lightly as he made the jumps to stand over her. �She nodded to her digimon, watching him dedigivolve to Denkoumon, before �picking him up and turning her attention back to Bastmon.��***



Akaru skidded to a stop, as the battle raged on. "Hi Teishi!" he cried, as the other boy ran up to him. "Have you seen Katai?" Akaru asked, as Pearlmon popped his head out of Akaru's back. 

Akaru looked up at the battle overhead. "Man! I wish Pearlmon had more power!" he groaned. "We're really stuck if you can't digivolve!" he exclaimed, looking at the Digimon. 

"I'm sorry!" Pearlmon chirped. "I'm still really weak!" 

"That's okay!" replied Akaru. "You just rest!" Akaru looked across at Teishi. 

"Any ideas?" he asked the older boy. 



***



Greed glanced back at his digimon from Toricanomon's shoulder. She held Sen �in her arms and the worry spread through him like wildfire. "Sen! Don't �stop fighting TOricanomon, destroy them for this insolence!" he yelled �leaping from his shoulder to the ground and ran down the street "Sen! I'm �coming Sen!"��***��Ishou closed his eyes and tried his best. "The fight with Greed has left me �slightly weakened." he said as he reached out with his emotions "Something �is...not right..what is it...something is trying to hid itself..." he �murmered as he reached a hand to his temple ::Reveal yourself to me!:: he �called and was immediatally hit with a force of pain and anger that nearly �caused him to double over. ::Toricanomon! Your still under Greed's power!? �I won't allow this, fight him! you MUST fight him!:: Ishou begged trying �to connect with his digimon.��Toricanomon was about to obey Greeds order when he stopped dead in his �tracks and threw his hands up to his head as if in agony. "AH! Ishou! �Greed! DESTROY!" he yelled feuding with himself. ::NO! You are the �soldier of Generosity, remember Toricanomon...Remember who you are!:: he �heard Ishou's voice in his mind. ::DOn't disappoint me buddy...please, we �need you.:: the voice came again softer. "Need....me...soldier...of �generosity...." he repepated his eyes suddenly fading to their normal color �"I remember!" he yelled tirumphantly and turned around seeing a fleeing �Greed running towards Sen. "Not so fast..." he said reaching down and �picking Greed up in his hands. "You idiot, what is it you think you're �doing!" Greed bellowed fighting the digimons grasp. "Taking care of a �little unfinished business! DOn't you know it's not nice to control digimon �that don't belong to you, normally I wouldn't harm a fly much less a human �but...you're not exactly a human are you Greed?" he asked raring his huge �fist back and slamming it into Greed sending him flying with a loud yell �through the air smashing into the wall of a building. "Oh...that'll leave a �mark." Toricanomon said before turning to await the next actions of the �giant digimon that were remaining.��***



Cordimon took a step back and lowered his lance. The whispery voice �emanated. "Though the results have been... desirable, your motivations were �still impure, old one. However, you are the one who is weakened now. This is �pointless..."��Takashima's eyes narrowed as he looked around. "I believe our side has the �upper hand... Though what we are supposed to do with it, I cannot begin to �imagine, as no-one seems inclined to fight. This is all right though... The �longer we keep you idle, the more time our lord will have to execute his �plan." He grinned towards Reikou. "Impressive. That happened in the nick of �time, I'd say."��***



The beam of light struck Bahamumon directly in his side. Ignoring the �seering pain, he thrust his arm to the sky, raising a wall of stone and �concrete to block the shot. The pain faded. "Impressive, my friend." �Reikou turned his attention towards the small gathering near the crushed �building. It seemed that for now there was a lull in the battle. But it �couldn't last forever. He approached quietly. "If it's any consolation, I �never meant to endanger her life. Only to distract her. But still... She �had it coming. She didn't think twice about allowing that beast to attack �me. If it had not been for the arrival of Bahamumon, I suspect that I would �be dead now. By your selfsame logic, you are undone. He was only trying to �protect me from harm. Sen was just an accessory. Just another casualty in �the endless war that permeates our existence."��Reikou's vision darkened.��.....��If she is only another casualty, then what is this I feel?��.....��What is it?��Guilt perhaps?��No, that can't be it. I have never felt guilty about anything in my life. �What is so different now?��Fear then, maybe?��What do I have to fear? She cannot harm me as she is now.��And maybe that's it. You're afraid that she's going to stay that way. �Permanantly... You're afraid that you might have killed her, aren't you? �Tell me, have you ever killed someone, Reikou?��Did I say that? I...��You're a fool, Reikou. A pawn, a follower, a pretender. Call it what you �will. You're weak.��Hmmmm, so you have returned. I thought you were gone for good. But do not �praise yourself to readily, I know what I am doing.��You'd like to think that, wouldn't you, Reikou? The truth is I'm not back �of my own free will. You've called me back. Whether you beleive it or not �Reikou, things are going to change. Soon enough, you'll see what I mean.��.....��.....��Whatever...��The darkness dissapeared, leaving Reikou back where he stood before.�"She brought it on herself." Suddenly a loud argument erupted from behind �the wall. The words were unclear, but Greed seemed to be losing his grip on �Toricanomon. Suddenly, Greed came flying over the wall and smashed into a �building. "Having problems controlling your pets, Greed?!"��***



Greed toppled against the building and rubbed his head with a groan. �"Having problems controlling your pets Greed?" he heard a voice ask. Weakly �he moved to his feet his eyes narrowing when he saw the voices owner. �"Nothing a little dicepline won't fix....who asked for input anyway �Defiance." he glared��***



"Well, you're more than welcome to stay here with us," said Hotarubi's �father. He left Kinomon and Chiisaimon alone with the car as he carried �Hotarubi's body upstairs.�"Well, Chiisaimon, what do we do now? We should eat you know," said Kinomon, �but she stopped. "I know you're worried about Hitori, and I'm worried about �Hotarubi, but I think they're okay right now. Hotarubi's alive somewhere, �and I bet Hitori's with her right now. Anyways, we should go inside now." �Kinomon motioned towards an open door. "We go that way, and Hotarubi's �apartment is on the first floor. You coming?"��***��"Hitori? Ishou? What should we do now?" asked Hotarubi. "We don't have a �way to reach the others, and the others are out there without really knowing �what's going on."



***



"Discipline? I think it may be a little late for that. Getting hurled into �a building is a pretty strong sign of rejection, Greed. And you heard him, �he's the Soldier of Generosity. Now, shall we finish what we started in the �Digital World?" Reikou grinned. "Your move."��***



"I think your...wrong, Hotarubi." Hitori said suddenly. "I think we have �more connection with the real world...He took our essences...You can't just �take something like that. I think they are still apart of us and we should �be able to control them. I can feel things that go on on the outside world. �That probably means that that piece of us is there."�Hitori closed her eyes.�"I know we can control something that belongs to us."�Slowly she reached out and took hold of Hotarubi and Ishou's hand, forming a �broken circle. She could feel the light within her heart. Lifting her slowly �from the darkness and allowing her to see what was happening in the other �world.��~~*~~��The orbs around Akumamon hung silently in the air. Akumamon said nothing as �he lifted himself up off the ground. Strangely, his figure was flickering �back and forth between his humanoid form and his digital appearance. The �darkness had returned but still one solitary tear fell down his cheek.�Once he was to his feet, he slowly walked to the edge of the building to �look down at the remenants of the battle below. His eyes began to narrow, �and suddenly cracks of lightning and crashes of thunder began to boom across �the sky. Darkness began to swirl around him like mist as an unseen breeze �began to blow, ruffling his cloak and robes. An ora of blue coated his body �as flames of hatred flickered in his eyes.�Slowly Bastmon turned, with Sen in her arms to look up at Akumamon.�"The darkness is coming..." She whispered suddenly, her eyes widening. �Machine Dramon turned as well.�"I will take care of him..." He said as he tilted forward. "Giga Cannon!"�Two streams of energy shot forth towards the demon, which would normally �overpower any digimon, even a mega. But Akumamon held out his hands, �welcoming the power about to be given to him. With the movement of one hand, �the two streams twisted in the air, bending to his will until Akumamon held �the power of the attack in the palm of his hand within a sphere of raw �energy. He was silent, as were the digimon in the street and suddenly, as �the sphere sparked in his hands, he threw it back down towards the street. �Bastmon's, even though she thought it wasn't possibly, eyes widened further.�"Run..." She whispered, the attack aimed directly at her and Machine Dramon. �"RUN!"�She turned and began to run as well as she could with Sen in her arms. But �it was to late. The sphere made contact with street at her heels and Machine �Dramon's side, creating a shockwave on impact. Against her will, Bastmon �flew forward, and Machine Dramon flew back into the wall of the building, �leaving the building as nothing but a pile of rubble. SUddenly, a light �surrounded him, and he de-digivolved back into Metarumon. Everyone but the �Dark Digi-destined that still followed him were affected by the attack. �Perhaps it was Akumamon's love for his children that protected them, for a �strange sheild of darkness surrounded them from the debris and force of the �wave, destroying everything around them, but leaving them untouched. Bastmon �held Sen close, twisting her body so that it would be her to impact first, �and she did. Skidding across the road, a piece of rock hitting her in the �back, Bastmon held Sen protectively, as a mother would. And both were left, �lying in the middle of the street.��~~*~~��AKumamon's face twisted in satisfaction as he suddenly threw back his head �and began to laugh. That was all could be heard in the silent street after �the bomb was dropped.�"You've caused so much pain..." Hitori's voice whispered. Akumamon stopped �and suddenly turned, to see the three figures of Hitori, Hotarubi and Ishou �standing like ghosts behind him. "It is our duty to stop you..."�He raised an eyebrow in both fascination and curiousity. "And what do you �plan to do?"�"This..." She whispered, three of the orbs suddenly exploding in a heavenly �light. It was so fast. The sheer force of the light blew him backwards and �blinded him at the same time. It threw him off the building. All that could �be seen was a figure falling from the top of the high building and coming to �rest at the bottom on the street. For a moment, he tried to raise himself, �but failed and returned to a motionless position. Almost out of nowhere, a �swarm of men dressed in black descended down upon him. Surrounding him as if �he were an animal. Lifting him with care, he began to stir, not very happy �that he was being touched. Swinging his arms and flaring his wings, he was �able to knock several of the men back, but more came forth. Holding �something strange in their hands. It was some sort of net, where each string �eminated light. Quickly they pinned him down, shining light into his eyes so �he would be distracted. He yelled out, arching his back in protest as he �tried to shut his eyes against the painful rays. Suddenly, one of the men �approached him, pointed a gun at his chest a shot one clear shot. But it �wasn't a bullet. It was a tanquilizer dart. Akumamon snarled, his eyes �narrowed. Several more men shot darts at him, as he seemed not to take �effect. But one by one as they increased, it began to take effect. His body �tensed for a moment, then began to relax against his will. They circled the �net around him and his body stiffened and froze. Light. He couldn't get away �from the burning light. They lifted him, several men pointing other guns �towards the digidestined and put him into the back of a truck that had just �pulled up. Swiftly the truck left, but many men stayed, assuring that the �other digi-destined would not follow. And he was gone.��~~*~~��When he awoke, he was blind. Wherver he was, he was being kept in some �chamber that was completely bathed in white light. From his waist up, he was �unclothed, revealing more of his pale white skin. He tried to speak, but �couldn't. Tubes were running into his mouth and several places on his body �as well as his wings, as he was left hanging forward by some sort of �bindings. He clenched his fists, then then let them go limp. No matter, if �he shut his eyes or not, he couldn't block out the light. He wanted to �scream out, but the prevented that wish and the light weakened him, draining �him of all energy. Blood dripped from his eyes onto pure white floor. He �would kill whoever had done this to him.��~~*~~��Hitori felt something, and suddenly she was far away from Hotarubi and �Ishou. She opened her eyes, to find herself staring up at a clouded sky �through a piece of glass. She brought her hands up, but she was trapped �again. What was going on?��***



Takashima snarled. "They've taken our lord! Curse them! I'll tear their �restricted little human minds to shreds!" Had it not been for Cordimon �holding him back, he would have rushed after the retreating government �squad.��His frown was not less deep when he turned towards Reikou. "We must find �him... We MUST... But first..." He clenched his fist. "She did this. I just �know she did, though I do not know how. I'm going back to check on our �little sleeping beauty. Could you start checking up on where they could have �brought him? There is no further need for us to be here. I shall catch up �with you when I've been to the cage." Then he floated into the air, and he �and Cordimon flew off.��The two landed softly upon the grass outside the garden maze. Motioning for �Cordimon to guard the entrance, Takashima walked inside, traversing the �twisting paths, and then finally approached the cage. He was calmer now, but �still angry. "I see you are awake... I must admit that it is taking all my �well-bred manners right now to stay calm... From what I've heard you say, �you used to be his friend. HOW could you let them do this to him? How could �you let them cause him such pain?!?"��***



Hitori looked away from Takashima. "I didn't know that they were going to �take him away..."�She clenched her fists for a moment, then pressed her hands up against the �glass. "I though if I destroyed the virus with light...Shougo would come �back. I didn't know this was going to happen! You have to believe me! I had �to do what I did! Hotarubi, Ishou and I were in a world of darkness, we had �to do something or we might never have gotten out!"�She stopped, taking a deep breath as she closed her eyes.�"I didn't know there were men waiting for him..." She couldn't make excuses. �She honestly didn't know there were men waiting for him. "I had to stop �him...He was going to destroy everything..."��~~*~~��Slowly he breathed him, the air stinging his lungs. His ear twitched, the �earings removed. He could hear something or someone, but unfortunately he �could see nothing. But he could feel a presence within the same chamber as �him. Suddenly he took another breath. Breathing this time in through his �nose. It was female. Dress shoes clicked against white tile floor. The sound �came closer and stopped right beside him. All his other senses seemed to �grow as sight was not available.�"How are you feeling?" A woman's voice asked, but Akumamon made not movement �to answer. Without warning, a cold hand touched his face and he nearly lost �it. Shaking his head as much as he could against his restraints he growled, �nearly barking, trying to ward off whoever it was before him.�'Blasted human! How dare you keep me in such a place as this? The light �burns my eyes and skin like fire and you humans must take some sort of sick �pleasure watching me in here like some sort of lab rat in a cage!' His mind �yelled out, the comments directed at the moment. Blood ran down his face as �his rage intensitied. He pointed his claws forward as he tried to push �forward against the manacles and chains that bound him within the room of �light.�"Please calm down." The woman said, after her moment of silence, possibly �from surprise from the voice within her head.�'I shall kill you! Release me from this torture chamber at once!' Akumamon �howled, nearly gagging on the tube in his mouth.�"I can't do that. I'm not the one who brought you here, and I am sorry, but �I have no control over your captivity. I am a nurse and I am only here to �observe you from a medical point of view." She replied.�'And that is supposed to reassure me? It was be so nice to know that I have �doctors and nurses probbing at me like a specimen.' Akumamon spat, his eyes �closed. He heard water being swooshed around in a bowl and then the sound of �a cloth being rung out. Then there was the touch of cold water on his face.�"Your bleeding." The woman said, whipping the blood from his pale skin.�'How very observant of you.' Akumamon replied dryly to her mind. 'You must �be some sort of high ranking nurse to be able to come to such a conclusion �so quickly.'�"I'm only a student..." The nurse replied, untouched by Akumamon's comments �and so he went silent, the water a brief relief from the fire on his skin.��***



"NO! YOU CAN'T TAKE HIM! FATHER!!" Zorui watched in shock as the huge group of men grabbed Akumamon and took him away." STOP IT!" He ran to a small door on the top of the roof. He flug it open and flew down the short fights of stairs leading down to the ground. He burst out the door, and started to run after the truck, but Tenzurumon blocked his path.�"Zorui what are you doing!?" He nodded back towards the men still left standing in the street, reminding Zorui of their guns. The boy clamped his eyes shut, clenched his fingers into a fist, and bit his teeth into his lower lip, trying to remain calm. Small salty tears started rolling down his cheeks. His shoulders were shaking with rage and confusion, "Tenzurumon why did they do that? They CAN"T!" Zorui flug up his hands revealing fresh blood from where his finger nails had dug too deeply into his skin. Tenzurumon nuzzled his friend, licking his hands clean, " I don't know Zorui... I really don't know..."�" We can't let them do that, we're going to get Father back!" He pulled his hand away from Tenzurumon so he could wipe his streaming eyes.�The men were starting to leave now. Zorui took a deep breath and let it out slowly, finally able to collect himself. " Well then," he looked up ," If they are going to take Akumamon away, we'll just have to take him back won't we?" Tenzurumon grinned, " That's right!"�"We'll need some help though." Tenzurumon nodded understanding. He bowed his head to allow Zorui to get on, and then leaped up to the roof top where Rink and Dekoumon were standing.�

***



Rink slowly turned around to look at Zorui and Tenzurumon. She had found �herself unable to move when they had swarmed on Akumamon, and even now she �felt numb, only able to move in small motions. She blinked once, her eyes �wide as she clutched Denkoumon.�"Th-they...they took him away...they got Father..." She shook her head, it �didn't seem possible. She gulped down her seething rage, determination �setting on her.�"Those scumbags think they can take him away, but obviously they haven't �dealt with the Dark Digi-Destined before." Looking up she smirked.�"Let's get him back."��***



Reikou watched as the soldiers carted Akumamon away towards some unknown �fate. He could feel the rage boiling up inside. He clenched his fists. �"Y... You bastards!!! Let him go!!!" Reikou dashed towards the group, but �was intercepted by a sharp blow to the gut from the butt of one of the �soldiers rifles. He collapsed to the ground. "Dammit! Come back here!" �He brought himself to his feet, regaining his composure. "You may have won �this round, but I assure you, we are not a force to be trifled with. Heed �my words, you will pay. Come on Bahamumon, let us leave these cowards." �With that Reikou turned abruptly around and walked away.��When they were a sufficient distance from the soldiers, Reikou spoke up. �"It will take more than the remaining loyalists to rescue our lord. The �Government is very powerful. And very large. If we are not careful, one, �maybe more of us will be killed. We need help." Reikou approached a broken �building. "Others have a stake in Akumamon's survival." Reikou looked �about, finally spotting Sen lying on the ground, along with Metarumon and �Kiramon. "Sen is Akumamon's creator." Reikou bent down and easily lifted �the child onto his shoulders. "And as much as much of a hassle as it is, we �cannot allow her to simply fade from existance. Whether we like it or not, �we will need her in the coming battle." Reikou turned towards Bahamumon. �"Take Metarumon as well. He should be fine in time, and it would only hurt �our cause to seperate him from his chosen." Bahamumon gathered metarumon �into his arms and allowed Reikou to climb onto his back. Reikou held Sen �gently in front of him to keep her from falling off. "Alright, shall we �depart?"��Bahamumon lept onto the side of one of the few intact buildings, and clawed �his way to the top. One he had ran out of room, he lurched backwards, �spread his giant wings, and glided on the thermal wind currents into the �night sky.��-----��The hospital entry way was empty. This was not unusual considering the late �hour. Reikou slipeed off of Bahamumon's back, and carefully lowered Sen to �the ground. As he did, Bahamumon dedigivolved back to his In-Training form �of Pakunamon. "Alright, I will make sure that they know they have a new �patient, you hide in the bushes." Pakunamon nodded. Picking up Metarumon, �he waddled accross the parking lot and dove into the thick foliage. Reikou �aimed his hand towards the door, and with a flick of his wrist, the windows �shattered into a thousand pieces. Reikou followed his partner.��Soon enough, a nurse appeared outside the door to investigate. She saw Sen �and started panicking. Reikou couldn't hear what was being said, but �suddenly, a group of medics rushed out and brought Sen inside.��"Sen... You are going to kill yourself when you realize who it was that �saved you." Reikou grinned. Soon those bastards would pay for their �insolence. Junchiro would be the first to endorse Akumamon's succesion to �the throne of the world.��***



Hearing the comotion, Akaru quickly started running in the direction of the noise, yelling over his shoulder for Teishi to follow him. Suddenly he skidded to a halt. Infront of him where a group of kids, together with their Digimon. They all looked really mad. 

Akaru gulped. Then he smiled. "Uh Hi?" he half asking raising his hand in greeting. Suddenly his face fell, as he realised who he was greeting...



***



Everything happened so fast....first he was confronted by Reikou then the �comosion started as an army proceeded to take Akumamon. "NO!" Greed yelled �finding it unbearable that even someone as annoying as Akumamon could be �taken down by such ingreats then the unthinkible happened, he saw �her...burried under ruble and her digimon was Sen. Greed could not �move...his digimon and Sen were both lieing motionless on the ground, not �even when Reikou went to her and carried her off could Greed move. Only �when he saw the dedigivolved form of Kiramon lieing on the ground did he �wander over tears beginning to fall as he picked up his now intraining �digimon. "I am so sorry....both of you shall rise again, and they will all �pay for their stupidity.." Greed murmered. He looked off after Reikou and �instead of becoming angry he merelly followed in silence until he reached �the hospitol still keeping a somewhat distance from them as he stared at her �figure. Ishou who had been just as dazed and confused had found a �motionless Tornamon in the street. "Tornamon!" he yelled picking up the �digimon. "Ishou.." the little bug said with a weak smile. "You did good �buddy...you did good." he said petting the digimons head and looked after �Greed. He looked round at the children around him and didn't acknoweldge �them, but felt compelled to follow Reikou and Greed at even more respectible �distance walking up behind Greed as they entered a room. He put a hand on �his twins shoulder. "Greed..." "Don't even say a word to me Ishou." Greed �set pull his shoulder away and stalking out of the room heading towards the �roof of the hospitol and staring out over the night tears falling from �beneith his Visor. "YOU WILL ALL PAY!" he vowed throwing his arms in the �air looking down at the still motionless digimon to which he belonged.��***



Zorui looked down at the small digidestined who had just appeared. " And what do want little boy?" He flicked up one eyebrow, interested, " So, Loyalty is with you..intriuging," He shook his head ," But no. We have much more important things to do than play games with little children." Zorui turned his attention away from Akaru and faced Rink ," Now, where would they possibly take Father?"�

***



Takashima's eyes were narrow, glaring towards Hitori as he suddenly brought �his hand down to push something that seemed like a normal outcrop of rock. A �click was heard and the gate of the cage opened. "You are good at making �excuses, it seems. But no matter... You are coming with me. Even if I have �to tie you up and drag you there, you will help me get him out of that �place."��***



Katai and Freezimon had followed, and lost, everyone. They were about to �give up and go home, when Katai saw Akaru dash down a street. There was no �time to call out to the boy, so Katai had no choice but to follow him as �well. His journey was short, though, and soon he was behind Akaru as he �faced several other kids and their digimon. He didn't recognize any of them, �but the digimon were unforgetable. Quickly, he rolled over to Akaru.�"Hey, Akaru. What's going on? There was all this noise, and now nothing."�

***



Rink looked up sharply, as the second boy ran up, an evil smile slowly �appearing on her face. She felt Denkoumon go rigid in her arms and without �looking she knew he carried the same villainous smirk.�"Contentment..." She sighed, so close, but Father came first. Turning her �back to them Rink looked at Zorui with a helpless sigh.�"I don't know. Maybe...maybe the police will know something...Maybe we �should try the government district." She frowned, biting her lip in thought.�"I just can't stand to think of what they might be doing to him." Fading out �she stared at the ground saying in a lower voice.�"We've got to get him back....."�

***



Reikou watched as Greed stormed angrily out of the room. "Hmmmm. Ishou... �Sen seeks Akumamon because she is his creator, Hitori wants to rescue Shogou �from him, and we, the true dark children only wish to save our master, and �to have our revenge on the infadels. For the time being, it would appear �that we all have something of a common goal, though we may end up fighting �it out in the end. To accomplish this goal, teamwork is essential. �Everyone on this team has to be willing to commit themselves completely. We �cannot allow an individual's feelings to get in the way. Greed is a very �unstable person. He needs to get things together before we make any plans. �Given the present company, I believe that you probably have the best chance �of dealing with his emotions. After all, they used to be yours." Reikou �turned to look at Sen. "And do not even say it. You know you will go along �with this. If Hitori wants him found, the rest of you will follow her. She �is no fool. She will come to the same realization as I have."�

***



Ishou looked towards Sen "So many human lives have been hurt already because �of the evil that is plagueing this world and the digital one. I will not �pretend to understand why you all follow Akumamon when in all truthfullness �he desires nothing good for his so called children in the end. I have seen �into his dark heart Reikou, and I can feel the confusion from yours...you're �not entirely evil." he said with a smile "You have many good qualities that �I'm sure anyone who gave you half a chance would enjoy getting to know �further...you can't hide behide your cloak forever my friend, none of us �can...hence the creation of Greed in the first place." he said looking into �Sen's eyes "The one emotion I never imagined would come from my twin is love �perhaps there is hope for him yet and while that hope does not rest within �me any longer I do hope that somehow Greed can find his own mortality and I �hope all of you find yourselves and come to realise that there are more �important things in life than Akumamon...or taking over worlds." he finished �as Tornamon stirred in his arms. "Ishou.." he said weakly. Ishou looked �down with a smile "Easy pal..you're still very weak." he said softly hugging �the little bug. "I was so lost...Greed had me under his control, I hope you �can forgive me for the trouble I've caused everyone." Tornamon said sadly. �"Don't worry about it my friend, we'll get through this don't worry and I'm �sure everyone will forgive you." he smiled.��***



"Maybe we should find the place where the military took him?" �"Anything you wish, my Prince." �"The other children may try to save him. We need to get there before them." �Yagarumon lifted his snout in the air, and followed the trail left by the �military. 



***



"Betrayal..." Teishi stared deeply into his eyes. "I will deal with you �later, now I have to go find Nenrikimon. Akaru, what are you going to do?"�

***



Hitori's eyes widened for a moment, then slowly she looked down after she �sat up from her laying position in the middle of the backyard maze. "You �don't understand. Akumamon's plans aren't to benefit you. At one time I was �Shougo's friend. But not now. He tried to kill me. I'm sorry Takashima...I �can't help you."�

***



Zorui sniggered to himself as he broke away from Teishi's gaze. Once again he turned his attention to Rink.�" I don't think the police is such a good idea. They wouldn't understand...Well let's see. Unfortunatly, I'd have to say that they took Father somewhere where they could study him. Hopefully they wouldn't have resorted to disection....not yet anyway..." He shook his head to clear his mind of the thought," But where could they do things like that? Where would there be edvanced enough technology to accurately study someone such as Akumamon?"�Zorui leaned back against the short ledge surrounding the roof, kneading his temples with the palms of his hands. He sighed. He was so tired, it was starting to turn into early morning and he hadn't gotten any sleep at all, not to mention the fact that he had just been a battle. �He closed his eyes, thinking, "... what are we going to do?"�

***



The recent events flowed through Hotarubi's mind so quickly. Her head hurt, �and she couldn't think straight. Then, she felt someone's hands holding her, �and she slowly opened her eyes. She saw her father's face and the walls of �the garage. She heard the voice of Kinomon talking to Chiisaimon.�"Papa?" muttered Hotarubi.�"Honey? You're awake?" asked David confusedly in his traditional British �accent.�"Yeah," said Hotarubi. David brought Hotarubi down to her feet. "I've got �to help my friends."�"Hotarubi, you're so weak," said David.�"But, there was fighting. Lots of blood. People got hurt," said Hotarubi. �"You have to understand. There are people who need help."�"Hotarubi, you should rest," said David as he started to lead Hotarubi to the �apartment. Hotarubi knelt down and picked up Kinomon and Chiisaimon.�"Chiisaimon, you know more about this. What do we do now?" asked Hotarubi. �"What happened?"



***



Reikou was taken aback. He whirled around and faced Ishou. "You do not �know me. How could you? You have not lived my life! You could not �possibly understand how I feel! Even if you can see into my heart, you �cannot substitute clairvoiance for a lifetime of pain! Yes, perhaps I do �have soft emotions like compassion and love! But they are weak! Do you not �understand?! If I allow myself to be ruled by my consience, how will I ever �be reuinted with my father?! My heart is hardened to this world! I no �longer feel anything towards anybody! Especially you, Ishou!"��***



Ishou tilted his head to one side for a moment and brushed his hair from his �eyes. "Fear me? Why would I want you to fear me? I know you don't fear �anyone Defiance...except perhaps yourself." he said walking to the other �side of the bed looking down at Sen for a moment then up at the other boy �"Someone once told me that the masks we wear aren't nesisarally worn to keep �the world from us, but to keep us from the world. It's not a sign of �weakness to be loving..to be kind." he said reaching down and taking a �clothe, whiping a few droplets of sweat and dirt from Sen's face. His head �lowered but his eyes raised for a moment to scan Reikou with a soft smile. �"I have faith in you and I don't even know you. DOn't fight with yourself �so much Reikou..believe me" he paused and looked up at the ceiling "It only �leads to bad things..." he finished and set his digimon down on a chair next �to the bed. "Speaking of bad situations, someone should go talk to �Greed...afterall even he needs to vent sometimes I'm sure." he smiled "maybe �a kind and encourageing word will help him to change his ways as well. I �know you're a good person inside Reikou, and that's why I'm going to leave �Tornamon here to rest while I go talk to Greed knowing completelly that you �won't let any harm come to him. Not because you're my friend or �anything..simply because I truly don't think you're as hardened to life and �things of good as you let yourself believe...I'll be back shortly." he said �and with that disappeared from the room.��***



Reikou leaned against the railing which surrounded Sen's bed, staring down �at her.��What if he's right? What if the demons I've been fighting all of my life �have been inside me all this time? What if I've just been so frightened for �so long that I've forgotten my true self... What was I like back then? �Have I truly changed so much? It would just be so easy to let everything �go. Forget that I ever had a father, forget that I ever had a sister; let �everything happen as it will. But then... what is it that I have been �fighting for this time? I look at the world and see a wretched wasteland of �hate and prejudice. Why should I care what happens? I am above this place. �My destiny lies in a place far from this plain of existence. And if �that's the case, then what is it I feel? Maybe it's my...��"NOOOOO!" Reikou cleared his head. "Focus, dammit! Your purpose is to �follow your master! Do not ever forget it!" Reikou walked over to the �window and stared intently into the night sky. "Ishou, you bastard..."��***



There was silence between them, until finally, the small blue and white ball �of fur with the feline face spoke up.�"What's going to happen now?" Nekomon asked Greed. "I tried my best...I just �wanted to save Sen...She means so much to both worlds..."��~~*~~��Akumamon took another deep breath in. It didn't matter any longer if he �closed his eyes or not, for he was blind either way. Rage continued to build �in him, but calmly he answered any of the questions the nurse had asked him. �After the line of questions ended, Akumamon could hear the voices of two men �enter the room.�"Nurse Hitakana, is it ready?" One of the men asked. Akumamon turned his �head towards the sound as well as he could.�"Yes, Doctor." The woman replied simply. Hitakana? That was Reikou's last �name. Could it be possibly that both of the them were related in some way?�Akumamon was knocked from his thoughts by some rubbery being tied around his �arm tightly. He knew it was block of circulation to his arm. Another touch �came, this one gentle as it patted the inside of his elbow. Then, the needle �was inserted. Akumamon stayed completely still, as he listened to the �whispers of the men.�"Interesting...That thing's blood is black..." One of the men whispered, as �the tube finished filling.�'Thing?!?' Akumamon's eyes flared, thinking to himself.�"So this is a 'Digimon'?" The same man asked, somewhat unsure.�"Not only is this a Digimon, this is also the virus type Digimon that �destroyed the Internet, or so the Prime Minister has told us. This creature �will help us destroy the gate between our world and the digital world, �allowing us to enter." The other voice explained. The Prime Minister? �Akumamon's eyes narrowed. But his thought was being tossed around, before he �could continue his train of thought, several more figures entered the room.�"Be careful when handling it gentlemen." The man who had been answering the �questions spoke, as Akumamon felt hands grab him and lift him up. He was �blindly carried back. Where was he being taken? Almost savagely the tube was �taken from his throat. He coughed and gagged for a moment, then suddenly �yelled out.�"Filty humans! I will see you all des-" He yelled out blindly, the final �word cut off as a strange mask over and around his mouth and nose.�Lifted up, his feet came to touch on some sort of cold metal and his back �pressed against cold glass. The binding around his wrists were replaced by �some sort of handcuffs as he heard something shut in front of him. He had �been released, although he was left somewhere small. He could still feel the �strong light shining in. Lifting his hands, he pressed them forward and �strangely, they touched glass. Without any sight, he turned in a full �circle, allowing his hand to touch the glass. The glass did not change in �distance from him and he finally came to realize where he was. Liquid �suddenly began to pump up through the floor, and he knew he was in an �experimental holding tank, within the same room of light which he had been �in. He beat his hands weakly against the glass until he found himself �thrashing around wildly within a full tank of some strange liquid, his only �source of air was oxygen mask they had placed on his face. He pushed himself �upwards, but there was some sort of metal top to the tank, denying him exit. �Soon the thrashing subsided, and he was left floating. The voices which he �had heard were nothing more then echoes now and muffled sound.�'Is this destiny?' He asked himself, his back hair floating around him �gently. 'Kept at bay by the light? Hmph...Genai, I feel this is your �revenge. You would smile to see me kept in such a place...'�Light poured in from above and below him and he felt sick to his stomach.��~~*~~��"I don't know..." Chiisaimon whispered, shaking his head as Hotarubi looked �at him. "I wish I could tell you what happened...But I wasn't there...All I �can say is, Urei, the child of Hatred is someone we have to keep an eye �on...He seems to have severed his allegiance with Akumamon.."��***



"Hmm," said Hotarubi. "Well, we should rest a bit. We'll find him later, but for now, we should rest. We also should go find Hitori since we're free from Akumamon now. She should be at home - I think." Hotarubi as walked with Chiisaimon and Kinomon to her apartment.�"Yes, you should. You should eat too," said David. Hotarubi walked to her room and gently set Kinomon and Chiisaimon down on the bed.�"I'll be right back. Be good," said Hotarubi as she left her room.�"So, what do you want to do?" asked Kinomon of Chiisaimon.



***



Urei looked over the shrubs him and Yagarumon were hiding behind.�"We'll never get past all those guards." Urei whispered.�"Yes, it would be bad if we were caught," Yagarumon replied, "Maybe we should come up with another plan."�"I noticed when you attacked Akumamon, those orbs he had disapeared. Do you think those could have been the essences of the children of the light?"�"More than likely. Maybe we should try again to find Hitori and the others."



***



Takashima snarled, his eyes as wide as they would come, glaring down at �Hitori, proving to any who was willing to see that this child was no longer �altogether sane. "You misunderstand me, Hitori. That was NOT a request. I do �not care what your motivation is, but you WILL aid me..."��Takashima brought his arms up and stared wide-eyed at the palms of his �hands, a pitiful expression on his face. "The cowards, the filty little �commoners... Ruining the plan... Those who are weak band together to achieve �strength... Where is the righteousness in that, I ask?!? They will die! I �will kill them myself! I shall track them down and tear them limb from �limb!" He flung his head backwards and roared into the sky, then fell �forward onto his knees, sobbing into the palms of his hands.��Cordimon heard the roar, but remained motionless.��Takashima kept his face hidden by his hands. A croaked whisper escaped him. �"They... will... suffer."��***



Rink shivered at the word 'disection', not allowing herself to think of �that possibility. Taking a seat she stared at the ground, trying to think. �She frowned, glancing at dawn's first glimmerings on the horizon.�"My aunt's going to kill me." She shook her head, telling herself to stop �that and focus. Jumping up she started to pace, five steps out five steps �back. She groaned.�"Where the hell in this city do you abduct a digimon too!?!" Rink stopped �her pacing and whipped around to face the three light-digi-destined that �stood near them.�"Hey, you three...goodie-goodies, where'd they take him?"��***



Akaru walked across to the girl who had spoken to them. "I don't know what you're talking about!" he protested, before breaking out into a grin. "I suppose you're a Dark Digidestined, aren't ya?" he asked, a smile on his face. 

"And I guess you're gonna hate me, but that doesn't mean I hate you!" he announced, his face warm and open. "I don't know what you're talking about, but I'm gonna go with my friends here to find the rest of my friends." The boy turned away, and back towards Teishi and Katai. 

"You can come with us! If you like!" he offered, as he turned to look at the girl. 



***



Rink crossed her arms, somewhat confused by the boy's offer. She looked �over her shoulder at Denkoumon, Tenzurumon, and Zorui, watching all three �shrug in unison. She rolled her eyes and turned back to the other three.�"Why would I, and or we, go with you, to find *your* friends? If you don't �know where they've taken Father, why should your friends?"�Rink glanced past Akaru at Teishi and Katai, nodding to herself.�"Besides, in my book, opposites don't attract."�

***



Akaru shrugged. "Suit yourself! But maybe my friends will be your friends too? You'll never know unless you try to find out!" he pointed out, still smiling and the girl who was obviously nervous. 

"I'm Akaru by the way! My friends are Teishi and Katai! And again, you can come with us if you want. Everybody needs friends, even you!" he finished, before turning and starting to walk down the road. "Come on guys!" 

Turning his head as he walked, he smiled at the girl again "You're gonna get left behind!" he called, giggling.



***



Rink turned to Zorui, Tenzurumon, and Denkoumon, muttering something about �how popular she was at school and listing numerous friends.�"Juuniji...and Kaen.....Okay, so, do we go with them or not? Keep in mind, �two of them, are the one's we're supposed to fight directly."�"I don't know. They seem to have as much a clue about father as we do, and I �don't think they can help us much." Rink nodded in agreement with Zorui.�"Exactly. But there is a chance, somehow, someone will know where Father �is." Rink sighed at the three, feeling completely outnumbered as the only �girl.�"Come on guys! Make a choice and fast. Do we go or not?.....Okay, Denkoumon �opinion."�"I say we go." Rink nodded pointing to Tenzurumon.�"Opinion?"�"Don't care." Rink frowned and pointed to Zorui.�"Opinion?"�"Don..."�"And don't say you don't care!"�"Fine, fine, we go." Rink smiled brightly.�"Great! Then we all get to go." Picking up Denkoumon, Rink dropped him �uncerimoniously onto her shoulder, then started pushing Zorui and Tenzurumon �after the three light digi-destined.�Finally catching up with them, Rink slipped into her habit of playing the �pretty little valley girl.�"So! Like, where are we going again?" She glanced over at Zorui as he �groaned, giggling at the face of disdain he displayed.�

***



Greed looked down at the little digimon, his reddish blonde haring falling �over his face. He despised his real world appearance being the same as �Ishous. Ever since leaving the data world of Sens computer he had taken on �the form again. "Now..we make them all pay for their mockery." he said �narrowing his eyes. "Why must you always be so negative?" a voice asked �from behind him. Greed spun around to see his twin standing before him �accross the roof. "Just who in the hell invited you?" Greed spat at him. �Ishou walked forward slightly "I didn't come up here to fight with you �Greed...I came to talk." "Why would I want to talk to you Generosity, you �have brought me nothing but pain." "Don't forget, that pain is and was mine �as well. You are as much a part of me as I of you...can't you see that?" �"Hah! You and I are nothing allike Ishou, and we never will be." "How can �you say that when you know it isn't true? Greed I know what's going on �inside your heart..and I know you love Sen." he said pauseing. Greed glared �at him for a moment "You know nothing of how I feel! You lost the ability �to know me when our natures seperated! You know nothing of my pain!" he �yelled in anger and gave another yell as he lunged at Ishou tackleing the �boy onto the roof "But I promise you this Ishou...after tonight you WILL �know what pain feels like!" he vowed throwing his fist down towards Ishous �face, but Ishou caught it and tried to push it away. "Greed why do you �fight me so!" "Because you are nothing but a pathetic inkling of a human �being. You're not even worthy of your own adoring little sisters love, I �could teach her more than you ever could." he said with a grin. "AME!" �Ishou yelled pushing Greeds fist away and kicking him off before getting on �top of him and slamming a fist into Greeds face "You leave my sister out of �this!" he yelled. From there the two began a fierce wrestleing match on the �roof kicking and punching each other with equal force and ability each �trying to dominate the other.��***

 

Akaru grinned, as the two others joined them. "Hi!" he shouted, grinning. "Thanks for coming along. I don't know where we are going, but I'm sure we'll get somewhere!" he announced with good cheer. 

"So, what do you think of the Digital World?" he asked, with little boy enthusiasm. "I think it's REALLY cool. Except when I got into a fight with Greed!" he sneered as he said the name. "Hey! Are you gonna hang about with us all the time?" he asked, his eyes wide. "I always like making new friends!" 



***



Rink looked over at Zorui as the question of wheather or not they'd be �hanging abouth with the light-digi-destined all the time came up. She �shrugged and they both turned to Akaru answering in one voice.�"No."�Rink sighed, trying to shrug off the boys dam* compassion and friendliness. �Shoving her hands into her pocket's Rink looked over at Zorui, asking him �quietly so only he could hear.�"You feel as out of place as I do?" He only nodded.�"Think they'd notice if we slipped away?"�"With the way he talks? Never." Rink giggled, turning back to Akaru.�"And as to your earlier question, I haven't seen much of the digital world, �I've only been there once and that was with Akumamon."�

***



A moaning sound. Sen's head rolled to one side back and forth until finally �she slowly opened her eyes.�"Where...am I?" She asked, looking up at the ceiling. Gradually, she turned �her head and looked straight at Reikou. There was a long pause between them �until finally she spoke. "Who are you?"��***



Reikou turned away from the window, returning his gaze to the figure of Sen. �"Come on, Sen, I do not have time for your silly games! We have serious �business to discuss! Now I know there has been some, well, 'unpleasantness' �between us in the past, but we have to work together on this one." He �looked around to make sure nobody was listening in. He lowered his voice �and leaned in close. "Sen. I know you still care for Akumamon. None of us �are strong enough to win alone. We need your help too. I suggest the �forging of a temporary alliance. What do you say?"��***



Sen tilted her head to one side as she remained lying completely still in �the bed. She blinked then looked away at the door, wondering if the boy was �directing the comments at someone else. She didn't understand. What did he �mean by unpleasantness? Was he a friend whom she had gotten in a fight with? �Who was Akumamon? Was that his pet, or her pet? "I'm sorry, I...don't know �what your talking about. What's going on? My mind is totally blank..." Sen �whispered, bringing a hand up to her forehead.��~~*~~��Hitori reached out and gripped Takashima's shoulders with her hands. �Suddenly she began to shake him, trying to get him to focus. "Takashima! Get �ahold of yourself. Flying into a fit of rage and anger isn't going to help �anyone."�She let him go and suddenly turned and began to walk away from him.�'Shougo...' She thought to herself, bringing a hand up to her chest. 'I may �never see you again...What am I supposed to do? You might never be �healed...But...'�She turned back. "We don't know where he is...So what do you suggest?"�

***



Reikou cocked his head to the side. "Sen? It is you, right? How could you �forget?" Come on, Sen, I damn near killed you tonight.��"Well, she could have genuinely forgotten, Reikou."��"So it would seem, Pakunamon." Reikou sat silently for several moments �before opening his mouth to speak. "Sen. Please tell me you at least �remember something of your past... Akumamon, Greed, anything!"��***



"Who said that...?" Sen asked, lifting herself a bit to try and locate the �voice. Leaning slowly she looked over the edge of the bed to see three �figures sitting on the floor, staring up at her. They looked like creatures �out of science fiction movie.�"Sen?" One asked in a monotone voice. It's body looked like a cats and it's �head consisted of a red scope. It was metal and slowly it took a step �forward. At the sight of the creatures, Sen nearly went up against the wall �with fright.�"What are those things?" She asked, her eyes wide as she backed up away from �the oncoming Metarumon. "Get it away!"�Metarumon froze, tilting it's head. Suddenly, it's optic scope flashed red �as he scanned her body intently.��SCANNING...�DNA match�IDENTITY CONFIRMATION�Sen Oikawa�

***



Reikou quickly covered Sen's mouth to keep her from making to much noise. �"Sen! Be quiet! The last thing we need is for the entire ward to come �rushing in here and see our Digimon. Now listen to me." Bending down, �Reikou picked up Metarumon, holding him out for her to see. "This is �Metarumon. He is your protector, your partner, and your friend." He set �the small digimon on top of the blankets which cvered her legs. "Sen. The �longer we delay, the less time we will have to rescue him. Please, try to �remember." Reikou looked depply into her eyes. "Tell me. What happened �the day you first met him."��***



Hotarubi returned to her room with her hair down and a plate of sushi for �Kinomon and Chiisaimon. She set the plate down on her desk gently and sat on �her bed. Kinomon jumped over to the plate and dug in.�"I hope you guys like them. Papa just bought them today," said Hotarubi. �She yawned and laid down on her back. "I have no idea where anyone is, and I �bet something bad has happened. What do you think Kinomon?" asked Hotarubi.�"I think that you're on the right track, but I also have no idea where anyone �is. Last I saw, Akumamon was attacking Hatred. Then, your dad showed up and �brought us here," mumbled Kinomon as she ate some food.�"Hmm. I wonder if I can reach any of the others with this," said Hotarubi as �she pulled out her digivice. She pushed a couple of buttons and brought it �close to her mouth. "It's Hotarubi, child of peace. I'm okay now. �Actually, I'm at home right now. What's going on? Where is everyone?" asked �Hotarubi hoping one of the other light digi-destined would hear her through �it. She pushed a couple more buttons and walked over to her desk.�"Well, what should we do?" asked Kinomon.�"I don't know. Wait for an answer," replied Hotarubi. "I have no idea where �anyone could be except by the battle site. We'll also have to take care of �this tomorrow. I have school tomorrow." Hotarubi changed into her pajamas �and turned off the lights except for a low-light lamp. "Chiisaimon, we'll �look for Hitori tomorrow, but I'm really tired. I have to go to school �tomorrow." She got into her bed and tried to fall asleep.�"Chiisaimon, what do we do?" asked Kinomon. "We've got to find the others. �We've got to get you back to Hitori."



***



Two voices. One song. It flowed through Tokyo like a breeze. Each pitched �note perfect in every way. It was sweet, yet soft enough to be passed off as �just another voice in the wind.��Win dain a lotica�En val tu ri�Si lo ta�Fin dein a loluca�En dragu a sei lain�Vi fa-ru les shutai am�En riga-lint��The blood was very strange. The nurse stared at it intently as it remained �untouched within the glass tube. After a few moments, she opened the cover �of the tube, a drew out a droplet of blood with the aid of a small needle. �Placing the droplet on a small square piece of glass, she place the same �size glass over that, making the blood in between the two pieces look like �an ink blot on a piece of paper. Readjusting the plastic screw on cap on the �tube, the woman placed it on a centrifuge. Turning it on, she watched it �begin to spin, then turned back to the telescope to continue with what she �had been doing.�Looking into the well lit telescope, although was somewhat distracted by �some sort of sound singing in her ears. She looked around. No one was �around, and this was a secured section of the building. Why would there be �music playing. She stood up and walked back towards the door of the chamber �where Akumamon was being kept. Swipping her card in the doorway, the door �became unlocked and slowly, she opened it a small crack. The song, was a �tiny bit louder in his room. Why? Opening the door all the way, she peered �in. For almost a split second she had thought she had seen a woman but the �vision disappeared, yet the song was left within the room. She walked closer �to AKumamon's holding tank. Reaching up slowly, she placed a gentle hand on �the glass of the tank, although strangely there was no reaction from �Akumamon.�"What is this song I'm hearing?" She asked no one in particular, although �Akumamon knew it was directed towards him.�'Two of my children cry out for me...' He replied to her mind. 'They feel my �imprisonment and sing their song for my release.'�"What are you?" She asked suddenly.�'I thought you knew. Didn't all your science and experiments tell you �everything you need to know? Surely you don't belief such a 'thing' as me �has some sort of intelligence.' Akumamon chuckled wryly, his pearly eyes �opening halfway.�"Six years ago, more creatures like you came to Tokyo. Many buildings were �destroyed. Were you apart of the group of Digimon that was here?" She asked.�'Six years ago, I walked among you in the light.' Akumamon replied simply.�"What is that supposed to mean?" She questioned, drawing back a step.�'Tsk Tsk. Why is it you must know everything in such a short period of time? �You humans are always in such a rush.' The demon told her. 'I have been �patient to answer many of your questions, and still you have not been �hospitible enough to even tell me your name.'�"My name? It's Yume Hitakana..." She answered him.�'Well, Ms. Yume, here is a word of advice...' He whispered drawing closer to �the glass. "Run."��Win chent a lotica�En val turi�Silota�Fin dein a loluca�Si katigura neuver�Floreria for chesti�Si entina��Chiisaimon looked at the sushi and sashimi. He had never eaten raw fish �before. Taking one piece into his paw, he nibbled it, his eyes suddenly �growing wide. Casually, he laid back onto the plate and looked at Hotarubi.�"Hitori was kidnapped by Akumamon, meaning that one of the dark-digidestined �know where she is. She is probably with one of them...Which means that since �the dark digi-destined are probably going to save Akumamon, she may be with �them..." He replied. Suddenly, something caught his ear. It was the voice of �the siren. Standing up slowly on Hotarubi's bed, he walked over towards the �open window and listened intently to the breeze. "They're singing for �him..."��Lalala.�Fontina Blu Cent�De cravi esca letisimo�Lalala.�De quantian�La finde reve��Sen shook her head. "I'm sorry, I don't know what your talking about. What �do you mean 'The day I met him?', met who?"�Slowly she sat up and looked at Metarumon. "Your my partner? For what? Whats �going on?"��Win dain a lotica�En vai tu ri�Si lo ta�Fin dein a loluca�En dragu a sei lain�Vi fa-ru les shutai am�En riga-lint��***



Takashima had not even noticed the shaking. At Hitori's words, he slowly �looked up towards her. But his eyes did not seem to focus, but rather look �onwards, beyond her, into the distance. "Junichiro... That sniveling worm... �I had him in my thrall, and now he DARES turn on my master... I'll ravage �his mind... I'll tear his flesh. No, no I cannot..." He suddenly got to his �feet and put a hand to his forehead, as if trying to clear it. He drew a �deep breath. A whisper. "I've got to got a grip. I'm losing it." He looked �at Hitori, normally this time. "You and me are going to pay a visit to my �friend the prime minister. He knows where Akumamon is, I'd wager. And while �my talent isn't enough to make him reveal this information, yours and mine �working together will. I'll coax him into talking, while you check if what �he says is true or not."��***



"The other children are singing for him."�"Yes. They will surely try to rescue Akumamon."�"Well, Urei, what do we do? Should we wait here, or should we contact the Children of the Light?"�"I don't know. But it's late, we should probably go to my house."�"As you wish."�

***



The two figures rolled around on the roof for what seemed like an eternity �to Ishou, each fighting for domination over the other, trying to win. At �first this was merely an act of aggresion on Greed's part, he was angry at �everyone in he world at the moment but as time wore on both of the twins �were now in a deeper realm as they fought each other, both had realised that �this battle was different...something felt more intense about this fight. �As they struggled with each other, fists landing on faces, feet kicking into �ribs, the wind picked up and flashes of lightning began to flicker in the �sky. The thunder and lightning seeming to fight each other with the same �intensity as the two crests on the roof faught. Before long the wind picked �up and the boys found themselves fighting both each other and the wind as a �storm blew it's way into Tokyo. "Stop this Greed!" Ishou yelled over the �howling wind. "Not until one of us falls! Surely you feel it �Ishou...something is different about this battle.." Greed said looking �around them. "It doesn't have to end like this! There are other ways to �resolve issues than fighting!"�"Your weak attempts at trying to save yourself will not work with me." Greed �said with a glare diving on the boy again. Again, they struggled and fought �until the boys were coming dangerously close to the edge of the roof. As �they inched their way closer, the winds seemed to pick up and the thunder �began to rumble louder but the rain still haulted from falling. Taking the �battle from the ground to the air Greed and Generosity now became flying �figures of punches and flying kicks as they battled each other. The fight �was still equally matched, until Ishou made a mistake, flipping through the �air doing a bckflip he was attempting to land Greed in the chest with a hard �kick but over shot the mark, and the wind didn't help either. As he flipped �high into the air Greed grabbed both of his hands and turned around and �braced himself. Ishou's body weight went flying over the edge of the �building his feet suddenly smashing through an upper floor window and then �coming back out as he dangled. Greed grunted with slight effort as Ishou's �weight hung from his hands. "GAH!" Ishou yelled suddenly in panic as he �looked around...then down. "Gah! Greed!" he yelled. Greed grinned after a �moment "Yes I know..without your little flying freak of a friend beside you, �you're terrified of heights." he said with a chuckle. "Greed..please..." �Ishou said softly the fear building up inside of him...��...Tornamon had slowly woken up and now looked at Sen strangely "She doesn't �remember? Lucky her."��~~*~~��The voice called out to her. She wanted to help Ishou, but she couldn't. �Slowly, Nekomon hopped back, her body shimmering as it evolved to Nallmon, �then to Kiramon. She swung her tail from side to side as she turned and �moved towards the far corner, looking up at the sky.�"Akumamon's sirens are singing for him..." She whispered, sitting down in a �catlike position.��~~*~~��With a gentle claw, Metarumon drew back, taking ahold of Sen's hand and �leading her to a standing position. Metarumon rose to his hand legs so that �he could steady her. She was silent, but let him help her. Her black hair �fell in front of her face as her feet shuffled across the floor. "Do you �remember?"�"You seem familiar..." Sen whispered softly.�"Your memory shall return in time, but for now you must take one step at a �time. I will always be there to catch you." Metarumon answered in his �robotic voice.��~~*~~��"Then what are you waiting for?" Hitori asked, a sly grin crossing her face �as she walked past Takashima. "Let's go."�She looked back and winked. "I care about Shougo. I'll help you get him �out."��***



Katai skidded to a halt. "Wait, guys. do you hear that?" He looked back at �Akaru and the others. "What is that?" He looked at Snomamon, who merely �shrugged. "Some help you are," the boy chuckled.��***



"Lucky? You must be joking, Tornamon. Even if all she can remember is the �hatred... Right now Sen is probably very scared and confused. She does not �know any of us. She does not even know herself. These feelings assault her �mind and soul, yet she does not know from where they come. Sorry, but I �fail to see the luck in that..." Reikou returned to the window, staring out �into the deep blackness of the night sky.��The mysterious song echoed through his mind like a distant memory. Where �are you? Without you... any of you... I feel so lost... Father... are you �they treating you well...? Sasaki... do you still remember me...?��Reikou closed his eyes.��I am the child of defiance, what is this I feel? I should not feel �anything... for anyone. What am I afraid of? Everybody has some feeling... �and perhaps that's it. Maybe I'm afraid to be human. For the longest time �I've kept my heart closed to the world. I saw emotion as a weakness, a �failing. I tried to rise above those who had destroyed my life. But have I �succeeded? Am I a superior being? Or have I just been fooling myself this �whole time?��Reikou allowed his eyes to refocus on the sleeping city.��Whatever. I have chosen my path. It is too late to turn back now.��Master... hold on... your children are coming for you...��***



"Run?" Yume asked, looking up at Akumamon.�'If you run, you will be safe.' Akumamon replied to her mind, his left hand �reaching up and tracing down against the surface of the glass.�"Safe from what?" She questioned again, tilting her head in confusion.�'From yourself.' The demon chuckled, his hand stopping midway down the �glass. Yume almost laughed, shaking her head as she turned.�"I don't know why I even bother..." She laughed, taking a step forward.�'Neither do I, Sasaki.' He said. She froze and looked back over her shoulder �at him.�"W-what did you say?" Yume asked, her eyes widening.�'Come now, do you honestly think you can keep your thoughts hidden from me? �I knew from the moment you told me your name was Yume, you were lying. �Perhaps, my dear, you should look at this situation and tell me who is the �greater threat to society?' He whispered calmly. Immediately, she left, �saying nothing more that he could make a comment to. She returned to her �assigned task of examining the blood. The moment she returned to the �centrifuge, she froze, her mind unsure at what she was seeing as she reached �down and took hold of the glass tube. There were three layers of liquid, one �clear, one red and one black. She could tell that the clear one was the �plazma within the blood and the red was the red blood cells itself. The �black, which took up more space then the two others combined was unknown to �her.�"What is that stuff?" She asked herself.�

***



Akaru stopped suddenly. "What is it?" he asked Katai, gazing around. "I don't hear anything!" he protested, his face wearing a bemused expresion. "Do you guys hear anything?" he asked Teishi and the two Dark DigiDestined. 

He then grinned. "Oh well!" Suddenly a voice came out of his Digivice. Akaru's eyes widened. Quickly he pressed a button on his device and replied. 

"Hotarubi! You're okay! It's Akaru here! I've got Katai, Teishi and couple of new friends with me!" he boy chirped, his eyes bright and alive. "We'll meet up with you, okay?" just tell us where to go. 

Without waiting for further directions, the boy started to dash off again. He turned to the girl he had been talking to. "Come on! You're my friend, right? Once we meet Hotarubi, I'm sure we'll find some COOL stuff to do!" he cried. "Last one there's a loser!!" he shouted, grinning wildly as the older children tried to catch up with him. 



***



Hotarubi moved over to her window and looked out at the lights from the city.�"Hmm. Well, we should look for Hitori, but it's getting late. I have school tomorrow. You're more than welcome to look for her, but I've got to get to bed," said Hotarubi. She then heard Akaru's voice over her digivice. She quickly grabbed her digivice and pressed a button.�"Akaru? It's Hotarubi. Well, I'm at my apartment right now ready to go to bed. I've got school tomorrow. What's going on? If it's something really bad, I'm sure my father won't mind, but if nothing's really going on, I've got to go to bed."



***



Teishi had been walking with the others for quite some time, he wasn't �listening to anything they had to say, he wanted to find Nenrikimon. He �looked into an alley they were passing and noticed his bookbag, lying on the �floor. He slipped away from the group, grabbed his bag, and slung it over �his shoulder. Hoping to slip back un-noticed, he darted through the side �door of a candy store, appearing right next to the group he was walking �with. "Where are we going?"��~~^~~��Nenrikimon walked infront of the child of hatred and his digimon before they �had a chance to leave the shrubs. "I found someone." He thought, as he �de-digivolve to Kajimon. "I've lost my child, he dissapeared during the �battle with Akumamon. You were fighting Akumamon, I'm not very mobile in �this form, please help me find my child."��***



Rink stopped as Akaru started to run off, followed by the two other light �digi-destined. She looked at Zorui.�"So now where do we go?"�"I'm not sure, but I don't think with them isn't going to do much for us." �Rink sighed sitting down on a curb. She rubbed her eyes sleepily, using the �sun to judge the time.�"It's got to be around maybe 6 maybe...missed a whole night of sleep, and �another day of school." Setting her chin in her hand, Rink racked her brain �for an answer.�"Think any of the other's know where he is?" She frowned as Zorui shrugged. �Rink shrugged unclipping her digivice.�"Guess it's time to call in the cavalry...which button do I press?"�"The left one."�"Oh, right, I knew that. Okay, press the left button...and...uhmm...Ohayo? �Envy and Betrayal here, okay, I'm gonna cut it short, anyone got a clue as �to where Father is?." Rink smirked unable to not go military.�"Over and out." She chuckled, reclipping her digivice to her beltloop.�

***



Takashima nodded slowly. "Yes." He started walking, then stopped and looked �back. "I'll call for a taxi. We might not want to scare him away by going �there through the air."��----------��Half an hour later, the taxi stopped a few blocks away from their �destination. Takashima payed the driver and got out. He looked up, frowned, �and waited for Hitori to emerge.



***



Hotarubi lay down on her bed sleepily and looked at Chiisaimon and Kinomon.�"Okay you two. I'm going to bed. If anyone calls over the digivice with �something really important, wake me up," mumbled Hotarubi as she fell asleep. �Kinomon waddled close to the digivice and rested her little beak on it. She �soon fell asleep too.�In the morning, Hotarubi's father knocked light on Hotarubi's door and opened �it softly.�"Honey, it's time to get up," said David. Hotarubi sat up and looked about �herself. She blinked a couple of times and noticed the sun was rising. She �looked at Kinomon, who was still asleep, and smiled.�"Okay, I'm up," said Hotarubi. David left the room and closed the door. �Hotarubi put on her school uniform and pulled her hair up into a ponytail. �She packed her books and supplies into her black messenger bag, which had her �school name and emblem written on it. She found her digivice and clipped it �to her bag.�"Kinomon," said Hotarubi as she got close to her digimon. "Time to get up. �I have to get to school." Kinomon opened one eye and then the other as she �looked at Hotarubi.�"Yeah, I'm coming," said Kinomon. The little digimon yawned and stretched as �it stood up.�"I'll get you some breakfast," said Hotarubi as she left her room with the �plate that once had sushi on it. Kinomon looked at Chiisaimon.�"Chiisaimon. Want to come to school?" asked Kinomon. "I'm sure Hotarubi �wouldn't mind. Afterschool, we can look for Hitori and the others. I'm sure �we'll find them soon."��***��"Morning," said Keizo, Hotarubi's brother, as Hotarubi walked into the small �kitchen.�"Hi," said Hotarubi. She rubbed her eyes as she adjusted to the bright light.�"Ready for school?" asked Keizo.�"I hope so. My classes sound like a lot of fun this year," she answered.�"Good. I'm leaving in half an hour, so you better be ready since I'm driving �you there."�"Okay," she said as she pulled out some food.



***



Lost in thought, Reikou continued to stare out the window. Suddenly his �digivice began beepin loudly. He picked it up and listened intently.��"Uhmm...Ohayo? Envy and Betrayal here, okay, I'm gonna cut it short, anyone �got a clue as to where Father is?. Over and out."��"Rink, Zorui? Reikou here. No, I do not know where our master is. All I �know is that he was kidnapped by some Goverment goon squad. However, before �we can even attempt a rescue, we need a plan. We know Sen will want to �rescue him, albeit for other reasons, but she will nonetheless. �Interestingly enough, I am with her right now, but it seems that the trauma �of this last battle has caused some form of amnesia. Hopefully this will be �temporary, as we will need the power of Machinedramon to take on the �government's elite forces. Ishou and Greed are here as well, I will try to �talk to them; get them to see things my way. As for you two, see if you can �link up with the other children of light. If I know Hitori, she will want �to rescue Shogou. Explain this to the other children, they will follow their �leader. Defiance out."��***



Zorui rolled his head around, stretching out his tired neck, as he listened intently to Reikou's voice. He locked his fingers together stretching his arms up in the air with a great yawn.�".....Defiance out."�Zorui, closed his eyes frowning," Hmph, just when we escape from that creepy little kid...Oh well..." He nudged Tenzurumon in the back to get him to stand back up, " I guess we better catch up with our 'new friends', remember last ones there are 'losers'" He curled his upper lip in disgust.�Tenzurumon looked slyly at his friend, " Heh, it looks like SOMEONE needs some sleep!"�Zorui threw one leg over his digimon's back, getting ready to ride again." Be quiet, I'm perfectly fine." He turned back to Rink ," This time don't ask that kid any more questions than nesassary, I don't know how much longer I can stand listening to him!"�

***



Standing up again Rink nodded. Picking up the sleeping Denkoumon from a �mailbox she turned to the direction in which the light digi-destined had run �off.�"So...here's my question. I know they're light digi-destined but is it like �a requirement that they be so...so..."�"Sickeningly sweet?" Rink looked down at Denkoumon, who was gazing up at her �sleepily.�"Thank you Denkoumon." Rink shook her head, trying to force herself to �become more awake and started after the light digi-destined at an easy pace.�"I know we should hurry, but I'm not in that much of a rush to catch up with �them."�

***



Hotarubi finished off her breakfast and headed to her room.�"You coming?" asked Hotarubi of Kinomon.�"Sure. I guess we both will," said Kinomon.�"Kinomon, I'm not sure if it's a good for Chiisaimon to come. Chiisaimon's �allergic to the sunlight, so it might not be such a great idea," said �Hotarubi as she closed the blinds in her room.�"Okay, but I'm coming," blurted Kinomon. Hotarubi opened her large messenger �bag and looked at the digimon.�"Hop in," said Hotarubi. Kinomon jumped in, and Hotarubi placed the bag's �strap on her shoulder. "Okay Chiisaimon. We're off. I'll be home this �afternoon, so be good. If you need anything, page me. My pager number is �right by my phone. I'll get the page through my cell phone." She pointed at �the telephone.�She left her room and met up with Keizo.�"I'll be right there. Just wait outside," said Keizo. Hotarubi left the �apartment and waited outside.�Hotarubi noticed her digivice clipped to her bag and checked it. There were �three dots approaching her apartment complex. She looked outside and saw �Akaru, Teishi and Katai running together.�"Akaru? Teishi? Katai?" she asked loudly. "What are you doing here? Don't �you have school?" She looked at the three confusedly.



***



"Neither am I..." Zorui slid off Tenzurumon's back," How bout I do the walking for a while and you get some rest?" He rubbed his sleepy digimon's head.�"All right!" The huge orange wolf quickly dedigivolved back down to Kitsunemon. Zorui picked up the little fox and placed him carefully into his backpack. After shouldering the bag he ran a little to catch up with Rink, and then slowed down to match her pace.�It was hard to see because of the low morning sun shining in their eyes, but Zorui thought he could still make out Akaru's,Teishi's and Kaitai's forms a few blocks ahead of them.�

***



Akaru stopped as Hortarubi arrived. "Hi Hotarubi! Glad we met up with ya!" he greeted, his face red from the run. Turning around, he saw the figures of Zorui and Rink running up behind them. A smile on his face, the boy trotted back down the road towards them. 

"Come on!" he shouted, his face grinning. "We need to get together! We also need to fins Hitori!" he added his face a little more serious. As the two arrived, he walked up to them. 

"I'm glad you're coming with us" he said, almost quietly. "I know you guys are the dark digidestined... But that doesn't mean we can't be friends? Does it?" he asked the pair, his face almost pleading. 



***



Zorui stared coldly down at Akaru, not answering his question. "Let us get one thing straight right here and now. WE are not here to help you find Hitori. If you need to do that fine, but don't expect us to be involved. The only thing we are here to do is find Akumamon."�

***



Akaru frowned, then looked up at the older boy. "There's no need to be like that!" he almost spat. "I want to be your friend, and Dark-Digdestined or not, you NEED friends. I may be annoying at times, and I know I'm young and silly, but I believe that nobody is really bad or evil, and everybody deserves a chance to prove it!" his eyes, blazed, as he looked up at Zorui, who towered over him. 

"I'm giving you a change, so you can give me a chance!" he almost shouted. He sighed heavily, then smiled. "Even if you don't care about me, or about us, I like you" he said, almost quietly. "I'll help you find Akumamon. I know he's important to you, and Hitori is important to me and the others. It's only by working together that we'll both find what we want!" he finished, looking up at Zorui with wide, childlike eyes. 



***



Rink looked at Akaru, then at Zorui, then back yet again. Coughing to break �the silence, she stepped up, stroking the sleeping Denkoumon.�"Is um...standing here going to help us any? I mean, I'm letting my �grade-point fall for this, I don't want to waste it." She frowned at that.�"My parents would kill me if they learned I'd skipped school. And I know my �aunt would tell them....unless of course I pulled a cute trick.." Snapping �from her chatter she turned to the others again.�"Anyway, my point is, we've got a whole day ahead of us, let's use it �wisely." Rink looked over at Akaru.�"Now, where do you think you'd find this 'Hitori' girl?"�

***



Hotarubi walked over the five other children as she listened to their �conversation. She put a hand on Akaru's shoulder.�"Actually, I don't think even we know where Hitori is right now. �Chiisaimon's staying at my apartment, but we don't know where Hitori is just �like you don't know where Akumamon is. Last time I saw Hitori was right when �Akumamon got attacked," said Hotarubi. She paused and smiled at Rink and �Zorui. "I'm sorry. I didn't introduce myself. I'm Hotarubi Yasuragi. It's �nice to meet you." She held out a hand politely.�"Hotarubi! You've got five minutes before I leave!" called Hotarubi's �brother Keizo. Hotarubi turned her head towards her brother's direction.�"Okay!" she called back. "Anyways, you guys should get going to school. �Hey, my brother and I go to Tokyo International High, and if any of you go �there, I'm sure my brother could give you a ride there."



***



Rink nodded slowly taking the girl's hand and shaking it.�"Hitoshi Rinkusu, but many call me Rink." She blinked, looking past Hotarubi �at her brother, then back at Hotarubi.�"Who's going to school today? We've got things to do."�

***



Zorui nodded in Hotarubi's direction," and I'm Kitsune Zorui." He shoved his hand into his pocket ," I don't think I'd even consider going to school at a time like this, besides, I wasn't there yesterday, so what's another day?"�Zorui turned back towards Akaru and sighed ," It's Akaru isn't it? Well Akaru, I'm too tired to fight with you about this so here's my proposal: We help you find Hitori, and you help us find Akumamon...but once they are found, than this 'partnership' is over. Got it?"�

***



"Suit yourself. You probably wouldn't miss much if all we did yesterday was �get school uniforms and schedules," explained Hotarubi as she adjusted the �strap for her school messenger bag. Keizo walked over to the six children �standing together.�"Hey kiddo," said Keizo to Hotarubi. "Time's up. We've got to go." Keizo �brushed some of his black hair away from his face and smiled to the others. �"Hey there. I'm Hotarubi's brother, Keizo. Sorry that we're in a rush." He �turned back to Hotarubi. "Ready?"�"I guess. Hey Akaru, update me on what's going on. I have my digivice with �me, so if you need to call me because something bad's happening, call me �using that. Okay? I'm sorry to leave, but I have to," said Hotarubi. She �smiled at Rink and Zorui. "It was nice meeting you, Rink and Zorui. I hope �we'll meet again." Keizo started to leave, and Hotarubi followed. She �turned back as she walked away. "See you guys later! I'll be out of school �at 3, so I'll try to find you then!" She joined up with her brother, and the �two got into the family car.



***



Akaru looked up at Zorui again, unhappily. "I got it" he mumbled. "I just hope you'll change your mind..." he finished, his words trailing off into nothing. "Come on then!" he announced, perking up a bit. "We need to find them. Amybody got any ideas?" he asked with a grin. 



***



Reikou pushed a button on his digivice. "Let her go. Apparently she does �not realize that our window of opportunity decreases by the second. Given �the nature of the situation, I do not believe that any of us can afford the �to waste any time. Though we have different objectives, time is of the �essence, and may the best team win. Now, I require a moment alone to confer �with my colleagues. I hope there are no objections."��***



Katai watched Hotarubi leave, then looked back at Akaru. "Um. I should �probably get to school as well. I'm sure my parents wouldn't care if I �missed one day, but making this a habit would not only hurt my grades, but �my chances to go out all night as well." The boy rub his eyes and studied �the street signs. "If you guys find anything, give me a call on the �digi-vice. But not too loud, I may be in class. If I find out anything, then �I'll call you." Katai began to jog away, giving a victory sign as he rounded �the corner.��***



Keizo backed the car out of the garage and started driving down the street. �They passed Akaru, Teishi, Rink and Zorui, and Hotarubi waved at them.�"Hey, that's Katai. Maybe he needs a ride. Hold up," said Hotarubi.�"Okay," Keizo replied as he slowed the car next to Katai, who was running. �Hotarubi opened a window and called, "Hey Katai? You go Tokyo International �High? We could give you a lift if you want."



***



Ishou hung from Greeds grasp and stared up at the boy in both fear and �disgust at being put in this position. "Greed...please, I don't want to die �and I know you don't want to kill me." he said softly staring up at him. �Greed chuckled slightly as he looked down at his twin. "After all of this �time...all of the searching and chasing...all of the times I have dreamed of �this moment and yet I wonder, would it be worth it? Would it be as �fulfilling as I had once thought to drop you now and let you fall to your �doom?" he asked playfully. Ishou didn't answer just kept staring at him. �"You know Ishou there is still something of you left in me..some form of �love and compasion." he said smiling down at the boy suddenly pulling him up �until they were inches from each others face. "Too bad for you it's already �taken!" he yelled and threw his arm out letting go of Ishous as the boy flew �outward and began to fall. His gasp could have been heared for miles as he �began to fall backwards in shock and true disbelief "GAAAHHH!" he yelled as �he fell. Time began to slow down and his form fell slowly "GGRREEEDDDDDD!" �he yelled, more in frustration and anger than in fear or regret at what he �knew was coming. Ishou could feel the wind blowing around him quicker as he �heard Greed begin to cackle and the sound became quiter and quieter. �Suddenly just before he knew he was going to hit the ground he felt �something...familiar. Two arms reached around his waist and caught Ishou in �midair. Everything went silent...there was a faint light surrounding the �boy as he stood in the sky motionless. Gently the arms pulled his form �against a body embracing him in a gentle and loving hug. Long locks of �orange hair fell over his shoulders and Ishou turned around to stare into �the eyes he had fell in love with from the first time he had gazed into �them. The clothe face cover covering the lower half of the figures face, �they now stood face to face gazing into each others eyes. "Kokuei..." Ishou �whispered faintly looking around him. Everything was still frozen. �"Generosity...so you have not forgotten me then as I had once feared you �would." a soft voice said from behind the mask. "I could never forget �you...even if I wanted to." Ishou said gently. The boys eyes softened �moreso if it were possible, and he stepped back away from Ishou and pinted �to the ground. Ishou looked down to a sad scene. There, sprawled out his �head cocked to one side with an obvious broken neck...was his body. "Oh �no..." he breahted. Kokuei moved forward and threw his arms around Ishou's �neck. "Oh yes...you have died, but your spirit lives on Ishou. Disappear �with me and end the struggleing, the fighting, the flee from Greed. What �would it gain you that you cannont have in my arms?" he asked softly. �"How..how can it all end this way Kokuei? How meaningless can a death be!" �he said in anger. "The cause..you fought and died for the cause, Ishou. �You desserve rest now, come and rest with me and let them all run around �like fools...my tormented love, you belong with me now not to that cause..I �have been waiting." he said leaning away and staring into Ishou's eyes. �After a long moment Ishou took another look at his body, a crowd of people �were rushing to it as a stretcher came from within the hospital and scooped �it up. He then looked back into the other boys eyes and with a trembleing �hand reached out and took ahold of Kokueis hand causing the toher boy to �smile. Kokuei leaned in and gently kissed Ishou on the lips and �immediatally his heart cleared from the toil and wear it had be subject to �for so long..Generosity was finally at peace...��....Greed stared down as lightning flashed and a large clasp of thunder �filled the air. He could do no more than stare down at his twin below..and �the doctors and people who uselessly hawled him into the building, he gazed �and watched...what did he feel?��Tornamon had been resting for awhile sleeping in the chair back in the �hospiatl room. Suddenly his eyes shot wide open as the scream from Ishou �came blurting into his mind. He flew into the air and looked hopelessly �around. "Ishou! What's going on! I..." but he was interupted as his form �became engulfed with light and he suddenly hit the ground gasping. "Oh �no..." he said simply a single tear beginning to slide from his eye not even �reaching his cheek before his entire form shattered into a million pieces..��***



Akaru's eyes widened, as he suddenly felt something, something he couldn't put a finger on. "Did you guys fell that?" he asked Rink, Teishi and Reikou. "Something really bad has happened!" he whispered, his face drawn, eyes wide. Pearlmon made small moaning sounds from inside Akaru's bag. "We'd better get going" he said, his face small and frightened. 



***



Hotarubi blinked and sat in her seat quietly for a second.�"Hotarubi?" asked Keizo, but she didn't answer. She merely sat there with a �confused look on her face. Keizo tapped Hotarubi on the shoulder, and she �perked up a little.�"Huh?" asked Hotarubi. "What?"�"What's going on?" asked Keizo.�"Something happened. I know something happened, but I don't know what. It �was bad - really bad. It was like someone disappeared or something like �that. I'm not sure how to explain it, but I felt something," said Hotarubi. �She looked up at Katai. "You felt something too, right?"



***



Yagarumon and Urei turned around to address the small larvae behind them. �"You would be Kajimon, right? Your chosen would be Teishi?" �Urei tapped Yagarumon and motioned for him to bend down. �"If we find his chosen, we will find the others as well." Urei turned back to �face Kajimon. �"Sure, we'll help you, but you have to organize a meeting for us." 



***



"Uhmm, a meeting... okay sounds good." Kajimon's stomach growled. "Can we �get something to eat first!"��~~~��"The schools in Kyoto aren't open for another week." Teishi stated.��***



It felt like a fire burning deep inside. Burning, growing brighter by the �the second. "Huh? What's happening?" Suddenly, below his shirt, his crest �began glowing a violent purple. Its light bathed the room in a dull aura. �"What is this?" Before he even had a chance to examine the small tag, �Reikou saw something he would never forget.��It was like something from a book. Like it happened to someone else. But �here, now, it was him. Time slowed as he saw Ishou's figure slip past the �window. He gazed deep into the child's wide, terrified eyes. Before he �died, Reikou thought he almost saw him smile, as if he knew everything was �going to be all right. The last thing Reikou saw was the body of Ishou �lying on the ground. He was dead.��"I... ISHOU!!!" His crest exploded into a blinding light. "Greed, you �bastard!!!" Reikou approached Sen. "I will be back! I just have some �business to take care of!" He stormed out of the room and raced up the �stairs.��To hell with you Greed... To hell with this wall, to hell with this �ficade!!! I will no longer pretend that I feel nothing... Without my �emotions, I am incomplete, I am weak... My dark feelings will reign �supreme... Greed... It ends now...��Reikou raised his arms. The small cement alcove that housed the top of the �stairwell ripped apart from its base. Reikou thrust his arm towards the �sky. The doorway exploded into a rain of small stones, leaving him in the �open. He was breathing hard, the veins in his forhead pulsed with the beat �of his heart. He began to sweat.��He slowly walked towards him. "GREEEEEEED!!!" He had lost control. In his �wake, parts of the roof were ripping away from their foundations. Metal �scaffolding bent away from him as he passed by. "He was our enemy, but he �was a worthy opponent!!!" Reikou stopped in his tracks. A small cloud of �debris fell at his feet. "And you, Kiramon, you are just as guilty. You �sit there and lecture me on the importance of your chosen, the importance �that u place on Sen, how wrong it would be to kill them. But then, without �remorse, you allow Greed to simply murder Ishou!!!" Reikou held his hand to �his face. Turning his palm outward, he concentrated the entire of his �energy into a single point. The glow of his crest intensified further, �hiding his figure from sight. "I will kill you both!!!" In an instant, �Reikou thrusted his palm towards Kiramon. An invisible force took hold of �Kiramon, smashing her into into a section of the damaged scaffolding. Reikou �locked his demonic gaze on the figure of Greed. "Welcome to your worst �nghtmare, Greed!!! Bring it on!!!"�

***



Greed stared for a few long moments and was suddenly thrown from his �thoughts as he heard what sounded like a storm burst through the door to the �roof. He turned around and watched the display and still did not move, not �even when the boy confronted his digimon. They were eye to eye. Suddenly �the crest and tag of generosity that Greed had been given earlier glowed �brightly and disappeared in a flash and a devilish smile crossed Greeds �face. SIlently he reached into the green t-shirt he now wore, the familiar �and normal attire of Ishou in the real world, in the pocket he took out a �solid black pair of sunglasses and slapped them open and threw them slowly �over his eyes. He slung his head slighlty sending the reddish blonde locks �out of his eyes and stared at Reikou through the sungalsses. "It had to �happen eventually, one of us had to go." he said simply "You are a weak fool �to let your heart make you blind to the darkness you come from." he said his �gaze narrowing as his crest began to glow. "By defeating him I have gained �the ultimate power of my crest! The ultimate show of Greed, to value my own �life more than his has made me stronger!" he proclaimed as thunder crackled �and lightning zipped through the sky and a bolt flew down and struck his �digivice and sent electricity rushing through his body. "A new day dawns �for you and I kira.." he said extending his electrified hand sending energy �to her in training form giving her the energy to digivolve, and then some. �THe lightning overtook his body and he threw his arms into the air half in �agony and half in ecstacy and yelled. Suddenly his outfit was given a new �addition. A long solid black cape full and flowing fell to his feet. A �huge collar extended up and around his neck the rest of his outfit flashing �into his usual digital world attire of solid black jeans, with a black �button down and a gray t-shirt underneith. A solid leather black belt �formed around his waste his digivice flashing into exsistance serving as the �belt buckle. Finally his form dimmed as the light faded away. "Behold! �The guardian of Greed!" he said in a mighty voice and took in a deep breath �his black cape wafting in the breeze as he stared at Reikou. Slowly he �backed away and jumped up onto the ledge throwing his hand to his lips �blowing Reikou a kiss. "My victory has been won for the evening...you will �have to wait for you moment to shine, but know this dear defiance our crests �are connected in a way you cannot even imagine...we *will* meet again, fear �not!" and with that he did a back flip off of the edge his cape sudenly �stiffening to act as a glider of sorts as he rode the winds to the ground �below landing in the middle of the crowd that had once been around Ishou's �body which was now inside. He payed them no mind and proceeded to walk away �slowly, triumphantly, his ego larger than it had ever been...tonight Greed �was God.��***



Urei sighed deeply. He always disliked bugs.�"There is plently to eat all around us. You little worm things usually eat plants and leaves all the time, don't you?"�Yagarumon turned his head.�"Urei, I am quite famished myself. A good meal would do us all some good."�The boy sighed again.�"Alright, we'll eat something first. Let's get going then."



***



Reikou watched Greed as he plumeted over the edge. "Greed, you coward!!! �Come back here and fight!!!" Reikou stood there for several moments. "You �may have escaped this time, Greed, but I will find you! Whatever common �bonds we have shared in the past have been destroyed this night!" With that �he turned around and dissapeared through the stairwell.��-----��After calming himself sufficiently, Reikou returned to Sen's room to find a �doctor standing in the doorway. "Is there a problem, Doctor?"��"What? Oh, no, I'm just making my rounds really."��"Has her condition changed?"��"Unless you're a family member, I'm afraid I can't divulge that �information."��Reikou played along. "I am her brother. Now what is her condition?"��"Can you produce some kind of ientification?"��Reikou began to get annoyed. "To tell you the truth, we are both drifters �of sorts. We got jumped in a backalley by some thugs. I managed to escape, �I thought she had as well. I returned to find her beaten and bloody on the �ground. I brought her here, now, I ask one more time, what is her �condition?"��The doctor merely looked at him and shook his head. "The diagnosis is �temporary amnesia, usually associated with a traumatic event such as you �described. It can last anywhere from a few hours, to several months, or �even years. There is no way to tell how long it will last. For the time �being, all we can do is watch her. Now, I'm going to come by later, I'll �need you to fill out some information."��"Fine." Reikou turned and entered the room.��"Sen. The doctors tell me that your memory will return in time, but �unfortunately that is a luxury we do not have. Furthermore, all of you, be �ready to leave on a moment's notice. I do not trust the people here."��***



Zorui reached into his pocket and pulled out his digivice. "Excuse us for just a moment, we've been paged." He motioned to Rink to follow him and then walked a few paces away from Teishi and Akaru. He brought the digivice to his mouth and pressed one of the buttons.�"Reikou? It's Zorui. I'm sorry it took me a while to get back to you. Did you want to talk to us?"�

***



Rink followed Zorui, glad to get away from the uncomfortable feeling of �actually mingling with light digi-destined. Completely forgetting Reikou �could most likely hear Rink started talking animatedly, actually waking �Denkoumon with her chatter.�"Is that Reikou? What does he want?..." She stopped blinking in shock as �Denkoumon shouted at her.�"Shut UP!!!"�"Fine geez, you don't have to yell. Stuffy little kitty aren't you?"�"If I say yes will you shut up?" Rink sighed, shaking her head at the �digimon and shutting up.��***



Katai had stopped in mid-walk as a wave of emotions came over him. His body �tingled, and he could tell that something had just gone wrong. Cuemon �bounced excitedly inside Katai's bag, bringing the boy back to reality. He �turned his head to see Hotarubi, and catch the last thing she said. "Yeah, I �felt it. And we should probably meet with the others. I have a feeling that �we'll need their help." Katai sighed and looked at his watch. 'No school �today,' he thought as he wondered how he would explain THIS one to his �parents.��***



Takashima's eyes widened fractionally as a slight shiver went through his �gem. Touching his forehead with one hand, he closed his eyes and spoke to �Hitori who stood behind him. "A crest has... Changed. I do not know which, �but I suspect the change involves death. The gem gives me an... Affinity for �such matters. I suspect we will find out in time... But we have more �important matters to attend to. Are you ready?"��***



Something was wrong. A strange piece suddenly went missing without any �warning. Hitori's eyes widened momentarily as her and Takashima stood at the �entrance of the Governement building. Slowly she brought a hand up to her �chest and closed her eyes.�"A piece of me...is gone...?"�It was a cross between a question and a statement that she was addressing to �no one but herself.��~~*~~��Kiramon didn't look herself. Even though she had digi-volved from Nekomon, �she didn't seem as strong and as energetic as usual. Greed had gained his �power, but had she had lost some in the meantime? She slowly moved towards �the edge of the building and peered down over the side. Gradually, she began �to scale down over the side of the building, her eyes sadened as they were �locked on the place where Ishou had fell.�"This..isn't right..." She whispered to herself. "My chosen did this? But �why? Why can't we live together? Reikou is right...I am just as guilty for �his murder...He was only a child...I am just as connected with him as �Greed...Has a piece of me been destroyed as well?"��She reached the soft grass, out of sight of the doctors which scurried �around quickly. In the distance she could hear the sound of sirens �approaching. The law of the human world was coming. They would try and find �the reason of his death. She was silent then slowly began to walk in the �direction in which Greed had left. "What is my purpose?"��~~*~~��Sen nearly screamed as Tornamon suddenly disappeared, his body shattering in �a million fragments. "W-What happened to him??"�"He has been deleted..." Metarumon said solemly.�"Why? What happened??" She asked, shaking in fear.�"His chosen was killed...And so he joined his chosen..." The robotic digimon �informed, moving closer to her. "You are my chosen. If you were to pass �away, I would go with you in death."�It was morbid.�"Why do you have to die?" She questioned, tears welling up in her eyes.�"A digi-destined is tied together with their digimon."�They had their moment together. Softly as she calmed, Sen would ask �questions to Metarumon about his purpose and what was going on, as if she �knew she shared a close attachment with this creature. After a few moments, �Sen looked at Reikou, as she whipped the tears from her eyes. "What are we �going to do now? Is this what you are fighting against?"���***



Greed walked silently in the darkness his black cape blowing genlty in the �breeze. He could hear the sirens as they approached the scene of the �crime...crime...he hadn't thought of that. His struggle with Ishou had now �crossed over into more than just a digidestines struggle for power and �victory, he had actually killed another human being...human being, what a �word. Why should he care what happened to the lot of them...he wasn't a �human, he wasn't part of their world and yet he was. Vissions of Sen �flashed through his head, the one person he cared for more than himself, the �one person who bridged the gap between him and humanity....how would she �react when she found out what he had done, would she betray him? Would she �throw his love back in his face...she knew it would come to this, they all �did! They shouldn't be surprised...they knew. Greed stared up into the �night sky and gazed into the stars. "I too feel your loss Ishou...a part of �me has died but a part of me has gained strength as well....and yet in my �greatest moment of victory, I feel...alone." he said solemnly bowing his �head "Sen...please, I need you." he whispered falling to his knees. Without �leaving his state of mind or turning he heard Kira approaching from behind �him and without moving addressed her in a solemn tone. "Kira.." he said �reaching out his hand still refusing to look away from the ground "I feel �it...dear god I did not know the passing of Generosity would open me to �emotions on such a strong level..Kira I can feel your confusion, your �pain..." he said standing to his feet and turning to face her and spoke �softly "Do you still claim me Kira? Even after what I've done..."�

***



Akaru stood and stared as the two dark digidestined moved a little way away. "I wish they would trust his" he sighed, looked over at Teishi. "Even if they don't want my friendship, I want theirs." His face brightened. "I was always taught to be friendly, and I can only be me, can't I?" he asked Teishi, with wide eyes. He looked down at Pearlmon. "I know! Something's really wrong" he sighed, his face unusually downcast. "Maybe I should try their trick!" he grinned at Teishi. 

Quickly he unclipped his Digivice from his belt, and pressed a button. "Guys! It's Akaru! Can anybody hear me, Ishou? Hitori? Anybody?" he asked, his voice quavering, as he waited for a response. 



***



The stretcher flew down the hallway of the hospital reaching a room as �doctors quickly surrounded Ishou. The excitement of the moment soon passed �when one of them pulled down his face mask. "It's no use doctors...I'm �afraid the boy is gone. That fall broke his neck and shattered bones into �jigsaw pieces." he said sadly reaching down with a solemn look noticing a �necklace on the boys neck. He pulled the piece out from under Ishous shirt �looking at a tag holding his name and address. "This kid doesn't look very �old...and he's an organ doner?" he said glancing around at the doctors. �"Awfully mature act of kindness for a kid." a nurse said looking down at �him. As the doctor nodded he turned to walk outside only to be met by a �police officer. "Doctor, we've got the entire area blocked off...did the �boy have any ID on him? His parents need to be informed." he said with a �deep sigh. The doctor nodded sadly and handed him the necklace tag.��The camera light came on and the reporter stared into the camera one last �time brushing her long brown hair out of her face. The camera man held up a �three countdown and went live. "We interupt your regularly scheduled �programming this evening to bring you some solemn and sad news tonight. I �am Michelle Heartly, and I'm standing in what used to be a quiet evening �entrance to Tokyo's Hawkins Mamorial hospital. THe quiet was shattered �earlier tonight as a scream broke the silence. Upon the roof of this �building where lives are saved, a life was ended tonight as a young boy fell �to his death. Officials say they have no idea what he was doing on the roof �to begin with. The boy has been confirmed dead, and police are beginning an �investigation of the matter. The boys name has not yet been revealed �pending the contacting of his family. So far police have no early leads in �this investigation, but believe the death was a suicide. Eye witnesses �however say when the scream was heard they looked up to see a dark figure �standing on the roof where the boy had fell. Police speculate the accuracy �of these accounts however, given the darkness of the evening ad lack of �light. We'll have more on this story tonight at ten..we now return you to �your regular programming."��***



Takashima nodded. "One of them is gone. Probably dead. I do not know which �of them, though. We'll know in time. Now come. We have business to take care �of.��***



"Sen, I fight for myself. I have my own reasons. All pretense aside, I �fight for that same darkness that now holds you in such petrefied fear. As �do you, Sen. The darkness is nothing to fear. But still... to murder �another human being in cold blood, just to see how it feels... Not even one �surrounded by impenetrable darkness such as I would ever cross that line. I �know what I do is wrong, but I could never bring myself to intentionally �kill another human being." She has to be told, he thought. "I know your �mind is still hazy, but there is something I need to tell you. The deceased �in question was a boy named Ishou. His heart was pure. He always put the �needs of others before his own. And in the end, it was his Generosity that �did him in. He was murdered by his twin who is known only as Greed." �Reikou turned his back to Sen and walked over to the window. He couldn't �hide it any longer, the knowledge weighed down his mind like a lead drum. �"Greed is the man you have given your heart to, Sen."�Reikou stared outn into the rising sun. Suddenly his digivce came to life. �It was Zorui. He listened to the child of Betrayal intently.��"All right, now you are sure you are alone, the others cannot hear? Good. �Fist off, I am not sure how to say this, but Greed has murdered Ishou." �Reikou kept his compsoure. "It would be best if the others did not know �this as of yet. It would hurt our chances for teaming on this mission. �Second, assuming she has not escaped, Hitori should be with Takashima. We �captured her yesterday. Hopefully he has convinced her to work with us. �So, we have already fullfilled our part of the bargain. Now all that �remains is to locate and rescue our lord. Reikou out."��Reikou turned his gaze back to Sen. "So, tell me, how do you feel? Has �anything I have said made even the slightest bit of sense? Do you remember �anything?"��***



Zorui listened carefully to Reikou's voice broadcasting over the digivice. He shuddered, so Greed had murdered Ishou...the thought of DEATH in all of this had never even accured to him.�"Right." He shoved his digivice back into his pocket, and walked back over to Akaru and Teishi.�"It seems that our mission has just gotten easier. Your Hitori has been found and is in good hands. Now you have agreed to help us. We must now find our," He pointed to Rink," Lord and Father."�

***



"Well, then, we've got to go to school! I'm sorry that we have to leave. �Let me know if something happens," said Hotarubi as she closed the window. �As Keizo started up the car, Hotarubi waved good-bye to Katai.�"Guys! It's Akaru! Can anybody hear me, Ishou? Hitori? Anybody?" Hotarubi �heard over her digivice. Kinomon stuck her head out of Hotarubi's bag �urgently.�"Kinomon, you're not supposed to do that," Hotarubi said as she grabbed her �digivice. Kinomon snuggled back into the bag as Hotarubi pressed some �buttons. "Akaru, it's Hotarubi. Did you feel something wierd happen too? �This bad feeling came over me just recently. I don't know what it was. �Look, I'm at school right now , but maybe I'll hear something about it at �school." She put her digivice back onto her bag and relaxed as Keizo drove �up to the school. Keizo dropped Hotarubi off at the junior campus, and �Hotarubi ran off to the main building.�As she walked through the halls, she listened in to people's conversations.�"Did you hear about the boy?" "Yeah, I heard he fell off a building." �"Creepy, huh?" "I wonder who it was." "I heard it was suicide."�"Could this be what I'm feeling," thought Hotarubi as she heard the voices.



***



"I can hear the voices..." Sen whispered, slowly standing as she moved �towards the window. The song which travelled on the breeze began softly in �her mind. She closed her eyes as Metarumon walked slowly up beside her.�"What is my purpose within the world of digital monsters?" She continued, �opening her eyes and slowly looking down at Metarumon.�"You are the creator." Metarumon answered. "Your father helped you create �his idea of the perfect digimon, although Akumamon was created to perfectly �and so he rejected your authority. When I was reconfigured, you became my �chosen."�"My father? Perhaps he knows what to..." She stopped. When she spoke that �word, it was empty. Slowly she lowered her gaze. "I don't have a father do �I?"�"No...I am sorry. Your father passed away about 3 years ago." The robotic �digimon asked.�"THen perhaps Akumamon is the answer." Sen whispered looking back over her �shoulder at Reikou. "Where can I find him?"��~~*~~��Hitori closed her eyes as she took a step forward and pushed the doors open. �"I think perhaps you have much more influece on people than I do..." Hitori �whispered, looking up to see many guards staring at them.�

***



Reikou shook his head. "If I knew where he was I would not be sitting idly �by here in this room. I, that is to say 'we' would be out with the rest of �my team attempting to rescue him. He was betrayed by the very people he was �working with. Specifically, Prime Minister Junchiro." Reikou headed for �the door. "I have some business to take care of. Your clothes should be in �the drawer next to your bed. Get dressed. I fear that my prescence here �has rasied a few red flags with the staff. We may not have much time." �With that Reikou exited the room.��-----��"Yes, I'm sure it's him... Yes, he fits the description exactly... We're �watching him closely... I'm not sure, he may have been involved in the �incident... How soon can you be here... I see, good... I await you �arrival Dr. Ohmori..."�

***



"Now that you have been fed, we will help you find your chosen. Yagarumon, if you will."�The canine beast grabbed Kajimon, and held him close to his snout. He breathed deeply, catching the scent of Teishi.�"The boy is close by...quickly Urei." Urei grabbed hold of Yagarumon tightly, whom then leaped into the air to follow Teishi's scent.



***



Takashima's face was blank. "How do you figure this? You are the leader of �your group. Though I will not deny what you say, I think you are �underestimating your own ability. You will not back out on me now. I need �you to find my lord..." Takashima's eyes had gone blank again, as if sensing �resistance to his purpose. He gazed up at the guards, and slowly a grin �started to spread on his face. "In my infinite goodness, I give you all the �chance to put down your weapons and simply leave. Go back to your friends �and family." Cordimon stepped up behind Takashima, looming over him, his �slightly glowing eyes peeking out at them through the mask. He brought the �lance up. Takashima's grin widened. "Cordimon, if the servants of the �cowardly one are not gone within twenty seconds, tear them to shreds."��***



Greed stared at Kiramon for a long moment bowing his head. "How can a night �filled with such victory...also be filled with emptiness?" he asked softly. �Suddenly his eyes narrowed behind the sunglasses and he turned to start �walking, stopping for a moment his heart and mind suddenly flooded with �emotions. Greed hit his knees in giant gasps of air as the waves hit him �harder with each intake he breathed. Vissions flashed through his mind. He �felt the pain being inflicted upon Akumamon, he felt the anger and revenge �from Reikou who was not far away still, Sen, Kira, the other digidestined, �the pain...it was going to kill him! Greed threw his arms up grabbing at �his head. He tried to take control of his feelings and block them all out, �finally moving his hands down as the pain subcided..the voices calmed. �"What the hell is happening to me?" he asked turning to face Kiramon again. �Slowly he walked up to her removing his sunglasses and gazed into her eyes �placing a hand on her cheek. "Dear Kira...only you can decide if you wish �to fight by my side, you are my digimon and I am your chosen that will never �change. I need to seek out some answers and as strange as it may sound I �believe Akumamon knows what's happeningto me...afterall I'm sure when �I...when Ishou was a small child the crest of Greed was planted in his heart �for some reason, and now that he's dead I have to know why my crest is �suddenly a magnet for every emotion in the damn city..Go to Sen Kira make �sure she is well and safe. Tell her I don't know when I'll see her �again...but I will, and Kira please make sure she knows that I love her �despite the act of hate I have comitted tonight." he said reaching around �and giving Kiramon a hug and looking into her eyes one last time before �turning and disappearing into the darkness of the night, alone and confused.��***



Even within the confines of the water, his skin was beginning to crack as �though it were desert dry. Blue veins could now be clearly seen travelling �across pale skin like a net. Akumamon took a deep breath in, his vision �still blinded by the overwhelming light, which surrounded him constantly.�"I analysed your DNA." The familiar voice of the woman whispered out of �nowhere. He knew she had been there, watching him. He was silent, his eyes �closed as he remained unmoving in the greenish colored water. "Your �human.aren't you?" She asked.�Nothing but silence, yet she remained standing, waiting for an answer that �she believe surely Akumamon would give. Minutes dragged slowly on, yet there �still was no response. She opened her mouth to say something again, but �stopped. Would he answer her if she raised her voice?�"I'm curious." She said, stepping closer. "Won't you tell me?"�Slowly his blinded eyes opened, red mist rising strangely for a brief moment �from the lids.�'Your attempts at trying to win me over with kindness are commendable, Ms. �Hitakana. But my past is nothing more than a story, a place in time that has �been lost to humanity.' Akumamon whispered to her mind.�"I want to hear your story. Forget the science and the doctors. I won't tell �them anything you have told me. I would like you to tell me why you are this �way."�'Will it put your mind at ease? To know that I was like you? Just another �human who spent his day in a continual rat race to survive?' Akumamon asked.�"Why do you hate humanity so much?" She questioned, tilting her head to one �side.�'You dare ask me such a question?!' He demanded to know, his voice seething �in anger. 'Ask yourself that question. Just by looking at where I am being �held, perhaps you can find the answer. Humans are hateful creatures. �Children are the only redeeming quality of the human race, for they hold �innocence like no other. They deserve so much more then the path of war that �their parents and leaders have set for them.'��~~*~~��Sen did as she was told without question. She got dressed and began to walk �towards the door.�"I will meet you outside." Metarumon said, escaping through the open window. �She looked towards where he had exited then slowly left to the hallway. By �asking directions to the nearest exit, she unsuspisciously left, probably �passed off as a wandering visitor.��~~*~~��Kiramon's eyes welled up suddenly with tears. "My chosen."�She did as she had been told. She could feel Metarumon close by, and perhaps �Sen was with him. Quickly, Kiramon followed the wall of the hospital until �suddenly, something red flashing within the bushes caught her eye.�"Metarumon?" She whispered, approaching the light. His metal gleamed in the �light of the rising sun. Pushing her way through the bushes she came up �right beside him. "Where is Sen?"�"She will come.Be patient." He replied, sitting feline still as he stared �towards the entrance of the hospital. After a few moments, she emerged and �as she looked around curiously at the people around, she blindly approached �the two unknowingly.�"Sen!" Kiramon said excidedly, almost jumping out of the cover of the �folliage. SHe was startled by the unfamiliar, but yet continued to approach. �Something was strange with her.��~~*~~��Hitori watched as several guards stepped back, yet msot of them kept their �ground. SHe knew this would end in violence if they did not stand down.�"Stop!" Hitori shouted, stepping up and standing between them. "Let us pass, �we have to speak to Prime Minister Junichiro. Please!"�

***



Greed made his way through the shadows seeing the rising Sun peak over the �buildings of the city. He stuck to the alleyways having to fend off a few �hot headed gang bangers who took an interest in his attire and attitude. He �walked throughthe alley ways coming accross a group of homeless, he sighed �and shook his head. "I did you a favor twin...humanity is such a mess." he �said. ::so help them:: a voice said within him. He narrowed his eyes and �ignored it continuing to walk. "Well well well! Ain't we moved uptown." �came a voice. Greed stopped and turned to face a short old woman pushing a �cart staring at him. "Do I know you?" he asked wryly. The woman sighed and �rolled her eyes. "Ehh figured'es much, I haven't seen you in a long time �but ya don't e'er forget a face. You bought me a cup of coffee and food a �while back, still out wandrin the streets I see. Don't your parents e'er �wonder bout you kid?" she asked. Greed hung his head for a moment. "I �don't have any parents." he said half regretibly. The woman shook her head. �"Mm mm mm what's happenin to todays young'ins? Takin off from �home..without a place ta go. So what made ya run away kid?" Greed sighed �looking up at the sun as it rose. "I never had a family to begin with...but �perhaps you're right, maybe I have been running. On a nearby store window a �TV aired thestory of Ishou's death again the old woman glanced over. �"Authorites have now gotten in touch with the boys family, the boys name was �Ishou Souzounushi age 12. The boys mother who lived alone with him and his �sister was taken by complete shock at the news of her son's death." the �screen flahsed to a recent school picture of Ishou as the report finished. �The woman looked at the photo...then at Greed...then back. "Sweet Jesus! �You're...you're him!" she said in shock. Greed gaped at the TV screen and �lunged away from the old woman who was screaming after him saying she'd seen �a demon. Greed took refuge behind a building burrying his face in his �hands. "I can't take this.." he pleaded as tears flowed from his eyes. "I �must find a way to ease my pain.." he murmered controlling his tears �reaching his hand to his temple. ::Where are you dark Lord...:: he said �reaching out with his heart, searching the city for Akumamon. ::I must find �you...Reveal yourself to me..:: he called a mental vission of the city from �over head racing through his mind.��***



Reikou peered around the corner. It was him. "Dammit." Reikou quickly �made his way back to the room. "Alright, Pakunamon, I knew this would �happen. He has probably alerted every hospital in the city to keep and eye �out for me, and now he is here."��"Who's here, Reikou?"��"Dr. Ohmori. I am sure he would be more than happy to subject me to every �test in the book. And if he were allowed to examine me in detail, he would �no doubt uncover our entire operation. The fewer people who know the truth, �the better. Now, where is Sen? We need to get out of here."��"She went out front. She should still be there."��"Alright then." Reikou bent over and gathered Pakunamon into his arms. �Hopefully he could pass him off as some toy or something.�Reikou quietly alked out of the room and towards the door. Reikou exited �the building without incident. As soon as he was outide he heard a loud �voice.��"Sen!" It was Kiramon.��Reikou stepped out into view of the smal digimon. "Do not waste your �breath, Kiramon, she does not remember a thing."��***



Hotarubi walked over to her locker next to her best friend, Reika.�"Hey, Hotarubi, did you hear about that kid who got killed?" Reika asked.�"Yeah. What about it?" replied Hotarubi.�"It just seems really wierd with it going on in the middle of those wierd things. First the Internet crashes - then all those wierd fights last night. I saw them from window last night," said Reika. Hotarubi blinked as she remembered that Reika lived near Tokyo Tower. Then she froze.�"Oh. That's wierd," Hotarubi said.�"I couldn't identify anyone, but one of those digi-destined looked like you," Reika commented. "It's so wierd that the digi-destined are back again. Anyways, got to go. I'll see if I can dig some stuff up about that kid that got killed."�"Yeah," Hotarubi mumbled as Reika left. Hotarubi closed her locker. "She saw me last night? Are my friends supposed to know that I'm a digi-destined? Hmm, I'll ask the others later."



***



Sen looked slowly at the blue humanoid feline figure. Slowly Kiramon stood �up. She was a little taller than Sen, and she had a very worried expression �on her face. She looked up at Reikou. The words that he had spoken before �had burned her like fire and slowly she backed away from the group. Without �any words, she turned and ran. She had to find Greed. She had to find her �chosen. She caught his scent in the air and followed quickly. She could feel �the gathering. Everyone was headed for Akumamon. Instinctively, through his �outreaching power, they were heading towards him.�"Greed! Wait for me!!" She shouted. The song of the sirens were stronger �than ever. They were guiding her towards the answers she seeked. Akumamon �held them, more then what she had suspected before. He was the balancing �force between both worlds.��~~*~~��Sen watched as Kiramon ran away from their approach.�"She's heading for Akumamon, isn't she?" Sen asked, looking towards Reikou. �"I guess everyone is. His name is familiar...He's the one who will answer my �questions. We have to follow her."�Metarumon also looked in the direction in which she had gone.�"Then we will follow." He said. Something was beeping in Sen's pocket. As �she reached her hand in, she took hold of the unfamiliar digi-vice. Dots �adorned it's tiny screen and they all seemed to be heading in the same �direction.��~~*~~��Several of the guards pointed their guns forward. They weren't listening.�"Takashima...We need a distraction." Hitori whispered to him, keeping her �eyes on the guards.��***



Akaru looked up at Zorui. "Okay! Where's Hitori?" he asked, sudden suspicion in his voice. "I would really like to see that she's safe" he stated, honestly. "And I really want to find where Ishou has gone too" he added. "Come on then! Lead the way!" he finished, looking up at the older boy expectantly. 



***



Rink pulled back slightly from the group, lowering her head as she shut �her eyes. She could feel Denkoumon take somewhat of the same position in her �arms.�"Can you hear it?" Rink nodded slowly at Denkoumon's question.�"I can feel it too. He's calling us Denkoumon. Time for us to go." Slowly �she looked up at the gang of digi-destined who were still left, keeping her �voice low as she spoke to Zorui.�"Father's calling for us. I can feel him. We no longer have a need to keep �around them." Nodding to the light-digi-destined Rink pulled back again, �unclipping her digi-vice. Glancing at the screen she noted several dots, �headed in the same direction from numerous points. She sighed, looking down �at Denkoumon.�"I hope they haven't done anything bad to him. Because if they have, they're �in trouble."��***



"I told you that she's safe." Zorui looked down at the top of Akaru's head ,"I thought you trusted everyone, so why don't you believe me?"�He edged slowly back towards Rink. He too closed his eyes and almost imedietly, he could hear the soft mournful song drifting throughout the city. �"You're right. We need to go," Zorui lowered his voice so only Rink could hear,"and it's about time too, this kid is really getting on my nerves."�He swung his backpack down from his shoulder and opened the top flap. Slowly, Kitsunemon stuck his sleepy head out from the inside of the bag. �" Did you have a good nap Kitsunemon? "�"Er...." The digimon rubbed his eyes," I guess so."�"Well that's good because we have a lot to do." Zorui reached into his pocket and brought out his digivice. Kitsunemon jumped out of the backpack and landed lightly on the ground.�"Kitsunemon Digivolve to.....Tenzurumon!"�Zorui hopped on the back of his newly rested digimon and turned to Rink. " Are you ready?"�He then turned back to Akaru and Teishi ," We are truely sorry that we have to be leaving so soon,I'm sure we all had a blast, but we have to find Father and standing here will get us no where."�

***



Reikou caught up with Sen. "Alright Sen. Lead on. However, do not be too �dissapointed if the answers you find are not what you may have expected to �hear."��***



Takashima sneered. "Conventional weaponry is no match for a digimon. You �only wish to preserve their pitiful lives, as you are the crest of life.. �But they do not deserve to live! They are weak! Cordimon!"��The digimon suddenly moved with incredible speed, dashing past Takashima and �Hitori. He did not use the lance, but sent blows of his hands flying at the �guards. After a few seconds, he was standing in the other end of the �hallway. The guards were lying about. All of them were quiet, and a thin �trail of blood flowed from some. Takashima scowled. "I told you to kill �them... Not knock them unconscious. Never mind... We have more pressing �matters. Come." He started walking towards the office.��***



"Let's go find Hitori then." Teishi said, "I've got to give her labtop back �to her anyway." He thought.�~~~�Kajimon felt himself being lifted up, unable to keep his eyes open, he �drifted into a state of slumber.��***



Greed heard her calling even from her distance away, her heart was racing a �thousand beats per second, she was afraid, concerned and confused, as a lost �kitten alone in a cold and unforgiving world. Slowly he turned in the �direction she would be comingfrom. "Come to me my lost beauty. I should �noth ave left you alone...come to me, find solace in my arms and �companionship by my side. We shall find our answers together and sort out �the mess life has thrown to us." he said softly urgeing his digimon forward. �Without knowing Sens condition he reached down and touched a button on the �digivice held firmly to his belt and spoke steadily. "Sen, Kira and I are �converging on Akumamons location." he paused "and it would appear most of �the others, both light and dark are as well. I'm assuming you are safe �otherwise Kira would have different feelings runningthrough her mind which I �would have felt. Go safely, and be careful Akumamon could very well still �be a threat to us and don't forget, go with my love, Greed out." he said �taking his finger off of the button and looking around.��***



Silence was the perfect way to observe. And yet,�perhaps, silence was the observer, itself. ��Never once did those two lips move, she had no�intentions of speaking unless someone asked her a�question. She continually ran thoughts through her�head, never knowing what was sufficant enough, to�think about. Maybe, just once, the right thing would�be, to focus upon the important matters, the ones that�you partially controlled. She found it hard, though.�She had so many things racing through her head, making�her mind swim. She couldn't even concentrate, let�alone, see straight.��Her white hair shimmering in places where light didn't�touch, she continued to move like a silent assassian,�yet she felt that she was more of a stalker. She�wasn't here to carry out such foolish tasks though,�she just felt this surge electrifying through her�veins, that she needed to help, no matter what the�task. She imagined she wasn't the only one who felt�this inside, and she pictured that there were other�people who felt more strongly about this, then she�did. She never thought she would be giving in to do�this. But, there was a balence in a world she learned�to love and to loath, and the balence would break,�sooner or later. If she didn't want that to actually�happen, she needed to offer whatever her capabilities�allowed. ��Inside of her pack-pack, there was a small creature,�that resembled a puppy, and she took him into�consideration, considering, that she had told him to�stay there, momentarily. This whole time, she had�followed two others, keeping herself hidden, not to�rise suspicions. She would've taken a step out of line�if the soilders couldn't have been phased, yet, she�knew somehow it would become an easy task, for them. ��As she heard the quiet scowl of the boy, her eyes�darted every way, trying to make sense of this, and�trying to comprehend, that. Nodding to herself, she�moved foward. Though, when she reached the masses of�soilder's bodies, she stopped. She leaned against the�wall, and she took note that they weren't dead, but�good enough blows had been served to them. She�could've been giving more effort in this, but this was�where she happened to be, and she took the�opportunity. Giving a slight sigh, she stayed there,�just in case they were to awake, and go looking for�their enemies. She wouldn't allow it. ��Her mis-matched orbs peered down the hall, as the boy�and the girl, made their way to where the Prime�Minister was. She would only stay for a certain amount�of time, there were other places she felt she had to�be. Giving another sigh, her eyes drifted warily down�to the soilders, they looked content against the�floor. Then, she remembered, no one knew who she was.�But, she couldn't deal with that, now, could she?�There were many mysteries people had to deal with�every day, and what was one more? Until this was over,�she would have to keep to herself...as far as letting�anyone know who she was. For now, though, she'd stay�here, and keep an eye on these people. Just a little�while longer...��***



Rink looked down at her digivice then at Denkoumon.�"Ready?"�"Yup." As Rink held out her digivice, Denkoumon jumped from her arms.�"Denkoumon digivolve to...Lynxmon...Lynxmon digivolve to...Rakuramon." �Landing a few feet away Rakuramon turned to face Rink. Hauling herself onto �the blue lynxes back Rink looked over at Zorui.�"Ready to go?"�

***



Tenzurumon moved silently to stand next to Rakuramon, Zorui nodded in response to Rink's question.�Tenzurumon closed his small yellow eyes and let his ears do the seeing for him. All of a sudden they perked up as he cought a few bars of the song. His eyes snapped open, and glanced up wildly.�He pointed his nose in the direction of the sun, low in the sky ," We go that way!"�Without another word, Zorui clamped his arms around his digimon's neck and the two of them took off.



***



Hotarubi quickly wrote down a homework assignment for her fourth period �Japanese class and started to pack up.�"Hiya Hotarubi!" said a familiar voice. Hotarubi looked up at her best �friend Reika.�"Hey Reika," Hotarubi said as Reika thrusted a packet of paper at Hotarubi. �"What's this?"�"I found some interesting stuff on that death while I was in the computer lab �last period. It was Ishou Souzounushi," said Reika, and Hotarubi stared at �the articles Reika had found. Some of Hotarubi's other friends joined up �with Reika and Hotarubi.�"Let's go Hotarubi. You're always so slow during lunch. Enjoy the time �off!" exclaimed Hotarubi's friends.�"I'll catch you later. I want to read these," said Hotarubi as she walked �out of the classroom.�"I knew you'd be interested," said Reika. "I'll call you tonight Hotarubi!" �She led the other girls away from Hotarubi. Hotarubi walked over to her �locker and opened it up.�"So?" asked Kinomon quietly from inside the locker underneath a sweater. �Hotarubi covered Kinomon's mouth and shook her head. Hotarubi showed Kinomon �the article and pointed to Ishou's name. Kinomon's eyes grew very large. �Hotarubi looked around herself to make sure no one was around.�"I'll catch you later Kinomon. Stay here and stay quiet. There's enough �food, right?" said Hotarubi as she unpacked her bag and put in her supplies �for her last three classes.�"Yeah. Have fun!" whispered Kinomon as Hotarubi closed the locker. She �headed outside to a lone tree. She sat down and pulled out her digivice. �She pressed a couple of buttons and began to speak.�"Akaru? Teishi? Katai? Someone? Hey, can you hear me? It's Hotarubi. �Look, my friend Reika, being the newsperson she is, found something �interesting. I know Katai and I felt something wierd happen earlier, and I �think I've found what it was. Can you guys get to Tokyo International High �School? Reika printed out some interesting articles for me. Something �happened to Ishou, and it's not good. You might want to come after my school �lets out to see this. It's pretty intense. Well, I've got to go. See ya �later!" Hotarubi pressed another button and placed her digivice back on her �bag.�She pulled out the packet of articles on the death of Ishou. She flipped �through each page reading everything. There were ten articles all saying the �same thing, but it seemed pretty convincing.�"I hope they come," thought Hotarubi as she looked at the pictures and text.��***



Swining around, Rakuramon took after Tenzurumon, breezing past the �light-digi-destined in a flash of indigo. As they sped on Rink closed her �eyes, blocking out the sun's intense rays. Straining her ears she smiled, �she could just hear the song on the wind. It was faint, and since the air �currants rushed by so fast it was hard to hear, but it was there, and �nothing could drown that song.�Pulling up beside Zorui and Tensurumon, Rink looked over, grinning hugely.�"Pretty song! I bet it would make the top ten!" Rink chuckled, no matter how �hard she tried she'd never escape the blonde inside of her.�

***



Akaru looked as the two Dark Digidestined departed. He waved sadly to them, as the disapeared out of sight. "Come on Teishi!" he announced. "Let's go fins Hitori!" Suddenly, Hotarubi's voice came out of his Digivice. 

Akaru looked up at Teishi with wide eyes. "Did she say something bad had happened to Ishou?" he asked, his face pale. Quickly he unclipped his Digivice. "Hotarubi! It's Akaru! What happened to Ishou? Is he okay? I felt something wierd a while okay as well! Tell me he's okay? Please??" he pleaded, close to tears. 



***



Sen's eyes widened as the device in her hand began to speak.�"G...Greed?" She asked, nearly dropping the digi-vice. She froze. He spoke �of love and even though he had commited murder, she felt she knew him. He �was familiar. "Where do we start looking for Akumamon? Where is he?" She �asked, suddenly looking back towards Reikou.��~~*~~��Hitori walked with Takashima past the unconscious bodies of the men that had �been prepared to attack them only moments before. She was silent. Wanting to �get this over with as quickly as possible, she raised no questions. Both of �them approached the large double doors at the end of a long hall which was �clearly the office of Prime Minister Junichiro. Pressing her hands up �against the door, she pushed forward, opening the large oak doors to reveal �the office. DIrectly in front of the door was a large desk, with a large �leather chair turned away from the desk, towards the windows on the opposite �side.�"Prime Minister Junichiro?" Hitori asked, taking a step forward. THe chair �swiveled to one side so she could see half of his face as he looked at her �through the corner of his eye. He was paying attention, but he said nothing. �"Where have your men taken Akumamon?"�He turned farther, an eyebrow quirked up as he looked fully in her directon.�"I'm sorry,my dear. THat is top secret information that I cannot give out �freely." Junichiro replied, crossing his legs.��~~*~~��Kiramon followed protectively along side of Greed, rubbing her head against �his leg in a affectionate manner. "So where do we start looking? We have no �idea where AKumamon is..."��***



Her maroon and navy eyes watching as the two �disappeared into the office, down the hall. Drawing�another breath of air into her lungs, she turned her�head towards the bodies, again. Like she thought�before, even if they weren't dead, they looked like�they recieved some pretty harsh blows. She figured�just by the looks mustered on their faces, and the�rare heaving of their chests, that there would easily�be enough time granted, and she wasn't actually�needed. ��Turning on her heel to leave this place before she�was caught by any other authority, she stopped in her�tracks, as her attent ears picked up the minister's�voice, wafting from down the hallway, and the opened�doors. She heard a small growl from Fushimon, and let�a small murmur from her mouth, to hush him. Her body�slowly changing its direction, she pressed herself�onwards, slowly yet surely, footstep after footstep,�down the hall. Just before the doors, she stood�against the thick frame of the door, not daring to�look inwards, yet. Shying away from any opening, she�remained leaning against the wall. Having taken her�backpack off and suporting it in her arms, she could�only hope her digimon would understand, that silence�was golden. ��Perhaps, there still might've been a chance to help�the two...if they couldn't convince this stubborn man�to give them the information, they desperatly needed.�She pretty much thought the two could easily manage�on their own, but wasn't it always secure feeling,�when one had a back-up plan?��***



"Why would I know? The last thing I remember before they took him was the �soldier's sadistic laugh as he mercilessly beat me into submission." Reikou �shook his head. "I should have tried to stop them, but there were too many. �Anything I did would have just endangered him further." Reikou waled �alongside Sen. "Listen, you can hear their voices... Their cries are so �depressing... I do not know who they are, but they seem to be crying for �him, Sen... Perhaps if we follow their voices, I will find my master, and �you may find the answers you seek. Come on."��***



Greed reached over and scratched idly behind one of Kiras ears as he stared �off into the city. "That way." he said pointing a finger. He walked in the �direction everyone else seemed to be heading sticking to the alleyways as to �not be noticed. Not only was his attire a bit gothic looking, but his �resemblence to Ishou could get him in a lot of trouble at the moment. They �made their way through the streets for a while watching the sunlight as it �began to take it's hold upon the city covering everything in it's touch. �After awhile Greed and Kira found themselves converging on the sirens sound �still sticking firmly to the shadows. From accross the street of the prime �ministers building, he stared intently. "He's there...I can feel �him....such pain...dispair..and intense anger!" he said reaching his hand to �his forehead "I would not want to be anyone in that building when Akumamon �escapes...and for practical purposes he will escape, these idiots have no �idea what they're messing with."��***



Hotarubi grabbed her digivice as soon as she heard Akaru's voice buzz in.�"Akaru, settle down. This is tough, and you might actually want to see all �the articles I have here. Here's the deal. Ishou...um...well...he died last �night. He was found on the ground at Hawkins Memorial Hospital this morning. �It's absolutely horrible - I mean why would anyone want to do that to �Ishou?" said Hotarubi through her digivice. She started to cry a little, but �she calmed herself realizing Akaru might do the same and will need help.



***



His mind reached out to his children, although he was distracted by the �light.�'My children...' His voice extended to them, including Urei who had earlier �betrayed him. Slowly he brought his wings in close, his eyes opening �gradually. Completely blind, he pressed his hands forward against the glass. �THere were muffled voices beyond the glass of his holding tank. Each and �everyone of the humans would pay for his imprisonement. Akumamon's eyes �narrowed in anger and without warning, a tiny split suddenly cracked through �the glass between his hands. THe muffled voices went silent.�'I will not be kept here!' His voice boomed through the minds of the �scientists within the room. He continued to push forward, baring his fangs �behind the oxygen mask. But before he could continue, he was stopped. A �strange humming sound filled his ears and he froze, just before he threw his �head back within the water and howled madly. His body suddenly felt as if it �was on fire. Electric currents flowed through the water he was being kept �in. Thrashing his head painfully from side to side, he continued to cry out. �The bastards! THey would die. But he was determined. Hissing, ke kept his �hands on the glass and tried to push forward.��~~*~~��Kiramon sat beside Greed.�"THe Sirenmon are two digimon the serve Akumamon loyally, like how I served �Sevothartemon! They are like his children and he treasures their voices. In �return they serve him without question and complete devotion. THey can feel �his imprisonement and sing for his release..." Kiramon informed, her tail �moving back and forth.��~~*~~��"By the way your talking..." Sen whispered as she walked beside Reikou. �"Akumamon plays a big role...I hope he can answer my questions."�THey walked together, but Sen kept a close hand on her digi-vice. She wish �someone could suddenly call her up and tell her where they were supposed to �go.��***



Greed listened and watched the building that was directly accross the street �from him. he didn't know how many of the dark digidestined were nearby and �the idea of revealing his location to them wasn't a very nice one but none �the less he reached dwon and pushed the button on his digivice. "Sen...the �song of the sirenmon is...amazing. It is..." but he stopped suddenly giving �out a yell as he felt Akumamons sudden agony rip through him. "GAHH! What �are they doing to him....such pain...suffering....I.." but his message �couldn't finish as he depressed the button on his digivice lifting it to his �head. "Kira, prepare to fight we're going in there..."��***



"I've found your chosen Kajimon. Don't forget what we told you. Tell them to �meet us at the Zenkouji Temple in the Chubu region tommorow." �With that, Yagarumon dropped altitude and gently tossed Kajimon to Teishi. He �glared at the child before heading to the temple himself. 



***



Zorui watched as the buildings that were zooming past him grew taller and denser. He knew that they were getting close to the governmental district. All of a sudden, Tenzurumon skidded to a stop and turned around sharply.�"What is it Tenzurumon?!" Zorui had to clasp his friend's neck hard to avoid being thrown off.�Tenzurumon let a low growl escape his throat," It's Akumamon, he's in that building!"�Zorui started at the tall building indicated by his digimon. " But that's...that's where the prime minister works...Gah! I should have know!" He threw his hand up in disgust at his own stupidity ," this should have been the first place we should have checked!"�Zorui slid off Tenzurumon's back and started walking slowly towards the office building. He looked in the direction of the two glass front doors," We shouldn't go in the front, we'd be too conspicuous. We want to get in there without arising too much suspicion....Ah here we go!"�Zorui slipped into an alleyway formed between the Prime Minister's office building and a smaller glass building next to it. He looked back to see if Rink was still with him. " Oh well she'll catch up eventually." �He walked slowly along until he saw a small door leading inside, probably used by a janitor. In one swipe of his claws, Tenzurumon made an opening in the door just big enough for the two of them to walk through.�Zorui looked around, it was dark but he could barely make out some shapes that appeared to be mops, brooms, and vaccum cleaners.�"Zorui over here!" Tenzurumon was standing next to a large air vent, placed close to the ground.�"Good idea Tenzurumon!" Zorui ran over next to his digimon and pulled hard on the grate covering the vent.�"Now really Zorui, Do I have to do everything for you?"�Tenzurumon gently nudged the boy aside and placed his teeth frimly around the grate. He took a deep breath and renched his head hard to the right. Zorui could hear the sounds of straining metal and them all of a sudden the grate popped off. Tenzurumon staggered back a little , spitting the grate onto the floor. He peered carefully into the long dark tunnel.�" You first."



***



Teishi's digivice began to beep, and before he knew it, Kajimon bounced off �his head, and into his arms. The small egg digimon lazily opened his eyes, �and looked at Teishi, then at Katai and Akaru.�"Where were you?" Teishi asked�"With Urei, and he said something about meeting him somewhere....I think he �said it was important." The digimon sqeaked�"And, what exactly did he say?"�"He said, He said....To meet him at the Zenkouji Temple in the Chubu region �tommorow!!!!"�"Why?"�"I think he said something about Hitori, or maybe not?"�"Well, what do you say guys, should we head over to the Zekouji Temple �tommorow?" Teishi asked��***



Akaru's eyes widened with shock, and turned towards Teishi, his mouth open in a gasp of utter despair. "NO!!!!!!!" he screamed, startling both Teishi and Hotarubi. The boy continued to scream, as tears flooded down his face. "NO!!!! He can't be! He CAN'T be!!" he screamed. Pearlmon leaped out of Akaru's backpack. 

"Calm down!" he chirped. The boy ignored him, his howls carrying far. "Why?? WHY??? He never did anything to anybody!!! He was my best friend!!!" he screamed, breaking down completely into a heap on the sidewalk. 

Pearlmon bounced over to Akaru. "I know Ishou was your friend" he chirped. "But Hitori is too, and she needs our help. We need to go where Teishi says, to find her!" the Digimon finished. 

Akaru's howls continued, but his Digivice began to glow gently. 

"Compassion is your strength Akaru. But you can't let your grief dominate you" murmered Pearlmon quietly. Suddenly the little Digimon's form began to glow. 

"Pearlmon... Digivolve to......" "Ochimon!" 



***



Junichiro slowly stood.�"I'm sorry, but I don't have time to entertain you children. I recommend you �go home." He said, clenching his fists. The fact Takashima's digimon was in �the room didn't phase him and he paid no attention to him.�"We're not leaving until you tell us where AKumamon is." Hitori said, taking �a step closer. He turned away, shaking his head a grin on his face. THis was �going to be more difficult than what she had thought.�"What would it matter if I told you where he was? Normal civilians have no �access to the building where he is being kept. I understand that you are not �normal children and you play a role in the larger picture of the digital �world and this one...But you will not be permitted to interfere in the grand �sceme of things. Akumamon belongs to the gouvernement of Japan now." He �replied. THe words which came from his mouth were horrifying. He would take �away someones freedom for personal benefit? Hitori's eyes narrowed.�"How can you say that?" She demanded to know. "Your signing a death wish by �keeping him imprisoned! You have to let him go!"��~~*~~��Kiramon's eyes flashed as her body surrounded by light.�"Kiramon digivolve to..."�The light brightened and overtook her figure. Curling around her, her body �changed and was left as a blue winged lion. "Sphinxmon!"�She stood, her eyes narrowed as they stared at the building. Suddenly her �eyes widened, she could feel his anger. It was overwhelming. Stronger than �anything she had ever felt before.��~~*~~��Akumamon brought back his fist suddenly and brought it foreward, the glass �splitting in the pattern of a spider web. With his other free hand, he �ripped the mask off that was strapped to his face. Bubbles filled the tank �as he thrashed about.�"Stop him! He will destroy the holding tank!" One of the male scientists �shouted. THere were three men within the room where AKumamon was being held. �Sasaki was there was well, but she watched through a pane of thick glass on �the other side of the wall as Akumamon brought his hand back for another �clear punch. THe electricity seemed to inaffective for Akumamon's will to �escape was higher then any pain. Sasaki stepped back from the viewing glass, �her eyes locked on Akumamon as the glass tube exploded, water spilling �forward as glass shards shattered to the floor.�"Get security in here!!" Another scientist shouted. An alarm began to sound �suddenly as Akumamon placed his hands on the broken glass edges and thrusts �himself slowly out of the tank. Without warning, the iron door which was the �only exit locked automatically and two of the three scientists were left �within the same room as him. His hair stuck to his skin as he took a step �forward but stopped. The light made it feel like the center of a volcano. He �brought both of his hands to his head as he slumped forward. The light! The �electricity that the humans had forced into him, began to crackle and build �up a charge on his wet skin.�"Let us out!!" The scientists shouted, banging against the door in fear as �they cast glances back at the DIgimon. Sasaki's eyes widened as she watched �in horror through a pane of thick glass as sparks of electricity rose from �the digimon's skin. Akumamon seethed as the energy exploded, blinding �everyone in the room. When the energy faded, as did the light in the room. �Akumamon's motive was not to destroy them...yet. But to destroy the light �within the room. He thrived where the light died. Everything went dark �except the red light which was flashing on and off as the alarm. He could �hear them coming. THe security that would try to imprison him again.�"Akumamon! Stop!" Sasaki shouted as she watched his body move swiftly around �the room, searching for an exit. Slowly his vision was returning and through �the flashing red light he could see the two trapped men in the room. They �were like mice. Hissing he jumped forward. Pained screams filled the air as �the banging continued on the door. Sasaki strained to see what was happening �then suddenly one of the scientists ran to the window, crying for release.�"Someone open the door and get those men out of there!!" Sasaki screamed.�"We can't! We have orders not to let him out!" Someone within the chaos �replied. While Sasaki's head was turned, the pleading silenced. She looked �back and nothing was left but crimson streaks across the glass. Her eyes �widened and slowly Akumamon's figure appeared a smile crossing his face as �he stared at her.��***



Greed nodded his sunglasses reflecting the sunlight "You feel him too...very �well enough of this sitting around. We have questions that need answering, �Huricomon I..." Greed froze cold his eyes widening, what did he just say? �"Er..I mean, Kira.." he said with a sigh "Forgive me my dear, I can't get �them both out of my head but I will know why soon enough." he said his �confident look returning as he pointed. "Would you be so kind as to make us �an entrance my dear?"��***



Their desperate cries were louder, and more depressing than ever before. �Before him, Reikou saw a building of incredible height. He cranned his �neck, attempting to encompass its full height, but its uppermost levels were �shrouded in the early morning fog. "This has to be it." Reikou quickly �scanned the area for possible threats. "Alright. There does not appear to �be any guards patrolling the perimiter, but we should not allow ourselves to �be lulled into complacency. If this facility is capable of containing �Akumamon, it will be consumed with security measures to keep people out, as �well as in." He turned and faced Sen. "Now, as much as I want to rescue my �lord, I do not want to hurt anyone more than I have to. I will not sink to �HIS level!" Reikou crouched down and began writing in the dirt. "This is �the plan. The lobby should be reletively unguarded as to not raise �suspissions about the true purpose of this building, whatever it may be. We �will walk in through the main door, and simply unleash hell." Reikou looked �up at Sen once more. "But remember, no killing. Do you understand �everything I have said, Sen?"��***



"NO!" the woman screamed slammingher hand down upon the police officers �desk. her tear stained eyes and pale skin still previant in her features as �she stared with a mothers anger and blood shot eyes intently at the polie �officer. "You listen to me Officer...DoDo.." "Tomo!" "Whatever! My son �would not jump off of a building, he's not like that! Suicide is out of the �question." she said. The police officer took a deep sigh "I know how �shocking this must be for you ma'am...kids now days just do stupid things, �they either get into situations they don't know how to get out of and don't �talk to their parents..." "NO! Ishou talked to me about everything..dear �god how could this have happened..." the woman said burrying her face in her �hands as the tears flowed. Little ame sat by her holding on to her mothers �leg and looked up at her. "Mommy...what's wrong...when's Ishy coming home?" �she asked staring. The policeman's heart dropped...he hated his job. The �woman didn't answer her daughter, instead she took her in her arms and �hugged her close and then glared at the police officer. "You people call �yourselves policemen! My son did NOT kill himself, he was 12 years old for �gods sake! Well..if you won't get to the bottom of this I will!" she said �turning around and storming out of the office. "Ms Souzounushi wait!" the �officer called�

***



Takashima's eyes flew open as he took two quick steps into the room. He �snarled towards the prime minister. "Do you remember ME Junichiro? Do you �remember what I did to you? No, of course you don't. I am far too skilled �for you to have caught on. But you remember me, if not what I did. And now �hear me... You will tell me where my lord is kept, or you will suffer." His �voice was gradually turning louder, and his eyes were as wide as they could �go. "Tell me, or I shall choke you with strips of flesh torn from your own �bo..." He suddenly stopped speaking, and shook his head as if to clear it. �Then he spoke again, in a much calmer voice. "Hitori, ask the questions." �The gem on his forehead started to glow as he reached out towards the man �standing a short distance from him. He worked with his mental waves, coaxing �him to speak about Akumamon's location. He would speak, but only Hitori �could deduct if it was really the truth."�

***



"THe Sunshine 60 building..." Sen whispered taking steps towards the �building. Metarumon followed closely behind. "I know this place...Akumamon �is here."�Suddenly she turned back towards Reikou, a questioning look on her face. �"What are we supposed to fight with?"�"I will fight by your command, Sen." Metarumon replied, walking closer.�"But..They will have guns. Your to small to be able to take them all on..." �Sen answered.�"Trust me. I will fight." He replied, standing up on his hind legs.�"Then let's go..." Sen said to them, turning back and walking up the steps. �She was nervous. How could Metarumon fight when he was so small? He was only �about the size of a cheetah, and built the same way. Sen pushed the glass �doors open and walked into the large spacious lobby. THere were guards in �there...Of course there would be. This was a gouvernement building. As she �looked around, one of them came up to her.�"I'm sorry mis. But this building is not for sight seeing. I'm going to have �to ask you to leave." The man said, obviously a member of security. She �looked up at him blankly, her eyes narrowing.�"No." She said simply, Metarumon jumping out from behind her and tackling �him to the ground. Something about this. Seeing the man squirm beneath �Metarumon caused her to smile as her eyes narrowed. He was so pitiful. �Several men jumped forward towards Sen, pointing their guns towards her. She �was oddly calm as she stared around at them, then up towards the �surveillence camera that was pointed directly at her.��~~*~~��Hitori took a deep breath, Junichiro's eyes glazing over suddenly.�"Where is Akumamon?" Hitori asked softly.�"He isn't here..." He responded. THat wasn't answer she was looking for.�"Then where?" She replied.�"I don't know." He answered.�"Your lying." She said to him, her eyes narrowing in frustration. "You know �where Akumamon is being kept, don't you?"�"Y...Yes. He's in a place not far from here...The Sunshine 60 building. A �place where the top scientists of Japan work on projects set out by the �gouvernement." He told her. As he spoke the words "Sunshine 60", Hitori was �already in mid turn. She turned from Junichiro and Takashima and began to �run. The Sunshine 60 building, no matter what the security was where she was �going without question.�"Come on!" Hitori called out to Takashima as she ran from the office. "We �have to get there, now!"�It wasn't far, only a few blocks away within the same gouverement district. �But she had heard of this place, there was heavy security. "I need my �digi-vice. I have to call Myotismon...We can't do this alone." She told him, �extending her palm towards him. "Please."��~~*~~��Sphinxmon's eyes widened. It was Sen and she was walking right into the �building, Reikou following close behind. "The party is started without us." �She said. "It's Sen and Reikou." Sphinxmon quickly jumped ahead out of the �shadows in plain daylight towards the main entrance to join Sen.��***



Hotarubi could hear Akaru scream through the digivice and bit her lip �worriedly.�"Man, I wish I weren't at school right now," thought Hotarubi as she tried to �figure out what to say to Akaru.�"Akaru, Akaru, I'm so sorry, but I just found out too. I know he never did �anything wrong, but someone did this to him. At least, that's what I think. �One articles says it was suicide, but I really don't think Ishou would do �that. I wish I were with you right now, but I'm at school. Look, come to my �school at 3:30. I'll meet you at the front entrance, and we can try to �figure out what really happened if you want. Then, we can plan on how to �find Hitori. How about that?" she asked. "I'm at Tokyo International High �School. I hope you guys can find it. It's just west of downtown."



***



Greed's eyes narrowed and he followed suit dashing into the group behindhis �digimon. "You fool! Get out of her way, or don't you know how to treat �royalty?" he growled stepping up beside Se glancing over at Reikou. "You �shouldn't hang around the company of weaklings dear, it's not healthy...if �we didn't have more important things to take care at the moment I would �gladly take care of him for you." he said with a devilish grin on his face. �Suddenly his sunglasses began to glow and changed form into the metalic �Visor that usually covered his eyes. The machine hissed as the sides �clicked rooting the device into his head connecting his mechanical type eyes �to the power of his own body. He looked at Sen, the devilish grin softening �slightly to "Are you all right my dear?" he asked reaching out taking Sen's �hand as the digimon fought to get the guard down "I had feared the worst..."��***



"Zorui...this is it." Tenzurumon stopped in mid-run, reared back on his hind legs and leaped up on to the roof top of a small building. Zorui found himself staring directly at the Sunshine 60 building. He slid off Tenzurumon's back and walked over to the railing surrounding the roof top. His skin was prickling from the tension and excitement in the air.�Zorui peered cautiously over the edege ," Hey Tenzurumon! Isn't that Reikou!?" He looked down at the boy standing in front of the tall building. " You think we should join him?"�Tenzurumon walked over next to Zorui ," What about Rink?"�"Oh don't worry about her, she can catch up!" He threw one leg over Tenzurumon's back and pulled himself up ," All right let's go do this!"�Once again, the large orange digimon, took a running leap and was sent soaring off the top of the building. He landed gracefully on the ground next to Reikou.�"Did we miss anything?"



***



Reikou watched as the men surrounded Sen and Metarumon. "Dammit!" If I do �not do something quickly, both of them will die. He drew his right arm in �close to his body. "Metarumon! Get Down!" With that, Reikou unleashed a �wave of energy at the gurds. Not enough to kill, but more than enought to �stun them. "Pakunamon! Now!"��The small lizard jumped up from behind Reikou. "Pakunamon Digivolve to... �Terramon!!! Terramon Digivolve to... Terratomon!!!" The giant snake reared �up on its back coils and quickly forced the guards into a constricting hold.��"Excellent work, Terratomon!" Reikou turned his attention briefly to Greed. �"As for you... You would 'take care' of me?" Reikou grinned evily. �"...Like you took care of Ishou?" Reikou laughed evily. "This is not the �time or place for a fight, but do not think for a second that you will not �be punished for your actions. I will avenge him. And considering that your �are not even human, I will feel nothing when I wipe your putrid smell from �both worlds. Until then, maybe your guilt will keep you company." Reikou �returned to the guards who were now just waking up. He reached up and �grasped one of the guard's skulls in his palm. "You! Tell me where they �are keeping him or I will kill you!"��"I... Uhhhh..."��"Insolent bastard!" Reikou unleashed a burst of energy into the man's head. �He fell limp. He grabbed the next gurad in line. "Tell me now or suffer �the same fate!"��"Go to hell, punk!"��"Have it your way!" Reikou put him down as well. One of the guards was �shaking noticeably. He approached him and held his hand over his face. �"You... You look like a smart person. If you value your life, you will �tell me."��"I... I..." Reikou began charging a blast. "Alright!!! I'll tell you!!! �Please don't hurt me!!!"��"Coward." Reikou lowered his hand.��"That 'thing' is being held on one of the sub levels, I don't know which �one!"��"Hmmmmm. How unfortunate for you." Reikou rammed his fist into his face. �The man fell limp. "Terratomon, knock the rest of them out." Terratomon �aqueezed tightly until the last of them were unconsious. Reikou laughed �quietly. "It truly is amazing what some people will believe when properly �motivated." He turned back to Sen and Greed. "Though we will have to �hurry, we do not know how long they will stay this way. And Greed, stay out �of my way, I do not want you to get any blood from your misdeeds on me." �Reikou turned towards the elevators and walked off. As he did, Zorui and �Tenzarumon appeared in the entry way. "Hey! Zorui, you missed the �welcoming ceremony, hurry up!!!"��

***



Tenzurumon nudged the doors open with his nose, and he and Zorui entered the building. �"It looks like it was quite a party, I'm sorry we had to miss it. " Zorui carefully picked his way through the heaps of unconcious bodies littering the ground, slowly making his way over to Reikou and the elevators.�" I'm assuming you know where we are going." He placed his hand on top of Tenzurumon's head ," Oh and I lost Hitoshi-san on the way over here, but she should be by soon."



***



Sen looked back at Greed and shook her head as she turned from him, �Metarumon casting a glance as well as he joined her. She looked around as �she walked away from him. There was an elevator. Walking over to the wall, �she pressed the button to go down, but noticed that there was some sort of �key pad, required for entry.�"Metarumon..." She whispered, pointing a figure towards the steel doors of �the elevator. The metal digimon jumped forward, his sharp claws digging into �the door. He pulled back, ripping the door from it's hinges. She looked down �the shaft. It extended for quite a ways down. Instinctively she mounted �Metarumon and he entered the shaft, his claws digging into the wall as he �began to scale it downwards. In the distance she could hear the sound of an �alarm. She held Metarumon tightly, fear rising in her stomach.�"Please don't fall..." She whispered, yet he remained silent.��~~*~~��Akumamon's hand touched the glass, his hands completely red. Sasaki stepped �back.�'Let me out...' His mind whispered to hers.�"I..I can't..." She replied, looking away from his piercing gaze.�'Let me out...' He answered, repeating, watching her body turn towards the �of his holding cell. She took a step forward, but before she continue she �was interupted. Guards began to pour into the room that connected to �Akumamon's holding chamber. THey were holding guns and flashlight like �objects. Quickly, AKumamon drew back from the window, his figure disappeared �into the darkness. He would beat them at their own game. PAthetic humans.�Sasaki took a deep breath, the strange force releasing it's grip on her �mind. "Two of our men are in there..." She whispered, looking back towards �the window. Slowly, something could be seen. A hand pressed limply against �the window. Sasaki rushed forward to see the hand of one of the scientists, �stretched out weakly to the outside world.�"Help..." A voice whispered over the intercom. Sasaki brought both of her �hands to her mouth.�"Someone get him out of there! He's still alive!" SHe screamed as security �raced past her towards the window. Shining light in through the window, they �tried to locate AKumamon, but there was nothing could be seen. Sasaki raced �to the door, and suddenly swipped her card before the guards could stop her. �Opening the door, she pushed her way inside only to have it pushed shut �behind her. THe guards weren't going to risk their own lives to stop her, �but they couldn't risk letting AKumamon escape. She was trapped in a dark �room, the only source of light was the observation window, which didn't shed �near enough light within the room. She stepped forward towards the light of �the window, to the scientist that was slumped at it's base.�"Hang on...I'm going to get you out of here..." Sasaki whispered, reaching �down to him.�'How noble of you...' Akumamon's voice whispered, circling around her. She �froze. She was trapped.��***



"Sen wait, it could be over run with guards!" Greed called after the girl �but she was gone. He shook his head, she looked as if she didn't know �him...could she be unwilling to forgive him for killing the boy...his worst �fear rushing through his mind, he looked to his digimon and pointed. "Let's �go." he said walking to the shaft.��***



Reikou peered out over the edge of the elevator, looking deeply into the �darkness. "Quite the drop." He pulled himself back into the lobby. "Well, �we may as well follow her, Terratomon." Without a second thought, �Terratomon slithered into the shaft, wrapping himself around the metal �cables which operated the elevators. Reikou lept into the darkness and �caught a tight grasp of his partner's neck. "Hey Greed, Sen and I will �rescue Akumamon, stay here and watch our backs. I will not trust you with �the lives of the people down there." With that Terratomon slid down the �cables into the darkness below.��***



"If I were you I wouldn't trust me to watch your back Defiance...I could do �you harm." Greed sneered. "Beisdes since when do I take orders from you? �Oh that's right I don't!" he growled and leaped into the shaft not waiting �on his digimon, grabbing a hold of the elevator cable scaling down it.��***



Metarumon and Sen reached the bottom, the alarm was nearly deafening here. �Metarumon skidded to a halt next to the door and quickly planted his claws �into the steel, opening it by force since it wasn't going to open on it's �own. Once open, they were greeted with a hospital-like surrounded with white �tiled floors and white painted walls. He jumped in and Sen was finally happy �to return to sturdy floor. She wobbled for a moment, her eyes widening.�"I know this place...I've been here before..." Sen whispered, slowly walking �down the hall, for there was only one way to go. She could hear the yelling �and panicked voices of people in the distance. What was going on?��~~*~~��"How does it feel now that the tables have turned?" He asked, his real voice �stronger than the voice that she had heard in her head. "Beg for your life �and perhaps I will let it linger for a little longer..."�SHe was so frightened. She didn't want to die. She held the dying scientist �in her arms as she looked around blindly into the darkness. WIthout warning, �he came from the darkness and was in her face, staring eye to eye with her �from mere inches away. She shrank back as he smiled.�"You humans tried to keep me here once before, 6 years ago...But I �escaped..." He whispered, drawing closer as his hand reached forward. Quick �as lightning he grabbed her neck and lifted her up, pressing her against the �glass for the viewing room to see. "Put on a show for them, my dear. Let us, �for once, let you be the one of display and see how you like it."�"S...stop!" She gasped, gripping his hand with hers, trying to get him �loosen his grip. Lights flashed suddenly through the room as the guards �quickly pointed flashlights in at him. His eyes burned again, but he refused �the cease his attack. THrowing her to one side like a rag doll he rammed his �claws against the glass, hissing madly as he made a replica sound of a �raptor he tried to break it with his fists but to no avail. It was to thick �but he left claw marks across the glass from his anger. He hated the �light...�"Tell them to stop!" Akumamon shouted, walking over and picking Sasaki up by �the scruff of her collar, and pressing her against the glass.�"Stop!!" She shouted, beating her hands against the glass. "Turn off the �lights!!"��***



Urei and Yagarumon waited patiently in the forest near the Zenkouji Temple.�"I really hope that bug remembered to tell them. We can't waste any time."�"Patience young one. They will come. I know they will."



***



Takashima frowned. "You must think me a fool. I have not lost sight of the �overall goal. You will not return to power that easily." He walked over to �Junichiro's computer and started a program. "Hm, let me see... Now that we �know which of the government buildings he's in, finding out exactly where in �the building should be easy..." He typed furiously for a few seconds, �accessing the floor plan of the Sunshine 60 building. He grinned. "There we �go, I know where he is. Do not worry, Hitori, you may yet gain your freedom, �but I am afraid I can not allow you your digivice back. Both of you come. �We'll enter through one of the top floors and make our way down, seeing as �the main entrance is undoubtedly well guarded."��----------��The ball of dark energy tore through a large part of the wall, opening a �hole into a part of the building that had very little staff present, �according to the floor plan. Cordimon landed just inside, putting Hitori and �Takashima down. Takashima lifted his digivice and studied it. "I downloaded �the floor plan into my digivice. We'll just follow this route here, and �we'll reach him in no time at all. Cordimon can take care of any �opposition." His insides were boiling. He would free Akumamon. And he would �kill those who had kept him imprisoned. Every last one of them. A grin �started spreading on his face as he begun walking, motioning for Hitori and �Cordimon to follow. He did not glance back to see if they actually did or �not.�

***



Akaru sobbed into his digivice without looking up at Ochimon or Teishi.�"Okay" he whispered, before breaking the connection and clipping the device�back onto his belt. He gently picked up Ochimon and made sure he was�comfortable inside his backpack. Then he looked up at Teishi.��"I'm going to meet Hotarubi. Maybe I'll see you there" he announced�quietly, tears still streaming down his face from his red puffy eyes. He�started to trudge forward, head down, hands tucked in close to his body, not�looking back at Teishi or around at his surroundings.��***



Greed followed the others down the shaft reaching the floor and looking into �the hall, red lights flashing and the sound of the alarm blaring in his �ears. he looked over at Reikou "No guards? Something must have caught them �seriously off guard...what a bunch of fools to think they could trap �Akumamon." he sighed shaking his head staring forward. He looked behind him �"Hurry up my dear, or you'll miss all of the fun" he called.��A gentle breeze started to blow through the city as Akaru walked down the �streets. Softly the warm breeze ruffled his hair and blewsoftly accross his �face. As the boy walked the comforting breeze touched him and eventually �fell upon his ears. "Akaru..." the wind seemed to whisper to him. �"Akaru..."��***



Akaru's head snapped up. "Ishou?" he asked, still through the tears. "Is that you?" he asked again. Then he lowered his head. "It can't be. You're dead!" he whispered to himself. 

Ochimon lifted his head from Akaru's backpack. "I heard it too!" he chipped in. Akaru looked up again, staring around, his eyes wide, but nervous. 





***



Hitori ran up behind Takashima and put her hand on his shoulder.�"Has anyone ever told you how much of a jerk you are?" SHe asked, suddenly �walking past him. Suddenly, she stopped and looked around. "Where is �everyone?"�THere was no one around and it was one of the office floors. The lights were �one and it was broad daylight, yet there was no one there. "Why is this so �heavily guarded if there is no one around?"�An elevator. The shiny metal door sunk into the wall in plain view. Walking �over casually, she pressed the button and stared up over it's frame at the �number that lit up as the elevator rose to the top floor for them. "I guess �this is the easier way down. So where exactly is he in this building?"��~~*~~��Sphinxmon followed the others down the shaft with Greed on her back. How far �beneath the earth was this holding place? Sphinxmon's glaws sank into the �cement like butter as she scaled the shaft in persuit of Sen and Metarumon. �Distantly she could hear an alarm and after a few moment they reached the �door that led to the underground floor.�"What is this place?" Sphinxmon asked, suddenly de-digivolving to Kiramon. �"It doesn't feel right..."��***



THe breeze blew again swirling around the boy engulfing him in a warmth and �comfort that could only come from the touch of a friend. Soft whispers �floated around his ears incoherant at first not making any sense. The �breeze picked up into more of a soft wind stirring paper fragments on the �ground and causing Akarus shirt and hair to waft about. After a moment �swirling around the boy the wind seemed to shift into a circular pattern �until it became a small whirlwind in front of him blowing gently sending a �spiral of papers and dust into the air. A soft glow, gentle in essense �began to shine in the area where the wind now focused and became brighter �softening finally to reveal an illuminated, somewhat holographic Ishou �standing before him. Ishou's reddish blonde hair fell gently over his eyes �which stared down at Akaru with their soft green tent a smile on the boys �face, complimenting a look of peace and tranquility. "You have no need to �be afraid Akaru..." he paused still smiling "It's me, it's Ishou."��***



Zorui stared down the deep elevator shaft that all the other children had dissappeared into. �"Well Tenzurumon, I guess it's our turn."�He quickly pulled himself onto the back of his digimon. Tenzurumon walked over to the edege ," Feh, who needs to climb when you can jump right? "�The great wolf took a few steps back and then leaped off the edege of the floor down into the dark abyss. The air all around Zorui seemed to fly up at him, trying to force him off Tenzurumon's back. He grabbed his digimon's neck a tightly as he could, clenching his teeth, and then... it was over. Tenzurumon landed gracefully on the ground, without causing even the smallest jolt to his rider.�The two stared around at the bright white walls. " So this is where they are keeping Father?...." Zorui shook his head ," All right Tenzurumon, we can't be left behind!" �" Ok!" Tenzurumon took one more look around and then sped off after the retreating forms of the other digidestined.



***



Katai had gone home to change clothes and get his roller blades. With them, �he could get around quicker and maybe keep up with the others. He bit his �lip as he listened to the conversation between Hotarubi and Akaru, then �swallowed hard and set off towards Hotarubi's school. It was a good �distance, so he took his time and hoped he would find her before school got �out.��***



There she was. She didn't even know what she was�doing, anymore. Everything. Every single thing, it had�happened too fast. Her heart couldn't catch up with�the movements of her body, and her mind couldn't�process the flood of thoughts. It appealed to her as�if she had been dreaming for eternities, only now, to�come crashing back into reality. It seemed as though�she had been missing out on things for the longest�while, and only now, was she discovering, that she was�living, again. She didn't look at herself as a perfect�someone, and, she could only try to comprehend to the�best of her abilities. She could only try. Regardless�of whatever happened and what /would/ happen, she�wouldn't let herself fall inwards. Her wall wouldn't�crumble. She had always been, mentally, stronger then�that.��The whole time that boy and girl had entered the room�that the Minister caged himself in, she had kept her�back flat against the wall. She felt like she was�stalking them, once more. One should've been able to�move freely, instead of sifting through shadows, like�sand through hands. Sometimes, she was too foolish,�for her own good. But, she had picked up some useful�information, while she listened to the atgonized�Minister and the strict voice of the boy. She had�watched them come, and she watched them leave. Once�again, every occurance, occured too quickly.��Coaxing her muscles to ease away from any tension, her�orbs peered down the hallway. They hadn't noticed her.�She couldn't figure if that was a good thing, or bad,�yet. Taking a deep breath, she looked at the bodies of�various soilders, one could only resort to drastic�measures, in a time such as this. That was where the�casualties increased in number. Even though these�people had been spared, there were going to be many�others, who wouldn't. She couldn't worry about that�now, there wasn't time for lingering and�contemplating.��Moving down the hall with a sigh, she felt a soft tail�move to brush against her neck. Smirking softly, she�reassured her digimon, that it would be okay.�Somehow...She just figured. As she reached the�entrance, she pushed herself through. At the point in�which she stood, there wasn't much illumination, and�wherever there was, her white hair took to a shining�gloss. She had heard the boy say something about the�'Sunshine 60 building'. The name itself echoed in the�deepest parts of her ears, but she didn't have time�for rememberance, either. ��Her head tiliting towards the dim sky, two anxious�eyes scanned over a somewhat, tall, building. She was�left to conclude that across the street was where she�was supposed to be. And never once, did she hesitate,�she had been forced out of reluctance. Time was�valuable, as always.�As she haulted some cars, while crossing the road, her�mind told her to pay no heed, out of desperation.�Desperation. That is what she was dissolving into. She�feared this would happen to her, she loathed the fact.���She had been torn between two worlds, and two sides.�There was a world where humans strived to live,�battling everyday life, as always. And then. Then,�there was a Digital world, where digimon often tried�to live in peace, but, that would never happen...would�it? Though, she was only starting to realize that this�digital world communicated and operated in very�complex ways. Peace could not be obtained without�darkness. It didn't make sense when she first ran over�the thought, but, it was starting to come together in�her mind. She could be wrong, though. Easily, wrong.�Her conclusions weren't always the best. But, as she�concluded, there had to be darkness to allow light.�Now that the lord of darkness had been captured, and�held captive, there was an inbalence. She felt it,�surging through her veins. Jutting through her head.�She could've sworn her dear digimon felt it, too.�Apparently, he had become uneasy, and the reason,�hadn't been aparent, until, now.��Like her thoughts rendered earlier, if she wanted to�keep the digital world in once piece, she would have�to go against her own will, and help. It was the least�she could do, while following in footsteps that the�wind ceased to wipe away.��Nearing the building, closer and closer, she pushed�her way through the doors, appearing in the lobby�area. Eyes sourly scanning the room, she took note�that others had already arrived, making their�mark...apparent. It was fast to figure such�calculations, though, she didn't think they would be�thick-headed enough to keep the beast on the top�floor, more likely, within concealments on lower�levels. But, these people had already gained titles as�thick-heads, how did they have it in them to capture�him like that? One could not capture darkness, life�wouldn't allow it. One could not put darkness on an�autopsy table, to take it apart, and see what made it�tick. Impossible. Encagement of darkness wasn't�possible, either. It would always find a way. She�never doubted that. Never.��With a simple nod of her head, she worked quickly.�Setting her backpack on the ground, gently, she�unstrapped it. A small dog-like figure found his way�out, while he looked at her, sitting on his haunches.�A long lemur tail curled around his front paws, and�two elongated fangs dropped down from his mouth. His�ears were pinned to his head, yet, attent. And various�markings on his head, momentarily changed colors. She�tried to focus on him, yet, she could not. An odd�reason indeed, one she didn't know of. ��Detecting that the elveator was either out of use or�in it, her eyes stealthily darted to a set of stairs,�leading downwards. With a small gesture of her hand,�Fushimon followed loyally, the long, thick, lemur�tail, swaying about, behind him. She needed him to�conserve energy, and she would keep him in this form,�for the time being. And, for the time being, she moved�towards those stairs, urging herself to go downwards,�into, hell.��She had no particular reason that she didn't go down�the elevator shaft, perhaps she was afraid she�wouldn't make it, or was it that she wanted to keep�Fushi's strength conserved? Twitching just a little,�her eyes closed for a second, to re-open again.�Drawing a breath, she practically flew down the�stairs, skipping steps in her rampage or rush. She�expected her partner to follow her, unable to glance�backwards at the rate she proceeded. Her frail hands�swinging through a door, she trailed behind the ones�who had used the elevator shaft. She could barely make�out the figure before her, but as she ran she gained�pace and speed, catching up in her own time. By the�looks of it, there was a kid riding atop a giant�dog-like figure, but she remained silent, focasing. ��***



Reikou faced the group that was now gathered outside the elevator in the �hallway. "I do not care how uneasy this makes either of you." Reikou began �walking towards the end of the hall. Raising his arms in a gesture of �indifference, hiv voice drifted off down the tunnel. "We have a job to do. �Whether or not you choose to accompany me is your decision. "Terratomon, �Zorui, hurry up."��Reikou halted at the end of the corridor. Before him stood a metallic door. �This is it, he thought. No turning back now. He raised his hand, and �brought it down on the door, smashing it inwards catching one of the �soldiers off guard, sending him crashing to the floor. "Do not move you �bastards or I will kill every last one of you!!!"��***



They turned. THis was his chance. He drew back slowly from the window, �unnoticed by any of the soldiers. Then suddenly, he flew forward, smashing �his body against the window. It shattered as his body forced itself forward. �Some turned back and other stayed facing towards Reikou. Loud bangs suddenly �filled AKumamon's ears as his eyes widened. Pain shot through his chest for �a few moments as he was thrown back against the wall. He looked down at his �chest as he tried to sturdy himself against the edge of the window with one �hand. Bullet holes. He drew in a deep breath, and slowly the holes began to �heal.�"Humans..." Akumamon hissed, taking a slow step forward. He was taller then �them, and their guns meant nothing. Physical weapons could not harm him. He �jumped forward, streaks of crimson red, coating the white walls and floor. �He was left standing, staring at Reikou amidst the field of bodies.�"My son..." He whispered, suddenly falling forward to the ground. He was �tired. The light had drained him of all his energy. The alarm continued to �sound. "More are coming...They would rather see me dead than see me escape �again..."��***



Hotarubi heard Akaru say he was coming, and she sighed.�"Good, he knows. I hope the others can handle him. I don't know how I will, �but hopefully Teishi and Katai know him better than I do," thought Hotarubi �as she leaned back into the tree. She checked her watch which read 12:45 PM.�"Hotarubi! Come on! Class starts in fifteen minutes!" called a Reika as she �ran towards Hotarubi. She helped Hotarubi up. "So, what have you been up �to?"�"Oh not much," replied Hotarubi as she picked up her bag. Sunlight reflected �off the digivice and caught Reika's eye.�"What's that?" asked Reika pointing at it.�"Umm, nothing, really."�"No, really. Are you one of them?" asked Reika.�"Oh, I forgot to ask them!" thought Hotarubi giving herself a mental slap on �the forehead. She paused and stared at Reika worriedly. "What am I supposed �to do? I knew I could tell Papa and Keizo, but am I supposed to tell her?"



***



"I can't take this anymore, Yagarumon."�Urei slammed his fist into the tree his was leaning against.�"Those damn children of the light. You'd think they'd be a little more responsible...oh well. Looks like we'll have to find them ourselves."�The boy turned to face his companion.�"If you will..."�With that, Yagarumon grabbed his chosen, and took to the air.



***



Reikou watched as the guards opened fire on his master. He felt hot. A �burning, unsatiable rage built up inisde, tearing through him like a fire. �His pulse quickened, his breathing became shallow and sparse, his veins �pulsed in his forhead. He could not contain it any longer. "BASTARDS!!!" �A huge shockwave erupted from the child's body. It tore through the room �destroying anything in its wake. When the smoke cleared bodies lay strewn �accross the room. Some moved in slow, painful convulsions, others lay �completely still, cleary unconsious, possibly dead.��Reikou stepped the rest of the way through the door. "Zorui, check the �soldiers for signs of life. I do not want to be party to murder." Reikou �crossed the floor, stepping ove rubble and bodies to address his master. �"My lord, Zorui and I have come to remove you from this..." Reikou looked �at the broken mahcinery and holding facilities. "...slaughterhouse... Sen �and Greed are here as well, but Sen has seemingly developed temporary �amnesia, and as for Greed... I do not trust him. He is not even human." No �human could have donen what he did, Reikou thought. Kill for the sure �pleasure of killing? He is a freak, a mistake, nothing more. He needs to �be destroyed. Reikou turned his head, just noticing the girl for the first �time. "And you are?"�

***



Sasaki stood up. "What are you children doing here? This place is a secured �gouverment building! If you don't get out of here now, you will be escorted �out by very angry security guards. I don't know what your trying to pull by �this creature belongs to the gouvernement of Japan!"�Her name tag. It read the name: Sasaki Hitakana. Akumamon was silent as he �laid on the ground, he looked up at her slowly, his eyes half opened yet now �incoherent.�"Get out of here..." He whispered to Reikou, taking a deep breath, his body �shuddering as he exhaled. "I will not jepeordize the lives of my �children...Your sister doesn't know..."��***



Takashima didn't even look back as he felt the hand on his shoulder. His �voice was calm as he spoke. "And what makes you think the words of such a... �Limited consciousness would upset me in any way? We do not have time to idle �away up here... Come. Or leave, if you wish. It is up to you. He is on the �lower level." He broke into a run, dashing around a corner.��----------��Takashima skidded to a halt amongst the collapsed bodies of the guards that �were lying about. He suddenly grinned. "Reikou! You got here before me! �Thank the heavens... How is our lord?" He walked towards the group at a �brisk pace, hardly even breathing heavily after the run. Then he saw �Akumamon on the ground, and his eyes slowly widened. His hands started to �twitch. "S... Someone is going to die for this. My lord, are you all right? �We have to get you out of here. I can have Cordimon carry you if you are �unable to walk."�

***



�Hotarubi fidgeted as Reika stared at her best friend.�"Are you one of them? You know? The people who attacking everyone?" asked �Reika.�"Attacking? No! I wouldn't ever do that! You know me. I don't fight!" �exclaimed Hotarubi.�"So, why do you have one of those?"�"Umm, because I...I...I..." studdered Hotarubi.�"You're what?"�"You know..."�"No, I don't know. Hotarubi, what's going on? What's with the disappearing �and reappearing, the interest in the dead kid, that thing, everything?" �asked a frustrated Reika. "I'm your best friend. What's going on?" �Hotarubi checked her watch. It said 12:55 PM. She had five minutes to �explain everything to Reika.�"Okay, you see. There are those bad kids with the evil digimon attacking �everyone, and then there are the ones trying to stop them. See, I'm trying �to stop this evil from rising. It had originated in the Digital World, but �now, it's somehow gotten bigger and badder. So, I'm a digi-destined, and I �have a digimon. That's all," explained Hotarubi quickly.�"Oh. That makes sense, but why were you out there last night?"�"Long story," said Hotarubi as she started to walk to class. "Besides, you �don't really want to get involved in all this, do you? It's complicated." �Reika jogged to catch up with Hotarubi.�"Yeah, okay, but I just hope you aren't getting hurt," said Reika as she �adjusted her backpack.�"Don't worry. My digimon takes good care of me. Anyways, let's go. We've �got beginning jazz ensembles!"�"Right, and I haven't touched my trombone in weeks! I'm going to totally �suck!" The two ran off to the music room quickly so they wouldn't be late to �class.



***



Zorui slowly slipped off of Tenzurumon's back, walking carefully through the bodies of the guards. His eyes traveled from one body to the next, carefully examining each one. Some he could see were breathing, some were moving slightly.�He looked up at Reikou ," I don't have any real medical training, but as far as I can tell, all these people are alive, so you don't have to worr..."�His voice trailed off as he saw the body of Akumamon lying limply spralled across the white floor.�" F-Father!?!?!?" The boy ran over to Akumamon, Tenzurumon standing quietly behind him. "Are you allright!?!" He watched Akumamon's slow labored breaths for a few moments and then unalbe to stand it anymore, he stood up turning his back to the digimon. He had to bite his lip to keep the tears from falling as he walked over to Tenzurumon. He forced his eyes shut, and then slowly curled his hand into a tight fist ," We are going to get them for this..."�

***



Teishi saw that Akaru's attention was occupied, though by what he did not �know.�He turned to Katai and asked him when they should head for the temple.��***



.))��Rink bust the doors of Sunshine 60 open, striding in with Rakuramon at her �side. Keeping her eyes trained dead in front of her, she scolded Rakuramon �was they stalked in.�"I told you to take a left, but no you had to go right. I was the one with �the digivice, aren't you supposed to listen to me?"�"Hey, I felt that going right was the thing to do."�"Then you're a nitwit."�"I'm going to take that as a compliment."�"You do that." Brushing her bangs back from her face Rink looked at all the �guards that littered the floor.�"I see we're going to be making a fashionabley-late entrance."�"Does this mean I have to carry you again?"�"Yes."�"Why? You weigh so much."�"I do not! Take that back!" Rink stopped as guards filed into the room, �seemingly headed for downstairs. What appeared to be the captain stopped and �looked at Rink, his gun trained on Rakuramon.�"What are you doing here kid?" Rink smiled deciding to have a bit of fun.�"I got lost Sir. Where am I?"�"Restricted area, I suggest you leave, we don't want to get you in trouble." �Smiling villainously Rink shot a quick glance at Rakuramon.�"No Sir, I believe you have that wrong. You don't want to get yourself in �trouble." Stepping back Rink nodded to Rakuramon, watching the digimon let �loose, sending voltage everywhere, the surrounding atmosphere turning �static.�

***



The last bell rang, and all the students of Tokyo International High School �burst out the doors of classrooms and buildings. Hotarubi slowly packed up �and headed to her locker.�"Hey kiddo," said Keizo as he met up with his sister.�"Hey," said Hotarubi.�"I've got soccer practice, so I won't be done until 5 PM. Is that okay?" �asked Keizo.�"Yeah. I'll meet you outside at 5," replied Hotarubi. She checked her �watch, which said 3:10 PM.�"All right. See you later." Keizo walked away carrying his gym bag and �soccer cleats.



***



Akumamon looked slowly up at Takashima. Lifting his hand up, he took hold of �the boy's hand. His skin was dry and blue veins could easily be seen.�"We must get out of here..." He whispered, closing his eyes as he took �another deep breath. He tried to stand, stubborn as he was, he didn't reach �out for support, but his legs were weak and finally he was forced to reach �out for the support of Cordimon.�"Stop! You guys can't leave with him!" Sasaki cried, running up to Cordimon �and trying to pull his grip off of Akumamon. "He belongs here!"�Reikou was right. This looked like a slaughterhouse made especially for �Akumamon. A chamber of light to keep him at bay and so many instruments said �to be purely for 'scientific' use.�"Shougo-san!" Hitori suddenly shouted, standing in the doorway at first, but �then running up to him, helping Cordimon support him. AKumamon said nothing �as he looked down at Hitori, his eyes suddenly narrowed. "You...You were the �one that sent me to this horrid place..."�With his free hand he brought it up and weakly pushed her away. "Do not �touch me, Child of Life...Your touch is that of damnation..."�Hitori backed away, lowering her gaze. Without warning, she could hear �footsteps and when she looked up, dozens of miliary soldiers stood blocking �their exit.��***



"Damn it!" Zorui watched the rows of soldiers file into the entrance of the doorway." If only they hadn't weakened Father so much...he could take care of them in no time!" He stared up at the cealing and all the huge bright lights," Damn lights!" He sheilded his eyes with his left hand, and then all of a sudden he had an idea.�"Tenzurumon! Send a fireball into those lights!"�"Right!" The large orange wolf crouched down in a pouncing position. He fixed his sights on one of the large fluorescent lights overhead.�"ROARING FLAME THROWER!" As his digimon's tail whipped past his face, Zorui could see a baseball sized fire ball fly hurtling towards the ceiling. As it hit the light,sparks and glass started showering down over all this dgidestined, digimon and soliders. The room was slightly dimmer.�"Allright Tenzurumon, let's get another one!"�

***



Cordimon supported Akumamon with one hand, and then raised his free hand and �seized Sasaki's lab coat, lifting her slowly into the air and threw her �backwards against the wall. Just to scare her, not to do damage. The �whispery voice emanated from his mask. "Count yourself lucky that I do not �kill you for keeping my lord imprisoned, woman. I suggest you keep your �calm." He then turned his full attention to Akumamon. "My lord, let me �assist you." He carefully hoisted Akumamon up and held him in both arms.��Takashima's hands were still twitching, but he seemed calmer. "Yes, we need �to get out of here. Not even this dark hour is your wisdom clouded by �vengeance, Father. But when we get out... Urei. I shall hunt him down and �bring him to his knees before your throne. If I can keep myself that long �without kiling him..." He looked around, taking in the scene. "I say we �move. Hitori, I have your digivice. We will meet again." With that said, he �started running, Cordimon coming up behind with Akumamon in his arms.��***



Akaru looked up again at the form of Ishou. "You're dead!" he almost screamed, tears still teaming down his face. Suddenly his face twisted and flushed. "Who did it? I'll get them, I will!" he announced quietly, his face a mockery of his usual light and fun. 



*** 

�Ishou held up a hand "Don't worry about getting who did this, things happen. �Besides my friend your hold the crest of compasion and whoever did this, I �will hold you to your crest. Forgive the person who did it and you'll �understand as I did the true power and nature of your crest." he said, his �face lowering for the first time "I'm gonna miss you Akaru, in many ways �you're the little brother I never had...you are for now and forever more a �part of my family. I have to ask a big favor of you my friend, this is �going to hit my mom..my sister...my sister especially. If you don't mind �just help them through the pain they're going through, I would concider it �the greatest act of friendship if you did this for me." he said pauseing.��***



Reikou took a step back in shock. "My... sister...?" Could it be her?, he �thought. He looked deeply into her big brown eyes, straining to remember �his childhood. Those eyes... I... His vision became clouded by a bright �white light.��Hmmmmm? Where am I?��"Hey Reikou, c'mon, we're gonna be late! Dad's already waiting in the car!"��I remember this... Yeah, the day we went to the beach... It was the sunday �before the beggining of this nightmare... Was I really that happy?��"I'm coming, I just have to..." He watched as the image of his childlike �self tripped over his own feet and crashed to the ground. "Waaaaah! Sis'! �It hurts!"��"Hey, it'll be ok, Reikou, don't cry." She placed her hand on his knee. �"See, there, it doesn't hurt that bad now, does it?"��"Sasi..."��She was always there for me, taking care of me...��But what about now? I have changed so much since then... Will she even �remember me... And if she does... Will she accept me for what I have �become...?��When his vision cleared, the first thing he saw was Takashima threatening �Sasaki.��"Takashima! Get the hell away from her!" Reikou dropped through the �window, and shoved Takashima out of the way. Everything else became �secondary. Takashima, the guards, even Akumamon. "Sasaki... Sis'... Is �it really you?" He dropped to his knees. "I've been strong for so long, �and now to finally find you, it's like... a dream... It's almost �surreal..." Reikou snapped out of it and stood up. "Takashima, get him out �of here, I will be fine for now. And do not turn your back on that �murderous, inhuman freak for a second!" Reikou turned back to his his �sister. "If only our Father was here to see this, then my life would be �complete."��***



Sasaki looked up as the boy fell to his knees beside her.�"Reikou...?" She asked, her eyes widening. "Reikou!"�She extended her arms and wrapped them around the boy. Tears began to well �up in her eyes as she held him tightly. SUddenly she put her hands on his �shoulders and drew him back to get a good look at her face. "What are you �doing here? This place is dangerous...You could get hurt!"��AKumamon said nothing more as Cordimon helped him to his feet. Slowly he �looked up at the soldiers, his eyes half closed as he stared at them. Wet �hair stuck to his skin as his weight pulled on Cordimon.�"Silver Star!" A voice suddenly shouted as a strange blast of electricity �lit the room. When the light faded, no guards were left standing. Bastmon �walked forward, with Sen by her side from behind where the men had been �standing.�"Come on, let's get out of here now and we will ask all of our questions �when we are safe." Sen said, motioning from everyone to follow her as she �turned and ran back through the maze of hallways to the elevator shaft.��***



Akaru's eyes cleared, and he gazed up at Ishou, with hope on his face. "I promise you, I'll always remember you, and I'll help your family, always" he announced, his face now calm and compassionate. "You're right! Whoever did this will answer for it, but it's not for me to judge them, is it?" he asked, looking up again at the spectral figure. 



***



"Ishou, you can't stay any longer...we have to go." came an unseen voice. �Ishou looked up with a smile, then back to Akaru his look sofetning. "Don't �judge anyone until the time comes for you to do so. Tell everyone I love �them and don't worry...when you're afraid I'll still be with you." he smiled �as his form began to shine a little brighter. "Just think of me when you �see the sunshine, and when you feel the wind blowing gently...that's how �you'll know I'm there watching you, cheering for you." he said as his form �glowed even brighter untill it faded as a wind carried his figure away �"Goodbye Akaru...." his voice whispered in the form of the breeze as it died �down slowly and was gone.�

***��Chiyo had used her two legs in the best ways she�could, and she had thoroughly been convinced that her�heart would explode. Once she stopped behind everyone�else, her pale hand grappled helplessly at her chest,�as it barely harbored any air. Her sides ached with�pain, and she became stupidly ignorant of the silent�pleads her digimon was making. Both of them knew how�much of a fool she had become, and she had refused the�thoughts, one time, too many. ��Before her eyes stood a horrific sight, one that she�made sure, she'd never forget. Many soldiers had�crowded around, and they were so determined that�nothing made sense.or did it? Her body had become�somewhat frozen, standing as still as a statue. She�felt solitary, and, inside of a world, made of her and�whatever lay before her eyes. ��She knew that there were plenty of the digi-destined�children that followed.Akumamon. They chose to�recognize him as their lord or their 'father', which�she found as commitments and acts of loyalty. As she�heard his disturbed voice softly thunder to that girl�she had seen earlier, her mind drifted. He didn't like�the light, he never would. He had no care whatsoever�for her. It hurt Chiyo to see such occurring, but, she�knew that in turn, this was the truth. ��Maybe Chiyo was a very different individual. For, as�of now, she had a defined line, leading her down the�middle. In the middle of everything good, and in the�middle of everything bad. If she were to think about�her crest, it was generosity. If someone were to think�over that, they would have good things enter their�state of mind. To be generous was to be liberal in�giving and sharing. In this case, she was giving her�support. Even if it was against what she was supposed�to be doing. ��The light and the dark could be considered an�exaggeration of the democrats and the republicans. In�politics they worked to fight against one another, on�many issues. It was rare that they would have the same�viewpoints, but that is why the two parties were�created: differences. Now, the light worked to fight�against the dark, visa versa. It was at campaign time�that they worked the hardest, trying to override one�another. The Republicans trying to get their person�elected, to defeat the Democratic ways. And the light�and darkness fought against each other to defeat. And�it never really stopped, the flow continued, fluidly.��Though, what would happen if something quite tragic�happened? What happened if the digital world was�threatened by the absence of Akumamon? Wasn't it that�the light and dark both liked the world, equally? Was�it an issue that the democrats and republicans, agreed�on? If they didn't want to lose that world, they would�have to help. And in place of a tragic event, the�republicans and democrats had joined. Though, her�conclusion was probably very wrong. Foolish for her to�think that way. The digital world didn't have a�balance between good and bad.did it?��Back to generosity, though. If she hadn't been�mistaken all this time, Akumamon was included in that�category. Liberal was an important word to keep in�mind through all of this, and she could only follow�her heart. She understood how much hell the dark side�of life had put them through, she understood the�caliber and intensity to his evil. She wouldn't back�down from where her mind stood. ��Chiyo Hoshi: One who followed her heart. She�sacrificed her first impression, now. People were�going to see her, now. And they would develop thoughts�on her, now. Now. That meant no more bleeding through�the shadows. She would introduce herself to the world,�by asking an innocent question. One that might've�easily been ignored.or not.��In her gut, she wanted to go every which way. But,�physically, she couldn't. Sighing, she motioned for�her friend to follow her. He was silent, upset with�her. By her looks, one could tell she wasn't a childe�of darkness. Though, one could at least give her a�speck of credit for even bothering to come. Unless�they thought she was here for other reasons. As she�watched them head towards the shaft, she bravely�walked in front of them. Keeping her hands at her�sides, she gave them all a look that she meant no�harm. She never did, these days. She knew that this�wasn't the best time, but, she feared that she would�never get a chance later. So.gathering up anymore�courage inside, she softly spoke into the air.her eyes�having passed through an empty state.��".Aku.mamon?"�

***�

The trip had taken longer than expected, and Katai breathed heavily from the �exercise. He glided about the front entrance to the school, looking for �signs of Hotarubi. Most of the students were leaving, which meant that �school was over. With a long sigh, Katai made his way inside the building.�"Wouldn't it be easier if you just followed Hotarubi's signal on your �digi-vice?" Cuemon asked from Katai's backpack.�The boy smiled. "This way's more fun. Now keep quite. We don't want anyone �asking questions."�Just then, one of the administrators came out of his office and spotted �Katai. "Hey, what do you think you're doing in here with those on?"�Katai looked down at his feet, and noticed that he had forgotten to take off �his roller blades before entering the school. He panicked, and did the only �thing he could think of--run. He took off in the opposite direction, easily �losing the administrator on his roller blades. Katai whipped out his �digi-vice and pressed a button.�"Hotarubi? It's Katai. I'm at your school and have run into a bit of �trouble. Could you meet me out front?"��***��Sen stopped and stared at her as she placed a hand on her hip, Metarumon �stopping beside her.�"Who the hell are you?" She asked, tilting her head to one side. She may of �had amnesia, but she still had the same attitude. Akumamon looked up �gradually, his very body drained completely of the power which sustained �him. Another child of light... They would hunt him to the ends of the earth? �Begging to see him trapped within another experimental tube.�"That...is I..." He whispered, attempting to stand up a bit straighter.��***��Zorui side-stepped slightly in front of Akumamon, blocking Chiyo's view of the weakened digimon. He glared coldly at the pale haired girl, he didn't trust her.�"Who are you, and what do you want with Father?"�

***��Hotarubi saw a person whoosh by her.�"Funny. Roller blades aren't allowed at Tokyo International High. What a �second..." thought Hotarubi. She heard a voice come over her digivice.�"...bit of trouble. Could you meet me out front?" she heard. She closed her �eyes and sighed heavily. She shook her head. She looked at the map on her �digivice and located Katai. He was by the computer labs, which wasn't that �far away - just to the left of the front entrance. She recollected herself �and sped off to find Katai. She found Katai in the hallway right by the �computer labs.�"Hi Katai," said Hotarubi as she ran up to Katai. "Umm, take your blades off �before they come. The administration hates those things. Last year, some �kid ran into someone. Let's just say the administration wasn't too happy �about it." She pulled on one of Katai's hands and led him outside through a �side entrance by the athletic fields so Katai wouldn't get in anymore �trouble. She set her messenger bag on a bench and sat down next to it.�"Okay then. Where's Akaru and Teishi? Weren't they going to come? How's �Akaru holding up? Oh yeah, what kind of trouble are you in?" she asked. She �had so many other questions, but she stopped herself.



***��Reikou stood motionless as his sister brought him in close. He had been �waiting for this moment for ten years, and now that it was upon him, he had �no idea how to react. He was torn between the emotions he felt for his �sister, and his duty to his lord and master. As much as I want to stay with �her... I still have an obligation... She is only one on my long list of �grievances... I cannot stop now. "Sasaki... I cannot even begin to �describe how alone I have felt for these last many years. But even now that �we are finally together again, we cannot afford to lose a moment. Maybe it �was destiny that our paths crossed, but my reasons for coming here were �simple. These people were holding my lord hostage. Tortuing him, �experimenting on him, commiting inhuman acts. I could feel his pain, Sasaki! �It felt like a knife cutting into my soul! I had to come!" Reikou took �her hands and placed them in his own. "I am in no danger here. I single �handedly took down that entire platoon without even breaking a sweat. �However, considering we are about to abduct the Government's prized �specimen, I fear for your life. The survivors will be punished for their �failure, though they never had a chance to begin with. We are far too �powerful to be stopped." Reikou turned his back to her. "Now come on, I am �going to get you out of here. Nothing will stand between me and the ones I �care about."��***��"Children of Light..."�A booming voice that came from above, and then a crash. When the smoke cleared, Yagarumon could be seen by Hotarubi and Katai.�"My chosen wishes to meet with all of you..." 



***��Sasaki curled forward in concern. "Your lord?"�She looked past him at Akumamon, then back to him again. "Reikou, your just �a child, you don't understand what is happening here. That creature belongs �to the Japanese governement. You can't just take that thing away, it's �dangerous, it could hurt you. You don't feel his pain, your just imagining �it. This isn't an RPG Reikou, this is real life, you don't score points for �running off with the Japanese Governement's prized specimen. Your going to �get yourself killed! Don't you have any concept of what you are doing?"�

***�

"Sasaki... I love you, and I hate to say this, but it is you who does not �understand. Prime minister Junchiro has been fooling all of you. He knows �what Akumamon is, he knows what the Digital World is, and he is probably �trying to secure its powerf for himself using my master as a stepping stone. �We cannot allow him to do this. Furthermore, Akumamon is of no danger to �me, he loves us as if we were his children. Right now, the biggest threat �is from our own Government. Do you not understand that they will kill every �last one of us to keep their little secret under wraps? If we do not escape �immediately, we may not have another chance. We may be powerful, but we �would have no chance if we were to face down the entire Japanese military." �He extended his hand to his sister. "I can answer any questions you might �have, but please, come with us, I cannot bear the thought of losing you �again..."��***��Takashima sneered. "I would advice you not to take that commanding tone of �voice with me, Reikou. I am not yours to move around. Any action I take, I �take it for my lord and master. That woman was keeping him locked up here. �SHE was one of those who hurt him, one of the most important ones, it seems �from how close to him we found her. She is very lucky to still be living. �And as for yourself, you need to decide where your loyalties lie... To your �past, or to your lord."��***��Hotarubi turned to Yagarumon and then at Katai.�"Were we supposed to meet up with him?" she asked. She shrugged and then stood up. "Okay, I'll go, but wait a second." She ran over to the soccer field nearby where her brother was practicing with the varisty soccer team. Her brother noticed her running over and jogged over to her.�"What's up Hotarubi?" Keizo asked his sister.�"You know that I have all that digi-destined junk going on?" said Hotarubi.�"Yeah...what's going on?" he asked.�"Well, apparently, I'm supposed to meet up with someone after school, so I've got to go. I have no idea how long it will take, but I'll give you a call. I have my cell phone," she explained shyly. Keizo glared at his little sister worriedly and crossed his arms across his chest.�"You know I don't like you going off like that," he said.�"But Keizo. I'm dealing with the safety of the entire universe!" she exclaimed.�"Okay then..." he replied. "You give me a call telling me where you are. See you later!" He ran off back to the field, and Hotarubi ran back to Katai and Yagarumon.�"Okay, where are we going?" she asked as she picked up her bag.



***�

Akaru looked up, smiling, as the spirit of Ishou faded from sight. "I'll never forget you, my friend!" he whispered softly. Quickly in lifted his Digivice from his belt, his smile creeping back onto his face. 

"Guys! It's Akaru! I'm ok, and I'll be with Hotarubi in about five minutes! Wait for me okay?" He announced into the Device. "I'm on my way!" He finshed, happiness and contentment finally making it's way back into his voice. 



***

�The color had been drained of both her, different hued�orbs, and they seemed empty, reflective. She stared at�the dark lord, and she stared at how his children�protected him, regarding him with their lives. Chiyo�stared at the family of pain, the family in agony, she�stared at the perfect family. The family of death.�Hell's bells were ringing. That was the impression she�got when she looked at all of them, they were so�bitter, that she wanted to turn and run. Never once�did a single muscle flinch, though. She'd stand her�ground until she recieved whatever it was that she�wanted...and felt confidant enough about it.��Fushi protectivly stood guard at her feet, his tail�brushing against her, the small strands of fur,�sending electrifying shocks down her back. Anything�and everything amazed her at this point, she was in a�stupified state of awe, in which she shouldn't have�been. She was captured by the way death seemed to hang�in the dense air, itself. She was captured by the way�the lord's children, made sure she wouldn't get�anywhere near, their...so called....'father.' She was�in shock, perhaps. She felt as light as a feather, yet�she felt as though the world had been balencing upon�her back.��Only did Fushimon's soft growl bring her to reality,�once more, her eyes remaining dead, though. She looked�over to the girl who had made a comment, her eyes did.�Her head did not move, her body did not move. She did�not move. Those empty, reflective, eyes, staring,�watching, glancing, glaring. Those empty,�reflective...eyes. Her eyes. ��There had been somewhat of a knot growing in her�throat, and she swallowed hard, her eyes darting to�the magestic beast that stood before her. He looked�drained and sapped. But, again, she wouldn't take�advantage of him...and somewhere along the lines...she�must've gone...crazy. She heard his voice and it�eternally rang inside of her head, as she moved her�lips, with no sound. She couldn't speak. Half was�because she was sinking in confusion, the other half�was because someone had stepped in front of Akumamon,�to guard him.��She had to win her own self over, a few times, to�resist the urge of pushing him away. Nothing stirred.�Not one joint dared to bend. Not one muscle dared to�contract inside it's socket. The only thing that moved�so fludily...was her eyes. She stared at this boy,�this child of Akumamon. So faithful they all were.�Desperate and faithful. All of them clinged to their�master, their father...their...virus. ��Drawing in a breath, her lips actually quivered, and�she spoke.��"I am...Chiyo. Chiyo Hoshi. And my buisness�here...varies. After contemplating, I actually�gathered enough nerve to come here. I gathered enough�nerve to betray who I believe in. And what I believe�in. Just to...Jus-Just to a-ask if your lord was going�to be all...alright."��Pausing, she looked past the boy and at the worn�beast. Focusing back to the boy, her empty eyes�regained color, and she watched him quite, nervously.�She spoke with a stern voice, looking him straight in�the eye.��"No game. If you think so...An invisible one is the�one I play. So much fun it is. Indeed. The game where�you follow your heart? I am thinking you've played it�before. I come out of my own will, and I sacrifice all�I am, just to wish your 'father' well. I risk losing�all I am, to come down here and ask a single question.�Now, this question can be said and be so shallow, it�was a waste to come down here. Or, you can step aside�and let me query your father, quickly, and let the�question, have a little more worth."��Staring at him, she proceeded in changing her�impassive face. She thinned her eyes, and curled the�corners, of her lips. None of them had the time to�fool around, time was valuable, precious...and it�wasn't on anyone's side. ��"If I lie- Kill me."��Was there ever a better price then the one of your own�body and soul?��***



Hotarubi grabbed her digi-vice and brought it to her mouth.�"Hurry up Akaru. I'm by the soccer field with Katai and Urei's digimon. Apparently, we're supposed to meet up with Urei right now," she said through the digivice. "We'll wait for you." She put her digivice back on her messenger bag's strap.�"What's going on?" asked Kinomon as she peeked through the bag.�"We're supposed to meet with Urei," she answered. She looked at Katai and Yagarumon. "Akaru will come. Just wait."



***��"Hopefully they hurry. This cannot wait. I fear that the others have already begun the operation to free Akumamon, and they must soon be stopped.." 



***��Takashima turned from speaking to Reikou and gazed curiously at the person �approaching him. When she finished speaking, he frowned. "Who are you? How �do you know who I am? How do you know who my master is? Forget it! There is �too much going on here right now... I will let no one see him! No matter if �they have a million questions, each having the fate of a thousand worlds �relying upon it!!! He needs rest, and you," He looked at Chiyo "will not �disturb it. Neither will you." He said with a glance towards Sen. "By the �way, what's wrong? You haven't thrown a mocking or superior comment my way �yet. You must not be feeling well... Though I do enjoy the change." He �looked at Cordimon. "Let no one near him. I realise you cannot fight well �while carrying him, but his safety is of the utmost importance."��***��Zorui returned Chiyo's stare, his eyes unmoving.�" And why do you think, that I would be at all interested in taking your life? Feh." He flung his head a bit to the side, flipping some stray purple hairs behind his ear. Tenzurumon walked slowly, cautiously up behind his friend and master, standing ready and alert.�Zorui firmly held his ground ," I'm sure that whatever it is that you feel you need to say to Father, you can say just as well with me here."�

***��'Who you believe in?' Akumamon asked her mind, now to weak to actually �speak, standing straight, yet lended a hand by Cordimon for support. 'You �fight blindly...If you wish to speak with me, you will speak with me in my �castle in the digital world...Come then... If you wish to speak with me, I �will be there...'�His body shook, like it was cold and slowly he looked to Takashima.�'Let us leave this place...' He said to his son, but more specifically all �of his children in general. 'I wish not to speak with this child of light at �this time...But she is welcome to our home...the castle, if she so wishes to �come there...'�Sen walked forward and pushed past CHiyo. "Watch it..." Sen spat, her eyes �narrowed. She mounted Metarumon like a horse and allowed him to jump up into �the elevator shaft and climb up to the lobby.�Akumamon was strong, he would not show weakness in front of his children. He �would not let them be discouraged at this time. Slowly he took one step in �front of another, although with Cordimon's help, he had to return to the �digital world. How he hated the human world. Akumamon cast a glance back at �Hitori. She didn't understand anything, althugh the thought she knew it all. �She fought to see him fall from power from the digital world, but she had no �idea why... He looked away, her crimson eyes were burning him like fire.��Sasaki shook her head. "Your going to have the entire governement of Japan �looking for you. Your asking for a death wish."�She put her hand in his and squeezed it tightly. "I can't go with you...But �I will find you again Reikou. Please get out of here."��***��Katai sat down on a nearby bench and started to take off his roller blades.�"So what would a dark digi-destined want with the light ones?" he asked �Yagarumon. "I mean, we haven't been the best of friends in the past."�He had finished removing his blades, and put on his sneakers.�"I know things have not been typical in any way lately, but I'm still �curious as to what Urei's purpose in meeting us is."��***�

Akaru puffed up to the others. "Sorry I'm late guys! I got kinda distracted!" he appologised with a smile. Looking around at the others, he favoured them all with a cheeky grin. "So! What's next?" he asked, smiling. Ochimon popped his head out of Akaru's bag. 

"We've gotta find Hitori!" he chirped. Akaru nodded. 

"Yeah! But where do we start?" he asked. 



***�

Takashima gritted his teeth. "But, Father... Is this wise? Surely you will �not allow this rabble into your castle? They are enemies! They have no right �to bask in your glory, nor any right to ask you questions. Look at her!" He �pointed towards Sen. "She is not herself. She is ill. Do not help her regain �her power. Please..." Even as he spoke, he started walking, Cordimon �following behind, guiding Akumamon's step. They had to hurry.�

***��Greed sighed "This game of cat and mouse is going to get old Sen.." he said �staring off after the girl as she retreated. He looked around at the group �of children around him and glared "I need answers from you Akumamon! They �will have to wait until I tend to Sen she needs me more than I need �answers." he said heading towards the elevator shaft.��***��Her lips quivered, and she stared at the boy in�disgust. She was a very understanding person, and her�tolorance was somewhere, atop the clouds. Though, this�boy had managed to break her patience, and the reason�had never been more apparent. Blinded. These children�hadn't been given enough time to see the world in a�better perspective. Bad experiences is what they lived�off of, and all of them, they knew nothing better. She�felt sorry for these children...indeed, she did.��Her body felt as though it would surely explode, the�beast's voice tearing her limb by limb. She felt quite�weak after his sudden mental outrage, and she wanted�nothing more then, for it to go away. He had no time,�no one did. Time was the greatest limitation anyone�could possibly know. She shuddered as his words seemed�to drip coldly, he would always have hatred burning in�his heart. Did all of this matter that much, that she�had to go to the digital world? Honestly, she didn't�know. Everything was doubtful, as he bypassed her, and�others spat in her face, calling crude remarks. It'd�be natural for them to do so, though. She�would've...perhaps. And perhaps, she'd follow them,�she would accept his invitation, and find out�everything she had always wanted to know, without�dying. He was troubled, now. She wouldn't bother�anymore...yet she gave them all one last stare, as�they headed towards the shaft. Hell's bells continued�to ring.��Chiyo hesitantly turned around, to face the girl whom�she had partially forgotten about. Walking reluctantly�towards her, and turning her back to the crew of�destruction, she looked over this one, carefully.�Chiyo slowly cocked her head to one side, lightly�lifting it back up, gazing at the girl through the�impenitrable darkness. She didn't know what few words�she could respectably say to her...and she pondered�over the thoughts, running them through her mind�continually. Fushimon sat loyally at her feet, his�tail curling about her every now and then.��"Uhm..."��***��"The safety of the Digital world, as well as the Real one, depends on our cooperation. Me and Urei have seen the error of our ways, and all he wishes for is to speak with you. You are just going to have to trust us." �The canine warrior looked to Hotarubi. �"Where are the others?" he growled, "this can't wait..." 



***��Greed brushed his cape off of his arm as he grunted leaping up grabbing hold �and scalingthe wall of the elevator shaft. After awhile he reached the tops �and stood in the room. "I still don't have anymore than what I started out �with..." he said almost sadly. He left the building and entered the streets �of TOkyo again in search of a digiport.��***��They reached the top. After great difficulty, and through his weakening �body, they were able to reach the landing of the lobby. Akumamon took �another pained breath as he looked around through clouded eyes for a �computer. Any computer would do. Going to the Digital World was so much �easier than getting out. He blinked, and stepped forward. He could care less �about Sen and her mental illness. She was a thorn in his side like the rest �of the DIgi-Destined of light. Through the blindless of his hazy white eyes, �he found one. Sitting, still intact and on, on a partially cracked security �desk near the entrance. With Cordimon by his side, he held his hand up to �the screen. The light of the screen seemed to stretch on forever and after a �few moments he was pulled in. His body became weightless as streams of light �flew past. Akumamon closed his eyes, and the moment he opened them, he was �surrounded by darkness, his bare back lying against the stone of his throne �chair. He closed his eyes again, his mind falling into a state of �subconsciousness. He was mentally and physically exhausted.��~~*~~��Sen sat, her legs daggling off the edge of a building, Metarumon sitting �beside her.�"Seeing him there...Seeing AKumamon...I remember him. My father made him for �me...In that building." Sen whispered, her hand stroking Metarumon's head. �Slowly, she looked upwards at the blue sky. "So what do I do now?"��~~*~~��Hitori walked up the street, shuffling her feet on the concrete sidewalk. �She looked down, her eyes saddened. She had no digi-vice. She couldn't find �Chiisaimon or even go to the digital world.�"So what am I supposed to do now? I can't help them anymore..." She �whispered, digging her hands deep into her pockets. "What kind of leader am �I?"�

***��Hotarubi started to panic inside her mind as she heard the words from �Yagarumon. She didn't know what to do. She breathed deeply and looked at �Yagarumon in the eye.�"Katai, Akaru and I are here. Ishou isn't alive anymore, and I don't know �where Hitori is right now. I know where her digimon is, but maybe you can �find her as you were able to find us easily," she said. She looked at Akaru. �"Akaru, do you know where Teishi is? Wait, I'll contact him." She pulled �out her digivice.�"Teishi? It's Hotarubi. Look, we're supposed to meet with Urei somewhere. �Wait a second," she spoke into her digivice.�She turned to Yagarumon and asked, "Where are we going anyways?"



***��Reikou shook his head. "There is so much that you do not, perhaps even �cannot understand. The Government will do whatever it takes to keep the �public from learning about this. If I leave you here, they will kill you. �Please, for both of our sakes, just trust that maybe I know what I am �talking about, that maybe events are occuring on a larger scale, one which �you are blind to." Reikou continued as the rest of the grou made a hasty �exit, leaving him alone with his sister. "Sasaki... They are coming for �us... We must leave this place..."��***��Akaru grinned. "Yeah! We'd better find Hitori soon!" he added. "We really need her" he added, a combination of guilt and helplessness on his face. "Maybe Urei will come with us too. It's just a shame that Rink and Zorui left us. I actually kinda liked them.. even if they didn't like us."



***



Tenzurumon stretched one long arm up out of the elevator shaft, smashed it hard into the floor above him, and slowly pulled both himself and Zorui up to the ground floor of the Sunshine 60 building. He spotted the computer that Akumamon and Cordimon had disappeared into and trotted over to it. Zorui slid off his digimon's back, pulled his digivice out of his pocket, and held it up to the screen.�Rays of light filled his vision and then burst out of the screen, pulling Zorui and Tenzurumon with them. Zorui closed his eyes, letting the rushing feeling take hold of him. Their bodies seem to be drifting apart and the movemnt of the world around the got faster and faster and faster.�And then, it stopped.�Zorui stood up looking around. They were back in Akumamon's castle. He let out a huge sigh of relief. Father was finally safe and back home. All the excitement of the rescue seemed to wash away as Zorui spotted Akumamon sitting on his throne. Everything was right again, well at least for now.�Zorui blinked his eyes a couple of times as he dragged his feet slowly, moving towards a pillar located next to Akumamon. All the adrenalin from the day's events was wearing off, and Zorui was becoming increasingly aware that he hadn't gotten any sleep for at least two days. He leaned his back up aginst the pillar and let his feet slide out from under him, his whole body sinking to the ground.�Tenzurumon too, closed his eyes, his whole body seeming to glow. A few moments later Kitsunemon was standing in his place. The small fox trotted over to his master, and wriggled his head up under he boy's arm.�He took a deep breath, yawning, " Ne, Zorui...What do you think ever happened to Rink and Denkoumon? We did kind of leave them behind..."�But Zorui couldn't answer his friend's question, he was fast asleep.�

***


