Hi there! This is DragonMasterX, transmitting from- err... whoops; I got mixed up with rols. Anyways, here is my continuation for this series called Revelations and Destiny of the young ones. Or Rev, to simplify it.

Disclaimer:

I don’t own digimon, neither Toei and such, they are the creators of this show called Digimon, I’m using their characters from Digimon Adventure 02, and I do not plan to get any money gaining whatsoever from this. So suing me won’t get you any amount of money buddy.

Mar is an owned character, I’m his creator, so don’t claim him as yours please. DMX has spoken!

Previously, in Rev:
Davis: Mar, I’m sorry for being like that to you.

Mar: Sure, whatever.

Gatomon: I need to talk to Veemon about something.

Veemon: Hey, can’t you leave me with the lady Patamon?

Patamon: I wasn’t spying! My wing stuck with a branch!

Large Figure: My Chaos Generals, go and take over the whole Digiworld!

Figure #1: I’ll take the west my lord.

Figure #2: I’ll take east, water is my specialty.

Figure #3: My Triumph Swords will do the job in the south.

Patamon: What were you talking about?

Veemon: Oh, nothing, I gotta go now for a match with Wormmon!

Gatomon: I gotta go Pata! Bye!

Patamon: Sigh…

TK: I think I’m forgetting something…

And now, Chapter 4, PLAY!

“A change in Events.”

“Ehh… I think I forgot…” TK started his sentence, but in half way, he blinked and soon talked again. “Patamon!”

“Patamon?” Mar raised an eyebrow, “What’s that?” he asked TK.

“Damnit…” TK thought and sweatdropped, “Err… Patamon is actually a… err… how can I explain it…” he babbled in his speech, not wanting to blow it.

“Patamon is the name of my plushy!” Kari quickly answered, which made Mar sweatdrop.

“You… name your plushies?” asked a confused Mar.

Kari blushed redder than a tomato, “Uh… yeah…?” she nervously replied.

TK raised an eyebrow. “Hadn’t I explained this to you earlier?”

Mar shrugged, “Oh… right! Guess that’s a good name.”

Both TK and Kari sighed in relief.

“Kari, I have to get Patamon, you distract Mar with something, okay?” TK whispered to Kari.

“Wait, why me?” Kari said.

“I’ll explain to you later!” TK said and chuckled, then ran off from them to search for Patamon.

“Hey, wait!” Kari shouted to the hurried TK.

“Where is he going?” Mar asked Kari, confused.

“He uh.. err..” Kari started thinking about an excuse, not being able to come up with anything, “He went to look for my plushy!” she told Mar, realizing she had said it aloud, she blushed and put a hand in her mouth, she looked around if someone had heard her. Fortunately, everyone had returned to his or her respective homes by now.

“Oh.. okay, you wait here,” said Mar, “I’ll go to help him search!” he chuckled and was about to go, but Kari stopped him.

“Wait!” she said, “I want to ask you something first, Mar!” Kari went to him and stared on him.

“Err… yes?” Mar blinked as Kari looked on him, he started to blush.

“Why your hair is white?”

Mar fell on his head, then quickly stood up, “Well…”

“I mean, why you dyed it white?” she asked.

Mar sweatdropped, “I didn’t dye it…” he replied.

Kari jaw dropped.

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

By that time, in Digital World…

“Pant-pant-AHHH!” a Pumpkinmon ran away screaming in terror, some wild movements were heard as something followed him.

“I love when they run…” a cold voice said, amused by the attempts of the small Ultimate, running for his life.

Pumpkinmon only shrieked in terror, running away as fast as he could. “Leave me alone! Please, I beg you!”

“Please?” the tall figure stopped, “We don’t need those things…” the male cold voice said again, soon, the ground started to shake, making Pumpkinmon fall to the ground, who turned around and back off, crawling on the ground. “Pathetic!”

Pumpkinmon wide opened his eyes, suddenly, a claw was seen… barely for only a second, and then, Pumpkinmon didn’t move at all.

“No…” a weak Pumpkinmon said, suddenly, the half of his body split, starting to explode into pixels, rapidly followed by the remaining half. The pixels flew in air, but reacted differently and turned into a stream of data.

“Come here…” the black gauntlet which covered the claw rose from the covering of a tree, then soon, the stream of data was absorbed inside the claw, which quickly took cover once again. “This is going to be REALLY easy…”

The plains stayed silent for an awkward moment, nothing moved at all.

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

“So, that’s the child I have to keep an eye to?” Chaos said as he suddenly appeared and sat on a rock, not too far from where Kari and Mar where. “To be the ones to defeat so many Megas… these children are really young. Especially that girl…” Chaos said to himself, raising an eyebrow as he looked on Kari.

Meanwhile, TK looked everywhere, not being able to find his friend, Patamon.

“Patamon? Patamon? Where are you?” TK’s voice echoed through the place, and then suddenly, a little figure with wings flapping came until falling in TK’s arm.

“That’s my name, don’t waste it.” Patamon chuckled.

TK grinned and held Patamon in his arms, then let out a chuckle, “So, what have you been doing?” he asked Patamon with interest.

“Oh, nothing really… only taking a nap, having a HELL confusing dream, eating something and getting backstabbed by friends.” Patamon shrugged as TK was starting to walk off carrying him, but he suddenly stopped.

“Backstabbed by friends?” TK repeated, “What do you mean: Backstabbed by friends?” the young boy asked.

“Nevermind, it’s no use talking about it.” Patamon sighed and shook his head.

“You’ll tell me about it later… not now, only because I let Kari and Mar waiting.” TK stated.

“Mar? Who’s that?” Patamon perked one of his ears up.

“Oh… he’s that boy we met today in the entrance of school, remember? The one that called you ‘kiddy plushy’?” TK chuckled.

“Yeah, the same that took you for Kari’s husband.” Patamon countered.

“Don’t hit below the belt.” said TK as he walked with Patamon.

“You started.” Patamon teased.

“Quiet now… act like a plu- err… stuffed animal now, I’ll go help Mar with some things to his place along with Kari.” TK informed his partner.

Patamon nodded once, he was literally ignoring him, but as soon as the thought crossed his mind, he raised an eyebrow, “Err… you already going with him?” Patamon asked.

“Yeah, he’s a nice guy… besides, he’s new, and he’s quite loaded with stuff to do at his own place. So Kari and I thought we might just lend a hand.” TK nodded.

“Well… guess that’s a very good point of,”

Just then, TK silenced Patamon as he put his hand in his mouth; they were just next to Mar and Kari.

“So… that’s why I was born with snow white hair.” Mar told Kari, his arms were crossed.

Kari was kind of shocked, but she nodded to Mar, paying attention to what they had been talking about, “That’s interesting… so a teacher in your old school discovered that?” Kari giggled.

“Kinda, yeah.” Mar replied, nodding.

“Guys, here we- I am.” TK said, walking near them with Patamon in his arms.

“Welcome back, TK.” Kari smiled, the three of them started to walk off to Mar’s place.

Mar noticed Patamon and blinked slightly, “So you named him Patamon, Kari?” he asked as he neared his face to Patamon’s.

“Not too close…” Patamon thought to himself. “Wait, how do you know my name?” Patamon suddenly asked aloud.

Mar blinked even more, “What? It just… talked…” he said shocked.

Patamon tried to stay motionless, not to mention that he was keeping silent now.

“Yeah.. when you call him by his name, he err… starts a microchip thing inside his voice bank and he starts uhhh… talking?” Kari almost technically explained.

“Alright… guess you are MUCH more ahead of Argentina, in technology.” Mar grinned, then the trio kept chatting so they could get knew themselves better, nearing Mar’s place quickly.

At that time, Mar went to the door to his rather small house in comparison to many of the houses and apartments of the neighborhood; he opened the door and then invited TK and Kari to enter.

“And here we are,” Mar announced, entering after Kari and TK, who sweatdropped seeing the AMAZING mess Mar kept inside his place. “I think for the first day here, I’m quite organized.”

“Yeeeeeah… sure.” TK said as he walked just a bit ahead, making a pile of luggage fall to the ground, taking Patamon down with the entire luggage.

“AGH!” Patamon squealed as the amount of luggage brought him to the ground and buried him in clothes and lots of other things.

“What?” Mar blinked, “Who said that?” he asked.

“Err… it was me!” TK said nervously, “I uh… one of these err… hit my foot really hard! Sorry for knocking them down, Mar.” TK quickly bowed his head.

“Oh, don’t worry… my fault for letting them like that. I normally don’t accept help… but I think there’s too much to keep organizing here.” said Mar.

Kari nodded, “I-AGREE.” she stammered.

Patamon gasped for air silently, he knew he couldn’t move or he’d blow his cover. “I should have stayed at home,” he thought to himself.

“Well… it’s better we start.” Mar suggested, putting his hands in his sides, smiling.

“Wait a bit…” TK said as he knelt over just to move away the luggage and clothes, so he could pick up Patamon, who stayed immobile again.

“You sure take good care of your toy.” Mar chuckled, turning around to go to a bed, which was as messy as the room.

Patamon sweatdropped, he just wanted to inhale some air and just burst it against Mar, he was starting to lean back…

“Patamon, no.” TK whispered, almost laughing.

Kari giggled as she saw Patamon sigh at TK’s comment.

“Why don’t you go out for now? I think we are going to be here for a LONG time.” TK whispered again, letting Patamon on the ground.

Patamon just nodded, he was totally bored and didn’t know what to do, he didn’t even want to do anything right then.

“Why don’t you go to Gatomon and tell her I’ll be here for some while? At least, so she doesn’t worry.” Kari suggested in a low voice.

At that time, there was a cloud of dust, Patamon wasn’t there any longer and headed for the Kamiya’s place almost at light speed.

“Woah, that sure was fast,”

“Hey, what was that?” Mar said behind Kari.

“AHH!” Kari jumped and turned around, almost screaming, “Mar! Don’t do that!” she gasped.

TK sweatdropped, “Err… that only was some wind, nothing to worry about.”

“Hey, where’s your plushy?” Mar asked, raising an eyebrow.

Kari quickly talked, “Weren’t we going to clean up this mess?” she said so she could make Mar forget about Patamon.

“Oh, right.” Mar chuckled. “Let’s start!”

Outside was Chaos, staring on Mar’s house. “This will be really easy, the virus should already be with the child.” Chaos muttered in his really cold voice, “Now to know… whom of those two digidestined is the one then?” Chaos knew that he was feeling the aura inside Mar’s house of the one that Crimson told him about.

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

“What do you want?!” a Whamon roared underwater as a black long figure followed him.

“I want to recruit you for my armies… that is, if you want.” the metallic voice said.

“Armies?! We don’t need armies in the Pearl Ocean!” Whamon growled to the long dragon shaped creature.

“I’ll decide if we need that or not, you will join or not?” the metallic voice repeated, two red eyes glowed on the shadow.

“Of course not! Not a single digimon wants war!” Whamon growled.

“So, you won’t join?” the bright intensified, the eyes seemed to narrow.

“My answer is no!” Whamon backed off.

“Here’s my answer:” the figure’s top part started glowing strongly, almost flashing, “Energy Blast!” a stream of a gold energy beam soon shoot out, engulfing the Whamon, who roared in pain as the attack destroyed his body, starting to scatter his data.

Soon, there was nothing in the sea at that moment, except for the figure and a stream of data in the water.

“Come here…” a different glow started to manifest on the figure, the data flowed directly and entered it immediately, then, the figure disappeared as the cold metallic-like laugh echoed through the ocean.

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

“Here at last…” an exhausted Patamon gasped as he fortunately could at last finish to flap his head wings after he landed on a window of Kari’s house, where he expected Gatomon to be. “Okay… now where is she?”

Patamon looked around the room expecting to find his cat friend, but not having any luck, “Okay… at least, the second?” he said to himself as he leaped to the left side, landing on another window, which showed directly the kitchen, “Come on Gatomon, where are you?” he sighed and looked around. “Okay, third one…”

Patamon jumped left, rounding the corner and flew a bit not to fall, to the left side of a window, he expected to see Gatomon, since he was heading to Kari’s room’s window.

“I hope this is where she,” Patamon started saying, but wide opened her eyes and gasped with what he saw. “IS!”

Patamon almost fell as he stopped to flap his wings, seeing what he saw got a hard shock on him, but he managed to avoid most of it, enough to let himself grab and hang from the edge of the platform of the window. He carefully moved himself and climbed up on the window, just to see if his eyes hadn’t deceived him.

Unfortunately for him, his eyes hadn’t deceived him at all, he couldn’t stop blinking his eyes, almost gluing his face to the window to see, he couldn’t believe what he was seeing.

Inside, there were Gatomon of course, but there was someone that he hadn’t expected there to be, who was no other than the blue scaled little dragon he was with earlier, Veemon.

Veemon was holding Gatomon from her waist, looking on her face, she very slowly moved her paws up his arms, going up to his shoulders, she was looking quite nervous touching him, but she still went up till reaching his neck. Both of them suddenly closed their eyes.

“No no no no no no no!” Patamon repeated in his mind as they neared their faces.

As soon as Patamon went over the ‘no’ #27, the digimon’s lips met together, he couldn’t take it anymore and Patamon looked away, he clenched his paws and flew down, then ran away from Kari’s house.

After a while, Gatomon pulled away from Veemon and opened her eyes, her paws were on his chest. “How was it?”

“I hadn’t seen such an enthusiastic girl ever.” Veemon happily told her, his tail moved from left to right.

“Thank you, Veemon.” she rested her head on his chest, smiling.

“Anything for you, Gatomon.” Veemon smiled.

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

“Hehehe…” a sinister voice laughed in a forest, Andromon had his light-blue beam swords ready to attack.

“I can’t let you harm Digital World!” said Andromon.

“Do you think you have a chance?” the sinister voice said as a figure floated forwards to Andromon, who tightened his guard and prepared his attack.

“You will regret killing those innocent baby digimon!” Andromon gritted his teeth.

“Primary village was in my way, I need space in my new territory.” the figure flew even closer.

“You fiend!” Andromon glared, electricity gathered around the already electrified swords, “Spiral Sword!” Andromon executed his technique, cross-slashing the figure, which soon disappeared. “Where are you?!”

Andromon soon felt a cold wind pass through him, giving him a chill of spine; the figure was now behind him. “How could you,”

Andromon soon wide opened his eyes as the figure spoke, “You are of no use for me any longer.” suddenly; a loud groan from agony was heard echoing through the forest.

Three seconds later, a skull-like, metal helmet that belonged of course to Andromon fell to the ground, and it faded into pixels, which joined to the data stream in air.

“Mine.” the sinister figure said as a hand rose, taking all the data in its hand.

The forest was left in deep silence then…

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

By that time, at Mar’s…

“WAH!” Mar cried as a load of the final boxes he had set on top of a cupboard fell on him, bringing him to the ground.

“Ouch… are you okay, Mar?” TK asked as he sweatdropped, finishing to tidy the last part of the place, which he had decided to organize.

Kari helped Mar up after hearing how many boxes fell on him. “Seriously, when I told you no more than three boxes at once, I meant that you shouldn’t have tried to lift seven boxes.”

“Thanks Kari,” Mar dusted himself off, “I’m okay, don’t worry, I wouldn’t die only from boxes falling.” he chuckled.

TK rolled his eyes, “Guess so.” he then stretched his body as he looked around the place. “We did quite a job here, didn’t we?”

“Yeah, thank you very much you two, this went pretty good!” Mar grinned, but then respectfully bowed his head in appreciation.

“Please… that’s what friends are for.” Kari winked while smiling.

“Guess so too.” Mar stuck his tongue out while closing one eye.

“Wow… it’s quite late.” Kari noted, it was indeed late now, they had been hours in there, rummaging through the jungle of disorder, courtesy of Mar’s neatness.

“Wow… that’s right.” TK agreed.

“Oh… seems you gotta go, right?” Mar disappointedly said, he at least wanted to thank them in some way, but he knew it wouldn’t be just that possible yet.

“Yeah, but we’ll see ourselves tomorrow, at school.” Kari smiled.

“There’s always a tomorrow?” TK chuckled.

Mar nodded and smiled, “Your right… and I’m kinda tired right now, so…” he yawned a bit. “I should hit the sack after eating something…”

“Oh! Mar,” Kari said as she remembered something, “Do you have a D-Terminal?” she asked.

“Oh… these things?” he said as he took out a D-Terminal, “these things that were given to me before coming to Japan? What are they for?” he tilted his head sideways, interested.

“Comm. Devices, they are like cell-phone instant text messages.” TK explained.

“Ah, I understand now.” Mar nodded, getting it then.

“Let’s register ourselves, you can call us if you need anything.” Kari said as she took out her own D-Terminal, as well as TK taking out his.

Afterwards, TK and Kari added Mar to their lists of their D-Terminals, Mar did the same with them.

“Set.” Mar finally said.

Kari smiled, “Great, now… we better go, it’s getting REALLY late.” she said and went to the door.

“See ya, Mar.” TK bid farewell to Mar.

“See ya, you two, take care!” he smiled and went to the door, then waited till they went, Kari gave Mar a gentle kiss in his cheek and TK shook hands with him.

TK brought Kari to her house, even TK lived in front of Mar’s house, and he decided to accompany Kari to the Kamiya’s residence.

After no longer than hour, Mar had already eaten something from his fridge, and he went to check something on his PC, he looked weirdly to something that was on top of it.

“What’s this?” he asked himself as he picked a strange artifact that looked quite complicated. It was a Digivice, one of the older versions. “Well… maybe it’s one of the things of the D-Terminal I forgot to attach…” he shrugged, then placed the Digivice gently on the side of the PC. Unfortunately for Mar, who wasn’t really used to this, the device started to beep as a light appeared over the PC. He really didn’t pay much attention, as he quickly went to the bathroom. “Damn, I shouldn’t have had drank down too much…”

At that moment, the small light in the PC became intensifying, soon, a red and white Digitama came out from a rift in the monitor, the Digivice beeped a bit louder. The Digitama cracked and hatched as soon as it touched the ground, it immediately showed a round red furred fluffy ball from inside as it hatched completely, two cute eyes opened.

The newborn creature looked around in hopes of finding someone, with no luck unfortunately.

What is this? A Digivice? A Fresh Digimon? What is going on with this new kid? Will the digidestined figure the attacks in Digiworld? Find on the next chapter of Rev!

To be continued…

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

Thanks for reading this, fourth chapter is done. Tell me what you think of it please! See ya on the next chapter, hope you have enjoyed this!

Wanna drop a word instead? Contact me!
