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:
Mar: My hair isn’t dyed.

Kari: What!

TK: So, what did you do, Patamon?

Patamon: Nothing, just ate, met Gatomon, saw Veemon, I got stabbed in the back by my friends.

TK: What?

Patamon: Veemon…? With… Gatomon?

Gatomon: Thank you, Veemon.

Veemon: Anything for you, Gatomon.

Figure #1: I love when they run…

Pumpkinmon: AHH!

Figure #2: So you aren’t joining? I don’t have any use for you.

Whamon: Aghhh!

Figure #3: I had to take out Primary Village… it was in my way.

Andromon: You fiend!

Mar: What’s this? Some part of the D-Terminal?

And now, Chapter 5, PLAY!

“The Plushy”

“Gracious…” Mar sighed as he exited the bathroom, “I felt like I was going to,” he looked on the mess on the living room and noticed a small furry ball on the ground. “Explode?”

The small furry ball moved slightly as it slept, it seemed to be nuzzling the stuffed chair that Mar used in front of the PC.

“What’s that?” Mar said as he approached the furry ball, everything nearby it was in a TOTAL mess.

The little furry ball soon moved a bit, two big and cute eyes opened, staring on Mar, who stopped cold in place.

“Wait a minute…” Mar said as he picked up the little ball and stared on it’s eyes, then grinned, “I know exactly what you are!” Mar nodded to him, “You are one of Kari’s plushies!”

The furry creature was quite content when Mar picked it up, he didn’t have a mouth, but he smiled and seemed happy for a while, words escaped from it, “Puki! Pukimon!”

Digimon Analyzer:

Digimon: Pukimon.

Level: Fresh.

SP Technique: Bubbles.

Information: A cute little red furred baby digimon, he’s very playful at all times!

“Puki-what? I thought you only talked when I said your name.” Mar was confused now. “And I don’t know your name yet…”

“Puki?” Pukimon said as he tilted himself to the side.

“Guess you are a cute plushy… but still, I have to sleep, so you’ll have to wait till tomorrow before I can return you to Kari.” Mar said, then stopped, “Err… am I talking to a plushy? I’m going nuts.” he chuckled.

Pukimon whined a bit, he was quite hungry.

“What? You are low on batteries?” Mar asked.

“Puki!” Pukimon said.

“I don’t think I have anything to charge you up…”

“Puki.” Pukimon repeated.

“What?” Mar asked.

“Puki!” Pukimon said again.

“Argh! Can’t you say anything else than ‘Puki’!” Mar shouted.

“WAHHH!” Pukimon started crying.

“Ok ok ok! Shut up!” Mar tried to calm down Pukimon, petting his head or caressing his round body.

Pukimon whined now, he wasn’t crying, but he still was hungry.

“God… why did they have to leave you here?” Mar thought to himself, “Well… there’s no other choice… I’ll leave you on the table, I’ll wait for tomorrow and deliver you to Kari ASAP, okay?” he realized what he was doing again, “I have to stop talking to this thing…”

“Puki!” Pukimon whined.

“I told you to,” Mar stopped, then thought that if he didn’t talk to the plushy, it wouldn’t talk back, so he shut up and directly went to the table, which was FLOODED with food and snacks he hadn’t eaten with TK and Kari yet, while they were cleaning the room.

“Puki…” Pukimon looked on the food, he could smell a nice scent coming from it, being a digimon, and he already knew quickly that all of those things could be eaten.

Mar, knowing that the plushy would shut up now, let Pukimon on the table, then went to his room, yawning, “I really am tired!” he stretched his body, cracked his neck, then got his clothes off. “Let’s hit the sack…”

Mar went to the bed and quickly fell asleep.

Pukimon meanwhile, looked over the food; he smiled and bounced up and down on the table. A line became visible in his face, somewhat lower than his eyes, and then it slowly revealed a small mouth, which opened. Pukimon happily started to eat down the food, chewing on it, then devouring it with the little fangs he possessed, he was like a small vacuum, everything he touched with his mouth, was chewed two or three times, then swallowed down very quickly.

Just 10 minutes later, Mar was already snoozing in his sleep, he was dreaming something really strange, he was literally surrounded in darkness, next to him, there was a figure, it looked like a fox, it was sat down on its rear side, with its four paws in front, sitting like a dog facing it’s master would, the strange thing with this fox was, that two tails were swishing on the ground, not one.

“What the fuck is… that…?” Mar asked himself walking to the figure.

The figure didn’t move, but a growl was heard, two red glows appeared where the figure’s eyes would be.

“What? You angry?” Mar asked, he kept walking to the fox-like figure.

“Grrr…” was heard again from the figure.

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

Meanwhile, Pukimon looked around, he was full after the 6 hours he spent eating all the snacks and food from the table, and he had a great appetite. Some moments later, he started to glow, then grow bigger.

Seconds later, he stopped glowing, his body had changed completely now, for first, he was standing on all fours, he looked like a little red furred ball, but with two little tails, smaller eyes than before, two furry ears and this time, a mouth that was visible. He was no much bigger than double size than his previous stage.

“That was tasty,” the new digimon said, “Hey, I can talk!” he grinned, swishing both tails happily, “Wait… what are those things behind me?” he asked himself, then turned around and saw nothing, his tails kept swishing, “Hey! Come back here!” he said as he turned around again, finding nothing again, his tails swished faster, “So you think you are smart, huh?” he started turning again and again, starting to spin on the table trying to catch his tails.

No longer than 15 minutes, the digimon tired himself off and fell on his back on the ground from the table, “Okay… you win” he gasped.

The digimon then stood up on all fours again, walking around and heading to Mar’s room, “Where is my partner?” he said to no one in particular, “Did he go here?” he soon entered Mar’s bedroom, seeing he was asleep, he smiled and ran to the bed.

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

Meanwhile, in the dream, Mar was next to the fox figure, he was about to touch him…

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

“Mar!” the digimon said as he jumped, giggling cutely.

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

In the dream, the something was changing, “Grrr!” the figure growled and jumped to Mar.

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

The digimon landed on top of Mar and started jumping up and down on him.

“Ooof!” Mar groaned as he forcefully woke up, the red furred digimon kept jumping up and down, till finally stopping when Mar started looking on him. “And I repeat: What the fuck…?”

“Hi Mar! My name is Demidramon!’’ the little digimon announced happily as he looked up on him.

Digimon Analyzer:

Digimon: Demidramon.

Level: In-Training.

SP Technique: Bubbles.

Information: A small little furry vixen with two tails, loves to play and eat, be careful if he tries chewing!

“You are Demi-What?” Mar asked, “Oh, wait… you must be another plushy… god, TK sure must have EXPENSIVE dates with Kari…” he sighed.

“What’s a plushy?” Demidramon cocked his head to the side cutely.

“Why do you keep talking?” Mar asked.

“What?” Demidramon asked.

“Forget it…” Mar said, beat.

“Do you have food?” Demidramon asked again.

“You are low on batteries as that little ball too?” Mar raised an eyebrow.

“Which little ball? Demidramon twitched his ears.

“God… don’t you ever shut up!” Mar said.

Demidramon lowered it ears.

“Don’t you have a button to switch you off?” Mar asked.

“I don’t know what is a button…” Demidramon slowly said, his eyes starting to wet with tears.

“Oh no, you don’t make a crying again, last one almost ripped my ears!” said Mar and quickly hugged Demidramon, attempting to do the same as he did with Pukimon.

Demidramon calmed down, he started smiling cutely again.

“That’s better… now, this's gonna sound awkward but,” Mar sighed, “Let’s go to bed… you promise not to talk?” he glanced over the alarm clock, “I only have 4 hours to sleep till school, and I’m tired.”

“I’m tired too…” Demidramon said, yawning cutely, Mar was able to see the fangs in his mouth.

Mar blinked at seeing the fangs, but still, he laid on bed again.

“Now, let’s get to,”

“ZzzZzZzz..” Demidramon snoozed, already asleep.

“Sleep.” Mar sweatdropped. “Well… at last… peace.” he sighed, then let Demidramon besides him, but he crawled and cuddled Mar, who twitched one eye, “Okay, this is starting to tick me off.” He was about to hurl the plushy away, but he didn’t want it to start using that crying again. Mar would have to wait till the he was with Kari to get rid of Demidramon, he tried to sleep. Unfortunately for Mar, someone was spying on him and Demidramon.

“Ooo… so he’s the one? Bah… that digimon looks so weak.” Chaos said, observing them from the window. “Crimson is nuts… he infects a computer just to bring a little digimon like that one?”

“One day is off…” Chaos said to himself, he expected something to happen soon…

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

Meanwhile, in Digital World in South Sector…

“Patch Domain… from this day, is my territory.” the sinister voice echoed throughout all the forest.

In the West Sector…

“Gear Domain… conquered.” a cold voice echoed over the plains.

In the East Sector…

“Server Domain… is all mine.” the metallic voice laughed.

In Central Sector, File City…

An old looking digimon, wearing old clothes and with a white beard and white hair, using a stick with a wolf wooden paw on top of it went inside his house to a strange artifact.

Digimon Analyzer:

Digimon: Jijimon

Level: Mega.

SP Technique: Raise of the Dead, Stick Hit.

Information: The elder good-will digimon, his Raise of the Dead technique can zombify a digimon to be able to gain absolute control of it.

“Gennai! Jijimon talking!” Jijimon said, typing on the computer.

Gennai, the old man, appeared on the screen of a monitor in front of Jijimon.

“Jijimon? What happened?” asked Gennai through the inter communication’s link.

“There is trouble!” Jijimon panicked.

“Trouble? What kind of Trouble?” Gennai asked as he looked on Jijimon, interested in what he had to say.

“Primary village! It has been harassed by an unknown digimon! And that sector, plus the West and East sector have been taken by other two digimon!” Jijimon informed.

“What!” Gennai let his mouth opened, not being able to believe what he was hearing.

Soon, a wounded Elecmon with a scar on his left eye came walking near Jijimon, looking on him, “Ge-Gennai… you have to tell the Digidestined to come… those digimon are… they are…”

“Elecmon! I told you to stay on the bed resting! You were injured badly!” Jijimon went to Elecmon, attempting to help him, but Elecmon collapsed on the ground.

“ Oh no…” Gennai muttered down his nose.

Elecmon was badly hurt; his body was starting to fade away, “Please… tell the Digidestined… to help us… Jiji… help-the-remaining-Digitamas…” he said exhausted, then passed out as his body finally faded away completely, the data stream reacted to Jijimon and it immediately turned into a white and blue striped Digitama.

“Elecmon…” Jijimon gasped, then looked on Gennai.

“I’ll send messages to the digidestined that are currently in Japan.” Gennai nodded, then told Jijimon: “be strong Jijimon, you are File City’s leader.”

Jijimon simply nodded. “I’ll wait for the Digidestined and protect this place, you can count on me.”

Gennai nodded, then shut off the communication.

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

Some hours ago, at TK’s place…

TK arrived, he went directly to bed, but found Patamon lying on it, Patamon was with a saddened face, his tears were still flowing from his eyes.

“Patamon?” TK asked out loud.

Patamon opened his teary eyes, rubbed them with his arm, then looked on TK. “Yes, TK?”

“What happened?” TK asked concerned.

“Nothing happened… you are tired aren’t you? I’ll leave you alone,” Patamon said as he leaped and flew away. “I’ll sleep on the cou,”

“Tell me, Patamon.” TK said.

Patamon stopped, then let himself fall on the ground, looking down, “I’m alright… really…” he started walking to the living room.

“Patamon…” TK muttered, as he looked his partner go.

Just some moments ago…

“Gatomon…” Patamon murmured on the couch, rolling on his belly and on his back repeatedly. “I thought… you were alone…”

He sobbed quietly, he didn’t want to wake TK up, he was momentarily heart-broken, he loved Gatomon, but she saw her with Veemon… his friend had acted sooner than him? It seemed so…

“Why I never told her how I felt… I’m an idiot…” he complied to himself, almost wanting to bash the couch and the whole house out of anger.

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

Kari and Gatomon were already at their houses, as Tai spent most nights at his girlfriend’s house, Gatomon used Kari’s bed as she used her brother’s bed to sleep. Gatomon hadn’t had the slight idea of how Patamon was feeling about her.

Veemon was in Davis’s house, but he wasn’t sleeping, he was in the balcony of Davis’s room, staring outside to the blue moon. “Gatomon…” he thought, sighing lovingly.

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

Crimson in his lab, was finishing to command his last helpers via PC, when suddenly, Chaos arrived.

“Ah, Chaos… you at last came. So, did you meet our new ally?” Crimson smirked.

“A pathetic fleabag, is that all you have planned?” Chaos coldly said.

“You haven’t seen anything yet… my spy already notified me that Gennai is going to send a message to the digidestined… they will drag the boy…” Crimson laughed.

“I hope your plan goes, if Azulongmon wakes up again, I’ll lose my Chaos Generals,” Chaos explained, two large cannons formed in his shoulders, pointing at Crimson, “You won’t turn on me, will you?” Chaos asked.

“You are mine, if you disobey…” Crimson flipped a switch; soon, a full force of thunder energy hit Chaos.

“Arggh… damn you…” Chaos stepped back, the cannons disappearing immediately as he shook his head. “Alright… boss…”

“That sounds better… soon, the digidestined will fall under my fist, and I’ll be the ruler of all the digimon, including the dragon gods…” Crimson grinned evilly.

Will the digidestined be able to help Digital World before it is too late? Will Mar finally find his new destiny? What are the dragon gods? Find on next chapter of Rev!

To be continued…

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

Thanks for reading this, fifth 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!

