A Very Digi-Christmas


Re-written by Tachikawa-Ichijouji Carmel - DigiDestined of Heart and Reliability and Piedmon's Daughter








“Two-four-six-eight, who do we appreciate? US!” Motomiya Daisuke, Inoue Miyako and Yagami Vitani (A.K.A Tina) cheered after the DigiDestined knocked down a few more Control Spires. Everybody laughed at them except for Ichijouji Ken, Tachikawa Carmel and Goma-chan and Wormmon.


“Look at them, Carmel,” Ken whispered to his best friend. "I never thought I'd have friends like them." He reached for the invitations in his pocket.


"Don't tell us, tell them," Goma-chan said cheerfully.


Ken glanced down at the invitations. 'Maybe this party was a bad idea. Maybe they won't come. But then again, what am I gonna do with all that egg nog?'


Carmel looked at his hand, then smiled brightly. "Hey, you guys! Over here!"


"What's the matter, Carmel?" Yagami Hikari asked.


"Nothing. I think Ken-chan wants to give us something!"


Ken frowned slightly. 'Gee, thanks a lot, Carmel,' he thought as Daisuke came over. 'Great, no pressure.' He gulped and blushed a little as the others came over except for Hida Iori and Armadillomon. "I-I request the honour of your presence at a h-holiday celebration. That is......I......"


"Say no more!" Takaishi Takeru said, hand clutching the other end of the invitations. "You're having a Christmas party, we're in!"


"How awesome!" Tina cheered.


"Hey, Ken."


Ken looked down at Veemon, Hawkmon, DemiDevimon, Tailmon and Patamon. "Can we come too?" Veemon asked with puppy-dog eyes.


He smiled a little. "Of course. Hey, if you're lucky, you might catch Tailmon under the mistletoe." Everybody laughed and Ken looked ahead at Iori.


'Looks like Iori still hates me,' he thought, the younger youth's invitation in his hand. 'Well, here goes.'


Iori stared straight into Ken's amethyst eyes. 'Looks like Ken still hates me. Well, here he comes.'


Ken gulped down the lump in his throat. "Here you go, Iori, you're invited too."


Iori smiled and took the invitation. "Thanks, Ken, I'm glad I made your list."


The group headed back to the exit point, with the girls planning a last-minute shopping spree, no one had any clue about the chaos that was to come.





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





Ishida Yamatou was waiting for the last member of his band, the Teenage Wolves, to arrive.


"Hey, guys, sorry I'm late." The last member of the group slid into the room and shut the door behind him. "But there was this really cute girl what wanted my autograph."


"That's a lame excuse!" the keyboarder piped up as he tossed his own stuff down.


"Zip it! Hasn't anyone ever heard of a thing called "rehersal"?!"


As the others aologised, Yamatou frowned slightly at the sound of his cell phone rining. He was hoping there wouldn't be any trouble in the Digital World that he or any of the older generation had to help out with. As it turned out, however, it was just his dad, letting him know that he was going to be late home tonight. Yamatou didn't mind and joked about giving his dad's tuna surprise to the dog.





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





It was Carmel's idea, of course. Ever since she had joined their side, she had been bubbling over with energy, good ideas and the ability to shrug off any mishap as just something else they had to deal with. But no matter what, it was her idea that they gather the Deijimon of the Senior DigiDestined and bring them to the Real World as a gift.


"What about me?" Palmon asked, her eyes filling up with tears. "Mimi's in America!"


"Don't worry, Palmon," Hikari assured the plant-like Deijimon. "We won't have everyone join up with their partners and leave you out!"


Palmon's eyes grew starry and her tears disappeared. "Oh!! I can't wait to see Mimi!"


As they headed for the nearest exit that would take them to America, Carmel detailed out what they were going to do.


"This'll be a snap. We'll open a gate right by her house and you can just run straight in. Her parents already know about you so it won't be a problem. It's night there now, so you can settle in right by her and be ready when she wakes up."


Palmon giggled as she was sacked and transported.


Once that was taken care of, it was time for the next step; bringing the other Deijimon back to the Real World for some time with their partners. Everything was going as planned.





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





Some hours later, the original DigiDestined still living in Japan gathered on the beach at the request of the younger ones. It was a beautiful day. The sunlight glanced off several large bags being held by Daisuke, Miyako, Iori, Carmel and Tina.


"Lemme outta here, Daisuke!" Agumon clawed at the bag that surrounded him. "I know I'm supposed to be a present, but did you have to gift-wrap me?"


"Shhh!" The youngest Motomiya tried to calm the small reptile down. "You'll ruin the surprise, Agumon! Wait until I give you the signal!"


Only a few moments later, Agumon burst out of his bag and straight into Yagami Taichi's arms. Gabumon, Biyoumon, Gomamon and Tentoumon did the same thing, going to their respective human partners as they did so. For several minutes, the only thing that could be heard on the beach were the sounds of reunion.


"Just call me Carmel Claus!" the violetnett grinned. She could see how happy they were and hugged DemiGomamon a little tighter to herself. She loved the holiday season......everyone was in such a good mood. Except Arukenimon, but she was never in a good mood.


She glanced momentarily at her watch. Everything was going to be busy tonight. The older DigiDestined were attending Yamatou-chan's concert at the wharf while the younger ones would be at Ken-kun's party. For one night, they didn't have to worry about the Digital World or what was going on there. They finally had a night of peace.





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





Ken was a little nervous when he and his parents arrived at the Odaiba Girl's Home, Minomon in his arms posing as a stuffed toy. The older Ichijoujis had reacted strongly when he told them of his friend. Even more so when he told them her last name was Tachikawa. With the help of a woman who was working with the girls, they found the Matron's office quite quickly.


"Ah. Mr and Mrs. Ichijouji. Please, do come in," Matron said, bowing as best she could in a sitting position. The three bowed as well as they came in, taking seats. "Are you looking to adopt one of our orphan girls?"


"Yes." Mrs. Ichijouji nodded. "We believe that seven years ago, my sister and her family died in a car accident but we recently heard from our son that her daughter is still alive."


"I see." Matron pushed her glasses up her nose and faced the computer, fingers posed over the keyboard. "What was her last name married?"


"Tachikawa."


Matron didn't need to type and leaned back in her chair. "Ah, yes. Ms. Carmel Tachikawa. Quite the silent type, I believe. I shall call for her immediately."





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





Carmel layed on her bed, DemiGomamon snuggled up on her stomach. She scratched him behind one ear softly, fingers gently brushing against the gravity-defying mohawk.


"Ms. Tachikawa?"


The violetnett looked towards the door. "Yes, Matron?"


"I have some people in my office who claim to be your mother's sister's family."


"Oh." She glanced down at DemiGomamon on her stomach, but Matron went on.


"The Ichijouji's."


THAT got her attention. She sat bolt-upright, holding onto her Deijimon partner. "Ken-kun?"


"You know their son?"


"We met three years ago in the Community Centre." Carmel shuddered. "We escaped together with another friend of ours."


Matron nodded. She recalled the events that happened three years ago. Monsters. What a laugh. "The Ichijouji's would like to adopt you as their daughter, Ms. Tachikawa. Is that alright?"


Her face lit up and she set DemiGomamon down on the bed, running over and throwing her arms around the young woman. "Yes! Oh, a million times over yes!!" Twinkling brown eyes met sapphire blue ones. "I can't believe it."


Matron chuckled, ruffling the girl's purple bangs. "Well, you gather your things and come to my office, alright?"


"Yes, Matron." Carmel gave the woman one last squeeze and let go. "This is the best present I could ever ask for. Now I'm a firm believer in the phrase "somebody up there likes me"."


Matron laughed. "Alright. Start packing. We'll be signing adoption forms." She left. Carmel raced over to her bed and picked up DemiGomamon, twirling him around which woke him up.


"Uh, what's going on, Carmel-chan?"


"I'm being adopted! By Ken-kun's parents!"


His glittering emerald-green eyes opened wide. He was fully-awake now.


"I'll fill you in," she promised, setting him down and snatching a duffle bag from under her bed. She glanced at the guitar next to her bed and slowly began to sing.





'I'm so glad I found my home


I've been walking through this world alone


Wondering where I fit in


Where do I belong?


Now a miracle's happened to me


I found my home





Home is a place in your heart


Where memories flow


Just close your eyes and the child inside of you goes


Back to that place that you've always called your own


Back to that special feeling that I've never known





I'm so glad I found my home


I've been walking through this world alone


Wondering where I fit in


Where do I belong?


Now a miracle's happened to me


I found my home


I found my home.........'





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





Carmel walked into Matron's office a few minutes later, swinging her duffle bag around and what looked like a stuffed seal-like animal in her other arm, a guitar case strapped to her back. She was unbareably happy.


"Nice to meet you, Mr. and Mrs. Ichijouji!" she chirped cheerfully, setting the bag down. She adjusted her glasses and tightened her bow. "Or should I be calling you Okaasan and Otousan now?"


"It's nice to finally meet you, Carmel-chan," Mr. Ichijouji greeted his niece-now-daughter. "Ken's told us so many things about you."


She glanced over at the amethyst-eyed boy who merely smiled. "This is my Christmas present to you, Neesan. Merry Christmas."


"Merry Christmas to you too, Oniisan."





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





'You got a girl


You got a boy


Sitting underneath the tree


They sit there every day


And even though you may think


This is the way things should be


It may not always be that way


You can't take nothing for granted


You've got to live life today......





I turn around, I can see what's behind me


I turn back around and make you see what's ahead


And if you don't believe I've been here all along


Just turn around, just turn around......'





"Yamatou's a really good singer," Gabumon observed from his position near Taichi. "Though I may be biased."


The DigiDestined chuckled a little, then a nearly shrill voice from nearby drew Takenouchi Soura's attention away.


"I love you, Yamatou!" It was Motomiya Jun, Daisuke's older sister, with one of her friends, cheering for the band, more specifically the singer. Tonight's effort was a huge pair of bright pink pompoms that she was waving around like a maniac as she shouted out praise of the blonde.





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





Chibimon, DemiGomamon, Poromon, Upamon, Tailmon, Minomon, DVmon and Patamon were enjoying themselves at the Christmas party, pigging out on the food Miyako had bought along from her family's convenience store.


A rising voice from the gathering of DigiDestined pulled their attention away. "No, no, no, NO!!" Miyako was almost glaring at Daisuke as he sat with his cards.


"Gee, Miyako, you just have to say no once," he told her with a grin. "You'll get the hang of it."


"AGH!! I can't even learn Go Fish!" Miyako shouted, slapping a hand to her forehead. The circle of DigiDestined all began to chuckle and all eyes shifted over to Carmel and Ken, who were laughing right along with them.


"Am I seeing things?" Iori wondered. "Or did Carmel and Ken just laugh?"


"What great smiles." Tina smiled at their two friends. "You two should try to laugh more often."


The two blushed, then looked at each other. "Guys, Ken and I have an announcement to make." Carmel straightened herself and looked at the amethyst-eyed older boy who nodded. "Ken and I......we're brother and sister now."


The group gave a gasp of surprise. "Carmel, that's wonderful!" Hikari said, happy for the violetnett.


"As my Christmas present to her, I managed to pursuade my parents to adopt her. Believe it or not, we were actually cousins before."


Carmel nodded. "My father was related to Mimi-sempai's dad and my mother was related to Oniisan's mom. That's why my last name was Tachikawa."


"Ken, Carmel!" Mrs. Ichijouji's voice wafted through the air. "Some boy named Taichi's on the phone for your friend Hikari."


The DigiDestined blinked. "Something must be wrong." She ran over to the phone and spoke quickly. When she came back, she had a worried expression.


"What's wrong, Hikari?" Takeru asked.


"There's a Control Spire down at the TV station," the Child of Light reported. "And there was a Deijimon invasion that broke up Yamatou's concert."


"Let's get going,"  Daisuke stood up and offered a hand to Carmel. "If there's a Spire, you guys will have to armor-digivolve to get us there."





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





"You ruined my concert!"


"Nice to see your priorities are straight, Yamatou," Taichi murmured as they dove for cover since their Deijimon partners couldn't Digivolve. As they watched, more came up. There was DarkTyrannomon, Numemon, Bakemon, a GigaDramon and MegaDramon, and a Monazemon.





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





Through the shadows of the night there came a small army of evil, some of them bound to cause destruction and wreck havoc in the name of Arukenimon, some of them just there by mistake and only really wanting to get home. Some fought in panic at finding themselves in a different world, others thought in pleasure of seeing humans run in terror from them.


All would have started to run themselves if they'd known who was coming towards them. Nefertimon, Halsemon, Pegasusmon and MetalDevimon coursed through the air with Hikari, Miyako, Takeru and Tina on their backs. Digmon scurried along with Iori while Carmel rode on Ikkaku-chan in the water next to Ken, Wormmon and Daisuke on LightningDramon on the pavement. As always, the childhood friends kept close to one another.


"Come on, Daisuke, can't we move any faster?" Ken complained as he wrapped his arms around his best friend.


"Don't be a backseat driver, Ken!" Daisuke admonished him. Something ahead caught his eye and his jaw nearly dropped. 'It really is a Control Spire! No wonder Taichi needed us! Well, if it's help he needs, it's help he's gonna get!'


"Thunder Blast!" LightningDramon fired the attack, coupled with Ikkaku-chan's Harpoon Torpedo and Digmon's Rock Cracking. Carmel glanced around as soon as they arrived where the others were, looking around to see where everyone was.


What she saw was more or less what she'd expected. Her Yamatou-chan, as soon as the Control Spire was down, had gotten Gabumon to Digivolve and take down one of the DarkTyrannomon. Birdramon was taking care of the GigaDramon and MegaDramon. Greymon was going head to head against another DarkTyrannomon while Kabuterimon and Ikkakumon took care of the Bakemon and Phantomon.


"Holy......" The words came from Miyako's mouth and Carmel quickly looked to see where her friend was looking at. As she did so, she clutched momentarily at Ikkaku-chan in surprise.


Coming out of nowhere were five figures, each looking more hideous than the last. Carmel felt a sinkning feeling as she realised who they each were.


SkullGreymon. Obviously not Agumon since he was fighting a DarkTyrannomon, but another one of the type and looking rather evil as he marched towards them.


Okuwamon. Ultimate form of Kuwagamon. A huge insectoid-like Deijimon with slashing claws and jaws that could rip almost anything apart.


SkullMeramon. It was a Data, but obviously one that had chosen the side of evil. With Flaming Chains and Metal Ball, it brought back the Eigth Child search to Soura, Taichi and Koushirou.


Minotarumon. Exactly like the minotaur of Greek mythology, only not quite as smart and totally evil.


Last but not least, SkullGarurumon, something none of the DigiDestined had ever seen.


As the orignal destined Deijimon had sent the invaders in a DigiPort Miyako had opened up on Koushirou's computer, Taichi turned to Daisuke. "Let's see what all this Jogress fuss is about."


Daisuke nodded and glanced back at his team. "Alright, everyone. Divert back to Rookie and get ready to Jogress!"


"V-mon, digivolve to......XV-mon!"


"Wormmon, digivolve to......Stingmon!"


"XV-mon......"


"Stingmon......"


"Jogress digivolve to......PailDramon!"


"Hawkmon, digivolve to......Aquilamon!"


"Gatomon......"


"Aquilamon......"


"Jogress digivolve to......Silphymon!"


"Armadillomon, digivolve to......Anklyoumon!"


"Patamon, digivolve to......Angemon!"


"Anklyoumon......"


"Angemon......"


"Jogress digivolve to......Shakkoumon!"


"Ikkakumon, digivolve to......MarineAngemon!"


"DemiDevimon, digivolve to......Devimon!"


"Devimon, digivolve to......Myotismon!"


"MarineAngemon......"


"Myotismon......"


"Jogress digivolve to......MarineMyotismon!"


The original DigiDestined stared in shock. "MarineMyotismon?" Jyou asked.


Carmel stretched, then looked at Tina. They both nodded and looked at Soura. "Soura-sempai, you might wanna hide. MarineMyotismon's a pervert, just like his seperate forms," Tina suggested.


The battle started, the original destined Deijimon de-digivolving to get out of the way with the humans they were sent to protect.


MarineMyotismon tunrned his attention to SkullGarurumon, who was about to fire a Terrestrial Rage attack at him. He almost grinned; being part data part virus gave him an advantage and he was almost imprevious to most attacks. Besides, it was probably better for the attack to be absorbed than for it to blow up anything in the area.


"Terrestrial Rage!" the bone-form of Garurumon yelled as it fired. MarineMyotismon made a quick-second decision; he could absorb the blow but there was still a chance that would still damage him some. It was hard to determine the actual strength of the attack until it actually hit you and if this one was as strong as SkullGreymon......


"Water Lightning!" He gathered his energy in a split second and fired it at the oncoming attack. Water Lightning met Terrestrial Rage and Water Lightning poured through the other attack, slamming into SkullGarurumon. MarineMyotismon gave a smirk that could have been a victory one and a bloodlustfull one at the same time as his opponent staggered back.


"Don't mess with a Mega pervert."


After that, things got a little blurry. MarineMyotismon flickered here and there against SkullGarurumon, firing when he could, having to be careful not to unleash his full abilities since they were near Tokyou. He absorbed what he could, defected what he could and hoped that no one, especially girls, was hurt by the ones he couldn't get to.


"This is taking too long." The data-virus Mega was starting to get irritated and reach the end of his temper. He could see the others were wrapped up in their own fights. Silphymon and SkullGreymon were going still head to head, but because of her/his small size Silphymon was obviously getting the better of things. SkullGreymon was strong, but Silphymon had agility and skill.


MarineMyotismon took a quick look at his own opponent. SkullGarurumon was weakening and wasn't able to defend himself quite easily since he was on all fours. 'This is my chance.' MarineMyotismon began to power up his blue attack. He had one shot and if he screwed this up, he screwed up royally. He'd probably still win this fight, but that didn't mean he was going to get a reward afterwards (if ya know what I mean). He spread his angel wings and charged towards his enemy as fast as they could flap, powering him into a forward thrust as he held his attack ahead of him. SkullGarurumon saw him coming, but there was no way he could react fast enough. Out of the corner of his eyes as he flew, MarineMyotismon noticed that the others had just finished off their opponents and just before he made contact with SkullMeramon, he saw SkullGreymon vanish into a pile of digidust.


As he thunked into the evil Deijimon, he could feel the power draining out of him, into his hands and from them into the monster. The huge creature shuddered for a moment, then dissolved. MarineMyotismon reverted to DemiGomamon and DVmon, who collapsed to the ground in exhaustion. As their girl human partners picked them up, they snuggled in a little, glad it was all over.





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





The whole group gathered at the train station; Ken and Carmel were going back to their home in Tamachi.


"Too bad about the concert, Yama-chan." Carmel gave her blonde boyfriend a brief hug. "Better luck next time."


"Well, everything will be alright next time, hopefully," the older DigiDestined said philosophically.


"You guys better go." Taichi motioned towards the train. "It's going to be leaving soon."


"See you tomorrow." Carmel began to walk away, but was stopped by Daisuke. She looked back, then turned, DemiGomamon in her arms. "What is it, Dai-chan?"


"Carmel-chan...... We've been friends for a long time, right?"


"Of course." She smiled. "Why?"


"W-what I'm trying to say is that......" He breathed heavily, the eyes of the DigiDestined all on him. He took a quick breath and gave her a kiss on the cheek. ".......I......I think that I'm......"


She glanced at him. "Dai-chan......" she whispered. "You don't have to explain anything. Ai shiteru......I love you, too......." She blushed faintly, then glanced at Yamatou. He gave her a brief nod, saying he didn't mind what relationship she was in, as long as she was happy.


"Ai shiteru, Carmel-chan." Daisuke deepened the kiss this time and Carmel returned it.





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





When Ken and Carmel arrived home, the Ichijoujis were in the kitchen. Carmel went to the bedroom to set DemiGomamon on her bunk, then went back to the kitchen.


"Kaasan, do you mind if I borrow a knife?"


"Not at all, dear," Mrs. Ichijouji said, barely paying attention as she continued to stitch something through.


"Thanks." She got what she wanted and returned to the bedroom. Ken glanced at her, putting on his pajama top, then at the knife in her hands.


"Carmel-chan......" he whispered, going pale.


She smiled at him. "Ken-oniisan, please. Remember me for who I was......" She stepped out onto the balcony just as their parents burst into the bedroom, now paying attention to what their adopted daughter had said.


"Carmel-chan!" Mrs. Ichijouji gasped, covering her eyes. Ken stepped out onto the balcony just as Carmel raised the knife......


And slipped it through her ponytail.


She winced slightly as the knife cut through her hair, then looked down and smiled at her accomplishment. She held the hand with her hair out and let the strands float freely into the midnight air. Her hand still held onto the black bow as she watched the strands, then turned back to her new family.


Ken relaxed his shoulders and smiled, nodding.


"This...... I did this because my life is just beginning again...... Because of you.......all of you, my friends....... I've been renewed...... This is to represent the new me......my new home among you........."








The End





A/Ns: *sniffs and wipes away a tear* I love happy endings. This fic continues into my Destiny Stones series, which is why it's now finished. And just three months before Christmas! Chapter three of the End of the DigiDestined should be up soon. Damn FF.net has frozen my account and I can only get to my profile, so fans of that series will have to wait. Otherwise, they can read it on my website!
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