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Rena sat on top of a hill, her legs bent and up against her chest, arms holding them against her. She was sitting against a tree on the outer edge of the forest, overlooking a small village in the digiworld. After only two weeks, it wasn’t a surprise that she wasn’t over Zack’s death yet. And on top of that, she had felt no indication that her digivice was even out there, it would seem as if she wasn’t going to get another partner; which was just fine by her, she didn’t want a different one after having Zack…
It was not long after that heart breaking event that she left the human world, finding herself unable to even look at a human without her stomach twisting in knots. Everything seemed so pointless now, she saw no reason to fight, get stronger, or contact anyone… nothing had any purpose at all…

With a sad sigh, she slowly got to her feet and walked toward the village, she didn’t really know why though… in fact, these last two weeks she felt like she was going on autopilot, her body just working on whims without input of her brain.
She entered the small area, looking around for something to occupy herself with, perhaps even stop thinking about Zack for a little while. There wasn’t much to this place, just some simple shops and homes. There were a fair number of digimon walking about though, chatty too, Rena could overhear a lot of what they were saying.

Rena’s strength seemed to have preceded her somehow; many of them were talking about a Renamon with strength that was far beyond what it should be. She wasn’t able to take much pride in this however; she was no mood to enjoy the spotlight. Thankfully, none of them seemed to know the one they were talking about was right in front of them, so she went undisturbed.
After wandering around for a bit, she found a small tavern and went inside. It was a quaint little place, just a few tables really. There was no one there expect the proprietor, a Greymon.

“Well hello there.” He said with a grin that looked forced. “What can I get you?”

Rena paused. “I don’t know… what would you recommended for someone that just lost her mate…”
His false grin was replaced by sincere sympathy. “Oh… I’m sorry to hear that…” He went into the backroom and brought out a glass with a sapphire-blue liquid and handed it to her. “Here.”

She took it and sniffed it. “What is this?” She asked curiously, this was something new to her.
“It’s something I hope to make as a specialty here; I just created it actually and am still working on it, so it doesn’t even have a name yet. It’s all yours if you just give me your honest opinion about it.”

She didn’t detect anything suspicious about him or the drink, so after a moment she took a small sip. It was strange combination of fruits it seemed. “Hmm… not bad at all, a bit on the sweet side though.”
He nodded appreciatively. “Too sweet? Okay, thanks. Feel free to stay as long as you like.”
Rena nodded thankfully. “You’re okay with me being here? You’re not afraid I’m the really powerful Renamon and destroy everything or something?” She said with a bit of a smirk.

He chuckled a little bit. “Of course not, for two reasons: First, that Renamon is kind, so even if you were that Renamon you won’t do anything like that. The second reason is that your fur isn’t black.” He ducked away into the back room again after saying that.

“Wait…? Black fur…?” *So… they aren’t referring to me after all then… I suppose it was a bit egotistical to assume that they were…* Rena took a seat with the glass and leaned over a table, planning to stay a while as she very slowly drained the glass of its contents. *But a Renamon with black fur…? That’s… odd…* She didn’t have the desire to push any harder for more information though, she just wanted to sit and try to relax.
After an hour or so, two other digimon entered, a Hawkmon and a Veemon, both male. They sat at the table next to her but didn’t really acknowledge her.
Hawkmon spoke, it was quiet, but Rena’s sensitive hearing let her listen in on the conversation. “You see? It was a Renamon, just look at her, they look the same.”
Veemon responded. “Well yeah, overall, but the chain is: Renamon, Kyubimon, Taomon, Sakuyamon, it doesn’t deviate from that path and he wasn’t any of them.”

“He wasn’t exactly like any of them, no; but you should know that Renamon, and all digimon for that matter, can be different colors sometimes. It’s rare, but not unheard of.”
*Sounds like they’re talking about that black Renamon…* Rena thought to herself, listening a bit more intently.

“And I’m telling you that that was no Renamon, have you ever seen or heard of any other Renamon do the things that he did?”
“Look, I acknowledge his strength and attacks were… unusual… but—”

Veemon interrupted. “That guy had Mega-level strength! He wiped out that Wargarurumon like he was nothing! He can’t possibly be a Renamon, despite how similar they look!”
*Mega-level strength… I have that too, but only because of…* Rena couldn’t even think the rest of that sentence.

“Again, it’s very rare, but not impossible for lower level digimon to increase their strength above and beyond their level.”

Veemon stood up, he was clearly upset and speaking rather loudly. “Then what about his method of attack? Forget limiting it to the Renamon family, I’ve never heard of any digimon anywhere use that weird purple fire before!”

“What!?!” Rena snapped around to look at them both as her heart leapt. “What did you just say!?!”

They both backed up a little, looking worried. Veemon stammered, but managed to speak a bit. “A… about the purple fire…?”
“Yes!!! Tell me everything you know about this digimon!!!” Her mind felt like it had just seriously clicked on for the first time in two weeks, both brain and heart were already racing a bit.
They looked at each other for a moment, then Hawkmon spoke. “Well… he was shaped like a Renamon, and was still white in the same places, but where you’re yellow, he’s black…”

“And his gloves are, like, a light blue…” The two of them were alternating.

“He’s still purple on his symbols like you… a slightly lighter shade though.”

“Really? I thought his were darker than hers…” Veemon contradicted curiously. “I only saw it during the fight though, so I could be wrong…”
“Forget his colors!” Rena interrupted. “Anything else!?! Did he say anything!?!”

“Umm… it was hard to hear, but I think I overheard him tell Wargarurumon that he was looking for someone… before he beat him onto oblivion anyway…”

Rena tried very hard not to get her hopes up, but in her mind she had already made a connection between this mysterious Renamon and Zack. “Where was he!?! And when!?!” She demanded of the two frightened digimon.
Veemon pointed to his right. “He was in another village over there… it’s not that far really… but it happened a day ago…”

Rena dashed out at full speed, running as fast as she possibly could to this new place. With her amazing speed she traveled the distance easily and quickly, arriving in a slightly bigger village than the one she just left.
“Does anyone know where the black Renamon went!?!” She started shouting into the air the moment she stepped foot in the village. “Please! Tell me!”

A Patamon floated over to her. “Why do you care? Do you know him or something?”

“I… I might…” She was panting a little. “Please, tell me where he went… I need to talk to him…”

“Are you sure? I mean, he’s really—”

Rena stopped him. “Yes!”

He blinked at her sudden display of aggression. “Gezz, fine, calm down. He stayed the night here at my friend’s inn, then left this morning.”

She grunted. “He left already?” This pursuit had only just started and it was already frustrating. “Well, where did he go then?”

“I dunno, it’s not like I was watching him or anything.”

“Ugh!” She groaned loudly in irritation, she had to find this digimon; she needed to know for sure if he was somehow connected with Zack!
An Angewomon spoke. “I saw him, he left north… don’t know why though, there’s nothing out that way, just mountains and a whole lot of… well… nothing, like I said.”

Rena nodded ‘thank you’ before heading out again. She ran out the north side of town, looking intently for any clues about where he could have gone. But such evidence seemed to be nonexistent, that didn’t stop her from continuing her search though.
After a while she entered into a mountainous region, the path becoming much more difficult to traverse, but still she pressed on, determined to find this digimon. She eventually came upon a small lake, hidden away in a hard-to-spot location. Rena sighed and decided to stop for a bit, there was no harm in that, there was no indication he was even around here… She put her legs halfway into the water, sitting on the bank, trying to calm herself down in surprisingly pleasant warm water.
“And just what do you think you are doing here?” The unpleasant and nasty sounding voice came from a Lilithmon, who was revealing herself from a nearby cave. “This is my private spring, and I don’t want your nasty little paws in it.”
Rena grunted, so very not in the mood to deal with anyone right now. “Back off, I’m just looking for the black Renamon and needed to rest for a moment.”

“I don’t care what your reason is, get your feet out of there now, before I do something unpleasant to you.” She was speaking in a voice that was clearly threatening.
Rena did stand up, but had no intention of walking away. “Really now? You think you’re strong enough?”

Lilithmon gave a cruel little sneer. “My my, quite the confident one you are… you must be exceedingly strong to say something like that… or exceedingly stupid.”

Rena smirked amusedly. “Tell you what, I won’t kill you if you just tell me whether or not the black Renamon came by this way.”
“Kill me? That’s too funny.” Lilithmon laughed a little. “I did see him come this way actually, he was much more courteous than you though, you little brat. To be honest I rather liked him, so you can understand if I don’t tell you were he was last headed, I would hate to be the one that led a degenerate such as yourself to him.”
“You better tell me where he is… while you still have the ability to speak…”
Lilithmon sighed. “Oh well, I do hate killing the weak, but you are just asking for it…” She raised a hand to Rena, fingers pointing at her. “You can die now.” Bolts of bright green energy started firing in very quick succession from her fingertips.

Even with Rena’s extraordinary speed, she was finding it difficult to avoid the attack given the sheer number of bolts coming at her. While she managed to avoid any direct hits, she did suffer some glancing blows, creating a few superficial cuts. “Ow…” It was a rather insincere comment, she wasn’t even bleeding save for a drop or two on her right arm, just above the glove.
Lilithmon look quite impressed actually. “Well now… I didn’t expect that… perhaps I should take you a bit more seriously…”

“That would be a wise decision…” Rena said as she got into an offensive stance. “Not that it really matters, I intend to beat you down until I get my answer, or you die, whichever comes first.”
“Arrogant little thing…” Lilithmon moved towards Rena so quickly that her speed seemed to rival that of hers.

Rena just barely dodged the blow by backing away, then trying an immediate counterattack. But Lilithmon dodged her attack too. This exchange of missed blows went on for quite a while.

“Frustrating…!” Lilithmon growled angrily, growing more annoyed with every missed attack. Eventually though, she managed to get a strike in on Rena’s chest that sent her backwards, slamming up against a large boulder. Lilithmon then moved over quickly and grabbed her arms near her shoulders to keep her there.
“Lucky shot…” Rena wasn’t really hurt, though she was finding it very difficult to do much of anything like this.

“Finally! You were quite the irritation!” Lilithmon sounded quite pleased with herself, feeling victorious.

Rena could see Lilithmon’s fangs starting to glow a slight green color. “What are you…?”
“This poison should calm you down, so much so that one bite will mean your death!”

Rena gasped and struggled harder, but her best efforts seemed to be for naught. Lilithmon was holding her in place with more than just her arms, but Rena couldn’t figure out how exactly. Something felt like it was binding her, draining her of strength.

Lilithmon chuckled as she brought her mouth close to Rena’s neck… “Oww!!!”

Rena looked up, rather surprised that shout had not come from herself.

“What the hell are you doing?” A new voice came into play, it was somehow familiar, yet unknown at the same time.

Rena tried to make sense of what she was looking at, Lilithmon was so close it was difficult to see much, but her head looked like it was being forced backwards.

Lilithmon seemed quite shocked about this. “You’re alive!?! How!?!”

“It would seem that your poison is not as potent as you think.” Lilithmon was hurled backwards, finally revealing the source of the voice… the black Renamon. “Your cave is a less than ideal place to wake up to…”
Rena could feel her entire body tense up seeing him there with a few strands of Lilithmon’s hair in his right hand, finding that his purple marking were close to her own color… Veemon and Hawkmon must have been imagining things… Now that she had found him, she couldn’t seem to say anything.
With Lilithmon temporarily out of the fray, the black Renamon looked at Rena. “Are you okay?”

She swallowed hard at those piercing blue eyes… it was only now that she really understood what Zack had seen every time he had looked her in the face. She could sense there was something special about him. “Yeah…”

He nodded. “Good, just stay back and let me deal with her.”

That little phrase brought Rena back into the proper mindset. “Stay back? I don’t think so.” She stood at his side, looking at Lilithmon who was just now getting back on her feet. “I was doing fine until she got that lucky hit on me.”
“Really? Then she should stand no chance against the two of us at the same time.”

Rena smiled a bit. “Exactly.”

Lilithmon glared at the pair of Renamon, then sighed, clearly very upset. “You two were trouble enough on your own… but I will not lose to two such low level digimon!”

“We’ll see.” Both of the Renamon said that simultaneously. Rena bolted ahead to strike at Lilithmon again, but missed. However the black Renamon was right behind Rena and landed a hard blow to Lilithmon’s face while she was distracted with Rena’s attack.

“Ack!” Lilithmon stumbled back only to be kicked in the gut by Rena, followed by another blow from the other Renamon. The two just kept alternating attacks as Lilithmon stumbled backwards, somehow staying on her feet but unable to avoid or counter anything due to how fast the blows were coming at her.
“Just go down!” As much as Rena was enjoying beating up Lilithmon, the fact that she would not fall was irritating and a bit troubling.

“I’m finishing this!” One of the black Renamon’s hands suddenly erupted into violet shade of purple fire. “Die you!” He grabbed her face and forced her to the ground, slamming her head down rather hard.
Lilithmon was emitting muffled screams into the black Renamon’s hand, the fire engulfing her head completely.
*That’s the Aura!* Rena shouted in her head; there was no mistaking that it was the same ability that Zack had. But the strange thing was… the purple symbols changed their shade to match the color of the Aura perfectly.
As far as the battle was concerned, Rena didn’t have to do anything at this point. After receiving all those blows, Lilithmon didn’t have the strength to fend off her attacker. Rena watched as her opponent struggled under the black Renamon’s hand, her resistance becoming weaker and weaker, until it ultimately stopped entirely.
Something of note was that Lilithmon’s face was not burned at all; aside from the results of the physical blows, there wasn’t a mark on her.

With the deed done, the black Renamon stood back up and looked at Rena. “I thank you for the help, you are much stronger than I thought.”

After seeing that Aura attack, Rena now really believed that this was somehow Zack. “It’s… you!”

He blinked a few times at her. “Yeah… I suppose it is me…” One could tell from the sound of his voice that he didn’t really understand what Rena meant.
Rena’s heart was thumping hard, not from the battle, but from nervous excitement instead. “This may sound weird… but… do you know who I am?”

“Umm…” He looked her up and down. “I… don’t think so…”

The joy was starting to fade from her face. “Oh…”

“It looks like you know me though…”

Rena swallowed, looking to the ground a bit and feeling her heart starting to get weighed down again. “I thought I might…”

“Hey, don’t feel bad, I don’t remember much of anything.”
She looked back up at him. “Really?” She got closer. “Tell me, what do you remember then?”

He sighed and crossed his arms. “Well, not much really, I just kind of woke up one day in a field in… wait, what was it called…? Primary Village? Anyway, that was… a week or two ago… I think…”

“A digimon told me you were looking for someone… can I ask who?”

He rubbed the back of his neck nervously. “Well… it feels like I should be trying to find someone… but the problem is I don’t who she is…”
Rena’s ears perked up. “She?”

He nodded. “I’m fairly certain I’m looking for a female at least…”

“Do any names come to mind…?”

“Not really, no.”

Rena took a deep breath, her nervous excitement peaking. “What about the name… Rena…?”

He seemed to stop for a moment, thinking about this. “Rena… Rena…” He looked at her confusedly. “Now that you say it… that does feel important…”

She gasped a little. “How about… Zack?”

“Hmm… that too, but not quite as much…”
Rena laughed a little. “I see.” *Zack… you value me more than yourself…*

“But… then you must know who I am, there’s no way you could know those names otherwise…”

Rena just decided to lay out everything she believed to be true. She spoke confidently while looking right into his face. “I am Rena, and you, Zack, are my mate.”

The black Renamon was nearly knocked off his feet. “We—!?! We’re mates!?!”

She nodded. “You look different, but I believe you are who I think you are.”

“I’m… different…? What do you mean by that?”

“You were once human…”

He gave her a look that clearly portrayed that he did not believe that. “No way… I couldn’t have been a human…”

“It’s true, you were…”

“But then… wait… if that was true… then your mate was a human?” He smirked. “Come on, no way someone as strong as you would let yourself have a human as a mate.”

“Why not? I’m not allowed to love a human?”

His smile faded instantaneously hearing her very sincere tone. “N—no, that’s not what I… uhh…” He looked into her face, knowing without question that what she said was the truth. “I was human then… and we were mates…”
“We still are mates… and… those memories must still be in there, we just need to get you to remember.” Rena felt herself getting still more excited with every passing second.
He swallowed. “I’m… willing to try…”

She got even closer to him. “I’m going to call you Zack from now on, and you call me Rena, okay?”

“Alright, I will… Rena.”

Rena inhaled loudly, hearing him say her name made this feel so real. “Zack…”

He reached out a little towards her. “Are… are you alright…?”

“Yes…” Her voice cracked a little.
“You… really care about me… don’t you?”

Rena nodded vigorously. “Very, very much.” She said with a hand wiping her face.
“How did we get separated…?”

An unpleasant shiver shot through her. “You… died…”
Zack gasped. “Died…!?! H— how?”

“Please… don’t make me relive it…” She looked up at him. “But… I held you… as you passed away…”

There was a long pause. “Then… I’m sure I went comfortably… but… then how am I here…? Alive and as a digimon?”

Rena shook her head. “I have no idea… perhaps it was your Aura… or the digivice… or even your connection with me… or a combination of it all…” She paused for a moment. “Can… I see your Aura again…? That purple fire?”
“Umm… sure…” He raised a hand close to himself, a brighter and lighter shade of purple fire than before going alight around it, his symbols matching the color again. “Like this?”

She stared at the fire, it still looked exactly like what Zack could do. “Zack…” She crossed the short distance between them quickly and threw her arms around him. “It really is you… you’re back…”

After a slight bit of hesitation to comprehend what had just happened, he held onto her as well. “Rena…”

Now that she was truly convinced that this was Zack, Rena’s emotions overtook her, she started softly sobbing in joy on his shoulder. The world suddenly made sense and felt far less wicked. Her heart feeling as though a massive weight had been removed and consequently made her able to feel again.
He simply held her there, then to his surprise, found himself in tears as well. “What…? Why am I…?”

Rena felt some tears land on her shoulder. “See…? Somewhere in there you do remember.”
“I… guess so… Rena…” After a rather lengthy pause, he started talking again. “Umm…” Zack seemed really apprehensive about whatever he planned to say next. “I’m sorry if this is… wrong… but, I have the distinct impression that there is something more you should be doing…”

“What… do you mean?” Rena really didn’t have any idea what he was talking about.

“Well… I can picture you…” He blushed really hard. “Eating… Lilithmon…”

“Really?” She looked away slightly. “I would be happy to if you hadn’t killed her… I don’t like the idea of eating a dead body…”
“I didn’t kill her… I just robbed her of her consciousness for a while.”

“Then… why did you scream ‘die you’?”

“Ah…” He blushed pretty heavily, even more so than before. “I just got carried away…” He paused for a moment. “It makes sense now… I didn’t understand it as it was happening, but seeing you in trouble… I just became furious… the only thoughts in my head were helping you… and punishing those that threatened you…”
Rena held his face with one hand and kissed him. The speed at which the desire hit amazed her, giving them both a surprise as their mouths touched, pulling away after a few seconds without a word, both of them having a slightly embarrassed expression. Rena then walked over to Lilithmon’s body, and after checking briefly to make sure that she was indeed still alive, she moved to her head and got down on one knee. “Help me remove all this stuff Zack.”
Zack did as Rena asked, moving close to help strip Lilithmon of anything that wasn’t attached to her body. “There we are.”

Rena held her soon-to-be-food’s head. “How long will she be out… exactly…? I certainly do not want a mega-level digimon waking up part way through this…”
“Long enough.” He got a look from her that clearly told him that wasn’t specific enough. “Uhh… probably ten more minutes…”

Rena nodded. “Good.” She opened her maw wide and started pulling Lilithmon’s head into it, licking the tasty face.
Zack watched with an odd excitement that he didn’t really understand, enthralled as Lilithmon was slowly vanishing from sight, her shoulders falling into Rena’s amazingly flexible jaws.
Rena kept pulling Lilithmon by her sides, reaching down to get a good grip and then dragging her down her eager gullet. It was a bit disappointing that her prey wouldn’t be at least awake for this process, even if she didn’t want her to struggle given her level of strength. But she would hold off on the acid until Lilithmon did wake up, just to make sure she still got a good deal of pleasure out of this.
Zack didn’t really know what to do other than just watch, though he did find himself moving a little closer as time went on.
As was her normal routine now, Rena continued licking every inch of Lilithmon’s skin, pulling every last strand of flavor from her as her stomach passed Rena’s lips. She was moving just a bit quicker than normal since Lilithmon could seriously injure her if she woke up partway through. That was the same reason that she did not savor the waist too much, just in case the sensitive area would stimulate her to the point where she would wake up.

As Rena got on both knees due to the additional weight, Zack got down next to her, staying at her side and even putting a hand on the shoulder farthest from him, his arm around her back. He was rubbing it gently as a mini massage of sorts. It was his little way of encouraging her to keep going as Lilithmon was reduced to a pair of limp legs.

Rena tilted her head up to allow gravity to help with the rest, letting Lilithmon’s legs slide down her gullet with quick swallows, but not forgetting to taste her along the way. But eventually, as every time previous to this, Rena closed her mouth over the last bit of her prey and swallowed a final time, letting them drop in the rest of the way and cramming them into her swollen gut.
“Heh… wow…” Zack nudged Rena’s big belly a bit with a hand. “She’s really in there… all curled up and ready to be digested…”
“That she is.” Rena sat there patiently, waiting for Lilithmon to wake up and enjoying Zack’s soft pushes until then.
After a few more minutes, Lilithmon was starting to regain consciousness, slowly opening her eyes to find she couldn’t really see anything. “Ugh… where the hell…?” She pushed out a little against the fleshy walls of her very small prison, panic rapidly starting to fill her. “What!?!”

“Well well, look who’s awake…” Rena’s voice made its way into her belly, allowing Lilithmon to hear her. “How do you like it in my stomach?”

“Your what!?!” Lilithmon’s heart sank, especially as the acid started pouring in now that she was awake. “You ate me!?!” She caused the acid surrounding her to swish around loudly as she moved around in her panic.
“I did.” Rena rubbed her big belly quite happily, smiling a bit more as Lilithmon started her futile struggles to escape.

“No!!!” She screamed aloud, causing Rena’s belly to vibrate somewhat from voice alone. “I will not die here! I refuse to perish in the belly of a Renamon!”

Zack moved in front of Rena, starting to rub her soft stomach, adding his hands to her own. “I don’t think you have much say in the matter, so be a good girl and digest for my beautiful mate.”

Rena blushed hearing him say that, putting her hands on top of his, making him stop for a moment to convey a look of love. “Zack…”
He just smiled up at her, leaning down to give the writhing belly a quick kiss.

“Ugh!!!” Lilithmon didn’t seem to understand there was no hope of escape, she kept trying to get out of her acid filled tomb. “You can’t do this to me!!!”

“Oh yes I can.” Rena countered, letting her belly fill with more acidic juices.

Lilithmon let out a terrified gasp as the acid level rose up to her neck and feeling her cramped world getting moved about.
“Why is it that I’m enjoying this so much?” Zack asked happily while pushing against Rena’s swollen gut, pleased with the swishing noise and knowing Lilithmon was being tossed around inside.

“I have no idea Zack.” Rena said while sighing contentedly. “You’ve always loved watching me devour others alive.”

Due to Zack’s pushing, Lilithmon kept getting submerged for a moment before getting her head above the acid again; but eventually, she was surrounded by stomach acid and could not find a way to surface. The belly was completely full now, there was no air left. Lilithmon pounded at the walls harder than ever knowing her life was about to be extinguished.
“Stomach’s full now…” Rena commented after a tiny burp to expel what remained of the air. “She won’t last much longer.”

Zack chuckled but said nothing more, he was content just watching the struggling within Rena’s belly fading more and more as he continued his loving rubs.
“I don’t believe this…” Lilithmon thought as she was beginning to lose consciousness. “I’m… going to die… in a Renamon’s belly…” And with that final thought, her body relaxed completely in her tiny, fleshy prison; suitably ready for digestion.
Both Zack and Rena were silent for a time. “That was my first mega-level meal.” Rena says with a happy sigh.
Zack hugged Rena’s belly as best he could and gave it another kiss.

Rena chuckled at his affection. “Come over here Zack.” She said with open arms, inviting him into a hug.
Zack moved over on his knees to Rena’s side, soon wrapping his arms around her chest, nuzzling her face gently.
Rena accepted this affectionate gesture quickly, putting her arms around him in a tight hug. She also added her own nuzzling; augmenting the love she was feeling… she was almost scared to believe this was really happening… Zack was back from the dead! Rena didn’t care how or why this had happened, but she couldn’t have been happier. She was once again able to hold the one that she loved more than anything, and she was going to make damn sure he would never have to leave her again.
Several minutes of quiet cuddling passed. After that they finally got up to move and sit at the water’s edge, side-by-side. Rena told him everything of their past: from the day they met, to their final moments together.
When she was done, Zack just stared at her. “Wow… we’ve been through a lot…”

Rena nodded. “We really have…”

“So… I really killed this Mewtwo then…?” He sounded upset, clearly not liking the idea.

“Well…” Rena hesitated a bit. “I’m… not positive about that… he certainly looked like she was going to die, but… I didn’t see his body there afterwards, nor did I see any kind of news about him. So… he might somehow be alive…”
Zack couldn’t tell if she was being honest there, or if she was just trying to make him feel better. “It… feels like I can almost remember… the more you talk about our past, the clearer it’s getting… though it’s still fuzzy…”

“Then, I’ll just stay by your side until you remember completely…” She put her head on his shoulder.

“Wait…” He positioned themselves differently, holding each other close, so that Rena was had him against her front and above the belly bulge, his head resting just above her chest, near her neck. “That’s better…”
Rena smiled down at him. “Yeah…” She kept one hand around his back to hold him close, the other hand caressing the side of his face. “You’re still just as sweet…” She leaned down to give his head a quick kiss. “Don’t you dare leave me again…”
“I’ll do my best…” He gripped her tighter. “But… what makes you think I won’t go insane again…?”
“I… hadn’t even thought about that…” A sickening feeling came over her, the thought of losing him again was beyond horrible. “Then… never leave my side… we’ll be together as much as possible while we can…”
Zack was really being affected by Rena’s devotion to him. “It won’t happen now that I’m a digimon.” He had no idea if that was true of course, but seeing Rena like this made him want to do anything possible to comfort her.
“We can hope…” It was all she could say as she squeezed him tighter.
