Confusion
Disclaimer: contains vore and possibly brain soreness, if you don’t have a good grip on reality this one’s going to hurt you (maybe). All rights reserved and the age thingy as always (18+ only)
“Oww…” Rena slowly sat up on her bed with a hand on her head and eyes tightly shut. “What…? Why does my head hurt…?” She patted at her side, feeling for Zack but unable to find him there. “Zack…?” She slowly started opening one eye, then the other, then they both shot wide open. “What!?!”
She wasn’t in the place she had fallen asleep, this looked like a human home. “Zack? Ruki? Raze?” She looked around the strange bedroom, though for some reason it felt very… familiar, though she couldn’t place exactly why. She got up and moved around a bit, one hand going back to her head to feel the bandages around her skull. 

“I know this place… the bed… that chair right next to that com…pu…ter…” Her heart sank, she figured out where this was now. “No… no this isn’t… this isn’t possible…” As much as she may have wanted to resist where she was, there was no mistaking it, and the digivice on the table at the side of the computer was further proof of it.
“Renamon!?!” An excited female voice could be heard along with quick footsteps that were getting very close, and the door soon opened, a young girl greeting her with a happy smile.

“RIKA!?!” Rena screamed and felt her heart nearly leap out of her chest, jumping back a short distance away from her.

Rika took a step back too, surprised by Rena’s shout. “Of… course… who else would it be?”

Rena just stared at her with mouth agape, pointing at her with an unsteady hand. “But…! But…! I…! You…! Impossible!!!”

Rika actually looked hurt by this. “Renamon… what’s wrong…?”

“You’re dead!” Rena shouted. “I killed you! Nearly two decades ago!” This only added to the confusion… not only was Rika alive… or it appeared to be that way at least, she hadn’t aged at all.

“What!?!” Rika yelled back at her. “First off, I’m clearly not dead; second, why would you kill me!?!”

Rena shook her head. “No… this isn’t real… Zack!!! Where are you!?!”

“Zack?” Rika asked sympathetically. “Renamon, who’s Zack?”

“My mate!” Rena advanced on Rika. “My mate! My children! Where are they!?!”

Rika was looked very scared right now. “What are you talking about? I think that wound Guilmon gave you made you delirious!” 

“No! I know that was real!” She turned and started yelling into the air. “Zack!!! Ruki!!! Raze!!!”

“Renamon, please, relax…” Rika softly touched Rena on her back. “Please…”

Rena spun around and grabbed Rika’s wrist. “Don’t you touch me… whatever you are…” She pushed Rika back. “I don’t understand what’s happening, but this cannot be real! You’re dead! Along with Takato, Guilmon, Henry, and Terriermon!”

“Renamon…? What… what do you mean… we’re dead…?” Rika asked timidly.

“Exactly what it means!” Rena snapped back. “All of you are supposed to be dead! I killed you, Guilmon, and Henry myself!”

Rika shook her head. “We’re all alive… though… though I thought I was going to lose you…” She sniffed softly. “I’m sorry I was mean to you Renamon! I didn’t realize how important you were until…!” She moved forward fast, hugging Rena from the front. “Forgive me! Please!”

“Get…! Off…” Rena seemed to inexplicably relax as Rika hugged her. “Fighting this doesn’t seem to be helping… Rika… tell me what you think has happened…”

Rika smiled up at her, obviously happy to see Rena calmed down. “About a week ago… you and Guilmon fought… and he…” Her fingers tightened on Rena’s back. “He beat you… a hard blow to the head… we didn’t know if you’d survive it…” A soft sob could be heard. “You’ve been sleeping ever since… every day… I… I didn’t know if you’d still be… here… when I checked in on you…” She looked up, tears visible on her face. “But you’re alive! You made it! I’m so…!” She started sobbing tears of joy, unable to speak anymore.
Rena stood silently, touching over her bandages softly. Her head was still giving her a splitting headache. She didn’t know what to say to any of this though, this was not the Rika she remembered… such emotion and caring… then again if Rena did have a near-death experience… who knows what kind of an affect that would have… She quickly shook her head though, trying to get that thought out of her brain at the cost of making her headache worse. She refused to believe any of this…
After a bit Rika took a step back, letting go of Rena. “I… I don’t want to sound heartless… but… if you had a mate… and kids… they were just a dream…”

Rena snarled. “No! They were— are real! This is the dream!”

Rika heard that slipup. “Renamon… even your subconscious is telling you that they were a dream…”

Rena grabbed Rika by her shirt, pulling her dangerously close. “Listen you, I killed you once, I can do it again!”

“Sorry!” Rika cried out in a panic. “I didn’t mean…! I was just trying to…! I’m sorry Renamon!”
With an angry and confused sigh Rena relaxed her grip, letting Rika go. “I need to get back… I don’t know what this place is… but this is not reality…”

“Renamon… umm… could you tell me about this dream— I mean… this… other world?” She asked cautiously, not wanting to set off Rena again.

Rena appreciated the attempt, but she knew Rika didn’t believe that it wasn’t a dream. “This is the short version… After Guilmon killed Takato, I killed Guilmon… then a while after that you pissed me off over the deep end and I killed you. After that I met my new tame— partner, Zack. After a while we… became mates… and through circumstances to painful to get into… he became a Renamon… basically… and we had two children together… Ruki and Raze…”

“Wow…” Rika was silent for a while. “That’s the short version? You must have had quite an adventure…”

<thud thud>

Rena frowned, touching at her head again. “Oww…”

Rika looked alarmed. “Renamon?”

“I thought I heard… something…”

“Something? Like what?”

“Like… heavy tapping on glass…” Rena looked around, seeing no source to that noise. “Didn’t you hear it?”

Rika shook her head. “No… but then again I’m not the one with a bad head injury…”

Rena paused. Considering everything else, that actually seemed pretty reasonable. “Maybe…”

“Well… I promised Takato I’d call him when you woke up… I think he and Guilmon want to apologize for what happened… are you ready for visitors?” Rika asked softly, moving slowly towards the phone.

Rena sighed. “I guess…” Her hand was still on her head, one eye closed again. 

“Okay, just lay down and relax, I’ll call them over.”

Rena closed both eyes and nodded slowly to avoid hurting her head again. “Alright…” She sat back down on the bed, then slowly lay down on her back.

After making the call, Rika sat on the chair and looked over at her. “While we wait… tell me more about… where you were during that week…”

“Hmm?” Rena turned her head to look at the girl. “Why do you ask? I know you don’t believe me.”
“Yeah… that’s true… I don’t…” Rika bit at her lower lip. “I’m… actually curious… why and how you killed me…”

“Heh…” A soft laugh came form Rena. “If you must know… you angered me, and then hit me in the face with my own digivice…”

Rika closed her eyes for a moment then looked down. “Sounds like something I would have done…”

“And my method of killing you… was to swallow you whole, and digest you alive.”

Rika gasped loudly and nearly fell off her chair. “You did what!?!”

“It was what Guilmon did to Takato… I got the idea from there.” Rena said with a smirk. “If it’s any consolation, you tasted pretty good.”

Rika didn’t seem to know how to handle this. “Not… really…”

Rena laughed again, finding this more amusing then she probably should have, or maybe her body was forcing the laugh to conceal her underlying panic about this situation.

<“Stop them!”>

“Gah!” Rena clutched at her head again, jolting upright in a sitting position.
“Renamon!” Rika yelled in concern, running over to her side, the chair actually falling over from the speed at which she got up. “What’s wrong!?!”

Rena looked over at her. “You had to have heard that!”

Rika shook her head quickly. “I didn’t hear—”

“There was a clear voice that said ‘stop them’!” Rena shouted. “Clear as day! I’m positive!”

Rika looked into Rena’s eyes with great concern. “What’s happened to you Renamon…?”

Rena panted with a confused look. “You… you really didn’t hear it…?”
There was a knock at the door just as Rika opened her mouth again to say ‘no’ “Can we come in?” Even after all this time, Rena recognized Takato’s voice.

“That was fast… yeah, come on in.” Rena said, now a bit nervous to see these two again since they were suddenly so close.

The door slowly opened to reveal the human and digimon, both of which came in looking very remorseful.

Guilmon moved out in front a bit. “I’m sorry Renamon… I didn’t mean to hit you like that… I would never hurt you bad on purpose…”

This was all just… so surreal, seeing all of them again after so long. “It’s… it’s okay Guilmon…” Rena responded slowly.

Takato spoke again. “Are you sure? I mean… you nearly…” He looked away.

Guilmon very, very slowly got a little closer. “You can hit me back if you want… I won’t move…”

Rena opened her mouth for a moment before closing it again and shook her head. “No… I don’t want to hit you…”

Rika actually looked surprised by that. “Really…? The… pre-coma Renamon… would have taken that offer…”

Rena closed her eyes again and chuckled. “You know… if you were all this nice the first time… you’d likely all have survived…”

Takato blinked. “Survived? What?”

Rika turned to look at him. “Renamon had a dream during that week… apparently you, me, Guilmon, Henry, and Terriermon were all killed… mostly by Renamon…”

Rena nodded. “Yeah…”

Guilmon looked at her, clearly scared. “You killed us?”

“Well… I killed you because you threatened to eat Rika… after having eaten Takato. Then I ended up eating Rika anyway because she angered me, then Henry and Terriermon were both completely insane, coming after me first.” She summarized.

“Wow… uhh…” Takato stammered.

Rena sighed and lay back down. “You said what you wanted to… now please leave, I could use a moment of peace… my head is killing me…”

Takato nodded. “Okay Renamon, we’ll go.”

Guilmon also nodded. “Yeah, hope you feel better soon.” The two of them left swiftly.

Rika remained at Rena’s side, looking over her.

Rena blinked at her. “What?”

“It’s just…” She looked sad. “Last time you fell asleep… you didn’t wake up for a week…” She lightly gripped Rena’s hand. “Please… let me stay while you rest…”

Rena said nothing for a moment. “…Fine… but don’t disturb me.”

Rika nodded appreciatively. “Of course Renamon, thank you.”
Rena lay as comfortably as she could and closed her eyes, welcoming sleep in order to stop feeling this headache for even just a little while.

Sometime later Rena awoke to find her headache wasn’t quite so bad, though still there. She sat up seeing that Rika was sleeping in her chair, still holding onto Rena’s hand. *Wow… she might actually care this time…* Renamon thought to herself. “Hey… Rika…”

“Hmm…?” Rika opened her eyes, and when she met Rena’s gaze she smiled happily. “Oh thank goodness…”

Rena looked back at her. “I still don’t believe this is reality… but for now, until I can figure out what’s going on… I’ll play along…”

“That’s fair.” Rika said with a nod. “Sounds like you vastly prefer the other world to this one.”

“I had— have a loving mate and two wonderful kids…” Rena found herself correcting herself again. “Can you blame me for wanting that back?”

Rika looked down. “No… I suppose not…” She half-heartedly smiled at Rena. “Sounds… well… wonderful.”

“Yeah…” Rena made Rika let go and turned to her, remaining sitting upright, just now noting Rika’s rather strong blush. “Something wrong Rika?”
She gasped softly and shook her head vigorously. “No no, it’s nothing…” She glanced over to look at Rena’s expression, seeing she wasn’t buying it. “Well… it’s about what you said… about how you killed me… and now, for some weird reason… I can’t stop thinking about what it would be like in your stomach…”
Rena pulled her head back slightly in surprise. “Seriously?” 
“Yeah…” Her blush grew harder

“…I can show you…” Rena offered. “Without killing you I mean.”

She looked up, curious yet cautious. “What do you mean?”

“I don’t have to digest what I put in my stomach… I can just keep you in there for a while then let you out later.”

“How can I know you won’t kill me?” She asked softly, warily.

“You can’t really…” Rena admits. “But…” She squeezed Rika’s hand slightly which was still close to hers. “How could I kill anyone that kindly watches over me while I sleep?”

Rika’s eyes darted around, thinking about this intently. “Do you swear you’ll let me go?”

Rena nodded. “I promise you Rika, I will not kill you.” She said honestly. She didn’t feel the desire to kill her, any rage she felt towards the girl was long gone. She truly did not have the desire to end her life… again.

“In that case… I guess… I’m entrusting my life to you Renamon.” She said, leaning closer.

Rena put her hands at Rika’s sides. “You’re in good hands Rika, don’t worry about a thing.” She then licked the girl’s head, feeling her shiver. “You still taste good.”

“Heh… thanks… I think…” She chuckled, showing signs of nervousness still, and understandably so.

“Do you mind getting undressed though? I want to taste you fully as you glide down to my stomach.” Rena comments with a soft smile.

Rika blushed hard. “Oh… umm… okay, I can do that.” She slowly gets undressed, once she’s naked she steps close to Rena again, getting back in her grip.

“Last chance to change your mind… one I start I’m not going to stop.” Rena warns.

Rika nodded with a little more conviction this time. “I understand… I’m ready to visit your stomach Renamon… I trust you.”
“Good.” Rena said softly before opening her mouth wide and started taking Rika into her drooling maw. It was only really now that she started questioning why she was doing this, there wasn’t really a point to it over than to satisfy Rika’s curiosity… and for Rena to enjoy a large belly.

Rika whimpered slightly when she got a good look down Rena’s throat, but didn’t resist at all, staying still in Rena’s grip and allowing her head to slip past those teeth, feeling the tongue lick all around her face, her shoulders up against Rena’s lips
Rena took a second to savor the girl in her mouth before opening even wider to get over the girl’s shoulders. It had been so long since she had done this the first time… or even had a human for that matter… she’d forgotten just how tasty they were… their soft, mostly hairless body gliding down her mouth and into her gullet… it caused her to murr out a bit happily.
Since Rika’s head was inside Rena by now, she could obviously hear and even feel the murring coming from her. Even though her chest had just entered Rena’s mouth, currently getting licked over, she couldn’t say anything due to how strong the throat was around her, but for some weird reason… Rika was enjoying herself…
With the sounds of happy licking and gulping and sucking, Rena continues swallowing the young human alive. Her throat expanding oh-so wonderfully as more of the girl slipped down, the chest causing a nice bump in Rena’s neck, and also for her to stop for a moment to rub over it, for added enjoyment.
“Ahh…” Rika moaned a bit to the best of her ability in here, stimulated somewhat by having her chest rubbed through a layer of flesh. In what world did it make sense to derive pleasure from being eaten alive…? The answer eluded her, but she didn’t really care either, this was too nice to try to think about it…
After playing with her for a bit, Rena swallowed again, sending Rika down far enough so that her stomach was under her tongue’s assault now; giving Rena a marvelous taste of the succulent human.
With every swallow Rika moans again, the walls squishing her wonderfully, feeling her body descending ever deeper into Rena’s body, approaching her stomach. She feels the pressure alleviate on her head as her head enters the stomach. “The stomach…” Rika coos in wonder.
Rena heard that and chuckled a little bit, she gripped at Rika’s legs as her waist slipped inside Rena’s maw, causing her to stop her decent. 

Rika felt this and tried squirming around a little bit. “Umm… Renamon…? What are you doing…?” She got her answer pretty fast though as she felt Rena’s tongue wash over her sensitive area... multiple times. “Renamon!?!”
The fox digimon chuckled and continued stripping Rika of all the flavor she could, licking and sucking with due diligence at her hips. Eventually even braving up enough to stick her tongue inside Rika’s wet cavern… she had missed this opportunity the first time, she wasn’t going to pass it up again.
“Ahh…!” Rika cried out in some weird combination of pleasure and surprise. Her body tensed a fair deal, but then relaxed as she got used to it. “That’s… that’s really nice Renamon…” She said with a soft pant after being treated this way for a while.
After a minute or two for doing this, Rena felt the flavor starting to diminish and released Rika’s legs, allowing her to swallow the girl again, feeling her stomach expand rapidly as the girl filled it.
Rika was panting, recovering from the pleasure that being licked there has caused. “We… we have got to do this again sometime Renamon…” She was curling up very nicely inside Rena’s stomach as her legs joined her.

Eventually Rena closes her mouth around Rika’s feet and swallows a final time, murring blissfully as the last of her prey slid down her throat to enter her stomach, making it expand so wonderfully. “Hmm… maybe we will…” Rena leaned back and rubbed over her stomach, amazed to find her headache was completely gone for the moment.
After a soft nestle to get into a favored position, Rika relaxed and sighed happily. “Who would have guessed the inside of someone’s belly could be so wonderful… I almost don’t want to leave…”
“Heh… well you’ll have to come out eventually…” Rena said with a chuckle as she lay on the bed, still rubbing her stomach happily.
“I know, I know… a girl can dream though, can’t she?” Rika responded back with a laugh, rubbing at Rena’s walls a bit. “How long can I stay then?”

“Hmm… I suppose a few hours.” She licked her lips to pull whatever remaining flavor she could from them
Rika giggled and pushed out a bit on the soft, fleshy walls again. “I’m sure they will be the best few hours of my life… thank you Renamon.”

“Heh… you little suck up…” Rena said with a soft smile. “Well… thanks anyway… now have a present stay in there.”
With a blissful sigh, Rika put her head down on the warm, soft, muscular surface of Rena’s stomach lining and closed her eyes to relax, knowing she was going to love this time in here.
A few hours later Rena lets Rika out, just as she said she would, and after Rika got cleaned up and dressed, the two of them headed outside, planning to meet Takato, Guilmon, Henry, and Terriermon. Once they arrived at the meeting place, Rena couldn’t help but chuckle to find it was the place were she’d seen Guilmon eat Takato… the approximate point where ‘this reality’ and the true reality seemed to have diverged.

The four boys looked pretty happy to see Rena up and about. Takato was the one to speak though. “Welcome back Renamon, we all really missed you and were worried.”
“Thanks…” Rena said slowly, looking at all of them. “So… what are we doing here exactly? Rika didn’t actually tell me why it was that we were all meeting here.”
Henry took a step forward. “It’s umm… it’s really just a support group for you… being in a coma for a week can’t be easy on you. So we just wanted to show you that we’re all here for you.”

Rika walked out in front a bit so that Rena could see them all at once. “We’re all here for you Renamon.”

She looked out at the group and actually felt a light tug at her heart. “I… Uhh… mmm… thanks…”

<“Fools”!>

“Gah!!!” Rena fell to her knees and clutched at her head.

“Renamon!” Rika shouted, running over to her quickly, the other four right behind her.
“I… I keep hearing voices…” Rena admits with a pained tone.

“Voices…? Like… the people from your dream?” Rika asked

Rena shook her head. “No… no I’ve never heard this voice before… but it’s… so angry… frustrated… dangerous…”

<“I don’t care what it takes! Just kill them all!”>
Rena screamed in pain and fell to the ground, curling up into a ball and holding onto her head tight with both hands, feeling as though her skull was about to shatter.
Everyone gathered around, Rika having gotten the closest. None of them knowing what to do right now.
Rena’s eyes were tightly closed, and when she opened them, he almost wished she had kept them shut. There was a blue haze in front of her eyes, greatly disrupting what she could see; but from what little she could make out it was some kind of… hi-tech laboratory. 
Humans were moving about in what looked like a panic, rushing from one place to another, a few small fires littered about and even a dead human close to her when she looked down.

But then there was one… one human whose back was to her, and just from this one human alone, Rena felt… terror. She wanted to get away from him, even though this was just a vision of some kind. And the fact she couldn’t seem to move away from him made it ten times worse. This one human seemed oddly calm admits the confusion of the rest of the place, not moving, not panicking.
Having given up trying to move away from him, Rena resorted to thinking over and over again *please don’t look at me, please don’t look at me…* There was death, fire, chaos and panic, but he was the only thing she seemed to care about at the moment.

The pain very slowly subdued, allowing Rena to uncurl and let go of her head, being brought back. “Oh thank god…” Rena muttered happily, glad to find herself back in ‘another reality’, but more so that she managed to return before that human turned around to face her…
All five of them were looking at her with tremendous concern, then relief as Rena sat up.

“Renamon…?” Rika sobbed softly. “Are you okay? What happened?”

“I have… no idea…” Rena slowly sat upright fully, then up to her knees.
Rika hugged her from the front. “Don’t do that… I only just got you back…”

“S…sorry Rika…” Her head was still killing her, even worse then before. She kept one hand there to add pressure to it, anything to distract her from the pain.

Henry had Terriermon on his head. “What just happened to you there? You just… passed out for a moment.”

Rena looked up at him. “I saw… something…”

“The dream?” Rika asked, looking up at her from the hug.

“No, this was not part of where I was before, which is not a dream by the way.” She added with an annoyed tone. “This was new.”

Takato and Guilmon both made a similar thinking pose. “Hmm…”
Rena closed one eye again. “Now I hear screaming… something horrible is happening…”

No one had any idea about what to say about this anymore, they just watched Rena struggle with looks of confusion.

“Ahh…! It’s getting really loud…!”
<“Runeia!”>

Rena’s eyes went wide. “What…?”

Rika’s grip suddenly got very tight. “Don’t leave me!!! Please no!!!” She was crying loudly into Rena’s stomach. “No!!!”

<Crack! Crack! Shatter!!!>

“Arg! Make it stop!” She clutched at her head again and screamed, something that was becoming all too familiar at this point.

In a flash she fell to the ground, landing with a hard thud on… metal? She picked herself up a bit, on hands and knees, soaked to her core in blue liquid. “What the hell…?” She asked into the air after coughing a bit.
She heard an odd voice. “A wel Runeia bsyy, A’v ebb le mytisy lpy zysavylys le ryyz lpyv oqou bsev pys.” Rena picked her head up just in time to see… something leaving the room. It walked upright and had a tail, but with her blurry vision, that was all she could make out.
There was broken glass all around her, a good portion of the ground covered in this same blue liquid she was soaked in. It took her only a second longer before she figured out where she was, it was that laboratory she had had visions of. The destruction was still there, but there were no humans around… save for the dead one right behind her; a male in what she understood to be ‘scientist’ garb, a white lab coat.
She slowly got to her feet, feeling very uneasy and off balance, but at least her vision was clearing up. She turned around to see what looked like a giant glass tube, though the front now had a massive hole in it. “I… don’t tell me I was in there…” Rena muttered to herself, actually thankful for those hallucinations of Rika and the others if those had kept her from being aware of being in there.
With wet, careful footsteps to avoid the glass on the floor, Rena walked towards the door, the only thing on her mind was getting out of here and being reunited with Zack and her kids. There was still chaos outside of this room, as could clearly be heard by screaming and gunfire. Whatever was happening, it was not good. The only saving grace is that it didn’t sound to be directly outside, but a ways away.
Still disoriented from this whole ordeal, Rena made her way out the door to find a long hallway moving from left to right and another door in front of her, across the hall. This one had open widows along the walls though, unlike the one she had just come out of. It looked a lot like the room she had just left, though even more damaged with several human corpses inside, a mix of scientists and more military-looking, and… wait… she got closer, seeing something strange.
There was one body among the humans… that was clearly not human… it was unlike anything she’d ever seen before, it was neither Digimon nor Pokémon, nor anything from Amaterasu’s world for that matter… it had red fur and looked bipedal, a bit taller then the average human adult. The closest thing Rena could compare it to was a fox, but even that wasn’t quite right, too many subtle features were off. It was dressed in a dark red uniform, a nice one too, giving Rena the impression that this was someone of some importance. It’s tail was the oddest thing about it, it was very flat, but also very long, at least one and a half times as long as the creature itself from toe to head; laying on the floor as it was, it looked around 2 feet across at the end where it was widest, but only an inch or so high with the tip split into three points. The fur was very sleek too, not just on the tail but all over its body, at least of what she could see that wasn’t covered by the uniform.
Rena just looked at this, panting, steadying herself with a hand against the wall. “The hell is this place…? What is going on…? Is… is this place even real…?” She looked back and forth between her two options, left or right. “Real or not… I need to keep moving… which do I take…?”
“Le lpy fybl!”
Rena blinked and looked around, seeing no one. “What…?” She hadn’t understood a word of that… but it did sound somewhat like what she had heard when she had just woken up to this place.
“To the left!” The same voice called again, this time completely understandable, unlike the garbled, unintelligible way from before.
She didn’t know why… but she felt she could trust this voice. It was obviously a male, sounding both stern and caring at the same time. “Okay…” Rena warily made her way down the hall, having turned left.

“At the end of the hall, go right, right, left. And be as quick as you can.”

Rena looked around again, still unable to locate the source of the voice, it was almost as if it was coming from every direction at once. Still, she followed the instructions, she had no better ideas at the moment. And as she walked along, this place was becoming increasingly maze-like, a great number of branching paths and doorways. During her walk the blue liquid was falling off of her at a surprisingly high rate, eventually she was dry and without a blue tint.
“Good, just a little farther Runeia, you’ll be in a large room soon.”

“Runeia?” Rena asked, looking about yet again. “What does that mean…?” This was not the first time she had heard that particular word.
“Novc… Forget that and just keep going!”

So it wasn’t gibberish… she distinctly heard two different languages there that time, she could no longer blame the misunderstanding due to a dizzy head. She moved along until she got to a very large empty room, one door on the far side, with a human standing in front of it. He looked rather mature, at least compared to what she was used to seeing, maybe somewhere in his fifties, his hair mostly white except for a few strands of light red that lingered. He was dressed in the same outfit that the odd not-quite-fox creature had, though his was green, not red. He seemed to be in quite good physical shape as well, she spotted something on a few of his fingers that looked like semi-transparent, orange rings.
“We’ll be safe here, at least for the moment. I’d offer you a tour of this place… but… obviously that would be a terrible idea at the moment…” He looked nice enough with a friendly smile albeit worried; though he seemed to be looking at Rena a bit… oddly.

“What is this place… how did I get here, and why!?” Rena finally felt like she might start to get some answers, and she was going to take that opportunity.

His smile faded a bit. “To explain fully would take more time than we have… But the short version is that you are important to these people.” He seemed to trial off to silence after that.
Rena’s face contorted into a silent growl. “I need more than that!”

He looked at her intently, his smile gone. “Look Renamon, I told you I don’t have the time. All I can really do for you is to destroy this place so they can’t get you again. There is a small task force here bent on that purpose, this place needs go down permanently.”

“Not that I don’t appreciate the effort to rescue me and keep me safe… but I must ask… why? I’ve never even seen you before.”
He closed his eyes, looking pained having heard that. “I know… and I’m sorry… fate just seemed to want to keep us apart for some reason…”

“Why do you care!?” Rena yelled, just wanting answers after all this time. “Please! I don’t need another mystery after all of this!”

The human looked at her remorsefully, but not saying anything aside from one word. “Messu…”
“No! No more of that! You will speak in a way I can understand!”

He shook his head. “I can’t tell you! You just have to trust me!”
In the back of her mind Rena felt bad for basically unloading on this human, especially since he seemed nice. But after all of what she had gone through she needed to vent, and he was the only target for it. “I can’t trust anything anymore!”
A living version of the dead creature opened the door behind the human, the outfit color was also green on this one, though the fur was an azure blue. “lpy qou am tfyos!” She called out.

“Good, we’re clear, come on Renamon, let’s get you back to your family.”

Rena gasped loudly. “You…! How do you know about my family!?”

The other creature came inside, looking at Rena oddly as well. “Vu gogu…”
The human turned to her. “A rceq… mpy am gyoilabif…”
“Stop talking like that!!!” Rena screamed, absolutely fed up with this.

The creature blinked. “I’m sorry, my original language slips out sometimes. “Come, the way is clear. We can make our escape.”

Rena, having no better ideas, came close and followed them though the doors, they were moving very fast, though it was nothing Rena couldn’t keep up with. Moving through and around the twisting metal labyrinth. The sounds of explosions and gunfire still all around, though Rena still hadn’t seen any of it first hand.

They entered a particular room, the human started frantically working on a computer. “Thank goodness this is still working… this will get you back to the digiworld.”
“Whoa, wait! I’m not in the digiworld right now?” Rena asked in shock.

The female creature shook her head. “No sweetie, you’re not. But don’t worry, we’ll get you home.”

Rena looked at her, curious. “Sweetie?”

The creature seemed to blush a bit. “That’s just the way I talk, it’s weird I know. Sorry Runeia— Renamon!” She covered her face with her hands. “Ezzm…”

“You’ve both said that… Runeia… and it sounds to me like you are using it as a name for me… why?” Rena asked, a little more calmly this time.

The human seemed to slow down a bit, but still working. “We… can’t say…”

“But we desperately wish we could…” The creature added.

Rena finally seemed to be accepting they had some valid reason for not telling her these things. “At least tell me how I got here, what this place is, and what they want from me…”
She nodded. “Now that we’re a bit safer, we can do that much for you. This place is a laboratory, designed for the research of other dimensions. My kind once desired to make contact with other dimensions, mainly for curiosity’s sake and to learn. However, the human world and the digiworld were the only ones we managed to make any real contact with before…” She fell silent.

The human resumed. “Let me back it up a little bit there, I was the first that managed to enter this world, though that was by accident.”

She nodded. “Yeah, we were supposed to have been simply observing… you know, leaning, so that before we made first contact we wouldn’t be… offensive in some way. The last thing we wanted was to get off on the wrong foot and start a conflict.”
“At least that was its original purpose…” The human continued. “But a few years after that, it came under attack and nearly destroyed by a rogue band of some that didn’t want anything to do with other dimensions, saying it was inviting disaster and against everything natural and decent… and even some saying humans weren’t worth the flesh they inhabit, and to even talk with them would be to demean their species…” He paused for a moment after saying that. “After that, this… foul… evil person took it over…”
“That human…” Rena said softly, remembering her flashbacks… err… visions… or whatever you’d call those.

The creature nodded. “Yes, he does have an unmistakable aura of evil about him… we were lucky we didn’t encounter him before getting you free, now that you are safe though…” Her tail twitched, the three points closing together to give the appearance of one, the flat tail rounding a bit. “But back to our history lesson; we had used the machine to contact the human world again after the conflict, but that turned out to be a horrible mistake…”

The human looked up at her. “No one could have possibly known…”

“So this is not the human world either… why are so many humans here then?” Rena interjected to get them to keep talking, not wanting the pace to slow down.
The creature continued. “We repaired the damage after the assault and got contact with the humans again, allowing an embassy of sorts, though the humans kept it completely confidential from the rest of their world… but then they started attacking and took it over… I suspect fueled by the greed of taking this advanced technology.”
“It was damaged in the second assault, not nearly as badly in the first one though. They managed to keep it for a long time, long enough to learn how to use everything even though the technology was far beyond them.” The human added.
“They must have learned about you… somehow… and pulled you here.”
Rena made a circling motion with her hand. “Okay… so this place is for research… or at least was… so why am I involved in this?”
“You are… unique…” The creature said, slowly.

“Unique… how…?” Rena inquired softly

“You hold a secret to… well… I don’t even know how to explain it… you… hmm… Let’s just say there is more to you than it appears.”
Rena blinked. “The hell’s that supposed to mean?”

“The fact you don’t understand proves just how effective it is.”
Rena sighed, “Okay, I can already tell I’m not going to figure this one out… but I take it if these guys got what they wanted from me… bad stuff will happen?”

They looked at each other for a moment before the creature resumed talking. “It’s hard to say really… it isn’t inherently a disastrous issue if they managed to get it from you… at least not as it is…” She paused, looking like she was thinking about it. “Although, if they altered it enough… I could see it becoming a problem… but this is way too advanced for them as it is… I can’t possibly see them successfully changing it enough to do anything like that…” She looked over to Rena again. “At the very least we don’t want them getting even more technology, and at most we are taking care of a disaster before it starts.”
Rena sighed softly. “Let’s move on to how I was brought here in the first place.”

The human picked up the explanation. “With this is laboratory set up, it would be child’s play really… once you were found, a simple lock on would instantly pull you in and knock you out. You never would have seen it coming, or even able to do anything about it. And that’s why we’re destroying this place completely, we will never allow this to happen to anyone ever again, especially you.”
Rena tilted her head a bit. “And to prevent this potential disaster from happening, right?”

“Yeah, that too.” The human said, blushing a bit for having left that out.

“…Why do you two care about me so much? I get the impression disrupting these humans is a secondary objective… rescuing me is more important… at least to you two…”

They both stopped what they were doing and looked at each other for a moment again. “You’re right…” They said in unison.

Rena looked at them, confused. “But… why…?”

The human slowly turned back to the computer and seemed to finish up after a last few keystrokes.
The creature looked like she was on the verge of crying. “We want to tell you… we really… really do… but we can’t… or rather… we shouldn’t…” She suddenly stepped forward and hugged Rena. “Take care of yourself sweetie…”

Rena gasped softly at this, but, surprisingly, didn’t fight it at all. In a way she could never hope to explain… this felt right. “I… I…” She then gulped and hugged her back, though still questioning why she felt so at ease right now. “I will…”

The human stood at their side. “The portal’s ready, just let me know and I’ll send you through… don’t worry, once you’re back home we’ll tear this place down so they can never get you again.”

Rena moved slightly away from the creature and looked at him. “Thanks…” Then, more unexpected behavior, Rena held a hand out to him.

He looked surprised by the gesture, but took her hand and smiled at her. “Good luck Renamon, I hope you have a great future.” He took a hesitant step towards her.

Rena took the hint and pulled him into the hug along with the other creature too, the three of them sharing a moment together that Rena still didn’t understand at all, though also felt compelled to hold onto.

All of a sudden Rena found she didn’t want to let go, she wanted to stay close to these two… though she still didn’t understand why! With eyes closed she gave a last squeeze to them both and took a step away. “Okay… I’m ready to go back…”

The human nodded and punched in the final command, creating a portal that opened up to what Rena could easily recognize was the digiworld. “Your family is close to here, you’ll be able to find them easily.”

Rena sighed deeply. “I… I don’t know who you two are… but you feel… important…”

They both smiled at her, looking happy to have seen Rena, but saddened to see her go. There were no more words, everything that could be said, had been said.
Rena turned and jumped through the portal, landing in the grassy field of the digiworld, already able to hear Zack running around, he was indeed very close. Before she was even able to turn around she heard a loud pop-like noise and the portal closed. Without a moment’s hesitation, Rena ran after Zack at full speed, and in a matter of seconds she slammed into him, tackling him to the ground and holding on tight.
“Rena!!!” He called out excitedly even though he was pinned under her with his back on the ground. “There you are! Where have you been!?! You made us all worry!”

“Shut up and hold me…” Rena whimpered, burying her face into the soft fur around his neck, holding on so tight that if he were human she’d likely have snapped him in half by now.

He blinked, surprised by the way she was behaving, but did as she asked, putting both arms around her back and held her close, all while remaining silent.

“Don’t let go… please…” She’d never felt more confused in her life, this whole experience opened up a thousand questions with only a small handful of answers. And the most troubling fact seemed to be that it looked highly unlikely that she would ever get those answers…

Questions were racing around in Zack’s mind too, but he held off asking any of them while Rena was like this. So instead of asking any of them, he simply said, “I won’t… I’ve got you Rena…”

At least she finally felt grounded in reality now that she was in Zack’s arms, at long last she finally had something she fully recognized, she was home for real, and after that experience, she never wanted to leave it again.

