
The Lost Digimon

By Kari Gilmore

Just to note. The Renamon I'm using in this fic is obviously not the Season 3 Renamon. They 
had Terriermon in the movie and as a Season 3 Digimon, so I'm going to use Renamon.



Prologue:

Myotismon sipped a glass of wine, cursing himself for letting Gatomon live. He was going
to kill her the next battle. He only needed a plan. 

"DemiDevimon." The annoying flying imp flew into the room. 

"You called, boss?" 

"Would you be in here if I didn't call?" 

"Uh..." 

"Shut up and listen. Is *she* ready?" 

"Stronger than she was, but she's still a Rookie. However, she did defeat a few Champion
Digimon." 

"If she keeps it up, she won't have to digivolve. Let her defeat an Ultimate Digimon, 
and then we'll be ready. Those Digi-Destined won't stand a chance." Myotismon darkly chuckled
and gulped down the rest of the red wine.



Chapter 1:

The school bell rang, telling the students to take their seats. The teacher walked in 
with a girl, slightly taller than Kari Kamiya. She had white hair in a braid, small hoop 
earrings with a heart on each, beautiful dark purple eyes, a purple choker with a cross on it, 
a matching tank top, a red belt with a heart buckle, and blue jeans. Most of the boys, 
including Davis and TK, had their mouths wide open at the site of her. Kari, sitting by both 
of them, reached over and pushed their jaws up to shut their mouths. 

"You were drooling, guys," she said. Both blushed. 

"Class, we have a new student with us today. Go ahead, dear," the teacher encouraged the
newcomer. The girl, obviously shy, remained silent. "Go on." Before she could open her 
mouth, Davis and TK both got out of their seats and each shook a hand. 

"Davis Motomiya, how do you do?" 

"TK Takaishi, where are ya from?" 

"America," the girl managed to say. 

"Hey, maybe you know a friend of ours. Mimi Tachikawa in New York?" TK asked. The girl 
shook her head. 

"OK, you two. Return to your seats. You're scaring her," the teacher ushered them back 
to their seats. 

"Honestly, you two," Kari said, arms folded over her chest. 

"Go find yourself an empty seat, dear." The girl quickly found a seat in front of Kari 
and sat. 

As the teacher started the lesson, Kari leaned forward and whispered to the girl, "Sorry 
about my friends here. They just want to make you feel welcome. I'm Kari Kamiya." 

The girl looked back at her a moment, then muttered, "Crystal Lee." Kari sat back in her
seat and listened to Davis and TK snoring next to her as the teacher continued. After school, 
Crystal Lee sat on a bench to make sure she had everything ready to go. TK noticed her as he 
walked. He wasn't looking where he was going and walked right into a light pole. 

"Ow..." was all he said. That caught Crystal by the surprise, making her stand up and 
spilling everything out of her backpack. 

"Oooh..." She bent down to pick everything up, getting some help from TK. 

"Sorry about that," TK put a hand behind his head. 

"You're that kid from class who shook my hand right in front of everyone. TK is it?" 
Crystal asked. 

"That's me. And you're Crystal, huh?" 

"Yup." TK picked up a book and found something: a purple D-3. Crystal quickly picked it
up. 

"Just a game I got in America," she muttered. 

"Looks cool," TK said as if it was the first time he saw anything like it. Crystal 
picked up the rest of her stuff and held it to her chest. 

"Guess I'll see you tomorrow then?" 

"Yeah. See ya." Then she was gone. He noticed Davis, Yolei, Cody, and Kari came 
towards him and he stopped them. "That new girl is a Digi-Destined," he said. 

"Are you sure?" Cody asked. 

"Very." 

"I don't think we should worry so much, TK. There are hundreds of Digi-Destined in the 
world now," Yolei said. 

"Yeah, but most of them have the old fashioned digivices. She had a D-3." 

"I wonder what her Digimon's like," Kari said, almost daydreaming. 

"Hey, maybe she can help us with Myotismon!" Davis said. 

"Best idea you had all day. Let's ask her tomorrow." At her house, Crystal Lee sat in 
front of her computer just installed that afternoon. She held up her D-3 to the computer. 

"Digi-Port open." She was pulled through the computer and into the Digital World. Her 
wardrobe had changed. She was now in sneakers, blue khaki pants, heavy white gloves, a white 
shirt covered by a black jacket with a ying yang sign on the back. She checked her D-3, which 
was silent. She frowned. "If I'm one of these Digi-Destined, then... then where is my 
Digimon?" She hooked the D-3 to her heart buckle belt and walked ahead. Meanwhile, a Rookie 
Digimon was thrown back by Minotarumon. 

"What's the matter, little girl? Can't pull your weight for Lord Myotismon?" Minotarumon
taunted. 

"You disappoint me, Renamon. You defeated several Champion Digimon. An Ultimate can't 
be *that* much more difficult... *right?*" Myotismon said, holding a knife in his hand and 
driving it into the arm of his chair at the last word. 

"I won't be whipped by you. I won't be whipped by him. I won't be whipped ever again! 
Diamond Storm!" Renamon sent the attack towards Minotarumon. Minotarumon screamed and fell to 
the ground. Renamon sneered over at Myotismon. "I am tired of these battle arenas you find so
*sickly* entertaining. You had that fun with Salamon and it killed her. I won't let it happen
to me!" 

"Was that suppose to scare me? Keep that up and it'll be the pit next," Myotismon was 
cool, calm. In fact, he was *hoping* she would attack so he could whip her as severely as he 
did Gatomon. 

Renamon grinned, "You can't scare me anymore, Myotismon. Wanna torture me? Whip me. 
Poison me. Take that knife in your chair and stab me. Just do it." 

"Sounds tempting, boss," DemiDevimon said. 

"Yes. But we need her to battle those brats. Renamon will shock Gatomon, if she even 
remembers her. None of these other Digimon can do that," Myotismon said to DemiDevimon and 
only to DemiDevimon. As he turned to face Renamon, he held up his hand to destroy the attack 
she sent at him. "Minotarumon, you know what I expect." Before Renamon could react, 
Minotarumon smacked Renamon across the room. Renamon collapsed on the floor, exhausted. 
Myotismon walked over to her, looking down at her. "Your friend Salamon died defying me. And 
you will join her soon enough," he said sternly. 

Renamon, panting, said, "Please. Don't." It was soft enough Myotismon either didn't 
hear or he did hear and he didn't care. She was getting what she had coming. 

"Crimson Lightning!" He whipped it across her back, making her cry out. Her claws dug 
best they could into the ground as he kept it up, waiting between whips. A few minutes passed 
and she finally collapsed, panting hard, coughing, and keeping the tears in her eyes. 
Myotismon let his whip dissolve. "Take her back to her room. I'll be with her in a moment." 
Minotarumon nodded, picked up the body, and walked away. 

"What are you gonna do to her, boss?" DemiDevimon asked. 

"I'll have to get out the special wine that we gave to Gatomon. It wore off, but it 
worked long enough well enough. When I'm done with her, call someone to clean her up. Am I 
understood?" 

"Clear as crystal, boss." A large cage was Renamon's place to sleep. She couldn't use 
Gatomon's old cage because, even for a Rookie, she was very tall. She lifted her head up when 
Myotismon entered the room a few minutes later. 

"Coming to gloat?" she asked in a scratchy voice. Myotismon sat in a chair in front of 
her cage with a bottle of wine and two glasses. 

"Not tonight," he said, pouring wine into both glasses. 

Renamon noticed his left hand was bandaged, then grinned, "Did a weak Rookie actually 
hurt a big, mean Ultimate?" 

"Merely a paper cut, Renamon. Wine?" He slipped one of the glasses through the bars and
in front of Renamon. She picked up the glass and sniffed the wine. 

"So, you finally decided to poison me," she mused. 

"It's not poison. See?" Myotismon drank his glass empty. Renamon sneered. It was a 
similar look that Gatomon gave Myotismon, one that ticked Myotismon off. "Don't give me those 
eyes, Renamon." He paused when Renamon went into a brief coughing fit. "Drink. Or I *could*
let you go through the week without a drop of liquid and several more whippings..." Myotismon 
reached into the cage to retrieve the glass of wine. Renamon's hand got between the hand and 
the glass. "Then drink." Renamon picked up the glass again, thinking. It wasn't poison 
because Myotismon drank the same wine and he is still there. And she *was* thirsty. What was 
there to lose? She brought the glass to her lips and downed the red wine. She let out a small
hiccup when she finished. "By the way, do you want to know how your friend Salamon died?" 
Myotismon asked when she drank the last drop. 

"Have a feeling you'll tell me anyway," Renamon replied. 

"She didn't, actually. She digivolved to her Champion form, lost most of her memory, and
became totally loyal to me." Renamon looked like she was stabbed in the heart. 

"What? Then where is she?" 

"She is now with the Eighth Digi-Destined. But do you want to know *why* she became 
loyal to me all of a sudden?" Renamon stared at him. "Because she drank that wine." 
Renamon's eyes were at needlepoint. 

"What?" Then the potion in the wine took effect. She clutched her chest, as if she was 
having a heart attack. 

"And now *you* will be loyal to me. And you will destroy Gatomon." 

"No... not Salamon..." She dropped the glass that was in her hand, breaking it into 
several pieces. 

"She's not Salamon anymore. She is now Gatomon. And you *will* obey me!" Renamon let 
out a scream that carried out from a great distance. Crystal stopped, wondering what that 
sound was.



Chapter 2:

The next day at lunch, Crystal sat by herself, trying a chocolate-covered rice ball. She
swallowed, thinking it was good enough, then took another bite. 

"There she is," Davis said. 

"Who's gonna talk to her?" Cody asked. 

"I'm not gonna ask her," Yolei said. 

"I'm not gonna ask her," TK said. 

"C'mon, guys. She's not a snake that's gonna snap at us. Let's all go over there and 
make friends," Kari said, walking towards the table. The rest followed. 

"These seats taken?" Davis asked. 

Crystal looked up, "Oh. Sure. Could use a little company." They all sat down and made 
introductions for Cody and Yolei. 

"So, Crystal, where'd you get that toy I saw yesterday?" TK asked. 

"Toy? Oh yeah. Um, I got it for a, uh, birthday present. Yeah, that's it. A birthday 
present. Don't know where Mom got it from," Crystal said. 

"Well, that's odd," Yolei said. 

"Why's that so odd?" The group looked around, making sure no one was looking, then 
produced their D-3s. 

"Because we got ours out of a computer," Davis said. Crystal's eyes were wide with 
surprise and disbelief. 

"You guys are... Digi-Destined?" 

"So you know about the Digi-World?" Cody asked. 

"Yeah, a bit. There was a Digimon named Elecmon who filled me in a bit. You guys have 
your own partner Digimon?" Crystal asked. The group nodded. 

"Why do you ask? All Digi-Destined have their own partner Digimon," Davis said. 

"... Not me. I can't find my partner Digimon." 

"How can that be?" Yolei asked. 

"Well, how would I know?!" Crystal yelled at Yolei, then took a deep breath to calm down.
"Sorry. I went into the Digi-World and I just can't find him. I've been almost all over. I 
don't know." 

"We're going to the Digi-World after school. Do you want to come with us? We could help
you find your Digimon," Kari said. 

"Sure. I'd like that." As soon as school was over, the Digi-Destined went into the 
computer room, free from detention today. Kari knocked on the cabinet door, which suddenly 
opened and five sleepy Digimon rolled out. 

"No, Davis, I don't want the sprinkles on my ice cream today," DemiVeemon mumbled in his 
sleep. 

"Mmm... more hot fudge please," Poromon mumbled. 

"3rds of everything else, Cody," Upamon yawned. 

"No more, I'm stuff," Patamon mumbled. 

"Purr... catnip..." Gatomon yawned. 

"I knew it. Digimon dream of food all the time," Davis grinned. 

"Wake up, troops! Chow time!" Yolei said, dropping two bags of food on the floor. The 
Digimon woke up, then began to eat. 

"Where's Crystal?" Cody asked. 

"Probably got lost and found herself in the science lab. They were cutting up frogs and 
they probably left them out. She saw them and fainted," TK said jokingly. 

"Hey! Don't leave without me! *Brakes!*" Crystal's voice cried out as she slid past the
door of the computer room and slammed right into Ken and Minomon. Both fell over. The kids 
and Digimon investigated. 

"Is this what I get for being late again?" Ken asked the group. 

"Sorry. I need to get my brakes fixed," Crystal blushed. Yolei almost fumed, thinking 
she was flirting with Ken, and Yolei was quite fond of him. 

"Who's the new girl?" Gatomon asked. 

"The new Digi-Destined we told you about," Kari said. 

"Oh, you must be Crystal then. I'm Ken," Ken said, standing back up. 

"Charmed. These are your Digimon? That cat one's just so adorable!" Crystal said. 

"That's my Digimon Gatomon," Kari said. 

"OK, are we going to the Digi-World or not?" Yolei asked, getting somewhat annoyed. They
walked back into the room and turned on the computer, where the Digi-Port was already open. 

"Let's do it!" Davis held out his D-3, followed by the rest. Then they were sucked into 
the computer. The In-training Digimon went into their Rookie forms when they reached the 
Digi-World. "Wow, you get a wardrobe change, too," Davis said, admiring Crystal's new outfit.

"The D-3s do that, Davis," Ken said. 

"Where do we start looking?" Crystal asked. 

"Since you have a D-3, maybe you need to find a Digi-egg to get your Digimon. That's how
Davis, Yolei, and I got ours," Cody said. 

"Sounds logical enough," TK nodded. 

"What about the Primary Village? Maybe her Digimon hasn't hatched yet," Patamon said. 

"Elecmon told me there aren't any Digi-eggs reserved for any new Digi-Destined," Crystal 
shook her head. 

"Then we'd better start looking for a Digi-egg with a different symbol on it than ours," 
TK said. 

"And where would you start?" a voice asked. 

"Well, we'd just have to-- wait, who said that?" TK asked, looking around. 

"I thought I felt my skin crawl. Myotismon!" Gatomon turned to see Myotismon and 
DemiDevimon standing nearby. 

"You don't sound too happy to see me, Gatomon," Myotismon grinned. 

"That's a Digimon? He looks almost human," Crystal said. 

"How insulting. Digi-Destined, I want you to meet someone. But I think Gatomon is quite
familiar with her, if she remembers her." Gatomon had a puzzled look on her face, trying to 
recall. 

A moment had passed, then Veemon spoke up, taunting, "You're scaring us, Myotismon. An 
invisible Digimon." Then he was kicked over and was thrown back into Wormmon. 

"Veemon!" Davis said. 

"I was right. I didn't see that coming," Veemon said, his eyes swirling. The attacker 
landed by Myotismon, kneeling, almost in meditation. 

"No..." Gatomon whispered. 

"Nice kick, Renamon!" DemiDevimon snickered. 

"Shut up, pest," Renamon said, eyes closed. 

"Are you going to let her talk to me like that, boss?!" 

"Yes. Currently, she's a better fighter than you are," Myotismon said. 

"Renamon?" Ken asked. Five of the six Digimon had their mouths open, finding Renamon 
oddly attractive. 

"She looks like an Ultimate Digimon," Kari said. 

"Except she's not. She's a Rookie," Gatomon said. 

"That's right. You *do* remember her now, don't you, Gatomon? And you can't fight her 
because of it, can you?" Myotismon darkly chuckled. Gatomon grunted. 

"What do you say, Davis?" Veemon looked up at his partner. 

"I don't think you have to digivolve. She's a Rookie like you guys," Davis said. 

"You guys don't stand a chance against Renamon. She's a Rookie Digimon, but she can beat
a Champion on her own. Her Diamond Storm attack is this girl's best friend, but it won't be 
yours!" DemiDevimon said. Then Renamon stood, her eyes still closed. 

"Who's going first?" she asked. 

"If you insist, ma'am. Diamond Shell!" Armadillomon rolled up into a ball and rolled 
towards Renamon. When he was close enough, Renamon kicked Armadillomon like a soccer ball 
right back to Cody's feet. "That girl's got quite a foot!" Armadillomon said, eyes swirling. 

"Allow me. Feather Strike!" Hawkmon took his feather from his headband and threw it at 
Renamon. She turned around and used her tail to send it right back to Hawkmon. It caught him 
by surprise and he fell over. 

"Hawkmon, are you all right?" Yolei asked. 

"I'll be fine as soon as you make the world stop spinning," Hawkmon replied. 

"Is that all you've got?" Renamon asked, putting her hands on her slender hips. 

"Let's get her, buddy!" Veemon said to Wormmon. They both ran to tackle her, only to get
punched right back to their partners. 

"I take it she doesn't like us?" Wormmon asked. 

"Good guess," Veemon said, rubbing his cheek. 

"My turn! Boom Bubble, pow!" Patamon sent the attack at her. 

"Diamond Storm!" Renamon sent out several diamonds at the bubble, popping it and smacking
Patamon hard. 

"Patamon!" TK said, picking up his Digimon. 

"Did I get her?" Patamon asked. Gatomon, the last Digimon standing, hesitated. 

"What's the matter? Afraid you'll break a nail?" Renamon grinned. 

"Renamon, what's wrong with you? We're friends, remember?" Gatomon tried talking sense 
into her. 

Renamon sneered, "I have no friends. Now fight or die." 

"Gatomon, don't back down! You're the only one left!" Kari said. 

"Go ahead, Gatomon, unless you're too scared," Myotismon grinned. 

"I think she *is* too scared, Lord Myotismon. Just a weak little kitten," Renamon mused.
Crystal walked forward, standing by Gatomon. 

"Any Digimon can fight another Digimon. Are you afraid to fight a *human?*" she 
asked. 

"Go ahead, Renamon. This should be entertaining," Myotismon nodded to her. 

"As you wish, Lord Myotismon," Renamon crossed her arms in front of her, preparing for an
attack. 

"Crystal, get out of there!" Cody shouted. Renamon was about to unleash her attack, but 
then hesitated. 

"What are you waiting for, Renamon? Attack!" DemiDevimon shouted. 

"Shut up, you little worm! I'm pacing myself!" Renamon growled. 

"Stop pacing and start charging, Renamon!" Myotismon ordered. 

"It shall be done." Crystal stood her ground, staring back at Renamon. Renamon pounced 
at her, only to get knocked away from her by Gatomon. 

"Renamon, enough! Come out of it!" Gatomon almost pleaded. Renamon kicked her off, then
got back to her feet. 

"I was beginning to think there was some fight in you. But it seems like this kitten is 
declawed," Renamon mused. 

"Don't you remember me? I was Salamon, remember? We looked out for each other!" 

"I don't remember such a Digimon. And I only look out for myself. You're delaying the 
fight. Unless you want to be deleted, step aside and let me finish the human off." 

"Try it." 

"Your death wish. Diamond--!" 

"Thunder Ball!" A ball of energy was thrown into Renamon, making her slam into a tree. 

"Wizardmon!" Gatomon said, looking at the Digimon up in a tree. 

"I'll never be rid of you, Wizardmon," Myotismon said. 

"You'll pay for that, Wizardmon," Renamon staggered back to her feet. 

"Now that's just plain sloppy, Renamon. You said you could beat a Champion, but you were
caught by surprise by one. That's sad, Myotismon," Wizardmon grinned. 

"Come, Renamon. Gatomon, I'll come back for you later." With that, Myotismon, 
DemiDevimon, and Renamon were gone. 

"What was that all about?" Ken asked Gatomon. 

"I couldn't attack her. She's a slave of Myotismon."



Chapter 3:

The Digi-Destined and Wizardmon took a break at the Primary Village to rebuild their 
strength. 

"You said Renamon is your friend. Why was she attacking you then?" TK asked Gatomon. 

"I don't know. Myotismon must've done something to her," Gatomon shook her head. 

"She drank his blood," Wizardmon said. 

"Huh?" the group turned to him. 

"That's what I said. He made himself bleed then he mixed his blood with a bottle of 
wine. Drink his blood and you're 100% loyal to him. That's what he used on Gatomon. Now he's
used it on Renamon." 

"That's freaky," Yolei said. 

"What was weird was that Renamon hesitated to attack me. Do you think she was really 
afraid of attacking humans?" Crystal asked. 

"Maybe, but it could anything," Cody said. 

"What if...?" Wormmon said to himself. 

"What if what?" Davis asked. 

"Well, I was just thinking, what if Renamon didn't attack because she knew who Crystal 
was?" 

"Knew who I was? You mean Renamon... Renamon could be...?" Crystal didn't finish her 
sentence. 

"That could be it. The original Digi-Destined Digimon knew who our partners were going 
to be and we'd never attack them," Patamon said. 

"Right. And when I followed Kari home one day when I was working for Myotismon, I 
couldn't bring myself to killing her. I just thought I was getting soft by her sweetness. She
was my partner and I didn't know it," Gatomon said. 

"Renamon is Crystal's Digimon partner? Quite a rebel, isn't she?" Hawkmon commented. 

"It's not her fault, Hawkmon," Yolei said sternly. 

"Besides, we don't know for sure if she is Crystal's Digimon partner," Kari said. 

"How'd she get mixed up with Myotismon anyway, Gatomon?" Armadillomon asked. Gatomon 
looked up at the toys in the trees, trying to recall. 

"I've forgotten about her. The wine Myotismon gave me took away a lot of my memories, 
but I've been getting them back. When I saw Renamon, it brought back memories of her. It was 
a long time ago. I had gotten used to Myotismon's definition of fun, which was watching me 
suffer..." 4 years ago. Myotismon dragged Salamon to the battle arena by a chain. 

"He used the battle arena to make the weak Rookie and Champion Digimon stronger. He used
me more than any other Digimon in hopes to make me digivolve to Gatomon for keeps and then put 
me in his army. It wasn't until after the battle that day that I found out he had planned to 
make another Rookie Digimon's life miserable," Gatomon narrated. Myotismon unhooked the chain 
from Salamon's collar, then sat back in his chair to watch the fight. As usual, DemiDevimon 
introduced the fighters. 

"Lord Myotismon, ladies and gentlemon, in the cobweb corner is our reigning Digimon 
chump--I mean *champ*--Salamon!" He pushed a button on a machine that had a mix of cheers and 
boos. Then Renamon stepped forward. "And in the dusty corner is our newest Rookie challenger!
Let's give a large round of boos and applause for Renamon!" He pushed the same button with the
same sound effects. 

"That's a Rookie?" Salamon asked. 

"That's what I was going to ask," Renamon snapped. 

"Watch who you're calling an In-training Digimon." 

"Actually, I was thinking of you as a Baby Digimon." They stared at each other. There 
was a lot of friction between them right now. 

"Go ahead and fight, ladies. I look forward to a traditional cat fight," Myotismon sat 
back with a glass of wine. 

"Baka," Salamon mumbled. 

"Oh, for heaven's sake, let's get this over with. Diamond Storm!" Renamon shouted, 
sending shards of diamonds at Salamon. Salamon moved quickly to avoid a majority of the 
diamonds. 

"Petty Punch!" Salamon attacked, sending Renamon back a few steps. Renamon then bared 
her teeth and pounced at her. Suddenly... "Salamon digivolve to... Gatomon!" 

"What the--?" Renamon was shocked, then was thrown back by Lightning Claw. She then 
looked at Myotismon. "You're allowing her to digivolve in the middle of a battle?!" 

"All's fair in the arena, Renamon," Myotismon said, twirling his glass slightly to make 
the liquid dance. Gatomon leaped up to throw another Lightning Claw, but Renamon caught her by
the neck. She held her out, tightening her grip on Gatomon's neck. Gatomon groaned, one eye 
shut tight. Renamon thought victory was hers, that is, until Gatomon bit down on her right 
paw, making Renamon drop her and grip onto her paw. 

"Lightning Claw!" Gatomon attacked again, knocking Renamon to the ground. Renamon was 
declared the loser, Gatomon the winner. Gatomon de-digivolved back to Salamon and was 
immediately grabbed by DemiDevimon before she could make her traditional chance to escape. 
Renamon, however, had her chance. 

"Stop her!" Myotismon ordered. 

"Renamon's sudden dash for the window surprised me. I just thought she was one of 
Myotismon's henchmon. I was wrong. She was incredible. I had never seen a Digimon run that 
fast. Especially from a Rookie," Gatomon narrated. Renamon jumped, zigged and zagged past the
Digimon about to grab her. She almost made it to the window until SkullMeramon used one of his
chains to lash onto her ankle. He pulled, causing her to fall to the ground. Renamon slammed 
her fist to the ground in frustration. Myotismon rose from his chair and walked towards her. 

"She's a prisoner, too?" Salamon asked no one in particular. 

"Just came in this morning. Looks like you won't be the only Rookie getting special 
attention and whippings from the boss," DemiDevimon snickered. Two big Digimon held onto 
Renamon as Myotismon walked up to her and grabbed her chin to make her look at his face. 

"Thought you were pretty smart, did you? Keep that up, we'll be throwing your dead 
carcass into the ocean," Myotismon said, scolding her almost like a child. 

"*Anything* to get out of this hellhole," Renamon sneered. He squeezed her chin a bit 
harder, his fangs gleaming with his fearsome smile. 

"I'll give you a *taste* of what you get when you defy me. Turn her around." The two 
Digimon complied. 

"For once, it wasn't me getting the whippings from Myotismon. But for once..." Gatomon 
paused her narration. 

"Crimson Lightning!" Myotismon brought his whip down hard on Renamon's back. Renamon 
cried out. Salamon wanted to look away, but she couldn't stop staring at the gruesome sight. 

"... For once, I wish it was." Myotismon stopped a minute later, much to the relief of a
panting Renamon. He walked around to the front of her, then lifted her chin up to have her 
face him again. 

"Remember... that was only a taste of what you get when you defy me. The real thing goes
on longer and harder until you *beg* me to stop. In time, you'll beg me to kill you." He 
released her chin, then walked back towards his chair. "I'm done with them for now. Take them
back to their cages." 

"It turns out her cage was moved to the room where my cage was. My cage was still like a
birdcage hanging from the ceiling. Hers was at floor level. Didn't mean we couldn't have 
friendly conversation," Gatomon narrated. By that time, Renamon was cleaned and bandaged. She
was lying on her stomach, staring into the fire near her cage. 

"Hey..." Salamon started conversation. Renamon looked up at her. "... Sorry about what 
happened today." Renamon looked back into the flames. 

"Can't change it. I was just taking a walk and then Myotismon attacked me. He knows 
what I'll digivolve into one day and he wants me for this army because of it. Even for a 
Rookie, I'm strong," Renamon said, then scuffed, "Apparently not enough if I was beaten by 
you." She rubbed her bandaged paw that Salamon had bitten. Salamon felt guilty because of 
that, and rubbed the paw with the scar on it. Renamon noticed, but didn't mention it. 

"I've been through worse. Like Myotismon said, that was only a sample of the punishment 
you get. I know what it's like and I don't care. I just want out of here and find that 
special person I know is out there," Salamon said. 

"Funny. I'm looking for someone, too. If we ever get out of here, we'll look for our 
special people together." 

"Deal." 

"So, we became friends and we looked out for each other, for a while at least. The night
before I escaped and met Wizardmon, Renamon was moved out of the room. The night I got out of 
my cage, I went looking around the place, but I couldn't find her. I would have to come back 
later, I guess," Gatomon narrated. 

"A day or two later, Myotismon's henchmon found Gatomon and I and brought us back. 
Gatomon was whipped something fierce. When they took her out of the room, Myotismon offered me
a deal. He wouldn't whip Gatomon again if I joined his army. I was foolish enough to believe 
him. He gave Gatomon the blood wine right after that. If she was loyal, she wouldn't try to 
escape, and she wouldn't get whipped. He bent the rule without breaking it. As for Renamon, 
he told her his henchmon killed Salamon when they found her. Broke her heart. I couldn't get 
to her to tell her differently. Gatomon forgot about Renamon after the drink," Wizardmon 
narrated. 

"What a creep!" Davis said. 

"What happened to Renamon after the Digi-Destined destroyed VenomMyotismon in the real 
world?" Ken asked. 

"When I died, I found out the whole story. Renamon managed to escape from Myotismon's...
then she was taken prisoner by the Dark Masters. When they were destroyed, DemiDevimon was 
reborn and he and several big bad Digimon took over until Myotismon returned. Poor Renamon 
hasn't had a break from all of this," Wizardmon said, shaking his head. Bringing her mind back
to the present, Gatomon lifted her head up. 

"We have to save her," she said. 

"How? You were loyal to Myotismon for a long time until the stuff finally wore off," TK 
said. 

"Renamon just has to remember something about her time with Gatomon when she was Salamon.
Then that should bring her back," Wizardmon said. 

"That poor Digimon," Crystal said. 

"That Myotismon..." Kari said angrily, standing up, "I'm gonna give him a taste of his 
own wine!" 

"Wow, Kari's so cute when she's angry," Davis thought to himself. 

"Wow, Gatomon's so cute when she's determined," Veemon thought to himself. 

Both of them stood up and said, "Let's get him!" 

"Good idea. Any idea where he lives now?" Yolei asked. The group thought a moment, then
hung their heads and exhaled deeply. 

"Not a clue," they said. Elecmon came over with a rolled up piece of paper in his mouth.

"Excuse the drool. Hard for me to carry something, walking, and keeping it dry at the 
same time. I've got a list of possible locations that Myotismon might be using for hideouts," 
he said. The Digi-Destined gather around as they rolled out the map and took careful 
consideration on where to start.



Chapter 4:

"You couldn't even take out a simple human girl. You haven't grown *soft,* have you?!" 
Myotismon prepared his Crimson Lightning to bring down on Renamon. She was kneeling in front 
of him, closing her eyes tight. 

"Please don't hurt me, Lord Myotismon. I don't know what stopped me. I won't let it 
happen again," Renamon pleaded. 

"You'd better not. If you do, you're going to be my new fox skin rug." Myotismon 
thought since he had his "whip" ready to strike, he should do something with it. Renamon's back
looked inviting. He was about to bring it down until DemiDevimon grabbed the arm. 

"Wait, your evilship!" he said, flapping his wings to keep the arm up. 

"What do you want now, DemiDevimon?" Myotismon asked with disgust in his voice. He was 
then dragged out into the hallway where they could talk in private. 

"As much as I love watching you inflict harm on Digimon, a few thoughts came to me that 
made me think you should hold the whip," DemiDevimon said. 

"They had better be good thoughts." 

"Well, after you ate me as VenomMyotismon, I had a chance to look back on the search for 
the Eighth Digi-Destined child. Gatomon found her and was about to kill her... then something 
stopped her." 

"Oh? And what might that be?" Myotismon sounded bored. 

"She couldn't kill her because the girl was her partner, but she didn't know it yet." 

"Yes, yes. What are you getting at?" 

"That new girl that was with those brats... how could she have gotten here unless she was
a Digi-Destined? And then I thought, where's *her* Digimon? Then when Renamon hesitated on 
attacking her..." Myotismon understood. 

"Renamon, a Digi-Destined Digimon?" 

"And Renamon doesn't even know it, boss." 

"I don't need another Digi-Destined and her Digimon joining Gatomon's club." 

"What do you suggest, boss?" 

"I'll take out Gatomon, the Eighth Child, and Renamon's partner all in one spot. Perhaps
Renamon will want a rematch with Gatomon." Myotismon chuckled darkly. They then walked back 
in. Renamon was still kneeling, then she looked up at Myotismon. "Renamon, you remember a 
Digimon named Gatomon, don't you?" Myotismon asked. 

"I can't say I do, Lord Myotismon," Renamon shook her head. 

"You *don't?*" He sounded shocked. "I'm surprised, my dear. Why, the two of you had a 
battle a few years ago. You were about to beat her... and then she cheated! She was receiving
all the cheers and you were... well, let's just say you had enough fruit for about 12 salads."
Renamon looked angry. 

"Oh, did she?" 

"Yes, she did! And you know what? That Gatomon that knocked you away from that human 
was the same Gatomon!" 

"Oh, is she?" 

"Yes, she is! She and her friends will be coming here soon. And DemiDevimon told me he
heard her say she can't wait to beat you again." 

"Oh, are they?" Renamon's voice sounded bitter. 

"Yes, they are. You're not going to let her beat you again, are you?" 

"No, I'm not. I'll make sure she's deleted." 

"Oh, and then there's her partner. She's just as vicious as Gatomon is." 

"I'll kill her as well." 

"And that girl you failed to kill?" 

"As I promised you, Lord Myotismon, I won't hesitate to kill her next time." 

"What about the other Digi-Destined and their Digimon...?" DemiDevimon said. 

"I'll settle with them after I take care of the first three. And I swear to you, it 
shall be done, my lord." An evil smile spread across Myotismon's face. 

"I knew I could count on you, Renamon."



Chapter 5:

The Digi-Destined and Wizardmon stood outside a cave. 

"Picture-perfect place for Myotismon to hang out," TK said. 

"What would you expect? A room at the Ritz?" Angemon asked. 

"If you're afraid of the dark, I'll hold your hand, Kari," Davis offered. 

"You sound like a re-run, Davis," Kari grinned, but was flattered. 

"I offer my hand as well, Gatomon," Flamedramon said. 

"Thanks, but I don't want to cut up my gloves," Gatomon, also flattered, said as she 
tapped on one of Flamedramon's spikes. 

"Dark and scary place. Feels like a set-up to me," Cody said, putting his hand to his 
chin. 

"Well, Myotismon *does* have a few bats in his brain," Digmon joked. 

"I don't like it either. Especially if Renamon is my partner and we have to fight her," 
Crystal sounded worried. 

"We'll try not to hurt her too much. Besides, Digimon heal fast," Ken smiled at her. 

"Right," Stingmon nodded. Yolei was starting to fume again, thinking Ken was flirting 
with Crystal again. 

"Yolei, now would be a good time to stop thinking about boys," Shurimon tapped on her 
shoulder. 

"Hard habit for me to break," she replied. 

"Well, no one's getting anywhere by just standing here. Let's go," Wizardmon walked into
the cave. The group followed. Crystal led the group, carrying a flashlight. 

"We're getting closer. My skin's crawling," Gatomon shuddered. 

"I get that feeling, too, just when I'm about to shed my skin," Stingmon said. 

"Thanks for sharing," Flamedramon grimaced. 

"At least the sheddings are easy to clean up," Ken said. They reached the opening. 
Renamon was sitting in the middle of the area, deep in meditation. 

"She looks so peaceful," Kari said. 

"Careful. She could be at our throats the minute we let our guard down," Gatomon said. 

"Who do you think you are, coming here?" Renamon asked, her eyes still closed. 

"You don't know who I am, do you?" Crystal asked, stepping forward. 

"No, and obviously I don't care." 

"You already asked who we were," Gatomon smart-mouthed. 

"My name's Crystal, and--" 

"And we used to be friends, Renamon. I'm Gatomon, remember?" Gatomon interrupted 
Crystal. Renamon's eyes snapped open with such anger. They were hazy, no shine to them at 
all. 

"I remember you from today, Gatomon... but I don't remember being friends with such a 
coward." 

"Who are you calling a coward?" Kari stood up for her partner Digimon. 

"You're right. She's not a coward. She's a scardy cat," Renamon grinned. Gatomon 
hissed. Renamon then got to her feet. "I don't care much for you humans. And I especially 
don't like you, Gatomon." 

"You may have beaten us last time, but let's see how you can handle Armor Digimon," 
Shurimon and the other Digimon stepped up. 

"Oh, we'll fight again, but not right now. Gatomon and I need to have a rematch. 
DemiDevimon?" With that, DemiDevimon swooped down from the ceiling. 

"Demi Darts!" He released several darts, hitting the back-up Digimon and Digi-Destined.
They slumped down to the ground, unable to fight. 

"Davis!" Kari shouted. 

"Flamedramon!" Gatomon shouted. Lights came on, revealing Myotismon sitting in a chair 
nearby with a glass of wine. 

"Your boyfriends will live. They're only stunned. Gatomon, Renamon merely wants to redo
that battle you had the day you met," Myotismon said. 

Gatomon sneered, "What do you mean by *redo?*" 

"You don't cheat and I'll win," Renamon said. 

"You ladies may want to get out of the way. This is going to get messy," Myotismon 
grinned, then sipped some wine. 

"I hope you have a hang-over," Crystal said as Kari pulled her over to the Digi-Destined 
group. 

"I don't want to fight you, Renamon," Gatomon said. 

"Then don't. It'll be easier for me to kill you if you don't struggle. Diamond Storm!" 
Renamon shouted, sending the attack at Gatomon. Gatomon jumped out of the way, avoiding the 
diamonds. 

"I won't be able to avoid Diamond Storm for long, but I don't want to hurt her either," 
Gatomon said to herself. Renamon then bared her teeth and lunged at Gatomon. As a reflex, 
Gatomon used her Lightning Claw attack to send her back. 

Renamon grinned, "So, there *is* some fight in you. This could be entertaining after 
all." 

"So long as she dies fighting, it's entertaining," Myotismon said. 

"Gatomon, be careful!" Kari called to her. 

"I think I know something that might spark a memory. If this goes right..." Gatomon said
to herself, then pounced at Renamon. 

"No you don't!" Renamon growled, catching the Digimon by the neck. 

"I hope she knows what she's doing..." Flamedramon was worried. The grip around 
Gatomon's neck was tightened. Gatomon groaned, having one eye shut tight. Renamon growled, 
then her face softened slightly. This suddenly seemed familiar... 

"Sorry, Renamon!" Gatomon choked, then bit down on Renamon's right paw. Renamon shouted 
and dropped Gatomon. Before Gatomon had the chance to attack, Renamon kicked her hard, sending
her to Myotismon's feet. Gatomon lost one of her gloves. She didn't pay any attention as she 
pushed herself up. 

"Ah..." Myotismon picked up the Digimon by the scruff of her neck. "Gatomon. You're 
mine." He looked to Renamon. "Good work, Renamon. Now... prove to me that you can carry out 
an order. Attack and kill those two ladies." 

"As you wish," Renamon bowed, then turned and walked towards the two girls. 

"Davis, TK, do something!" Kari said. 

"We still can't move," TK said. 

"It's like we just had Passover dinner or something," Davis said. 

"Say your prayers, Digi-Destined. Diamond--!" Renamon started. 

"Have you ever found her?!" Crystal suddenly interrupted. Renamon paused, then she 
sneered. 

"What do you mean, 'have I ever found her?' Who's 'her?'" 

"A long time ago, you said you were looking for someone. That was one of the reasons you
were trying to escape from Myotismon." 

"I have never tried to escape from Lord Myotismon." 

"Then what are those scars on your back?" Renamon paused, taking a moment to feel the 
scars on her back. "Think you got those from falling on a rake? You tried to escape and you 
were whipped because of it!" Renamon became firm again. 

"It doesn't matter! I must have had good reasons! I should just let you watch Lord 
Myotismon finish off your pet Gatomon." Myotismon thought a moment, then motioned Renamon over
to him. 

"Perhaps you'd like the pleasure in finishing off this mangy alley cat. Payback for 
cheating the first battle, hmm?" he said, handing her a tired Gatomon. 

"I would, Lord Myotismon." Before Gatomon could say anything, Renamon put her paws back 
around her neck and resumed choking. Kari couldn't bring herself to watch. Flamedramon 
struggled to get back to his feet. He succeeded with a bit of difficulty. Renamon glared over
at him with little interest. 

"Why are you doing this, Renamon? She's your friend. Gatomon is Salamon!" 

"Shut up, Flamedramon. You can't reach her now. Kiss your girlfriend good-bye," 
Myotismon was enjoying the show. 

"Don't listen to him, Flamedramon. It's not over yet," Davis said. Flamedramon nodded, 
and staggered towards Renamon. 

"A long time ago, you and Salamon made a promise. You would escape someday and find some
special people you've been waiting for your whole life. Have you forgotten?" 

"I... who cares?! Even if I thought there was a special person, I'll never find her 
among the billions of humans in the real world! Just some foolish fantasy!" 

"Gatomon already found her special person. Her." Flamedramon looked over at Kari, then 
looked back at Renamon. "Yours is still out there, too." 

"Shut up!" 

"No! Gatomon is my friend! Gatomon is her friend! Gatomon is *your* friend! Look at 
her!" Myotismon was tired of this. 

"If only your mouth was armored. Crimson Lightning!" He attacked the tired Flamedramon,
sending him sliding back to Kari and Crystal. 

"Flamedramon..." Kari kneeled by him. 

"I'm sorry, Kari. I tried." While Myotismon was keeping his attention on Flamedramon, 
Renamon thought a moment, then took a good look at Gatomon. Gatomon, groaning, looked at her 
with pleading eyes. The same eyes as Salamon. She then looked at her own paw, bleeding from 
when Gatomon bit it. The same size bite as it was before. The real punch in the stomach was 
looking at Gatomon's left paw, which showed a familiar scar. The same scar as... Her eyes 
became normal, regaining their shine. Memories suddenly flashed through her mind, good times 
and bad times she had with Salamon. Then she looked over at Kari, Crystal, and Flamedramon. 
She noticed the purple D-3 at Crystal's belt. 

"My name's Crystal, and--" she remembered Crystal was saying when Gatomon interrupted. 
"Have you ever found her?!" she remember Crystal saying when she was about to attack her and 
Kari. What was she trying to say? "My name's Crystal, and you've been looking for me. I've 
been looking for you. We're partners." Gatomon opened her eyes when she felt the grip on her 
neck loosened. Renamon looked dazed, tears in her eyes. 

"What have I been doing?" she whispered. 

"Renamon?" Renamon came back to reality. 

"Salamon?" 

Gatomon weakly smiled, "Sorry I broke our promise to escape together and find our special
people." She then passed out. Renamon checked her pulse. Still strong. She gently placed 
Gatomon on the ground for a break. 

"Renamon!" Myotismon barked. Renamon quickly wiped her eyes dry and turned to face him.
She appeared to still be under the potion in the wine. 

"Lord Myotismon?" 

"Did you finish your job with Gatomon?" Renamon wasn't sure what to say. She was about 
to open her mouth when Myotismon noticed Gatomon lying on the floor, blood on her neck. The 
blood came from Renamon's bleeding paw getting on her neck. "A slit throat. Very good, my 
pet." 

"I live to serve," Renamon bowed. Flamedramon believed the sight himself, and turned his
head away. 

"Now carry out my other order. You know what I expect this girl to turn into." 
Myotismon referred to Crystal. 

"Dust. Diamond Storm!" Renamon released the attack... hitting Myotismon instead. 
Crystal opened an eye to observe Myotismon stuck with diamonds. Renamon grinned, "Whoops. My 
aim needs a little work." Myotismon flexed his muscles, causing the diamonds to fall off. 

"She did that on purpose..." Wizardmon said to himself. 

"You dare to defy me, Renamon?" Myotismon was ready to explode. 

"*Anything* to get out of this hellhole," Renamon sneered. Before she could react, 
Myotismon lashed his Crimson Lightning around her neck, shocking her to high heaven. Her 
scream could wake the dead. The fallen Digimon and their partners watched, horrified. 

"You damned fool! Forget about your fake memories! I am your master and you dare to go 
against me! You're nothing but a worm! Now *obey me!*" Myotismon screamed at her. He finally
stopped shocking her. She covered her eyes and panted. 

"Renamon..." Crystal whispered. 

"Wizardmon, if he shocked her, can she still be loyal to him?" Shurimon asked. 

"It's happened before," Wizardmon said. Renamon had her eyes closed tight and she 
growled. 

"That's better. Now do as I say. Kill that Digi-Destined!" Renamon's eyes snapped 
open, her eyes hazy and had no shine. 

"Kari, Flamedramon, get away," Crystal said with a bit of haste. 

"No way!" Kari said. 

"She'll make sprinkles out of you!" Flamedramon said. 

"Just do it. Please." Reluctantly, Kari and Flamedramon moved away. 
"Come on, Renamon. We're not getting any younger," Crystal said in a calm voice. 

"Diamond Storm!" Renamon attacked. Instead of piercing the skin, Renamon aimed the 
attack to pin Crystal's clothes to the wall. She then walked over to the human and stared at 
her face. "It seems I have seen your face before today. Impossible. Prepare to die, human."

"The least you can do, Renamon, is call me by my name before you slit my throat." 

"Is that all? Fine. Prepare to die, *Crystal.*" She pushed Crystal's head back to 
expose her neck. Crystal was hoping the name would strike a nerve in Renamon. Apparently, 
not. Renamon held her sharp nails to Crystal's neck. "Last words?" 

Crystal swallowed, "Yeah. I didn't get to find my Digimon, but I hope you find your 
partner someday." Renamon's expression softened again. 

"How sweet. Of course, Renamon isn't a Digi-Destined Digimon. And should we ever find 
your Digimon, we'll make sure she joins you in the afterlife. Kill her," Myotismon was 
enjoying the site. Renamon hesitated a moment to look down at her feet, thinking. On her way 
to look back at Crystal, she spied the purple D-3 on her belt. A Digi-Destined? A vision came
to her. She was a Baby Digimon who was just been told by the caretaker, Elecmon, that she was 
destined to be a Digi-Destined Digimon. She knew what her partner looked like. She remembered
she was too excited to wait for her, so when she went to her In-Training form, she went to 
search for her. By the time she reached Rookie stage, her searched was halted... by Myotismon.
"Renamon!" Myotismon shouted. Renamon returned to reality with a gasp. Her eyes were back to 
normal and had their shine back. She looked over at him. 

"Yes, master?" 

"I'm waiting for the execution." 

"Yes, sir." She turned back to Crystal. "Bloody murder," she whispered. 

"What?" Crystal asked. 

Renamon held up her right paw, still bleeding. "I want you to scream bloody murder." 
Crystal looked puzzled, then nodded. Renamon, making Myotismon think she's giving her a slow 
and painful death, slowly drug her wound over Crystal's neck to make it appear she's bleeding. 
Crystal pretended like she was in pain and screamed bloody murder. The Digi-Destined and 
Digimon believed the site. When she finished, Crystal pretended that she was limp. Renamon 
let the body fall to the ground. 

"I wish I wasn't so mean to her now," Yolei scolded herself. 

"I enjoyed that, Renamon. Except for one thing," Myotismon said, standing up. 

"What's that, Lord Myotismon?" Myotismon walked over to her and then grabbed her arm to 
take a look at her paw. 

"Wiping your own blood on a human's skin won't kill her." He then threw her to the 
ground. "I won't be fooled by a Rookie Digimon. I should've put you away years ago. Grisly 
Wing!" Renamon's eyes widened. She couldn't move. She prepared to be deleted when 
suddenly... 

"Renamon!" Gatomon and Crystal shoved her out of the attack's reach. 

"Gatomon!" Flamedramon suddenly brightened up. 

"Crystal!" Yolei also brightened up. Renamon looked at her saviors. 

"You could've been killed," she said. 

"I just found my Digimon partner. I'm not about to lose her that easily," Crystal said. 

"And I didn't want to lose one of my friends to Grisly Wing again," Gatomon said. 
Renamon then got to her feet. 

"You almost cost me my friend and my partner. You'll pay for that," she said to 
Myotismon. She slowly approached Myotismon, who approached her as well. 

"I was thinking, Renamon. You told me to whip you and I did that. You told me to poison
you and I consider that wine poison enough. But there was something else I haven't done yet 
that you told me to do," Myotismon said, having his hands behind his back. Renamon had a 
puzzled look on her face. She didn't remember. 

"What's that?" Myotismon grabbed her by the neck, lifted her up to meet his face, and 
then grinned. Renamon then gasped as she felt a piercing pain in her stomach. She gasped 
again when something was pulled out. Then Myotismon held up a bloodied knife for her to view. 

"You told me to take that knife and stab you. Now I've done everything." 

"Renamon!" Gatomon shouted as Myotismon threw the body across the room. 

"No..." Crystal said. 

"Now I will take care of you, Gatomon, and your human friend, too. Grisly Wing!" 

"Gatomon!!" Flamedramon screamed. Wizardmon still couldn't get up, so he couldn't save 
her again. 

"No, Crystal!" Kari and Yolei shouted. Then something blocked the attack. Renamon took 
the full impact. 

"No, not again..." Gatomon whispered. 

Renamon smiled weakly, "I kn... I knew I'd never beg you to kill me, Myotismon." She put
a paw over the gash on her stomach and fell backwards. 

"Renamon, don't go away, please." Crystal was begging. 

"I'll have to. I don't have the strength anymore." 

"Why? Why did you do it?" 

"Because I finally found you. I didn't want you to die. Gatomon, I'm sorry about what I
did." 

"That's all right. You couldn't help it. You'll be all right," Gatomon swallowed hard. 

"Thanks for being my friend. Sorry we couldn't have a more friendly meet, Crystal..." 
Renamon closed her eyes and was deleted. 

"We win the fight today. Our next plan will be on our side," Myotismon left with 
DemiDevimon. The Digi-Destined and Digimon by the entrance were finally feeling normal from 
the Demi Darts. The Digimon de-digivolved and went over to Crystal and Gatomon. 

"I lost her again," Gatomon sniffled as Veemon went over to put an arm around her 
shoulders. 

"She had us all fooled. I thought she finished you for a minute there," Veemon said. 

"I finally found my Digimon and I lose her," Crystal wiped her eyes. 

"Don't worry. There's hope. Let's go to the Primary Village," TK tried cheering her up.

"I don't want a different Digimon. I want the Digimon I was suppose to have. I want 
Renamon." 

"We're not taking no for an answer. C'mon," Cody said as he got behind her and pushed 
her towards the door. 



Chapter 6:

"I thought Elecmon told you everything about the Digi-World and Digimon," Davis said. 

"Well, I thought he did. What do you know that I don't, Davis?" Crystal asked. 

"You'll see." They walked onto a field filled with digi-eggs. 

"Wow, digital omelets. I'm starved." 

"No, silly," Patamon giggled. "This is where all the Digimon get born." 

"I told you, I don't want a new Digimon," Crystal put her hands on her hips. 

"We're getting you Renamon. TK and I both lost our Digimon before. But they were 
reborn," Ken said. 

"Renamon could be an egg already," Wormmon nodded. 

"When we find her, I'll try not to eat her," Armadillomon joked. 

"You mean Digimon don't die?" Crystal asked. 

"That's right!" the group said. That perked Crystal right up, then she started looking 
at the eggs, then frowned. 

"Which one is it?" she asked. 

"That's hard to say. There's so many," Kari said. 

"Don't worry. We'll find her," Yolei smiled at Crystal. Hawkmon picked up one egg. 

"Hmm... nope, this isn't hers. I can tell," he said. Armadillomon sniffed another one. 

"Doesn't smell like her." Veemon tapped on an egg, which gave a light tap back. 

"Nope. If it was Renamon, she'd punch straight through the shell." Patamon put one of 
his big ears to an egg, hearing snoring. 

"Uh-uh. Not meditating sounds." Gatomon and Wormmon both rubbed an egg, causing two 
Digimon to be born. 

"You're not Renamon," they both said. 

"You're not Elecmon," the Baby Digimon said. Crystal sat on a stump. 

"It'll take us all year just to find the right egg," she said. 

"What kind of attitude is that?" Davis asked. 

"I think it's a give-up-I'm-tired-attitude," TK said. 

"Maybe it's a specific pattern we have to look for on the egg," Ken said. 

"Renamon had a ying yang sign on each of her gloves," Gatomon suggested. 

"And Crystal has a ying yang sign on her jacket," Cody said. 

"Then let's look for a ying yang egg!" the Digimon declared. All but Crystal went to 
look. She took her D-3 off her belt and looked at it. 

"Renamon, where are you?" she asked. As if she was expecting an answer. Suddenly, a 
digi-egg near her caught her attention. It had ying yang signs on it. She reached over and 
rubbed it gently. Suddenly the egg was gone, and was replaced with a Baby Digimon in a crib. 

"Look, everyone! She found her!" Gatomon called the group. They raced over to observe 
the sight. 

"I knew you would find me," the Baby Digimon said. 

"Who are you?" Crystal asked. 

"I'm Reremon, the Baby form of Renamon." 

"Wow, you're so cute! I never would've guessed you were a big, tough Rookie!" Gatomon 
joked. Reremon blew a Bubble Blow that popped in Gatomon's face. She was fine, but her 
whiskers needed straightening. Crystal picked up Reremon. 

"Are you all right?" 

"Believe me. I needed a break from the last few years of abuse. I'm glad I was reborn.
We can both start over," Reremon said. 

Crystal smiled, "I'd like that." 

"She's not so bad after all," Yolei said from a small distance. 

"You didn't like her?" Ken asked. 

"Well, maybe I was jealous of her." 

"What a surprise." 

"Will she stay like this very long?" Crystal asked. 

"She just needs to be fed. Then she'll digivolve to In-Training. Then when we come back
to the Digi-World, she'll be Renamon again," Kari said. Crystal suddenly had a thought. 

She looked at Reremon and asked, "Just how much do you eat?" 

"Depends on what I like," Reremon replied. 

"Well, don't digivolve to your Rookie form at home. It'll be hard to pass you for a 
stuff animal if you're my size. Oh, thanks for helping us out, guys. You can count on us in 
helping you fight Myotismon. Just give us the word!" Crystal winked. 

"All right! Myotismon won't stand a chance!" Davis said. 

"Let's celebrate. Another slumber party at my house!" Kari said. The group cheered. 
That night, the group was in Kari's room, sleeping. Gatomon stretched out, kneaded her spot on
the bed, and then settled down in her spot. She looked over at Reremon sleeping by Crystal's 
shoulder. Gatomon got up, leaped over the many bodies, and made her way to Reremon. She 
pulled up the covers to cover up Reremon. 

She smiled and whispered, "Still looking out for you." She made her way back to her bed 
when she noticed DemiVeemon sleeping on Davis' chest. She remember how he tried to snap 
Renamon back to normal. He probably saved her. He wasn't in his Rookie form, but he was still
the same Digimon partner of Davis. She kissed him on the cheek and climbed back onto Kari's 
bed. 

"Sleep up here tonight," Kari opened an eye. 

"Huh?" Gatomon looked at her. 

"Sleep by me tonight. It's cooler than usual and I won't take no for an answer." 
Gatomon would usually sleep at the foot of the bed to get Kari more room. She finally agreed 
and climbed under the covers. She was soon fast asleep. So was Kari.

THE END
