 



Dreams and Revelations Part 1


The sun rose bright and radiant over the abundant high rises and skyscrapers in the city.  As it rose further it began to shine through a solitary window in a large room in an apartment. 


In the room a girl slept, tossing and turning restlessly, as if tormented by some horrible dream.  Her honey-colored hair was in wild disarray, and her mouth was twisted in a tormented expression.  Suddenly, awakening from the nightmare, she bolted straight up in her roomy double bed and opened her hazel eyes wide.  She sighed in relief, slipped out of bed, and started to get ready for school.


Why did she keep having these nightmares?  She was home; there was nothing to be afraid of anymore.  Yet, they kept coming back.


As she was slipping into her designer jeans, the telephone rang unexpectedly.  She picked it up gingerly and answered.


“Hello?”


“Oh, hey Mimi.” It was her best friend Sora.  Her cheerful voice made Mimi feel better after her visions that night.


“What’s up Sora?” she asked, trying to sound as sunny as possible.


“Just called to remind you about our study group with Matt and Tai tonight.”


“At 7:00, right?”


“Uh huh. Be sure to bring your art book!  You wouldn’t get to far without it.”


“Okay Sora, thanks!  I’ll see you in art today.”


“Bye Mimi,” answered Sora, hanging up the telephone.


“Bye.” Mimi let the telephone slip back onto the receiver and she finished dressing. She had completely forgot about the date, mostly because she had mainly different classes than Sora and the others.  However, they all had art together, and finals were looming over their heads. 


She quickly grabbed her book bag and hoisted it over her shoulder as she exited her room to the kitchen.


“Oh Mimi, darling, breakfast is ready!” called her mother from the next room. Mimi glanced at the counter and saw a mass of eggs on a large plate.  If there was one kind of food she hated, it was eggs! 


“Not thanks Mom, I’m not hungry, and anyways, I’m late,’ she yelled as she sped to the door.  She jogged to the elevator, but being impatient, she opted to take the stairs instead.  She ran down the four flights and then out the door, almost knocking over her dad, who was headed to work.


“Hi dad, Bye dad!” she called over her shoulder, her long hair swishing across her back as she took off down the block.  He laughed, shook his head, and walked off in the other direction. 


The high school was only a couple blocks away, but she had to get in some extra cramming before her Algebra Final first period.


Her long ponytail was still swinging as she trotted past some other kids from school.  Joe, one of her other friends, was among them.  Giving him a friendly wave, she caught up to a redheaded boy toting a laptop in his backpack. 


“Hello Mimi,” he said as she slowed to walk beside him, “Ready for our Algebra Final?”  Mimi laughed.  Izzy, always the organized one, must have studied for hours.


“Just some last minute stuff to go over, and I should be fine.”


“Well good luck,” he added as he went off towards one of his other friends.


As Mimi walked along, she heard rushed footsteps behind her.  Then two hands covering her eyes stopped her short.  


“Guess who?” cooed a mature teenage male voice.


“Hi Matt!” Mimi giggled.  He uncovered her eyes and they started to walk the rest of the way to the modern high school building.


“So, ready for tonight?” he asked coolly as they entered the large double doors at the front of the building.


“Sora had to remind me,” she admitted sheepishly, “But it’s okay, atleast I didn’t make any other plans.”  Matt smiled.


“Well, see you in art,” he said, turning down a long hall and heading towards his locker.  Mimi sighed and continued on her way.


By the displays they put on, most people would assume Matt and Mimi were a couple, but no.  Mimi couldn’t really make any sense of it.  She knew they both cared about each other a lot, mostly from their experiences in the other dimension, but neither of them had made a move, even after all these years.  Oh well, she thought, I had better take my mind off boys and start thinking about Algebra.


She turned into a small classroom and plopped into one of the desks in the first row.  


“Hello Mimi—some studying to do?” asked her teacher politely.


“Just looking over some of the harder stuff,” she answered, her eyes already glued to her notebook.  More students filed in as she focused even harder.  I may be considered a borderline airhead, she thought, but I know that if I can apply myself I will do a good job.


“Okay class,” said the teacher, “you have all period to finish this final, so take your time.”  A thick packet thudded onto Mimi’s desk.


“Okay, begin.”  Mimi flipped it over and looked at the first question nervously.  She knew it!  She jotted down the answer and moved on.


She was one of the first to pass their tests in to the teacher.  The rest of the day breezed by, and before she knew it, Mimi was headed on the subway to Tai’s house.  She had only been there a few times, so she hoped Sora gave her the correct directions.  What was she thinking?  Sora was at Tai’s 24-7, so she was sure the directions were right.


In no time she hopped off the train and headed up the street until she reached an apartment building similar to hers.  She took the elevator to the tenth floor, and then knocked on the third door to the left.  


“Come in, Mimi,” greeted Tai’s mother cheerfully.  As soon as she stepped in the door, however, Tai’s younger sister Kari ran up to her.


“Come with me, you have to help me pick out an outfit for the dance tomorrow!” she called over her shoulder as Kari dragged Mimi into her room.


“Umm, Kari, I…” But Kari interrupted her.


“What about this skirt with this sweater?”  She giggled as she held up a short wrap-around skirt with a black and white striped sweater.  Mimi knew the only reason she was asking was because that she wanted to impress T.K., Matt’s little brother. Everyone knew they had a budding relationship.


“Ooooo! But don’t you have anything in pink?” she asked curiously.  Just then, she felt someone tapping her shoulder.  It was Tai, and he was laughing.


“Sorry Kari, our meeting’s started, and we need her there so we don’t have to go over everything ten times!” he teased.  Mimi shot an ugly look at him.


“Very funny.  I like the skirt, but do you have a different sweater, like maybe a sleeveless one, so you don’t get heatstroke?  I’ll come back later, okay?”


“Okay, I’ll wait until you’re done.”  Kari sat down at her desk and started reading a chapter in her history book as Tai and Mimi left the room.  They went further down the hall and into a dark blue room with posters plastered over the walls.  Sora and Matt sat in the middle of the floor.  As Tai and Mimi lowered themselves into cross-legged positions, they completed the circle.


They all opened their books and started discussing a vibrant oil painting of a bridge over a lily pond, half in darkness, half in light.  Soon they had covered all of the paintings they had to know about for their final, and the conversation turned to them.


“So how are you Mimi?” asked Tai, “We don’t see you very often, outside of art class anyways.”  All eyes turned to Mimi.  She blushed slightly, but she forged ahead. 


“Well I don’t know… I’ve been having these really weird dreams lately,” she confessed.


“About what?” asked Sora, surprised that she had not mentioned this to her before.


“About…well about…about back there,” she sighed.


“What?!”  Tai asked anxiously, “It could be some kind of sign or something!”


“They’re nightmares.  Meaning what I am not sure, but there’s always another monster.  They’re always so horrible, and they keep coming back!”  Mimi’s eyes had welled up with tears, and she swiped her hand across them quickly so her companions would not see, but they already had.


“Oh Mimi, don’t cry!” Matt said, a reassuring hand on her shoulder, “We defeated all the bad guys, there’s nothing more that can happen.”


“I just hope so.  They upset me something awful,” she said, laughing nervously.


“Well I have to get home, T.K. is coming over, and my dad wants me to be there.”  Matt rose and collected his book from the pile on the floor.


“I’d better go too, you know how my mom gets when I stay out too late,” sighed Mimi.  She got up too.


“I’ll walk you home,” said Matt as they left Tai’s room after saying goodbye.


“Oh dear,” Mimi hit her forehead with her hand, “I’ll be one sec, okay Matt?”  He nodded and Mimi rushed to Kari’s room, where she had patiently waited for almost an hour.


“I have to go Kari…”


“Does this one look better?” Kari asked as she held up a cute sleeveless sweater with the skirt from before.


“Oh, yeah, much better,” Mimi assured her.


“Okay! Thanks Mimi!” Kari said smiling.  Mimi said goodbye and rushed back to where Matt was waiting.


“Last minute fashion advice?” he asked jokingly.


“Uh huh!” Mimi agreed. Soon they were on the subway on the way to her house.


“Brrrrrr,” she shivered, “I guess Kari wouldn’t get heatstroke if it were as cold tomorrow as it is tonight!”  She turned away, and then she felt Matt’s arm fasten itself snugly around her small shoulders.  She looked at him curiously.


“Better?” he asked nonchalantly as he looked around the nearly empty car.  Mimi blushed and smiled to herself. It’s about time she thought.


“Yeah,” she answered as she laid her head daintily on his shoulder.  He did not wince in protest, so she left it there, for the entire ride.


When the doors opened she was reluctant to let his arm slip off her shoulders, but they left the car and the station and walked the block to her apartment building.  


“Well I’ll see you tomorrow, okay?” he asked quietly when they reached the steps.  She nodded her head, and he turned to go.


“Matt,” she called softly after him.  He turned around, looked into her tender hazel eyes, and knew.


“I…” Then she kissed him.

The kiss was brief, and Mimi broke it off as abruptly as she had begun it.  Embarrassed, she looked away, praying that he did not laugh at her. Then as she felt his hand on her cheek, she turned back, and their lips met again.


All at once, Matt was oblivious to the world around him.  There was only her.


This time the kiss was long and it lingered.  As it was happening all Mimi could think was this is it, my fantasy finally came true.  She was kissing Matt, and he was kissing her back.


Matt stepped back and looked at her delicate features. She looked into his deep blue eyes and saw tenseness. She had no idea he was as inexperienced as she.


“Well, goodbye,” he stated quickly, dropping his gaze.  He started to back up, then turning; his walk sped into a run as he headed back to the subway station.


“Goodbye,” she called softly after him.  His footsteps faded into nothing.  Inside she was jumping for joy.


She ran up the four flights of stairs with ease, through the door, and down the hall to her bedroom in a complete daze, a smile on her face.  Her parents looked at each other, shrugged, and turned their attention back to the television.


Mimi’s book went sailing onto the floor as she dove gracefully onto her bed, and squirmed around until she had the telephone in her hand.  Dialing like mad, she settled on her back and stared dreamily at the ceiling as the telephone in Sora’s room rang. 


“Hello?” answered Sora after about the sixth ring.


“Good, I didn’t think you were there! Guess what just happened!” Mimi shrieked.  Then, remembering her parents she lowered her voice.  “Go ahead, guess!”


“Your mom bought you a new dress?” joked Sora.  She could tell by the tone of her friends voice this had very little to do with their normal conversations of fashion.


“Ugh, Sora, sometimes you really act worse than I do! Noooo, Think.”  There was a lengthy pause.  “Who did I walk home with?” Mimi asked in a sarcastic voice.


“Matt,” answered Sora.


“And what do guys do when they drop you off after a date?”


“Kiss you goodnight I guess… What?!  He kissed you!” Sora exclaimed excitedly.


“Well, technically I kissed him first, expecting him to be all like “’yuck”’ and stuff.  But then, he kissed me back!!!” she squealed ecstatically in her high-pitched voice.  Sora squealed back on the other end of the line.


“Well it sure is about time,” she chuckled,” I was wondering how long it would take you two!”


“Me too.  I mean, I just could not stand it anymore.  So I took matters into my own hands!”


‘This is great.  Do you think he’ll ask you to the prom?”


“Oh, I hope sooooo!  That way we can all hang together!”


“Yeah! Well, Mimi I’d better go to bed, I have like three finals tomorrow. We’ll talk in art, okay?”


“Okay Sora,” Mimi said, “Bye!”  She hung up the telephone, then put on her pajamas and hopped contentedly into bed.


Later that night Matt lay on his back in his bed, desperately trying to fall asleep.  Nevertheless, all he could think about was how oddly perfect his day had been.  He had aced his geometry final, the study group had gone well, T.K.’s visit had been a success, and he had kissed Mimi.


Well actually, he thought, she kissed you first.  He smiled to himself. Then you kissed her back.  Keeping the thought of Mimi in his head, he soon was in a deep sleep.


In art class in the morning, Matt and Tai were discussing what had happened the night before when Mimi and Sora walked in.  Mimi had on some hip huggers and a tight sweater that really showed her slim figure.  Tai winked at Matt, and in return, Matt whacked him on the side of the head.


“Good Morning,” Sora said.  As always, she had a sparkling disposition.  Tai noticed she did not look so bad herself in her three-quarter-sleeve shirt and her Capri pants.  This time Matt was the one being hit.


Mimi and Sora looked at each other strangely as they saw Matt hit Tai, and then Tai hit Matt.  Mimi shrugged her shoulders, and gave Sora a look that said, “Who knows with them.”


“Is everybody ready for our final?” asked the teacher patiently, “It will be a slideshow of select paintings you have learned about this year.  When you see the painting on the screen, write down the artist, the month/day/year completed, and the title of the painting.  Also, include anything else- like selling price, etc.  Okay?”  All the students nodded their heads and she began passing out paper.


The study group they had held had definitely paid off. Mimi missed only a few things, and since she got the extra-credit question, she knew her grade would be high.  After she passed in her test, she watched Matt as he racked his brain for the extra credit.  He looked so cute when he was in deep thought, she noted to herself.  Suddenly Matt’s blue eyes wandered up from the paper to Mimi’s face.  She blushed and turned her gaze quickly to the projector screen.  As if he suddenly had gained knowledge from the look on Mimi’s attractive face, Matt jotted down the answer he had been looking for, and with a smile to her, went to pass in his paper.


Disclaimer:  I do not own Digimon: Digital Monsters, they are the property of Saban, Toei Animation, and Fox Kids.  The only part I take credit for is the plot, which is my own.

