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Chapter 3: Be My Partner! The Mysterious Rioma and TechRenamon


Three days had passed since Zenon's battle with Seadramon. As Mikemon had suggested, it only took a day for his leg to recover, but he agreed to stay with Mikemon for one more day. On the second day, to see if his leg had recovered enough to defend himself, he agreed to a quick sparring session with Mikemon. The feline Digimon had gone with him out on the lake, and Mikemon wanted to fight with him.


First Gaogamon and now Mikemon! Seems like Zeemon really was something else, he thought to himself.

“Don't hold back on me now! Come at me like you did Seadramon!” Mikemon had said to him.

The two began to exchange a serious of punches and kicks, but despite Mikemon's earlier statement, neither actually committed themselves to trying to deal any damage to the other. There was little force pressed behind their attacks, so while the speed was present, contact to the body was little more than light taps. Contrary to his size, Mikemon proved to be a skill martial artist. Zenon could barely defend himself, forcing him to let his body's instincts guide him.


“Hey now! You're going easy on me!” Mikemon complained behind a smile as he landed a bodyblow with both of his palm, knocking Zenon back a little. Zenon wasn't holding back, and while he could fight, he couldn't match the Digimon in a traditional brawl. Against Gaogamon and Seadramon, he was fighting with his life on the line, and his body seemed to know what to do better than his mind. To access the Wind Mode, he had to rely on what he could only assume was a suppressed memory, and even then he only knew of what the body was capable of because of his Digivice. However, he was fighting Mikemon in his standard form, something his Digivice had no data on at all. He didn't know how to use any of his attacks, and scanning something just didn't seem fair in this kind of one-on-one.


They stopped their fighting soon after. Mikemon felt disinterested when Zenon didn't live up to the initial hype, but accepted the fact that Zenon was probably holding back because he couldn't control his immense strength and was afraid he might seriously hurt him.


“Well, it appears your leg is better now. You should be just fine now,” said Mikemon.

“Thanks again, Mikemon. You were a big help!” Zenon replied.


“Oh please! I didn't do anything, really! You're the one who saved the town. I couldn't do anything against Seadramon,” smiled the feline with a shake of his head. “Just pay me a visit next time you're in town. When my claws grow back, I wanna fight you again for real! Maybe then you won't hold back.”

Zenon laughed as Mikemon crossed his arms with a sigh. The only response he could give the Digimon was a gentle hug. Somehow, that managed to cheer him up. “I'm sorry,” Zenon whispered, rubbing Mikemon's back. Mikemon shot him a curious glance as the two separated. Zenon didn't say anything further and waved to him before heading down the road. According to his Digivice, there was a blip several towns away, something that would like take him a couple weeks to reach on foot.


The blip that should have been at the town when he arrived had disappeared somehow. It wasn't anywhere on the map, and he could've sworn it was there. That was one of the reasons he stayed in the town as long as he did. He showed Mikemon his Digivice and asked him if he could find anybody else who had one of them, but the feline had no luck in finding anybody. “The bartender said he recalled a strange fellow coming into town a few days back, but he assumed they vanished when Seadramon attacked.”

Zenon sighed. If the blip had disappeared, maybe the whatever it was eaten by Seadramon. It was an outcome he didn't want to think about, but since a day had passed since he left the town, his mind had wandered back to it. His stomach growled, causing him to pat his stomach.

“That was stupid of me. I should have gotten some food from Mikemon or a shop back while I was in town!”

“That WAS stupid.”

Zenon quickly turned around as the unfamiliar voice drifted into his ears, gasping at the Digimon that snuck up behind him. He grabbed his Digivice readily, a habit he'd gotten into at this point, and scanned the Digimon.

TechRenamon
Stage: Rookie
Type: Cyborg
Attribute: Data
Bio: After this Renamon suffered from a tragic defeat, it was augmented with machine parts to save its life. In addition to its fighting prowess, TechRenamon learned how to tinker to take care of itself. Unfortunately, due to this tinkering, most of its attacks change consistently.
Special Attacks: Diamond Storm, ?




“Honestly, you're giving a Zeemon a bad name if you're so stupid you forgot to pack some food,” sighed the cyborg fox Digimon. He looked Zenon's body over. “And you're not much a hunter by the look of it. (Although you should be!)” TechRenamon pooled out what resembled a chocolate bar, unwrapping it and chewing on it in front of Zenon. Even Zenon could tell the Digimon was taunting him.

“Tch! I'll just get something at the next town then. It can't be that far! I can hold out until then,” snapped Zenon.

TechRenamon took another bite, quickly swallowing it. “The nearest town in any other direction is 5 days walking. It's a 2-day walk before you'll even hit the point where the river bends around. You'd be better off going back the way you came if you can't hunt. Come to think of it, you don't even have a canteen, do you? If it doesn't rain, you're screwed.”

Zenon's head tilted downward, embarrassed. It was true that he really hadn't thought that far ahead. He could probably get along without food for a while, but he'd need water.

“So what do you want in exchange for water and food? I'm guessing that's what you're getting at.”

“The answer to that is simple, Zeemon,” called another voice from behind him once more. As Zenon turned his head once more after being snuck up upon, his eyelids stretched upward and his pupils shrank. Standing there was a human! Rioma's smirk never let up and he outstretched a hand of friendship. “All you have to do is agree to be my partner!”

Zenon stood there in silence. This didn't make any sense! It wasn't that Zenon was surprised to see another human, but that Rioma was still in his human form. How come he, Zenon, had transformed into a Digimon when Rioma had not? Rioma was puzzled by the silence.

“Oh! Where are my manners? I guess I should introduce myself, shouldn't I? My name is Rioma Kayaba! Although I'll accept Rioma, partner, or master! Any of those will do!”

“Rioma?” repeated Zenon. Zenon shook his head, trying to get the word to flow from his brain to his mouth. “Hey, how did you get to be a human? You are a human, right?”

“What kind of question is that?” queried Rioma, his right brow raised. “Of course I'm a human. I've always been a human!”

“No, that's not what I meant!” exclaimed Zenon, desperate to know the secret behind his own transformation. “I mean, how come you're not like me? How did you change back?”

“What do you mean 'change back?'” Rioma's expression did not change, though TechRenamon appeared to take some interest in the conversation at hand. Using his bionic eye, the fox Digimon scanned Zenon's body.

“My scanners don't indicate anything abnormal about him,” TechRenamon confirmed. The cyborg was still puzzled about something, something he felt like he should know. He couldn't pinpoint the cause of his concern, however, and dismissed it.


“Oh geez! Don't tell me he's already suffering from dehydration and hallucinating!” responded the human, slapping his forehead. He lowered his gaze to Zenon once more. “Listen, Zeemon! Just agree to be my partner and we'll get you fixed up. No way am I going to let a Digimon as strong as you die from something so stupid as dehydration.”

Zenon decided to drop the subject. From what he could deduce, Rioma had never once transformed into a Digimon. Either Rioma was an oddity, or Zenon himself was the strange case. His mind was brought to what Rioma said about something else.

“Wait! Partner?”

“That's right, Zeemon!” Rioma grinned. “I've selected you to be my partner Digimon! You should be honored; it means I've determined that you are the strongest Digimon around. With me as your master, your potential will be completely unlocked!”

Rioma pulled out his Digivice, causing Zenon's own to examine his own. Rioma's started beeping as Zenon's Digivice neared it, but Zenon's didn't return the behavior.

“Surprised you didn't see me coming? With TechRenamon's help, I was able to prevent my Digivice from showing up on yours.”

“That's something I don't get,” said Zenon, shifting his gaze this time toward TechRenamon. The idea of a partner didn't surprise him as much as one would think, recalling both his dream and the memory of activating Zeemon's Wind Mode, but this partnership with TechRenamon had him curious about something. “You said you want me to be your partner, but it seems to me that you already have a partner. Even if I did want to be your partner, I'd never feel comfortable replacing a Digimon you already promised the position to. Plus, why would any Digimon wanna team up with you if you're so quick to abandon them once you find somebody stronger?”


“The appropriate answer would be because, for a moment anyway, they'd have the honor of serving me,” Rioma answered with his usual smirk. “However, if that's your concern, then you have nothing to worry about. TechRenamon's NOT my partner!”


Zenon shifted his gaze between the two repeatedly. Did Rioma just not consider TechRenamon worthy of being his partner? Why would TechRenamon agree to help somebody like Rioma just like that?

“I can already tell what you're thinking,” TechRenamon interjected, his scanners sensing Zenon's confusion and allowing him to read Zenon's thoughts. “What Rioma says is true; he and I could never be partners. It's not a matter of wanting to or not, just that it's not possible. However, I could never forgive myself if something were to happen to him. It's for that reason alone that I agreed to stay by Rioma's side until he finds a partner that can take care of him in my absence.”

“And that's why I want you, Zeemon! I doubt I'll find anybody more compatible with me than you!” Rioma continued.

“Sorry, but I can't,” Zenon replied. “Aside from the way it sounds like you'd treat your so-called partner, I just don't think it's possible for you and I to be partners.”


“Oh? You don't have a partner, right?” questioned Rioma.


“Well no... I don't think I do,” Zenon answered truthfully.


“That's right,” Rioma cackled. “You don't! I don't know why you have a Digivice, but that's all the proof I need that you don't have a partner. Digimon normally aren't capable of using a Digivice on their own, there's some kind of link between the human that owns it and the Digivice itself, but there is a rumor that if a human dies in the Digital World, their Digivice can be used by the first Digimon that picks it up.”

Rioma's explanation didn't make Zenon feel any better. Could he use it because he was originally a human? Or... had a human died? No, that couldn't be it! Zenon clearly remembered his cellphone turning into his Digivice. This was his; there was no doubting that!


“Just trust me, ok?!” shouted Zenon. “I just can't be your partner. There's something I have to figure out, and until I do there's no way I could partner with anybody, human or Digimon!” Zenon turned his back toward TechRenamon and started to walk past Rioma. “So thanks for the offer of food and water, but I'll be fine on my own.”

“After searching all this time, do you really think I'm just going to let my perfect partner walk away?” grinned Rioma, holding up his Digivice. “If you really want to be on your way, then you're going to fight me right here and now!”

Before Zenon could take another step, TechRenamon lunged for him. Zenon jumped into the air and landed a few feet away. As he landed, Zenon felt a small stinging sensation against the back of his left leg. There was a small cut, but no blood flowing from it.


“I told you already, Zeemon: I want you to be my partner! It's going to be you or nobody! If you're so against becoming it, then I'll just destroy you now and collect your egg!” Rioma declared, staring down at Zenon coldly. There was a darkness hanging around his eyes, like his hair had suddenly decided to offer them intense shade. “Rumor has it that Digimon can't hatch from eggs right now, but I'm sure I can find a way with my Digivice. TechRenamon, subdue him!”


“Just agree,” warned TechRenamon, taking a battle-ready stance. “The strike just now proved you're not at the level you should be. Whatever you're searching for, it's not something you can accomplish on your own at your level. Out of respect for Zeemon, I don't want to have to destroy you.”


Rioma was not somebody Zenon felt comfortable teaming up with. He wouldn't go as far to say that Rioma was evil, but his attitude toward Digimon just left a bad taste in his mouth. There was also the matter of TechRenamon. He was much faster than Mikemon, and probably a lot stronger too. Zenon couldn't even take on Mikemon in his standard form, meaning he had little hope of defeating TechRenamon as he was. Still, he couldn't surrender and just agree to go along with somebody like Rioma.

“I don't want to fight you,” Zenon announced. Rioma smiled briefly with a nod, only for it to shift as Zenon held up his Digivice. “However, I can't be your partner either! Data Scan!”


Zenon punched the ground with his Digivice in hand, pulling out a strand of data that he scanned with it. The number string “0100010101000001010100100101010001001000” was ran across the Digivice's scanner, and the data began to wrap around Zenino's form. His fur became rock-hard, converting into a grey stone. 


“Earth Mode activate!”

Rioma held up his Digivice, grabbing info on the new form of Zeemon that stood before him:

Zeemon Earth Mode
Stage: Rookie
Type: Beast
Attribute: Data
Bio: By covering himself in stone, Zeemon becomes a Digimon of living armor. He's capable of withstanding even the strongest of blows, but his speed is sacrificed in exchange.

Special Attacks: Shards of Stone, Earthwaker, Living Stone


“I see... You know you can't outrun us, so you're gonna give up your speed for defense? Smart, but naive,” Rioma chuckled, raising his Digivice. “Let's show him the difference experience grants, TechRenamon.”

TechRenamon knelt down toward the grass, snapping his digits and producing a small spark from his bionic arm that ignited the foliage into a small flame. Rioma scanned the fire with his Digivice. “Data Scan!”


The data was pulled from the flame into the Digivice and shot toward TechRenamon. TechRenamon snapped his wrist, creating a storm of diamond-like shards. However, there was something different about this attack compared to a normal Renamon's. With a snap, the shards ignited into tiny flaming shards. “Fire Diamond Storm!”


The shards launched themselves toward Zenon, forcing him to counter with his own shard-like attack. Shard launched from his stone-like body at the flaming shards, shattering upon making contact. It only held off a few attacks, but it was long enough for Zenon to his Zeemon's Earthwaker attack, pulling a slab of stone from the very earth itself to block the flames.

“Futile,” Rioma smirked. TechRenamon charged through the stone slab, his feet ablaze. Zenon crossed his arms across his chest as a foot made contact with him, his stone-like arms sizzling while his feet skid across the grass, kicking up dirt. TechRenamon's bionic arm produced a flaming sword, bringing it down on Zenon's head. Zenon raised his arms higher to block it, but the searing heat of the sword allowed it to slice through the rocks, severing Zenon's hands.

“If you weren't in your Earth Mode, that wound would be permanent,” TechRenamon informed him. He was aware of Zeemon Earth Mode's abilities, which may have been why he gave Zenon the knowledge that he could use his abilities to repair his hands. Zenon concentrated on the arm stubs, picturing his former hands. The stones began to gather around it, producing two new hands. TechRenamon heaved a sigh. “Now maybe you can understand the difference between us. Just give up now. Next time, I may have to inflict a wound that you won't be able to recover from.”

The cyborg Digimon had a point. Zeemon's Earth mode was not proving to be a good match for TechRenamon, and the fox probably wasn't lying about his next attack either. Rioma watched form the sidelines with interest, confident in TechRenamon's skills, but also hoping that Zeemon could find a way out of this mess. If Zeemon was as strong as he was supposed to be, TechRenamon would be the one to lose.

“He's right,” mumbled Zenon. “I don't think I can beat TechRenamon like this. Wind Mode might be able to do it, but there isn't any wind to scan.” Zenon looked back and forth, his eyes settling upon the fire that TechRenamon created earlier. “It's a long shot, but I have to try. I can't serve a guy like that!”

Zenon flung his arm forward, launching several shards at TechRenamon again. TechRenamon shook his head in disappointed, jumping up to avoid it. Once again, he flung a series of flaming shards at Zenon, who raised the ground once more to block it.

“Sorry, Zeemon, but I did warn you,” TechRenamon exhaled, gripping his sword tightly and falling toward the slab with a flaming slash. The stone was split into two halves, Zeemon too if he had been behind it. To TechRenamon's shock, Zeemon was nowhere to be seen, a hole in the ground being all the remained. Rioma took interest in this.

“Huh? Where'd he go?” he wondered. His answered came when the ground below him shook and Zenon popped out of the ground in front of him. Zenon slid his Digivice's scanner across the flames nearby, pulling free a strand of numbers that read “01000110010010010101001001000101”.

“Data Scan! Fire Mode activate!” Zenon shouted as the data wrapped around his body once more. His fur became a blazing red color, tail completely engulfed in flames that didn't seem to hurt.


“Dammit!” exclaimed Rioma. “TechRenamon!”

Zenon kicked the Digivice from Rioma's hand before he could read the info about him that had been pulled up. It wasn't that Rioma needed to look at it, but that Zenon didn't want Rioma using it grant TechRenamon any new abilities. Had Rioma been given the chance, he would have seen the following:

Zeemon Fire Mode
Stage: Rookie
Type: Beast
Attribute: Data
Bio: Zeemon's second most powerful form! By encasing himself in fire, Zeemon can increase is speed like a spreading wildfire and deliver devastating attacks.

Special Attacks: Blazing Spread, Vulcan Knuckle, Impact Meteor



Zenon wasn't given another chance to come after Rioma -- not that he wanted to -- as TechRenamon was quick to slam into him, forcing his back to slide against the ground and create a groove in the ground. 


“I underestimated you,” TechRenamon admitted. “I won't make the same mistake again.”

TechRenamon leapt into the air, creating another mass of flaming diamond shards. Each individual blade lunged for Zenon, raining down upon him like a storm of fireballs. TechRenamon made sure the flames burned brighter, hotter, and larger, and did not let up as the ground below became scorched. He didn't feel right about ending a Zeemon, but after threatening Rioma, his patience in trying to force a surrender had worn out. Only when TechRenamon was confident that he had inflicted serious damage did he let up his attack, landing on the ground in front of the smoldering crater.


“Impact Meteor!” roared out Zenon, emerging from the crater in a glorious display of fire the encompassed the entire imprint in the earth. Zenon leapt higher into the air than even TechRenamon had earlier, body encased completely if fire before he came crashing down directly at the fox cyborg Digimon. TechRenamon braced his body and tried to catch Zenon, succeeding in holding him off for but a brief moment before the force of the impact caused both to collide into the ground. Due to his fire affinity granted by Rioma's Digivice, TechRenamon didn't receiving a burning damage, but the force of the impact created by Zenon was enough to cause significant damage to both of them. The two could both barely stay on their feet after getting off the ground, but it was clear that TechRenamon had suffered the most damage between the two.


“That's enough, TechRenamon!” announced Rioma, resulting in the Digimon standing down immediately. Zenon almost couldn't believe he had called off TechRenamon and was expecting Rioma to try and convince him to join him once again. “Zeemon's proven himself that he's not so incapable of unlocking his hidden potential on his own after all.”

Rioma reached into bag he normally slung over his shoulder, pulling out a water bottle. He tossed the bottle to Zenon.


“He will reach a point when he needs a partner. When he does, I'll ask him again.” Rioma shot Zenon a stern glare, as cold as the one from earlier when he talked about killing him. “Until then, don't you dare die from your own stupidity! And don't even think about teaming up with the other one! You're mine, Zeemon! Never forget that!”

The human reached down to pick up his Digivice, then began walking toward the horizon on his own. He didn't bother calling for TechRenamon, knowing the Digimon would follow him on his own. Rioma was strange individual, one whose motive was something Zenon couldn't figure out so easily. He didn't seem like a bad person, but again he was not somebody Zenon was eager to team up with. Something Rioma said did weight on his mind.


“There's another human here in the Digital World! If Rioma has met them, does that mean they didn't become a Digimon either. What the heck is wrong with me? Why was I the only one?”
