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The Digiworld heroes recieved an urgent call from Leomon and followed it to an utterly destroyed area of the Digiworld. Bits and pieces were distorted here, flickering, fading in and out of existence. They decided to form up different groups to spread out looking for hints and ways to return that area back to normal.

One of those groups consisted of five: Rika, Renamon, Kari, Atomon and Leomon as their leader. The lion Digimon used to live in these parts of the world, still familiar with the place -even considering the drastic changes.

What they found out, however, would soon change a whole lot for everyone, in the Digiworld and the real world alike.

.

A virus was responsible for the sudden and brutal changes in the Digiworld. A virus designed to break through firewalls and server restrictions linking the internet's most malicious data and sites directly into the Digiworld, corrupting the land making living there impossible and, ontop of that: it was spreading slowly.

Terabytes of land pierced with holes, rocks floating in mid air without texture while other pieces and surfaces showed an overlapping of several.

After a while of silently walking through the chaos, the team decided to take a break near one of the bigger gouges left in the landscape. Pieces of mesh and textureless debris were slowly raising from that huge sinkhole - which was the best possible explanation.

"Do you really think this is a good place to take a break?" Leomon asked while scanning the land recieving an aknowledging nod from Renamon which crossed its arms. "I guess in this situation any place is as good as any other on this land..." Awnsered Kari with a sigh and sat down on a texture distorted rock, "I'm not used to walking around anymore." she sighed regading her aching feet with a little glare. Afterall, even while they were in a digital world, their bodies somehow remained flesh, blood and bones.

Gatomon looked a bit worried at its partner and commented with an understanding nod. "I guess a little rest isn't too bad. Gatomon, stay with Kari. Leomon, Renamon, we're scouting the area, let's go!" The four of them nodded to Rika who took command - as usual when quick desicions needed to be made.

Nothing so far happened, as if the virus also took every life out of the land, no sights of other digimon or plants at all. As Kari and Gatomon let their eyes wander through the scene they did notice subtle changes. The debris that came floating from the sinkhole started to flicker showing -if only for the blink of an eye- male genitalia - race and species independent. They both had to squint their eyes, it took them a while to register those shapes, "What... the..." both blushing bright, stammering a little, "... hell...".

Want to read on? There's a link for you in the description ;)

It's a longer story, about 9900 Words. Have fun!
