Run To You

--~--

A Disney's "Tarzan" songfic. Song belongs to Plus One.

--~--

Author's Notes: Well, I guess it's safe to say I'm obsessed now. 
Anyway, this is a 'little-Tarzan' fic dealing with one of the 
greatest parent-child relationships Disney has ever illustrated- -
Kala and Tarzan. Suffices to say, major family-ness ahead. If you 
don't like family-ness, then, quickly, get FAR, FAR AWAY from this 
ficcie. (Tarzan's about eight in this, 'kay? Okay!) The 'she' is 
Kala and, generally, the 'he' is Tarzan. You also might notice the 
only characters I don't use the names of are Kala and Tarzan.

--~--

She'd seen his tears, the ones he tried to hide from her. He 
didn't like being different from Terk and it showed with his constant 
fulfilling dares his peers laid before him. 

He moves like one of us, she thought as she watched him leap 
at a blue butterfly, managing to catch and eat it without squishing 
it in his hand. He is one of us.

He yelped, suddenly limping, a sharp thorn stuck in his bare 
foot.

A few of his crueler peers jeered when he hobbled over on his 
knuckles and on set of toes to her. Terk glowered at the few, who 
fell silent and returned to the insect mounds they were eating from.

"Mom," he said, blinking back salty tears, "I stepped on a 
thorn."

"Well, then," she smiled, "let's see what we can do about 
that."

*
Sometimes when the world 
Get so cold
And my heart
Is fifteen below
And I feel like I'm
So far from home
I run to you

When life doesn't
Go like I plan
So confused and
I don't understand
It's hard 'cause
It's out of my hands
And this is what I do
When I got
Nothing left to give
*

He laughed and jerked in his mother's arms as she groomed 
him, occasionally tickling him with one fur-covered hand.

Smiling brightly, he tilted his head back to look into her 
brown eyes. "I love you, Mom," he beamed and she felt joy and a 
swell of pride for her adopted son.
"And I love you," she replied, touching his nose with her 
thick finger.

He giggled and wrinkled his nose, wriggling away to clamber 
over her shoulder, swinging off her arm when she lifted it, his 
arched feet dangling above the jungle floor by a foot or two.

*
I run to you
When I can't find my way
And I get lost in you
When I don't have the faith
When I don't know what to do
I feel I can't make it through
I run to you
*

"Mama's boy," Liko teased and Terk gave her friend a 
reassuring look and Liko an angry one.

"Just ignore 'im," she told her quiet companion.

"Yeah," Liko sneered, "Ignore me, you bald runt."

He stiffened and, baring his teeth, he launched himself at 
Liko. Easily, the bully smashed him into the moist earth, bloodying 
his nose before Terk charged and took him down. Howls and sobs 
shattered the relative jungle tranquility.

The sound of snapping branches broke the air and he was being 
pulled into his mother's warm, comforting embrace.

*
So it goes, every life has some rain
Everyone's gotta deal with the pain
But I know how to make it okay
I tell you what I do
When my back's
Up to the wall you know

I run to you
When I can't find my way
And I get lost in you
When I don't have the faith
When I don't know what to do
I feel I can't make it through
I run to you
*

"Now, what happened?" she asked, dipping her curved fingers 
into the water and bringing them up to wash the crusted blood and 
dirt off his nose and upper lip.

"Liko was making fun of me," was his explanation, "and he 
called me a mama's boy."

"But you are my boy," she teased gently and he smiled 
again, happily.

*
You are my light
You're my everything
In a place of chaos you're the
One thing that brings me peace
I'll give my heart, I'll give my all
When I'm beat down
You're always standin' tall

I run to you
I'm so lost in you
When I need you
Oh I need to
*

He helped her gather leaves together for their nest, joyfully 
chattering and laughing as she listened lovingly and attentively.

When they were laying down for sleep, her son mumbled a 
drowsy, "I love you, Mommy."

She smiled.

*
I run to you
When I can't find my way
And I get lost in you
When I don't have the faith
When I don't know what to do
I feel I can't make it through
I run to you
*

--~--

That's it. Most of the fic is the song *sweatdrops* Ah, well! My 
brother [he's 12, I'm 13] and I start sniffling together everytime we 
watch the scene where Tarzan tells Kala she'll always be his mother 
and she replies by saying he'll always be in her heart. *eyes start 
watering*

Please review!
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