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Inuyasha and the gang have been having a rough journey and are ready to rest when Inuyasha tries to
drag them off to another village in search of a demon. To his(and Kagome's) suprise, it all goes wrong,
though they find the town.
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1 - Trouble comes, but does it go?

`I just wish for more, even when I have it all.' The young prince thought to himself. He was heir to
the throne, he had plenty of beautiful ladies to entertain him, and yet he wanted more, more of
something. But what? He continued to gather his thoughts as he walked around the nearby lake
to his kingdom. He was dressed in normal clothing, like many of the villagers, wore no crown,
and had his hair tied back in a simple and short ponytail. To tell the truth, he was quite
handsome. That's when he noticed some voices from nearby hot springs that were secured by a
circle of tall boulders.

 “Ah…this feels so good. Don't you agree, Sango?” the first female voice said.

 “Yes, it helps ease all of that battle pain from my body…and this …swim suit, you call it, is quite
comfortable. What do you think houshi-sama? Are these suits Kagome gave us comfortable?”

 “Yes, quite. Thanks to Lady Kagome”

 “Oh, it was nothing. Hey, Miroku, where's Inuyasha? He hasn't come out yet.” The prince
had, by then, reached the rocks and was looking in between them when he saw two ladies of fair
beauty, a handsome monk, and a young fox demon. `A demon! These people are in danger!' The
prince thought.

 “I'm coming, I'm coming. This suit is just…odd, that's all.”

 The people and the demon began to laugh. The girl named Kagome said to the voice in the
woods “If you need assistance, we can send back Miroku…” And the monk looked
disgusted. They all began to laugh.  Then the one named Sango looked right at him.

 “Ahhh!!! You spying pervert of a villager! How long have you been there?” Sango screamed.



She ran and hid behind Miroku, for he was closest to her. Kagome and Miroku looked at where
she was pointing, and then Miroku was in the prince's face.

 “Kind sir, might I ask how long you have been there?” the monk said politely, “For you are
scaring my companion, as you can see. And from the look on her face, she would like to slap
you. And trust me, that's quite painful.”

 The prince clapped his hands together and bowed while saying “P-please spare me. I am only a
villager and I was walking around the lake when I heard your voices. I have not been here long,
and I just was curious. Please spare me!”

 “Well, Sango, should we spare this villager?” Miroku asked Sango.

 “I think we should. I have a spare suit, so let's have him join us, and we can discover more
about him.” Kagome said. She got up and went to her bag, and pulled out an extra swim suit and
threw it at the prince. Then the one they called Inuyasha walked out of the woods with his sword
in hand.

 “What's all the ruckuss? And who is he?” He said, pointing at the prince.

 “He's a spying, pervertive villager. He is going to go into the woods, change into Kagome's extra
suit, and we are going to learn more about him, as of Kagome invited him to join us.” Sango
said, still hiding behind Miroku, who then pushed her out from behind him and towards Kagome.

 “You invited a villager to join us? What are you, nuts?” Inuyasha said to Kagome, while the
villager went into the woods to change. `Two demons, two beautiful women, and a monk. What
an odd group.' The prince thought. He came back out in time to see the dog demon smash into
the ground while the girl called Kagome yelled “SIT, boy!”

 “Well then, now that that's over…ah! You're done, come and sit with us.” Sango said, gesturing
next to her and Kagome. But Miroku slid over and pointed next to him and shot him a stern



glare. Inuyasha sat on the other side of Kagome, who looked at him with a stern glare, and then
smiled. `Who is that beautiful woman? Why is she with these people?' the prince thought.

 “I beg your pardon?” Kagome said, looking at the prince with a slight look of disgust on her
face. Inuyasha was giving him a very cold glare, and the prince tried to back away from him, as if
that would help. `I must have said that aloud. Oh no!!'

 “I'm sorry, Kagome, is it?, but that must have slipped. And I must admit, you and Sango are very
beautiful.” At this last sentence Inuyasha pulled Kagome towards him and Miroku did the same
for Sango, both glaring at the prince with utmost loathing.  They pushed away from the guys and
looked at him with interest.  Then Kagome asked him a question that he never expected.

“Excuse me, but aren't you the Prince or something? Most villagers don't have such manners,
and there's been rumor that a prince from the nearby village has been acting as a villager. Why
do you do that, Your Highness?” He looked shocked, then turned scarlet and looked at his
hands underwater. How did she find out?

“Well, you assumed correctly that I am indeed the Prince. But I cannot answer your second
question because I don't think I have a proper answer to it. I greatly apologize if I have caused
you and your fellow travelers any trouble. And I'm sorry I scared you, Lady Sango. I was merely
interested in the conversation and who knew about the hot springs here.” He took a deep breath
and began to relax. That's when he noticed that everyone was looking at him in a shocked kind
of way. The first to break this look was Inuyasha. He looked at Kagome and said “I told you that
he wasn't just a villager. There was something about his smell that made me wonder.”

“Well, your nose isn't always right, Inuyasha. You said that there was a demon in this direction,
and we haven't seen one yet!” Kagome replied back. Then the Prince decided to interrupt and
make a comment.

“If I may, there is indeed a demon around these parts. It comes to my village every other night
and attacks us. If you are here to slay the demon, I would be most honored to let you stay at our
palace for a night or two.” Kagome looked at him, and then looked at the others.



“Miroku, you and Inuyasha can have a room together. Sango, Shippou, and I can have a separate
one.” Then she whispered to Inuyasha “Don't let him out of your site. If the Prince has a sister,
who knows what he might do!” Miroku, over hearing the last couple of words, glared at
Inuyasha.  Then they all turned to the prince. The little kitsune asked a question.

“Excuse me, Mr. Prince sir, where's your crown?” he asked, then looked at him with a tilt of his
head. The Prince blushed, and said “I didn't wear it, not with my villager disguise on. It kind of
ruins the disguise…” Then they sat quietly for a minute before Miroku asked him a question.

“Sir, what is your name?”

“My name? Uh…My name is…Sorry, I just don't normally give my name to people I just met…my
name is Tomahakshi, but most call me Toma or Kshi. I don't care if you call me one of those
either.” he said, then blushed again.  Kagome looked at her fellow traveler's faces.  Kagome
stood up and stretched, and began to walk out of the little pool.

“Well, it's getting late, and if we're going to get to the village tonight then we better get going.” 
The others groaned, but they followed suit anyway. The Prince got up last and went after
Inuyasha and Miroku to a spot in the woods. He went a little ways off and began to dress again.
When he was done, he went back to the springs to wait for the rest, while thinking about why
they could be traveling together.  Kagome and Sango came out next, with little Shippou in their
arms. Then Inuyasha and Miroku came out, and Miroku had quite a few large bumps on his head.
That's when Prince Kshi noticed the look on Kagome and Sango's faces, and he knew what had
happened. He pointed out the direction of the village and they went along their way. Kagome and
Inuyasha talked with Sango about the Shikon Jewel, and he became interested in their
conversation.

“Shikon Jewel? I heard about that…somebody said that it had been shattered and that the pieces
were everywhere. They said that it happened around the Priestess Kikyo's village, in the forest or
something.” He was looking at Kagome, who was looking at Inuyasha, who was looking at the
ground.  He then guessed that it was an embarrassing conversation for the Lady Kagome and
the hanyou called Inuyasha, and he began to apologize. But before he could get anything out,
Kagome looked at him.

“Don't worry, it's not your fault. Inuyasha, you have no reason to be embarrassed, so knock it



off. I shattered it when I first got here, to the Federal Era, and Inuyasha and I have been
searching for the shards to this day. Sango, Miroku, and Shippou here joined us along the way. I
have Inuyasha slay demons for the people for practice when it comes to the time to slay the
ultimate demon and monster, Naraku. So we really do appreciate your offer, and we are willing to
help.” She then turned red and looked at the ground.

“It's not all your fault you know, Kagome. I didn't keep a good enough eye on you, of all people,
and you went off on your own…you just have to stick your nose into other people's business,
stupid girl, so it was at least half my fault.” Inuyasha said, all the while looking at Kagome for a
certain response. Apparently, he got what he wanted, because Kagome lifted her face, pure
anger written all over it. The prince backed away a step, with a fearful look on his face. Inuyasha
had the same look, and seemed to get smaller the angrier that Kagome got.

“Inuyasha, for one thing, I am NOT a stupid girl, nor do I stick my nose in all other people's
business. And for another thing, you would have gone off alone too if you just came to the
strangest place ever, met you, and had been told that you were to protect some Jewel that you
were raised to believe was a myth!!” She had her hands balled into fists, and she suddenly
towered over Inuyasha. She then turned to Sango and Miroku, who had stopped to watch, a
bemused look on their faces, and stomped past them farther along the road to the village.

“Hey, girl, get your hide back here!!! You cannot go wandering around here! You'll be killed! Do
you REALLY think that I want that?” Inuyasha yelled after her, then realized what he said when
she stopped. He stood for a moment, then she turned around, tears on her face, and yelled “SIT,
boy!!!” She then took off running, her hands over her eyes. Sango raced after her, leaving the
monk and the Prince to assist Inuyasha. The monk sighed, then reached down and pulled
Inuyasha into an upright position. He had a bewildered look on his face, that what-did-I-do look
on his face.

“Inuyasha, you really should choose what you say more wisely. Although I don't doubt that
Sango has it under control, you should apologize. You really hurt her that time.” The monk had a
thoughtful look upon his face. Inuyasha slapped him upside the face, then jumped up.

“Why do you think I should do that, eh monk? So you can have Sango all to yourself again? I
think not!” Inuyasha stormed off a ways ahead, then turned back and said, “Aren't you coming,
baka? We have to get to the village before dark!” Miroku realized that Inuyasha wanted to get
there before dark so that he wouldn't have to deal with Kagome's anger much longer. It was the
first day of the month, and Kagome would pity him and be with him. Little did the houshi know



that he was very much mistaken.

~breeze blows, trees ruffle gently scene changes to night~

“Kagome, I am sure that Inuyasha didn't mean it. You know him, he always says the wrong
things at the wrong time. Just apologize, you know that you want to.” Sango reassured Kagome,
who was sitting in a room with Sango and had her head buried in hands. You could hear her
gently sobbing and could see that her body was shaking uncontrollably from crying .

“W-why should I? He d-does this all the t-time. He's n-never apologized to m-me first, so why
should *hiccup* I d-do that to him any l-longer?” she said in between sobs. She was really
distressed. 



2 - Oh, it gets better!

“W-why should I? He d-does this all the t-time. He's n-never apologized to m-me first, so why
should *hiccup* I d-do that to him any l-longer?” she said in between sobs. She was really
distressed. `What am I going to do?' Sango asked herself. She really wanted to help her friend,
but she didn't know how! She continued to hold her friend and after an hour of crying, Kagome
finally seemed to calm down.

“Are you feeling better now, Kagome?” Sango asked her friend. Kagome's face was
tear-streamed but she seemed to be better. Kagome looked at Sango, appreciation written all
over her face. Sango smiled.

“I do indeed feel better. I'm just… I'm just wondering why Inuyasha has to do this to me. It puts
me in such a hard place, especially since… well, you know, hormones decided to pop up. I can't
see myself apologizing any more, but my… crush for him tells me to. What should I do?” Kagome
asked Sango. Sango didn't answer, she instead went to the door and pulled back the flap. In fell
Inuyasha, Prince Kshi, and Miroku.

“Hello, fellas. Do you wish to join us?” Kagome and Sango towered over the three of them, anger
on their faces. They leaned down and grabbed the guys.

The guys groaned.

~ Scene changes; Inuyasha, Prince Kshi, and Miroku are tied up in the girls' room~

“Kagome, how do you think we should punish these guys for them to tell us what they heard?”
Sango asked Kagome. Kagome looked at them. She took a good, hard look at Inuyasha, anger
and sadness still on her face.



“I don't want to punish them yet. Let's just ask them. Guys, WHAT DID YOU HEAR?!” Kagome
asked very forcefully. They all flinched, and then Prince Kshi said, “W-we didn't hear much, Lady
Kagome. W-we just heard the last part of your conversation. IT WAS ALL MIROKU AND
INUYASHA'S IDEA!!!” He yelled suddenly. Miroku and Inuyasha started shushing him just to find
a towering Kagome over them. They stopped mid-shush.

“Is that all true?” She asked. She then added, “…Inuyasha?” She looked at him, and he could
easily see the hurt on her face.

He looked down before responding, “Yeah, it's true. I was GOING to apologize but we heard
Sango talking to you and you responding. We heard…,” he gulped before continuing, and
Kagome noticed his face turning red, “We heard the part about the crush.” He then looked up at
her. Kagome just stared, a blank look on her face. She then turned to Sango, and said, “I think
we know everything. We can let go of Miroku and Mr. Princy here. Inuyasha stays.” Sango then
nodded and untied Miroku and Prince Kshi. They jumped up and ran out the door, wishing
Inuyasha luck for whatever he received. Sango turned back to Kagome, who was kneeling in
front of Inuyasha. Sango understood that Kagome was waiting for everyone to leave. Sango
turned and walked out of the room, but didn't go far in case Prince Kshi and Miroku showed up
again.

“Inuyasha…” Kagome looked at him. Hurt was all in her face, her movements, everything.
Inuyasha couldn't help but let sorry write across his own face. His human emotions began to
take over, even though he tried to keep them back.

“Kagome, I'm sorry. I… We…,” he sighed, “We didn't mean to do any harm. We were just curious.
Especially me. Miroku told me that I should apologize, and I was going to, I swear! It's just, we
heard you talking… about… me… Miroku wasn't really surprised. Neither was the Prince guy either.
I was. I guess… I guess I was just surprised that you felt the same…” He looked down, unable to
talk or say anymore. He reigned in his feelings, preparing for something horrible to happen.
Instead, he felt smooth lips against his. `Kikyo?!' was his first initial thought. `No, Kagome…' was
his next. He closed his eyes, and kissed her back. Now he knew. He knew what happiness was.
What he had been feeling, when he was with Kagome and his friends, that was false happiness. It
was just there to fill the hole that Kikyo had left. This one kiss, this one moment, this is what
filled it. This is what made him whole, what made him feel worthy. They parted, a faint smile on
each set of lips. Kagome opened her eyes.

“Inuyasha…” Inuyasha blinked, and proceded to hold Kagome as she fell into his lap. He held her



and hushed her, how long he didn't know. All that they knew was it was meant to be. And so they
made it. Inuyasha felt love for Kagome. He knew that was the warm feeling her smile, her image
gave him. Kagome knew that her feelings were true, not images. She knew it was him, and he
knew it was her. They were soul mates, they were meant. They stayed in their positions long into
the night, never sleeping, yet never really awake. Nothing seemed too real, just each other. When
the early hours of the morning came, they eventually woke to find they had indeed slept. Kagome
rubbed the sleep from her eyes.

“Uh, when did we fall asleep? Where is Sango?” Kagome asked. Then she noticed Inuyasha's
ears had returned. She gave them a playful tug, and they twitched.

“I dunno. I just know I felt truly happy, all night. Happiness… so this is what it feels like…”
Inuyasha smiled down at Kagome, who smiled back. She then kissed his nose and freed herself
from their entanglement. She hopped up and went out the door to find where Sango was. It didn't
take long, for Sango had fallen asleep just outside the door guarding. Kagome woke her and told
her about the night. Sango then rushed off to tell Miroku, and figure out what to have for
breakfast. Inuyasha came out, stretched, and went outside to start a breakfast fire. Kagome
followed, a curious look on her face. Yet there was a glint in her eye, showing that she
remembered, and would never look at Inuyasha the same again.
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