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Epilogue





	Inuyasha sat up in his tree by the bone eater's well, waiting for Kagome's arrival.  After he'd


 retrieved his sword, he'd smelled Sesshoumaru on it and had figured out it had been his brother all along.


  Needless to say, he spent the entire next day curled up in a ball inbetween throwing up.  He knew he had to


 tell Kagome, because he knew that one of the others would foolishly bring it up.





	Her scent wafted up to him faintly, and then grew stronger.  He enhaled deeply and jumped


 down from his tree, trying to gather his strength.  First he saw her bag, which he picked up with one hand


 and placed on the ground beside him.  Then came her hands, rested on the rim.  He surprised her by taking


 her hands in his and lifting her from the well with little of any effort.  "Oh, Inuyasha!  I didn't expect you to-" but was cut off by a sweet but short kiss.  He held her to him and buried his face into her hair. "Inuyasha, what was that for?" she could barely make.





	"I''ve been thinking a lot lately, and I don't know how to say this..."  He pulled from her and put


 his back to her.  The girls heart fell, 'He's going to tell me that he doesn't have any feelings for me, I just know it.'  He scratched the back of his head with his claw, "I'm not very good with words, and they always seem to come out the wrong way, especially to you.  I even make you cry when I don't mean to, and I've treated you like, well...I've just been an ass!"  He paused for a moment, looking at the sunlight beaming through the leaves on the trees.  "You mean a lot to me, and everytime I even get close to losing you I feel like my heart is going to break.  And I hate it when that stupid wolf comes and tries to claim you as his, and when I saw you all over Sesshoumaru, part of wanted to rip him apart more badly than I ever had, and another part of me felt hurt and betrayed."





	He turned to face her, brows knitted and he took her hands in his.  Looking straight in her eyes,


 "And I realized that must be how you feel when Kikyo comes around."  And the mention of her name,


 Kagome looked to the ground.  Inuyasha lifted her chin and brought her eyes once more to his.  "But I don't want you to go on feeling that way when there's no reason to..."  He could see the tears welling in her eyes, seeing that she had obviously mistaken what he had said.  "Fuck her and fuck hell!  I want you, and I want to be with you.  She's dead, and I hate the way she hurts you, and way she drives me to hurt you."  He waited for her response with baited breath.  She dove into his arms, all she could manage was, "I love you." He held her tightly, and repeated what she had said.





	After awhile she pulled off of him and said, "But why did you tell me all this now?"  He smiled


 uncomfortably and scratched the back of his head, "Well, a funny thing happened when you were on the


 otherside of the well..."  And so he told her the story in which she both laughed, and was shocked, and


 blushed.  "You really liked that whole ramen thing?"  He looked at the ground, slightly embarassed, "Well,


 yeah...I guess."  She leaned herself into his lap and wrapped her arms around his neck.  "Well, I don't know


 about a lake..." and she whispered into his ear, "But we might beable to fill my bathtub."  He shivered at the


 thought.  And she shrugged, "Or we could just start out the old fashioned way!" and playfully pushed him to the ground.  They rolled a little, and he kissed her, deeply.  She looked up at him with hooded eyes, and 


Inuyasha thought, 'This is going to be very interesting...'





	Alone in the dark recesses of the Lord of the Western Lands castle, sat lowly Jaken, chuckling


 demonically as he held the lamp in his arms.  "You're mine!  All mine!  No one will ever hit me again, or beat


 me!  I'll have all the power!  MWAHAHAHAHA!!"  And with that came a great tale, in which Jaken


 cured Cancer, earned billions on the stock market and lost it, and saved Christmas.  But that's a story for 


another time because honesty, who really cares?











THE END!


