Dream of the Rose
** Chapter 1- The red-haired Boy**
It was sunny out. My mind was racing. I awoke under a tree in the morning shade, the birdâ€™s were singing softly in my ear. The tune was sweet and clear and I whistled it back to them. After a few minutes, the birds flew away. I tried to get up from the place where I lay, but my body just wouldnâ€™t move. My head was in terrible pain and my arm was bleeding badly. After a few more attempts to get up, I finally give up and lay there watching the wind blow the trees. Suddenly, I heard a twig snap behind me. I turned around and there was a boy.
"Well I see you are finally awake. Are you able to move?" The strange boy asked me.
"Who are you? What am I doing here?"
"My name is Kurama, and you are in a very old forest. I come here when I need to think."
The boy had the most beautiful eyes I had ever seen. I just couldnâ€™t help but gaze into them. It was like he had a hold of me and he wouldnâ€™t let go.
"What happened? Why am I here? Why is my arm bleeding?" I asked, too bewildered to think.
"You were attacked by a demon who was after your soul. I heard your cries of pain while I was sitting here thinking. I came to the clearing where your voice had come from and you were laying on the ground motionless. I brought you back here and left to find herbs to help your arm."
"He was after my soul? Why did he not succeed in taking it?" My voice was shaking.
"The only logical answer I can come up with is that he was hungry and he tried to steal your soul, but before he could he was attacked and driven off." Kurama sat down beside me and began dressing my wound with pieces ripped off his shirt.
"Thank you for helping me. I really appreciate it. Although, I donâ€™t seem to have any memory of these events. But I am thankful you came to save me."
"It was no big deal. I try to help when I can." Kurama smiled.
Ooh that smile of his. If it was possible, I think he melted my heart right then and there. And those eyes of his seemed to have me hypnotized. What was the deal? Why was I getting this strange feeling in my stomach?
"So what is your name?" Kurama asked me with that heart-breaking smile on his beautiful face.
" Oh my apologies. My name is Kana." I was shaking again.
" Well Kana, nice to meet you." Kurama chuckled.
" The pleasure is all mine." 
The wind began to blow again and my hair whipped in my face. I looked over at Kurama. His beautiful red hair blew around so gracefully and his eyes moved slowly. He was examining my wound.
"Is it gonna be OK?" I asked.
"Well it will take a while to recover but I think itâ€™ll be fine. Weâ€™ll have to wait for the poison to wear off before I can treat it with herbs."
"Poison? Is that why I am unable to move?" My voice was quivering. It began to get very cold.
"Yes, the poison the demon injected in you paralyzes you once it hits the blood. You will probably feel very weak until it passes. In fact, you should probably get some rest." Kuramaâ€™s voice was so sweet and reassuring that I forgot completely about my wounds.
"Ok. Thank you Kurama." I was slowly drifting to dream land. Before he could reply, I had passed to the dream state and was asleep.
** Chapter 2- Demon Memories** 

I awoke in the night shivering from the cold wind. Kurama lay beside me sleeping. I looked down and realized that he had taken off his jacket and put it on me. I struggled to get up, but all I managed to do was move my legs. I was getting sleepy again. I slowly closed my eyes and fell back into sweet slumber.
When I opened my eyes again, it was day. Kurama had left my side and disappeared. He had not taken his jacket for it was still on me. I sat in the shade of the big tree and began to hum a tune my mother had once taught me. It was a sad melody and I did not know the words.
When I stopped, it was quiet. I felt the presence as if someone was watching me. I turned my head and Kurama was sitting on a rock behind me with his eyes closed. He sat there for a minute, then opened his eyes.
"That was a beautiful song. Where did you learn it?" Kurama came and sat next to me.
"My mother taught it to me. I donâ€™t know the words though." He looked at the ground as if in a trance.
"Well itâ€™s beautiful, words or no words." Kurama smiled at me.
That smile again. What a boy. My stomach felt as if someone was wringing it out to dry. What were these strange feelings?
"Are you alright?" He asked me. I turned away suddenly realizing that I was blushing.
"Yes, Iâ€™m fine....Kurama....I have a question." I was afraid to ask.
"Yes what is it Kana?" He had such an innocent look on his face.
"Do you happen to have.....Are you....Oh gosh...Do you have girlfriend?" I felt so stupid. Of course he had a girlfriend.
"Why no Kana, why do you ask?" I was suddenly unable to utter a word.
"Oh no reason."
We talked for awhile about our past memories and our families and such. The day slowly progressed and night was upon us. The light of the full moon illuminated our faces. Kurama was laughing and I was too. Suddenly, it grew silent. Kurama was no longer laughing. There was seriousness in his eyes that told me something was wrong.
"Whatâ€™s the matter?" I asked.
"There is a demon close by." His eyes danced from one side to the other, scanning the area for any intruders.
Suddenly, a voice came from behind a tree nearby.
"Kurama, it has been a long time my friend. I thought you were dead, but it turns out you decided to become a human instead of perish. Well no matter for you still will die." The demonâ€™s voice was low and deep. 
"Who are you?" Kurama had a wicked look in his eyes. He looked at me and I felt a chill run down my back.
"Well donâ€™t you remember me? I guess not. It has been a long time Kurama. Your human emotions have clouded your memories. I am the thunder demon Yuki."
Kuramaâ€™s _expression changed from wickedness to fear. Suddenly he looked as lonely and helpless as I.
"Yuki....I thought you...but how could you survive.." Kuramaâ€™s voice was shaking.
"You mean how could I survive after you bailed on me and I was caught and held on trial? Oh it was easy. I made it by with a burning desire to kill you for your treasonous acts. And now I have come to do just that." The demon stepped out from behind the tree and was now visible. He was tall, with dark black hair and black eyes that seemed empty. He had bluish skin and many robes of black on. In his hand was a long staff and at the end, was a long, curved, blade.
"That was a long time ago, Yuki. I have changed since those days." Kurama was no longer frightened. He seemed to be the same old him again.
"I can see that. You have taken on a human form, even made new human friends. Well that cannot be accepted. I will have to kill both you and your little friend." Yuki laughed.
"No! Come after me, but leave Kana alone. She has done nothing to harm you." Kurama stood up and he seemed to burn with anger.
Was Kurama protecting me? Did he really care for me? This was just too much. I tried to lift myself up onto my feet and managed to lift myself up onto the nearest rock. From there I began working my way up using the tree for support. The pain rushed to my arm and I suddenly felt weak again. I was afraid.
**Chapter 3- Yoko Kurama** 

"Well then Kurama, shall we do this the easy way or the hard way??" Yuki snarled.
" Oh I prefer that you leave us alone altogether." Kurama said.
"OK then. The hard way it is." 
Yuki charged toward Kurama with his blade held out like a spear. Kurama dodged it easily and punched Yuki in the back. Yuki flew forward and fell on his face. He did not stir for quite some time, until he struggled to stand. He rose and charged toward Kurama again but Kurama was too fast. He stepped to the side just in time and Yuki fell once more. Suddenly, Yuki began to shake. His whole body grew rigid, and he grew silent. Then he began to struggle and he rose up on his feet. His hair was covering his eyes, but you could guess what he looked like. The wind blew his hair out of his eyes and his eyes glowed with an evil reddish glow. Kurama looked at him, but his _expression did not change. It was as if he expected this to happen. Like he didnâ€™t even care that our lives were in danger. What was going on? I didnâ€™t understand.
"So Yuki, since you are transforming, you wonâ€™t mind if I do. After all, we must play fair." Kurama had strange look in his eyes.
Kurama was looking down at the ground. Suddenly, the wing blew with such force that I was pushed to the ground. I figured it was because I was so weak. When I looked up at Kurama, he was no longer there. There was man with long silvery hair and pointy cat-like ears. There was something about this man that reminded me of Kurama...but what was it? His eyes. His eyes had the same gentleness and kindness as Kurama. Could this strange demon-man be Kurama in a different form? I couldnâ€™t think straight.
"So Yoko, you have finally decided to show your face. I didnâ€™t think you would have the heart to transform in front of her." He looked in my direction, then looked back at Yoko.
"Well I had to have the honor of seeing you one last time before killing you, my friend." Yoko laughed.
Yuki charged yet again at Yoko and Yoko disappeared out of sight. He appeared again behind Yuki and he picked Yuki up and threw him against a nearby tree. Yuki cried in pain, then ceased to move. Just when I thought he was dead, he got up and began chanting strange words. He lifted his staff into the air and began conjuring rain clouds. Within a few minutes, rain was pouring down and lightning was striking everywhere. He said one last chant and a stroke of lightning hit his staff. It glowed with a strange light, and he pointed it at Yoko. Suddenly, a blot of lightning flew at Yoko and he was not quick enough to dodge it. It struck Yoko and he was thrown back into the ground. He slowly got up and Yuki shot another bolt at Yoko. This time Yoko was quick. He disappeared again and reappeared in front of Yuki. He kicked Yuki hard in the stomach and then he took out a sword laying on his side and he drove it trough Yukiâ€™s chest. Yuki fell to the ground, but before he died, he looked at me and lifted his staff at me. He shot a bolt of lightning out of it and it struck me hard in the chest. 
"That will teach you to mess with me Yoko. I will be back for you." Yuki then disappeared and did not come back.
**Chapter 4- Yokoâ€™s Past** 

I was on the ground. My chest was bleeding badly, and I felt pain like no other. I could not move, yet again. Yoko ran to me and sat by my side. He reached his hand out to touch me, and I flinched. He took the hint and backed away. This was not the same Kurama I was just laughing with an hour ago. This man was strange. Yet I could not help but feel that he and Kurama were connected.
"Are you all right Kana?" That was Kuramaâ€™s voice. It was him, just in a new form.
"Kurama? Is that you?" I could hardly speak I was in such pain.
"Yes it is me. This is my true form, my demon form. Before I became a human, I was a very infamous thief. I loved to pick locks and solve puzzles and steal expensive artifacts. Well, once, I was caught and forced to run. So I decided to take on a human form and start a new life. So I became Kurama and I have lived as a human for 15 years." He looked sad.
"So how did you know Yuki?" I was so confused.
"Well he helped me once. He wanted an artifact that he could not get without my help. I agreed to help him because he was a good friend of mine. Unfortunately, we were caught and had to run. He was cornered and I had the chance to get him out, but I didnâ€™t. I was too afraid to get caught. So I left him and he took all the blame."
"Oh I see." I was so tired. I couldnâ€™t stay awake any longer. I drifted off to sleep right then.
**Chapter 5- Kuramaâ€™s Heart** 

When I woke up, I was laying under the tree again. I looked up and It was night. The full moon was shining brightly. I looked out to the lake across the field and I felt peace and warmth. I looked over to the tree next to mine and Kurama was laying there fast asleep. This was the red-haired boy with the bright green eyes I knew well. I tried to move, but I didnâ€™t even budge. Instead I cried out in pain. I covered my mouth so I wouldnâ€™t wake Kurama.
"Donâ€™t worry, I was not asleep." Kurama was speaking, but his eyes were shut tight.
"Oh." He looked so sad, and he sounded like it too. "Kurama is something the matter?" I had to know.
"I was just thinking about my past. It sometimes depresses me. But right now that is not the problem. How are you feeling? Are you in much pain?" Kurama opened his eyes and came over and sat with me.
"No, not as much as before. Thank you for helping me." I was blushing again. 
"Kana I am sorry about everything. I guess this is the underside of being in love with a human." Kurama looked at me with those deep, penetrating eyes.
"Iâ€™m sorry...I must have misunderstood you. Did you just say you loved me?" I was too shocked to say more.
"Kana, over these past few days, Iâ€™ve gotten to know you so well, and I like you. I have never felt this way about anyone before. When Yuki attacked you, I was so afraid that he might have killed you. I wasnâ€™t ready to lose you." Kurama looked away.
"Kurama, I didnâ€™t know you felt this way. I feel the exact same way. When you transformed into Yoko, I was afraid that I lost you. But when I realized it was you, I was so relieved. I love you too." This was the best moment of my life. Kurama looked back at me, and he leaned in to kiss me. I closed my eyes and felt sudden warmth. His lips pressed against mine, my hand in his, this was by far the best moment of my life. I was so overcome with warmth and love, I felt happy. We pulled away and I opened my eyes. Kurama was the most beautiful person I had ever seen. Human or not. We stared into each otherâ€™s eyes for what seemed like an hour before we finally drifted off to sleep.
**Chapter 6- The Red Rose** 

I opened my eyes. I no longer felt pain in my body at all. I was laying on Kuramaâ€™s chest. I could hear his heart beating. It was steady and slow and I could feel him breathing. It was a calming moment. He stirred and opened his eyes. 
"Good morning. How are you feeling today?" Kurama smiled that smile that made me weak at the knees.
"I donâ€™t feel pain anymore. Itâ€™s so weird." I smiled back at him.
"Iâ€™m glad you feel better." Kurama stood up and helped me up. I was able to walk, but only a short distance before I needed to sit down.
"Whatâ€™s going to happen now? I mean now that I am able to walk."
" Iâ€™m not sure, but whatever happens, Iâ€™ll be by your side. Iâ€™ll never leave you alone." Kurama looked at me and I knew this was meant to be.
"Iâ€™m glad. I donâ€™t want you to leave me alone." We sat down on the edge of the lake and looked out on it. 
"Kana, do you remember that song?" Kurama asked me.
"What song?" 
"The song you were humming the other day. The one you donâ€™t know the words to." 
"Oh yes I still remember it. Why?" I asked.
"That song sounded so familiar to me and I couldnâ€™t figure out why. But just now, it hit me. That was the song my demon mother used to sing to me when I was just a baby demon. It was my lullaby." Kurama looked so sad.
"Your lullaby? So why did my mother know it?" I was so confused.
"Beats me. She must have heard it off someone else. All I remember is I was walking home one day and humming that tune when a strange woman started talking to me. She told me that in my future, I would meet a human girl who knew that tune. She said that the girl that could hum the tune would be the girl I was to fall in love with. I didnâ€™t believe her, but now that itâ€™s really happening, I canâ€™t help but wonder if she was right." Kurama looked out to the lake and I could tell he was blushing.
"Maybe she was." I smiled at Kurama and he smiled right back with that smile that I love. Just then, he took out from his hair a beautiful red rose. It was the most perfect rose I had ever seen.
"This is a red rose made especially by my hair strands. A red rose means love and passion to whoever you give it to. So, Kana, I give it to you." Kurama handed me the rose.
"Oh wow, itâ€™s so beautiful." I was so amazed at how perfect it was.
"Just like you. It is a gift from me so that you may never forget me."
"I could never forget you Kurama. Especially your beautiful smile." We looked out to the lake, my hand in his, and everything seemed so magical.
**Chapter 7- Human Friends**
Night fell all too soon. Everything was so quiet and peaceful. Kurama was sitting in the tree that I was laying under a few days before. He was whittling something, though I could not figure out what it was. I was sitting on the edge of the lake humming Kuramaâ€™s lullaby.
"What are you whittling?" I was curious.
"Itâ€™s for you. Itâ€™s a special flute with your name on the side. You can play the lullaby on it." He jumped down and handed it to me.
I put it to my lips and began to play the lullaby. It sounded much better when played on the flute. Kurama walked back to the tree and climbed up. He sat there while I played the flute.
Suddenly, I heard a twig snap. I turned my head quickly and there standing by a tree was a boy. He had dark hair and dark eyes. He was fairly short and was wearing a white tee shirt with jeans. Suddenly, from behind the tree came two other boys. One was tall and quite ugly, wearing a blue suit, the other was shorter than the first and had black hair with white tips.
"Kurama! We finally found you! Weâ€™ve been looking for you for days! Where have you been?" The kid with the white tee shirt looked up into the tree where Kurama was sitting. 
"Yusuke, I am very sorry I have been gone so long. How are you?" Kurama jumped down from the tree and faced the three boys.
"Nevermind that, where have you been!?!?" The ugly boy was now speaking.
"And the bigger question is who is that girl?" The short boy looked at me.
"Well to answer your question Kuwabara, I have been here. For your question Hiei, this is Kana." Kurama came and stood next to me as if protecting me from them.
"Well hello Kana. I am Yusuke Urameshi," The kid with the white tee said, "And this is Kuwabara and Hiei." Kuwawbara was the tall ugly one and Hiei was the short one.
"Well Kurama, I see you have made even more human friends. You just get weaker and weaker." Hiei must be a demon, I thought.
"As a matter a fact Hiei, yes I have made another human friend and you are going to be seeing a lot more of her so deal with it." Kurama did not get angry, he was still happy and smiling. "So Yusuke, you said youâ€™ve been looking for me. Why? Is it another case?" Kurama looked at Yusuke.
"No, we were just worried and we decided to come look for you." Yusuke answered.
"Well I expect my mother will be worried as well. We must get back. Besides, she must meet you, Kana." Kurama turned and looked at me.
"Ok. Lets go." Kurama took my arm and helped me walk.
"So Kana, how did you and Kurama meet?" Kuwabara asked.
"Well, I was attacked and he came and saved me. He nursed me back to health." I smiled.
"Oh I see. So are you like boyfriend and girlfriend now or what??" Yusuke smiled at me. Hiei turned his head in disgust. Kuwabara looked at me with a puzzled look.
"You could say that." Kurama looked at me and smiled. This was the beginning of a new life.
The End


