



               





 
The Plot to Doom them All

On the first Sunday in November, the ground started to become covered with snow. During the Shengoku Jedai period of Japan, the temperature was colder than present day. So in a small clearing, a lot of tiny flakes collected. In this clearing, the one and only Bone-Eater’s Well stood, snow coating its bone-covered floor. Then, out of seemingly nowhere, Kagome appeared in the well. She brushed herself off carefully, and then came out of the well. She was bundled in many coats, although the temperature was just 52 degrees. Then, leaping from the trees, a ruthless demon jumped down and confronted Kagome. “Dressed a bit warmly, eh?” the demon asked. “Shut up and sit!” Kagome exclaimed. The demon was forced down hard on his face. Or half-demon, I should say.


Inuyasha stood up covered in fine snow. “Funny,” he said, growling. “Oh, lighten up! I’m going to be in Feudal Japan for a whole two months! So don’t push your luck.” She fussed with her hair. “Ssh. Like I want you here anyway. You just hamper my fighting style anyway.” “Jeez! Take it easy!” Kagome exclaimed. “Why? I’ve had to be fighting exceedingly powerful demons while you’ve been gone! So you give me a break!” Before the argument could get any worse, Shippo emerged out of a pile of sticks. Kagome was scared so bad she wet herself. “I have to go into the woods for a minute. Hey, I think I’ll use that one hot spring that Kaede and you dug for me. I’d love to hop in there anyway in this weather.” So when Kagome took off, Shippo talked to Inuyasha. “This time, you hit him upside the head. I’ll use my toy top to distract him and make him think he’s a goner.” “Too bad he’s so incredibly predictable,” Inuyasha muttered, leaping off to execute Shippo’s plan.


Sango was tending to their temporary camp. She then noticed the disappearance of Shippo. And Miroku. “Great,” she muttered. She slipped in her fighting wear and got her spirit boomerang (S.B.) She was going to train with Kirara, but then she heard some ominous rustling in the nearby tree cluster. And when she began to investigate, she found, in his shaman outfit, none other then Naraku. “Salutations, Sango. Care to dance?” He then extended his tendrils of death, ready for combat. “Another golem, eh Naraku? So be it!”


Near the hot spring, Shippo lied in wait. Inuyasha as well. They were keeping close watch while Kagome bathed, in the buff. Then, as expected, they saw the familiar top of the staff of keys in a nearby bush. “Go!” Shippo exclaimed. Kagome screamed as she saw Shippo’s top explode into its illusionary size on Miroku’s head. “YYYYAAHHHH!” Miroku exclaimed. When it went back into its old size, Shippo ran and tripped him underneath, as Inuyasha punched him in the face. Inuyasha picked up Miroku’s staff and pointed it at his neck. “You need help, lech,” Inuyasha said sadly. “Hey, I was only going to bathe myself when Kagome’s voluptuous figure stepped into the spring. I’m as innocent as anybody.” “Don’t lie, lech,” Inuyasha said calmly, punching him again. Kagome had put her clothes on and walked ashore. “It’s pretty sad when the feeling that somebody’s watching one is always true. Like in my case,” she said coldly. She then slapped him on the face. “Hey, you guys! Stop injuring my beautiful face!” Miroku exclaimed.


In the small tree cluster, Sango and Naraku’s golem waged a fierce battle. “Give up, slime!” the puppet exclaimed. “Never!” Sango exclaimed back. She threw here S.B. at the puppet’s head. The golem ducked and wrapped its tendrils around Sango’s waist. He then lifted her in the air and slammed her hard to the ground five times in a row. When he lifted her up a sixth time, he said give up. Yet then, out of seemingly nowhere, Kirara exploded through the trees and mauled the golem. The puppet disintegrated into thin air. Then another figure in the familiar shaman outfit appeared from behind a tree.


“Bravo, Lady Sango. You proved almost too good in my test. But will you survive my superior might? I think not!” 


Naraku exploded out of his outfit, and a black mist covered his body, going up over him and shooting so high the end couldn’t be seen. His eyes were very big as he stared at Sango. “Now, face me!” he exclaimed. Sango threw her S.B. at him, but it was deflected by the mist. “My turn!” Naraku shouted. He directed his poisonous mist at Sango. “Silly demon, tricks are for kids. You know very well my gas mask won . . .” Sango grew quite stiff. She hurled her mask off, and then started walking around awkwardly as she was gasping for air. Then, a brown tendril grew from her mouth. “It’s happening,” Naraku said greedily. Then, when the long, brown tendril was out on the ground and came loose of Sango, she collapsed to the ground. “NNNOOO! This wasn’t supposed to happen! This spell always fails! Curse you for eternity, Sango! Curse you!!!!” Naraku disappeared in a thick cloud of gas.


Two hours later, Kagome, Inuyasha, Miroku, and Shippo reached Sango’s collapsed body. “Oh no! I can’t believe this!” Shippo exclaimed in horror. “I smell big, powerful demon blood. It’s pretty distant, except for that big slimy thing next to Sango,” Inuyasha said. “I’ll go get our emergency kit!” Kagome exclaimed. “Yeah, you do that. I shall stay here and apply the remedies of Buddha,” Miroku said. “I don’t think so!” Inuyasha exclaimed. He punched him in the face. “Hey! I didn’t do anything!” Miroku exclaimed. “Bull crap. I know how your mind works, Miroku, even if I am a half-demon,” Inuyasha said. “Bad news everyone! I’m out of supplies! We’ll have to get some from the nearest village!” Kagome exclaimed. “Correction: I shall get the supplies from the nearest village. You and Shippo, stay here and watch Sango and Miroku. Miroku, guard. Clear?” Inuyasha ordered. “Why do I have to be watched?” Miroku asked. Shippo kicked Miroku in the butt. “You’re a lecherous, stealing, plotting monk! That’s why!”


As Inuyasha trounced off, Kagome, Shippo, and Miroku stood guard. The brown, tendril-like thing started flopping about madly. Kagome went over to it. “Be careful, lady Kagome. That thing is probably cursed by really bad magic,” Miroku warned. “Yeah, yeah. I know.” But then the brown thing leaped onto Kagome’s chest. It slithered around her body, and finally forced itself in her mouth. Miroku went over to slash the thing away, but then a gigantic shockwave radiated from Kagome. When the brown thing was finally inside her, she turned to Miroku. “Oh no,” he said. Shippo ran over too. “Kagome! Are you alright?!” Shippo yelled. “Kagome? Where is she?” Kagome said. “What?” Miroku asked. “You’re all looking at me like I’m crazy. I was in a big fight with Naraku, as you can tell. Look how scuffed up I look.” When Kagome looked at herself, she gasped. “How did I get in Kagome’s body?!” she demanded. “My soul was trapped in what we like to call a soul snake. But I thought I reentered my own body!” “It’s okay, lady Sango. At least we know you’re okay,” Miroku said. “No it’s not! What’s going on here?” Shippo demanded. 


In the nearby village, Inuyasha leaped about, interrogating people about any nearby pharmacists. They all ran away after they saw him sniffing their belongings. “Get away, demon slime!” one old woman yelled. “Jeez, sor-ry,” Inuyasha said. He finally came across a doctor. “Hello. Do you have a cure for falling unconscious next to a brown, slimy thing?” Inuyasha asked politely. “Get away from me,” the doctor said. Inuyasha cracked his claws threateningly. “I don’t think you quite understand,” Inuyasha said menacingly. The doctor called for the police. The problem with that is that the town had no police. So Inuyasha grabbed him and pinned on the wall of a cottage. “Come with me, or die!!” Inuyasha roared. “Leave him alone, halfling. Your real business is with us, anyway.”


Inuyasha turned around and saw the figure who was talking. It was none other then Sesshomaru’s man(or whatever)-servant Jaken. “So there you are, Halfling. Lord Sesshomaru’s been looking for you. So come with me quietly, and I won’t have to use my staff of heads on your pitiful body.” “Yeah right. U-huh,” Inuyasha said. He sped over to Jaken and slit his arm with his claws of blood. Then he drew the Tetsusaiga and sliced his head in two. Jaken’s small brain flopped to the ground. “Didn’t think he’d be that easy,” Inuyasha said. Then Sesshomaru stepped out of a small hut. He used Tensaiga to revive Jaken. “Well, well. I see our friend Inuyasha has ran into us, Jaken. Let’s take care of business.” Sesshomaru dashed over to Inuyasha and stood two centimeters from his face. “Hello, dear brother. I see you still haven’t taken care of your halitosis. Well, let me do the honors of ripping your face off to cure the problem. Hmm?” “Go Lord Sesshomaru! Bash his brains in like he did mine!” Jaken exclaimed as he stuffed his brain back in his head. “No. I like my face the way it is now. And the only reason I have bad breath is for the fact that I haven’t eaten anything but squirrels for the past week, thank you very much!” 
Inuyasha and Sesshomaru then engaged in a test of strength. Sesshomaru easily pushed Inuyasha to the ground. “As weak as ever, eh dear brother?” “Shut up!” Inuyasha exclaimed as he stood up. Then, exploding out of the hut Sesshomaru came out of, Naraku came out in a shaman’s outfit came. “Well, well. I see I interrupted you and the half-breed’s conversation. But it is most important you come with me, Lord Sesshomaru. So please, let us hurry.” “Okay, fine. Jaken, come with me,” Sesshomaru said. “No. Jaken must stay here,” Naraku said. “Okay, whatever. Jaken, tend to my mythical beasts and such.” “Yes, Lord Sesshomaru,” Jaken said obediently. “Feh,” Inuyasha muttered. “It doesn’t matter what they’re up to. But I better go tell Kagome and the others.”

In their base camp, Sango had explained her story to Miroku and Shippo. “So that’s how it all happened,” Sango said. “Don’t worry, Sango. I shall make sure you get back into your proper body. But while you’re in Kagome’s body, let me have just a little kissey, eh?” Sango slapped him upside the head. “You know, I think you guys are going to make my face break,” Miroku said. “Wouldn’t that be awful?” Shippo said sarcastically. Then Inuyasha showed up. “Hi. How’s it going gang?” “Fine. Just great,” Sango said. “Hi Kagome,” he replied happily. “Inuyasha, she’s being sarcastic. That’s actually Sango,” Miroku said. Inuyasha punched him in the stomach. “I was telling the truth!” Miroku shouted. “He’s right. I’ll explain,” Sango said. She retold her story. “I see. Well, that means I’ll have to beat you up so bad that the soul snake will be oozing out your scars.” “I don’t think so. I can still feel pain you know,” Sango said. “Yeah! You want Kagome’s body to be covered in blood and scars? You’re the one who’s sick!” Miroku exclaimed. “Calm down, Miroku,” Sango said. “We need to figure out what to do next anyway.”

“Well, Inuyasha, after hearing about your confrontation with Sesshomaru, I think we should try and find Jaken, Sesshomaru, or Naraku,” Shippo said. “Easier said then done. We’ve been looking for old Naraku for about seven months now. I don’t think it’ll be as easy as one would think,” Miroku said. “Yeah. I think we’d be better off seeing Kaede about Kagome and I’s ailment anyway,” Sango said. “Then it’s settled. Shippo and I will go into the northern mountains and search for Naraku. His manor is on the other side of the mountain range. Kirara, Miroku, and you go to Kaede. And cart around your corpse too,” Inuyasha said. “Thanks for calling my body a corpse,” Sango said. “That was pretty mean, Inuyasha. I think I should be the one in charge of taking care of that corpse situation anyway.” Sango knocked Miroku on the head. “Don’t even come within three feet of my body. Understood?” “Yes,” Miroku said sadly.

After the four split up, Inuyasha and Shippo headed east toward the mountains. “Are you sure it’s safe to go into the mountains when a blizzard is a real possibility?” Shippo asked. “Of course not. What do I look like, a walking safety man?” “I should have guessed,” Shippo sighed. After walking silently for an hour and a half, Shippo broke the silence. “Are we there yet?” “No.” “Are we there yet?” “No.” “Are we there yet?” “No.” “Are we there yet?” “No!” “Are we there yet?” “NO!” “I see,” Shippo said. Five minutes later, Shippo asked “Are we there yet?” “NNNOOOO!!!” “Sorry! Anyway, are we there yet?”

Inuyasha quickly lifted Shippo up and threw him at a tree. Shippo became a puff ball, broke the impact, and transformed back. “Say it again and it’ll be your life!” Inuyasha exclaimed. “Okay,” Shippo said. The two, in a total of four hours time, finally came to the foot of one of the mountains. “Well, get on my back and hang on,” Inuyasha said. “Okay,” Shippo replied. When he got on him, Inuyasha started leaping from rock to rock up the mountain.

In the other group, Sango and Miroku, riding Kirara, were making great time. Ten minutes later, they reached Kaede’s village. “Hello Miroku, Kagome. How’ve you been?” Kaede asked when she spotted them. Sango explained her story quickly. “So you see, I need someone to separate me back into my own body. Can you do it?” “Possibly. First, I need Miroku to stop kissing your body.” “Yeah, that would help,” Sango said. “What? No, I’m not kissing it. I’m, uh, keeping its hair clean,” Miroku said. “Kirara, take care of him,” Sango said. Kirara kicked him into a hut. Then Sango closed and locked the door. “Kirara, make sure no one gets in,” Sango said calmly. “Meow,” Kirara replied cheerfully.
 “So, as I was saying, I don’t think I can save you. Only truly powerful priestesses could take care of your situation. With luck, you could get Kikyo to help you,” Kaede offered. “I don’t think so. I think, or hope, I can handle this myself. Thank you anyway.” “Sorry, child. I’ll do some research. If I come up with anything, I’ll let you know. Thanks for stopping by,” Kaede said. After they said their good-byes, Sango let Miroku out. “All right, what should we do now?” “Good question. Maybe we should try finding some other people to help us. I know! Let’s go to my master Mushin’s temple! He always has good advice.” “Yeah, like giving people drinking lessons. I’ll have some sake when I want it, thank you. In fact, having some sounds like a good idea,” Sango said thoughtfully. “Sango, your body can’t take too much alcohol. You’re a teenager, remember,” Miroku pointed out. “Oh yeah,” she said gloomily. “So let’s instead just wander. Naraku always seems to find us anyway.” “You’re right, Miroku,” Sango said. So the two of them left the village, heading off towards nothing in particular.
In the northern mountains, Shippo and Inuyasha were taking a rest in a narrow crevice between two mountains. “Have anything to munch?” Shippo asked. “No. And that’s the last time I say ‘no’ today. Understood?” “Yes, sir,” Shippo said. “Anyway, I think we’re getting close to the summit. Thank God that a snowstorm hasn’t started yet.” “Yeah. It’s a perfect day,” Shippo said happily. As soon as he said that, snow started coming down in sheets. Inuyasha hit Shippo upside the head. “Thank you, jinx master. We must cover as much ground as possible before travel becomes impossible. Let’s go!” Inuyasha commanded. With Shippo on top of him, he leaped and bounded from rock to rock. They reached the summit, but by that point, the snowstorm became a blizzard. They were quickly isolated.

They finally found refuge from the biting zero degrees in a small crevice in the mountain rock. It was pitch black inside. “Hey Shippo, light this place up with foxfire.” “One serving of foxfire coming right up!” Shippo said. When they lit the small room, they found a frozen human corpse clinging to a half-eaten arm. “All right. It’s frozen in chair form. Inuyasha, have a seat,” Shippo joked. “You first. I just hope the storm ends soon.” “Well, I just hope our fire hangs in there ‘till then,” Shippo said. Then the blizzard outside created a mini-avalanche that sealed the opening to Inuyasha and Shippo’s crevice shut. “Well, I just hope you know I’ll be eating you before you even think about eating me,” Inuyasha said. “Well then, start eating,” Shippo said.

Miroku and Sango were in a small, backwards village when they heard of a giant blizzard in the northern mountains. “Yep. It’s already covered with avalanches and such. Not good if you have a relative up there,” one villager said. “Perfect,” Sango said. “Well, lady Sango, what shall we do now?” Miroku asked. “Well . . . hey! That’s Jaken over there! Interrogation time is now!” Sango exclaimed.
Miroku and Sango surrounded Jaken. Jaken was tending to some of Sesshomaru’s baby ogres. What do you losers want?” Jaken said tiredly. “What’s Sesshomaru up to?” Sango said. “Now, now. You shall only call him by Lord Sesshomaru. And that’s a secret plan that even I don’t know about.” “Rrriight. Uh-huh. Jaken, we need to know now,” Miroku corrected. He pointed his wind tunnel arm at Jaken’s face. Jaken responded by putting a hive of the poisonous Samiyosha insects in Miroku’s face. “I honestly don’t know! Even if I did, I wouldn’t tell a creep like you! And never threaten me! You should know that’s a no-no,” Jaken said. Sango split up the two. “Well, Jaken. It seems that you give me only one alternative. I’ll have to kidnap you.” Sango bound Jaken to Kirara’s back with steel twine she bought in the village. Then Kirara stomped the insect hive flat, killing everything inside. “Don’t worry. You’ll be back to your old butt-kissing ways soon enough. We just need to know what lord of nothing Sesshomaru’s up too. So just relax; you aren’t going any where.” “My my. I didn’t know you could be so aggressive, Kagome,” Jaken said. “Ugghh!” Sango exclaimed.

In the crevice in the mountains, Inuyasha and Shippo were freezing their everything off. They huddled around the fire, staring into each others eyes menacingly. “Well, at least we die valiantly,” Shippo said. “Yeah right,” Inuyasha said. He had icicles growing on his ears. Shippo was covering himself in snow. “What are you doing?” Inuyasha asked. “Making blankets,” Shippo said. “You’re all ready going crazy. I just turn away and keep eating my necklace.” When Inuyasha bit into it, he howled in pain. “Stupid spell! I’ll never even see Kagome again!” he yelled. He then started crying. “I never had a chance to tell her how I really felt about her. I’ll never see my shard detector again!” he then started balling like mad. “Won’t you miss Sango, Miroku, or me?” “You, probably. Sango, maybe. Miroku, not really,” he said between sobs. “Well I liked Miroku!” Shippo wailed.

Sango and Miroku were heading to the mountains as fast as possible. The going got tougher once they entered the outer portion of the blizzard. “Hang in there, Kirara!” Sango exclaimed. They were riding her. “Lady Sango, I have an idea. May I use my wind tunnel to clear some of the ground in front of us?” “No. It’ll just produce more wind we don’t need.” “Hey, you know, I’m getting a bit uncomfortable,” Jaken said. “Cares who?” Miroku asked. “Not me,” Sango said. 

They kept going on until travel became impossible. They stopped one forth of the distance on one of the mountains. “Does anyone have a match?” Sango asked. “Jaken, start a fire,” Miroku said commandingly. “Yeah right. You might want to unbind me first.” Okay, don’t start a fire. We can all die,” Miroku said. “Uggh,” Jaken said. He rubbed his head against the side of a tree until a fire started on his scalp. His brains melted. Miroku then beheaded Jaken, and they used his head like a campfire. Or Jack-o-Lantern. “You’re disturbed,” Sango said. 

The two, with the cat, sat by the fire for two hours. “Sango, you are the most innovative person I think I’ve ever met,” Miroku said seriously. “Thank you,” Sango blushed on Kagome’s cheeks. “Lady Sango, you are the only woman I have ever met who hasn’t run away from me the first time they saw me. I value that more than you’ll ever know,” Miroku said. Sango wasn’t paying attention. She was shivering. Miroku covered her in his purple sling/sash. “Miroku, you always act like a fourteen year-old. But it’s pretty neat, when you think about it.” “Now I know no one’s ever said that before,” he said. The two continued to stare at the fire while the blizzard whipped snow about in a frenzy. Kirara fell asleep. Miroku beat her until she awoke. “Don’t die of freezing!” he yelled. “I know the temperature’s only about 15, but I feel so warm,” Sango said. “Oh no! Sango, don’t go to sleep! Or you’ll endanger yours and Kagome’s lives!” “I’m alright. I just need to take a little rest.” Sango collapsed to the snow covered ground. “God no! Sango, you must wake up! Please!” Miroku screamed mercifully at Sango. Then Miroku started to feel a bit warm and fuzzy himself. “Oh no! The hypothermia has me too!” he shrieked.

Miroku walked in a circle clumsily to stay awake for three hours. By that time, it was midnight and the wind chill was -20. “Why did I let her have my sash?” Miroku exclaimed. Then, a giant ogre became visible down the hill. Sesshomaru was riding him in a small carriage. When the ogre made it to Miroku’s camp, Sesshomaru stepped out. “Brr,” he shivered. “It’s quite inclement out, eh Miroku? If I were you, I probably wouldn’t have gone camping.” “Shut up! What are you up to? I’m freezing my (explicative)!” “Nothing that concerns you. Just Inuyasha. I see the mutt’s partner has fallen,” Sesshomaru said without interest. “Damn you! Where is Inuyasha? I’ll use my wind tunnel!” “Settle down, monk, I’ll explain. Let’s talk in my carriage.”

When they went inside, Miroku was awed. His carriage had a sake bar, a Jacuzzi, and a personal dressing room. It was 75 degrees inside. “That’s better. Now back to business. I haven’t the slightest bit of knowledge about Inuyash’s wherebouts. And as for Naraku’s plan, well it’s quite faulty, and I won’t go through with it. Oh, I see Jaken’s been put to good use,” Sesshomaru observed out the window. “Stick on subject. What did Naraku say?” Miroku demanded. “Relax, monk. You can’t win a fight with me. As for Naraku, he said he wanted me to go and hunt all of you down, including a certain monk. But, I feel that I can spare your pitiful existence. But I’m glad Inuyasha’s woman has fallen. Quite the nuisance,” Sesshomaru said, picking lint off of his chair. “How dare you . . .” “Before you get too hasty, I have a plan prepared for you. You see, if you become my loyal servant, like Jaken, I shall not only spare your lie, but bring back Kagome’s. And as a bonus, you can have these.” Sesshomaru took a pack of seeds out of a storage compartment. “This is what we demon’s call ‘insta-women’. These seeds grow into beautiful, loyal demon sorceresses that do whatever their master wants. I only have one pack, and I was going to give it to Jaken as a gift. But he’s too stupid, and wouldn’t know how to control them. And they can become all yours if you agree to my deal. Understood?”
“Why haven’t you kept them for yourself?” Miroku asked interrogatively. “I haven’t the time to tend to such things. My life is full of too many other obstacles, with Inuyasha being the biggest one. So what’s your choice? Freeze or be my servant with about fifteen lovely sorceresses?” “Never,” Miroku said. “Whatever. Then get out of my carriage.”

The two stepped outside. Sesshomaru took Jaken’s head and put it on his body. He put out the fire and struck Jaken with the Tensaiga. “Master! You’ve returned!” Jaken exclaimed. Sesshomaru unbound him. “Good-bye, fool,” Sesshomaru said. Yet before he left, he struck Sango with the Tensaiga. “Consider that a present. Now farewell, imbecile.”

In the mountains above, Shippo and Inuyasha stayed awake, staring at one another. “Must stay awake. Can’t go to sleep,” Shippo kept chanting to himself. “Hey! I smell Sesshomaru! He’s close,” Inuyasha growled. “Shippo, out of the way. I must knock this debris lose.” He cracked his claws. “Claws of Steel!!” he exclaimed. He started hacking away. Shippo helped out as well by shooting fox flames at the wall of snow and rock chunks. “Break, damn you!” Inuyasha exclaimed. After one hour of trying, they broke free. They quickly exited their miniature cave, because another pile of debris took the place of the other junk. “Now what?” Shippo asked. ‘Watch and learn,” Inuyasha said smirking. With Shippo on his back, he scaled down the mountain, blizzard and all.
On the other side of the mountain, Miroku and Sango were patrolling their makeshift camp. Kirara was also on the prowl. Miroku had made another fire out of actual sticks. After six hours of patrolling, it was 8:00 a.m. “Well, Sango, I think it’s bed time for me,” Miroku said, “since the temperature’s higher.” “Agreed. Miroku, I still can’t believe you were able to ward off Sesshomaru. You’ve got mad skills. Well, good-night.”

Sango patrolled while Miroku slept. The blizzard, at noon, finally came to an end. Then Sango heard a distant rumbling. “This doesn’t sound good. Kirara, prepare for battle!” Sango took her S.B. from her lifeless body’s back. “Ugh! These stupid, inexperienced hands will be the death of me. What the . . .”

 Sango started to stagger about. She then collapsed to the ground. Then the familiar brown soul snake came out of her. Kagome leapt to her feet. “Yes! I’m finally free! Die, evil thing!” When she tried to stomp it, Kirara ran over and grabbed it in her mouth. She then accidentally swallowed it. “Kirara’s going to be possessed too now! Oh no!” Kagome started trying to beat the soul snake out of her. Kirara transformed to her larger form and licked Kagome out of affection. Kirara tried to speak, but it didn’t work. She just made strange meowing noises. “Are you okay?” Kagome asked. Then Kagome realized where she was, and saw Sango’s limp shell of a body. “Where am I?” she said to no one. Kirara tried walking on her hind legs. “Now this is getting weird,” Kagome said.

For those of you slow in the head, Sango had taken control of Kirara’s body. So then Sango went over to Miroku and jerked him awake. She then pushed him over to Kagome. “Well good morning Sango. Everything fine?” “I’m Kagome imbecile!” “Stop joking, Sango. It’s not too funny.” “I’m Ka-go-me! Get that through your head, monk!” “You don’t remember guard duty last night? Or when you told me what you really thought about me? I can fix that.”

Miroku embraced Kagome lovingly. “Now I’ll really show you my feelings,” Miroku said softly. “Get your lecherous paws off me!” Kagome yelled. “Sshh,” Miroku said quietly. He then gave her a long, intimate lip-lock. “AAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!” Kagome yelled when Miroku was done. Kagome grabbed clumps of dirt, stones, and anything else within reach and threw them at him. “DIE!” she shrieked. Sango separated the two by throwing Miroku into the camp fire. Miroku leapt up screaming. “YOOOWWWSAA! What was that for?!” he yelled at Sango. Kagome then took the S.B. she dropped earlier and started beating Miroku over the head. “YOU BEAST!! DIE!” “Was it something I said?!” Miroku yelled. “Oh, I don’t know. I usually don’t like people forcing themselves on me. What about you, you horrible, (explicative), (profanity), (obscene comment)?!!!”

After the mania ended, Miroku explained what had happened since Sango’s takeover of Kagome’s body. Whenever Miroku said the word “Sango”, Sango bit him. After about fifty bites, he figured it out. “Thanks for notifying me by taking off my arm!” he said sarcastically to Sango. “I think we should start looking for Inuyasha now,” Kagome said. “Okay. Let’s saddle up on Sango here,” Miroku said.

On the other side of the mountain, Inuyasha and Shippo had finally cleared it. So they kept moving north on the flat, snowless plain. “I didn’t think I’d ever see warm areas again,” Shippo said. “Good thing that your lord Inuyasha saved your miserable hide!” Inuyasha said braggingly. Shippo hit him upside the head. Inuyasha would have responded with a shot to his head, but he spotted a run-down old hut. “Let’s ask for directions,” Inuyasha said.

They met only a withered old woman inside. She was making a foul smelling stew. “This is that crazy gypsy lady my dad told me about a long time ago! She’s utterly insane!” Shippo exclaimed. “Now, now, don’t call people names. It isn’t nice. Hello old hag. Do you know where we are?” Inuyasha asked the woman. “Double, triple, toil and foil. Bar-kink jets are tinky, right. In your gabagaba, I mean, chijok,” she responded matter-of-factly. “Yeah, right. Um, could you repeat that? Shippo, you were right,” Inuyasha whispered after talking back. “What? You dare ask the great lady Phoebe to repeat herself? Die!” She threw her stew on Inuyasha. “It’s not very hot,” Inuyasha said, stew running down his face. “Well, stick around. Perhaps I can find something to scald you with.” “Well, what now?” Shippo asked. “If you weren’t a stupid demon, I could use Tetsusaiga. But nooo. Oh well, my claws of exorcism should take care of everything.” Inuyasha started to leap over to the gypsy when Sesshomaru stepped in the room, with Jaken behind. 
“Hello, mud-blood. I came to re-stock on supplies for my royal carriage. So please, move aside before I take your life. No, you’re so low I’d give that job to Jaken here.” “Let me at ‘em!” Jaken yelled. Inuyasha threw Jaken against the hut’s wall. The shelves that hung there fell over on top of Jaken, crushing him into an unmoving pile of skin and exposed organs. “How many times are you going to die?” Sesshomaru said, shaking his head while slashing Jaken with the Tensaiga. The old gypsy Phoebe returned to the main room. “I see we have company. Fox, step aside,” the woman told Shippo. “Lady Phoebe, I request a small portion of sake. That will be all, thank you,” Sesshomaru said, cleaning his poison talons. He gave her a ton of gold coins. “Yes sir,” she replied happily. After the transaction was made, Sesshomaru slit her throat with his poisonous claws. “Fool,” he muttered, as he raided all of her money and left the hut. “Oh, by the way, I chopped off the top three kilometers of the mountain that your human woman was climbing. The massive chunk will roll down the mountain, start an avalanche, and doom them all. Good-bye.” “Damn you!” Inuyasha yelled while Sesshomaru and Jaken got away on their giant ogre.

Inuyasha and Shippo ran around in circles, brainstorming of what to do. “Well, we’ll probably have to end up moving to those two anyway. So let’s go!” So Inuyasha, with Shippo riding him, started over the mountain again.

On the other side, Kagome, Sango, and Miroku spotted the giant chunk of mountain rolling down the mountain in the distance. “Kagome, you should start packing up, ‘cause we have to start on the move soon. Sango, get ready to run,” Miroku directed. Kagome and Miroku hopped on Sango. When the chunk had started to gather visible snow on it, Sango started heading south really fast.

By the time Inuyasha and Shippo made it to the summit (or the new summit since a piece of the mountain broke off), the mountain chunk was already off the mountain. “Crap! It got the three!” he yelled. “Brr! Let’s get down from here,” Shippo said, “it’s about 5 degrees below up here!” “Agreed,” Inuyasha said.

Yet when the two were about ready to leave, Sango and her passengers reached Inuyasha. “Inuyasha!” Kagome exclaimed happily. “Shippo!” Miroku exclaimed. “Um, Sango, are you feeling okay?” Inuyasha asked Kagome. Sango rolled her eyes. “I’m back to being Kagome! Sango is now trapped in Kirara’s body. At least she has good power. Don’t ask how she came out of me though.” “Don’t worry about it. I’m just glad you’re safe. Shippo and I haven’t seen you three for ever, you in particular.” “Well, the real hero here is Miroku. Without his valiant efforts, Sango, in my body, would’ve frozen to death! Of course, I didn’t appreciate his intimate kiss too much,” Kagome added. “What?” Inuyasha said. “What? Are you going to protect my honor? Well then, be my guess,” Kagome laughed. “Well, monk, beating time is now!” Inuyasha said. Inuyasha started beating the carp out of Miroku, when Shippo sighted Sesshomaru’s ogre heading toward the mountain. “Miroku! Inuyasha! Stop it! For it seems our friends have returned for the final round,” said Kagome. Miroku handed Kagome her arrows, as Inuyasha drew Tetsusaiga. “Finally, a chance to use it,” Inuyasha said smirking.

The ogre, one whole hour later, finally made it to the summit. Sesshomaru and Jaken were indeed riding it. “Well, hello again dear brother. Jaken and I are here to watch the ensuing battle. And that shall not involve me, but something made by me. And Naraku,” he said coldly. Suddenly, the mountain started splitting down the middle. “Brace yourselves!” Inuyasha commanded. Then, molten lava began seeping out the crack. “Praise Buddha!” Miroku exclaimed as he took off his rosary and unleashed the wind tunnel. He was trying to suck up all the lava in the void, but then the poisonous insects, coming from a Samiyosha hive Sesshomaru was holding, endangered Miroku, so he sealed the tunnel off again. “Damn you,” he cursed to Sesshomaru. “Feh,” was his reply, as he was inspecting his claws for dirt. 
“All right, Sesshomaru, bring it!” Inuyasha said. He leapt at Sesshomaru’s throat, bearing Tetsusaiga. Sesshomaru dodged the blade, which destroyed his ogre. Jaken took out the staff of heads. “Burn, flea-bitten mutt!” Jaken yelled as the laughing head shot flames at Inuyasha. Yet then one of Kagome’s spiritual arrows hit Jaken square in the head. It impaled his skull. Sesshomaru quickly ran over to the battle spot and slashed Jaken with Tensaiga before taking a swipe at Inuyasha with his poison talons. Inuyasha ducked and swung Tetsusaiga at Sesshomaru’s legs. That move was also dodged, and followed up by a quick hit by Sesshomaru’s right hand. His arm of choice this time was just a plain, harpy arm, which had gigantic claws that burned steel when it came into contact with another object. “Well, can you stand the heat?” Sesshomaru smirked, “or will you get out of my proverbial kitchen?” “The latter of the two ain’t no option, butt munch,” Inuyasha said, striking Sesshomaru with his claws of steel.

During the battle, the crack in the mountain started becoming wider really fast. Kagome, Miroku, and Shippo were riding Sango, trying to avoid falling into the lava below. “Hey, wait a minute. That isn’t lava, but poisonous darkal, a dangerous liquid only used by incredibly strong sorcerers!” Miroku exclaimed in horror. Then the three saw that a creature was trying to rise from the small sea of poison. “Inuyasha, be careful!” Shippo warned. But Inuyasha was too occupied with Sesshomaru. “Time for your demise, dear brother, and then I shall own the great Tetsusaiga!” Sesshomaru exclaimed, his eyes turning demon red with frustration. “Yeah right!” Inuyasha exclaimed. Sesshomaru started lunging with his left arm, which had his poison talons. Inuyasha kept shoving them off with his sword, and finally ripped a gash in Sesshomaru’s stomach. Sesshomaru then pierced Inuyasha’s face with his left hand, before scalding him with his right hand in the chest.

Miroku and Kagome were trying to come up with some sort of plan, when the beast lurking in the darkal arose. Kagome shrieked in terror, while Miroku unleashed his wind tunnel. “Purge, beast, into the void!!!” Miroku yelled. The beast didn’t budge. “Buddha, no,” Miroku said in disbelief. He sealed the wind off.

Inuyasha took notice of the twelve foot high beast. It was covered in purple scales, had two large scaly legs, and its feet were five-towed. It had to arms that were in a liquid sate, but still held together, and scales floated on them. Its head had two gigantic green eyes, and the top of its head was a clear, plastic cockpit, where Naraku sat. It had a large mouth that contained nine-inch long fangs and three green tongues that were poisonous to human flesh. To top it all off, it had a tale that was covered in four-foot long horns that curved toward the rear. At the tip of its tale, a glowing, purple orb was there. “I take it you like Daralax, the Deadly?” Naraku asked sarcastically.

Daralax grabbed Shippo and Kagome. Miroku was still staring in disbelief, but attempted the wind tunnel again. Daralax picked him up and threw him in the sea of darkal. “God no! You shall be vanquished, (profanity)!!” Inuyasha shrieked. He jumped at with his sword. Wind scar, don’t let me down, he thought. Inuyasha landed on Daralax and swung with all his might. The blade didn’t even break skin. “Not good,” Inuyasha said. Sesshomaru stood laughing. “I suppose it is amusing, yes,” Naraku called down. “I was laughing at the beast, fool. It will never harm any son of father’s, even a half-blood,” Sesshomaru said. “You dare question my design? Let’s find out then!” Naraku yelled infuriatingly. He made Daralax knock Sesshomaru into the darkal. Sesshomaru splashed down and kept going down, laughing hysterically the entire way. “Fool, now you’ll be next!” Naraku exclaimed. Inuyasha climbed Daralax up to the cockpit. He slashed his way inside and confronted Naraku. ”You will die!” Inuyasha yelled. 

Naraku made Daralax drop Kagome and Shippo. “Rescue them,” Naraku said, “or is it too late?” Yet Miroku, exposing only a little of his wind tunnel, sucked those two to safety. “SUCK!!” Naraku cursed. This distraction gave Inuyasha time to slice Daralax’s nerve base, or brain. Daralax started to fall. “Oh no you don’t, this is my day!” Naraku yelled. He grabbed Inuyasha by the throat as they started falling. Miroku transported the two of them to land, Naraku by mistake, using the technique he used before. Daralax then finally fell in the sea of darkal.

Naraku stared at Inuyasha, Shippo, Miroku, and Kagome. Naraku’s poisonous mist hung over himself. “Well, I bet you think you’re a hot shot, right? Well, I think you should guess again, for I shall claim your life!” Naraku extended his tendrils out toward Inuyasha. He just started hacking away. This continued for a while, until a beast exploded from the pool of darkal. Sesshomaru, in his full fledged demon-dog form, hovered over everyone. His white hair radiated a blinding light as he stared with his eyes at Naraku.

“Naraku, you fool, do you realize what you did? You made me fifty times stronger. I thank you for my new powers, and leave you to be scrounging with that foolish mutt. Oh, and here’s a present.” The five of them watched as Sesshomaru threw Naraku a package from his mouth. “Good-bye, Naraku.”

When Naraku opened the package, he discovered three bottles of sake. “Before your death, I think a drink is in order, don’t you think so?” Naraku asked laughing. He chugged the bottle, then started gagging. “It’s been poisoned! Curse Sesshomaru! Curse him forever! AAHHHH!” Naraku exploded into a thousand pieces. From his remnants, a purple fire sprang. “I’ll kill you some day, Inuyasha. I promise that.” After that, the purple fire disappeared. 

“Do you think that was the end of Naraku?” Kagome asked Inuyasha. “I can only pray he has. Yet if he is truly gone, I shall never accept his defeat, for it was my stupid brother that vanquished him. But nonetheless, I do think this world is rid of Naraku, once and for all,” Inuyasha said. “Praise Buddha,” Miroku whispered to himself.                        

