Summary. Alone, she gave herself to a lab & was impregnated with a subject’s child, but to save her child and its father, she must escape with them from Tokyo to NYC. I/KG.

Disclaimer: I’ll only say it once, because you have to be an idiot to believe someone like me can own such a great story/ masterpiece…I do not own Inuyasha nor any characters of that show. Nor do I own most of the songs that show in this fic, I will give them credit when due.

Chapter 1: Offer-
Her raven hair whipped around her as the thunder and dark clouds foretold of the horrid storm that would soon rampage Tokyo and the surrounding area. With her bag of a simple fruit bar and bottle of milk from the 24/7 mart in one hand, her school portfolio bag from school, She began to hike up the Shrine steps, the dark blue skirt of her high s school uniform whipped around her legs. She quietly thanked Kami that her High school skirt was longer then her green one from junior high school… And she also liked how her high school uniform came along with a heavy wool coat that helped beat the bite from the cold wind. Mist from the incoming storm began to land on her warm skin, signaling her to go faster. Finally, after running past the charred remains of her old house and a good part of the shrine, she headed straight for the old shed. She hated passing by the remains, reminding her of the night her life fell apart. All of her remaining family was killed. She was the only one to escape because it happened on her way home. She escaped the police so they would not place her in a foster home or make her live and burden any of her relatives. She stayed in the shed, did some errands for Fukashi-san’s market for money that paid for food and personal items and she’d shower in the locker room during lunch. It was a hard life, but if she got through high school and got a scholarship, she would be able to live on her own. She sighed as she knelt by the kerosene lantern and lit it, the wind beginning to howl outside. She opened her bag of food and got out her homework… first thing was first.
X-X-X-X-X-X-X-
     Kagome exited out of the shed the next morning, the city smelling fresh from last night’s rain, water still dripping from the leaves off of the trees. She sighed and continued on her way until, at the bottom of the steps, she saw a group of men with construction hats about to make way. She politely, but quietly asked,

   “May I help you?”

 The one with the white hardhat, most likely the manager, lightly bowed and said,

“Hai, we are here with an order to tear down the rest of the shrine.”

Kagome’s complexion paled as she gulped and stammered.”

“Na…Nani?”

The manager held up the warrant for her too read.

“The city has bought this land, since all occupants were killed, and I’m assuming you can’t buy it.”

Tears, but also anger brimmed.

“This Shrine is over 1,000 years old! It’s been in my family for generations! That tall tree right there alone is almost 2,000 years old and has been a holy symbol for centuries!”

Of course she pointed at Goshinboku. The manager nodded and said,

  “I realize the importance, and frankly am sad that this has to be done, Higurashi-san, I’ve visited this shrine since I was a child, but orders are orders.”

  Kagome clinched her fist, trying to find something to say before the manager called below,

“Come on everyone! We have a schedule!”

Kagome could not believe this was happening. Within 7 months, she had lost her family, now she’s loosing the only home she had ever known. She sniffed and looked up at him, quietly asking,
   “I have some things I need to get… may I?”

The manager had some sympathy in his eyes and sighed as he slightly dipped in a bow,

“Of Course, Higurashi-san”.

X-X-X-X-X-

 With the little that she had left after her house burnt down in her yellow, tattered, nylon bag, she hiked through the streets of Tokyo on her way from school, feeling deeply in despair. Where was she going to go now? Her only relatives were in America and she did not want to burden her friends and their families, plus she’d rather die then be placed in foster care. She had to remain in school, but without shelter, how would she survive? Would she end up having to live off of the streets? Maybe live in a wooded area that was just outside the district. Her head hung low in thought, unaware that she was being closely watched from a black Honda that was parked a half mile away, someone looking through binoculars at her.

   “Ah-ha, I think we found one.”

He smirked as he tossed his head back, freeing his face of long, ebony, tightly curled hair. His grin was somewhat sadistic, but he needed this girl. She’d be perfect.
  Kagome continued to trek through the streets, in thought. She had to find someplace soon to do her homework, before it got to dark. She decided a picnic table at one of the district parks would suffice as a good study desk, so she slowly made her way there, the man in the black car silently following her.

X-X-X-X-X-

    Kagome leaned over the table, working hard on her Algebra. Now, for sure, she’d have to get the best grades possible if she wanted any light of a future at all. She sighed and tapped her pencil as she whispered,

   8 over 5 divided by 7.8A times B. 9C plus 6D over E in parenthesis… Where the heck am I going to use this unless I’m a rocket scientist or physicist?”

She cried out, then rested her forehead on the acrylic-coated table, groaning.

  “Having trouble?”

A low, but smooth voice asked her as she sensed someone sit a crossed from her. She slowly looked up, some strands of her thick, ebony hair falling in front of her eyes. She slowly removed them and her cobalt-tinted, brown eyes met a pair of slender, ruby-red ones and a sly smile. Her stomach clinched and her breath tightened when she noticed he was dressed in a black suit. She looked for a name tag, but found none. She just sighed out,

“Hai, a bit.”

He leaned over and looked at her problem and raised a brow,
  “A bit advanced, aren’t we?”

She was still a bit unnerved and shrugged. He asked,

“How old are you?”

She looked a bit unsure, but said, 

“I turned 16 a few months ago…why?”

He leaned back a bit, non- chalantly, looking at her tattered bag, stuffed full of her possessions, saying,

  “Just a bit curious why someone of your age is on the street. What happened? You run away?”

She looked a bit on the alarmed, but defensive side and said,

“Of course not! I lost my house in a fire…”

She got quiet and rose a brow,

“You aren’t with truancy are you? Because I’ve been still attending school and…”
He raised a hand to quiet her,

   “No, no. I’m not going to pick you up and throw you in a some God-forsaken home. But you are alone? No relatives?”

  She sadly looked down, finding a piece of peeling acrylic to play with.

“My remaining family here in Japan died in the house fire that I escaped…I lived in the well house on our family shrine’s property until this morning…when…”
  “So you are that missing Higurashi, girl? Your Shrine got torn down today, ne?”

She sadly nodded, not noticing the smile that graced his flawless, but pale features.

  “Why not stay with friends?”

“I don’t want to burden them…or their families… I’m fine alone.”

This girl’s enduring spirit was admirable to him. He then leaned in again and asked,

“Where do you plan to go?”

She looked up at him and shrugged. Why was she telling this stranger this? They eyed each other carefully. He bowed where he sat and said,

   “I’m Dr. Moimoto Naraku from the Nihon Institute of Biological Research.”

She bowed from where she sat, surprised that he was some doctor. He smiled and asked,

  “What would you do if I told you that you have somewhere you can go? Wonderful living conditions. Cable TV and Internet, your own fridge…and you get a fully paid education and you get paid yourself.”

Kagome tilted her head and rose a brow as she scuffed,

“I’d say it sounds too good to be true.”

He smiled. She took the bait. He said,

“Well, this place is real. You can get a fresh start for yourself and a whole new life.”

She sat and thought about it, but raised a suspicious brow.

“What’s the catch?”

He smirked,

“Ah, smart girl. Hai, there is a catch, but not that big of one.”

“Go on”

He looked around then leaned over the table, speaking in a soft, but almost haunting voice,

“You will sign a contract and work for me.”

It sounded creepy. She gulped and nervously asked,

“Work? What kind of work?”

“Well, to be honest, you will be used for science. Nothing like a lab rat or anything. Nothing horrible. I work for a Lab that studies the technology of biology. We study humans and animals too…better understand them. We are looking for healthy, young ladies, such as yourself, too help.”
It didn’t sound so bad, but she thought of something that made her flare inside,

“I won’t have to prance around in front of a bunch of doctors naked or anything, will I?”

He seemed amused, but kept a business-tone,

“Oh, no. We don’t do anything like that. The worse you’ll probably undergo is blood tests or something like that.”

As much as she hated needles, this alternative sounded promising. She thought to herself. Naraku slipped a card onto her book and said,

“Think about it. If you decide not to, rip this card up before you discard it. I hope to see you join our worthy cause of science.”

She picked up the card. It had his name and phone numbers, on the back was a map to the lab. When she looked up to talk to him more, He mysteriously had disappeared. She studied the card and thought,

“Money, school, food, shelter….all to help science…”
  It must be a worthy enough cause if they treated their test subjects so nicely. She tapped the card on the table, her mouth pierced to the side as she looked around, and to her tattered bag. She sighed,

   “It’s not like I have much of a choice, ne?”

X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X
