         2: Mystery Man
        Kagome sighed as she sat underneath Goshinboku and opened her portfolio bag. It had been 2 years since the well shut her from him, but yet, every day for the past 2 years, her heart would constantly wrench and ache, refusing to let him go. People that passed by the tree while visiting the shrine may think she was crazy at how she would speak to the tree, calling it Inuyasha. She remembered when she almost got shut off from him because of the giant Time Tree that that Chinese Moth Youkai erected. She talked to Inuyasha through the tree, but after Inuyasha told her it wasn’t him, she began to wonder. But she would speak to the guardian tree as if it were the caring, but stubborn hanyou that her heart so desperately still clung too.

  “Hmmm, Let’s see, what do I have first for homework, Inuyasha?”

She pulled out an assignment sheet.

  “Oh…Current Events. Do 4 paragraphs on your chosen business company. Sounds very boring, ne, Inuyasha?”

She’s smile up at the branches, almost half-expecting a 

“Keh, Whatever.”

She had chosen one of the largest businesses next to Mitsubishi and Sony. Tokinawa Int. They made everything from clothes and perfumes to electronics and Aerospace parts. It was said the owner, the son of the founder, Tokinawa Yoshiro, was very mysterious. They had not even known his father, Akitou, had a son till his death and his young son’s succession. He also had a reputation of being moody, stubborn and very business. Kagome wondered if it was just some hormone some males had to resemble that they had a Female PMS-like disorder. She sighed and said,
   “Well, I have to do what I have too. School is ending in just 5 months and I want to go to college. I would like to study abroad…but…”

She sighed, tears pricking at her eyes as she looked up at the tree,

   “But I have to stay…So I can wait for you, Inuyasha. Where are you? 500 years is an awful long time… Did you not find what you were looking for? Did you die in one of the many wars or conflicts?”

It pained her. 500 years has shaped the world into an unrecognizable mass. If he died somewhere in the world in some event or some battle, she would never know. But a promise is a promise. It had only been 2 years. She swore on the wood of the tree she’d wait for him. Maybe he was just delayed.
“Where are you? Why can’t I see you yet?”

All of a sudden her mother called,

  “Kagome! Get in here quick!”

Kagome placed her homework in her bag and stood, sighing,

   “Well, Inuyasha, I’ll visit you soon again, but you heard Mama. I love you.”

And like every night, she would stand on a root to lightly kiss the bare spot that Inuyasha was pinned to just over 500 years ago. She rushed inside to see her family at the family room table. She slipped off her loafers and kneeled at her place, while her grandfather waited to speak. After everything was settled, he cleared his throat.

   “It seems that from an anonymous donor, our shrine’s money problems are of no more. This mystery man has pledged to give the shrine 100,000yen a year for renovation, maintenance and bills.”

“100,000yen!”

  Everyone cried in unison. Higurashi-oka’s eyes shimmered as she exclaimed,
“That is so wonderful! But there is no name? Who would do such a thing and why?”

Her father still sat, very matter-of-factly and said,

  “The donation is official and valid, he won’t reveal his name…until…”

He eyed Kagome.

  “Until Kagome agrees to meet him.”

Kagome stood up,

“NANNNNNNNNNNI!?”

“Nee-chan! A rich guy has a crush on you!”

 Higurashi-oka smiled,

“I wonder why he wants to meet our kawaii Kagome”

Kagome twitched over the conversation, but knelt back down, rebutting,

“He wants to meet me. He didn’t say he wanted to date me. But I know of nobody that rich… or how’d they know me!”

   Kagome then panicked. What if this guy wanted to date her? Would he withdraw his donation if she refused to date him? What about Inuyasha? She noticed everyone staring, waiting for an answer. She sighed and said,

  “Fine, I’ll meet him, but it will simply be a meeting, nothing more.”

Her grandfather smiled and handed her a paper.

  “He instructed I give you this then. I guess this generous donation is because of you, Kagome.”
“Please don’t say that, Jii-chan.”

She slowly got up and nodded to her family, retreating to her room.

  She collapsed on her bed, feeling very confused and somewhat trapped. She was going to stay fiercely faithful to Inuyasha. Would her family be angry if she refused to date him, if he wanted it? Money was no object to her, but even without the generous donor, the shrine would do fine. She stared at the paper and decided to unfold it. It read,

    Higurashi Kagome,
  I wish to meet you this Friday night at the restaurant a crossed from the Tokyo Hilton Hotel at 7:00pm. Wear something nice, but not too formal. I hope to meet you there,
  It had a phone number, incase she accepted or declined. She slowly walked out to the hall. This will be a simple business diner, nothing more. She picked up the phone and dialed the number. It rang 2 times then someone answered it.

“Moshi Moshi?”

“Moshi-moshi. This is Higurashi Kagome.”

“Ah, yes. You have accepted the master’s dinner invitation?”

“Yes, but inform him it will be only a meeting.”

She told the servant in a seriously strict manner

“Of course, Higurashi-san. I shall tell him right away.”

“Ha, Sayonara.”

She pushed the “off button” and bit her lip. She felt guilty, but why? It was just a meeting about the shrine. She put the phone back onto the hook and wandered into her room.

X-X-X-X-X-X

“Master?”

“Yes, what is it, Taka?”
“She accepted, but sternly ordered that is was business only.”

The man gave a sideways grin and scoffed.

“That’s my Kagome…”

X-X-X-X-X-X

      Kagome looked in the mirror one more time. She wanted to look nice and serious, but not too done up. She wore a simple knee-length cotton/nylon black skirt with a white, ruffled, button-up shirt. She only wore a bit of foundation, liner and lip gloss. It was very rare that she wore make-up at all, but she wanted to look as business as she could, but not available. With that, she sighed, got her purse and after a wave to her family, she walked down the stairs to pause at the black limo at the bottom, a chauffer opening a door for her. Maybe it would be nice to just for once. She bashfully smiled and slid into the nice, brand-new looking limo.

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

  He sat in the office chair, watching the watch on his wrist, cursing that it was 7:15 and he was stuck in this “emergency” meeting that the stock department of the comapny decided to hold on the most important night of his life. He would finally get too meet her face to face. He swiveled in his chair, his shoulder-length hair swaying back and forth. He couldn’t take it anymore. At 7:45, he promptly stood up and growled at his employees, who seemed to have no regards for their company’s owner’s personal time.

     “Well, gentlemen, get to your point. I see nothing that would consider this an ‘emergency” meeting. The stocks are doing well, sure they dip here and there, but that is because of the USA’s economy from the war in the Middle East. Come Summer, our stocks will rise, like they have since my father founded this company.”
  “…That is true, sir, but…”

“No buts. We can finish this Monday, but now my date probably thinks I stood her up by now. Sayonara!”

He cursed under his breath as he grabbed his heavy, black wool jacket and rushed at the door.

  “Kuso. I hope she is still there!”

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

   Kagome watched the clock. It was almost 8:10pm. She got a message from a waiter about his meeting. She sighed and tapped on the side of the crystal glass gently with her nail. She was trying to be patient, but there was only so much time she had, besides, she wasn’t too thrilled about meeting this guy she didn’t know, but obviously knew her. It creeped her out a bit. Was he a stalker or a bored rich guy that used her as his hobby and now that she was 18, he could meet? The more she thought about it, the more she dreaded to meet him. Finally at 8:30, she figured that was long enough to be considered overly, considerately patient and got up. She told the host that Mr. “Tainu” as he put on the reservation list, would have to call and reschedule. She sighed, out of annoyance and relief as she rushed out of the doors. It was still 2 blocks to the nearest bus stop. She huffed and briskly walked. She paid no attention to the man with shoulder-length hair walking quickly, and kept checking his watch. As they passed, he paused and looked behind him. He inhaled the intoxicating scent that was locked into his memory, mesmerized by that and the way she walked, until he noticed the way she was walking. He clinched his teeth and fists and growled under his breath,
   “She thinks I stood her up…dammit! She is pissed.”

He thought about stopping her, but if she found out he was who she was waiting for, she’d get furious. He remembered her temper. It was getting late, so he decided he’d just follow her home, just to make sure she was safe. He looked around, and when no one was looking, he hopped 5 stories up into the air and landed on a building, to watch her from a distance.

  Meanwhile, Kagome had slowed down her pace, convinced she was actually happy he stood her up. She would just go home, shower and dream of Inuyasha, like she had almost every night since…then. She was totally oblivious in her thoughts to feel someone…or some people, were watching her from the shadows until she heard a male voice calling,
     “Oi! Onna! What is a pretty thing like you doing out here alone?”

She wouldn’t show fear, she just "humphed" and rose her head higher. They began to step around her, chuckling. Kagome put her hands on her hips and sighed,

   “I’m really not in the mood for this. I’m tired and cold, so get out of my way!”

The man watching with interest from a rooftop shook his head with a smirk,

   “She doesn’t fear youkai, or muggers. But she’s being stupid. Should I step in now?”

She angrily tried to push herself through, but they were bigger. The one that spoke to her first chimed in,

“If you are cold, we can…warm you up.”

The man on the rooftop began to growl, but smiled as he watched his nails rapidly grow out, his hair lightening and falling over his shoulders and chest, cascading down his back. 

  Kagome pointed at him and growled,

“Don’t EVEN touch me!”

They surrounded her like prey and pounced on her, tossing her into the alley, one managing to rip off her skirt and a sleeve from her shirt. She quickly scrambled to get up, but was grabbed and pushed up against the wall.

   “Get your filthy, damned hands off of her.”

They heard a snarl from the dark corner. The gang looked over to see no one. The leader spoke up.

“Hah! We don’t want to…no way I’m going to let this…piece of meat go…”
The snarl got dangerous as it growled,

“Don’t even talk bout her that way!”

Kagome’s chin was being held tightly, so she was unable to turn her head, but yipped when the man put a hand on her hip and began to rub her thigh. The snarling man spent no time in swiping the offending man in the back, tossing Kagome against the concrete, stars and darkness danced in front of her, her vision blurred. All she saw were blotches of black and white, and the sound of screaming, yelling, cursing and loud booms and crashes from men being thrown into stuff. She curled herself in a ball. Finally it was quiet as all she heard was heavy breathing, a hint of a snarl in it. Kagome tried to sit up, but quickly she found herself being held against something hard, but a soft material. She tried to look up at her “rescuer” whispering,
  “Please…don’t hurt me…”

She felt a hand on her cheek as darkness took her, her head rolling against the chest of the watching man, who stared at her long and hard, wrapping his wool jacket around her, and delicately carrying her back to his home, holding her head up to where it rested in the crook of his neck, so he could occasionally snuggle into her neck. Oh how long had he waited for her…and finally.

X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-X-:

A/N: Like no one can guess the man or anything…like…duh…
