Chapter 1: Torn
Kagome woke up from her deep, unconscious state, her Shyouki-poisoned wounds still stinging, but she moved a bit, her vision still blurred. She felt a larger hand gently push her back down. Her eyes went back into focus and her sight collected to the face of a very concerned Inuyasha. They were back in Kaede’s hut, everyone healing from their grueling final battle with Naraku. It was actually Kagome and Kikyou that killed him, but after the final battle, with a gentle smile, Kikyou said,

“Now I can rest in total peace. I bless you all. Thank you… Inuyasha”

And her soul flowed back into Kagome’s bloody, unconscious, Shyouki-bubbling body. Kikyou’s soul purified most of the Shyouki, taking Kagome from critical to stable condition. Inuyasha scooped her up and had not left her side since. Not even his fatigue from battle overcame his concern to watch the woman that meant more then his own life itself to him.

  “You shouldn’t move. Your wounds aren’t fully healed yet.”

He firmly stated, but concern laced his voice. She smiled warmly at him and said weakly,

“Does that ever stop you?”

His brow furrowed a bit as he brought the covers over her shoulders,

“I’m hanyou, baka. My body isn’t as frail as yours”
He sat cross-legged by her side, watching her like a hawk, the dying fire dancing on his face. He blushed under Kagome’s warm smile as she said,

“Thank you, Inuyasha.”

His mouth pursed to the side, his cheeks flushed as he scoffed,

“Keh, whatever. Get rest.”

She giggled,

  “Are you going to watch over me all night? You fought hard yourself. You should sleep too.”

His cocky look left into a look of embarrassment. He knew Kagome suspected his feelings for her, and hers for him, but he kept it quiet, which was a bad idea…and he knew it. He was happiest with Kagome. Even now, though she was greatly wounded, her warm smile shone through it. And that smile was for him. He scoffed, this time with a small smile and said, almost with a laugh in his voice,

   “You don’t worry about me. I can go days without sleep. Get some sleep and I’ll see you in the morning.”

She smiled bigger for him before sighing and closing her eyes. Inuyasha looked around the room. Miroku, now without Kazaana, held a badly wounded, but also stable Sango against him while she held both Shippou and Kirara in her arms. He looked back down to Kagome. She was asleep, her mouth slightly open in an “o” shape, her thick, ebony hair sprawled around her. Inuyasha sighed. She was very pretty, and how someone like her could forget about his “imperfections” and love him for who he was, was beyond him. She was the only one that could have his heart the way she held it. He’ll never forget Kikyou, they both knew it, but Kagome understood and didn’t want him to forget. It did send Inuyasha peace to know she was finally free of the malice and hate and can fully rest. But now he had Kagome and was determined not to loose her… He came too close today. The thought of being without her hurt more than if someone tore his heart out of his chest with an acid- covered hand. He would protect her with his all. Nothing would make him leave her and she would not leave him. He knew she wouldn’t want to, and he wouldn’t let her. A few years, in a few years, he would ask her to be his wife…she was the only woman that would ever be fit to be his wife. He smiled at the thought before lying onto his side to lay by her and to rest himself. He didn’t feel like he needed to sleep in his warrior position. Naraku was gone and all the youkai in the area were scared of the “Mighty Youkai hunters”. Tonight he would rest, Kagome sleeping by his side.
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  A few days passed and Kagome was healed enough for Inuyasha to let her walk around without much complaint, though he would still scoop her up without warning and state,

  “Enough walking for now”

   When she’d wobble. Kagome would get frustrated and annoyed, but realized that now, since Kikyou was gone, she was who he looked to for the companionship he found in no one else. It made her feel special and cared for, and most of all…loved. Sango and Miroku would watch them from the side, Shippou constantly agreeing they should just share each other’s feelings with each other already. Kagome wanted Inuyasha to say it first, but Inuyasha was too hard- headed, stubborn… but worst of all, shy. He would look at her longingly, wanting to tell her, but chicken out at the last moment. Inuyasha’s attention drew from his thoughts as he saw Kagome hold up the now completed Shikon no Tama. Sadly, Naraku found out about Kohaku’s betrayal and killed him, a wound that Miroku helped as much as he could to heal in Sango’s heart, but knew it would take a long time, since it was her love for her brother that brought her to them in the first place. Kouga willingly gave the shards to Kagome so that she could be rid of Naraku.

  “Ka…Kagome?”

He said as he came from behind her, sitting next to her as she looked at the glass ball with a troubled look on her face.

  “What are we going to do with this? We can’t let it exist anymore. We must destroy it… somehow…”

Inuyasha remembered the wish he wanted for so long. To become a true youkai, but he was unsure if he’d turn into the monster of his near-death experiences or a majestic Taiyoukai like his father. He looked at Kagome. It wasn’t a risk he was willing to take. They all stared at her, knowing destroying it could make her leave them forever. Inuyasha clinched his fist and gritted his teeth at the thought. With a choking sound in his voice, he said,

    “Put it away, Kagome. We will figure it out later.”

Kagome kept staring at it. Inuyasha yelled at her,
  “Kagome!”

She looked sadly up at Inuyasha and said,

   “No, Inuyasha.”

Inuyasha looked a bit taken back, his eyes saddened. She looked determined, but saddened.

“I must purify the jewel…destroying it!” 
Shippou hopped onto Inuyasha’s shoulder and said,

“But, Kagome, are you strong enough to?”

He got bopped on the head by Inuyasha, who grumbled,

“What are you doing doubting her?”

Shippou, quickly rubbing his head, yelled,

  “I meant after the battle, baka inu!”

“Don’t call me dumb dog again, brat!”

The two canine-blooded youkai fought. Kagome rolled her eyes, sighing. They froze and looked at her as she stood up and held the ball up to her chest. Inuyasha got up, throwing Shippou into Miroku and grabbed her hands, making her blush and quickly look up at him. His brows said mad, his voice and eyes said he was worried.

    “Kagome. Are you sure you should do this now? I mean, you are just healing and…”

“That’s what I said!”

Shippou yelled, Inuyasha ignored him, but closed his eyes and sighed. He looked at her blushing, but curious face and said,

   “Kagome… What happens if…if… you…”

It almost broke Kagome’s heart how his voice cracked and almost didn’t get through as he continued,

 “…leave… and not come back… to me?”

Her eyes shimmered. She knew what he was saying, not including their friends into his pain. She leaned onto his chest and after a quick blush and the initial shock, he sighed and put one arm around her, resting his chin onto her head. Sango, Miroku and Shippou quietly watched as the two, without speaking, were seeming to tell each other how much they meant to each other. Kagome looked up at him, his chin left her head to look at her. Her heart almost stopped at his heavy-lidded eyes. His eyes, yet full of fear and worry, were filled with the one thing she craved so much from him. She bit her lip and said,

   “Inuyasha…I…I… don’t want to leave you…ever. I promised…”

She looked down as Inuyasha finished,

  “But…”

Tears were in her eyes as she looked back at him,

“If this jewel stays in existence… how many more lives would suffer? How many lives would be torn like all of yours were by it? I…I… can’t let that happen.”

Inuyasha’s brow furrowed, she was right. He knew it, and he hated the fact. Closing his eyes tightly shut, he crushed her into his arms and made choking sounds.

  “Kagome… I won’t loose you…”

She shook her head, saying,

  “You won’t loose me, besides, who’s to say that I’ll leave once this is gone? Maybe…maybe I will be able to stay…and be happy with you and the others for the rest of my life.”

“Kagome…”

“Inuyasha…”

He got a better hold of her. She sighed,

“I’m going to do it now…”

He cringed,

“I’m not letting you go. I won’t…ever…”

Kagome was trying not to cry. She snuggled into him. Sango began to tear up, saying lightly to Miroku,

  “I think… Kagome-chan and Inuyasha know…”

Miroku held his tearing-up fiancée close to him, finishing for her,

“That she’s leaving us… for good.”

It tore Sango that not only did she loose her brother, her only link to family, but she was most likely about to loose the closest thing to a sister and best friend she ever had. She clutched onto Miroku, who tightened his embrace. Shippou was tearing up too. Inuyasha almost felt tears pricking the sides of his eyes. He should kiss her. He should tell her. She began to chant something under her breath. Inuyasha felt a familiar presence. Kikyou’s soul was helping Kagome. It was like he was holding both the women he pledged himself too…but lost…or will soon loose. He backed off a bit as the jewel was tugging itself away from them. Inuyasha kept hold of Kagome, she brought her arms around him. They all watched as the jewel glowed extremely bright and settled on the ground, a glowing blue orb slowly coming out of it, changing into the shape of Midorikou.
  She looked at Kagome and said,

  “It is done. You have freed me and my battle is over. My soul is now being freed to rest. Thank you…Kagome.”

Inuyasha asked,

“What now? Is Kagome allowed to stay with us? If I can wish it, I want her to stay.”

Kagome quickly looked up at Inuyasha, who was deadly serious. 
“Inuyasha…”

Inuyasha looked back at her, his face telling her all she needed to know. She snuggled into him, but froze as Midorikou sadly sighed,

“I’m sorry, brave hanyou. The Jewel was her only link here.”

Inuyasha hastily grabbed onto Kagome and asked,

  “What about me? Will I still be able to pass through the well?”

“I’m afraid not. Once the jewel is free of my soul, it will loose all of its power… You two were linked through the jewel as well. Inuyasha was able to freely pass because of Kikyou. But now… No Jewel… no purpose for the well to portal between worlds. So say your goodbyes fast before Kagome needs to leave.”

Inuyasha clinched onto her. She grabbed tightly onto his red haori and sobbed into it.

“Inuyasha…I’m sorry…I’m so sorry…”

Their friends rushed to her. She hugged them all, Sango and Shippou in tears. The kitsuni had a death grip on her, but Miroku pried him off, making Kagome cry harder. Inuyasha took her back into his arms and held her chin up to look at him,

   “Listen to me. It’s not your fault, understand? You did what you had too so this damned jewel wouldn’t destroy any other lives.”
Inuyasha had grown up so much since she first met him. She nodded. He licks his lips, sadness over taken him as he said,

“The pledges that we have made to protect and be with each other, not even time can separate. I will find you again… I promise, I’ll travel every corner of the earth to find how I can see you again.”

“Inuyasha? You would…actually…do that?”

His face got closer to hers as he quickly said,

“Of course, baka! I’m not letting you go that easy. Damn time… Kagome… I lo…”

All of a sudden, she was beginning to be yanked from his grip. He dug his claws into her shirt. They panicked as she cried,

“Don’t let me go! Inuyasha! Please!”

“Kagome-chan!”

Sango ran to try to help Inuyasha hold her. Inuyasha felt her shirt tearing under his clawed grasp as he cringed,

“It’s strong, but I won’t let go, Kagome!”

As she felt herself slipping, she realized this was it. She looked around saying,

“I love you all! I’ll miss you and will never forget any of you!”

Then she looked into Inuyasha’s suffering eyes, moisture beginning to form, slightly on the corners. He was about to loose the only women he fully trusted and loved. She said,

  “Inuyasha… I love you… I love you more then life, I’ll wait. I love you!”

He desperately pushed himself to have his lips meet hers and she tried to reach his, but has they barely felt each other’s skin, they heard a rip, claws ripped through her shirt and quickly she tried to grab onto him, but only caught a few strands of silver hair. Then she was torn from them. He grabbed the red cloth that hung from her uniform, but it came undone. Inuyasha shot after her, crying her name, his voice cackling and breaking, moisture escaping his eyes very slightly as he ran toward the screaming girl, whom was being pulled back to the well. Inuyasha’s heart felt strangled as the well came into sight. He made a leap for her, but just brushed her fingers, he made it to the bottom of the well, but the warp wasn’t taking him. He landed on all fours just in time to watch her being enveloped in the mystic blue time warp as they reached for each other. He screamed her name, saying,

  “Kagome! Wait for me! I Lo…”

She cringed as she didn’t even get to hear it. Before she knew it, she clutched onto the 5 strands of long, silver hair and became a curled up ball of tears, screaming at the bottom of the well in the Well house of her shrine...In Tokyo.
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   “…ove you! Hear me, Kagome?! I love you!”
 The blue faded as he dug at the bottom of the empty well.

“Kuso!”

He screamed in agony as he punched in one of the walls. He crumbled at the bottom of the well, having a feeling that Kagome was there 500 years from now, doing the same thing. The others called for them. He leaped out of the well and ran into the forest, screaming “Kuso” and “Kagome!” He’d be damned before he let his friends see him cry, even if they were just small, stray tears. 500 years. He punched in a tree and made sounds that sounded like he was choking on his own tears, gasping for air like his lungs rejected life.
“Kagome… I’m going to be with you again…500 years or not.”

He fell onto his knees and elbows, clinching his fist, determined, in the dirt, vowing with every painful breath to be with her one day. Gripping onto the red tie from her school uniform
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A/N: The painful sounds I describe Inuyasha making are from the Japanese version, thanks to the talented Yamaguchi Kappei . Watch episodes 107, 124 and 125 for the best examples. That part in 125 when he punches the ground (6:50) REALLY sets the mood. I almost cry when I see that part.
