    Chapter 1: Introduction
  Humans. So oblivious to what things are happening within society, but much like cattle, or chickens, one upset could start chaos. Riots and acts of fear and terror would run rampad, but that is why they do what they do underground. The “normal” world was oblivious to it, though they were influenced by it every day. Dwindling in number, the youkai took matters into their own hands. The only way they could get by was to obtain the most coveted thing every creature seeks. Power. It wasn’t until the dawn of the new millennium that they had begun to obtain it, their mask hid the reality from the humans who thought they controlled the world. This fact was slowly fading, beginning in Tokyo, the capital to the homelands of the youkai. The youkai there set their power the old fashioned way. They were exclusive, sneaky and underground. Essentially, the youkai started a Mafia, or Mob. Violence, money, business and power controlled who ad the most power. Unfortunately, greed was a large part, putting many people’s lives in danger and on paths of unhealthiness, such as weapon trade and drugs. Humans. So oblivious, but such perfect pawns in the hands of their powerful, unknown puppet masters. Even the police were too weak to deal with them. The Youkai in the underworld of society own it. Illegally. Youkai “Pack Lords”, a more formal way to say mob boss or Mafia father, ruled and warred…And got everything and anything they wanted. No matter the cost.

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

     Finally, for one day he could be himself and not have to wear that awful, ebony, ear-length wig, fake teeth that made his teeth look too big for his head, those itchy contacts and tight leather gloves. Today, he was allowed to wear his silvery-white hair freely to his rump, let his amber-honey eyes glow in the sun, his bright, ivory fangs gleam in his smile, his ears swivel and twitch from the top of his head. Today Inuyasha was allowed to be Inuyasha. But being the son of the most powerful Inu Pack leader was a great pressure on him, not that he minded the money or the adrenaline rushes of escaping the law or enemy or slashing his claws into a poor, unfortunate pawn that made a simple mistake, It was also this day that restricted him from that. Today, at his Father’s Mansion, was the yearly party that all the local Pack Leaders, their families and most trusted associates would peacefully meet to try to bring together the true meaning of their underground façade from the humans. Try to rekindle the “Brotherhood” and “Honor” of the youkai, but the competition and natural boundary protectiveness set many of the Youkai Pack Leaders against one- another. Inuyasha’s father hosted it this year. Inuyasha dreaded that he’d see the Wolf Pack, Panther Pack and Spider Pack. He especially hated the Wolf Pack Leader, Kouga. He took over this last year after an “unfortunate accident” occurred with his father. He stood in front of the mirror, looking at the uncomfortable black Armani suite and red tie. Why did he need to dress so formal for a bunch of his rivals? Many, in fact most, looked down at him for his heritage. His mother and his father’s current wife, was human. Her name was Izayoi. She was, even by the youkai, to be beautiful in a surreal, calm and oddly gentle matter, not common for a Pack Lear’s wife. Most are self-absorbed and spent all their husband…or “mate’s… “hard earned” laundered money, causing MANYY Pack Leader’s mates and girlfriends to “disappear”. In fact, a few of Inuyasha’s ex- girlfriends were never heard or seen of again, only he actually knew as he’d wash their blood off of his claws. He wasn’t ashamed of being hanyou, but he was annoyed that everyone only thought of him as such. A filthy, weak half-breed. For his father, and especially for his mother, tonight… only one night out of the whole year, would he “behave”

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

    Inuyasha walked outside onto the patio, the caterers and decorators putting the last finishing touches on the party’s set up. There was even a dance floor and a stage with a podium. His father always had to outdo himself. He then heard his half-brother’s voice raise with his father’s and rolled his eyes, his ears twitching. Only to his father and loathed enemies did Sesshomaru ever raise his voice. Inuyasha listened in as he followed the sound of vocal carnage.

   “Father! They are worthless humans! What are they even doing being invited to a Youkai party! You realize some of our ‘guests’ eat humans!”

His voice was emotionless, mono-toned, but still stuck its point. Taka, their father, pretended it didn’t bother him and as-a-matter-of-factly he simply said,

  “The family of the Sunset Shrine are not just ordinary, pawn humans. They are the guardians of the Shikon no Tama and chosen watched of the Goshinboku. Not even they know the importance of what they do. Besides, Sesshomaru, only the Old Shrine keeper and his grand daughter are coming. They will bless the grounds so no human or uninvited guests will be able to stumble onto our get together.”

  Inuyasha crossed his arms,

“Keh! Like any kind of humans can help us? Do they even know what we do? Who we are?”

His father rose a brow to Inuyasha, acknowledging his youngest son’s presence, but continuing,

   “They do not know about the Pack Leaders, nor our little ‘circle” of activities that may not agree with the Law that I know of, but they do know we are youkai and though the old man seems a bit ruffled about the fact, his daughter, the girl’s mother, was very polite and ensured it did not matter since youkai were important to their history and to their tree. They know the Inu Pack protects their territory, so they are doing this as a favor, since they don’t have a lot of money like most of our clients in the area.”

Inuyasha played with his tie and scoffed,

  “Keh. Favors? Since when did favors pay for houses or yachts? I say we should just get rid of the family and take care of the shrine ourselves.”

 His father eyed him dangerously, harboring a growl in his throat while Inuyasha continued,

“I know you have a problem killing humans, but that is one thing Sesshomaru and I can agree on. We DON’T have any problems killing them.”

He emphasized his point by retracting his claws. Taka remained calm and continued,

“Only the Shrine family can protect the Shikon no Tama. If anyone else tries, it will become impure and threaten to destroy ALL youkai, hanyou and humans mated to youkai… ALL of them. You don’t have to acknowledge them or talk to them, but they will be here and I expect you to treat them well. Besides, Inuyasha, I wouldn’t share that with your mother.”

          There were only two humans that Inuyasha cared for and that was his best friend, Miroku, whose Mother’s Sister’s husband was Fox Youkai, and his mother. The only human, little lone woman, that held his heart. He would do ANYTHING for his mother. He frowned at the thought of the hurtful face he’d watch come over his mother’s face if she over heard his comment.
“Keh”

 Was his reply as his father continued,

“The granddaughter is supposed to be from a long line of miko. She is trained in the art as well as archery. She will assist her grandfather in the blessing.”

“And if he fails, I’ll deal with him.”

Inuyasha gave a bloodthirsty smirk. His father sighed and said,

“Be easy on them. The old man is known for his holy powers and the girl is still quite young… just turned 16 a few months ago I believe.”
Inuyasha’s ears twitched at that and listened as his father continued,

“…And this will be her first time being exposed to Youkai. Be easy on her. I heard she is very sweet, but has a temper, so, Inuyasha, I suggest you behave. The Higurashi family is an important part of the power of our Pack. We have them, and then we have the Shikon no Tama AND Goshinboku. Lay off the poor girl.”

Inuyasha rolled his eyes as his father gave another speech on how to treat girls, especially ones with potential for power. He rolled his eyes and with a final “Keh” walked off to his room.

Sesshomaru rose a brow to his father,

  “Are you sure you want him to attend? Aren’t you afraid he’ll crash it like the one 2 years ago?”

Taka sighed and ran his claws through his thick, silver ponytail,

“He has to learn to respect this family and youkai heritage, despite the fact he’s hanyou.”

After a moment of silence, His father sniffed and turned around to see his beautiful wife stand in the doorway. Sesshomaru glared at them and said,

“I will leave you two alone.”

As he descended the stairs from the balcony to the gardens. Taka smiled at his beautiful wife. She blushed as she stood in solemn silence, wearing a 3 layer Noble-style kimono. Taka took her into his arms and took a deep sniff. How he loved this woman. She always asked before she spent money, she was loving, patient, and everything a Tai Inu Youkai looked for in a mate.
“Koi, my love. I’ve not seen you all day… You smell simply heavenly…”

She blushed and giggled as she clung lovingly onto her husband’s chest.

“Taka-chan… I’m not wearing anything scented…”

He nuzzled into the crook of her neck and growled seductively,

“I know… your scent drives me over the edge… It has since the day I met you…And it will until I lay breathless.”

She wrapped her arms around him and said,

“Hai, as for you, my love.”

He looked into his adoring wife’s eyes and said,

“You are blessed that Kami-sama has given me a small amount of self control, aino-chan.”

She blushed wildly. She couldn’t help but to look over her unworldly, beautiful husband. She was just an average 2nd grade teacher when he met her. 
She was asked on occasional dates, but no human found her special… until she met him at a restaurant. She was eating alone while he was at a business meeting. In mid sentence, he picked up her scent. Over by a two-seater table at the other end of the restaurant, there she was sitting alone. Hair in a simple braid down to her hip, small-framed glasses that fit her face shape in a cute, sophisticated matter, a white button-up blouse and knee-length, black, dress skirt. She was reading a book and sipping on some tea. 
“Taishou-sama?”

He snapped out of the trance he was under and looked at the half dozen pack leader- allies starring at him. He blinked and wiped his brow saying,

“Why don’t we take a small break for about 10 minutes? All this business is making me feel not-so- sophisticated.”

 They smiled and nodded. He stood up and looked over at her. She quickly looked away, back into her book, clearing her throat. He smirked and began to walk over to her. 
“Excuse me?”

She slowly looked up at the owner of the deep, almost rumbling, but soothingly polite voice.

“May I sit here a moment?”

She could tell right away he was Youkai, and he did nothing to hide it. His pointed elf-like ears, purple streaks on his cheeks, heavy black around his eyes, very thick lashes. The most beautiful golden-amber eyes… the only golden-amber eyes she had ever seen and thick, mid-thigh length silvery-white hair that sleekly hung down the back of his grey business seat. He was very pleased at her moment of awe, but to his surprise, while most women just stare shockingly and slowly nod, she gave a warm, polite, welcoming smile while marking her book and removing her glasses, softly saying,

 “Of course.”

There was no hint of flirtation in her voice or body language, but his canine nose picked up her heightened pheromones. He politely smiled and took the seat.

“Arigatou.”

She blushed, but folded her hands into the table, politely apologizing,

“I’m sorry if I stared…I’m just not used to…”

He had a heart-felt, hardy chuckle and answered,

“I’m not worried. Besides, to have your beautiful, obsidian eyes grace themselves upon my person is a welcoming sight.”
He said surprisingly more matter-of-factly then flirtatious. As she looked to her hands in a blush and confusion, he took the opportunity to inhale her scent. There were no offending odors on her whatsoever. She smelt of the comforting smell of a rose garden after a gentle rainfall….and…of purity. This woman was a virgin…maybe beyond that. He studied her face as she tried to keep a polite, nice atmosphere about them, but failing to his smell. She wore no foundation, her face clear and healthily pale, the only make-up she wore was eye-liner and a bit of mascara. He chuckled,

  “You act like you’ve never been complimented before!”

He sat back in surprise at her answer,

“I haven’t…really.”

She looked at him with innocently, pure eyes. His mouth gapped open.

“It’s a crime in itself my dear lady… What is your name?”

“Watantabe…Watantabe Izayoi.”

He smiled gently as his low voice repeated her name,

“Izayoi-san…”

She gave him a warm, polite smile and nodded, giving a half bow. He slowly stood up, standing by her, bowing respectfully,

“Hajimemashite. I’m Taishou Taka.”

She stood up to bow, but he stopped her with a smile.

“An honorable woman as yourself doesn’t need to do such a thing.”

She giggled politely. They looked over as the Fox Pack Leader called him over. He sighed and looked down at a sad-looking Izayoi. He dug into his pocket and brought out a business card, slowly handing it to her.
“You can call me on my cell phone…It was a pleasure meeting you Izayoi-san.”

Still surprised that he called her by her first name, she gave him a napkin with her number as well.

“Haa, it was a very nice pleasure meeting you…Taka-san.”

He looked pleased she called him by his first name, bowed and left to the business table, sneaking peaks to each other until her leave. Right when he got into his limo, he called her…and that was it. 20 years and one 19 year old son later, they stood on that balcony holding each other. 

Inuyasha stood down the hall, leaning against the wall, watching his parents. Like most living-breathing creatures, he naturally yearned for companionship, but companionship is hard to find when you are a mobster. Your girlfriends spy, cheat, steal and take advantage of your wealth. No half-respecting girl would commit themselves to him, especially since the fact that he was hanyou. He just filled the emptiness with meaningless sex, drugs and killing, but watching his parents kissing passionately, lovinginly before him, made his temper rise as he turned on his heel and headed to the downstairs shooting range. Busting some digital caps in the heads of digital creatures should get his mind off of such nonsense.
X-X-X-X-X-X-X

Kagome hurried out of her blue, red and green seeraa high school fuku and rushed into the shower.
“Mou, I’m running late. Jii-chan’s going to kill me!”

She rested for just a moment, letting the hot water run over her. She didn’t have enough time for a full bath, but Taishou-sama offered his bathtub so she could take a ceremonial purification bath before the blessing. She spit out water as it ran down her face into her mouth. This will be her first time in contact with youkai. Her mother raised her that youkai are supernatural creatures, often taking attributes and disguises as animals, but most can appear human, but still have their animal counterpart’s features. Some youkai were good, some were bad, just like humans. Her grandfather was wishy-washy about it, especially this ceremony. 

The Inu Youkai pack was the most powerful in the region and protected their Shrine, since it has been important to their existence for almost a millennia. They did ask for payment though. Money was becoming scarce, so Taishou-sama was kind enough, unlike most Pack Leaders, to settle for favors, but Kagome’s Jii-chan still feared for his family. Though the father was often generous, thanks to his honorable human wife, his sons were very feared.
Kagome rushed out of the bathroom, butterflies growing rapidly in her stomach. She knew tonight was going to change her life in some way, she knew it, and now the youkai will know of her. She had heard a lot of horror stories. She knew from what dealings that she’s witnessed with her jii-chan, that they were “underground businessmen”. She grabbed her ceremonial garb and rushed downstairs, praying that tonight, she would be able to make her jii-chan proud.

Showtime.

