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1-The True Revenge Needed

Disclaimer: | dona€™t own Inuyasha! | only own the story! But wouldna€™t it be good if | did own the
show? Or the manga? Hmma€, Anyway, | did this for a Language Arts project and | named the
characters Sango, Miroku, Kohaku, Naraku, and Kikyou off of the showa€; And thata€™s what their
personalities are based on. At the moment, | really dona€™t know a lot about Naraku, Kohaku and
Kikyou, so thata€™s why they really dona€™t have a big role in this story. Enjoy!! And please read the
Authors Note at the bottom!!

The True Revenge Needed

a€ceWe always have been enemies, havena€™t we Sango?a€? a cold voice asked, seeming more like a
whisper, the kind that sent a chill racing down your spine. Their was no reply from the woman standing

in front of him, so he stepped forward, asking the question again with more force, the dim lighting in the
cave refracting off his dark hair. &€ceHavena€™t we?a€?

a€cel can never forgive you,a€? her voice lightly said, following a long pause of silence before she spoke
again. &€ So to answer your question, yes!a€? Sango screamed, her voice echoing along the cave they
were standing in, tiny pebbles falling from the cave walls. Sango looked away from the man, closing her
eyes tightly, fighting back the urge to cry.

a€ceThat little kid? He was useless, you shoulda€™ve thanked me for the deed 1a€™ve done.a€? Naraku
connoted. a€ceSo stop being so melancholy.a€?

a€oeHow can I, Naraku? How?a€? Sango asked, seeming as if she was cowering away, for she knew
how powerful Narakua€™s power was. a€ceHe was my little brother, only 11 years old, and you cana€™t
replace him!a€? with that, Sango turned on her heel, running as fast as she could, not looking back no
matter how hard she tried. &€ceKohakua€,a€? images flashed, racing through her mind rapidly, suddenly
halting to a stop as she tripped over a small hole dug in the ground, her body crashing down to the damp
soil as everything went black.

a€0m:S0,a€? a new voice called from the cave Naraku had been in. &€ceOnce again you have failed to
make that girl part of your collection, eh, Naraku?a€? the person spoke, walking out of the shadows.
There stood a young girl in her early 20a€™s with jet-black hair, arms crossed across her chest.
a€om=Quiet, Kikyou,a€? Naraku breathed, looking down at his left hand which was slightly balled up into a
fist. &€ceyou havena€™t accomplished that task either.a€? Their was a slightly long pause between them
until Kikyoud€™s lips curled into a sly smile, lightly chuckling, causing Naraku to turn around and face
her. &€ceWhat? What are you thinking?a€?

a€c,=What am | thinking?a€? she replied. 4€cela€™m thinking that if we join forces, we will be able to
destroy that Sango girl quicker, along with that monk shea€™s always with. Wea€"d never see them
again, leaving their village an open target.a€? Kikyoua€™s grin grew wider as she saw the expression on
Narakua€™s face, putting her hand out in front of him. &€ceDo we have an agreement, Naraku?a€?
a€om=Agreed, Kikyou,a€? Naraku said after many seconds, placing his hand on top of hers.
a€meAgreed.a€?

The next morning, Sango awoke with a slight groan, not really remembering a thing that had happened
in the night before except for Narakua€™s conversation with her, but only vividly. She arose from the



blanket and pillow that had been laid out on the floor for her, smelling a sweet scent. The smell of
something being home cooked. She smiled, now sitting on a chair as she looked around, her
surroundings seeming very familiar. A man quite tall walked in, a dark blue/purple robe slightly trailing
behind him.

a€omeHere Sango,a€? he said smiling at Sango, handing her a bowl. a€eita€™s vegetable stew. It should
help you regain your energy from what happened last night.a€? She grabbed the bowl from him, taking a
few bites before she looked up at the man standing before her.

a€meThanks, Miroku. But how did | end up here? What happened?a€?

a€omeSango, | just found you lying on the grass last night in quite an amount of pain, so | brought you back
in here. | was just really worried last night since you kept on mumbling stuff to yourself about

Kohaku.a€?

a€meKohaku?a€? Sango repeated, setting the bowl down on a low table beside the chair, wondering
about what exactly did happen the night before. Sango then looked away from Miroku, eyes burning,
threatening to shed tears once again.

a€m=Yesa€Kohaku.a€? A reassuring hand of comfort fell upon Sangoa€™s shoulder. a€celt was like if you
were in a bad dream or something. | mean, | know how you feel guilty, but it happened over 3 years ago.
You cana€™t blame yourself, Sango, it wasna€™t your fault. Ita&€™Il only make you feel worse.a€?
a€mxYes,a€? Sango nodded, looking back over at Miroku, slightly smiling now. &€ceyoua€™re right,
Miroku, but I really think it would be better if | left. t&€™s not your fault, | just really need a lot of time to
think, no offence.a€?

Miroku shrugged as Sango walked out of his little wooden hut, once again not looking back. &€ceGood
luck though, Sango!a€? Miroku called, looking down as she didna€™t reply and disappeared down the
road. &€ceTo whatever youda€™re going to doa€,a€?

Sango continued walking for quite a long period of time before she saw a familiar figure. Kikyoua€™s.
Her back was turned as she stood stiff, as in looking something before she started to walk forward. Now
suspicious, Sango followed closely behind, ducking behind bushes or trees every time she heard a
sound. As they were walking, Kikyou suddenly disappeared into the air, even though her footsteps could
still be heard walking against the stone ground. The area around where Kikyou had disappeared was
completely empty, like an open meadow, while there was more trees and grass planted not too far away.
Looking to her left, Sango could see the cave where she and Naraku had confronted earlier, now
remembering exactly what happened the previous night.

a€ Naraku is always pulling tricks by the powers that he possesses,a€™ she thought. &4€"So he must be
near by, he just has to be!la€™ Taking a deep breath, Sango followed into the spot where Kikyou had
disappeared, and realized that she was inside of something. A barrier.

The barrier glowed a light velvet color from the inside, whilst outside it was completely invisible. Sango
stood in awe as she beheld what the barrier was concealing. Narakua€™s castle, the place where many
people had searched for, but the majority of the people that left never returned. The castle was large
from the outside, even looking luxurious in a creepy sort of way.

Walking inside slowly and carefully, Sango looked around for movement, but saw nothing around her
except for corpses. Some were rotting, some were fresh, but this was a bone yard, no doubt about it.
a€m=Dead corpsesa€a€? she whispered to herself, surprised when she heard an echo cascading down
the hall.

a€mYes, Sango. Dead corpses. Would you like to join this party?a€? Kikyou asked, now standing right in
front of her as she turned around, eyes glowing red. Sango gasped again, stepping backwards, only to
get her shoulders grabbed by Naraku. He held her with a tremendous amount of force in his hands, the



kind so that she could not escape. Kikyou stepped closer towards both of them as she chanted
something, transporting Sango to another room in the large castle. The dungeon. Now in shackles
against the wall, Sango was forced to look away, seeing the lifeless body of Kohaku lying in front of her.
a€meKohakua€lyou wouldnd€™t be here if it wasna€™t for mea€} You didna€™t need to try to protect me, it
was your first time in battle and look what happened when you tried.&€? She said to herself, trying her
hardest not to look over at the body. &€ceAnd now, nobody trusts me, they dona€™t even know the full
story.&€? She looked down again, looking up as she heard footsteps approaching her cell.
a€eSango?a€? a familiar voice asked, sounding far away. &€ceSango?a€? it asked again, sounding
closer. &€ceSango, where are you?a€? they asked again, closer than ever.

a€xeWhat? Who is it?a€? she spoke up, looking over at the small window on the locked wooden door
that usually was the only source of light that got into the cell, along with a torch that occasionally blew
out from time to time. A face appeared at the window, smiling.

a€omeSango! Finally, IA&€™ve found you!a€? a golden staff stood beside the man, golden rings handing
from a loop at the top.a€?

a€x=Ma€ Miroku?a€? Sango looked up, recognizing him. a€oeMiroku!a€? she screamed again, filled with
happiness.

a€omeSango! What happened?a€? Miroku was also happy, but yet very concerned at the same time.
a€mxeNo time for that! Justa€} | mean, please, Miroku! Get me out of herela€? she pleaded, trying to break
free from her shackles, only to get pierced with pain as she failed, making Miroku frown. He cared for
Sango very deeply, and never wanted to see her get hurt, so this was like his worse nightmare coming
true. &€ceHowa€™d you get in here anyway?a€?

a€cel followed you, didna€™t you hear those footsteps behind you also? And Kikyou really didna€™t
transport you, you just blacked out all of a sudden and carried you down a different hall, but | had to wait
until it was safe. Both Naraku and Kikyou have gone out temporarily.&€? Miroku firmly clutched his staff
in hand, jabbing it against the doora€™s lock. Failing once, Miroku tried again with more force, a grunt
coming out every time for his hard efforts. After many minutes, the lock to the cell broke in half as the
wooden door came open, and Miroku walked in.

a€xeMiroku!a€? Sango shouted as Miroku came in. &€cePlease be careful! Not only do | have no clue
where Naraku and Kikyou may be, but I&€™m just worried about Kohaku.a€?

a€meKohaku? But hea€™sa€ja€? Miroku was cut off as he looked at the ground, seeing Kohakua€™s
lifeless body laying there. &€aea€|right there.a€? Miroku looked up at Sango, carefully avoiding Kohaku
as he walked to her, setting his staff beside Sango in the process, examining the shackles that held her
prisoner. &€ceDona€™t worry, I&€E™II have you out of here soon! These need to be openeda€,but how?a€?
a€meKeysa€ithey should be out of the cell along the wall somewhere. | just have thisa€; feeling thata€™s
telling me that.a€? he knew it was no time to argue, so he went with Sangoa€™s thoughts.

As Miroku walked out of her cell, he looked both ways down the extending hallway of the dungeon,
seeing many corpses aligned along the wall. He turned his back to them, suddenly feeling his hand
along the cold wall, a small jingle being heard. Miroku looked up to where his hand was, sighing relief as
he saw keys. Turning back around, he slowly walked into Sangoa€™s cell in which his staff was
beginning to twitch. Miroku didnd€™t see notice the movement in his staff as he walked over to Sango,
using the keys and amazingly opening the shackles.

Sango fell to the ground with a thud, smiling at Miroku as he reached down and helped her up.
a€m;=Mirokua€ithank you,a€? she hugged him tightly. &€ceFor everything, even though you did scare me
sometimes.a€?

Miroku hugged back, smiling down at her as he took her chin in his left hand, slightly lifting it and kissing



her forehead for a couple seconds. She blushed and slightly laughed, knowing that it was Mirokua€™s
way of an apology for all the things that had happened in the past. They just stood there for maybe a
minute, staring into each others eyes as Sango was lost in thought. Miroku, on the other hand, felt
worried and a tad bit scared, for he was glancing around to make sure nothing was approaching them.
As Miroku glanced around, he stepped backward, noticing the movement in his staff. &€oceSango, we
have to get out of here, Kikyou and Naraku will be back soona€}and we have to hurry!a€? Miroku
grabbed his staff and ran out of the cell with Sango close behind as they ran down the hallway.

a€oeBut Miroku, what about Kohaku?a€? Sango asked, suddenly stopping as she felt pain in her wrists
and ankles. It was then she realized how tight those shackles were, and how hard she tried to escape
from them. If Miroku hadna€™t came and freed her, she probably woulda€™ve used all her force and end
up killing herself.

a€xeWe cana€™t, Sango. | know what 1a&€™m talking about!a€? They started running again, going up
steps to the main floor. Just about reaching the doorway to the castle, Naraku stepped in front of them,
Kikyou standing behind.

a€x:=Well what a pleasant surprise, you fell right into our trap.a€? Naraku said, a grin across his face as
he chuckled.

a€mYes, directly into it. For our enjoyment, | believe a proper sever for you two is needed. It would be
generally grateful for us also, more easier if youad€™d stand stil.a€? Kikyou said, holding up a sharp

knife.

a€eTrap? Buta€l Oh, my goda€}a€? Sango looked down, realizing something that she hadna€™t before.
She opened her mouth to speak, but Miroku interrupted, stepping in front of her. &€ceMiroku!a€?
a€meSango, run!a€? Miroku screamed, gently pushing her on the shoulder. &€ceYou dona€™t have
anything to defend yourself!a€?

a€mxeNo, Miroku!a€? Sango said, although she was stepping away. a€ela€™m not letting you die! This is
exactly what they did to me and Kohaku years ago! | just dona€™t believe | never noticed it before!
l&€™m so stupid!a€?

a€omeFine,a€? Miroku answered back, raising his staff. &€oebut if you do try this battle, just dona€™t get
injured, Sango, it already seems like your close to death! And youa€™re not stupid!a€?

After many minutes of battle, Sango was knocked against the wall; her body injured and cut in various
places. Blood slowly oozed out of some places, but Miroku continued to fight. For her. Miroku had
already gotten Kikyou down and now he was face to face with Naraku. Taking a deep breath, Miroku
chanted something as he raised his staff; the golden rings jingling and starting to glow as Miroku was
keeping his eyes squeezed shut in pain, knowing that he was going weak, at the same time feeling very
powerful. Jumping backwards, he threw his staff at Naraku with all his might.

And everything went dark.

a€oceMiroku? Miroku, are you okay?a€? A voice said, sounding far away yet close at the same time.

Miroku opened his eyes with a groan, looking at the person in front of him. It was Sango. She was

holding his hand lightly, smiling down at him as tears fell rolled down her face, falling off onto

Miroku&€™s soft skin. &€ceMiroku, you did it!a€?

a€mela€)did? What was it?a€? Miroku was confused as ever, not recalling anything that had happened
recently. He tried sitting up, only to get lightly pushed down by Sango.

a€eMiroku, dona€™t move. Youa€™re in the hospital; they just got done treating me.&€? Sango breathed,
looking down at her wrists and ankles which were covered in cloth since they didna€™t know what else

to do. &€ceWe both had major injuries, and you blacked out at the last moment. But we did it, Miroku, we
destroyed Naraku! Your staff destroyed him, and shortly after you blacked out,a€? She looked down,



ruffling her fingers through a young boya€™s hair. &€ceKohaku came back to lifea€,Naraku had taken his
soul, and Kohaku got it back once both Kikyou and Naraku was gone. Kohaku had some minor injuries
also, but that was only because both of us used all of our strength to drag you out of the castle as it
started tumbling to the ground.a€?

a€omeHi,a€? the young boy who was standing next to Sango said. &€ceThank you for getting my life back,
sir.a€? Miroku smiled up at the boy, his eyes blinking slowly as they were becoming heavy.
a€ceYouad€™re a true hero, Miroku,a€? Sango said, still looking down at him &€cewe are all very grateful of
you, and besides the fact that we all coulda€ ve been dead by now, you destroyed Naraku along with

his castle.&€?

a€mxeNo, lAZ€E™m no hero,a€? Miroku whispered. a€cel just gave Naraku and Kikyou what they needed, and
what they deserved. The true revenge needed.a€?

The End

((~*AUTHORS NOTE:*~)))

---Okay, so ita€™s a really stupid, fairly tale endinga€ilike | said before, | did this for a school project and

| only had like, an hour to type it up. | was confused about the hospital part, because at first it was called
a€"the hospital huta€™ yea, really corny | know. Since this is taking place in Inuyashad€™s time, | tried to
keep the storyline how it is. But note, as of November 15th, 2003, I&€™ve only seen episodes 36-52 and
episodes 1, 2, the last couple minutes of episode 3, and episode 4. This is the original version of the

story, and 1&€™m not going to make any changes to it. The only thing | added once | turned it in was this
Authors note and the disclaimer at the top.---
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