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Chapter I : The Djinn is Awakened











	Jaken had done it this time.  He had to open his big mouth and tell his.  Sesshoumaru-sama about a paticular magic lamp he'd heard about while in a village.  This, as to be expected, interested Sesshoumaru very little until he had heard that this "magic lamp" granted 3 wishes of who ever awakened the sleeping Djinn inside.  And so now it was 3 days since the fated event, that he was wandering aimlessly through his masters territory, seeking out the lamp.








	He'd finally come to a cave that seemed to be giving off a strange energy that was so strong even


 he could sense it.  'This must be some sort of sign!' he thought.  As he entered the cave he noticed


there were a lot of smaller yokai crawling on the floor and on the walls of the cavern.  Jaken made he way


 the very back of the cavern and low and behold, there was the lamp, glowing a eerie unnatural glow.  He


 greedily snatched it up and headed back to his lord's palace.








	The great Sesshoumaru sat in his throne awaiting his servant's arrival.  Jaken had taken too long


 for the dog-demon's taste to get his prize, and he was growing very impatient.  Then it came over him, the


 stench of the...the...whatever-the-hell type of demon Jaken is (toad, lizard, bug...what the hell is he!?).  Jaken ran to his lord and bowed, presenting Sesshoumaru with the lamp he'd attained.  "Here it is 


Sesshoumaru-sama." he panted.  "Took you long enough.  You keep me waiting again like that and I'll rip


 your worthless head off that filth of your body." Sesshoumaru replied as he ripped the lamp from Jaken's 


grasp.  "Yes my lord." the lesser demon complied and bowed more.





 





	Sesshoumaru examined the lamp carefully, seeing how exactly you operate it.  Jaken noticed his


 masters plight and spoke quietly, "The Djinn will awake if you rub the lamp, sire."  Sesshoumaru gave Jaken


 the look of death upon this comment.  How dare he point out the Lord of the Western Land's lack of


 knowledge of such things.  Sesshoumaru snorted and began rubbing the side of the lamp with his claw


 (you know the one I'm talking about, he only has one y'know ^-^;;).  No sooner that he'd done that a Djinn


 appeared with a flash.








	Pink smoke began to flow from the top of the lamp and it soon took the form of a 


rather intimidating looking Djinn.  He had dark golden skin and gold eyes like a cats.  His turban had gold


 trim and matched his blue vest.  He looked very much like a yokai, with his fangs and claws, not to


 mention the two tiny horns that sprouted from his forehead.  His bottom half was just smoke.  Sesshoumaru


 was a bit surprised by all of this, but as usual his face showed no emotion whatsoever.  "How may I serve you, Master?" he asked Sesshoumaru.








	Sesshoumaru thought for a moment.  "Now, I've heard that you will grant me any


three wishes I desire.  Is this true?"  The Djinn nodded.  "Any wish at all?" he asked again.  "Yes


 Master." the Djinn replied.


"Any wish at all?"


"Yes any wish."


"Really?"


"Yes"


"Are you sure?"


"Positive."


"Anything at all?"


"YES!!!!  Any wish!!!"





"That's all I wanted to know." Sesshoumaru said with an evil grin begining to form on his lips.  "I have my


first wish for you then, Djinn.  I wish to be the owner of the Tetsusaiga."  The Djinn put out his arms as if to


 cast a spell.  He closed his eyes and opened his mouth to speak.  Then he dropped his arms to his sides and shrugged.  Sesshoumaru was confused.  "Nope, can't do it."  "WHAT!??!  What do you mean you can't


 do it?!  You said you could grant me anywish I desired, what is the meaning of this?!!" Sesshoumaru yelled


 at the Djinn, loosing his cool.








	"Look Master, I'm a Djinn who speciallizes in Glamor wishes.  I can't summon objects.  Sorry, but


 you need to try again."  Sesshoumaru fumed.  All this time, and finally it seemed that he'd gained his


 chance to rip the sword that rightfully belonged to him from his undeserving hanyou brothers grasp, but


alack, another plan foiled.  "May I make a suggestion, Master?" the Djinn asked.  "Go on." Sesshoumaru


 replied, down in the dumps.  "Perhaps you can get someone to give it to you.  To bring you this "Tetsusaiga" perhaps?"  Sesshoumaru thought for a moment.  This was a brilliant idea.  But who would


bring him the Tetsusaiga?  Who was that close to it and that gulliable?  No amout of magic could convince


 Inu-yasha to turn the sword over to him, of this he was sure.  The houshi was out of the question, after


 that whole deal with Naraku, he was not in a mood to deal with him.  And the Tai'jiya, well, the likelyness


 of her, being a demon hunter and all, was very slim even if magic was used.  And the kitsune, how could he


 possibly get the sword away from Inu-yasha, that was just wishful thinking.  But there was one person


 left.  Kagome, that girl from the future that was his brother's jewel seeker and girlfriend (or at least it seemed


 that way to Sesshoumaru).








	"There is a girl who travels with the owner of the Tetsusaiga.  Would this work?" Sesshoumaru


 asked.  "Perfectly master.  If you could get her to fall in love with you, then she could bring you the 


Tetsusaiga, right?" the Djinn laughed demonically.  "Then that is it.  Djinn, I wish to have Kagome in love


 with me." Sesshoumaru announced proudly.  "Nope, can't do that either." the Djinn replied.  "What do you


 mean?  But it was you suggestion you bastard!!" he yelled at the Djinn.  "I cannot control an emotion as


 strong as love.  But as I said earlier, Master, I specialize in Glamour wishes, so perhaps you could wish 


your self to be desireable or something like that?" the Djinn suggested.  "Aha, yes.  That will do.  Fine, I wish to be the most beautiful man in the world." Sesshoumaru exclaimed.  The Djinn smiled and snapped


 his fingers, "Your wish is my command."  And the poof of smoke surrounded Sesshoumaru.  When it


 cleared, he looked at himself (or at least what he could see).  Nothing much had changed except now he had


 two arms and his clothing had changed.  He was now wearing a pink silk kimono.  He looked


 suspiciously at the Djinn, "This is what the most beautiful man in the world wears, Djinn?"  The Djinn 


bowed, "Yes Master, it is."











	"Well, it's good to have two arms for once, that are both my own." he sighed.  Then a strange noise caught his attention.  He turned around to see Jaken a bit too close for comfort.  His tongue was 


hanging out of his mouth, eyes bulging more than usual, face very blushy and little hearts seemed to 


hovering around his head.  "What in the hells are you looking at?" Sesshoumaru demanded.  "Apologies my lord, the Djinn's magic is very effective.  You are the most beautiful creature I've ever seen and may I 


please offer myself to your bidding completely my Lady...erm...I mean Lord."  At this Sesshoumaru 


crushed Jaken with his foot and picked up the crumpled mess in his hand.  He then proceeded to roll Jaken 


into a ball and use him as a basket ball.  A hoop suddenly appeared on the opposite wall and Sesshoumaru


 made a slam dunk.  He made a peace sign at the invisable camera, yelled out "Yes!" and did 


a touchdown dance (moonwalk and all).  After he was finished he cleared his throat and smoothed out his


 kimono.  He then set out to find his brother and his target, Kagome.  But as he made his way trougth the


 forest, away from his palace, but he just couldn't get Jaken's face out of his mind.  'What was wrong with that disgusting toad anyway?' he thought to himself.  He moved quickly throught the woods, but he


 wondered, was this an omen of some sort?


     














