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Chapter II: A Simple Misunderstanding











	All was well and seemingly normal at the camp of the Inu-yasha-gumi.  Inu-yasha was off hunting for their dinner, Kagome was taking this opportunity to study, Shippou was stuffing 	his mouth full of the cookies Kagome had brought him from her world, Sango was busy cleaning her Hiraikotsu, and Miroku was tending the fire.  "I can't believe what luck we had, Kagome-chan.  To find a Shikon no kakera just lying on the ground." Sango said to Kagome.  Kagome lifted her nose from her book and looked down at the now partially complete Shikon no Tama.  "I know.  It must be our lucky day, I guess.  But..."  Miroku lifted shook his head.  "I think it was too easy.  It just seems like too much of a trap, Kagome-san."  Shippou stopped stuffing his face for a moment, "Miroku!!  That's impossible!  If it was a trap, wouldn't the person who set the trap have come after us already?  And they didn't.  You're just too paranoid." he stated matter-of-factly.  Miroku shrugged.  He began getting on odd feeling he couldn't shake, but he blew if off, not wanting to bother the others.





	Sesshoumaru swept througth the woods like a bat out of hell.  He soon picked of the scent of the group, and Kagome was definately with them. He couldn't help but smile.  He'd finally attain his object of desire, the Tetsusaiga.  Then another scent was picked up by his sensitive nose.  "What in the hells?!" he demanded.  Was that...?  'Naraku' his mind screamed.  He stopped in his tracks and looked around for a moment.  The smell seemed to be old, but still, it was Naraku.  Sesshoumaru shook his head and started off again.





	The great dog-demon lord finally settled in one of the trees, right over the other's camp.  He watched their actions carefully, awaiting the right moment.  He was a bit dismayed to see that his dear little brother was gone from the camp, but that soon changed to elation when he saw that the Tetsusaiga remained, leaned against a tree near Kagome.  The others were lounging around the fire, talking amoungst themselves.  He saw his opportunity and took it.  Sesshoumaru leaped from the tree and landed gracefully on the ground.  He took several steps near the group and they turned to see him standing there, his features illuminated by the flames of the fire.  He smiled charmingly at them, especially to Kagome.  To his surprise, none of them seemed scared or even worried.  If at anything, they seemed surprised.  Shippou, eyes wide, perched on Kagome's sholder, innocently asked, "Who are you lady?"  Sesshoumaru almost fell over, "Lady?!" he demanded.  "Yes, can we help you, miss?" Kagome questioned as she stood up and walked over to the stranger.  "Miss?!" he choked out.  "But wait, that means that you don't know who I am.  Do you?" he asked, his voice as smooth as silk.  They all shook their heads.








	And then it came.  Sango stood up, followed by Miroku who walked straight up to the beautiful figure that stood before him, who he had no idea was Sesshoumaru.  Miroku bowed before him and stated, "My beautiful cherry blossom, so delicate and lovely.  I've never come across such a beauty that is yours."  And with that he took Sesshoumaru's hand in his own and asked, "Would you do me the honor of bearing my child?"  At first Sesshoumaru was shocked at hearing these words, but then he just grew to a firey rage.  His face heated up, so it almost looked like he was blushing.  Miroku took note of this.  "My love, your too speechless to answer, but your silence is enough of an answer for me.  Let us go off somewhere quite and..." before he could finish, Sango bashed him over the head with her Hiraikotsu.  "Hentai Houshi!!!" she yelled at him as he grabbed his head in pain.  Kagome walked closer to Sesshoumaru, who was still reeling with anger.  She bowed and apolgized, "Gomen nasai.  Miroku means well, but please disregard him.  He says that to everyone.  Please, can we help you at all?"  Sesshoumaru shook off his anger, knowing now was not to time to lose his cool.  He had them all playing into his grasp and he would not let this chance go by.  He opened his mouth to speak, but as if by a cruel twist of fate, he never got to finish his sentance.





	He came bounding out of the bushes, hair flapping behind him.  He saw his prize and went to take her.  "Kouga-kun!  What are you doing here?" Kagome asked, trying to put as much space between herself and wolf-demon as possible.  "I came for my woman of course.  I see Inu-kuro has left you, but I won't.  I...I..." but before he could finish, his eyes wandered over to Sesshoumaru.  "Who's that?" he asked, face already becoming very red.  "That's um...I don't really known her name...umm..." Kagome sputtered.  Kouga took Kagome's hands in his own and looked at her in her eyes.  "Kagome, my love, tell me...is it me or Inu-kuro that you love?" he asked very sincerely.  Kagome blushed perfusely and looked at the ground.  "I um...I...I'm sorry Kouga." she whispered under her breath.  He let go of her hand and put his hand to his forehead dramatically.  "Oh my love, my first love.  I'll never forget you, but things must be..."  And with that he rushed over to Sesshoumaru.  Kouga put on his most suave and debonair looks and winked at Sesshoumaru.  'Not another one.' Sesshoumaru sighed to himself.  Kouga went to grab the "beautiful woman", but he noticed that "she" was quite a bit taller than he, so he merely attached himself to "her" arm.  He looked up at Sesshoumaru, eyes wide and sparkly.  "Your MY woman."  Sesshoumaru's face grew blue and his hair stood up on it's ends.  But then he remembered, he was much stronger than the wolf-demon.  With his other arm (yes, he has 2 now) he picked Kouga up, who was now snuggling into his arm, and threw him high into the sky until 	Kouga was nothing but a star, screaming, "AIEEEEEEEEEEEE!!!!!!!!!  I"LL BE BACK MY LOOOVE!" Shippou watched and sighed, "Kouga-kun's been acting very odd today." 





	"CHIKUSHO!!!!!"  The hanyou's yell could be heard for miles.  Another deer had gotten away.  He'd been hunting for at least two hours but he nothing to show for it.  He didn't need to go hunting.  Kagome had brought enough food for everyone, which meant ramen galore for him, but h couldn't stay there anylonger.  He couldn't be around HER anymore that is, it was just confusing him too much.  "Why did I even listen to that damned houshi anyway?!" he growled as he kicked the ground.  It had all happened earlier that day.  Kagome had come back from her world and, as usual, her and Inu-yasha had gotten into another argument.  It wasn't about anything in paticular, even now Inu-yasha couldn't remember.  But either way, Kagome had run off crying.  He hated when she cryed, but worst yet was when he made her cry.  But he'd really done it this time and needed to apologize.  He thought about talking to Sango, or even Shippou, but they were both too busy comforting Kagome and glaring daggers at him.  So the monk was his only option.  Miroku had suggested that Inu-yasha apolgize by giving Kagome a gift, flowers for example.  Inu-yasha had no idea what to do, so he went with the monk's advice and went out seeking flowers.  He didn't 


want to give Kagome the wrong idea, so he just picked one simple wildflower.  No, he definately didn't want to give her wrong idea, he couldn't handle rejection.  'But if she hadn't rejected me...' he thought, then shook his head violently, trying to get the thought out of his head.  No, he needed to fix things with Kikyou first, he didn't want to add anymore baggage to Kagome. 





 


		~*Inu-yasha's Flashback*~





"Kagome, I...uh...here." he shoved the flower at Kagome, who was wiping her


 eyes.  "Inu-yasha..." she was so shocked.  He looked at the ground, face begining to


 redden.  "Gomen...earlier, I didn't want you to cry." he said quietly.  Her face


 brightened with a big smile as she glomped him.  Inuyasha was taken aback,


 eyes wide, face VERY red now.  "Arigato, Inu-yasha!" she said happily. Then


 she did it.  He looked down at her face, not sure what to do.  She gave him a big


 smile and kissed him on his cheek.  Then she happily ran off.  Inu-yasha


 was, however, frozen in his spot.





		  ~*End of Flashback*~





	He thouched his hand to his cheek, and began blushing again, just thinking about it.  "GRRRRR!!Why did that damn wench have to kiss me?!?" he yelled as he kicked and slashed at an unsuspecting tree.  His nose then picked up a familar scent.  It made his hair stand on end.  He hunched over, eyes glowing with anger.  "Sess...Sesshoumaru!!" he yelled as he asended into the canopy of trees, heading back to his camp and his brother.





	"Kukukukukukukuukukuu!!" the shrill laugh rang through the trees, and caught the ears of Sesshoumaru and the rest of the Inu-yasha-gumi (except Inu-yasha of course, he's not there yet ^_^;).  Fate had yet another twist to play upon poor Fluffy, except this time it was evil, and it 	came in a baboon suit.  Kagome grabbed at her Shikon no Tama and held it close to her chest at the sight of him, Naraku.  He stood far enough back that it was difficult to make out anything but the gleam of pale fur.  Sesshoumaru took note of his sudden appearance and answered it, "What do you want, bastard?"  Naraku walked over to Sesshoumaru and looked at him closely.  Sesshoumaru narrowed his eyes, but kept a very flat and annoyed expression.  The baboon pelt's face began to blush.  The blue came to Sesshoumaru's face and sweatdrops appeared all around his head.  "No, please, not this again." Sesshoumaru pleaded to himself.  Naraku threw off the top of his baboon pelt, revealing a very red face.  His eyes were closed, and his face was otherwise expressionless.  Sesshoumaru anticipated nervously what would happen next, 'This can't be it, there has to be something worse than just his getting a red face...'  Naraku's lips upturned in a smirk and then he opened his eyes.  His eyes were big and sparkly with big shiny hearts in place of his pupils.  His mouth was turned in a drooly smile that covered so much of his face, there was no nose.





	But no, this was only the tip of the iceberg.  He bowed to his newfound love and stood up straight.  He took Sesshoumaru's hand in his own and got down on one knee.  Naraku recites:


 


	"But, soft!  What light through yonder window breaks?  It is the east, and you my love, are the sun!  Arise fair sun and kill the envious moon, who is already sick and pale with grief, that thou art her maid more fair than she: be not her maid, since she is envious...." and on and on"...It is my lady, O, it is my love! O, that she knew she were!  She speaks, and yet she says nothing: what of that?  Her eye discourses, I will answer it..." and blah blah some more (I'm NOT writing down that whole damned thing!).





Sesshoumaru stood, wide eyed and disgusted at the speech Naraku, NARAKU of all peoplehad just made to him.  "What in the seven hells is your problem you long-winded-baboon wannabe?!" he growled furiously.  Naraku answered...


	"She speaks: O, speak again, bright angel!  For thou art as glorious as this


 night, being o'er my head as is a winged messanger of heaven unto the


 white upturned wondering eyes of mortals who fall back to gaze upon


 him while he bestrides the lazy pacing clouds and sails upon the bosum of


 the air!"


  "What the hell are you talking about!?!" Sesshoumaru yelled had he grabbed Naraku by the collar.  Naraku looked at him with dreamy eyes, "Thou art a strong one my paramour!"  Sesshoumaru pulled back his claw, preparing to strike when somthing stopped him dead in his tracks.  "Thou art having a nice ass as well, miss." Miroku chuckled to himself as he let his "busy hands" get the best of him.  Without a words notice, Sesshoumaru slugged the houshi, who then shriveled to the ground.








	"Get your filthy hands off MY woman houshi!!!!" Kouga cried out as he ran from the bushes, again.  He latched himself around Sesshoumaru's waist and hung off of "her" like a child.  "We'll never be apart again, my love!" Kouga said as he nuzzled Sesshoumaru's side.  Naraku regained his balance 


and begen reciting sonnets to Sesshoumaru.  Miroku took his chance and stood behind Sesshoumaru, giving "her" a back massage, and of course, slowing moving down.  Sesshoumaru stood, fists and teeth clenched, his eye twitching, growling under his breathe.  He could take no more of this abuse. But his savior would come, and it was from an unexpected source.











	"YOU BASTARD!!!!" Inu-yasha yelled as he came flying down from the trees, standing in front of Kagome.  He was so angry at Sesshoumaru actually showing his face, he didn't notice any of the goings on.  "I'LL KILL YOU!!!!" he screamed and he pounced at Sesshoumaru.  But, as expected, Kagome caught him before he could reach his brother. "OSAWARI!!!!!!!" she yelled.  And with that Inu-yasha went flat to the ground.  Sango and Shippou took note of this, but the other three were so busy attending to their love, they hadn't even noticed Inu-yasha's appearance.  He stood up and glared at Kagome.  "What is your damn problem bitch?!  Can't you see that's Sesshoumaru!?"  "NANI?!?!?!" she yelled.  She looked at the mystery "woman" once again, and yes, it was Sesshoumaru.  Only diffrence was that he had two arms, and his facial markings were gone.  Inu-yasha finally took notice of what was happening.  "Houshi..." he groaned as he saw Miroku massaging Sesshoumaru's back.  "The wolf-bastard?!" he said shocked as he saw Kouga nuzzling Sesshoumaru's side, mumbling incoherantly to himself  "I love you, you're so special," and so on.  "N-N-NARAKU!?!?!?!?" he yelled as he saw his worst enemy on one knee confesing his love for Sesshoumaru in Shakespearian rhyme.  Kouga noticed Inu-yasha standing infront of Kagome, and the very sick expression on his face.  He smiled and pulled himself away from his "love" and headed over.  Kouga put his hands on his hips and announced happily, "Inu-kuro!!  Did you see my new woman?" and then he reached and patted Inu-yasha (who was slumped over) on his back.  "Me and Kagome discussed it, and I don't want t' stand in the way of your guy's love or any of that." and with that he hopped back to Sesshoumaru and waved at Inu-yasha, "Just be sure to invite me to your and Kagome-chan's


wedding!"  Now Inu-yasha's eye was twitching.  WEDDING?!  WHAT WEDDING!?





	"You stupid Fuking bastards!!!  Can't you see that's not some woman, it's Sesshoumaru!!!" Inu-yasha yelled angrily at the three...um...men. The words hit the houshi, the wolf-demon, and the...other guy like a ton of bricks.  Their world shattered around them like sheets of glass.  Miroku promtly removed his hands.  Naraku turned to stone and fell over.  And Kouga went into the bushes...and threw up.  Sesshoumaru inhaled and exhaled deeply.  He looked at his little brother from across the fire.  Inu-yasha positioned himself to fight and glared at his brother.  Sesshoumaru smirked and then sighed.  This caught the hanyou off guard and he eased his position.  "I owe you a favor for this, hanyou.  So I will leave you unscathed this time as payment." and with that he jumped into the trees and was gone with a flash.  Kouga walked out of the bushes and straight up to Kagome.  Inuyasha quickly got between them.  Kouga grinned, "Next time, Inu-kuro, I'll take my woman back." and he leaped off, knowing that this was a night of very bad luck.  Naraku stood up and covered himself with his baboon skin.  He walked up to Shippou.  The kistune backed up as Naraku put his face very close to him.  "BOOGA BOOGA!!" Naraku yelled.  Shippou screamed


 and jumped into Sango's arms ('cause she was the closest).  He stood once more and stated, "My work here is done." and dissapeared.





	Miroku sat on the groud, hugging his knee's, rocking back and forth.   Sango put Shippou down and stood triumphantly over the houshi.  "Serves you right for asking such a rude question to all the girls you meet."  In all actuallity, she'd been jealous.  He just continued to rock back and forth, mumbling "Looked like a girl...looked like a girl..."  Sango grew very worried and knelt down by him.  She put her hand on his sholder and asked him, "Miroku?  Are you alright?"  He looked at her, fear in his eyes.  "Miroku?"  He quickly wrapped his arms around her.  He still seemed to be shaking a little.  'I've never seen him like this before.' she thought as she returned his grasp.  She patted him on the back and tried to sooth him.  After a short while he looked down at her, very seriously.  "Sango...thank you for being so kind."  She smiled a little.  "I was worried about you, houshi."  He hugged her tightly to him.  "Sango, I fear my masculinity might be in question.  Please let me prove myself as a man...to you."  His tone was so serious it almost


 convinced Sango he was being sincere, almost.  In a split second, Sango was standing up, Hiraikotsu in hand, Miroku was still on the ground but he had a new bump on his head.  "You-you...ETCHII!!" she yelled at him.  He shrugged, "I have to take my chances."





	Inu-yasha looked at Kagome for a long time that made her nervous.  "Kagome?"  "Hai?" she obliged.  "Um, what exactly did you say to Kouga to make he think WE were getting married?" he mumbled.  She began blushing profusely, but she noticed that so was he.  "I, 	um...nan demo nai!"she spat.  He grabbed her wrist, forcing her to look at him.  "It wasn't nothing.  What did you guys discuss?" he demanded.  He was still very nervous to hear the answer, but now he was just to anxious to backoff now.  "He asked me if I love him or you, and I said I didn't love him!  So just let me go!" she yelled.  Now the dog-demon was confused.  What was that supposed to mean?  Was she saying that she loved him?  She looked at him, fearing his reaction.  He let go of her wrist and sighed.  "Too bad that stupid wolf wouldn't leave for good." and he walked over to her bag (to take some ramen of course), leaving Kagome very relieved.








	Sesshoumaru sped back to his palace as fast as he possibly could.  'That goddamned Djinn.  He will die for this.  He tricked me!!  And Jaken, I hope he's still hurt...I'm not prepared for dealing with another male.'


       





		  


