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Chapter III: The Second Wish











	Sesshoumaru reached his palace in no time at all.  He barged in the doors and stomped to the room where he'd last left the Djinn.  On his way there he crossed paths with his servant, Jaken.  Jaken's eyes grew large and his mouth got a really (really) big smile, "Sesshoumaru-sama!!!" he yelled happily.  He ran over and latched himself to his lord's kimono clad leg and began chanting "O, my Sesshoumaru-sama is the greatest.  Yes, yes.  He's the greatest!" while snuggling into the kimono.  On any other occasion, Sesshoumaru would've taken this opportunity to kill Jaken, but he was in such a hurry he simply growled and increased his pace.





	When he reached his chambers, the Djinn Lamp was seated comfortably on Sesshoumaru's throne.  He growled under his breathe and took it up in his grasp.  He rubbed the lamp and out popped the Djinn.  "Yes Master?" he asked.  Sesshoumaru had his normal look of expressionlessness (if that's even a word) on his face, but all the anime-anger-marks around his head gave away his true emotion.  "Djinn...rrrrrrr...I did not ask to become the target for the attention of MEN!!!"  The Djinn looked at his master innocently, "I don't understand, Master."  Sesshoumaru growled once more and ripped Jaken off his kimono.  He held demon servant up, who know had his hand folded and was nuzzling them and was still mumbling his little chant.  "Do you see this?!" Sesshoumaru said, getting increasingly more angry.  "Oh, I see." the Djinn answered, trying not to laugh.  "FIX IT.  NOW!!" Sesshoumaru demanded.  The Djinn smiled and snapped his fingers.  In a poof of smoke, Sesshoumaru was back to his normal fluffy one-armed self.  "Now, let's make the wish right this time." he stated calmly.  The Djinn nodded.  "I wish to be the most handsome


 man in the world, who...attracts all the women he come's across."  The Djinn grinned, 'This Master is very entertaining...' the thought.  He snapped his fingers and poof, Sesshoumaru's wish had come true.  Except he hadn't really changed, except he had two arms (there's more humor with 2 arms, y'know.)





	He looked over himself and smiled.  "Ah, yes.  Perfection.  And I haven't even changed. Hahahahaha!!" he laughed.  Jaken was utterly confused.  He didn't know what had come 	over him, but fear was his prime emotion. Heknew he needed to leave while his lord was occupied, or it would be his death!  Jaken began to slink off, tiptoeing ala-looney toons style.  "Jaken!" Sesshoumaru called as he heard his servant trying to escape.  Jaken froze mid-step.  "H-Hai Sesshoumaru-sama?" he choked out.  Sesshoumaru turned around and glared at Jaken.  He walked up to him and looked very close in his face.  Jaken had never been so frightened in his life, this was the end, he just knew it.  Sesshoumaru's eye's flashed evilly and his grinned at little, letting one of his fangs protrude out.  He opened his mouth and said, "Boo."  "AIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Jaken screamed as he ran away in terror.





	"Tomarrow, yes, Tomarrow...I will get the Tetsusaiga!!!" Sesshoumaru announced.  "But now...I will sleep."  He crawled into his bed and noticed that the Djinn was still a floating cloud-like thingy.  "Do you mind?" he asked, annoyed.  "Yes Master, good evening." he said as he poofed away.  And so Sesshoumaru slept, dreaming of the next day (and possibly things that are unprintable).








