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Chapter IV: Aphrodesiac Powder





	Sesshoumaru eagerly awoke the next day and set out in search of the Inu-gumi as fast as he


 could.  Just for precaution, he'd brought with him an aphrodesiac powder that he'd bought long ago, just in


 case.  'Like I would ever need to use it, though!' he mused.  He sooner more than later picked up their scent


 and stopped a a little ways before he reached them.  He took out the small vial of mauve powder and


 brushed it along his pressure points like essential oil.  'Hmph, simple enough.' he laughed to himself as he


 jumped into a nearby tree, pursuing his prey the rest of the distance.





	Inuyasha had said very little to Kagome since last night, and it bothered her greatly.  'He usually


 ignores me, but I just know this has to with what I told Kouga.  And he didn't seem to happy to


 hear it.'  she thought for a moment, 'He seemed scared.'  She saddened slightly and Inuyasha took notice, 


"What's wrong with you?  You're feet hurt or something?"  She waved at him, "No, no!  I'm fine.  Just


 thinking."  He gave her a suspicious look, 'I don't trust that at all.'  He was about to say something else when he caught himself, 'I better not, unless I wanna get sat.'





	He stop when his brother's scent hit his every sensitive nose.  "Dammit!" he yelled.  Kagome


 walked closer, "What is it?"  Inuyasha growled territorially, "It's Sesshoumaru again.  When does that guy


 give up!"  Miroku hugged himself, "I hope he looks like himself this time."  Shippou, who was currently on


 Miroku's shoulder, patting the houshi's head.  "It's okay, I'm sure Sesshoumaru wouldn't want to mate with


 you anyway, he doesn't seem like the type."  Sango agreed, but Miroku just continued to hold himself and


 shudder as if he was caught in a blizzard.











	"Took you long enough to pick up my scent, half-breed." Sesshoumaru's evil, yet very enticing,


 voice came from a tree behind Kagome.  He jumped down, elegantly as usual, his silky white locks flowing


 behind him.  Kagome and Sango both had to take double takes.  It was still undoubtably


 Sesshoumaru, but there was something different about him.  Not to mention his kimono was haning open


 like there was no tomarrow.  He chuckled as he watched the aphrodesiac take effect on the two girls.  Miroku merely stood as far as he could from the inu youkai, while Inuyasha unsheathed his Tetsusaiga and pointed it, fully transformed at his brother.











	"What the fuck are you doing here, you goddamned bastard?!" Inyasha growled.  "I've come what


 to take is rightfully mine." he said smoothing.  He saw both Kagome and Sango's breathing increase,


 and he could smell some interesting things as well.  'Kagome is mine...but what about the taiji'ya.  It would


 be good to have her on my side.' he thought wickedly.  "Yeah, well ya can't have the Tetsusaiga, asshole.  It's mine!" Inuyasha sneered.  Sesshoumaru merely chuckled at the response and beckoned to the two


 women before him.  "Come Kagome, Sango."  Inuyasha looked perplexed, and he became appalled as he


 saw the two girls walk like zombies over to his brother.





	He held out his arms in a welcoming graps and took both girls.  Kagome nuzzled his side,


 stroking his chest, calling him "Sesshoumaru-sama."  Inuyasha's jaw dropped so hard it hit the ground with a thump.  He couldn't think.  Miroku, on the otherhand, could think very clearly as he watched Sango be


 overcome the same way.  His mind thought "KILL! KILL! KILL!"  Sango, did however, react differently than


 Kagome.  While Kagome mused herself with Sesshoumaru, Sango gripped his arm tightly, begging for more


 attention.





	"Please Sesshoumaru-sama!  I need you master!  Please!" she cried.  Sesshoumaru was taken


 aback, to say the least.  'Looks like it is a lonely life to be a taiji'ya.' he thought.  They all watched, rather


 shocked and disgusted (on Inuyasha's part that is) to see Sango's begging to be dominated (I know, I'm


 kinky...sorry! ^.^)  Sesshoumaru was getting weirded out.  Out of nowhere, Sango tackled him and began


 ripping at his kimono.  He pushed her off, panicking slightly.  'This was a VERY BAD idea!!' his mind cried.





	While Sango was busy straddling Sesshoumaru, Inuyasha had taken his chance taken back


 Kagome, who was still under the effects of the powder.  He held her close while trying not to be completely


 disgusted with the goings on.  Miroku stepped up to Sesshoumaru, and crouched by his head.


  "Need some help there?" he asked, rather triumphantly.  Then Sesshoumaru got an idea, and awful


, wonderful idea.





	With one swoop he knocked Sango off of him and grabbed the vial.  He dumped the rest of the


 powder on Miroku's head.  Miroku stood up nobly, pointing and accusing finger at Sesshoumaru, "So that


 was your ploy you fiend!  Aphrodesiac powder!"  Inuyasha gaped and repeated, "Aphrodesiac powder!"  He looked at the swooning girl in his arms and sweat dropped, 'Oh shit, oh god, oh crap!' he screamed mentally.  Miroku was about to continue his speech when Sango turned her attentions to the monk.  "I won't let you...uh, Sango?"





	She bopped him on the head with her hiraikotsu, and he fell to the ground.  He rubbed his head,


 "What was that for?  I saved you from him!  I wasn't being a lech!"  She looked at him sternly and


 slapped him , "Quiet slave!  You don't speak to your master like that!"  He had his moment of realization and


 smiled.  She grabbed him by the back of his shirt and drug him into the forest to do who-knows-what


 with him, while he shouted "WOOHOO! Thank you Sesshoumaru!!"








	Sesshoumaru straightened his kimono and dusted off his tail.  He looked at Inuyasha, who


 growled territorially at at his brother.  Sesshoumaru smirked and said, "Have fun, little brother!" before he


 jumped off into the trees.  Inuyasha was slightly confused, that was until he looked at the blushing young


 damsel in his arms.  She rubbed her head into his chest, "Oh Inu-chan...you're so warm and strong."  He


 blushed unconciously, and started to push Kagome back.  "Uhh...Kagome, you don't know what you're


 saying.  It's that stupid powder crap talking."








	She looked at him seductively and walked toward him slowly, "Oh really, is that so, Inuyasha?  I


 think I know exactly what I'm doing."  He backed away nervously, "Kagome, stop!  You-you're acting


 crazy or something!"  He turned around, prepared to run when she said it, "Osawari, Inu-chan."  He flattened to the ground, smashing his body down hard.  He groaned in pain as she walked closer to him, "You can't escape, Inu."  He'd never seen her like this, never even thought of her being like this, and in


someways it creeped him out.  But in otherways, well...





	He moaned softly as she rubbed his ears, "See, I know what you want..."  He sat up and grabbed


 her wrists and sat up, "STOP IT NOW!  You'll regret this!  It's just that stupid-" but was cut off by her lips.


  He'd wanted this for so long, and his body was pleading with him to give in.  But he just couldn't, 'This isn't right, this isn't how it's supposed to be!'  He pushed her off and slung her over his shoulder as he


 stood up.





	"Oooh! You naughty boy!" she said playfully, completely unaware of what he was going to do.


  He marched her straght to the nearest body of clean water and threw her in.  "HEY!" she yelled.  He sat down, prepared for the inevitable 'sit', but it never came.  Her senses returned and she remembered what


 had happened, not believing her own actions.  Her eyes filled with tears, totally humiliated and angry with


 herself, "Inuyasha, I'm sorry I-"  He snapped at her, "Bah!  You know just as well as I do that it wasn't you!  It was Sesshoumaru's powder.  If you can forgive me for turning youkai, what makes you think I can't overlook that?"  She smiled, but was a little hurt at the same time.





	She stood up in her uniform, soaked through, which caused Inuyasha to blush, ever so slightly.


  "What happened to Miroku and Sango?" Kagome inquired.  Inuyasha turned away, "Nothing, but lets just


 let them come to us, ok?"  Kagome shrugged, "Ok."





	The taiji'ya rolled off her exhausted lover, both panting and sweaty.  She rested at his side,


 stroking his chest.  He stroked her hair, trying to find his breath.  "You're amazing, Sango.  But did you


 really..."  Sango cut off his words with a sweet kiss, "Don't think it was just the powder, bouzo."  He laughed a little, then thought to himself.  "What are you thinking about?" she asked.  He smiled and leaned


 up on his elbows, "I just never really thought you were the type to be like that, that's all.  I always


 thought you'd be shy, but we all make bad judgements, I guess."  Sango smiled, "You thought about it, us I


 mean, before?"  He laughed, "Of course, you didn't think I was that into reginmented walks, did you?"  She


 blushed deeply, and made a quiet, "Oh."  "There's that sweet and innocent girl I saw in you before..." he said as he wiped the sweat off her cheek.  Without warning he pinned her wrists to the ground and got on


 top of her.





	"What are you doing?!" she asked, shocked.  He chuckled evilly, "Now it's my turn to be on top."


 and kissed her deeply.  She giggled and kissed him back.  Somewhere in the trees, far away from both 


of the couples, Shippou sat with his hands covering his sensitive ears.  He was rocking on his sides, "Why do Sango and Miroku have to be so loud!  My ears are damaged!!"


