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Chapter V: Too Little, Too Late








	Sesshoumaru returned home, slightly angry at his failure, slightly freaked out, and slightly


 aroused.  'Maybe I should go back...' he thought.  But his arousal quickly flushed from his body when he was met with the ever disgusting face of his servant, Jaken.  "Sesshoumaru-sama, haven't you got the sword this time?  But I thought that plan was fool proof!"  Sesshoumaru kicked Jaken from his sight, with and "AIEEEE!" as he exited.





	Sesshoumaru promptly took up the lamp in his hands and called the djinn forth.  "Ah!  Master,


 have you failed again?"  The dog-demon glared somewhat tiredly at the djinn.  "I've tried your way, now I


 have an idea, Djinn."  The djinn smiled, "Yes, master?"  "I want you to give me the likeness exactly of that


 Kagome girl, but only for a few hours, then I want to revert back to exactly how I look now!"  The djinn


 nodded, 'He finally caught on, and he's very clever too.'  The djinn put out his arms, aware this would be the final wish he would grant for Sesshoumaru, and performed the spell.  A bright light filled the room, and there stood the result of the wish.





	"Why do have to go back now?  You don't need school, just live here with us!" Inuyasha whined


 as Kagome gathered her things together.  "I have finals!  I have to go home, here," she said as she handed him her things, "help me carry my bag."  Inuyasha sighed and bore the load and he followed Kagome back to the well.  He threw her things down in the opening and looked at her pleadingly.  "I'll be back in three days, ok."  "Two.  Please?"  She was a little shocked, 'He actually said please!'  She thought for a moment, "Alright, two.  But no shorter, so don't come looking for me any sooner than that, ok?"  He nodded, slightly defeated, but slightly victorious.





	She hesitated at the entrance, "Is something wrong?" Inuyasha asked quietly.  She was still very


 bothered by what had happened earlier that day, that's why she was going home, she knew there weren't any finals.  'He must hate me!' she thought.  "Inuyasha, I'm really sorry about what I did and what I said.  I was the powder, but..."  His heart caught, 'For your sake and mine, I hope to the gods it was just the powder.'  She shook her head, "I'm sorry, just dont' listen to me, it's nothing."  He ran a clawed hand down her face and said, "Why don't we just talk about it when you come back, ok?"  She blushed as his touch and nodded, jumping into the bone-eaters well.





	Inuyasha moped against a tree as he watched the sun go down.  Sango and Miroku's displays of


 sugary affection were making him feel ill.  Miroku would chase Sango, and she'd giggle.  Or they'd roll


 around together, playing some sort of game that made no sense whatsoever, except was an excuse for them


 to be touching one another.  Shippou sat in Inuyasha's lap, eating cookies out a small back Kagome had


 brought him.  "Jeez, this is too cute even for me." the kitsune said inbetween bites.  The hanyou groaned,


 "Tell me about it.  Yuck.  If I ever act like that with some broad, I want you smack me with another one of


 those statues, ok?"  Shippou gave him the peace sign, "No problem."





	"Inuyasha?"  His ears perked up, "Kagome?  What are you doing back so soon?"  There she was in all her glory.  Wearing her trademark green uniform with her black hair blowing ever so slightly in the wind.  "Um, can I talk with you alone?"  Shippou moved as the dog-demon stood up, and walked over to her.  She walked farther and farther into the woods, with the hanyou following intently behind her.  She stopped and turned to him, "Inuyasha, I don't really know how to say this, but..." and she threw herself in her arms.  "Kagome?" he gasped.





	"I can't bear it anymore to be without you and I need you, and...and..." the Kagome look alike


 struggled to reach for the Tetsusaiga, with the poor dog-demon took the entirely wrong way.  'She's trying to take off my pants!!  SHIT!!' his mind yelled.  He jumped a few feet away, "Woah!  What the hell are you doing."  Sesshoumaru/Kagome folded his/her arms, 'I'm tired of this charade, I just have to get this the easy way.'  She sauntered up to the blushed and confused hanyou and went up to his ear.  She exhaled deeply, causing him to shiver, and whispered, "Picture me naked, floating in a lake of ramen."





	Food and her, the two things he loved most in the world, save killing his enemies and the shikon


 jewel.  Together, the two made a potently erotic potion for the hanyou.  He moaned as his eyes rolled back in his head, and he fell to ground, unconcious.  Sesshoumaru laughed and tired his best to ignore hisbrother's "afterglow" smell, which made him want to retch till there was no tomorrow.  The Kagome clone quickly unshethed the Tetsusaiga and flew into the trees, happy as a clam.





	When Inuyasha awoke, he was still laying on the ground, but now it was deep into the night.


  "What it a dream?" he thought out loud.  He walked back to camp, stomach grumbling.  The others were


 having some kind of a stew and were all to caught up in themselves to even notice he was gone, except for


 the kistune.  "Eh, Shippou."  Shippou trotted over to Inuyasha as he plopped himself down, "Did Kagome


 come here earlier?"  Shippou nodded, "Yeah, and you went off with her.  Isn't she with you?"  Inuyasha


 shook his head, "No, and if she's not here..."  'She must've gone back to her own time.' he thought with a sigh.  'But why would she do that?  Was she still under the influence of the powder?'  "GYAHH!!!  INUYASHA!!"  Inuyasha was violently thrown from his thoughts, "What, what?!"  Shippou stood, gaping and pointing at the empty Tetsusaiga sheath.  Inuyasha yelled, "Tetsusaiga!!  It's gone!!"





	Sesshoumaru sat on his throne, stroking his newly acquired sword (the tetsusaiga, you hentai!).


  "I'll never let you out of my sight, no I won't!" he coddled the sword.  Jaken shyly walked up to his master, 


"Um, Sesshoumaru-sama?"  He glared at his servant, "What?"  "Um, considering how you finally


 attained the tetsusaiga, and you made your third wish...perhaps I could have the lamp now?"  Sesshoumaru


 shrugged, "Here, take the blasted thing." and threw the lamp at his lesser.  Sesshoumaru


 continued petting his sword, whispering sweet nothings to it.








	"Ok, Ok, calm down." Miroku said, putting out his hands.  "Now, Inuyasha, didn't you say you


 can call the Tetsusaiga back as long as you have the sheath?"  Inuyasha wanted to smack himself for being so oblivious, "Oh yeah!"  He gook his sheath in his hand (the sword sheath, that is for any one who's got the wrong idea) and began to metally summon the sword back.  He focused as best he could and tried to push away the feeling of Kagome's lips on his and what "she" had said ealier that very eve.  Soon the sword came flying out of the trees and he caught it (super-ninja style! ^^) in mid air, placing it back in the sheath.





	Sesshoumaru gaped at his empty hands.  "I-I-I...I don't understand!  I hand it right here!"  The that


 little voice that we all hate, but is alway right, piped up.  'He can call back the Tetsusaiga as long as he has the sheath.'  Sesshoumaru let out a long line of curses, pounding his head into the wall.  "That's it!  No more djinn!  I'm doing this the old fashioned way!"  And he yawned, "Maybe tomorrow, though."  And went off to bed.











	  


	  


