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	Inuyasha sat slack against tree, glaring at the fire before him, gripping his Tetsusaiga


protectively.  Miroku sat across from him, poking at the fire, wondering when would be the best moment to slink off to the girls bathing area.  He looked up to see the hanyou scowling at something apparently only he could see.  "What's wrong, Inuyasha."  Inuyasha shot a glare at houshi, "None of yer business."  Miroku sighed, 'Kagome trouble, I see.'  Miroku resumed poking at the fire, "Are you growing weary of waiting for her, Inuyasha?"  The dog-demon looked up, startled, "What the hell are you talking about?" The monk smiled triumphantly, "It's obvious you've wanted Kagome from the start, and I think it's starting to get to you-"  "I never said that!  Who told you?!"  The houshi again made a proud smile, 'This is going to be easier than I thought.'





	"No one, it's just plainly obvious to a coinsure of ladies, such as myself."  Inuyasha groaned, the


 monk was right.  He was tired of playing hard to get, he just wanted Kagome and he wanted her now!  "I just can't take it!  The way she walks!  The way she smells...gods!  It's driving me CRAZY!  That stupid


bitch!"  Miroku lifted a brow, "Or she's not a 'bitch', that's what the real problem is, isn't it?"  Inuyasha's left eye closed slightly and he growled incoherently, grinding his nails into the ground.  Miroku stood and walked over to the hanyou, "Woah there boy, take it down a notch.  You can't sweep her off her feet like that, though I think we all wished it was that easy..."  Inuyasha sneered at the houshi, "Get to yer point, bouzo."  The monk nodded, "Of course, now I only have one more question for you.  Do you love her?"





	Inuyasha blushed and looked at the ground.  While he little problem admitting his desires,


 admitting something like love was a different matter.  "I...I...I'm not gonna answer that right now!" (hehe!


 Lodoss joke!^^)  Miroku promptly bopped Inuyasha on the head with his staff, "Don't be stupid.  You either love Kagome, or she's a cheap thrill for you."  Inuyasha jumped to his feet, preparing to rip the monk's head off, "Don't you ever say stuff like that about her!!  I'll retch your fucking skull from yer neck!!"  Miroku patted the hanyou on his back, "Well then, I'll take that as you love her."  Inuyasha's face went through several expressions - shock, confusion, anger, embarassment, than just a flat nonchanlance.





	"You answered correctly my good man, because now I'm gonna tell you how to get her!"  Inuyasha laughed, "Lot of good luck you make with women, why should I listen to-"  Miroku pointed the staff at Inuyasha, "Shut up!  And let the preacher preach!  Sit down!"  Inuyasha complied, sweat dropping heavily, 'This is not going to be good.'  "In this world there's nothin' more beautiful than a man and woman coming together in hot, sweaty love!  Can I get an Amen?!"  Inuyasha looked around, "Amen?"  "Yes!  And nothin' better than to hear her scream your name and beg you for more!  Can I get an Amen?!"  Inuyasha sighed, "Amen."





	Then he pointed his attentions to Inuyasha, "So my brother, when you go to her tonight and make


 her yours..."  Inuyasha's ears perked up.  "...are you gonna please her?!"  "Yeah."


	 "I can't hear you!"


	 "Yes!"


	"Are you gonna love her all through the night!?"


	"YES!"


	"Are you gonna make it so loud that the people in her time can hear it?!"


	"YES!"


	"And are you gonna go to her now?"


	"YES!"


	"And what are you gonna tell her?!"


	"Get on the ground woman, I'm makin' you mine!"


Miroku stopped, "Um..no."  Then went back into his southern-preacher mode, "You gotta love her!  Tell her


 what she means to you! Can I get an Amen?!"  "Amen."  'This isn't as easy as I had thought.' Miroku cursed himself.  "Tell her what her body does to you, tell her how much you love her scent!  Don't just mount her like a mutt!!  Can I get an Amen?!"  "Ok." Inuyasha said, somewhat dissapointed.  "I sa--aid, 'Can I get an Amen?!'"


  	"Amen, geez."


	"But don't stop there, tell her she's more beautiful than anything, and you lo--ove her!!  Can I get 	an Amen?!"


	"Amen, Amen, already."


	"And tell her that Kikyo doesn't mean a damn thing to you, for the lords sake, boy!"


	"Amen."


	"So what are you gonna tell her?"


Inuyasha thought for a moment, "That she's the most beautiful woman I've ever seen."  Miroku waited,


 "And?"  "That she smells like heaven."  "And?"  "That I don't care about Kikyo anymore, and I only care about her."  "You're leaving out the most important part!" Miroku accused.  "Um, and that I love her!" "Amen!  Praise the Lord!  We had a breakthrough!  Then what are you gonna tell her?"  "That I wanna make


 hot sweaty love under the cherry blossoms with her?"  "AMEN!! Praise the Lord!"








	Miroku stood and helped Inuyasha up, "So go to her, and make her yours forever!"  Inuyasha was


 going to say something, but instead he just decided to find Kagome as quickly as possible.  Miroku


 wiped a tear from his eye, "My best student yet..."  Then the monk put his finger to his lip, "I probably


 should've told him to wait until she was done bathing..."  All that could be heard from where the houshi was sitting was "OSAWARI!!" and a large crash.  Miroku shrugged, "Oh well, maybe next time."





	Inuyasha came storming out of the trees, itching for a certain monk's blood.  "BOUZO!"  Miroku


 smiled faintly, knowing the enevitable.  He grabbed the monk by his collar, "Do you have any idea how


 much it hurts to be sat when I'M LIKE THIS?!"  Miroku put up his hands in defense, "I figured I make it easy for you, seeing how she was already naked and..."  "With Sango right there?"  Miroku looked at him


 like he was an idiot, "Well I could've taken care of Sango."  Inuyasha growled loudly and punched Miroku


 roughly in the face.  The monk rolled around on the ground in pain, grabbing his face.  "I'm never listenin' to you again!  I can take care of this problem myself without have to be SAT!!" the hanyou almost screamed


 in aggrivation.  And stomped off into the woods.





	Miroku stood and wiped the blood from his nose.  'Dog-demons can be so hasty...' he thought.


  Then he hit his fist to his open palm, "Oh yeah, I bet their still bathing!"  He smiled happily and skipped off


 into the woods like a happy little imp.











THE END


      


