Disclaimer: Own nothing but the fic and partially the idea….

Another request: and a bit more crossover then usual. Whee, getting back into the writing spirit here.

Splash it goes

Request by: Alara Moonrunner

Chapter One: Where Reality Takes a Joyride

It had started a normal day, wake up being shouted at by Rockman, eat breakfast in a rather zombie like state then wonder why even on his non-school days was he getting up early.

Wait… he remembered, Enzan had threatened to come and wake him up of he didn’t get to the netsaviors meeting on time.

Blah…

Evil morning people…

“Netto-kun… we have to leave now,” Rockman said from his PET.

“Hai Hai,” he replied rolling his chocolate colored eyes.

“Netto-kun, stop rolling your eyes,” Rockman sighed, Netto grinned and stuck his tongue out at the blue navi.

“Very mature,” Rockman said “And now we really have to go,”

“Mama, Saito and I’ll be back in a few hours,” Netto called, a the moment there mother was upstairs.

“Have fun boys!” she called; moments later Netto was roller-skating down the road.

He was almost there when it happened; the world seemed to warp around them.

‘Netto-kun.. what’s going on?’ Saito asked through their link, the blue navi was also feeling the distortion in his PET.

‘I don’t know Saito, but I think were about to find out’ Netto responded.

The world went white and the two passed out.

OoOoO

“Ow…” that was the first thing Netto said as he came too, it felt as if he had fallen from a tree and in a miracle not broken anything.

“…” a groan, Netto looked down and freaked. With a yelp he whipped away from that spot, for he had been laying on top of someone who could be his clone except for his eye/hair coloring.

“Holy Undernet!” he said almost swearing; then he blinked as he realized who it was.

“Saito?” he questioned, he looked down to where his Pet always was and found it gone.

“Can’t breath!!!” something gasped from under him, with a yelp Netto jumped up and ran a few steps away before finally turning.

Emerald green eyes of amazing shades, sapphire hair in a very familiar style… a blush settled on his face at the persons naked state.

“Netto-kun…?” the boy said, in that all so familiar voice… a voice that always nagged him to get up in the morning.

“Rock,” he replied in a slightly shaking voice.

Emerald eyes looked at there hands, a look of awe and yet fear also was shown.

“I’m human…” Saito whispered, he then noticed a certain draft.

“And butt naked,” he whimpered.

Blushing Netto opened his ever present backpack, and quickly threw a pair set of clothing at his neo-human twin.

“Thanks,” Saito replied blushing, quickly he pulled on the clothing, not even hesitating with Netto's extra shoes. Hey, Netto needed them since dark navis like to shred his clothing if they caught him out of crossfusion.

Finally the two were silently looking around, neither wanted to question Saito's human state, for an inner fear was that it would end all too soon.

“Where are we?” Netto asked out loud, but neither knew the answer… this definitely didn’t look anything familiar.

“I wish I knew,” Saito sighed, Netto knew that is Saito was still a navi he could have just linked to the nearest port and found out... now they had no information. He didn’t say anything, for he rather liked having his twin back in a human form.

With identical sighs they began to walk north, or... they hoped it was north.

OoOoO

“Holy Cow!”

Neto turned and stared at Saito, Saito had stolen one of his favourite non-swearing sentences. Ah well, he’d let him get away from it this time.

“That’s a lot of springs and Bamboo poles,” Netto said, at the moment they were on a rocky outcropping that was almost over some of the older springs.

*Boom*

They both blinked and turned as one, and their mouths dropped…

A fat panda was running for its life, with a nicely shaped redhead with extra large breasts chasing after it with murder in her sapphire gaze.

“Panda no baka!!! The girl screamed, the panda jumped onto the area they were at and Netto suddenly felt gravity shift.

“Huh...” he said bewildered, then realized with horror that the Panda had pushed him off the rock outcropping.

Falling…

He sent a silent prayer to kami-sama hoping he’d survive.

“Netto-kun!” Saito screamed as the brunette hit the water with a humongous splash.

White faced Saito climbed down, fearing for his twin's life... Dear lord, he couldn’t even feel Netto through their link.

“No no no!” he cried horrified, he had just become human… he couldn’t loose his brother now.

Then something stood up in the spring, and up and up… Saito gasped as a tall person… too all for Netto stood there.

Silken silver hair fell below a slim waist, Saito couldn’t but notice how perfectly shaped that body was… but why was the person wearing torn clothing?

Then he turned, molten gold inhuman eyes met his own, he felt his breath hitch as the power this man held... a man who looked nineteen, while Saito looked fifteen at the most. There were strange marking on his face, Saito’s overloaded brain didn’t even care that the man had pointed ears of all things.

The guy was beyond gorgeous; he blushed as he felt himself harden.

He had to shake himself out of this dream; he had to find out what happened to Netto-kun. Than… than… find out who this being was.

“This Sesshomaru has been revived,” the man said, in a voice that sent shivers through Saito's body.

“I...” he managed to say… the man sniffed the air.

“Strange, but this one finds that you are my mate. Human, but this Sesshomaru finds he does not mind,” the man said, Saito could only gasp as those golden eyes seemed to swallow his entire world.

Saito found his mouth captured by the silver man's, a man who called himself Sesshomaru. As his mouth was being invaded, slender fingers slipped the teen's and their own clothing off, Saito found himself being lowered to the firm ground a few feet away from the spring.

He moaned as the man thrust his groin against his own, causing his penis to harden even further. Slender whispery touches molested his body, why couldn’t he seem to defend against this man… kami-sama this was wrong yet so right.

He winced a bit as the man turned him till he was almost face first on the dirt, then he gasped in pain as the man thrust his very large manhood inside Saito.

“Kami-sama!” he screamed as the man thrust and thrust deeper and deeper within him, he organismed.

He shivered as he felt the man release semen into his body; this went on and on till both were exhausted. Saito couldn’t help but sigh sadly at the fact it was finished, then fell asleep.

Sesshomaru smirked at the teen's sleeping form; then gently nipped the teen's neck. A symbol shone there briefly, then faded.

“Mine, all mine… this Sesshomaru would love to thank who gave him a second chance… even with a ningen mate,” he whispered.

TBC

