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At last, at LONG last, Ranma Saotome had returned to the pools of sorrow.  A month earlier he had nearly

despaired when the Guide sent a letter saying that nannichuan had dried up... so much so that he didn't read the rest of the letter.  Nabiki, of course, did read the rest of the letter, and charged Ranma 10,000 yen for the news that would make his day: yes, nannichuan had dried up... HOWEVER! (and this was a rather important 'however'), the Guide had managed to save a single flask of its water.  He had offered this flask to Ranma as a cure for his curse, which brings us to our present situation..  

Nearby, Soun was weeping. "At last, Ranma will be cured and can marry Akane!" 


Nodoka, while not weeping, was certainly pleased with the prospect of her son becoming a complete man again.


Genma?  Well... Genma was trying to steal the Nannichuan water from Ranma, but every time he got close, Nodoka's hand would stray to her katana and he would immediately cower on the ground.  Needless to say, he never got close to Ranma.


Ranma took the flask from the Guide and promptly poured it over his head.  A few seconds later, he took out a canteen and poured cold water over his head.  No change. "I'M CURED!" he cried out at the top of his lungs, thrusting his fist into the air. "NEVER-GUNNA-BE-A-GIRL-AGAIN! NEVER-GUNNA-BE-A-GIRL-AGAIN!"


Thunder boomed in the distance. 


No wait, that wasn't thunder, that was the sound of Kami-sama snickering under his breath.


Genma grumbled. How dare that selfish, ungrateful boy steal HIS cure!


Nodoka smiled. "Now that my son is a complete man..." 


Before she could say another word, Nodoka was interupted by the all-too-familiar cry of, "RANMA SAOTOME, PREPARE TO DIE!"




Ryouga leaped at Ranma from out of nowhere, smashing a small crater in the ground when Ranma jumped out of the way of his umbrella.  "HOW DARE YOU STEAL MY CURE!!" the directionally challenge young man bellowed.


"Yeah, whatever, P-chan." said Ranma as he exchanged a few blows with Ryouga, and then leaped over a powerful swing of Ryouga's umbrella.




"YOU COWARD!  STAND STILL AND TAKE YOUR PUNISHMENT LIKE A MAN!  BAKUSAI TENKETSU!" 


A small explosion later, Ranma went flying...


*SPLASH*


"Oh, sir, you again fall into Nyannichuan; spring of drowned girl.  There very tragic story of girl who fall in spring and drown 1500 year ago today. Whoever fall in spring take the body of a young girl... Now there no more cure! Too bad!"


Onna-Ranma stared down at herself in horror. "I'm doomed," she moaned, wondering if there were some sort of cosmic 'kick-me' sign taped to her somewhere.


Nodoka frowned. "Being cursed to become a woman isn't very manly, Ranma."


Genma frowned, "Foolish boy!  Don't you see that the nannichuan water was meant for ME?  See what your selfishness has gotten you? I have... FAILED!  How could I have raised such a shameful son!?  Ranma, you break your father's hea..." *splash* "Growf, groooowf."


"Oh no, sir! You fall in ... oh, you already have panda curse.  Is no so tragic then."


Soun wailed. "WAAAAH! Ranma is going to have to commit seppuku and the schools will never be joined!"


"RANMA, HOW DARE YOU WASTE THE NANNICHUAN LIKE THAT!  PREPARE TO DIE!"


"PIGTAILED GIRL, I LOVE YOU!"


A quick punt sent Kuno flying back to Japan, although those assembled were at a loss to explain how he had gotten to Jusenkyo.  The others weren't so easily dealt with.


"Hello, son-in-law."


"Ranma, Shampoo so happy that you come all the way to China!  You take Shampoo on date now, yes?"



"My darling Shampoo, I love you!"

"That not Shampoo, Mousse, that pole in center of Jusenkyo pool."

"Huh?"

*SPLASH*




"Oh too bad! You fall in Atarunichuan, spring of drowned pervert! There very tragic story of pervert who fall in spring and drown two year ago today. Now whoever fall in spring take body of pervert."


Onna-Ranma, Ryouga, and Genma-panda blinked. "HEY! That's another drowned man spring!  Let me at it!" they shouted (or in the case of Genma, 'signed') as one.


Meanwhile, Mousse, seemingly oblivious to his new form, attempted to glomp Shampoo.


"NO, Sirs you not want use that one!" the guide cried, waving his arms frantically.  

Now it was a universal constant that no one ever listens to the jusenkyou guide.  This time, however, for some inexplicable reason, the author decided to fudge the rules a little bit. Onna-Ranma, Ryouga, and Genma-panda stopped short of the pool and looked at the guide expectantly.


<And why not?> signed Genma-panda.


"VERY tragic story! Whoever take body of pervert..."




"DAAAAHLING!!!" cried an excited female voice from above.


*dead silence*


Ataru-Mousse looked at the newcomer; a girl who bore a striking resemblance to Shampoo, except that she had horns, and was floating several feet off the ground.   He then looked at Shampoo again.  

As he did so, the newcomer's left eye began to twitch.   


"DIVINE RETRIBUTION!" she screamed.  *BZZZZZZZZZT!*

Mousse, meet lightning bolt.  Lightning bolt, meet Mousse. 


The Guide took off his hat and held it over his heart, a sorrowful expression on his face.


Ryouga, Onna-Ranma, and Genma-panda slooowly edged away from the spring.  There were some things that just weren't worth the price.

THE END

Author’s notes: What can I say? this is the result of me being very annoyed with stories that feature Ranma getting cured of his curse. Ranma being cured of his curse violates what is perhaps the single most important universal constant of the Takahashi-verse: no male character gets a break. Ever.
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