Desire's Fury





Chapter 1: A Cold Night's Spell





It was dark. Everyone was asleep, except for one. Gayah, the Saiyan Princess, stood outside in the winter cold. She shivered, but it continued to not bother her. Her disheveled hair blew in the wind. She could not sleep, not since this Zasyder character arrived on Earth from the planet Yeveth searching for her. His mother, Lilayna, had ordered him to leave his home to see if the royal blood line of planet Vegeta were still alive, at least the successors, that being Prince Vegeta and Princess Kakarita. Zasyder is half-Saiyan. His tail was surgically removed as a child since Yeveth harbors more than 30 moons and it was too dangerous for him to keep it.


Gayah wondered why Zasyder hated Vegeta so much. 'His attitude, no doubt,' Gayah thought. 'Zasyder doesn't like taking orders much.' She sighed. 'But maybe it isn't Vegeta.'


"Maybe it's Zasyder. He's going to straighten up as long as he lives here."


"Princess, whoever are you talking to?" Gayah spun around and saw Vegeta standing there with his arms crossed over his chest.


"Vegeta! Oh, I'm just having a pleasant talk with the night, that's all. The night always agrees with you. That's why it doesn't talk back," Gayah smiled.


"That's nonsense, woman. Why don't you just admit that you were talking to yourself? Why are you up at this hour, and out in this weather?" Vegeta asked with a hint of demand in his voice.


"I just can't sleep, that's all," Gayah answered.


"Because of the Yevethan, Zasyder?" Vegeta guessed in question.


"Yes, that's why I suppose," Gayah nodded.


"Princess, I would advise you to stay away from him," Vegeta started.


"Why?"


"Because! He's bad news! He'll only cause trouble!" Vegeta answered.


"We've only known him for more than one week, Vegeta. We need to get to know each other still. Don't be too hasty just yet," Gayah replied.


"I must not have made myself entirely clear, Lady Kakarita. Stay away from the Yevethan! I'm serious!" Vegeta ordered.


"Vegeta..."�"Tell me that you'll listen to me on this!" Vegeta interrupted.


"Vegeta, I don't think I'll be able to-"


"Kakarita!!"


"Alright alright fine! I won't go near him unless you say so," Gayah gave in with a sigh.


"Good. Now get to bed before you get ill, Princess. Good night," Vegeta stated.


"Good night Vegeta." Gayah watched Vegeta walked back into the large house. She sighed again.


"I don't have much of a choice," Gayah realized. "I'm sorry Vegeta, but I don't think I can stay away from him. I just...CAN'T."





Chapter 2: Zasyder's Wake-Up Call





It was morning and Zasyder was awake early. He was thinking about the Princess and the Prince's relationship.


"Why do they seem so close? And to think Vegeta is my prince! Hah! The day I take orders from him will be the day I die!" Zasyder vowed to himself. He sighed. "But the princess is another story. I'll do anything for her. She's much more powerful than I, and so beautiful..." he shook his head. "I need to come to my senses. My mission was to only ensure my people that the Prince and Princess were alive, not to try and win the Princess's heart." He walked out of his room and looked down the balcony to see Gayah and Vegeta talking. He could hear them faintly.


"So Vegeta, you seem to know a little on Yevethans. Tell me why Zasyder and his people were so focused on our lives," Gayah began.


"Well...the Yevethans and Saiyans go way back. As far as 2,000 years. We began as bitter enemies, but when invaders came to each of our planets, we were forced to join forces to defeat them. From then we've been close allies. I'm sure Zasyder isn't the only half-Saiyan on Yeveth. Some Saiyans went to live on Yeveth and vice-versa. But now...I don't know about allies. Obviously the Yevethan royal successors wanted to make sure the Saiyan royal successors were still alive and well. So they sent good ol' Zasyder. Bad choice, I'm afraid," Vegeta explained. He shook his head.


"But Vegeta, if he just wanted to check on us, then why is he still here?" Gayah asked.


"Why are you suddenly curious? Didn't I tell you to stay away from him?" Vegeta began.


"And that I have. Curiosity has just struck me and I would like to know. And you know more about the Saiyan past than I do. You know I was completely raised here as an Earthling," Gayah stated.


'What? Gayah was raised here on Earth? But how can that be?' Zasyder thought to himself.


"Maybe that is true. Well, I'll bet Zasyder has other duties we do not know of.And one may be to protect us for awhile. But I don't need protecting. And you have me to protect you," Vegeta pointed out.


"Correction, I don't need protecting by anyone," Gayah informed. Vegeta sighed and shook his head.


"You're wrong, but I won't argue with you. That's not why I'm here," Vegeta said. 


"Then why are you here?" Gayah asked.


"Well, to challenge your brother," Vegeta answered. Gayah raised an eyebrow.


"And?"


"And what? Oh...and to take care of my son."


"That's better."


"But I have one more obligation."


"And what is that?" Gayah asked.


"To also protect you, Princess. You know I must. Although you and I are not together, you are still MY Princess," Vegeta explained. Gayah shooko her head.


"I hate when you talk like that," Gayah remarked.


"Why is that? Am I offending you?" Vegeta asked with a warm look.


"No, it's just that...being a "princess" is no joyride. And besides, I'm not technically royalty by blood. I was hand-chosen by your father from my 3rd class Saiyan family. I don't really LIKE being a princess. It's irritating," Gayah explained. "I'm sure you know that's how I feel." 


Zasyder looked stunned. 'Hand-chosen? She's not really royalty? She's really a 3rd call Saiyan by birth? This is all impossible! No 3rd class Saiyan can be as strong as her! And Goku! He's 3rd class as well? What else is there that I don't know about her?' Zasyder thought.


Vegeta sighed. "You know I can't help that. It's just something you're going to have to deal with. My father knew there was something special about you. That's why you were chosen; so you could give birth to powerful children. He knew that if the Saiyan race was ever in danger, you would be capable of defending its honor. And to this very day, he has been right. And you would also give birth to those powerful children that could do the same until the end of the universe. And speaking of children, a mate needs to be found for you so other Saiyans can be born. That is the will of you and I, even if we are not producing them together," Vegeta stated.


"The last thing on my mind is a husband and children, Vegeta. Our race will live on, no matter what, and they have already gone through a fantastic evolution. You should be proud," Gayah said.


"I am proud. I thought you knew that. I'm sorry Lady, but I must go train before I get off schedule. And remember what I told you," vegeta reminded her. Gayah nodded and Vegeta left.


"Remember what?" Gayah spun around and saw Zasyder standing at the steps.


"How long have you been there?" Gayah asked.


"Just long enough for your conversation to end," he lied. "So what do you need to remember?"


"Uhh...nothing."


"It was about me, wasn't it?" Zasyder asked.


"And why do you think that?" Gayah wondered.


"Just by searching through your feelings. It's a handy Yevethan trait," Zasyder answered. "So, how about telling me what Vegeta said?"





Chapter 3: Some Confessions To Make





"Well, I guess I better tell you," Gayah grimaced. Zasyder smiled.


"I knew I liked you," he replied.


"Well, he wants me to stay away from you because to him, you spell trouble," Gayah answered.


"Oh? Is that so? Well, maybe I need to give him a lesson on trouble..." Zasyder started as he began walking to the door. Gayah stopped him.


"No! That's exactly what he wants! You should know Vegeta by a first impression. His ego is huge and he loves to fight. I think you need to come with me so I can give you a little more background information on our Saiyan prince," Gayah remarked. She pushed him upstairs and in her room where they would have more privacy. They sat on her bed. "Vegeta thinks he's the most powerful being in the universe. The main purpose he's actually living here is so he can get a chance to fight my brother, who surpassed him in strength and speed a long time ago when he first arrived here. To Vegeta, anyone other than Goku or myself is no challenge," Gayah continued. Zasyder snickered.


"He hasn't seen anything yet," Zasyder implied. He smirked.


"See? You're just as bad as Vegeta and you don't even know it!" Gayah yelled.


"But there is something else we have in common," Zasyder began.


"Oh? And what would that be?" Gayah questioned.


"We both share similar affection for you," Zasyder answered. Gayah gasped lightly.


"W-what?"


"Both Vegeta and I care very much about you. But I think my affection is much stronger than his," Zasyder commented.


"I-I had no idea you felt so strongly for me," Gayah murmured.


"I would do anything to protect you, Gayah. That's why I'm here. My people and I don't think you should have to expereince more pain. So I was sent here to protect you, as important, powerful and beautiful you are," Zasyder blurted out.


"That's very kind of you, Zasyder. Thank you," Gayah said. Zasyder smiled and began to inch towards her. She moved to him as well and they kissed. 'Zasyder...' 


Zasyder cupped Gayah's face in his hands and deepened his kiss on her. She wrapped her arms around his neck. She moved away alowly.


"Zasyder...I broke my promise to Vegeta. He's always trusted me to keep my word, but now...what will he think?" Gayah asked worriedly.


"Who cares what he thinks? He can't tell you what to do! He's not your boss, Gayah! Be your own person for once," Zasyder replied. Gayah shook her head.


"It's not that easy Zasyder. Vegeta's my friend, one of my best," Gayah pointed out.


"You have way too much dignity and honor," Zasyder said. She formed a smile and fell into his arms, kissing him passionately. Zasyder made the first move and began to take off her shirt, Gayah gasped. "Don't worry, Gayah. Yevethans are known to be very gentle, especially me. I won't hurt you, I promise."


"And I won't hurt you, neither physically or mentally," Gayah swore.


"I believe you." They began kissing again and they fell back on the bed with Gayah on top. "I don't understand why no one has experienced your love. All men on this planet are fools."


"The same could be said about you, Zasyder," Gayah replied. She pulled his shirt over his head and began to kiss his neck and down his chest. She caressed his nipples with her tongue. Zasyder shuddered.


"You're rather professional at this," Zasyder noticed.


"Well, I guess Saiyans are born with that trait," Gayah giggled. Zasyder smiled.


"Yes I guess so," Zasyder agreed. He pulled off her bra and molded his hands over her breasts.


"Oh Zasyder..." He looked at Gayah carefully, then removed the rest of her clothes. He pulled her in his arms and she writhed in his embrace. "Zasyder, please..." He ran his hand down her stomach to the place between her legs. Gayah's legs moved around as he began to put his finger in her hole.


"Gayah..." She looked up at him, glaring into his eyes. "I must have you now. This just isn't sufficing." Gayah nodded and pulled off the rest of her clothes.





Chapter 4: A Love's Fire





She proceded by stroking his abs with her fingernails as soon as his clothes left his body. Zasyder kissed her forehead and searched through her eyes.


"Zasyder...go ahead." He nodded at her approval and he slowly entered her. Gayah's eyes shot open at the strange feeling that was beginning to overcome her. As Zasyder broke her barrier, he started to take his thrusts a little faster than before. Gayah met his thrusts with ones of her own, and it proved to make things more pleasurable. Gayah's breath began to catch in her throat as Zasyder sped up. They both could feel their ends welling up inside fo them quickly. Zasyder tried to make the best of it by touching every part of Gayah's body he could without completely losing it.


"Mmm...Gayah..." Zasyder was having a very hard time controlling himself. But nonetheless, he kept thrusting, each time getting harder, faster, deeper. Gayah lifted herself off the bed as Zasyder climaxed. As she felt his semen flow through her, she shuddered. She finally orgasmed as well, and Zasyder thrusted into her one more time and pulled himself out of her. Then he fell to his side, gasping for air. Gayah rolled over and laid her head on his chest. A few hours past of silence, when suddenly Gayah began talking.�"That was so wonderful, Zasyder. But it's funny, I feel so strange after all of that," Gayah replied.


"Gayah, I think their is something you should know. You're now carrying a child," Zasyder confessed.


"But, how do you know?" Gayah asked.


"Yevethans have a very strong perception senses. After my semen and your wonderful essense mixed together, we conceived a child and now we are a part of each other. I can sense you wherever you are and there is nowhere you could go to ever escape me," Zasyder explained.


"That's incredible. I can't believe you know all of that, especially since it all just happened," Gayah implied.


"It seems as if Yevethans have always been very intelligent beings and can sometimes even predict the near future. There are alot of other talents we have, but that isn't important right now. What's important is what happens now," Zasyder continued.


"What happens, my dear Zasyder, is telling everyone the truth, especially Vegeta," Gayah stated.


"What? You want to tell him what happened? But why?" Zasyder asked with a look of disgust on his face.


"Because it would be better for him to find out from me telling him that him finding out later by someone else on accident. I can't keep this from him. I'm sorry," Gayah apologized.


"Don't be. If that is what you want, then I agree," Zasyder smiled.


"Thank you for understanding," Gayah said.


"I'll always understand you now, Gayah, so don't worry," Zasyder remarked. Gayah smiled and they kissed. "Should we be getting dressed just in case someone comes to look for us?"


"Yes. And I want to find Vegeta and talk to him. It's better to just get it over with," Gayah replied.


"Shall I go with you?" Zasyder wondered.


"No, I don't think you should. Vegeta is most likely to object to what I'm telling him, and you being there will only make him worse, and he'll want to try and hurt you as much as possible since you two don't get along too well. It would be best for you to stay here until I am finished," Gayah explained.


"Are you sure that's the best thing to do?" Zasyder asked.


"It may not be the best thing to do, but it's the right thing to do. I need to talk to him alone," Gayah stated. Zasyder nodded. They got out of bed and got dressed and then headed downstairs, acting as if nothing happened. They found Goku sitting on the couch snacking on potato chips and watching a cartoon show. He looked at them and smiled.


"Hey you two! What's up?" Goku asked.


"Nothing. Do you know where Vegeta is, Goku?" Gayah questioned.


"I think he's in the gravity room training. I'm supposed to meet him in there in a few minutes, so if you need to see him, go now or you may not see him for awhile," Goku repsonded.


"Alright, I'm going now. Thanks, bro. Zasyder, stay here. I'll be back as soon as possible. Why don't you tell Goku the news?" Gayah suggested.


"Okay, see you soon, and good luck," Zasyder replied. Gayah nodded, and headed down the hall.


"It's a good thing we've been staying here with Bulma for the past week. Now I don't have to worry about traveling far to the gravity room to see Vegeta. I sure hope he takes this well," Gayah told herself. When she got to the door, she opened it and felt the power of 200 times gravity. She transformed into a Super Saiyan so it was easy to walk around. She saw Vegeta throwing punches into the air and she sighed. "Vegeta!" He stopped and saw Gayah standing there looking at him with a small smile on her face. He walked over to the gravitron and turned it back down to normal gravity. They both transformed back into regular Saiyans and Vegeta walked over to her.


"Kakarita, what are you doing here?" Vegeta asked.


"I need to talk to you, Vegeta. It's about Zasyder," Gayah started quickly.





Chapter 5: The Hurt of Vegeta





"Zasyder? What did he do to you?" Vegeta demanded.


"He didn't do anything to me. Not bad, anyway," Gayah continued. "This is so hard for me to tell you, Vegeta. I don't want to hurt you, you know what right?"


"Of course I know that. Now what is troubling you about Zasyder?" Vegeta asked.


"Just a few hours ago, he confessed his love for me," Gayah said.


"That Yevethan is in love with you?? I vow right now that I'll destroy him!" Vegeta replied as he began walking toward the door. Gayah grabbed his shoulder and stopped him.


"No, Vegeta. I also confessed my love for him as well," Gayah finished. Vegeta just looked at her for a moment, and then he began to yell.


"What the hell are you thinking, woman?? You're in love with Zasyder?? But, for how long? WHY??" Vegeta asked. He almost looked as if he was going to cry.


"Please don't be upset with me, Vegeta. And don't go after Zasyder either. I felt that you should know about this because you're my friend. You were right, you know. You did protect me for a long time, but now it's Zasyder's turn. I know this has to hurt you. You've always been too proud to admit things. PLease tell me what you are feeling right now," Gayah said.


"I...don't know. I really don't know what I'm feeling, Kakarita. But...if that's how you truly feel, I won't do anything to change them," Vegeta said softly.


"Vegeta, did you know that Yevethans have the ability to look into the near future?" Gayah asked.


"Yes. Why?" Vegeta asked as he looked at her.


"Well, Zasyder foresaw that I am bearing a child now," Gayah confessed.


"WHAT?? You mean, you made love to him?? And now you are carrying a CHILD???" Vegeta asked. Electricity flared from his body.


"Vegeta, you said so yourself that I needed to find a mate and start bearing children. And now that I am, you're angry with me. Is it because you just don't like Zasyder?" Gayah asked. Vegeta didn't answer her. "Please Vegeta. You have to understand that I love Zasyder and in 9 months I'm going to give birth to his child. I know you don't like him, and you don't have to. But please just don't do anything wild. Please."


"Stop begging me, woman. I won't do anything wild, okay? Now if you please, I need to get back to my training," Vegeta stated.


"Are you just trying to hide your true feelings with hatred like you always do?" Gayah asked, getting furious.


"No. Now just go and spend time with your precious Zasyder so I can get back to my training," Vegeta snapped. Gayah shook her head.


"I figured this was how you were going to react. And as usual, I was right about you," Gayah remarked. She turned around and walked out of the gravity room just as Goku was getting read to walk in.


"Gayah! Zasyder told me everything! I'm glad to hear that you finally found someone!" Goku congratulated as he hugged his sister.


"I wish Vegeta felt the same way, but thank you Goku. Have fun with your training," Gayah commented. "And if Vegeta takes his anger out on you, let me know." And with that, she walked away.





Vegeta looked at the wall. "I should have known that Kakarita was in love with that Yevethan. I want to be happy for her, but it's just so hard." He sighed as he felt Goku's presense enter the room. 'I will be happy for her, no matter what happens from now on. I swear it.' And with that, Vegeta and Goku began their training, Vegeta thinking about Gayah the entire time.





THE END





