Up Against The Wall





Summary: Can the 5 DBZ couples be normal and have fun at the same time? Read and find out!


Genre: Humor, Romance, Lime, A/U.








Chapter 1: The Great Idea (Or Not)





“Kitaria, you are such a genius!”


“No Gayah, YOU are a genius!”


“No, YOU!”


“YOU!!”


“YOU DAMMIT!!”


“WHAT the HELL is going ON in here?” Vegeta yelled as he walked in the room.


“We were just talking about something, that’s all. Besides, it isn’t any of your business, Carrot-Boy,” Kitaria snapped.


“Are you insulting my hair?” Vegeta asked as he began to approach the young Saiyan.


“No, I’m NOT insulting your strangely-high hair that looks like you stood in front of a cannon when it went off. I just think you really like carrots,” Kitaria replied sarcastically.


“As a matter of fact woman, I don’t LIKE carrots,” Vegeta scolded.


“Who gives a damn about carrots!? Let’s go tell the others our idea, Kitaria!” Gayah interrupted as she grabbed her friend’s hand and they ran in the next room where Goku, ChiChi, Bulma, Videl, Gohan, Zasyder and Trunks (he came back from the future to visit Kitaria) were talking at the table. They all looked at the two girls.


“What are you two in such a hurry for?” Zasyder asked as Gayah jumped in his lap.


“Me and Kitaria had the greatest idea!” Gayah exclaimed. Vegeta walked in the room in his usual stature.


“If Kitaria was involved it couldn’t possibly be THAT great,” Vegeta stated. Kitaria gave him a dirty look, then smiled when a thought entered her mind. She walked over to Trunks as he got a scared look on his face. He knew what was coming. Kitaria walked behind him and wrapped her arms around his neck and began to nibble on his ear. Vegeta growled and you could practically see steam coming out of his ears.


“Why I oughta...grr...” Vegeta growled. Kitaria laughed to herself and bent down to his lips and kissed him passionately. Then she jumped in his lap and they began to make-out. “Bulma...why are you letting this happen?”


“Me? Oh c’mon Vegeta. Why don’t you come over here and take our son’s example?” Bulma suggested. Vegeta thought for a moment, then walked over to her and began to kiss her as well. ChiChi looked at Goku who was stuffing his face with chicken.


“Oh Goku?” ChiChi called. Goku looked at ChiChi with chicken hanging out of his mouth.


“Ves FiFi?” Goku asked. ChiChi growled and waited patiently for Goku to finish chewing his chicken. Before he could get another chicken leg, ChiChi wrapped her arms around his big neck.


“Here’s something to feed on,” she replied as she kissed him, falling out of their chairs onto the floor. Gohan watched his parents and laughed nervously. Then he looked at Videl who was staring at him.


“Uhh...yes Videl?” Gohan asked without her even having to say anything.


“Aren’t you going to kiss me too?” she wondered aloud. Gohan’s mind raced.


‘Kiss her?? Oh God...in front of my mom and dad and everyone else? Well, I guess I have nothing to lose. It’s not like they’ll notice me or anything,’ Gohan thought. He leaned over and him and Videl began to kiss as well. Gayah looked at everyone, and she could have sworn she saw ChiChi taking off Goku’s clothes. She shook the disgusting thought of her brother’s naked body out of her mind and turned her attention to a very anxious Zasyder. She chuckled at him, and they began kissing along with everyone else in the room.


Several hours later (yes, hours), everyone except for Goku and ChiChi were finished. All the girls were sitting on the boys’ laps. Finally ChiChi displayed herself from the floor and sat on her chair once more, fixing her hair. Everyone looked at Goku’s empty seat and suddenly they saw his hands grabbing the tablecloth. He finally showed his face, and his was panting for air. He got in his seat and took a deep breath.


“OH MAN,” he exclaimed. He looked at ChiChi and she just smiled.


“No wonder they have two kids,” Kitaria said as she looked at Trunks. He shook his head at her.


“Oh I certainly don’t think so. Don’t even look at me like that. There is no way in hell,” Trunks replied.


“Yes, that’s right woman!” Vegeta agreed.


‘Hold on a sec. Me and Kitaria didn’t even get to tell all of you our idea!” Gayah realized. Kitaria stood.


“That’s right! Can I tell everyone?” she asked her friend.


“Sure. Go ahead. I’m kinda out of breath anyway,” Gayah answered as she looked at Zasyder.


“Good. I’m succeeding,” he smiled.


“Well...we thought that it would be cool if we went into town together, all of us. Like, go out to eat and things like that. We never really got to do any normal people things, and there are alot of awesome things to do in the city. So, what do you say? Are you all in? We could just leave all the kids with Master Roshi or something,” Kitaria explained.


“And it’s too bad that Krillin, 18 and Marron are on vacation. We could have asked Krillin and 18 to come with us,” Gayah pouted.


“Well, I think it’s a cool idea! I’m most certainly in!” Bulma said.


“Yeah me too!” Videl agreed. “I know some great places to go, but they’re kind of fancy.”


“That’s all right. That’s where we plan on going,” Gayah remarked. She looked at Zasyder, Vegeta, Gohan, Goku and Trunks. “You heard me. FANCY. Which means you five have to dress up, eat cleanly, and most importantly, BEHAVE.”


“Damn. This is going to suck,” Vegeta whined.


“Too damn bad. You’re going anyway,” Kitaria ordered.


“And why should I do that?” Vegeta asked.


“Because I said so!” Kitaria snapped.


“Well, learn to hold your tongue!” Vegeta yelled. 


“Dad, please stop it...” Trunks started.


“Stay out of this, son. This woman is a psychopath,” Vegeta informed.


“No she isn’t Dad. Just knock it off,” Trunks tried to convince.


“No Trunks. He’s right. I’m a psychopath because I know HIM!” Kitaria yelled in Vegeta’s face.


“You ingrate! That is the last straw!” Vegeta said as he began to walk over to Kitaria.


“Bring it on, Veggie,” Kitaria taunted. Trunks held back Vegeta while Bulma held back Kitaria.


“Hey, that’s enough, both of you,” ChiChi scolded. They all looked at ChiChi and nodded.


“Okay, you’re right. We should be getting ready to go. I want to get out of here and I want to eat!” Kitaria said.


“Me too! Let’s get ready! And make sure you dress appropriately!” Videl reminded everyone.





Chapter 2: Preparation and Surprises





Not too long after, the boys all came out of their rooms in suits. They waited for the girls to come out and finally the door to their one room opened.


“How can they stand to be in one room together?” Vegeta murmured.


“Because they’re girls, Vegeta. That’s the way they are,” Goku answered knowingly. Vegeta just looked at him and returned his attention to the door. No one walked out.


“GET THE HELL OUT HERE!!!!” Vegeta yelled. He crossed his arms over his chest. The first to walk out was ChiChi. She was wearing a short red sleeveless dress and red heels. Her hair was down over her shoulders. Goku gaped at his wife.


“Holy cow!” Goku said.


“Surprised?” ChiChi asked as she walked over to her husband.


“Yes, I am.” Next was Videl. She was wearing a black spaghetti-strap gown with heels.


“You look beautiful,” Gohan complimented. Videl smiled.


“Thank you.” Next was Bulma. She was wearing a dark green low-cut full-sleeve dress. Vegeta’s heart began to pound.


“Woman, you look exquisite,” he said. Bulma smiled. Next was Gayah. She came out wearing a short cerulean dress. It was low-cut and her shoulders were bare with the sleeves on her arms.


“WHOA. That is great,” Zasyder replied. Gayah smiled. Last was Kitaria. She was wearing a purple spaghetti-strap gown with two slits coming up to her thighs. Trunks swallowed hard.


“So, when do I get to take that off?” he found himself asking. Vegeta and Bulma looked at him in wonder.


“Not now. But later you’ll get all the time you need. Don’t you worry at all,” Kitaria assured him. He smiled at her.


“Well, I have to say, I’m impressed in you boys. All of you are appropriately attired for this. Well done,” ChiChi replied.


“Yeah, although I’m not much of a suit person, I’ll go along with this for the rest of you,” Trunks stated. Kitaria nodded.


“You better, or no dessert for you when we get home,” she smiled.


“Now I wouldn’t want that,” Trunks laughed. They kissed lightly.


“That’s enough, you two. Why don’t we get going? I’ll drive,” Bulma said. She grabbed her keys to her large aircar and everyone loaded in. “So, where to first?”


“Well, the restaurant, I would think. It’s not too far from here, Bulma, and it serves great food. Although it IS pretty expensive,” Videl responded.


“Who cares?? It’s FOOD!” Goku exclaimed excitedly.


“Goku, all you ever think about is food,” Zasyder replied.


“Now that isn’t true. I think about alot of other things too,” Goku informed.


“Yeah, fighting,” Gayah added. Goku looked at her. “Hey, I know you and your ways. You like food and fighting.” Goku looked at the ground. “I rest my case.”


“Well, let’s get buckled up and we’ll be on our way! What is the name of the restaurant, Videl?” Bulma asked.


“It’s a Spanish restaurant called Beso de Elena. It translates into Elena’s Kiss. I’m sure you’ll all love it. They have a buffet that has over 100 items of food. You’ll love it, Goku,” Videl explained. “My father seems to.”


“Well, in that case, let’s get this thing movin’ so I don’t miss any good food!” Goku stated. Bulma nodded.


“You got it, Goku!” And with that, Bulma punched the gas and they approached the city. They finally landed and walked through the entrance. There were chandeliers everywhere and someone walked up to them.


“How many at a table?” she asked.


“10 please,” Gayah answered. She nodded, grabbed 10 menus, and guided them to the back of the restaurant where only 2 tables were filled.


“Here you go. Your waiter will be right over to order your drinks. Have a good meal,” the woman replied as she walked away to attend another table. They began to look over the menus, and they couldn’t believe how much everything cost.


“Don’t worry about it, guys. Since my father comes here often, we’ll put it on his tab. He won’t care. He has enough money anyway,” Videl offered.


“Are you sure? This is alot of money,” ChiChi pointed out.


“Don’t worry about it. My father has it taken care of. Besides, he owes you alot for not saying anything about the truth of the Cell Games,” Videl replied. Everyone nodded.


“Yeah, I guess you’re right there. Okay, we all accept then!” Kitaria said. A waitress came back and took their orders of food and drinks. Soon after she returned with their drinks. Vegeta took one gulp and he was finished. Then he wiped his mouth off with his sleeve.


“Vegeta! Didn’t you hear what Videl said?” Kitaria asked.


“Probably not,” he answered.


“She said that this was a fancy restaurant. You need to act civilized for once!” Kitaria reminded him.


“I’ll do what I want, thank you!” Vegeta yelled at her. Everyone around them stared at him. “Do you people have problems staring? Damn you all to hell!!”


“You’ll be the first one there! And you’ll be in the lowest depths of hell too!!” Kitaria snapped as she got up and walked over to him, getting into his face as if wanting to start a fight. “Who are you to be yelling at these people when you don’t even know them? You’re just making a fool of yourself.”


“You’d be the first one to know about fools, since you are one yourself, woman. Now get out of my face and do something useful,” Vegeta scolded.


“I’ll do more than that and use your hair to make a hammock!” Kitaria yelled back as she grabbed his thick hair and yanked at it.


“Get the hell off of my hair, you whore!” Vegeta screamed. He reached back and grabbed her hair as well and pulled just as much as she did to him. 


“Vegeta! Kitaria! Stop it! Remember where you are!” Gohan said. But they didn’t hear him. “It’s no use. They’ll probably be fighting for awhile.” As soon as she said this, Gayah spotted a few people laughing and staring at her.


“So, these people like to look at others? Well, they won’t be seeing anything but stars in a minute,” she replied. Zasyder looked at her.


“Don’t even think about it, Gayah. Didn’t you just hear what Gohan said? Remember where you are. We have to make a good impression on these people,” Zasyder reminded his wife.


“Does it look like I give a rat’s ass about these people?? Hell no!” Gayah commented. After she said this, their food came and when Gayah got her plate, she grabbed a handful of mashed potatoes and launched it at the woman sitting only a few feet away from her. When it hit her and splashed into her eyes and hair, Gayah let out a loud shrill of laughter. “Oh, I think that color goes well with her dress!”


“Why you little...” the woman started as she began scraping potatoes off of her face.


“Awe...what are you going to do about it? Bring it on, you slut!” Gayah challenged as she stood as well. The manager walked over to Bulma.


“I’m sorry miss, but your friends will have to leave if they keep up this type of commotion. This is a fancy and expensive restaurant. Please do something about this or you will be forced to leave,” the manager replied.


“Right now I can’t do anything about it, sorry,” Bulma apologized.


“Then I’ll have to make you leave,” he stated. Bulma stood up.


“What are you going to do about it? You’ll have to bark like a dog to make me and my friends leave! And I’m sure someone like you would never stoop that low. Trust me, I come from a rich family,” Bulma informed.


“STOP IT ALL OF YOU!!!” ChiChi began to yell. People around them started to leave. “YEAH, GET OUT OF HERE YOU LOSERS!” The manager swallowed.


“Uhh...I’m going to get security.” And he walked out of the room.


“Oh great. He’s calling security on us. We’re doomed,” Bulma sighed. When the manager came back, he had at least 15 guards with him.


“Take these people away this instant!” he ordered. Trunks stepped forward.


“We’re not leaving,” he inquired.


“Oh? But I think you are,” the manager pointed out.


“Well then you obviously know nothing. Don’t make me mad, or you’ll live to regret it,” Trunks warned.


“We’re not afraid of you!” one of the security guards said.


“Bring it on, bastards,” Trunks commented. He punched each of them in the face at least twice and knocked them out.


“Whoa. Go Trunks!” Gohan cheered. Trunks just smiled.


“That’s it!!” the manager yelled. Everyone stopped. “GET OUT OF MY RESTAURANT!!! NOW!!!” Everyone looked at each other for a moment, and ran outside laughing.





Chapter 3: The Next Chance





“Well, that sure went well,” Goku noticed.


“Oh yeah, it went just dandy, Kakarot,” Vegeta agreed sarcastically.


“Well, I guess our next resort is to go shopping,” Bulma replied.


“Yeah, why don’t we get going then?” Kitaria suggested as she grabbed Trunks’ hand and they ran to the aircar.


“What are you doing? Do you want to get a few minutes alone or something?” Gayah called after them with a laugh. Kitaria just turned her head and stuck out her tongue. “Yeah, I figured that.” Everyone walked to the aircar and found what they figured they’d find: Kitaria and Trunks making out in the drivers seat.


“Well, if we’re going anywhere, they have to get out of my seat,” Bulma smiled. Vegeta growled and walked over to them.


“GET THE HELL OUT OF THAT SEAT, DAMN YOU!! YOU’LL HAVE PLENTY OF TIME TO PUT YOUR TONGUES DOWN YOUR THROATS LATER!! NOW MOVE IT OR LOSE IT!!” Vegeta yelled. Kitaria just looked at Vegeta for a moment.


“FINE. C’mon Trunks. I think when we get home we’ll just have to play in your father’s bed,” Kitaria stated as they got up.


“Oh you most certainly will NOT!!” Vegeta protested.


“Watch me, Mr. I-Have-Carrot-Top-Hair,” Kitaria remarked. Vegeta just scoffed. Everyone sat down and headed for the large mall down the road.


“WHY do WE have to go shopping?” Zasyder asked.


“Because, dear. Bulma, Videl, ChiChi, Kitaria and I WANT to. Hey, if you guys don’t feel like it, either stay in here for hours or you can go somewhere else,” Gayah informed.


“We may just do that, Sis,” Goku added. Gayah just shook her head.


“You guys don’t know how to have fun. You don’t even know what we’re going to be shopping for,” Gayah pointed out.


“Food?” Goku asked.


“No!”


“Uhh...food?”


“NO!! Goku, just be quiet,” Gayah ordered as they landed in front of the mall.


“Why don’t you guys go across the street and we’ll meet you back here in, let’s say, 2 hours?” ChiChi suggested. The guys nodded. The 5 couples kissed each other goodbye (except for Trunks and Kitaria who were not kissing, rather sucking face) and they headed their separate ways.


“So, where should we go, Dad?” Trunks asked as he wiped the lipstick off his mouth.


“I think I have a good idea,” Vegeta smirked as he looked across the street. They saw a sign that said “Fire Fantasy” in big letters.


“What IS that place?” Goku asked. They all looked at him.


“I can tell you don’t get out much, Dad,” Gohan replied. “It’s a strip club.”


“A what club?” Goku insinuated.


“A STRIP club, Kakarot. A place where women expose their naked bodies in front of men. Why don’t we go there?” Vegeta suggested.


“Oh, THAT’S a good way to get the girls mad at us, Vegeta. Is that what you want?” Zasyder asked.


“Who cares what they think? We’re here to have fun, and that’s exactly what we’re going to do,” Vegeta replied. He began walking towards the club. They all sighed.


“I guess we better go. Maybe we’ll have fun without the girls finding out we were there,” Trunks said as he looked at Gohan. He nodded at his friend, and followed Vegeta inside.





The girls walked inside the mall and looked around, seeing many stores that they were ready to shop at.


“YEAH!! This is what I call fun! Let’s go to Victoria’s Secret first and see what we can find!” Kitaria yelled as she grabbed Videl and Gayah’s hands and they ran in the store. It was huge and there were different types of lingerie everywhere. “Island paradise...I can’t wait to use one of these on Trunks.”


“Same here. We’re going to have so much fun with them tonight, and they have no idea,” Videl chuckled. They all laughed maniacally, and the people around them just looked at them strange.


“Oh, we forget where we were again. Let’s act natural,” Gayah stated.


“Think about what you just said,” Kitaria said knowingly. Gayah looked at her.


“Let’s act NORMAL.”


“Again, think about what you just said.”


“Okay, act like a civilian.”


“I guess that will have to suffice for now,” Kitaria gave in. They began looking around.


“ChiChi, you look real nice in red. I thought you may like to know,” Videl said.


“You really think so?” ChiChi asked. Videl and Bulma both nodded. She blushed. “Well, thank you. I’ll be sure to get a red one.”


“And I plan on getting purple,” Kitaria stated.


“And I am getting dark green. As you can tell I really like that color,” Bulma said, looking at her dress.


“I think I’m going to get a light blue,” Videl remarked.


“And I’m getting black,” Gayah replied. Everyone looked at her and giggled.


“Do you know what black means, Gayah?” Kitaria asked as she walked up to her.


“Uhh...no?” Gayah answered.


“It means you’re desperate to have sex,” Kitaria explained. Gayah looked at her for a moment.


“Well, part of that is true. I’m not desperate, but I sure do want to!” Gayah smiled. They all laughed, and began on their journey on finding the right lingerie.





“Can I Touch You...There?” from Michael Bolton blasted in the speakers of the strip club. There were five girls on stage stripping off their clothes even though they didn’t have much on. Vegeta, Goku, Zasyder, Gohan and Trunks were among the many men cheering for them to take it all off.


“I haven’t had this much fun in such a long time!” Gohan yelled over the noise.


“Well, we could always do this more often, you know,” Trunks pointed out. Gohan smiled and nodded. A girl walked over to Gohan and took off her shirt. Then she wrapped it around his neck and kissed his forehead. He blushed.


“Woo-hoo! You go Gohan!” Goku cheered. Gohan looked at his dad and chuckled. After the song was over, “Sweet Emotion” from Aerosmith came on. Then the girls finished stripping their clothes off and danced around the stage stark naked. Zasyder almost fainted.


‘If Gayah finds out about this, I’m DEAD!’ he thought.





Chapter 4: They’re WHERE??





The girls finally found their lingerie and walked outside to the aircar.


“They’re not here yet. I wonder where they are?” Videl wondered. After she said this, five men walked up to them. 


“Are you looking for someone?”


“Yeah, we seem to have lost our guy friends. Did you happen to see them?” Bulma asked.


“Were they wearing suits?” one of them asked.


“Yeah. Did you see them?” ChiChi asked.


“Yeah. They went into the strip club across the street,” another replied.


“They’re WHERE??” they all exclaimed together.


“They’re in the strip club over there. It’s called Fire Fantasy. We’re on our way over there for Women’s Night. Men’s Night should be over any minute. Why don’t we walk you ladies over there? If you want, we can get you in for free,” someone else stated. Gayah gave her friends a look and nodded.


“That would be lovely. Let’s go,” Gayah accepted. She put her arm in his and they escorted the girls inside. When they walked inside, they saw Trunks on stage with a girl, and he was staring at her naked body. Kitaria screamed out, but it wasn’t loud enough for anyone to hear her.


“I take it that is your boyfriend,” the man who escorted her in said. Kitaria shook her head.


“No, it isn’t,” she replied. She looked at him. “Do you need a dance partner?” The man smiled.


“As a matter of fact, we need five. Why don’t we just recruit the five of you?” one of them suggested.


“That’s a great idea! We’re in! And we just bought some lingerie that will work well. Show us the way!” ChiChi remarked. The men showed them the way through the crowd and to their own dressing room. 


“This is the perfect revenge we’ve been waiting for!” Videl laughed.


“I can’t wait to see the looks on their faces! This is going to be classic!” Bulma smiled.


“Well, let’s get busy!” Kitaria said. They began pulling off their clothes and getting ready...





In the main room, Vegeta, Goku, Zasyder, Trunks and Gohan were the only guys standing there.


“I guess we better go and find the girls. I think we’ve overstayed our welcome here,” Zasyder suggested. But before they could go anywhere, the guys came on stage and one grabbed a microphone.


“Hello everyone! Tonight we have 5 girls who are going to be aiding us in taking all of these clothes off! They are Gayah, Kitaria, ChiChi, Videl and Bulma!” The guys’ eyes got huge.


“WHAT????” they exclaimed. They walked on stage with their lingerie on. 


“Start the music!” the guys yelled. Suddenly they heard “Up Against The Wall” from *NSYNC come on.


You know we don’t care at all now let me see you up, up against the wall.


“Up Against The Wall? I don’t like the sound of this,” Gohan realized.


“Me neither. GET OFF OF MY WIFE!!” Vegeta yelled. But Bulma didn’t listen. Instead she rubbed against the man’s crotch. Vegeta started jumping up and down, trying to keep his anger in check.


“Oh MAN. This isn’t good. My Dad’s going to flip,” Trunks replied.


“At least the others aren’t doing any touching,” Zasyder stated. As soon as he said this, Gayah began tearing off a man’s shirt and just after glancing at Zasyder to make sure he was looking, she ran her tongue over his chest.


“What the hell is she doing??” Zasyder asked loudly. Next ChiChi wrapped her hands around a man’s neck and they began to kiss passionately while he dipped her.


“Oh God. Like I really...HEY!! Hands off!” Goku yelled. The man started to run his hands around ChiChi’s back.


Next Videl started to nibble on a man’s ear while he shook his ass in front of her.


“Oohhh...I hate this,” Gohan whined. “I swear I’ll never listen to Vegeta again!”


Kitaria took off the man’s shirt and began caressing his wash-board chest. The man ran his hand down Kitaria’s stomach to between her legs. Trunks gasped. He started to rub her and Kitaria got a pleasured look on her face. She ran her hands around his waist and grabbed his ass.


“THAT’S IT!!” Trunks screamed. “NO MORE MR. NICE TRUNKS!” He powered up to Super Saiyan but something was holding him back. He couldn’t move. None of them could.


“That damn Gayah! She’s using her Psywave Meditation to keep us down here! Those guys are going to seduce them!!! AHHHH!!!” Zasyder yelled. He tried to move, but it just wasn’t working. Soon enough, the men’s clothes were off and the girls were rubbing their bodies (still clothed) over them. Suddenly, the guys saw something they didn’t want to see. The man that was dancing with Gayah got hard in front of all of their eyes. And the worst part was that he was standing behind her while they rocked back and forth. They saw the look on Gayah’s face and she smiled.


“Oh, this is going TOO FAR!!!” Vegeta screamed. Then, something unexpected happened. The men started to try and take off their clothes, but they wouldn’t let them.


“C’mon, you girls. This is the way to make your men jealous. Why don’t we go a little farther and have some fun that those BOYS down there couldn’t possibly give you,” one of them said. The girls kept dancing and didn’t listen. But then, they went too far. The man rubbing Kitaria got down in her lingerie and tried to finger her. She pulled away and the girls grouped together.


“What are you trying to do? Are you just trying to use us to get sex? I don’t think so. We don’t go that way, BOYS,” Gayah snapped.


“I thought you wanted some of this,” the man said as he ran his hands along his bare body. Gayah looked away and started to shake in anger.


“This has gone far enough. If you think I’m like that, then you’re wrong,” Gayah replied.


“You could have fooled me, little lady,” the man stated. Gayah clenched her fists together.


“Hey, you better watch what you say. Did you know that Gayah here is one of the strongest fighters in the universe?” Kitaria asked knowingly. The guys just laughed.


“Yeah, I’ll bet. I don’t think so,” one of the men remarked.


“We’ll just see about that. Gayah will show you,” Kitaria commented. Gayah powered up and turned Super Saiyan. “If she wasn’t the strongest fighter, then she wouldn’t be able to do this. And the same goes for me.” Kitaria powered up as well and turned Super Saiyan. All the people in the room ran out screaming.


“You are going down,” Gayah challenged. ChiChi, Bulma and Videl jumped off the stage.


“This is going to get ugly,” Videl noticed.


“Take it to ‘em, Kitaria!” Gayah said. She nodded and went after three of the men and took them down easily. Gayah took the other two by the arms and smiled. She kissed them each and then threw them into the wall. “That takes care of that trash. Good going, Kitaria.” Videl got back up on the stage and walked over to the man that she was dancing with. Then she rammed her foot in his crotch.


“That will teach you. I don’t think you’ll be able to have sex for awhile,” she smiled. Both Kitaria and Gayah changed back and jumped off the stage with Videl to met with the others. All five of them looked at the guys, angered.


“IT WAS ALL VEGETA’S IDEA!” all of them except for Vegeta yelled. He shook his head.


“You’re all weak,” he said. Bulma got in his face.


“Oh? Well, you can bet that you’ll be sleeping on the floor for the next 25 years! Unless you make it up somehow!” Bulma stated.


“I will, trust me,” he murmured. And they all walked out.


“I think we’ve had a rough night. Why don’t we head home?” ChiChi suggested.


“Good idea. Then we can have a little discussion with the five of these guys,” Kitaria said as she shot a death glare at Trunks. He laughed nervously.


“Eh hehehehe...uhhh...I’m shutting up,” he mumbled.


“Yeah, you better,” Kitaria snapped back. It was a silent ride back to Capsule Corp.





Chapter 5: Making More Than Just Amends





When they got home, they decided it was time to break the silence and get explanations.


“Why did you decide to get on stage, Trunks? Aren’t I entertaining enough for you?” Kitaria asked, almost coming to tears.


“Of course you are! I love you more than anything, Kitaria. You know that. My Dad told me to get up there because he said it wouldn’t hurt anything and he thought that you girls wouldn’t come in and look for us. I guess we were all wrong, and we’ve learned our lesson. But what I can’t believe is that man was violating you! You should have let me deal with him. I wanted to pound him a few times, and then beat him some more!” Trunks explained. Kitaria smiled and kissed him.


“No, it’s all right. It was my fault for getting up there with him in the first place. I shouldn’t have been trying to make you jealous,” Kitaria apologized.


“You were trying to make us jealous?” Goku asked. The girls nodded. All the guys started to laugh.


“What do you find so amusing about that?” Bulma yelled.


“It’s just that, you did a damn good job of it, woman,” Vegeta said.


“We...DID?” Videl asked. Gohan looked at her and nodded.


“I have never been so jealous of anything in my life,” Gohan confessed.


“Well, at least WE succeeded,” Gayah smiled. She looked at Zasyder. “But I think even I have to promise that nothing like that is EVER going to happen again.” All the girls agreed.


“But I think we should put this lingerie to good use, don’t you think girls?” Bulma suggested. They nodded, and tore their men each in a different room.





Goku sat on the bed and ChiChi sat on top of him.


“You haven’t acted like this since we conceived Goten, ChiChi,” Goku realized.


“I know. I just love you so much,” ChiChi smiled as she kissed him.


“And I love you too ChiChi,” Goku said back. ChiChi inched towards her husband’s lips and they kissed lightly. They were in for a very adventurous night.





Videl had pulled Gohan into their guestroom. She told him to sit on the bed and she sat on his lap.


“Gohan, I’m sorry for making you jealous. I don’t think I should have done anything like that. And I swear it won’t happen again,” Videl apologized. Gohan smiled and put his hand on her cheek.


“Don’t worry about it. It’s in the past right now,” Gohan replied. Videl smiled and put her head on his shoulder. Gohan kissed her forehead.


“Gohan...I love you,” Videl whispered. Gohan looked at her.


“I...love you too, Videl,” Gohan whispered back. Videl lifted her head off his shoulder and looked at him. Then they feel back on the bed kissing.





Bulma and Vegeta walked into their room, and Vegeta pushed Bulma on the bed.


“Why don’t we make another child, woman?” he suggested with an evil smirk.


“Now? I don’t think that is such a good idea. Raising a hyperactive adolescent is hard enough. I don’t think I can handle another, Vegeta,” Bulma answered.


“Well, then how about just for fun?” he began. Bulma looked at him and smiled. “I don’t tell you this much, but...I love you. And I think I truly realized that tonight when you were on stage with that other man. I realized how hard it would be for me to lose you.” Bulma could feel tears welling up in her eyes.


“Oh Vegeta, I love you too,” Bulma stated as they kissed.





Kitaria and Trunks both jumped on the bed at once. Trunks took Kitaria in his arms.


“You look sexy in that, you know,” Trunks complimented.


“That’s why I got it. For this very occasion,” Kitaria smiled as they inched towards each other and kissed tenderly.


“You know, just for the record, I’m getting a strange feeling in the part between my legs,” Trunks confessed. Kitaria laughed.


“You are such a penis,” she cried out in laughter. Trunks looked at her for a moment.


“Would you like to find out if I have one?” he asked huskily. Kitaria gave him a look, and they began to kiss again, obviously meaning that she wanted to find out for herself.





Gayah and Zasyder looked at each other while sitting on their bed. 


“I love you.”


“I love you more.”


“I love you the most.”


“You’re lying.”


“No I’m not.”


“Oh? That’s why you don’t trust me.” Zasyder looked at Gayah for that comment.


“I trust you. Why do you think that I don’t?” he asked.


“Because. When the girls and I were on stage. You thought I was going to do something to that man. And I didn’t. Well, I did. I kicked his ass. But that isn’t what I meant. You thought I was going to do something with him. And don’t lie, because I know how you are. Jealousy runs through your veins like water runs through a faucet. Just admit it Zasyder,” Gayah pried.


“Okay, so I was, but still I--” He was cut off by Gayah kissing him.


“I love when you get protective of me. It’s so sexy,” she murmured in his ear.


“Well, then I’ll keep it up,” Zasyder said. They kissed, falling back into the seclusion of their bed.








You know we don’t care at all now let me see you up, up against the wall.


