Tekken Jr.

A/N: Ok I have some explaining to do:

1) Upped the rating cause of my language and some of the content at times! I noticed sometimes I get carried away with language at times. 

2) I am getting a new computer within a week so that is great! Dudes it is a Dell and it is coming with an all in one printer so I can start my website! 

3) I am going to update now….
Disclaimer: I do not own Tekken.
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“You know I raised you…” Jun started as she paced back and forth in front of Xiaoyu and Jin. They both sat on the couch in their bathrobes. “I thought I taught you proper morals, but then we find this. Make me understand where I went wrong?”

Jin opened his mouth.

“I don’t want to hear it mister!” Jun yelled as she continued to pace. 

“See.” Kazuya whispered as he leaned over to the pair. “When she gets in these we need to talk modes this means that well she wants to talk and you have to listen…”

“What was that?” Jun yelled glaring at Kazuya. 

‘Listen to your mother boy.” Kazuya snapped at Jin. 

“Look it’s not what you think.” Xiaoyu started. 

Jun looked at the two of them then looked at Kazuya. “Not what I think. You don’t seem to understand. Kazuya!”

“Yes dear.” Kazuya answered obediently. 

“Now we come in here finding your son, naked in the tub with his girlfriend’s head under the water in the direction of his lap. Now I would like you to tell me what that looks like to you?”

Jin sighed finishing he were about six feet under or just about anywhere so he wouldn’t have to hear his mother’s nagging, he loved her- he just wished that she would let up a bit. 
“Baking cookies.” Kazuya answered. 

“Look, we were just spending time together.” Jin answered. “We thought that taking a bath together would be a nice thing.”

“You never suspected your parents to jump and catch you.” Jun hissed. 

Kazuya simply shrugged. “Look if the kids wanna have sex let them, they’re adults. Hell we had premarital sex and if we didn’t we wouldn’t have Jin.” He continued as he ignored as the shocked faces.  “It’s not like this is a one night stand, they are in love so we have nothing to worry about.” Kazuya spoke. He decided that this would be the best time for him to led Jun out of there. “Sorry to bother you.” 

They left, just as simple as that. 

“He makes a point.” Xiaoyu spoke after a long silence. 
Jin just looked at her strangely.

“We never did talk about sex.”

Jin blinked a few times. The sad thing was she was right, they really needed to take time to talk about that.

The next day…

Forest sat gingerly at his desk as he finished filing some paperwork. Finally the pressure of working for his father was off and this was much easier for him. Telling people how to solve their problems, well if this didn’t work out then he could always be a cleaner. 

“Oh Forest…” He looked up to see Steve standing in front of his desk. Christie, Julia and painted on eyebrow Hwoarang standing behind him. “Look I know you think that this quality time thing is helping us but it is not.”

“But I had one more thing I wanted you all to try.” Forest spoke quietly a bit intimidated. 
“Look.” Hwoarang growled as he grabbed Forest by the neck. “I have lost my eyebrows not to mention my sanity, Now I have no idea what is you are planning but if it cost me anything your ass is going to fly off of the roof.”

Forest gulped as he let out a small whimper. “I was going to suggest that now that you all have spent time with your married partner you should spend sometime with the original person.”

“Speak English.” Hwoarang growled as he reluctantly and slowly let go of Forest throat. 

“Julia spend time with Hwoarang, Christie spend sometime with Steve. You all need to talk this over and when we get back we’ll see where you all still stand. But this is to be done at your leisure.” Forest told them. “I want you all to not jump on each other right away to talk about where your relationship stands.”

“Well what exactly do you want us to do?” Christie asked curiously. 

Forest sighed. “I am going to cancel your next couple appoints. You all are not going to met with me until about three months from now. Granted you are welcome to come and talk to me whenever you want to if you have something you need to get off of your chest. But in that three months time I would like you all to reflect about what has been happening, figure out who you have feelings for and who you don’t.”

“Why do you want us to choose?” Julia questioned as she started to feel a little nervous about what Forest was telling them. 

“Because I feel like three months to reflect and get yourselves together is enough time.” Forest sighed. “You all cannot go back and forth, it is unfair to yourselves and the people your are dealing with.” He told them bluntly. “Not to mention the fact I think that you all already have an idea of you all want to be with, maybe you’re just afraid to tell the truth and be honest with yourself, who knows but I know that this needs to be resolved, especially before you’re parents find out.”
“You can’t decide something like these in the time of three moths that is insane!” Christie objected. 

“Normally.” Forest started as he played with his pen. “I would wait for about a year for someone to make up there mind about something like this but we have all known each other for years. .You all know each other very well, and you know you heart. For the sake of all you need to make up your mind cause if things aren’t decided I do not want to see you all on the Jerry Springer (a/n: don’t own that either!) Show.”

Everyone sighed they knew at that moment that three months from now their fate would be sealed. 

“See you all, feel free to talk to me if you need me.” Forest told them as they all left the room. 

Later that night…

She sat on the edge of the bed knees tightly pulled to her chest and her head comfortably resting on her knees.
Tears seemed to slip out of her eyes soaking the hardwood floor.

She wanted to talk to her mother but she knew that telling her mother that she took her vacation in Vegas and she got drunk and married Steve, oh did she also mention that fact that she had sex with him. So calling her mother was out. 

She picked up the phone calling one of the only people she could talk to.

“Hey Xiao can you meet me at the Starbucks down the street?” Julia asked then hanging up the phone preparing for a long talk with Xiao. 
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No more updates till my new computer gets here cause typing on this piece of crap is driving me up the damn wall! Seriously it is just making me so angry cause it freezes every half and hour!

Think of it this way better machine that doesn’t freeze and piss me off=longer updates!

Review- or me and the pixis will cry!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye 

Meggie-Muffin 

Luv peace and chicken grease
