Tekken Jr.

A/N: Guess what?

Fourth quarter Academic Recognition, baby! That makes it three quarters in a row!

B or better on all of my exams and all my final grades were Bs and I like one A.

Go me ok I am happy! 

Disclaimer: I do not own Tekken.
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“I hate this game.” Julia huffed as she threw the dice idly at the board. 

“Well when I picked it you had no complaints.” Steve told her as he took his turn. He, Hwo, Christie and Julia agreed that for this assignment of quality time Christie and Hwo would leave the dorm so that Julia and Steve could complete this assignment. So there they were playing Monopoly in the middle of the living room.

“Why can’t we play something that doesn’t have to be school related?”

Steve looked at her blinking at the board game and then at Julia. “It’s a bloody child’s game.”

“Oh well like since you are taking business classes you figure that this will help work to your advantage of getting ahead.”

“The bloody devil is with you.” Steve asked outraged. “You said ‘Steve why don’t we play a game’ I said ‘Ok what would you like to play Jules’ you said ‘Oh I don’t know, just pick something!’. And guess what Julia?”

“What Steve?” She answered dryly.

“I bloody picked something!” Steve yelled this time. 

“You know I hate Monopoly.”

Steve blinked a few times as he looked at Julia. “Like hell I knew! You said to pick a game you never told me anything but Monopoly cause well if you did then I would know not to pick Monopoly.”

“You never asked me.” Julia whined. 

“Well forgive me for not asking.” Steve sighed as he grabbed a soda.

“See there you go again.” Julia growled. “You don’t even care if I want something or not.”
“Julia would you like a soda?” Steve asked in a sweet voice.

“Oh no thank you.” Julia told him as she began to put the game away.

“Screw look I’m sure our ‘quality time’ is over with as it is.” Steve sighed in somewhat of a relieved tone to his voice.

“It’s only been twenty minutes.” Julia pointed out. 

“Damn it.” Steve cursed then closing his eyes to get his anger in control. “Ok fine, how about you pick what we shall do for the rest of the time since I have so  wrongly chosen an activity that displeases you.”

“Fine.” Julia paused as she started to think of something that they could do. “How about we cook something together?”

“Whatever.” Steve shrugged as he stood up.

“You know if you don’t want to then you don’t have to.” Julia snapped.
“The bloody hell, it makes me no difference!”

“But you have an attitude.”

“Oh my gosh.” Steve sighed as he sat on the couch holing his head. “I swear you are going to drive me to drink.”

“Well that is what got us into this issue in the first place.”   

“Look why don’t we find a common ground on a way we can do something together without killing each other.” Steve told her. 

“How about we get a crossword puzzle and do that together?” Julia suggested.

“Ok I can deal with that.”

They sat next to each other looking at the puzzle Steve the first to write something. 

“Why do you write like that?” Julia asked in a disapproving tone. 

Steve huffed. “Cause this is how I write.”

“But you don’t make Es like that.”

“Well I like my Es.”

“But you make them like this.” Julia told him as she took the pencil from him.

“Fuck it.” Steve spoke moving away from her as he walked into the bathroom.

“You know you don’t have to be such a drama king!” Julia yelled from her position on the couch.

#%$%$%^%&^$&^$^%$^%$

“No.”

“Come on.’

“No.”

“Come on.”

“No.”

“Come on.”

“No.”

“Come on.”

“Fine.”

“Really?”

“No!”

“Christie come on.” Hwoarang whined as they stood outside the movie theater. 

“Look the assignment said that we are supposed to do something together, meaning that we both need to agree on this.” Christie told him as she put her hands on her hips. 

“Why don’t you wanna see the movie?”

“Well something that is called Night of the Blood Sucking Dead just doesn’t appeal to me.” Christie informed him. 

“Well fine then what do you want to do?” Hwoarang asked as he folded his arms with some patience. 

Christie smiled as she pointed too the DDR machine on the other side of the street.

“No.”

“Come on.”

“No.”

“Come on.”

“No.”

“Come on.”

“No.”

“Come on.”

“Fine.”

“Really?”

“Hell no.”

“Ok see lets make a compromise.” Christie suggested as they stopped arguing with each other. 

“I am listening.” Hwoarang smirked. 

“Ok the movie doesn’t start until nine and it is and it is almost eight now. If you play the game with me until the movie starts then I will go see the movie with you.”

“Really?”

“Yes.” Christie answered as she held out her hand. “Do we have a deal?”

“We have a deal.” Hwoarang told her giving her his hand. As soon as she had his hand and those words she ran across the street with him to the game. They took their positions, Christie put the money in the machine as Hwoarang watched the instructions.

“Have you ever done this before?” Christie asked.

“No.” Hwoarang chuckled. “This is going to be interesting.”

The music started and the arrows rolled up the screen quickly. Christie effortlessly kept the pace nailing every move with ease, she glanced quickly at Hwoarang stumbling and tripping trying his best but just not getting it. Christie laughed. 

Hwoarang laughed.

They were having a good time, together. 
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“So…” Xiaoyu spoke softly as they walked on the beach barefoot.

“So…” Jin teased playfully as he walked next to her. Then moving behind her wrapping his arms around her waist kissing her cheek affectionately.

“Do I talk too much?”

“What brought this on?” Jin asked, wondering where this random question came from.

“I guess it’s just that with everything that has been going on I have been voicing my opinion more then usual.”

“You just worry about everyone, so much.”
“Yea but I feel obnoxious.” Xiaoyu pouted. “I didn’t mean to be either.”

“You are not obnoxious, you just worry about everyone.” Jin told her    kissing her. “Look don’t worry about them, just forget them.”

“Ok.” Xiaoyu smiled as she kissed him gently.   

They sat on the sand simply holding each other. Xiaoyu leaning her head lazily on his shoulder. Yup this quality time was perfect, just what they needed.
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Ok it’s late and I have driving tomorrow! Later!

Review my pixis bite!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye 

Meggie-muffin

Luv peace and chicken grease 

