Tekken Jr.

A/N: Speaking of DDR, I ordered the game! It should be here sometime this weekend…  I have played before and I am ok at it but I can get better!
Also I never thought that this story would be this big… maybe there is hope for me as a professional writer with movies… I can see it! Thanks ya’ll for giving me some hope!

Disclaimer: I do not own Tekken.
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“So how was the quality time?” Forest asked as he looked at his therapy group. He figured for the sake of his sanity and for theirs it would be best if they took this as a group rather then in separate couples. Each couple sat on a sofa together. He looked at Steve and Julia first. 

“You want the truth?” Steve asked as he folded his arms. 

“As much as it pains me to say, yes please give me the truth.”

“I’d rather shot myself in the foot and watch it bleed then spend time with her again.” Steve smirked.

“He was just so disagreeable, I mean he was so fickle and picky about what we were doing while I was trying to help him.” Julia whined. 

Steve simply looked at her in disgust mouth gaping open. “Excuse me ‘Miss I have to bitch over everything including how I make my Es!’ But You were the one who was disagreeable, granted maybe I need to learn a little bit more patience but you, you ungrateful tart, need to learn to work with people rather then against!”

Julia whimpered. “You see, I try and all he does is criticize me.”

Steve muttered. “Well think of it this way, it’s one less thing you yourself have to do.”

Julia sat for a moment, then realized what he was getting at. “You!!” She screamed as she pointed at Steve.

“Well looking whose being impolite, poppet.” Steve smirked. “Didn’t your mother ever tell you not to point.”

Forest sighed as he rang a little gong before Julia could respond. “Well I think we have heard enough from you. Jin, Xiaoyu how was everything?”

“No complaints.” Xiaoyu told him honestly with a small smirk.

“Yea, we really had fun spending some quality time together.” Jin admitted. 

Julia scoffed. “Of course. You know why? Cause they are freaks!” She spoke pointing to them, forgetting Steve’s little lesson in manners. “I mean I swear they are the only reason that I believe that everyone has someone out there, because of them!”

“You know I actually agree with you on something.” Steve confessed bitterly. 

“Let’s get to real people with real problems!” Julia demanded. 

Forest sighed, there was no use in arguing with her. “Fine, Christie and Hwoarang how was you alls time together?”

“We had fun.” Christie smiled. “We compromised so that we got to do something that I wanted to do first and then we did what he wanted to do.”

“So there was no problem with that?” Julia asked almost upset that the two of them had fun together.

Hwoarang shook his head. “We had fun, I mean I would have never tried DDR if Christie hadn’t insisted.”

“See people this is what it is all about.” Forest spoke as he stood up. “You all have to learn to compromise with each other like the two of them did. Marriage is a compromise because you all are not always going to agree you have to learn that. But you have to remember that just because you do not agree does not mean that you have to get a divorce. Divorce is the easy way out, granted sometimes it may be necessary but you would want to work things out before you go for the final solution.”

“So in other words we have a long way to go.” Julia groaned. 

“Yes, yea we do.” Forest nodded. “Which brings me to the next activity. We are going to play a little game to see how well you all know each other.” He spoke as he handed out the markers and sheets of paper. “This is like the Newly Wed game, I am going to ask questions about your relationship or about you all as people. One of you will right the answer and then the other will say what you think the other wrote alright?”

They all nodded. 

“Ok girls you are answering on the pieces of paper.” Forest told them. “First question, remember ladies right down what you think your partner would say. Julia what is Steve’s favorite drink?” He waited for Julia to write down what she thought. “Steve what is your favorite drink?”

“Orange juice.” Steve answered.  

Julia sighed as she turned over her card, she had written wine.

Steve looked at her with a look of shock. “I don’t like wine, unless it’s red what made you write that?”

“You’re Irish.” Julia shrugged. 

Steve just sighed. 

“Ok, next.” Forest spoke as he moved on looking at Christie and Hwoarang. “What is Hwoarang’s favorite color?” Christie thought for a moment before writing down an answer. “Ok Hwoarang, what is your favorite color?”

“Purple.”

Christie turned her card over to reveal she was right. 

“Hell even I didn’t know that!” Julia confessed. 

Forest nodded in approval. “Ok Christie tell me how you got that answer.”

“Well…” Christie started.  “He wears a lot of purple, I figured he liked it.”
“Good job.” Forest nodded in approval. He looked at Xiaoyu and Jin patiently waiting for their question. Forest sighed and frantically looked through his index cards trying to look for a question to stump the seemingly perfect couple.
“Give it up they know everything about each other.” Christie chuckled. 

“No, no they don’t and I am going to prove that.” Forest spoke as he searched and thought at the same time. “Ok Xiaoyu what animal would Jin be?”

Xiaoyu stopped for a moment thinking. She then gasped with inspiration as she took her marker out and scribbled on the paper. She nodded in completion. “Finished.”

“Ok Jin what animal would you be?”

Jin thought for a moment. “A panther.” 

Xiaoyu pouted as she turned the card over. “Kitten!”

“Oh my gosh she was wrong!” Julia gasped in shock and delight.

“Yea but you really have to give it to her.” Hwoarang marveled. “It’s in the same family.”

“Xiao…” Jin eased into the subject. “Sweetie, how on earth do I remind of you a kitten?” Jin questioned confused at why she thought of him in such a manner.

“Well…” Xiaoyu started. “You make purring noises when I scratch your head. And you are very independent, and also with the little dependency that you do have you have issues showing it. And you think you’re Mr. tough guy you’re a softy.” Xiaoyu told him giving him a gentle kiss on the lips. 

“See people.” Forest spoke. “Even though they seem like they know every little thing about each other they don’t.”

“But she was in the ball park and her reason was justifiable.” Steve sighed. 

“But she did not say panther so it was wrong.” Forest muttered. “But anyway the point is that it is important for you all to spend time with each other. Really get to know each other. Find a common ground or compromise!”

Julia sighed. “Are we done?”

Forest nodded. “Just about. But for the time we meet, which is a week from now I would like you all to spend two hours together everyday, remember-“

“No sex.” They all finished for him.

“Good job.” Forest chuckled. “Now but for tonight I have a special activity for you all.” He reached on his desk and got out a hat that was filled with little strips of paper. “Each couple will pick out an intimate activity that you will do together tonight, and this does not included sex! The purpose is to build a sense of closeness.” He held out the hat so that they could each pick. Each couple picked what they were going to do. “Ok Christie and Hwoarang what’d you get?”
“Shaving?” Hwoarang answered. 

Forest nodded. “Ok this means that Christie maybe will shave your beard and you can shave her legs. 

Christie sighed, holding her head. 

“Well we got massage.” Steve frowned as he looked at Julia shuttering a bit. 

“Bubble bath.” Xiaoyu told them as she showed them the slip of paper. 

“This is that with bathing suits or without?” Jin questioned. 

Forest shrugged. “You’re slip of paper, you’re activity, and your decision. You know the rules. Ok have fun and see you in a week.”
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OK I guess this is were I end it! SIKE! I’ll continue!
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“Ok this is a razor and this is my gorgeous face.” Hwoarang instructed.

Christie rolled her eyes snatching the razor from out of his hands. “I have been shaving my legs since I was twelve years old I think I can handle your face.”
“And in those years how many times have you cut your legs?”

“Shut up and sit still.” Christie spoke, as she placed the shaving cream all over his face and began shaving. 

“Chris.” He spoke through his teeth. “Why are you shaving so close to my eyes?”

“Cause you have a hairy forehead.” Christie explained, as she shaved his forehead. Going across then rising, smiling in satisfaction when his forehead was clear. “Hey Hwo?”

“Yea.”

“Don’t get mad.”

He opened one of his eyes. “Why?”

She winced for a moment. “I shaved your eye brows off.”

Hwoarang gasped as he turned to look into the mirror. She really shaved his eye brows off. 

“I can fix this!” Christie spoke as she pulled her make up bag out.

“What the hell are you going to do Christie?”

“Draw them on.” She told him, as she held her eye pencil up.

He growled.

“Well either way I was going to wax them and shape them so we might as well draw some.”

“You ain’t waxing nothing.” Hwoarang told her backing away. “I’m not touching you and you not touching me. That includes things with hair removal capabilities!”

“But I was going to give you a back, chest, and bikini wax.” Christie whined as she held up the container filled with the hot wax.

“Hell naw!” Hwoarang shouted as he walked out of the room. “I don’t have bad chest or back hair so leave it alone.”
“But then if you go shirtless or a little bit of chest showing with your shirts you won’t have a garden creeping out of your shirt!”

“Woman!” Hwoarang screamed as he turned to face her. “I am not waxing, I already lost enough hair fooling with you.”

“You’re just scared!” 

“Look, I’m not scared.” Hwoarang told her. “I just don’t trust you!”

Christie growled tackling him to the ground, spreading the wax on his back then placing the paper on. In one violent motion she ripped the paper off, Hwoarang screaming hitting a new octave. 

“Think about I feel, bikini wax every other month!” Christie told him. 

Hwoarang whimpered.

“Men are such babies!” She sighed walking out of the bathroom making sure to step on his back on the way out. 

“I’m gonna tell my daddy.” Hwoarang cried as he held his back. 
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“This is nice.” Xiaoyu smiled as she and Jin sat in the large tub, filled with hot water and lavender bubbles. 

“You know as much as I hate to admit it.” Jin spoke. “Forest has done something right.”

They had sat in the hot bubble bath, surrounded by vanilla and honey scented candles. And on the tub ledge there was wine, cheese and crackers with soft music playing. Definitely romantic…

“You’re not kidding.” Xiaoyu laughed as she gently used her feet to nudge the rubber ducky to Jin’s face. “Do you think we’ll be as troubled as our friends?”

“No.” Jin answered. “We’ll be fine.”

Xiaoyu nodded, then randomly changed the topic. “Jin, how many kids do you want?”

He smirked. “A house full of children.”

Xiaoyu laughed loudly. 

“I’m serious.” Jin admitted. “I want a large house, full of children, white picket fence, a dog…”

“And a rose bush.” Xiaoyu added with a smiled as she moved rapping her arms around his neck, kissing him. 

“Jinny!” 

“Shit.” Jin muttered as she recognized that voice. His mother.

“For the last time dear, maybe he’s asleep. You know the thing people do when they close their eyes.” Kazuya sighed. He just couldn’t stop Jun when her over protective streak hit. 

“No, his phone wasn’t working when I tried to call him!” Jun whimpered as she searched the place. 

“Maybe he didn’t pay the bill.” Kazuya muttered. “Then again I wouldn’t blame him.”

Jun finally barged into the bathroom. “Kazuya I found him!”

“Mom!” Jin shrieked as he sat in the tub. “What are you and dad doing here, in my bathroom?”

Jun walked over hugging him, mind you he is still in the tub. “Baby, they said your phone was disconnected and we couldn’t reach you and I was so worried. I thought something happened.”

“And nothing did, will you give the man some privacy.” Kazuya sighed. “I mean you just barged in one the boy while he was soaking, with his candles and stuff.”

“Alright.” Jun nodded. “You need us to stay?”

Jin shook his head quickly. 

“He’s a grown man Jun!” Kazuya pushed. “He is responsible and all he wants to do is soak!”

Just as Kazuya said that Xiaoyu popped her head out from under the water, breathing heavily. 
“This is not how it looks.” Jin explained. 

“Really, cause I don’t see any other explanation.” Kazuya smirked.
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“I’m not touch your feet.” Steve spoke as he folded his arms. 
“But that is what I want rubbed.”

He scoffed. “Your feet been in those nasty cowboy boots, that you have had for who knows how long. And you really want me to touch your feet?!”

“Look I’ll rub your feet.”

“I don’t want you to touch my feet.”

Julia growled. “Why are you being so uncooperative, shut up and give me your feet!”

“Look.” Steve spoke holding his hands up in defeat. “You just rub the sides of my head and hand me an aspirin, hell maybe a scotch.” 

“I think Forest wanted us to rub some actual area of the body.”

“Fine then, rub my back and then I will rub yours.” Steve told her as he proceed to left his shirt off from over his head. 

Julia gasped in shock. “So you’re trying to seduce me now!”

Steve blinked a few times. “Pardon?” He asked. 

“Oh you think I don’t see.” Julia accused. “I see you taking off your clothes and then asking me to rub your back and you’ll rub mine!”

“Ok see this is where you are wrong.” Steve told her. “If I asked you rub my bum or groin then sure maybe I was coming onto you! But I asked you rub my because you give me tension headaches!”

“So you are calling me a headache now?” Julia challenged as she placed her hands on her hips. 

“You know whatever the bloody hell you want to believe.” Steve sighed. “Who am I, I am no one?” He growled walking into the bathroom.

“Pre-Madonna!” Julia screamed. 

“You know that’s not a very nice way to talk to yourself, love.” Steve shouted back.

Julia screamed angrily.
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Ok this time I am seriously finished! In my word document this is like nine pages, and over 2, 500 words! I hope this was long enough for you all!!!

Review…. Please or the pixis will get you! They see all!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye

Meggie-muffin

Luv peace and chicken grease
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