


What? Are you D . -~ You little piece
finished already, = v P p
Kakarot? ‘ \ - Bf garkage.

Why bother wishing
me back? Did you really
think this would go down A/
differently?

You and

your pathetic \
son are as Wh-what the
weak as ever. fuck are you
‘ ¢ doing?!

[
A waste of
sayan blood.
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Maybe if | pump
enough of my Legendary
seed down your throat,

. ‘ you'll grow into a pass-

able fighter.







Well, what do you
know? It seems your son
is enjoying this as much .
as | am. Get over here, boy.
Take a good look at
this simpering jizzrag
_ you call a father.

Do you see how hard he
is? He's enjoying every minute of
this. Just listen to him slurping
down my pole. Given the chance,
he'd probably suck you off
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Bahahah! Of course!!
It all makes sense now! Oh,
this is too rich!

Hey, Fagarot! Have you
figured it out yet, you braindead
fuck? It's your son who wished
me back here! He wanted this
all to happen! Ahahah!

How precious of him.
It seems sleaziness
runs in the family.

Well, then. That's one
down and one to go. -
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You've got \é

hungry eyes, Y

boy. You must J
be craving my
giant dick.

| bet you wished me back just
s0 you could ride it. Watching
me ruin Kakarot was simply
icing on the cake.

Y-yes! Oh god, yes. |... couldn't
help myself. You're the biggest
sayan there is! I've.. I've dreamt
about your dick ever since our
first battle!
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Because
you're not going
to get it.

half-sayan, |
choose who gets
the glory of riding §
my cock. | don't
serve anyone, least [
of all one of
Fagarot's little £
brood.
You're lucky
to even get
my fist.
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Here. b o
You were
craving cock?
- —
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r Well, now

you're open for
business.

A free hole for
any man passing by,
assuming your disgust-
ing gape doesn't send
them running.
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Maybe I'm being
unfair, you did wish
me back after all.

/ |should be Y
more thankful... /
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And now that I'm
done with you wasted
sluts, | think I'll take a
good look around this

planet of yours.

Vegeta and his little
Princess Trunks must be
around here somewhere...
| think it's time | pay them

a visit.













