







part ten: “Been a While” 







	A room full of thousands of men was being observed from high above on a steel platform. Four figures were watching the rigorous workouts that the men were going through. Seeing some of the best sparring, working on techniques, using souped up steroids to enhance strength, some were even getting killed by other members. It was nothing more than a bloody battlefield of allies who didn’t give a shit about each other. This was the way Sabbath liked it, however.



	“What numbers are we seeing?” Sabbath asked the cyborg general.



	“Sir, we are watching angels No. 145 through No. 792.” It said with it’s computerized, monotone voice. “Now we are viewing No. 345 through No. 791.”



	“I say they’re all a bunch of weak shits. Let me feed on some of them.” The other man to Sabbath’s right spoke up. He flashed his long, pointy fangs to the other man standing behind him, who took a step back after seeing that.



	“Having a vampire is such a pain in the ass.” Sabbath joked, but the man to his right didn’t think it was all that funny. “Oh well. Number two.”



	“Yes lord?” the cyborg answered.



	“Go down there and round up the hundred strongest men. Number one here may feast upon however many he chooses after that, and after that, dispose of the rest.”



	“Yes lord.”



	“Thank you lord.” the vampire man grinned and jumped down into the slaughter along with the cyborg. “Hurry up and do your job. I’m fucking hungry.”



	“Lord Sabbath was right. Vampires are a pain in the ass. I’ll do my job, and then you’re orange ass can feast on any of these guys you want. Just don’t stain your pretty white hair.” The cyborg mocked him, and then left and right gathered the strongest men his built in scouter could find.



	“I’m higher ranked than you are.” He mumbled to himself. “Notice I’m number one, and not number two.” He was still talking, even though the cyborg was nowhere within hearing range.



	“You’re coming with me.” Sabbath grabbed the scientist by the arm and left the platform, they went through a door and entered a hallway. The scientist was much shorter than he was, so he was far off the ground. They stopped at a door that automatically slid open. They stepped in, and Sabbath dropped the man onto the ground. They were in a laboratory, a huge one. It had what seemed like hundreds of experiments going on. “There’s a half a year left until we can use these damn Dragonballs. How much progress have you made with the cross dimensional whatever you’re working on?”



	“I came to tell you it’s ready to be tested. I hardly would trust it to send you or any of your army in it yet though.” The scientist replied as though he was a little mouse. He did look like one to compared to the immense Sabbath. What was worse was he knew that this wasn’t even Sabbath’s full size.



	“So, it’s ready for a field test?”



	“Yes lord. But who are we going to send through it?”



	“Send an egg man. Something weak. We’ll have it go in, and if we’re lucky, it would come back with information on that planet that Sojina is staying on.”



	“Yes sir, but I think that we’ll have to rely solely on the Dragonballs for this. This machine is locked onto the little rip that Sojina went through when he left that dimension he’s in. Not only is this machine not safe, the rip is closing, and probably won’t be there much longer.”



	“Fine, fine. Just bring out an egg man and send him through the godam thing.”



	“Yes lord.” the scientist pulled out a box from under a desk. He opened it, and took out something that looked like a rotten egg, and cracked it on the edge of the table top. Yolk came out of it, dripping onto the floor. The yolk quickly grew into something that resembled a human figure, but it had a bug-like exoskeleton, long claws for fingers, spiky hair that looked like a porcupine’s, solid yellow eyes, and
 a
 
long jaw that concealed sharp, pointy teeth that could rip through flesh easily. It’s arms hung low, almost to the ground, that was understandable however due to it’s short legs and being hunched over. The creature still stood about six feet tall however.



	“You,” Sabbath pointed toward the creature that came out of the egg. “After the scientist turns on that machine over there, you go inside of it.” the creature nodded and made a low growling noise as it walked toward the gigantic machine. “And now, turn this piece of shit on.” The scientist tapped a few buttons, the machine hummed a little bit, and the inside of the thing turned almost a blinding bright. “Get in that thing.” He ordered the egg man, but it stood back and didn’t obey. “Get in the fucking thing!” Sabbath slapped the back of the creature, and it flew into the machine and disappeared in the bright light.



	“Lord Sabbath! The machine is malfunctioning! The egg man went to it’s desired location, but this thing is about to break!” just then, as if on cue, the machine made a rattling noise and the bright light left. “It’s completely useless now lord.”



	“Oh well. The egg men aren’t strong enough to worry about.”



***    



	Gohan was playing around with Goten and Trunks. They were playing a game that seemed similar to tag. Only, it was done in the air, and it was being done super fast. Goten was it, and couldn’t quite seem to catch up with the other two. Trunks was taunting him about how he would have to go Super Saiyan to be able to catch them. Goten finally caught up with Trunks, and was about to tag him when Gohan stopped all of a sudden.



	“Ha! You’re it! And you said I couldn’t keep up with you.” Goten ranted. But Trunks stood there, fixed on Gohan. Goten turned around and saw his older brother standing still. “What is it?”



	“Guys. Something doesn’t seem right.” Gohan replied without looking back.



	“I don’t sense anything. No evil powers or anything. What are you talking about?”



	“I don’t sense a ki either. It just doesn’t seem right. There’s something over there, I just know.”



	“Maybe they wished my dad back, and mom is trying to get him to go shopping.” Trunks mused.



	“It’s only been a half a year since the Dragonballs were last used. Goten, Trunks, let’s go check it out.” Gohan leapt into the air and shot off. Trunks and Goten looked at each other, shrugged, and then went after Gohan.




***





	“Men! It looks like we’ll have to bring out the heavy artillery. Tanks, bazookas, anything that could blow up a fucking building we’re gonna use on this guy.” The general shouted out orders right and left to his men. The creature they were fighting was not of this world. They were firing shots at it, but the bullets were bouncing right off of it. One soldier got up close to it and fired a shot to it’s head. The creature quickly shot up it’s hand and caught the bullet right between two of it’s long, thin fingers.



	“This yours?” the creature said to the frightened soldier. It then turned it’s hand around and threw the bullet right at him. It passed through his head, through another man’s chest, and hit a jeep that then got knocked back several feet. “These people are weak.” 



	“I told you guys something was going on.” The creature looked behind itself and saw three men that looked like they all were having bad hair days. “Hi, I’m Gohan. I’m the person that’s gonna kill you.”



	“Try it then. I have no specific orders, I can do what I want.” Gohan charged at it at full speed, but received a hard hit to the face from the totally unfazed creature. He went straight to the ground, and found that he wasn’t safe there either. He got kicked in the stomach, and was sent reeling into the wall of a burning building. “You’re stronger than these people, but you’re still weak.”



	“Wow. Gohan is gonna be pissed off now.” Goten said.



	“He’ll probably have to go Super Saiyan to beat this guy.” Trunks answered. Just then, Gohan came up from under the rubble he was buried in. His clothes were torn, and he was a little bit scuffled. He had turned Super Saiyan, the familiar golden aura surrounded him. “I saw that coming from a mile.”



	“I thought there was only one Saiyan left. Whatever.” The creature then charged at Gohan, but he was ready this time. He took a defensive stance to meet him, but he never showed up. “Back here goldie.” Gohan looked over his shoulder and then was punched again, this time sent flying over to where Trunks and Goten were.



	“That guy said something about thinking there was only one Saiyan left. This is creepy. Guys, go Super Saiyan level two. We’re gonna triple team him. Then we’ll get some answers.” They all agreed. When everyone went level two, they all went after the creature at the same time. However, the thing just stood there as if nothing were going to happen. “What the hell is wrong with this guy?!”



	“Idiots.” It said. Just before the three could arrive, the thing let loose a great ball of energy that sent them all flying back. Their clothes were burnt, and their hair was now returned to it’s normal color. But now, there was something a little bit different about this thing’s expression. It was staring at something. Goten looked behind himself and saw what it was.



	“Dad! You finally made it! You brought Sojina too? This is a little dangerous for him.” Goten exclaimed, noticing that Sojina was right behind Goku, cowering from the big creature that stood not too far from them.



	“Guys, go level two again, and then get back up. I can tell this is going to take our combined efforts.” Goku stated coldly. They just got back up and powered to level two again. Then Goku started to power up himself. He flashed to Super Saiyan, a little bit further and he went Super Saiyan level two. Sojina stepped back from him now. Goku kept on going, and going until h
e
 reached Super Saiyan level three. 



	“Level three? Is that really necessary?” Gohan asked.



	“This guy is stronger than Buu. I’m very sure this is necessary. We’ll discuss this later, now we fight.” Goku signaled for everyone to follow his lead onto the creature. All four of them were charging at it at their highest speed. Goku reached it first, and began to throw punches at it that were being blocked as quick as they could come out. Soon, the other three joined into the fight. The creature was still blocking every attack, but was showing signs of slowing down. More and more attack were connecting. The thing was becoming overwhelmed with all of these people fighting it at the same time. Eventually, it fell to the ground because of a kick from behind by Trunks. Goku charged up a Kame Hame Ha, and when it was fired, went straight through it’s target.



	“No! We needed to ask it some things!” Gohan screamed.



	“Oops. What were ya gonna ask it?”



	“It said something about it thought that there was only one Saiyan left. Also, how did you know that it was stronger than Buu? We couldn’t pick up any ki from it.”



	“You couldn’t sense any living energy coming from it. I was at Capsule Corp. for the gravity room today.” Goku powered down, out of Super Saiyan three and eventually out of Super Saiyan. “Bulma had fixed up a scouter that could read levels higher than what Majin Buu had. She tapped that button twice, and when you do that, it picks up non-organic energy signals. Whatever that thing was, it wasn’t made out of natural stuff. Her scouter picked up one hell of an energy reading, and that’s when I decided to come.”



	“Why the hell did you bring Sojina with you? It’s dangerous for him to be out here. He’s not as strong as we are. He could’ve gotten killed or something!”



	“Sorry. I didn’t think it’d be anything like that.”



	“I’m not weak, if that’s what you’re saying. As a matter of fact, Mr. Goku happens to be training me in his Super Saiyan mode now.” Sojina stuck his tongue out to Gohan, who only smiled reassuringly.



	“Let’s get home. Don’t want to keep Chichi worried. When she gets worried, she gets upset.” Goku chided.



	“I’ll go home to my mom then.” Trunks waved goodbye before he took off.



	“Let’s go to. I’m getting hungry.” Goten wailed while rubbing his stomach. Just then, the remaining four shot off towards their home, leaving behind a group of stunned army men.



	“S- sir. Did you see that?” one of the men said.



	“Uh… yes I did private.” The General tried to snap out of it. “It had to be some sort of an illusion. Impossible.”



	Goku, Goten, Gohan, and Sojina had cleaned up, and were sitting down to a nice meal, but there didn’t seem to be a safe moment for Goku all day. He had to watch out for Sojina, who was growing rapidly stronger from their training sessions.



	“Goku!” it was King Kai’s voice ringing in Goku’s head.



	“King Kai! Gee, what a nice surprise.” Goku said out loud. Sojina looked at him funny, but Gohan tapped his shoulder and whispered something in his ear.



	“Oh shit!” Chichi screamed out. Everyone looked at her in amazement. They had never heard her cuss like this before. “Whenever King Kai talks to you, something bad happens, like you die, or the world dies. What the hell is it this time?”



	“Well King Kai, what’s the news this time?” Goku said lazily.



	“It’s been a while since I’ve had some major news Goku. This one really takes the cake.”



	“What? Space zombies?”



	“No. I’m afraid this is no time for humor. That being you battled today, it was much stronger than you, or Majin Buu for that matter. Anyway, it came from another dimension.”



	“Another one of those other dimension people?”



	“Yes. I got a little bit of information from the small rip between universes it left behind. I fear that more beings like it may come. Maybe even stronger than that.”



	“How much stronger?” 



	“If I knew, I would’ve told you that!”



	“I’ve never heard you this upset before King Kai.”



	“That’s because there has never been anything this serious before. Stronger than Majin Buu, alternate dimensions. This isn’t the kind of stuff you screw around with Goku. This is major.”



	“The whole Buu thing was major.”



	“The Buu stuff was on a scale of this universe. This could possibly be on the scale of several universes! I believe that this is somehow connected with Sojina. I don’t know how, but I’m sure it is.”



	“I’ll ask. Sojina, did you know what 
t
hat thing back there was?”



	“Nope.” Sojina relied quickly, and then went back to stuffing his face.



	“I heard him, you don’t need to repeat what he said. But, I expect you on my planet tomorrow morning promptly. Bring all of the warriors, including Sojina.”



	“But King Kai, none of us are dead.”



	“Tell King Yemma I sent for you. He’ll know what I’m talking about. And don’t worry about people like Tien, Yamcha, Krillin, and Chaozu, they’re youth can be temporarily be restored.”



	“That’s pretty cool. I’ll ask Chichi. Chichi, can me and everybody go to King Kai’s tomorrow morning?”



	“Is there any use in trying to stop you?” she replied, knowing what the answer would be.



	“I guess not. This sounds pretty important.”



	“Fine. Just, whatever you’re preparing for, don’t get killed. Because if you do get killed, and then you come back, I’ll kill you again.”



	“Okay. Goodnight. I’m gonna start sleeping now.” Goku hurried upstairs, and was followed by Goten and Sojina. Gohan left for his house where he and Videl lived.



	“Why is it when everything is going perfect, you have to fuck it up King Kai?!”



