











part eleven: “Youth Restored”











	Goku was in a rather grim mood. The last time there was a major battle, the entire earth ended up getting destroyed, and it was damned hard to get everything straightened out again. He was hoping that this would be an easier task, but the sharp pain in his abdomen told him otherwise. Sojina, who was as care free as Goku when he was a boy, was tagging along, to King Kai’s orders though. It was amazing how quickly his powers were growing, but he was very inexperienced as a fighter and still had much to learn. Goku knew he could of just teleported Sojina and himself to their friends, but he rather enjoyed the fresh air. Goku looked back to make sure if the little kid was still there. Sure enough, he was easily keeping up with him. When he swooped down, Sojina followed in suit. Soon, the had reached Goku’s old friend Krillin’s house.





	“HEY KRILLIN!” Goku yelled, instead of knocking. They could hear footsteps coming near the door. When it opened, an angry blonde woman, tapping her foot impatiently, was standing there.





	“Goku, knock next time.” Number 18 said in an irritated tone. “Dear, Goku’s here to see you!”





	“Goku?!” he ran up to the door and instantly grabbed Goku’s hand and was shaking it furiously. “I haven’t seen you since Sojina came to our party.”





	“Yeah, his training has been taking up a lot of my time. I still find plenty of time for Goten though. Where’s Marron? I think she’d like to see Sojina. Everybody seems to like him.” Number 18 left them alone. They had a lot of catching up to do, and she didn’t want to be stuck in their stories.





	“She’s at the mall right now with Pan and Bra. Strange, whenever we meet now, our children aren’t around.”





	“It is weird. Well, anyway, How have you been doing?” Sojina was looking blankly at the two, when she saw Number 18 in the small house’s kitchen, taking out a freshly made pair of cookies. He was in awe of the rich, gooey, goodness that they contained. They seemed to call to him, calling his name. ‘Sojina, come and eat some of us. Come on Sojina, we’re nice and warm, and all for you.’ Sojina happily agreed and departed for the fresh batch of pastries. He walked slowly, suspicious because they had talked to him. He had never encountered a talking cookie before, it was an exciting new challenge.





	“These, cookies, are unlike any I have seen before. I must examine them.” Sojina was playing undercover. He had seen things like this countless times on the small television they had back the Son House. Number 18 saw him creeping towards the counter, and giggled slightly at his little game. A thirty year old child, literally. 





	“Would you like some cookies?” Sojina jumped up from behind the counter. He didn’t realize he was being watched. He got up and was scratching his head in embarrassment.





	“Uhm, sure. I guess so.” She handed him one, he examined it carefully, just to make sure it didn’t have some kind of mouth. It was talking to him.





	“It’s a peanut butter cookie. It’s not hot, but the peanut butter in it is still really warm, so it’s really sticky.” 





	“Thanks.” After concluding that it had no mouth, or anything that resembled one, he placed the whole thing in his mouth and began to chomp away at it. However, the chewing gradually became slower and slower, and a somewhat dry sensation was entering his mouth. It was getting really hard to chew now.





	“I told you it was really sticky.” She said between giggles.





	“Oh, Krillin, I almost forgot the reason why I came here. It’s nice talking to you and all, but I have something really urgent.” Goku pressed. Goku was dense, he forgot something this important. Krillin perked up and had all of his focus on whatever was about to be said. “King Kai talked to me last night, and he wants me to bring you and the entire old crew to Heaven tomorrow.”





	“Why? What’s going on?” Number 18 interrupted. She had heard stories about King Kai, and this heaven thing enforced what she had heard about him.





	“Well, he wants to give us all a little special training to prepare for something that might happen sometime.”





	“Such as….”





	“Well, yesterday, this big ugly thing came around, and it was stronger than me, right. So, it took me, Goten, Trunks, and Gohan at full power to beat 
