











part twelve: “Up a Notch”











	Vegeta and Othello had been training intensely for the past six months. Vegeta’s power had risen greatly, but he had not yet been able to reach Super Saiyan level three. Even though he had been somewhat mobile within just a week, he was still not accustomed to a massive 8000g’s. Othello, however, could jump rope all day under this gravity. In fact, he did that one time just to irritate Vegeta. That was his real goal, to enrage him. Othello knew that aside from the training, anger was the key to going up another level of Super Saiyan. So far, he had only managed to be a pain in the ass, he needed to be a thorn in his side.





	“Only one thousand push ups?! You can do better than that!” Othello was screaming, completely unnecessary.





	“I could knock them off easy if you weren’t distracting me!” Vegeta was equally irritable.





	“All you ever find are excuses to make yourself sound better! Maybe you should listen to me to receive proper training! Hmmm?!” Vegeta shot up and ran straight into Othello’s face.





	“I don’t need you to tell me how to train.” Someone Vegeta was actually taller than was rare, he took advantage of it by leaning over him.





	“You remember what happened the first time you tried to fight me.”





	“I have gotten a lot stronger. So, I think it’s time to show you the power of a Saiyan!”





	“That power is useless on someone as cocky as you.” Vegeta growled slightly, clenched his fist, and prepared to attack. He was already in Super Saiyan level two form, so he was prepared for battle. “I might actually have to try this time. What a, gas! Hee hee.”





	“You and your lame jokes are going down. Prepare to be introduced to your colon!” Vegeta threw the first punch, which Othello put a hand up for, but the attack came up short. Vegeta moved behind Othello and was about to kick him in the back, when Othello swung around, grabbed the flying foot, twisted it, along with the rest of the body, and threw him to the ground. V
