







part fifteen: “Survival of the Strongest”







	Sabbath was standing a good thirty feet away from the crew. Goku was probably in better shape then anyone else was, probably because he was the strongest. Goku charged up to Super Saiyan level three, while half Saiyan, half humans were at level two. Sabbath glared evilly at them, looking them over. Something reminiscent of a smirk came onto his face, or where a face would be.



	“You realize that I’m going to destroy all of you pathetic creatures. Even if all of you teamed up on me at full power, I would completely obliterate you.” Krillin looked angrier than pretty much everybody else did. All of the other humans had been killed by the mechanical monster and the orange freak. Othello stood by them, he looked ready to fight as well. Goku did have a premonition that he was on their side. He was incredibly strong, stronger than everyone but himself.



	“I’m afraid that you’re terribly wrong on that one!” Goku shouted to him. “All of us combined can beat your bony ass!”



	“I do so beg to differ.” Sabbath clenched his fists even tighter, and began to growl slightly. An awesome aura began to surround him, making dust fly, and even small chunks of the ground.



	“I’m going in.” Krillin stepped forward to move in. “Now, while he’s focusing on powering up!” Krillin ran at Sabbath, just before Goku could stop him.



	“NO! KRILLIN, NO!!!!” Too late for that now, Krillin was closing in on his target. He charged up a ki attack to send at the distracted foe, but Sabbath saw him coming. 



	“You should have listened to your friend.” He quickly formed a ball of energy in his hands, and shot it at Krillin. It penetrated the skin and got inside of him, but it didn’t go through. “Go away, insect.” Sabbath opened up his hand, and Krillin started to shake violently. His head began to swell, he turned a dark red, and any every hole in his head had blood dripping from it. Then, his head blew off like a bottle rocket, and was quickly followed with the rest of his body being destroyed.



	“KRILLIN!!!!!” Goku was about to rush Sabbath, but was stopped by a strong hand. He looked behind himself and saw Othello grabbing his arm.



	“You might as well just let him power up fully. He’d be expecting another frontal attack.” Calm words came from his mouth, Goku wondered how he could be calm in this situation. He looked onto everyone’s faces and saw their eyes wide with shock, including Piccolo’s. He then looked back at Sabbath, who was still powering up. Veins all over his arms and neck looked like they were about to pop, and large pieces of the ground were being tossed around like it was a tornado.



	“That should be enough to beat you.” Sabbath chuckled. “I suppose that the strongest are about to step up to the plate?” He cracked his knuckles again, and awaited the oncoming assault.



	“It looks like somebody’s coming!” Gohan shouted.



	“That is a very old trick. I’m surprised that you even tried to use it!” He was stopped short when a kick between the shoulder blades sent him hurtling to the ground.



	“You villains are all the same. Kill, brag, get beaten. It’s almost routine by now.” Everyone was surprised when they had seen Vegeta. He was standing right at Sabbath’s feet in Super Saiyan level two form, and looking like he owned the world. Everyone was speechless when they saw him, except for Sabbath.



	“You fucking ASSHOLE!!” You’re gonna eat those fucking words!” He tried to do a leg sweep, but Vegeta cleanly jumped out of harm’s way, and back to where the group was.



	“Ve.. Ve.. Vegeta? I thought you died!” Goku said with wide eyes.



	“Don’t you wish Kakarott! I have news for you, as soon as we get home, we’re fighting. I’ve gotten a lot stronger since we’ve last met, and this guy’s power is to laugh at now.” Goku only stood there with his jaw wide open.



	“Piccolo? Is that the guy that died?” Sojina asked.



	“Yeah. At least, we thought he did. He doesn’t look too dead now.” Piccolo was probably more shocked than anyone. Eventually though, he saw the connection between what happened to them, and what happened to Vegeta. ‘Oh man! Vegeta has really gotten strong! If he could go Super Saiyan three, he would be stronger than even Goku!’



	“You guys are definitely paying now.” Sabbath picked himself up, and began to laugh. “It looks like without a scouter I have no idea what’s strong enough to take you out. Oh well, I guess I’ll just go to the extreme.” He clenched his fists again, and began to power up like before.



	“So, this guy’s got a little more to offer.” Vegeta chuckled a little bit. “Well, surprise everyone.” Vegeta powered up, and to everyone’s surprise, easily went Super Saiyan level three. The shocking look on everyone’s faces brought an evil smile to his face.



	“And just where the hell where you?” Othello was irritated.



	“Sorry, I was on the other side of this planet meditating. It took me a while to get over here.”



	“I think that we should pay attention to the guy over there.” Goten pointed over to Sabbath, who now had very large cracks forming in the ground.



	Sabbath was going to go full strength, just to make sure. He doubted that any of them were strong enough to handle him, but better safe than sorry. After a few moments, his muscles began to bulge out even more than they used to. The veins in his neck and arms were sticking out like mountain ranges, and he sounded like he was screaming for his life. Suddenly, as if on cue, Sabbath increased his size and power immensely. Making chunks of ground the size of boulders glide into a horizon. Everyone’s jaw dropped when they discovered that he wasn’t even done yet. More cracks in the earth were forming. Bigger, deeper cracks. Fire erupted from them, reaching high into the sky, as though this were some scene from hell. The flames brightened up the moderately dark land, and the planet trembled underneath the awesome power of Sabbath. 



	“Oh shit! This guy’s power…. it’s…. it’s…. HUGE!!!” Piccolo screamed. Everyone could sense the dramatic increase of Sabbath’s already enormous ki.



	“Vegeta, I think that we’re in trouble now.” Vegeta agreed with Goku, and tried to pull himself together. They could barely even see him behind the wall of flames. They could make out his large figure, but no details could be pointed out by it. 



	“Like I said, you’ll never be able to defeat me.” He leap
t
 up into the air, and landed about ten feet away from Goku and Vegeta. “Let’s go.”



	“Kakarot. You, me, and Othello are going at him right now. You others, stay behind until something happens.”



	“Little man, what can you do? You may look like the Vegeta, but you damned sure aren’t him. You want to fight me, go ahead and try.” Vegeta, Othello, and Goku needed no further pushing. They lunged at him as fast as they could, and let loose all their barrages of furiously fast punches and kicks at the same time. Sabbath only dodged them and looked amused by their pitiful efforts. He looked to be about fifteen feet tall
,
 or close to that
.
 
H
e was much bigger than Piccolo, or Nappa, or even Reacoom. They looked minuscule compared to him, and so did th
eir attacks. “Is this your best?
 Because it’s rather pitiful.” He kept his smooth tone even though they were throwing their best at him. 



	“Fuckhole!” Othello managed to connect a few kicks to Sabbath’s head. “You think we’re pathetic? Come on! Try us!” Sabbath pulled his head back towards his opponents.



	“Maybe now I’ll have to start blocking some of them.” The fighting continued, and surprisingly Vegeta and Goku weren’t tired yet. Super Saiyan three usually drained the fighter’s energy quick. Sabbath began to grow tired of this. “Feh, this sucks.” He backhanded Goku and Vegeta away from him and grabbed Othello by the neck. “I’ve heard those stories about you. You’re an annoying bastard.” Othello kicked him in the stomach a few times, but it barely fazed him at all. He then took his other free hand and used it to snap his neck. He let the limp body drop to the ground. “These people are going down easy.” He turned around to face Vegeta and Goku. “I hope you two put up a little bit better a fight than your friends!”



	“N.. no way!” Vegeta sounded shocked. “He, he just snapped his neck like it was nothing!”



	“It was nothing!” Sabbath laughed.



	“Vegeta, I’ve got an idea.” Goku smirked to him.



	“Fusion?”



	“You read my mind.” They extended their arms to begin the fusion dance. Then, Goku was trampled over by a stampeding bad guy. 



	“I know what a fusion is, and you guys were about to do it. I don’t think so.” He raised his foot to stomp on Goku’s head, when he let it slam down, he felt some resistance. Goku had grabbed his foot, and was pushing it away. “These roaches are hard to kill.”



	“Blow it out your ass!” Vegeta shoulder blocked Sabbath off of Goku. Sabbath flipped a few times in the air, but landed on his feet.



	“You know….” he said as he turned around. “You guys are starting to piss me off.”



	“Blow that out your ass too.” Vegeta helped Goku up, and they formulated their next attack.



	“What are we gonna do now?” Goku whined.



	“What kind of attack did you use on Radditz?”



	“We charged at him, and then we were switching positions a lot, and we were trying to confuse him. Why?”



	“I see this as a somewhat similar situation.” Vegeta started doing his part, and then Goku followed behind him. They switched sides constantly while they were running.



	“Stop it, you’re making me dizzy.” Sabbath said sarcastically. But not a moment later did Vegeta and Goku appear right behind him, and were about to strike down on his neck, but only met two hands. “Have fun.” He tossed them from the front, and then followed up by catching up to them and slamming his fists into their guts. 



	They landed, hard. Creating craters shaped like their bodies, only bigger. The managed to pull out of them, but they struggled a little. Their stamina was extraordinary, but they couldn’t’ keep it that way forever. Sabbath watched them lazily as they struggled to their feet, and let out a hardy laugh. Vegeta was the first on the attack, but got kicked away faster than he could even see. Sabbath then sneered over to Goku, who was still looking at Vegeta flying into another direction. He smiled, or at least it looked like he did, when he raised a palm. He let a ball of energy form in it for a little, and when Goku saw him, he fired. Goku dodged it by jumping into the air, but Sabbath saw this coming. H
e
 motioned a few fingers upward, turned his hand so his palm would face him, and then pulled his hand back, making the ki blast come as well. It hit Goku in the back, and propelled him forward in Sabbath’s direction. Sabbath pulled on hand back, and when Goku was close, he opened his hand up into another palm, and formed another ki attack. He threw that hand forward right in front of Goku’s chest, and let the attack go. The sky was lit up for a few moments, and when all cleared, there was a huge, gaping hole in Goku’s chest. Before he c
ould fall to
 
t
he ground, Sabbath grabbed his neck and flung him over his shoulder.



	“D… dad.” Both Gohan and Goten murmured at the same time. Vegeta only lay on the ground, damn near death himself, but still able to maintain a steady Super Saiyan level.



	“Goten, what are we gonna do? Your dad’s dead now, and… and we really need him.” Trunks was as shocked as anybody, but not showing it in quite the same way. “Goten?” he looked over to see his friends, and saw both him and Goten with heavy scowls on their faces.



	“Oh, was that your father
,
 boys? I can see the family resemblance.” Sabbath mused to himself, yet again. 



	“You, you’re fucking dead!
 Gohan shouted, and leapt into the air to start fighting, and was followed shortly by Goten.



	“Like father….” Sabbath met them both in the air, and traded many punches and kicks with them. he was surprised at how well they could hold their own when enraged. Nonetheless, he was showing no real signs of physical deterioration. He grabbed both their arms, twisted them until they broke, and threw them to the ground. “…. Like sons, dead.” He charged up another ki attack with one hand, and supported that hand with his other by grabbing it at the wrist. He let it fly, and it struck both of them. A massive crater was formed, and it was filled by two little bodies that were burnt to a crisp.



	“We are dropping like flies!” Yajirobe shouted. “It looks like I know what I’m gonna use this emergency Senzu bean on!” He pulled it out of the small sack attached to his belt, and scurried over to Vegeta.



	“Run fat boy!” Sabbath found this rather amusing. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see a big green person, next to a little green person. “There he is. I’m gonna just kill him now and get it over with.” He launched a huge fireball in their direction. “I could get used to this dimension anyways.” 



	“Holy shit! Sojina, run!” Piccolo noticed it immediately. Sojina only stood there, not going anywhere. He was petrified. “Dammit kid!” Piccolo grabbed Sojina by the collar and threw him as far as he could. ‘Training this kid was not worth all this.’ his last though went through as the fireball took out the weakened soldier.



	“Pi… Piccolo.” Sojina began to cry a little bit.



	Trunks looked back to Sabbath, he saw what had happened. He knew what he had to do. ‘That bastard took out all of my friends, and Sojina’s too weak to be of any help. Dad’s down, but Yajirobe said he had a Senzu bean. Looks like I’m gonna have to step up. I know I can do this.’ he slowly levitated up to Sabbath, and met him in a staring contest of evil glares.



	“Kid, what the hell are you gonna do against me. It’s obvious that you can’t do a damn thing but die. Your strongest have already been taken out, so what the fuck is your mental problem? Think you’re a bad motherfucker, you aren’t anything but shit. Go ahead and try pretty boy.” Sabbath taunted him, and what was worse, Trunks knew that he was right. It was useless to try and fight him. But for the sake of trying, he went at it. He threw out many kicks and punches, all of which were dodged easily. He then only started to throw punches with his left hand. Sabbath jumped back, farther than Trunks’ reach could go. “That was fun.” More sarcasm. ARGHHHH!!!



	“Vegeta….” Yajirobe finally reached him, fairly out of breath. “Whooo! He, take, oh man, this.” Vegeta faintly opened his eyes, and saw Yajirobe holding the Senzu bean in front of him. He moaned pitifully, but opened his mouth. Yajirobe put in the Senzu bean, and
 Vegeta
 chewed it slowly, but got it down. He shot back up, and powered 
into Super Saiyan level three f
o
r
m again. “Right now, it’s Trunks and Sabbath.”



	“Trunks?” he looked up and saw his son, just floating in midair.



	“Are you gonna do anything, or are you just gonna scratch your ass?”
 Sabbath said, but
 Trunks
 just
 looked back 
and
 
laughed faintly.



	“Time to pay the piper asshole.”
 Trunks muttered before h
e pulled his left hand out from behind him, and revealed a large ball of energy that he had contained and powered up while it was behind his back. He swung it forward quickly, and it connected with the unprepared Sabbath right in the chest.



	Down at where Vegeta stood, Yajirobe was jumping up and down excitedly. ‘Smart boy. Trickiness is the only way we’re gonna win this one I feel. Unless….’ As the smoke cleared, Sabbath stood there with a rather aggravated look on his face. His armor had been blown to pieces, but he was undaunted. 



	“You little shit! You are gonna get my full wrath now!” Sabbath grabbed Trunks by the head. He pointed the fingers on his other hand outwards, and they looked like claws with their ends finely pointed. He swung that hand and plunged it deep into Trunks’ abdomen. “Here’s a little gift from you to me and back to you.” He pulled out Trunks’ intestines, and then draped them over his head like they were necklaces. 



	“Trunks.” Sojina pushed out, despite all of his fright
. “Only me, Yajirobe, the guy that was dead, and him are left.”



	“Oh man! What a horrible way to go. He’s really gonna feel embarrassed when we bring him back with the Dragonballs. Oh wait. We’re loosing.” Yajirobe sounded very disappointed with himself. He looked over to Vegeta, who was watching Trunks’ body drop to the ground. It fell with a rather sickening thud, followed by a large puddle of blood. “Vegeta?” Yajirobe saw the connection. ‘Man, Vegeta’s power is huge right now. We might have a chance of winning if he’s this angry.’



	“Oh and I assume that you’re his father? You two do look a lot alike. Come on up here, you can see him when  send you straight to hell.” Vegeta flew up, faster than what Sabbath had expected him to be. When he got up, he looked straight at his opponent with those cold, calculating eyes of his. “I see I made you mad when I killed him. Why? You’re Saiyan. It’s not like you’re going to live long enough to create another one anyway.” Sabbath must have wanted his face to taste Vegeta’s boot, because that’s exactly what it got. He was sent flying back down to the dirt. That was a fitting place for him. Vegeta hopped down to meet him. “How the hell are you stronger than before?!?” Sabbath got up quickly though. He was surprised, to say the least, by this sudden burst of energy.



	“You won’t live long enough to find out.” Vegeta’s aura was glowing brightly, brighter than it had ever before in his life.



	“I think you have it backwards.” Sabbath suddenly appeared behind Vegeta and double hand smashed him down. Vegeta rolled away and sprung up. When he got up, he massaged the part of his back that was hit. “You see, even though you’re making me go all out on you, this is going to be a breeze.” He disappeared again, but this time reappeared in front of him, and thrust his knee deep into Vegeta’s middle. Vegeta saw the opening, and slammed his elbow into his massive opponent’s ribs while he was there. He headed back away into a safe distance to formulate his next move.



	“A breeze? The only breeze that’s gonna happen is the fart I knock outta you!”
 Vegeta stared
 Sabbath bent down onto one knee, holding his side.



	“You fuck. You little cunt son of a bitch! You fucking broke my fucking ribs you little shithole! I’m gonna take all that fucking hair of yours and shove it so far up your fucking ass you’re gonna have fucking hair- fucking- balls coming outta your throat before I fucking kill you!”



	“What is this, a fuck-athon? We’re fighting asshole! Quit saying what you’re gonna do and fucking do it!”



	“As you wish.” Sabbath picked himself up, twitched a bit, but seemed to be over all okay. Vegeta readied himself, and then flew at his target again. He wasn’t gonna let this guy go, not after killing his son. Vegeta threw out punches and kicks that were almost matching Sabbath’s, but not quite. Sabbath was one step ahead, and landed a decisive punch. After he connected one to Vegeta’s head, he went all out and started throwing attacks everywhere on him. He landed a kick to the head that sent Vegeta flying away, bruised and battered. 



	“Oh man! Vegeta’s down! He was our best hope too. Maybe I could sneak up and cut his tail off! Oh man, no tail! What am I gonna do?!? There aren’t even any rocks to hide behind!” Yajirobe was tensed. He looked around frantically in search of somewhere to hide. “Oh man! Stupid conscience!” he then headed towards Sabbath, trying to be as sneaky as possible. He unsheathed his sword and continued to head towards them.



	“Well Vegeta, prince of the Saiyans. Looks like your days of ruling are over.” Sabbath slowly walked towards Vegeta, making the torture all that much worse.



	“Here it goes!” Sabbath turned his head around to see what it was. Yajirobe was coming straight towards him with his sword in his hands. Just as the sword was about to connect with Sabbath’s skin, he grabbed the pesky Yajirobe’s arm, and with a quick jerk pulled it straight off. 



	“Insect.” He said as he turned around. He then lifted up his giant foot to crush Yajirobe like Nappa would have done to Gohan. Only, Sabbath succeeded in this, and popped Yajirobe like a blemish. “Now, back to our little prince.” When he turned around, he saw no Vegeta. “What in the hell? Where did that bastard go?”



	Vegeta was far out of range for Sabbath to see. He was powering up for a last resort attack. ‘Come on! This thing that Othello taught me better work, or else we’re all in for a whole shitload of trouble. Yes, I wanna blow up Sabbath and this entire planet, and I wanna teleport me and that kid that Kakarott brought with him back to earth. This attack better do that like Othello said, or else I saved the universe from this guy, but not myself. And I bet nobody back on earth would think to gather the Dragonballs to bring us back to life since they don’t know what’s going on. SHIT!’ Vegeta continued to power up. It was tremendous, the fires that Sabbath’s powering up had cause were being extinguished, and new, even larger cracks in the planet were forming. Sabbath understood what was going on, and headed off into the direction that seemed like all these earthquakes were coming from. ‘Come on. Concentrate on gathering energy. Yes, here we go.’



	“Fucker is building up an attack that’ll blow this entire planet up!” Sabbath shouted on his way there. When he arrived into site of Vegeta, he saw massive amounts of energy being drawn towards Vegeta. “Idiot! This’ll kill him too! Doe
s
 he even care?!?”



	The energy surrounding Vegeta was growing larger by the second. Gigantic pieces of the ground were being lifted and thrown around like pebbles. The sky was bright with surging, raw, energy. So much that Vegeta could barely control what he had created, but he carried on anyway. Stars that were visible from the planet seemed to be growing dimmer, as if their energy was being taken to help formulate this attack.



	“NO! I SHOULD HAVE TOLD HIM!” Othello screamed so loud, the entire room shook.



	“Look, anymore outbursts like that and I’m not going to let you stay here and witness the fight.” King Yemma laid down the law.



	“What is it?” Piccolo walked up to him.



	“Vegeta is using an attack I taught him while I was training him.”



	“I figured that that was what you were doing.”



	“Well, I neglected to mention to him that he should only use this attack if he’s Super Saiyan level four. This attack is going to draw way too much energy from the universe! He’s not going to be able to control it, and then… then…” Othello was so caught up with his yelling, that he was almost at a loss for words. “BOOM!” he said while swaying his arms frantically. “And I can’t tell him telepathically to stop it, because all that energy has blocked off my Psychic capabilities. It’s no use!”



	“Sojina is still there. Can you tell him to get to Vegeta and tell him to stop?”



	“I ALMOST FORGOT ABOUT HIM! I could kiss you, but that would be gay!”



	Sabbath was trying to get to Vegeta to attack, but the shockwaves coming from him were blowing Sabbath Back. Sojina could see all the energy in the sky, and couldn’t figure out what exactly was going on, but could tell he felt a whole lot safer where he was than where all that energy was coming from.



	‘Sojina!’ a strange voice rung in his ears.



	“Huh?” he replied confused.



	‘This is Othello, the blue guy that got killed by the big guy with a Skull face!’



	“Oh, you. How are you in my head?”



	‘No time for that! See all that energy coming from over that way?’



	“Yeah.”



	‘Go towards it. In there you’ll see Vegeta. You need to tell him to stop doing what he’s doing, okay?’



	“You mean you want me to go into all that light? Oh no! No way!”



	‘IF YOU DON’T DO IT THE UNIVERSE IS DOOMED!’



	“Okay, I don’t need anymore motivation.” Sojina headed off into the growing light to stop something.



	Sabbath continued to try to reach Vegeta, but was only managing a good thirty yards close to him. After that, he was continuously blown back by the sheer force of the power Vegeta was gathering. Sabbath looked up, and he swore that he could see the stars withering away into nothingness. This kind of power was nothing to be tampered with, even he knew that.



	Sojina was getting closer to the gigantic light. Soon, however, it engulfed him and passed over him. He squinted to look, but could see two figures. One huge one, and a much smaller one. That was who he was after. Sojina lowered himself to the ground, because he couldn’t fly in all this raging winds. He would have to run the rest of the way. Lucky him. When he got to the ground, he started to run for all it was worth. He was finding it very difficult to move around at all, and he had to run there. He was a pretty good distance away, so it would take a while to get close enough to be within voice range. Especially since the roaring winds were definitely roaring. 



	While he was on his way there, the light the energy continued to expand all across the planet. Vegeta could have shot a powerful enough attack to kill Sabbath, but it had to be powerful enough to do what exactly he was going to do. Sojina wondered what was going on, because now when he looked back, all he could see was the bright energy. It now seemed more important than ever to get a job done. Because if this one was messed up, he could tell that something really bad was going to happen. He shielded his eyes, the light was completely blinding. He noticed the much larger figure being knocked away in the distance. If he was having that much trouble, what kind of chance did Sojina have? Sojina luckily did have a pretty loud voice, so he figured that he wouldn’t have to get too close to be able to yell at him. 



	“I think I’m just about there.” Sojina exclaimed while pushing hard to take more steps. “I can make out more details. I’m almost there!” Just as he finished his sentence, he felt a tug on his foot. He looked down and saw that he had just tripped on a rock. Of all the times he wondered where a rock was, It just had to appear at this particular time. Because he had lost his balance, he was blown back several hundred feet. “OH SHIT!” 



	‘I feel it coming. I should be about ready. What….’ Just as Vegeta spoke, he lost control of all that power, and he could tell what was gong to be coming. The energy exploded into immense proportions. Sabbath barely had any time to see it coming before it completely decintigrated him. The same happened with Sojina, but he was able to think before he got caught up in the explosion.



	‘I guess this is what they wanted me to try and stop.’ The blast then caught up to him as well. Quicker than an instant, the entire planet had felt he immense power of the explosion as well.



	“Say goodbye to everything you know.” Othello said grimly. 



	“What?” Goku asked.



	“Vegeta went through with that attack. Sojina didn’t make It in time.”



	“But, if it made an explosion, it can’t destroy a whole lot. How could it possibly destroy everything?”



	“It will blow up atoms. Those will cause chain reaction with the nearest atom, and so on. Wherever you go, there are going to be some type of atoms. The blast was so powerful, it’s taking apart the universe from it’s basic building blocks.”



	“Oh man. So, all we can do is watch?”



	“Unfortunately, yes.” Othello stood there as he felt planet after planet, civilization after civilization instantly becoming nothing more than atoms, and then the atoms becoming destroyed as well. Stars were all in a flash becoming nothing, most likely becoming the antimatter known as blackholes. Of all then things Othello had witnessed in his lifetime, he had never seen any mass destruction so terrible as this. Vegeta had succeeded in destroying Sabbath, but unfortunately, the entire universe had gone with him. In a way, Sabbath had won as well. Sabbath’s main goal was to destroy, although he hadn’t done it directly himself, he was the cause of it. Othello couldn’t help but cry at the thought that everything he had ever worked for, was coming to a sudden halt because of one thing he had forgotten to say. He was at a loss for words.
















Hello, Kloun11063@aol.com here. This story is finished!
 It
’s over! However, if you have anything to say to me regarding what has happened here, 
I
 
would be pleased to answer. 
I
 
know this story ends in an 
“everybody loses
” situation. If you really wanna know why, just ask.
 





