











Part two: Lightning Strikes.











	There was an enormous gathering of people around a single platform, so large was the crowd that the center stage looked like a tiny vessel lost in the vast ocean.  Out of all the people, not one of them had a clue what the commotion was all about.  Some people noticed a few men setting up a stage and asked what was going on.  The workers replied that the Grand Elder himself had an announcement to make, and well, word spread quickly.  As soon as someone else heard the news, they would tell their friends and hurry off to the location.  This caused a chain reaction, and suddenly thousands upon thousands gathered round.  They all waited, and waited for this ‘announcement’.  If the Grand Elder was going to speak, it had to be important, but many were growing impatient and were thinking of leaving.  Just when almost all the patience in the universe was taken up, there was action taking place down at the platform.





	“My people, I apologize for having you wait so long.”  As the Grand Elder spoke, all listened tentatively.





	“Does this gathering have a point, or was it just a waste of our time?”  someone shouted from the crowd.





	“I assure you I have good reason for this, why stand on a silent platform?”  no one spoke up now.  “ My people, I believe that you are all aware about the boy Sojina, are you not?” the crowd spoke amongst themselves, their interests now peaked at what was to be said on this subject.  “I believe that you are all aware of the power he possesses.  I also believe that you are aware that we have not been able to find an individual strong enough to train him to be able to defend our planet.  I hear some of you say that there is no one who can train him, that is only half true.”  shocked, everyone wanted to hear what was to be said next.  “Yes, you heard me correct.  There is no one strong enough in this universe.”





	“What?  What do you mean ‘this universe?”  another voice interrupted.





	“What I am saying is that in order for Sojina to train properly, he must be sent to another dimension.  You see, last night I had a vision of super strong warriors.  Warriors strong enough to take down entire armies with a single attack.  I know what you are thinking, people like that exist here, but they are evil.  The warriors of which I speak are pure hearted.  As an example, there is one in this dimension named Gokou, his power is almost at one hundred million if read by a scouter.  This man, this Saiyan is the most powerful in that universe.”





	“Saiyan?!”  all the crowd shouted at once.





	“Yes, Saiyan.  As unlikely as it seems, he is pure hearted.”





	“How would Sojina get there anyway?”  everyone talked amongst themselves for a moment  before the Grand Elder began to speak again.





	“The Dragonballs.”





	“Are even the Dragonballs able to wield such power?”





	“Let us hope so.”  The Elder spoke with obvious sorrow in his voice.  The fate of billions of people rested in one boy, a boy that could not take on the weakest of enemies.  However, Sojina does have basically all of eternity to train, as long as he was never killed.  Somehow, he was born with near immortality.  He could never die of age or disease, and once he was fully developed as a man, he would never grow a day older.  He could be killed though.  Remembering where he was, the Elder gave his parting words to the crowd, “We will further address this tomorrow, I will speak to Sojina and his family in the meantime.”
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