











Part four: “And Now for Something Completely Different”


With all apologies to Monty Python











	It was a normal day in the life of the Z gang.  Krillin was all over Number 18 while their little daughter Marron was at the mall with Pan and Bra, who had a large amount of cash she wanted to blow. Gohan was lying on the couch with Videl.  Chichi was making Goten breakfast while Trunks was outside impatiently waiting on him.  Goku was busy training Ubuu.  Yajirobe was stuffing his fat self.  Tien and Chaousu were in their mountain retreat doing God knows what.  Yamcha was still asleep in his apartment.  King Kai was making jokes to a monkey, Bubbles, and a talking cricket, Gregory.  Piccolo and Dende were watching everything from high above.  And last but not least,  Vegeta and Bulma were fighting with each other.  





	“What is your problem?!”  Bulma was yelling at the top of her lungs.





	“Maybe if you would shut up, there wouldn’t be a problem!”  Vegeta was equally loud.





	“Oh there you go again.  ‘I’m too ugly for you.’, or, ‘I never shut up.’.  Why is it always my fault?!”





	“You just answered you own question!”





	“I think I know what it is.  You’re just pissed because you know you can’t be as powerful as Goku is!  That low third class warrior beat the Prince!”  this angered Vegeta, and she knew it.  But to her surprise, he didn’t say anything back to her.  Instead, he sent a ki blast to a wall, walked out the hole and then took off into the sky.  “Good riddance!” she said.  She then walked towards the phone, picked it up and dialed.





	“Hello?”  a voice over the phone said.





	“Hey Chichi, it’s Bulma.”





	“Oh Bulma, I haven’t heard from you in so long.”





	“Yeah, listen, can I come over?  Vegeta just left, and I don’t want to be alone.”





	“Sure thing.  It would be nice to have you over.  We’re going to the Kame house soon, it would be nice to travel by one of your ships because it would be faster.”





	“The Kame house?  Master Roshi is still alive?”





	“I don’t know how, but he is.”





	“Okay, I’ll be right over. Bye.”





	“Bye, see you soon.”





	Bulma then hung up the phone, put on some clothes, and prepared to leave.  She stopped and thought to herself, ‘I wonder if what I said to Vegeta was too far.  Nah, he deserves worse.’  She then took off to see her best friend in hopes that Chichi could help her relax.  She did seem to be doing a lot better since Goku had said that he would be coming home soon, for good.  











	


