











Part five: “Close Encounters of the Awkward Kind”











	All was peaceful in the forest, so Bambi decided to take a short trip down to the pond for a drink, despite his mother’s warnings.  It was seemingly peaceful enough to be out by yourself, so Bambi had no worries whatsoever.  Suddenly, he heard a strange noise just above him.  He looked up to see what it was and noticed a bright red light growing larger.  Then something fell out of it going straight towards him.





	“AHHHHHHHHHHH… oomph!”  For some odd reason, Sojina’s portal opened high above the ground, and he found himself on top of a strange animal he had never seen before.  He took it upon himself to apologize to it.  “Uh… sorry sir.  Are you by any chance Goku?”  the animal took off after Sojina got up.  “Hmm?  It says in the booklet that these people speak our language.”  He began to flip through the book the Elder gave him before he left until he found a page with a picture.  “Oh!  So they look kinda like us, except they aren’t green.”





	Sojina started to wander around aimlessly, in hopes that he could find someone who knows the man named Goku.   As he was walking through, he saw a person that vaguely fitted the description of a human, he just looked much older.  “Hey, a person!  Now I can test out that trick Buu taught me.”  Sojina concentrated on the old man, a big vein was popping out of his head.  Suddenly he began to glow, and when the glowing ceased, he looked just like the old man that was walking through.  “Alright!  It worked!  I look like that guy now.  A perfect disguise.”  Sojina decided to tag along the old man hoping he knew the way out and to the nearest city.  





***





	Chichi was setting the table when there was a knock at the door.  Startled by it, she nearly dropped the dishes, but caught them and gently placed them on the table before going to answer the door.  When she opened the door, a smile crossed her face when she saw…





	“Bulma!  How nice to see you.  It’s been so long since we’ve met.”  she said excitedly.





	“Chichi?  The wrinkles on your face are gone.  How…”





	“I did what you did, got the Dragonballs and wished myself to look young again.  You like?”





	“Well, yeah.  That’s great!  Is it because you want to look good when Goku gets back?”





	“Honestly, yes.  He’s coming back tomorrow!  I’m so excited!”





	“Do you know if he’s gonna bring that kid he’s been training?”





	“I don’t think so.  I would like to see the person that stole my Goku for ten years.”  She was getting angry, so Bulma figured it would be best to change topics.





	“Is anybody else here?” she said nervously.





	“Krillin and Number 18 are.  Come on in the kitchen, I need help cooking for all these Saiyans.”





	“Well, Vegeta won’t be here, so that’s one less we have to worry about.”





	“Funny, my husband is about to show up, and then yours leaves.”





	“Real funny.”  Now she was getting angry.  Not only did he leave again, but he was a total asshole before he went.  She wasn’t at all remorseful about what she said to him about he couldn’t be as strong as Goku.





	Meanwhile in the kitchen…





	“Oh hey Bulma.  Where’s Vegeta at?”  Krillin said, unknowing of the situation.





	“I don’t know, and I don’t care either!”  she snapped back.





	“Sorry.  I didn’t know it was that time of the month again.”





	“What the hell is that supposed to mean?!”





	“Uhh… nothing!  Nothing at all!”  Number 18 giggled at her husband’s attempts at trying to cover up his previous comment.  Knowing that he would not succeed in trying to escape Bulma’s horrible wrath.  She figured that was why Vegeta left too.





***





	‘Okay, let’s evaluate the situation.  I’ve asked a whole lotta people about Goku, and not one of them can tell me anything about him.’  Sojina thought to himself while walking through a rather large crowd.  Suddenly, a light bulb flashed in his head.  ‘I’ve got it!  I can use that ki sensing technique to find him!’  he then stopped, closed his eyes, and began concentrating on large ki’s.  He then looked over in the direction where he sensed the powers.  ‘Okay, a whole bunch of powerful people are over there.  But it’s really far and I’m tired.  It’s about dark anyway, I’ll just find some place and go to sleep.’  	


