











Part six: “The Meeting”














	When Sojina awoke, the sun was just coming up, shining brightly upon the large field where he lay.  He tilted his head a little to stare at the golden brown field glistening in the sun’s rays. It was a very relaxing place. It could make a person want to stay there for a long, long time. Time, however, was something he did not have. He had to find Goku and ask to be trained under him, he had to do it to protect his people. So he halfheartedly picked himself up and restarted his search.


	


	“Gotta redo this now. Okay, where are those powerful people again?” He closed his eyes and began to concentrate on any kis he could.  He continued this for nearly five minutes when he finally picked up a large source of energy. A very, very large source of energy.  “That must be that Goku dude that’s supposed to train me. Geeze, he’s moving fast! I’m not gonna be able to get trained by him if I can’t catch up with him!” With that, he shot up out from under the tree he slept under, still in his disguise as an old man.  





***





	Just above the clouds was a small, speeding object. Too small to be a missile, or even Superman. Oh, it’s Vegeta.  Makes since why it was so small now.





	“Stupid fucking woman.  How dare she insult me like that!  I’m the king of the Saiyans, and she’s telling me I’m weaker than the son of a third fucking class warrior. I’ll show them all what an ass Kakarot really is when I become super Saiyan 3 and annihilate him!  But how in the hell am I gonna get to that level without doing that stupid dying thing?  There has to be a way to go around it. Maybe the Room of Spirit and Time.  No. I bet that Dende punk wouldn’t let me in there unless he had to.  What the hell am I supposed to do?” Vegeta wondered to himself while still cruising through the clouds at mach speed.  





All of a sudden, a bright green light surrounded him, seemingly coming from nowhere, engulfing him, and only growing brighter.  





“What the fuck is this?!  Is it some new trick of Kakarot’s to piss me off?!”  Then the green energy stopped continuing to grow in brightness, and a strange humming sound was coming from it, it was growing louder, and louder, and then… “Oh shit.”  It exploded , leaving not a trace of evidence of itself behind, not even Vegeta.   





***





	 Up in heaven, Dende and Piccolo were standing around, speechless as usual, while Mr. Popo was making doughnuts in the kitchen.  Dende noticed the event which made Vegeta vanish, and decided to speak up about it.





	“Did you see that Piccolo?” he said, still with a childlike voice.





	“No, but I felt some big ki attack, or some kind of ki manipulation.  Goku’s probably doing some homemade fireworks for his return.  Which reminds me, I’m going down to the party at Master Roshi’s later today.  I want to test myself against Gohan, see if my training’s made me as strong as him.” Piccolo said without even caring if Dende said anything about him getting soft.





	“Bring me back some cake.  I’m getting a little tired of just water all the time. But no, that’s not what it was.  It was something very disturbing.”  A huge frown appeared on his face.  This worried Piccolo, usually he was smiling because things have been going great the past ten years.  No one was trying to destroy the universe, a rarity.





	“What happened?  It can’t be good, you’re not looking cheerful.”





	“Vegeta was just flying around in the air, thinking with very obscene language, and then some green ki formed around him.  It rose in power and then made a huge explosion.  And, well, I think Vegeta’s dead now.”





	“And there’s a problem with that because…?”





	“It came out of nowhere, and it killed Vegeta.  That’s the problem.  I know he isn’t the nicest guy in the world, but he has his moments.”





	“Only after he just sleeps with Bulma.  I’m not really gonna miss him.”





	“Think about this then.  If it’s powerful enough to kill Vegeta just like that, imagine what it could do to the rest of us.  I really don’t have a good feeling about this.”





	“Stop it.  You’re making me too serious.  Now I’m gonna be a party pooper.”





	“You would have been one anyways.”  He said with a smile now on his face again.  Piccolo was now a little less tense.





***





	Sojina was flying toward the area where he felt the extremely large ki, when he then got a flash from his senses.  





	“Huh?  All that energy, it’s gone now.  But how?” after a slight pause, he continued on with his business.  “Oh well.  I’ll just go in the direction where I felt a whole bunch more powers.  Which is… thisaway!”  he sped off in almost the exact opposite direction, meeting up with a passing plane.





	“And if passengers will look to their left, they will see a great example of the giant waves that the ocean can stir up.  Cool huh?”  an annoying monotone voice said over the intercom.  The passengers in the right side of the plane looked out their windows to see the giant wave, noticing something very different.





	“Mommy, mommy!” a little girl said clutching a teddy bear.





	“What dear?” she said still not looking at her daughter.





	“Look out the window.”





	“That’s allright.  I already saw those giant waves.”





	“No! It looks like grampa’s flying outside.”





	“What?” she then looked out the window, and to her surprise saw an old, bald headed man flying right next to their window.  “OH MY GOD!” she screamed, causing everyone to stare out their window to try and see what was so shocking. 





	“Hi grampa!”  the little girl yelled, waving at the same time.  Sojina looked to his left and saw the girl waving and decided to wave back before speeding up, he was now moving much faster than the plane. “Why didn’t you say hi to grampa mommy?”





	Sojina was surprised at how fast he could move.  His last trainer must have done really good.  He could sense that he was almost to his destination, and would be there any minute. ‘At last!  I will become super strong!  Finally, someone that it’ll take a really long time to become more powerful than’ he thought to himself.  It had been a really long time since he had a trainer as strong as the people here.  ‘Buu would be proud of me.  I wish he was still alive.’





***





	Everyone was now ready to leave to Master Roshi’s.  It took forever for everyone to get ready in the one bathroom the house had, but it was finally done, and it was time to leave.  Before they left, Goku had a quick announcement to make.  “





Since I’m here, all you guys can just touch me, and I’ll teleport us to the Kame House.”  They all agreed and each put a hand on him.  Chichi came up from behind him and put her hands on his butt.  “Chichi…”





	“Just teleport us there big boy.”  She said with a weird kind of sensual tone in her voice.  Bulma looked over at her in amazement and opened her mouth to say something, but was stopped before she could start.  “Yes we did do that.  I won’t talk about it here though.”





	Goku’s cheeks got red as he heard this, but just decided to go ahead and try to hide his embarrassment and get to Master Roshi’s.  “Everyone here?”  all said yes simultaneously.  “Okay then.  Here I go.”  he put two fingers to his forehead and concentrated on Tien’s ki.  They then all arrived on the beach to be greeted by Roshi, Yamcha, Tien, Chaouzu, and Piccolo too.  





	“Hey everyone!  I’m so glad you all could come.”  Master Roshi said happily.  “Hey Chichi, lookin great!” Chichi looked up at Goku, still blushing.  “Everyone, I’d like you to meet my wife, Darlene!”





	“WIFE?!” they all said together.





	“Yeah. Come on out Darlene!  Well, at least I know she didn’t marry me for my money, I don’t have any.”





	“Hey everyone.” She said.  Almost all the men eyed her.  Long tanned legs, long golden hair, and a pair of… “Listen, I gotta go to work hun.  See ya tonight.  She kissed him before getting into her hovercar.  “Nice meeting ya’ll!” and then she took off.





	“Way to go Roshi!  That’s a real catch you got yourself.”  Krillin said just before Number 18 backhanded him.  





	“Why thank you Krillin.  Now, let’s get to the party!  I wanna dance!” Roshi then took a Saturday Night Fever kind of pose.





	“Listen, before we start, I got something that Dende wants you all to know.  It’s got some good news and some bad news to it.”  Piccolo said.





	“What’s the bad news?  I like knowing the bad news first.” Goten spoke up.





	“The bad news is that there is probably a really strong force around that we’ll have to fight.”





	“So what’s the good news?” Trunks said, a little confused, and worried.





	“It’s good news for me, probably not for some people.  Anyway, whatever it was has killed Vegeta.  It wasn’t even around when it did it.  Some kind of energy came out of nowhere and destroyed him.  I suggest you all watch out for green stuff.”





	“Oh man.  Now I don’t feel like partying at all.” Master Roshi said as he dropped his head.





	“Sorry.  Dende was right, I am the party pooper.” Piccolo was unfazed by what he just said.





***





	“Oh man! They just moved again! Okay, now I’ve gotta go that way.” Sojina said, frustrated by all this switching and moving.  He then headed off into yet another direction. “Hey, they’re closer now!  I’m gonna go low so I won’t miss em!”  Sojina then swooped close to the water, only a few feet above it, making small waves as he passed by.  He then dropped a little lower, and a 
