











Part seven: “Coming to Terms”











	Sojina had been standing there, unaware of the tragedy that had just happened, and why everyone seemed so depressed. His raggedy clothes looked like they had been in a shredder. His green skin and antennae made him appear to be a Namekian. He was small, had a high pitched voice, and wore a gigantic smile. 





	“Uh, did I come at a bad time or something?” Sojina spoke up.





	“One of our friends just died today, but who are you?” Goku asked.





	“My name is Sojina, and I come from another dimension. Cool, huh?” everyone stared at him like he was a madman. “Well, it’s true. I came here to be trained under Goku. Which would be…” he took out his little notebook flipped it open, and then stared at it for a second, “you! You’re Goku, right?” 





	“Yes. So, you came to train under me, from another dimension. How?” 





	“We used the Dragonballs to wish me over here. You guys have Dragonballs, right?”





	“Yes. They became activated again not too long ago by our Kami, Dende. I still find it a little hard to believe that you’re from another dimension.”





	“You don’t have to believe me, just train me. That’s all I came here for.” The smile on Sojina’s face disappeared. “Where I come from, the entire universe is run by evil. I don’t know any of it except Sabbath. I just know that I’m supposed to become really strong here, and then go back to defend my home.”





	“When did you get here?” Piccolo interjected as he stepped into the room. Sojina looked surprised to see Piccolo, and then dropped his jaw.





	“There, are Shaol here too?”





	“What are Shaol?” Master Roshi then asked.





	“Me, I’m a Shaol. And him…” pointing towards Piccolo, “he’s a Shaol too?”





	“No. Piccolo over there is a Namekian.” Roshi said, while almost laughing at Sojina’s surprised expression. 





	“A NAMEKIAN!” he yelled before running behind Goku, taking quick peeks at him.





	“What? Come on, Piccolo’s not so bad once you get to know him.” Gohan said, putting a hand on Piccolo’s shoulder. Piccolo just gave him a glance, and he backed off.





	“But… but… they’re evil!”





	“I don’t know what you’re talking about. Namekians tend to be really peaceful people.” Goku said as he pulled Sojina out from behind him. “Why are you afraid of him? he’s not gonna hurt you.”





	“I guess it’s like that with you guys. In my dimension, they’re our ascendants. They became allies with Sabbath, and then they were evil like him. It’ll just take some getting used to I guess.”





	“Now, back to my question.” Piccolo said gruffly. “When did you get here?”





	“I got here yesterday. Why?”





	“No way. Dende would of noticed you if you came here, especially by the Dragonballs.”





	“Well, I don’t know why this Dende dude didn’t notice me if he’s your god or something, but I came here yesterday by the Dragonballs.”





	“Oh really. So you just happened to slip by our god.”





	“Piccolo, are you getting at something?” Goten asked with an irritated voice.





	“Well, yes, I am. I think that if Sojiga or whoever here could get past our god like he just said, I think he could of killed Vegeta without Dende knowing who it was as well.”





	“Piccolo, quit trying to make a conspiracy out of everything because you don’t like it.” Number 18 broke in. All the other females, Chichi, Bulma, Pan, Bra, and Videl agreed. 





	“I didn’t kill Vegeta, I’ve never killed anyone before. I just came here to train, and then go home.” Sojina said to him. 





	“Okay, We’ll start the whole training thing tomorrow. Piccolo, you calm down. We have to get everything straightened out before we do anything else.” For once, Goku actually said something that made sense.





***





	The place was like a desert. A flat plain of nothing but dirt, surrounded by a circle of stones. A somewhat short, stocky, bald headed, and strangely blue man stood in the middle of it with his arms crossed behind his back, waiting for something. Then, a bright green light exploded into midair. It was growing, both in size and brightness. It grew until it became about the size of a car. You could hear a faint scream coming from it. The scream was growing louder and louder. Then something fell out of it with a loud thud.





	“Finally! UPS delivered my package! Hey wait! This isn’t what I ordered! Aw crap! It’ll have to do for now. HA HA HA HA HA HA!” the man laughed.





(ps- a thousand Iggyboos to whoever guesses what’s going on here. Again, I’m Kloun11063@aol.com.)





***





	Chichi and Goku were lying in bed, discussing the events of that day, and discussing what was going to become of the near future.





	“Goku, are you actually going to go through with this?” 





	“Well, yes. But don’t worry. I won’t be leaving home to train him. I’ll be staying here with you and Goten, the whole time that I’ll be training him. I promise.”





	“You better promise to, and you beter keep your promise.”





	“I might head on up to Capsule corporation every now and then to go to the gravity room, but we’d be back later that night. Don’t worry about it.”





	“Speaking of that, we need to do something for Bulma and Trunks. It’s hard on them to lose Vegeta like that. I know.”





	“I’m sorry about all those times. Sojina and I aren’t going to go saving the universe, or anything that would get me killed. Besides, I could be brought back with the Dragonballs with Vegeta.”





	“What? But both of you have already been brought back to life with them.”





	“These new ones that Dende made were based off of the Namek Dragonballs, so anyone could be wished back an infinite number of times, as long as they didn’t die of natural causes. It’ll be about a year before we can wish back Vegeta, but we can do it.”





	“Oh that’s such good news. I’ll tell Bulma tomorrow, but right now, we sleep.” Chichi leaned over and turned out the lights. She then moved closer to Goku.





	“Chichi? That isn’t sleeping.”





	“It’s one of the things the term sleeping is used for.”











	Author’s Note: If you thought I was gonna describe what Goku and Chichi were gonna do in that last part, you’re crazy. 


