











part eight: “We Learn Much From The Green Bean”











	The next day was a much less stressful one when it was announced that Vegeta could be brought back to life in a year with the new Dragonballs. It was especially relieving for Bulma to hear this, since much of the burden was placed on here because she felt so guilty. The day was continued, and so was the party. Darlene had left for work earlier this time, so no one has yet had the chance to speak with her, except Master Roshi. The only thing at hand that was left to deal with really, was Sojina.





	“Hey everybody!” Goku stopped the party and gathered everyone’s attention. “Where’s Sojina? Has anyone seen him?”





	“I saw him this morning, real early.” Marron said with a rather cheerful tone to it.





	“He went out this morning at about five in the morning.” Bra added.





	“Why were you guys up at five?” Goku asked curiously.





	“They get up that early to fight over who gets in the bathroom first along with mom. Mom won this morning.” Pan said in a mock tone.





	“Anyway, I asked him what he was doing up, and he said he was gonna make sand castles. It was so cute!” Marron added, and Bra agreed.





	“So, he’s out there?” Goku said, pointing towards the door.





	“Yeah.”





	“Okay, that’s all I really wanted to know.” he then left outside, to see Sojina doing handstand pushups with just one of his pinkies, and being instructed by Piccolo.





	“You call that a pushup?!” Piccolo said harshly. “Come on, I could do ten of those easy in about a second!”





	“Piccolo! You don’t have to be so hard on the kid. He’s only what, five years old?”





	“Actually,” Sojina jumped off of his finger and did several backflips before landing on his feet. “I’m about thirty years old. I read about you humans in my little booklet, you guys develop really fast!”





	“Wow! Thirty? That’s amazing! You must have been in diapers for fifteen years.”





	“I’ve been like this for almost all my life. We undergo the change from infant to pre-adult in a few months, and we stay like that for a really long time, and then mature from there, and some more cycles. I guess to you people it might be complicated.”





	“Well, it is a little.” By now, there was a crowd gathered around Sojina, Piccolo, and Goku.





	“Well, are we gonna train him or chat with him some more?” Piccolo broke in angrily.





	“Well, I guess we could test his strength in a sparing match. It seems like the person that’s closest to him in power is Master Roshi. I guess we should see how they fair against each other.”





	“Sounds good to me.” Sojina said happily. As long as he got trained under Goku, he was happy.





	“I don’t want to hurt him Goku.” Master Roshi said as he stepped forward and took a defensive stance. “I must warn you. The reason Master is in my name is because…. I’m a master.” That sure came out smooth. But Sojina replied with a nice defensive stance of his own. “You take the first shot at me kid. I’m feeling generous.”





	“All right by me.” Sojina stepped out of his defensive stance and started to just stand regularly. He then disappeared and then reappeared behind Master Roshi, delivering a swift kick to the back, making Roshi fly into the water.





	“You win! I give up! Somebody get me ought here! I can’t swim!”





	“Stand up idiot.” Piccolo said.





	“What? Oh.” Master Roshi struggled, but stood up in the water, it only went up to about his knees.





	“I guess we know that he’s a little more powerful than Master Roshi now. Not too bad, but has a long way to go.” Goku said as he smiled.





	“So you mean I could be as strong as you?”





	“Might take some trips to the Room of Spirit  and Time, but yeah. I can see some real potential in you. Oh and, I thought you came out here to make sand castles? Did Piccolo stop you from it or something?”





	“No. He started training me after I finished. It’s right over there.” He pointed to his left. When everyone looked over, they saw a gigantic, carefully crafted castle that was about five feet tall.





	“Wow. I’ve never seen one that big before.” Goku stared at it, wide eyed like he was a little kid again. ‘I wonder what Vegeta will think of this kid when he’s back.’
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