











VISIONS OF THE PAST.


By Tha Kloun.














Part One, “The Calm Before the Storm”





	“I seriously think that he’s the one.” a deep soothing voice said to a small, elderly green man.





	“I could have told you that a long time ago.” the elder snapped.





	“What the hell is your problem?”





	“I’m sorry, it’s not your fault.  I just received word that Sabbath is in our area.”





	“It’s not like he’ll find this place.”





	“You never know.   We’ve had our fair share of close calls in the past, none of them were done by anyone so determined as Sabbath.”





	“Hmmph.” The elder assumed that that was the man’s ‘agreement’ notification.  A few moments passed before the silence was broken.





	“How has Sojina been doing in his training?”  finally!  Just what he had been waiting for him to ask.





	“He’s doing great, better than I would have ever expected.  However, there’s no one strong enough to train him to become your planet’s legendary protector.”  The elder only lowered his head in acknowledgment, knowing that  this was true, and that at any given moment their home could be discovered by some asshole with the power to destroy a defenseless planet.  As well as Kaio Chikyuu was hidden, it was not invisible.  The Dragonballs were collected to make a wish to hide the Shaol’s planet from visibility and from a scouter, not from chance.  These small green men were hardly a challenge to any oncomer, they concerned themselves with agriculture more than fighting.  Barely any person within the race ever discovers how to manifest their Ki, that’s why this boy, this young Shaol was so special.





****





	Sojina was playing tag with the other children his age, accidentally knocking them down with the slightest touch.  He was also far to fast for any of them to be able to compete with.  Although they protested that it was not fair, they had no complaints of him being around.  





	Sojina was always the leader of the pack, the brains behind the schemes.  Undoubtedly, he had some new adventure every day  in which all of his playmates participated.  No matter how monotonous, how mundane things were, Sojina had a new, exciting mission for them.  He was almost like a hero to the young Shaol, and was expected to be one by the adults. 





	As occupied as he was with his friends, he was at that moment needed to complete his chores.  His mother would make sure that he did not grow up different from everyone else, although he was different from everyone else.  Sojina’s mother was as strict as a warden, but his father was the most relaxed guy on the planet.  His mother would yell at him for not cleaning his room, and then have it be started, while his father would come in and help him.





	“Mom.”  He whined as he sulked his way into the door.





	“Don’t even try that tone on me.  It gets you nowhere fast.” she was going light today.





	“But I’m the ‘foreseen  guardian’, the ‘legendary protector’, why can’t I have a break once in a while?”





	“I don’t care what you are, the floor is dirty, and I’m busy enough.  If you’re so powerful, it shouldn’t be any problem for you, now should it?”





	“Yea yea.” He muttered under his breath.  A moment of silence struck the room.  Sojina had just realized what he had done, this was the calm before the storm.





	“WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY?!”





	“Uhh… uhh… y
