











part thirteen: “Time for Action”











	Goku and Sojina had been training intensely for the past eight hours. Sparring constantly, never taking a break unless it was enough for the day. By now, Goku had to be Super Saiyan to spar with him. In the past year, he had grown very strong, the tips King Kai gave to him probably helped as well.


Suddenly, Goku stopped.





	“ACK!” Sojina halted in midair, just about to land a kick however. “What’s going on?! Why’d you stop?!”





	“I can feel something coming. It doesn’t seem too friendly either.”





***





	Piccolo stopped sparring with Gohan when he saw King Kai. He looked a little bit worried. Sweat was dripping off of is brow, his hands were clenched into fists, and his teeth were shut tight as well.





	“GUYS! STOP!” King Kai screamed. “I think something is coming this way!”





	“What’s coming this way? A meteor or something?” Trunks asked, not worried about anything.





	“No, something bad, very bad.” King Kai muttered under his breath. ‘Oh my god! What is this?! This is worse than that thing that came through six months ago!’





***





	“VEGETA! Prepare for battle!” Othello screamed.





	“Huh?” Vegeta picked up his head from his training and looked over. “Prepare for battle? What?”





	“You heard me! Battle! Cool off now! There’ll be action in a few hours. You’ll need all of your energy for this.” Othello looked up into the sky, and pondered to himself about the past year. ‘I pray to God that Vegeta is ready. My God, this could either be the greatest victory in all history, or the worst defeat.’





***





	Sabbath looked over the one hundred men that stood before him. They had made planet fall a half an hour ago to make their wish. They gathered the one hundred strongest men that was in his army. The army of angels, dark angels. He overlooked them all, and nodded to his second in command to begin. The vampire person brought out the Elder Shaol that they took from Kaio Chikyuu before they blew it up.





	“Come on geezer, make this dragon come up.” He ordered. The Elder growled, but complied none the less. He spoke in the old tongue to make the gigantic dragon appear. “Now, make us go to wherever Sojina went. Either you do that, or Sabbath will probably torture you for the rest of your life. Believe me, he could make your life last very, very long. Especially if you try and screw with us.





	“No need sir.” the cyborg general stepped up. Sabbath looked at him funny, but let him speak. “I have stored the Shaol’s language into my memory, and I can make the wish instead of this untrustworthy prisoner.”





	“Then I believe that you have outlived your usefulness.” Sabbath grabbed the Elder’s head and ripped it off. “Oh that felt good! Get us over there.” The cyborg looked up to the dragon, and said some things to the dragon in the Shaol’s language. Immediately, they were transported from their current location to some awkward place filled with light. Soon, the light was clearing, and they were now in a lush, green field. The Dragonballs instantly scattered off into many directions. “We’ll look for them after we find and kill Sojina!” Sabbath ordered. “Right now, we look for Sojina! Number two, find power traces!”





	“Yes sir!” the cyborg used it’s built in scouter, and found a few. “I’m picking up eight right behind us, or above us, or somewhere close.”





	“Yoo hoo! Up here!” everyone looked high above themselves to see a strange looking boy with purple hair, and several other darker hared men. One of them was green, another just looked weird with a little hat on, and another was bald.





	“Sir, all of these men are as strong as our foot troops.”





	“Then they’ll be all too easy to take out. Whatever. If I don’t have to fight, I don’t care.  I won’t even bother powering up for this.”





	“Big words. You’ll have to back them up though.” Now they looked behind themselves and saw Goku, and behind him was a small green boy.





	“Why the hell do you people insist on sneaking up on us!” Sabbath didn’t notice the person behind Goku as Sojina. However, the Elder did. 





	“Oh my god! They have the Grand Elder!” Sojina appeared from behind Goku.





	“Ah, you have what we’re looking for. Hand over the kid and you’ll die. And if you don’t you’ll die. Now, which route are you going to choose?”





	“Oops. I have a feeling I should of stayed behind.” The other landed on the ground beside Goku. 





	“You’ll have to get through all of us to get to him.” Goku shouted.





	“Very well. I think I’ll just…. What the fuck?” a bright green glow was covering everyone now. It was now growing brighter, and now it was making a humming noise. It wasn’t too much longer before the inevitable happened, the green energy around them exploded.





	“Not this again!” Piccolo screamed while covering his eyes.





***





	“There! There’s the portal. It took me an hour to get them here, but I finally did it.” Othello spoke to himself. The green portal was huge, about the size of a football stadium. It dumped out the entire army that Sabbath brought with him on one side, and on the other was Goku and his friends.





	“Huh? Where are we?” was the first thing out of Sojina’s mouth. Everyone got up and looked around, seeing Othello, and looking to him for answers.





	“Here’s what’s going on. Earth doesn’t need the damage you guys will cause, so I’ve managed to teleport you all to this planet that I created. The battle will take place here.” Sabbath gathered his men together, and spoke to them all. The one hundred soldiers that he chose stepped forward.





	“Okay guys, let’s power up. Everyone on Goku’s team powered up, except for Sojina, who went far from where the massacre was to take place.





	“What in the hell?” Sabbath muttered. “What’s going on?”





	“Their power levels are rapidly increasing! They’re far stronger than what we previously expected!” the cyborg answered. By now, everyone was ready. All the Saiyans had gone to Sup
