











part fourteen: “Fight of the Millennium”











	Piccolo, Gohan, Goten, Trunks, Goku, Krillin, Yamcha, Tien, Chaouzu, and even Yajirobe were ready for battle. All the Saiyans had gone to level two to prepare. The one hundred strong army across from them was also awaiting the battle coming to them. Sojina was far away from everyone else, as was Othello, who seemed to only be a spectator.





	“The two guys over there are the strongest, but they take orders from the big guy.” Piccolo told Goku. 





	“I have a feeling that there’s a little bit more to that guy than what we can see.” Goku said right back. “Listen, you guys distract all the people that they’re gonna send at us right now, I’m gonna charge up an attack to take em out. Form what I can sense, we’ll need all the energy we can get to take on the other ones behind them.”





	“Sounds good to me. It doesn’t seem like a problem to take these goons out. Just another delightful challenge.” Piccolo grinned at Goku evilly. Then, he immediately charged over with everyone else and took the other side by surprise.





	“Okay, let’s get this together now.” Goku got into a fighter’s stance, and placed his palms together to gather the energy for a huge energy blast. “Concentrate on it. Powerful enough to take these guys out, but not so much that it’ll blow this planet we’re on.” Othello watched as Goku put all of his concentration onto a ki blast.





	“Hmmm, he’s the strongest of the bunch. He needs to stay alive to help Vegeta fight.” He then looked over to Sojina, who was staring wide eyed at the immense battle going on. “Poor kid. Of everyone here, he’s had the lest time to grow stronger. Although, I’m amazed at how quickly he got to this level.” Othello shifted his focus to the other warriors battling. “I’m not surprised by the Saiyans or the Namekian, but these humans! They’ve gotten so strong! They’re more powerful than the foot soldiers! Why am I talking out loud?”





	Inside of the fight, Piccolo was beginning to get  a little overwhelmed by the number of foot soldiers. Right and left he was blasting people, many kept on coming too. Yajirobe had the right idea, he was slashing insanely with his sword. Tien, Chaouzu, and Yamcha were teaming up to fight while the Saiyans were holding their own nicely. The six months of intense training with King Kai had really paid off for each and every one 
