Betrayal of Friendship








This story was written by Justin Kelley. All thoughts and comments can be sent to JDKelley18@aol.com. This story involves strong language, violence, death and other subjects of a very mature nature. If these subjects offend you, do not read the story. Well, here we go.





Chapter 3: Against Death, all things must one day fall, even God...





	Dende could see Tenshinhan coming in the distance. He told Mr. Popo to head off towards the south. He must tell everyone of what to expect. His only regret was that his dragon balls had been responsible for this evil. He bowed his head, and prepared for the confrontation.





	"Damn Namek bastard. He's already sent that little servant of his off. Oh well, I can get ahold of him before he tells anyone about me. But, he doesn't really have a chance. He has a rug. Wow. He won't even be out of sight by the time I get done."





	In from the clouds, Tenshinhan lowered his body onto the sunlit landing of Kami's Lookout. In front of him stood Dende. He looked around and began to laugh.





	"I know what you've come for, Tenshinhan. I know it was you that killed Chaozu and Yamcha. I know it was you that turned Rush into ashes. I know it was you who summoned my dragon and made those foul wishes. I know..."





	"Shut your mouth, green man. I know very well what I have done. But you can't seem to tell me that this is what must happen."





	Looking down, Dende shook his head.





	"It only happens because in your perverted, twisted mind you see death as entertainment."





	"Normally, I would have sliced your limbs off and rejoiced as you regrew them so I could again take them off, but today I am in a good mood. My power is greater then I could have hoped for. So, today, I will simply kill you. No pain, no torture."





	"How benevolent of you, you sick hearted bastard."





	With that insult, Tenshinhan flew at Dende and punched him into a column leading into the chambers. The tower shook from the impact. A few chunks of stone dropped unto the Namek. Dende pulled himself out of the rubble, and wiped purple blood from his mouth. He had to buy time for Popo.





	"You think the small amount of power you have is a match for the power of god?" asked Dende as he slowly hobbled forward. He was using his staff to help him stay up, and he tried not to show it. 





	"The Gods themselves no longer represent a threat to me. If I could, I would destroy them as well."





	"You speak nonsense. But, what else could I expect from a human such as yourself? All muscle, no brains. I'm suprised you even thought of using the dragon to make yourself powerful."





	Tenshinhan's eyes blazed with fury, but he quickly regained control over himself. He calmly walked over to the Kami. The Namek stood before the towering man. Tenshinhan reached out and grabbed Dende by the throat and lifted him effortlessly up. He held him at eye length for a long time, just staring into Dende's eyes. Tenshinhan smiled.





	"Do not think that I don't know what you're doing. You're trying to get me to spend time here, so Popo can tell the others that I need to be taken care of. Ha ha ha. Well, I'll get him in due time. But right now, you're the only person you need to worry about."





	Tenshinhan's lower eyes lit up blood red. Dende began to sweat, and he struggled to free himself. With a small hiss, Tien's eyes let out two beams, very short, that dug into Dende's. Tenshinhan let the god fall to his knees.





	"Damn you!!" cried Dende, his hands over his eyes. Purple blood ran between his fingers, and stained his robes.





	"Oh, such a small man still throws insults at me as if he could back them up. Such stupidity."





	Dende slowly stood up. A small hum filled the air, and Dende uncovered his seeing eyes.





	"Have you forgotten I am a healer?"





	"Not at all. I just wanted to make you feel pain. But, don't worry, this time, the blow will be such that you will not heal."





	Tenshinhan exploded in a small burst of ki, and plowed into Dende. The Namek flew into the palace. Tenshinhan followed behind him. Dende turned at his throne, and threw a punch. Tien knocked it away, and smashed his own fist through Dende's body. Purple blood spilled upon the ground of the holy dwelling.





	"What's the matter, boy? Finding that this human is more then you could handle?" Tenshinhan drove his knee into Dende's stomach. With a spin, he drove his elbow into Dende's forehead. Through the wall went Dende, and into the next room. He lied on the floor for a few seconds, until he saw Tenshinhan's body above him. Quickly he rolled onto his chest, and fliped forward. He rolled into a ball as he flew through the air, and planted his feet into the wall. He crunched his legs, and shot off at Tenshinhan. Putting his hands in front of him, Dende powered up an attack. As soon as the blast left his hands, Dende blurred out of sight. Tenshinhan calmly stood still as the ki blast hit him in the chest. 





	"Do better, Dende!" he yelled from the smoke, and fired off a blast from his third eye into the air. A loud cry filled the room as purple blood spilled to the ground. Dende swiftly followed it down. 





	With a chuckle, Tenshinhan walked over to Dende's body. Dende slowly stood up, and stumbled back.





	"Stay back, foul demon!"





	Tenshinhan fired another blast from his third eye. Dende's right shoulder took the hit, rendering it useless. He cried out in pain. Purple blood seeped into his robes. He put his left hand to the wound, and healed it.





	"That's it!" Dende's robes blew around him as he began to gather all of his power. He focused all of his power into his right hand. Slowly, the Namek pointed his palm at the human. Sweat began to collect at his brow. Grasping his wrist with his left hand, Dende fired off a gleaming shot of ki at Tien.





	"Oh, what a pity...." yawned Tenshinhan as Dende's attack hit him in the chest. Slowly, he began to be pushed back. He slid through walls and the stone ground until he came to the edge of the lookout. "....that I have to end it with an attack of my own!!"





	Tenshinhan powered up, knocking Dende's shot away and into the sky. Swiftly, he rushed into the room where Dende stood motionless, though do to Tenshinhan's great speed, and not fear. For, Dende had no idea that his attack had been deflected. Tien planted his foot into the Namek's fanged mouth, and then into his chest. Flipping backwards, Tien put his hands out and fired off a small renzoku energy dan. As soon as his feet landed, he launched forward, covered his fist with ki, and sliced it across Dende's neck. With a small laugh, Tenshinhan slowed down to enjoy his work of art. Dende's eyes went wide as he realized his shot was off mark, but before he could command it down to it's target, an invisible foot smashed into his mouth, knocking out teeth. A kick in his chest sent him backwards and shot blood out of his mouth. As he slid, shots of ki came raining onto his body, destroying his form. As his throat filled with a cry of pain, he felt a great surge of blood go down his chest. He saw his body as his head fell to the ground.





	"Damn stupid Namek." laughed Tien as he knelt down next to Dende. He knocked the uncontrolled body down on his way.





	"I'm so glad that I can add the death of a god to my list." 





	Standing up, Tenshinhan put his hands into his kikoho form, and floated up. With a small surge of power, the ring his hands made glowed, and a massive golden beam slammed into the tower, evaporating it. The shot flew down the base, killing Yajerobi and Karin on it's way, and slammed into the ground, lighting the forest in fire.





	Miles away, Popo knew what had happened. He felt it. Kami had died. Still, he flew on, resolute to tell someone that Tenshinhan needed to be stopped. Popo bent down upon his rug, and pushed on faster. Through the clouds, he pushed on. He could feel Tien coming behind him, but he pushed it from his mind.





	Far away, at King Kai's, Chaozu and Yamcha could only grip their fists in anger over what Tenshinhan had done. He had killed Kami, and made sure no one could be brought back.





	"King Kai, why don't you tell Goku what is going on!? He needs to know before it's too late!!!" yelled Yamcha as he saw the destruction of the tower through the god's telepathic link.





	"I can't."





	"Why the hell not!!!" yelled Yamcha as he picked up the kaio. With a small laugh, he set him back down. The god gave him a nasty look through his sunglasses, and turned away from him, and began to walk around. 





	"As you know, Tenshinhan is a telepath. His abilities are very weak, but with his new surge of power, his powers of telepathy have become amazing. His strength is such that he can block me out from talking, but not seeing. So, all I can do it watch from here, and hope that Goku or one of the others can find out what is happening."





	Yamcha and Chaozu hung their heads, and continued to watch Tenshinhan follow Popo. 





	Back on Earth, Tenshinhan could see Popo in the distance. He could easily catch up in no time, or he could kill him from the distance he was at, but he wanted to have some fun before he moved on. With a small surge of power, Tien began to speed up, piercing through the clouds.





	Popo looked back, and saw the silvery blue and black outfit of the fiend that killed Kami coming from behind. He swallowed hard, and decended down towards the ground.





	"Stay away!!!" he yelled as he came closer and closer to the ground. Tenshinhan came from behind, and kicked Popo in the mouth, sending him higher into the air, away from his carpet. Tien exploded with ki, and flew straight up. With a chuckle, he plowed through Popo's body, making it explode. Blood and chunks of meat covered the air. Turning north, Tenshinhan felt for someone. He found her, and took off towards the Capsule Corp. building. He had to move fast to take out his next target. His hatred of Trunks was amazingly strong. Not the small one, but the one from the future. He had to get to Bulma and send himself to Trunks before word of his actions reached them. He exploded with ki, and flew through the sky.





	Back on King Kai's, Yamcha slammed his fists into the ground. Chaozu began to cry. King Kai told En-ma to send Dende to him when he got there, and he prepared to make room for him and the others that surely must come. Thankfully, this guy only drunk water.





	Time passed, and in the distance the three waiters could see the robed Namek coming. He landed, and shook hands with the north kaio. Quietly, he sat down, and began to talk with the god.





	"I have no idea. He just wished for the earrings. I didn't think my dragon could handle it. The only thing I can figure, is that it used the last two wishes to wish a earring a piece."





	"Truely, this is the worst thing to ever come down upon the Earth. I wish there was more I could do, but I can only observe."





	"Do not worry. Tenshinhan will fall before Goku. He may be strong, but I doubt if his strength can match his." said Dende calmly.





	King Kai slowly shook his head. He didn't have the confidence of the young Namek. His antenna twitched, and he again focused on the human. 





	"Trunks!!!!! Prepare yourself!!!!! For now, you too shall fall before me!!!!!"





	His blue face paled, and he had to sit himself down. No one was safe against this monster, not even those in other times. He tried time and time again to contact anyone on Earth, but Tenshinhan blocked every attempt. 





	"Damn him!" cursed the god under his breath. "When he leaves to face Trunks, then I can contact Goku and the rest. I hope...."





	Tenshinhan's body decended on the Capsule Corp. building, and he prepared to go in. With a sly smile, he walked into the mail hall. He had to find Bulma.





This story was written by Justin Kelley. Any thoughts, send them to JDKelley18@aol.com. 





	Next chapter: Hope of the future, savior of the past; Trunks meets his bane.








