Blood of the Chozo

The Battle of Mor (Part 3)

[Originally submitted by Cerberus to the Metroid Interactive Fan Fiction. This segment of the original 110 page document contains some of Cerberus's posts collaborating with JGiannanto describing the Battle of Mor and its aftermath. The dialogue format has also been retained here, though it is non-standard. I believe the posts by JGiannanto are written in this dialogue format while Cerberus's are in block format. 

This section contains the third part of The Battle of Mor, in which Luke allows himself to be captured by the Chozo in order to free his friend, Sarius. Houston's team tries to save them. -ed]

The Ocean Mor...

Aboard the Chozo Mothership, the Captain Carcinogen awaits in the bridge to see his enemies next moves.  Behind lies Sarius Dallas, bound and unconscious.  To her side is Luke Allimandus, nervous.. looking downwards.  There were three Chozo guards in the room, obviously the human-Chozo hybrids, known better now as Chomen.  

The Captain laughed wildly, looking out into the ocean via his great bridge monitor.  "Oh, Luke!  It looks like your brave little friends are coming!  I don't think you'll want to meet them now.. they're mad at you!"

Luke stood silent, saying nothing.

The captain turned to him. "You know, I was going to let them go when you turned yourself in.. but now.. I'm afraid I have no chance but to destroy them..."

Luke rose his head, his face trembling in horror.

"Yes, Luke, that's right.  They must deserve it to so blindly wander into the home of death.... but you.. I'll keep you around.. there's something I want you to see..."

Carcinogen snapped his fingers twice, and two of the guards ran out and into the hall, shouting orders down the hall.  Soon, a great troupe of warriors were dashing down the hall.

The Captain laughed his wild laugh again.  "Soon, Luke, your resistance will be crushed just as fast as it was started.. you didn't really expect to win, did you?  Just you, a lonely five, against an army of thousands?  We have won the war already, Luke.  If we want to enlist another troop, we just fire up the 'ole genetic replicator, and bingo!  A new warrior, completely at our control.  We have become so efficient, Luke, that we now create nearly a hundred Chozoids a day.... in a mere two weeks this loss will be made up."

Luke turned to Sarius and felt her hand.. it was chilly.  He looked at her face.. it was pale... this woman he hadn't seen for a mere week looked like she aged years.  She appeared to be more adult than ever.. and she had a grisly face, which made Luke cringe in fear.

"What have you done to her?"  Luke asked, still looking at Sarius.

"That's what I wanted you to stick around for."  Carcinogen said, in a low, deadly tone.  "We have completed her.. reprogramming..."

Luke's eyes widened in horror.  "No..." he murmured.

"YES!  What you see before you is no longer Sarius Dallas, but an exact replica of Samus Aran, in every way but her alignment.. she takes orders from us, now."

Luke fell to his knees, and laid his eyes in his hands.  "I am too late.."

"YES, YOU ARE!"  the Captain said, leering over Luke.  "And.. I pity you.. you have lost a woman you cared for deeply.. so, I tell you what.  You can see her face animated once more, but it will be the last thing you see...."

Luke started to back away.. realizing the inevitable was about to come.  

"SAMUS!  AWAKEN!  AND DESTROY THE ENEMY!"

Sarius's eyes opened, and she rose from her bondings.  "Yes, Captain.. I shall eliminate the target..."

Sarius shot up from her seat, and jumped high... a VERY surprising hight for a human... and she came down on Luke, her boot crushing his face.  Luke fell, his lip a bloody mess.  "Auto Shield On!"  He screeched.  His suit emitted a shield built totally of protons...

Carcinogen laughed.  "So.. you wanna fight like that, huh?  Let's even the odds... Samus.. put on.. THE SUIT!"

Sarius nodded, and walked to the far corner of the room, where a battle suit lie... she picked it up and threw it on.. it looked much like Houston's suit, but it was more birdlike in structure.. Luke analyzed, remembering it from somewhere...

Finally, he realized where he had seen it.  This suit was the suit worn by the most famous Bounty Hunter in the Universe... every time she was seen on camera or in a portrait, she was wearing this suit... it was an exact replica of the true Samus Aran's ChozoSuit...

Or he hoped... Luke silently prayed then and there, that the suit was just a replica...

And not the actual thing... torn from the body of a dead Samus Aran...

Houston jumped from RebelKnife and landed on the floor with a thump.  He ran down the hall, Manta close behind, and they met Sybern and Burolis down the corridor.  

"I think he's expecting us..." Sybern muttered.

"You can bet on it."

And, like clockwork, an army of Chomen and Chozoids came rushing down the hall, their fangs drooling with the hunger for blood.

"Ohhhh man.. In shipcraft, we outmatch every Chozo..."  Burolis muttered.  "But when it comes to fighting, I doubt little that one of these birds could kill us all..."

"What are we going to do?"

"RETREAT!"  Houston screeched, and they all turned around and gathered on the RebelKnife.

Manta was ecstatic, he himself drooling at the thought of a battle.  "Do we retreat?"

"We can't.. we'll flood the ship.. we need five minutes to disband the air tube..."

"Hurry.."  Samus ordered.  "All we can do is hope they aren't too deadly..."

Houston looked up through the space bow windows and saw Chozo flinging themselves against the side of the ship.  The drew their stony hands, and drove them into the sides, making large dents.  

"The ship won't hold out!"  Burolis.  "Take it from me- This ship is only a Porcelain-Aluminum alloy.. it won't take too much from those claws..."

"We'll flood the entire wing of this ship if we get destroyed.."

Just then, an alarm went off all through the hall of the flagship.  

The flagship's computers rang clear.  "THE RIGHT WING OF THE SHIP WILL SEPARATE IN 5 SECONDS.."

All of the Chozo birds ran off back into the hall.

"Did you hear that?"  Sybern cried.  "They know we're here.. they're going to separate the port we're in from the ship and leave us floating here..."

"If our sector gets separated, where will we fall into?"  Manta inquired.

Houston took a deep breath.  "We will land in.. the Ring of Mor..."

"You mean the great volcano ring at the bottom of the sea..."

"None other.. if our port separates from the ship that is.."

Just then, the entire ship shook... all the rebellion felt the force....the Chozo ship had dropped the entire port that the RebelKnife had landed in.. and the Rebels with it...

Slowly, the entire right wing of the Chozo Flagship separated from the rest, and fell towards the Ring of Mor.

Circle of Mor

The RebelKnife has just floated to the Circle of Mor. They sit in there ship and here a small rumbling.

Burolis-Great timing.

Houston- This is unbelieveable. Just as we crash, the volcanoes start to erupt.

Sybern-The crash must have sent them off.

Manta-Why did we run?

Houston-Honestly how could we try and destroy them all?

Sybern- Wait a second.

Houston-What is it?

Sybern-I have an idea. Burolis-I want you to rig some explosives.

Burolis-Out of what?

Houston-::Opening a small package on the inside of his suit::How are these.

Burolis-Ohhhhhhh! Grenades. Weak, but I can supe them up.

Sybern-Good. Manta, I want you to hook Cho up to the main power. We need to amplify the shields and cloak us.

Houston-What are you doing?

Sybern-Watch. You have any suits?Like underwater suits.

Houston-All I have is breathing harnesses.

Sybern-Good get those.

Burolis walks back in with  10 small bombs.

Burolis-What now?

Sybern-When Manta comes back give him the bombs. You suit up.

Sybern grabs his breathing harness and puts it on. Houston and Burolis follow. Manta walks back in.

Manta-I cloaked us and raised the shields to the limit. And I put it on intercom directly to Houston's suit.

Sybern-Good. Manta, while me, Houston, and Burolis swim to the mothership, you throw these bombs into some volcanoes. When Carcinogen thinks we blew up he will forget about us. It will give us enough time to sneak in get Luke and get out.

Manta-Send the mutation to do the real work while the others go to fight.

Houston-When your done come and help.

Sybern-As soon as we can I am gonna call Cho to pick us up.

Houston-You know this is extremely risky. There is hardly enough air to get us there.

Sybern-Gotta try. Besides, what can we lose?

They all leave and split up. Manta throws his grenades and takes cover as the volcanoes explode with earth shaking force. He slowly makes his way to follow his friends on the assault.

After Sarius had donned the now-dreaded Chozo Suit, she looked intimidatingly towards Luke.  Luke cringed in fear.. before, Sarius's eyes looked soft, kind, and intelligent.  Now they looked warlike, and full of rage.  

Sarius pointed her arm cannon towards Luke.  "Plasma Ray."  She said, in a robotic tone.

She released a solid stream of fire, and it soaked into Luke's Proton shield.  

Luke's battle suit gave him a desperate warning.  "Proton Strength at 8%."

When Sarius appeared to be charging up for a larger blast, Luke made sure to move.  His maneuver was just, for as he moved the blast was released and just barely missed him as it soaked into the wall, fraying its first layer.  Luke swallowed hard as he thought of what would happen if he was standing there.

"Sarius.. snap out of it!"  Luke screeched.

"It's no good, my valiant friend.  Her own memory is now buried deep in her mind.  She is now controlled only by my voice."

Luke darted his head in the direction of Carcinogen....

"KILL HIM, SAMUS!  KILL HIM!  DON'T STOP! KILL HIM!"

The captain screamed.  

Luke whipped his head around once again, to see the barrel of a fully charged plasma beam aimed straight at him.  He leaped up to get out of the way, but the blast hit his foot.  It completely sharded off the entire boot portion, and singed his knee badly, bleeding it near the ankle.  Luke fell and moaned.

"FINISH HIM!"  Carcinogen screamed.

Sarius stood, her arm cannon aimed straight for Luke.  Luke just looked into the cannon.. mumbling...

"Don't do it, Sarius.." he whispered.

Sarius stood, holding her fire.  The fully charged plasma beam was being contained in a fiery charge at the end of the arm cannon.

"KILL HIM NOW!" Carcinogen yelled, once more.

Just as it appeared Sarius was going to shoot, Luke made a swift maneuver with his good knee and knocked Carcinogen to the floor.  Luke put one arm around his neck, and one on top of his head, and wrapped his legs around him, ensuring he would go nowhere.  Now, Carcinogen lay in the path of fire between Sarius and Luke.

"NO!"  The Captain screamed.  "NO!  DON'T KILL HIM YET!"

The energy ball at the end of Sarius's cannon died out.  She stood, looking as plain as a zombie.

"Well, young Luke.. now we're in trouble..."  The captain murmured, trying to catch his breath from Luke's tight strangling hold.

"Indeed, we are... But your choices aren't deep... You either have Sarius kill me AND you, or you can return Sarius to normal, or I can just snap your neck right here.  I suggest the second choice.  Then, I can let you live."

Carcinogen inhaled hard.  "You are a deadly opponent, and shrewd nonetheless.  Okay.. I shall return her to normal.  SAMUS!  BECOME SARIUS ONCE MORE!"

When he finished his sentence, Sarius fell to the floor, her eyes fluttering.  When she looked out, she cried with a shrill scream.

"LUKE!  WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!"

Luke motioned for her to quiet down.  "It's okay.. we're cool..."

Sarius then looked at herself.  "What am I wearing?"

"I'll explain later.. right now, we've go to get out..."

"Please.. cut the throat of that awful man!"  Sarius said, indicating she was speaking of the Captain.

"I very well should..." Luke mumbled.  "But I have made a deal with him for all of our lives.  And I honor my choices...  Sarius, come to me now, and help me get up.. I have injured my foot."

Sarius cautiously crept over to Luke, her arm cannon poised for the captain.. she seemed to know how to use it naturally.  She helped Luke up, and substituted for his lost leg.

"Thank you, Sarius.  Now, we shall retreat... Open the door, and carry me out, but do not let your arm cannon stray from the Captain."

Sarius did as she was told, slowly and carefully.  She then quickly carried Luke out the door, and started running down the corridor to where Luke directed her.

After they left, the Captain smiled.  "All is well.. I may have let her go, but she is still in my command.." he thought.  "I can now destroy the rebellion.. From the inside out!  If ever she hears my voice again..."

Sarius sprinted down the hall, Luke slung on her back.  She ran as fast as she could with the added weight, especially when she heard the alarm system going off.  Soon, Chozo were pouring out of every hall and corridor in the vicinity.  All had weapons and fangs with the target of Luke and Sarius clearly on their minds, they sprang to action.

"Do not hurt the girl!"  One of the Chomen said with a hiss, in his native tongue.  "The captain is rather fond of her..."

Somehow, Sarius understood their foreign language and, without thinking, she threw Luke to the ground and covered the top of him.

"You shall not hurt either of us... to get to Luke, you must shoot me..."

"No.. it's not worth it.."  Luke whispered.

A small group of Chomen approached Sarius to peel her off, and she drove them back with surprising force from her suit.. Luke had never seen such fighting finesse.  Soon, five Chomen lay on the ground, injured or killed by Sarius.

"You can't fight them all off...."  Luke mumbled.

And he was right... next came a wave of ten Chomen, and they assailed Sarius less cautiously.  She easily blew away the first four, and nailed two others, but the remaining six got hold of her, and begun dragging her off Luke.

"Kill him."  The lead Choman said.

Sarius squirmed in aggressive frustration... "NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" 

Sarius's body was dragged away from Luke, and she was kicking and screaming.  Three Chozo gathered around the injured engineer, and their acidic beaks started to drool with delight of a fleshy meal...

Just then, a great clamor was aroused from the outside corridor.  As if they were summoned, Sybern, Houston, and Burolis all came rushing through the door.  Each one started blasting Chomen left and right.  The Chomen protecting Sarius and Luke were startled.  Sarius sprang free, blasting away at least five Chomen as soon as she was released.  

A brutal battle raged on between the some forty Chomen and the four rebels, but the Chomen were outmanned by the fact that the warriors were carrying some very hefty artillery.  Soon, all that remained in the corridor were bodies of dead Chomen.

"Where is he?"  Gasped Sarius, catching her breath.  "Where is Luke?"

Houston looked quickly in all directions.  "Some Chomen must have dragged him away."

"Well we've got to find him!"  Sarius screeched.

Suddenly, Houston's wrist monitor rang in.  He lifted it to his mouth and spoke.  "Houston here.. what's up?"

The desperate face of Manta appeared on the screen.  "I've got a problem, Houston."  He mumbled.

"What's up?"

"The volcanoes.. they are going to explode.. and me, Cho, and the RebelKnife with it... I require some assistance."

Houston looked up desperately.  "We need to get him!"  

Sarius shook her head.  "We need to rescue Luke!"

Sybern stepped forward, his arms spread out casually.  "We'll just split up.  One person can go back for Manta.  The others will invade the flagship and find Luke.  So.. who's going to leave?"

Everyone looked at everyone else.  Finally, Houston broke the monotony.  "I will go.. I was starting to like 'ole Manta."

"Agreed."  Nodded Sybern.  "The rest of us will trace Luke..." 

Burolis looked around.  "It doesn't look like it's going to be an easy task... this ship is huge!  Many, many leagues."

"A problem we'll have to face."  Sarius stated, bravely.  "They can't have gone to far..."

"All right.. we're wasting time!  Let's move!"

Houston ran back down the hall.  The others looked around, confused as to what direction they should start with...

Luke gripped his leg, as he wrenched in pain while two Chomen dragged him down a hall.  

Finally, they turned into a room with a very large door.  Luke looked around him through his squinted eyes.  It appeared to be a very advanced lab.  Everywhere, things were happening.  Vats and cylinders were all over, large machinery printing out complicated read outs.  Luke was picked up and thrown onto a locking magnetic bench.

The first Choman turned it on, and the magnetic strip clung to his suit.  He could not move.  There was a TV monitor directly above his head.  

The monitor turned on, and Luke gasped in a muffled horror as he saw the face of Kraid.  

"Hello there, Luke."  The figure hissed.  "Nice to see you again.. we have a little surprise for you... look to your left..."

Luke could not turn his head with the magnetic strip clinging to his helmet, so he jiggled his face and turned his eyes.  There, in a plexiglass cage, was a menacing looking creature.  It looked like a human, but its features were distorted.  It's face was mutilated, and his flesh hang from his eyes.  His arms were long, down to his knees.  He had finned ears, armpits, toes, fingers, and other features to sickening to mention. He had not nostrils.  His entire bare skin looked like it had been cut, when really it was his natural feature.  He had horns sticking out of his stomach, and he was mostly bald, with a few strands of slimy green hair.

The voice of Kraid spoke again.  "That was our first try at merging a human genetically.. As you can see, it didn't work out for the best... But now, we'll try again.. And you'll be our lab rat!  So just settle down.. It will make things much more comfortable...

Luke lay down silent, feeling once again the feeling of total hopelessness...

He pitied himself already.

