Chapter 3

Frogs and toads are amphibians. They spend their childhood as tadpoles with gills and grow up to be air-breathing frogs. Despite the drastic changes in their bodies, all amphibians stay in the same place their entire life: The water. Having this knowledge made it hard for Glitch to understand why Olafo refused to swim.


“You’re a TOAD for crying out loud! You’re supposed to swim!” Glitch shouted as he tried to force his toad into the waters located on the shores of Phendrana. He even resorted as to dismounting his toad and tried to manually push him into the water. 
But Olafo wouldn’t budge. The toad was simply too heavy for Glitch to push. This created a huge problem for Glitch considering this was the only possible way to cut through the Chozo Ruins and take the egg safely back to his home on the Tallon Overworld.  Before the Space pirates left Tallon VI, the only way to get back to the Chozo Ruins was through the Magmoor Caverns. But thanks to Glitch’s high intelligence and some drilling equipment, he was able to create an alternative route to avoid the intense heat and the inhabiting creatures of the Magmoor Caverns. In fact, he had created several alternate routes to avoid dangerous areas. The only problem was the only way to travel through the cave, was through a narrow water passage. 

After several moments of pushing, Glitch became exhausted, and sat in the snow.

How am I going to get home? He thought. Going through the Magmoor Caverns is too dangerous without my arm cannon. I had to leave the arm cannon so that I could use the power from my fuel cell to power my Shadow Pirate equipment. Neither Olafo nor the egg can survive its extremely hot conditions. 
He looked up at the egg that sat comfortably on Olafo’s saddle. Snow began to line the egg’s surface.

I have to hurry. He thought. The egg won’t last long in this cold no matter how close I hold it towards me. But how do I get that stubborn toad in the water?
Glitch was graced by a moment of luck when a nearby roar of an awaking Sheegoth managed to scare Olafo into jumping into the frigid water. When Glitch heard the noise, he as well fled into the water, quickly jumping on Olafo’s back and securing the egg. 

“That was close.” He said holding the egg in one had. With his free hand he retrieved his staff, which was held on his back by a simple holster. 

He had fashioned the staff out of a steel rod and a standard Shadow Pirate Scythe. On a normal Space pirate, a scythe would be mounted on the forearm. But Glitch wasn’t exactly a normal Space Pirate. 

After removing his staff, he used the empty holster as a backpack to carry the egg on his back. This way the egg could be safely transported while also, keeping it warm. 

As Olafo swam deeper into the watery cavern, the light grew dimmer the farther they ventured. Glitch activated his Shadow Pirate helmet, which allowed him to see effectively in the dark. Glitch made an increased effort to keep Olafo quiet so that he wouldn’t wake up the several shriekbats that roosted in the hollowed out cavern. 

As they traveled further, the temperature grew warmer. It wasn’t long before they came across a swarm of what appeared to be large flying insects that gave off a bright glow from their abdomen. He held his hand out and allowed one to land on it.

“Plazmites.” Glitch whispered. “We must be getting close.”

A few moments later, they emerged into a dimly lit room. In the back of the room was a large fountain that would randomly spew water. Glitch stopped to take a drink of water from the fountain. After quenching his thirst, he steered Olafo onto the bank and lead him out of the dampen room and out into the main plaza of the Chozo ruins.

As they walked among the ruins of the once great civilization, Glitch looked up and admired the craftsmanship of the extinct species.

“Wow! Look at all these bridges and statues. All of them were made out of the natural resources here. These ancient Chozo seemed to be excellent craftsmen. Don’t you think so, my little hatchling?” He turned to speak to the egg, only to find that the egg was gone.

Glitch pulled back on Olafo’s reins, causing him to come to a halt. He began to search franticly for his unborn companion. He looked all around the saddle, even the ground below Olafo. But his search was fruitless.

“Oh no!” He cried. “I lost my sibling. I’m a terrible big brother.”

He hung his head, ashamed of his carelessness. It was then he noticed a dark colored feather in his lap. Curious as to where it came from, he looked up at the sky only to see a large black bird flying off with his egg.

“Hold on, hatchling!” He shouted. “Big brother is coming.”

Glitch jumped off of Olafo and began to pursue the creature. With his ability to run on all fours, he was very quick. But his poorly developed legs and heavy armor made him a poor jumper. He was able to keep up with the speed of the bird; he found it impossible to reach it. 

After a few moments of hopeless jumping, Glitch then noticed the large walls and buildings that surrounded him. He used the Space Pirate’s ability to cling to surfaces to climb the walls quickly. He then found himself at a height where he could reach the bird. With a leap of faith, he jumped from the edge of the wall at the bird.

The bird, however, was able to see him quick enough to maneuver away from him. Glitch landed harshly on the sand that covered the grounds of the ruins. The bird proceeded to ignore the Space Pirate and continue to fly with its meal in its talons.

The bird was only able to fly carefree for a few moments before something slammed onto the back of the bird’s back, making it hard for the bird to fly. Glitch suddenly appeared on the birds back. Using his Shadow Pirate armor, he was able to climb the walls once more and use the optical camouflage to ambush the bird.

“Release my hatchling, you savage bird!” He shouted grabbing the bird’s beak. The bird began to frail frantically, dropping the egg in the process. 

Glitch watched hopelessly as the egg plummeted to the ground. He was so far up he couldn’t see where it had landed.  Before Glitch could grieve over the loss of the egg, the large bird threw him from its back. Glitch would have died from the impact if he hadn’t had hit several ledges as he fell from the sky. He soon landed face down on the sands of the ruin’s floor. 

He lied there for a moment, to depressed to move. It was this moment of immobility that Olafo finally caught up with Glitch.

“After all these years, I’m still a failure.” Glitch said sorrowfully. “The only chance I had to finally meet someone and I screwed it up. Once again I’m a terrible brother!” He buried his head in the sand.

Olafo nudged Glitch with his tusk. 

Glitch didn’t respond. 

Olafo nudged him again with a little more force

“Not now, Olafo.” Glitch said, his head still beneath the surface. “Can’t you see I’m depressed?

Olafo was still persistent to get his master’s attention. He stomped the ground with his arms before forcefully pulling Glitch out of the ground with his tusks.

“Alright. Alright!” Glitch shouted dusting himself off. “What is it?”

Olafo proceeded to open his large mouth. Sitting perfectly still and unharmed on the tip of his tongue was the egg.

 “Olafo!” Glitch shouted with joy. “You caught it! I’m so proud of you. And you didn’t eat it either.”


Glitch gave his Stone Toad a loving pat before removing the egg and securing it on his holster. This time he positioned the egg on his chest instead of his back to prevent from loosing the egg.


“Good boy Olafo.” Glitch said climbing on his back. “When we get home you get extra Sap Sac treats.”


As the two continued their journey through the ruins, they tried to stay on the surface. (If they ventured to the depths of the ruins, they run the risk of encountering Chozo ghosts.) They only managed to make it to the outskirts of the ruins before it got dark. They had to take refuge for the night, it was unsafe to travel in the dark, considering all the possible creatures they could encounter.


They took camp in a cave nearby the north entrance of the ruins. Using his unique ability to manipulate the minds around him, Glitch convinced a group of Plazmites to gather around their camp, giving them light and warmth. As Olafo sat resting beside him, Glitch sat awake with the egg in his hands. A thought that had settled in the back of his mind kept him awake


Something bothers me about this egg. He thought. For some odd reason, I can’t seem to read and communicate with this creatures mind. I’m starting to wonder if the creature is still alive. 

He placed his antenna next to the egg, listening for any vital signs. Through the faint sound of a heartbeat, he could hear a quiet call.


Hello… The voice called out.


Glitch’s antenna’s shot up. Hello? Hello? He called out in his mind.


Hello…is anyone there? The voice got louder. Please…somebody please hear me.


I can hear you! Glitch thought.


I can hear you too. The voice of the egg said. But who are you?

I am your family, little hatchling. Glitch said. I am your brother. My name is Glitch. Fear not, little hatchling, you are under my wing. Nothing bad will come to you.

Thank you, brother. The voice faded out.


Wait! Don’t go, little hatchling. Hello? Glitch’s thoughts were useless. The thoughts of the creature had quieted.


“The creature is still juvenile.” He thought. “Its thoughts are very sparse. No matter, I’m still glad I was able to hear them. Now I know that this creature is intelligent enough to communicate with. I finally do have a companion, a friend. For that very reason: my head and heart can rest easy for the night.”


And with saying that, he drifted off to sleep.
