AUGMENTED

CHAPTER 07: REGENERATION
After landing, Samus and Kaflan made their way up to the bridge, where Captain Staal was surveying the rain of debris still falling on Elysia, making blue fireworks as it impacted the shield.

'Nice job you two,' he said upon seeing Samus and Kaflan.


'Well, you destroying the Pirate battleship helped,' replied Samus. 'AU 217 shrunk the SkyTown shield so that the debris destroyed the creatures, the remaining Metroids and the lab.'

'Hmm... those Metroids are nasty, horrible things,' muttered Staal. 'It recently transpired that a research vessel sent to what seems to be their home world, SR388, was all but obliterated. Good luck to those who have to go and investigate.'

'They'll need heavy armour, along with cryogenic weapons and powerful missi...' Samus was cut short by unintelligible error messages scrolling across her visor, followed by her suit deactivating suddenly. She went to reactivate it, but Kaflan stopped her.


'No, I wouldn't, not until we know exactly what's going on here,' he said.


'And what is going on here?' asked Staal, bemused.


'I was hit by some kind of volatile energy beam, courtesy of the Space Pirates' client. It messed up some of my central suit components, although exactly what it did...' she trailed off, thinking.

'I might be able to find out,' Kaflan blurted out after a moment. ‘My laboratory has equipment which should be able to interface with your suit and diagnose the problem.'


'Last time I was out of action, they hooked me up to a biopod, can't you just do that?'


'Ah, but that was slightly different. Then, your suit's integrity was fine, it was your biological systems that were in danger.' Kaflan explained.


'OK, so where is your lab?' Samus asked, apprehensively.


'Cyrena IX,' he answered. 'I promise, my lab is much more modern than my ship, and I do know what I'm doing.'

'The Cyrena system is in the middle of nowhere, why did you build a lab there?' Staal asked, half-wondering if his ship would be pressed into service as a runabout again.


'Because Cyrena IX has a breathable atmosphere, plenty of geothermal energy, and few dangerous creatures. Also, it's not likely to attract unwanted interest from the Space Pirates,' replied Kaflan. 'However, it is a fair way from here. We would appreciate it if you would authorize an exemption to the recent speed restrictions on civilian traffic. At only 3x10c, it will take 6 hours to reach the Cyrena system.'

'Consider it done,' replied Staal, somewhat relieved that he would be able to begin repairs on his ship. 'I don't think anyone will mind given your sterling work for the Federation, but I'll still check it with the Space Office anyway.'

+++

Within an hour, the exemption was authorized, and another hour later, Samus and Kaflan were approaching Cyrena IX. It resembled Earth, albeit with far more land than water.


'Coordinates 58.6, 12.5,' Kaflan said over the comm, directing Samus to his lab.


As they entered the atmosphere, Kaflan recieved a transmission from the planet. 'Doctor, be advised that you have an unidentified ship on your tail.'


'I know,' he replied. 'Let us land.'


'Copy that.'

Kaflan's lab was formed of a large semicircular structure embedded in an even larger rocky outcrop, situated only about a thousand miles from the planet's icy northern pole. The large array of landing pads were on the top of the structure, protected by a computer-controlled force-field and several plasma batteries. All kinds of personal craft were parked on them, nearly all more modern than Kaflan's class 9, but less impressive than Samus' gunship.

'Quite the operation you must have here,' Samus said, observing the multitude of ships.


'There's usually about 80-ish people working here, but not all of them have their own ship,' Kaflan replied, walking over to the edge of the landing area. Samus followed him, only to see that he was standing next to a hole in the floor. 'This is how we get inside,' he explained. Samus looked confused, until he went to step into the hole. Before he fell, a shimmering yellow energy field covered the opening. Samus tentatively joined him. Kaflan tapped his foot and the energy field slowly descended into the facility, emitting a low whine as it did so.


'Wow,' Samus muttered, looking down at the "elevator".


'Energy lift,' Kaflan said. 'One of the things we're working on. Quite impressive, eh?'

Before Samus could reply, the elevator reached the bottom. The elevator room opened up into a wide curved corridor, with huge windows giving spectacular views of the forest below the lab.


'Right, the area we want is toward the inside. Lab. 42,' Kaflan said as they walked briskly down the corridor.


'42? How many labs have you got here?' Samus asked.


'Well, 42 labs actually, along with living quarters and storage rooms. The facility goes well inside the rock, you see,' Kaflan explained as they reached another elevator, this time a more conventional, physical one. They entered, and Kaflan said 'Section G,' instructing the elevator. However, instead of going up or down, the platform went sideways, heading inwards through a sliding panel in the wall. After about 20 seconds of sideways motion, they emerged at the end of another corridor, much narrower than the previous. A few people walked about, albeit with a strong feeling of purpose. Samus went to disembark, but Kaflan caught her. 'Wait, hang on. Floor 7,' he told the machine, and this time it began to descend. After another few seconds, the pair disembarked into a corridor virtually identical to the previous.

'This place is mad,' said Samus.


'Yup,' replied Kaflan smiling. 'Just like its owner.'


Samus smiled as they approached the last door. 'Laboratory 42: CTIS testing,' she read off the door sign. 'What's CTIS?'


'The Chozo Technology Interface System,' Kaflan explained, opening the door with a hand scanner. Inside the room was what looked like a GF biopod, hooked up by several wires to a badly-damaged statue of a Chozo. There was a computer in front of the statue. Kaflan walked over to it and booted up the system. The biopod opened and a low hum filled the room. 'We found this in the ruins of a small Chozo settlement on this planet. When we scanned it we discovered that it had some kind of computer system inside, which was working fine despite outward appearances, and so I got to work setting up an interface between it and Federation technology, hoping it could help us further understand other Chozo artifacts, and it has. Hooking up the biopod wasn't my idea, though, although it will come in very useful now.'


'What do you plan to do?' asked Samus, inspecting the statue.


'Well, hopefully this system will allow me to look at your suit's systems in detail, figure out what the problem is and fix it. Using Chozo tech will give me low-level access to your systems which will make my job a lot easier, as well as minimizing any unwanted side-effects,' Kaflan replied, as he entered a few commands into the computer to prep the system.

'Side-effects?' said Samus warily.


'If your systems have become corrupted, there is the distinct possibility that some will be beyond repair. However, it's really this or nothing, unfortunately, and I have studied countless Chozo systems,' Kaflan assured her, and she tentatively stepped into the biopod. 'You'll feel a small jab as the anaesthetic is injected.' He knew that this wasn't strictly necessary, although it would prevent any pain, and also stop Samus from interrupting him with questions every 30 seconds.

Kaflan entered the command to run the main diagnostic program, based off data found in the statue, and the output appeared within seconds.

POWER SUIT DIAGNOSTICS PROGRAM
Subject version number: SA1-4468-VM6-P
////

CENTRAL SYSTEMS DIAGNOSTICS:

Main interface nodes................... PASS

Actualisation system.................... FAIL: unable to parse actualisation code for subsystems
Peripheral upgrade subsystems........................ FAIL: 14 systems inoperable
Warning: Critical low memory error in Arm Cannon subsystem


He sighed at the output. He'd been worried that this may have been the case ever since Samus' suit deactivated. It seemed to him that the volatile energy caused the internal memory chips in her suit to slowly degrade, destroying the files contained on them, and the suit had shut down to prevent further damage. This was why he had advised against her trying to reactivate it. He tapped in the next command, this time to give a detailed analysis of the failed upgrade systems.
>>>> chzdiag –p –v

POWER SUIT DIAGNOSTICS PROGRAM
Subject version number: SA1-4468-VM6-P
////
PERIPHERAL SUBSYSTEMS DIAGNOSTICS:

14 systems present but offline:

Plasma Beam

Missiles (Ice, Seeker upg.)

Space Jump

Screw Attack

Grapple (Lasso, Swing, Voltage)

Bombs

Spider Ball

Boost Ball

Ship Command Visor

X-Ray Visor

Varia Suit


'Basically everything but the basics,' muttered Kaflan. He pulled up the actualisation file for one of the "corrupted" upgrades. It was garbage, and these were probably stopping her suit from activating properly. He deleted all of the files with one command, and then remotely actualised the suit. It activated without a hitch, although its appearance was altered. Gone were the large shoulder spheres, and thick orange plating, replaced by thinner yellow armour and flat, triangular shoulder plates. Remembering the "critical low memory error" he had seen earlier, Kaflan entered another diagnostic command

>>>>chzdiag –v –p: cannon
POWER SUIT DIAGNOSTICS PROGRAM
Subject version number: SA1-4468-VM6-P
////

ARM CANNON DIAGNOSTICS:

Low memory error due to corrupted blocks.

Space for data for one beam weapon only.

Recommend low-level realigning of memory crystal.

>>>>chzdiag –r: cannon

POWER SUIT DIAGNOSTICS PROGRAM
Subject version number: SA1-4468-VM6-P
////

Realigning corrupt portions of memory crystal in: Arm Cannon system.
Warning: Due to high levels of corruption, realignment may take a considerable amount of time.

ETC: 7 months, 4 days, 10 hours STS

‘Better than nothing,’ he sighed, deactivating the interface. Samus began to regain consciousness a few seconds later.

‘Wh… what happened?’ Samus asked groggily, as her world started to reappear around her.

‘Unfortunately, I was right. Most of your upgrades had become corrupted, along with their actualisation files. If the suit can’t parse the actualisation files, it doesn’t initialise properly. I nuked the corrupt files, and now your suit works fine.’

‘Which upgrades did I lose?’

Kaflan reeled off the list of subsystems that he had to remove. ‘Everything but the basic stuff, I’m afraid. At least the core system wasn’t affected.’

‘Don’t worry, I’ve gotten used to this.’ Samus stepped out of the biopod and deactualised her suit.

‘There’s something else as well…’ Kaflan began. ‘Most of the memory crystal in the Arm Cannon system became corrupted at a low-level. I had to initiate a realignment of those blocks. They’ll be unusable until realignment is complete.’
‘And how long will that take?’ Samus asked, slightly annoyed.

‘Just over 7 months. Until then, you’ll only be able to carry one beam weapon at a time. Obtaining a new one will overwrite the old data… I think. I really don’t know what will happen; I doubt the suit was designed with this kind of eventuality in mind. If you find out, tell me, I’d be interested to know!’

‘I will, as long as my suit doesn’t self-destruct first.’
‘Now I can be sure that won’t happen… well, sure-ish.’
Samus sighed and shook her head. ‘I can never be sure whether you’re joking, being serious or both at the same time.’

‘Usually both.’

‘Goodbye Dr. Kaflan, and thanks for your help,’ she smiled.

‘No problem, it’s nice to do something exciting now and again.’ Samus turned and headed for the door. ‘Good hunting,’ Kaflan called after her.

Samus simply raised her hand in acknowledgement, and proceeded on, and through the door.
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