Blood of the Chozo

Jaime Wolf's Story

[Originally submitted by Cerberus to the Metroid Interactive Fan Fiction. This segment of the original 110 page document contains some of Joshman773's postings about his character, Jaime Wolf. -ed]

*** The following are the first posts by an author Joshman773 ***

Joshman773

AS I WALKED THROUGH THE CROWDED MARKETPLACE I FELT A 

strange familiarity wash over me. P'raps my father once strolled this road. Maybe he too was lookin' for a crew to man his ship. A man selling pulse lasers frowns grimly as I pass. I stick out here. A foreigner am I. I hear a cry-

"You- the Wolfe, here! I'ss thought youse dead and gone."

I whirl around. "Is it you? you look so changed." The man is a strange one. Wearing the tattered robe of a techie, he grins at me with a metal eye. I notice his third arm tucked beneath his jacket. " Of whom dost thy speak, old one"

"My, youse cain't be Jerome Wolfe."

Jerome Wolfe. The name is piercing. My father! This man knew my father!

Jaime Wolfe led a dreary existence as a young boy.

After his mother died his older sister Natasha took it upon herself to train him in the arts of war. Jaime went along, but became an engineer. He excelled at school, but was a loner due to the fact that he was the only Wolfe alive not a bounty hunter.

Jerome Wolfe was proud that that his son could be something other than a bounty hunter, but disappointed at his lack of enthusiasm for anything in particular.

On the eve of Jerome's departure, he game Jaime a data crystal. He declined to say what was on it, but told Jaime to guard it well until he found the other half.

By the time the news of Jerome's death reached Jaime, he was a successful starship engineer. Natasha left shortly thereafter to become a bounty hunter.

When the news of the true Chozo threat reached Clinpus 12, Jaime had had enough. He would do what his father had failed at. 

                 He would be the best of the best.

                        He would be a wolf.

This is a dialog between Jaime Wolfe and a 3-armed old techie, who knew Jaime's father.

"You knew my father?"

"So youse is Jaime."

"Yes."

"I believe I can help you."

"How???!!"

"You've got a ship, yes?"

"how else would I get here?"

"I will accompany you and help you find her."

"Her who,"

"Natasha"

"SHE LIVES?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!"

"Of course."

"Lets go, old man."

"You never asked my name."

"You can tell me now."

"Paul Ulric, pleased to meet you, Wolfe."

As they board the ship, Ulric whistles.

"What?" says I.

" A loaner?"

" I stole 'er."

"Great. Take us to Nextima Station, I need to meet my outsystem contact."

(Wolfe picked up quite a few buddies on his trip to Nextima.  After finding out about the rebellion and recruiting for it, he head for Dalus where all the others were.)

Make that ? when the other 2 get here.

Jaime Wolfe docked his spaceship at the main Dalus docking port.

The stop in the slums had been profitable. The hold now carried 28 battle hungry

mercenaries and their leaders, the Trogs Shniff and Shnort.

The Deceber assigned of escorting us to the ship said nothing, but looked at the Mercs in disgust.

Entering the main observation area, Jaime and Co. were greeted by the Deceber in charge of assisting us against the True Chozo.

He handed me a data cartridge. "Thiss is the map of Dalus and surrounding ocean. Use it well."  I uploaded it into my HUD computer and passed the cartridge to Shniff and Shnort, who did the same.  " The evacuation has already begun, but if the warrior Houston's estimates are correct, there will still be 5000 of us left when the True Chozo arrive. Good luck, Jaime Wolfe, righteous human."

-The Continuing story of Jaime Wolfe, Bounty Hunter-

Jaime sat completely engrossed in the captains chair.

He was hooked up to the real-time main control feedback panel.

While engaging Chozo ships Jaime had noticed the Rebel Knife dock at the flagship.  He had also noticed when the wing section had separated and fallen into the ring of Mor. He then made a decision.

The u-agav warp core of his ship gave him limitless acceleration.

At .45 light the ship would vaporize.

Jaime decided to test that.

He set course for the underbelly of the flagship.

"computer, MAXIMUM ACCELERATION, terminal velocity .4 light."

in a period of time indescribable (less than planck time) the DeathBlade

shot through the whole flagship. Critical damage alarms buzzed.

Jaime grinned. With two huge holes in the flagship's main section, retreat into space was impossible, and better yet, a team of 50 hired ships was already on its  way to his position. But he would get there first.

As the DeathBlade squeezed through the rear hole, Jaime powered up his suit, and slung the Multi-Purpose Assault Cannon over his shoulder.

