The bed she lay in was comfortable and warm, yet Samus has her arms wrapped about herself shivering, a cold sweat covering her body.  She was still having nightmares, it was two weeks after her departure from Zebes, two weeks since she had hunted her bounty; the Metroids, to that planet and killed the mother brain, and she was STILL having that same nightmare.  Worst was the way the nightmare lingered after she awoke, cold and sweaty, shaking in her bed, she could still see the last moments of the dream in her head.  Her blaster locking up, she had depleted her missiles and was standing defenseless on a column in front of the mother brain, whom was barely hurt at all.  Before she could do anything, the mother brain grabbed her by controlling some of the electrical equipment in the room, then smashing her, as she screamed and writhed in pain till she blacked out, then woke up.


Samus climbed out of her bed and slipped on a large white robe, walking over to the window to look out at the city that she was residing in till she got her next bounty to hunt.  In the back of her mind she was hoping to not get anymore calls for bounties, she didn’t want to go back out hunting anymore, she just wanted to settle down and live normally.  But in the front of her mind she reminded herself.  I need the money, and besides, where would I settle down?  With who?  There’s no place I can ever call home…  Samus sighed and turned, walking over to her vanity desk to sit down.  Pulling out a brush she begun to mindlessly brush her varia-green hair, staring into the mirror at her reflection.  Her skin was lightly tanned from the period of time she’d spent on Zebes, her face had a soft complexion, she had long green eyelashes above her big bright purple eyes.  Her long neck slid down to her shoulders, which were a little over two feet apart.  Her robe exposed the top of her breasts, not overly large, but she was voluptuous enough that she was used to being catcalled and flirted with whenever she went into town.


Samus stood up again and went back to her bed, and just as she was about to lay down she received a phone call that would haunt her memories just as horribly as the memories of Zebes and mother brain had… Her next bounty was calling, and it was the United Planets Government again, they had another mission for her, it seemed that the single Metroid stolen away to Zebes was merely a “teenager” if you wish to call it that.  Of course every kid has a mother, and the Metroids were no exception, Samus’ new bounty was to hunt down the entire Metroid race on their own home planet, and find and kill the ultimate evolution of this eternally deadly race: the queen Metroid.

It’s not over Sam… you should have known it wasn’t over yet, and now your running back into the fray, you must save the day again… though I feel… I have even less of a chance of surviving a dinner date with the queen then I had with mother brain…this time I fear I will not be taking anymore bounties once I leave this apartment… this mission is suicide, and that’s why I was chosen… and now I’m going to die…


Samus let her body go limp as she lay on the bed, all the nightmares she had had about Zebes running through her mind again, her imagination running wild with thoughts of what this insidious new mutation would look like.  She turned onto her side and looked at the empty side of the bed and sighed, a long, depressing sigh.  Again, another night without someone to share it with, and all before I die too… I should have known my life was fated to end this way.  Samus closed her eyes then re-opened them slowly, letting out a deep breath.  She stood and let the robe fall from her shoulders, letting her entire body be exposed.  She looked towards her bathroom and headed towards it, one last thought running through her head.  A good shower before I leave for my death… Samus Aran at the rate your going your NEVER going to have a boyfriend!
