Samus opened her eyes as the blue energy of the door sealed shut behind her, she let out a sigh then snapped her head around at a sharp crunching noise.  The blue door had turned to an impeneratrable stone, there was no longer any way for her to leave the room.  Samus sat on the edge of metal slab that jutted out from beneath the door, letting her long legs dangle off the edge.  She put her hands up, gripping her helmet with her slim fingers, pulling it off her head and placing it next to her, letting her shoulder length blonde hair fall out and drape over her shoulders.


Samus thought to herself.  I haven’t had a shower in days since I got here to Zebes, I’m starting to smell and my hair is stiff and dirty.  She played with a lock of her hair, twirling it around one finger loosely as she looked about the room.  The room was two stories tall, and like all the other places on Zebes, dark and ancient, the walls were corroding and the whole place seemed like it was about to fall apart.  Samus stood up onto her knees as she yanked off the top half of her armor, exposing her chest, shoulders, and arms.  She had on a black skintight tank top that came down to above her belly button.  Her body wasn’t extremely skinny, but not too large either, fairly muscular, but still had the type of curves to her that suggested the type of women who made heads turn while walking down the street.  She stretched, a few popping noises from her back as she arched back.  She sat back down.


Folding her arms underneath her chest she heaved another sigh, this whole business of being a bounty hunter was starting to work on her nerves.  She had been a hunter for… how long now?  About fifteen years she figured, she had seen so many things, most not fit for human eyes, including the awesome space pirates.  She growled to herself.

Ridley


The leader of the feared space pirates was a large dragon like creature, his tail made entirely of spikes and bone, blazing fire he could launch from his mouth.  She had faced Ridley once before, and thus started a war between the two that would end in the destruction of one of them and an entire planet.  Another thing she had seen… no, hunted, were the Metroids, a super powerful race of aliens with energy producing capabilities beyond that of any human machine or invention.  She had been here to this planet before, to Zebes, she had been hired by the United Planets Government to hunt down the space pirates.  Little did she know about the Metroids that had created a home on Zebes, she tracked Ridley to the planet only to find another menace that was pulling Ridley’s strings.  She growled again, a low growl, like a cat.

Mother Brain


No one knew about mother brain, only the space pirates did, and even then, it wasn’t like they were going to tell Samus anything.  But mother brain was dead wasn’t she?  Samus had destroyed her the first time they met.  Ridley, where are you now?  Why are we still fighting?  And why now?  Why did you decide to show up NOW, and steal the baby Metroid?  What have you to gain?  Too many questions, not enough answers, Samus looked down at her body, laden with scars and abrasions.  Wrapping her arms about them, she pulled her knees to her chest, hugging them to her.


Another sigh, becoming restless Samus peeled her tank top off, now only a black bikini top showing, she reached down into her pocket and pulled out a small water container.  What I wouldn’t give for a shower, a man, and a good nights sleep.  She poured the water over her body, the water cascading down her skin, soaking her bikini top, causing her tanned skin to sparkle lightly.


Another bottle of water, this time in her hair, she pulled out a comb and begun to comb her hair down, holding it in her hand as she brought the brush down along it.  She eventually set the brush back down and looked about her, feeling somewhat at ease in this evil place, even as defenseless as she was without her armor on, she couldn’t help but think that someone else was in the room, not an attacker, more like… a watcher.

Samus…


Samus snapped her head up, her eyes wide, that voice was too familiar, in fact, the last time she had heard it was when…

Ridley… its you

Yes Samus, it’s me


Ridley’s two blood red eyes opened as he slowly approached Samus, his face, though freakishly bent and twisted to an evil, death filled look, seemed soft now.  He hovered directly in front of Samus, putting his arms out he touched her shoulders gently, his massive frame nearly three times Samus size, yet holding her as carefully as a mother holds her newborn.

Ridley I don’t want to fight

I know Samus…

Then why must we fight?

I must obey my master…


His tail coiled itself lightly about Samus’ waist almost on instinct, Samus closed her eyes and rested her head to his chest, his skin not hot or scaly as one may have thought, but cool, and smooth, almost like human skin.  Ridley closed his own eyes and rested his head on her shoulder, leaning it gently against hers.  Her chest pushed against him as she took in a deep breath, the skin above her bikini top pressing against his skin, making her sigh.  Samus was beginning to lose herself in Ridley’s strong embrace, but before she could Ridley spoke again, this time his voice hoarse.

We must fight Sam…

But Ridley… I don’t want to fight you, I don’t want to fight at all anymore…

You must, if you want to save this galaxy from the wrath of my master you must kill me first to get to her.

Who is your master?

Mother Brain…


Samus’ eyes widened and she backed away from Ridley, her bare back bumping into the sealed door.  M… Mother Brain?!  That’s impossible!  It couldn’t be, Samus knew she had killed the mother brain on Zebes once before, it couldn’t be happening again.  She lifted her eyes to gaze upon Ridley, hoping for a lighter look, perhaps he was joking, but no, his eyes were now dark red, cast and deadly, he was telling the truth.  Now Samus knew how powerful Mother Brain was, if she could influence the radical Ridley so easily, who knows what else she was capable of?


Samus slipped her top armor back on, the armor fitting to her curvaceous form perfectly, as she sealed the helmet on she breathed a sigh of relief, her body no longer vulnerable, she felt powerful now.

Then we fight Ridley… to the death…

