Disclaimer: I don’t own Metroid or any other related characters (Mother Brain, Kraid, Ridley, etc. etc.) However, I do own the Space Pirate Shokra. I just pushed buttons for her name. The dialogue is mine, so is the battlefield, and anything else that I say I do as the story progresses. One last thing…. I’m not 100% sure if this is how Space Pirates talk, but it drives English Teachers nuts!! Enjoy the…..

Legacy of the Space Pirates

Chapter One

Letter of Apology from Samus Aran to Galactic Federal Police

Date: August 8, 20X9

To The Galactic Federal Police

I am sorry to inform you that, I have taken ill, and am unable to fulfill you request to investigate the power anomaly detected on SR388, however, my eldest daughter, Karen, has taken my place. She is a bit inexperienced, but I feel she’s ready for a real test. Although, one of the reasons I am writing is to inform you that while flying to SR388, she detected a Space Pirate freighter convoy moving our way. She recommended that you investigate. Thank you and, again, sorry for any inconvenience.

Sincerely,

Samus Aran

“Ill, says it! Ill is the Hunter!!” says my second. If right this information is, than defenseless it is. Excellent time to take the Hunter down, it is. Still, to great the risk is.

“Detected our Convoy, the New Hunter, has. Careless, you are. Care you shall take, next time. Or a next time, there won’t.’ Sneered I to second I did. ‘Confide in the Mother Brain, I shall. Knowledge, I shall acquire. Ridley, of our current situation, you shall inform. Capture the New Hunter, he must, inform him. Fail me, he won’t.” And leave I did after.

Hot, Tourin is. Soon, Mother Brain, I see. Speaks, she begins to.

“Ah, my child. You have pleasant news, I assume.” Telepathically, she speaks to me.

“Very pleasant news, I have. Ill the Hunter is. Defenseless, It be. Excellent time to strike, it is.” Begins I.

“Ill….intriguing. Very intriguing. You sent Ridley on his way?”

“Capture the New Hunter, he is. Bring New Hunter here, he shall.”

“New Hunter? Explain.”

“Intercept a letter, we have. Ill is the Hunter, it says. New Hunter, place of the other, it takes. On its way to Corgrath, the New Hunter is.” 

“Excellent. Go to Earth, make sure the Hunter never becomes well again. I’ll provide you with assistance. Do not fail me.”

“Fail you, I shall not. Earth, conquer will be. Kill the Hunter, I shall.”

“Excellent. Go now, my child. Inform Kraid. He shall accompany you. Go now.”

“Yes. On my way, I am.” Left I did after completing.

---------------

Deep and lonely, space is. Quiet the transport be. Micronized Kraid we have. Small he is now. Ever alertly, I watch, wait. Before, so tense, I have never been.

“Kraid……HUNGRY!!” Kraid moans.

“Soon enough, meals you shall have plenty. Eat humans many, you will.” Responded I. In window, Earth grows like sowed seed. ‘Earth.’ Thinks I. 

“How long, touch down it be?” Questions I to pilot.

“Two Micros touch down in.” Responds he.

Micros two later, land we do on Earth blue. Off do engines turn. Step out into light yellow blinding, space norika adjust to norika red, planet exploration, they for. Planet I set out on, giant mini, Kraid at my heels follows. Stare bewildered do humans at me. Voice human male from left cries:

“Space Pirate!! Run! Call the Galactic Police!!” Panicky these humans be. Feeling right was the time, grew Kraid I did.

“Havoc you shall wreak! Humans you shall kill. All you want, eat!” Feeling Hunter shall be drawn havoc by. Be here soon the Hunter should. Voice human female from left heard I.

“Oye!!! Don’t kill innocents!! That’s just wrong! Oh. Hi Kraid.”

“Kraid…Smash…SAMUS!!!!” shouted Kraid an agitated.

“Arrived has the Hunter. Save innocents, it must. Defeat you, I will!!” Sneered I.

“I don’t know who the fudge you are, but you can’t defeat me.”

“Shokra, my name is. Destroyer of Planets, I am. Come Earth to, I have, kill you, I will.” Replies I.

“Work on your English. Because, it sucks!” Retorts Hunter.

“Pieces I will become you! Avoid your fate, impossible it is.” 

“Well, hi Shokra. My name is Samus Aran. Interstellar Bounty Hunter. I’m here to school you. You too, Kraid.”

“Kraid…Must…Smash…SAMUS!!!!” Slams fist on ground Kraid does.

“Well, then. Come on… Smash me!!” Hunter retorted.

End it is

Continue it shall……

