METROID:  RESSURECTION

By: Mr. Manguy

Author’s note: Okay this is my first attempt at a fanfic at any universe, so don’t be too discouraged if it’s a little weird.  Also, this takes place a little after super metroid.  Okay, next: I don’ t own metroid.  If I did I wouldn’t be up at midnight writing fanficts for it, would I? Metriod belongs to a whole bunch of people who aren’t me.  Please don’t sue me, kill me, or sic a metroid on me.

Oh, one more thing:

“Encapsulates speech”

<Encapsulates telepathy>

Chapter 1

Samus watched in despair from behind her visor at the nightmare that was all too real: Mother brain attacking and killing the only creature she ever thought of as her child.  This time she had the hyper beam, but mother brain hardly felt the impact.  This nightmare ended the way it always did, with the larva dying and Samus waking up screaming.  Worse than an ordinary nightmare, this one was as real as reality could get.

“Lights, 30%” she panted out.

Samus crawled out of bed and looked at her clock: 5:30. Oh well, she thought, it’s as good a time as any other to get up.  Samus crawled out of bed and began to go to get dressed.

Suddenly, her communication computer terminal beeped to life, and flashed the words INCOMING MESSAGE.  Pressing the receive button she looked onto the face of a scientist who knew of her and her attachment to the hatchling.

“Samus, good morning, I hope I’m not bothering you too much.”

“Why would you think you’re bothering me?” Samus asked.

“Because you’re naked.”  He stated bluntly.

Samus blushed, picked up the helmet of her power suit, and put it over the camera of her communication terminal. “If you tell anyone about this, and I mean ANYONE, I will hunt you down and when I get through with you, it will take a plasma beam to clean all of you off of the wall.”  Warned a still blushing Samus.

“Okay, but as to why I called, I have important news that we recently attained and you might be interested to hear this, we’ve…”

“Space pirates got more metroids?”  Replied a somewhat less than optimistic Samus.

“Miss Aran, I assure you it’s good news for all of us, very good news for you especially.  It seems that a meteor, which was once part of planet Zebes, has impacted our space Colony.  While there was no serious damage, the meteor did contain a sealed room containing a metroid, ahem, corpse, about 55 percent intact.  We know that we can bring it back to life, and we didn’t think that you would be interested in something like this at first, but we thought you should know because we recently took a DNA sample from the metroid corpse and compared it to the DNA of a cell culture taken from the metroid hatchling you preserved from your adventure on SR388, and the test says that the DNA from both metroids is a perfect match.”

Samus almost dropped her helmet, and yelled, “You mean… you have the body of the hatchling and you can bring him back to life, but how?”

“Get dressed, suited up, come over to Space Colony 5568, and I will explain on the way.”

Samus dropped her helmet on the computer, ran to the cockpit, set the autopilot to fly the shop to Space Colony 5568, got dressed and suited up, and transferred the communication to her visor.

“Okay, now tell me how you can bring my… the hatchling back to life.”

“Well, as you know metroids are like an earth species known as worms, if you take one and cut it in half, both halves will regrow into two new metroids because of their powerful healing properties.  The metroid is not ‘dead’, just dormant.  Using a cellular regenerator, we can heal the metroid, and from then it will be in a coma-like state.  We predict only a 20% chance that it will ‘wake up’ with all of its memories, but we believe with your presence, the chances rise to 50%”

“Okay, I’ll be there in 30 hours, Samus out.” Samus said, pressing the terminate button on her computer terminal.

That night, in her dreams, she saw nothing, she only heard a screetching.  Thinking about where she heard this sound before, she realized it was the sound of a metroid.  It was the sound of HER metroid larva, the one who saved her life.  The one who…

!!WARNING WARNING!!  PIRATE SHIPS NEARBY!!

“WHAT?!”

Running out of bed and into the cockpit, still wearing her power suit, Samus called up navigation.  She saw a pirate ship attacking a freighter, with no way of fighting back.  

“Damn fucking pirates, how can they remember to even breathe without mother brain, let alone attack ships?” Samus asked to no one, piloting her ship over to the other side of the freighter, cutting a hole in it, and dropping in.

Looking around at her surroundings, Samus saw a large pile of frozen foods.  “Well, looks like I won’t have to go and see them, looks like they’ll be coming towards me.”

As if on cue, three space pirates crawled into a freshly melted hole.

“Beam, wave,” she whispered, hiding behind a brick of food.  If I can get a sneak attack on them, this can get over with faster, Samus said to herself.  She was really pissed at the delay as it was, and seriously considered leaving without helping.

She took aim, charged up her cannon, and fired a twin pulse at where she thought the pirate goons were.  BOOBOOM!  Smiling at her accuracy, she jumped onto the pile of whatever food it was, and heard, “Oh, shit!”  A talker, she mused, a talking space pirate is rare, well, I wont let his talent go to waste.

Dodging the beams shot at her, she jumped down, said “Beam, ice.” And fired at his legs.  The pirate frozen to the ground up to his (her/it’s?) neck, said, “I surrender.”

“Beam, plasma.  Good, because if you change your mind I will plaster it onto the wall behind you, now, what are you doing robbing a freighter.”

“We-We just thought we’d have a little fun on our way to Space Colony 5568, you can…”

“SPACE COLONY 5568?  WHAT WERE YOU GOING THERE FOR?”

“To pick up a metroid we heard was there.  We’re not the only one, there is another team much larger than ours, so don…”

The conversation was cut short by a plasma beam, and Samus reboarded her ship without waiting for thanks from the captain, and took off for the space colony at top speed.

Chapter 2

Samus set the autopilot to Space Colony 5568 again and sat down and sent a signal to Space Colony 5568, and said “Attention Space Colony 5568, I just received information of a space pirate attack on your colony that is going to happen soon.  It is related to the metroid hatchling that you have in your possession, so be ready to defend yourselves and him if necessary.  I will be there in about 5 hours 15 minutes, I hope your defense systems are good enough to fight off the pirates.  Samus out, and good luck.”

For the next 5 hours Samus paced back and forth across the deck of her gunship, thinking a random machine gun series of thoughts.

Will I get there on time?  What am I supposed to do?  What am I supposed to say?  Will he even wake up?  Will he remember me?  What will I do if he attacks me…again?  Will I be able to fight him?

About 5 hours 10 minutes later, the 34,798th time she checked the computer, it said that her ETA was 4 minutes 22 seconds, exactly 10 seconds less than what it said the last time she checked, beating her old record of 8 seconds, when the navigation computer beeped showing the space colony and another ship flying nearby.  The colony was broadcasting a space pirate distress signal and was firing it’s defense lasers in hopes of fending off the ship.

“Space colony, this is Samus, I’m about 3 minutes away from you, hang on for a little longer.”

“Samus, we have another problem.  The metroid woke up as soon as we healed it enough that it could move, and began trying to move as a normal metroid in the containment field we had.  But when the pirates attacked the containment of the metroid hatchling failed.  It escaped and has drained a few of the crew members but not fatally or seriously injuring them.  It has retreated through the vents using its ability to pass through walls.  Our internal scanners are offline, so we cannot track it and we have no idea where it is.”

“Space colony, stun the larva with an ice beam if you have to, but do not under any circumstances kill him.  He is essential to research and… just don’t kill him.  I’m almost there.”

“Samus hurry, they are boarding us near cargo bay 4.”

Samus took the controls of her ship and piloted it into a docking bay near cargo bay 4.  She jumped up, said, “Beam, spazer,” Jumped out of her ship and took off to find the space pirates.

After leaving the docking bay, Samus ran down the corridor, and saw space pirates ahead of her.  Firing a few shots and killing them (because the spazer beam does take up the whole corridor), Samus started charging up her beam just in case, and ran through the automatic door.

Samus found herself in a cargo bay with about 200 space pirates climbing over their ship.  Firing her beam and a few more shots Samus decided that this was too many for even her to fight off at once.  Retreating through a door, she ran through the corridor determined to put some distance between her and the army hot on her tail.  With her speed booster, she slammed through a security door that was under the sign WEAPONS RESEARCH LAB.

Samus skidded to a stop, looked around, and saw that she was in a dead end.  “Missiles, normal.”  Looking around for anything that might help her, she spotted a small bundle of circuitry under a screen that said:

PROJECT:  RAPID BEAM

STANDARD LASER BEAM MODIFICATION

PURPOSE:  RAPID FIRE CABABILITIES OF STANDARD BEAM WEAPON

STATUS 100% (COMPLETE)

CAPABILITIES:  WHEN ACTIVE, BEAM WEAPON BECOMES CAPABLE OF FIRING NORMAL-POWERED BEAM SHOTS AT A RATE OF 500 SHOTS PER SECOND

Deciding not to waste any more time, Samus took the circuitry, opened up her arm cannon, stuck the circuitry in, and watched the cybernetics of her power suit take the circuitry and disappear.  On her visor’s HUD, she saw the words: NEW BEAM WEAPON MODIFICATION INSTALLED.  PLEASE SELECT NAME.

Looking at the screen, Samus shrugged, and said “Rapid”

Just then, the space pirates came in through where the door was, and began firing at her.  Jumping out of the way, letting the screw attack shield her, she said “Beam, rapid.”  She landed, leveled her cannon, and fired.  A stream of laser blasts slammed into the army of mutant praying mantises.  They took a few more shots than she expected to die, but she was able to destroy them faster than she would be able to with missiles or any other beam.  Smiling at her new increase in power, she ran down the corridor, shooting her new big long steely blaster off at the space pirates.  As soon as her speed booster kicked in she stopped firing and killed the pirates like a psychotic supersonic lawnmower.  She watched the space pirates try to get out of the hallway.  She blew out into the cargo bay, jumped in the air, and fired her rapid beam at the remains of the army below her, practically mass murdering them in a ‘death from above fashion’.  Samus decided that she liked the new upgrade that she “borrowed.”  Landing again, she looked behind her and saw a wall of ice beam enhanced weapons.  Her varia suit protected her from being frozen, but she was pinned against the ground, unable to get up.  Samus morphed and rolled off away from the shots.  Dropping a power bomb, she rolled in a tight circle until the power bomb detonated.  Hiding behind the wall of the explosion, she morphed back, aimed her cannon, and fired her beam.  Running in a circle to avoid the beams, Samus jumped, flipped, and rolled around shooting at the diminishing army until all that was left was a thick smoke in the air.  Samus walked over to a communication terminal that was lucky to be undamaged by the blasts.

Samus accessed it and tried to contact main operations.  “This is Samus Aran.  I just destroyed the space pirates in the cargo bay.  Unfortunately, I saw that they destroyed a weapons research lab before I got there.  Are there any more pirates in here that I should know about?

“Hello Samus, thank you for taking care of the space pirates for us.  As you probably heard our internal scanners are offline.  But there is another problem.  The metroid hatchling has escaped.  The ice-based containment shield failed when the space pirates attacked and it retreated while draining a few of the crew members.  No one was killed or even seriously injured…by the metroid.  Someone did grab an ice beam and started shooting around at everything that moved and Mr. Manguy got shot once, but the metroid drained the guy and he dropped the gun.  He didn’t kill anyone, but everyone that was shot might come down with the flu.  Anyway, we think that the metroid is in the environmental systems chamber, because the technicians that work in there are not responding to communications.  Could you go in there and see if they are all right.  I’m uploading a map of how to get there from that vent nearby.  You might have to destroy it to access it.  Good luck.”

Disconnecting from the communication terminal, she said “Missiles, super,” remembering that vent covers on environmental vents are made to withstand normal explosions.  She shot off the vent cover, morphed, and jumped inside.  Following the map she received, she went through the vents.  After about 2 minutes, she arrived at a large room.  She hopped down, morphed back, and examined the unconscious crew members to make sure they were still alive.  They would wake up ready to eat the hull off of the colony, as were the after-effects of metroid induced energy drain.

From behind her she heard a screeching of a metroid.  She turned to see it, but it latched on to her helmet and started draining her.  Before she could roll up and drop bombs to get the thing off of her, the energy drain stopped.  Then, she heard <Mother, I’m sorry, I didn’t recognize you at first.>

“Uh, It’s okay.”

<I don’t have ears, so I can’t hear you, you have to think what you want to say to me.>

<Like this?>

<Yes, you learn quickly, Mother.>

<You can just call me Samus, oh, by the way, I have to ask you, you’re not going to try to kill anybody, are you?>

<No, and I would like to get back to the place I was at before, I’m not completely healed yet and I can’t store energy very well, I’m ‘bleeding’ energy at a pretty high pace even when I lay down and don’t move, and that’s why I had to drain everybody like I did, but there is one other problem you need to help me with.>

<What is your problem?>

<When the space pirates came and I could escape, I didn’t remember what path I took to escape and hide, and I can’t find my way back.>

Samus smiled, <I can get you back to where you were at, and they should have an energy recharge station there that we can use to keep you charged up until you get healed up completely so you stop bleeding energy.>

<Thank you, but I don’t think I’m going to make it with the energy I have, so I’m going to have to… take some of your suit’s energy to stay alive.>

<Help yourself, just try not to take too much.>

<Thank you, Samus>

Samus rolled up and with the metroid still attached to her she rolled through the vents back the path she took.  When she got out, she morphed back, and ran to the computer console she was at before.

“This is Samus, I have the metroid situation under control.”

“Um, Samus, it’s attached to your head, do you need help?”

“No, he’s still not healed completely, and he’s bleeding energy pretty quick, so he needs a constant power source to stay alive, and my suit has a lot of the right kind of energy, I guess.”

“How do you know this?”

“He can talk to me through telepathy when we’re attached.”

“Okay, now what do we do with it?”

“Well, first we get him to a more reliable power source, so he doesn’t have to drain me, and we also have to finish healing him, so we don’t have to keep charging him up constantly.  Have your internal scanners been repaired yet?”

“Almost, in about 15 seconds the final repairs will be made, so…”

<Mother, watch out!>

Instantly, the metroid lifted Samus off of the ground.  Beams lanced just under her, almost grazing her feet, and smashed into the console.

The metroid let go of Samus and flew top speed towards the nearest space pirate and started draining him dry.  Samus landed, leveled her cannon, said “Missiles, normal,” and fired a string of missiles at the first pirate she saw.  The pirates that she hit exploded, and she screw-attacked forward into another line of pirates.  The metroid let go and flew to another pirate to repeat the process.  Judging from the way the first pirate was dusted, it didn’t look like he was holding back any.  Samus fired a round of missiles at the other space pirates, and rolled into a ball and went for the pirate ship.  Once inside, she rolled past the defense systems.  When she got to the ship’s reactor, she programmed five power bombs for timed detonation with a 30-second timer.  Dropping the bombs, she morphed back, and ran for the exit.  She jumped out and ran further.  Then, the bombs went off. A second later, the ship exploded and Samus jumped into the group of pirates she had yet to clean up.  Slicing into them with her screw attack, she turned to the remaining one and fired a missile into its head.  She turned to where she was sure she saw more, and were surprised that they were standing still and looked slightly withered.  Samus walked over to one, brushed its arm, and then wasn’t surprised when it dissolved into a sand pile on the floor.  

She looked for the metroid and saw it finishing up a drain job on what she assumed was the last living space pirate on the colony.  She walked over to him, and looking at the metroid larva closely for the first time, she saw various injuries, slits, scratches, and occasional holes on the metroid.  It was about 5 feet in diameter, the same size as a regular metroid larva.  Its claws were slightly smaller than normal and it seemed to have one of its red balls missing.

“Damn, you’re in worse shape than I thought.”

The metroid flew over to her, and latched on.

<Well, that was exciting.  Hey, thanks for pulling me out of the way of those shots.>

<You’re welcome.>

<Hey, I saw you, and you’re in worse shape than you said.>

<Yes, and it’s hurting me a little, I can definitely feel it.>

<Hey, we need to get you healed right now!>

<It’s not that bad.>

Samus took off at full speed to the containment center, past the now-recovering crew members to the healing room the metroid was healing in.  She woke up some of the scientists passed out and yelled at them.

“Come on, come on, wake up, its time to get to work.”

“Mmmnnn, hmmmmmm?”

Samus started typing at the computer.  <Go get under the beam you were under before.>

<Mother, you’re over reacting, it’s not that bad…>

<GO!!>

The metroid detached, and slowly flew over to the broken containment pod he was in before.  Samus started up the cellular regeneration beam and watched the metriod larva be surrounded by a green glow.  It was, however, glowing green before, so unless you knew what to look for, you might miss it.  Samus then added another beam of pure energy intent on keeping the metroid charged.

“Uhhnn, Samus, thanks for taking care of the pirates… HEY, the containment is broken!!  Quick, freeze it.”

Samus sighed, and said “It’s okay, the metroid isn’t dangerous anymore.”

“What do you mean?”

“Help me wake everyone up first, and get them into the cafeteria, they’ll be hungry.”

After about 30 minutes, Samus and everyone ‘alive’ enough to help her had all the metroid drain victims in the cafeteria.  The ice-beam victims were put in the steam room so they could thaw out.  When everyone got to the cafeteria, they saw the food and attacked it like a pack of wolves.

Samus then told her story to everyone listening as to why the metroid drained everyone and ran into the vents.  When she got done, someone asked her “Are you sure the metroid won’t attack us anymore.”

Samus smiled and said, “Yes, I am very sure.”

With that everyone went back to their station for their shifts or to repair the colony that was damaged.

Samus was escorted by security to a room that was not far from the metroid regenerating in the smashed stasis chamber.  People everyone on the ship voted to put her there in case she was wrong about the metroid.  She was told that the metroid would need another 10 hours before it would be completely healed.

Samus sighed, and thought to herself ‘Man, this has been a really long day, but this time I got something out of it.’  Smiling to herself, she laid down on the bed and went to sleep.

Chapter 3

Samus woke up the next day a little hungry.  She went into the now repaired bio-containment chamber.  The metroid was now looking a lot better than yesterday, and was hovering instead of lying down.  She looked at the console screen that read:

CELLULAR REGENARATION SEQUENCE: 92% COMPLETE

ESTIMATED TIME TO COMPLETION: 1 HOUR 32 MIN. 23 SEC.

Samus then walked down to the cafeteria despite everyone’s protest for her to stay in the lab and eat there.  Samus got to the kitchen and found the victims that got drained by the metroid attacking their breakfast.  Samus went over to the food dispenser and checked it.

WELCOME TO SPACE COLONY 5568’S 3RD MR. SOYLENT FOOD DISPENSER

PLEASE MAKE YOUR SELECTION NOW

1. TWO EGGS AND TOAST

2. FRENCH TOAST AND SAUSAGE

3. BUTTERMILK PANCAKES W/SYRUP

4. BLUEBERRY PANCAKES W/SYRUP

5. BREAKFAST SANDWICH W/BACON

Samus hit 3 and took her food to the table, took off her helmet, and started eating.  A scientist carrying a box came up, sat down, and said, “Good morning, Miss Aran.  I thought that this might interest you,” indicating the box.

“What is it?”

“It is a TRT, or a Telepathic Radio Transceiver, capable of turning sound waves into telepathic communication or vice versa.  When I heard that the metroid communicated to you through telepathy, I thought that this would be a golden opportunity to test this.  Only a creature capable of telepathy can use this, and we can install this in the metroid and the receiver in your suit, so that you can talk to the metroid without it needing to latch onto you.”

“Sounds like something that could be useful, okay, install the receiver in my helmet,” Said Samus, taking off her helmet, “But I think it would be best if we wait until the metroid heals completely.”

“I agree,” he said, taking the helmet, and sticking the TRT receiver in her helmet while Samus ate her breakfast.  “Done.” He announced, handing Samus her helmet and a little computer chip-looking device.  “This is the other end of the TRT, installation is simple, just stick it into the metroid from underneath, and the biological components will do the rest.”

“Okay, thanks.”

Samus finished her breakfast, and headed back to the containment lab where the metroid hatchling was carrying the TRT chip in one of her suit’s many pockets.  Then she realized an extreme error she made.

“A name!  I’ve got to give the metroid a name,” she said out loud.  “Lets see, there’s Sucker, um, Jelly, um, I’ve got to think of some better ideas sometime.”

As she got close to the containment chamber, she heard a siren along with an explosion.  “More pirates?  Damn, they just don’t quit.”  Then, a voice came over the loudspeaker.  “WARNING, WE ARE BEING BOARDED BY SPACE PIRATES. EVERYONE TO A SECURED AREA AND REMAIN CALM.  THEY ARE BOARDING US FROM CARGO BAY 2.  EVERYBODY I REAPEAT, REMAIN CALM.”  The message was obviously intended for Samus.

Samus went through the door to the containment chamber, opened the hatch, and went inside.  The metroid latched onto her.

<Mother, why is everyone so scared?>

<More space pirates.>

<Oh, no, I don’t want them to take me again.  You remember what happened last time they captured me.>

<Yes, but they won’t get you.  I won’t let them past me.  But this time stay here, don’t wander off again.>

<But I think I can help you fight.>

<Maybe, but to be safe, I want you to stay here in case we find out you are wrong.>

<Okay, good luck, and happy hunting.>

<Thank you.>

The metroid separated from Samus, and flew back under the regeneration beam.  Samus went through the hatch, closed it, and went to the only entrance or exit from the room.  She went down the corridor and went until it split.  There, she activated her x-ray visor and searched the corridors for space pirates.  She saw them approaching from about 300 yards away.  Samus said “Beam, plasma,” and took off to fight the space pirates.

She only counted 47 this time.  It was always strange the numbers the pirates traveled in.  They had random numbers, going up to a record of 355 all the way down to singles.  There was never any correlation.

Samus took off through the corridor after the space pirates.  She saw them crawling through the corridor.  She fired her plasma beam into the pirates, slicing through them in the tightly closed space.  After about ten shots and two fully charged shots, the corridor was a mess with no one or nothing in sight except Samus.  She was just starting to walk back to the metroid’s lab when she heard an explosion coming from the lab area.

“Oh, shit!” yelled Samus, letting her speed booster carry her to the lab.  She should have known they were trying to bait her.  She should have seen it.

She ran through the door, just in time to see 4 space pirates armed with ice beams dragging a block of ice off onto the hole in the colony their ship was covering.  She ran, and jumped just in time to get into the ship before the airlock closed.  She was standing with the metroid and 4 space pirates.  She shot one, kicked another, screw attacked into a third, shot the fourth one, and then shot the one she had kicked down earlier.

She then shot at the block of ice with a special low-powered plasma beam.  She knew a plasma beam wasn’t going to hurt the metroid, but it was injured and she didn’t want to take chances.

As soon as the metroid could move again, he flew over to her and latched on tight.

<Mother, have they taken me?> he asked, in a scared tone of ‘voice.’

<In a sense, yes, but they didn’t go far.>

<Are they going to…>

Samus thought, in as soothing of a tone as she could manage,<Well, they want to, but they are not going to.>

At that, the metroid relaxed about a millimeter.

<You’re going to have to let go of me so I can see what I’m shooting at.>

<O-okay, I’m sorry.>

The hatchling let go, and Samus said “Beam, rapid,” and leveled her arm cannon at the doorway.  She walked towards it, and before she got there she saw a dozen space pirates crowd through the door, and started firing their weapons at her.  She deflected them with her screw attack, and shot a barrage of her own beams at the pirates.  She ran through the corridor, shooting at anything that moved, running for the cockpit, when she came to a massive chamber.  a large chamber, but not empty, as the only other occupant stood before her.

He was about 20 feet tall. He had broad wings, and in many ways he resembled a kihunter.  His wings could probably not carry him far, he had six acid sprayers, he had four arms and his entire body was covered with a shiny surface.

He sprayed a machine gun-rapid volley of acid blasts at Samus, and then hopped at her with his claws flying.  Samus leapt away form it, and fired a volley of her own shots at the monster.  The shots ricocheted off of it and he fired a stream if acid at her.  Using her space jump with her screw attack, she kept the acid off of her.  She said “Missles, super,” jumped until the thing stopped, landed, and shot a string at the monster.  The missles exploded on the thing’s head with no apparent effect.

Damn, this thing must have serious armor, and I don’t thing I’m getting through it or around it.  If only I could find a way to make it destroy himself.  Wait a minute, Samus thought, looking at the main power reactor, if I can make it destroy that, I don’t even need to shoot him.

Jumping over to the reactor, she stood beside it so she was not directly in between it and the kihunter monster because she didn’t want it to figure out what she was planning.  Soon, the monster starting spraying another stream of acid at Samus, and Samus jumped so that the stream would follow her and hit the core.  Sure enough, it did, and soon, the core started sparking and sizziling.  Samus took the opportunity to dash through the door she came in at and backtracked back to where she left the metroid.  The metroid was still there, as intact as ever.  She touched it, and it latched on.

<Mother, what are you doing?>

Samus replied, <The ship’s about to blow, we need to get out of here, say, can you stand up to zero gravity and hard vacuum?>

<Yes, I think so.>

<Good.>

Samus said “Beam, plasma,” and started blowing holes in the airlock.  Soon, the entire wall shot out into space, along with the still attached duo.  The metroid dragged Samus back to the space colony.  Soon, the metroid was under the cellular regeneration beam again and was being healed.

Samus walked up to the nearest communication terminal and said, “This is Samus, I just blew up the space pirate’s ship and got the metroid back.”

“Samus, we cannot stand up to all of these attacks, we are going to have to transfer the metroid to another more secure colony as soon as it is finished healing.”

Samus waited in the lab for another 30 minutes until the metroid was finished healing.  Then, the scientists said, “Okay, Samus, we are going to have to transfer it to a secure colony, I just hope we can get it there safely.”

Samus wondered what the odds were of a ship making a 10-day trip through space with space pirates constantly on it.  Samus didn’t like those odds.

Samus spoke up and said “Hey, why don’t I take it in my ship, that way, if space pirates attack, I think I have a better chance of fighting them off.”

“No, Samus the risk of…”

“Yes,” another scientist said, “I think it would be a great idea if you would take the metroid and went to Space Colony 2854” with it.  I have no doubt in your ability to defend the metroid against space pirates, and even if the metroid did turn hostile, I’m sure you could contain it without too much trouble.”

“Yes, I agree,” turns to 1ST scientist, “Thank you for the idea.”

“But, but, but…”

“Samus, good luck and godspeed, and have a safe journey.”

Soon, Samus was off in her ship, the Old Bird, with her newest passenger/teammate.  She set the autopilot to take her ship to Space Colony 2854.  She just got seated and she took out the chip anD stuffed it into the underside of the metroid.  She watched through it’s transparent body as the chip moved deeper inside the metroid and eventually dissolved.

“This is Samus, can you hear me?”

“Wha, Mother, how can I hear you?”

“That chip I put in you lets us talk without you having to latch onto me.”

“Oh, I was wondering what that was, that could be useful.”

“Hey, I’ve been meaning to ask you, we need a name for you.”

They sat there for a while echoing possible names for the metroid.  Eventually Samus said “Juju,” And the metroid said “Mother, I think that’s a great name!”

With that, Samus and Juju set in for a good night’s sleep

