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  The Huntress: Part VI
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Prologue

Space was empty and dark around this desolate planet.  It’s sun sent out a bright glow above it’s atmosphere and across it’s thick blanket of swirling beige clouds, yet a glow that would never reach the surface.


A probe had been shot forth, it’s circular body glinting the sunlight off it’s black surface.  Some of the probes instrumentation began to move about, while it twisted flying through space so quickly.  It began to take reading of the atmosphere to the planet, which had been code named UG37.  As it scanned the planets atmosphere, transmissions were sent to a ship that had been patrolling the solar system for about a week now.


The Galactic Federation Galaxy Class cruiser was known as the Titan, and while it wasn’t a fighter class ship, it was well armed for defense.


“Sir, I’m picking up readings now from the probe.  It’s within range.”


The officer reported this to his captain while he waited for the readings to come through.  “The atmosphere is comprised of toxic gasses including carbon monoxide, sulfur dioxide, and various other traces of elements.  Current temperatures on the planets surface are ranging between 90 and 179 degrees.”


The captain nodded slowly and turned around to sit in his chair once again.  He awaited further reports from his cadet.


The probe would reach the Planets atmosphere soon, and while they waited, it sent in information regarding the planets orbit, any satellite bodies orbiting it, and activity in the atmosphere.  Finally, the probe penetrated the thick clouds and the cadet said, “The probe is preparing to land.”


The probe flew towards the ground at a fast rate, moving towards the ground before thrusters ejected from its sides and it powered up, slowing its decent.  While it began to land on a rocky terrain, it sent in information of the surface and began to try to scan below it as well.


“Sir, the surface seemed to be comprised of kiviktranium and Iron mostly.  There’s a lot of interference from these elements as well, it’s making the probes scans almost impossible to determine any activity taking place beneath the surface.  It’s not detecting any life signs either, not even microscopic.”  Kiviktranium was a complex element that the federation technology in scanners always had trouble penetrating through.  With the high concentrations of this element in the planets surface make up, it would make scanning nearly impossible.


The captain nodded his head.  “Keep trying to scan below the surface, and send this information to Galactic Federation Head Quarters as well.”


The Captain stood up and walked towards the cadet who’d been reporting to him, looking down at the monitor and the readings being sent.  “We’ll continue trying to scan until we’re sure we can’t get any decent readings, then we’ll self destruct the probe.”


“Aye sir,” the cadet replied.  “Sir, if there is any Space Pirate activity taking place on this planet, I think it’s safe to assume it would be 100% beneath the surface.  Also, sending teams would be very difficult.”


The captain nodded.  “You know what name I’m thinking of?”


The cadet looked at him, “Aye, I think she would be a good bet if we wanted any more information.”


The captain took a slow breath.  “Yes, it’s too bad her services aren’t available.”


The cadet nodded and returned to duty.  The Captain did the same.  If Samus Aran was available however, then this would be a mission with her name written all over it.


Chapter 1

2 Weeks Later

Samus opened her eyes slowly, looking around her room.  She’d slept throughout the night without any dreams and took a deep breath.  That didn’t happen often.  She sat up and looked to the other side of her bed, surprised when she saw a little girl there for a moment.  Then she cleared her throat and moved her neck from side to side, popping it some.


Standing up, she walked to her monitor, getting the time.  It was still early, so she decided to get Anette something to eat as well as herself and have breakfast, a meal she usually skipped.


While she replicated the food, she put the dishes on a table that stood between her door and her bed.  There was only one chair by the table, but she would sit on the floor.


“Anette,” she said softly and reached down to wake the girl.


Anette jarred some and opened her eyes, looking up at Samus.  Then she tried to go back to sleep.  Samus raised a brow.  “Come on, get up.”


Anette grumbled and sat up, causing Samus to grin some.  “I see you’re not a morning person.  I’ve got you some food.”


Anette nodded as she heard her stomach grumble and yawned, stretching.  “Is it Lalyan Eggs?”


Samus sat down on the floor while Anette walked over to the table and sat in the chair.  “Not exactly, it’s chicken eggs, they’re about the same, except the Chicken Eggs are yellow.”


Anette wrinkled her nose.  “That looks disgusting.”


Samus smirked again, “Try it, then you can say whether or not it’s bad.”


Anette sighed some and took a small bite.  Then she swallowed it and shrugged, “Yep, it’s alright.”


“See,” Samus replied and took a large bite of hers.  Anette watched and tried to take a big bite as well.  Samus watched her, reaching for her glass.  Anette reached for her own glass at the same time.


So Samus raised the glass to her lips and began to drink it all at once.  Anette couldn’t keep up and lowered it while it was half full.  Samus grinned.


Someone came to the door and Samus bid them enter.  Kylie stood on the other side and she looked like she hadn’t slept well at all.  “Damn insomnia,” she mused and walked in.


Anette snickered, “What’s insomnia?”


“It’s when you can’t sleep,” Kylie explained, “You look like you slept pretty good though.”


Samus nodded.  “Want some eggs?”


“Chicken eggs?  No thanks, can’t stand them.”


“They’re good!”  Anette commented and took a big bite.  Kylie chuckled some.


Samus took the last bite of hers and listened to Kylie who said, “Everyone else is still asleep.  They should be ready soon once they wake up though.”


“Ready for what?”


Samus looked at Anette who’d asked the question, “Ready to let you spend the day with the Chozo.  They’re going to show you some stuff.”


“I won’t see you any?”


Samus shook her head no, “I’m afraid not, but I’ll be back by this evening more than likely.  If not though, you have my permission to punch me when I get back.”


Anette started laughing.  “Are you going bounty hunting?”


Samus shook her head, “Not specifically.”


Kylie waited until Samus looked at her, and as Samus stood up she did so.  Kylie tilted her head towards the corner as if she wanted to speak to Samus about something quietly.  Samus walked towards her.  “Do you think it’s a good idea to let Jaken go?”  She asked in a whisper.


Samus took a deep breath, “We’ve laid it out, so it shouldn’t be a problem.  I don’t think it’s that bad of an idea.”


Kylie nodded, “What about Anette?  You know as well as I do we might get caught in the middle of something.”


“Which is why I said she could punch me when we get back.”  Kylie closed her eyes and snorted some.  Samus just looked back to Anette who had finished her meal and stood up.  “What am I going to wear!”


Samus turned to the replicator, and eyeing Anette for a moment, she told the computer to replicate some clothing, and even gave the exact sizes.  Kylie raised a brow, “I’m impressed, how’d you know her size?”


“I looked at her.”


“Then what’s my size?”


Samus looked Kylie over, “Well, if I were you I’d lay off dessert from now on.”


Kylie raised a brow, but she couldn’t help her laugh.  


From there, they left the room and after everyone got up, Samus boarded her ship with Anette and Jaken.  Jillian rode with Kylie, and Drevan and Eric went alone.  They were going to the Chozo city to drop off Anette and get Samus’ suit.  Samus exited one of the buildings, wearing the newly cleaned and fixed Gravity Suit.  It had been cleaned so well that Anette could see her reflection in the leg plate of Samus’ armor.  Samus was telling Jillian something while Anette looked into it.


Finally Samus looked down at the girl and said, “We’ll try our best to be back soon Anette.”


Jillian nodded, “You’ll have all sorts of things to do while we’re gone.”


Anette nodded some and looked back at Samus who patted her head a little.  “I’ll be ok.  It’s like you told me, my Mama used to leave all the time and now you are too, but you’ll come back.”  Anette tried to smile, but she seemed a little broken hearted at the mention of her mother.


Samus couldn’t help feeling a little bad about leaving her here, but she knew Anette was in good hands, so she didn’t feel as badly about it as she could have.  “Just remember that, we’ll be back before you know it.”


Anette nodded and took one of the Chozo’s hands who led her off.  Samus watched her go and then looked back to Jillian, “Let’s board and get going.”


Jillian nodded and they both got onto their ships.  Samus sat behind her controls, Jaken was in the only other chair behind the navigation and he entered in the course to the rift, saying, “At warp 5 we’ll get through the rift in 5 minutes, 21 seconds.”


Samus nodded, “Affirmative.  You’re not nervous are you?”


Jaken looked over at her and smiled some, “No, not at all.”


The 4 ships flew towards the Rift after they left Revons atmosphere, and it took them very short time indeed to reach it at warp 5.  First Samus’ gunship shot off, followed by Drevan and Kylie’s, and last Erics.  Each hull glinted the light from the nearby sun of the Solar System as they made their way towards the Rift.  The suns glow became dimmer each moment, and the flashes of the electrical surges in the Rift became brighter.


Samus’ ship was in lead, and they all kept contact between one another to keep their readings updated and make sure they were avoiding all the ionic storms that were taking place.  While they caused little to no threat, it was still a good idea to avoid them as they could knock some of them off course, though that was very unlikely.


The five minutes passed and the ships emerged on the other side unscathed as always while they made their way towards the Alaron system.  Alaron VI was one of the strongholds in the Galactic Federation, and there was a space station orbiting that planet that held it’s own commerce and sold many supplies.


Nivist, who was on Drevan’s ship, had told Samus one of the products he needed which he couldn’t replicate.  His plans to permanently protect her suit from Phazon was only needing one thing, and that was a thermal inducer.


To protect Samus’ suit permanently from Phazon, he would have to use some of the Phazon that was extracted from the Bio-Substance in her suit.  He would have to use the coolant in her suit to cool down the Phazon which he was going to put into some of the substructures of her suit, such as the areas just beneath her shoulder pads, but not into the Bio-Substance itself.  This is the way it had been done accidentally on Tallon IV and how the Clone had done it on Cyrus Station, and it was also the reason Samus had become ill after her mission on Tallon IV because the Bio-Substance was linked with her body and her implants.  However the Phazon wasn’t enough to kill Samus or cause any long term problems.  Just make her ill.


  Then the coolant would cause the suits interior temperature to drop, so what he had to do was to get a thermal inducer to counteract the effects of the coolant.


So he was putting Phazon into her suit, but he wasn’t corrupting any of her suits systems with it.


Nivist had shown Samus all the technical data that went along with this process, and after Samus had understood it, she’d liked the idea very much.


As they rode throughout space, Samus thought about this, and sat back.  Jaken looked towards her, “Are you all right?”


Samus looked towards him, “I forgot you were there.  Yes, I’m fine, just thinking.”


Jaken nodded and left it at that.


Chapter 2

The Titan had picked up several distress signals from Planet Martlin, some of them were in Space Pirate Language, but some were also in English.  They’d discovered that Planet Martlin was being prepared for Space Pirate scientific conduction, and the Galactic Federation had sent military teams there to stop them before they got started.


The reports had shown that the Federation had been successful in stopping the Space Pirates, however they’d also suffered many casualties.  The Captain of the Titan had sent several rescue ships to the planet but they had been ordered to remain patrolling the Planet UG37.


“I think we’ve dealt them a good blow.”  The Captain mused to one of his lieutenants.  At least now the Space Pirates knew the Galactic Federation wasn’t going to just allow them to continue their twisted experiments and use them as threats anymore.


“Sir, did you request the Admiral to speak with the President about commissioning Samus Aran to be sent to UG37 yet?”


The events on Cyrus Station had been reported and now that they knew Samus Aran was alive, the Captain had sent in a comment on the situation about it.  He nodded, “Yes, but I don’t know what the outcome will be.  We have our orders though.  In two weeks we go to UG37 whether they commission her or not.”


Admiral Bradson had received the comment from the Captain of the Titan, and he was sending it formally to the President.  Bradson was on Alaron VI when he’d received the message and he was opening a message President Senning was sending to him now.  His small view screen turned on and the President, who had been completely healed after the attack on the Juggernaut, appeared in the picture.


“Mr. President, it’s good to see you again.”


“Likewise Admiral, I received your comment.  Now tell me about this UG37 situation.”


Bradson nodded, “Well, about a month ago we detected a few Space Pirate ships moving throughout the solar system that planet is located in.  We haven’t done much surveying on the planet until this happened, but we’ve found out that the surface is very hostile.  The planet is also comprised of kiviktranium and such materials which is too thick to get proper scans from beneath the surface of unless we send teams there, which we will deploy in two weeks.  We believe if there is any Pirate activity, it would be taking place mostly beneath the surface.”


Senning nodded slowly, “So what is this you were speaking of about commissioning Samus Aran to be sent there?”


Bradson sipped some of his coffee and replied, “Well, the Captain of the ship we have patrolling the system seems to think it would be a good idea to send her there since her work on Zebes and SR388.”


Then Senning asked, “Have you found any sign of Space Pirate activity there since the initial signs?”


Bradson shook his head, “No, but if there was it would be solely under the surface.  If we sent Aran, it would only be to assess the situation, see if there is anything going on beneath the surface. A team is being sent there in two weeks to scan the surface themselves if this isn’t possible.”


Senning shook his head slowly, “I’m afraid it isn’t Admiral.  Why are you waiting two weeks?”


“Because of the lack of activity we’ve seen there.  It’s not a high risk situation really.  We had just wanted to confirm our options, make sure of what we could or could not do, you understand sir,” Bradson replied.


“Well, in that case, it makes it even more of a lost cause.  Sending her there for a simple assessment is one thing, but when you’re not even sure the planet is harnessing any activity, it’s rather pointless.  I’m sorry I can’t help you on this Admiral.  Perhaps if you do find activity there however, the situation will change.”


Bradson nodded, “Understood sir.  Thank you, I’m sorry to have bothered you.”


Senning shook his head, “Not a problem.  On a personal note, are you going to be on Alaron VI for long?”


Bradson nodded once more, “Yes sir.  Planning on making a visit?”


“Yes, I’m bringing a man whom has considered running for office in the next presidential election.  I was going to come see you again as we haven’t spoken in a long time old friend.”


Bradson smiled, “Sounds good.  I’ll keep my schedule open.”


“Right,” Senning chuckled softly, “Carry on.  Senning out.”


“Bradson out,” he replied and the channel was closed.  He sent the Presidents answer to the Titan on a secure channel.  He wasn’t surprised the President had said it wouldn’t be a possibility to send Aran, but he had told the Captain of the Titan that he would present the request to the President anyway.  Now he had to inform the Military Head Quarters on Planet Margides of the success on Planet Martlin, and his work would be done for the day.


Indeed the Commandant of Intergalactic Defense would be pleased.


Jillian stood in a corridor of Alaron Space Station, looking out at the stars.  She’d been with Samus, who’d asked her to wait there while she went to check on a few products in a nearby shop that had recently opened on the station.


As Jillian stood there waiting, several people of all types of races made their way throughout the corridors.  There was a bar nearby, so Jillian wasn’t surprised at some of the flashy dress the people wore.


“Hey lady,” a man said, walking up behind Jillian.  He was an Alaronite, a rather tall being with what looked to be 3 slashes on each of his cheeks.  His skin was a deep beige to orange and his hair was a very dark red.


Jillian looked back at him and she couldn’t help her small grumble.


“What do you say I take you to the bar and get you a drink?  You look like you could relax some.”


Jillian shook her head.  “No thanks, I’m waiting on someone.”


“Aww, come on doll.  I probably have more to offer than he does.”


Jillian perked an eyebrow and then snorted, “I don’t know about that.”


The guy took her arm and tried to get her to go with him.  Jillian pulled her arm away and repeated firmly, “I said no, thank you.”


He smelled like he’d already had enough to drink and finally he came towards her, backing her into a corner.  “Well, then maybe I’ll just get a kiss and then I’ll leave you alone.”


“Get off her or I’ll break a piece of your ass and then leave you alone,” came a warped voice from behind.


Jillian raised an eyebrow and smirked some.  “I gotta go,” she said a bit tartly and walked around him.


The Alaronite looked back and saw Samus standing there.  He blinked some and tried to stand up straight, but stumbled a little.  “Hey, aren’t you that space hunter?”


Samus turned away from him and looked to Jillian, “There wasn’t anything of worth in there.  I still need to get the thermal inducers though.”


“Hey, you need thermal inducers?  I can get them for you for free.”


Samus looked towards him.  She didn’t say anything.  He then added, “If you let me take that girl out for a drink that is.”


Samus sighed softly and said to Jillian, “Let’s go.”


As they started walking, the man called out, “Fine be that way, I can,” he stopped for a second, belching loudly.  “I can get my own woman.”


Just then, an Enredican woman walked past him and he said, “Hey baby can I buy ya a drink?”


She simply walked on.


Jillian snorted some as she walked beside Samus down the corridors.  “So, what all have you gotten so far?”


Samus shook her head, “Not much.  It seems like this Stations commerce has lowered some.  It may have been better if we went all the way to Aines.”


“Aines,” Jillian cringed.  That would be another 5 hours even at warp 5.  “I think we need to look some more here first.”


Samus smiled beneath her helmet, “I don’t doubt that man could’ve gotten us the thermal inducers for free.  All you would have needed to do is let him buy you a drink.”


“He would’ve slobbered all over me, this is my favorite outfit,” Jillian mused.  They boarded a turbo lift.  A few humans stood on it already and they all eyed Samus as the turbo lift began to lower to the next level.


“I would’ve gotten you another,” Samus replied.


Jillian cracked a smile, “Yeah, well why didn’t you get a drink from him?”


“It’s the suit, he doesn’t find me attractive.”


Jillian grinned with a soft laugh, “Well take it off and go back to him.”


Samus laughed too.  The others on the turbo lift didn’t know what to make of it.  Jillian had gotten used to the stares.  She looked at one of them, “What, you’ve never seen two people talking before?”


The man looked away.  Samus looked at Jillian who just shrugged.  “Picking up my bad habits I see.”


“They work,” Jillian grinned.


The doors opened and everyone left the lift as Samus made her way towards an area that used to be a large engineering shop.  Jillian saw something that perked her interest and Samus watched her walk off.  She shook her head somewhat slowly and then looked back around the store.  There were a lot of people working on different parts for ships and a few hagglers about trying to get good deals on items.


Samus walked a bit further into the room before a lot of people seemed to stop and stare at her.  One of them seemed to look as if he’d seen God.  Samus raised an eyebrow.  She was used to receiving stares, but not like this.  At least not lately.


The man had blue hair and pale skin. His ears were long, and Samus had seen this kind of work done to people before, but not often.   Then a woman standing behind him pushed him forward somewhat.  She seemed to be the cool collected one of the two.  Somehow she got the feeling this guy had been awe struck for whatever reason and she made her way towards them, deciding to see if they knew anything about what she was looking for.


Samus stopped before them.  The one in the back spoke when she did so.  “Don’t take his staring personally, he’s just sort of made you out to be a super hero, so he can’t help it.”


Samus knew then they thought she was pissed at them for staring at her and her helmet moved from side to side slowly, “That’s not why I came over here.  I’m looking for a certain part, a Thermal Inducer.  You know anything about them or where I can get one?’


The blue haired one continued to stare.  The woman in the back spoke though, “My name’s McKinsey Dalek, this is my friend, Telo Keral.  I have a few of those parts, if you wait, I’ll bring some out, let you take a look.”


Samus nodded while she walked off.


“You look even better in person.”


Telo had said that and Samus looked at him, “So you can speak?”


Telo nodded slowly.  He finally snapped out of his small trance and offered Samus a hand in greeting.  His hand shook and Samus knew he was nervous.  “It’s an honor to finally meet you.”


Samus took his hand with her left and shook it and then looked forward once again, the air hissing from her vents slowly while she waited for McKinsey to return.


“I’ve read about all your missions.  This probably sounds stupid, but you’re the one who inspired me to become a bounty hunter, even against my fathers wishes.”


“What did he want you to be,” Samus asked just to pass the time.  Normally she wouldn’t have cared.


“He wanted all his children to serve in the federation.”


“I saved another life then,” Samus mused sarcastically.


“What do you mean?”  Telo asked a little confused.


Samus finally looked back at him, “I mean that there is no future in the Federation.  You made a good choice.”  She paused for a minute, “Somewhat.”


Telo nodded slowly, “Well, can I ask you something?  You don’t have to answer of course.”


Samus was silent, and finally Telo took that as a sign to continue.  “Can you give me any advice?”


Samus raised an eyebrow.  “Sure thing.  Don’t get killed.”


McKinsey had come back to them after Samus said that and she was carrying what Samus was wanting to buy with her.


After she found the type she needed, Samus tried to pay them, but they refused it.  “You don’t need to pay.  We’ve got plenty of this type of device in our cargo stores.”


Samus nodded slowly and was about to walk off before she saw someone coming up behind them.  He was about to pull out a weapon, either to kill one of them or to try and steal something, and Samus held her cannon directly at his head.  The man stopped and Samus told Telo, “Check his belt.”


Telo nodded and grabbed the guys vest, pushing it back over his belt.  Surely enough, he had his hand on a weapon and Samus shook her head slowly.


She had no clue who he was, or what he wanted, but she continued to hold her cannon at his head and asked, “Which one of us were you after?”


The man was somewhat wide eyed, “No one, I swear.  I just wanted to steal one of these devices to sale it, that’s all!”


Samus grabbed his weapon with her left hand and held it up.  Then she crushed it in her hand and threw it to the floor.  “If you need money, get a job.  These guys work hard enough for their money, and you aren’t a very good thief, so maybe you three can work something out.”


Samus lowered her cannon and walked away then, finding Jillian so they could exit the station.  Telo watched her go, a small smile on his face while McKinsey left him alone to daydream and took care of the would-be thief that stood with them now, weaponless and penniless.


“Jill, I got the part, let’s get going.”


Jillian nodded, finishing a transaction with one of the vendors for something that looked like it was computer related.  Samus would ask what it was later.


As they entered the turbo lift, Drevan stood on the other side of the doors and he said, “I’ve been looking for you guys, did you find what you wanted?”


Jillian nodded as the lift began to ascend once they entered in the destination and went to the deck where the docking bays were located.  As they walked towards the doors, Samus handed Drevan the Thermal Inducer so he could give it to Nivist.  “So are we leaving now,” Drevan asked.


“Maybe, where’s Kylie?”


Drevan shrugged.


“She’s probably in a weapons shop,” Samus mused.


Drevan smiled, “Sounds like a good place to look knowing her.  I had gone to one myself, but I’m pretty sure there’s more than one on this station.”


Samus nodded, “You guys go on back if you want to, I’m going to look for her.”


“Alright,” Drevan nodded.  “I’ll give this to Nivist and then I’ll look for her myself.”


Jillian looked between the two who walked off and left her alone.  Speaking to herself she grumbled, “Yeah, and I’ll go back to Kylie’s ship where I can pretend I’m retarded and talk to myself constantly like I’m doing now.  My mother would be so proud,” and walked towards the ship.


Samus took the turbo lift once more up to deck 5 where there seemed to be a large concentration of weapon supplies and armor.


As she stepped off the lift and began walking down the corridor, a man walked passed her and stopped, turning to look at her.  Admiral Bradson was highly surprised to say the least.  It had been several years since the first and last time he’d seen Samus Aran, but once you’d seen her, you didn’t forget it.


“Samus Aran,” he called trying to get her attention.  Samus was about to enter a door when she heard her name and looked towards a man walking somewhat quickly towards her.


Bradson stopped about 3 feet from her and took a deep breath, “Hello, my names Richard Bradson, I’m sorry to interrupt you, is this a bad time?”


From his uniform and decorations, Samus knew he was a Galactic Federation Admiral, and so she said, “Yes it is,” and turned to walk through the door.


Bradson lifted a brow and walked into the room following her.  “I just wanted to say thank you for your help the other day on Cyrus Station.  President Senning sent out reports of the work you did, and I just wanted to give my gratitude.”


Samus stopped, her helmet turned as she looked down a row of shelves, seeing if Kylie were anywhere around.  Her back was still turned towards Bradson as she replied, “You’re welcome,” and carried on.


Bradson knew he couldn’t just ask Samus there in the open about the situation on UG37 because that was classified.  So he finally said, a bit softer, “I wanted your advice on something as well.”


Finally Samus stopped and turned around, “If it’ll get you off my back, then ask.”


Bradson nodded, “On Planet Zebes you reported that all of the Space Pirate activity took place beneath the surface correct?”


“Yes.”


Bradson nodded, “What is your beliefs that the Space Pirates could be operating on another planet solely beneath the surface again?”


Suddenly Samus got a bad feeling in her gut.  She’d remembered the logs she’d read that she downloaded off of the Juggernaut before she’d left with Anette, about the Planets the Federation had recently been watching due to what they believed was increased Space Pirate activity.  Samus breathed slowly, “It’s very possible.”


Bradson nodded, “Thank you, I’m sorry to have disturbed you.”


Samus just nodded and walked off before she felt someone place their hand on her shoulder.  She knew it was Kylie, and heard her ask, “What was that all about Samus?”


Samus took a slow breath, “I’ll explain it to you later.  Let’s get out of here for now.”


Chapter 3

Samus and Kylie entered the docking bay and as Samus was about to board her ship Kylie asked, “You sure you’re alright?”


Samus nodded, “Yes, I’m fine, just curious about something.”


“Oh no, well should I tell them to leave without you?,” Kylie grinned.


Samus nodded, “Tell them I’ll catch up.”


“No problem,” Kylie replied and got to her ship.  Samus descended her hatch and moved towards her seat behind the controls.  Jaken looked over towards her as she was still for several moments.  “Jaken, I think something’s getting stirred up.”


Jaken raised an eyebrow, “What?”


Samus began to explain to him about the files on the Juggernaut she’d downloaded and about the planet called UG37, known to the Chozo as Vorix VI.  “Ever since I read that file, I’ve had a bad feeling about what they described, like something’s happening on Vorix VI that’s not good.”


Jaken nodded slowly, “Shall we see what else we can find out while we’re here?”


Samus thought about that for a moment and then nodded.  She sat forward and began searching this station for any Admirals on board.  Jaken began hacking into the Stations database about the subject UG37.


Both of them worked diligently for a few moments before Jaken sat back, having found what he was looking for.  “Here’s all the information this Stations Database contains on Planet Code Name UG37.”


Samus found the location of Admiral Bradson then, and she began to find out what he was doing.  He was currently located on Deck 15, a restricted area.


It seemed as if he was having a conversation and Samus began to monitor it.


The conversation began to play in the ship then, and both Samus and Jaken listened quietly.


“I’m sorry Captain, the President said she wouldn’t be able to be commissioned for this.”


“Well, with as much confidence as I have in my crew, I find that a little disheartening Admiral.  Perhaps we’re wrong though and UG37 has no activity.”


“That’s what I’m hoping.  We’ll find out soon enough however.  I’ll be in touch, Bradson out.”


Samus cut the channel then and looked at Jaken.  “It seems they were wanting you to inspect the situation further as well Samus.”


Samus nodded, “What information did you get?”


Jaken turned in his chair, looking towards the monitor.  “According to this stations information, the Galactic Federation has already stopped a Space Pirate operation on Planet Martlin, though not without casualties.  Besides that, there’s not much more information than what you previously explained to me.”


Samus sighed somewhat.  Then she contacted the docking bay officers and said, “Requesting permission to depart.”


The others had left a few minutes ago already, and as Samus was granted permission to leave, her ship exiting the large doors, Samus said, “For now I’m returning to Revon.  I want to let Nivist work on my suit and keep my promise to Anette.  Then I’ll look further into this situation.”


Jaken nodded, “That is a wise course of action.”


The two went quiet for the next hour or so.  Both of them were doing various things to pilot the ship.  Samus placed her left hand on the console to check the temperature of her ship.  “Jaken, is it hot in here to you?”


Samus could feel sweat dripping down her forehead and Jaken looked towards her.  “The temperature is 72 degrees.”


“That’s what I have too.”  Samus took a slow breath.


“Are you alright?”


Samus closed her eyes for a moment, “I think I’m getting sick Jaken.  The Phazon that corrupted my suit.  I think it’s making me sick just like after my mission to Tallon IV.”


Jaken reached over to her and placed his hand on hers.  He closed his eyes for a moment and nodded, “Yes, you are becoming ill.  When we reach Revon I’ll take you to the cities infirmary.”


Samus nodded.  “I didn’t wear the suit in its corrupted state as long this time as I did last time, so I don’t know if I’ll have the same reactions, but if I do then I’ll develop a fever and,” she stopped as she felt something wet trickle from her nose to her upper lip, “nose bleeds.”


Samus removed her helmet.  Jaken stood up, “Let me pilot the vessel home.  You go rest on your bunk.”


Samus stood up slowly.  “I may pass out as well, it happened last time.”


Jaken nodded and helped her towards her small bunk, and said, “Be still for now.”  He took a cloth from the small sink, then wiped the blood from her nose with it.  “We’ll be home soon and take care of this there.”


Samus nodded and laid back, holding the cloth to her nose.  Jaken watched her for a moment, knowing she would be fine and then left the small room to pilot back to Revon.


After another 2 hours hand passed, and between periodical checks on Samus who was getting somewhat worse, the ship made it through the rift and towards Revon.  Jaken had also sent message to the others of Samus’ illness, and once they arrived on Revon, Jaken went back to Samus who pushed herself up and towards the door.  The cloth had been soaked with blood, and she felt dizzy and weak now.


Getting out of the ship, Jaken stood by Samus while Drevan got up next to her and began to help her down.  Jaken couldn’t help her alone.


As they reached the ground, it was late evening in the sky and Jillian came towards them, Kylie following close behind.  “What happened?”


Samus let Jaken explain.  “The Phazon has made her sick.  She’ll be fine however, there’s no need to worry.”


“Don’t let Anette see me,” Samus said softly, “I don’t want her to worry.”


Jaken nodded and they got Samus inside.  Shortly after she’d entered the room, her arm around Drevans shoulder, she passed out, and Drevan grunted under the weight, trying to hold her up.


Eric came forward and grabbed her other arm while they took her to the infirmary.  “How did the Phazon do that,” Jillian asked watching them.  Kylie shrugged her shoulders and looked over at her.


“Your guess is as good as mine.”


They got Samus onto a Medication bed, some of the Chozo had followed them in there.  After they laid her down, Drevan said, “Should she remove her suit first?”


One of the Chozo shook his head, “No, the armor will not interfere with her healing, it will in fact help.”


The Chozo asked Drevan to step back then as he stood by the control panel for the bed, and Eric, who knew the procedures leaned against the white wall.  Drevan watched while Eric said, “It’s been a while since I saw Samus on one of these beds.  I think the last time was after her implants were done.”


Drevan nodded.  From the sides of the bed, a half cylinder glass covering came up from the bedside, encasing Samus inside of it.  Two Chozo stood on the other side of it, monitoring.  The Chozo at the control panel said, “Initiating regeneration processes.  Stand by.”


Samus opened her eyes, breathing slowly.  Once the Chozo saw she was awake, they said, “Samus, please remain still.”


Samus only half nodded, knowing what was going on.  She was breathing heavily though, and as they charged up the machines, a blue glow emanated from the sides of the bed.  It seemed to work its way beneath the glass, but actually the glass was containing it.  Monitors showed x-rays of Samus’ body.  The suit as well, and Drevan looked at them in interest.  They reported on the progress, and showed some of the infected cells in her blood stream regenerating and healing.  The color of Samus’ bone in the x-rays showed as blue, and Drevan saw several long white streaks along them.  He guessed those were the implants.


The scans moved up and down her body slowly, and he could see implants in her skull as well, also one behind each eye.  Jillian had entered the room with Kylie, and they saw these also.


“Samus, we’re finalizing now, please wait.”


Straps automatically moved over Samus’ arms, legs and waist, and the bed began to rotate, moving until it was standing vertically, and then turned, as if it were upside down.  The angles caused the blue energy waves to scan her body in more complete patterns, which would help to second check for anything it may have missed the first time.  Then the bed turned back the other way, going into it’s original position and the blue glow ceased.  “Regeneration process completed.”


The glass opened and the straps were removed.  Samus took another deep breath as the Chozo said, “I’m sure you feel better now.  We’ll leave you to rest.”


They began walking out of the room silently then, while Drevan and the others watched.  Drevan asked Eric, “Why does she have implants behind her eyes?”


“Helps her to see better.”


Drevan shook his head slowly and walked towards Samus.  “How are you?”


Samus had her eyes closed, “Fine.”


“She’ll be a little weak for a few minutes.  This process can cure almost anything, but it makes you want to sleep for about 5 minutes afterwards.”


Samus smiled somewhat at Erics words and pushed herself forward.  “I might want to sleep, but I’ll be damned if I’m going to.  There’s no need to waste my time laying here.”


Jaken walked in with Anette who went towards Samus.  “Samus, Jaken said I could come see you now.  What’s wrong?”


Samus shook her head some, “Just a bit tired, but I’ll be alright.”


Jillian reached down for Anette.  Samus pushed herself off the bed and looked at Jaken.  “Do you know where Nivist is?”


“Yes, he is in his laboratory inspecting the thermal inducer.”


“Alright, I’m going to leave my suit with him.”  She said and walked out of the room.  After the door closed Drevan sighed, “She gets hit and keeps on coming.”


Kylie grinned, “I still want to know how the Phazon did this, because of her suit?”


Jaken nodded, “Yes, that is how,” he said and continued to explain.


Samus made her plans for the next few days.  First, she was going to bury Anettes mother.  Then she was going to see if she could help Nivist with her suits upgrades.  After that was done, she’d have a long talk with Anette before she left Revon to find out what was going on in the Galactic Federation.


Samus walked quietly into the laboratory where Nivist stood.  He heard the doors open and turned around, saying, “I heard you became a bit ill, are you feeling well now?”


Samus nodded, “Is that inducer what you need?”


Nivist nodded with a small smile and placed it back on the table.  “If you will I’ll take your suit now and begin the conversion.”


Samus nodded and from inside her cannon arm she pressed a lever which was a quick way for her to detatch the breastplate from the abdomen of the suit.  Then she reached up, placing her helmet on the table.  Using her left hand she pushed the chest of the suit up and pulled her head through the opening of the neck.  The breastplate then folded all the way back and Samus pulled her arms out one by one.


Once she was done, she closed the breastplate and looked at Nivist who spoke, “There’s something we Chozo have been keeping a secret from you, however it is time we showed you I believe.”


A few other Chozo had already entered the room and they heard Nivist speaking as well.  “Should I unlock the doors?”


Nivist nodded.  Samus was a bit confused but she didn’t say anything.


As Nivist walked towards the currently locked doors, he began to speak, “You know that this city was not totally in ruin, and we found many things still here that we believed had been destroyed?”


Samus nodded, “Yes I remember.”


“We found a few devices still intact also.  Using our replicators, we have made the devices we need to, how should I say, upgrade a few of these recovered items.”


The Chozo that asked earlier unlocked the doors and Nivist looked to Samus before he opened them saying, “One of these items was an old, yet still operable, land cycle.  We believed it would make a good gift for you to use on your journeys.”


Samus blinked once and then watched him open the door.  As he did so, he spoke, “Lights,” and the light illuminated what looked to be a rather large motorcycle, but it had most definitely been upgraded.  The color was black and red, and Nivist spoke, “We’ve finished enhancing its engines, it will travel from velocities of 0 to 100 miles per hour in 5.9 seconds, and we’ve also mounted plasma cannons on each of it’s side, as well as a rear cannon which will come in handy for any enemies following you.  I wanted to match the color to that of your gravity enhanced suit, but since the incident with the phazon, we decided to make it black and red instead.  We’ve decided to call it the Viper.”


Samus had gone wide eyed, and she’d walked over to it, running her hand along the seat of what she considered this beautiful machine slowly as if it were one of the most precious things in the world.  “I think I’m drooling,” she muttered.


“Pardon me,” Nivist asked.


“Nothing,” Samus replied and looked at him quickly, before she grinned devilishly and said, “This has got to be one of the best things I’ve ever received.  I’m really stunned.”


“I’ll take that as you like it.”


“No, I love it!”  Samus corrected and threw her right leg over the side of it.  As she sat in the seat and figured out what the controls did, she couldn’t help but close her eyes with a grin on her face.  “I could’ve used one of these on Zebes or Tallon IV.”


“Perhaps you’ll find it of good use soon.”  Nivist was pleased and he added, “We’ve made sure the size of it will fit into your cargo bay, and it will.  We’ll have it transported there whenever you’re ready.”


Samus grinned at him.


Chapter 4

President Senning sat with a Senator from Earth, looking over military information from the assaults on the Space Pirate forces.  They had recently made planet fall on Planet J554 after extensive research.  “It’s a war,” the senator told him.  “The Galactic Federation is in a war.”


Senning nodded, “Yes, a war we’ll win as well.  The Space Pirates are lost without their bases of operations, especially Planet Zebes which has been proven by their weak attacks shortly following that incident.”


The senator nodded, “Yes, the meeting should be starting any time now.”


Senning nodded and stood, “Let us adjourn there.”


They were currently on Alaron VI in the Galactic Federation Head Quarters located there.  A meeting was taking place that evening between most of the Senators in the Galactic Federation as well as the Military senior staff and their advisors.  As they walked into the large meeting hall, most everyone had arrived, and few people came through the doors sporadically.  Senning took his place at the forefront of the congregation and bid everyone to take their seats.


“Greetings to you all this evening.  As you know, this meeting was not only mandatory, but it is also classified.  I will be holding a Public Conference to report on the outcome of this meeting when we have adjourned, however we have much to speak of, so let’s continue.”


Everyone nodded their heads.  This was the first major meeting that had taken place since Senator Delora’s death 2 days previously, and Senning looked towards the chair she would normally have sat in.  Sighing softly to himself, he shifted through some of his papers and began, “As you know, several of our Galaxy Class Cruisers have detected an increase of Space Pirate activity within the past month.  Most of this activity has centered around the Planets J554 and Martlin, as well as detections of single ships occasionally near recently discovered UG37 and an old colony, K2-L which was raided once 19 years ago by Space Pirates.  There were no survivors.


Our forces have already put a stop to plans of a new scientific research base the Pirates were going to construct on Martlin, however we have only recently engaged them on Planet J554.  The Pirates interests in UG37 and K2-L are unknown at this point, but we have placed several ships in the sectors containing these locations to monitor and prevent further activity.


Since the destruction of Planet Zebes and the Pirates strongholds there, their attacks have been highly weakened, and this recent burst of activity has caused us some concern.  We believe that they have been developing their plans again for Galactic dominance but we are also unsure at this point how they’re planning to complete this.”


Senning stopped momentarily for any questions that may be asked, then he looked back to his papers and reports once again and continued.  “Several of our Military Senior Staff have suggested sending in spies to infiltrate their facilities and access any information that would be critical to our knowledge.  We have not decided on that as the best course of action at this time however.  Critical information at this point would be answers to questions such as have the pirates created any new technology we do not know of, have they reorganized their efforts, and what should the Galactic Federations next plan of action be?  I am now going to turn this over to the Commandant of Intergalactic Defense, Inlik Reveck.  If you will sir.”


Inlik stood up, a native Alaronite who looked every bit as dignified as a man who’d just won the most important battle of his life.  “Thank you President Senning.  If everyone will turn their attention to the hologram, I’ll will pinpoint the current high risk areas we have.”


In the center of the room, a holographic projection of a star map came to life, and it began pinpointing Planets and areas where Space Pirates had recently been spotted or had attacked vessels passing through.  “As you can see, Planet Martlin and J554 are in close co-ordinates and so are quite a few of the attacks on our ships that have happened recently.  Both of these planets are very close to our border zones and Planet UG37, the next planet we will be surveying more closely, is only about 15 light years away, just outside of Galactic Federation Space.   As for K2-L, it is well within the Federations borders, and the activity we’ve spotted there has been very little.  But from these locations, you can see that the Pirates have been trying to organize their efforts once again, for what we do not know.


The reason, obviously, that we have become the aggressors on Planets J554 and Martlin are because they are within our own space.  That alone suggests the Pirates are up to something if they are trying to set up bases secretly within our own territories.  I personally think it is a bad sign that we will be seeing a lot more of them in the near future, and I’m not the only one.


Currently patrolling UG37 is the Titan, a Galaxy Class Cruiser that is meant for research but is also heavily armored against attack.  The reports they have sent back from this planet contain little information, and leaves a large possibility that Pirates could be operating from this location.  It is not a high risk factor however, so we are not as concerned with it as we are with J554 at this time.  In a little over a week, we will deploy a team to UG37 however to positively ascertain the information of the existence of Space Pirates there.  It will not be an assault however.”


The hologram ceased projecting the imaging now and Inlik looked towards everyone.  “This is the most updated information we have currently.  If you have any questions, ask them now.”


Some of the people looked at one another, and finally a woman stood up.  She was an Admiral, and she requested permission to speak, then began, “Mr. President, the reports sent from Cyrus Station state that the now ex-fugitive Samus Aran is alive and well.  Why not commission her to help on some of these situations, possibly send her to J554 to help with the teams there?”


Senning stood up.  “The subject of Samus Aran is still a shaky one Admiral.  Many here still believe she is currently more of a threat to us than an asset, though I disagree with that.  Also, as you well know, upon every mission Aran has been assigned for, she has requested to work alone.  I do not believe she would willingly work with teams already sent to the planet.  Now the truth is that despite many of you who believe her a threat, she has made a tremendous impact on our efforts to stop the Space Pirates and maintain our peace.  Many of you thought she wouldn’t return when we first commissioned her, and then we did so two more times, each a success.  I do not believe we will be contacting her to be sent to J554 or anywhere else for that matter as I have already received a request to have her sent to UG37.  Either way the chances of her working for us again are slim to none.  On a last note, I believe we would be fortunate to have her help in this situation, however I hold firm belief in our own military and confidence that we can do this with or without her.”


The Admiral nodded and sat down.  A moment later, someone else asked the question, “What about technological advances?  We all know Space Pirate technology is not laughable, and if they have developed any new technology, such as stronger weapons or the like, what will we do to counteract these threats and neutralize them?”


That was another issue to be reported on, and Senning nodded, “I believe our Ministry of Information has a good answer to that.”  He nodded to the Prime Minister of this section of Galactic Federation operations who stood up.


“Good evening.  We do have a few answers to that question but not anything concrete.  We have collected data from recent assaults on their forces and done several diagnostics, and we have simply detected no sign of any significant advancement that would cause more of a threat to us than they already do.  The only thing we have seen out of the ordinary is their increased attacks, and as that was discussed earlier, we believe this is from a simple reorganization of their efforts.”


The person who’d asked the question nodded their head in satisfaction of the answer.


For the next hour or so, questions were asked and answered, until finally their plan of action was brought to light.  The President outlined it then as he said, “Then we are going to continue our efforts of stopping the Space Pirates and also increase our monitoring of the borders and of our own space.  Any information we have discussed in this meeting is strictly classified I remind you.  I believe we’ve made important progress tonight, and I bid you all well.  Dismissed.”


Everyone stood up and some left, some stayed to mingle and speak of the events.  Senning collected his papers and turned, saying goodbye to a few of the people around him leaving as he went on to give the public conference he was scheduled to hold.


Chapter 5

Anette was tear stricken.  In the evening they had buried her mother, and on and off Anette had been crying, but she was very upset at the burial.  At first she’d been holding Jillian’s hand while they’d used the transporters to bury the body beneath the soil, but first, as the body had been put into a small coffin the Chozo had constructed that was made of natural materials and etched with runes that symbolized the ease and serenity of entering the afterlife in the greater plain of existence, they had all placed flowers upon it.


Anette had put a purple flower she’d found on it and lingered for a while longer than everyone else.  No one rushed her.  This was her time, her final goodbye to her mother, and they all gave Anette as much time as she wanted.  She had cried softly, her head was kneeled forward as if she were saying a prayer, and the Chozo all stood by quietly, Jaken silently motioning to them while they began to offer prayer up quietly as well.  Samus watched them all, wearing a body suit of black with long sleeves and matching knee boots of leather with silver buckles on them she’d gotten on Planet Margides a long time ago.


After Samus saw the Chozo lower their heads, knowing they were going into prayer and meditation, Anette had hugged Jillian who helped her back some, and Eric waited, after another few moments he began transporting the coffin and the flowers underground.  Anette held Jillians hand as she watched, hiccuping because she was crying so hard.


Finally, Anette had looked at everyone else, and the look on her face was one of the few things that could break Samus’ heart.  Samus thought about where her own parents were buried for the first time in several years at that moment.  After the raid on K2-L, the Chozo had buried many of the murdered there, but they took Samus’ parents with them to Revon, the Federation never knew.  They had arrived while some of the Chozo were still there searching the wreckage, and took over burying the rest.  Lakia had wanted to take Samus’ parents with them however and bury them on the planet he would be taking Samus to, which was Revon.


Now that Samus had thought about it again, she figured she should tell Kylie who may want to visit her fathers grave.


Then Samus’ thoughts were brought back to the present as she saw Anette coming towards her.  She picked the little girl up who whispered so no one else could hear, “I want to go home.”


Samus nodded and wiped her eyes.  “Alright, we’ll leave then.”


Samus’ face was solemn, almost deadly so.  The others watched as she turned around and carried Anette off.


It only dawned on Samus as she walked off that Anette had referred to her house as home.  That made Samus hope she was adapting to Revon well already, but only time would tell.  As she walked past Kylie, she stopped and said, “I want to speak to you later about something.”


Kylie nodded and let them go on.


“Samus, where are your mama and daddy buried?”


Anette was still hiccuping.  They were sitting inside Samus’ ship when she’d brought it to the landing pad by her home and Samus sat back.  “Outside this house.”


Anette was a little confused.  “I didn’t see any graves.”


Samus nodded slowly, “The Chozo don’t believe in marking graves with names or stones.  They believe that causes a persons spirit to linger in this world, as if they would believe since they’re name is marked upon a stone, or their grave is marked, they need to be at their grave instead of moving on to the greater plain of existence.”


Anette was a little confused by that, but she asked, “Then how do you remember where they’re buried?”


“It’s actually not that important to the Chozo, but I remember exactly where they’re buried.”  The Chozo didn’t find marking or remembering where graves were important because they believed once the spirit had passed, it was all around you, and so to remember them, you would simply do so, not visit a certain place.  For two weeks, they would meditate over a burial spot everyday, but this was to help the spirit pass into the greater plain of existence, and then they would rarely visit the grave anymore.  This was why Samus had not visited her parents graves often.  Samus told her a little about the meditation, but she didn’t tell too much as she didn’t want to confuse Anette.


“What’s the Greater Plain of,” Anette stopped, having trouble with the words as she tried to say existence.


“It’s a place of peace that you and me aren’t able to grasp in our minds.  It’s supposed to be the most peaceful and wonderful form you can be in.”


“So if my mama is there, then she’ll be happy?”


Samus nodded.  “I want to meditate too then,” Anette remarked.  “Can we?”


“Of course we can.  Jaken would be the best one to teach you how.”


“Will you come?”


Samus sighed, as she knew she was going to be leaving in the next few days and she had no clue when she’d return.  “As often as I can Anette, I promise.”


“You’re leaving again aren’t you?”


Samus sighed somewhat.  “Yes I am.  I won’t lie to you.  I found out something bad may be happening somewhere, and I might be the only person who can stop it.”


Anette tilted her head.  She understood the concepts of right and wrong, and she knew about selfishness, and she finally said, “You won’t get hurt will you?”


Samus took a slow breath.  “Remember the stories I said I would tell you about?”


Anette nodded.  Samus continued, “There’s one I wanted to tell you about this girl who lost her father.  It hurt her very badly inside.”


Anette nodded and sniffled.  Samus wiped away the tear that fell.  “She loved him very much, but after he died, she became a different person almost.  She meant well, but she felt like nothing mattered and no one cared.  So she thought, “Why should I care?  I’m the only person who takes care of me, so does anything matter?”  And she did what she could to live.”


Samus stopped for a moment and then continued, “It took her a lot of time, but she finally realized there would always be a way you could do things to make anything better.  She found people who came to love her just as much as her father did, and when she realized that, she knew her father still loved her too, he just couldn’t be there to show it.”


Anette nodded somewhat, “So my mama loves me right now too like you do?”  She had sobbed the words.


Samus hugged her tightly and whispered, “Yes, just like I do.  So don’t worry when I leave Anette, I’ll love you when I’m here and when I’m gone.  But so will everyone around you here also.”


“I love you Samus,” Anette hiccuped again, and Samus continued to hold Anette close to her.  She breathed slowly, letting Anette cry all she wanted to.  She swore to any greater beings there were and to all her family in the greater plain of existence in that moment that if anyone ever hurt this child in any way, she would not only kill them, but she’d make them beg for death.


Samus never broke her vows.


Jaken sat in silence, meditating when a knock came to the door of his room.  “Enter” he spoke in Chozo, as he knew it was his friend Dojorin.  Dojorin walked in silently, and sat before him.  He watched Jaken for several long minutes before the rather young elder opened his dark brawn eyes.


“What did you need to speak with me about?”


Jaken sighed softly at the question as he said, “It would seem that we will have to tell Samus soon of the truth.  We should not and cannot hide the shame brought upon us by the Space Pirates actions any longer.”


Dojorin nodded, “I agree with you totally.  You have it within your right to tell her, you and no other being the last elder.  Our ancient ways of hiding secrets from outsiders should not be applied to Samus for she is our family.”


Jaken nodded, “I cannot express my own shame for having not told her sooner however.  I suppose that old traditions and habits die hard however.”


Dojorin nodded and placed a hand upon Jaken’s shoulder, “She will understand.  She is not close minded.”


Jaken nodded slowly.  The only task left at hand was to tell her.  “I believe I’ll look up a little more information first on this planet she wishes to explore of their threats.  Then I will tell her.”


Chapter 6

Anette had fallen asleep on her own, and Samus had left her on the sofa for a little bit.  She knew it was probably all the crying that had worn her out.  Kylie had come back a while ago, and Samus went out to the landing pad to see what she was doing.


Kylie was looking over some of the new weapons she’d bought on Alaron Station, and she’d heard Samus come up behind her but she hadn’t said anything.  Samus looked at some of the weapons also.  She nodded in approval.  Her sister had good taste.


“So, what did you want to talk about,” Kylie finally asked without looking back at Samus.


“I wanted to tell you something about,” Samus stopped for a second, “Our father.”


Kylie nodded and looked back, “What about him?”


“I don’t think the Chozo told you, but he’s buried here with my mother.  The only reason I didn’t say anything before was because I honestly forgot.”


Kylie raised an eyebrow.  Then she nodded slowly, “Yes, Jaken told me.  He told me when we first arrived.  He also showed me some recordings the Chozo took from your home of when you were a young child.”


Samus nodded some, “That doesn’t surprise me.”


“Well, Jaken said he knew you didn’t like to watch them often, much less show them to others, and I can understand why, so I’m not angry with you.  I know why you’d forgotten about them being buried here as well since the Chozo don’t mark their graves.”


Samus nodded, “I was brought up to mourn them by simply remembering them, not where they’re buried.”


Kylie leaned back.  She eyed Samus for a few moments before she said finally, “You know, I was wrong.  I mean about taking my hate out on you.  I needed an outlet for it though and you were it.  But it’s not your fault our father left Mom.  My Mom didn’t tell me until later, because she was angry with him, but he left before he knew she was going to have his child.  She gave me a false idea of him, which is something I got mad at her about, because I had spent most of my life wanting to get revenge on him and you after he died for nothing.  But I realized after I became angry with her that I couldn’t hold it against her because life was too fucking short to spend most of it angry at someone or another.  So I let it go.  She was sick anyway, I think that’s why she finally told me because she knew she was going to die soon and it was eating her up inside.”


Kylie became quiet for a minute.  Samus asked, “When did she tell you he didn’t know about you?”


“A while before I came into contact with Pamela Owen.  It was after I met you though.  For such a short time, we’ve been through a lot haven’t we?”


Samus nodded, “It’s about to become more too.”


“What do you mean?”


Samus began to explain about the reports she’d read on the Space Pirates from the Galactic Federation and how she would be leaving when Nivist was finished with her suit.  “Vorix VI gives me a bad feeling.  I think there’s something going on there that even I have never seen before.”


Kylie raised an eyebrow.  “If that’s true then this is pretty damn big.  What are you planning on?  Going to Vorix first or what?”


Samus shook her head, “I want a little more information before I go to Vorix, so I’m going to pay the President a visit.”


Kylie nodded, “Maybe I’ll come along, see if I can be of help.”


Samus sighed, “I won’t be doing this for the Federation, I’ll be doing it for my own personal demons with the Space Pirates.  If you want to come with me to the Federation then feel free to do so, but don’t expect to come with me to Vorix IV because if I’m right, it’s going to be like Zebes, possibly worse.”


Kylie nodded, “I’m not going to cramp your style,” she grinned, “But I am going to see what I can do to make this easier.  I hate the Space Pirates too.  They killed a man I could have found after some time to get to know better, so they’ve cursed me as well as they did you.  So you’re damn right I’m going to help some way or the other.”


Samus smiled some, “With two Aran’s against them, they can’t win.”


“Hell no,” Kylie grinned.  “You know what I think?”


Samus shook her head.


“I think I’m going to get the Chozo’s help with some of the armor I’ve put together.”


“You mean what you bought at the station?”


Kylie nodded.  “Let me see it,” Samus said, and they got onto Kylies ship.  Kylie pulled out the pieces.  It looked a little old, but it had been taken very good care of.  It was an older version of the new mobile armor the Galactic Federation cadets used now, it was a dark purple in shade, and it was very slender.  The shape was humanistic, and Samus nodded her head some.  “You should let them do some work on it.  I’m sure they can twink it up some.”


Kylie smiled a little, “Well, that’s what I was hoping for.”


Then Samus looked at Kylie, “It won’t take long for Nivist to finish with my suit, maybe a day or so, then I’ll be leaving.  I don’t know if I want Drevan or Jillian to know about it though.  Jaken does already.  I also don’t know when I’ll get back.”


“What about Anette?  Does she know you’re leaving?”


Samus nodded, “Yes, she knows, I didn’t tell her what’s going on, but she knows I’ll be gone in a few days.”


Kylie nodded.  “I won’t tell Drevan or Jillian.  That will be up to you.  I think they’ll get suspicious though if we’re gone for very long.”


Samus nodded, “I’ll tell them about it tomorrow.  After all, they have a right to know I think.”


“Drevan will want to come, so will Jill.”


“I’m not worried about Drevan, but Jill, yeah.  I don’t know why she has this ambitious need to leave whenever I do.”


“Maybe it has to do with someone who influenced her early on in life,” Kylie said and gave Samus a meaningful look.


“I didn’t put those ideas in her head, well not purposefully.  In fact, I wasn’t around much after she was old enough to care for herself.”


Kylie shrugged, “Well, you have to give her credit, she’s smart and she’s probably the best damn computer hacker I’ve ever met.”


Samus smiled, “Now that she DID get from me.”


Kylie chuckled and they left her ship after that.  Samus returned to Anette and picked the sleeping child up, taking her to her room.  After Samus laid Anette in her bed, she went to her console and began making a personal entry in her logs.


Personal Log, Stardate 65.788.93


Today we buried Anettes mother Delora.  Once we left, I told Anette that I would be leaving in a few short days to take care of something.  The reason I don’t leave now is because Nivist is currently enhancing my suit.  He’s going to make it resistant to Phazon.  Once this is done, I will leave Revon for an indefinite period of time.  It has been brought to my attention that the Space Pirates may be operating on a remote location once more to once again attempt their Galactic Dominance.


If they are doing this, I have the sinking feeling it will be somewhat of a repeat of Planet Zebes, perhaps worse.  Something is going on on Vorix VI and I want to know what it is.  So I will be going to President Senning to get the information.


For reasons I don’t know, I have the strangest feeling that the Pirates have done something that has to be stopped as soon as possible.  I don’t know if I’m right, I only hope I’m not.  It’s been too long since they attempted something large against the Federation, though understandable as I destroyed their leader and crippled them severely, I believe enough time has passed that they would not only be able to reorganize themselves, but also have come up with some type of plan to gain control of the Federation and destroy it as they have so wanted to do.


This will be my final entry for a few days.  Samus Aran, Logging Off.


Samus turned around in her chair to find Drevan standing in the doorway.  “You still don’t know how to knock do you?”


Drevan snorted.  “So something’s going on?”


Samus sighed and stood up, “I wasn’t going to tell you until tomorrow, but I guess I could tell you now.  Let’s go find Jill first.”


After finding Jillian, Samus began to explain everything to them.  Jaken had walked into the room and listened as well, and he said once Samus was done, “The situation does seem to need a little further investigation first before action is taken.”


Samus was listening but her head was tilted towards the floor.  Jillian was the next to speak, and she said, “I agree that there could be something going on somewhere.  They have been very quiet for an awfully long time.”


They got quiet for a minute, and Drevan left the room.  Samus wondered why he hadn’t said anything, but she didn’t go chase him to find out either.  If he wanted to say something, he would have said it.  “I’m going to my ship to check my systems.  If anyone needs me, send me a message.”


Samus left as well.  Jaken watched her and stood up, “I’ll be retiring.  Goodnight everyone.”


“Goodnight Jaken,” Jillian replied.  It was just her and Kylie now, and Jillian said, “If Samus thinks this is going to be pretty big, we won’t be seeing her a lot for the next few days.  She gets cut off before big missions she knows are coming.”


Kylie nodded.  “I don’t think she really wanted to tell anyone, but she felt we had a right to know.”


“Well, it only leaves one question,” Jillian said, “What are the Space Pirates up to?”


For the next two days Samus helped Nivist and some of the other Chozo with her suit upgrades, and Kylie got some work done on hers as well.  Drevan had remained quiet about the situation, and when Samus’ suit was almost finished, she went back to her home to tell Anette goodbye.


Anette hugged Samus tightly for long minutes as she said, “I don’t want you to go.”


“I know,” Samus replied.  “You remember what I told you though right?”


Anette nodded, “I know.  I’ll be happy when you get back though.”


Anette let go of Samus then and pulled something from the pocket in her skirt.  Then she handed it to Samus.  Samus took it and looked in her hand.  It was a small shiny black stone.  “I found that on the ground, I think it’s a good luck charm.  Mama said some stones are lucky.”


Samus smiled a little, “Thank you, I believe this will be very much help.”


Anette smiled brightly, then she hugged Samus again.  “I hope so.”


Kylie walked into the room.  She smiled when she saw Anette hugging Samus and said, “What about me, don’t I get a hug too?”


Anette grinned at Kylie and ran over to her.  After the goodbyes were done, Jillian took Anette and Kylie told Samus her suit was ready.  Samus nodded and they went to retrieve it.


In the City, Samus returned to the engineering lab, and she walked towards her suit which was being held in a glass case.  As Nivist had said, the suit would be black and silver, just as it had been when it was corrupted with the Phazon.  But now it wouldn’t make Samus sick to wear, and the radiation had been removed from the Phazon.  The lights and the visor glowed red in color, and Nivist smiled a bit at his work.  “Be safe Samus, Anette will be in good hands.”


Samus nodded, “I know.”  She opened the glass case and began putting the suit on.  Once she was done, she tested all the systems, switching her weapons, and her visors.  She was ready to do this now.









As they left for their ships, Samus saw Drevan standing near by and she walked towards him.  “You’re pissed about something, what is it?”


Drevan shook his head, “No, I’m not pissed.  Just worried.  I’d feel better about this if I knew what was going on.”


“Then come along.  Bring Jillian.  I don’t have any qualms with it.  Once I get the information I need I’ll let you know about it.”


Drevan sighed softly and nodded, “Maybe I will.  But go ahead without me.  I’ll catch up.”


Drevan already knew where she was going, so he wouldn’t be lost.  Samus nodded when she heard Jaken calling, “Samus.”


She turned around.


As the Chozo made his way closer he said, “I’m coming too.  I have found some information on Vorix VI that I believe would be to the Federations benefit.  After searching through very old Chozo Data, I came across more detailed files of the planet.  Plus there is something I wish to discuss with you and since time is of the essence, I believe it will be best if we spoke on the way there.”


Samus sighed, “The president won’t take that information into consideration unless his own research teams look it up and make sure it’s valid.”


The Chozo used to share information with the Federation on a regular basis, and if the information was old enough, it would most definitely be in the Federations databases.  Jaken nodded, “Unless I present the information myself.”


“No,” Samus said, “There’s no way.”


Dojorin had walked out as well, for he was going to accompany Jaken, somewhat of a bodyguard to him.  “Samus, this needs to be done.  I’m going to go with you.”


Samus sighed for a moment.  Finally, she replied, “Okay, but you’re riding with me, and Dojorin can go with Kylie.  Drevan, come with us now incase I have to go somewhere suddenly and can’t take Jaken with me.”


Drevan didn’t argue with her and nodded, and Jaken followed Samus as they began boarding their ships.  Soon now Samus would know everything she needed to.


At first the ride went silently between Samus and Jaken, though she knew he was thinking about something very seriously.  Samus didn’t have to look at him to know that, she could just tell.  So she removed her helmet and set it on the console, then turned in her chair to look at him.


Jaken sensed the movement and opened his eyes looking back at her.


“You said you want to discuss something with me?”


Jaken nodded slowly.  “Yes, it’s something I should have told you a long time ago, though there was no real reason too besides the fact that we are family and no secrets should be kept between us.  Father never would have told you this, he was much more a follower of tradition than I.”


Samus raised an eyebrow, “What, is there something about the Chozo you want to tell me?”  She knew from how he was speaking it had to do with some type of Chozo lore or history.  She didn’t know however what was such a big secret that even Lakia wouldn’t have told her.


“Yes Samus, it has to do with Chozo history, a very long time ago, before even my great great grandfathers time.”


They had lapsed into speaking Chozo, and Samus listened as Jaken spoke, seeming somewhat shamed at his words.  “I feel badly for having kept this from you, however the past cannot be undone.  Centuries ago, the Chozo lived on a planet we named Benin III.  That planet was destroyed in a war, a civil war between the Chozo.”


Samus perked an eyebrow, finding this very interesting.  It must have been a very long time ago if it was about a battle between the Chozo themselves.


“There was a large group of Chozo who believed with our strong wisdom we should seek out to conquer the universe.  They went against all the Chozo elders traditions and used our technology for whatever they pleased, but mostly, for their own gain.  They even went so far as to mutate their own bodies into what they believed were superior forms.  These Chozo were outcast from Benin III, never to return.”


Jaken went silent for long moments before he spoke, “We do not know where they went for the time they were gone, but they returned after many, many years and declared war upon the Chozo who still believed in the peaceful ways of the universe.


They destroyed Benin III eventually, wreaking such havoc upon the planets surface it became uninhabitable.  The Chozo were forced to leave of course, but our outcast brethren did not stop tormenting us, even though we repelled many of their attacks very successfully.  Soon, because of the outcasts bickering among themselves, our technology far exceeded their own, and they became less and less of a threat to us.”


Jaken went very quiet.  Samus let him gather his thoughts before she asked, “No offense, but what’s the point to this Jaken?”


The Chozo sighed softly and finally said, “You would know these outcasts as Space Pirates.  They’ve mutated themselves so much our DNA is no longer the same, and this has been a shame, though a quiet shame, on the entire Chozo society since the day these events happened.”


Samus’ mouth opened somewhat in shock.  She shook her head slowly, “You can’t be serious Jaken.”


Jaken sighed softly, “I wish I weren’t, but I’m afraid I am.  We never speak of these things, and we do not recognize the Space Pirates as outcast brethren as you well know.  They are no more related to us than any other alien race.”


Samus closed her eyes for a moment and shook her head, “It actually makes a lot of sense to me.  The way they’ve constantly attacked you, have always sought your technology, their desire for galactic dominance.”


Jaken nodded slowly, “I’m just sorry no one told you of this before now.”


Samus nodded and placed her left hand upon his, “You know I will never speak this to anyone.”


“My trust in you sister is unending, do not worry,” Jaken said with a small smile.  “Now perhaps we should review the information I have found.”


Samus nodded and they began to look it over.


The plans had been set into motion.  All was ready for the strikes to begin.  J554 and Martlin had only been decoys.  There were no plans to build any bases on either planet, and though the Federation had been watching UG37, which was an ideal place for construct, the planet had sheltered any activity well, and long before the Federation had detected any activity there plans had been underway to make the planet another stronghold for Research and Development.


It pulsated, seemed to glow in the deep dark caves of the planet that had been sealed off.  Most of the time it sat, idle within its casing, but sometimes it lurched, shivered, sometimes it opened its eyes, and peered forth.


Now it was only a matter of time.  No one knew what they planned, no one would know until it was too late for them to react.  The time was coming, very soon.


Chapter 7

President Senning walked down the hallways of the Galactic Federation Head Quarters on Alaron VI with a friend of his who was going to run for Office in the next Presidential Election.  The mans name was Judik Mayin, and he’d know Senning for a while.  They were heading to Sennings office, and once they reached the door and walked inside, they heard a familiar voice, well, a voice Senning knew anyway.  “Did you miss me?”


Senning turned around and found Samus leaning against the wall in the corner of the room.  Senning raised a brow, especially when he saw her suit was still the black and silver color, “But of course.  You never fixed your suit?”


“It’s fixed.”  Samus said simply.


“I’ll call security,” Judik said.


“Don’t bother Judik, I doubt Samus is here to cause any problems.  Or are you?”


Samus didn’t respond to that question and pushed herself forward.  “I’ve found out some rather interesting information Senning, but I need more.”


Senning sighed some and went to his desk to sit down.  Judik stared at Samus for a moment.  Samus just stared back.


“Judik, sit down,” Senning finally said.  “If you’re elected to be president, you’re going to have to know a little more about Samus anyway, now sit.”


Judik nodded finally and took a seat.  Samus looked at Senning then as he asked her, “So, what information are you looking for?”


“I want all the recent information you have on UG37, as well as J554 and Martlin.  Now, I could’ve done this the easy way and simply stolen the information, but I thought I would ask you first because I know how giving you are.”


Senning knew she was being sarcastic and he sat back.  “Actually I’d be glad to share this information with you.  We’ve had a few requests for your services with UG37, and J554, but I remembered the vow you made to never work for us again.  So I didn’t ask.”


Samus nodded some.  “I also came here because I may have something that would be of value to you.  It’s some information a very good friend of mine has found and come to present to you himself, but I’m not allowing anyone else but you to meet with him on this information.  At least not until certain events transpire.”


Senning nodded, “That sounds fair, an information exchange.  Where do you want to meet at?”


Judik was a little surprised.  Samus began, “In here.  But I want him to leave.”


Senning nodded, “Very well.  Judik, if you will.”


Judik stood slowly.  Before he moved however Samus grabbed his arm.  He gasped, startled as she said, “Don’t run too far.  I don’t want you to blab and say something you shouldn’t about my being here.  I need some peace and quiet for this.”


“Don’t say anything to anyone yet Judik,” Senning directed.  “It’ll be fine.”


Judik nodded and Samus let his arm go.  Then he left and Samus waited until the doors shut.  Senning secured them for her and she pressed a button on her cannon arm while Senning watched.


“The room’s clear,” Samus spoke, but Senning had no idea who she was communicating with.  Then two forms began to materialize infront of the president who watched, highly interested.  Jaken and Dojorin came into view, and President Senning stood up quickly.  It had been a long time, since he was a Senator long before he’d become the President, since he’d seen a Chozo.  “This is,” he paused.


“President Senning,” Jaken said and held out his hand to greet him.  “I am Jaken, the son of Lakia.  This is my associate, Dojorin, son of Coris.”


Senning reached forward slowly and Samus showed Jaken the chair after Senning had slowly shaken Jakens hand.  Jaken sat down slowly and pulled out a small disk from his pocket.  “I know of what a shock it must be for you to see us here.”


Senning looked at him and nodded, slowly sitting down himself.  “We thought you were extinct.”


Jaken nodded slowly.  “There aren’t many of us left.  We are remaining in silence until our days are over.  That is why Samus does not wish to publicize my appearance here.”


Senning nodded understanding.  “I’m just very stunned by this, so you’ll have to forgive me if I seem to stare.  The last Chozo I saw was a very long time ago on Planet Margides.  I was highly saddened when the news arrived of your races extinction.”


Jaken replied, “We are not gone as of yet.  I am here for I hope to help you once again as my father had done so many times before.  I have acquired some information on Vorix VI that I believe you will find very useful.”


Senning seemed a little confused.  “Vorix VI?”


“He means UG37,” Samus said, “The Chozo named the system Vorix long before the Galactic Federation knew anything about it.”


Jaken handed the disk to Senning, “I believe you should look over this information now.  It took me a while to find it, because it was cataloged so long ago, before I was born, but the information is very interesting.”


Senning took the chip and put it into the monitor on his desk that slid up from the surface.  After running it through the processor, he looked over the information it gave him.  They sat in silence while he read it.


He seemed to be a little stunned.  “As you can see, it could be of value to you,” Jaken commented.


Senning nodded, “So Vorix VI is actually the Space Pirates homeworld?”


Jaken shook his head, “No, my ancestors believed it could be, but they never found any proof of that fact.  The Chozo only studied the planet for a short while before they moved on, so there is not much detailed information, but we do know that at one point in time, Vorix VI did house the Space Pirates, though we are not sure for how long.”


Senning sat back in the chair.  “Then the chances for activity there now have just increased very much.”


Jaken nodded, “It would seem so.”


Senning sighed a bit and looked at Jaken, “I’m going to need to present this information to my Military Leaders and let them know of it.  I want to respect your wishes of anonymity however, but presenting this information validly to them without telling them whom I acquired it from will make that very difficult.”


“We’ll worry about that in a moment,” Samus interjected.  “I want your information now Senning.  What has been happening lately?”


Senning nodded and pulled up the classified information, the same information that was spoken of at the meeting a few days ago.  He let Samus look it over.  She took the disk from Jaken and copied the information onto it as well.  Senning made no objections to that, and Samus finally said, “So you’ve currently got military teams on J554?”


Senning nodded.  “There has been several engagements over the past few days, but nothing serious as of yet.  Besides Vorix VI, we believe that we’ve nullified most of the threats they’ve made to us recently.  I can’t say that for certain, but it’s looking that way more and more.”


“Never second guess Space Pirates, President Senning,” Jaken started, “Their deviousness cannot be underestimated.  While you may be correct on the situation, I believe they’ve been using J554 and Martlin for a different purpose all together.”


“What do you mean?”  Senning asked confused.


“He believes the Pirates have been using these planets as distractions towards some bigger purpose,” Samus explained.  “Possibly to direct your attention away from Vorix VI.”


Senning rubbed his eyes and took a deep breath.  “I only hope you’re wrong.  But if this is true, I will need to inform my Military at once.  Now how can I do this without ruining your secrecy?”


Samus sighed, “You send me to Vorix VI to take care of the situation.”


Senning took a slow breath.  Then he nodded, “That would work, but I usually don’t hide things such as this from my entire Military staff.  It’s simply not ethical.”


Samus had a feeling he’d say that.  Jaken spoke however, “Present this to your military leaders.  Our anonymity means nothing if it is at the price of saving lives.  Our original location will be kept secret, therefore no harm will be done to us.”


Samus didn’t like that at all but she didn’t say anything either.  She did make a demand however, “If you show this to your military leaders, then it had better be classified.”


Senning nodded, “Most certainly.  All of this information has been classified already, our public does not know about the current battles taking place, they simply know what they need to.”


Jaken stood up and nodded slowly.  “Then perhaps my associate and I should stay here on Alaron VI so that your claims will not be made in vane.”


Samus looked at Jaken and said in the Chozo language, causing Senning to raise a brow in confusion, “You can’t be serious about that.”


Jaken replied in the same language, “I am.  If we are kept secret among the President and the Military Leaders, we will be fine.  My sister, trust me.”


Samus sighed, “I do trust you, it’s them I don’t trust.”


Jaken placed his hand on Samus’ shoulder.  Samus did the same to him.  “Then stay with us until the information is presented.  Then we’ll leave with your sister and Drevan.”


Samus nodded then, “Alright, I will.”


Senning interrupted, “What did you two just say?”


Samus looked at him, “It’s the Chozo language Senning, very simple, you should learn it sometime.”


Senning nodded some.  “Have you come to an agreement?”


Jaken nodded, “We have.  We will be left here for you to present the information.  Samus will also attend in our honor.”


Senning nodded.  “Very well.  I’ll make the call immediately.”


Samus initiated the COM on her suits computer systems and sent a message to Kylie.  She explained to her what was happening and that she was transmitting the information to her she’d received so far.  Then she told her to retransmit the message to Drevan and asked her to stand by.


The emergency meeting had been called and everyone went to the same room the conference had been held in a few days ago in the Head Quarters.  People entered and waited there, guards standing by the doors as before and they looked at each other speaking silently wondering what this meeting was about.


President Senning made his way down the hall and into the meeting room.  He’d sent Samus and the Chozo there earlier.  They were to wait in a small room adjacent to the conference hall so the people wouldn’t be too confused when they’d arrived at their presence.


The doors shut and President Senning stood before everyone.  “Greetings everyone.  I know this seems rather sudden, but I had to call this meeting as some rather important information has been presented to me.  Now I want everyone to remain open minded.  This may seem a little odd to some of you.  Please remember this meeting is classified.”


The Military Leaders looked at Senning and each other somewhat confused while they listened.  Senning continued, “About an hour ago, I was paid a visit by our old friend Samus Aran.  She introduced me to some other old friends of the Galactic Federation that we have not seen in a very long time.  They carried with them information on our current situation regarding the Space Pirates that we did not know.  Samus, if you would please escort them in.”


Samus, Jaken, and Dojorin could hear everything going on in the conference hall and Samus opened the door, walking out and standing to the side while Jaken and Dojorin entered and walked towards the President.


Many people stood up.  “The Chozo aren’t extinct?”


Senning waved his hand in a fashion to calm the man down who’d asked that loudly.  Some of the voices in the room raised a little as if they were discussing this among themselves, and Senning said, “Please, be quiet and allow me to continue.”


They started sitting down again and Senning nodded, “That’s better.  Now, I will turn this over to Jaken, the son of Lakia, whom is going to present this information to you and answer any questions you may have.”


Jaken looked at Senning for a moment and then out towards the people seated in the room.  He gave them a proper Chozo greeting as had been done by his ancestors for centuries.  “I realize that my being here, as well as my associates, is a shock to you all.  But our existence is not the primary concern now.  As you all know I’m sure, the Galactic Federation and the Chozo once shared information and we were as partners in our endeavors for peace in the Galaxy.  This is why I am here now.  I have made a sacrifice by coming here to show you information critical to your success of stopping the Space Pirates, and I can only hope that it will prove itself worthy to you all.”


Samus listened to Jaken speaking, but she was more carefully eyeing the people in the room who watched and listened, some of them with incredible looks on their faces, unable to believe that the Chozo, or at least some of them still existed, and she was ready to stand up for Jaken and Dojorin.


Jaken had never spoken before any Galactic Federation leaders or military personnel before, but he sounded strong and confident as if he’d done it several times.  He continued by bringing up the information on the holographic monitors in the middle of the room.


“As you can see, this Planet you refer to as UG37 was surveyed by my ancestors long before today, and named Vorix VI.  It was once a stronghold for Space Pirate activity, and some of my ancestors even believed it could have been their original home world, but that was never proven.”


Everyone was very surprised at this information, and looked upon it with all seriousness.  Senning stood up and said to everyone, “This information increases the likelihood of UG37, otherwise known as Vorix VI as being currently active with Space Pirate activity, and Jaken has brought up his beliefs that our efforts on Planet J554 and Martlin have been efforts to distract us from Vorix VI for purposes unknown.  I have taken that belief into serious consideration.”


Some of the men nodded listening.  Some talks of Military action went into play while Samus stood near Jaken and Dojorin thinking silently.  “Groups should be dispatched to UG37 immediately,” one of the commanders spoke.


Senning shook his head.  “At this time, since there are so many uncertainties, I believe it to be best if we allowed Samus Aran to go to UG37.”


Many of them nodded in agreement, some of them weren’t too sure however.  Samus listened to them and sighed softly.  Senning looked at her for a moment, the red glow of her visor seeming a bit eery to watch, menacing and calculating.  “Samus, you want to go to Vorix VI of your own accord correct?”


Samus tilted her head once in a nod.  Senning then continued, “We have a Galaxy Class Cruiser patrolling the areas around this planet called the Titan.  I believe it would be of all our best interests if you would notify that ship when you arrive there of your presence.  We will send notice to them of your arrival there soon.”


Inlik, the Commandant of Intergalactic Defense stood then and asked, “We are simply letting her go there without further instruction?  I mean no offense for I am well aware of her capabilities, however this seems highly irregular Mr. President.”


“As are most things these days Commandant,” the president replied.  “If Samus helps us with this, our chances will increase, and she knows her job well, she knows what’s involved.  Are there any other questions?”


Admiral Bradson stood up then, finally speaking, “I am wondering about the Chozo.  I know it’s off subject, but why were we told they were extinct if they aren’t?”


Senning did not know the answer to that question.  Jaken however did, “My race will be extinct soon enough.  There are few of us left, and we’ve been living in solitude away from the Galaxy and its affairs until our entrance into the Greater Plain of Existence.  We did not want to become entwined in any affairs, but as the situation presented itself, we did not have a choice.  My living brothers will not be exposed, only myself and my associate, before we return to our home.”


Admiral Bradson nodded, “Can we trust the information you give us is correct?”


Samus was becoming angry at the man.  Senning answered his second question, “The Chozo have long been trusted Admiral, you know this.”


“Yes, but if they lied to us about their extinction then...”


He was cut off by Samus who stepped towards him and said in a deadly serious tone, “They lied to you about nothing.  Do not question them or their information, they’ve been through more than you will ever be, so you should consider yourself fortunate they’ve come as far as they have to present this information to you at all.”


Bradson didn’t comment further.  Senning nodded his head, “If that will be all, then this meeting is adjourned, and I needn’t remind you all that this information is classified.”


Samus walked over to Jaken and Dojorin then and said, “You’ll be going with the others now, I’m heading to Vorix VI alone.”


She signaled Kylie and Drevan then, telling them to go ahead and transport Jaken and Dojorin to their ships.  Senning was about to thank them for their information, but they began to transport out of the Conference Hall before he got a chance to, or anyone else for that matter.  He looked at Samus and was about to ask something, but Samus stopped him, “I’m leaving for Vorix VI now.  I don’t have time for any conversation.  I’ll be in the Vorix System within the next 7 hours.”


Senning just nodded as Samus initiated her own transport.  Senning knew he was going to have a lot to deal with as far as this information was concerned and Samus, but he could deal with it all, and he knew that Samus would be successful in finding out what the pirates may or may not be up to.


As Samus sat down behind her controls, she laid in a course to Vorix VI, telling Kylie and Drevan of her destination first.  While her ship left Alaron VI’s atmosphere, Kylie looked over at Jaken.  “So, do I take you home now or what?”


Jaken shook his head, “I will not be comfortable there.  I personally am interested in J554 and what is going on there.  I would like to know if I am correct in my assessment that it is nothing more than a distraction.”


Kylie nodded, “If we go there, how would you plan on finding out if it is only a distraction?”


Jaken had thought about that for a moment.  “I believe the most accurate way would be to land on the Planet itself.  From there I can perform accurate scans and also we can monitor transmissions sent by the Space Pirates without being discovered.”


Kylie tilted her head, “How would landing prevent our discovery?”


“It wouldn’t,” Jaken explained, “Landing would only increase my scans accuracy.”


Kylie nodded and turned to her controls, setting in a course for J554.  Then she sent a message to Drevan, “Drevan, Jaken and I are going to J554 to find out if his assessments are right.  What are you planning to do?”


“Dojorin and I want to go to Vorix VI, possibly contact the Titan and see if we can be of any help to them.  Dojorin and I both don’t want to just go home.”


Kylie grinned, “Understood.  Jaken and I will meet you in the Vorix System then.  We shouldn’t be gone too long.”


“Affirmative.  Drevan out.”


Both ships left orbit of Alaron VI then and went their separate paths.  It seemed like they would finally be getting some answers to their questions.


Chapter 8

“Sir, we’re reading some seismic activity taking place on the planets surface.  It doesn’t seem to be a natural occurrence however,” the cadet reported to the Captain of the Titan.


Captain Dellon looked at the monitors displaying the information.  “That is strange.  Keep track of it.  Let me know of anything that happens.”


“Aye sir,” the Cadet replied.


The Captain walked back to his chair before a Lieutenant reported, “Sir, we’re receiving a message from the Head Quarters on Alaron VI.  I believe it’s from Admiral Bradson.”


Captain Dellon nodded, “I’ll take it in my office.”


“Aye sir,” she replied.  Dellon left the control deck and walked into the office, sitting behind his desk where he accepted the message.  Bradsons image appeared on the screen and he began, “Good Evening Captain Dellon.  We’ve recently uncovered information that you should be aware of.  Samus Aran will be entering the system within the next 5 hours more than likely, and she will report to you once she does.  She’s going to make Planet Fall on UG37 and find out what problems there may be.  Information she has already provided us has shown that UG37 was once a stronghold of Space Pirate Activity and Research, indicating that it could very well still be.  Please inform your crew of this current situation and give them my regards as well.  Best of luck to you, Admiral Bradson out.”


Captain Dellon sat back and thought on this news for a few minutes.  It looked as if the Admiral had been successful in getting Aran to come to the System after all, though he didn’t know the whole story of what had happened, so he couldn’t say.  Now he had to inform his crew however.


Kylie and Jaken reached J554 after 2 hours of flying at maximum warp.  Once they arrived there, they were bombarded with signals from Federation Ships in the area signaling each other for different reasons.  They also received some Space Pirate signals, though they were very garbled, and Kylie navigated her way through some of the activity towards the surface of the planet, her gunship under perfect cloak.


As the ship entered the atmosphere, Jaken could detect several life signs of Federation Military and Space Pirate troops on the surface.  Kylie found a good spot to land that seemed to be void of any activity and Jaken had already began running several scans of the Planet and the surrounding Vessels orbiting it.  The terrain of the planet was a dark brown, rocky and mountainous save for a few plains that stretched as far as the eye could see, two very large moon that looked as if you could reach out and touch them looming over the horizon. 


Kylie waited while Jaken went to work.  She helped, and after several minutes said, “This is very odd, there’s only activity on the surface.  I’m detecting several Space Pirate Vessels on this planet, carrying supplies, but from these readings the Vessels aren’t anywhere near as powerfully armored as they could be judging from past encounters.”


“Affirmative,” Jaken spoke.  It looked to them as if Jaken had been right.  The Pirates didn’t seem to be offering as much of a fight as they could be, and only seemed to be trying to keep them occupied.  While Kylie continued those scans, Jaken was hacking into Pirate signals to see what he could get, and was trying to translate them.  He had found a good frequency, and while he worked, they felt something jolt the ship.


“The Federation are firing Jet Bombs, I’m moving us to a different location.”


Jet Bombs were powerful bombs which Vessels flying high above the ground fired over certain areas.  They were called Jet because of their fast speed.  They weren’t as strong as other bombs, but they were fast and efficient.


Kylie piloted the ship away from the area before they felt a few more jolts from near by explosions, and Jaken had finally been able to decipher some of the transmissions.


“There’s a small stronghold beneath the surface of this planet with a database.  Attempting to download information from that location,” Jaken informed Kylie.


Jaken sent out a signal to the database he’d located and tried to isolate its information.  “This would be easier if we were in a properly equipped Chozo Mothership.”


“Well, there’s not any left I don’t believe, so we’ll have to make due.”


Jaken nodded some, knowingly.  He continued to work through the Space Pirates coding and break into their information.  Finally, he was successful, and said, “Processing Databanks and translating the information, please hold.”


A large explosion took place near the gunship and it rocked a little.  “I don’t know how much longer we can wait.  It seems the battle is moving our way.”


“It won’t be much longer, “Jaken said.  After another moment, he said, “The download is complete.”


Kylie began to move away from the area quickly, not too long after she’d done so an explosion took place where her ship once was.  Jaken finished the translations and brought the information up on their screens.


The battles outside on the surface and in space continued.  Kylie seemed oblivious to them however, reading the information Jaken had gotten.  She felt dread move over her at what she saw.  Readings for new technology, information on not only a new form of Ridley, but also of a creature that Kylie had only heard of.  There were documents for a new weapon as well, one that Kylie didn’t like the sound of at all.   “Holy shit, does the Federation know about this?”


“They are most likely ignorant to this.”  Jaken sighed softly, “The Federation does not possess enough technology as of yet to download information from alien computers at this scale.”


“I think we should submit this to them so they’ll get their asses to Vorix VI as soon as possible.”


“I agree,” Jaken said.  “We should head to Vorix VI as soon as possible also.  We may be able to stop Samus from making Planet Fall.”


Kylie nodded and they began transmitting the information to all the surrounding Galactic Federation Vessels they could.


After a few moments of sending out the information, Kylie removed the cloak on her ship.  While she began to exit the atmosphere, she fired on a few concentrations of Space Pirates below, “Bastards,” she muttered while she did so.


“Sir, we’re detecting an unidentified ship leaving the Atmosphere of the Planet.  It’s a gunship, registry unknown.”


“Open a channel,” the Captain told the cadet who did so.  They were on board a ship that had been in combat with a Space Pirate Vessel and the Captain spoke, “Pilot identify yourself.”


Kylie received the transmission, but she didn’t reply.  Instead, she sent the information to that Vessel as well, and put her ships cloak back on, leaving the area all together to go to Vorix VI.


“Sir, it’s obviously a bounty hunter, they’ve gotten information from Space Pirate Databases located on the planet, look at this.”


It took the Captain a moment to read it, “My God, this can’t be valid.”


“It is sir, they’ve sent the original material as well in the Space Pirate language before it was decoded and translated.”


“Break off all attacks.  Send this information to the Galactic Federation head quarters and have them send their fleets to UG37.  They’ve been using decoys here.”


Kylie’s ship had entered into maximum warp.  The most prominent thought in her mind was whether or not she’d be able to stop Samus from stepping into a trap.


“Personal Log, Stardate 67.90.993


As I get closer and closer to the Vorix system and my destination, Vorix VI, I begin to feel even more dread overcome me.  It is nothing more than when I went to Planet Zebes, but that is enough to concern me deeply.  Something is happening on Vorix VI and soon I will know what it is.


This ride has been very smooth, but I believe it is only the calm before the storm.  Only time will tell how bad of a storm it will be.  I’ve looked occasionally at the black rock Anette gave me for luck before I left Revon, I only hope this rock proves true in its purpose.  While I’m not a believer in luck, it wouldn’t be a bad thing to have around.


Somehow I also get the feeling Kylie and Drevan will be coming to this system as well.  If I know them well enough, they will not sit back idly.  Whatever evils are located on Vorix VI will soon be confronted.  I will make sure of this personally, at any price.


Samus Aran, Logging Off.”


Samus made the log entry shortly before she arrived in the Vorix System.  She came out of warp speed, heading towards Vorix VI, and did a scan to determine the location of the Titan as Senning had asked her to notify them when she arrived.


She found their coordinates, and sent a transmission to them.  It wasn’t long before she received a reply.


“This is Captain Dellon of the Titan.  It’s good to see you’ve made it here well.”

“Captain, can you send me any recent information of the activity on this Planet?”


“Affirmative, please hold while we send you the logs.  There isn’t much, but we do have a few odd occurrences.  Will you be making Planet fall now, or do you need anything from us?”

Samus started receiving the files they sent and she looked them over before she replied, “No Captain, I’m making direct Planet Fall.  From these files I can see that I don’t need anything in particular to land there.”


“Affirmative.  We’ll keep tabs on your progress as best we can.  Dellon out.”

“Samus out,” she replied and closed the channel.  The only thing that was peculiar to Samus from what she could see in the logs was the recent seismic activity taking place on the planets surface, but that had happened several hours ago, and nothing else.  Nevertheless, the activity didn’t seem to be a natural occurrence, so Samus decided to land near that area first and start there.


Samus’ ship’s engines fired up once again and she flew towards the planet, watching the beige colored world get bigger and bigger on her view screen until she penetrated the atmosphere and found herself flying amidst strong gusts of wind.  She couldn’t see anything beyond the clouds but read through the automated terrain scanners that showed her where land was.  She slowed her descent and as her ship neared the ground at her destination, the thrusters pushed backwards, causing her ship to come to almost a complete stop, letting it float gently onto the dust covered ground.  It was late evening on that part of the world.  The temperature was around 130 degrees, and Samus breathed softly while she pushed herself up from behind the controls and walked towards her hatch.  Once she was on it, she was lifted up the platform and came out of her ship.


Samus stumbled forward a bit because of a hard gust of wind hitting her by surprise.  There was so much dust and debris in the air it made it harder for her to see, like a sand storm.  After Samus got her bearings she looked about.


Desolate, lifeless terrain, the same color as the clouds, as if the ground and the sky meshed together so that you couldn’t tell where one stopped and the other began.  The clouds swirled about in their dominance of the skies, and as Samus took a few steps, jumping off her ship and onto the soil, she did a few readings of her surroundings.


The ground was entirely stable to walk upon, and for miles around, there was nothing but dust and sand.


Samus turned as she was reading some type of energy source on her radar, and Samus had no clue what it was.  It had a very large energy signature, and it was located several miles away from her.  But she knew a way she could get there rather easily and smiled, thanking Nivist inwardly.


Samus turned to her ship, and went to the cargo bay doors, opening them. Then she did something she rarely ever did, and detached her cannon, the armor beneath looking obviously like her left hands armor.  She’d need both her hands for what she was about to do.


 A few moments later, she was riding across the sand covered terrain on the back of the viper, the black of the land cycle meshing with the black of her suit while it roared up to a speed of 115 miles per hour.  Samus jolted a little at its quick increase of speed, but she couldn’t help her grin as she leaned down towards the two wheeled cycles body, the dust moving past her red visor while a trail of sand was all that was left behind while the viper moved quickly across the land.  Samus had given her ship the command to cloak and follow her, so it was following in silently behind her.


The Viper had a tracker installed onto its display as well, one that was much like Samus’ gunship, and she could see the energy signature on it compared to her position.  There was a large formation of rocks up ahead of her too, and so she slowed down before she hit it.  The rocks came up slowly in the horizon forming a large hill, and the vipers wheels rolled up quickly over them, and Samus decided to get the feel for this land cycle, so she sped up until she reached the top, flying over the hill and through the air, coming towards the ground while she jolted and straightened up, pushing her foot into the ground to keep from spinning out of control and then she roared the engines back to life before continuing to track the energy signature.


“Ship, discontinue pursuit and remain stationary.”


Samus could tell the energy signature was just ahead and she slowed the viper to a stop, looking around the area slowly.  Samus checked her x-ray visors, thinking maybe there was a hidden door beneath the soil that she couldn’t see.


She sighed softly, unable to see anything with her X-ray visor beneath the ground, or anywhere else.  That was until she looked into the distance.  The soil in her X-ray visor came up transparent to the ground beneath it, which was a solid white.  But as she looked off into the distance the color had changed from white to a dark grey, which suggested she was standing on a large rock, or some sort of structure beneath the ground.  The edges of the white however were completely smooth, and almost rounded as if it were man made and not natural.  Samus got a small hunch and switched to her thermal visor then.  Around the same areas, she detected the same change in coloration, only the area she was standing on was bright tones of pink and some red, which meant there was a lot of heat.  The rest was a lot cooler in darker tones.


“What the hell am I standing on,” Samus said aloud and felt a jolt in the ground.


The ground started shaking then, and Samus fell forward on the cycle a bit.  The soil shook to the side uncovering something metallic and black beneath it while Samus held on, unable to understand what was going on at the moment.  Then she heard a loud roar off in the distance.


Samus had no clue where it was coming from, and she switched back to her thermal visor and looked around, her right hand laying on the cannon she’d put in the cycles cargo bin.


She could see something flying through the sky in the distance, but she was shaking so much she couldn’t see what it was.


The shaking got worse and Samus could hear what sounded like rocks falling and crashing onto the ground.  So she rode the cycle off to the side and out of the way, before she looked back once again, hearing the creature let another loud roar.  As it got closer Samus sneered, “Ridley.”


At that instant, she reached for the cycles controls, and turned it around, revving up the engines loudly before she took off across the dead terrain once again, but she reached for the weapon controls, and the rear mounted plasma cannon began to aim and fire.  Three round bursts of energy flew through the air at the creature, and the golden eyes glowed while Ridley moved to the sides to prevent them from hitting him, though he was unsuccessful with the last one.  He roared loudly as it hit his wing, causing his flight to falter some, but he regained control of himself and opened his mouth, emitting a bolero of fire down onto the swiftly traveling cycle below.


Samus didn’t want to get too far away from her destination or her ship as she may need it later, so she was traveling in somewhat of a wide circle around the area.  Then she heard a sound she’d heard many times before, knowing Ridley was trying to attack her with what she referred to as his fire breath.  It was actually a concentrated type of energy, not fire, and it was pretty powerful, so Samus tried to speed up, and she did so enough to keep from getting hit herself, but the Viper was hit near its exhaust valves and the word WARNING was displayed on her tracking screens.


The Viper was going to blow up, so Samus reached for her cannon and reattached it quickly, and positioned her foot on the seat, pushing herself off the bike and backwards through the air.


The Viper continued forth and after a few moments it blew up, the sound ringing in Samus’ ears as she flipped backwards through the air. She knew Ridley would try to grab her if he was close enough, so she started somersaulting, which initiated her screw attack.


Just as Ridley was about to grab for her, the electrical energy engulfed Samus’ body and his hands and arms got burned when he reached out to touch her.  The screw attack was definitely not useless.  Ridley roared and flew away to the side while Samus fell towards the ground and landed in a kneeling position, her left hand upon the ground, her right arm stretched out beside her holding the cannon in her hand.










The red visor looked forward menacingly as the hunter remained there for a second and took a deep breath.  Then she pushed herself up and looked forward to where the explosion took place while she reattached her canon and shook her head.  “He broke my toy.”  She growled some, “Son of a bitch’ll pay for that.”


Samus realized then that she wasn’t too far from where she’d begun and looked around for Ridley now as she knew he wasn’t very far away either.  The ground started to shake again, and Samus stumbled, but before she did she caught site of Ridley in the distance, heading towards her quickly.


He slowed and landed on the ground near her hard.  Samus aimed her weapon at the large demonic looking beast.  The ground wasn’t shaking as badly as before so she could move easier, but Ridley was close enough that he knocked the weapon away before she could fire at him, and he held onto the cannon as well, pulling her into him.


As Samus hit his chest, she grunted and hit her left hand into his head with all her strength.  Ridleys head flew to the side some, and he let go of her cannon, which she pointed at him again and shot another missile.  It hit, but caused little to no damage, and Ridley reared back.  Samus knew he was about to charge her, and she tried to step to the side, but too late.  Ridleys arms wrapped around her as he charged into her, but he didn’t stop.  Instead, he kept running forward, holding her so tightly she had to gasp for breath.  Samus rammed her knees into his stomach, but they fell back when she felt Ridley lift her to the sky.


Samus hadn’t noticed that from the ground beneath them, a large ship was emerging through the soil.  It was small at first, but as it continued to ascend from the ground, it got bigger and bigger.


Samus aimed her cannon right at Ridleys head, but he let her go.  While Samus fell through the air, she began to summon her ship to catch her before she could hit the ground.


The ship started to move, and just in time because as her ship left, the large vessel beneath the soil that had began to emerge was coming up just beneath it, and if it had collided with her gunship, her gunship would have been severally damaged if not destroyed.


As her ship got closer to her falling form, Ridley intercepted Samus before her ship could reach her.


Ridley held her by her upper arms, making it impossible for her to aim her cannon at him and fire.  “Computer, set ship controls to voice active, on command Samus 593 chaos 40.”


The ship turned to follow them as when Samus had summoned it, it would home in on her, and it began following Ridley who was carrying Samus.  Samus heard a beep sound after her words.  “Lock targeting on bioform Ridley and fire all Plasma Cannons.”


The cannons on the side of the ship extended after Samus gave the command and began to fire powerful bursts of green and red while Ridley flew through the air swiftly.  Ridley roared loudly, and began to dive towards the ground.  


The ship continued its decent after Ridley, firing all it’s cannons, and some of them hit Ridley finally, causing him to stumble in his flight to the side.


Samus pulled as hard as she could to get her arms free, but Ridleys grip was too strong.  The ground got closer, but Ridley pulled up before they hit, hoping her ship would crash.


The ship however had detected the ground and had slowed its descent.  After Ridley began to fly away from the ground, the ship picked up it’s targeting again and began to follow once more.


Samus was growing tired of this, and she started lifting her legs up, raising them towards Ridleys throat.  She locked her feet around the back of Ridleys neck and began to squeeze as tightly as she could.


Ridley choked some, but refused to let go of her arms.  He screeched loudly, trying to get loose of her grip, when a shot from her ship hit his back, and the force caused him to let go.  Samus was now hanging upside down by her legs around Ridleys neck, flying through the air.  His tail began to whip forth, hitting her helmet a few times, actions that caused Ridley to slow down enough that Samus’ ship could catch up with them.


Ridley grabbed her legs, pulling on them hard to get them loose, but Samus fought against it, and aimed her cannon at his tail, shooting several blasts of her plasma beam trying to keep the thing from lashing her helmet anymore.


“Cease fire,” Samus gasped out, breathing heavily from the struggling.  She gave the ship the command to raise its cloaking devices as well.  She’d just gotten site of the large ship that was continuously raising from the ground below them.  It could easily destroy her gunship if it was detected, and that wasn’t something she wanted to happen.  As the ship emerging from the ground continued to do so, it just got bigger and bigger, almost engulfing the entire ground below.


Samus had no time to try to wonder about the emerging Space Pirate Ship however.  Ridley was succeeding in getting her legs loose, and she finally aimed into his gut, firing several missiles, which hit and caused some good damage.  Ridley roared in pain, and let go of Samus’ legs, and she began to fall towards the top of the ship emerging from the ground.  Samus put up her arms infront of her helmet as she was falling head first, and she hit the ships hull, sliding to the side, and downwards off of it.  There was nothing she could grab to stop herself from sliding, and she rolled off the edge of it, falling through the air once again.


Samus knew her ship wouldn’t make it in time because of how far away it was.  She didn’t have time to go into morph ball mode to ease the landing either and she hit the ground hard, the air knocked from her lungs which took her a few seconds to get back.


The sand offered no comfort to her landing either.  She knew she should try to get up.  Pushing herself back, she felt her arms give way and she fell forward once again.  Her suits energy readings were low, and she found it difficult to draw breath, so she began to use some of her reserve energy to help.  Finally, she pushed herself up, but not before she saw through the now dense sand blowing past her several figures beyond it.


The Space Pirates had left their ship, and Ridley, who’d only just recovered from Samus’ missile blasts, landed behind them all.  Samus knew she’d be able to take care of the Pirates surrounding her, but Ridley being there made her chances of surviving slim.


She had to try though.  She pushed herself to her feet quickly before the Pirates ran forward, and Samus took the first one down, swinging her leg in a roundhouse kick, turning to face another one which she shot.


Then she felt something hit her back, and an electrical surge generate throughout her body.  She stiffened as the jolt of energy spread through her.  It was painful and the Pirate continued holding the device to her side.  Ridley, who was their commander, didn’t give the order to stop, even after he knew Samus would have been rendered unconscious.  Ridley watched with a sadistic pleasure, and finally gave the command to halt.


Samus’ body fell forward.  Whatever happened after that Samus didn’t know.


“Captain, I’m getting some odd readings from the Planets surface near the location Aran landed at.”


“What is it,” Dellon asked and walked towards him.


“It’s hard to tell.  The seismic activities have picked up, and there’s some readings of an energy type I haven’t seen before.”


After a moment, the cadet finally reported, “It’s a Vessel, almost 10 times the size of the Titan.”


The Titan was a Galaxy Class Cruiser, not a small vessel by far.  If this ship was 10 times larger, then they had a problem.  “Can you give me the diagnostics of it’s weapon systems?”


“I’m scanning sir.”


While the Cadet did his readings, a Lieutenant reported from behind the Captain, “We’re receiving a signal from a gunship off the portbow sir.  They say they’re here to assist us in anyway possible, that they came on behalf of Samus.”


Dellon nodded, “Send a reply for them to please wait.  I’m not sure at this point if we could use any help or not.”


“Captain, the Vessel is armed with 55 missile launchers, over 100 energy cannons, and it’s shielding is of a type I’ve never seen before.”


“My God,” Dellon drew out slowly.  “We don’t stand a chance against such a ship.”


“The ship is idle for the moment captain, it’s not going anywhere.”


Dellon was so surprised at this he wasn’t sure how to react.  “Lieutenant, open a channel with the gunship.”


“Channel open sir.”


“This is the Captain of the Titan, please identify yourself.”


“This is Drevan Arlington, we’ve arrived on behalf of Samus Aran to assist in anyway we can.”


“Mr. Arlington, we’ve just picked up signs of a large ship in this area, and we suggest you leave immediately as it is not secure at this time.  If you do not leave we will be forced to...”


“No offense Captain, but kiss my ass.  We’re not leaving.  My friend’s on that planet and we know about the Space Pirates here.”


“You have a unique social skill Drevan,” Dojorin told him.


Drevan nodded, “Well, I’m not leaving, so they can get over that fact and deal with it.”


Dojorin nodded.  “We need to find out what exactly has happened since Samus’ arrival.  With your social skills however I do not believe they will be willing to disperse that information.”


Drevan sighed, “True, but I’m not giving up.”


“Persistence can pay off,” Dojorin stated simply.


On the Titan, the Cadet who’d been reporting on the ship said, “Captain, it’s leaving the atmosphere.”


“Scan for Arans ship.”


“It’s still on the planet, but Aran is no where to be found.”


“Drevan, there is a very large ship leaving Vorix VI’s atmosphere.  I am raising our cloak and shielding.”


Drevan picked up on the vessel also.  “It’s huge,” he replied.


They heard the Captain of the Titan begin to order them to leave the system at once.  Then Drevan shut the channel as he looked back at Dojorin.  “Have you ever seen a Space Pirate ship of that size?”


Dojorin shook his head, “No, I haven’t.  It’s heavily armed, but I do recognize the energy of it’s shielding.”


“Do you know of any weaknesses?”


Before Dojorin could respond, they received a message from Kylie.


“Kylie did you find out anything useful on J554?”


“Yes, I’m transmitting the information to you and to the Titan.  Drevan please tell me Samus hasn’t made Planet Fall yet.”


“I’m afraid she has Kylie, what’s wrong.”


“Drevan,” Dojorin stopped them, “Look.”


On the view screen, they could see the monolith Space Pirate vessel moving slowly from the atmosphere.  Everyone, Kylie, Drevan, Jaken, and Dojorin, got quiet while they watched the ship moving through space towards them slowly.  Drevan broke the silence.  “We’re in deep shit.”


“It’s locking its weapons on the Titan and preparing to fire.”


They saw a bright light flashing from one of it’s large cannons, and the vessel fired on the Titan which lost it’s shielding in one shot.  The Titan started taking evasive maneuvers, and retaliated, but the cannons powered up again and another bright glow of white energy shot towards the vessel and destroyed it.


Drevan almost couldn’t grasp the concept.  “Two shots, and it destroyed a Galaxy Class Cruiser.”


“We are indeed out of our league,” Dojorin stated.


“Two shots?”  Drevan repeated.


“While I understand your shock Drevan, we need to be calm in this situation.  I am scanning the planet for any signs of Samus or her vessel.”  Dojorin remarked.


“Drevan, did you read the information we sent you?”

Drevan pulled it up on his screens finally.  “Hold on Kylie,” he said and began to look it over.  It contained very detailed descriptions of the Space Pirates plans, as well as information on the ship before them.  Drevan almost couldn’t believe what he was seeing, “So this entire ship is actually a weapon capable of destroying an entire planet.  They’ve used the Metroids for this mass production of energy and have finally completed their works.”


Dojorin commented then, “That was the energy type I recognized.  I’ve picked up Samus’ ship on the planet, but there are no signs of her anywhere.”


Drevan looked back quickly, “Then where the hell is she?”


“I’m not detecting her bioform anywhere, my best estimate is that she’s on board the ship.”


Kylie heard what they were saying as the channel remained open.  “If she’s on that ship, she may be able to stop it.”

“There is very little we can do.  There’s no way to penetrate their shielding to transport over to the vessel, and attacking it is obviously suicide,” Jaken said.  “However, the ship has stopped all acceleration.  I believe their intent was only to destroy the Titan before they continue with their plans.  We know that the Galactic Federation is being alerted of this threat right now and are most likely sending ships to intercept it, so there is little we can do.”


“So we just have to sit here now and wait,” Kylie asked.


Jaken nodded.  “Perhaps scan their ship, see if we can find out any other information that may be vital.”


Kylie sighed softly, “I hate the waiting game.  But we’re not leaving, that’s for damn sure.”


Chapter 9

Her eyes opened a few times, but she couldn’t wake herself up.  She could see them, surrounding her, but she didn’t know what was going on.  Was this another one of her nightmares or was this actually happening?  She felt so weak, she couldn’t move.  They were doing things to her.  She could feel them inspecting her, in different areas, yet she couldn’t tell what they were looking at.  They were attaching things to her she thought, and she wanted to reach out, beat every single one of them until they begged her to kill them.  But she couldn’t even lift a finger, and blackness consumed her once again.


Finally they began moving her, though slowly, and left her in an empty room.  Several moments passed, and silence pervaded the air like a predator ready to strike at any moment.


Samus started opening her eyes finally.  She was laying on the floor in the middle of this empty room.  Her vision was a little blurry at first, and she felt very weak, but as she woke up, things came into focus.  She pushed herself onto her back, and took a slow breath.  Then she sat up slowly.  She didn’t know how long she’d been out, or where she was exactly, but she knew she was on the space pirate ship.  The rooms walls were all white, and there appeared to be no doors, and no way in or out.


She looked on her cannon and saw some kind of metal blast guard that had been placed over the end of it.  She couldn’t open her missile launcher now, and she knew if she attempted to fire, it would only backfire and she would injure herself.  Then she reached up to hold her head as she tried to wake up more, and felt an odd device placed there on her helmet.  It felt rectangular in shape, and Samus had no clue what it was, but she didn’t attempt to remove it because of possible effects that could have on her.  For all she knew, she could remove it and it would blow up.


When she saw that, she knew she’d been on the ship for a while now, and also that she hadn’t been dreaming earlier.  In any case, she’d been on the ship now probably long enough for them to have done several scans of her suit and equipment.


She heard a clicking noise from behind her and she looked back quickly, pushing herself away from the wall as she stood to her feet.


Several lights flashed on the wall before two panels started to separate slowly.  The light was glowing an eery green, and the rest of the light in the room dimmed down until all Samus could see was what was behind the panels that were opening and the green glow reflecting off her armor.


Samus took several deep breaths when it was finally revealed to her, behind a glass shielding.  The pulsating flesh of the horrendous creature seemed to move as if it were pumping some sort of liquid beneath its surface and throughout it’s being.


Samus was face to face with the Mother Brain.


Samus’ first instinct was to fire at it, but she had to remind herself of the blast shield on her cannon.  Then she thought she heard something and looked up.  A loud noise penetrated her ears, piercingly loudly, and Samus jolted, holding her hands up to her helmet as if to block the noise, but it was as if it was coming from within her own mind.  It kept getting louder also, until Samus finally fell to her knees.  The pain was excruciating, even worse than the feeling of a Metroid that had latched on.


The Mother Brain was doing this.


Finally the noise stopped and Samus went limp, falling back against the wall.  Samus supposed the device on her helmet was some kind of transmitter, and she reached up to pull it off, but she couldn’t get it to budge.  They’d melded it into the metal of her helmet somehow. She breathed heavily, her eyes closed.  She thought she was going to pass out again.


Something sounded like a million whispers in the air.  Samus blinked as she heard them, like a million people trying to speak to her at once in soft voices, but she couldn’t understand a word of what any of them were saying.  And then a distinct sound came out, a garbled, sickening sounding voice that penetrated her very mind.  Samus felt nauseous as she realized it was the Mother Brain trying to create a telepathic link with her.  She shut her eyes in an attempt to block it out, let her thoughts go blank, but she couldn’t fight it.


“It’s pointless to resist us,” the voice spoke in her mind.  Samus shook her head, trying even harder.


“You, the bane of our endeavors, will submit,” and then the sounds got louder, she could tell the brain was trying harder, and she choked as she slid to the floor slowly, finally giving up the fight.  She was too weak to continue it.


“I will know your thoughts now, your struggles are useless.”


“Like hell they are,” Samus thought.


“Your determination is strong,” the voice responded, and Samus realized she could communicate with it now in her mind, “But our will is stronger.”


Samus looked towards the glass housing the mother brain behind it, the helmet turning slowly as the red visor glowed softly.  “You coward, hiding behind your glass shield.  If you’re going to kill me then do it now, don’t wait.”


“So eager for death already.  You’ll soon know what the desire for death feels like.”


Samus felt violated to her very soul.  There was nothing she could hide, nowhere she could run to hide, while it searched her, knew her like it was her.  Samus cringed, unable to stop it, helplessly laying against the wall in her weakened state.


“You want to kill me so badly.  Your hate for us is anything but weak.  Such hatred, we deem it a shame you’ve directed it in the wrong path.”


Samus pushed herself from the wall, slowly, shaking her head, tired of this violation, “GET OUT OF MY THOUGHTS DAMN YOU,” she almost screamed.


The feelings went away then.  She breathed deeply and looked around.  It was all quiet, and she couldn’t hear anything but her own train of thought.  But that silence was short lived.


Opening her as eyes Samus heard a foreign yet far too familiar voice, and she could see her human father standing before her.  “Samus,” he said.  “Samus look at me.”


Samus continued breathing, “This isn’t real.”


Her father walked closer to her and kneeled down.  “Samus, I am real.  Look at me.”


“You’re dead!”  Samus shouted vehemently.  She then shut her eyes tightly, and began trying to resist what the Mother Brain was doing to her.


“Samus, I am real, you have to believe me.  Why didn’t you save us?  Why did you let them kill us?”


“I didn’t let them!  I was only a child,” she screamed forcefully.  “Get out of my head damn you!”


“You let them kill us, and you let them kill the chozo.  You’re a waste of breathing!”  Her father replied.


In a fit of rage, Samus pushed herself forward as if to tackle the image of her father taunting her.  But the image vanished and she fell to the floor in her weakened state.


“Samus,” she heard from behind her.  The sound of the childs voice startled Samus.


“Don’t,” Samus began.


“Samus, you killed so many people, how can you even call yourself a human being?”


Anette was standing there when Samus turned around.  Samus shook her head and backed away, not speaking, her eyes were shut tightly, trying to stop it, trying to resist this bombardment of images from her very mind she saw.  They weren’t there, they couldn’t be.


“Samus, I hate you!  You let my mother die, and you wish I was dead too don’t you!  I hate you!”


Samus yelled in anguish, “No, I didn’t.  I wasn’t there.”


“I want you to die Samus!  I hate you!”


“No,” Samus muttered weakly, “No Anette, I don’t want you to die.”


“You should just kill yourself!  You’re worthless!”


Samus shook her head slowly, tears had started streaming down her cheeks.  She pushed herself up the wall slowly while Anette continued the words, and Samus turned around, banging on the glass as hard as she could.  “I’ll kill you for this.  Leave her alone!”  She screamed at the top of her lungs to the creature residing behind the glass.


Suddenly, Samus felt as if her entire body was going numb, and she fell to her knees, flashes of images long passed moved through her mind like a river.  Coming and going, she couldn’t catch a single thought and hold onto it for more than a split second.  She held her head when all the pain came flooding back.  It was like all the pain she’d ever felt in her life came flooding into her body all at once, and Samus screamed until her voice left her.


The pulsating Brain behind the glass that was torturing Samus watched her body go limp, but it knew Samus wasn’t unconscious.


She lay there, numb and thoughtless, her mind has been warped so much Samus wasn’t even sure what was real anymore.  She saw someone step infront of her visor then and then the person laid down on the floor.  It was Jillian.  Samus recognized her, but she could speak as blood trickled from her mouth.  Jillian smiled at Samus, and Samus thought she was going to help her.  Then Jillian said, “You wanted to die Samus, well, who are they to deny your wishes.”


Samus felt her body lift into the air, as if some unseen force controlled it.  She could feel her arms and legs contorting, stretching and causing her even more pain, some of her bones snapping.  Her cannon began to fire several times, severely burning Samus’ arm, and Samus’ body began flying into the walls with so much force that after the first hit Samus went unconscious.


The Bounty Hunter fell to the ground then.  Limp and unmoving, her body broken and beaten hard, the red lights on her suit that once glowed faded until there was no light in the room at all save for the green cast from the Mother Brain.


The lights on the ceiling returned to their normal glow and the panels closed.  The Space Pirates came into the room then and hoisted the Hunters body up, carrying it to be jettisoned with the rest of their garbage before they entered into warp speed to finally overthrow the Galactic Federation.  They had no use for the suit, they’d collected all the information they needed on it, and the Mother Brain had gathered all the information from Samus’ mind that she needed.  Samus Aran would bother them no more.


Jaken had a very bad feeling of dread entering into his mind.  Before he could comment on it however, Kylie spoke, “They’re preparing to enter into warp speed.”


The garbage was jettisoned and the ship began to enter into warp, shooting off and out of site.


“Should we follow it?”  Kylie said, preparing to enter into warp behind it.


“No,” Jaken said, “We don’t have their speed capabilities, following it would be useless.”


Kylie nodded and then looked onto her scanners while they tried to figure out what to do.  As she looked, she saw the garbage they’d jettisoned floating in space, and idly did a scan of it while she thought.  Then she sat forward quickly.  “Oh my God.”


Jaken looked at her.  “What’s wrong?”


“It’s Samus!  She’s floating in Space!  They jettisoned her with their fucking garbage!”  Kylie had become irrate.  She hailed Drevan and told him.  Then she locked on her transporters and transported Samus on board.


Jaken got out the medical supplies on Kylies ship, and as Samus’ armored body came into view they could tell from the looks of it she’d been through hell.


Jaken leaned down quickly and began doing scans of her.  “She’s alive, but barely.”


“Get her suit off of her,” Kylie exclaimed.


“No, the suit is the only thing keeping her alive.  If we remove it now, there’s a good chance she’ll die.  Her reserve energy has kicked in, but only barely.”


“Then what the hell are we going to do?  We’re 7 hours away from Federation space, and farther than that from Revon.”


Jaken stood up and sent a message to Drevan and Dojorin.  He began to explain Samus’ condition and said, “Drevan, take Dojorin to collect Samus’ ship on Vorix VI.  He’ll pilot it from there.  We can recharge Samus’ suit in her ship, so hurry.”


Drevan didn’t waste any time and left.


“Then what do we do,” Kylie asked.


“With her suit recharged, she’ll have a better chance of survival.  After we’ve done that, I’ll be able to remove her helmet and try to revive her.  You see, with the lack of energy, her suit won’t be able to function if all the parts aren’t connected together, including her helmet.  The lights aren’t glowing, so that means most of the suits functions have powered down to reserve what energy it can for life support.”


Kylie nodded understanding then.  “Look on her cannon.  They put some kind of shielding on it to keep her from firing.”


Jaken nodded and looked the device over.  “I think the only way to remove this is from the inside.  Her cannon has been fired as well.  Her arm is probably badly damaged.”


Kylie’s hands balled into fists.  “Can you get it off?”


“I’ll worry about that once we have recharged her suit,” he replied.  “This is peculiar too,” he motioned to the device that had been melded to her helmet.  “I would say it’s a transmitter, but to transmit what?”


Kylie had no clue, but she was very angry at the moment.  They waited a few minutes for Drevan and Dojorin to return, and Dojorin contacted them, “I’ll be transporting Samus and Jaken here now.”


“We’re ready Dojorin,” Jaken replied.


Kylie watched the two fade out of view.  She sighed softly then, hoping Samus would be alright.


As Jaken materialized into view with Samus, he and Dojorin began lifting her up and towards the recharge chamber on her ship.  The chamber closed and they stepped back, letting it refuel her suit.  The lights came back on slowly, and the process was done.  The glass opened and they stopped her from falling onto the floor, hoisting her into the small bunk near the back of her ship.


After they got her onto the bed, Jaken removed the helmet, pulling it off slowly.  They kept the channels open with Drevan and Kylie so the two could listen to what was going on.


Blood trickled from Samus’ mouth at the corners and from both her nostrils, and her face looked as if she’d been through utter hell.  They could see her breathing weakly, and Jaken got a better scan of her injuries, “She has a broken vocal chord, many of her ribs have been fractured, there’s internal bleeding in her stomach and her right lung, her hip is broken, her skull has been fractured, and her right arm has been severely burned.  If we want to help her, we have to get her back to Revon as soon as possible.”


Only the Chozo had the technology to fix Samus’ wounds, and they needed to get her back to Revon as soon as they could.  “I can use the menders on her, but the damage is so severe it will not work fully.  We need to leave now.”


Both Kylie and Drevan were not only upset, but very pissed off.  They wasted no time in leaving for planet Revon, and they took off at their maximum speed, planning to get out of their ships and push if they didn’t have enough energy to get there.


Jaken began using the mender on Samus’ wounds.  After some time, he was able to heal most of the damage to her chest and arm, but her stomach needed something stronger than the mender could supply it as well as her skull.  The fracture to her skull worried Jaken.  If she were to die before they reached Revon, that would be the cause.


The mender couldn’t heal her broken vocal chord either.  While Jaken administered medical help to her, a tear rolled down his cheek at the state she was in.  He’d been able to remove the blast shield on her cannon, though that had been a very tedious job, and he injected Samus with medicine that would help her pain to be eased as well as kill any infection that might try to set in.


An hour passed, and Samus seemed to be growing weaker.  Her breathing was still coming regularly, but it was raspy, sounded frail.  Jaken continued doing all he could for her, but he couldn’t deny the dreadful feelings he had that Revon was too far away for them to reach in time.


“Jaken, we’re picking up a signal, you need to see this,” Dojorin spoke from his seat behind the controls of Samus’ ship.


Jaken left Samus’ side for the first time since they’d transported to her ship and walked through the open door to see what it was, “Is it bad?”


Dojorin shook his head, “No, it’s not at all.  Very surprising, look.”


Dojorin seemed a bit shaken when he’d spoken and Jaken looked onto the monitors.  His eyes went wide and he didn’t know what to say.


“They’re hailing us, returning hail.”


Jaken could not believe his eyes, but what they saw, the ship that was tracking them, was none other than a Chozo mothership, and to Jaken, the image of this spectacular vessel was a sight for sore eyes.  It was ovular in shape, with what looked to be columns around the outer edges of each saucer, one on top of the other connected in the middle at their bases.


“This is Silginia, daughter of Litia.  We have detected a faint life sign aboard your vessel and want to know if we can be of any assistance.”


The voices on the channels spoke in Chozo language, and Dojorin got Jaken’s attention to reply because Jaken was the elder there.  Jaken shook his head, and replying in the same language, he said, “This is Jaken, the son of Lakia.  Your assistance would be greatly honored and appreciated.”


“Jaken, we will transport your vessels into our docking bays.  Your injured will be transported directly to our infirmary as well as anyone else who would like to be transported there.”


“If it isn’t too much of a burden, please transport us all to your infirmary.”


“Understood, I will meet you there.  Silginia out.”


The Mothership locked onto the 3 vessels and transported them on board.  At the same time, Samus and all the others were transported to the infirmary.


As Kylie and Drevan came into view, they looked around somewhat wide eyed at the interior of the ship, or the infirmary anyway.  It was spotlessly clean, and looked like any computer lovers paradise.  “My God,” Kylie mumbled and saw Jaken and Dojorin near by, then she saw Samus laying on a table not far from them.  Both she and Drevan made their way over quickly.


Three Chozo entered the room and began to prepare to heal the badly injured Samus.  Samus gasped for breath then, her eyes opened.  She didn’t look as if she had any idea where she was, or even who she was.  Then she stiffened some, “Ah...Ah,” she gasped harder.


Drevan looked at Kylie and back to Samus.  “She can’t breath.”


Samus’ eyes closed, and the monitor they attached to her hand began reading her heart signs which were fluttering swiftly.


“She’s in cardiac arrest,” one of the Chozo spoke.


The other two began to move Kylie and Drevan back away from her, and Jaken helped them, knowing they would be getting a little emotional.


Then Samus’ heart went flat line.  Her breath was exhaled, and the Chozo began trying to revive her.


Drevan and Kylie didn’t know what they were doing to her, but it looked like they were injecting her and strapping something onto both her arms.  Then they pressed a button and Samus’ body stayed still, but they pressed the button again after a moment.  The heart monitor began reading her heart beat once more, and the Chozo who were giving her medical attention sighed in relief.


So did Kylie and Drevan.  Jaken closed his eyes, Dojorin placed a hand on his shoulder, and they waited, knowing Samus would be fine now.


As they’d seen on Revon, a glass covering lifted up and over Samus’ body.  On the monitors while a soft blue light began to glow, they could see the extend of Samus’ injuries.  The Chozo were speaking to each other in their own language while they repaired her, and Jaken could feel relief washing over him.  As a Chozo passed him, he stopped her and said in Chozo, “This helmet has some kind of foreign device attached to it.  Would you take it to be examined?”


The Chozo nodded and took the helmet from him to be delivered to their laboratories.  Kylie looked at Drevan who had closed his eyes for a moment and then opened them again.  “We got damn lucky.”


“Samus doesn’t believe in luck,” Kylie said very softly.


“She should,” Drevan replied.


After they were done repairing her wounds, the glass opened and lifted over Samus’ body.  Then they continued to place a device upon her head.


“What’s that,” Kylie asked.


“It’s to monitor her brain algorithms, her brain seems to have taken much damage and the thought processes may be blocked.  If this is the case, she could be in a coma, however we believe we have prevented that.”


“What do you mean?”  Drevan asked.


“From the looks of it she’s sustained some type of telepathic abuse.  Since human minds are not meant for telepathy, we believe her thoughts have somehow been probed, and if we do not make sure of any problems, she may wake up and no know any of you, who she is, or where she is, nor would she be able to comprehend anything.”


Kylie shut her eyes tightly.  “What did they do to her, are you sure she’s going to be alright?”


“We’re simply second checking,” another Chozo reassured them.


After a few minutes of monitoring her, the first Chozo finally said, “She’s stable, but she needs to rest.  We’re not detecting any anomalies in her Brain patterns.  Silginia will be joining you soon Jaken so that you may speak.”


The Chozo proceeded to remove Samus’ suit to make sure no more of it had been tampered with that they could see. After they took the suit away, one of the Chozo stopped Jaken and bowed his head in a show of sympathy.


Jaken bowed his head in return and just then the door opened.  Silginia walked over towards Jaken and Dojorin and she took Jaken’s hand, placing the back to her forehead.  The difference between the male Chozo and the Female was the brightly colored crown of feathers on the top of the females heads.  Like the males, some of the feathers were decorated with beads, and Silginias was no exception.  Being a Chozo elder like Jaken, she had many beads upon her feathers as well.


“I am Silginia,” she spoke, “The leading elder on this vessel.  You must be Jaken.”


They greeted her in the same way, and Dojorin introduced himself.


“Yes, I am Jaken, the elder of my brothers on Planet Revon.  We must say this is a surprise.  My brothers and I thought ourselves to be the last surviving Chozo.”


Silginia nodded slowly, “We were surprised when we detected other Chozo life signs in this area of the universe.  It would seem we have much to speak of.  However, your fathers name is not unfamiliar to me.”


Jaken tilted his head slowly, “Then we do indeed have much to speak of.”


Samus coughed and Jaken looked over towards her.  “Pardon me,” he said and walked towards her.  Kylie and Drevan were already beside her and Silginia looked as well, “This must be Samus Aran.  I’m glad we could help.”


“You saved her life,” Jaken said.  


Samus still hadn’t woken up, and Kylie looked at Silginia, “You know about Samus?”


Silginia nodded, “All Chozo know of Samus.  Many Chozo have prophesied of her since before she was even born.”


Kylie blinked some and looked at Drevan who held Samus’ left hand.  “I’m sorry if I don’t understand.”


“We will explain it to you.  I know you wish to be with her now however, so I will take my leave.”


Jaken watched Silginia turn to leave them with Samus, and said, “I would like to be with my sister now, but my curiosity has consumed me.  Perhaps we should speak in private on these matters.”


Silginia turned and smiled at Jaken, “Please, stay with your sister.  Our ship is returning to Planet Janixia.  We have plenty of time to speak.”


Silginia knew Jaken and Dojorin were confused over this, and her heart went to them, but she knew Samus was too important to them to leave here, even if she were with other companions.  So she took her leave.


Dojorin looked at Jaken, “Planet Janixia?  Could it truly be?”


Jaken shook his head, as baffled as Dojorin was.


“Alright, one of you tell me what this Planet Janixia is.”


Kylie had asked the question, and Jaken was the one to answer, “Janixia was a Planet we thought destroyed.  After my brothers and I left Revon we originally planned to go there to be with the rest of our race, the last Planet that housed any Chozo.  But the logs read the planet as having been destroyed.”


Dojorin continued for him, “You see, all Chozo databases are connected, and have been since we’ve roamed the universe.  That is how they know of Samus.”


Jaken nodded, “Yes, and how we knew of Janixia soon after we thought it was destroyed, but now it seems as if it wasn’t.  Why, we do not know yet.”


Kylie and Drevan were somewhat confused, but had faith that the answers would be coming.  As if her faith was soon answered, a few moments later the Chozo that Jaken had given Samus’ helmet to came back into the room and said, “We know what the device is that was attached to her helmet Jaken, and they are removing it now.”


Jaken looked back at her.  “Please explain.”


She nodded and walked towards a monitor.  “The device was meant as a transmitter, but for harnessing brain waves and patterns, hence telepathy.  Someone wanted to communicate with Samus, possible obtain information they know she would not give out willingly.  We’ve also recovered the imaging from her suits database, if you would like we’ll present it to you so you may know what happened to her.”


Jaken looked at the others and then he nodded, “I would please.”


She nodded and walked towards one of the monitors, drawing up the information and then gave the command to show the imaging.  From start to finish, her landing on Vorix VI to her torture in the presence of the Mother Brain was shown.  Drevan recognized the Mother Brain from past images he’d seen and he went a little wide eyed, “I thought that thing was dead.”


“What’s it doing to her,” Kylie asked as Samus felt to her knees, groaning in agony.


They could hear the speaking as well, but they didn’t see anything, as if Samus was peaking to herself.  But one thing she yelled, “GET OUT OF MY THOUGHTS DAMN YOU,” let them know she was ‘speaking’ with the Mother Brain.  After a bit more of what seemed like Samus talking to herself, they heard Samus scream so loudly that Jaken had to look away, tears streaming down from his eyes.


They couldn’t see Samus, only saw things as she looked from her visor, and they heard her voice die out in a gargle, and Jaken knew she’d screamed so loudly that was the reason she’d broken a vocal chord.  With each passing moment the images were getting more and more fuzzy.  From the looks of it, she was floating in midair, and they jumped a bit when she flew towards a wall and hit it hard, then, back the other way.  It seemed as if she were twisting and turning, and hitting the walls with so much force they could hear a crack once or twice as if she’d dented it, or perhaps, dented her suit.


Then she hit the floor, from what they could tell, and the images faded.


“This must be the point at which her suit powered down its systems to try and retain life support.”


Jaken couldn’t speak.  His eyes slowly drew forth to the woman laying silently on the bed.  He could only imagine other things she’d been through.  But after seeing this video, he now fully understood the source of her strength, and her solemnity.


Chapter 10

After two hours or so, Samus began to open her eyes.  All she saw was the light shining down from the ceiling that was only glowing dimly.  As her eyes came into focus, she took a deep breath, and the first thing that entered her mind was the Mother Brain.


She didn’t move.  She thought she was still on board the Space Pirate ship.  She moved her hands some and realized her suit was gone.  Her heart sank into the pit of her stomach it felt.  She wondered how the hell she was still alive, why she was still alive.  Then she looked to her right and saw several screens displaying her medical status.  Come to think of it, she felt fine physically.  As if nothing had happened to her.  The computers on the wall didn’t look like those found on Space Pirate vessels either, instead from the looks of the room around her she could have sworn she was on a Chozo Mothership, but that couldn’t be.


Slowly she pushed herself to sit up, and that’s when she saw Drevan and Kylie, asleep in two other medical beds across the room.  Now she was seriously confused.  What had happened since she went unconscious?


Samus cringed, still feeling some stiffness in her legs as she pushed them over the side of the table, and she felt a little dizzy.


Samus held her head in her left hand as if trying to contemplate the situation, also stop her dizziness, and she coughed some, which woke Drevan.  “Samus?”


“Damn it Drevan, where the hell are we?”


Samus sounded confused.  Drevan got up and went over to her, taking her left hand and tilting her chin up to look at him.  “Are you feeling any better?”


“I don’t know what I’m feeling, just tell me what’s going on?”


“Actually, I’m not sure myself,” he began.  “But it’s damn good to see you sitting up like this.  We almost lost you.”  Then he began to describe everything that happened, from the pirates jettisoning her with their garbage, to getting her onto her ship and finding out what had happened to her, to finding this Chozo Mothership which had been tracking them.  Then he told her where they were heading and Samus went wide eyed.  “Planet Janixia?”


Drevan nodded.  Samus’ grip on his hand tightened.  Drevan sat down beside her.


“Janixia was supposed to have been destroyed,” Samus said staring blankly at the floor.  It was so much for her to take in, she forgot her anger at the Space Pirates and the Mother Brain for a moment.


“Silginia, the lead elder here, has gone with Dojorin and Jaken to speak in private on the issue.  You slept for a while after the Chozo repaired your wounds.  We waited for a while for you to wake up, but we were a little tired as well and were told we could rest on those beds.”


Kylie woke up too and saw them, sitting up quickly.  “Oh shit, Samus!”


Samus looked at Kylie, “Yeah, I know.”


“Samus, what happened to you?”  Drevan asked.  He knew what had happened as he’d seen the imaging, but he wanted Samus to explain it in her own words.


Kylie came towards her and sat on the other side of the bed.  Samus sighed softly and closed her eyes.  “Ridley was on Vorix VI.  After a long fight with him, I fell through the air and hit the ground.  When I got up, there were Pirates surrounding me, and they knocked me out with some kind of electrical device.  When I woke up, I was in a white room.”


Samus paused for a moment as if reliving it in her mind.  Kylie watched her silently.  Drevan didn’t urge her on, just waited for her to say what she would.


Finally Samus continued, “There seemed to be no doors, but I didn’t have time to check thoroughly.  I was so low on energy, and I felt so weak.  I had already used some of my reserve energy to keep my systems working, but it was difficult for me to breath.”


She inhaled slowly.  She was having trouble remembering it all because of the violation her mind had taken.  “I was tortured on that ship.  They violated my very soul.”


“We saw some of the images, it was the Mother Brain wasn’t it?”  Kylie asked softly.


“The Mother Brain,” Samus replied after a moment, her voice even and low, saying it with all the loathing she possessed for that monster.  “They recreated it.  The Mother Brain did this to me, and I swear it won’t be the last time it sees me.”


Drevan looked at Kylie, “We couldn’t fully understand what it was doing to you, but we think we got the general idea of it.  It was torturing your mind more than anything right?”


Samus nodded, “They attached some kind of device to my helmet and I couldn’t remove it.  I could hear everything that creature thought, and she could read mine in return.  She probed my mind while I lay there helplessly, I tried my best to fight it but I couldn’t.  It took thoughts from my mind and used them against me, read my past, I saw images of my father, Anette, and before it was done I had no clue what was real and what wasn’t anymore.  Now it knows my about my suit.  That’s why they jettisoned me with the garbage,” Samus ground out the words angrily, “Because it doesn’t need me to be studied.  They thought I was dead.  They have a surprise coming to them.”


Kylie sighed some at what Samus said, and replied, “I’m just glad you’re alright Samus.”


Samus shook her head and pushed herself to stand up, “No, I’m not.”


“You can tell us anything you need to,” Drevan stated softly.


Samus shook her head, “I’m overwhelmed at all of this.”  She looked at the door as it opened then and Jaken walked in with Silginia and Dojorin.


Jaken and Dojorin saw Samus and walked quickly to her.  Hugging her tightly, Jaken said, “I thought I’d lost you sister.  After what we saw you go through, I can’t...”  He trailed off, overwhelmed with joy and sadness of having her here still and knowing the pain she had endured.


Samus took a deep breath and pulled back.  “It’s alright Jaken.  I’ll be fine, in time.  Our father said time mends all wounds.  For now I want to know about this Mothership.”


Jaken smiled somewhat, “This is Silginia, the lead Elder here.  I explained our situation to her, and about the Space Pirates, their weapon, and she believes she can get the other Chozo Motherships to once again return to the Galactic Federation and help them defeat the Space Pirates weapon.”


Samus looked at Silginia who took her hand and lifted it to her forehead in greeting.  Then Silginia explained to Samus what she’d told Jaken, “You see, when we found out about the colony on Revon being destroyed, and after we’d lost Tallon IV, the Chozo living on Janixia decided that we had taken our last step in the Galaxy.  So we staged our planets destruction.  This would cause everyone to believe the Chozo were all extinct, and we could live in peace until such time that the Galactic Federation had developed enough technology to make it to that part of the Galaxy.  The Space Pirates we do not worry about, they pose very little threat to us.


The Chozo who escaped the destruction on Revon thought that Janixia had truly been destroyed as well, and therefore they left for the Alline system.  That is why we did not know of them.


Our ship has been tracking the Space Pirate Activity on Vorix VI as well, but we had no idea they were constructing a weapon there.  If your brothers reports on this weapon are true, then they would indeed be able to destroy planets with it, but it was our observation of this planet that led us to you.  We found Chozo life signs on your ships, and tracked you down shortly after you’d left the Vorix System.”


Samus nodded slowly, and leaned against the bed.  She closed her eyes and said softly, “I owe you my life.”


Silginia put her hand on Samus’ shoulder, “No more than many Chozo owe their lives to you.”


Samus sighed softly.  It was then that they explained to her what the Space Pirate Vessel actually was, an enormous weapon capable of destroying entire planets and fueled by the powers of the Metroids.  Samus had groaned when she heard this, but she held her anger inside for the moment and asked,  “Why do you think the Chozo on Janixia would leave and return to the Galactic Federation when you’ve been living in secret?”


“For the past few years, we have not confined ourselves solely to Janixia, though the planet is our home.  We have patrolled the surrounding galaxies to protect ourselves from outside forces.  We are not above helping the Galactic Federation once more, or our lost Chozo brothers in their cause to stop a weapon such as what the Space Pirates have developed.  The Space Pirates have long been a bane we’ve wished to purge ourselves of.  Helping you is as simple as helping a family member Samus.”


Samus nodded understanding, and took a slow breath.  “Then now we need a course of action to stop this weapon.”


Silginia nodded, “We can discuss that once we arrive at Janixia.  Do not worry, we will make all due haste.  Until then, just rest yourselves, and relax.  You are all guests here, and I believe the rest is in order after all you have been through.”


“Thank you Silginia, I have to agree,” Samus replied kindly and Silginia bid them goodbye until they reached Janixia.  She had many duties aboard this ship.


Samus closed her eyes and slid onto the bed behind her for a moment, as if she were trying to clear her thoughts.  She took deep slow breaths and finally looked at Jaken and Dojorin, “Isn’t it a proverb that miracles happen every day?”


Jaken smiled and nodded, “Yes it is.  Both your survival and the discovery of Janixias existence is a miracle.”


Samus nodded slowly, “Yes, but I wasn’t thinking about myself.  If I’m not mistaken, Silginia is the daughter of Litia, which was a close friend to our father.”


Jaken nodded, “You remember.  I didn’t at first, but once she mentioned the name of her mother again to me, I did finally.”


Samus smiled, “I remember the names yes, but not the Chozo.”


“What kind of place is Janixia,” Kylie asked then.  Drevan had leaned back against the wall where he sat, just listening to them talk.


“Janixia is one of the original homeworlds of the Chozo.  Our history dates back so long that after we left our homeworld, Janixia was one of the first planets we came across.  So it has quit a history.  I have only been there once, when I was very young, before we found Samus.”


Dojorin spoke then, “I’ve been there several times.  In fact, I was born there, though I led most of my young life on vessels moving throughout the galaxies.”


“If the colony on Revon is just a small taste of what Janixia has to offer, I can safely say it’s probably a wonderful place then,” Kylie smiled at Dojorin.


Dojorin nodded.  “I look forward to seeing it again, though we probably won’t make planet fall.  The situation we’re trying to take care of will not allow us the time for that.”


Kylie nodded, “Perhaps we will in the future though.”


Samus walked through the corridors of the ship and looked about.  She remembered the design well.  Most of the Chozo Motherships looked alike, and they carried the most sophisticated technology the Chozo had to offer.  Samus felt very at home because Lakia had taken her to many places on one as a Child.  He would travel to the Galactic Federation once in a while as he did some advising for the President, and Samus remembered the rides well.  There were several aquariums on board that ship, and that’s what Samus was looking for now.  She told Kylie and Drevan she wanted to go there because it always soothed her.  Samus wanted to know if it would have the same effect on her now.  Since they were also close to Janixia now, she didn’t have a lot of time.


They made it to the door, and as Samus walked inside, she looked up at the glass walls and ceilings, holding colorful fish from Planet Janixia.  Bubbles raised up from behind the walls in the water, creating curtains that made their way into the aquarium above, and Samus smiled some watching them.  On the deck above, in the same room, they could stand and look down into the water, but Samus liked the view from below better.


After what had happened to Samus on the Space Pirate Vessel, she needed to be here.  She needed the distraction, needed the soothing calm the room provided.


There were a few terminals near by that cataloged the fish in the large aquarium, and Kylie looked at it, thinking.  “This must be more of a learning center than anything.”  She’d come along as well as Drevan, as not only did they want to see more of the ship, but they also didn’t want to leave Samus alone, not right now anyway.


Samus nodded, “The Chozo children come here for their studies in biology to learn about aquatic life.”


After spending some time there, and after Samus explained some of the ship to them, Samus received a signal from Jaken stating that they had arrived at Janixia.  Samus responded and said, “I’m on my way.”  Jaken had gone to the main control deck for the ship to alert them when they arrived.


As they left the aquarium, Drevan asked, “Samus, I want to know something.  When you were sleeping, I looked at some maps for this vessel and I didn’t see any turbo lifts or elevators.  I know we’re on the same floor as the infirmary, but how are we supposed to get to the control room?”


There was what looked to be a dead end in the corridor ahead of them with a small platform at the end of the wall inside an alcove.  Samus stepped onto the platform, and when the computers read her biosigns that she was human, it said in English, “State your destination.”


Samus looked at Drevan as she said, “The Main Control Room.”


Then her form dematerialized into long straight particles of light and she disappeared.  Drevan blinked, “Well, that’s answers that question.”


Both Kylie and Drevan stepped onto what was actually called the portal, and after the computer asked, they stated their destination.


They both dematerialized as Samus had, but to them, it looked as if the room around them was dematerializing, not themselves.  Then the room materialized into the control center, and they saw Samus standing by a very large view screen which had a planets image on it.  The planet was a bright blue with white clouds swirling about it.  It was Janixia.


Samus was standing beside Jaken and Silginia, and she’d replaced her helmet which she’d been carrying with her before.  After they’d inspected her suit and fixed any damage that had been sustained, they’d allowed Samus to put it back on, which she did before she left to see the aquariums.


She was speaking to Silginia and the two walked towards her.  Silginia looked at Kylie and Drevan and smiled, “I hope you haven’t found our vessel too confusing.  We are about to speak with the Overseer on this issue, Jaken will be your translator.”


Samus looked at Drevan and Kylie when Silginia was done speaking, and said, “The Overseer is a Chozo named Arilyu, and he’s over 200 years old.  His language is very proper, so I’m going to have trouble understanding him myself.  Jaken will have to translate for me as well in what I don’t understand.”


“He’s their leader?”  Drevan asked.


Samus shook her head, “No, he’s an advisor, an elder prophet, and he knows very many things.  I met him once when I was maybe 7 years old, but I don’t remember much about the meeting besides he and Lakia speaking with each other.”


“So they all take his advise and he kind of just,” Kylie stopped for a moment, “directs them right?”


Samus nodded, “Exactly.”


Silginia raised her hand to one of the Chozo nearby and on the view screen the image changed to that of what looked to be a very old Chozo.  He wore a robe of light blue with a cloaked hood over his head.  The edges seemed to shimmer in a darker blue color, and his eyes, a deep yellowish green, seemed to shine despite his age.  There were marks on both of his cheeks, and Samus knew they were the symbols in the Chozo language for an elder Prophet.  He began to speak and Samus raised a brow, forgetting how much of the elders dialect she still didn’t understand fully.  Most of the words she understood, but they were spoken in such a way that she had trouble grasping their meaning and putting them together in English sentences in her head that made sense.


Jaken began to translate for them quietly.  “My brothers and sisters, I have received your word of the terrible weapon that has been created by our enemies.  With the knowledge that they can now harness the power to create such a weapon I find the burden on my shoulders of protecting my people weigh me down before any others.


I have also received the joyous news of the discovery that some of our brothers survived the attack on our colony on Planet Revon, and this lightens the weight on my heart.  But in the dire situation, I am afraid we will have to wait to celebrate this occasion.


As you know, we Chozo have lived apart from the rest of the Galaxy save to protect our own when our colonies began facing destruction at the hands of our enemies so long ago.  To preserve our ways of life, we have decided to digress in the universe and let other races learn for themselves what we have accomplished.  However with the kind of weapon that our enemies have developed, with such power that they could destroy numerous planets and move on quickly, I believe that we have no other choice than to help the friends we once had in the Galactic Federation to stop them.  I know that none of us want this to become a threat to Janixia, and while the Space Pirates do not know of this planet, it is not in good heart that we let them destroy anything which is not theirs to do with as they please.


This evil should be stopped, and with our combined efforts, I have good faith that it will crumble down.  The newborn has come to us once again in this hour, and as I have seen in my dreams, her wraith is undeniable.


Let us reunite to stop a common threat, and see to it that our will is known, and we will not fall without first fighting for our right to live.


It is my vision that we are meant to help our family stop this evil, and so in good faith I offer my blessings to you that you return safely from your voyage through the stars.  May the Greater Plain be your guide.”


Silginia looked at Jaken after the Elder Prophet finished his words of guidance to everyone, and she smiled.  Jaken returned the smile and then bowed his head low.  Samus continued to watch the screen for a few moments, having heard what he’d said about her.  A wraith that was undeniable, she thought.  While that seemed a little blown out of proportion, Samus couldn’t help but feel a little humbled by the words.


From the planets surface below the ship Samus was on, many other Chozo vessels began to rise.  Some of them were smaller vessels, but the majority were other Motherships.  There were many large Stations orbiting the Planet as well, and Motherships began to emerge from those as they all joined their fleets in space.


The large ships were a splendid sight to see, as the view screen showed them all together with each other, and Jaken looked at Dojorin who had a smile on his face of pride about it.  The Motherships and smaller vessels, all of a dark black color, stood ready to face this large weapon the Space Pirates had created.  Now it would only be a matter of time.


If Samus was right, then by this time the Space Pirate weapon had already entered Galactic Federation space and had probably already caused some destruction.  Hopefully though, the Federation’s fleets would hold out against the ship until the Chozo arrived.  Then the Pirates would be outmatched.


The Chozo ships began to shoot off, one after the other, through space.  Trails of light were left behind them as they reached speeds up to warp 17, or 17 times the speed of light.  At that rate, they would reach the Galactic Federation space in around 3 and a half hours, so time wasn’t on their side.


Then the Mothership Samus was on board shoot off into space as well.  Now it was time for them to form a plan.


Chapter 11

President Senning was being moved to a secret location in the Galactic Federation.  After word had arrived of this Space Pirate vessel that was heading towards Federation Space, a vessel that had already wiped out an entire fleet of Federation Ships, they had decided to keep Sennings location a secret, as well as many members of the Senate.  President Senning wanted to stay with his people, but he went to satisfy his Military commanders.


The Commandant of Intergalactic Defense, Inlik Reveck, had taken command of their fleets that would try to stop this ship before it could cause any significant destruction.  Inlik had several ideas to stop this Vessel from destroying any of the Federations planets, as the stolen information had shown it was capable of doing, but he did not know for sure if they would work.  For the past few hours he’d been working as diligently as possible with their plans, and all signs had shown that the ship was heading towards Alaron VI, but they didn’t know if the Space Pirates plans were to destroy Alaron VI or move on to another planet such as Margides or Earth.


“Sir, the Vessel has entered into this solar system, but it has stopped all forward movement.”


Inlik looked at the officer and said, “Send out our fleet then.  Put them under Alert One.  If the Vessel has stopped, then it must be after this Planet.”


Inlik was on Alaron VI itself.  The officer nodded and went to give the order.  “Engage Planetary Defense Systems,” He said to another officer.


Not long after, they began receiving a signal from the Vessel itself, and it was garbled at first, but they began working on the translations.


Finally, when they were done, the message said, “Galactic Federation Officers, your forces are outmatched.  It is suicide to fight against us.  Surrender now or be destroyed.  We will display our power on the lifeless body of your Planet Alaron X.  You have 1 millicycle to comply.  If you do not comply, we will destroy Alaron VI and continue to destroy your insignificant Planets until you have surrendered or are destroyed completely.”


“Sir, they’re charging up their primary weapon and targeting the outer planet of this solar system.”


The space that surrounded the humongous Space Pirate Vessel was dimly light by the distant star in the center of the solar system.  The Vessel itself was oddly shaped.  At the top, it was most rounded, with what looked to be small ovular shaped appendages that were the same size as some of the strongest ships the Federation had to offer.  Nearing the bottom of the ship, it came to a long point.  The front of the vessel began to open up slowly, and from behind the large ovular panels emerged a cylinder-shaped rod.


The panels around the rod began to charge up in a blue green glow, an energy that was transferred through the rod in bursts, pulsing downward making an ominous constant purring sound that got louder and louder.  The sound began to shift, as if the energy were generating through the rod and being pushed downward.


Then the blue energy flashed brightly and a constant charge shot off towards the barren planet of Alaron X.  The beam seemed to continue on forever, and as it hit the planets surface, the entire body became black, with what looked to be blue veins reaching through it.  Then crackles and shifts sounded and the planet exploded, debris flying everywhere, even into the Vessel, but the shielding was too strong for any damage to be done.


“Report,” Inlik commanded.


The officer looked up slowly and said, “Alaron X has been completely destroyed.”


“My God,” Inlik stopped what he was doing and looked onto the monitors.  The words of the space pirates demanding surrender continuously displayed themselves over the translators, and Inlik closed his eyes.


“Send the demands to the President.  We need a good solid plan of action within the hour, or Alaron VI may be destroyed.”


While they transmitted the message to the President, they began receiving another message from the Space Pirate vessel.  This time the message said, “You have seen our power.  You are outmatched.  We have already destroyed on of your fleets, and your Bounty Hunter Samus Aran has been killed.  Surrender...”


Inlik cut off the displays, cursing loudly.  “Have our troops come within range of the Vessel?”


“Yes sir.”


“Then attack.”


The fleets of Federation ships that numbered in the hundreds moved through the debris from the recently destroyed planet towards the Space Pirate Vessel and began to fire.  The shields on the Vessel flashed white when hit, and the cannons on the Vessel returned fire at the fleet.  Some of the ships managed to dodge the bursts of energy, but others were hit and destroyed.


The officer began to report, “We’ve lost 10 ships, and increasing.  Little to no damage has been done to the Pirates shielding.  It actually appears to be growing stronger with each hit sir.”


Inlik was at a loss for words.


“21 ships down.”


“Break off the attack.  Get them out of there,” Inlik ordered.


The Fleet began to break up and retreat, but the Space Pirate Vessel began to destroy more and more as they did so.  Then the officer reported, “The Space Pirate Vessel is moving towards this planet.  ETA at current speed is one hour and 15 minutes, however their speed is accelerating.”


“Evacuate the planet,” Inlik ordered.  “Now!”


The Vessel moved carelessly towards Alaron VI.  When the Federation had attacked after they’d demanded surrender, the Space Pirates had taken that as a refusal to comply, and now they would destroy Alaron VI.  At last the Galactic Federation would feel their wraith.


Samus stood with Silginia and Jaken near an orb like structure floating in the middle of the Control Room.  They were only 5 minutes away from Federation Space, and had received the transmissions from the Federation being sent to one another.  But they still weren’t within range to send a message to the Federation of their presence.


Samus reached up to the orb, which was a star chart, and she touched a cataloged area when they found that the Space Pirate Vessel was in the Alaron system.  The maps for the system came up, displayed inside the orb, and Samus said, “They’re going to take out the Military stronghold for the Federation.  That’s why they went to Alaron first.”


“From the reports, Alaron X has been destroyed, and the ship is heading to Alaron VI now.  The Space Pirates are demanding the Federations surrender or they will continue to destroy their planets,” Silginia reported.  “We will arrive in the Alaron System in one hour.”


Then they began receiving more of the demands of the Space Pirates, which said,  “You have seen our power.  You are outmatched.  We have already destroyed one of your fleets, and your Bounty Hunter Samus Aran has been killed.  Surrender and be spared the loss of your military stronghold.”


Samus tilted her head to the side some when she heard them say she was dead.  A living contradiction to what the pirates had just spoken.  The red glowing visor gave no leeway to what she was feeling at that moment.

 
Drevan watched Samus for a moment, wondering what she was thinking.  Her eyes moved to him from behind the visor, clearly visible in the well-lit room.  They looked menacing, if not severally pissed off.  Then Silginia said, “They will reach Alaron VI in one hour, but they are accelerating.”


Samus nodded, and then she drew up the schematics for the Space Pirate Vessel.  “This ship is powered with harnessed energy of Metroids.  According to these readings, when fired at, their shielding will absorb the energy and grow stronger.”


Silginia nodded, “Yes.”


“How can they do that,” Kylie asked.


“Well, to make a long explanation short, they have to use Metroids as batteries.  For this size scale, the Metroids would have to be connected to their energy coils.  When hit, the energy is directed through their bionic processors which convert it to the type of energy Metroids feed off of, and whenever Metroids feed, they also expel energy, which causes the shielding to grow stronger.”


“So they’re using Metroids as energy conductors and generators?”  Drevan mused.


Silginia nodded, “Chozo have known about this type of energy production for a very long time, however it is a cruel treatment to Metroids, so we never utilized it.”


“The question is now, how do we destroy this vessel without making it’s shielding stronger?”  Kylie asked.


“The problem with this type of shielding is that the modulation never rotates,” Silginia responded, “If we can find out what the modulation is, we can transport someone over to their ship to get their shielding offline.  Perhaps even free the Metroids connected to the energy conduits.”


Everyone looked at Samus.  Samus rolled her eyes, “Yes, I’ll be going over there to get this done.”


“Why don’t we send more than just Samus?”  Drevan asked.


“Because I’m the only person who can get a Metroid to detach itself if it latches on.”


Drevan shook his head.  “So we send Samus and pray she gets them offline, otherwise we’re screwed?”


Samus looked at Drevan then, “You think I can’t do it?”


“It’s not that Samus, just that what happened to you before, they tortured you Samus.”


Samus balled her fist, “Yes, and pay backs going to be a bitch.”


Kylie tried to stop herself from cracking up in laughter.  Silginia interrupted them then, “Samus, after you have disabled the shields, we are going to beam you back on board.”


Samus shook her head.  “No.”


“Why not?”


“Because I want to destroy the mother brain.  I’m not going to allow the Space Pirates to escape with her.  If they do, they’ll still cause problems.”


Silginia nodded, “With the transmitter we’re giving you, you’ll be able to contact us anytime.  Once you’ve disabled their shielding, we’ll fire a direct blast at their primary weapon which should set off a chain reaction that will destroy the entire ship.”


“I’ll be keeping in touch then,” Samus said.


The Chozo ships flew towards the Alaron System over the next half hour, and they began picking up the signals that the Planet was under attack.  Alerts to avoid the Alaron system to any ships were sounded as well, and Silginia began to send a transmission to the Galactic Federation of their arrival in the next 15 minutes.  They received a reply, and it was put on the view screen.


“This is the Commandant, Inlik Reveck.”


Silginia told him who she was, and said, “We have come to offer you assistance.”


“I don’t know where you came from, but I am humbled and appreciative of your offer.  We accept.  Our Planet is being evacuated, and all of our efforts at stopping this Vessel have been in vane.”


“Yes commandant, we know why.  We are transmitting you a more detailed reading of their vessel, and our plans to stop it.”


There seemed to be a lot of chaos around Inlik, and he said, “I will overlook it on my ship.  I have received orders from the President to withdraw our forces from this system and head to Earth and...”


The screen turned to static and one of the Chozo reported, “We’ve lost the signal, Alaron VI has just been destroyed.”


Samus closed her eyes.  They were a few minutes too late.  “How long until we get there?”


“5 minutes, 27 seconds.”


Samus looked at the others for a moment, feeling as if she were wasting time.  Then the same Chozo reported, “The Space Pirate Vessel has just entered into Warp 10.  Its destination is Earth.”


Samus had never cared for Planet Earth, even if it was the Homeworld of humans.  She’d been there three times in her life, and every time she’d been met with hostility.  Especially before she took the missions to Zebes.  Nevertheless, she’d rather save Earth than let the Space Pirates take over.


At warp 10, they would catch up to the Space Pirates very soon.  As they flew through space, Samus waited, then magnified the view screen.  She magnified it once more, and in the distance they could see the back of the Space Pirate Vessel, the blue glare from it’s thrusters shining brightly, and Samus furrowed her brows behind her red visor.


“We are within range and are scanning their Vessel.”


They were searching for the modulation of the shields, and with their cloaks enabled, the Space Pirates had no clue that they were being tracked and scanned.


“Their encryption codes are very complex.  Attempting to break them down,” Silginia said.  It was then that they gave Samus the transmitter, which she placed into a small compartment on her cannon arm.  She looked back at Drevan, Kylie, Jaken, and Dojorin for a moment, knowing they’d have the modulation soon, and would be transporting.  After she looked back for a moment she said, “If I don’t come back, tell my daughter I love her.”


They knew she meant Anette, and Drevan clenched his fists some, not wanting Samus to speak as if she were going on a suicide mission.  Kylie nodded, but said, “You can tell her yourself.”


Samus smirked a little.  Then Silginia said, “We have the modulation, transporting Samus now.”


Samus’ form faded from view, dematerializing.  Silginia watched and breathed slowly.  Once they got a signal from Samus that she’d arrived safely, they would wait for her to get the shielding offline.


“This is Samus, I’ve been transported safely.  Continuing with the mission as planned.”


Everyone breathed in relief.  Drevan and Kylie looked at each other for a moment and then back to the view screen.  “You’ve got 2 hours before they reach Earth and destroy it,” they heard Silginia report.


“That’s more than enough time,” Kylie said, trying to keep everyone optimistic.


“Affirmative.  Signing off for now.”


Chapter 12

After Samus reported her status to the Chozo, she took a look at the empty room about her.  She wasn’t sure what it was used for, and she didn’t care either.  The walls were dark, and only an orange glow from fixtures on the walls cast a dim light for her to see.  


The doors ahead of her glowed softly blue, covered with what was known as a blast bubble.  The doors would open manually, but they could also be shot with any type of energy weapon and opened that way.  Samus fired her power beam and then switched to her Plasma beam.  On the other side of the door Samus couldn’t see anything.  There were no pirates about, and she checked her maps to find out her exact location.


She was in sector 5, the next to last sector which contained the engines and their warp drivers.  The shield generators were located in sector six, near the bottom of the ship.  That was also where the Mother Brain was located, in the only room that would allow access to the shield generators.  As they had found out, the rooms were defended by powerful turrets, and Samus knew there would be sentry drones as well.


As Samus walked into the next room, she went into morph ball mode and bombed a hatch to a crawl tube she could use to get down into sector 6.  After the hatch was destroyed, she rolled into it and down through the tubes, into a room where she heard defense turrets beeping loudly.  They detected her presence, and Samus came out of Morph Ball mode, seeing 3 turrets on the wall near a door.  Targeting one, she fired two missiles, causing it to blow up.


A shot hit her in the side, and Samus cringed, taking out the other two after dodging their shots.  It was easy to dodge because they fired in controlled bursts, 2 shots every 3 seconds.


Once she destroyed them, she moved through the door and into the next room.


The map showed her as being in sector 6 now, and Samus reported to the Chozo of her progress.


Even though she was in sector 6, she had a long way to go before she reached the Mother Brain.  She worked her way through a room that was ovular in shape, having to jump up onto several high platforms, and once she reached the top, she heard a sentry drone sounding it’s alerts.  She aimed and fired a missile at it, but it was too late to stop the alerts even though she’d destroyed the drone.  The doors at the top of the room opened and the pirates came in shouting in their language.  Samus aimed from her position on the top platform that lead to the doors and shot 2 of the pirates that had entered.  They were set on fire because of the Plasma beam, and died not long after they’d been shot, falling to the floor below.  Then Samus felt them hit her in the back with blasts from their weapons, and she turned around, using the center column that attached all the platforms together for cover.


She aimed from behind it, hugging the column and shot one of the pirates down off the wall.  The other one she couldn’t see from her view point however.


Switching to wave beam, she began to charge it up, and fired something called the Wave Buster, an auto targeting weapon that used the power of missiles to deliver an electrical burst, which sought the other pirate out she couldn’t see like a homing and electrocuted him.


Once it was dead, Samus stopped her fire, and made her way to the door that led further into this sector, the one on the right of the platforms.


There was a long corridor before her now, and as she walked down it, she could hear the clanking of machinery coming from the room ahead of her.  As she opened the door and looked inside, she saw several generators for the ship thrusting up and down, generators that gave power to the rest of the ship.  The room was in a cylinder shape, and she was actually in a sub room where some controls for the generators were located.  The only way to get through this room and to her destination was by going down about 4 decks, where she would find a door just beneath where she stood.  So Samus hacked into the computer to get the force field in the window to shut down so she could get through it.


After the force field was shut off, Samus climbed onto the computers and looked down.  There were no platforms, and no places she could safely land.


Samus did find place to grapple however, which were upon the actual generators machinery which was moving up and down.  Waiting for it to move back up, she shot the grapple beam, a small device attached to the back of her left arm, and used it to swing down into the room.  After she was hanging from the generator, she waited for the next generator to lift up high enough, and let go, firing her grapple beam again.


After repeating this two more times, she was at the level she needed to be on.  She began to push herself back and forth, swinging while the generator moved up and down, waiting until she was at the right angle and then propelled herself forward, releasing the grapple as she moved through the air and grabbed the ledge of near the door she needed to go into.


Pulling herself up, she caught her breath and stood, shooting the door and walking through it.


An hour passed while Samus made her way further and further into Sector 6, and the pirates knew she was there.  She’d used the tactic of infiltrating rooms with the morph ball and laying the pirates to waste.  The pirates tried their best to organize efforts against her, but they never knew where she would be coming from next, and as she brought her wraith upon them, they became more and more frantic to stop her.


She hadn’t sent any message to the Chozo over that hour either, but she knew she would have to, if simply for their sake of mind, soon.


According to her maps, she was just outside of the room where the Mother Brain was located.  She could feel her adrenaline pumping through her, and she aimed for the door.  She’d done a good job of keeping her energy filled, and stole from the pirates resources to make sure it stayed that way.


Then she initiated her COM and said, “I’m entering the room of Mother Brain.  How long before we reach Earth?”


“1 hour, 27 minutes and 17 seconds,” they informed her.


“I’m going to transmit the images to you now incase something happens and I’m not able to respond, and I’m leaving the channels open.”


“Understood.  We are receiving the images now.”


The Chozo, Kylie, and Drevan looked at the view screen as the images were transmitted to them. They could see the dark interior of the large room, and the steam dripping down across the visor.  The regular breathing from Samus could be heard as well, and the door ahead of her was still shut, with a blast shield protecting it from being opened.  Yet Samus wasn’t moving.


“What’s wrong?”  Silginia asked Samus.


No response.  Then Samus turned her head behind her quickly and aimed her weapon, a blur of images looked to be a large creature with yellow eyes, but they couldn’t see it well as Samus grunted, being knocked across the room and into a wall.


Then they could see clearly.  It was Ridley.  “That’s the creature I saw on that frigate,” Drevan said.  Kylie was just wide eyed.


Samus shook her head some and pushed herself up quickly.  Ridley roared loudly at her before charging towards her, and Samus, whom was ready to get her revenge, jumped high into the air, over Ridleys head, who rammed himself into the wall causing some of it to crack from the force.


Samus landed behind him and aimed, firing off her power beam and charging it up.  Ridley turned around quickly and swiped a claw at Samus, who rolled to the side and let off a charged missile at his head.


She missed by mere inches due to Ridleys quick movements, and he came at her again, grabbing her and holding tightly.  Samus jabbed the end of her had cannon into his head time and again while he pushed her back and finally rammed her into the wall.  Samus grunted loudly but didn’t stop, aiming after Ridley flew backwards using his wings to glide back down to the ground.


Since the images were moving so quickly, Silginia attempted to send out a signal from the transmitter so they could get a somewhat 3rd person view from what Samus was doing.  Though a bit more static, they could definitely see what was going on better now.


As Ridley landed, her reached towards a large pipe on the wall and screeched loudly, pulling the pipe free.  Steam rushed from the pipe towards Samus, temporarily blinding her.  Beyond the mist seemed to be nothing and so Samus switched to her thermal visor.  The colors changed, but Ridley was gone.  Samus looked from side to side.  Then she heard Kylie, “He’s crawled up the wall, look up!”

Samus turned her head up quickly and saw him then, stalking over the ceiling towards the other end of the door.  Then she aimed and fired at him, primarily aiming at his wings for the moment so that she could disable him hopefully.


Ridley roared loudly when several blasts from her plasma beam hit his wings, setting them on fire a bit.  He began to beat them back and forth against the ceiling to put them out and then pushed himself downwards, swooping onto her belly and flying towards Samus quickly.  She stepped back and turned, jumping out of the way before he could reach her, rolling across the floor.


The sound of bombs flying through the air could be heard, another of Ridley’s built in defense systems.  He had several weapons on him, one of them being small, yet potent bombs, and they landed close to Samus, blowing up near her legs.  Samus grunted loudly, but her suit protected her from the blasts, though it wouldn’t stand up to every blast Ridley threw at her.


Ridley had landed on a wall near by and Samus pushed herself up quickly, aiming and firing off missiles at his body.  As the hit, the armor and exoskeleton absorbed the damage, but still caused him pain.  Samus continued to fire.


Ridley got angrier and turned around, waving his arms out and charging towards her.  Samus looked to the left while he was running towards her, planning on jumping out of the way, but then saw several wires connected to some computer terminals and got an idea.


 As she dodged Ridley, she switched to her ice beam and turned while flying through the air, firing towards the area where he stood several times.  Normally, the ice beam would freeze a creature solid, but Ridley’s armor was too strong for the weapon, and so it was in a way like throwing snowballs at him, and they simply broke up around his feet and froze the floor beneath him.  She grunted when she hit the ground yet continued to fire as much of the ice beam as she could while he turned around to face her.  Pushing herself up she moved behind the same computers she’d seen earlier, and kicked her foot into the back of them, causing them all to crumble over onto Ridley who screeched and knocked them out of the way.  The wires began to pull from the wall, sparking brightly around Samus who stood straight up, leering at Ridley menacingly before she pulled one of the wires which sparked violently before her and held it up towards Ridley who was snapping at Samus with his mouth.


Ridley still stood on the ice pile Samus had created which was melting into water very quickly, and as Ridley bit down into the sparking wire, he became a conductor for the wire to the water in which he stood, and his jaw clenched up upon the wire he bit into, electricity surging through his body powerfully.


Samus pulled away quickly, and watched as Ridley was electrocuted, his body convulsing violently, his tail whipping, and as the sparks of electricity flashed in Samus’ red visor, she said, “Shocking.”


“Samus?”

Samus heard Silginia and replied, “Yes?”


“You only have 25 minutes until we reach Earth.  I suggest you hurry.”

Finally, Ridley lay still on the floor, his dead body still convulsing somewhat with the electrical current while Samus moved passed him and towards the blast shielded door.  Then she fired another missile at it and made her way forward.


Chapter 13

Inside, Samus saw some kind of brightly glowing red and green force field.  But it looked as if there were veins inside it, instead of being made of simply energy.  Samus had seen these before, on planet Zebes.  They were called Zebetites, and she could fire at them with missiles to disable it, but if she didn’t continue, they would grow back.  So Samus charged a super missile and blew it open.


After she’d destroyed the first, several places on the walls began to glow in circle shapes.  Finally, after the glowing got bright enough, energy rings came off the walls towards Samus.  Samus backed up some, and then jumped forward, somersaulting through them with her screw attack, which kept them from hurting her.  Then she quickly landed, and fired at the next Zebetite.


Samus jumped forward, repeating the same action when more of the rings floated towards her slowly.


There was a wall before her now, and looking to her left, Samus saw the large glass container sitting on top of an alcove with the mother brain inside it.  The wall below it was transparent, and Samus could see the body to this horrendous creature, sitting still as if it were in hibernation.


Samus backed away some.  She could see the Zebetites hooked up to the creature as if it were feeding it, keeping it alive, and Samus took several deep breaths, then aimed her weapon.


The floor began to shake, as did the walls, and the energy rings stopped forming.  Samus stumbled some in the sudden action and tried to steady herself.


The eyes on the mother brain began to open then, and the body started to move.  Samus watched while the legs pushed up, and the wall it was contained behind began to break, as well as the glass the head was stored in.  It cracked and crumbled under the pressure until it broke away, and Samus dodged some of the debris from it that flew towards her.


The Mother Brain stood up and screamed loudly down at Samus who aimed her weapon forward and screamed loudly in return, firing at her constantly.  Samus remembered the last time she’d faced this creature.  It had almost killed her, and she wasn’t going to let that happen again.


While Samus shot her, the Mother Brain screeched and came towards her, swiping down a withered looking arm at Samus who couldn’t dodge it as she was already against the wall.


It picked Samus up into the air, squeezing her tightly and then threw her into the wall, but not as hard as it had done before using the telekinesis.  Samus grunted loudly and fell to the floor.   Taking several deep breaths, she looked towards the Mother Brain again who was coming back towards her, and Samus could see behind it the room with the Metroids held inside small containers that were hooked up to the wall.  The large room was tall, spanning who knew how many floors, and cylinder in shape.  There was no floor, and from Samus’ view point, she couldn’t see how far the drop off behind the Mother Brain went.  She wouldn’t be able to make it passed the mother brain however, the creature blocked the entire entranceway.


Samus was low on missiles, she only had 15 left.  It was now or never, she thought.  So Samus switched to her ice beam and pushed herself up.  Charging it, the Mother Brain was about to reach for her again, and Samus fired off the Ice Spreader, and very powerful attack that would freeze whatever she was targeting, and anything near it.  She would have used the same weapon against Ridley, but she didn’t have enough time to charge it up.


The Ice Spreader engulfed the mother brain as her hand came towards Samus, and froze her solid.  It would only be temporary though, and Samus moved away from the hand near her that had stopped moving, sliding beneath and between the Mother Brains legs and standing up on the other side.


She made her way to the edge of the room and looked around.  It seemed endless, up and down the walls, nothing but containers holding the Metroids which were hooked up to the energy conduits.  The floor, which was far below and far beyond a safe jumping distance, looked as it if had been electrified.


Then she heard the Chozo informing her, “5 minutes until we reach Earth and the Space Pirates begin to power their primary weapons.”

Samus heard the ice break from Mother Brain, and turned around, hearing the loud screech she yelled loudly.  Samus looked around, and knew she was trapped.  If the Mother Brain threw her again, Samus would land on the electrified floor, and it would kill her most likely.


The Mother Brain got closer, and as Samus prepared for it to reach for her, it stopped.  Then it closed its eyes and its head began turning several different colors.  What sounded like a loud vacuum could be heard, and Samus knew it was charging it’s most powerful attack.


This was the same attack it had fired at her on Zebes, the same attack that had almost killed her, but this time, Samus saw a way out of it.


Samus waited for it, watching it, and once the sound got louder, Samus pushed herself towards the wall, while a powerful blast of energy shot forth.  Grabbing a container which held a Metroid inside of it, Samus pulled herself to safety around the other side of the wall before the beam could reach her, and the beam went right past her and into several containers on the other side of the room, breaking them, and destroying the Metroids inside.  Samus aimed in the opposite direction at the same time, and fired several missiles, which rammed into even more tanks and caused the containers to break, setting the Metroids free.


Squeals from the freed Metroids could be heard.  Mother Brain ignored them at first however because she realized what she’d done.  When she’d fired the powerful beam at Samus and missed, she’d destroyed several of the Metroids in the containers, which caused a chain reaction.  Containers all over the walls were blowing up because of it now, and spreading out, destroying the source of the ships shielding.  Mother Brain screamed in anger.  Then the monstrous creature walked towards the corner of the wall Samus was hanging onto in safety, as if to grab her and kill her once and for wall.  Before it got the chance however, the freed Metroids flew towards it, and the Mother Brain saw them, beginning to back away.


Quickly, 5 of the metroids flew forwards and latched onto the Mother Brain on different areas of its head and body.  Samus saw this, and couldn’t help her small grin.  The alarms had sounded, and Samus worked her way down from the wall before the chain reaction could make it to her location and cause her any harm.


Seeing the Mother Brain on the other side, being killed slowly and painfully by the Metroids, Samus simply stood there in victory.  It wasn’t over yet though.  Now it was up to the Chozo to destroy this ship once and for all.


She started running past the dying Mother Brain and back out the way she came, as she knew the other Metroids who weren’t feeding on the Brain would find her soon and try to kill her as well.  After the door closed, Samus breathed heavily and said, “Alright, transport me out.”


“Samus, there’s some bad news, the secondary Shields have come online and we haven’t broken through encryption to get the modulation yet.  They’re not the same shielding as the primary, so it’s going to take a little longer to get you out of there because the modulation rotates.”


Samus could read on her radar several Space Pirates making their way into the area, and Samus said, “The sooner the better.”


Looking around, Samus found a computer and hacked into it quickly, locking all the doors to the room she was in.  Then she heard the Space Pirates starting to pound on them, trying to get them open.  “Anytime now,” Samus urged them on.


The Space Pirate Vessel had come to a stop, still unaware of the Chozo ships that had been following it.  It’s targeting had locked onto Earth, but several Fleets of Federation ships had come out to perhaps distract them long enough for Samus to get the shielding offline.  While Samus was onboard, the Chozo had warned the Federation of the Space Pirates destination to Earth, and told them of their plans to stop this ship.


Then the shielding went down, but was replaced with the secondary shielding, which could be broken through after enough blasts could be delivered.


After the Chozo read that the Shielding was offline, Silginia said, “Remove our cloak and fire at will!”


One after another, the Chozo Motherships and smaller vessels decloaked, and flew forward, firing charged blasts of blue energy at the large Space Pirate Vessel.  The Vessel began to fire back, but the Motherships of the Chozo withstood the blasts well, and took evasive maneuvers against them.


“I still don’t have the modulation,” one of the Chozo spoke.


“Keep at it,” Silginia responded, “We’ll destroy their shielding and transport her out that way if we have to.”


The smaller Chozo ships played hell upon the large vessel, landing shots and flying about each other as if in a dance.  Some of them were hit by the Space Pirate Vessels weapons, but others took their place.  With each shot fired, the shielding on the vessel lit up in a white flash of light, and grew weaker and weaker.


“The shielding is down to 5%.  They’re preparing to fire their primary weapon on Earth.”  The same Chozo responded.


“Target the primary weapon and fire,” Silginia said, seeing that the shielding was almost gone.  If they didn’t fire at the primary weapon now, they may lose their chance all together to destroy this ship.  The Chozo mothership flew around, coming up before the Space Pirate Vessel, and the junction at the center of the Mothership began to glow a powerful blue, letting a loud charging sound as the disc of blue energy grew stronger and flew away from the mothership, ramming into the primary weapon with a resounding explosion that was like thunder in space.


“But Samus is still over there!”  Kylie yelled.


On the view screen, the sight of the Vessel could be seen while the Chozo and Federation ships piloted away before it exploded and they were caught in it as well.  The ship looked as if it were being eaten away inside, the hull began to crack with the same blue energy that had destroyed Alaron VI.  Then the ship exploded, a bright blue flash of light engulfing the sky, followed by a round circular orb which was all that was left of the Space Pirate Vessel.


The Chozo had been able to lock onto Samus just before the area she was in was destroyed.  “There’s a problem,” the Chozo told Silginia.


“What?”


Samus’ formed came into view but it wasn’t only her.  She seemed to be in a struggle, a Space Pirate was holding her arms and a Metroid had latched onto her helmet.  As their bodies formed into view Samus started to moved again and she jabbed the Space Pirate in his gut who’d been trying to hold her long enough for the Metroid to do its work on her.


The Space Pirate snarled and let go due to the pain, and as soon as he did Samus moved into morph ball, setting off a bomb.  The Metroid detached from her, and flew away, chirping at all the fresh prey around it that it could sense in the control room of the Chozo Mothership.


Samus came out of the morph ball and gasped for breath.  Both Kylie and Drevan had begun to beat on the Space Pirate who’d been trying to kill Samus.  Finally, Drevan wrapped an arm around the pirates neck and held a blaster to his head.  Kylie also held a blaster towards it, wanting to kill it more than anything.


Samus breathed slowly and stood up, looking towards the Metroid that was flying around the room yet had made no move to attack anyone yet.


“Have this Chozo taken to the holding chambers,” Silginia ordered.  As the security officers did so, Drevan let go of him, but the Space Pirate lunged towards Samus again.  Kylie, Drevan, and the security officers all fired, as did Samus who’d heard his movements and turned around, hitting him in the head with a blast for her ice beam.  The pirate fell over, his head frozen, which shattered as it hit the floor.


Samus’ chest moved in and out, and she reached up, removing her helmet.  Her golden hair was frazzled somewhat around her face and she narrowed her eyes, looking back towards the hovering metroid.  She could breath a bit easier now, and aimed her weapon at the creature to kill it.  Silginia, however, placed a hand on Samus’ cannon and said, “Wait Samus.”


Samus looked at her for a moment before lowering her cannon and then glanced at Drevan and Kylie who didn’t know why Silginia had stopped Samus either.  Then Silginia erected a force field around the creature from the computer console and looked at Samus, “They are victims, just like we are, of the Space Pirates.  There’s no need to kill it, we know how to handle them.”


Samus nodded somewhat.  Silginia went on to say, “Metroids can become domesticated, yet they do not make proper pets.  This one we will take back to Janixia with us and let it live out its existence, as well as become somewhat of a way of learning for our young.”


Samus nodded and looked back at the creature, who bumped into the force field every so often.  Then she spoke softly and said, “It’s over then.  We can go home.”


Chapter 14

Many of the Chozo ships began to return home and let them know of their victory.  Not long after the destruction of the Space Pirate Vessel, the Galactic Federation contacted the Chozo, and requested a meeting with them on Earth to thank them properly for their help.  The President would be arriving on Earth within the hour and he was the one who’d requested them to stay until he got there.


So some of the Chozo Motherships had remained behind.  Once the President arrived, they transported to the secure location, Silginia, and the leading Elders of the other remaining Chozo Ships, and Samus, Kylie, Drevan, and Jaken.


President Senning stood up once they began to transport into the room, and he greeted them.  After some explanations, and once Senning understood what had happened, he thanked them all deeply.  “Aran,” he said somewhat sternly, “You’ve done it again.  Now what am I supposed to do?”


Samus lifted her head up and looked at him.  Her visor glinted somewhat as she was quiet for a moment and simply said, “I really don’t give a damn.”


Senning chuckled somewhat and walked towards her, reaching his hand out for hers.  She took it slowly and he shook it, his head tilted to the side, “Well, I don’t know if I’ll be re-elected into office Samus, but if I am, I’m hoping I won’t have to deal with you anymore.”


Samus knew he meant that he hoped he wouldn’t be needing her services and that nothing would go wrong.  Samus just replied, “The feelings mutual.”


Senning looked at Kylie and Drevan and raised a brow, “People you know?”


“None of your damn business.”


Senning grinned, “I’ll keep that in mind.”


Senning then turned and looked at Silginia and the other Elders in the room, including Jaken.  “There’s probably nothing I could do in my entire lifetime to thank you all enough for this.  I’m humbled, and trust in the fact that as you requested, our government will not reveal the truth of your existence.”


Silginia smiled some and another elder said, “This is all we wish you to grant us, nothing more.  Our efforts here were for the mutual benefit of both our people.”


Senning lowered his head in respect.  “Perhaps we shall meet again?”


“Perhaps,” Silginia spoke, “But for now, we are returning home.  Be well.”


The Chozo began to transport out of the room, leaving Samus, Kylie, and Drevan behind.  Senning looked at Samus for a moment.  “They reported you as being dead.”


Samus shook her head, “They came close, but they’re not that smart.  Unfortunatly for them, I’m not that easily dispatched of.”


Senning smiled, “Be well Samus, and behave.”


Samus reached to her cannon arm and pressed a button as she replied, “Of course I won’t.”


Then the three transported out of the room.  Far, far above in space, the remaining Chozo Motherships began to leave Earth, setting their courses for Planet Janixia, all but one, which set its course for Planet Revon.


Anette was sitting outside in a small junction near the center of the city.  She picked up a few rocks and had been throwing them idly when Jillian came up behind her and sat down too.


“I’ve been looking for you, what’s going on?”


“Nothing,” Anette sighed.


“You miss Samus don’t you?”


Anette nodded, “Yes, do you think they’ll come back soon?  It’s been so long.”


Jillian sighed softly, “I hope they will Anette.  I get worried too, I used to have to wait on Samus to come back all the time.”


“Really?  What did you do when you were waiting?”


Jillian thought about that for a moment, “Well, I did a lot of things, but mostly I tried not to worry too much because I knew she’d be alright.”


Anette nodded slowly when Nivist came out to join them and Anette threw another rock.  Nivist got Jillian’s attention and Jillian stood up while Nivist told her quietly, “We’ve been picking up a ship entering this system, and...”


Jillian waited for him to continue, “What is it Nivist?”


Nivist seemed a bit shaken, “It’s a Chozo Mothership.  It will be here any minute.  We are all rather baffled by this.”


“A Chozo Mothership?  I thought no more existed.”


Nivist nodded and at that moment, they heard a soft noise, and looking to their right, they saw Samus and the others transport to the ground before them.  Jillian went a little wide eyed.


Anette heard the noise too and turned around.  When she saw them, she smiled and yelled, “Samus!” and ran towards them.


Samus wasn’t wearing her suit, and she kneeled down for Anette, picking her up from the ground in a tight hug.  Anette had started crying because she was so happy to see them again, and she reached for Kylie and Drevan too, who chuckled softly and hugged her.


Jaken walked towards Nivist and said, “We have some very good news.”  The other Chozo in the city had come out, and Jaken looked all of them over and began to explain what had happened to them all.  While he did, Jillian gave Samus a hug as well as Kylie and Drevan, and listened to what Jaken said.  He finally ended his explanation with the words, “Janixia still lives!”


Many of the Chozo started to cheer.  Samus loved the bright spirits of them all and smiled while she held Anette.  The little girl looked up at her, “Samus, what are they cheering for?”


Samus looked at her, “Because they’re going to a place they’ve wanted to see for a long time.”


“Can we go too?”  She asked.


“Yes we can,” Samus nodded, “We’re all invited to come.”


Anette grinned brightly and then she smacked Samus’ arm, “What took you so long!”


Samus chuckled, “Can I tell you later?”


Anette nodded and Samus let her get down.  Then Anette went over to Jaken and pulled on his robes.  Samus could barely hear her say above all the talking, “I want a hug from you too!”


Jaken picked her up in a hug, and Samus watched quietly.  It wasn’t long before everyone left for Janixia, and when they arrived, a celebration was thrown for the reunion of the Chozo with their lost brothers, as well as for the victory they’d had against their enemies.  Everyone was given rooms to stay in on the planet itself, which was so different from anything Samus and the others had ever experienced it was hard to describe.  At least, the city they stayed in was.  They couldn’t travel the entire planet in one day of course, but the city was a marvel of architecture and advanced technology rolled together in a fashion that they’d never really imagined.


There was a celebration in the evening after they’d arrived on Janixia, and everyone who was there chatted and mingled with one another.  Samus stayed in a corner however watching everything, thinking quietly.  She watched Anette trying to convince one of the Chozo about something, and the frustrated looks she gave him amused her.  Samus had spoken with many Chozo earlier, and now she was worn out from the conversation, from the traveling, and from events that had taken place very early that same day.  But she couldn’t bring herself to leave, not yet.


She closed her eyes and listened to the talking going on in the large hall before her, a small smile lighting her face.  Then she heard a familiar voice, “You’re feeling good aren’t you?”


Samus looked at Drevan and nodded.  “Yes, I feel fine.  I just wish Lakia were here to see this, but somehow, I know he does.”


Drevan smiled and walked closer to her.  She reached out and hugged him, actually used him to lean on.  Drevan felt her weight and said, “Tired?”


Samus snorted some softly, “You could say that.”


Drevan rubbed her shoulders a bit, “You know, I think I started getting white hairs today.  When I thought you were dead, it scared the shit out of me.”


Samus sighed, “I thought I was dead more than once today, I think you got the good end of the stick.”


Drevan knew that was true, and he looked at her, “You don’t have to leave here for a while you know?  You could stay and do what you had originally planned to.”


“You mean stay with the Chozo and protect them, join their warriors?”


Drevan nodded.


“I’ve actually thought about that Drevan.  I think it’s a good idea.  But it depends on the Chozo from Revon, whether they want to stay or leave.  If they leave, I feel obligated to go with them.”


“I can understand that, and I can’t disagree.”  Drevan smiled, “After all we’ve been through, I wouldn’t mind either choice.”


“We have been through a lot haven’t we?”  Samus smiled.  “From beating each other’s guts out when we first met, to fighting our way through pirates, to discovering the Chozo are still alive.  It’s a wonder we both aren’t dead now.”


Drevan grinned, “I’m not ready to go just yet.”


“Neither am I,” Samus smiled and saw Kylie bringing Anette over.  “Samus she’s about to fall asleep.  Who gets to tuck her in tonight?”


Samus reached for her, “I will.”  As she took Anette she said quietly, “I’ll probably be in my room for a while, so you know where to find me.”


Kylie and Drevan nodded and watched her leave.  “I’ve never seen her so free spirited,” Kylie stated.


Drevan nodded, “I think everything’s finally coming together for her.”


As Samus carried Anette to their room, she opened the doors, but left the lights off.  She could see well enough, and made her way to the bed.  Anette had already fallen asleep, and she walked into the bedchambers, setting the girl down and pulling the blankets over her.  “Goodnight,” she whispered and then walked into an adjoining room where she sat down behind a computer monitor and began to think quietly to herself for long moments.


An hour had passed before she heard the door chime.  Stretching a little she told them to enter and saw Jaken at the door.  “I just wanted to come and tell you goodnight.”


Samus smiled some and asked him to sit down.  As he did so, Samus looked at him for a moment, “You missed him tonight too, didn’t you,” meaning Lakia.


Jaken nodded, “I haven’t missed him this much in a long time, but he’s watching, he knows of our happiness now.”


“I missed him tonight too.  If he were here, he would probably do a dance liked he used to.”


Jaken shook his head slowly, his golden eyes alight in memory, “I always hated when he did that.  I thought it was the most unlogical thing he ever did.  But I was just a child, and now I don’t see it that way.”


Samus smiled in thought.  “You mirror him in almost every way possible.  You have his looks, his demeanor, but most of all, you have his heart.”


Jaken tilted his head forward, “You give me more credit than is due.”


“No, I don’t give you enough,” Samus argued.  She reached over and touched his beak gently, “Never forget that, your father is very proud of you Jaken.”


Tears were streaming from the Chozos eyes and he reached out, hugging Samus tightly.  “He’s proud of you too.”


Samus closed her eyes as she shared his tears.  “One day we’ll see him again, but until then, let’s try to spread his wisdom as he would have wanted it.”


Jaken nodded and they stayed in each others embrace for long moments before finally letting go.  Samus wiped her eyes and smiled at Jaken once more.  “We’re tired, I think we should retire as you’d say.”


Jaken smiled, “Yes, I believe I will.  Goodnight my sister.”


“Sleep well brother,” she replied.  Then he left her to her thoughts, and after a few moments, Samus turned her chair towards the computer terminal she sat infront of, staring at nothing.  Her mind went over the past 6 months or so, and she thought about everything that had come into play.  She’d found the Pirate who’d killed her parents personally, she’d met a man whom she felt deeply for, she’d found her Chozo brother was still living and that the Chozo weren’t extinct.  She found out she had a half sister she’d never known about, and she had a little girl who loved her and whom she looked on as a daughter.

  
Samus felt complete for once.  She realized in that moment she didn’t feel as if she had to worry about anything, she felt as if she didn’t have to suffer to have loved ones with her, like she had in the Alline System when she’d found Jaken.  Then, she felt she couldn’t be with them because she was endangering them.  Not now.  Now, she felt as if she could have whomever with her she needed, and that it wouldn’t be a problem.

  
She spoke quietly then.

  
“Personal Log, Stardate 99.33.787


I am at peace now.  After shaky events on Vorix VI, my vessel, Kylies, and Drevans were found by a Chozo Mothership from Planet Janixia, where I am now.  It seems that after the colony on Revon was destroyed by pirates, the Chozo on Janixia feared for their species annihilation, and so in an attempt to save their way of life, they staged their planets destruction, and cut off their interaction with the Galactic Federation until such time that they felt secure enough to once again explore the cosmos as they used to.  Therefore Jaken and the surviving Chozo from Revon thought Janixia had been destroyed as well.  So we did not know about them.


Once the Chozo found us, I was in critical condition.  I had been horribly tortured by the Mother Brain, a creature brought back by the Space Pirates, somehow, and I almost died.  The Space Pirates had constructed a weapon powerful enough to destroy a planet, strong enough to destroy fleets of Federation Ships and even powerful enough to destroy a Chozo Mothership.  I boarded this ship in an attempt to take out it’s shielding, which like it’s primary weapon, was powered by Metroids.  It seems that after all this time, the Pirates had finally been able to use the Metroids for their military progressions.


Once I was successful in getting their shielding down, the Chozo delivered a powerful blow to them, by firing on their primary weapon which caused a chain reaction, somewhat of a back fire, and their vessel was destroyed.


We returned to Revon and then we all left for Janixia.  Tonight I think I’ve done more speaking with people than I have in the past five years put together.  It has been well worth it however.


If the Chozo from Revon decide to stay on Janixia, I will as well.  I will do what I originally intended, taking up where I left off when I was 17 years old and join the Chozo military.  If they decide to return to Revon, I will go with them.  Revon is my home.  I was born on K2-L but my heritage is on Revon.  Only time will tell how events shall transpire.


We will be on Janixia for a while however, I know.  Tomorrow I am going to meet with the Elder Prophets, including the Overseer, Arilyu.  So I will be getting some rest now.”


Samus Aran, Signing Off.”


Chapter 15

The morning light flood through the large bay windows that faced out over the city and the distant mountains.  As it washed across her face gently, Samus opened her eyes.  She looked around the room silently and sat up, letting Anette stay where she was.  She finally got out of bed after rubbing her eyes and stretching a little and went to clean herself up.


Everything was quiet, and Samus walked past a small aquarium in the wall, stopping for a moment to watch a fish swim about inside it.  It was deep reds, oranges, and blues in color, and Samus remembered the aquarium on the Mothership she’d looked at.  It was serene, as Samus felt.


Then she heard Anette yell in her sleep, and she sat up, crying.  Samus went into the room and Anette looked at her, wiping her eyes.  “I had a bad dream Mama,” she stopped for a moment, “I mean Samus.”


Samus sat down beside her and held her.  “Was it about your mother?”


Anette nodded, “Yes,” she sobbed some into Samus’ shoulder.  


Sighing softly, Samus patted her head and said, “It’s just a dream Anette, they can’t hurt you.”


After a few minutes, and Samus got Anette to calm down a bit, someone came to the door.


Jillian stood there and said, “I came to get Anette and take her to breakfast.  The Chozo have prepared a meal in the dining hall downstairs, and they asked me to come get her.”


Samus raised an eyebrow.  She thought that was a little odd and then simply nodded, “Alright, I’ll be down in a moment.”


The reason Samus had thought it was odd was because they’d sent Jillian to get Anette as if Samus wouldn’t show up with her herself.  But Samus didn’t give it a second thought and went to get some clothing on.  She chose to wear a black bodysuit and a blue overcoat made of a leather-like material that hung down past her knees.  Then she left and went down into the dining hall.  No one was there.


Running her fingers through her hair Samus raised an eyebrow and said, “Computer, locate Jillian McMullen.”


“Jillian McMullen is in the Grand Assembly Hall.”


Samus had no clue what she was doing there, but she made her way in that direction.  Walking up a few decorated steps, Samus turned towards double doors and opened them, looking inside.


As she walked in, her eyes moved about at the site before her.  The walls were built as if they were inside a large cathedral, beige in color, with arches built into them, displaying the gardens around them outside in the sunlight, the large fountains in the center made the only noise.


In the center of the room were rows of seats, and the Chozo sat among them, standing up when she entered the room.   At the head of the room stood Arilyu along side the other Elder Prophets, all dressed and decorated in their robes and headdresses.  There was a pallet upon the floor before them and when Samus saw it, she knew exactly what was going on.


She was surprised, honored, and speechless.  This was a ceremony that would initiate Samus as a Chozo Warrior, something she’d never gotten the chance to do on Revon.  Not only that from the looks of it, but also to honor her being.  She knew that because it wasn’t a Warrior who would be performing the ceremony, it was Arilyu himself.


Jaken stood at the alter as well, and Samus closed her eyes for a moment and then began to walk forward down the isle between the rows of seats.  In the front row on the right side Samus saw Jillian, Anette, who was grinning at Samus, Kylie, Drevan, and Eric.  Samus winked at Anette despite her inner feelings at that moment.  On the left side in the front and the second rows were the Chozo from Revon.  Dojorin was standing the closest to her and he nodded his head to Samus as if to encourage her forward.


Samus stopped before Arilyu who spoke in the Chozo language.  Though Jillian and the others couldn’t understand him, neither could Samus because the words he spoke were in the elder Chozo language that she still had some trouble grasping.


Then he spoke in English, “Newborn.  I have long wanted to meet you, to see you with my own eyes.  Now the time has finally come, and my wishes have come true.  We have gathered here this dawn to honor you and your accomplishments, both as a Chozo sister and as a Warrior.”


He removed his hands from Samus’ shoulders then and he turned to one of the Prophets, who walked forward and placed a beautiful beaded necklace over her head.  The necklace was symbolic of peace and serenity within the soul, and worn by all Chozo who went through this highly honorable ceremony.


Samus then got onto her knees on the pallet, setting her knees upon a small pillow that had been placed there for her.  Arilyu began speaking in Chozo again, as the Prophets one by one walked towards Samus, placing a hand on her forehead and offering her blessing.  This ritual had been performed several times over the ages, and Samus had watched it when she was younger as well.


As Arilyu spoke the words of the ceremony, the last Prophet stopped before Samus and offered the same blessing, and Arilyu stopped his words.  Then Samus looked up to the Prophet before her.  Some recognition took place in her mind when she saw him, but she wasn’t sure if it was who she thought it was or not.  The Prophet began to speak, “Several years ago, my brother Lakia found an orphan on the planet of K2-L.  Her home had been ravished, and her family murdered.  She was the only survivor we found, and Lakia took her in as his own.  Lakia loved this child he’d found as much as his own son, Jaken,” the Chozo said, holding his hand out towards his nephew.


Jaken was silent, and his uncle continued, “My brother Lakia raised his daughter, the one we all knew would fulfill the Prophecies of Chozo long passed.  She has become our savior, she has become our advocate, the Newborn, my niece. I, Dergyla, son of Rinya, take her fathers place here to honor her properly, and to initiate her as a Chozo Warrior, as should have been done long ago.”


Dergyla reached down and Samus took his hand.  She hadn’t seen her uncle in so long, she wasn’t sure what to think.


Dergyla began speaking the Chozo language once again and lifted a small dagger with a handle that had been made of a hard black wood, pointing it towards Samus, the sharp edge facing the ceiling.  With his left hand, he lifted a small white cloth and held it beneath the dagger.


Samus looked at the dagger, glinting in the sunlight that poured in through the archways, and she reached out, grabbing the blade firmly.  Then she pulled her hand across it, blood dripping down across the blade onto the cloth beneath it.  Then she placed her hand onto the cloth, and Dergyla tied it around her hand.  Samus bowed her head before him, and he stepped away, letting Arilyu finish the ceremony.  The Chozo, who’d held a pipe since Dergyla had taken over, took a long draw of it’s contents, and exhaled it over Samus’ head.  He’d began to speak more in Chozo, words that could not be translated to English, and closed his eyes.  Then he looked onto her again and spoke in English, “May the Greater Plains guide you.”


The Chozo stood up and cheered and Samus took a slow breath, looking at Arilyu for a moment, but then turned her head to her uncle who stood beside Jaken.


Jaken bowed his head in pride for his sister, and Dergyla stepped towards her, “It’s been too long.”


Samus nodded and he placed his hand on her shoulder, a hand Samus placed hers upon, and said, “We’ll talk in the dining hall.”


In the dining hall, Samus sat with Jaken and Dergyla along with Arilyu, and of course Jillian and the rest.  They sat at the head table, and while they ate they spoke of several things.


Samus held the cloth against her hand as it still hadn’t stopped bleeding just yet, and Drevan who sat across from her asked, “Do you have to let that heal naturally?”


Samus nodded, “Yes, it symbolizes a Warriors strength.”


“Does it hurt?”


“It stings,” Samus smiled.


“They told me right after I woke up about this ceremony,” Jillian said, “Then they sent me to get Anette.  I was going to bring you down as well, but I saw you weren’t really dressed for it.”


Samus smiled some.  She reached up and rubbed her eyes for a moment before she said, “I didn’t expect anything.  When I came down to the dining hall, and saw no one was here I asked the computer to locate you and when I found you and everyone else here in the assembly hall, and I saw what was going on, to say the least I was surprised.”


Jaken and Dergyla looked at each other for a moment before Dergyla spoke, “You have earned what has been given to you Samus.  I don’t know if you realize how important of a person you are to the Chozo, both we who know you well and we who have never met you.  My brother is very proud of you.”


Samus sighed some, “I barely remember you, but I do.  It took me a moment to realize who you were at first, and once I did I didn’t know if I could take anymore surprises for today.  I’m glad I have gotten this chance to see you again, and I’m very glad that Janixia is still in existence.  So much has happened in such a short amount of time, you’d think I’d be used to it.”


Dergyla nodded and looked at Arilyu who spoke after Samus was silent for a moment, “Tell us of your life Samus.  Tell us who you are and how you feel.  It’s only proper for this festivity.”


Samus’ smile faded as she went into deep thought about that.  “What could I say?”


“You could tell us whatever you’re feeling inside, whatever you’re thinking.”


Samus looked over at the old Chozo for a few moments before she shook her head, “There’s nothing that needs to be told.”


Arilyu shook his head, “I want to hear.  Humor an old Chozo.  It would bring me much honor if you’d do this.”


Samus took a slow breath and nodded, looking down at Anette who’d taken her hand said, “I want to hear a story too Samus, one about you.”


Samus smiled some and nodded once more, “Alright.”  Then she looked at everyone sitting around her, the Chozo near them, her brother Jaken who had a serene expression on his face.  Jillian who’d leaned on her elbow listening to the conversation, and Kylie beside her who was leaning back in the nonchalant demeanor she was so well known for.  Eric who’d just finished his meal and gave Samus a smile.  Then she looked at Drevan who grinned at her and winked.  Samus went cross eyed when he winked and Drevan chuckled softly, sitting back.  Then Samus continued, “A story about me, and how I feel.  That’s not an easy undertaking.”


She sat back and said, “I’ve been many places and done many things no one has.  My parents, John and Olivia Aran were two people I never knew well.  They were taken from me when I was a young child, and I was found by my chozo father Lakia who raised me and taught his son and I everything he knows, which to say the least is a lot, and I still have trouble remembering it all.”


Some of them chuckled and Samus continued.  “I perceived Lakia when I was younger as someone whom I should never cross, but someone I could always trust, no matter what the issue.  I felt alone among the Chozo, I felt desolated, but I learned over time that I wasn’t.  Lakia showed me that, and he taught me how to love, and how to show compassion.  With Jaken, I learned what it meant to have a family.”


Samus’ face went solemn then while everyone listened. She seemed to go into deep thought and finally she continued.   “The Space Pirates taught me how to hate.  They taught me in one strike how to feel rage and how to kill.  They murdered Lakia and my Chozo family, and once again left me alive to be tortured by the loss.  They stole from me not once, but twice, that which could never be replaced, and I vowed I would never let up on them until one of us were dead.  I don’t break my vows.  I came out of my sleep and found my Chozo Father lying dead before me, with his arm outstretched towards me, as if he were still reaching to try and help me, even in his greater form.  In those moments I felt nothing.  My heart was destroyed, and I forgot everything Lakia taught me about love and compassion.  I became cold and hard, and I felt nothing.”


Samus was speaking so passionately that everyone had been hanging on her words.  Her lips pulled into a sneer for a moment as she stared into nothing and said, “My heart ached for something I knew didn’t exist.  Or maybe it did, but I couldn’t have it.  Vengeance became my life, but even then I was so consumed by it I didn’t realize what I did have, and that was Jillian.  I found her after a Space Pirate raid on a colony on a moon of Delron.  Jillian was my salvation in more ways than one.  Everything I did, every bounty I took, I did it for Jillian because she needed me to survive until she was old enough to care for herself.  For a long time Jillian was my only family, but even then I didn’t want to be around her, simply because I thought I might teach her something, show her something, she didn’t need or want to know.”


Samus thought about that for a moment and then sat back, smiling some, “So many things can taint what you know, or change your mind about even your strongest beliefs.  My heart has had to bear the repercussions of many things, even now it does, but through my travels, and through my suffering, through my happiness and joy, I realized I made one terrible sin, and that sin has cost me many things.  The sin...” she stopped for a moment, “Was forgetting that Lakia, my parents, the Chozo I thought I’d lost, that they were always there with me, and I will never forgive myself for that.”


Samus raised her hand to her mouth as if she were in deep thought, and then she looked up at everyone around her.  “All of you here are my family.  Each one of you brought back pieces of myself that I’d lost long ago, and for that I am deeply grateful, and deeply in your debt.  There’s not a day that goes by that I don’t reminisce, even for only a moment, about this, and what it means to have you here with me.  To be here with you.  You ask me what I feel now Arilyu.  I feel honored, and I feel obligated.  I know now who I am, and what I am, and I feel complete.  That can never be stolen from me again, I’ve seen and done much for that to happen.


This is how I feel, and this is who I am.”  She stopped for a moment, “Samus Aran, The Newborn, Bounty Hunter, Chozo Warrior.”


Arilyu watched her for a moment as she closed her eyes and said simply, “A woman who has everything she needs because she has her family.”


Everyone was quiet, and Samus closed her eyes.  She held Anettes hand tightly while the room was silent, and Arilyu stood up.  He took a deep breath and looked around the table at everyone as he finally spoke, “Wisdom comes in many different forms.  In my long life I have seen and heard many things, and learned through experience and time things that I need to know.  Yet I have never known courage and sincerity in its truest form until this hour.  To my brethren, I bid you honor the words of Samus.  There is much to be learned from them, and much to meditate upon.”


Then Arilyu sat down once more and the Chozo slowly began to speak to one another again over the words that had just been spoken.


Samus watched the table top, slowly opening her eyes.  As the meal progressed after she’d told her story and everyone began to get on with the day, Samus found herself still sitting at the table deep in thought.  The dining hall was empty, and she’d told anyone who’d asked if she was alright that she was fine, just wanted to think for a while.  She had no clue how she’d sat there either before she finally came out of her dreaming and looked around the room.  She didn’t know where anyone had gone, or what they’d been doing, only that she’d been sitting there for quite a while.  She’d needed the time however, and she left not too much later, retrieving the power suit from the energy chamber she’d left it in that the Chozo had provided.


The building they were staying in was something of a hotel of sorts.  The rooms were called dormatoriums, and they were well suited for travelers.  Located on the floor where the dining hall was, was a room with various recharge chambers in them.  These chambers were mostly only used for travelers who’d recently arrived from various parts of the planet and didn’t have time to sleep for long periods, and the Chozo had set up a chamber for Samus’ suit without much difficulty at all.  


She watched it, the red lights glowing dimly in its standby mode.  So much of her life had been written from behind the metal shielding and visor of that suit, it had made her feel as if the suit was a part of her very being.  In many ways, it was.  She’d done now as Lakia had asked her, everything within her power by using that suit, she’d done to set things right.


Samus lifted the glass covering around her suit, some of the cleansing mist which was meant to remove dust and dirt particles from the suits surface loomed out over her legs in white puffs of smoke.  She sighed some and began to put the suit back on.  After it encased her entire frame, she closed the hatch back up and stood there with her cannon against her leg.  Then she heard someone moving behind her and looked.  “Drevan?”


Drevan nodded and walked towards her.  “Where have you been?  Kylie took Anette to one of the Chozo classrooms, and Anette made a new friend with one of the students.”


Samus nodded some, smiling behind her helmet.  “That’s good.”


Drevan nodded, “It turns out the child is the daughter of a Chozo who was thought to have been killed on Revon.  Her mother never gave herself to another mate, but now that they’ve been reuninted, she wants to travel with him if he decides to go back to Revon.”


Samus nodded, “Who is the Chozo?”


Drevan grinned sheepishly, “Dojorin.”


Samus went a little slack jawed.  “He has a daughter and he didn’t tell us?”


“Well, you know the Chozo better than I do.”


“That’s true,” Samus said, knowing Dojorin wouldn’t have said anything unless he were entirely certain.  “In that case, we may very well be transporting more Chozo back to Revon than we arrived with.”  Samus almost felt like she could cry at hearing of the families being reuninted.


“Why did you put your suit back on?”  Drevan asked then, curiously.


“Force of habit I suppose.  Sometimes I feel nude without it.”


Drevan nodded and then looked at Samus again when he heard her mechanically warped voice asking, “Was it worth it Drevan?  Was my entire life worth it?”


Drevan walked towards her, and nodded, “It was more than worth it Samus.  Far more than worth it.”


Samus nodded to him, “Just wanted some reassurance.”


Drevan gave her a smile and said, “They told me they wanted us to stay in a home north of this city that isn’t occupied.  It’s a gift to you, especially since these dormatoriums have hardly any room for Anette to play in.  For our stay here, they’ve enrolled Anette in the same class that Dojorin’s daughter is in.  We told her and she says she can’t wait to start.”


Drevan stopped for a minute and sat on the end of the recharge chamber while he began to add, “Also, Jaken said to me that there’s been talks of completely rebuilding the colony on Revon.”


“I see,” Samus replied.  “That doesn’t sound like a bad idea.”


Drevan nodded in agreement and sighed softly.  Samus watched him and then said, “Where’s everyone at now?”


“At the school.  I left to come find you and make sure you were alright.”


Samus nodded and told Drevan she was going to go back to her gunship to and that she would join them shortly.  Once she reached her gunship and was sitting behind the controls, she closed her eyes and rested silently.  It was always a bit hard for her to wind down after long missions and so many near death experiences.  She chuckled some.


They would probably all go back to Revon after some time, and the colony had been fully rebuilt.  While they were on Janixia however, Anette would go to school, much to Samus’ desire.


Everyone had things to do now, and Samus knew she would be busy for the next few months at least.  So much had happened in such a short time she still felt overwhelmed, but she would be fine, like always.


She would be with her family now, not separated from them to protect them.  Now she would work with them to stop problems, and she would not cause any danger to them.  For once she could be happy and for once, things would go the way she wanted it to.  No one could stop her before, but now she was near indestructible.


There’d be hell to pay for anyone who tried to stop it.  Samus was home.


The End
