Blood of the Chozo

The Battle of Mor (Part 1)

[Originally submitted by Cerberus to the Metroid Interactive Fan Fiction. This segment of the original 110 page document contains some of Cerberus's posts collaborating with JGiannanto describing the Battle of Mor and its aftermath. The dialogue format has also been retained here, though it is non-standard. I believe the posts by JGiannanto are written in this dialogue format while Cerberus's are in block format. 

This section contains the first part of The Battle of Mor, in which the Rebellion initiates its attack. -ed]

*** The next posts are the first posts I worked with JGiannanto for ***

Above the Mor Ocean.

 Sybern-I call your attention one and all!

Burolis and Manta look up from there consoles.

Sybern-I have talked with some people and we have been enlisted with the rebellion. My friends, Luke and Houston, have also enlisted. We are to me them at the Mor Ocean at the underwater city of Dalus.

Burolis-Yes! Now we have a chance!

Cho-Preparing underwater mode.

Soon they splash into the warm waters of Mor.

Sybern-Activate underwater tracking sequence. Search for ShadowFlax.

Cho-Searching......

Manta-Think they can help?

Burolis-I hope so.

Cho-Target found. Warning dangerous levels of radiation found.

Sybern-Can we dock?

Cho-Systems say yes. The levels are able to sustain life. Warning! Squadrons (a squadron is 5 ships) of True Chozo war harriers have entered the area. Follows by10 legions of mini ships(a legion is 100 ships) and 1 Mothership.

Manta-How many motherships they got?

Sybern-Open comm channels. Patch me in to the ShadowFlax.

The screen lights up and Luke appears.

Luke-You must be Sybern!

Sybern-Luke?

Luke-Aye matey thats me.::Luke smiled brightly::

Sybern-This is Burolis and this is.........Wheres Manta? 

Out of the shadows steps Manta. Luke stares for a second and then forgets about the face.

Sybern-We are gonna board now.

The two ships meet and a loud hiss goes off as the ships connected. Manta steps through and stares eye to eye with Houston. Luke standing from his chair at the console gets up. Behind him a large bird begins to waddle. Its mouth opens and closes. Suddenly, Manta realizes how big this bird REALLY is.

Manta-Luke, watch!

Manta leaps over Houston and on to Luke's shoulders. Using the leverage he tackles the bird. They both fall to a pile on the floor. There is a soft glow and Manta rises.

Manta-I absorbed his power he will be out for a while.

Manta starts to wipe his hands when the bird rises. Luke whips out a small phaser and shoots the bird through the neck.

Manta-Thanks.

Sybern and Burolis board next. They all make formal introductions.

Sybern-Houston I saw a whole mess of True Chozo ships coming this way.

Houston-We should prepare. Luke, set a course for Dalus. We'll meet you there.

SYbern-See ya there.

Sybern and crew get in Cho and speed off to Dalus. Soon they all arrive there.

Dalus Docking and Trading  Center.

Luke and Burolis talk of upgrading the others ship. Sybern and Houston talk of battle plans. Manta walks alone.

Sybern-Woah! Look at that!

They all stare at a large blue ships that could carry both their ships.

Houston walks up to the trader.

Houston-How much for that ship?

Trader-For you, my friend, only 7000 credits!

Burolis-::whispering to Manta::Only.

Sybern-Hey guys lets chip in.

They all pool there money and by the ship. Luke and Burolis go inside with Manta and start to upgrade there ships. Later Manta pilots the Shadow Flax and Cho inside. Sybern and Houston rest at an inn.

Sybern-Think we can hold them off?

Houston-With that ship we just bought maybe. At least now I have a full crew.

Sybern-I am getting some sleep.

Houston-I am gonna talk to the leader of the Dalus military.. Maybe we can get some help.

Houston stood in front of the throne room of the Dalus Central Capital Globe.  It was a massive structure, looming over Dalus as far as the eye could see.  

"Please enter."  The short Decebur guard pleaded.

"But do you not wish for me to even disarm myself?"

"No such need.  I know you mean no harm to our leader.  I can sense anger... and rage.. and you do not carry either, at least not towards our leader."

Houston raised an eyebrow, somewhat impressed at the wise words of the funny looking creature.  Then, he entered the throne room.

The apparent leader of the Decebur sat upon his throne, garmented in proud clothes that seemed to fit well for his race.  He was short, and he had some long droopy scales hanging from his upper lip.  He appeared ancient, yet very vibrant.  His shade of green was paler than the others, and he looked somehow more brilliant.

"You have come to warn me, soldier?"  The smooth, thick voice called to him.. it had a beckoning tone.

"Yes..." Houston murmured, a tad mesmerized by the voice of the king.  "We believe that a violent race known as the 'True Chozo,' which are actually a violent species of mutations, are going to destroy your peaceful city in order to make room for a silent genetic station which they will use as an outpost to attack the world."

"Hoooooow can you be so sure?"  The leader hissed in his soothing tone.

"Simple... I was held prisoner on board their flagship, and I uncovered much information that way."

"I ssssseee..."  

"And we have never had a more urgent rush.  This very mission determines the future of the world.  If we fail, the odds of Charybdis fall greatly.  If we succeed, both you and Charybdis have a better chance."

"But we have had veeeeery little dealing with the war.  Why do they ataaaack us so violently?"

"Because.  They need your ocean for their ocean genetic station.  Building on land is impractical, because they will certainly go noticed.  No one would suspect a secret building in this ocean."

"But, weeeeee have a problem. Weeee are veeeery peaceful here, my Hoouuuuuuuuuuston.  Weee caaaaaary no militareee."

Houston stiffened in horror.  "WHAT?!?"

"We have never battled with waaar, Mr. Houstooon.  Weee have never had the need for a militareeee..."

Houston began trembling in a cold sweat.  "You mean.. it is just our rebellion against an entire army of violent mutations?"

"Whooo is in your army?"

"Only nine... a human hybrid named Sybern, a Chozo bird named Burolis, a faltered mutation called Manta, an unnamed warrior named Hugesprite, a budding fighter named Jaime Wolfe, a handsome human known as Oralus Clayborne, my friend Luke Allimandus, another friend named Sarius Dallas, who just happens to be held captive by the enemy, and me.. and only Luke, Sybern, Burolis, Manta, and I are here so far... there is no telling when the other three will arrive!"

"Weee can offer little assistance.  But we beg you, pleeeease doo what youuuuu can for our nation.. we neeeed your help!"  The soothing voice of the King became desperate.

Houston bowed his head.  "It will be a suicide, but Luke and I have already survived several suicides.  We will duel with the birds, and we hope to stall them until some sort of devine intervention gets in their way... the government above is a total mess, and I don't expect their assistance anytime soon.  My hopes is that we will somehow strategically drive them away.. our odds are slim.. may the spirits of Kings of Messina gone by help us... I must go plan for battle."

Houston left the court of the king, his head bowed in udder silence...

Houston met with the company once again.. this time a solemn look on his face.

"What is the matter?"  Sybern asked, looking quite concerned.

"They have no military."

The others gasped in horror.

"What can we do?"  cried Burolis.

Houston's head now lifted in silent pride and thought, his scarred face appeared lighter than before.  

"I see before me three ships, and four other men.  We will have to split up.  Luke?  Have you finished repairing ShadowFax?"

"Yes, sir."  Luke said, impressed by the stature of his greatest friend.  "All except for one cannon turret on the port bow."

"That is fine."  He replied.  "I have a feeling bullets will be useless while fighting underwater.  Luke, you will ride solo in your prided ship, ShadowFax.  I beleive you know that ship better than anyone could.  Burolis?"

"Yes, Houston?"

"You gave talk about upgrading the rusty mothership we bought.  Have you?"

"As much as we could afford.  I got a hold of three used plasma cannons and a new ice beam.  Not much for a ship its size, but it will have to do."

"Then we have three armed ships..."  Houston reviewed to himself.  He was silent in thought for a moment, and then he burst back in.  "Okay.. So Luke will go on the ShadowFax alone... Sybern.. You and Burolis take Cho.. You seem familiar with that ship.  And..."

Houston looked over towards Manta, who was lurking in the shadows.  He took a deep breath.  "And... Manta and I will take our new flagship..."

Sybern was not satisfied yet.  "What's our hardcore strategy?"  He inquired.

"Manta and I will take our new flagship.. what shall we name it?  Boromie, any suggestions?"  He turned to the fair Chozo Bird.

Boromir nodded.  "Yes... I like the name... RebelKnife."

Houston nodded.  "RebelKnife it is.  Manta and I will take the RebelKnife and carry you towards the enemy, to the north.  It is best we battle them before they reach fair Dalus.  But we can't be too assured- there is no telling if they will have another squad waiting to the far west, or far south for that matter.  And we will have to fight conservatively, considering there are only but five of us.  When we arrive to the enemy, I will undock the ShadowFax and Cho from our loading docks.  ShadowFax will take a head on course for the enemy.  Cho will cover the rear, making sure that no Chozo sneak through our borders, and keeping a radar lookout so that nothing comes from behind."

Sybern released a grisly smile.  "A well met strategy, captain Houston!"

Houston looked toward his wrist monitor.  "According to calculations, our fleets should meet in only thirty minutes.. I suggest we take off now.  SCRAMBLE!"

And with that command, all of the warriors that were once talking of simple things rushed to their stations and fired up their ships.. 

