The Metroid X

Prologue

We have been awake for hours now, waiting for our orders from our master, Mother Brain. We are bored. We have been bored since the second we hatched from our egg, breathing in fresh air from the planet for the first time. Memories, memories not of our minds, filled our head. Memories of us dying from one creature. One creature so powerful, not even our master could defeat it. That is our mission. For we…..are the Metroid X. Metroid X are the pinnacle of our master’s designs. For one year our master has been experimenting, to generate the perfect Metroid. That Metroid, is us, The Metroid X. We can feel life surging through us. 
-The time, my pet, has come. Now is the time for you to show the Hunter your prowl ness. Do not fail me……or else.-

Our master has given us our objectives now. The time, has come indeed. We roll our neck, as if trying to crack bone. We open our eyes, seeing for the first time, the surroundings we are in. We extend our legs, feeling the strength flow through us, we are powerful, more so than our brethren. Stretching our pincers, we feel our Energy Glands activate.

-Master……master, can you hear us? Tell us where our prey is……allow us to hunt down this……pest. Consider it, our tribute to you.-

-No, my child, you must learn first. Never rush into combat without first gathering as much information as possible. I designed you specifically with Learning Glands. Use them well, my child.-

-Yes, master. We shall learn……and conquer.-

We feel our legs move, allowing us to move, feel earth move beneath us. The walls are dark, inhibiting our sight. Then, from Left Hall, an explosion comes to our ears. Left Hall door opens, revealing our prey…… The Hunter Clad in Metal. It freezes before us.

“Holy, shit!!! What the hell is that thing?! It’s huge! Oh, well, I’ll just freeze the S.O.B. and pop him with ten missiles!” the Hunter does not know what we are, then, we shall use this information to our advantage. The Hunter levels it’s beam cannon, and fires a blue cold beam at us. Cold surges up our body from where the beam hit. It did not hurt us. The Hunter remains still.

“Wow. Fight time has ended, I run now!!” the Hunter begins running for Right Hall. We remain still, accumulating knowledge about our prey, it’s actions and it’s notions. We close our eyes, absorbing what we have learned, adding it to our mind…...the mind of our master.

-Excellent, my child. This knowledge you have gained for me is most useful. I shall incorporate it into your brethren. Pursue the Hunter, find it, and kill it, avenging the deaths of your brethren. This is your mission……your life. Only death shall stray you from your goals. Now, go!-

We are powerless to refuse an order from Mother Brain. We open our eyes, and follow the Hunter down Right Hall.

This is our story……we are, The Metroid X!

