Chapter 2

As light snow begins to fall on the Phendrana Shoreline, a small Crystallite crawls out from its cave and begins it’s day exploring for food. 

The Crystallite, native only to the Phendrana region, is a small ceiling dwelling creature with a tiny body with it’s back covered in a thick coat of ice. Since it’s spends most of it’s time upside down, the ice points upwards on it’s spine.

As this Crystallite ventures from it’s home, it does not realize it is being stalked. From the shadows, a pair of dark beady eyes stares holes through the unsuspecting creature.

When The Crystallite realizes he is being watched, it is already too late. A hand with three sharp-clawed fingers reaches out and grabs it by the ice covered back. With the creature in its clutches, the predator finally reveals itself.

With special formatted Shadow Pirate cloaking device strapped to his head, a lone space pirate examines his prize. He removes his cloaking device from his head to get a better look.

“This is by far the biggest Crystallite I have seen.” He said examining the creature. He examined the creature’s tiny leg seemed crooked. “I noticed that you were limping a little.” He said to the creature. “Here, this might help.”

The Space Pirate took out a peculiar looking pistol from his side. The beams that shot out from the pistol healed the creature’s leg. After the creature became healthy again, he sat it down and allowed it to scurry off.

He then turned to face his trusted steed. A stone toad, covered in protective armor, was this Space Pirates chosen form of transportation. 

“This is the first Crystallite I’ve seen in days. They’re numbers have been rapidly declining. I’m doing all I can to help them, but it seems like they’re on the brink of extinction.” The Space Pirate said to the toad. 

The Stone Toad let out a low groan.

“Well, look at the bright side, Olafo.” The Pirate said. “At least we haven’t run into any Sheegoths. Even the babies can be troublesome.”

The Space Pirate climbed on the back of the Stone Toad and grabbed the electrical reins that protruded from the creature’s tusks. He gave the reins a slight whip and the creature began to move. Even thought the Stone Toad wasn’t the fastest creature on Tallon IV, it had the most stamina. This made The Stone toad useful for transporting heavy items.

As the space Pirate rode on the back of his Stone Toad, who he had named Olafo, he peered out into the vast snow covered horizon. Out of habit, he held his head high and let out a high-pitched sound, calling out to anyone who might hear him. Seeing the emptiness that lied ahead of him, he let out a strong sigh.

“It’s been years since I was abandoned here on this planet.” He sighed. “I wonder if my brothers will ever come back to retrieve me. Knowing how they treated me before they left, it’s highly unlikely they care about what happens to me. They probably think I’m dead by now. I’ve spent countless days calling out hoping that anyone would hear me. But it seems every time I call out, nobody answers me.”

Sorrowfully, he let out yet another call. To his disbelief, a similar one answered his call.

“My brothers!” He exclaimed. “They have come back for me!”

He dismounted Olafo and rushed in the direction of the call he had heard. As he ran, he called out several times. The more he ran, the closer the call got. He ran until he came upon a massive pile of snow and an ice-covered wall. When he came upon this discovery, he was confused. What had happened to the one who had answered his calls? 

When he saw his reflection in the ice on the wall he came the answer. Another call that erupted from his throat confirmed is accusations.

“It was just an echo…” He said in a melancholy tone.

The Space Pirate felt his brief high slowly fade away. In frustration and deep humiliation, he began to walk back to find his Stone Toad.

“I’m tired of being alone!” He cried out, kicking a small fragment of ice lying on the ground. “At this point I just want somebody. I don’t care who it is.”

He stamped his foot in angst as he spoke that line. His movement was followed by a deafening crack. The ice below his feet wasn’t able to stand the weight of his body. The ice beneath him quickly collapsed.  He then ended up in an ice covered underground cavern.

“This is just my luck…” He groaned as he stood up and dusted the snow and ice off of himself. 

He began to look around, trying to find an exit from this mysterious burrow. As his eyes scan through the darkness, another opening in the ice shed a faint beam of light on a mysterious object lying partially covered in snow. Curious as to what it was, the Space pirate approached the object.

When he got a closer look at the object, he noticed that it was fairly large, and was round. It had a distinct pattern on the front with many different colors. The top of it was red and the bottom displayed a blue color with yellow spots.

Not knowing what kind of threat this thing possessed, the Space Pirate cautiously poked the object. After realizing it didn’t bite or explode, he picked the round object up.

“What is this?” He said examining it. “Is this a rare type of sap sac?”

Thinking it was edible, he sunk his teeth into the exterior, only to have a painful outcome.

“Ouch!” He said holding his mouth full of throbbing teeth. “Whatever it is, it’s not edible. I wish I didn’t leave my scanner back home. If I had brought it, I might have be able to identify what this is?”

He examined the object more closely, trying to make head or tails of it just by using his senses. He tried touching, looking, and even smelling the object. But he was still confused as to what it was. His last attempt was to listen. He placed his face against the object, using the orange-tipped antenna to listen for anything. He was able to pick up to sound of a faint heartbeat.

“It’s an egg!” He exclaimed holding it out in front of him. “I haven’t seen anything like it. I wonder what hatches from this thing? I guess there is only one way to find out.” He held the egg close to his chest. “Don’t worry, young hatchling. I’ll take care of you. I’m going to be your big brother.”

This behavior portrayed by this Space Pirate is out of character for the normal Space Pirate breed. However, Glitch wasn’t exactly a normal Space Pirate.

Glitch was artificially conceived, which how are Space Pirates are born. During the process of his development as an embryo, a glitch in the reproduction machine made his personality develop strangely. This event gave him his name. To the other Space Pirates, Glitch was considered a joke, an embarrassment to the entire species. He was excellent in combat and was highly intelligent, but when it came time for him to fight, he would refuse. This behavior would normally get a normal Space Pirate killed. But High Command saw his intelligence and tried to make use of him. 

While on Tallon IV, Glitch was forced to work in the Phazon Mines, since High Command didn’t have any other place to put him. When he was exposed to Phazon, he began to experience several bizarre mutations, even to normal Phazon standards. Instead of growing muscle mass and becoming mad, the Phazon gave him outstanding psychological powers. He was able to communicate telepathically and even able to control other organisms. But with his mutation came an overwhelming kindness in his heart. This angered High Command, but they once again let him live in hopes that they can use his powers for their sake.

Before they could perform more experiments on him, the Pirates were attacked and exterminated by Samus Aran. She ultimately put an end to their experimentation on Tallon IV and sealed destroyed the Leviathan that held all of the Phazon. The surviving Space Pirates left the planet, leaving Glitch behind in a Stasis Tank. When the power in the labs finally went out, Glitch awoken to find himself alone.

This egg that Glitch held in his hands was his only hope of a companion. He hoped that this Organism that was developing inside this egg would be intelligent enough to play, communicate with, and befriend. This small abandoned egg was his last hope for a friend.

As he stood holding the egg, a loud groan came from the surface of the cavern. Above the ice, Glitch could see Olafo wondering about. Glitch made his way out from the cavern to share his discovery with his Stone Toad.

“Look at what I found, Olafo!” He said with glee, holding up the egg.

The Stone Toad looked at it briefly before inhaling swallowing the egg whole.

“No!” Glitch shouted. “Bad Olafo! Spit it out!”

Finding the egg indigestible, Olafo complied with Glitch’s request and spat out the egg, sending it flying. Glitch ran after the egg, diving out to narrowly catch it.

“That was close.” He sighed with relief. “I have to be more careful with you.”

Glitch held the egg close to his chest and once again rode on his Stone Toad. He hummed with glee as he began to transport his soon to be companion home, unaware of his fate and what really lied within the ‘egg’.
