[image: image1.png]


An admission of defeat. 
I give up. That’s it, I’m done. I have tried, and tried, and tried to write this final chapter, and the bottom line is that I’m tired of trying, and I give up. This is not a decision that I’ve come to easily, thought I’ve been resisting the temptation to do this for some time now. But if the latest round of non-activity of this story wasn’t a clue, I just can’t write this damned story anymore. Two years ago, I probably could, but not now. Or maybe I’m just a coward and know I can’t live up to whatever pressure I’ve built up writing this behemoth of a story. Or that I’m not up to the task of properly tying all running threads together. Whatever. Point is, no one is getting a full narrative. Sorry. What you’ll get—and what you’ll be happy with getting—is something similar to my final chapter of Legend of Link, another failed story of mine. Just one more and we’ll have a full-fledged pattern on our hands (I’m looking at you Progeny). I do have some stuff written as far as the theoretical final chapter goes, but I won’t waste your time with that. Instead, here’s a short recap of the situation for those of you who might not have touched this story in about a year or two, either, followed by my plans for tying everything together and making an ending.

The story so far (skip if you’ve got a good memory)
-Space Pirates arrive on Planet Tüm, home to a Galactic Federation research base containing Metroids. Space Pirates want inside, military at the base doesn’t want to let them in. As expected, everyone inside is killed.

-Feds call up a bunch of Galactic Policemen and Samus Aran to go in and take care of business at the base. As expected, the Policemen get ambushed and most of them die. Rone Leah (coughGaryStucough) is the only one to survive, helps Samus out against a big ol’ bird thing that’s whooping up on her. A Ridley comes to save the day, mortally injures the bird thing, and gets killed in the process. Samus and Rone flee. It’s revealed here that a race known as the Chorizo are coming for the Federation, bad intentions implied. Important for later: most of the Space Pirates got the hell out of Dodge before Samus and the Policemen showed up, taking some Metroid samples with them. Rone and Samus head to Zeta Platform to fix her suit.

--The first arc ends here.--

-They arrive at Zeta platform, meet Daken, a hybrid/mutt, and weapons smith. He fixes Samus’ suit (to a degree), makes buddies with Rone, and sells Samus his newest, best, and most expensive powered suit (for Rone). Important for later: Samus gets info from a dude on an assassination plot, then kills the dude to make sure no one finds the link. As expected, a Chorizo shows up seeking revenge, kills lots of people, including Daken and Rone. Samus gets beat around, but survives and comes out on top. She leaves Zeta, takes Rone’s dead body with her, heading for Zebes. Also important: an interrogator named Alex Paige is introduced, later serves as the character keeping us up to date with life from the perspective of a normal man. Oh, the captive Chorizo implicitly states that an invasion is going to occur. But we pretty much already knew that.

--That’s the second arc.--

-The character “Homen Tau” is introduced to begin the loooong third arc. He’s a mercenary who gets hired by some revolutionaries, the same revolutionaries who were involved in the assassination plot Samus discovered during the second arc. Homen kills an important senator dude (cue allusion to biblical judge Ehud), then escapes. This is the start of the revolution thread of the story. Homen goes on to facilitate a prison break, frame the massacre of a religious group on the Federation, murder the captured Chorizo, and set up an effective insurgency, among other things. Eventually he’ll fail and get eaten by a space dragon but really, no one cares about this because meanwhile…

-Samus goes to Zebes. Or what’s left of it, anyway. Guess what? There’s tons of Ridleys and tons of Space Pirate tribes because all along there’s been more than one group. They’re all working together and working with gasp, the Chozo. “The Chorizo are coming so everyone needs to band together to stop them”, is the moral. Also, Samus gets her suit fixed and improved, and Rone gets revived from the dead. How? Magic, that’s how. Important things: Rone is going crazy and he gets a density beam (sucks up matter and throws it together into something really dense). Also, Samus gets a true energy beam (sucks the energy out of things and blows stuff up. REALLY blows stuff up).

-Politically and socially, things are getting worse for the Federation. It’s all just going to hell. But Rone goes and negotiates an alliance between the Pirates, Chozo, and Feds. Pirates are going to take care of the insurgency, which they do at the expense of a lot of people’s lives, but it solidifies the deal and besides, a lot of people were dying anyway. The capital world of the Federation gets turned to crap, and Alex is there to watch it all. He gets his wife off planet before the shit hits the fan too much. Huzzah for Alex.

-Meanwhile, Samus is off fighting the Chorizo, and losing. She gets one last chance, tons of her Pirate troops die and she gets damned near broken in half, but she gets a temporary peace, with terms of war to be negotiated later. This takes waaaay too long in the actual story, but that’s what it really boils down to in terms of plot. Important thing, Samus finds two children, kills one (a girl), adopts the other (a boy). Samus and the boy head back to the Federation.

NOW YOU KNOW. And knowing is half the battle.

Semi-coherent musings 

Part of the problem with the story is just the pacing. It’s uneven as hell, as shown by how easy/difficult it is to describe each arc. First two arcs are probably where they should be in terms of content and pacing, but don’t really satisfy me when I read them. First arc needs the prose to be bulked up quite a bit, but the content is fine. Second arc is really about right, all in all. And the third arc is a mixed bag, because it’s taken so long to write. But it all had a purpose, as you’ll soon see. So what was I going to do, you ask? If you shut up, I’ll tell you.

The story that isn’t 

In something I’ve actually written, I was going to say good-bye to the character of Alex Paige because I know a lot of you don’t like him, and besides, once he does the final re-cap of the Galactic Federation’s situation he’s not important to the story. So Alex talks to another guy, we learn that in the East Quadrant the Chorizo have destroyed all semblances of organization. Citizens are fleeing, mainly to the South Quadrant. Those that couldn’t get away are either dead from the Chorizo or in bad shape because they aren’t getting the necessary supplies from other planets. North Quadrant also has no Federation presence so the Dåi-ori and a few other large minorities are fighting one another for control of it. The Feds have given up on the West as well, and the Pirates have more or less taken over the responsibility of administering it. As for the South, it’s still intact and thriving, soaking in refugees from the chaotic Central Planets and East Quadrant, but it’s separating itself from the Federation and starting to take care of itself. In short, the insurgency fulfilled its purpose, but still lost.

The Galactic Federation is now restricted to the area around the Central Planets, but it isn’t tied down at garrisons anymore so militarily it’s arguably more powerful than it’s ever been. The Space Pirates are running day-to-day operations under the orders of Rone Leah, who in turn carries out the wishes of the Chozo. Rone recently helped to take down some Mother Brains who weren’t sipping the Kool-Aid of cooperation any more and wanted out the whole deal, so now all the Pirate tribes and remaining Mother brains are super gung-ho. Got it?

This is all explained in the actually-written section involving Alex Paige. Did I mentioned he’s living in a bombed out building with no food, water, or electricity? Because at this point in the story, that’s where he’s at. He finds this info out under the pretenses of duty, but really he’s got no one to pass the info along to and just kind of does it out of habit. He also finds out that as far as it can be known, his wife Elena got off the planet safely and made it to the South Quadrant. Happy knowing she’s safe, he goes to the unpowered fridge, takes a gun out, and blows his brains out in an extremely poetic sequence. It was nicely written and I like the scene, but like I said, we don’t really need him for the story any more.

That bit was not so hard to write because unlike all of you, I like Alex Paige and I like to write about him. It’s pretty straightforward and more of a plot device than part of the actual plot, but necessary to try to keep everyone up on the very large and confusing plot going on in this story.

It’s the next bit that killed me and forced me to finally give up. I must have written fifteen or twenty pages worth of junk trying to make it work, and it just doesn’t. Why?

Because I fucking hate Rone Leah.

Let me give you a bit of history regarding him. For those who read the Shannara series by Terry Brooks, the allusion is fairly obvious. In the book The Wishsong of Shannara, Rone Leah’s job is to protect a certain extremely powerful woman, but he’s inadequate for this task so he’s given an extremely powerful and addicting to weapon (a magical sword) that does the job, but with some fairly serious consequences. This was going to be Rone’s job in this story as well. The powered suit Daken gave him would substitute for the sword, and if you read through that part with a careful eye, you can catch the remnants of that idea (if you’re really good, you can also catch the opening for a StarCraft/Metroid crossover sequel in there). Then someone guessed how the second arc would end up, so I killed him. Rone I mean, not the person who guessed it. Yeah, it was silly, I know. He came back to life, obviously, and that’s the real mistake. When you kill someone, you’ve really got to kill them dead, you know?

I was trying to avoid a lot of things because I never wanted to make him more powerful than Samus and I wanted him to be constantly aware of that. “The Best There Is” refers to who is the best, but more than that, it refers to who’s not. That was the common theme running through the story, a theme of dominance and submission (no, not like that). I wanted him to lust, to hate, to kill, but be or feel inadequate in almost every way, and act very little on what he wanted, especially the lust part. I had fun with that, in case you never noticed. Rone and Samus were never intended to fall in love, even if that’s what you might have thought was going to happen at some point. Romance just ain’t my forte. But the more powerful Rone got, the more sick he was supposed to get. That worked. I just made him too powerful. Horrible excuse, I know, but I can’t write him anymore. I simply cannot get a feel for him like I used to have.

The plot involving him at the beginning of the chapter is difficult enough to pin down in exact terms. There was going to be a dream sequence, similar to the one in Chapter 19, but at the same time slightly different in a way that would highlight Rone’s continued mental and moral deterioration. Basically, he’d be convincing himself to do things through a twisted memory of things Daken had told him.

From there, it gets muddled, and even the dream thing I was never completely sold on. There might be an example or two of Rone’s tyranny toward Space Pirates, killing them on whims just because he can. There would surely be a discussion between Rone and the Chozo council over whether to ease up on the insurgency or not, and Rone would be against it, preferring to keep the lockdown on for a while longer. The Chozo would agree because of Rone’s past successes, and inform him Samus was coming. Samus would show up, the two of them would get in an argument over his order to kill the civilians on that jungle planet, something Rone would deny he’d ever done. Samus and him would either get in a fight, or he would imagine that they had, something again, I could never really decide on. None of this is ultimately important to the story but damn it, it has to be written and like I said, I can’t do it. That little bit right there ended all chances of me ever finishing this story.

Not that there was a great chance anyway. See, there’s quite a bit of story left, but I like all of it. And you should too. So let’s get on with it.

The Chorizo show up at last and want to know when and where their promised battle is going to be. Samus and the Feds end up wanting it to be on an uninhabited planet where they can use the mass of the Space Pirates to just line up and overwhelm the Chorizo while the Federation can use its weapons to stand back and just lay down continuous fire. Lots of casualties for everyone involved, but they’ll be able to grind out a victory and save everyone from this seemingly unstoppable scourge.

Rone and the Space Pirates are in the opposite camp, saying it would work best if they used Ammon-höta. All of the resources are already there, and there’s not much left to destroy, anyway. As for tactics, the Federation military should be on the ground, and then Pirates should drop down on top of hotspots to take advantage of their superior close combat ability. The Chozo are indecisive about this, but pretty much have the most important vote. They end up choosing Rone’s plan because of Samus’ high mortality rate with her previous army, and of course, because they’re freaking idiots.

I would have had something here getting us to the battle itself, but for our purposes I’ll skip forward to the day of the battle because nothing important to the plot would happen in the in-between.

The Chorizo have shown up at last, all of them at once. All of their ships come out of a jump and get in to orbit on one part of the planet. They have about 250,000 in their army, compared to about 85 billion in the combined armies of the Pirates and Federation. How do the Feds and Pirates feed, supply, and care for the waste of this massive army? Magic, of course.

Oh God, this battle was going to be epic. I mean, this was going to be the definition of epic. Not just in terms of numbers, but sheer devastation. Part of the reason the battle between Samus and twenty-odd Chorizo was shown in such length was to excuse me from showing all of it here. Because as much damage as those twenty bastards did, a true army of them would do it on a literally unimaginable scale. So actually I was going to try to duck actually showing the battle in detail and just leave that up to the reader’s imagination. Coward, lazy, etc.

After the battle got started, things would begin to happen (Duh). First, a Ridley would convince Samus to go down to the planet ahead of a Pirate contingent to try to turn the tide against a section of Fed troops that has given way to a large number of Chorizo. However, the Pirates that are supposed to be right behind them remain in orbit for some mysterious reason.

Cut to a scene between Rone and Samus’ adopted father (on the main Chozo ship) where Rone breaks down crying and asks Samus’ father for forgiveness for everything he’s done and planned to do. Being the magnanimous fellow he is, the father accepts and hugs Rone, telling him now that he has confessed, everything will be okay. Rone clutches at the father’s back… and flips on the density beam. A significant amount of the father gets pulled in to it in a very chilling and disgusting scene, and then Rone releases the little “atomic grenade” made of the Chozo’s body, and flees the ship. Ship goes boom, but Rone survives.

Cut to another Chozo ship. Onyuu, the female Chozo Samus’ father had sex with, is playing with some of her children from their clutch. Light happy moment that exists purely for the reason that you know it’s going to be taken away. Alarms start to go off and a Chozo runs to the door warning them to get out while they still can, but he’s killed before he can get the whole message out. By who? Well, it’s a Ridley wearing a powered suit that was made by Onyuu. Check chapter 18 if you think that came out of nowhere and wasn’t foreshadowed. The Ridley comes through the door giving a toothy grin, and we cut back to Samus and the Ridley on the planet’s surface, still waiting for reinforcements.

Samus calls up Rone because she can’t get a hold of any of the Chozo and a conversation between the two of them ensues where he reveals everything we already know. He’s killed the Chozo and isn’t going to help her or the Federation. She curses at him and threatens to kill him, he cuts her off and ends communication, leaving Samus and the Ridley standing alone on the battlefield, virtually surrounded by armored Chorizo warriors. I wrote this snippet out just because I like it so much.



“Rone double-crossed us. All of us. You know that.” 

“Yes. Yes, and I accept it,” Êytero Ridley said, “My brothers and sisters are the beneficiaries of this double-cross, even if I am not. For that, I sacrifice us both without regret. Despite what you may think, Samus, I do this out of love for my own people.”

“You are still a bastard and nothing will change that.”

“And you, Aran, are still a devil. Isn’t it comforting to know that some things stay the same, though the very universe shatters to pieces and falls away?”

She let his question hand in the air, perhaps considering it, perhaps ignoring it altogether.

“If the two of us survive this,” she said some moments later, “I will find you and kill you. I swear it.”

Watching the ever-increasing armored ocean of giants approach in the horizon, he began to laugh.

“Somehow, I don’t think that’s going to be an issue.”



After that, Samus tells Ridley to just leave (he does), and starts to charge up her big energy beam. As she does, Antan (the Chozo with a grudge against her from the last chapter and before) shows up, starts kicking her ass. They have a good fight, Samus still has the uber-screw attack which breaks his armor every time she lands a blow, but Antan isn’t a Beak of the Great Destroyer for nothing, and pretty much has her beat. Off in the distance, she sees Ridley breathing fire, firing energy beams from his own powered suit, and generally giving all the Chorizo hell, but he gets ripped out of the sky and killed. She’s all alone and about to be killed by Antan when out of nowhere, a Metroid swoops in and latches on to him. He thrashes and stuff, but gets sucked dry and his mostly empty suit falls over with a thud.

Now I’ve always seen Metroids in a semi-realistic light. I know flying through walls and such isn’t realistic, but the way they get energy. I’ve always seen them as instinctively attracted to energy, and the way they get it out of living beings is sucking it all into themselves, then pulling out all of the energy and dumping the rest (think huge, carnivorous ticks). So what this Metroid does is pull all of energy out of Antan’s suit and once it’s done with that, it opens up Antan himself and sucks all of the fluids out of him. So what Samus sees is this almost blenderized version of a Chorizo swirling around the translucent inside of the Metroid’s body. Once it’s pulled out all of the good stuff from the blood, bile, etc., it dumps it all out on to the ground in heap. Horribly grotesque, and one of the reasons I refuse to believe you can fall in love with a Metroid, Samus especially. Maybe that’s circular logic. I don’t know.

So once Samus gets out of the shock of seeing this (and it is a shock), and the Metroid gets hungry again and starts to come toward her, she freezes it, pumps it full of missiles, and it explodes. She gets up and looks around and Metroids are all over the place. They’re swarming Chorizo and Federation troops (there aren’t many Feds left, but they’re around) and it’s just absolute hell. She starts to run to try to find some place safe but Antan damaged her speed booster and besides, there’s no place safe to go (she sees mounds of blenderized fluids scattered all over the ground). Metroids start to come her way and she freezes them too and pumps them full of missiles but they start to overwhelm her. So what she does, and this scene, I’m also very proud of, she turns on her energy beam, right as four or five of them are about to latch on to her. The beam pulls the energy out of them (ironic, no?), and they drop to the ground dead.

However, she has just created the largest source of energy on the planet, and now more Metroids come, hungry for it. They pass right by her and latch on to the energy ball, trying to suck it, but it’s hungrier than they are and pulls it out of them faster than they can match, killing them. Hundreds of Metroids keep coming from all over, drawn to this ever-enlarging ball of energy, and it’s killing them and they can’t help themselves. Finally, it gets to the point where it’s starting to harm her inside her suit (Metroids being especially excellent sources of energy) and she lets the beam go in the direction of the nearest group Chorizo. The energy flies off toward the horizon, followed by a swarm of Metroids. Samus turns and starts to run in the opposite direction, but knows she can’t get very far and knows even if she does, she’s pretty much fucked anyway. But she keeps running because if she does, there’s a chance that she’ll survive the explosion and if she can do that, there’s a chance she’ll make it through all of this as well. Because she is going to kill Rone Leah.

That’s the last thought in her head before the destructive wave hit her from behind and everything turns black.

Now this isn’t the end of the story but I bet you’re already wondering “where in the hell did those Metroids come from?” It’s actually pretty simple and of all the dei ex machinis that exist in this story, they aren’t one of them. See, the Pirates took the Metroids in the beginning chapters. The Chorizo that was leading them at that point really didn’t care about Metroids, just getting Samus to come to the planet. However, the Pirates did care, and took them back to Zebes. The brightest Pirate minds and the Chozo started work on the Metroids (mentioned in chapter 13), and had been beta-breeding them throughout the course of most of the story. As the Chozo became increasingly distracted by politics and such, projects like the Metroids and many other things were de facto given solely to the Pirates, with Chozo checking in every once in a while to see how things were going. It’s not hard to imagine that the Chozo would be left in the dark about a lot of it without realizing that they were. So part of the Pirate double cross is releasing all of these Metroids on to the planet, and since there are so many, it makes you think they were probably there for some time. This is of course another reason why Rone and the Pirates wanted the battle to take place on Ammon-höta. The problem is how Samus would know this (or the reader), and I suppose the only way to have gotten it across would have been a direct narrative explanation, similar to this one, but more formal. Anyway, as I said, that’s not the end of the story.

I’m all about coming full circle and this one comes full circle with the character of Private Jonathan Emmerich, brother to another character you’ve all forgotten about. Anyway, Jon is in the Mechanized Infantry, just like his brother was. Through a third person limited perspective, we get to see how everything has been unfolding to anyone not named “Samus Aran” and that’s just that tons of people were killed by the Chorizo, who started getting killed by the Metroids, who went flying off a little while ago for no reason. Then all of a sudden, the soldiers saw a sun rise on the horizon and were all knocked off of their feet. Of the billions of troops that started out, there’s only a very small number of those left alive, and most of them are in bad shape. But they’re alive. They made it through the apocalypse okay.

Oh shit, here come Pirates.

The final, non-epilogue scene involves Jon and all of the remaining Infantrymen literally running for their lives ahead of a mass of Pirates trying to rip them to pieces. They’ve called an evac craft and are trying to make it to it before they all die. Another sign to let you know how long this has all been in my head, this final scene is exactly the same as Charles the pilot’s dream from chapter 15, just from the perspective of one of the soldiers running toward the evac ship. Jon Emmerich makes it on board and screams at the pilot “Go, go! In the name of God, just get the fuck out of here!” and after taking as many passengers as the ship can take, the pilot takes off, leaving men on the ground and others holding on to the outside of his ship, falling back to the earth and the black mass of Pirates that’s killing them. Jon leans back it sighs. It’s all finally over. And so is the story, proper.

Epilogue of the story that isn’t 

I guess the epilogue would be as good a place as any to explain what happened involving Metroids, and then also the Pirates. Because I know, it doesn’t seem to make much sense that the Pirates would show up, especially with so many Metroids already on the planet, but it does. I previously established that Pirates are very good at creating new strains of themselves so it’s not a stretch to say that with some artificial direction and a lot of testing they could come up with a strain of them that would be resistant or not appear tasty to Metroids. And the true intentions of those Pirates was just to be the mop up crew anyway, and ensure that the Pirate Empire would be able to exist unchallenged for years to come.

Because that’s what the epilogue would really set up, the fate of the Galactic Federation after the apocalypse. Because the apocalypse isn’t really the end, just the beginning. What ended was the cohesive Galactic Federation that held all of these diverse groups together as one, kind of like the old Roman Empire. After it fell, a number of powerful successors came along, but none could really equal what the Roman Empire did.

The Central Planets (minus Ammon-höta) would still be around, ravaged by the insurrection. A human from the insurrection (David Gilmour, from Chapter 15 and others, and a typically blunt Pink Floyd reference) would pull together the remnants of his organization and the Federation and proclaim itself the true successor state to it, even using that name. It would be a model of human centrism, and thus try to hold on to their status before the fall, but really, just be a shell of the Federation’s former self.

In the West, the Pirates would set up shop and have the power to rule more, but have no desire to do so, becoming the real successor power of the Federation. Rone Leah, the Pirate King, would be the top dog of this empire, but become a Commodus/Nero figure in that he has absolute power, but not the sanity to really take advantage of it. So most of the empire would be administered by Mother Brains and Pirate legions. But not Ridleys. The ones that survived were granted freedom from the Pirate tribes they had pledged to, and left to find a planet of their own to try to reproduce again and save themselves from extinction. That was what the Ridley in the above snippet was referencing, since I don’t think I mentioned it.

The North Quadrant would eventually settle down in to several empires, with the Dåi-ori the largest among them. War would be fairly common, but mostly in the form of skirmishes since they all still need to trade with one another.

The South Quadrant would develop in to two competing trade empires, but both of them in very good shape because they were untouched by any of the preceding strife. Together they might be as powerful as the Pirate Empire, but they’d be at odds so that wouldn’t be an issue.

The East would be home to a number of different fiefdoms run by whoever was on the planet, including some of the Chorizo who hadn’t been able to make it to the last battle, and those who, in a moment of cowardice, had fled to save their own lives. The Chorizo are still around and powerful, but there’s only a few hundred left, and most of them are ashamed of what they’ve done.

But you don’t really care about all that. Samus. What happened to Samus? To answer that, I really have to tell you about the boy. See, the boy really had three intentions. One, he was supposed to play a part in the sequel to this, that well, obviously isn’t going to happen. In it, he was going to be named Ushan Aran, which in the severely underdeveloped Dåi-ori tongue means “Shadow of the Devil”, because he would follow Samus around all the time, and more importantly, be just a shadow compared to the legendary Samus Aran. The purpose of this long-dropped sequel was to ties up all of the ends of this story, and make it clear that Rone didn’t get off okay (well, also to explore this new, fallen universe, something I really enjoy). Samus, through her adopted son, would win in the end. Two, he was supposed to be my answer to every story ever where Samus finds a kid and her cold heart is thawed by the child’s innocence. His sister was killed to prove that killers have no problem killing. His treatment was to prove that Samus, for all of her wonderful gifts, hasn’t lived the life that allows her to be a mothering figure. She lost both her parents, got kicked out by the people who adopted her, and has spent the last ten or fifteen years like a ninja, flipping out and killing people all the time. People born or made to do this aren’t born or made to raise children. Just aren’t. Last, he was supposed to let me get out of Samus’ head because it’s so hard to properly see things from her eyes and play a part in the plot of this story by landing on Ammon-höta in Samus’ ship after all of this was done, waking her up and getting her onboard so that they could leave (she’d probably comment on his poor grammar as he did, as well). From there, they would set course for parts unknown and she would climb in the regeneration tank promising the boy that they would get the bastard who did this, no matter how long it took.

End of story, period.

So there you go. I’m great with ideas, great with enthusiasm in starting them, and a horrible failure in finishing. Anything. But, at least I had a good plan, and at least it’s finished now, even if it’s not complete. At least I finished it before Hatchling, so nyah nyah Eyes5. ;)

Seriously though, I’m sorry about all this. I should be able to finish what I start and I haven’t yet. That’s my fault, and no one else’s. But I really don’t like this story anymore. I like some of it, yes, but I really don’t like it as a whole. Space opera and melodrama leave a bitter taste in my mouth. On the other hand, I think See You Next Mission is and will be the best thing I’ve worked on, I think A Memorable Fancy is my most technically excellent one, and I know Progeny is my favorite. Why this story has been the most popular, God only knows.

Right now it’s like Terri Schiavo, so I’m going to have to remove the feeding tube and let it die with dignity. Or for a less offensive analogy, I’m going to pull a George Lucas and change this to suit my “original vision”, as I understand that original vision to have been with three years worth of hindsight. Understanding that some of you probably have more fondness for this than I do, I’m going to leave it up another month before taking it down completely. Maybe I’ll attempt some revisions and put it back up in a better form, but likely not. If for some reason you still want to re-read this, the Metroid Database has a version of it in its fanfiction section, and will remain as is.

So again, apologies, and hopefully I’ll be capable of true closure at some point. 

