Blood of the Chozo

The Battle of Mor (Part 2)

[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 second part of The Battle of Mor, in which the first part of the battle is fought. -ed]

This was a desperate battle...

The RebelKnife drifted slowly through the waters of Mor.  They had now arrived at their destination point.  Houston dabbled with the controls with anticipation.. the sort of feeling you get when you know something's coming.. but when.. you're not sure.

The ship's control monitor buzzed in.  "Any signs yet?"  The voice of Burolis rang clear.

"Not.. yet..." Houston murmured, his eyes glued to the horizon.

"They come."  Manta spoke, his eyes frozen like a droid's.

"What?  There are no ships on the horizon!" Houston asked, in profound horror.

"My sight is different from yours... they come..."

Houston didn't feel like arguing with the mutant.. in fact, he was so agitated right now, that he took his advice without caution. 

"This is Houston.. I am releasing you from your docks.  Assemble in battle positions and prepare to carry out your tasks."

ShadowFax and Cho sailed away from RebelKnife.  Cho sailed back from RebelKnife, while ShadowFax sped quickly forward.  As soon as they were in formation, like clockwork, the Chozo fleet came into league.

"THERE ARE HUNDREDS OF THEM!"  Houston shrieked in horror.

"Better odds..."  Manta murmured.  "I smell death..."

Houston turned to Manta, appalled.  "You are so morbid!"

"I am a violent cross between Metroid and Chozo.. I am not meant to be a social worker, my colleague."

"You astound me!"

"Life hands you Lemons, make Lemonade.. my friend, I suggest you use my instinctive rage to your advantage, or I will be forced to use it against you."

Houston cringed in fear, but not in retreat.  "Okay, Manta.  You hold my respect... but you have to prove yourself to me as a warrior, whether you be gruesome or not."

As Houston finished his sentence, Manta gripped the controls on his side of the control bridge and sped the RebelKnife towards the enemy fleet.  He fired and retreated with great finesse, especially for a creature of his stature.  When he pulled out, he turned to Houston.

"Convinced?"  He gargled, smugly.

Houston stood as he watched the debris of thirteen Chozo ships sailed to the ocean floor in flames.  He checked their status window.. they had only been hit.. scratched more like it.. by four Chozo lazers and skimmed by a missile.

"Amazing!"  Houston staggered.  "All right, friend.  I'm starting to like you a little now.  But, we're going to have to crush a bit more than thirteen ships.. we're going upon thousands of them!"  

Mantra nodded.  "And one skitchin' mothership.. I love fighting against the odds."

"Well, control yourself.  Five shots on us may sound like very little now, but it adds up.  Lets fight strategically."

"Strategy is for military, and military lose battles.  We wouldn't be in this condition if it wasn't for your planet's awful military."

"Hey, I know some very prestigious members in the military who could toast you in a fair fight!  And don't blame me for our tactical problems.  I am a BOUNTY HUNTER!  What you hear come from my mouth is hardly advanced technique... and it is relatively wild compared to most strategy."

"Strategy is strategy, friend.  And it leaves little room for improvisation.  It leads to suicide."

Their conversations was interrupted by a barrage of blasts...  the computer, obviously and older model, spoke.

"Your hull has suffered 8 missile blasts and 1 shredded missile.  Your shields are at 89%."

Houston turned to Manta.  "Time to set our differences aside, mate.  We've got a situation to worry about."

"Aye!"

The RebelKnife began its movements, and dived towards its assailants.

Sybern gripped his set of controls tightly.  RebelKnife had just dropped the ball and about twenty ships were headed his way.  Burolis perked to attention.

"Cho?  What do you suggest in this.. situation?"

"I suggest surrender..."

Burolis slapped her head, very unamused.  "Come on, Cho.. this is your wires on the line too.."

"I would take you into autopilot, except my version does not include battle tactics..."

"Quit talking about what you DON'T have and tell me what you CAN do..."

"Well, twenty ships is no laughing matter... and the fact that they'll be in firing range in mere seconds is no better.."

"COME ON, CHO!  We don't have time for your comments!"

"I am simply processing, master Burolis.  I am not good at speed talking.. my version does not include it.."

"Just SHUT UP!"  Sybern cried at the computer.  It didn't say another word.  "That computer isn't doing us much good, Burolis."

"I realize that..."

"Well, we've got approximately eighteen seconds to figure out what to do.. or we may as well kiss our shields goodbye."

Burolis grabbed her control and shot Cho into the bottom of the sea, near a large coral patch.

"What are you doing?  HIDING!  BEHIND A CORAL PATCH!"  Sybern was quite agitated.

"Trust me.. if I know my race.."

The Chozo ships came into view, and immediately open fire upon the ship, Cho, behind the coral patch.  The gunfire all soaked into the Coral, and made no path to Cho.

"As I was saying, If I know my race, they only use Plasma blasters... which makes very little dent in most organic materials, namely CORAL!"

Sybern was so happy that he reached his arms around his friend Chozo and gave her a great hug.  "Oh, man!  Do I owe you one!"

"We aren't out of the woods yet."  Burolis exclaimed, pointing out the fact that there were still twenty Chozo ships sailing nearby.

"We're using Phaser and Wave beams, correct?"  Sybern asked, with a wide smile.

"You betcha."

"And they burn right through Coral, right?"

"You betcha."

Sybern turned back to his controls.  "Then leave this one to me."

With a couple button presses, the cannons of the Cho were armed and ready for fire.  Sybern set his monitor gauge carefully and set a carefully aimed stream of fire race towards the Chozo fleet.  Within seconds, the entire fleet was nothing more than Ocean Garbage."

"All right, Sybern!"  Burolis squealed.

Sybern carefully piloted Cho above the Coral, and prepared for any more ships which may be approaching.

The Battle continued.. 

Luke piloted the ShadowFax into the heart of the battle, using his great flying finesse to down ship after ship after ship.... he flew straight threw the middle of hundreds of ships, causing them all to fire in confusion.  The ShadowFax was barely ever hit... but the Chozo blew away many of there own ships.  Luke darted in calm delight as he watched Chozo ships a plenty sink to the great depths of Mor.

The computer buzzed in.  "Luke- You are being hailed."

Luke slowed down, but still flew the ship, dodging lazers.  "All right.. monitor on... open hail."

On his small dashboard monitor, Luke looked into the face of his long-feared enemy.

"Captain.. Carcinogen..."  he whispered in horror.

In his monitor, he saw a very disgruntled half-man/borg.  The enemy's eyes were narrowed, and his nostrils flared with anger.  "WHY DO YOU INTERFERE!"  He screeched, causing the computer speakers to quiver and shutter.  "DON'T YOU REALIZE YOUR ATTEMPTS ARE FUTILE!  YOU AND YOUR BAND ONLY DELAY US! WHY DO YOU BOTHER US!!!  THREE AGAINST THOUSAND!  What are your chances?"

Luke looked back into the monitor with increased ferocity.  "That's just the odds.. three in a thousand.. but with every one of your ships I blast down, our chances increase."

"Well spoken."  The captain said, suddenly calming down.  "But you are still in a battle of futility.  For my flagship is now fully armed.  Why don't you just pull out, and let our cause be?  We will just come back with new reinforcements.  You cannot last long."

Luke looked back, now smug.  "I don't know.. there is a flaw in your great breed of Chozo... they are stupid.  Already, I have downed nearly a hundred ships... and they fight back with no strategy.  No real flair.. they are puppets, and like most puppets, they can't be controlled completely.. they are stupid, therefore making them easier targets.  And with my ambition, I shall down every one of them, without a scratch to my precious ship."

Carcinogen grunted in anger.  "So you are correct."  He muttered.  "Like shooting ducks, I believe.  I watch you fight, and I almost fill with fear myself.  But enough!  I offer a proposal, one that you cannot refuse.  I believe you have met my virus recently?"

Luke smacked his monitor in frustration.  "SO!  That was you who tried to meltdown my ship!"

"Yes indeed!  And, I have a second one ready to detonate by remote."

Luke looked left in right in horror, as if the virus would pop out to meet him.  Then, he turned back to the monitor, a stern look on his face.  "You bluff.. I had a complete systems run down after the first.."

"Yes, but do you want to take that chance?  Oh, and one more thing.. Your friend, Sarius, is still here.. and she is still alive.. But for how long, I cannot say... Her chances would be substantially better if you came down to the station..."

Luke's jaw dropped.  His eyes swelled.  He looked in complete and utter horror at his vidterm screen.. and a tear dropped from his eye onto the monitor. "I.. I will be there..."  He said, sorrowfully.

"Goooood.. You really care for the girl, no?"

Luke was silent.

"Well, I find it valiant that you would risk an entire race, and in fact, the entire planet, so that one girl may live forever in our custody... but, so be it.  Report to our flagship immediately."

The vidterm turned off, and Luke was left floating in silence alone.  His vidterm beeped once again, and the voice of Houston came resounding out.

"Luke?  Luke?  What's going on?"  he asked, desperately.

Luke made no reply.

"Luke?  Are you all right?  Why aren't you blasting any more Chozo?  It's getting hectic over here?"

Luke opened his eyes a slit, hung his head over to the intercom voice speaker.. and whispered.  "Goodbye..."

And in a melancholy motion, he put his ship into autopilot, and set his coordinates to the flagship...

"LUKE!  LUKE!"  The intercom screamed.  "WHERE ARE YOU GOING!!!"

Luke's throat swelled... he could not answer.

"LUKE!  Don't betray us.. you've been so faithful.. are you really turning to the enemy..?"

Luke said nothing..

Mor Ocean

Houston and Manta dodge some more ships. Houston, after many unsuccessful tries, cannot veer Luke away from the flagship. He stares in horror as Luke lands in the docking bay of the ship.

Houston-Manta Hail Sybern.

Manta-Yes.

Suddenly Sybern's face bursts onto the screen.

Sybern-Houston! We're doing fine here!Whats wrong?

Houston-Luke........he's.......

Manta-Luke boarded the flagship.

Suddenly Burolis popped her head in.

Burolis-WHAT!?

Houston-I don't know what to do....I.....I....I....

Sybern-Get a hold of yourself!

Houston-Your right friend. Let us stay in position. Manta take the RebelKnife closer to the flagship. Sybern keep up the good work.

Houston cuts the communication and whizzes off to the battle.

Cho

Burolis-Wait. There's a ......rumbling.

In a burts of bubbles  5 large lizards burst from  trench. Each one is as big as the mothership. The True Chozo fire at them and all hit. The lizards turn and start to whip there tails madly.

Sybern-They just took out 10 legions!

Burolis-They'e forced them into a corner. A total of 11 legions destroyed.

Cho-If we nail the clump of ships we would greatly hurt the fleet. It would also make the odds much more on our side.

Sybern-Load a Atma torpedo. Fire it at the clump of ships.

Cho-Warning! We have been hit!

Burolis-What?

Sybern-They were cloaked!

Cho-Shields at 78%

Burolis-Move to auxiliary power for shields. Fire wave cannons at the ships that cheap shot us and fire that Atma Torpedo!

The clump of ships explodes but sorrily also takes out the strange lizards that helped them. The ships that were cloaked also explode.

Burolis-There falling back!

Cho-Houston is hailing.

Sybern-Open the comm unit.

Houston-We are winning!

Manta-Uh oh...The Mothership. It's heading straight for us.

Cho-Sybern we are being hailed.

Houston-We are too.

The ugly mug of Captain Carcinogen appears. Behind him tied up is Sarius. Luke stands next to her guards on either side of him.

Houston-Luke!

Luke looks at his feet.

Sybern-You scum!

Carcinogen-Move away from Dalus! My ships can easily overpower you!

Houston-Let us decide. Please hold.

The comm link closes.

Houston-Sybern get Cho inside. We're goin' straight for the mothership.

