Blood of the Chozo
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[Originally submitted by Cerberus to the Metroid Interactive Fan Fiction. This segment of the original 110 page document contains some of Cerberus's postings to The Rebellion. -ed]

*** The following are my own first postings in the Chozo story***

Luke cocked his head back and laughed.  "Good point my friend..."

The Trog Luke was standing line let out a hearty chuckle, too.  

"Excuse me, can I have your registration?"  Said a voice from the desk.

Luke slowly returned his sense to the reason he was present, and took notice of the impatient receptionist.

"Umm.. yes.." He replied.  "I am Luke.. Luke Allimandus.. my name should be on your list."

The receptionist dug through a cabinet of files, being careful with her delicate nails...

"Here we are... A... Allimandus.  Oh, a tinkerer from the Solarius System, eh?"

Luke was quick to correct her.  "That's... an engineer."

The secretary bobbed her head, taking little notice to her correction.  "I suppose you're here to check out this 'True Chozo' rabble, eh?"  She fidgeted with her computer, like she was only trying to entertain Luke.

"No..." Luke answered warily.  "I came here mainly because I hear some merchants are offering some good deals on Kniricksh`i power rods, and I need one for my ship.. I pretty much shot the old one...  but the Chozo situation will lead me to some interesting places, no doubt."  Luke adjusted the thin red visor on his blue shock guard helmet..

The secretary looked the engineer up and down.  "Looking a little young for such a serious engineer... dangerous adventures you should not be seeking... how old?  Twenty- three?  Twenty two?"

Luke cut her off.. "Nineteen... but I have lived an aspiring life, ma'am, and am quite experienced in my occupation."

The secretary giggled, now taking notice to her young conversationalist.  "Well isn't that special.  You look much older..." She said, noticing his broad frame and chiseled looks.

"Well, ma'am, I must be going... I have some gilding to do."

The secretary rested her head on her hand, and looked at Luke with a smile.  "Well, whaddya say that after your gilding, you come down and get me and we can chat over a zigring-lighted dinner in the local Field and Stream?"

Luke fashioned a smile which looked somehow out of place.  "Flattered, ma'am, but would not be professional."

The receptionist grunted and returned to her computer.  "Fine.  Off to the guild with you."

Luke turned around to the Trog that was behind him.

"Tell you what, my new friend.  After I have been to the guild, why don't we meet outside the front door... I would like to finish our conversation."

The Trog made a nod from under her thick, tattered garments.  Luke then trotted off to the guild.

The young Trog hobbled up to the desk, and slowly lowered her heavy rabbled hood, revealing the tattered but somehow beautiful face of a young girl, a scar running down her cheek, with greasy blonde hair.

"Here for registration.. ma'am."

The receptionist turned slowly to the Trog with accusing eyes.  "Did he just snuff me off for you?  The nerve..."

"Umm..."  she began.

"Never mind... okay.  What are you here for."

"Well.. I'm just registering as a citizen..."

"Fine.. I have your name here, Sarius.  Welcome to the Charybdis lower class.  Now, go wait for your little friend at the door."

"Okay, but..."

"JUST GO.  I have many to serve, and you set me back far."

Sarius bowed her head and walked out slowly... the life of a Trog...

Hallo!

My name is Luke Allimandus, human of Solarius, son of Corajus Allimandus.  Of course, if you are anyone from this universe, you've heard of the Allimandus brothers, Corajus and Mellastile, who could fix anything in the known universe at a price that could not be beat.  I will be spending the next 12 weeks in Charybdis, and will be willing to sell my services, being a descendant of the legendary Allimandus line.  You will find my services valuable and indispensable.  I can fix most anything in short time, and my rates are undoubtedly the best on this side of the universe.  I love my work, so don't be shy with the big jobs.

A young woman enters the guild, bows politely, and begins speaking:

"I am Sarius Dallas, whose origin is unknown even to me.  I was raised in the alleys of Porardum, a suburb of Charybdis City.  I have come here seeking a life.  From living in poverty, I have learned tactics in stealth, thievery, and martial art which may prove useful... if they are needed.  I am willing to sell any services... and I will accept post-payments... meaning you won't have to pay me until my job is good and done.  I will prove myself."

Luke wandered aimlessly through the entryway of the citizen registration complex, fidgeting with his helmet.  At last, Sarius came walking to, cloaked completely in her dark cloaks.  

"Sarius?  You registered quicker than I had planned..."

Sarius nodded, not saying another word.

"Sarius?  Where is the cheerful girl I has just talked to about the comical race of Orcines?  I wished to finish that subject."

Sarius pulled her helmet off, showing her scar and her greasy blonde hair.  

"The receptionist remarked me as ugly."  She said.  "Am I ugly?"

Luke warmed a smile.  "Oh, alas, my friend Sarius.  The woman who registered us was a narrow minded simpleton, ignorant of the word around her.  I doubt that she is filled with any emotion but desire.  She was bitter of your beauty.  For beauty is in the eye of the beholder- and she must have held you as beautiful, or she would not have thought you as a threat."

"But.. my scar.."

Luke laughed. "We all bare scars, my friend!"  At this, Luke unstrapped his helmet, and took it off, revealing his stony face, one eye of which was artificial, with a silver metallic outline.  "You see.  None are perfect."

Sarius seemed to relax a little.  "I do not feel like continuing our conversations on Orcines.  Instead, I ask you this. Am I correct in fearing for my future.  I have traveled several hundred from Porardum to come here, to Rogell.  And now this fight with the "True Chozo."  I fear that my struggles to start a real life may be in vain..."

Luke put a warm hand on her shoulder.  "Now, now.  The fighting is still several days away."  He said, looking onto the horizon, now filled with swift lights of lazers, plasmas, and bullets.  "With any luck, this entire problem will be over with... knowing our bounty hunters, there won't be much surprise if we win quickly..."

"But Samus has disappeared..."

"Ohhh, she'll be back.  From what I've heard of her, there's more to her than a one shot-downer.  I have traveled in the bounty hunter circles.. with a man that was very close to Samus... who even traveled with her on the extermination of the Metroids."

"You have a place to stay tonight, no?"  Said Sarius, totally changing the subject.

"Why, yes...."

"I have none.. please, take me in for the night, until work comes calling.  I would like to further hear your predictions of the future."

"As you wish.  I can not argue with a lady."

Luke pressed the call button on the nearby bus stop panel, and the auto bus was soon there to pick them up.

"Lights On."  Luke stated, as he walked in to his apartment.  Soon, the place lit up.

"Nice place you have here."  Sarius commented.

"My father and his brother traveled here often.. the merchants are possibly some of the most reasonable in the galaxy.  They bought a home here.  Being an engineer, I've managed to keep it maintained.  I'm opening up a branch office here."

"Perfect.. but, I would like to continue our discussion on the Chozo."

"Ahhhh... well, where did we leave off."

"You told me of a bounty hunter you knew.. a close friend to Samus Aran?"

"Ohh!  Yes.  His name.. his name was Houston Barrimonde.  A stout fellow.. a little self-confident, and a little too out for himself, but still a pretty good guy.  He was there when Samus toppled Mother Brain for the second time.  I was the engineer in his station, and we spent many hours chatting about gizmos and improvements and what not.  He took me flying many times... we were fast friends.  He told me stories of Samus.  Apparently, she is related to Chozo..."

"Really?  How so?"  Sarius broke in, obviously a little interested.

"Well.... she was adopted by the Chozo.  They gave her some Chozian blood so she could use a special suit, the same famed suit she uses to this day.   Anyways, he took me for a visit to meet the Chozo birds.. he had become an honorary member.  They were wise, and very peaceful.. they have a vast history... and few remain."

"So.. how are these 'True Chozo' possible?"

"A question I ask myself often.. I can't see these Chozo as a violent species.. they seem simply too odd.  I think those that now battle are too hasty... and I have decided I will spend my spare time doing nothing but pondering the existence of these 'True Chozo.'"

"An interesting thought, indeed..."

"I am a professional engineer... and my expertise is matched by few... I have become quite popular through several galaxies.  Now, I strive to become more.. to leave my mark on the world.  And, in all truthfulness, I think my break may lie here, in breaking this clamor of 'Chozo.'  And, I believe I can do it."

"Spectacular.. I hope that some day, I should be able to set my heart on a goal like so..."

"All in good time.... I see you have skills just as I do, although they are hardly similar.  You have heart, my friend, and if you stick to number one, you can go somewhere... but now, the day grows old, and the fighting outside becomes more fierce.  It has been a hectic day for us both, and it is time for sleep.  We must wake early tomorrow to get an outlook on the world.. and you may spend your dreaming moments contemplating what I have said."

"Very well.."  said Sarius.  "Very well..."

Luke rose slowly, basking in the light of the Charybdis morning.  He waddled to the west window, peering out into the morning horizon.  "Ahhh.. the morning..."  Then, immediately, he ducked as he saw a great beam of light pass front his window.  He was safe.... the beam had not even touched his home.. but he rubbed his eyes and took a closer glance outside.  The fighting had not ceased since the night.  And, it had drifted less that half a mile inwards to the city... coming ever so close to his adobe.  He quickly aroused Sarius.  

"Sarius!  We must flee!  The fighting is more rampant than I had thought!  Our forces have done little to hinder the progress of the True Chozo."

Sarius slowly wandered into consciousness, scratching some part of her body, for she had spent the night in her Trog garb.

"Ohhhhhh.... dear... we can't leave with you in such a rabble."  Luke stated, frantically, keeping his eye on the west window like a lazer was going to knock through and send him towards the next floor.  "Quickly.. go bathe.. lord knows you need it.  If you are going to be traveling with me, we need to make you look less suspicious.. less of a Trog..."

Sarius, though still dazed, made gesture of understanding the commands, and trotted off to the bathroom.  Luke reached into a nearby closet.  "Oh, my.... what could I clothe her in to make her look more appealing... damn, I should get to know more women!  It might help to have a collection of women's clothing!"  He pulled something out that was a uniform, similar to his own.  "This will have to do.. dear old dad's uniform... I hope she does not get to comfortable in it, for there are some deadly features I would rather naught have her discover."  He swung it around and into the bathroom.  "This will be your new garb, while traveling with me.  Put it on hastily, for we must make flight."

Soon, Sarius was out the door.  Luke grabbed her by the arm and hurried her down many flights of stairs.  He then entered a code into a nearby security lock, and a large door opened.  

"ShadowFax On!"  He stated, after which a nearby ship made a buzz and a whir and activated.  "Cockpit.. open!"  The doors to the machine opened smoothly. "Come now!  We must be off!"  Luke and Sarius scrambled into the ship, and soon it was off.

The ShadowFax was soaring above the Charybdis landscape, making heed to avoid all other ships.. considering they were probably after him...

"I would hope that this ShadowFax of yours was installed with some self-defense mechanisms."  Sarius stated, worriedly.

"I'm afraid not.. this is a prototype ship, which I had not planned to use.  But the scramble gave me no choice.  My running ship is back on Scylla, and this was one I was simply working on.  It's fuel source, Uranium, is becoming low.  I will stop by the guild, which is a good three miles away from the fighting, and see if I can find a merchant willing to sell some Uranium at a fair price.  Otherwise, we will be forced to walk away from danger... for my ship won't travel far without some more juice."

"So be it."  Sarius sighed.

The ship made a smooth landing on the pad of the Citizen Registration Center.  The two took the bypass stairs down to the first floor, and walked into the guild hall.

"The Merchant's Guild is on the second floor.. how I hope someone will have some Uranium!"

"Yes, indeed..."  

Sarius was cut off by one cloaked in dark cloth... so thick was it that his face could not be seen.  He nudged Sarius.

"Excuse me."  He said.  "Are you the Sarius of the Trog guild?"

Sarius looked herself up and down, checking out her new outfit before answering.  "Yes.. yes, I am..."  she answered, unsure of herself.

"I have heard you are swift and stealth, and are excepting delayed payments.  I need you hand for hire, I do."

"I'm afraid not, strange sir.  I think you may be seeking a bounty hunter."

"No.. this job is not one for the typical bounty hunter... much more.. interesting..."

Luke grabbed her arm.  "This is not a good idea.  We must get out of here."

"Bye!"  Sarius muttered under her breath to the cloaked one.

Luke rushed quickly to the second floor, and burst in.  He was surprised to see the merchants there, calmly packing their stuff.

"Excuse me,"  Luke started, "But can I purchase some Uranium?"

An aged and tall man walked up to Luke.  "Yes, I can help you.  My name is..."

"Your name does not matter to me, stranger.  Do you deal in Uranium?"

"Yes..."

"Give me 30 pounds."

"That will be... 3,500 credits."

"Great mothers of Carrion!"  Exclaimed Luke.  "Have you no mercy!  I am in need of rush!"

"And I am in need of profit."  The merchant explained.

"Oh, fine... by lord, this will drain my entertainment budget for a month!"

Luke forked over the money, and whirled around to the door.

"Well, Sarius, we better be off now.  Where to, I'm not sure..."

But as he uttered these words, he discovered that Sarius was not there! 

Palos was in the middle of his contact from the Trog guild when a burst was heard, and a figure rushed into the room., garbed in a cloak.  The figure grabbed the red Metraid by surprise and held it steady withing it's arms.  The skin of the cloaked one had a rough and metallic feel to it.

"Do not struggle, creature."  The figure said in a low voice.  "You'll make this easier for both of us..."

"Let me go!"  The creature shrieked.  

"You have learned to mimic the tongue of man, eh, Metraid?  Well, little good will it do you..."

The figure took the Metraid into a tight grasp, silencing it's rantings, muffling them into it's sleeve.  The cloaked one then looked for a retreat...

The cloaked figure clutched onto the red Metraid even tighter...

BOOOOOOOOOOM!  A good portion of the east wall had been knocked out, and a highly armored bounty hunter came stumbling through the hole, keeping a steady laser on the cloaked kidnapper.

"Give me the Metroid, and no one gets hurt." The bounty hunter said, in a techtronic voice.

The cloaked figure glanced around nervously.  

"Power gas on!"  the figure muttered. 

Soon, a gas pocket burst from under the cloaks of the kidnapper.  The gas was heavy, and flowed quickly under the helmet of the assailant.  He fell.

"Oh no!  They got Imega!"  A voice yelled from down the hall.  

"Uh oh... company.." the cloaked one muttered.  "This will only be worth half fare, but I can't chance dragging you out.. not enough time."

The kidnapper pulled out a syringe, and stuck it far into the Metraid, pulling out a sizable amount of clear plasma.

"That will be all!"  The cloaked one said, and vanished.  

The Metroid lay still on the floor... The backup of the bounty hunter rushed into the room and found the unconscious, if not dead, red Metraid....

The cloaked one clutched her vial tightly, and ran down to the first floor of the guild.  

"I got it!"  She screamed to the short alien ahead.

"Good.. come with me..." the creature yelled.

"What!  Just pay me up front!  I have a friend here who I cannot leave..."

Just then, the team of bounty hunters from the Metraid's room came rushing through the halls in a noisy haste.  The cloaked kidnapper then decided to follow the alien.  As soon as she stepped out the door, the two figures disappeared in a quick flash...

"Take off your hood, alien."  The short, alien figure said.

"Okay.. but you must take off yours." 

The cloaked one lifted her garments... and there stood Sarius Dallas, in the engineer uniform she borrowed from Luke Allimandus.

Then, the little alien took off his cloak.  There stood a little lizard creature, with a pale green complexion.  There were little spikes out of his back and belly, and he had hard green scales near his head.

"Oh, dear.. who are you?"  Sarius reacted.

"None of your business."  The creature answered, hardly noticing her questionable tone.  "Follow me."

Sarius followed the creature down a long hall, shaped like a triangle, blue in color.  The creature then muttered a strange series of consonants, and a large door opened to the right.  Sarius followed the alien in to it.

Sarius stood in shock and gazed upon the creature in front of her.  A larger version of the alien that lead her here, although uglier.  

"Hello, Sarius..."  It mumbled.  "Nice to see you again..."

Sarius looked surprise.  "See me again?  This is the first time we have met!"

The creature smiled.. or at least it looked like he did.  "So it is... never mind that."

Sarius cleared her head.  "I need those 50,000 credits.. and then I need to get back to ground.  I have a friend that is probably wondering where I've been."

"If you were that desperate, you shouldn't have went for the Metraid in the first place."

"I need the money, and the thought of such a simple five minute job was unignorable.  You didn't tell me any danger was involved!"

"You seem to be a hard-boiled type, Sarius.  I expected you to be ready for trouble.  I had little time to spare, because those bounty hunters had come for the Metraid themselves.  You were first pick.."

"I find the coincidence to odd.... but I just want my payment!"

"Ohhhh.. you'll get your payment."

When Kraid said that, the little alien poked her with a small needle, and she fell silently.

Luke rushed out the Merchant's guild where he had just purchased his uranium... 

"Sarius?  Sarius?  Where are you?"

A party of bounty hunters who were scurrying around the hall suddenly turned towards Luke.

"You know the Trog, Sarius?"  The one dressed like a leader asked.

"Yes... she was with me..."

Suddenly, the Bounty leader whistled.  In the blink of a cat's eye, lazers were flying towards Luke.  A few well placed shots soaked into his armor.  Although it was lazer resistant, it wasn't invincible, and started spewing sparks from some of the more sensitive parts.  Luke began running away.

"After him!"  One of the bounty hunters called.

Luke rushed out the back door, and after checking both directions for more hunters, he started running around the guild, and ducked into his ShadowFax.

"TAKE OFF, TAKE OFF, TAKE OFF!"  Luke sputtered, hurrying the ship off.

Soon, ShadowFax was jetting away from its assailants.  

"It's a good thing that I gave Sarius my dad's old engineering suit... I'll be able to find out where she is, if she's still alive... was I wise to take in such a strange gal?"

"Tracking on."  Luke said, checking the sky to make sure there wasn't a bounty bogey on his tail.  "Track Allimandus suit model RX-02."  

The ship's monitors pulled out a scan of the known universe.. then it zoomed in on the Messina Star System.  Then, it zoomed up on planet Charybdis.

"Good.. she's still on this planet.. she's got some questions to answer."

Finally, the monitor started blinking into the atmosphere, and the monitor zoomed into its destination.

"ALLIMANDUS MODEL RX-01 IS LOCATED ON A BRINSTAR FLAGSHIP.  COORDINATES 36-41908-349."

"Captured by a BRINSTAR flagship?" Luke thought to himself.  "I don't think they've come to help the Chozo situation.  And there's no doubt that there's some dangerous horned lizards on board... my ship is not ready for battle, though..."

Luke threw his head back, lost in a panic of thought.  Finally, he cleared his head.

"I've got to go after her... for all I know, there could be an entire league of bounty hunters on my tail just for being seen with her... she's got some explaining to do.  I've got enough equipment to the point where some horned-lizards won't be much of a problem.. but it's getting in there I'll need somehelp with..."

Suddenly, Luke got an idea.  "Computer! Track down Houston Barrimonde... he's got to be around here somewhere... no way that bounty hunter would leave an event like this."

The computer went through the scan again.  "Houston Barrimonde found..."

"Yes!  I knew you wouldn't let me down.  Open channel to Houston Barrimonde."

Suddenly, a clear monitor of the broad build of the bearded Houston.  He smiled.

"Luke!  This is the last place I'd expect to run into you..."

"Listen, there's no time to explain.. I need your help rescuing a friend.. you aren't too busy, are you?"

"No.... I'm open... where to?"

"A Horned-Lizard Flagship.. nothing big, I just need some ship firepower to get in."

"All right!"  Houston cried.  "A little action."

"Lock on to my coordinates.  I'll go aboard your ship, and explain everything."

"Roger!"  The screen went blank.

Luke sat back in his chair, satisfied.  If anyone could help him, Houston could.

Sarius eyed the stale bread that a large Chozo bird just handed to her.  She felt she was in no condition to eat.  She looked her costume up and down.. they had disabled every function.

"Dammit!" Sarius cried.  "What can I possibly do!  Ohhhhh.. so many questions..."

"Young human.. perhaps I can help..."  a voice whispered from the cell next to her.

"Who.. who is that?"

"I am a Chozo bird.. a Real Chozo, not one of these blood-starved mutants...."

Sarius looked over at the bird slowly.  He was old, or at least looked old.  His thick skin was wrinkled, and his eyes sagged.  He looked unhealthy.

"Chozo Bird.. perhaps.. perhaps you can tell me what's going on..."

The Chozo bird nodded.  "It is logical to ask a Chozo Bird about a Chozo bird.. but these are no ordinary Chozo birds... the real Chozo are peaceful, and can not naturally wage war.  In fact, most Chozo find it impossible to kill anything..."

"Then what is going on in here?  These birds are anything but peaceful."

"Simple."  Said the old bird.  "I don't think they are Chozo birds."

Sarius squinted.  "What?"

"No... A Chozo can often sense another Chozo, and these don't even speak in the same tongue.  They are different.. more vigorous.. more violent.  They feel greed, something Chozo have never looked upon since the beginning of the race."

"What could possibly credit for.. a whole new race."

"I think someone has been tampering with the fabric of life.. someone has been creating unnatural creatures."

Sarius thought for a moment, then stood up in fear, nearly knocking her head on the narrow roof.  "The Metraid!  The Metraid!  They made me capture red Metraid blood!"

The old bird's eyes suddenly grew large.  "Metraid blood? Red Metraid Blood?"

"Yes."  Said Sarius.  "But Red Metraids and Green Metroid are two totally different races.  I mean, the red Metraid can't be violent."

"Yes."  Said the bird.  "But a green Metroid was an evolved red Metraid.. evolved by gamma rays... and if a red Metraid is created and is put under gamma rays while an infant..."

"Oh no!  They could recreate the entire race!"

"And Samus Aran was the only one with the power to destroy them.. no one else could do it.  Only her suit and experience could accomplish what she has.. no army in the world could stop Metroids now.."

"I have to get the Metroid blood back!"

"That's not going to happen."  Said the bird.  "By now, it is probably out of the star system, and in the hands of some DNA chemist..."

Sarius bowed her head in silence.. 

The silence was interrupted by a great clamor down the hall.  Lazer fires, screams, and slams could be heard.  Suddenly, Luke came rushing through the prison door.

"Sarius!  We need to get you out of here!"

"Oh, LUKE!"  She screamed.

Luke looked left and right, checking for more horned lizards or the occasional Chozo.  

"DeWielder on!"  He said.  A small mechanism on his suit jagged out, and fired a small lazer at the primitive lock.

"Help me too!"  The bird said.

Luke did not hesitate.  He released the bird from his confines.

"Now, we must go."  Said Luke.  "I have a feeling we have more company than I expected."

Sarius took a lazer from Luke, and walked backwards cautiously.  Luke grabbed his second lazer and walked forward, making sure that one of them kept an eye on the angles at all times.  They traveled slowly so the old Chozo bird could keep up, and so they would be able to have warning of anything hostile.

"We're almost to my hatch."  Luke said.  "Houston should be there, ready to get out of here..."

Just then, a huge explosion occurred in the right wall, and three Chozo birds came rushing out.  Saris barely hesitated, and gunned down two of them.  Luke ended the quick battle, and finished off the last one.

The three turned around again, quickly.

"That was close..."  Luke started.

Just then, a Chozo Bird leaped on the old Chozo.  He pinned him down with his claws, and opened his mouth.  Just then, a huge tongue lashed out, and stuck to the old bird's head.  The attackers head started to bulge.

BLAM!  Luke shot the creature after recoiling from the surprise.  But it was too late.  After the creature fell off, it tore off part of the bird's skin from it, and he began bleeding at a hopeless rate.

"No time to mourn.."  Luke said.  "We must get off..."

Luke started running down the hall, but Sarius huddled next to the creature.

"Old Bird!  Old Bird! Speak to me."

The old bird's eyes stayed close, but his mouth opened.  "That.. that was no real Chozo."  The bird started choking on his own blood.  "We don't even have real tongues... that creature's abilities were impossible.  Find out what is going on, and end it, for the sake of the Chozo..."

Sarius was going to cry, but she decided that it was time to get out... but she took one last look at the bird...

"We gotta get out of here!"  Luke screamed from far down the hall.  He had blasted two horned lizards already.

In an act of sad frustration, Sarius kicked the dead bird that had attacked the old bird in its wound, and watched satisfied as it limply fell against the wall and dropped down silent.  She than ran down the hall to Luke, and finally into the bounty hunter ship of Houston Barrimonde.

When Sarius got on the ship, she decided to quickly clean the blood from the bird off her boot she kicked it with... but she noticed.. it was RED!!!  The True Chozo that killed the old bird had red blood.. but the old Chozo had green blood... She shook from her shock, and went to the bridge, to meet the legendary Houston Barrimonde, who had supposedly traveled the stars with Samus Aran.

The first thing she saw was Luke, keeled over to catch his breath.  Then, she saw Houston.  A wide built, handsome man, in a blue battle suit and a bounty hunter helmet.

"Hello, Houston.  It is an honor to be in your presence."

Houston just stood in complete silence, his mouth agape at the sight of the young woman.

"What is wrong, friend?"  Luke asked, concerned.

"She.. she's Samus... SHE'S SAMUS ARAN!!!!" he screamed

Both Luke and Sarius jerked back in shock... then Luke slowly turned his head to Sarius.  

"SHE IS SAMUS!  I SWEAR IT!  I'D KNOW HER ANYWHERE!"  Houston cried.

"No... no.. I'm not.. I've been Sarius all my life!"  Sarius cried.

Luke looked at Sarius in awe.  "Think back, Sarius.. what do you remember from your childhood?

Sarius stood silent...

"Anything.. anything at all?"

Sarius looked down.  "No..."

Houston looked a little calm.  "Then.. perhaps you have amnesia?"

Sarius shook her head.  "No.. I have been around enough to hear of Samus's deeds.. even before she was lost.."

"There's a way to test this."  Houston said.  "Samus was part Chozo.. the Chozo fused some of their blood with her when they raised her as an orphan...  if I can get a drop of Sarius's blood.."

Sarius pulled a needle from her suit and pricked herself.  "See for yourself."

Houston put the needle in a small case in the ship.  "Computer.. analyze this blood."

The computer jarred and whirred... Then it spit out its output.  "95% Human Blood.  4% Chozo Blood."

Sarius stood straight in shock.  "This can't be.. I swear.. I swear.."

Houston scratched his head. "Perhaps.. an identical twin?"

Luke shook his head.  "No.. no... Samus got the blood after she was born.. this isn't right."

Sarius stood, shivering.

Luke stepped forward.  "How did you get on that ship?  And what did you learn there?"

"I went to that creature who addressed me while you were buying the Uranium for ShadowFax."  Sarius said.  "He offered me 50,000 credits to go and get a blood sample from a red metraid in the Trog guild.... I couldn't pass it up.. it was so simple.. but then, a bunch of Bounty Hunters came after me, and the creature took me to its ship.  I met this big thing that called itself.. Kraid, I think, and..."

Houston cut in.  "KRAID!  Few creatures have I met that were more evil than he... the king of horned lizards, he is.  He lead the Space Pirates in the past, shadowed only in command by Ridley, a flying lizard creature.  They were responsible for the Metroid scare of lore, which Samus Aran halted.... its a scary coincidence that he would be after Metroid's blood..."

"That's what that bird we rescued told me."  Sarius continued.  "Apparently.. the 'True Chozo' are mutants.. creatures that were genetically altered.  And, if they have the technology to do that, I have little doubt in my mind that they could recreate green Metroids by evolutionizing them through Gamma Rays..."

Houston nodded in melancholy.  "And, if they create Metroids, they would have complete control over them..."

"And they would do whatever they would with them..." Luke murmured...

Houston stepped forward.  "There is only one thing we can do.. see to it that this blood is stopped before it reaches more evil hands..."

Sarius stood up.  "That isn't going to happen. If that bird knew anything, that blood is halfway across the star system by now..."

"The chozo have created a barrier around our city.. and have outposts surrounding the planet."  Luke said.  "Escape is not possible..."

"Well, we'll just have to make it possible..."  Houston said, as if he was talking to himself.  "We'll have to help the resistance.  Luke, if you can get the ShadowFax's weapon systems on line, we'll be a deadly force.  We can help out as much as we can, and with some worthy help, we can shut down enough Chozo to work our way out..."

"But we need to inform someone of our doings so far."  Sarius said.  "How do we know who to trust?"

"We'll have to find someone with a good record that has some military power.  If we can take a strategic look on this thing, we can knock off the key ships and skip past the excess baggage."  Houston stated.

"It might work."  Luke said, a bit more confident.  "But we need to figure out who we will ally with..."

"I'll return us to your home, if it is still in tact."  Houston said.  "If it is, we can get to work on ShadowFax, and maybe Sarius can get to work on finding a suitable ally...."

"Then let us go."  Luke said, solemnly.  "There may be hope in this desperate situation yet..."

Houston wiped the oil of his brow.  "Okay.. hand me the Kniricksh`i power rod..."

Luke handed his power rod to Houston, which he just recently purchased from a merchant.  "Is it the right size?"  He said to Houston, who was currently under the ship ShadowFax, working in the engine.

"A little loose, but an excellent fit none the less."  He said, placing the new rod in the engine and taking the old, rusted one out.

"Well, Houston."  Luke said, trying to start some conversation.  "Whadd'ya think happened to old Samus?"

"I don't know.  Ever since the crash land, I've heard little on her.. besides the fact she was in a hospital.  I know that if I could meet up with her, we could team up and kick some Chozo butt..."

"Houston, I heard that Samus didn't like being your partner much."

Houston chuckled.  "Oh, she was a stubborn lass, she was.  But, while I am no where near the fighter as she, I do know my way around mechanics better, and I was a valuable asset to her.. without me, she would be a rotting corpse on a pirate trap."

"You know Samus isn't one to regret things."

"Yes, but she has a sense of honor..."

"The ship is ready to fly now, correct?"  Luke said, changing the subject.

"Definitely.. and I have auxiliary power hooked up to one of the frontboard lazers.. not much, but a little firepower is better than none."

"I suppose..."

Luke was cut off in mid sentence by a frantic Sarius, rushing through the door.  "News!  News!"  She panicked.

"What is it, dear?"

"Overdog has reported... Space station Nextima... Is going down.."

Sarius keeled over panting.  

"Please... continue.." Luke said, calmly but anxiously.

"The Chozo have attacked Nextima.. and it needs some evacuation power.  We need to go up there!  That is the one place where we can team with the military, and break some ice in the resistance."

Houston looked at Luke.  "ShadowFax is probably the fastest ship this side of the world... and it has cargo room large enough for 200 head... but..."

"But...."  Luke knew what was coming.

"But we have only one low-power lazer..... and the cloaking devices suck up energy like candy, and our gravitational flaxxons are still untested..... to say the least, what we have on our hands is a minimal defense, high-speed, cargo ship."

"We're going to take her up, Houston.  It's now or never.  We need to help the resistance while there is still a resistance to help."

"Fine then..."  Houston stated, somehow backingly.  "We will go.... and may the kings of Galador be with us.. for this is going to be one high-risk venture."

ShadowFax streaked across the midnight sky toward space, leaving nothing but a logn stream of light behind it.

"How far, and how long?"  Houston asked.

"Looks like... 321 miles.. we should be there in about 5 minutes, and speed 6."

The ride was going smoothly, when suddenly the silence was cut by Sarius's shriek.

"What is it, Sarius?"

"Tactical Radar shows bogey at 12 o' clock.. slow down, or we'll crash right into it!"

In a split second, Luke reached to the dash and pressed the emergency thrusters.  The ship came to a dead stop... right behind a Marshal Ship.

Houston's eyes nearly bugged out.  "Retreat..." he said.

Luke looked at him, befuddled.  "Wha?"

"Just go..."

Suddenly, the transmission monitor lit up, and a awesome marshal could be seen on the monitor.  He was wearing a large energy gravity suit, and he donned a large lithium mask.  his Visor was lit up in infrared.

"Hello, Houston.. our paths have crossed again."

Houston swallowed.  "I hope that lazer of ours has some balls on it.. we're going to need it."

"Houston!"  Luke cried, panicking.  "What's wrong?"

"That's a marshal who's had a vendetta on me since day one.. don't ask me why, and don't ask me what for...  but we need to defend ourselves, and FAST!"

"But we only have one lazer on the entire ship!"  Sarius screamed.  "And your marshal friend there is on a PeaceKeeper OZ model 669... that thing could be used to wipe out an entire planet under the right pilot."

"But we have the fastest ship in the known universe."  Houston stated, gripping the controls. "If we can't outblast him, we'll outmaneuver him..."

Houston was answered as the ship recoiled from a blast, ricketting through the air wildly.

"I'm flying, Houston."  Luke hollered over the clamor.  "Just hang on, and we can get out of here alive."

Luke flung the controls back, and the ship dived.  He then jolted them around a bit, and the ship arose, directly behind the PeaceKeeper.  Luke slammed on the fire button, and watched satisfied as a stream of fire came flying from ShadowFax.  

The blasts all soaked into the PeaceKeeper, leaving few visible marks and kicking up no more than sparks.

"Uh oh..."  Sarius muttered.  "We've got bigger problems than we planned."

The ship's monitor buzzed in once again.  "Ohhhhhhhh.. Houston!"  The voice of the marshal spoke again.  "That was not smart... you either give yourself up now, or I'll have to pay you back..."

Luke pressed the transmit button, preparing to throw a series of insults back at his opponent.  But, before he could even speak one word, the computers broke in.

"Teleportation from ShadowFax Model 00 to Peace Keeper Model 669 in progress."

Luke whirled around to the single cell teleportation chamber in the back of ShadowFax.  And there, he saw the disappearing image of Houston, waving goodbye with a solemn look on his face.

The ship's monitors blinked in once again.  "Ohhhhhhh.. look who decided to show up to save his friends?"  The marshal snickered.  "That will be all, sirs.  But you can expect for me to drop by a little later for you."

Luke watched at the PeaceKeeper blazed away.

"Oh.. dear.."  Sarius mumbled.

Luke and Sarius sat still for a moment in silence.  Finally, Luke broke the ice.

"What do you suppose the marshal wanted with Houston?"

Sarius shook her head.  "I don't know.. I mean, he was a bounty hunter, but he never went committing crimes.. right?"

Luke nodded.  "Nope.  Houston was a pretty straight arrow, despite being a bounty hunter.  He was after treasure, not assassination."

"Well..."  Sarius mumbled.

"Well... we have two choices.  We can go back to the Marshal Guild and ask what happened to Houston.. or we can get up to Nextima and get those people out."

"I think Houston would have rather had us break the people out.  I'm sure whatever Houston did, he doesn't deserve instant death.  He'll be alive when we get back, and we can straighten this all out."

"Okay.  Setting course for Nextima Space Station.  Speed 7."

ShadowFax blazed off into the darkness.

"Okay.. after three years, you finally have me.  Now, can you tell me what you want with me?"  Houston asked the Marshal, obviously and rightfully quite angry.

"First off, I'm not a Marshal at all."  The large blue-suited figure said.

"Then what are you?"

"I'm a mutant, Houston.  I belong to the 'True Chozo.'"

"What?  Impossible?"

"No.  Actually, there are many humans working for True Chozo, but I am no human.  I am a mutant."

"And what do you need with me?"

"Two things.  Your information... we know you knew Samus Aran quite well.. in fact, we understand you were her partner for quite a long time.  She is a major threat to us, even while she is still being hospitalized."

"You will not touch her.."

"Ohhhh, not unless she touches us.  You see, we may be savage, but we aren't butchers.  We kill only what we need to."

Houston thought back.  What was he talking about.  As far as he could see, the True Chozo suddenly appeared out of the blue and just started killing people.  But then he thought again... why did they choose Charybdis, one of the most well defended planets in the Messina Star System, as their first attack?  And why were they knocking off Space Stations... it made little sense.  But Houston bit back his tongue and listened to the Marshal.

"And as for the second thing."  He said.  "We need.. your identity..."

"What?"

Just then, the Marshal.. errr.. mutant, reached behind his head and pressed the release button on his helmet.  It loosened with a whisk of air, and the Mutant lifted it from his head.  And then, Houston saw the most frightening thing... shocking thing.. he could have possibly seen then.

He looked straight into the face of himself, snickering and laughing wildly... evilly....

The Ship ShadowFax pulled up into the violently shaking Nexima.  Boy, had they come late.

"Looks like the power core has been smacked."  Luke said, looking at his diagnostic monitors.  

"We don't have much time."  Sarius stated, jumping out of the ShadowFax.

Luke lifted his arm up, and looked into his wrist monitor.   "SHIP DIAGNOSTIC ON!"  He screeched.  "Locate largest density of living beings on ship."  He watched as his computer ran through its always tedious galaxian scan, and zoomed into a section of the ship marked Z3.  "Number of Citizens in this area- 157"  The computer read.

"Good.. just about our capacity limit."

"Let's go!"

They leaped in the translevel floor, which is like an elevator the size of a room.  Sarius pounded the buttons Z3, and the platform took off.

"Do you think we're going to make it?"  Sarius asked, turning to Luke.

"I hope so..."  He said solemnly.  "I hope so..."

Just then, the elevator staggered.  The lights in the room went out, and things got noisy, as the red alarm buzzer began echoing through the halls.

"The elevator stopped."  Sarius said, a little of guard.  When she recovered, she got a little more excited.  "THE ELEVATOR STOPPED!  WE'RE TRAPPED!"

"No!  We directly on floor B2... the ship is a five minute jog from here...."

Luke darted for the door, Sarius close behind him.  But he was stopped short by the menacing figure of a Chozo War Bird, its tongue flapping in and out of its mouth.  It slapped its tongue around the throat of Luke.

"Plasma shot.. on"  Luke gurgled.  A small mechanism darted out of his wrist band.  He pointed it at the assailant, and it automatically fired through his throat.

"Come on..."  Luke said, recovering.  "There's probably more on the way."

But Luke was once again interrupted as a hole was punched through the ceiling of the elevator.  Three Chozo dropped through behind Sarius, and each wrapped their tongue around a different part of her body.

Luke reached for his plasma magnum, but he was too late... a wall of metal fell in front of him, and he was knocked out of the elevator.

He looked back to where Sarius had been standing... all that was there was rubble.  Luke had little time to mourn, because once again he was rushed by the computer.

"Docking Bay of floor A3 collapsing soon.. please evacuate immediately."

"Uh oh..." Luke thought to himself.  "Time to get out...."

Luke wiped the sweat from his brow, and swore under his breath.  He was running out of time.  But he swore he could hear muffled voices coming from.. somewhere...

Luke whirled around to the end of the hall.  And there, he saw at least 100 people flowing from every hall in the sector, each one crying for help.

"Follow me."  Luke hollered.  "I will help you escape."

Luke than ran forward, with all of the citizens of sector A3 following him.  Luckily, he was not too far from his loading dock, and leaped quickly into his ship, ShadowFax, and then opened up the hatch doors.  He watched, partially satisfied that something went right on this suicide mission.  

As soon as the last person boarded, Luke fired up the turbines and took off, leaving a trail of light behind him.

"Time to get these people back to Charybdis."  He thought.  "Computer Database ON."  He spoke clearly and monotonously.  "Take population check on the ship."

"113 people."  The computer reported back.

"Good... maybe I can afford to get some decent weapons for my ship with the money from this.. then, I can track down Sarius..."

Luke bowed his head down low.  "Oh, Sarius.. I hope you're still alive."

The ShadowFax blazed back toward Charybdis.

Kraid sat comfortably upon his throne of bones, sucking delightfully on a raw animal he had just killed.  He motioned for one of his horned-lizard guards to come forward.

"Yesssssssss master?"  The guard responded.

"Bring me the first prisoner... the origin." Kraid said, hid chin flapping as he spoke.  The guard walked off.

Soon, the horned lizard returned, a wicked spear poked into the back of a reluctant follower.  This follower was Houston Barrimonde, bounty hunter and former partner of Samus Aran.

Houston stood straight up, bravely, despite his weakness.  "For what reason have you brought me to this pitiful hovel, Kraid?"  He stated, bravely.  "Just three days ago, I was captured by a Marshall who looks just like me, and he turns out to be working for you.  And just a few days before, I find a girl who looks just like Samus Aran, but isn't.  What sort of witchcraft are you invoking here?"

Kraid gurgled and laughed.  "You must be stupid to not have even developed a theory on this situation yet."  He mumbled, making sure to add some spit to the t on yet.  "You, my friend, are what I call an origin.  Long ago, during the Metroid wars, we captured a blood sample of both you and Samus.  You see, my friend, we have dropped the idea of using simple, little, instinctive minded Metroids to strike terror into men.  We have turned to the most powerful weapon in the universe, which remained unmastered until now."

Houston's bravery quickly melted into a zombie-faced fear as he listened to Kraid talk.  What he was hearing was beyond his wildest fears... and he feels he knew it the entire time...

"That's right, Houston."  Kraid cackled, a lizard smile sported on his scaly face.  "We're messing with DNA... and you're sample number one.  We made a clone of you.. and that was your little marshal."

Houston shivered, as if a great coldness had come over him.

"And that means eliminating you so your clone can run amok.. as you... you see, you are our testing ground.  With your clone, we can finally see the possibilities to identification takeover."  Kraid laughed.  "Of course, things only get better.  You see, as you probably already know, we have TWO clones.  Perhaps it is time to explain this to you... I enjoy it so.  BRING ME CLONE #2!!!"

The horned-lizard guard bowed once again, and toddled off into the hall.  He came back, yet another prisoner in front of his menacing weapon.

"SARIUS!"  Houston screamed, looking at his guest.

Sarius looked over to Houston, a desperate look on her face.

Kraid gurgled, leaning back into his skeletal chair.  It looked as if he would collapse in joy.  

"You can't be serious."  Houston murmured.

"Oh, but I am!  You see, when Samus gets out and running about again, we'll track her down, and BAM!  She's gone.  But we'll make sure to keep it a secret.  That way, we can sneak in Sarius here.. the Samus clone.. who everyone will think is the REAL Samus.  We'll have control over the most influential fighter in the universe!  What from there?  Presidents?  Ambassadors?  The possibilities are endless.  We have become invincible!!"

Houston turned to Kraid, a menacing look across his face.  "Just how do you expect Sarius here, who is against the treachery of your race, to just turn sides against everything she has ever known?"

Kraid laughed again, this time drooling all over his large belly.  "That's the beauty of DNA programming!  We can add little highlights.  Thanks to some pre-planning, we have the ability to brainwash her into an exact opposite of Samus Aran.  From an honest do-gooder to a ruthless evil specimen.  And that is why we picked the planet of Charybdis for primary target.  This was her base of operations, and we knew we could get her here.  Sure, this isn't the easiest planet to take over, but with our Chozo it is no biggie."

Finally, Sarius broke her silence.  "THE CHOZO!  Who are they?  These Chozo that have attacked us lately are not real Chozo... that I know for certain.  The real Chozo are peace-loving, and it beyond their abilities to fight for any reason other than defense.  What demons have you created.  They bleed red- not the color of the Chozo blood.  They bleed RED!!!"

Kraid looked as if he was going to start rolling on the floor laughing.  "Yes!  Yes!  True!  True!  You are wise beyond your few years, Sarius!  They are not your ordinary Chozo!  They have undergone the same DNA processing you have.  The Chozo who originally attacked this planet were not normal Chozo.. they were HUMAN CHOZO!  That's right, Sarius.  We made a CHOZO HYBRID!  We mixed Chozo DNA with human DNA... took away some intelligence and added some blood-thirst, and look at what we got.  Willing soldiers that are ready to kill."

"That's not all, Kraid."  Houston prosecuted.  "What about those tongues?  That.. new blood sucking ability they have?"

"To that ability I owe the honor to miss Sarius.  You see, it those Chozo were hybrids of Chozo, Humans, and.. Metroids!  Oh, how beautiful!  The most deadly creatures in the universe, and they are under our control.  Unlike the Human/Chozo hybrids, which have some intelligence, the Human/Chozo/Metroid hybrids can't even tell left from right, but they are deadly as sin!  And thanks to that Metroid blood you obtained for us, Sarius, we were able take the DNA of a calm, intelligent red Metraid, and turn it into a bloodthirsty, dim-witted Green Metroid's DNA... thanks to some Gamma Rays."

Houston turned from horror to smugness again.  "Kraid, I don't believe that you or any of your sergeants are smart enough to come up with such a powerful plan... who is responsible for this, Kraid?"

This comment really offended Kraid.  "Ohhhhhh.. that is something that shall remain unheard to your grave.  You don't need to know who's in charge here.  All you need to know is this- you are our pawns, and you will do as we please.  For now, I'd like you to meet the man who will be in charge of you."  

Kraid snapped his slimy fingers twice, creating more of a repugnant sound than a snap.  Then, a tall, broad, almost mechanical looking man entered.  He wore a large, yet sleek looking bounty outfit.  One of his hands had a glove over it, and the other was obviously robotic.  his visor was up, revealing a scarred face and one eye covered up with a patch.  He was tightening an attachment on his robotic hand that resembled a tack.

"This is Captain Carcinogen."  Kraid said.  "He will be looking over you for awhile."

Luke flared up his engines, watching satisfied as his thrusters boosted up and the ShadowFax rose into the sky.  

"Analyze Weapons System."  Luke said, almost proudly.  

"Class A3 ship ShadowFax is carrying:  Four wing plasma cannons, two frontboard wave beams, two underbody plasma cannons, six spread ice cannons, and two window bullet cannons."

Luke smiled, and then looked to the sky.  "Set course for Derelict Flagship, ship log #312." He said, losing some of his confidence.  "Speed... 15."

Shadowfax blared off into the sky, at a blinding speed.  Within seconds, ShadowFax was orbiting the large flagship.

"Now... let's see the true speed of ShadowFax.... this one is the real test..." 

Luke reached onto the thrusters, and pulled it down, setting the ship into manual.  The ShadowFax whizzed towards the flagship, dodging bullets, lazers, and plasma shots.  The speedy ShadowFax went through the onslaught unscathed.  Luke used superior flying abilities to fly right up to the ship, and roved around it.  Finally, he shot down onto the surface of the ship into a landing dock that just happened to be open.

"OPEN HATCH."  Luke screamed, speaking frantically.  He sweat as the hatch slowly opened.  He jumped out of the ship and onto to cold steel floor, and looked into his wrist monitor.

"Okay.. set compass for Allimandus suit R6-66..."

Luke's sentence was cut off by the arm of a Chozo, which gripped about his mouth mercilessly.  He struggled, but he stopped when he felt something poke into his back.  All went black in the world of Luke Allimandus...

When Luke came to, he examined his surroundings.  Mold had began to grow in the corners of the rusted cell.  He was obviously being held captive.  And, almost like clockwork, a man walked in when he awoke.

The figure who entered was large, wearing a battle-suit.  His face was scarred, and he wore one eye patch.  He had a gloved hand, and a mechanical hand.

"Hello, there."  He said with an English accent.  "I'm Captain Carcinogen, head of the prison board."

"Prison Board?"  Luke said, dazed.  "Where am I?"

"You are on board the ship Infection.  This is the Flag Ship of admiral Kraid.  You are a prisoner on board."

"Prisoner?  You mean... you haven't killed me yet."

"What do you think, fool?"  The voice of the captain was surprisingly kind, but very sarcastic.

"Why... why not?"

"Because... while you may take us for blood thirsty savages, my fair Allimandus, we are actually very honorable.. despite our violent rages.  We make sentences here by a certain rule.  You will battle.. in the arena."

"Arena..?"

"Yes.  It is a battle between two prisoners for the prize of life.  You are both contained in a small chamber about fifty feet around.  We place one flame-thrower in the room and.. boom.. winner gets to go free.  Loser... well, lets just say his ashes will have a special place."

"When.. do I fight."

A buzzer went off in the prison hall.

"Right now, Luke.  Come with me."

Luke was dragged up, gruggled.  He walked after the Captain, and was woken up by the stench of the room he was thrown into.  

He looked around- This room was OLD!  The room was cone shaped, and there were hundreds of spectators behind mesh fences.  One lonely light hung from above, and a small platform jutted out from the center of the room.

A voice spoke from nowhere... "WELCOME PRISON BATTLE NUMBER FOURTY SIX THOUSAND!  OUR COMBATANTS TODAY.. A TALL SIX FOOT HUMAN MALE, A TOP RANKING ENGINEER, HERE UNDER THE CHARGE OF TRESPASSING, LUKE ALLIMANDUS!!!!"

The crowed cheered... Luke took little comfort in this.

"AND, A FAMED BOUNTY HUNTER, ALL THE WAY FROM LANDS UNKNOWN, A MENACING 6 FEET 5 INCHES... HERE UNDER CHARGES OF AGGRESSION TOWARDS THE EMPIRE... HOUSTON BARRIMONDE!!!!" 

The crows cheered again, as the door opposite of Luke opened.  Luke's old friend, Houston, walked out, a befuddled look on his face.  

"COMBATANTS, ARE YOU READY?!?!"

Houston and Luke just looked at each other in total horror.  As they gazed, a chain slowly dropped a flame thrower on the platform in the center of the room.

"FIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHHHHHHTTTTTTTTTTTTTT!!!!!!!"

Luke raised his dazed eyes across the room, looking his former colleague up and down.  He did the same.  Both were weary, obviously from whatever drug the warriors had put in them.  Just seconds ago the announcer had given them the signal to fight.. but the two reluctant battlers just looked at each other, as if in a waking dream.

Suddenly, the arena shook with a booming voice.  It was Kraid, who was watching from a large room above the arena.  "FOOOOOLS!  IF YOU FAIL TO ENTERTAIN ME, I SHALL KILL YOU BOTH!"

Luke and Houston still stood, their feet planted, a good forty yards between them.

Kraid's repugnant voice boomed through again.  "ALL RIGHT!  YOU DO NOT WISH TO FIGHT!  THAT IS CLEAR!"  Suddenly, his voice came to a low whisper, it's sound clear and menacing.  "Then, you will serve as lab rats to our new hormone.. you see, we have injected you with a little more than a sleeping drug.. you are under the influence of a brainwash drug... but not just any brainwash drug.. an involuntary rage drug.  When I call your names, you shall both become as wild as these Chozo, and you shall become drunk in your own rage.  You will strike upon each other without clear mind... and it seems to be the only way to get some fun and games out of you two.  Soooo..."

Luke and Houston suddenly became awake, realizing they were soon about to lose all thought.....

Kraid spoke again.  "LUKE!  HOUSTON!  BATTLE NOW!"

Suddenly, both Luke and Houston felt their bodies swell up... they felt their minds cloud... the normal colors of the prism seemed to vanish... all they could see was violent flashes of red and black.  The cheers of the crowd seemed to turn into laughter... their knuckles became tight with anger... their eyes seemed to change to large black holes, sucking up all light around them.  Then.. they charged.

The crowd cheered with approval.  The two lunged at each other's throats.. but both were covered with their heavy armor.  So they struggled with each other's armor, thinking it could do some good.  They then stood up, and tried to manhandle each other onto the floor.  At this Luke was amiss, for Houston was a hard-trained bounty hunter much stronger than he.  Houston easily threw Luke to the ground, and he slid across into one of the hard metal walls, his thin helmet offering little protection.

Houston attacked Luke while he was slowly recovering from the blow, and threw him again towards the center of the arena... the flame thrower.  When Luke set eyes on it, he was still to dizzy to react.  But, as Houston got ready to assail him again, Luke quickly grabbed the flame thrower and backed away.  He pointed a straight towards Houston... then released a douse of mighty flames, which violently threw themselves onto Houston and throttled him into the air and against the back wall.  When Luke turned the flame back off, he was astonished to see Houston rise again.

Luke's mind now started to slow down.  What ever devil medicine he had been fed, he was recovering from it.  And he could tell Houston was too, as he weakly trodded towards Luke, his scorched suit and face mournfully approaching the confused Luke.

Luke pushed all of his other thoughts aside, and slowly rose to meet Houston.  

He spoke to him in a low whisper.  "Are you recovering friend."

Houston's charred eyebrows slowly lifted to look at his colleague.  "I still feel the urge to strike you,"  his bloody lips mouthed.  "But I can now think for myself."

"You are in no condition to fight me.. you may die soon without treatment...."

"I feel no pain.. I feel nothing..."

The voice of Kraid boomed through the arena once more.  "FINISH HIM, YOUNG WARRIOR!  HIS CHARRED BODY IS NEAR ITS END!  FINISH HIM!"

Luke looked cautiously towards the door he was forced to enter into the arena.  "I may know a way out..."

"How?"  Houston's bloody lips now struggled to speak.

"Just trust me.."

Luke used his shoulder to lift Houston and carry him over his back.

"FINISH HIM!"  Kraid boomed.  "FINISH HIM AT LAST!"

In a moment of complete surprise, Luke raised his Flame Thrower up, towards the sky.  He took careful aim for the ancient light bulb, swinging from the ceiling.

"Goodbye, wretched creatures."  Luke hollered.  "And thank you for your sensitive eyes.

Luke flipped his visor down on his helmet with his free hand, and then pulled the trigger of the flame thrower, releasing a stream of deadly flames up and towards the swinging light, sending the entire bulb on fire.  As he did this, the quite fresh magnesium in the bulb flared into a bright light, blinding all those in the room without optical shading.. including every entire pesky little horned lizard and Chozo bird in the room.

As the room lit up in light, Luke darted out the door as fast as he could with the massive Houston thrown over his shoulder.  He charged up the stairs just to the right of his former prison cell, and found himself in familiar territory... he looked to his left and saw a hall leading right to the landing hatch where he had stored ShadowFax.  Apparently, his landing was not a very long time ago, and they must have just drug him down from where they captured him for immediate battle.

He ran towards his ship, a small party of Chozo birds now taking haste to him.  

"Open hatch.. now!"  He screamed, approaching the ShadowFax.

The hatch slowly opened, eating up Luke's time as the Chozo were still hot on his trail.

As it opened, he leaped in and lightly threw Houston on the reception couch.

"CLOSE HATCH!  CLOSE IT!"  Luke watched anxiously as the hatch started to close, the Chozo birds running quickly towards it.

One Chozo leader had been running a good fifty yards ahead of his teammates, and was now next to the ShadowFax.  He jumped into the hatch and lunged for Luke throat, his tongue flicking in and out of his beak.  Luke was overpowered by the massive bird, and fell to the ground as its tongue flipped his visor open, exposing his face.  His tongue started to approach between his eyes...

Just like clockwork, Houston came to with a mighty kick that sent the bird flying into the closing hatch.  There was not enough time for the bird to get out of the doorway, so the door slammed upon him, crushing his bones and separating him into two pieces, his legs landing inside the ship.

"Ugh!"  Luke said, covering his mouth in disgust.

Now, Luke heard the sound of Chozo birds beating against the hull of his ship.

"Autopilot on.. take off!"  Luke exclaimed.  ShadowFax obeyed the orders excellently, and took off into the sky.

Luke picked up Houston and carried him into the bridge.  "Let us go away from this smelly foot.  I do not like looking at it, and it scares me yet.  Besides, I must give you some aid... for what I have done to you."

"Thank you...."  Houston muttered weakly as they entered the bridge.  "Do not hold it against yourself.. and as soon as I can speak, I have quite the story to tell you.. I have discovered the plan of the Chozo... and I know of our next destination."

The bridge door closed behind them.. and the feet of the Chozo bird lay on the floor.. rotting...

Luke let out a deep sigh of relief as he watched the Kraid's Flagship sail off into the distance.  He then turned his attention to his singed friend.

"Houston... Houston?  You okay, man?  You still awake?"

"Just barely..."

"That's a relief.  I wasn't sure your old body would sustain that fire...."

"OLD?  HOW DARE YOU CALL ME OLD?!?!"  Houston suddenly burst out.

"WELL, YOU ARE ANCIENT OLD MAN!!!"  Luke screamed back... the two now stared at each other fiercely...

Luke slowly gained his breath back.  "Houston.. my friend.. the drug of the horned-lizard's has effected us both greatly, and I fear we are still quite drunk in rage.  We must make extra effort to control ourselves, or we will destory each other."

Luke slowly pried the helmet off of Houston.  When he was finished, he could clearly see the marks where the flames had hit him.  The deep burns in his face traced where his helmet visor was open.  One of his eyes was shut, its eyelashes charred off.  The other was faintly open, but the eye within appeared healthy.

Luke took a little bottle of Bilithimic from his first aid case and smeared it gently on the face of Houston.  "This will help regenerate your lost skin.. there will be some deep scars on your brow and left cheek, but the rest of you will return to a healthy look.... now, about that story."

Houston slowly sat up from his couch, and looked at Luke mournfully.  "They are genetical masters."  He moaned.

"Genetical masters? What say?"

"The have become masters in the art of DNA designing.  The Chozo you saw are not normal.. they are hybrids of Humans.. and the more violent ones of humans and Metroids... and I have no doubt that the hormone that Kraid injected into us is making those creatures all the more deadly.  Also, they have learned to clone DNA.. I have a clone... and our old friend Sarius, was indeed a clone."

Luke's eyes lit up with horror as he heard his friend speak.  "What of Sarius?  I would like to hear more of what you know of her, though I fear it... is she alive?"

"Very much so."  Houston Muttered.  "She is a clone of Samus Aran.  And she is in danger of being brainwashed.. much in the same manner we were, except permanently.  Their plan is to have their clones take the place of key individuals through the universe.. and then using them to create total havoc, to their favor."

"Has she been brainwashed yet.. I mean.. is the Sarius we knew still there...?"

"I don't doubt it.  In order for them to use Sarius to her full extent, they would need to eliminate Samus Aran.. and she has not been heard of since the primary attack.  But taking her down will be no easy task.. a woman who single-handedly nearly wiped out an entire species is not going to be an easy target.. but.."

"But what?"

"But I fear she's a goner, if she ever does show up.  These Chozo they are creating are becoming more violent every time they come out with a new model.  From what I've seen, about five of those at one time would over-match Samus Aran..."

"Then we must go fetch Sarius... before she is driven from her mind!"

"No!  That would not be a good idea.  We have worn out our welcome already.  From now on, Luke, the clock is ticking.  We have to drive the movement of.. them.. to a halt before Samus is hunted down... or else the entire universe is lost.  And we're going to be targets from now on, no doubt."

"How can we, two people, stop an entire army of blood-hungry humanoids and an unknown criminal mastermind?"

"We can't.. but if every power in this universe could help..."

"We may have a better chance than now."

"Correct.  When we return to Rogell, I will go to every guild and address them on the situation.  Then, we will see what really lies in the hearts of the warrior.."

"Agreed... I will repair the ShadowFax.  Come to me when you are done, and we shall patiently wait for the beckoning of young warriors, ready to free the galaxy.."

A middle-aged man clothed in a large and singed battlesuit, primarily the color blue, walks to the center of the guild.  He lifts his visor, revealing his charred face.

"Greetings, friends.  I am Houston Barrimonde.  For those of you who listen to stories often, I am the former partner of Samus Aran.  I was the one that battled along side her against the last threat of the Metroids two years ago.  I come to you today in relation to the recent events which have turned the entire Messina system upside down.

Indeed, I am talking about the True Chozo.  I recognize many faces in here, and know that many of you have had encounters against them.  As have I.  And I bring back important news about the Chozo, which I feel is important for everyone to know.

First of all, the Chozo are not Chozo.  As many travelers among you may recall, Chozo are very peaceful and are rarely warlike, if only to save their homelands.  The Chozo many of you have encountered are hybrids between humans and Chozo, with an added hormone which makes them blindly warlike.  These Chozo are generally intelligent, although they are stupid in comparison to real Chozo.  Some of the more recent breeds are hybrids of Chozo, humans, and reconstructed Metroids.  These Metroids were evolutionized from Metraids, generally peaceful and intelligent creatures much like red Metroids.

As you may have guessed, there is no way that these Chozo could be in charge of themselves.  They are driven like pawns behind a greater force.  I have no idea what this greater force is, though I've met some of the staff of the alliance to take the earth.  Kraid, known far and wide as head space pirate, has been a major nuisance to Space Station Nextima.  But, he is certainly not smart enough to be in charge.  I've heard stories of Ridley, who some say was destroyed already.  But I doubt either of these were in charge.. so guess what.  We have a long way to go.

An even more dangerous aspect of these creatures is the technology they represent.  Not only can they create hybrids of species, they can also clone people, and replace their thoughts.  This has been done twice to my knowledge.  I have a clone now, who is working as a false marshal.  And, Samus Aran has a clone.  Somehow, her clone escaped after being created.. her name is Sarius Dallas.  So far, she is willingly active against the Chozo and their leaders.  But, she was recently captured, and I fear they will brainwash her.  Once doing so, they could eliminate Samus Aran, and replace her with their clone, giving them power from the backseat.  If this becomes a trend, I see presidents, ambassadors, and even military leaders falling prey to the same treatment.  We must nip this problem from the stem.

And that is why I have come here today.  I have watched the VidNews often, and know that many of you have been out for your own personal reasons, battling the Chozo.  Now, I ask you a favor.  No longer are we separate in this. The only way we can beat the Chozo is by banding together, forming a union, and planning a step ahead of them.  I ask you today to join a rebellion.  We must collect enough knowledge so that we know everything about the enemy.. then we can fight it.  Me and my partner, Luke Allimandus, will be awaiting mail from you giving us facts about the True Chozo we have not yet received.  Then, state your purpose.  We will enlist you in the rebellion.  There are few strings attached to this engagement, besides giving your information to all the rebellion, (I will send you a list of all member when you join me.) and helping to crush everything to do with the Chozo movement.  United we stand.  Divided we fall.  Be you rich, poor, strong, fast, we don't care.  As long as you have more to contribute to the rebellion than just words.  When you register, we will give you a background check and see to it that you are a worthy warrior, and not some cheesy, two-bit slacker who just likes to kill things without thinking.  There will be no real leader.  I will simply except mail first."

Luke rose from his comfortable Inn room slowly, and basked in the glow of the distant Charybdis sun.  Indeed, it was anything but peaceful out there, but this is the best he had felt since before the war.

Houston was already up, and was interfaced with the Universal Web Terminal located in their room.  He appeared to be quite busy.  

Luke sauntered over to his partner.  "What are you up to?"

"Our day of vacation is over, Luke."  Houston said, his eyes glued to the interface screen.  "I have some important information to share with you that will set us off on our next mission.  And, I have some registrations for the rebellion."

Luke sat down on his bed, running his face through his fingers trying to arouse himself.  "Okay.  What's to hear?"

Houston turned from the interface to face Luke.  "When I was on board Kraid's flagship, I obtained some information."

"How so?"

"You remember old Captain Carcinogen, right?"

"Yeah, so?"

"Well, he was partially cyborg.  In fact, I believe he may have one time been a human, and he was a genetic experiment... he was no doubt brainwashed.  But, to assure his honesty and faithfulness, they had a drive installed in his nervous system that kept track of orders.  I discovered this while I was talking to Kraid.  When the Captain entered, I secretly interfaced with him using some remote capabilities in my suit.  Being partially human, I don't think he felt a thing.  I obtained all the stats on his most recent mission."

Luke perked to awareness, apparently more interested now.  "So... what is it?"

"Well..."  Houston paused quickly, than continued.  "Whoever is in charge of the True Chozo is looking to set up a base on Charybdis, giving them a direct link to all of Charybdis, and allowing them to continue cloning at a local rate."

"How is that possible?  There is no way for the True Chozo to set up a base on Charybdis.  Looking at how long we've been battling them, there's no way they can just stroll unto the planet and take over some land without being fought full force."

"Yes.. unless they went to someplace that would never be expected."

"How?  Every livable place on Charybdis is being guarded..."

"Exactly... what if they used an UNLIVABLE place?"

"What?  There is no such place on Charybdis that would be suitable for anything to live, let alone delicate Cloning equipment."

"Tell me, Luke.  Have you ever heard of Deceburs?"

"Ummm.. yes.  A reluctant species with characteristics like scaly humans... three fingers, one thumb, two hands, two feet, webbed, green or purple, no taller than four feet, eyes on side of head, tentacles emitted from their shoulders for sound sensory, horns... shy... what about them?"

"Well... where do they live?"

"In large underwater cities, enclosed in synthetics and plexiglass.. they enjoy looking out into the ocean..."

"Right... lets say that the True Chozo eliminate their only city, Dalus, and take it over... then...."

Luke jumped in, realizing the intensity of the conversation.  "Placed their genetic machines in there!"

"Indeed.  That one station here on Charybdis would be enough to cause the very collapse of our rebellion effort."

Luke swallowed hard.  "And, since we are the few people who know..."

"We have to stop them... but not alone! Indeed, the government may be in shambles, and defenseless to help anything but their prime target-- the skies.  But my call for the rebellion did not go unanswered.  I spent the entire morning reading nearly a hundred requests from guilds all over the Charybdis...."

"And..."

"And most of them were heavy-headed, no-braining, glory-seeking, muddle-lovers. Very few had any martial training, and even fewer had done anything besides live here.  We need true warriors.. I don't want to go dragging innocent citizens into the ocean."

"So.. how many entrants do we have?"

"Three... they have been in a party together for quite some time... and they had very valuable information for us." 

"So... who are they?"  Luke asked, brow sweating in anticipation.

Houston scratched the side of his neck, taking little notice to Luke's excitedness.  "Their names are Burolis, Sybern, and Manta. They sure are an interesting bunch- Sybern is a human crossbred with a Chozo, much the same as Samus, except not as heavily.  Burolis a Chozo... a rare pure-blood fighting Chozo, who is fighting for her homeland.  And Manta... this one is the most interesting.. was one of the test drive Metroid/Chozo crosses.  It was a rabble and deformed creature, so the True Chozo put it away in a cage.  Apparently it was too intelligent and too unpredictable.. as well as too unstable.. to be used as a warrior.  But it appears that Sybern and Burolis saved it out of natural compassion..."

"Houston?"

"What?"

"As a question off the record of our new suicidal mission... just what do you think will really become of Sarius."

"You really care for the girl, don't you, Luke?"

"Well, I pity her.  I mean, here she is, forced to spend her life prior to this in the slums of Charybdis.  And now.. she learns that she is nothing more than a clone.. a made up pawn used as a tool by evil.  She must feel worthless... and for that I pity her, and feel compassion towards her to no end...  if it was possible to leave Dalus in your hands alone, I would ride ShadowFax into certain doom towards that FlagShip one more time just to see her.. and to comfort her in her hour of despair.."

"But your comfort won't do much good when you get your life sucked away by a Metroid-Chozo."

Luke looked desperately towards his feet.

"Don't feel bad, matey."  Houston said with a comforting smile.  "We'll get her out before they wash her... when our resistance gets to a suitable size, we'll fly right into Kraid's mothership and steal her back.  But, we must concentrate on the great battles of war first... mainly, Dalus.  We must depart immediately.  Throw on your battlesuit now, boy, because we have some serious beak to fry."

With that, the two warriors sped from their spots and began to prepare for what may be their final day...

Luke let out a great huff as he dropped the final load of supplies in the cargo hold of the ShadowFax. He then returned to the bridge to meet with his fellow comrade, Houston Barrimonde, who was now resting.  He plopped down in the driver's seat and turned to his comrade.  

"Well, Houston.  I haven't had the chance to ask you.  What do you think of my proudest possession?"  Luke stretched his arms wide to his sides, indicating he was talking about his ship.

Houston turned to his teabeer with a smile.  "This ship is really something else, Luke.  I don't know how you managed to make such a powerful ship as a commoner."

"What can I say?  My father was probably the greatest engineer of his day!  While I can't live up to his reputation in today's overcrowded market, I can't deny that alot of his talent rubbed off."  Luke ran his fingers across the dash.  "I started building this ship six years ago.. when I was only thirteen.. now look at it.. the fastest ship known to man.  Not only that, but is well armed, too."

Houston laughed a hearty laugh-- his first one for weeks.  "Indeed, Luke, you show your fondness for the ship.  But, twice now, you have risked it for the sake of Sarius and I.  And for that, I can offer nothing but my undying gratitude."

Luke shrugged.  "I still don't know if that was a wise idea.  I'm starting to think I should leave this ship alone.  If it gets into the wrong hands... I should just use my fathers old GreatWing."

"Now, now, now."  Houston shook his head.  "You sound like a man with a new expensive hovercraft- those people who look in there model X hovercraft and never use them, just so they won't hurt them.  Without this ship, I doubt we'd be taking off for another mission today."

"I guess you're right." 

"I know I'm right."

"Well, should we take off... there are chores to be done."

Houston nodded.

"Ship on.  Computer on.  Weapon systems on level one. Back Thrusters on.  Nuclear level 2.  Gossamer mode."  Luke barked his orders with confidence.

"Computer error."  The computer said.  "Nuclear shielding off.  Commencing nuclear neutralization.  Evacuate ship immediately- self-implosion will take place in three minutes.  Radiation levels will rise."

Luke looked over at Houston with a horrified face.  "We need to get out!  The ship's nuclear fuel system has failed!"

Houston darted for the emergency hatch, and lunged his body towards it, trying to open it.  

"Emergency Locks activated- No entrance to the ship."

Luke scrambled to the control panel.  "CANCEL!  CANCEL!  Activate emergency cancellation!"

"Not accepted- Bypassed."  The computer barked back, calmly.  "Condition- Dangerous.  Computer error IO69."

Houston whirled around to Luke.  "IO69?  That is not a computer error!  That's a viral error!"

Luke stiffened in shock as he realized something had been stuck in his computer, and it was about to cause him to be zapped with twenty pounds worth of Nuclear Fusion.  "What could have done it?"

Houston started looking around outside the bridge.  "Where's the leg?  The leg of that Chozo we shut the hatch on?"

Houston was answered by a rude shake and attack- a tongue shot out from the door to engineering, and twirled around his neck.

Houston struggled with the tongue, gargling as he watch Luke panic in horror.  

Luke searched his battle suit up and down, as if he expected some mechanism to automatically cover your friend's life force getting sucked out by a Chozoid.  In horror and reaction, he whipped out his lazer and fired at the tongue, and was half relieved to see it split and the portion around Houston grow limp.  He listened and heard the Chozo bird squeal, and then disappear.

"What's going on?"  Houston cried, regaining his breath.

"The Chozoid.. must be able to regenerate.... at an incredible rate..."

"But one leg becoming an entire Chozo?  Unreal!"

Luke once again sported his now familiar face of horror.  

"What?  What is it?"

"There were two legs."  Luke whispered.  "We're being attacked by two really ticked off Chozoids."

"They must be in engineering."

The computer's monotonous voice rang out once again.  "Nuclear Implosion will commence in two minutes.  Evacuate immediately."

Luke looked towards the engineering door.  "We need to get in there... and find the virus... and get rid of it, and the Chozoids."

They both rushed into the engineering sector, in quite a frantic state.  They had their lazers drawn and were pointing at random.  Suddenly, a squeal cried out from behind the nuclear reactor.  Houston turned and prepared to fire.  Luke smacked his hand and caused him to shoot the ceiling.

"What are you doing?"  Houston hollered.

"DON'T SHOOT THE NUCLEAR REACTOR!  We'll be sent straight to Hades!"

Just then, a creature appeared from the shadows and locked his arms around Luke's neck.  He began squeezing harshly, and he wrapped his tongue around his eyes.  Luke reacted swiftly, and pulled a manual switch on his costume, putting a small vial into his hand from a chute in the wrist channel.  He shoved it into the eye of the Chozo, and backed off quickly as it shrieked in horror, it's face hissing and smoking.

"What did you do?"  Houston asked in amazement.

"I split a vial of highly concentrated Holi-Plastic Acid on him.  It's deathly lethal to organic materials..."

Luke watched in disgust, unable to move his eyes as the bird's face dissolved off, revealing a mutilated skeleton.

"15 seconds to Nuclear Implosion."

Suddenly, Luke's mind came to a staggering speed.

"Release Lead Gas.."  He said.  "Put your visor down, and turn on your artificial oxygen."  Luke whispered to Houston.  He did as told.. a thick black gas emitted from the valves.  

"OPEN NUCLEAR REACTOR!"  Luke screeched, making sure to be heard over the great hissing.  The nuclear Reactor's shell lowered, revealing it's large, glowing Uranium deposit.

Just then, the other Chozo with it's tongue cut off leaped from the shadows and gripped onto Houston.

"SHOVE IT IN THE REACTOR!"  Luke screeched.

Houston reacted with barely a thought's time.  He hurtled the creature into the reactor, and it slowed to a squirming halt as he hit the Uranium deposit.

"CLOSE REACTOR!  NOW!"  Luke said, thinking his hasty words would hasten the computer's actions.

The reactor closed, and the bird could be seen floating in the reactor.

"Nuclear Reactor Neutralized."  The computer chirped.  "All systems back to normal."

Houston and Luke fell to the floor, exhausted.  After a few minutes of silent rest, Houston turned to Luke.  "Well.. what now.. we have lost our fuel."

"Well, first we need to go to the nearest Lava Pore and dispose of these bodies.. where they can't regenerate.  We'll get there using auxiliary power.. it's good for about four or five hundred miles.  Then, our Uranium should deneutralize, and we can finally head for Dalus."

Houston nodded, and they returned to the ship...

The Chozo-Human-Metroid Hybrid still lay in the nuclear reactor...

Unfortunate to Luke and Houston, they did not know the effects Gamma Rays had on Metroids.. even in their hybrid form....

In the silent confines of the engineering room, the Chozo bird started to pulsate.. and awaken.

