Chapter 2

We pursued the remaining Metroids for about five minutes, when we came to a narrow cave, too small to fit neither Kraid nor Ridley. I motioned them to stay there, and went on with the other Pirates and Dirk’s platoon.  We followed the glow, and tracked it to a dead end. They offered very little resistance, dying with a few blasts from Dirk’s gun. On our way back, however, we heard some roars, both high and low.


“Dammit!” I swore, “That doesn’t sound good!” we rushed back to Ridley and Kraid were battling a horde of Metroids. They had little to worry about, for no Metroid could easily latch on to either of them, but they seemed to be having fun. One had latched, futilely, onto Ridley’s scaly head, but stopped abruptly. It waited there for a few moments, glowing an odd red color, then suddenly, it’s skin melted off, revealing a Metroid-like creature, only shelled and with it’s pincers in a different place. The Alpha Metroid studied its surroundings, then chirped and flew at us. Data killed it with one blast of his handgun, then immediately reloaded. The rest were soon slaughtered by Kraid and Ridley. 


“Good,” I said, “now all we need is to find Gamma, Zeta, Omega, and the queen.”


“Now why the hell would you WANT to fight any of them?’ Dirk questioned.


“I never said I WANTED to fight them, just that we NEEDED to kill them.” I explained.


“Plus,” Data chimed in, “It would be a great thing to get the DNA of the various mutations, as well as their genetic code.”


“WHY?” Dirk almost screamed, “So this damn Space Pirate can deliver it to his damn brain boss and she can clone Metroid QUEENS?”


“Actually,” I interjected, my pride hurt, “For your information my quote ‘damn brain boss’ unquote was killed by Metroids. And plus, I am now the leader of the Space Pirates. If you think that I’m gonna clone Metroids, you should seriously organize your damn thoughts! Plus, we aren’t getting any closer to completing our mission standing here. MOVE!” I began to walk down another cave, with my squad behind me. Dirk also gave the command, and also followed me. We came into an enormous chamber, with an odd statue at the far end Data gasped.


“That’s a… Chozo!” Data gasped. I racked my brain, and remembered History class, when we learned about the fierce Bounty Hunter Samus Aran. I recalled the teacher saying that Samus received new abilities for her suit from orbs, held by statues of birdlike humans (or was that humanlike birds?) called Chozo. I looked at the statue again, but it’s hands, though upraised, were empty. Suddenly, a Squee! Rang out.  We tensed up, and saw an Omega Metroid phase through the far wall, and the Chozo. There was a sudden blast of lasers, all slamming into it’s chest, which was soon engulfed in flames, then hit repeatedly with spikes. It looked around, then shot a ball of lightning at the Platinums. They dodged the attack with ease, then threw their forearms at it. I finally went down with another blast of lasers, and a tail attack from Ridley. I shivered If the Omega Metroids were this tough, the Queen… I shivered again. We walked to the Chozo, and found a pedestal nearby.  I examined it, and saw strange symbols engraved in it. I called Data over and he muttered “Erigoth Nomondu Pestadu – Ungarae Metaroe.”


“What? What the hell does that mean?” I asked him.


“It means ‘Safe place here – press button.”


“How would it work?”


“Well, my guess is that pressing the button alerts the Chozo, and should anything come within a certain radius of the pedestal it would attack.”


“What keeps it from attacking us then?”


“Well, whatever’s in the radius when the button is first pressed is to be regarded as ‘to be protected’ so, if we are going to stop here, I suggest we come in together.”


“Well gee,” Dirk said, “Isn’t it convenient that we’ve been eavesdropping on your whole conversation then.”


“Actually, yes,” Data said “so now I don’t have to repeat what I just said.” He glanced around good everyone’s close enough. He pushed the button. I felt a tingling sensation, and saw the Chozo’s eyes light up. I was worried that he would attack, but they died down again. We looked at each other, then got our campsite ready.
