The Kraid and Ridley Show

Host: Ridley

Co-Host: Kraid

<Samus> Hi!! My name is Samus, and I’ll be hosting the show until Ridley and Kraid arrive. (Glances over.) Oh, right. This is my temporary co-host, The Golden Chozo.

<Chozo> (Moans.)

<Samus> For all of your information, Kraid and Ridley are stuck in traffic. (Suddenly realizes.) Wait a minute….We’re on Zebes! Zebes doesn’t have traffic!! Where are they!!!

<Huston> Oh, oh! I know!! Watch this!! (Camera flashes to a Bar in Brinstar.)

<Kraid> (Drinking a beer, laughing.) Ha, ha, ha!! Ridley and Kraid really gave Samus the slip, ay, Ridley?! Ridley and Kraid tricked Samus into running the show. It gives Ridley and Kraid a chance to ‘Kick Back’ and ‘Hang with our Homies’!

<Ridley> Yea. (Sips beer.) Oh, and Kraid, next time you try to be a black guy, I’ll kill you. Hey…Where’s all the pretzels? (Looks over to Draygoon.) HEY!! FISH BOY!! GIMME THE PRETZELS!!

<Draygoon> My name is Draygoon. Stop calling me ‘Fish Boy’ and I might consider relinquishing the pretzels to you. (Continues drinking.)

<Ridley> ‘Relinquished’? You kiss Mother Brain with that mouth?

<Kraid> No no no, Ridley. You got It allllllll wrong. Relinquish means to give up, or hand over.

<Ridley> (Double take.) BWOAH!!! Kraid, was that you?

<Kraid> (Raises beer.) Corona Light, guys!! Aha ha ha!!

(Camera flashes back to studio on Zebes.)

<Samus> Wow. I didn’t know those two drunk. Oh, well. 

<Really annoying voice from back stage> Hey!!! Samus!!! You got mail!!! It’s a letter, read it!! (Metroid with a green and blue pinstriped coat, thick, red rimmed glasses rainbow-colored afro, green fez, blue, green, red, black and gold stripped tie and a rainbow cane comes floating from back stage, holding a piece of paper.)

<Samus> Thank you, P.M. (Takes and reads letter.) This is from a Lori Rodriguez. She writes: ‘To Samus: Why do you love Ridley?’ and ‘Do you have implants?’. Very easy and simple questions, Lori. As you may know, I have been working with Ridley, Mother Brain and Kraid since 1986. I have been working with Phantoon, Draygoon and Spore Spawn, Bowtwoon, and Crocomire, since 1994. Ridley and I have always gotten along. We do pretty much everything together. Heck, he even took me for an ice cream once. Heh, heh. Anyway. I’ve always felt something for him, and Kraid, even if he is a big buffoon. I love every one of my co-workers. And I don’t mean to be unfair or cruel by this, but, I love it even more when I get to beat the shit out of Ridley. He understands it’s just a game, and, he really doesn’t get splatted into a gory mess of innards and skin. And about question two. No, I don’t have any implants. As you can see, I am one hundred precent human.

<Pesky Metroid> Exnay, Samus, Exnay.

<Samus> Okay, okay. I’m 99% human. I have Chozo blood in me, which increases my physical strength, durability and flexibility greatly. Anyway. I’m proud to be employed with great people like Ridley and Kraid. I hope I get along with the in the upcoming addition: ‘Metroid Zero Mission’ which, if you read the news posts on the Metroid Database, is a re-hash of Metroid. I hope if any other questions comes to your mind, Lori,  or any of our other readers, you’ll E-Mail them to my current employer, Xenolord. You’ll find his E-Mail address in the first episode, but incase your running out of time, here is the address again: Hinaboy@Hotmail.com. Thank you for your question.

<Ridley> (From backstage.) Wow. Traffic was murder today. Geez!! I can’t believe the roads!!

<Samus> (Sweet, innocent voice.) Riddy, come here for a second, please.

<Ridley> Yes. (Walks to Samus.)

<Samus> (Still in same voice.) Next time you want to stay at a bar, just tell me. Don’t make up some crappy lie like traffic on a planet with no roads.

<Ridley> Damn you, Kraid!! I told you she wouldn’t fall for that crappy lie!!

<Kraid> Kraid forgot, Ridley!! Oops.

<Samus> That’s okay, guys.

<Really, really bad Australian accent.> Ey, Ridlay. Where are ya? Mother Braien wants ta see yaz. She seems ta need ta see ya bayd!!

<Ridley> Coming, Crocomire, coming. (Mumbles.) Damn aussie.

<Kraid> (Bursts out in laughter.) Good one, Ridley!!

<Samus> Anyway, moving on. Today, I have an announcement.

<Pesky Metroid> Ohh, OHHHHHH!! Can I say it? PLEASSSSSSSSSSSE?

<Samus> Okay, P.M. say it.

<Pesky Metroid> We’re taking the show on the road!! We’ll be transmitting to you from all your favorite Metroid locations, SR388…Tallon IV… B.S.L…EVEN THE LOWER LEVELS OF NORFAIR!! (Lowers voice.) By Ridley’s request, I assure you. (Original voice.) And many, many more. It will last about ten episodes.

<Kraid> Have any place you would like to see the Kraid and Ridley show transmit from? Just E-Mail us your request, and we will be there in a flash. Hurry now, supplies are limited.

<Samus> And one minor note, in the last episode, I believe Ridley said something like this: ‘Anyone asking a question, or requesting a guest by using the review system, will be immediately refused and the review removed. I don’t wanna be in the unemployment line after five episodes.’ Here is why that is there. Originally, this show was designed for another fan fic site, so, Xenolord had to put that in, but… sadly we never made the cut there, so we’re here!! Happy days these be!!

<Kraid> Wow. Ridley has been in Tourin for a long time now, Samus. Kraid wondering if Ridley still breathing.

<Voice> Goddamnit Spore Spawn!! Give me my rattle back!! You know damn well I can’t be a rattlesnake without a rattle!!!

<Pesky Metroid> Poor Basshole.

<Samus> ?_?? What???

<Pesky Metroid> Oh, didn’t the Mother Brain tell you? Since this show is rated PG, we must replace commonly used swear words with others that sound like the original, but aren’t. For example: ‘Yo, Crocomire, how the yell are you?” whereas, ‘yell’ replaced ‘hell’

<Samus> Oh!!! I get it now, P.M.

<Ridley> Hi, guys I’m back. What happened while I was gone?

<Samus> Not much. Bowtwoon is cursing out Spore Spawn for stealing his rattle. Same old, same old. What did Mother Brain want?

<Ridley> To introduce our new co-host. Samus, guys, this is Katrina. (Another red Space Dragon steps out from behind Ridley. Samus smiles.)

<Kraid> But…Ridley…Kraid thought Kraid was Ridley’s co-host…WHAT DID KRAID DO TO MOTHER BRAIN TO DESERVE WHAT KRAID GOT?!

<Ridley> This is only an experiment, to see who does a better job.

<Kraid> What is an experiment?

<Samus> A test to see if a hypothesized outcome occurs.

<Kraid> Oh.

<Ridley> (To Katrina) Why don’t you have a seat right there and we’ll get on with the show. By the by, (Points to everyone when their turn comes.) This is Samus Aran, our resident Bounty Hunter and star of  the ‘Metroid’ series; this is Kraid, co-star of ‘Metroid’ and ‘Super Metroid’, he’s, um, kinda stupid; Bowtwoon, Phantoon, Crocomire, Spore Spawn and Draygoon, all ‘Super Metroid’ co-stars. My name is Ridley, another ‘Metroid’ and ‘Super Metroid’ co-star. And this is the Pesky Metroid, our resident annoyance. It’s what happens when a Metroid absorbs the life-force of Denise Rodman. He’s, um, pesky. (To Pesky Metroid.) -_-.

<Pesky Metroid> What?? He was on a winning streak and I saved the world from his peskyness.

<Samus> Is that even a word?

<Pesky Metroid> Well, not according to Xenolord’s PC. He has that little red squiggly line under it. Making up words is fun.^_^

<Ridley> … Right. Unfortunately, we have run out of time and must end this episode of the Kraid and Ridley show until next time this is Ridley saying, ‘Calling Metroid gay is not only an offense punishable by bodily harm from Samus, it’s also politically incorrect as the right term is ‘Lesbian’’ Good-night everyone.

<Katrina> Please everyone, call me Kat.

