





I knew. Somehow, I just knew, that when the idea for Planet Zebeth came into my mind, that it would take at least 12 years to finish,
maybe 15. In the end, it was 17 years, 1 month, 25 days. It could have been lower, I transitioned to 2 comics a week from 3 back in
year 6, and there was significant delays caused by homelessness and other troubles around year 15. This comic has seen me through a
lot of trials and tribulations. My first marriage, my second. My pet cats, my friends, my family, this comic has seen a lot.

Introduction

And it seems a lot have seen the comic. It always brought me joy when I would receive an email from someone saying that the comic had
gotten them through their own tough times, and happy times as well! Metroid fans roamed the message boards over the years, the discord
server, everywhere. It became large, and the comic continued. It became known as a “long-runner”, a comic strip SO massive, that it
would actively be a challenge to read through it all.

In actuality, if you binge it in one sitting, it's like a few hours tops. 1302 comics for the main storyline, and the ongoing epilogue
following. Will that part ever finish? No, I don't think so. The site has become so much more, it's a place where I store my art, my
progress pics, my stories, my accomplishments and connections. It's not going to be a twice-a-week comic again (though I am proud that
for the first several weeks, I put out 5 comics a day, up to about 50 comics, to establish a bit of an archive when first starting),
but it will continue on. We have a diminished Mother Brain seeking retribution, we have a few minor characters to check on, and there
will always be little things to putter around with on the farm. At this point, the crew is in retirement mode (though still having to
fight off attackers and defend the bar), and it will just continue like that for the rest of my life, as long as I am able.

The printable archive, this series of PDF files, will keep being added to as new comics keep being created. Every update of 6 comics
or so, we'll add the next page to the latest PDF file, so that a physical rendition of the comic can exist. Also, a few bonus comics
will find their way into a printable bonus section, just because *_*

And so the comic continues, and I hope that you keep on reading it, and re-reading it over time. There's some real gold in there, the
comics where I literally could not stop laughing while thinking about them until well after they were made. I still go back to those,
and laughed at them again while making this. Comic 184, trying to will the missiles back. Comic 695, the Trabnagian feast. Mother
Brain rolling down the hill in 1320. Check out the highlights reel in the website Zebeth archives, and feel free to make your own on a
blank page in here. From March 16, 2002 to the present, Zebeth marches on.

So enjoy my friends, and embrace the pixel!

Kabutroid / KatielLynne Wilbert Julia Jackson / K.T.
April 29, 2025






Chapters

The Beginnings (001-002)

The Hunt For Mother Brain (003-024)
Kraid's Childhood (025-028)
Alcohol-Fueled Mayhem (029-037)
The Quest For Missiles (038-050)
Samus' Inner Mind (051-064)
Torture! (065-072)

Geruta's Odyssey (073-080)

The Return Of Samus (081-087)
Kraid's Early Childhood (088-094)
Back On Track (095-112)
Something Different (113-124)
When Suddenly It Changes (125-135)
Violently It Changes (136-187)
Deep-Fried Goodness (188-220)
The Gift Of Madness (221-261)
Wanton Destruction (262-281)

The End Draws Nigh (282-296)

A Bug In The System (297-314)
ZR388 (315-388)

Vacation Or Bust (389-394)

ZR388 Revisited (395-447)
CLLAW_FTP IV (448-480)

The Inevitable Return (481-518)
The Frozen North, Eh? (519-535)
Vacation Or Bust II (536-542)
Winter Wonderland (543-625)

The Aftermath Of Loss (626-678)
The Trabnagian Tribe (679-703)
The Bartender's Return (704-764)
Back To Normal(?) (765-835)

E Duos, Unum (836-859)

Nightmare Or Bust III (860-867)
Looking For Liquor (868-937)
Usurped (938-950)

Acts Of Kabutroid (951-988)
Usurped II (989-999)

10
13
17
22
25
28
30
32
38
42
46
63
74
88
95
100
106
130
132
150
161
174
180
182
210
227
236
256
283
291
293
313
318
330

Wrangling A Mother Brain (1000-1019)
Unscheduled Break For Kabs (1020-1028 - website only)
Wrangling: Part 2 (1029-1094)

Simon's Quest (1095-1168)

Samus's Quest (1169-1254)

Corporate Restructuring (1255-1269)

Back To Basics (1270-1275)

The Next Chapter (1276-1292)

The Great Freezing (1293-1302)

The Reawakening - Ongoing Epilogue (1303-1336)
Kraid's True Origin (1337-1343)

Mother Brain Machinations (1343-1370)

Tabletop Gaming (1350-7777)

Bonus Comics

334

340
362
388
417
422
424
429
435
447
449
451






The beginning
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The beginning... of Kraid

Well, might as well
scope out the area...
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The alliance

Well, | suppose |
should kill you or

something... Oh god no. I'm not

even attacking you.

Where the hell am I?
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Didn’t | kill you

bhack in Brinstar?
That's what |
thought, but then
| woke up here.
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Then again,
you're already
dead...

Keeping in mind that
| haven't attacked
you at all...

el il el ol ol O el RS 2 ol el il el O

0Ok, where the
hell are we? Sure as HELL

ain't fehes,
anyway.

Screw this, I'm
hunting down
Mother Brain. I'll come with. That

hitch is a slave driver.
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overzealous. Well watch it next
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o . el Wi
Frr— . I time! I'm on your
:3 Gyaaahh! side now.
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Die, die, die! l-t-l ‘
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Then why's he smiling?

0Ok, now they all die

Wait a minute... why Well, as | said before, Mother But you're a miniboss! on principle!

ARE you on my side? Brain is a bitch, and | got

minimum wage for my old gig. . .
g y 919 Specialized johs suck.
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The Creator

THEY'RE NOT HERE YET... | AM YOUR CREATOR. NO, I... MOTHER BRAIN? HOWY IS

. THAT WHAT CAME TO MIND#1?
Damnit, where the

hell IS Mother Brain? | don't know, you're

Who said that? Show yourself! m Mother Brain? catching me off-guard.
- 4 5 -ﬁ-.- - E ; -
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It's not that fast

YOU TWO WILL BE IN IT, ALONG

Touchy freak, WITH A MESS OF ENEMIES. Damn girl, n h* ch Hell, it1l cost
ain't she? upgrade that cough cheap all of 30 bucks!

. So why isn't Mother ; itch ™ h*
She's gotta . fossil! Christ. that's old! hitch “coug
have issues. Brain here? )

J e L . . Ea—

T10007?

Damnit, show yourself, You watch
too many

Those black bars are = k i
getting annoying. i movies. 2 =

=] Oohh, bright.
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Metroids are jerks

... what the Bzzzip.... Sorta... given that killing Metroids
"J »
fuck are you? is my purpose on Zebes. Well they are...
Have you ever

A Kabutroid... you Ahh. but this isn't .
ot a prohlem ' g Metroids talked to one?
afith tEat? Zehes, now is it? are jerks.
i
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Let's gang up on Kabutroid

Honetheless,

you're part So what are

Metroid. you going to
do ahout it?

ham

Well played.

tthhh...
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Wait a minute, why
am | running? |
create reality.

Now don't go
doing anything
stupid again.
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Ok, I'm going
to run away

That was
unexpected...

I've got 7 missiles
left... think | can
take her?

You would never
hurt your own

creations ;anyw;a}f! Uhh, | think Saying
that falls under the

category of "stupid”.




I really would

poof

-

—
Mo, | think I'm F ] .
right here... i\*- J I've made
E my point.
: VWHARM!
E: I_:J:::L don’t Yeah, my back spike. \
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A jack and coke eases the pain

They uploaded yet? THE CONNECTION KINDA DROPPED... Screw it. I'm gonna

Thanks for pulling -
Good question. HAD TO START FROM SCRATCH. find anywhere that

the thorn out.
sells Jack Daniels.

3 b > - ¥0, Metroid thingy,
0 what now? , is Mother Brain done Oh for the
uploading yet? love of...

|l ol el sl
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Time to get Kraid drunk

T S i Why do you keep
So u:urhu is this "Jack That's it... I'm getting looking at me
Daniels” whom you you wasted. like that?

wish to buy? Don't hurt me You have much to
P learn, my friend.
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Their second battle

WHOOPS, MY BAD. poof

-‘!'E'!'- P qluf :ﬂ

poof

The planet's name revealed at last

For the love of merciful shit,

ou know what else if?rnu get that dam_n metrn_id Actually, | was going to say
thing to do something again,
I'll slaughter you like A HOG!

INCOMING!

&+
squee [ % #
Meh, no higgie. Just toss squee seea
Fair enough... any word ‘em in front of me.

on Mother Brain yet?

Zeheth... that related squee /* g
to Zebes? e

* L® rl
e got company. listelkts ""..‘ ""'"_..:'

Ly Ly

SQUEE squee
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ka-click ?‘- “shuffle“shuffle 525 sque..e.: i

— By B

ECORTA... IT'S THE ORIGINAL TRANSLATION. FOH MERCIFUL SHIT! | FORGOT ABOUT THEM!] .-_"'-.-_ BUTI LEFT THEM ALONE, kg ]
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Run you fool!
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Behind door number 1...
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No holding power

Ahh, a door. That'll
hold ‘'em off.

UST OPEN THE [kogd
DAMNED DOOR! [
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= well, no turning
[ hat:k amyway.
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SCREW THIS, I'M SPLITTING.

SQUEE /2
You can't leave... & &

you run this place! Ty
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door number 2!
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Why did | just feel
a strange chill?

Probably because | killed|
you in the next room.

TR
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Well, you abandol
your post, so Mother
Brain asked...
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Hey... can't she
alter reality?
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. Maybe cause _',m're
= about to go and help
qkill yourself...

Hever send a fake
Kraid to do a... Kraid's
job... yeah.
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God damnit, COME BACK

METROID THINGY! v
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How we charge through
the metroid hordes and
run like fucking hell!

o a4

0Ok... we charge on three.
Oone... two... THR...

oy e, Dy

RO ' ~oU 1 A
%85 REMEMBERED | COULD ALTER REALITY. &

FINE. HERE'S MOTHER
BRAIN. GO HUTS!

022-024

Oh sure, remember
after we almost die.

How could a metroid
hurt you anyway?

L T B

LR SR

YEAH, ABOUT THAT... WHEN |
-, UPLOADED ¥OU, THAT PART
10F THE FILE WAS CORRUPT.

| don't believe this.

SHUTUP, R A b, hpr

L A"
TR LB LS ey

You never told me why
you recruited me!




Ahh, memories

Ahh, yes. |
remember a
younger
Kraid...

hat did
| do to you?

L2

He never got along with the other children... He led a hard childhood, dropping out

of school and working like a horse.

MNo, you're fat, and ugly,
and stupid-looking, and
slow, and fat... and ugly.

& &

S0 tired.. ST
IE":.'I.
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Lean and mean... well, mean anyway

He soon turned to a life of crime.

Gimme your
money or eat
stomach-spike.

Mutual hatred

That's when Kraid found out the truth...
haddya MEAN we've
yotta be killed before
anyone can getto
mother brain?

That's when | adopted the little fella.

Lut:klly fur me. Samus
killed him two days later.

~ moo ﬁfn'mmnmmmnm
o I 5 5 2

025-027

| trained him to be a ruthless killing machine.

But people soon learned
never to push him too far.

Stop whipping me!

That's when things started to fall apart.

hy do you always
lock me in that room?

| have a feeling
this may take a
while.



Dependant on zeebetites

C'mon Kraid... let's go Besides... it's Where's my zeebetites?

p;nil:ahly hehr time I'm feeling faint.
of the month.
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The hunt for missiles

| thought you wanted

Lets go hunt for missiles. Yesiree, | could sure go for Why if there was anything to get me drunk.
’ | wanted to do right now,

some good missile hunting. it'd be to hunt for missiles

I found it funny...

SWEET! This place is
The guestion is... MUCH hetter than 7ebes.
where's a har?

It was a
joke!

And now | i " .
can meet You're S0 getting drunk.

10 028-030



Surrounded

Mot much... appeared

| | L |
e 1 |

here, started a bar.
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Why do | suddenly feel very
weak and vulnerabhle?
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Samus' worst nightmare

So this planet's called Zebheth'? [f 1 hour later

.. 50 | says ‘Metroids are
jerks', and everybody laughs.

No we didn't.

"ﬁ 1 Ay,
; n:rn:rn:rn:rn:rn:rn:rn:ruf-" |:|:r|:|:r

And Samus... she's cool?
Oh yeah...
harmless.
. o
. i :

&5 n:n!nfn:n:n:n:qm!‘j;f e

You have a sick mind

ry that again and I'll
heave another mess of

0Oh Samus...
Kraid...

Samus!
KRAID!

Uhhhh! Uhhhh! Uhhhh!
Ahhhhh...

2 hours later

Just pour it
into my mouth!

m

| think he's hosed.
No ‘think’

# But can't shou shee

that | love you?

- na '
oss ILILI ! A 1

031-033

20 minutes] Ya know Samus, that suit looks
hot. Let me help you out of...

Oh dear god help me Ridley!
]

about it.

W
Ay g

|:|:r|:|:r|| n:rn:rn:rn:rn:rnf-" -"&

# You never loved me anyway.
ou're sloshed... and No! No | did not.
give me back my sleeve. }! You are correct.

i
e
e
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Kraid gets shut down yet again

5 hours later
Augghhh! Why does my
head hurt so much?1?
Ahh, the glorious justice of

a yood hangover... unless it
was the cinderblocks.

Another 5 hours later

ell, that was fun. We gotta
do that again sometime.

Only if you're locked in a
soundproof room, with no windows.

ould YOU he in there
ith me “wink™wink*?

The sheer fact that
you're soher makes this
all the more twisted.

So have you thought about what | said?

God damnit, no, no, NOII

F r r F
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but the memory remains

For god sakes man, you're not
even the same damn speciesl!

But | get so very
lonely locked away
in a small room...

Bad timing, Ridley...

Ridley, we're here to get hammered
again. Ready the vodka!

orgasmic, sexual fun, huh? el

12

.. where all | have to do to pass the time is
count the bricks on the wall, even to the
point of giving them seperate fucking names!
Want me to tell you the 3847 different names
that I've thought of?I? DO YOU?I1?1?

-

2 :_.__

2y
I_

034-036

You need to get
out more often.
Lets get drunk again.

Sweet. I'll gather
the cinderblocks.

Waste my drinkin’ time will
ya? Plenty more rocks
where THAT came from. CRUNCH'

B
, throw WHnM'E.. / ':;‘ti

¥ o throw
S, [ WHAP IT% W’hl[ i & WHAM!

n:rn:rqt m

Dw hey, DW' Can't you...
.. take a... OW!



Kraid gets a hobby

Here's your
drinks, killjoys. | Ahh, alcohol, my hest
friend. Eradicator of

The quest renewed

Well, that eased
the insanity back
into submission.

Hope you choke
on ‘em... Sweet nectar of
the gods, blessed,

hlessed alcohol.

I'm hack to wanting mother brain
dead again. How about you?

Sure, ignore the
hloody guy... Christ man, your second

time ever SEEING any

form of alcohol and you're

already an addict.

Well then, we now
have a new juest.

Slowly getting there...
Damn odd number

e of missiles
&5

037-039

It's either that, or
| pull off all your
armour and...

Don't care, so long as mother
brain dies in the end.

Hey, don't | get 75
missiles for killing you?

C'mon... cough "em up!

[ s
% ka-click < a
",

| already said | don't
have any god damnit!
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One plothole closed

You took 'em back @n- o S Metroid | TRIED. LIKE | SAID... THAT PART OF YOUR Hey, you wanna suck
oh Fehes. thingy. Can't well look FILE IS CORRUPT. I CANT CHANGE back some of these
she just give me a ton who's back. THE MISSILE COUNT. corrupt missiles?

F Then shutup.

more missiles?

-

T, B
S
ol Tl Pl ol Tl Tl e Tl e Pl Tl

There goes another plothole... sort of

OK, HOW ABOUT 'DUE TO RESTRICTIONS ON
THE PLANETARY COMPILER I'M USING, IT
CRASHES IF | PUT TOO MANY POWERUPS IN

C'mon... cough THE SAME AREA. BUT IT WORKS.
up an answer!

So why doesn't she line up,
like, 0 missile containers
in front of you?

That made no sense
whatsoever.

You know, that's
a good guestion. a
ol

.

It's technically still a powerup

SURE, ONE SECOND... ... This is a powerup?!?
Well fine then, can you at
least toss me a frickin’ ice N - Looks alot like a
beam? : health point.

DAMNITH!

14 040-042



Damn compiler

LET'S SEE... BZZZTTT... OH SHITI! |E BZZGZZTTTI! OH MERCIFUL... BZZ! AHHII .
GOTTA... GGZZZZTT... OW! UMM... OH WORTHLESS PIECE OF... CLANG! CRUNCH... This sounds bad. I get the feeling
HELL... GZZZZTZZZTTIN WHAT THE??? UMMM, ARE this'll screw us over
THERE ANY ENEMIES AROUND? more than her...

I T
I-I mwi THANK FUCKING GOD!

Defenseless

0k, now that's

.. uhh, my hlaster
just wrong.

doesn't work.
Why for is that qood?

BECAUSE YOUR ARM DIDNT BLOW UP. g 8 _. = QEE I\,EEESNSSHERBOWN

E-Eu-i pEE pi =
d ® UHHH... TRY TO SHOOT THE CHOZ0. I

Damnit. ..

WELL, BAD NEWS. YOU GOT NO Well, let's at least see if we can [oe¥eral minutes later
WEAPONS FOR A WHILE HERE... find some safety at the bar. YTy

that is alcohol.
Oh, that's good.

043-045

& m= OH DﬂMNIT' NOW I'M SCREWED. pg @ m= AH FUCK. DO SOMETHING!! | mmd
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Upper body strength rocks

I'll distract him... get that door open.

Well, it's a temporary solution

We've run into a
bit of a problem.

Damnit... again

Who knows... maybe we got
lucky and they went away.

WEE a
| oo

!

16
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What to do...
what to do...

I
1

CEE L

How s0? Samus can't
last that long in hed?

Mo, no... well, mayhe...
I don't know.

: wi

rﬂ

0Ok, seriously... think faster.

| suppose |
ﬁ could... nah, that
wouldn't work.
'i.,,_l.-_,,.i'

H &

Anyway, our weapons
don't work for the time

being, so we're stuck here.

opportunistic
enemies. #

wl

So what's
the verdict?

j: ,
Ay,

046-048

Of course! | can
punch it open!

Waell, you can't stay
here. | close for the day
in about 10 minutes.




Mmmm... appetizing

Should | even ask what happened? Yeah... and the cleaner can't

Why can't you
stay open longer? Drunk sidehopper vomitted into a desgeega’s get here till tomorrow morning.

I really don't want to spend beer, so a pack of his geruta friends rammed
the night with THAT. his own leg up his ass... then killed him. That's it... we've gotta
get outta here.
o . gt

'?l
q F-".'
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Aww man... | can [ Ok, | gotta think Damnit... | can hear them
smell it from here. 0 this through here... scratching the door.

Hence my not staying open. Well think fast... I'm
locking up the hack.

5 .

H.'._ . AP " -

& oEmEEEEEeE | Fed iy oEOEOEEemn ey
Yes... | must delve deep into my

Pl et ol el ol el a8 et o me al ml ol el o ] ol ] el I_II-I_II-I_II- = Ir_ll-l_ll- et ol el ol ] subconcious and focus my mind...

Samus' inner mind is a bitch

#: thud

.=============================E=ﬁ=====-
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Then what'd she find?

They're a fighter... not a thinker

e i e e e e e e e e e e e e ) e e s e s s ) e el i e e
£ B Bl B B B B B i R B B e B B B B B B B B 4 B B B i B e

052-054




Trouble brewing

Kraid's never-ending question

2
i

L=
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Samus' life story... summarized

Several hours later

;.\..’
=

) L B
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=

Damnit, find me another chair Kraid!
They chewed through the first one.

To pull 'em out of their
armour or not to...

Hold "em off while | haul
‘stupid’ here to safety.

ol el il el Ol el Ol el O el Ol el O el i el i el

In the meantime

Damn sidehopper,
M': kicking that door
open. Now what? [ifor Samus to

e e S s el e e e i el e e e el e e e e e e e e el e e e .
£ B Bl B B B B o B e B B e B B e B B B R B ] B B e
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Kraid gets an idea

WWhat the hell is Samus going el = e Bah! We can out fight Samus. o el _euut-muscle, out-weigh, e T 0 U think of something?
fto do trapped in storage? E'VE got natural weapons. r faand out-claw her horribly! .I-ﬁ.

Umm... could you turn Jies
S0 what's she good for? Yo fl) Y away from me and e
1 Samus for a while?

T
1
i}

1

Lyl
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Hmmm... |
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Where was YOUR mind today?

Several minutes later SESESESE SRECY SRETY S

3

=
1
=
1]
T
|
=

[l e il o il i Sl el
Why? What did you THINK | was doing?

, hothing. Just... just nothing. Ay r
hey, look... a change in subject!] B

< Qohh, where?
*a

R, F“
- oy
|
1, r
r [ r_ur_r_riri'r_r

Oh, | just pulled a fewr of the pieces of suil apart | =g
Ito see if she had any booze hidden on her to —
steal. Tumns out | accidentally broke a coolant |3 =
itube or something, and spent the last minute or |
s0 cramming everything back together again.
EIE]E

r

So Kraid... what did you do that was so
noisy for several minutes there anyway 7 #3
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Something wrong with this picture

ell, | punched shit down,

hile Ridley tail-whipped ‘em.
f0h, the guns were fixed about an hour

ago. We punched ‘em for the hell of it.

Damnit! And
| missed it! ¥
Y Al

% cEnmnmnm:

| | | |
b 1 0 |

-

_I_I?I?I- [

e S

ell, | suppose we

Oh, well that's all right then.

should split. Thanks. i i i
e il eah... you needed, uhh, medical es, | ‘treated’ you to
. ' Oh dear fu... gattention on, uhh, your arms. | musta... gthe best of my ahilities.
| itched the armour... after, | guess.
-
. . 3 I_~II . , . -'

A, F
ﬁ" |:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:IT

.|
B
fl = = = e

Well, time to head Awr crap, we You actually learned

out yet again, And where the hell = missed one, something in your...
is that cleaner? Now | can test my semi-useless state?
. new abhilities!

j_ '

:"3 ""”""”.T“’"
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The much-awaited powers

Crab up for a minute. Throw enemies at
We'll kill you in a second. :

. My inner mind
other enemies. - was rushed.
Obviously.
... hut it could
still he fun.

£ =8 m= o B B B B e e

Such a polite Geruta

So how's this work? Could you please come First, you grab the enemy ... and then you prepare to throw
down for a moment? in question thusly. him at your destination of choice.

Well, let's give a quick i Ty,
demonstration here... Sweet! -~
This is fun. gl

4
.
-

£ =8 m= i B B B B e e

Let the torture begin!

Umm... ok, can you release me so | HEY! This wasn't The one where... Let's go find somewhere
can beyin attacking you again please? part of the deal! umm.. DAMNIT! to throw this.

Don't point that
thing at me.
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The hunt continues... again

Damnit! Where the hell
are some more enemies?

I think our horribly
messy slaughtering
scared 'em off.

Wanna dump
him in here?

S0 what the hell Oohh, let's yo missile hunting. Well, two against one, so
do | do with him? BOUND to he stuff in our travels. T.5. You're going for a ride.

N Wheeee... wait... Nooooo!

Stupid Geruta.
Foog

For the record, we're

not insects trapped in
Nah... no enemies yet. a jar. We won't fight.
| wanna see 'em fight.

Screw it. Let's go find a
Metroid to throw him into.

We could stuff

him through.
P Hah... he'd fly away
FA on the other side,

r
3 Uhh, no | wouldn't.|slalets
'I.h / Y N Lol

066-068
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Friction sucks

In ya go little fella. ' plaell Damn. | think = Ow... Ow... Why me? For Except that the hlood
. S he's stuck. 8 the love of fuck, why me? is draining behind
OW! My claw's

B ... hot in front.

snayging the ground. [ | know. I'll spike
him through.

Time for a diet

Several moments later

There we go... like It's greased up.

greased lightning. Uhh, this may Just slide through.

= Awright, he's be a problem...
(el through.
I
255

¥ou don't know the
MEAHNING of the
word "hurt'

Touchy little hastard.
. 452}

You'd be touchy too if you
prayed to be stomped out of
existence every second of
every agonizing minute!

Well, enough chatter...
We have a Metroid to find.

R
'I"l"'l"l':'il"l':'il"l':
MBI
Jelfed

Ar
!

bl
!

|
1LPARPAGPARD

1
1
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Prolonging the agony

Hey, we may have
a problem here.

Geruta takes leave

Damnit! He's
floating away.

Well, go

after him.

Sweet, merciful,
hoiling freedom.

Why must | be resistant
to extreme heat? | didn't
ask for this ability.

| know... let's toss him in some = _One lava pool later

lava to cauterize the wound.

Our little friend here
might bleed to death.

Don't drink
the water.

That stuff hurts!
You go in.

Wanna actually
hunt for missiles?

Awwy, man...
now what?

I'm cold-hlooded. Sounds like
Sweet kiss of death...

take me home! Sink damn

Mayhe if I'm lucky, me, sinkl

I'll drown too.

= =i = =i B = =i = =i B = =i = =i

Ow! Damn Iand -—-

Why must death elude me
repeatedly? Damn you lady
luck. Damn you to hell.

At least I'm away from
that hitch Samus.

Ho kidding. Any chance you
Torturous she-devil.

could haul me outta here?

Sure,
one Sec...
LT
i i Y
I I . . .t
il Ol el
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Friends help friends die

There ya go. It looked like Sorry. You're shell's too

you could use a *hand’ hard for me to hreak. .

<snicker, snicker>, You still have one arm...
you could stumble your
way to a suitable death.

Yeah, very funny. Say,
could | trouble you to kill
me by any chance?

Please say there's a large,

Damnit, what does it take to die
hungry animal through here.

i@l around here? My stump is itchy as

hell, and | can’t even SCRATCH it! . .
. - Bigyest thing around

here is a Rio.

It's a long shaft... what?

Why am | still here? Shouldn't 1 be
seeing a bright light or something?
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Damn exoskeleton

C'mon Kraid. 1 smell
missiles nearby!

Well, | suppose | should drag
myself out of this hole...

Geruta's worst fear realized

Hey... | think
he's waking up.

Thank god we
found him in time.

Ahh... there we g-hey...
what's happening here?

Alright! He's yonna
pull through.

e R

=
5
=
=
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=
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—
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=
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Sweet. He's
coming to.

078-080

Tell me it's
not so...

Welcome
bhack.

. Why do you mock
me lady death?

YOU'RE GONNA MAKE IT!
NOOQOO000000M!

. 2 " L N T
|1k = ]
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Kraid ALWAYS has a solution

Well, now that Geruta floated

b v However, this blood on me is starting
off, let’s go hunt for missiles.

to get sticky and smell funny.

Nice recap of the
last 10 seconds.

Thanks.

-
|l O el Ol el Ol ol O e

Missile count

Much shaking and walking later|

What's the count

Woell, back to missile hunting.
up to anyway?

By gar, it's heen a while.
Only one way
to find out...

S “H“*::; = S S L S &‘éﬂ T e T i

L5 LS

_I".h
2

Samus likes her missiles

DAMHNIT! Metroid thingy! You've got

some guestions to answer! Get your

brown, metroid-topped ass down here! Yes, "it's abhout the
missiles”, you stupid ass.

IS IT ABOUT THE MISSILES?

,.- -

Fi

Z Z
g g

S

081-

See? Clean as a whistle.

.. thanks for

the tip.
5.?

P e
|l O el O el O ')

{\.'.
%

Ok... someone’s going to DIE!

Don't look at
me like that...

k.

DANG. | WAS HOPING
YOU WOULDN'T HOTICE.

Well SORRY for seeing my most powerful
weapon reduced to a negative number!

Z . :-‘
g £

SINCE WHEN ARE YOU KILLING SHIT?
That kinda slowed down

after you SHUT OFF OUR
DAMHN WEAPONS!

.f"‘.

Sasnaaiapaas aaiamtia e R e e T O T i, S

LS LS LS




An unexpected(?) snag

ABOUT THE MISSILES... WHEN THE WEAPONS| YEAH... BECAUSE YOU'RE A LITTLE CORRUPT,
GRID WENT DOWHN, 1 HAD TO REINITIALIZE
EVERYTHING BACK TO SCRATCH.

And the negative number?

REINITIALIZING YOU DOWHN TO NOTHING WAS
EQUIVILANT TO MINUS 3, WHAT WITH THE
ODD NUMBER OF MISSILES AND ALL.

So what happens if | shoot a missile?
FEpar

o

5. 5 =

Y — ;
-.t-.."-i:ﬂ-'_ F_"_‘..., -.t-.."-i:'l-'_
T T T

B ey, B
R R ~
L5 L5 L5 L5

Ml My
Kabutroid re-addicted herself to the game

1 COULD, BUT I'M PLAYING SUPER SMASH 'r-_

Damnit metroid thing, BROTHERS MELEE, S0 T.S. I'M BUSY.

can't you open the door?
Damn you. Wait...
am | winning?

A EEE

Lot
.I'+
¥ "‘n

i
o

FF.
FF.
)

M3 3 1 1 T

GOOD QUESTION. TRY IT AND FIND OUT.

Screw that... I'll just find
some more missiles.

‘hout time we moved.

DAMM STRAIGHT.

Woohoo! You're
temporarily forgiven.

Am | in the game?

Well GEE. This was sure unexpected. Nupe,l
did NOT see this one coming a mile away.

Ok then... back to
Geruta's pool.

'r-_ SORTA... YOU KINDA LORD OVER A& LE\.-'EL.'r-

Awright! | lord over not just
people, but a whole damn level!

M3 3 a1 T

Ir'll
5
i

F. " '

Confusion (thanks Metroidman)

After some hacktracking

... How long have you lived on
Ok... s0... any ideas on how Zebes, before hitting Zebeth?
to cross the acid pool?
| dunno... about 18 years or
so. Basically most of my life.

... And you're calling this thick,
red, bubbly liquid acid, correct?

... | don't like whe
this is going.

084-086

It's LAVA, damnit! Christ... that's like
mixing up stalagmite and stalactite.

re ... what are those again?

They're speleothems!
Bah, you're useless.

29



More of Kraid's past

Yup... that’s a loooonyg
lava pool.

|l O el Ol el Ol ol O e

The VERY beginnings

I've heen told this story from friends and
witnesses, back when | was still in my egg.

Kraid's first memory

I'm told that our mother strived in
wvain to save us from a watery grave.

Screw it, | can
make more.
L
-

Ho items, no... floaty
things. Hothin'.

|l O el Ol el Ol ol O e

My TRUE parents... were the mighty Komodo
dragon. We had our burrow near a small
housing development.

| was last seen dropping into a sewer drain.

Well... it's about time
to hatch myself soon.

Damnit Kraid! You're fat! You'll
float! Take it like a... what the
hell are you anyway?

I'm a reptile!
1]

|l O el Ol el Ol ol O e

One day, there was apparently a terrible
storm. I'm told my parents braved the
rain to make sure we were alright.

Rain? Fuck this,
I'm outta here.

At this point, | must go by my own
memory... which is fortuantely very good...
remember the bricks with names?

Wanna hear 'em?

[l [
| el o el il el Ol el Ol e

087-089

Or at least I'm PART reptile...
sniff... the painful memories.

Oh, THIS doesn’t sound
like a flashhack
sequence or anything.

The rains were so great, that they washed
out our burrow, taking with it our egys.

Anyway... the first thing | recall
was breaking out of my shell...

CRACK!




Not quite separated from the family

| wondered where my siblings were It turns out that since | was the last eqgq to fall, However, | was hungry, so | ate And then... | saw something that changed
when | emerged from my egg. | crushed them all, saving only my own egg. what was left of their shattered,

my future forever.
Where the hell underdeveloped corpses.
'* are they?

. Oh, it is, it is...
.
* -
-*. ;ﬁ?’f .l.
—r—r—rW?‘—r—r—r—r——r—FJr:r—‘"—r—r—r—: 1
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The plot sickens

You see aftr eating my next of kin, | At this point, | found four mutant, almost
continued through the sewers, searching teenage turtles... dressed as ninjas. a vile substance... let's call it "mutogen”

for any signﬁuf life. Groovy, for the sake of storytelling.

[ | | Just listen damnit! ERIEEIGH
m Just lemme finish... there's only 3

| promptly ate them. However, they seem to have contained

frames worth left.
Damn I'm lonely.
| ]

& i‘E! .t ,.1:%
J—#EA

[l ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol el Ol ol ol el il o ol ol ol el ol el el ol ol ol ] ) |—_—|"|—|" i |—|" ol ol ool ol ol Ol o ol el ol o ol ol el ol ol o o ol el ol ol )

The end of Kraid's story

| found my way out of the sewers shortly

| prompily ate him. Then... this "mutogen” began to warp me..
afterwards, where | found a lone porcupine.

change me to what | am today... and
allowed me to talk like those turtle thingies.

| found my parents, who took
me in until Mother Brain

Neah. I recruited me. The rest is history.
YES christ... shutup and  [JRGEILRLLLE

let me finish already! porcupine... see... Bah... you've got
T my spines are a nothing on MY story...
ear no :
. different colour.
el pOinty food. . .

[ ] urp

L @
aie e aﬁ%ﬂﬂ@ pess s Tlesasapaas tusas Tella sy

" it
b

= e
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Samus' childhood

MY story has drama, | remember it like it was yesterday... Ahh, memories. Oh yes... you mutated from
a komodo dragon, ninja

action, romance, and a Yo, mom, I'm heading out to
' ’ ’ ’ You call THAT a ;
turtle, and a porcupine...

sprinkling of suspense. hecome a feared bounty hunter. story? You didn't

Just cough up Ok. Take out the garbage even mutate! You're damn rig_htl did.
the damn story. on your way out. You seem skeptical though.

Awww... do | hafta?

r
= == == =i B = == == =l

Another plot twist?

You realize that that story Course, it's ALS0 possible that the sewer So then how'd you hecome

made absolutely no sense gases just gave me massive hallucinations the current form of Kraid?
whatsoever, don't you? for several days straight. In retrospect,

drinking the sewer water at the beginning
& t;i

probably didn't help much either.
|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|— = =i = =i B |—£|—£|—£|—|_|—_—£|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_

Crossing the lava

You know... we STILL Ok, it was your Several minutes later

haven't crossed the lava. - idea... you go first.

Just keep
coughing
up them

spikes.
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A familiar path

On the ntl;erside [Cm—y

*pant*
*gasp™

Violence fetish

C'mon Samus... move
your ass already.

*Gasp™... still... recovering...

stamina... you... fat “pant®
useless.._ reptile *pant®.

Gyahahaha... Missiles!
Missiles | say! Gyaahhhhh!

*pant*

£

But think... missiles
may be nearby.

I'd help, but |
couldnt put out that
much ammo if you
paid me to.

096-098

Are we even now?

Fuck no. You owe
*gasp™ me hig.

Oh, THAT'S a healthy
reaction to hearing about
explosive firearms.

Nope... just ran outta
screamin® breath. Dieeeelll

Oh, well my mistake then. |
thought you'd stopped being
insane or something there.

33



Do you see what I see?

_Hl'-.";f... a.ren't you tiie_nn.es_th.mﬂaéH!_

Woohoo! ﬂ-::tuly
got to kill one!

P e Y G e
e i

The count begins anew

I'll take that.

So «snicker> what

34

Ooohh... stuff is ALWAYS at the P
bottomn of a cavern like this. 'Z

EiEiEie: s
Hey, is that blood | see on
- that platform down there ?

C'mon Kraid. 1 smell
missiles nearby!

Shutup... just,
just shutup.

Oohhh, you can
almost half-open
a locked door,

099-101

Well screw it. We have
a tunnel to descend.

Looks pretty
deep Samus.

e
(==
v i Just jump ya pansy!

Sweet! We hit
the jackpot!

Why are my
feet red?

Bahaha! Well, that
cheered me up.

Don't make
cthuds G hurt you.

W R

W N PP M EE
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Kraid needs practice

Minutes later el Aw, crab up. You Yoink! Dibs on the
: next few health.

weren't locked in

a room for most of

Hey! Only
fget your own
kill stuff,

Ya need to
work on your

Kraid takes the lead

Yeah, but you get most " However... | Oh come on... just one?
of the kills because you y

- want any missile NO! What the hell
insist on leading. You take the lead ] ¥

for a while... containers found. " would you shoot out
Stuff go squish of... never mind...

don’t answer that.

At long last

Whatever *coughjerkcough®™. Gyahaha... hey, what

In either case... it's "go” time. have we here?

How there's

That's the sprite, a... thing... SWEET! |
er... spirit. who loves can open
to kill. SO doors again!

102-104 35



Kraid's inadequacies

I wish | could lay bombs... ru‘a b,
- three a test smash. e
Hmm... CAN you even ey e
- i ) ’ Cripes, lemme get
s - outta here first.

I'm pretty sure that was
a bone or gl

o, w9 2T o ::'. = something.

Well, hack to the killing spree. . ! Two rooms later...
' ' Who da man, huh? Who da man?
Oh, you ARE da man!

e |Inless of course Cm
2N you have to jump ; Lo a i
on something. L ] 4 ) |
3 Dat's right.
. ’ Nothin® but [

Just shutup, huh?
enemies.

What kinda
yuide are you?

105-107
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Samus gets discouraged

Awesome... crack that sucker open, and Sweet merciful sidehopper! NOOOOO000!
let's see what prize | get today. Better It's like a dream come... o

p p ' 1
be more than a FRICKIN' HEALTH! SAMUS! Enemies! Huh? Hey,
what are...

Behind you!

Oh, they'll pay for that.

.0000000000000sw NOOQQQOQOO0O...

Samus loses it

*sniff* my boots... my beautiful
high-jump boots... why?

Oh come on. This NEVER would You want missiles?

Besides, you have hombs, )
have happened if you let me get 3 I'll GIVE you missiles!

missiles, and can ball up.

| had nothing. some of the missiles.
g : m i\

B-but... my _ L
high-jump... “sniff"
E,
fuvonzh

108-110




Geruta revenge attempt 1

Come hack damnit! ' P You! | demand Take that! You think that'll
o that you... ACK! p stop me?
l--"l. P oy I . J '
A iy =, ] t's worth a shot. You'll
¥ i < twaosh 5 m kS thrase P a regret
: r : Stop fleeing! -, ’ that!

boigt? -
e ¢ i
< x
T T g

ol
| OO
| B F F C Lt CON LON LiN L3

I:I} -\I'I}
fwwvoosh

[
. -

taoing -
A EH T
(O Y

- - . - | will find a way though...

Damnit! Even with my new arm, I'm still not | MUST find a way.

powerful enough to defeat them. Course, | i

couldn't defeat them with my ORIGINAL I mostly slid

arm, but | was tricked. Tricked damnit! Perhans . on thlre bloody
Oh, they'll pay... don't b _F | : : entrails of my
think they won't pay. that can he lowly minions.

. arranged.

FEEiurp L F
O H HE L
' Tl Ll L

Voices

Several minutes of panicked running later ;
; - Ah, cripes. Bob Dole
doesn't need this...

Bwahahahaha! Time to
meet your maker Kraid!

l'.\‘.
"

toing l
|‘_|*_|‘_|*_|‘_|‘_|*_|‘_|‘__|‘_t I T P N R E E I N P R P E E
I'-l_l'-|_I'-|_I'-|_Ir|_|r|_l'-|_Ir|_I'-|___I'-|_I'-|_Ir|_|'-|_I'-|_I'-|_I'-|_Ir|_I'-|___I'-|_I'-|_Ir|_I'-|_I'-|_Ir|_l'-|_Ir|_|'-|___|r|_|'-|_|r|_|r|_|r|_lr|_|r|_|r|_|r
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The living statue

Would you look at that, Course, this fellas a Let's just see if | can sneak up 0k, hiding behind this here
a full-grown Kraid! 3 little on the fat side. 3 and get a betta look at 'im. . metal statue, | can get a

d look at the fella.
I'm looking right at you. il goor posa e e

- -
ﬁ !
1

You haven't heard of me? You know... Crocomires. They're hig, | think you got the wrong place.

Why, I'm the Crocomire hunter. [ Sa2ll had fellas that could rip you in two. =0 Nothing like that around here.
That sound like a
friend of yours?

Easy there mate... didn't
mean to rile you up there...

Crikey!
Where am I?

Amyway, this place is known ... do you now? MAN but they musta sent you way
as the planet Zebeth... ruled the hell off in the wrong direction.
by a psychotic Metroid freak. Yeah. One of ‘'em promised to give Yeah, | know. Them

me dlirectinns to that ol’ Crllqumire, Metroids is jerks.

and 'e apparently sent me ‘ere.

114-116 39



Metroids are jerks v.2

You think they's
is jerks too?

Trust me. They's jerks, they are.

When did you learn they's was jerks?

Oh, | knew long ago they were jerks.

AAARRRGGGHHHH!

Crikey! Is she

Big jerks.
REAL jerks.

always like this?

Hells yeah! But

no-one believed me... urge ta kil

The typical plan

Much running later
.. Jack, Bill, Hick, Justin,
Kris, James, Justine...

CRIKEY! | never ONCE
asked for the list of names!

The bloodlust ends

= Gyahahahal
Jime o] BOOZE! Booooze... sweet

sweet boooooooze.

_f.. -I 1 _f.. ‘ _f.. ‘
|_ — s, - — s,
ook

. |— _ |—
n:rn:r:tn:rn:ru:rmful_ i . . .
......-:-IT' ':....:::-I_ 3 ....:.-:-IT'
LB Enonogeqlal _asy. e oo ol @ ; p._Betonogeglal

e el el s r el ek ] r F r —
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#ls,
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The Crocomire Hunter's weakness

Moments later
Crikey, this is good lager.

Priorities
Several hours later
So where'd Samus say
she was going before?
General missile
refill hunting.

The follower

10 minutes later
Well, | suppose |

should go search for her.Q It's probably
for the hest,

_f. .

Ay

WOW! Would
you look at...

That's what | thought, but it's
been a helluva long time.

Yeah... one of us should
really go look for her.

Hmm... where to beygin,
where to hegin?

= el e P '_'_'_'_'_'_ '_'_

Well, | can't leave
the bar unattended.

Well, | guess I'll check out
the usual killin® grounds where
the Rios like to hang out.

120-122
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I'm pretty sure that was indicating
that ¥OU should go looking for her.

Yeah, | know. But my
drink isn't empty yet.

41



Willpower

SAMUS! Where the Why, if there were something

hell IS that girl? Hmm... that bush has hiding in that bush, it would be in
carelessly stumbled into the harrible, excruciating pain right
lava. That hot, hot lava. now... in that insanely hot lava.

mnmg*
[

r [ )
i i e e

Oblivious

Minutes later
| shall now turn my unseeing hack

to the bush in question, which is

currently shuddering in agonizing

pain, and pay it no mind. CRIKEY! Following and researching
a Kraid hurts like a bugga.

Woell, shooting back spikes at the
whimpering bush, sinking it deeper into
the lava, seems to have done nothing,
so therefore it must be... a regular bush.

T‘_"‘-. you know.
1t .

i - SUBEERE... Sl

]

¢l -

It's bad enough that the hlood &h well... at least they're not draining '|'_|' | 1 Mo, I'd much

is rushing to my head, but the my health for some reason. prefer them NOT
1 1 ' 1 1 ' 1 ' ' ' ! il' Metroids are tickling my feet. U | | | | | | | | ! ! ! ! 'l to do that, thanks.
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Samus wants attention

S0, umm... you - This jar of mine... Anyway... this jar THIS Samus, is
going to kill me orjEtal z n - highly limits my

Lo [EY! Why am capabilities. | must
k- obtain a new hody
Hot quite... s I'm creating " to hecome more
for you see... - o, ot plotline! Cut Y ! powerful.

something here?
| off screen?

Damnit,
listen! This

me some = SUEE~M i
i is important!

Dum da dum M=l
do do... i1l

Frustration

Samus! Damnit, | don't even
know where the hell | am.

I'm a prick

And where the —— Oh COME ON!

*grumble® missiles stuck under- hell is... oh god, = | Is that REALLY
ground... lousy jump *mutter* . - - necessary?!?
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Salt in the wounds

Bah... when
she gets into
a mood like
i this it can

Forunch® .
*crumble”

li=—=ClUmp *

h’f thunk *

0Ok, honestly... are you
done tormenting me yet?

YEAH, OK, I'M
DONE NOW.
PFEH, YOU'RE
NO FUN...

Samus hides her feelings well

Meanwhile

=S Are you prepared
I-!I- £ for the worst?
y *

mun
he generators are

at full capacity... Nothing
canh stop me now!

You're hluffing.

44

In Samus' mind

LE

now... seeing your worst
nightmare about to come true.

e
il el el el el Sl el Sl S
ol Ol el Ol el A el O el N ol O sl O e ol

Am I? For years I've heen
developing a method to
transfer my mind to a new
host should | be defeated. b
But why wait?

| have a spare jar and a genetically

- cloned brain to transfer to... hut why

Y T8 stop there? | now have access to the)
greatest power suit known to man!

—_—

L8
L 1‘ *

129-131

Geruta! Throw
the switch!

Py ’
L Aye aye,
Captain!




Intervention

GYAHAHAHAHAHAHA!
IT BEGINS!

Damnit, what now? Lemme go
check the circuits... come Geruta.

C'mon already...
pluy that sucker in.

SWITCH
Damnit! | accidentally
snipped off the end.
Damn claws...

Yes! | can feel it... |
can... can... damnit!
| can't feel a thing!

Whew... it feels great to
get outta thet thea bush.

Yeah, great. Help me
outta here already.

Yo, Geruta... any day
now. You're allowed to
throw the switch now.

| have... several
times now...

Crikey... Samus?
Did you see whea
thet Kraid went?

Crikey! What IS this anyway?
Lookee here... | can stick me
entire head into this pipe.

=

132-134

Crikey! What did SITCH
| trip on how? {do nat unplug)

How in the world
did that happen?

Fine... we'll do it the hard way.

Splice the wires into there.
ST

{do not unplug)
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Oh COME ON already

Ah, damnit! There's
not enough slack now!

Ahh... problem
solved.

That should get it
up and running.

Kind AND gentle

Minutes later|

m

Can't talk,
still fleeing...

46

Ehehehe! ‘Ey,
Samus... look
what | can do!

‘Ey, Samus... can
you hea' this?

= Echo... ECHO!

e

=0

N

N
T

-

ke

—_

Talk in safety.
Run now.

thup

F F
il B8 B B 8 Bl B4 B P P

135-137

=1l E1

Ok, on the count of three,
I jump, and you pull.
ST
Wait, is that one, two,
THREE, or one, twao,
three, and THEN pull?

Elsewhere

Less chat
more scat.

| suppose you'd like
an explanation...




The glass wall

So anyway, there | was, looking for Samus...

Dramn Metroid thing,
thinks she's 20 great.

It all makes sense now

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area

Do not break glass

And that's when |
discovered... the sign.

Anyway, after much torment from Kabutroid, | |,

continued my search for Samus.

... Jane, Eric, Joseph,
Jamie, Vladmere...
ahh, memories...

ESo, like any brave lizard facing up to the
:= consequences of his own actions, | ran
= away like a frightened little schoolgirl.

By ser!

Don't leave... |
can hop faster.

138-140

During my search, | came
across a massive glass wall.

Hello, what
have we here?

Don’t hurt me. Metroids...
| am... your mother.

Sgues?

So of COURSE | had to smash it.
L

. Gahahaha!
% Smashy, smashy!
>

|

ltoing
I i r f T e e
i il

And so | brought
you hack to safety.
You owe me big.

I've fallen and |
cannot get up...

That's it...
you're all
disowned.

47



Disgruntled coworkers

myhe it's hest if you take off for a hit... they're Hmm... where to Well, I'm back... they [ Well... I'm screwed.
{a tad irritated at you... umm... breaking them. =i cooled down yet?

' == If ye wasn't so rare,
Lowoiioateioamor oot NIRRES, ' = Ldiin yo v
¥ Alrighty then. You're dead when | can walk again! |

Prohabhly. ' e |-T';
L | ¥
i K] - I = e . T

- ‘ - A N : .
C g &3 . *"'F.m.nr.nm.nm.nr.n o 1 I ey o I

f
=1L

Reasoning

Or failing that, you can let me wander on
my merry way and not drain my life-energy
from my soon-to-he dry, powdery corpse
that you'll leave me as afterwards.

Well, the Metroid is probably Ok... umm... Metroid... if you're within
the better of the two evils. earshot, I'd like to have a quiet chat,
I'd kick you if my legs weren't and possibly reason with you.

in excruciating pain right now,

Al

m

Reasoning
it is then...

2

.

SEEEEE

. Ay

Ok, | know I've called However, if | may, I'd like As tempting as it would Well, | can't offer much, but | can loh
you jerks hefore... to work out an agreement he to let you see some enemies into you for the next few hours.
in which | don't die. Kraid on Kraid action, I'm

? Squee squee? the only Kraid around...

F r F F F
T e T e e T e T e e e e e e e e e o e e o T el e el e e el e e e e
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Self-defense

Lessee... can't jump out... too close...
can't run past... they're too fast.

So... what's up
with the ripper?

Can't kill ‘'em either... only

one thing left to try...

SQUEEM!

e ey

e

r F F

Yeah, | uploaded a ripper
to my system to see what
would happen.

OH GOD, DON'T HURT ME!
I'm too heautiful to die!

What the hell kind of sadistic

ZBAM™ freak could have driven a

ripper THAT insane?

—Squahhl

Sguee?

Ok, never mind. It
aaall makes sense now.

Umm... not exactly... the server febeth is
on is still routing through a 33.6k modem.

Christ, then upload us all to
your system then. Do | have
to do ALL the thinking?

144-146

Pfft, and waste hard-drive
space AND system resources?
Screw that... come Speedy.

ol
—
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The results of overmedication

Oh right... running in terror in a Ugh... head hurts so much... can
Well... | guess that Now... what was | supposed futile attempt to save my life... barely remember anything...

wraps THAT up... to be doing again? Woohoo! Dodged
THAT hbullet for now.

It WAS worth the shot...

S0... you don't Hmm... so... do you remember the fact You're a Kraid. AGH! You hurt the brain.
remember a thing? that you were earlier completely and

hopelessly in love with me? Whaaat? It was

I'm a human... worth a shot.

A change of mind

Ahh... doesn't this bring
hack HAPPY memories?

Memories...
Happy onesl

Oh, sweet! Time for some
general destruction!

Ugh... starting to remember...
pain... caused by...

You gonna DIE!

HEY, Samus... let's
go missile-hunting.
Yeah... happy...
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Samus' secret

Crikry. Thiz iz gand lager.

Oh... my... GOD...... You're in
love with the Crocomire Hunter!

Wha?

by

gy

i o= o d o d B d B i mrd ol i md B — i o A i

Realization sets in

Aagghhh! I'm not in me own body! What's[iMeanwhile...

Oh, yes... | see it all now. How can you look at yourself in
It's hecome clear to me. a mirror and not see the shame? happened to me hody!?! AAAHHHH!! Gyahahaha! Die, die, die, die, die!
You're crazy. Look at meself? Wait, come back... Ahh! Get
| still love you! i
it offa me!
S o

e
e e e e e

Catching up

Elsewhere on Zebeth...

What the...

*mmmph.. *
Oohh, lunch. \
o Unc m

WPH
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Forgotten

Hmm... the question is... what is Wait... of COURSE! | must Yep... as much fun as this is... being |
capable of defeating Samus Aran? implement this immediately! do

{let out would be what you usually do}

Speedy strikes again

In the meantime | mean seriously... | Bah... you're all
Ok, you guys are — — -~ I'm in a glass jar. Jff useless... | hope - - Wahoo! - —
rea:IIy starting to What do you hope Jff you all starve to
piss me off here to accomplish? death following
. me around...
el J 1 J | J
S ol e ol o i e e ] e ] e ol e el S el o el o el e e e ] e ] e el e el S ol i el e el e el — — S el e el S ol o el e el e el ol e el — — -
Immobile
Umm... uhh... ok... I'm still - — - —
good... it's still good... | i
Well isn't this
just peachy...
I I
ACHK!
[)
= J il J |
S ol e el e e ol e el e el — — S ol e ol e i ol el el — — b e Ean™ Eaa B oy — i il S ol el e el el e el e e e el Sl
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Decisions, decisions

After more plotting...

Hey... do | smell... vodka?

F P P T T e e P e F P F e
[0l el O st Ol el O el )

Oblivious

Nuts to this... I'm
leaving before | do
something stupid.

Bah... perhaps |
should abandon my
box technique...

Yes... yes | do... but come on now... give
me a LITTLE more credit than THAT.

/ \I\

o ~
X \V
g1 —H

i

T e e e

£ B B B e B B B E B B B e e B

Damnit... ground-

hooze sucks.

Several moments later

Ah hell... no booze... and I'm stuck| Yes... complexity... that's the key...
in a box. Well, at least | now have;

time to ponder the fact that | Wait a minute... if I'm in the
appear to be in a different body. | Crocomire Hunter's body that
24 means l... have... a... ‘

Perhaps something a
little more... complex...

156-158

Damnit... vodka... hox... can't...
decide... Damn the diabolical
yenius who conceived this trap!
Damn him to hell!

Damnit! 1 was SURE that'd work!
What does it take to catch Samus?1?

Kol

Damnit! It spilled when
the stick fell. NOOO!!




Renovations

During this time

0k, so | think | understand it heah...
Thet hig thing me and Samus was stuck
in switched me mind with hers...

Lack of power suit
Minutes later

Ah hell... if there's one thing
| hate doing, it's hacktracking.

54

So how is we gonna
switch us hack?

Well, first we have
to find Samus.

Damnit... this could
take forever... SAMUS!

But where is we going to find her?
This planet seems to he pretly huge.

There's only one place
she would be [hesides
in my dreams).

Samus! Damnit... where would
someone in the Crocomire
Hunter's body wander off to?

Meanwhile

AGH! | managed to punch an air hole,
but I'm fairly certain that | hroke my fist
in the process. | think I'm going to
scream in utter agony now...

159-161

Well... this will
make things a
touch more
difficult...

OF COURSE! It'd be best if YOU
led in the... search... AH HELL!
Now I've gotta find TWO people!

Eh, I'm sure she's fine. I'd
swear | could almost hear
her squealing with joy.




Damn union members

ror

E r

¥ ™ ™ I e e
Sl What about me? [Ee—— Ve =
[How about me? S5t

Lt

What's for
sale now?

P

*GASP* Sweet, merciful Bah, just my luck.

Well, that was fun, but Hello, what god, I'm saved! You are my
I should probably keep have we here? saviour! | owe you my li...
looking for Samus.

Boredom

AGH! Mental note... broken
*whistle of Tetris theme type A* thumbs don't twiddle well...

I've just pulled all my hand hones . .
hack into place. Now to wait for Dum de dum de dum... Man... Crocomire Hunter's
the hones to knit yonna be pissed. And he better

*whistle of Crateria theme™ not have scratched my armour.

Ow, ow, ow, ow, and ow! There.
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Foolish games

Several minutes later|

Ehehehe... that was FUN!
That didn't hurt HNEAHLY
as much as it should heve.
Crikey, this heah powah
ahmah's GREAT!

Another chance ruined

Vodka! Need vodka for both painkiller,
as well as disinfectant! Anyone... vodka!

What about me?

*sigh™ Well, | SUPPOSE I
should let you out anyway.

Don't he so enthusiastic.

56

That you Samus... or, uhh... Crocomire
Hunter... or whoever the hell you are now?

YES! Let me out Kraid!

YES! Air! Air and natural light!

You seem to have had an
air hole anyway actually.

Kraid? You still there?
Little help here...

And since when is there much
light in here to begin with?

Yeah, shaddup. What would
you know ahout heing trapped
in an enclosed area anyway?

165-167

DAMNIT! The ONE time | could blackmail
you to let me feel you up, and it's RUINED...
all because you're in a DIFFERENT BODY!!!

... maybe you should just
leave me in here for now.

| was stuck in a room for about 18 YEARS!II

Are you STILL talking
about that? Pfft, get
over it. What about ME?




Saving face

Well regardless, | should probahly Are you kidding? Do you ... feah, well | weakened
get some vodka for my wounils. know how solid that box is? it up for you.
It's nigh-impenetrable!

I'm going to assume that
you hurt yourself making
that wussy little airhole.

Testing

Well... continuing to the bar... What?!? NO! What am | Eh, might as well... too had |
supposed to do now? couldn't test this guy's alcohol Ehehehe... let’s test this sucka out
tolerance before that though. against some of this heah lava...
see if she holds up hettah than me
last dip in theah. A-one... atwo...

Slight problem there... it's

closed for renovations. Might I suggest we search for,

oh, | dunno... your real hody?

T
| — F K F
= d e=f e = e il

The test fails

AsaauuuccGHHHHHM What the hell could make such a

Damnit... how far could tortured, painful, agonizing scream?

Well... that was a horrihle
he h ? P
& nave gone scream of pain and anguish. No clue. Y'_:'“ think it could
he Crocomire Hunter? | dunno... mayhe other
things say "crikey" too.

168-170 57



Revenge

Ahhh! It's hot it's hot it's hot it's
hot it's hot it's hot its hot it's hot!

Well... this is interesting.

AGH! My body!!

Ahh! Help! Well screw you. If you're gonna wreck I don't know whether

Why in the hell did you jump in there? [Jil my body, I'm gonna wreck yours. to laugh or cry at this...
but | think I'll laugh.

| was... ow... testin’ it and... ow... it . BAHAHAHAHAIN
turns out thet the powah ahmah... Uhh, bad lde.a
ow... can get really, REALLY hot! "_':" Samus, bad idea.

Prolong the humour

10 minutes later

.. I'll one-up you and dunk your
hody's head under there.

Yeh, well then I'll pull off me sleeve
an’ drain LAYA into the suit.

Hey! Don't make me
open my eyes underlava.f

Now on sale...

Some time later

S0... you have no clue which way you ran
from the mind switch thingy, do you?

o,

S

Are you two idiots ready to try to
yet your own bhodies back yet?

How am | not dead yet?

2V
m You too, smiley. To prolong the humour, I've heen
throwing health points at you two for

Pl

the past nine and a half minutes.

*nllr
r E | el sl sl |
i i

I'm just... uhh... taking the long way... Zeehetite! I'd sell the location of

uhh... for... uhh... suspense purposes. my mind-transferance device for
a feebetite! Anyone... Zeebetite!

feah, yeah, just admit you're
lost already and let me lead?
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Way to pay attention

Well fine. If you think you can find
a way there, I'd like to see it.

Eek, again!
What the hell?

Awnwr, would
you look at...

Oh, shutup.

"Ey!
What the...

0Ok, since you ohviously
overheard our plight, tell us Sy
where the mind machine is. {7

Murphy's law

Alright... you I'll
deal with later. To
the mind-machine!

Dang.

L]

What now Kraid, I'm in
the middle of something
over here.

Moments later
Ok then... we ready to roll here?
YES! Flip the damn switch back on.

Did any of you guys
see this before?

Alright... | just have to now go and flip this
here switch hack on, and all will be well.
Why, this plan is so simplistic and easy that
absolutely nothing could possibly go wr...

174-176

How in the HELL did
we pass you hefore?!?

Ah, hell... M.B. doesn't
like the look of this.

COh COME ON!

Damnit, you found its
secret hiding spot.

©Oh, shutup.

'Ow in the "ell did we end
up in the middle of 'em?

Am | a good leader,
or a bad leader now?

N DAMNIT! Why must
il | always catch the
wrong person?
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From bad to painful

1 i 1
Ah hell... well, at least I've got Hey guys... could you... OW! Damnit, that hurts!
indirect access to a high-powered Hey... | CAN fit into this thing. OW!! THET hurts!

arm-cannon to hlast the rope. What did | tell ya? And Ahhhil!
crikey, so ken |. EH?

Damnit... hack to
the drawing hoard.

Ahhhllll
AHHHHHHHHHHHHH1!

Hey, HE¥! Could
you cut me loose
at least?

God damnit. 2

| swear, I've gotta be the smartest
one of the group or something.

At least...

Ugh... well... at

Ok... if | can't reach it,
least I'm down...

I'll swing my way over.

Woah, too much
counter-swing...
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The switchback

Well, no time
like the present.
(o ozar.

B AUGH!
1

L
| *hop*

Back to priorities

Ahh, they're done.

First on my list o’ things
to do... | have a Mother
Brain to kill.

sQuee |||l

.y Oh god, =
- not again. e
¢ m@  sques

Auuuggghhhhll!

Crikey, the PAIN!

BZDRP (FB;FZZZZ —_

Hmm... | wonder
how long | should
leave it on.

| How's it going guys?

Ugh... me head...

Uhh, theah may be some
problems with thet.

Oh GOD no... what did
you do to my body?

Oh ye gods, the pain!

How much moah of this
torture ken theah be?1?

Oh come on already, crawl
your asses outta there.

Air... sweet, sweet air.

Well, it's not es much
TO than it is WITH.

Ok... just give it to me

straight... | can handle it.

Eh, it probably turns ﬁ'
ff aut tically. -
off automatically |"'"1':’: :

| ken taste purified pain!
Oh god, make it stoplll

+*

What else? HKILL
MOTHER BRAIN!

o
2

Me hand hurts.

| used all yoah missiles.

NOQOOQ0000!

So... very... close...
USED ON WHAT?

180-182
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Testing

Well, aftah | chased thet Melia, |
found meself neah the surface

Crikey... they's is
losing altitude.

After them! Maybe |
can recollect them!

Deserted

Five minutes later

62

lookin'® fi

Aftah seqFral random tests, | found meself

h something ELSE to try

£

Oh god no. Tell me that's
not what | think it is.

“shiff* Must... console...
self... with more alcohol...

Well, let's go see if
the bar is open yet.

Damnit, | knew,
| shoulda run.

YOU DID WHAT TO "TEST™ ME?!?

Wait a minute... what the hell
was that third test about?

You'd he surprised how
many missiles | fired.

HO! STOP! |
COMMAND YOU!

W Uhh, hello?
I'm still here...

183-185

Why? What did the booze do
to deserve this... this... “S0B"

Should | gay I'm sorry
Tfoah firing the missiles?

Hello? At least have
the decency to kill
me or something...
don't just leave me
here. ... Cmon... I'll
be your friend...

*sniff* ...the
poor hooze.




An old friend

... please he open, please be open, please
he open, please be open, please he...

Crikey, she's still etit. She's
waorse than yoah damn bricks.

Never mock the hricks.

Well, mystery screamed
death threats aside,
leave us continue.

TO THE BOOZE!

-

| stubbed my toe,
gimme a minute.

What the hell? This looks
familiar somehow...

Why are we no
longer moving?

0

nn

Enough fucking bricks
already! We're here!

2

"

A
a
el
el
Tl

-

0Ok, ok, I'm good... and what the
hell was renovated in here?

Yeah, what gives?

186-188

Ah, it's nothing. lgnore it

:DAMN ¥OU, YOU |
:TUBBY BASTARD!:

Whadda we got here...

Aww, too hed. | was
hopin® it was someone
we could help.

Oh merciful god,
AlIR! Please, |
need food to li...

0

amnn
Al

Y

SEEEEE

Ridley's Bar
Now with
food
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Take 3, 4, and 5

Dig in group. MAN but that's good stuff,

Crikey... this heah's
A kinda experimental delicious. What I5 it?
recipe... just taste it and let
me know what you think.

— *hlorp*
*gurgle®

Descriptions

Oh come on... it's not THAT had. ... hut NEITHER of those...

Oh, real smooth Samus. Actually, it's the other way around.
I mean... if the deep-fryer hadn't Think of it this way... the deep- Y'see, you kill as much as is humanly
killed them, | probahly would have. fryer's fast and painless, whereas possible as fast as you can.
I kill things slowly and painfully.

I'll be right back. So yeabh... this is the main
So, same as usual? drinking, and now eating area.

Just showing off Yep. If it's an enemy, kill it,

the facilities. hut this time we eat it too. Thanks. Let me show you the upgrades.

64 189-191

Oh, and | suppose
THAT was smooth.

Later guys....

hey, what's that?




... leads us back to...

Shh... here
they come.

Feeling pity

Much drinking later

.. that was awesome.

Excellent... I'll leave
this with you.

%:_:_'_'_ﬁ;?_"

.. and thus concludes
the har. Any questions?

Yeah, can | pet the
fat green thing?

What the hell is this?

What does it look like?
0

F r F r F
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There is no sp... uhh... bill

How... how could you do this to us Ridley?

Well, getting the deep-fryer
put in wasn't cheap. Those
waorkers weren't free.

| = & B = B B = B i B i i i B i e B B B i i B e i B e e e e e

How much did it set you back?

Well, y'see... ok... well... alright, fine.
The workers were your first course. |
just wanted something for working here.

192-194

I dunno...

| think he bites.

I'm right here, and can
hear this you know.

Rroreys B4

Booze I7x L0

FooD Tx 500

susToTAL _$E.00
T §

ToTAL

Tenebviem Tothars

Who in the hell was that?

{Woah man..

.sure glad I'm |

inot whatever made THOSE!
_'anglushed screams of fear |

| THOUGHT there was a deep-

fried union outfit in there...

ANOTHER ROUND
OF FOOD!

Uhh, | think you're forgetting something.

There is no hill.

| said, there IS NO BILL!
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The eternal question

Fine then... hut you'll Uhh, yes, of course... eh heh heh... So you agree to pay? What the hell is a Zebethian dollar?
never drink here again. you know me... always kidding...

Oh, right... there's no

Yes, yes, of course. However,
concept of money yet.

HO, WAIT! Samus was kidding, See, see Ridley? | have one question for you.
right Samus? Right? Kidding? Which is?

The many uses of the stick

Regardless... behold... Y'know... | was kinda expecting Because | punched the center out of it.
a Zebethian dollar. something a little more... impressive. How'd you not absorb it then?

Oooohhhbh.... So... why hasn’t anyone I used a stick.
ahsorhed the health now? Ahh, | see... the

high-tech method.

Some searching later Another several minutes later
Sweet, a money

hole. GYAAAHI & Hey Ridley... uhh... where'd
i you get the stick?

! ol
Ay |

e ey 3 n % -' e e
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Everybody wants some

One explanation later
Wow... who woulda thought of THIS idea?
Well, Ridley for one.

Enter the forest

Mow... to find that place where the enemies
don't know enough to hide from us yet...

| dunno... we've been
walking for hours.

Ahh, the source of Ridley's wood | think... I mean seriously... it's just a lot of wood.

Oh man... it just gets
bhetter and hetter.

Quiet... move and
lemme get a little wood.

Oh, grow up.

N e

E r
i m il ml m i el e e e e e e S e

Yoink! I'll take that. Got one for you
too, Samus.

Ahaha... ow...
ahahahaha!

o]

L =3 —_—
= U =

Damnit, it's your stupid smashed hox.

So THIS is probably where
Ridley said he got his stick.

Who keeps making
these damn things?

| know, hut we...

R Ffflhh| 4
St | SN
e r F r r r e e e
E= 1m0 S T P S B e P P e e

198-200

BAHAHAHAHAHAHA!
Oh come on... | just want
some fucking wood.

AHAHAHAHAHAHA!
Oh, shut the fuck up already.

"‘:‘ et

b
L
——

r E

Hey, ya ever wonder where

THIS wood came from?

Gahaha... he wants
more wood!

Sigh... why do | bother?

No, break the box
~"open! BREAK IT

Qooh, a wood-cutting |

will go... a wood-cutting |
will go... hi-ho the merrio,
a wood-cutting | will go...
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Got Wood?

. Well, onward
- Sl 10 enemies.
P

Oh, | remember

Yfeabh... that thing
shattered like an eygg.

You know Samus... | can always tell
everyone | gave you wood from now on.

AAAUUGGHH!!!

CRIKEY hut that
‘SRR hurt the eahs. =i

Plothole closure

Meanwhile

Whew... there we go. That
should make me at LEAST
another three or so box-traps.

Backup plans

Anyhoo, it all began when | first
started compiling the planet
over the 33.6k connection...

Crimineys that landscape takes forever.

HARKISIFHEAR A PLOTHOLE BEING
ORENED!. BAD GERUTA! BAD!

This | cannot allow.
No plothole for you.

Aw man... is this gonna
be another long-
winded explanation?

The guestion is... why in the hell is
there a forest here in the first place?
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After which | resorted to
the all-purpose solution...

It was during the time that the bushes
were being transfered to the planet
that the connection faltered. You worthless, hopeless,

* Fatal Error Detected. dn:
L A ”'_” FIEELES useless, hrainless, failure t dn:

Aborling transfer. of a modem. Suck data! Ahh, good enough.
\ C atec
1 :

It's at times of need that my mind works the
best... | cogitated for a yood 10 seconds.
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Connectivity issues

Yeah... | later realized that having
5year old modem drivers probahly
didn’t help the connection.

copy f arm >

Let's just change that.

Retry

So, 15 disconnections later, | kinda lost it.

Oh, you are NOT disconnecting
again! My Simcitizens are getting
tired of being paused here damnit!

Let there be poplar-bush!

| kinda forgot about it for a while
in general there. What can | say?
| have a ton of good DVD's.

planetzebethiterraintbush. dat

Course, downloading music at the same
time probably didn't help either...

Ahh... it's done downloading
"Down with the sickness",
now get me "Yoices™.

Atwhich point | turned to my old friend “spite™.

That's it... back to the bush!
F ta retry

Fine... I'm taping down the "R
key... chew on that for a while.

So, three days and 15 someodd DVD's later...

Woabh... it actually worked. Damn...
that was unexpected. Well, | guess |
can untape that "R" button now.

That, and having half a dozen things
running in the background...

Lessee... Winamp's going, upload still
there sorta, Imesh is searching, so's Kazaa,
CD’ burning... time for some Sim City.

After which | wandered
off to watch "Predator”.

Wooh! Claw him good!

S0 at that point, | threw the
added poplar-bush data
over in this area and used
the reqular hush to... wha?

204-206

Y'know... being in dial-up tech support, |
probably could have avoided this if | tried.

Whaddya MEAN connection dropped?!?
Retry you son of a bitch!

... and Predator 2... and the Alien series...
and The Blair Witch Project 1 and 2...

Yeah! Fear the acid-blood!

. Failed.

HE¥! Are you sleeping
during the story?!?

*gzzt* Huh? Wha? HNo, no,
| caught it, | caught it, just
shut the hell up already.
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The location

Shortly after the creation of Planet Zebeth... | show you... the location...

Well regardless, | didn't stop Well, y'see, the thing is this... for .
at the poplar-bush. | figured certain... reasons... | can't say. gLy Ok, so the deal is... | get

St 18 all my booze hassle-free.
another few plants should ¥

PrCin

round out the planet.

Damn mumbling

Yeeesss_.. location... . Huh? Wha? |, um... oh crap. Ah, screw it. This is Ridley's “SHUDDER™
mwahahahahaha... mess now, and I'll be damned '
if I'm gonna clean it up.

knows the location of the only

alcohol-producing crops in

b

E_— So, are you saying that Ridley
14

=2 existence on Zeheth? —_— Well, screw the boxes

for now, I've got crops to
Umm... you know... you've . find... the perfect bait...
been muttering aloud for
like... five minutes now...

A el il e ol ol Al e
T
T T T T T T T

LS LS L LS LS L LS

More plothole closing

During this time S0 what are we up to now? il Wait a minute... | know of these things... . Oh well... Il fix that
o —— enemies just keep coming out forever! _ooooh! == | -
wenly seven buce. Which means... What the hell? ANOTHER . ‘
Damn. Infinite money!!l WOOH0000... plothole being opened? OO0 Ao

ot : ot

|l
B Eom B B

——
|
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The new game

Alright... fine Metroid thingy... stop
the enemies after three of them...
we'll do it the HARD way then.

So... close... so

very... very close...

What the hell is
happening in here?

But seriously... | don't think they've
realized that in collecting pogs, they
have more than enough for their hill.

| As in how much more?)
e BN Think multiplied .
" by 10 or 20... L

Well, that's 28 bucks anyway.

And 28 of the little
yellow disk thingies.

- :FI ap*

HAH! Another victory for
me. That's 12-nothing.

Ah shaddup.

Waell, time to stuff my winnings

in Ridley's spare storage.

Iy ] T

What the hell are we supposed
to do with these things anyway?

Hmm.... thin little

disks... lots of "em...

HAH! Those poys
are 50 goin' down!

Oh, don't worry... remember
that | won the last set.

Mot for long, bitch.

ks !E'
r F__F___'F__'Ft_F__'#__F__'ﬂL‘
e B e e e e e e

Oh for... | think someone’s dying... wanna
# come down and watch the action... and |
find POGS of all things. Screw this.

“h
2Py

MMM e e

[}
el e el e e L el e el el e .

¥ES! I'm finally good
at something...

210-212

® What's up? | could hear the
screaming all the way from Extoria.

Oh come on, what is this, a
freakin' convention or something?

_f-.

mEmEmEmee

: DIE! &

alelatielelil 1]

Ll b
ke ey
—|-|

i s s el T o B .
JEJEJEJERE ¥
Blele
ElEjejefe)e=
AEEEEEE
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Saying too much

Soon after B |'m tellin® ya Rid, I'm

awesome at that game.

o
oy %

Fatal error

I mean, did | rock, or did |
rock? Tell me... did | rock?

You see, you just
kinda... ah, screw it.

*grumble®

And you know what else is funny?
Croc-hoy told me that when he was in
Samus’ body, he gave away a mess of
missile canisters to needy enemies.

Oohh, hey, random note. Guess
what | just thought up for the bhar.
ZST! Zebethian sales tax!

Py

It may be useless, but the
fact that I'm so good at it
kicks SO much ass.

oy

It doesn't kick as much ass as when | was
locked in storage with the nigh-comatose
Samus, but you get the picture.

*must... not.. kill..J*

Planet Zebeth

error-fr

tate on 2

any key to continue

Rebooting

Planet Zebeth

ould 1i

= you hav

72

CPU Type
Cache HMemory 256K

Diskette Drive A 1.444, 3.5 in.
Diskette Drive B 1.2H , 5.2% in.
Pri. Master Disk 20820HB, UDHMAZ
Pri. Slave Disk None

Sec. Master Disk CD-ROH, UDHAZ
Sec. Slave Disk ZIP-188, HMode 8

Press DEL to enter SETUP
BFF21/2003-UT604X-P3ULX-BA

213-215

Intel {R} Pentium {R) III GBBEB HMHz Processor

Hemory Installed : S542H

Serial Port(s) 3F8 2F8& ZEB
Parallel Port(s) 378

DRAM DIMM 1 Type SDRAH

DRAM DIMM 2 Type SDRAM

DRAH DIMHM 3 Type Hone

DRAM DIMM 4 Type Hone



Oohh, hey, random note. Guess Meanwhile in Samus’ subconcious

what | just thought up for the bar. s —
Z5T! Zehethian sales tax! . m" Mayhe I_shuuld cancel 58
S * ¥ the ZST idea for now. |

Zy

Running Z
Error-fr

R

Retribution

Hey Ridley, you gotta hear ahout
these missiles ... uhh... Ridley?

elelelellil

Analysis

This time howewaer, it's not limited to a W We run. We run and hide

her just kinda chasing you around single entity, and all the alcohol in your bar il like scared little pansies.
trying to maim you horribly. availahle to her seems to have no effect.

| take it this isn't your

7
normal Samus-snappage? S0 what do we do?

I'll tell you
what we do...

E
=i =1
[ e

N I —

F

I_EI_'-

216-218 73



0ld "friends"

There! Over there!
Hide behind that!

Zero tolerance

Where are they?
Where'd they go?

Up ahead, keep movin®
along there, smiley.

OVER HERE!

Fa

And I'll have no lip from
you! GAAAHHH!N

Damnit... too high. | need help... from
someone who knows their hideouts...
their patterns... their history... hut who...

'\--'
o
Ly
*ka-click* {1.

219-221

HEY! SAMUS! THE@

N

Gyahahaha! If I'm goin to
hell, I'm draggin’ as many
people as | can with me!

= e e e e e
= f i el B i i i B

e *
‘—.a —
=N

il =1 =i == B B B

o S0,
cold...
world...
yoing




Overzealous

30... faint... life...
passing... before eyes...

[
| suppose... it's time to

say... yoodhye, cruel...

Back you Agh! Diediedie!
bastards, back!

n D
I | don't know
Wha? whether to be
relieved or
horrifyingly
scared right
now...
I
| = =] |
| | | | | | |
Liiiiiiive!
So... | guess it's time AAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAN Uyh... I've got nothin® there, do I?q
for me to die then...
Away damn you! Mot really... seeing as |
Nooo... it's time for you Ok... still have_ no clue if you
- to LIVE! BWAHAHAHA. . plan to kill me or not...
*sigh™ Why
must the Dang.
beautiful
die youngy?
:rl_l_l_ il — _l_l_l_l_r S ol o el o el e el el il — _H_l_l_l_l_l_ il — _u_l_l_l_l_l_ il — —
Metroidy aftertaste
Well regardless, the time GYAAHHH! NOOOO... wha? I Ifeel 1§ You. | need you alive to
has come to end this. strangely energetic... with a I help smite mine enemies.
slight Metroidy aftertaste...
Before you | feel violated...
do, consider
7 Oh GOD nolll

the fact that...

L
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Testing the water

Meanwhile

Hhump*

o .
A
F
F
I

WOOH! The coast is clear!
Break out the booze!

At this point, |
% could care less,

m e e

i You still gotta

pay you know.
=1

F
F
mEmmmEeEeE

v
P

*thucl* Ea
u"ﬁ:ru I_%

Damnit, where the hell
ARE these hooze-crops?
I've heen flying for hours.

| recognize!

] Ken you help me
shut down the hah?

Mayhe after | destruy_all but a
small hit of Ridley's crops for hait.

Alliance v... wait, never mind

Crikey, finally! Someone

(R W Yy kinda...
; Good enough g

Well, you see, if | destroy foah me!

the crops, | break their
spirits. If | break their
spirits, I'm one step closer
to BREAKING THEIR NECKS!

Elsewhere still

ol ol il ] ] I e e e e
H.h - | = : i | have something of utmost
abutroid, may == 8 = importance to ask of you... the
enter? It's urgent! s = b y

i future of Zeheth depends on it!

Come in.

—f—f—f—HWelcume Dr. Boris.

Wait, how does the future
of Zebeth rely on this?

| guess it doesn't,
does it? Whunps, my bad.

e L] Oh wait...
e

It's across the hall. =

Uhh, sure.

L]
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Instant diet

Several Zeebetites later['g, hh. .. why'd Look, you could have killed me a
you lose the jar? half-dozen times alone when | was on
p my side. You could have impaled me
N with that Zeehetite for all it needed.

Where do those things
come from anyway?

Attempt 1: Blitz

0Ok, so since I'm not exactly [

built for speed, you rush in j

Minions unite

Minutes later @l ligh... the pain... where am I? Wait... how in the hell did you tie me

:"-I! 'md up? You don't have arms... or legs... or
*r m ritiggllng you ¢ any visible appendage whatsoever.
g _way 10 plan our nex ¥ You just kinda hop your fat ass around.
Py M attack in secrecy. -
ok |I_. 7
i ‘.

-~ -
o
I.—.I -
AR
- . A 1-t-

228-230

Crikey, | just yot me en idea. I'll make
me a book on the strange and wondahful
mating rituals of the Zeebetite!

What the hell? Did I just

hear Kahutroid scream?
Metroid-thingy later, kill
hated enemies now.

Ok, let's do
this thing.

Sure glad we built
that safety wall.

See? Lording over lowly
enemies can be useful.

Consider
us even.
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Attempt 2: Deception

Since when can | use
Chozo-statue items?

Regrouping

0Ok, screw this, we

need to regroup. gij sweet home.

3y
iul'

oAb mem o

Much hopping laterg Ai*;h, T:Jlurialrll... homej

Ever since you stole my high-jump, you
thieving bastard!!! OPEN THE DOOR!

Damnit! You said it'd work!
It would have if you hadn't started
SCREAMING OBSCENITIES!

Do I still get paid?

Uhh... I'll pass.
Send it hack.

Not around here, but... MINION! gl =2 SWEET MERCIFUL JESUS
e ON A POGOSTICK, YESI

TO THE... uhh...
where DO you
hany out anyway?

Fatal mistake

4 hours later ...gonna get an item, gonna

get an item, gonna get...

"q.':'p" 0Ok, stop singing that
F.P 1' goddamn sentence... it's
N getting annoying already.

— B ey B A b B edy B el B ey BLE Al B g B i ey B A
151 15#@{_ E$1 154@25#42}&J¢25ﬂb{_ 151 15&?{
REp oy . A = A A R . A o N g g A e = g

L
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Oh, right. Say, you

know of any missile
canisters or anything ;t‘.:-,
else around here? ’

-~
4 You know of ™ :."t o

I any of the
aformentioned
iterms Samus
mentioned?

! ‘You ever get the feeling of impending doom?

Hr——

_il: r.'—_ —
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Force of habit

Later o “sniff* “sob* I'm SO Do you promise not to kill him? . Ok, Geega, c'mere. )
sorry... PLEASE lend [ [Fes! B - el gl BAM* I'm SO, SO
me another item-finding ': 'gl_-l‘- M Absolutely no killing. " [ r IEE J sorry! PLEASE

Ll mini 1 . .
mtlsr-lll::, PL_E:\SE. ) _ furgluehme! 14l
igh®, ok, but No vielence. . . never happen

first answer this... 3] [ 3] again!

| know | can expect you to Enic e W .. but isn't this a tad overkill?

| don't care! o he a LITTLE unreasonable . S, W HEY! | said to keep 10
You screw up " feet away at all times!
and | leave. S ? )

o Sorry, .

Farll =

Ok, you want your damn item, " . 3
HERE'S your damn item. 1 AT T t}I‘_!:-
o ‘n N
o kK

. 2 'E'.t'!'.* Where, where, - '
where? i ] i ] You have GOT to i i i } y s e
1 ] be kidding me. ,
1z . L ! N Yeah, well I'm
| F % R "9 splitting before that
b o B --_‘.-I‘_!:- | includes me too.
T R P, Have fun frustrating.

FhE P, '

|
|*jump®
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Stubborn

h 2 " ] ) 5.7 days later] YES! You're mine! All
Ok Chozo statue... you X Tl T e e i mine!!! GYAHAHAHAHAHAHA!
dont like me, and | don't
like where you are, so i AH! Damnit!
here’s how it's gonna work. ! Bad timing.
I'm going to get you, and

you're going to like it.

Losted

Bwahaha... itis time to exact... Gyahahaha! Eat icebeam, lowly Rio! N

my revenge! Prepare to feel my
wrathful... uhh... wrath.... yeah.

Caution: Deep Fryer i
area - extremely hot feest| - =
| devised a system sl I'll open the slide again!

where everyone wins.

How'd you get i
7 : .
out, anyway? r o o= . P
. Y Ak ) - -

MM e g  ommombmmes

o
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Fast food

*yasp™ *pant* All... done. Can
you open up the slide you
keep saying is so fun again?

Founded

Several minutes later

Their hemg soaked in water —'
sure softened them up.

False alarm

During this time

*shiff* Kinda like...
oats... possibly bahley.

Awvnwr, yeah... | think I'll nap off this
damn feeling of impending doom.

You mean the one
that's getting worse?

Yes, fine, we can
destroy the goddamn
bar already.

A |
area - extremehy hot Feestl
L
Ok guys... throw down the
post and it'll he open again.

Although, is it my imagination,
or is it getting colder in here?

Eh, probably nothing.
Yeah, you're

probably right.

e =y

L] No secret crops here
Kabutroid

Wait, woah,
hold up here.

240-242

Wheee AAUUGGHHHI

w

Bringing in the sheaves...
bringing in the sheaves...
do de do de dooo de,
and everyone will die...

Ah hell_.. false alarm.
Let's try another place.

But

Hey, you wanna destroy
the har, or not?
i
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Not the brightest Geruta

Crikey, no! No, no, HO!
Eh, what'd you change
your mind about now?
Oh COME ON!
Mo, seriously... what?

0k, ok... take a look et this...
this heah's a wheat field.

... end the grain elcohol is then distilled
to remove impurities, end achieve the
desiahed percentage, which doubled is
known es the proof.

82
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i
L

Wheat es commonly
used to make vodka end

othah common liquors. |ops here
Kabutroid

and... and... no, wait... | lost it. Damn.

BAH! ¥You don’t even undahstand
yoah own damn plan! THAT'S IT!
I'm takin' it ovah!

oooooy the rest...

ere
m Kabartroid

243-245

e e P e
T T T T T

L5

Al
L= L s L L L s L= L s

Is ANY of this gettin’
through to you?

Kabutroid
GAH!
¥ W

the types of crops stoahed. Now...

fl now to burn the rest of "em...




Realization sets in

Minutes later Gyahahahaha! Burn, BURN! “ AAAHHHHY! Put it out, put it out!l!
Geeze, you're a little too Oh for... I'm not exactly .
happy to see a field burn. 2 Mo secret crops here built for water excretion.}
Aren't you supposed to he Kabutroid We must get help! Kabutroid
worried about the enemies Man, and | thought |

that might be living there? kg didn't think out my plans.

¥

Backblast hurts

At ahout this time
...aaaaadaaaaadaadda

Yes... the time has
come to shatter my
waay to their death.

- Wow-wouldn't y-you like to kn-now.
Hurry, move it, we need N-n-next time f-ffinish what you st-t-tart.

her ice-beam powah.
- ’ Pull demnit!
a3

i-l
i-l

L
"k

1T,

mE
Nt e

1

... or mayhe | could try...

Ok, can't missile my way out... . — .. | could try freezing the box, Foah the love of god,
the hackblast hurts too much... : e but I'd probably have pneumonia just SHUT UP already!

Can’t punch my way hefore | finished at this range...
out... fear of breaking 5 : Ok, fine, I'll wait until you let me out then.

hand again still there...

And you wondered why
| was on my quest.

-
1
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The trouble with tardiness

Alright, it's just ovah... ovah...
‘urry! We've gotta get theah hefoah

any serious demege is done!

Ah hell... almost
outta time.

Another 2 hours pass

Uhh, truth.
Why aren't you
attacking us?
| could care less about you,
and he's nicely suffering as is.

Can nevah...
forgive... meself...

.. the poor, poor Geeyas... dead...
the Violas.... dead... ALL me fault...

, -_."'_'-n"i:-t'--:'-"r"'_ F Guess not. w;i:_'*_'._;ﬁ "

'|. L% LS
Back to vengeance

10 minutes later

Well, that takes care of that.
Where do ya want him?

ACK! Don't break him!

|1I.' ‘-__

e T i

Eh, just dump ‘im here.
I've got some stuff to
:;t:_‘*;_;_’-.,'-;-‘ F—I"'-;-:‘EF-. ask him when he thaws.
- ';_-_' =l

L 18 L5

NOOQOODOO! It's all me own fault! |
killed 'em all! Every lest one of 'em!

Who's dead now?

]
L
Shhh... enjoy the

show while you can.

Seriously man... why
can't | hear to just leave?,

It's like watching a train-
wreck... it's almost hypnotic.

But listen, | gotta split here. Which
way to the bar? I've got some unholy
vengeance to finish unleashing.

Ugh, head down the second

opening, take the third right,

and you'll know the area.
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*sniff* All gone... not a single
surviving soul. 'ow can | evah live
with meself aftah this? "0OW?1?

Yeah... there may bhe a
problem with that one...

=T i
-I-l'" iy it i

12 hours later
Ok, | can't see a single corpse.
Mot a single remain. NONE!

WHY must | be the cause
of so much death?

Ok, fuck it,
knock him out.

R 'I.' — R .
+__|. _+__‘ _+I_|_.,d"
'-— '-— T

LS LS

Tell Croc-hoy | said thanks for the
overwhelming misery and sorrow |
got to enjoy there. A little drawn
out, but that was some high-gquality
depression he had going there.

Uhh, little help first? Hello? Ah hell...
I'd better not catch a cold from you.




Is that boxy I see?

Moments later

Stupid box, slowing down
Kill, kill, kill, kill, my kill, kill, kill, kill, kill...

L L L g ] *blink* *blink™ Wha? Did |
kill, kill, kill, kill... : . . _ die and go to heaven, or what
: the hell just happened there?

Luck be a lady tonight

| just heard ahout some slide... that's

This... this can't be! Fate must . I HAH! Take P VWoohoo! Hey man, ... super, and happy... and FUN!
have finally taken pity on my o THAT ho-0W! i woah... you look like shit. N

wretched existence! I'M FREEI! 2 Stupid injured
[ Ml leg. Stupid
Samus with her
Yeah, thanks a million. What're

you so excited about?

Several minutes

Several minutes later

- . ... we're going t-ACK! Stupid block. It's
Ehehehe... we're going to the sliiiide, been a while since | used my legs... Oh shutup, look

we're going to the sliiiide... how far we got it.

Ridley told me it's ' nr¥,
just up ahead... T . gty i T

NOOOOQOOQO! ‘
! What the hell was that?

# S WHAM

252-254
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Just because

What the... the mystery talking

Damnit! Where in the hell hox. | coulda swoarn | pumped Eh, hest to avoid plﬂthﬂles.

MEtruid-thingy hates those things. . coulda sworn it was bigger too, but |

am I? | coulda sworn the you full of holes before too... shouldn't talk too loud... Metroid-thingy
har was around here... e Might get pissed off, and then I'm less
likehy to kill Ridley and Kraid, and...

Why... that's
all | want to

A female Johnny?

Several minutes later I get the feeling we — i Oh man... that's just had.

Awe MAN! It thawed! Well, screw have company.
it. | didn't stock up on missiles for

god knows how long for nothing. r That, or it's the I'd prefer the
apocalypse. — _ - apocalypse to this.

2 ﬁﬂ:ﬂ:"’:"{fﬁh“

YﬂHHA! Havng fn in he nrag
oom... guarded by a MISSILE DOOR!?!

50
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Last ditch effort

i‘.ﬂie_ll, thanks for killing us with this detour SEiMoments later SEESEIEE SISl SRR SR SRS T S| |t wworked! | can't BELIEVE that worked!|Meanwhile

here Ridley, and | hope you die painfully. |r—_—| Awright, prepare to meet your... ah |r——| Her intelligence must he

gl N0t quite. | DID store something {#= hell. They musta gone another way. =

[l under your pogs for whenever [liilaaly

== | linded by her insane rage. ',-— Wait a minute... | don't

] P ossibly, but could you get offa me? remember losing THAT

Samus snaps. It's our only hope. ﬂ"_,"‘:_r'_,' : many pogs against Kraid...

Standing strong

Damn... glad that's over. I'm gonna h HAH! | thought so. Oh, if you think that's going to deter
be coughing up pogs for a week. ried to trick me did you? me, you have another thing coming.

= : Oh hell. She hegan thinkin i
;;;Shg;:,?su:]atni?]r; hefore Isunnerthan expgcted. 9 Woohoo! Victory is ours! Thank Stand strong Kraid...
£ } you, now-ohliterated wall! m
= i

n

Good call. Prepare to... one second...

|L Elele]e]s Fﬁll
e ) e e el 1"
o o P e ey

v o ; L |
£ =8 B B4 B o B £ B A e

Asking questions... almost

| can't allow you to shatter
HAH ] : - the only other minihoss!

! Just as | suspected. n . 1 1 The
That's as far as you go. Wait! Why did ;;;?I}' fﬁgl.:ir[:ahmu“m;t!. This

that even free...
Oh, hut you'll slip
up eventually
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Defensive tactics

_OPI AAAUUGGHHH”' YES! SUCCESS! We emerge victorious!
Ok, he's really starting AAAUUGGHHH!!

to det annovindg. Yeah, ok... screw this. I'll
g he back with more missiles. Oh, crab up, ya hahy.
| |

Yeah... my ears
are starting to hurt.

i

The freezing! The thawing! Why did jJjll But now that you mention it, it DOES seem
it occur!?! I'm a miniboss damnit! to defy logic that a miniboss would freeze...

N hat
henr;;r;ihain;r:h};?::? Saaay... you're right._._ | never thought | think | ken L—
. of that when | was SAVING YOUR ASS! field thet one. sl 11 should get

—
% Thanks by the way. ;_ thet looked et.
Ay -

Last ditch effort

Well, ya see... me first clue was when Samus| Aftah | thawed, Geruta complained about End then it hit me... Y'see... | studied enemies on othah, moah
froze me aftah... some stuff heppened. bein® cold. | es well still felt the effects. Wait... yoah arm es frosthitten? physically eccurate plenets othah than Zehes.
Crikey thet was cold. And it hurts... like hell.

At least your arm isn't Since when ah the laws
frosthitten! GOD this of thermodynemics Whazzat?

Damnit, thaw already! new claw sucks. present around heah?

Stufft Thet's enough. Thermodynemics.
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The second law

Mow y'see, the second law of thermodynemics,
in general, states thet if you put a cold end a
woam object togethah, theys is gonna try to

even out, like with Geruta's claw end me
frozen, frigid, neah-corpse-like body.

Hevah mind... let me continue.

Neglected enemies

M hil
eanwhile Missile hunting.,

# F RUN! [ missife hunting,

do de do de die...

Howevah, we ALSO learned thet it wasn't
always like this, thenks to a hepless Rio.

f B8 B B E el B B e e

Excellent... this is coming along
yuite nicely. Just a liiiittle bit
more to give me a nice huffer.

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily...

i
r ii v

Gently down

the stream... ‘L
Row FOW, FOwW ""
yﬂur boat...

7 Row, r..
F g ah hell.

M How apparently, somethin’ heppened
thet edded these laws of nature to Zeheth.

Between the aformentioned periods of time...

Damnit! | accidentally installed
SimEarth to the Zebheth folder.
Ah, screw it, itll work anyway.

Well hell... that
could be anything.

Elsewhere

Ho, no! You start
AFTER the word
‘hoat? Now... Row,
row, row your boat...

“sigh™... Row, row...

Although... | get the feeling
I'm forgetting something...

No, you'll be dead in a
minute. It's something else...

DAMNIT! That's like... the fourth minion
that lacks harmony around here.

And to think | was mad when
Mom made me take choir.

264-266
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Knupoc

A short time later Dol wEpRe, 0% REIMERRD, H MORIN ORYE & What the hell??? But first up, | have
Samus! Bout frickin® some missiles to refill.

CHIpANN d3Rbibe, Fde gaphm Moboch, 2de RIpEE
rokol#l, Fde cipadansa vom, ade Gpawds 3aapam.

No, wait... | definitely hear... something...

Excellent rendition of Ochi chernye.
Hext we'll try Uralskaya Ryabina.

Crimineys, where in the hell did all the
enemies disappear to? And why do | hear
music? | didn't think | was THAT insane...

time you came hack
to report the results.

I know that
voice...

A sl b
[NOOOOOO0O! NOT THE
MINIONS WITH HARMONY!

Well... perhaps the Memu that Great. | wasted all that time teaching
can pass through the groun... them Russian, and for what?
Where do ya . " . -

think YOU'RE “thoom* BAH3AR!
HAH! Didn't *pyvambyweambraam®
think my hombs YES! Missiles...

would reach ya more missiles
down there, eh?
| say!

Oh god let
me live!

| Sorry MB, gotta split. I'll Well, screw doing THAT again. Now . Eh, what the hell... sounds
be back if | rememhber. what am | gonna do to kill time? like it could he fun.

Well, I've heard g A
ahout a cool / A

T
super fun slide - 1'"--._ Cool. Lemme
[

that's supposed '_ A e L get my stuff.

to he awesome. ] e ':|'|'|_'-|
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Disgustipating

Oh fine... CATCH! Just... just lead the way hefore ... but I'm still keeping this.

AGH! Christ man, it's I'm forced to kill you slowly. Oh COME ON! It's dripping
sticky! 1I'd vomit if | could. ] :l-j with stuffl | can't look.

5 f 5
quit doing 7 e ’ ¥ 2 o -I ;
that. It's [N i B i B f
disgusting.

Excuses, excuses

During this time e Sl What temperature change? 1S there |j
Ok, y'know, | keep hearing things in the even temperature changes on Zebeth? only knows how many doors and
hack. | should REALLY check on that. Jj Then uhh... wind! It — corners hetween us anid the surface.

NO! Wait... it, uh... must he must he the wind! Undahground tremors!

the huilding shifting... Thet MUST he it
temperature change n' all. :

Eie A,
FoLEmmE
S

Ok, | keep hearing voices

= il SOMEWHERE around here... Gotta be in one of — . .
Ow_.. damn kitchenware. these rooms. How & half-done dishes... damn lazy enemies.

Where'd that storage room | ACK! It's Ridley! Gotta ahout THIS one.
with Ridley's remaining a hide, gotta hide...
fl booze supply go? ' =

d
. |
. |
|
|
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Migration of the booze

-rcor.--r-~rr"rHr~rHr"“"“"rFrsSrcraerg

Sl Well, nothing here anyway. Might as

1 .. and now all the booze is way
down HERE since Kraid moved it

for his damn pogs... damn Kraid.

Why, nothing short of a massive
fire could get into here.

Well, enough dilly-dally... U3l But what would work... some kind of...
I'm sure the crew wants Il massive amount of energy... not unlike
more hooze by now. J the firey blast of a missile that Samus

M fired... with its fiery explosion... what

would be like that energy... .. something about what Ridley

said... OF COURSE! A FLOOD!

to try to open
the door...

Oh, wait... never mind... seems to have
stopped now. Eh, problem solved.

Ok, you know what? That water
sound is REALLY starting to get on
my nerves. |'m checking it out again.

Yeah, do that. It's making me
have to take a leak, biy-time.

Oh, thenks foah
the information
Kraid. Really

needed to heah
thet

walls. Very spacesaving. Let's run a hose
from this sucker to the doorways there.

[
DAMNIT! Ridley must have some
form of... unknown force active here,
mystically removing the water.
What else could POSSIBLY explain
why the room’s not flooding?

You underestimate the
powers of fat, my friend.

[ |—| |—| el O ool O ol O o il Alm |—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"r—n"l—u e Ol o i ol |—| = |—| el Ol o ol O ol O ol Ol ol O el Ol ol O ol il o O e
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Didn't see it

Moments later

I'm guessin’ somethin®

heppened to the hooze plen.

A near miss

Moments later
‘EY! Wheah you goin'?

Where do ya think? To
find my way to the other
side and push her in!

B RUN! BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE! This CAN'T
be happening... | CAN'T have seen that...

That's it... I'm checking
it out again.

Don't see why not... | store
my poygs back there. That
sign's mainly for enemies.

Several more momenis later ..did not see what | just saw. | did

& not see what | just =aw. | did not...

Hey, uhh... Ridley? Yo,
Rid... snap out of it man...

...did not see what | just saw. |
did not see what | just saw. I...

Damn you morbidly ohese
body, | wanna SLIDE!

C'mon, move it
g fatass, you're

ious!
he serious! holding up the line.

Now wait a
minute yet... Hump? =

et Odd... | thought | just
r FL o
(Clig il [ heard someone... eh, -l
) 8 o
no matter. TO THE BAR! "
1
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The problems with delays

... well isn't this just peachy.

I'm finally armed to the teeth,
GYAHAH‘_M Prepare for the so | get lost on the way to the | suppose | should check the hack to
worst pa"_' you've ever had _ bar... and now that I'm actually he sure no killables are there. | don't
Lh:pzzﬂﬁE;';fE;;'ﬁH“ﬁ;ﬁhm here it's dead empty. Beautiful. want this venture to be a TOTAL loss...

Idiocy deserves no mercy

Caution: Deep Fryer i Caution: Deep FryeliyH g —
ho ff 2 area - extremehy houtiuld i area - extremely hot Pt
| e

| heard you somewhere! Get LR
fat t here MB! he... have vo .

youriat ass out here What the... have you Damnit! Are you

even ATTEMPTED to o going 1o help me, or

look down the slide?!? '. stand there looking

! hewildered all day?

Samus? You here

to report back or

something? YES! I'm missing
some sweet action 1 1 Life is a gift you should
on that slide! h 1 never have received!

ACK! Minion! - | SUCCESS! Caution: Deep Fryer

My Zeebetite! Victory is ming! area - extremely hot [
& r I shall not forget

your hetrayal.
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The angel of death

Countdown sequence initiated

¥ES! | can't believe | did it! | actually
killed Mother Brain! My primary objective
on Zebes is complete! MNothing could
POSSIBLY bring me down from THIS high

Timer hypothesis #1

GAH! What the
hell? Countdown?
What the hell is that
supposed to mean?

998 seconds
remaining

Mother Brain status:
> vital signs fading
» vital signs undetected

Searching for vital activity

Mo vital activity found

Warning
985 seconds
remaining

Countdown... countdown
to what? Give me a little

more information, will ya?

r
el Ol ol O el Ol ol O ol il ol ol il ol

282-284

Executing command
> rert pwr zebcrt incchbr

Power rerouting from Zeebetite
Growth chamber - codename incchr

Scanning area
Hostile activity detected
Initiating countdown sequence

Initiation successful

Warning
988 seconds
remaining

But what even HAS a timer
on it? The only thing | can
think of is... OH GOD NO!

It ends here.

WARNING. .. WARNING... COUNTDOWN
SEQUENCE ACTIUATED. 999 SECONDS
REMAINING... 998... 997... 996...

Damnit... why must | say things
like that. Warning countdowns
never lead to good things.

*hail*

Warning
978 seconds
remaining

MY DEEP-FRYER!
Someone set the timer
for my deep-fryer to
turn offt NOOO! Must...

| stop... loss of sales...

95



Timer hypothesis #2

In anaother area

922 seconds
remaining

Warning
915 seconds
remaining

Thet timah thing floatin’
theah. It's heen followin®
us foah a little hit now.

Warning
895 seconds
remaining

Seriously Kraid...
look et this thing.

One second... husy.

Now... what were you
complaining ahout?

Warning Who cares. It's probably
2108 seconds) some weird readable enemy
remaining §thats looking to steal enemy

health drops from us.

... with a timah on it...

Mayhe it's counting
down till it DIESIN
GYAAAHH!!

Complete disregard for the timer

In Kabutroid's lair
8 Hey Kabs... uhh...
can | come in?

AHH! Damnit! You broke my concentration
and killed me! Fine, you might as well...
the damage is already done anyway...

. : : 1 - - : e r—
warn1n§ Ok, what's up doc? Ehehe... doc. Warr That's it? You killed me in Sword of TR} "fine gnore it. | hope iltcuulms d;w“
842 seconds LIl 837 s€ Mana (on the Gameboy player) to tellld y:Jur damn Gamecube exploding.
Yyyeah... anyway, good, it's here too. remal me something knows how to count?

That damn timer thing's been following v
me around. What the hell is it for? F‘B‘H! _N.“’ its
just... it's... GAH!

=

1

Yeah, whatever. Back
to getting Undine.

ol
e B e e

——
.
-
I
-

——
.
-
I
-

——
.
-
I
-

Indecision

In green-groundy area

828 seconds
remaining

It'l hurt the union if her
minions... hey, what
the... how the hell long

Warning
815 seconds
remaining

Warning
818 seconds
remaining

810 seconds remaining, eh?

Later],-ninq Hockey finals? Superbowl?
387 secol Download completion?
810 seconds to what though. remainif Doomsday asteroid? Next

AHH! Must run... Mother
Brain will kill me... must
run... Mother Brain will
kill me... she doesn't like
turncoats...

96

has THAT heen there?

285-287

Hmm... microwave timer?
Shuttle liftoff? New years?

Metroid game? Hew millenium?

God, are you STILL here?!?

Get a life already.

o




Speedy the Metroid herder

In the Metroid relocation area Warning Warning Warning

301 seconds 206 seconds Sguee? 287 seconds
remaining remaining i remaining

sSquah.. *

i i i i i

High hopes

Midway to the bar's slide

. that thingy has been
hi-ho the merrio, oh | just wanna die. Die die there for what seems like forever now. down to armageddon! YES! tick of that damn counter just makes
die die die... Die die die die die... die die die Just finish what you're doing and leave ARMAGEDDON! SWEET KISS OF me want to die twice as nJ1uc:h as the
die DIE die, oh die die die die die... already! Is that too much to ask? DEATH! Oh, | can taste it already! last tick! 1 WWANT MY ARMAGEDDONI

Stealing kills

[

Warning I Warning e — .
873 seco 1869 s NOODOO! MY REVENGE! My sweet, Damnit Samus... YOU'RE
Femaini And now | can exact my i renai t has b taken f the one who stole my kill,
= final justice on... on... SWEeet Ievenge has heen taken from didn’t you... DIDN'T YOU!

i { me! Ripped from my very grasp!
[ . Well... this was a [ I -] GAH! Umm, wow. Isn't

. the Zebbo thet you then killed... Super Happy ted unexpected... Super Happy that like... unbelievably
il ! filiclo ] sticky standing there?

Yes, it's extraordinarily disgusting...
please don't remind me.

At about this time

YES! It should be JUST up
ahead... that Zehbo said Mother
Brain was right by the slide.

: i I : F
—r— ol el el r_*r_"r___ __Fr_*r_"r___'
I

r F r

[ r F r F F r F r F |
e ol e e o e e o e e o

F
= =l = il = i = i = e i i il = il = il =
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Feelin' fine

nino eD Fryer ===
 Alright Samus... you wanted
a fight to the death... LET'S
DO THIS THING!

Well damnit! Now what the hell g remainin o
am | supposed to do? | had - 2 m s
my heart set on pushing Mother ¢

Brain into the deep-fryer!

... you feel any
better now?

= [ = o T - -
warnlng Neep Fryer r—I * warnlng leep Frer — *ﬂ‘- l'.'al‘nlng Deep Fryer
: acandc [feMely hot Fely 855 seconds[remehshot [y : 852 secondsremelyhot
= .

Yyyeah, about that... y'see, seeing -
as | exacted my revenge on Mother e S
Brain and actually completed my SEFeaEs
purpose for this mission... I'm pretty

much all revenged out here...  Elalestal: B

The revelation

Excellent! | knew I_heard u_ruit:es h_a[:k here. Ml nis cpcondsirea - extremely hot thought. You know that timer? They end Samus... they end... and
SAMUS! Are you still wanting to kill me? KRAID! Get your ass down this timer seems to be universal to

here! There's no time to argue! the planet... not just the har.

[ tlaunion ] Warning ion: Nuw... | came up with a horrible Warning [Umm... count?

BAH! Mow... what's one

Umm... are you going to kill me . !
thing all timers do?

for overloading the deep-fryer?
JUST MOVE IT DAMNIT!

So... you're saying
the planet will... oh.

ship to pick us up at the nearest exit.

Wait... since when
do you have a ship?

Warni [ Mrero— little time. but i § WarnjUhh, Samus? Please tell me that i wa Well crap for crap. | guess suddenly
838 sec better move our asses and » WE have vely fitte time, hul ITWe gl gog se{what | just said didn’t cause you to appearing on the planet kinda
remain get the hell outta here! i can get to the surface, | can radio my i hinders my having a ship, doesn't it.
.-i- =
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Smiles and sunshine

Ok, if this is based
on the planet, if
we get as high as
we can ahove it,
we just might

uq Ugh... might as well get
812 | this the hell over with...
repaining WOOH! YEAH! JUMP ME |

SAMUS, JUMP ME NOW! |

The end cometh

Warning
882 seconds
remaining

YESI SWEET SWEET DEATH! NOW

MOVE YOUR ASS AND DESTROY THE
DAMN PLANET! DO IT! DO IT HOW!!

r F
[l ol ol ol e |—| |—| el Ol el ol o il el T ol ol ol Tl e

= TOK,
i 1 GAH! Damnit,
i it's too high!

Your armour’s too heawy
for me. You'll have to
get Kraid to help you.

RIGHT now, I II fire a missile directly
into the back of your skull, not caring §
about the backhlast damage to myself!

remaining

Warning ...how climhb v
o17 5'_3':'_]"“ onto his back. | §=
p——

|l

- [

|_I el il el O ol il ]|

Power transfer complete. Danger of
electrical activity near Zeebitite
Growth chamber eliminated.

Wahooooo!!!
Hostile activity prewviously detected

determined to be Hemu caught in
Zeebitite energy filtration system.

All systems nominal. Returning to
standby status.

294-296

1 -
Marning just do it damnitl [FRGHTE "

015 seco
remaining [ Yeah, RIDE me Samus!

RIDE me like a PONY!

.. what the blue monkey hell was THAT?!?

There goes MY theory...
Don't make me hurt you.
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Up up and away

Ok... | can honestly say | never put

Well damnit, this is MY
roofing like this above my har...

You know... that's a good question. | sure
as hell didn't build the roof like that.
Yeabh... that doesn't match the inside of the

bar. Of my many times near-passed-out
on my back, all | saw was a straight ceiling.
1

Well then... party’s over. Everyone off
the bar hefore you cave the roof in.

He's referring to you on that one Kraid.

‘Ey Ridley...
what's up heah?

HEY! It's glandular!

. I'm rally
REALLY stahtin’ to creep out
heah... like... seriously...

[ Kabutroid's spRit: [
i@ilsepulcher - DO Nasgypoliey
] I.. " i -I [ i gt

ha, wat Bzip?

I'm coming r"'r'ﬂ
writh, b

What the hell is bzip?

100

bar, and | have a right to
know what's on top of it.

. L‘. : -.
e : pant* Slow down you |yt
Sl high-flying bastards! [l
E el el O el

it crew-energ?!? e ey
" | CALL DIBS!I TBZORP*

Odd... | don't FEEL any screw power...

you did
something
stupid Kraid.

& glitch
N NAOT TOlCH
with me, aren't you.

[ Kabutroid's sprité glitch
H! Whre, er? ) 5

HO! Damni, you're
missing it every time!

NS

GAH! No, | just... GAH! Maybe
I'm just seeing things...

297-299



Yet another attempt

e Poaml o T S | TIER | TIER ‘SBK Kabutroid's sprite glit
Uhh, is it safe yet? All | saw | . . . . 4 . .
f was a mess of garbled... d Samus, Samus... do |3 -11 Sl pl # L5 ner - LU | L - H ulher - DU NUT T0

you feel any... energy JEC A E reri L Hey Kraid... you
coming off of me? s feel anything now?

Sidetracked

Well, whaddya want. My theory FUAESSSEEmY [amnit, would you two stop e e o et b e e e e
is that you can only fail 100% of RNl quarreling! Just grab Croc-boy o RS =sigh= fine. Croc-boy lets... ah he |
d the time that you DON'T try. sl and let's try to find our way ha-::k el | cooms that he's huégered off again.

Mo Kraid... you'll STILL
fail 100% of the time.

| thought he was scared of
Finish that thuught and this place. What would make
you'll wish you were dead. him wander off like that?

I I:':
UULEN

":ﬁ_—' turn

A fatal mistake

Moments earlier

YES! I'm only moments away from ... oh, that did NOT just
unlocking this uber-awesome item in “The happen. THAT'S IT! WHO
Sims" It took me 8 attempts... with over an JUST SIGNED THEIR OWHN
Aha.... GOTCHA! hour at each attempt... and | now have it DEATH SENTENCE?!1?
set up! All | have to do is press "A" and...
RO
. M !
77 |l i | e e | el el el bR
] ] ] ] ] ] ] ] ] ] ] [ ] ] ] ] ]
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Pleading ignorance

Meanwhile...
il Urmm...

4
i

uk yknuw what I' heginig

§ Whoa, well, umm, would you nn
at the time. I've got some serious

bugfizing to do here, so I'll see you i

dl later, and don't let her die. Bye!

i “gasp™ “pant™ Well...
Samus with random glitches for
an hour didn't work. What now?
*pant* Find our way to the
bar. Atleastwe can numb Pt
her pain with alcohol.

102

bludgeoning '.

‘r' yot me. cuuld tr}r .
throwing it into another
glitch and see what happens.

Eh, I'm sure he can find hls way out.
Isn't half of his living wandering
through mysterious areas?

i
D gy

N e

Oh YyEes we dn
after you got a glitched item.

Ahh, finally out
of that hell hole.| seem lighter today...

I'm just messing
4l with you. Man,
A lighten up.

ﬂﬂﬂﬂlﬁ&ﬂﬂﬂl

303-305

It started right 8 1

1 Ehehehehe...

- oh Othatsnntgnud ] Ok
hefure anyone starts pointing fingers, |
had absolutely nothing to do with that.

So why aren‘t yuu hlttlng her wnh the
i glitch nfyuu'? | fi fgured that'd be a given.

c'mon little fella... g
I've gotta show you around to

the places | heng out et.

*grunk"

*yronk*
grunk




Gronky, no!

Shortly [ 0k, let's move it now...
we need 3000 cc’s of your
strongest alcohol, STAT!

YOU! WHAT THE HELL DID
YOU DO TO MY SAMUS?!?

Unless she's he
say otherwise.._.

Deep in the mind

You know Gronky... it's et times like this
thet you ken't help but wondah what

must be goin® through the othah's minds.

Still not helpin® Gronky.

Fidle
Hau
Fa

md e new pet.

% | sweabh...

‘Ey fellas! You GOTTA see
Isn't e’ cute?

GAH! What the hell debacle |3

of nature IS that thing?

*gronk*®
gronk®

“GRONK®

*lunge*

F F r F r

| Crikey...
| GRONKY! What's the mettah with you?

thet 50 wasn't supposed to heppen.

Mayhe the fact that you have
a WILD GLITCH AS A PET?!1?

Hey, where's Samus'7

""grunlr"

|-|Fﬂ|-, i :rn:ru m

l'iuilJ_k_l.i'_ _.a&-f_;

:_I F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l r'__rl__l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l

| didn't mean foah any of this
0... AHHH! KRAID! WHEA'D KRAID GO!?!
How in the hell should |
know?!? YOU'RE the one who
brought in the glitch-monster.

Deep in the mind of Samus

| But | coulda swoan 'e was indigenous
{ to these...
{ WHEA'D RIDLEY GO! KRAID???

{ RIDLEY??? WHEAH IS EVERYONE?!?

AAAAHHHIN RIDLEY!

“BZAP*| 3
ImmEm e

1 II .ﬁ I‘-'. ..II.-1

Deep in the mind of Kraid

N el ol el O el O el el N el Ol el Ol el
| | | 1 | | | | 1

306-308

el O el N el O el O el A el
| | | | | | |

Well Crikey... I'm not pahticularily likin'
the way this is turnin® out heah. | think
me ections heve condemned this plenet
to it, and my, uttah destruction.
“gronk” “gronk”
Shutup Gronky, yoah not helping.

*yronk*
P yr

L ICL BN I ACEN L BCON O

Fidle

[ Hau
¥a
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Taking bets

Moments later
Well I'll be damned... he DID arrive.

Ey! Theah you ah!
Wheah ah we?

HAH! There's Geruta! That's TEN!

poygs you owe me for that one!

il appeared here... so we started
taking bets on who arrives next.

X g f- ;é:.ﬂ%
. "EfZIF" j, p-. j,

{1 '
=rrré%hrrrﬁkrr ol o rrr=rFrrﬁrrrrrrrrr rrr=rFrrrr#Prr

They're special

Damned if | know... we just kinda...

Oh, who cares... you still owe Ridley.
Yeah, but that | can work off. WOOHOO!
| don't undahstend this et all...

What's to understand... you
het the number of pogs...

l"!

d ¥
Llalatans rrrrr#krrrrr=

As you're no doubt aware, For example... Samus...

you're not on Zeheth any more.
Iﬂay, thanks, Captain Obvious.
Shutup... lemme explain. You're all

here for a reason. Mainly... hecause
you're... not normal. You're... special.

WELCOME! your weapon

a glitch item. Croc-hoy...

taking chances...
freakin® die. Geruta... yeah...

What about me?

5 A7) & 1 &- gy
rﬁrrr%rrrLf?rrrrﬁjiFPrrr%rrr

FhLmp® . i 'l

The sound of FTP

system is horribly screwed. HKraid, you got

| don't even know
WHERE the hell you came from, so I'm not
and boxy there just won't
look at his arm.

Wait a minute... | SERIOUSLY need
some guestions answered before we
do anything else... firstly, what...

R
But... that's besides the point. The point
is... Zebheth is fucked. I'm going to have

to spend countless hours debuygging it
minus sometime ta finish Metraid Zero Mission on hard

before any of you can even think of
yoing back to that place.

104 309-311

YOU Ridley...
HEY! Watch the gun... ass...

You | made a deal with in which you
supply me with booze. You think I'm
gonna let you squirm outta THAT one?

£ i B
rrrrLfPrrreriFPrrrrrr=

Excellent... and... damnit, get
rid of that damn blur! It's
e starting to give me a headach o, Se—"

| There we go...
to start the real wurk



Stalling the storyline

Meanwhile in Samus' inner mind... ... and Kraid's... ... and Ridley's... ... and the boxed Dessqeea. Do g g g

Aheh... heh... hehehehe... hehehehe...
ahahahaha... Ahaha... Ahahaha...
ha... aha... AHAHAHAHAHA!

AHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!

. \
...j'

A el i el Ol o A sl Ol el N ol i ol O sl i
S o o o e oy e g e e

——
)

AT T T W W W W e W W

More stalling

And while we're at it... Crocomire Hunter's... 'S... Mother Brain's... sorta... ... and Kahutroid's inner mind...
Man, oh man... if Kahutroid even
THINKS of saying that she's killing WIDEO GAMES!
L off all life on Zebeth or anything, _ YAAAAAANAHI
this guy is SO going to lose it... 4

Iiilrl.:

Die... die... pulse
everybody die...

|”l|r

't
II

ATL
lp,lp
ELETAE

I’I

;

... some guestions are hest left unanswered...

Why Cecil... dreadfully sorry, but | believe
I've placed your king in checkmate.

Wait, what was that last thing you said.

| must say, there's nothing quite like
a rousing game of chess, eh Cedric?

*ahem® Many apologies Cedric, pay
Quite alright dear Cedric, but now I'll it no mind. | had a bit of a pain in
have to [NEWOIMR YOI EROIPETAL SOy my gulliue[, changing my voice.

Quite right Cecil. Much more stimulating

than rotting away in front of the telly. Quite alright then.
1
- i, - ai. - i
T R T R | T e

| &= | 3 ol w

L i ;
F F F r F r

— l_r_r_r_r [l sl el sl o sl sl el | F
YAH! e e o e e o e e e e e e e e e e e el e e e e e e el
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Re-emergence

*p oof®
“poof*

“ho o lid

Fly away home

Uhh, Samus? C'mon now... are you even
hreathing still?!? Samus... SAMUS!

Forget it man... just give her a
minute or two for it to sink in.

Unpleasant sounds

Yahahahaha! MINE, ALL MINE!

Damn... this is quite
possibly the happiest
I've ever seen her...

106

.. that's... flowery.

ACHK! They tlckle' ,

Now what did HE discovah...

Uhh, | don't think you
should... ah, screw it.

MY SHIP!! GYAHAHAHAHA!

T *CRUNCH*

m i I can't look... but still... j =
) [

315-317

Tell me...

how had is it...
Well... she's curled up into
a hall on the ground and is
sobhing uncontrollably...

Uhh... Samus... Samus? You alright?

.. Maybhe try looking PAST
Samus there Kraid...

Aaaand, it's now sunk in.

Whaaaat? | can't hear you!
All | hear is a loud ringing...

AGH! DAMNIT! LOOK WHAT YOUVE DONE!
fou couldn't have stayed still for FIVE
minutes hefore you had to go and run amok.
God damnit, this is gonna set me hack.

| sense unpleasantness.




ZR388

Damnit Samus... theres 308 pieces in that part
you shapped off ALONE! I've been working on
that life-size model for almost 2 years now, and
now ya SNAPPED off the side of it. Do you
KNOW how long it'll take to fix that? Do you?

Bah... screw it, I'll give you guys

: *cry™ S0 close... 50 close to going back
the info. Anyway, you're on...

to the Federation and getting paid for the
Mother Brain bounty... SO CLOSE! *sob*

WOW it sucks to be you guys having
to deal with that later. But anyway,

this place you're on now is known as
ZR3080. Basically... my spare project.

Rebuilding and reorganizing

Anmyways... I've got me a Zebeth to
rebuild here... so I'll leave you to that
mess you call Samus. And DONT
TOUCH THE FREAKIN® SHIP THIS TIME!

Cripes man... don't have a stroke.

o

Divide and conquer

Moments later

Oh hell... there's stuff here.
Little help there Ridley?

2 hours later

C'mon Samus. Here Samus. Wake up
Samus... Samus? Samus? Hey Samus.
Samus? Here Samus. Hey Samus...

Give it up man.

Just don't screw up this planet like
you did the last one. Crimineys...

Ok... mother...
*sigh™ let's go get Samus.
Lo

=

ot ot

Several minutes later
Well hell... a fork in the road. What now?

You think this is far enough to
haul "Sobby McCryalot' here?

Eh, if | squint, | can still see the
ship's area. We hest keep moving.

cover more ground?

318-320

Well, you're on your own. |'ve got me a bar
to establish, as per previous agreements.

Bah. | guess |

should haul this

thing AWAY from

the ship to stop its
pathetic sobhbing... g

What say we split up...

Eh, sounds good for now. I'll hook this way,
you go that way. We'll meet back here in
about an hour to see if I've either woken
her up, or someone found a good bar spot.

107



The Karate Ridley?

*sigh* C'mon
Samus... you can
shap out of it
anytime now...
my freakin' arms
are getting tired...

Damnit... that's One long drop later WHAT?!? A long

enough! When |

say shap out of it,
IS that means SHAP!

|| time, a bouncy
fall, and a pool
of ... this wet crap
won't wake you
M up?!? You're not
S just out of it...
you're catatonic!

*drop®
-..

Squishy-looking seat thing

Oh, I'm kicking... I'm kicking...
kicking a comatose Samus...
2l in blind hope she'lf wake up...

Hey, Croc-hoy. | was
wondering where
you took off to.

| was following
thet Geruta, hut
then ‘e buggah'd
off into thet leva.

108

Damnit! This
isn't funny any
mure! WAKE UP!

0k, you know what? I'm getting tired 5till elsewhere

of kicking your bitch ass halfway across

the planet. Let's take a break on that Crikey... ' plunged straight

squishy-looking seat thing there... into theah! Now "ow the 'ell
. am | supposed to follow “im?

Well... given | lived and travelled around in Bah! Normally, | couldn't care less,
the depths of Norfair... | can follow him. but I'm searching for bar locations
anyway. So... I'll be back eventually.

321-323

HEY! Come hack

here you... you
CRIKEY! Watch thet JERK! Drop it...

spleshbeck. I'd rether . drop it! C'mon...
not heve anothah leva- / drop it... drop...
bath if | ken help it.




Levels of hatred

looking... flying thing! Get back here and _ _
fight like... whatever the hell you are! 2 2 a

Damn you, you... sorta... kinda... Metroid- [liMeanwhile. in Samus’ mind ' . GYAAAAAAHHHHHHI

Immediate action

Hatred lewels critical - ek ) { = i *gasp™ How long has that thing been
meltdown imminent unless e, b o i p= sucking on me like a lollypop?

immediate action is taken o A o o
: ' " ’ Whoa... even I Do you REALLY want me

haven't heen = B to answer that question?

hated THAT much. You know what? | think I'm
much happier sticking to my
own delusions on this one.

Goodbye deep-fryer

Elsewhere] You shoah you didn't find ‘im? Well... THET was unexpected. Well you know what? Screw it. I've dug

Screw him. | realized -y COURSE! Istartdiguing a me tl'.IE start of a nlce_har, and the giant
that | can use that lava - . i : bar, and my instan??legp- pit will keep the horribly drunk hay.
for the deepfryer. l've q i __ fryer disappears. Of course. o Well, I'm seachin’ < Al
just gotta make my bar... £ ~ : ] ¥ the drained area.

Watch the rocks.

*RUMBLE®

*drain™

*

*guryle’
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Reasons for inflation

Soon thereafterF'qpy “shh... | think | hear
something up ahead.

What if it's another
Metroid-like thing?

Oh, itd better S..

Precautionary measures

Much walking later

Damnit, where are we even going, hesides
through more of these annoying bastards?

To kill every last one of
those Metroid things.

3-second rule

Well, enough dilly-dally... let's
crack this baby open and see
what Santa brought me today.

We'd hetter wipe it out just OH GOD, I'm S0 sorry Ridley!

in case. GYAAAANAMHI FWOOSH

FWOOSH
FWABAM  ——
FWABAM

FOR THE LOVE OF

GOD, YOU DON'T NEED

BOOZE THIS BADLYI
\;ﬁ"

2

U"tllf“a||}' 50 help me god, if you even
0Ok Samus... now this place i is .__._ _" - T M TR Pt ALy ) BLINK at this Chozo item, you'll
officially starting to weird me out. 'r- ’ never leave this room alive!

e "1. r -
Shutup and keep moving. We don’t | g Woabh... chill...
i i Perhaps | best

gy _LJ
hack off...

" . %
E ka-click

*zhuffle®

Well this is just freakin® super.
What the hell am | supposed to
gl o with an item | already have?

And the verdict is... DAMNIT! I
. .

i
e,
-~
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They never learn

You'd think he would
have learned after Ridley
saved him the first time.

The expression on his face

Kraid, Kraid, Kraid...
you're so predictable.

More plothole closure

Yeah, why indeed.

Now, firstly, | HAVE
hombs already, so
| don't really care
if you have them.
There's one other
thing... but I'll wait
until you thaw
hefore | tell you.

HERE'S a "why" for you that's heen pissing
me off for a while. Why in the hell are you
able to get Chozo items? | think it's safe to
say you've never seen a Chozo, nor could

even tell one from a bran muffin if you did.

Several minutes later

There we go... feel better? Oh,

by the way... you can't use hombs

unless you can turn into a ball.

A loooooong while back...

Hmm... how to import the
minibosses, how, how... | want
them to have more function than
just a mindless killing machine.

330-332

Akh.|just HAD to see the
EXPression on your face.

Eh, screw it. I'll just use the Samus
template, rip out the body and mind
functions, and slap in the miniboss's.
Then, the system will see them as
being different than a regular enemy.




A new playpen

‘ello? | know | heahd
somethin' down heah...

Ehehehe... it's soft end squishy. Kinda
sticky though. It's like rollin® around
inside a sticky sponge. EHEHEHEHE!

Umm, ew. You do that... I'm
going to... go... elsewhere now

Theah any pahticulah
reason yoah heatin’ yoah
head against thet wall?

k| BAH! This seems like

the weakest point, but
| can’t break through. [

‘Ey. wait a minute... what's
thet up theah? Thet... squishy
lookin® round thing?

Damnit, damnit, damnit,
damnit, damnit, damnit...

How in the world should l
| know, and why in the
hell should | care?

Petty retaliation

Awaw, c'mon Samus... | don't wanna have Well fine! Be that way. Il just go
to mangle myself through another tunnel. hack to the bhar and tell Ridley all
s, kinds of weird, nasty stories ahout you.

Hey, | found a
secret path, I'm
sure as hell
checking it out.

Something to fear

Bloody "ell. Me playpod es losing et's|
squishyness. | guess | should move
on end see wheah the othahs ah.

The only question is...
which way goes hack?

Aw, no... come back.
Damn... what coulda
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Eau de Metroid

Whoa... cripes
man... what the hell
did you step in?
You smell like... like
jerk... uh, Metroid.

Little help?

Nah, she wandered off down
some tiny-ass tunnel. She could
he anywhere hy this point.

Denyg. In thet case, could you "elp
me find a way up thet cliff? |
think | see anothah area up theah.

r—_-r-_—-_r F-__

- nothing like the sweet smell h."'.*.i

Hmm... odd. Theah musta heen a
Metroid neah me playpod hefoah me.

.. sure, whatever. Now look,
what do you want? You just
scared off my entertainment.

Thenk's Kraid.
Yoah a real...

That scent... THAT'S not missiles...
that's... that's... METROID! | SMELL
METROID! It's missilating time!

| was soata hopin’ to find
anothah playpod, since me
old one got all dry end lost it's
squishyness. | likes it wet end
squishy. You heven't seen
one around heah, heve you?

...ey, wait... what ah you
doing? Kraid... KRAID!

e

a t}

*sniff* *snlﬁ* It's gettmg close. ‘u’ery =k
close. It must be just past this boulder[g&
thing. Time to kick it into high gear.

TR

Forommim o ot i
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Ok well, before you disyust me to the point [
of vomiting, no. Ho, | have not seen any L
such ohject. Nor do | want to... despite that
it DOES sound vaguely entertaining...

In thet case... you
know weah Semus is?
She migha seen one.

Crikey... | think | heah sounds just pest
thet rock thing. I'll bet theah's some s
strange, WONDAHFUL creature heck
theah. | think I'll take a closah look... ==



Stop, drop, and roll

Let's just crawl ovah heah
end heve a closah look...

Let's just bomb this away and see
what’s behind block number 1.

f"' =l Oohh... | think | heah some

sounds pest this heah hlock... WHOA! Crikey! What the

‘ell brought THET on?!?

|r:'_J: B :& xKIx
'J':-_: r 3 H *scramble . !

w_l..- .-_l..- .'—I--' I‘—I—-w—l—-’ w_l..- I‘-—I.--'

r."f.frf.'.ﬁm FIT]

Bt B Bt g —

BB

W o—i— = Wi =
Destroy the turncoat!

Wait, wait, wait, Semus... Semus... wait. Eat
Wait? Semus. Ets me, Crocomire
Huntah. You know... the non-Metroid?

Crocomire Hunter?

Yeah...
1

YAAAAH! DIE!

. E *zniff*

* | .
® oyt

T s T T Ty T T Oy r:-_. 5 TN Ty T 1O

Lo - B B =t W= N-—t |-_|..- |-_|..- .‘—I--' W= N-—t |-_|..- |-_|..- .‘—I--'

A little too talkative

e

FREWEE T T T K

i -

e e ek N

.
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DIE METROID!! = LEES

T——
a4 a

I ]
.-._-\I
*fuyoosh® *fwwoozh*

e F -
|:|} == |:|}: g ..:‘_.I
*irop® .-"-\.“: *fwvip* *rall*

.- ks I' o B —i—

GYAAAHI CROCOMIRE HUNTER'S
SIDING WITH THE METROIDS'"

TaIkmg""’ HE'S S STILL
ﬂLIE GYAAAH! B




Assumptions

About a minute later
YOU CAN'T RUN FOREVER! YOUVE SEEN THE LAST OF H o —— T
| KEN TRY! YOUR DAYS, METROID-LOVER! rmm... the 1ast fyiny screams ol.. ceatn...
. : . from the Crocomire Hunter still echoing in
) _ WHOA, Crikey! This

the room. Yes... I'm definitely appeased. |

esn't solid! AHHHH! must have blasted him into dust by now. CRIKEY... what heve we HEAH

h%mw

Cold enough for ya?

Well... now that the traitor's gone, methinks 3 Shortly YES! 1 WAS RIGHT! Let's crack 'er open and NOOQOQ! | KNOW

it's time to do some item-hunting. | had a [§ = see what the gods have given me today. YOU'RE BEHIND

nice little cache of missiles back there, hut JE e THIS METROID-

that could only he the heginning! T ) A YL = THINGY!! DAMN
b g ey YOU TO HELL!

This looks familiar

*sigh* Well... at least if | getthe | Some backtracking later YES! I've pretty much found all

ice heam... that means Kraid can't. fi& Sweeeet. A similar room, but an actual the crap | already have, so GIVE

Might as well backtrack since I've locked door. That's GOTTA be a good sign. ME SOMETHING USEFUL DAMNIT! .

cleared this area of missiles and il e - *sob* God | could
this FREAKIN' USELESS ICE BEAM! | = . iy e use a drink...
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A little stressed

Ech... a happy camper she's HOT. 1
just really, REALLY hope that Ridley's
got that sucker up and running by now.

C’'mon, we're going to the har.
But why are...

JUST... COME...

ALONG... to the bar *grumble*

*mumble*
*growl* ™ ol

b ]

Damnit, you stupid rock! How in
the hell am | supposed to ever
get this sucker up and running?

Making due

Shortly afterwards
| wonder if Ridley's finished...

=L Only one way
ﬁ' to find out.

Under pressure

]

Hey, Ridley! Lookin' good
man. You're finished already?

Nnnno comment. Let me
show you to your table.
_f-.
| Ay,

Well, | WAS going to melt rock sand into
glass... but the damn lava went away.

Who knows... this might he a new
taste sensation. Let's just take a hiy...

... ok, what? Don't tell me | have
to pay for this unfinished sludge.
]

*shudder*® No... you don't pay... yet. | haven't
found any stick-like things yet, nor do | know
if they work on the energy points either.

WOOH! Free pre-hooze!

345-347

... and the green sludge?

into a paste, let alone distill it into alcohol.
Just shut your yap and drink the weed-pulp.

Umm... hey Kraid... you wanna go fir...

JUST DRINK THE
GODDANMN... STUFF!
Alright, alright...




Stability issues

o GAH! Vile RUMBLE .. & *CRUMBLE* *':ri'"nt'let

" ungodly swill! ¥ *
THE DECKI!! CRASH God | hate this

“STARE" planet. Stupid rocks.
“SLURRRRP* | g ' :

I “tink*

Yile, vile
sludge...

v

New ideas...

Much digging later GAH! God I'm glad to be out of Ok, everyone unhurt and accounted for?
th - Sooo... what now?
at deathtrap. This planet sucks. God | love having armour.

| plan to look for better bar

| dunno... Almost God | love having a thick, spiny back. material. You guys can do

trapped in a room
with Samus? | can - So | felt the sl i1 | whatever you want. sarlie,

Bl think of worse fates. o & most pain of ﬁ - ﬁ -
27 { us all. That... Y % o well damn... # :

) a i L e L like what? .‘_‘ ]

. , y , L »

that's super. |

hate you hoth.
WOOH! Mass killing rampage

of death and destruction!
Like that for example.

As you may have heard, Now, Alpha Metroid.
H h Th ; “the red one” has lowered
ear ye, hear ye. e ¥ the first level of lava.

weekly meeting of the
"firstlava enemies” is | WHAT?12 Our defenses!

now in session. Now... We're aware of the severity of
| have some startling ) y the situation, however with a
news for all of you... S| little teamwork, we should all ) ... what the hell
: make it out of this one alive. g is that sound?
[]

We will need you to set you
and your allies up over at...
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Contingency plans

N So | says "at least |
HAVE a proboscis.”

GUYS! Bad news! Upper s
sector's been wiped out! L

WHAT?!? Ok, no
problem. We've gotp

contingency plans ot =
for su-::h u-::-::asmns Ok... time for plan "Ambus|

The only entrance to this
: place is thruugh that slot.

e e L

1
Excellent. We will en
. this here and now.

Umm... ok, am |
completely insane, e
or did we just get
pelted by frozen
brick shrapnel?
Y'know... | was gonna

Ok... I'm seriously i 5
g e yetting cold now... o SR , , L dedi 1N g T —— p— ) B
“FE"' b e 3 : e R S T T e A s, T, Y 3 0k, so it's not ustmethen e i g ke
Shh Ithlnkl hear something. [ . g o ) b ) ! ) ! ) ! ) ; ] R R

NP, TSP, SRR W, TSP, =S

MY FREAKING EYE!

What the... ) YOU MUST PAY

ACK! IT'S "THE o, T FOR YOUR
RED ONE!" : o DEVILRY! YOU...

*sigh™
Aw man.. the hricks /

i had most of the fun.
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Saying too much

One minute and ten seconds later...

The pain I'm feeling right
now is worse than anything
my mind was previously
capable of fathoming.

ey L A Ok, seriously... what the hell
Sam e = ; Tk keeps doing that every so often? [y

When Samus t all those ],r
Metroid-looking things die, she means...
. L

| Fos

The rest of the crew

A fair ways hack...

Man... | can't BELIEVE Nintendo Damnit! Is there no land

. . here that's even vaguely
d d th fM Golf.
*zzzz" mmmm... freedom... V;grl,rlfheir fnglit;er:y g:irrll'.] 0 close to useful? Remind me

death... "zzzzzzz" urge to _ ] T to spit in Metroid-thingy's
kill... “snort™ ... "zzzzzzzzz™ . - . ) a drinks in the future.

354-356

DEMHNIT! | hed JUST gotten the
heng of getting me way outta this
pit, end then thet damn earthquake
shook me down to the bottom of et
again! Well... time to staht ovah...

And deep below that... SIS
RN Hmm.... I've got to find a way to
either lure Samus into the lava,

or get the lava to flow onto
Samus. Think Geruta, think...

i Dang... being lava- .
N dwellable is becoming R
i way too mainstream.

<] Just look at what's

Q& getting in these days.



Oblivious

Hey, what the hell?
What's that sound?
*gurgle™

¥ . could create it-rap,
and get Samus to fall._..

Respawn stipulations

Almost... MAN you're
a pansy. What's so
had about this one?

smell funny. ﬂ
Yeah, well
s0 do you. ||

*haop*

| REGRET
NOTHING!

Fun and games

Ahh... nothing like savouring

the death of a respawn.

120

Damnit, and it's freaking FREEZING now!
Are you listening to... do | hear footsteps?

e

Hey, wait... hold up a minute
Samus... | think there may have
been another passage back there.

... Wait a minute... does that mean
that the Metroids are back too?

No, | dont think so.
Take a look at that bar
thingy under your feet.

... into a massive pit
of lava and spikes...
L l: ] :| \

Woah, heads .=
up enemy. 3
Comin’ through

s i

*ha

Hey, uhh... Samus...
didn't we just...

ENEMY RESPAWNING!
MORE RAMPAGINGH!

That far number keeps
counting down when we

_.r_:'i‘a kill a Metroid flying thing.

So THAT'S where the counter went.
| was starting to miss the little fella.

357-359

Nah... spikes would he too
hard to install... hmm._..

Hey Geruta... Outta
the way... one side.

... yeah, I've definitely
yotta implement a
rockslide somehow...

God damn “solitude™
stipulation... I'd have
respawned long ago if
this idiot would JUST
FREAKING LEAVE!

And | still have 77 missiles
left?!? Come Kraid... we
have a dead minimum of
77 enemies left to explode!

Ok... when you get
like this... you lead.
I'm not playing "dodge
the missile" again.



On the road again

And so, paths were paved...

| hate this planet so
much right now...

Chozuglification

Man... that Chozo item has a SERIOUS
case of the uglies going on... but let's

=2 crack it open and have a looksee here.

When wrath fails

Oh, that is IT! ¥ou SO
are too dead for words!

Metroid flying...

things were killed...

Whoa...

this is new.

Mayhe you shouldn't have
been firing randomly into the

room when we first entered.

YAAAAAAAHHHHHH!

Hey, HEY! Quit
rockin’ the enemy!

Besides... maybe my Chozo item is to

have it as a pet or shield or something...

c'mere item... time to get collect...

pant "p ant

Until eventually...

| can honestly say | hau
clue what the blue monkey
hell that's supposed to be.

1 -

.. eh, too late. Looks
like the green thing just
signed his death warrant.

Ok, I've seen enough.
Step back and watch
a master at work.

360-362

121



Round two... DING!

*CRUNCH*

122

I'm shoving as har
as | can, damnit!

DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE, There. And THAT is how

DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE, DIE! you smashify an enemy.

Damn... and | thought I've gotta say,
| was determined...

*aing*

Ly

that was pretty...

YES! VICTORY IS OURS!
ACK! Better he
careful | don't
lose a leyg here.

THERE! Survive
THAT, ya little...

363-365

GYAAH! HOW?!? HOW COULD
HE SURVIVE MY SMASHING?!?

0Ok, enough of these pansyassified pussyr[:t
weakling attacks. It's time to end this.




Massive blastage

Yeah, that's right... suck back
into your hole ya freak,
because I'm comin’ after yal

Samus'

new game

3 hours later
*sigh* Damnit, where's Samus?
| can only count to 11 so many
times hefore | get bored here...

The many joys

But... what... how... when... what?1?
How in the hell did you do that?

| think | killed that thing and
got an item. When | wanted
out, | found | could spring.

P A A
A
Tl
mﬂ

COME BACK HERE
I
Y& UGLY FREAK! =

T\fp hou

Uhh Samus? Seriously... I'm pretty sure
it's either dead or run off or something.

— _ .

s

s

later Gou

Man... if she wasn't so good-looking, I'd have

split long ago. But yet... can't... leave...

GAH! | wanna be able to do that!
Why couldn't stomping it kill it21?

you. Hey... Kraid...

THERE'S STILL A [ 23
CHANCE IT LIVES!

Hth

Umm... ok, well, I'm ing to go and count
the bricks in the Chozo statues platform then.
Just crawl outta here when you're done.

Oh, there you are. | was
heginning to wonder...

Because I'm hetter than

366-368

Ahh, happy days.
Nothing like the
joys of playing with
a new Chozo item.

b b b " b

Ehehehehe. Theah's nothin’ like the
joys of playin® with me first Chozo item!
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Getting somewhere

And so they continued... M Fhehehehehe...

You know, the reason | haven't stopped you
is hecause | can say you've heen houncing
around on top of me all day from now on.

Ride 'em Croc-boy

Well, | think we're running
low on Metroids around here.

But it hasn't done that rumbly earthquake
thing. There's gotta he more.

HAH! YES! |
think | got 'em!

*KABLAM*

*KABLAM*___

|I *hop*

124

.. and wrangled...

o bl I---I.-—I---

*KABLAM*

.. well damn. I'm out of ideas. How about
you hounce on me for a while again?

| think | hear

Crah up.

something. Let's go over...

.. and searched...

*gasp™ What's this?!? Can it be... actual
brick?!? YES! THE RUMOURS ARE TRUE!!

T S
[T -

I Tl T Ty

B = o

WAHOOOQOOO0! -y

.. and plotted.

[T ST R

Bah, who cares which one. Let's go
check the carnage. Croc-boy's teamed
up with the Metroids anyway.

Hmm... well, there's flying Metroid thing
‘splodey stuff on the ground... but I'm not

seeing any remnants of Crocomire Hunter.

Well, he HAS lived through
a lot. Mayhe he ran off.
i T

369-371

.. maybe a launched
spike hurtling her INTO
the lava... hmmmm...

When | respawn, |
will show you a new
definition of PAIN!

Well, that was unexpected. Time to
shoot Crocomire Hunter off of a Metroid.

Uhh, don't you mean shoot a Metroid
out from under Crocomire Hunter?

Eh, either or.

-h-,,Ir -

Ok... if theah's any foam of god out
theah... PLEASE heve her not look up...

But still... he's not the fastest
thing on earth. Where in the
hell could he get to THAT fast?1?



Like a rat

Well hey... at least you ..- 50 let's go do that! ONWARD!
killed the flying thing. Oh COME ON! | JUST started to rest.

Yeah... but it's just... not the
same as getting a double-kill. Oh, fine already.

: : L T
Now move it, we've got Metroid... T e L |
flying... DAMNIT, what the hell ARE

those things actually classified as?!? Crikey... THES sounds interesting. | think
Who cares. You want them dead, | wanna thes might be worth followin® ‘'em around.
see you jumping around, so everyhody wins.

I'll pretend | didn't hear that.

Enter the Gamma

And so the wandering continued... Until eventually... o Huh? Oh... good and bad. I've found [ Yeah... one of those
Ok, seriously... | don't even care Whoa! Ridley! Haven'tseen you in S prime har location... good bricks... nice .'_‘]: things decided to
about the "houncing on me' crap any|Jll a while. How goes the bar-hunting? F‘"f area... lotsa foo... | mean enemies...

]

more... just... STOP... ALREADY!! . ble* ... and the had? i B Ah yes... most
*yrumhble™ )
BAHAHA! It never gets old. 9 ! . U frustrating.

b e = ]
] e - ; '.r-'ﬁ

\ 1: %ﬂ* -

o ol prmmi o e P remis e e ek et oW e st et e e Y

When attacks fail

‘Bah, I'll let you quys try . [ , [ . F W
to deal with it for a while. y e . L ey 1. ! il 1t of ideas then.
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A startled Kraid is a dangerous Kraid

. !_Imm: is i.t my 1 oot | 3 - e = i . *gasp™ “pant* The damn
| imagination, or is + i : R I , I:I.""i | s thing startled me...

t getting closer?
it getting closer = Yyyyeah, | don't think itl

Yeah... | don't H_r
like the way it's...

..f"i R 3|

[T I gt

e T o P Tt s

Wi =

[T SR I F R ST R I oL SR

Eh, who the hell cares? C'mon, let's
get moving hefore they get higger.

F:h ?, 4‘

ey Fﬂl-r
ks LERS U]

4 .]: Qlur'r:-*_-_.

| B

be doing that any more.

Yeah... he does this electricy attack kinda

types kicking around this side-project of mine.

Hey Ridley, problem solved. How
go brew us something alcoholic

126

.. and in here are a couple of the Metroid

What ahout the little guy?
He a screamer too?

YES! MY BARIS... ech... M= Moments later

that'll take some scrubbing. 5

“shiff* Ahh, the smell of dead
Metroid... flying... thing. Time
to go make more of that scent.

375-377

defense thing. He tends to scream lots too.

Nah... just kinda makes a 'squee’ sound.
For one, he doesn’t even have a mouth
really... more of a gqullet. I'm pretty sure
there's no normal vocal cords down there.

Wha? | thought | heard
something... and I'd
swear | smell Metroid
back by the bar again...




False alarm

Alright... where's the Metroid - ! Mayhe it flew over...
flying thing that signed it's |
own death warrent by living?

Forms of entertainment

And for many hours, enemies were seen... ’ JlAand all the while, Kabutroid
4 did what Kabutroids do best...

| MAN hut that's an ugly one. S Throw him

i e . Oh. don't think I’ el ; Sl Whoa! Chaos has done a full year of
gl “sniff* | just want » dontthink I'm into the
B2l i be loft alone... - not ready for it! spikes! Do . S.aurage Boredom alrea.dy?!? .CDDL! ]
; ‘ i, S . it DOIT w ol ekl Time to read through his archives again.
o e ; PLEASE! | MEAN . E
o ey YOU HO HARM!I . ) .
el o /| TS i B B NOT THE

SPIKES!N

All yours

Shortly thereafter...
B Well, another painful spike-cave,

B another room. Let's see what #, | knew you'd i " - o, £ All yours,
we've got to kill in this one. r # jinx it. Well, ; ¥ P, _ Samus.
i = e | claim this... [ 3 E a el ‘

Unless it's an item.

Shhh... don't jinx it

378-380 127



When retreats go bad

Whoa, steady there.
Time to rethink our
actions here.

Selective hearing

Ok, prepare for the worst Kraid.
Well, at least if | go down,

I'll be going down with you.

... Ok, now | refuse to die here.

So HKraid... you up for
beating a hasty retreat?

“snarl*— =

THAT'D BE BECAUSE OF ME. &,
| PAUSED THE ENEMIES.

Damnit, move Kraid... heat
the retreat a little hastier!

*hap* |

I JUST WANTED TO CONFIRM. YOU
ACTUALLY CALLED ME KABUTROID!M!

--- What the hell are you g
talking about, you useless, &8
despised Metroid thingy?

You know... there's times when | think |
can't possibly hate life more. But then |
realize that Kabutroid is responsible for
it all... and | store all my hatred for her.

Hey George.

=

=

Bully rivalries

Great. This is just freakin’ great. With
my luck, I've got the tougher one too.
Oh, you've got THAT right!
— a |Ilr 3

I've ALWAYS heen the tough one.
Who's the one evenyone fears? ME!

Oh, bullshit. At least | don't
resort to "growling™ to instill
fear. | just AM that scary.

You're all talk!

Oh, that's it. You are just ASKING to
he putin your pathetic little place.

Umm... did that actually just happen?

Waell, given what "George” there just
had bitten off of him, | don't think it gets
much more real than THAT kinda pain.

. n *claw™
*“growl*
4 . . “shred*
“chew*

“bite® =pangle
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Zeta go splortch

*scrape* == ity! B IR “sigh* Well, all good S I'M KING OF THE WORLD! : :
BRI things must come to Sl Nothing could take me down  § SH here have come to an end. et
 anend | SUPDSE' from t "G S‘B‘Y 8 So... on with the search... for MORE good
§ e ) gl things. That heing... y'know... more Metroid g
flying things... and their dying... and stuff.

*crunch® : weerul 4
“snap™ - that looked painful! - *EVISCERATE* : — d
"gash” “facerate™ . o, -":‘:r: = “GORE" . FEayEld g o | - ITOr Sance

sgcratchs “Scratch® HOOOOO!

*ecratch™ “scratch®

*scratch™ *gcratch™ ) ] *DISEMBOWEL"
*seratch® 4o ) i ——~"SPLORTCH*

OH GOD THE PAIN! ey YES! Victory is minel . =
- ¥ : 2 BLAGH!

AGH! YOU'LL PAY | AM the toughest! -
FOR THAT OHNE! ; : :' . : Barely... but | AM! : . - . :___-'_: ~~*SPLORTCH*

Much pathfinding later g

L e i At U Then splortch we shall see!
Gah... | smell METROID!

Onwards! We have work to do! 1 #OOH! SPLIC'?‘TEH! i |
g e more splortch... v .
Yeah, | wanna see -.-.:’: 3 the splurt-::hﬁler Is it just me, or is splortch
more sploriching. et Wt . the best word ever?

It's you, shutup.

Paranoid losses

And lo, there was much rampaging... 3 e (-8
Oh GOD, it's in the SPINE!! & Damnit, there's still [l . ; ) "§"?1? What the hell A buck says it stands for "stupid” or
y & room for one more. o e does "S" stand for? I've &1 "sucker” or something like that. The day
J never heard of that one. B | trust stupid Metroid thingy on her “play

BAHAHAHAHA! J y i " i 3 planet” is the day | sleep with you.
' : b - o gk L 8 ey YES!
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Where's the challenge?

One ignored item and much killing later... m LR Well, let's make this quick. 1| ’ ¥ES! And another victory is mine!
C'mon Samus. Can't we just And there's the next one. Hmm... ) B % Bl Almost seemed too easy though.
rest for a LITTLE while? small bugger this time. Weird. A

Are you kidding?!? Look at that || Well move it and kill him. The sooner we'ref
count! We're so close now!

"EE-39 - 132 &% -0b

Little Joey

YOUKILLED LITTLE
JOEY AND NOW
YOU MUST PAY!

And that's the end of

2 .
that. Lots down, 5 to go. Joey? Where are you little...

I 1
Ahh, nothing like a job well... E::FEYDGSEILLSEDJ%EE?’T"E S

The retelling of vacation

wo weeks later AHA! Of course! THAT'S the ticket! Il
Ahh... that was some sweet, sweet impart the details of my vacation in my
There we go. Paused and paused. vacation indeed. Now... what's the hest “catchup” strips. If people don't like it...
Time for some sweet, sweet vacation. way to tell everyone what happened... they'll read it anyway... hecause they will be

inexplicably drawn to it amyway. BUWAHAHA!

——
.
——
.
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Calgary or bust

Day 1: Wake up stupidly early.

———

Day 1.01: Kabutroid and Daemona drive... B8

Lessee... field... field... field...|
Oohh, hey, what's THAT?!?

What, what???] s
LLe. § ANOTHER field! BAHAHA! ’
~ funny like...

5 hours ago.
o Stop it.

and it not going slower...

BLAGH! Damn you time ) o W o W o
! etV lim

or something... whatever L I

lets me wake up later. o P, FE R I I

STUFF!

End of day 1: Relax in hot tub at Sister's place jDay 2: Minor shopping... and more hot tub
. . 0, we've been in here for
like... 5 hours now. You plan

Damn, | don think I've ever heen . .
on getting out any time soon?

this relaxed before in my life. -I—
4 I'll get back to you on
that when | can feel

Fun with speed

The next few days were kinda hazy
It involved a lot of mountain driving... . LN : . .
WOOH! | got his . :
Awright! We're going so | carl Just like in u L
fast | can see through time! Grand Theft Auto! L
__ - Mo... the time e . _'
)

zone just changed.
=S EREECH™

... which resulted in a run-in with the cops [

#( Ok, you've had
i your fun, now
! give it back.

. I]raa‘tizatiun: May not hue hapend N

g i’ e WE BE STUCK
0k, that was

... for a long, long time. I

I . . .
N R
| | R

1) B L D e

HOW LONG CAN

BEHIND THIS
FREAKIN' SEMIZI?

Day 3: Hiking in the mountains!
HOORAY! MOUNTAINS!
Mountains n* STUFF! Can't forget the stufif!
Can't go wrong with stuff,
And mountains.
And stuff! STUFF | say!

5

il

it

*grumhble* *mumble® cop *grumhble*
ticket *murmer* speeding my ass “growl*

Ok... it's 3 in the
freaking morning.
Just DEAL already!

390-392

later: Calgary is reached

Sweet merciful CRAP, we can
finally get out of the car soon!

We've still gotta drive
through the city you know.._.

Day 4: Relax... and play with new stuff

It's a CANE-SWORD! It's like... a
cane... but there's a SWORD hidden
in it! Isn't that AWESOME?1?

You've yot some serious .
)

issues... hut yes. Yesitis
awesome, and then some.

Awrightl And only 14 hours
of driving needed today.

oy oy

131



The big blue

So... we slept at a really crappy campsite
with only one tree since we got in so late

Y'know... as far as campsites
4o, this one really, really sucks. |

L ater, we swam in the ocean
Ahh, cold! Ahh, salty! Ahh, ahh, AHHH!
Waell then get out damnit!

Lesson number 1 about the ocean:

Damn. That Daemona... is a whole helluva
lot of the colour blue. This is where they
invented the colour by the way. They also
invented sand here. Previously, everyone
only had coarse gravel and clumps of dirt.

In short... I'm not a hiologist

Ho, no... | think | read this somewhere
online. It was invented hy a girl
named Sandy Sandicus. Without
her, it would have been named
"Sveinbjorninian” after one of the
Vikings had written his name in it.

If | say | believe you, will you
never say that in public again?

America's ass

In our visit to the United States (from B.C.
to Seattle), we discovered something
that kept us entertained for hours.

EHEHEHEHEHE!
B .

The white lines in the middle of the road
had weird little bumps in it. You'd really he
surprised how lonyg that entertained me for.

Unpaused or not

Well, | suppose it's about time | unpause
the compiler and continue fixing Zebeth.

132

Seattle was being an ass, so we
said 'screw it' and headed back.

THAT'S IT! BACK TO CANADA!

For the record, | now harbor a severe, undying
hatred for the McDonalds near the Space
Needle. Destroy the McDonalds if you want.

UMM... THIS ISHNT HOW I LEFT IT...
HURRY KRAID, MOVE IT!

We're running low on enemies! We
have GOT to come up with a new plan!

So0... we finally gyot back from vacation...

Ahh... that was some sweet, sweet
vacation indeed. Now... what's the best
way to tell everyone what happened...

Whereupon | realized that my "filler” strips
were like... 10 times harder to make than the
regular comic, so | wrapped up the last few
comics really quickly and cut-and-pastilly,
purely so | could get back to the actual comic.

God damnit, backgrounds are hard to find.

|
1 1 1 1 1 1 1

ol Tl Job TN T
1 1 1 1

HEY, UHH... SHOULDN'T YOU... Y'"KNOW... BE
IN THE SAME POSITION AS WHEN | PAUSED?
Is THAT what you were trying to do?

All | know is everything turned dark,

and some stupid "PAUSE" word kinda
hovered in the middle of nowhere...

393-395

... 50 we've heen
throwing enemies
into this thing for
2 weeks until we
could see hetter.




Character building

Ok, grab another one of them hig guys. He's
eating faster than they're respawning now.
And try to think of an idea on the way.

Yeah, | know the drill.

| SUPPOSE SAYING | DIDNT MEAN ANY
HARM WON'T HELP MUCHI... BUT I DIDN'T.

Beware the claws

Ok, so I've got a plan then. Basically...
straight and to the point. | throw the enemy
at him to distract him, then... we rush him.

Sounds good. Prepare
yourself for our imminent
victory already. And...

Melee AND ranged fighter

Soon thereafter
Ok, here's the new, BETTER plan.
Basically... | shoot him from a distance
and essentially use range to my advantage.

I'll yo grab an enemy just in case.

Good idea.

OH, well she didn't mean any HARM now,
did she?!? WELL, that just solves ALL of
our freaking problems now, doesn't it?1?

NO NEED TO BE SNARKY. YOU
KNOW WHAT? SCREW Y?U.

Alright Troid... let's see
how you deal with a volley
of THESE little fellas.

Hurmp®

| *WAS* GOING TO RIGHT-CLICK ON THAT
OMEGA METROID AND SELECT 'DELETE’,
BUT IF YOU'RE GONNA BE THAT WAY, YOU
CAN DEAL WITH IT ON YOUR OWN. GOOD
FREAKIN' LUCHK!

NO! WAIT! COME BACK!
Come hack Metroid
thingy, come bhack...

Ok... your plan sucks. At least
the fat enemy will keep him
off of us for a few minutes.

Ok, excellent. They've hit,
and he's looking around all
confused. Wait... what the
hell is he picking up now?

396-398

Several minutes of pleading later...
Hey... you tell Metroid thingy about our
problems with the BIG Metroid thingy?

Uhh, yeah... | asked nicely,
but she said we had to do it
ourselves to build character.

Well... "hout time
she's off that damn
vacation thing.
Course, she'susing
filler frames now...

Hey Samus... how well did...

damn. Should | even ask?
Please get rid of the
enemies... the hig
guy has deadly
accuracy with them.

133



Overfilled

2 days later

*yasp™ *pant*. Ok... I'm seriously
running low on ideas, health, and
willpower. How you doing?

This is our last enemy for ten minutes,
and the big Metroid thing will eat it in two.

Souvenirs

3 Man... | remember being told as a kid
{ not to overeat... but | never fully realized §
8 the threat that it actually posed.

Well, let this be a
lesson. Overeat and die.

So FINE! THERE! EAT IT YA BASTARD!
EAT THE LAST OF OUR DEFENSE! EATI!

*munch* —
*munch*

Forget it Kraid. gulie
It's ower. It's...

;| What are YOU talking about?
You're not exactly skin and hones.

HEY! It's the way my species is!
Besides... SOME good came of this.

Well... | think | can honestly say that
neither of us expected that to happen.

¥'know... | kinda expected
to be seeing it's stomach...
but not the outside of it.

EHEHEHEHEHE! Look, look... | can claw
stuff. Oohh, and look... | think there’s still
some of my scales under his clawsl

Metroid memorabilia merriment

Much walking and eventual cleaning later

Let’s see... the most logical direction
to keep going is downwards, so...

Eheheh... claw, claw, Mr. Claw, who will
you claw claw claw. Ehehehehehe...
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Irrelevant

And lo, with the knowledge of how to defeat Jll There was hut one Metroid remaining in ... absolutely nothing happened. 8
the Omega Metroid acquired, Samus and the status bar and the final earthquake LEr 2™ 2™ 2% W5,

Kraid set out to destroy the remaining few. [lihad sounded, when suddenly... Aight, let's move out and finish this thing.
: Pt L Do ] Bod il oo il P d

o 2niff* | miss my claw.

and can be ignored completely.

Misjudgement on Samus' part

Several minutes later Well, given they've heen getting We're THIS CLOSE to killing them ALL! -..J Damn... the plants on this
Damnit, where the hell IS this last consecutively harder since we started, it's THIS CLOSE!! Besides, do you REALLY planet make quite possibly the
Metroid thing? We're so close to wiping probably some massive big guy. | say we want to go bhack to a halffinished har greatest alcohol in existence.
them all out. Do they have to drag this take a break before that and hit up the bar. [jj and drink weed pulp sludge again?
last bugger out as long as possible? . Yeah, | guess you're right.

; Of course | am. o

x
= it e ﬁ:—:.-"llll

- Ty Ty ey rF-'F-'--! 7

B IR TS TRl R TR

Error of judgement and otherwise

Man... this area really likes to Mo problem... just observing in ACK! What the... hidden pit? I'M SINKING! ¥ ey Samus...

pool up this thick stuff. Weird. general. C'mon, let’s get a move on. . I'll save youl it's pretty... wet
! and sticky in

_i ht behind you. froae
. - ? ﬂ; ’ here. Giving
F T you any ideas?

ﬁ I can and will
5 t.-.-" ZoTh ] kill you if you
) s *oimg® L ] : start sinking
E. — _‘- , faster and
T getting closer
to me.
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Nightmare of nightmares

OW! Damnit! Stupid fake floor and
it's falling hack down to way the hell
over here. Now where the hell did...

AAAUUUGGGHHHH!!!

The chase continues

Moments later
Your jumping can only get

you s0 much of a lead! You'll

keep you alive, you've got i i
another thing coming!

R hit straight tually! :
If you think running will I:lnug[::r:l dn;c:ﬁ ::1':1::: t?u [ sralgitaway eventuary

Visibly invisible

i
e

AHA! Trapped! iy

Trapped like a... *whimper® 7% ;- -
“sniff* “sniff* L Hurry Kraid... | see

*sniff* | smell... some more of that fake
bl ; METROID! From... 54 il yround above us! Jump
Ok luck... you've Y 2B <omewhere above us! el us through it, HOW!
screwed me over
before... you owe
me... anytime Nnow...
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Oh god don't hurt me! | was
unaware! | was unawaaaaaare!

Unaware?!? That doesn't
even make sensel!l Now suck
it up and die like a Kraid!

I'm jumpin® as
fast as | can!



Colossal caverns

BLAGH! Stupid...
blue... thick stuff.

g

*zplarp®

Hey, Samus... we're here now and...
and what the hell are you looking at?

<insert whip sound here>

GAH! Uhh, Samus, serioushy... if you
Ok, | need some time to think.

Give me a minute here... { DAMHIT KRAID! Just hold still for OHE

freakin® minute! Just sit still for once.
Just... one... minute.

That's ALL | ask.

K. = =
i

“ 1 *zhufilet
*zhuffle®
Explip®
Top notch guarding

Several minutes later

* 0Oh, you're askin’ for it! YOU THINK YOU
*You're outta line man! CAN GET AWAY WITH THIS?!?

= No, YOU'RE outta line!!! .-_.' = What the hell is that?
Squee * LS Souee?l?

s Squeel -.h___ll K .\:E"_j.-"\l\ Squee?. .f it
quee I l' "
L "t'v-';’ﬂl SOUEE! B

o Squee
rl-.
** Hey, you wanna take this outside?
== We ARE outside, dumhass. .-;"'ﬁ:

L] n, -

== A walking bush, don't change the
subject man! I'M TALKIN® TO YOuUIl

*shuffle*

408-

don't do anything, then I'm going to...

But... Samus... SAMUS!

=0

*shuffle®
*shuffle*
*zhuffle®

I'm going to break every
bone in your body.

* No, seriously man... a walking bush?!?

Squee?l?*
L SQUEEN T u'- o

L 'ﬁ:-..,..{'-\l
B,
T
*shufflet {iaﬁ:‘
*shuffle*

11! l-

= 3TOP CHANGING THE
SUBJECT AND ANSWER THE
GODDAMN QUESTION!Y

i

410

If you don't put a lid on it,

“shuffle®
g “shuffle”
i ¢ zhuffle®

ine. Pllignore it. B that way.
" chubFle” Fine, Filignors it. Be that way

*¥YESI! YES ALREADY! | HAVE A
SEVEN! ARE ¥OU HAPPY NOW!
= ¥es. Yes|am.

*=* Now... do you have a three?

== ... Go fish.
=== DAMNIT!!! WHY DOES THIS
ALWAYS HAPPEN TO ME?!?

. SQUEE! "

fhaty Soueer T

squee ] i =
':[.,..iél SLUEE?1?- @_'!j 7

11! l-

Souee 7 -

'H-._. 1

*shuffle®

(X7 il (XY




Spikes all around

Crikey this place is spikey. |
get the feelin® me feet is gonna
hurt aftah THIS trip. | wondah
why this place would be s0

fiercely guahded. Thea's gotta

Crikey thet bush itches
somethin’ fierce. Et's a
relief to get it offa me. But
hmm... | wondah what's

Y'know, | want to
take that out of

so | says to him, That's not be something BIG end FEHCY in

- down this heah hule
ONLY thing being dramed ; heah somewheah. .

context, but right
now |'d rather just

.-H'.-d Stupid talking bushes. A ."..'.." o 5 e o O <ay | CAN ONLY
MAKE SO MANY

Hmm... surprisin’ .. ¥ plague to this planet | say! S H H
amount of these fellas [l N .. . . r FREAKIN' SPIKES

left. Jerks. Jerks is o = AT A TIMEM
the lot of "'em.

YES! WERE ALMOSTjlonor... '. :- o e .: '. r""'“'"'“" e e R A ho bar_ R an T cant boliove this s
THERE! HURRY i : ] i Bt - i e f '__.' EROES L "1 even BETTER than before!
i HR.ND HURRY! o ‘]: . F : . . well shit. LI| What should we do with

,-q-- g ,-q— plu— - - it's thinkin' time again. | Samus and Kraid’s share?

A i
- m 5
r-—1r1 F—:“:‘fr; ‘.. b _ e | ) 1 L% I'll drink it!

) peen U Great. If it wouldn't

STOP FREAKING r"r" hurt me so much, I'd I | IS L0 |
JUMPING, unless you My stomach’s gunna W piledrive you into the [

WANT to meet the P ) be sore for like a - ground from here. GOD |
ground very suddenly g = _§ month after this. | a2 I could use a drink... i
and painfully.

Ahh... what would
you do without me?
ACHK! LIGHT! 1 SEE
LIGHT! AND AIRII
SWEET, SWEET AIRII ) Aww, c'mon... say
I ! you need me...

Well move your smelly

ass, we haven't got all day. ...in a kinda pouty,
naughty voice.

SINCE WHEN DO WE

HAVE A TIME LIMIT?!?
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I demand a recount!

WHAT IS IT WITH THE FREAKING PLANET [l Several minutes of digging later... | KNOW YOU'RE BEHIND THIS
; =k AND STUPIDLY NARROW TUNNELS?!1? METROID-THINGY, AND NEXT TIME
One more Metroid 3 -._ iy ¥ o Whew... finally. Hey, Samus what are ,
leeeft, cause | i, ’*H: Hey HKraid... do you hear || you... wait... didn't that used to be a 17 yYou sHoOwW UP YOU'RE DEAD!

killed the reeast... a weird clicking sound?
All | can hear is DIGGING! GIMME A HAND!

el

2

. “HABLORP=
*What the hell was that?!1? * | dont like this. What should we do?
= | dunno man, hut whatever it is, it's pissed. = | say we stand our ground.

. (0 "1'1:__ "1'1:__ 0 .1.1:-- "1'_‘__ CNY We're Metroids after all!

The great Metroid stampede

s -

i """Hey guys, what's...
= RUHN YOU

FOOL, RUN!

*\What the hell? - TR - well shit.
** DON'T THINK, GET OUTTA HEREIl! == L1 ' ¥ - ; ot B Now what?
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Metroid physics

TRAPPED! Time to
see if the so-called
"Metroid Physics"

apply on this planet... |

Now... if I'm ALSO right...

o
-

YES! If they can i | e
™ cram together ; -
{ enough, they

Definition of trust

You know... | think
I've made wiser
decisions in my
life than this one.

|.|_"|.| Y |_"|.| L |_-'|.| " |_"|.| Y |_"|.| L |_-'|.| "

Near heart-attacks

Whoops... little hit of
overthrow there. Watch it.

140

wo ungloppings later...

There ya go! Would you look at
that heautiful 1?7 And it DAMNED
WELL BETTER NOT GO UP AGAIN!

However... how in the hell are we supposed
to get across “el spikey room™ here?

So help me, if you so much as hreathe
“GASP" “PANT" So.... close... to wrond in my ‘“r,‘-"i‘i“t:’ P _*::-‘ repeatedly
death. Damn you Kraid. And if PIIECriving you Into the spikes.
my left arm starts going numb, You know,
I'm taking you out before | drop. “piledriving” could

Taking me out.. ) be construed as...
like on a date? .

417-419

C'mon, aim don't fail me now...

It damned well better not!

Ok, but if you don't hit the
ledge, I'll be SO gone hefore
you can un-impale yourself.

Finish that thought, and you'll
bhecome a living pincushion.

Oh, fine, just
shove aside, I'm
heading over.




Leap of faith (animated part 1)

Uhh, Kraid, | don't GEROHNIMO!

think you should...

Forgetting something?

Elsewhere... Y'know... does anyone else Mo, nothing like that. | dont WHAT?!? No! Just... just no! That doesn'’t
have a weird feeling at all? think THAT'S possible amyway. even make SENSE. | just... | dunno, It
just feels like I'm forgetting something.

stalling something from happening? happen will rotate around me heing here... jj Pfit, what could you possibly forget?

Like... that my presence right now is I get the feeling that evenything about to

420-421




Unanswered stalling

But no seri... AH hell! Sorry ‘bout that. As | was saying, | seriously think that in Bah, nonsense! If that were true, you'd But then how does my existence here, upon
some intangible form, my talking right now have a riot on your hands of whatever was which the future hinges on, affect this?

,E:::::hg.ﬂﬂitnue is... stopping something from happening. being kept from what wanted to continue. Ok, seriously man... drop it already.
And then the mutiny would come. You're a fucking wimpy-ass minion,

And I'd die. And that'd suck.

Call of the beast

Meanwhile, in less friendly territory... What?!? That's not me. | thought
Ugh... my head. Way to go... ass. | YOU were the one breathing e Ok, don't
Hey, it's not ke 1o 1.~ DAMN heavily and stomping around. e oE o, 1 . worry... there's

no need to
Samus... you hurt that had?!? | can

icyet. F
hear your hreathing from here! Eﬁr::.:;yfnuw:"

it could he...

Since when do | look
like I'm stomping arou...

stt“‘ml’ What? Why are
=tomp; you looking at
*stomp? .

me like that?

IXIIITIIIIITIIIIY. 'IIIIIIIIIIIIIII" y 'IIIIIIIIIIIIIII

FREEDOOOOO... wait, damn...

Crap Samus I'M making a
break for the
she looks mad. ., . y 3 - L
tunnel there. FFa-

What now? || s Esss SR, AEE — (2
- al now Y, 33 - ! - 5 e Bt - = .-.:'2' —GFﬁﬁ H-E

=P Olc, your turn to
think of a plan.

“STOMP=

| '2 o llll'
a ok Y
.ﬁ" *hi Ip *crumble*

g
.IIIIIIIIIIIIIII. LI IIXTIIIITIIIIX. .IIIIIIIIIIIIIII. [IIIIIIIIIIIIIII
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"Tag" X-treme

That damned
well better he
Metroid-thingy,
and she'd damn
well hetter not
be lazy ahout
the next few
seconds.

Scaredy-troid

Avivwwi... pooh hahy. & n i ) ! No dahlin’, they's is friends.
Did they stahtle you? el = You ken't eat THOSE ones.

Ah you alright? What the hell?1? Y%

Demnit, would
you stop yelling?
You're scarin” er'

'IIIIIiIIIIIIIII’

Ok, you ken come out now. ) Hush, you'll wake her. Now Well, she told me foh one. Like othah
I've rocked her heck to anyway, if you wasn't screamin’ evolved Metroids, she ken talk, end | gotta
sleep, so you shouldn't heve end caterwaulin’ constantly, she say... she really doesn't like you much.
to worry about her eatin’ ya. wouldn't be tryin to eat you. The feeling is mutual. There's Oh right... | guess yoah
one other thing on my mind... curious ahout thet, huh?
¥ “shore*
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Progenodorous

Aftah | lended, THET'S when | learned

Well, foh stahtahs, | dropped somethin® down
= tl_let she wasn't a violent killin® machine.

to hreak me fall... unlike othahs | know...

""snifl"

L
.IIIIIIIIIIIIJMML .IIIIIIIIIII

The rest of the story

We was just talkin® about her pest when... .. YOU two decided to stahtle her.

AHAHAHA! | remember

eating a rock that fell into

my lair. Thought it was

an enemy. |was coughing
L 1M up gravel for weeks!

Aftah thet little... mistake, we hed a
nice discussion ahout her bein® heah.

S0 me playpods... they was ectually...

Yeah. Kinda disgusting
when you think about it.

Ahh, rocks.
Delicious
but deadly.

A ‘-'u.,,-—- shuwah
il .
F

_l ‘j *THUD"— "HII.II

Saying too much

We have no way of knowing if our
lives were forfeit anyway. After all,
| AM trained in killing Metroids. |
could have, nay, WOULD have won.

So technically if you think B
about it... | saved yoah lives.

So wait a minute... does that
mean that we owe him our...

144 428-430

-Duwn ya yo ; . ! , ' E

i Ii_! ] - e asy theah

little hush. e -, o T . - = Ple girl... steady...
.

Ah crap. I've gotta go defend my lair and
stuff. Chill back here, I'll eat ‘em quickly.

Coase... | hed a little help from the playpods.

Z 'q'-—*:-i-.—--:.
. LIXIIIIIIIIIIIL

End | think you kinda know the rest already.

'IIIIIIIIIIIIIII

...keeping in mind that this is STRICTLY
hypothetically speaking of course...

I'm too scared to

even wet myself.




Itchy trigger finger

CRIKEY! Ok, yoah all ecting like
children! Let's yo foah a bit of a
walk to cleah yoah heads so | ken
talk some sense into the lot of you.

Had it comin'

R

i 5-‘3!,3_ ‘}Lf/’
o ﬁ;c .

*thoom* *thoom*
*thoom*

Moral dilemma

Ohcrapohcrapohcrapohcrap...

*SNARL*

AHAHAHAHA! YES! Another

ACK! METROID HATCHLING SMELL! undisputahle victory for Samus!

DIEDIEDIEDIEDIEDIEDIEDIEDIEDIE!

*fyoosht *olick® & .=y %
|'|1=

o L

l|l I|' *fwoosh* *fyvoosh® *hop*

*i} f\"‘ '!;L';tﬂ. ? i

i L ': e
]/.rﬂ-\" -\,{:
Ay

*thoom* = *thoom*
“thoom*

*cough*
*cough®

431-433

Gimme an S! Gimme an A! Gimme...

Oh wait, crap... that
was probahly one of
yours, wasn't it? It
was, wasn't it? Was
it? Hello? Please stop
staring in dishelief...

GAH! Y'know, instead of sitting there
staring at me like a bunch of idiots, you
could... y'’know... help or something.

Yeah, we could... but
you had this coming.

1 AT
f’\;*-““\ R
O e k

’“thnnm* *thoom?*
thoom?*

Well great. How I'm
smack in the middle
of a moral dilemma.

* *
Cough’ opa ek
*wheeze*




Temporary saviour

*cough*
*choke*

T
k2
",

- 1 —_—
S‘._ *wheeze*

Everything alright ovah theah Semus?

ALRIGHTI! Al RIGHT ALREADY! I'l
save you, but only so | can rightfully
kill you immediately afterwards OK?1?
Just... just stop looking at me like that!

The power of the purr

Ok, ok already, let’s dislodge that sucker.

Hump®

*blort*

True love

Hey... HEY! Get offa me! Stop that!
Stop that | say! Get... get... DAMNIT!

“purrre

But ahn't you still med thet Semus theah
blested yoah eqg into a fine purple paste?

Y'know, | was.._ hut then | thought about it...

That was ONE eggy. Hell, even if you count
all the Metroids Samus killed here, that's still
less than fifty. By next summer, | could have
another five or six hundred of "em around.
purrrr*

But to save the life of one who could
make hundreds, no... THOUSANDS
more Metroid eqys takes a... a...

A TRUE love
of Metroids.
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Damnit, | can't kill something that's
purring! It would be like stomping on a
kitten! It's just... not... done! DAMNIT!

Ao
X
W
L

spurrrrir®

*PUFTTITITITIE® |'-||n"

NOOOOOOOO0O!
IT'S NOT TRUE!!!




Metroids are jerks v.3

BAHAHAHA! | KNEW IT! | KNEW IT ALL
Al ONG! She's in love with them jerks!

GYAHAHA! Can anyone
say “closet jerklover™?

Hey, I'm right here! ‘

ql‘—

T |_

Like a big monkey

*mumble* *grumble® Stupid purring
from the stupid Metroid giant thing n’
the stupid others. They're all stupid.

Anger begets anger

MNow, c'mon Samus, don't he
ashamed. Evenyone has a fetish
that they're scared to tell others.

Ok, it's time we end this now.
. -

*mumble® H' the stupid tunnel going
stupidly up n' it's hard to reach n'
*grumble* *growl* *misery™ Stupid...

I'm going to turn your brains into a wall
mural, and | don't know if I'll stop until...

C'mon ya stupid wall. Open or... do
SOMETHING. Bah. What is it, "make
everything as difficult as possible for
Samus” day today or something?

Ok, y'know what? Screw you
guys. | hope you all die.

Oohh, oohh, guys, yuess what, yuess what?
Oh god, NOW what?!?

MY BIRTHDAY! |
just turned 251!

Ok, look. I'm not exactly in the mood for
this shit right now, so you can just poof
your geezerized, shriveled old ass right on

out of here and leave me the hell alone, ok?

0k, you know what? Screw you. | WAS
yoing to poof us all out of here to drink,
but now you can be an ass as a feela
for a while. How you like that, hitch?

Y
Y

ﬁ !Filljl;.l‘f!
- e a

F
¥
¥
o
-
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Awew, don't worry. [t could be
waorse. Besides, I've heard there's
some cool things feelas can do
with their eyes. Wanna hear 'em?
*sigh™ Everyone's
against me.

How in the blue monkey
hell did you get up here?!?

il
i,

il il il il il il
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Solidified X virus

Well, you seem to he having problems
with that wall there. Would you like
me to help you out at all? | could...

Awnw, you still look mad Samus. You look
like you're a hit stuck too. Heed any help?

Ok, | DO have to admit... that was pretty
cool. Since when can you swallow
THESE rocks and not the other ones?
e N Well, the blue stuff
*CRUNCH* is actually a natural
n 4 ~ food for Metroids.
: Blue rocks are a natural
food. Damn... you got a
shitty deal on that one.

Well let’s see... | can't go
anywhere or attack the queen
of the Metroids after being
o turned into a FRICKIN® ZEEL Al
(TG MO, I'M PERFECTLY FINEN!

o
F
o

Look, just piss off ok? | can
figure out how on my own how...

... deeper and deeper into the caverns. Until finally... [ 15 ... the surface was reached.

Ooohh... LOTSA food. Doesn't
it look delicious Samus?

FE 1 Yes, fine, yummy, whatever,
E e just eat the damn rock.

e e i il i

I

‘Ey, could we speed it up up
theah? Weah gettin® tired of
seein’ yoah ass all the time!

ahead back at the start.
Ah, 'ell, she's right.

No Zeela for you!

: ' I'M SEEING WAY TOO MANY SMILES FOR
YES! They're gone! I'm finally able to gy Well, Kraid could make another spike Well, at least at the =
escape from the stupidity and annoyance [F i

h . ladder with Croc-boy following, but [ . BARE minimum, that
of Crocomire Hunter, Kraid, AND that that’ll take him forever and a day. By IR stupid overgrown
stupid cocky Metroid Queen. Mayhe then, I'll be miles away. MILES | SAY! ' o Metroid Queen is out
being a feela’s not all that bad after all. of my life forever. |
haven't been this happy
in ages. I'm actually
glad to be a feela now.

1, P P T T
-I'I lIl-llll-llll-lll|-I'||-I'|
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Breaking the fall

Back to normal

Ugh... my head. Well, at least Well... at least I'm back to normal. And the ) SCORE! I'd be up ff NO! IT'S NOT POSSIBLE! | must he
best part is... Kraid's not here to see it. Why for watching that. J] unconscious and dreaming. GET THE

Metroid-thingy's stupid model thing I h | midht d suil )
broke my fall. And I'm glad | broke R TR NO! HELL OUT OF MY GODDAMN DREAMI!

it, GLAD! Stupid Metroid-thingy. | . B HOw?1?7 NOIM B So I'll take it the ‘suitless’
part is on hold then?

Sweet dreams

NO! There can be only ONE other possibility. [ YOU! Worthless green scaly one! | At the mountain hehind the ship ... A DREAM! IT MUST BE A DREAM! If
IT MUST BE METROID THINGY'S FAULT! COME|f] DEMAND to know how you got here there's ANY force out there that doesn’t
0OUT, YOU BROWNISH-GREEN BASTARD! sooner than me! SPEAK NOW! ] hate me, | MUST be dreaming! Please?

- - - i Yep... these claws aren't
Ok, Samus? Chill. i Well, if you turn 1 DMLY b o ing walls or . | dream about you all

Seriously... you'll ; % around, odds are it'l| b pieces. b the time if that helps...
wake the Dessgeeqa. e hecome pretty clear. ; 5 ¥ No. No it does NOT.

‘F...-
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Stupid McInsult's imminent demise

HEY GROUP! Long time no see. Well...

except for Stupid Mcinsult there, but AUGH! MY MODEL! MY POOR, DEFENSELESS

otherwise... it's been a while. | was just MODEL! WHAT FOUL DEMOH HAS DONE SUCH
at Ridley's for the past while and... and... ATROCITIES TO YOU?'? WHY THE MODEL 217

f'know, | get the uncanny
feeling that this is going
to end less than good.

I'm scared, and | didn't
even do anything.

Still cogitating

THAT'S IT! I've had enough of this OUT, OUT, OUT, OUT, OUT! Damnit, But y'know... | get the unpleasant Mayhe... just maybhe...

crap. You've destroyed my play- damnit, damnit... can you even FATHOM feeling that I'm forgetting something. | could make some

planet WAY too much for my likings. how much VR glue it'll take to VR-fix this Eh, screw it. I'll figure it out later. type of catapultlike
thing? NO! Obviously NOT! Bah, useless. contraption to launch

her into some spikes...

My hatred for you is
far worse than you
can comprehend.

CLLAW_FTP 1V

Meanwhile... - Col | A

Cro bj 20041222 05:08 QY
[[f] De==geeg . obj 20041222 05:08
[ Kabutrd . god 20041222 05:08
[N Kraid abj 20041222 05:08
[¥] HetQueen . obj 20041222 05:08
F{] Samu=s . obj 20041222 05:08

I But seriously... I want yu all the hell
|_ off my playplanet as soon as humanly
.| possible, so clam up for a second.

=~ lmjceo| fntoob; 20041222 05.08

’— Desqge=g.ob] | Awww... but in here I'm
Kabutrd.god | just as slim and good-
Kraid.obj looking as Samus is.
HetQueen . obj E{ILIE S A R 1)
Sam}l\S.Dbj 20041222 05:08

0Oh GOD no! The sheer THOUGHT of that
makes me want to vomit in revulsion.

Syarsuwwshtmlosplayplanet-zr388
f ..
[E CrocHunt . obj 20041222 05:08
De=s=geeg . obj| Zebeth!!! What the hell
Eabutrd . gods ELSE do you think | have?
E

L You just botor not o o
[ Samu=.obj 20041222 05:08

Crikey... she really hes a playplenet!
| wondah what else is in theah.

h, you don't have to worry about
| THAT. I've gotversion FOUR of the

| FTP now. They finally got rid of that
L "if int{rnd * 1000) = 8 then corruptfile”
| command line. Seriously... | have no
J clue why that was there to hegin with.
Frogram FIles ZO0031ZI8 19:37

Well... | can honestly say that this
was unexpected. Where's this?

THIS... is midway to you being
the hell out of my happy place!
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Fatal system error

Several minutes later

IwHLaAllZ LS Sl a00

L ater...

AwWwS ILLILLS Ulaw D lallD LS A 0200

CHLLSs Uldw i lallD LS L L0200

L ater still...

SWOl WS ILLILL LAy LD LS S La00

13

4 at a generic date and time?

S0... umm... is there any particular
~| reason we're still sitting here looking

De==geeg . obj

| [ina1FbingT- 15

Kabutrd. god-
Kraid.obj

Fatal system error

No operating system found

HetQueen. o
Samus. Dbj%

T
| see. That's mildly
less than encouraging.

Early boredom

A MWL TLL W L ey

v rtann

Soon

... end heah we see the trepped
group of travelahs, wakin' up to
a cool, dew-covahed text hox...

% .

[% CrocHunt .obj | l]EI-'-11223

07:58

Des=geeg.obj
Eabutrd.god
Eraid.aobj
HetQueen . obj

The only reason |
woke up is because
you WOKE me up!

und

Samus.o

Well, | might heve fohgotten
thet line if you slept any latah.

Terminal boredom

Many hours later...

’_|_ Ok, well let's play a game to pass

Jidviulall=Ers L 0a00

| WOW! First guess! |

£ . the time. | spy, with my little eye,

| something that is... GREY!

[ De=q jeeg.cb 20041223 20- 33
Eablfrd god Fatal system error
Eraid.chj)Let me guess.  pstem found
HetOus The background. [ 35
Samus. ©bi | | 4 p41223 20:32

[Who'da thunk it.

CRIKEY! Look et the lines on thet "S". It's
like lookin' et the BEAUTY of nature et it's...

CrDcHlL{nt.Dhj 20041222 12:40
Dessgeeg.obj 20041597 1540
Kabutzd { op for the love of god, give it a
Eraid == freakin® rest already! We've all
HetOueet coan the damned "S”, as sexy
SamRS-‘:' as the aformentioned "5" is.

Don't make me find a way to...
umm... delete you... or something...

Aol W LIl law Ll all=E0s Ll o000

f ..
CrocHunt . abj
De==geeg . obj
Kabutrd. god
Kraid.obj

MetQueen . obj
Samus.obj

20041222 21:13

?'Ijl'ld‘ll??? 21-13
Samus, you're my
friend. I'm glad | get to
stay riiiight beside you
for this whooole ordeal.

Aol W LIl LAyl all=E LS Ll a00

«.. Michelle... Paul... Laura... Amanda...
| Spindleshanks... Ross... Gregory...

Eheheh... 'ey look. The time theah
says "1.2.34" lsn't thet awesome?!?

t . —
CrocHunt . obj

(5 Cro nt . obj 20041223 10:23 20041223 12:34

Dess jeeg.obj 20041273 1023 Dessgeeg | Probably just as lame as when
Kabyfrd . god+ iz e E Kabutrd .4 you told us about something
Wrsae seg U0 COEMIINE SV () Eraid.ob]yvery similar a little after 1 in
HetOug oh COME ON! Now you're haming Hemue% the morning. And hey, |
Sanus7 the numbers?!? That doesn't even Sanus wonder what piece of

make SENSE! And what the hell
is a "Spindleshanks”? Seriously!

conversation you'll bring up a
quarter to midnight tonight.

Swals wWwwWws LIl lavpilall=ELs L raon

i+ ..
CrocHunt . obj

20041224 17:58

20043994 43.00
i r:lyllittll_a eye...|ermr
Eraid.obi JThe hackg;uund. femfound
MetQueen . 7:58
Sanus.objy |DAMN! Right AGAIN!
You've yotta he cheating.

D =
| 50... | spy, with

449

Swals wWwwWws Ll Jgiavpiales LS Sraon

i ..
[E CrocHunt .obj 20041225 16:51

D Hey... hey guys. Guys. | spy, with...
. »

Kraidf;ﬁ‘;uu%ln uperatian system found

S0... ken anyone else fall asleep in heah?

t

CrocHunt . abj 0z2:11

Des=geeg . obl | Well, besides him thet is.
Kabutrd.god ;

Kraid.ohij No operating fystem found
M=t|Well, | WAS, until you FRIGGIN'

Sam WOKE ME UP AGAIN! You've done
that EVERY HALF HOUR HOW!

| Eheheh... end it's funny every time.

AWl WS L LAyl allE LS Ll a00n

Oohh, oohh... end look et THET!
Theah's THREE zeros in thet time now!

B E
[% CrocHunt .obj 20041223 20:00
Dessgeeg.obj_ 20041223 20 00
Kabutrd| Ok, if you're going to begin to
Kraid < hring up every time there's both
Hetluees] 5 sequence AND a matching of
Samu=. ol numbers, | swear I'm going to
stab you with a "".

Mot Ousen . o] FOR THE LOVE OF ALL THAT
Somue. obic 1S HOLY WILL YOU SHUT
THE BLOODY HELL UP!Y

SWal wWws Ll Jgiavpialse LS Sraon

So... umm... 00HH! I've got an idea for
something to do. Betyou can't quess.
Try. C'mon... try. Ok, fine. | spy...

L] T

T TITTIT T =

Bl [Dossgeeg ol POOT| 0041228 1242
[} [Kabutrd . god — WHOA! Sweet damn,
Kraid.obj but that was messy,
HetOusen . obj | but I'm hack and...

S2mus. 0bJ [YESI THANK YOU MIS-

SPELLED METROID THINGY!

-451

YOU ARE INDEED A .GOD!
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The final transfer

'/ wal s Llbne 11 '. Ll ""—:”’—" e '/ WL WWWS ILLILLS Ly DL ALS LS S L 200
Well... hideous evil computer So, assuming you're all getting tired [g

~| A crashes from hell aside, I'm [SSil [ of staring at eachother's letters, let's [&§
£ . glad you guys are still here. 4 .. |uet ynu all out nf here and offto... | |
CrocHunt . obj |WHAT?!? You're GLAD | |E4] Crcn:H .oHWell... you know... Samus's
Des=geeg. obl | we're stuck here?!? (2] DESS‘H "S" IS actually pretty...
Kabutrd - = R . I{abutrd PRS-, 15,5 3 A% S .- . E—
Eraid. obj Well, as opposed tu hemg 5 Eraid.chj |HKraid! Kraid... think...

stuck and lost in text form for
all eternity with no chance of
ever returning or leaving...

HetQueen.
Samu=. obj

m... | see your point. Carry nn.|

[

Familiar places

Not quite Kraid

Ok, ok... don't panic. It might not be as had
as it seems. If memory serves me correctly,
| should be able to find Kraid straight ahead,
and then he can sniff out the har.

152

would you rather look at an
"S", or the actual Samus?

5 HetOueen . o
Samus.obj

HEY! Who's side are you on?

If there's one good thing that
boozehound is yood for, it's
the fine art of boozehoundery.

'/ WOLE WWWS LML Dlavw D lallD L L0200

'/ WOLE W WS ILLILLS Ul lallzD LS L0200

[ Dessgeeg, *S|gh* Fme, what is |t?|
(5] Kabutrd god T\ gpy with my litfle eye...
[H] Eraid. Db]% P}F, v i |

(5 Hetfueen . o] OH MERCIFUL GOD, EITHER
Samu=.obj< KILL HIM, KILL ME, OR KILL
EVERYONE, OR JUST GET
HIM TO SHUT UP!!

So hefore | know it, I'll
be... looking... straight at...
a massive glitchy area.

452-454

Sic

AI FIE1 0ohh, oohh... one more thing |26
1 hefore we leave, Metroid thingy.
. CI‘DDHuub TILT

Z‘ OK, THAT'S IT! If there's one thing | can’t§
T stand, it's text yelling more text atme. i
“transfer* y
*transfer”
[% Eabutrd.god 20041228 1243
*transfer*
*transfer”
*transfer*
Cripes... confuses the
living hell out of me too.

Oh hell... if this is what | think it
might be, | quite believe I'm going
to snap, go insane, and then torture
and kill any living and non-living
thing | see until | die of exhaustion.



Pissed off glitches

AHHH! GET AWAY FROM ME!
The absolute LAST thing |
need is for you to glitch up
something else to go with the
stupid odd missile count!

*BZORB"

50... um... shouldn't we be...
y'know... dying or... something?

Fatal system error
Pl i 1

| immeasurably high wall to the left... high risk
g of demise to the right... dammed if | know...

| have an idea!

What the hell'd you do, try

SAMUS! | was wondering where... . |
to attack it or something?

RUN YOU
FOOL, RUN! No, nothing! Where the hell
i s Metroid-thingy, this crap is

supposed to be fixed by now!

Fatal syste
Pl i

HNo, but seriounsly...
he's stuck or something?

Damuned if | know. Alls | know
is that I'm not dead right now.

error

system error Fatal system error

1 Pl

‘BWAKM*

455-457

1

That"s a negatory there Samus.
How go fight off the glitch. You

Y'know what? Since this might be the
last few moments of life, I'd just like to
reiterate that | hate you with a passion.

Fatal system error

Pl

With my luck, we're runniing in memory
or still in mid-transfer or something stupid.

Oh COME ON! |
didn't say anything!!!

¥ou don't need to.

153



Memories

Ooh, ooh, 1 know!

Hrmim... well, no grin on your THANK you! | forgot about

face, so0... against my hetter that. MAN but that felt good.
judgement, what is it?

| spy, with my little eye,..

Damn I'm bored.

Poor sports and bad luck

Days later still... Fatal system error

Do you have any Jacks? 1

... Do you have any &'s?
Ehehe! How about 5's?

Damnit! S and you go and lose half the deck
in the glitch. Yes, that was brilliant.

4 days later Fatal system error Fatal system error
= Pl i = all ] P1 . . 11

¥ able Just do what | do. Suck the Well, | make sure you're
But I've gotta get OUTTA nutrient moisture out of asleep first to keep your

HERE! It's driving me MAD!H!! the soil between the bricks. stupid imagination at bay.

Oh, grow up ya pansy,

Forget it man. The weight of We've been through worse.

everything above it made it
WaY too solid te dig through,
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Changing up

The next day

Sam... Memy...
Gandalf... Tom..,

Shh... the message...
it's... GONE!

Taking bets

Midwray through week 2

Mo way, | give it at
least an hour and a...

il WHAT? YES!! KABUTROID!

GET U5 THE HELL OUT OF HERE!

I think afew days
ago we had a 28'er.

Oh yeah, that one. Yeah,

Unable
an ini
Kernel
init f

What the hell are you d y
stupid Metroid-thingy? Filling
your computer with POPCORN?1?

Error
Kernel Panic

Fata
Well... I'm going with
before it tries to go away again.

: N way... t's been going pretty hard
E for the last while. t's gotta be tired
| by wow. | give it a half-hour at least.

that was damn fast too.

* UMM... THAHNKS... KRAID. BUT SERIOUSLY,

‘ I'M GUESSING ¥YOU'RE WANTING AN

- . EXPLANATION FOR ALL THAT'S HAPPENED.

| YES! YESYESYESYES! Metroid-thingy, an = - p—

| you are indeed a god of great power and Veah, yeah, just a minute. Vou're just
absolute wonderful timing. THANK YOuU!

WHAT?!Z NO!I! IT'S NOT
POSSIBLE! Are... are you
error-free or something? Is

this just another error message?

Y'know... I'd swear it's been a good
three hours since the last evror.
I'm starting to get worried here.

Well no, | don't expect... y'know... the ' , ' '
success of anything. 1'm just hoping the o !_THIIIK WE'RE BACK IN BUSIHESS GUYS!

next ervor message isn't so big that it
croveds our entire area. 1'm not wanting to
be crammed full of scared popcom here,

But think about it. The emrors
ight be... y'know... fixed?

Oh, please, you'd have more
luck getting me to pose naked.

in time to watch Samus strip for us.

1 UH, SHOULD | LEAVE %
-Z »YOU TWO ALOME? &

"
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A kinda change

4 hours later...

o & e s e e HHEAIEIIWCASACHHEALET
THAT IS GOOD WENT TO HELL AND P ——— s ——— TTIHTEY SO DID ANVIHING CHANGE? Eojy |
YOI e L, ot e e HLIKNLOUZCOMPRMUIKN Lol
.. Damn. That's all | gotta say -
about that, except maybe to ﬁpT 4”[&” EFLHEﬁpT 4”[&”
add "AHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! E u n D E ﬂ E \ ? I L . E E u n D E ﬂ E
YEAH, THAHKS FOR 2208 - 3 Ny W, iy
T THE SUPPORT... ASs, 4 RS $\|;fé ? $\¥E
| ! hope AR 3 IR 3
-
=EEi 5 SIS TS S A A A : 2
ZORT
T RESE: 11, DON'T BE MELODRAMATIC. LEMME | WELL, NOT QUITE. BECAUSE OF THE SWITCH
_—Er—rl . TAKE A LOOK AND SEE WHA-OH HOLY HELL TO THE NEW SYSTEM, | HAD TO PUSH TWO
=0 FOR THELOVE OF ALLTHAT 15| | I A HANDBASKET, IF THAT WHITE CRAP MORE KEYS NOW THAN IF | HAD DONE IT WAY

HOLY GET US OUT OF HERE!!! TOUCHES ¥YOuU, YOU'RE ALL GOMMA DIE!

.. THEH WHY THE BLUE MONKEY HELL
DID YOU NOT DO IT BACK THEN?I?
EH, 1 DIDN'T FEEL LIKE IT
THEH. ¥OU UHNDERESTIMATE
.. That's it?!? All of Planet Zebeth prior THE POWER OF MY APATHY.
to ZR3IE8, and the past few weeks... and ) w AUGH! Words can't even DESCRIBE

Hmim, well let's see. Maybe you should I A } :_'r:l a
ERCIFUL CRAP, WE RE ; GO ABOUT FUCKING FIXIMG IT THEM! r ate f

ALL GOHNNA DIE!
-

all problems in their entirity could have s the amount of torture I'm mentally
been fixed with L%, 3 putting your body through right now!

v
= e

The monkey-butler!

Elsewhere, moments eatier...

NO! NOOO! The chandelier! NOOO! MOMKEY-BUTLER! COME BACK! |
... NO. : : e chandener:
*sigh* Another day of watching HEVER MEANT ALL THOSE MEAN THINGS |

The marble stairway! The howling EVER SAID TO YOU! Come back monkey-
letter-clouds float by. Al least Zort?!? Hey what the... WHAT THE HELL?!? alley! NOOO! Oh no... oh GOD NO! Y

that nice long sleep cheered me WHERE AM 1! WHY AM | INSIDE THIS TINY This... this can't mean... mean
up. | like dreaming that | died. EXCUSE FOR A BOX?!? THE MANSION!! “Sniff | niiss g monkey-butier

hutler come back... come back monkey...
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Obvious questions

Back by Samus and Kraid...

... AMD THAT'S THE EXPLAHATION A3 TO
WHY THE SWITCH TO LINUX ALTERED YOUR
VOICES SLIGHTLY, AMD MAY CAUSE A VERY
MINOR COLOR CHAMGE TO SOME EMEMIES.
I Wow. Thatis quite
possihly the best
and most complete
explanation that
ahsolutely explains
every aspect of any

AWRIGHT! WE'VE
REACHED THE BAR!

Oohh, | hear something out front.

Mayhbe Ridley's finally back! ]
WOOH! Booze booze [}
booze booze booze... i

50... DO ¥OU HAVE ANY QUESTIONS ABOUT
SAID EXPLAMATION, WHICH WAS AS CLEAR
AS COULD EVER POSSIBLY BE EXPLAINED?

AMD WHAT'S THA...
GAH! GIMME A
SECOMD HERE...

..00ohhh. Damn... you'd think he'd
hawve fixed up S0OME of the chaos.

Well, keep in mind that
there IS a lot to fix.

Whup, never mind, false alanm.

Well, it could have been an
enemy stepping in to see if

Ridley retumed or something. §j

Yeah, or anything really.

THERE we go. Mow maybe we
can communicate a little easier?

As if you didn't knows...
[l i

—_—— r_.rr_ﬂ

F
[0l el O el Ol ol O el O o O

Well, let's go check the back and
see if he's maybe working on

fizing the deep-fryer or something.

| dunno... everything looks
s0... empty and dead in here.

Well damnit, this sucks. | want my booze,
and the general palaver of the bar crowd.

Crowd? Y'wean...us?

=

F
E=f B B B B B B B e e

467-469

WHICH WAY TO THE BAR?!?

5 Oh... ight. Yeah, | should have seen that
coming. It's thataway, first up, third down,
straight for the next seven tums, Hiht there.

| wonder if anyone's been here
before us since before the glitches.

| doubt it Kraid. i's looking
pretty desolate in this place.

] Il .H |'-. ..Il.-1
JoEmmmemme

Meanwhile, on ZR388...
Damn... business sure is slow today.

What are you talking
ahout, I'm here, aren't 17
YOU HAVEN'T LEFT IN

THREE DAYS HOW!

Py : 5
St St o
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Formatted

Ok, nuts to dealing with an empty bar.

I'm gonna go find some kinda centerpiece
or something that'll get people interested
in hanging out in a dank, dingy bar again.

I_..,.._-,. Meamwhile

Virtually friendless

... ¥'know, maybe | should
just go and scratch her eyes
out. Keep it simple. I'm
getting tired of sitting here.

Well, let's get this over with. Odds
are I'll have an easier time with
that model starting from scratch.

What the... write-protected ?!? |
sure as hell didn't write protect
anything! What the hell is in use?

il
1 1 1 1

And back on Febeth...
i . Damnit, | keep getting this really

- annoying kinda nagging in the back of
1= ||-_ my head that I'm forgetting something,

What the... now why in the hell would
Ridley and Geruta be... oh... ohhhhh...
yeah... damn. Forgot about 'em. Y'know,
it's probably for the best that they were
active and not just standing just then.

Well... if | can't remember, it can't he
important. What | WILL do however is
reformat ZR388 to clean up all the crap
that those idiots must have done to it.

Homeward bound

reanwhile
Oohh... the zappy... pillary... thing. Even
just standing in its presence, | can feel my
skin prickle. Then again, that could be the
seemingly mass amount of electricity
surging through this thing at every moment. & &

158

0 without further s

re 3
T aco... VOINK!

Elsewhere
Well, I've loitered

here long enough.

Time to go and

try to kill Samus.

470-472

Yeah, lack of a bartender would make for
one unhappy... uhh... pretty much everyone.
Well, let's see if | can get this sorted out.

1 still need a virtual bar to virtual drink at
with my virtual friends. GOD | need a life.

Well, I've delayed this lonyg enough, time to
haul those guys back to Zebeth, so | can
finally get around to uploading more of that
planet. Sheesh... y'know, this is sure
taking longer than expected.




Eh, screw it

Unforeseen guests

Elsewhere
_f_ ' s
ally,

ACK! What the hell? (IR L

*sigh™ Well, | suppose we should continue
ohwards. It's not like Ridley's just going
to spring out of thin air if he's not here.

Wait... why am |
only half-formed ?
Oh god...

lcan't
. I'm half-

spawned, and |

can't freakin’'

YWhoa... that's unusual. SWEET! Looks
like I'm back on Zeheth. It's about frickin
time too! Wait a minute... Zebeth... back...

“WHOOSH"

Eh, screw it. If something horrifically bad were
to happen, I'm sure I'd hear something about it.

AARAUUUUGGGHHHH!
Eeehhhhhhh... screw it. il

Wait, damnit! Stupid file associationy thing.
Forgot that this stupid FTP drags over the
files that are interracting with what | select.
Dang... hope noone was talking to or
grabbing anything stupid a moment ago.

YES3! I'm 30 glad to have my bar back. And
customers already! Things are looking up.

ACK! MY BAR! IT
LIES UNPROTECTED! oo
L

+ﬂa]:.+ ._
] Well nows... what
have we here?

*whoosh*

Unless of course he does just that,
whereby I'll stand thoroughly corrected.

YES! LET THERE BE ALCOHOL!

_f- .

ummﬁmmg'ht 4
oo

i_r._r_r_
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FREE DRINK!

Booooze hooze booze booze Hows... before we can get things rolling & Uhh... Kraid? 1don't think you quite grasp... Jl Oh... and one other thing... | don't
really have a shovel or anything,

hooze hoozehoozehoozehooze ! again, I'm gonna need some help cleaning i Samus? C'mot... let me have this. [T
-

hooze hoozehooze hooze... this filth-hole of a bar up. The one who — 50 you gotta use your hands.

Hold it, HOLD IT! braves deep-fryer duty gets a free drink. i . WOOH! FREE DRINK!
Wooh, free drink! — Excellent.
= 30 dibs on that! !
- ._ Y ! N

s i

il
A mmhmnoor

—_— e e e

=
F r F F F r F

LlLLLU

But come to think of it, it can't take THAT Yeah, when Kraid stops
Ahhh.... how sweet it is. It's s0 nice long. Let's go grah that slacker and get bitching, something's gotta
to have the bar in one piece again. him to help with the final wipedown. be.... oh, speak of the devil...
Yeah, he hasn't been swearing
for at least a half-hour now.

Wha... oh no man, no. Just... no man.
Tell me it isn't 0! Oh man... just no,
PLEASE tell me there's an explanation.

b B B

Whaaat? She was deep-
fried! How could | resist?!?

Yeah. Howewver, we haven't
seen Kraid this entire time.
| wonder how he's doing.

elElElELEd

ahy :
) I O

The new bouncer

S00n N Ok, y'know... when you advertised a free Ahhhh yes... that's some good prank. ahh, yes. Why, there was this one time Oh, Kraid... amongst your horribly obvious
drink... one would assume they'd get You think THAT'S goodl.... you should hear he got his head stuck in a Zebbo-pipe. sneaking off... did you notice my new bouncer?
more than a glass of freakin' WEED PULP!J ahout some of the stuff back on Zebes. BAHAHAHAHAHAHA! That's awesome.

Hey, | just sgid A free drink... IntHguing... DO go on. OK, y'know what... screw this. 1'm sphitting, Hey there Kraid.
I never specified the type. finding his booze supply, and drinking him

AHAHAHAHAHA! d “grumble” into a bankrupey and me into a stupor.
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Do you have the bricks?

n

Shortly

*grumble* Kick me out for the
next half-hour for that, purely
50 they can laugh about me.

Heeding the call

... end 50 you see, THET'S why we heve to
oppose Ridley's bah, end all thet it stands foh.

o ¥E5,.. 0f COURSE! HOW
in the word could | not
have seen that hefore?

to haul this worthless pile of scrap metal
way the hell into the middle of nowhere?

FOOL! Do you have any
idea what this is?!?

—
5

*THUD;T|

S0 you undahstand? All the horrible
death end pain end destruction of
the lend thet the bah is causing?

Ahsolutely! Mass ecosystems are dying!
We must boycott the bar and DESTROY...

Yeah, it's FREAKIN' HEAVY, and not
very contusive to dragging across
dry, high-traction surfaces!

Oh, guit your complaining
and move your ass faster.

479-481

Oh yeah... THAT reminds me of one time where =
| bet Kraid that he could keep any bricks from r
- Hovfair if he conld headbutt them off the wall.

Yeah, and we heard THAT, fatass. p—

Perheps | could be of some sehvice,
*gasp™ YOU! You... do you

r have any bricks | can name 7 [
Wait, what?!? Mo! No... what

—
And he DID?1? p—
]| the 'ell ah you talkin' about?!?

For a good HALF-HOUR!

BAHAHAHAHAHA!

*sigh™ Ok... I've gotta take
a walk to calm down.

DO ¥OU HAVE THE BRICKS 7%
*sigh* Look, just F}'\
N i stop talkin' end

listen foah a minute.

-|-||.|.|.|.|.|.1-|

ACK! THE BAR! My hanning is up!
I MUST RETURN TO MY BAR!!!
*sigh™ Serously... why did
| even hothah to attempt.
Like... what was | thinking?!?

Uhh... Kraid? Kraaaaid?
You were about to talk
about destniction end...

Yeah, well you could always STOP WATCHING
ME AND HELP, you impatient freak of nature.

HEY! Since when am
| a freak of nature?

YOUWRE SUPPOSED
TO BE DEAD!!!

- ™ Oh, details, detai

‘_
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Overlords don't help

But no... seriously... why did | find Well v'know ... word gets around Yeah, if only someone asked you of the Ehehe... overord... |
with something like "The minion | —— truth Oh.. waut . 1JUST FRIGGIN' DID!!! | g like the sound of that.
overiord is now nothing more than 1 vou CAMN HELP
a discolouration on the wralls." YOU KHOW

fhh, ye minions of
little faith. If only

ye knew of the truth.

Deep-down flavour

Much later § Yeah, good enough. Leave it there. | Elsewhere *SHUDDER* 1 just got the most vile, hideous of chills just now. Yeah... yeah | vould have.
*GASP" Thank GOD! Why the hell | Maybe you're getting whatever I've got. _.Did she taste good at least?

i ] . 9 My stomach's not feeling all that great. Considering having been in the deep-
do you want this crap anyway ? ""f""a.t $ wrong: The vodka H h it 1dh b e at fiyer since we left... not bad. Kinda oily.
S0 wal o0 want Ihe storv of didn't go bad... did it? ... wo chance it could have been from L

= Y ry least 300 pounds of deep-fried brain-meat? Dammn. | wish 1 got to try some.

my retum o life, or the block? Oh come on. I you would have thought Well, a little open-mouth kiss and...
Y'know... as of rght now, I'd e ot of it first, ynu would have SO done it too. it Finigh that thought and die.
rather hear why | half-killed T | ; ] sl (2 )
myself for this hea\ry ass junk. !!'I!Iﬁ'l!!l!!

Then listen well..

...| almost fear to ask this... hut Damnit, | don't know whether to cut Kraid off

Holy hell... and | thought | was evil. 1 what in the blue monkey hell RO Tor the day, or give him more booze... which
That's not too shabby of a plan. GETIN MA BELLAY possessed you to say that?!? would drive off his temporary insanity better?

I... don't... knows. 1just had an over- | say more. The fear made you talk quietly,
whelming urge to say that just then. but with drunken stupor you don't talk at all.

But, diabolical plans aside, | still
hawve yet to know what happened
to vou after Samus blasted vou.
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Hal's Discount Signs N' Stuff

=8 Oohh, oohh, oohh... on another note, | See, see! Check it out! I've got

i GO'I_‘I'A show you quys sumethi_ng. Come anew "Open” sign! 1 got it from # —
el outside! C'mon, move it, move it! "Hal's Discount Signs N' Stuff".

Ok, y'know what... since ldon't S5
know either way, I'm just staying j§
until someone throws us out.

We're coming, we're
i coming. Damn, this
R T hetter be really good.

Proud to be an ass

Like honestly... that stupid sign
doesn't even give a range of hours!

Yeah, the cheap price of the sigh made
me overook that. Don't worry, I'l get
Hal to make me a proper sigh later.

Good. See that you do.

.. and THEH | thought to
myself, "Man, you know
what would sound nice?
If it was in Russian!"

What the... WHEHN the hell I—I I_
— r [,

does |t upen am:l cluse‘?"?

At the square- r'uut uf No- U Tum

what does it look like? C'mon! d
r'l_l_l_l_l_l

Ehehe... Fi to the puwer of Chous over
two... how do | come up with this stuff?
I'd better spiit before they see it.

GERUTA! ARE YOU Zuh? What the... are
vou still talking¥!?

485-487

E
I left my booze for THIS?!? I_ I—

Aww... c'mon... it kicks ass!

s ) [ ) By I

T "
—— _r_&lu_ —_——— —
|—| |—| =i == B= 8 B B B Bl

Ahh, yes, On the outside, he may seem like an
ass, but undemeath, I think he's a good guy.

Aren't you even going to go
out and check the new sign?

Nah, | trust him.
f

I_::ru:rttrn:rn:r "Z

E r
= m il B m i E S e e e

Ok, y'know what? Why don't you
o skip past the part that | ALREADY

KNOW ANYWAY and get to why

VOU RE NOT FREAKING DEAD!
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Flashback theft

You may have even noticed . Mo stealing my
o that when | died, a countdown H ) ; flashback sequence!
r ok sequence had begun. ] )

That DOES ring a
hell somehows...

Ahh, yes... | remember well th_e ¥ =il del - | Oh yeah... | remember that
last few moments of my previous B

life. That's right, | DID die. \ countdown. 1 3TILL remember...

Under-jar slidey goo

Huh? Say what now? GOD DAMNIT, STOP
Anyway, the countdown, as you can assume, Yeah man. After the b ) e et D OING THAT!!

did not lead to an explosion. It however led 3 LA : ity . i r [¥
to the completion of the power transfer to ’ cuunttﬂpwl:! ended, there / ) ) ! " 3otry, sory... won't
was this big announce- happen again.

the current me's incubation... - ment thingy that said
pretty much that. Better not, or I'm
turming you into

under-jar slidey goo.

Yeah, move the story along
here... that's not exactly

uncommon knowledge now.
0Oh yes... | remember seeing

that post-countdown quite...

Epic tale of mass proportions

But that aside, my mind was telepathically

linked to my main chamber in Touran, and —————— That pretty much covers
when | died it transferred all of my memories |'d i : all the bases, yeah.

and knowledge up until that point into a clone i _ 1 Yknow whal?

| haul sitting in a cryogenic chamber, which Your stories suck.
vsould activate and be thawed upon my . -

death, in case such a situation were to arise. , - L:j%\ﬁ;";':e

But ANYWAY, continuing on with my
story which, if interrupted again, will
result in the interruptor being slowly
and painfully almost-killed, brought
back from the brink of death, only to
he slowly and painfully almost-killed
AGAIN until such time that they go
BRAIN-DEAD FROM THE SHEER " , ! an epic tale
UNENDING ANGUISH OF IT, if you L : L L of mass
catch my drift. You WILL catch it. B : E ! i H ! !

Y'know what? Screw you.
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Feelin' fine

BUT... that aside, leave us continue
the previously discussed plan with
said chunk o' ZR368 scrap material.

The very same plan indeed.

e YES! | can't WAIT 1o see said plan, that
being the one previously discussed fully

Oohh, you mean the scrap,
upon which hearing the
plan for, made me guiver
with unending anticipation? o

fruition as the results will amount to no
less than absolute, flawless perfection.
That it will indeed. So
perfect is said fully

detailed plan that it =
& Will absolutely generate ii

Well, | suppose we should head out and Oh :EY’ h'?tmls sn_meum:l_l
*shudder* get MONEY to pay for alcohol. [ R e HavEn LSEEN I 3 Vinie.

: Ay,

< mmmE e
e El

Rise, riiiiiise!

Upon Geruta's retum to Touran 2
' YES! Look at it reach to the heavens! RISE

YES! IT'S ALIVE! ALIIVE!!! MY PRETTY! RINISE! AHAHAHAHAHA!!
MUAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!

SRE

it

L
L

in detail just a short time earier, come to e

a successful outcome. : -

=0

-
GYAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!
*

30 umm... anyone else feel perfectly fine?

Mo, actually | have this ceaseless
feeling of horror at the moment.

Dang, me too. | was hoping to
trick myself into thinking otherwise,

Umm... ok, is it just me, or did
that creep you the hell out? -

Mah, Geruta's kinda flakey at I

hest anyway. |say we write
that off as 'Geruta snapped again'.

COME GERUTA! Watch as it comes
to life before your eyes! Touch it!
Smell it! YWhy, it embodies all that is!

Man, y'know what Mother Brain?
There's something that I've just

GOTTA say about this whole thing.

And what's that, my loyal minion?

When | offhand mentioned that grain | found, |
didn't expect you to drop the ZR388 material
plan to invent a bread-maker to play with.
[ * Oh FINE, I'll get
hack to the ewil
plan... killjoy.
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Diabolical creation v.1

Soon thereafter

Is it complete? Can | see it yet?
Yes! Fnally! | AM COMPLETE! . 1 B N
My greatest weapon against Y et ¥, ’ Wait a minute... *sniff*
Samus has been completed! i That smell... it can't be...
Mow she has no CHOICE but to .
fear the wrath of Mother Brain!

3 Ok, seriously M.B. | don't
YES! MORE POWER! MORE! I N M, " 3 feel in the LEAST hit safe

It comes near to an end! MY : : ] 13 i 1 this close to the Zeebetites. GYAHAHA! | shall
ULTIMATE CREATIOM LIES s el B i) ) call it... "Breadhead!" |
BUT OM THE BRIMK OF LIFE! L e L . e - Ahout damn... *sniff* *sniff* -~ I ha

Ok, | am SERIOUSLY glad s : : DAMHNIT! 1 smell... | smell...

te you

that Zeebetites don't need
to be paid for the povier they
generate, becanse DAMN...

...T'uasterfacé... hmm...

But seriously now... why in interesting. | should...
Damn... when you scale down "\‘ :

an opereration, you cut every
damn comer, don't ya?

the word did you need so
much power for the last...

QUIET! ...t
hegins to move!

Yeah, what? Bkl
Toasterface
this time?
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First contact

Some lime later Get back here you energy-

filled money-holes!

Problem solved

Five minutes later

uUmni... hello? Pseudo-me?
Helloooooooo. You can make
your introduction any time now.

Damnit! Who would have
thought it would have
failed so miserably?

Whaaaat? | almost had them.
*pant* We've been hunting *gasp™
for almost 3 days now. Can we
*wheeze* {ake a break soon?

Hey, seriously man... you alright?
Are you lost or hurt little fella?

Oh, | dunno. Maybe it was the fact
that you decided to just stand it up in
Samus' path and expect it to do
something. YOU DIDNT EVEM TELL IT
WHAT TO DO! CAN you even do that?

497-499

Oh, c'mon ya pansy. The more money
we get, the more... uhh... unm... hell,

*gasp* What now?

Well yeah, but... y'know... it's
- just that... y'know ... supposed
to OBEY me and stuff... yeah.

*sigh™ This isn't like any
random minion M.B.

Yyyyeah. Y'know, right now the mood to kil
minions for money has TOTALLY just died.

I don't know what itis...
but it's... it's... SEXY!

And that just killed it more.

Alrighty then, problem solved.

Bah. I've been dealing with mindless
minions for too long it seems.
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Still just a minion

gy YeS my pretty. Absorh your Well c'mon already, let "Samus equals enemy. Crush jgneg
new objectives. My past E— 30... ' i 7 me see what nefarious kill blast destroy red armour
Y mistakes shall not be rEpEa.t-Ed. b '{I b Oh yes. I've giVEn it a set p'an yuu've gut guing_ -~ walklng thingy Equals bhad?"
of detailed instructions the : ; ] 2 | don't like giving [
likes of which can lead only o .2 h my dumb, stupid,
to our imminent success. : : : Il idiotic minions

._'! " too much credit.
Ok, seriously, do you
even REMEMBER that
I am as well a minion.

Stupidity test

several hours later "Crush, kill, andfor destroy the being Eh, good enough. Simple, yet
Ok... | think we've come to a mutual s f| known as Samus, and any allies thereuf " stupid-proof enough that even
agreement on ItS ummands ] n a Ripper could understand it.

Hrmm... . fjet nd .
i of the word YES3! How, stupid
‘thereof", and | Ripper comparisons
- we 've got a deal. | aside, let's get it
| d ready for round 2.

Targets acquired

Bah, only a missile refill. Ah well, Might as well... umm... hell. This
PREPARE TO... oh crap... it's you. How's this affecting your friendship with I'm not quite full nght now anyway. is an unexpected tum of events.
We seem to get that kind the minions you used to hang out with? They 're probably not giving you Didn't we knock that thing over?
of response often lately. . . health-money purely to SF'ltE you. *heep* Targets acquired.

Yeah, | don't like the
direction this Is going.
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Objective complete

Alright then Smiley McClone, let's dance.

*heep* Challenge accepted.

Easily amused

I'm twsice as many pooooints, I'm twice
as many pooooints, do de do de doooo do.

Oh, cram a sock in it, the joke's dead.

| don't wear socks.

Then cram a sharp, claved foot in it.

Display of intelligence

Yes.... soon my plan will be
unfured. These fools have no
clue who they're dealing with.

Y'know, it's at times like this that
I wonder if you're playing some
"get Samus pissed off" game.

| don't. know whether to vomit.
in revulsion or anger rght now.

With every passing moment, Mother
Brain and Geruta grow closer to
their imminent death by my hand.

*beep* Objective: Crush - Complete.
Further action deemed unneccessary.
Retuming to base for further instruction.

Elsewhere

Ow... that was loud. You
know... ¥Y'OU programmed it.

Just another few feet, and 1 shall unleash...
hey... what the... what's that up ahead?
No... not again. It can't be... HOT AGAIN!

503-505

...Did that actually just happen?
I don't even know anymore.

Hows | know what a Goomba feels like.

Hey, at least you would
have been worth 200 points.

This thing has got to be the
stupidest being on Zebeth,

Shutup Bouncy, you're
too stupid to count.

HO! DAMHNIT! IT'S HP;PPENG AGAIN!
Why must ALL of my plans end this way 717
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Enter the operating system

Ok, y'know what? Nuté to all this. I'm not 100% sure, but | found reference to
"single-command" crap. 1I'm breaking ] it being a powerful thought device. YWord has
gotten around that we're just in an "emulator”. B searched for data on exactly WHAT

Yeah, Metroid-thingy mentions that a emulates us. Turmns out there are many

fair amount when drunk in the har. types of Operating Systems... so |
r oy BN just got the 10th of a big series of 'em.

Ok, let's give her a test-toast.
Go long, robot thing. Destroy
the first thing you come to

The greatest enemy | could
muster in such a short time. *heep* *heep*

 the ulmate test. Insult recieved. Type: cruel and

unhecessary. Commencing program
"destroy and dismember painfully.”

Less helpful abilities

*CRUNCH* Sweet merciful crap, it's a *BEND*
—

o DAMN good thing they 're *R|P* - Hey, | couldn't sleep last night,

!I- i W i robots and don't feel pain. |8 «JAM?* — !I- i and was bored stiff. Screw you.
4 Oh god... THAT'S not !

supposed to bend that way!

GYAAAH!

+wlink+ -~ L0
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Retaliation

Robo-minion, RETURH! *heep™ Mission accomplished. Yactually think she'll pull it off? | Shortly RUN &\WAY! AHHHHH!
- , b al— What is your next command? PR | hove faith in this one. This... Cripes! Why do things

I'gl_ 4 Destroy Samus! Obliterate I'gl_ 4 system of operating is the most always attack us?!?
ump+ S her, and anyone helping her. I powerful tool at my disposal yet. *heep* Destroy YOU THREW A ROCK

*heep* Confinmed. o | Well, at least that stupid AT ITS HEAD!

bread-thing is gone. SEVERAL rocks, thank you.
... DAMNIT! ety

e TR
,-,:_:p'_'_i - f
oy

Alright, let's take care of this Alvighty then, on to plan 2.

*puff* *pant* Man, that bugger damn thing once and for all. Run like hell? “BLAM"

Doesn't look like it.

2= *heep* Please retum
i for destruction.
b FE

An

wasting my damn missiles.

i ' i it? . R
SV 1P, 2008 T - . 0 dedicke g Close. Run like hell and stop
- clicks o . : {!

I {i"'_qnl

*heep™ Target sighted.
*gasp™ I'm... sorry Samus. |don't
know... what's come... over me.

Yeah, and then... then... Don't you be choking up with fear.
woah... what... what the hell? Move your scaly ass PRONTO!
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Last resort

Forget it Samus, just split. Mo DAMHNIT SAMUS, leave before | AGH! Hate... you so... much. Fine...
sense in it killing both of us. THROW you out of harm's way. GO! if I have to I'll CRAWL away! Is THAT

Ok, one... since when do | take orders Ok, but I'l be back. Just... )l *beep” Target engaged.
from you? Two, you're sadly the closest hold him off or something. Switching to full battle mode. *heep™ Does not compute.

thing to a friend here, and I'm not about * * i
* 1] Kill, destroy. Oh, go to hell.
to ditch what are arguably fHends. =eb sy . _

what you wanted to see me resort to?

=t

Ultrakill mode activated

Ok well... s_in-::e l.. c.'?m't move much... *beep* Capable of complying with final SUCK CHUNK OF ROCK! Well... that was pretty well the
anyway, will you... give this poor wish. Term "death wish" will no longer be best that |1 could do on short notice.

Kraid one... final, dying... wish? used. Commencing full attack sequence. i Did it work?

*heep” Kraid has death wish. Wait, what? NO! Mo... that's *BEEP™ Ultrakill mode activated.
Ask to confinm feasability. not... my wish! Undo! Undo! H the least.

Ok, Seﬁﬂusly... don't call it... a "death Request hot a[:ceptah'e_ Prepare_ .
wish". That... just sounds... bad.

a - it g 5 e *WHAM* . A
% P “BEEP .
r r i :

Flagrant system error

m . . . Well if | knew that, smartass... | wouldn't be [ One hour later
uf'tfai,ﬁ.* V?vzl::glwpaﬁ;;d: Eeyhé];p- asking WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED! | don't .and THIS is for making me waste that
— ] know! It just kinda... spoke a weird shape and Jjll missile, and THIS is for making me waste
:ﬂu.h crap... | think we pissed ...Alrighty then. That makes PERFECT vaguely bad-sounding line, and just... stopped. that OTHER missile, and THIS is fm_' making
it off pretty hardcore here... sense. And by perfect, | mean “what S0, what... now? me run around, and THIS is for making me...

the blue monkey hell just happened?" Seriously... barely...

*gwing” keeping eyes... open...
swing
f drag me... outta here...
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Not gonna make it

Ok... now that I'm done revenging...
how you doing Kraid? Holding in there?

Samus... L... I'm... not gonna make it.

Oh, don't talk like that. Then I'd have to hang
out with Ridley or Croc-boy, but neither
of them kill enemies. HANG ON MAN!

Ahh... what a ﬁneday it is. The ground
i5... solid and hlue... or something. The

door is... well... there. Yep... can't say [ Sepas

p—
B tot a wWorry or an unpleasantry
= in... what the hell is that noise?

that there's anything else | need in life. % =t
|

I_.

| just want to tell you that I... I......

Damnit, HOLD OM KRAID! Kraid? Kraid?!?
NOOQOOO! Yhat foul thing has done this to
him? Why must fate be such a cruel mistress
to steal my killin' buddy's life away from...

e el el e el s el el el b ShorUy @ Ok you lazy, useless lizard. You (o [k et

*pant* must weigh half a ton... r
*groan* probably dreaming of me

to boot... *grunt* revengrevenije
revengerevengerevenygerevenge...

“clump®

W [

[

r E E

1
I

515-517

*sigh™ | suppose 1 could have checked his pulse,
but that would require... touching him. Sorry
man... but I'd rather Hsk burying you alive than

the altermative. Remind me to kick your

melodramatic, snoring ass when it wakes up.

*EIIZIE*

Man, if only he could see the smile behind

ass hack inside, shoring your stupid B S '
head off the entire way... | think Iiﬁ my visor.. WAKEUP CALL!

I'm going to enjoy waking you up. v

—
I

Damnit Kraid... that damned well better
not be snoring | ear down there...

-rcr.-"--r-~r~r-rFr ~“~F. "~Fr
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Hallucinations

Much, much d ing later — — o = = = o™ Fot™ Foet™ Fot™ Foa™ ™
ragging ra, r -I""“" wscume

...massive, heavy, ohese, o
gargantuan, fat, heavy... i . Guuuuuys... | think I'm
Yeah, yeah, ,_ Shhhh... just keep quiet end pretend : halucinating over here.
let's go grab a . wou didn't see me. | don't want 'em m
new keq for you il e to know thet I'm hidin' up heah.
to drown your § *
exhaustion in.

White puffy stuff

300nd *shudder* Sweet merciful CRAP but | Oh stop gloating. Does anyone know Damnit, this sucks. Zebes never had this crap. You'd better believe it. It'll be LONG before...
feel cold., Why the hell do | feel so cold?!? WHY it's frickin' freezing on the surface? \ ] Hey guys! White puffy stuff on

| went to check it out. The surface is it' ing li Touché. And I'm quite enjoying ) the surface! Wanna go play in it?
frickin' freezing. You were there for hours. ' ... it's Wil . this "hot toddy". Warminating. h WOOH! Count me in!

X

r T & ::rn:rm'!l:rn:r . 1k & I =,

- ot o - - b v

== : 35’ == : .

| el sl el | L a— r_ r_ | el sl | sl el - | el el el | L e P e
I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_Er I_EI_EI_EI_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_F I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_I_r I_I I_I I_I I_I I_I |l ) I_EI_EI_E

He's gotta learn eventually

T o™ o™ o™ Foa™ Foa™ Foa™ Fea™ E N B g Toa™ o™ Foa™ Foa™ Foa™

'I'l'l
u

1]
L

= Metroids hemg this way in the cold..

SIRIa1]
[
[

“mumble*
*pant® *growl®
*grumble™
*gasp™

ﬂuﬁﬂﬂﬂu

F
= = =
| el

Sl s e =

1nrg
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Snow Samii

WOOH! Hey guys, wanha
know what's unbelievably fun?

hew Hot a good time Samus.
SHOW 3AMII! Snow angels that look like me!
r

Later [ shh, it's probably for the best man. We
minibosses weren't meant to go outside.

Yeah, but now | can't
be with Samus, man!

Eh, s'probably not that
el much fun anyway.

mgh

f":rn:rn:ru:ru:rm‘h:r

Cabin-fever

Twro weeks later “whoosh”
Damnit god damnit hellspawn crap
hell damn crap hell! | wanna go out

in the white puffy stuff, but | CAN'T!
We told you 13 days ago it's SHOW!

C'mon, let's get some fresh air for a few
minutes. |don't feel like going nuts today. |

Mot if we're just twenty
freakin' feet away.

Ll el o
£ = i = = il = i il e il o i il B i il B f il = f il i = il = e i =

521-523

'EY, 'ey guys! Guess what 1 did! 1ken
write me name in the snow! Guess '‘ow!
C'mon... guess! End come end see it.

It's freakin' AWESOME! There's perfect
imprints of my body all over the place! It's like
you could imagine dozens of me everywhere!
Are you done yet? |
Details of every contour
ol of my body EVERYWHERE!

o ...How about not.

And then sometimes, I'm
: glad to he stuck inside.
-

Ok man... did that actually just
happen, or am | going stark-raving
mad from the cabin-fever?

.. That's it, I'm closing the bar

for a while. Let's get outta here.

Can | take the hooze?

Deah GOD vou guys is boring! Mow, I's is
‘ungry, end | ken heahly move me ahms aftah
the pest two weeks... so I'm leavin' until you
staht doing somethin' reseach-wohthy.

by

*GROHK**GHO"K*

Ah HAH! | KHEW | saw you JEMEL]] A
sneak beck into heah the
othah day! Cmeah you!

Fr e |, '-..._»
mnuummmmn

=] fym B A Ty

r E E
o o il o o il o i
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Why wrangling isn't done in public

Well... | suppose we should
head back. | think | saw
someone go inside the bar.

Yeah, five minutes of
fresh air should do
me for another week.

Gronky revealed

One length of rope later

30, how that history isn't repeating itself...

is there any particular reason we're not
heing swarnmed with glitches like the last
time we encountered that freak of nature?

*gronk™
*gronk™

Hey Kraid, get over here. I've got
something | need to say to you.

176

Hey Rid-man... why'd vou stop? Ridley?
Hellooo. Wait... someone didn't drink
all the booze, did they? DID THEY?!?

I'm guessin' thet when Metroid-thingy took
out the glitches, it musta ripped the glitches
outta im, but e'd been heah long enough, end
ate enough non-glitch thet it musta affected
s makeup enough to keep 'im around heah.

o Ok, y'know ... | just wanna say that | feel

Awryr, that's sweet. You came
in to make me feel hetter, and...

Sweet holy hell man... | knew you liked to
study all sorts of creatures... but you tried
studying ME once! ME!M! | feel like puking.

I' WRENMGLING 'IM!

Ok, foah the recohd... this isn't what et looks
like. I'm WREHGLING im! It's takin' all me
muscle to just keep T from runnin' away!

Thet ain't
‘elpin me
*gronk®
*gronk”* -~
*GRONK*

*sigh* E's outta glitch.
Good enough. So whatcha gonna
do with him? He's already wrangled.

Whaddya think? | got me a pet!

...Could you say that again
but. with less rambling 7

*gronk™
*yronk™
*gronk*

*gronk™
*GROMK*

AAAAUUUGH!! GET IT OFF! THE
SHOW! IT'LL KILL ME! GETITOFF
GETITOFFGETITOFFGETITOFF...

Gyahahaha! GO SHOWBALLS!

Lynto

Elh*tJLILITﬁ ]

' |:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r:|:'|:|:r|
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Lack of intervention

Crikey, | sweah 'is wailin' could wake

the dead, those pooh, pooh ene
CH... | mean damnit! Pull yourself
together, it's already melting. And
Croc-boy, stop hanging around me

sniff*

Y'knows... it's at times like this when |
wonder why Metroid-thingy isn't here
to stop the blatant exploitation of the
weakness of another for fun and games.

Y'know, come to think of it, I'd swear
EVERYTHING has been Kinda... dead lately.

Yeh, | wondah weah thet Kebutroid es.

s0 often, your tenms are rubbing off. ?OH SFEDI'IIEHF{EPING ._,: o] o :.,_. -.5'." ~GRONIC*
.I-'
05T I i

o e [l sl oy o el el el Sl

ma e e e sl h

=

It's been a while

In an entirely different area...

* sguee sguah
£ srUee
o

tEgues SCGILEE “SQuee squee

o LTl -
. -+ squah. L
LTl @ o
Y Ry
R aguea?
L

= Syuee?l? * -
ol . )
14 LeTa St
* Ok, it's awell-known fact that the *waah, but now that the Metroid-Herder can't
Metroid-Herder is making our lives

) see Us gather, we can discuss the matter.
hell. This HA&S TO STOP MOWL

i -
"

b
* That should be good,

In the meantime... *F2FI I T FT*

LETa S
Egues!

SQUEE
v y
Lk ]
Ly .
Ly™g f
2 = SQUEE!

*squee\SGUEE!

Lgat
* e must form... A UMNIOMN!
** Hare herel The other minions have

R PR N So what's the plan? N el S eSS EREEE fENI [roven in the past that it may just work! S e

et back here. o ' : ;
- oy BUt how?l7 We've tred 8veryihing! p o s i e i s o i i i o o 00 0 D P O A T Ty 1] o O i e i e i o

Impartial herding

P e *SQLUEE "y “SQALUEE
suee Ty ; "SQUEE  §awrd
T M . “5alUEE
T sguee
Lya "

.I' < Lygad
& &
LETY S
* Ok, well first things first. In order to succeed
in this venture, we're going to have to elect a

&

*sguea Sgueel
! LTS

Tayuee?

i
L

e
LTy A
sguee L egues...
Lyasd
*Well crap. We need an impartial vote!
** What about the Metroid-Herder?

B

. : *
union |eader to represent the Metrolds as 8 While, g o s o s o B o P i D I BS ! I e e e gy AN you have hereby just disqualified yourself.
o i e o o i i i I e e e e e e e o P o O ey, e e e
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Bad time for sightseeing

“srjuee sguee

“ “sguee sq..

Pt g
LTy A

Lya s

Isrues...

L

ML =
J,f"
* Hello there. Would you
he zo kind as to help us...
|

* Coh, here comes someone.

Moone eat him for a bit. [l

T T T Sorry, can

Not again

L
L cte ===
o e
Oh GOD, I'm loosing feeling

in my wings! HEEEELP! N .
Zo0ooom

*Weall crap. That didn't work.

"Sguee sguee!
by
#
P
el
“fsguee..
2 4 i.-.
Ly S
“wWell... when in doubt, first one to

attack something becomes union leader.
Oh god, get it OFFA ME!
e |

= e A man... [ was counting on him far myself..

Kabutroid's Metroid
__Relocation Area

o

]

L X .
LTyt

o
* J:ﬁﬂee*

* The demon nears, RUM! * SPLIT UP!

Language barriers

Meanwhile

i

Kahutroid's Metroid

't speak Metroid. =l T ]

Kabutroid's Metroid
__Relocation Area

P
LT A

“curve®
*SHATTEE*

*Zoooom™

*gasp” *pant” Good | P P R
timing man. Thanks. fliletiled ol o Toll o Tl o8 ol Pl o Pl o Tl e o o ol o ol o Tl o Tl oS e Tl ol )

Kabutroid's Metroid

Let's see if | can't fanangle some
things around and get me a hetter

Ok, y'know what? As entertaining as the
method of translating the Metroids.

Metroids are right now, reading the sub-
titling is starting to get annoying as hell.
le.i

8 717 e
Suee?!? sgues..,

*Whoa.. what the hell happened?l?
* YWou're never gonna helieve this... i

<All wour base
are belong to us. >

DAMG. WELL, THAT WORKED

I N I S S G _'-'aﬂ-----LIKEAHOLE IN THE HEAD.

i il il el el el el el B AAAAAND.. TRANSLATE! el el il =l
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Still doing his job

Kabutroid's Metroid
_Relocation Ares

Do not hreak g = o v v =T
=S oL

hh, traid
ﬁgnsl';:or::ps:ade ‘5?"‘_'!_

iz mrmilable... ¥

Rl iy, Tyl

Kabutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Dot break glass

THESSRE NS Youl, Kraid

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Qonnt break glass

G o, Kraid WAHOOOO!
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Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do pot hreak glass
ThigiCiege You, Kraid

i i i i i 1

Safety in numbers

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do not break glass
This means Kraid

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area

Do not break glass
This means iy, Krai
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Near-Metrocide
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Vacation or bust II

Yep... that was some sweet, sweet vacation.
Why, I'm sure TONS of unexpected, plot-
furthering, suspension-climazing things have
occured while | was away. Why, it's things
like that that people vwould want to see the
continuation of. Yep... definitely continuation.

P

P I i P N G N C N G r A G R G f G
d el i el el i el el el el el el el i el -

A driving rain... get it?

June 30: 7:58pm - Well super. The worthless towns of
MNegaunee & [shpeming had a detour that looped us about 10
minutes back to the start of the towns after putting us through
hoth town's downtowns. Damn towns. We ignored the detour
signs the second time through and escaped. Becawse of that,
I'm making a "List o' towns | hate" at the bottom of the journal
far each day | run across one that mildly irvitates me somehaw.

List 0" towns | now hate due to minor, petty annoyances:
Talstoi, ME.

Cohasset, Ml

MNegaunee, M.

Ishpeming, hI.

Prepared for theft

Vacation Joumal Day 3

July 2: 7:36am - We got inta my brother's place in Toronto at
about 5:30pm last night. Relaxed for a while.. went toa
nearky park to wander around while my bro's dog ran around.
Later that evening watched the Canada Day fireworks. Helluva
lot better than anything our city puts out. Stayving at my bro's
place in a sleeping bag for 2 nights to save money. Basically
went to sleep the second my head hit the pillow . Waoke ug, and
here | am. Mot sure why 'm even bothering to keep ajournal,
but I'm planning to wark it into the comic somehow . Mot sure
what we're daoing later today, but Tl figure that out later.

BUT... first things first. | made a journal of
my vacation, and | think it's time to tell the
tale, as it were. It's only 10 days worth...
how long can it POSSIBLY put off the further
continuation of earier occurences? That said,
leave us tell the tale of this year's vacation.

5

Vacation Joumal Day 2

July 1: 5:40am - It's currently 4:40 KManitoba time. | am
strangely awake, but get the feeling that's exciternent about
vacation. Odds are after an hour or twa [l be dead tired.
Tirme to go get that complementary breakfast and head out.
Probably drive first since | feel more awake.

July 1: 9:00am - Driver switchaver. Passed Maubinway, M1 a
hit ago. Ewery time there's a break in the trees we can see Lake
Michigan. Nice view in general. ‘Want to swim. Think I'm hetter
at writing in the palm pilat. Getting faster. Still freakin’ ~80
kb here. Learn to drive, ya damn country!!! At 110, we'd
shakve 0T 3 feW hiours of dfiving aday. Now at'Brevort. Get
o cross that big bridae between lake IHUron 18 Michigan soon.

July 22 12:46pm - Ehehehehe... I'm currently on a subseay for
the first time ever. 'm sure it's baring for most, but 'm rather
entertained by all this. But yeah, woke up, took a walk with my
bro. a3 be walked his dogy. Currently gaing to Queen street to
check out the shops. Going to put this away now to avoid
someone trying to steal it. That's right... if vou're reading this
hefore it's online, that means you stole it, and I'm
acknowledging it beforehand. ‘What... I'm paranoid.

Vacation Joumal Day 1

June 30; 5:30am - Currently driving. Writing this at the same
tirne on palm pilot doesn't work. Wil do when Daemona drives.

June 30: 10:20am - Wioke up at about 5:00. On the road by
530, Got McDonalds for breakfast. Left Winnipeg itself at
about 6:00. Mothing but rain. Only took about 1:15 hrs to

get to the "Talstoi” border crossing, only to discover the
harder doesn't open until 5:00. Got to sit around for 45
minutes. Fun. Several hours into the states, and still nothing
bt rain. Just passed the #59 {which was ~90 kmh the second
we hit the states) and the #2 hwy (which is ~110 kmh). Need
o g FoWw , rAnd T Cadht Op S weal, s T write mhore 15ter:

July 1 9:26am - YWhat the hell is 2 "pastie™? 17 Everything here
is advertising they have them.

July 1 10:57am - Mmramm... trail mix flavoured granola bars
kick ass.

July 1:11:0%9am - Bored stiff. Raining. At least the 75 0s
~115 kmvh. Just saw a semi carrying lumber. The thing had 5§
axles on the trailer alone! | think the total vehicle came to 42
seperate tires (most axles had duals). Damn... a 42-wheeler .
The fact that I'm writing this should indicate my boredam.
Well... time to play Frogger on here,

Vacation Joumal Day 4

July 32 11:50pm - Well, you can safely assume that both my
palm pilot wasn't stolen, and this will be today’s only entry.
Generally, yesterday Daemona and | went to the Cueen street
shops. ‘We're going back to look around more on the Sth, as
aur feet were sore far some reason. Went to the bar "™Jelvet
Underground ™ with my bro. that night. Much fun to be had.
Today, we slept in and then checked into our hotel, Due toa
“heacdache”, | biadd a nap there. On a completely unrelated note,
"Goldschlager” is awesome. Later visited Daemona’s relatives
and had dinner there. Got back to the hotel, and here | am
niaw, making an entry in here. Generally, today was more of a
FElRING day r Tomorrayy, we stock 0p an'food, ahd Fead to the
R.O.M. But) now limust charge this thing's batteryiand sleeg.

536-538

June 30; 7:08pm - Still stuck going ~90kmh. About 1 hour
from Marquette, Ml where we'll spend the night. Those Fed
Bull energy drinks are good at keeping you awake for the drive
though. Pretty rmuch nothing but trees on either side of the
road. Trees are nice and all, but after ~11 hours, it gets
haring. At least there's the occasional lake to break up the
monotany. And the gquality of roads SICKS in the states.
tan, | thought Winnipeg was bad. That's about it for now.
Frobably more it I'm bared tonight. 7230 now, so about 2 172
howr to go until we kit the hotel,

July 12 4:15pm - Just finished my second driving shift of the
day. Just passed London, Ont. Home stretch until we hit
Toronto, Might even still have time to do stuff tonight. Made
excellent time today. Surprisingly awake for having woken up
at 5:00 two days in a row now. That Fed Bull must be good
stuff. It says to only take one aday, and I've done 3, so that
rhight help. And na rain for like... B hours now ! 1E's & freakin’
miracle! There's even this weird, warm, bright stuff hitting me
that | can only hypothesize as being “sunlight ™.

List o' towns | now hate dug to minor, petty annoyances:
Gould City, MI.
Saginaw, M.

Vacation Joumal Day 5

July 4:3:40am - Ahh... sleep-in. Feeling much better. Currently
killing tirme until we meet Dagmona’s grandma for brunch,
Although, I've gotta say... trying to write in the palm pilot while
l¥ing on your side, on the arm using the stylus is exceedingly
hard. Thank you makers of the palm for the keyboard | can just
tap letters on.

July 4:9:10pm
Busy. Details tomarrow.




Voluptuous

Vacation Joumal Day 6

July 5:10:20am - Yesterday was a perfect definition of "a quiet
busy”. Wisited various relatives... shopped for food and other
junk. A itemized list o stuff will be macde at the end of
wacation anyway. Mot that I'm sure anyone even cares, hut

it'll also be somewhat of a persanal reminder as to what crap

I got suckered into buying this year. Won't be able to buy as
much as if | were to go somewhere closer to home, becalse we
had to save up'money for gas and hotels and such, But eh,
Daemona and | like sightseeing and the like.

Let the driving continue

July B 11:30pm - Well, the day turned out better. Went
shopping... found some stuff 've been looking for for ages on
sale. Just before we got home Gactually, it was while | was
waiting for Pizza Hut to finish my order. Mmm... Canadian-
type pizza and cheesy breadsticks), | got a call from my
roommate teling me to call the place that | was applying at for
anew job. Called, and now shortly after vacation, Il have a
better, higher paying job, Score,

You're a poké-freak when...

Vacation Joumal Day 9

July 8 4:16am - Ugh... we start driving off at 4.30. [ got first
shift. Let's see if | stay awake at the wheel. Also, they never
gave us a wake-up call. Good thing | set the alarm.

July & 10:51am - Ehehehe... just passed "Fokegama Dam™. I'm
gonna go pull out my super rod and catch me a Dratini D, h
other news... we're taking shorter shifts. Just finished driving
shift two. Slept entirely through my first break. ‘Well, at least
gaing home, we switch from Eastern time zone to Central, so
we saved an hour instead of losing it on the way out.

July 5 12:20pm - Ehehehehehe... I'm currently on a TRAIN!
First time ever being on one. Taking it from near our hotel 1o
downtown to see the museumn and wisit mare Queen street
shiops we didn't get to visit last time. Probahbly note how it all
went later. Although, some guy came up to us while we were
waiting for the train and just suddenly started talking about his
childhood in a really fast voice... and was wearing a baseball
glowve far ho reason... kinda weirded me out... but once we got
ahoard, we sat away from him to ayoid an hour ride of psycho-
habhle. Ehehehehehehehe... TRAIW!IT

July 5 11:53pm - Well... you see some unusual things on Cluesen
street. For example, a bum kid that was holding up a sign that
Faid RIEE The T tRerfIts fof 17 f 0 Faws Slfiost Con sidlered it
iT he dicdn't Iaok like'he'd knife me for the rest of myichange.

Vacation Joumal Day 8

July 72 10:59am - Woke up at 5:00am to get everything packed
into the car. Had 4 hours of sleep for warious reasons. Took
first driving shift... was tired as hell. Slept when Dasmona took
over, and here [ am. The border was interesting. The guy asked
if we had any meats, so we said some sandwich meat of salami
and harn, and some Pizza Hut pizza. They actually asked what
toppings to check for beef (the whole rad-cow scare and all).
It was "Canadian” type, $0 bacan, salami, cheese. | was almast
termnpted to say “with stuffed crust... stuffed with COW that is!”
and start laughing maniacally. We figured | shouldn't. Ok, and
we found several "Tim Hartons” in the states! They're in
Almont, Capeer, and Fint M1 Yes " Camada s slowly taking
aver the States | mushahabhalll

July §: 2:35pm - Wooh! Making excellent time. Now about an
hiour to the Canadian border and metric speed. From there, it's
about anather hour until we're back bhome. Soon... soon. Hawe
heen pumnping enerdy drinks into myself to make up for the
early, early wakeup time. Red Bull bottle-type, Red Bull can-
type, and Bawls. Still tired. Daemona’s taking the last drive.

July & 3:34pm - Got searched at the barder. Mothing
happened that we didn't expect, except the guy was kind of
aprick. Mow seeing speed limit signs saying 100, and crappy
road patching jobs, Ahh... back in Manitoba. Also, bah...
stupid cellphone. It's supposed to work anywhere in Canada.
It didn't hawe signal the second we crossed the border at the
ot hstire, Tsolated Bonder CFossing in Manitdlba, ifmot
Canatlal | want mylusage from anywherel 'R

Vacation Joumal Day 7

July B:1:31pm - I'm currently crouched in the corner of a
wormnen's clothing store called "Voluptuous" behind sorme
luggage. Yep... bras and panties are to my left, and

the change rooms are a little off ta the right. Don't ask. ..

July ¥ 12:03pm - |5 it my imagination, or is there like... 10
different types of license plates in Michigan? And anather
thing... what's with the traffic lights in the States hanging from
an aircraft cable® One Canadian winter and the ice and wind
would bring those suckers down onto whatever's underneath
them. Get some actual poles, ya cheap country.

July 72 5:48pmn - God the middle of Michigan is useless. | swear
mayke 1 in 20 towns have gas stations... and there's a wehicle
far sale every 5 miles on the side of the road. How do these
people have running vehicles? Do they buy brand nes vehicles
with full tanks of gas, then just kinda. .. leave them on the side
of the road where they stop, put them up for sale and buy a
FIEs are ?

July & 7:450m - 1 am currently starting to turn this journal into
acomic. Let's see how it turns out.

July 5 9:55pm - Well... I've now caught up to current time. I'm
currently adding this directly into Kolourpaint, inside of camic
541, Wor't update this anline thaugh. Still have to do the
summaty and list o iterns that will oceur tomorrow. BUT. |
need sleep bad, so it's time to go and get some of said sleep.

List o' towns | now hate due to minor, petty annoyances:
Superior, Wl

Culuth, M.

Gowan, MM,

Lake Branzary, TN

Talstai, MEB. | agan!

539-541

July B: 3:42pm - For the record... never ever ever stay at
Comfort Inn. Ewer. llooked at my balance to see what I'm at,
and discover that they “pre-authorized " an extra $300
withdrawal... a day early... without teling rme they do this... for
incicdental purposes. Ok... that's B0% of the hotel bill itself
(%500} I'd have to do a helluva lotta damage to make that
required. Basically, if | was unable to increase my credit limit
ternporarily, 3 mess of stores would be sending my credit card
to collections, | wouldn't be able to pay for gas to drive home,
and my credit history would be dead. Basically, if it weren't for
my random thought to check my credit balance, my financial life
would have been completely ruined, FURELY because of
Comfort Inn. Incase you can't tell... I'm a tad angry with them.

July 71 8:200m - Going to sleep early. Getting our wake-up call
at 4:00am tomorrow morning. With about 14 hours of driving
set for tororrow, we want to get in as early as possible. We
can just trade off driving shifts more than usual. Just one
more day of driving.

List o' towns | now hate due to minor, petty annoyances:
Munsing, M1

Vacation Joumal Day 10

July 9: 11 :24pm - Well, back on the palm for the final entry
{Daemona’s using the computer ). Today, we went out on a
‘back from vacation and nesd to huy food because we left the
fridge bare” run. Filled our fridge, and then went to Daemona’s
family's place for dinner. Mromm... chinese food. About to
watch the movie "Donnie Darka”, 30 it be time to finish this
epic journal with the list o stuff obtained. Although,
approximating how much space this text will take, | get the
feeling that'll be inside the final "Jacation or bhust” comic.




Conclusion

. 1 figurine

rt t-shirt

Tired of complaints

Meanwhile, shortly after vacation...

Well, let's see what people think of the new
comic. A bit of a shame | couldn't finish the
next one on Thursday, but SURELY they must
understand that I'd prefer to avoid wallowing in
my own filth and want to relax after cleaning.
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Day-after end of vacation

ental note... finish making

..0Oh, | see. Lame, is it? Ranting
about update times, are you? | almost
shudder to check my emai... Oh, for
the love of... ok, that tears it. This
ain't as easy as it looks, ya knowr,

Ahh... that takes care of THAT anyway. |
suppose | should let. the comic strip continue
from this point onwards. People are probably
going to start getting antsy waiting for this
storyline to... y'know... do something.

28 B HHHHHIE=

#
]
S

Well, screw it. Let's see THEM make a
comic strip, work a full-time job, balance

a ginfriend and a half-assed attempt at

a social life so much hetter than me. I'm
putting in some filler like this rant and they
can wait until after the weekend for...

542-544

And can | get some freakin' light in
here?!? | feel like I'm wearing frickin'
sunglasses in the dead of night here!

Sorry, finally fized the film in the camera.

+dpap+

Oh hell... I've gotta stop doing that.
The guy at that fumiture store keeps
laughing at me when | ask him to

put in another order for a new chair.




A woman scorned

Doo do de dow... just a goin' on a walk to my
video game gaming place. Dum de do de
dum... gonna play me some games, and...

Coveted goods

...50 veah, from that point on, | decided
to go with alfalfa leaves, and that
weird rash hasn't retumed since.
Crikey! Thet'd be a LOT

bettah than using thet

crunchy old tree bahk.

.E.

» EEAEEE

545-547

Ejefefelele] e hmdn

LOCKTHEDOQORLOCKTHE

DOORLOCKTHEDOORLOCK
THEDOORLOCKTHEDCOR!

.E.

Iy iy ey

Ay

Hey, y'knows, thanks for sharing the floating,
green 'troid of death following vou... ass.

Oh shutup. At least you can move your legs.

YOU shutup!

S0... umm... Metroid-thingy... isn't there...
umm... anything you should be telling us?
Like mayhe having to do with something
attempting to beat down my bar door?

ZTHUMP" :

~=THUNK* Try again. Sgers

SWHAM g

= I‘:_;_:I-. b B 4

i r--F} ot I 5 ] gy
A e
E

A
-
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Cold Metroid death

Oh man... waitll I tell the

guys ahout that slide_l What's this | smell? Why, it's the
made on that snovwrdrift. smell of COLD METROID DEATH!
Kraid's gonna be 30

*THUKMBE=
D S ——— | O 1| =

| |r_l |_I |_I |_I |r_l |_I I_WHUMP*

Partial autophobia

...\Well, looks like the noise stopped. —— Well, | EM scahed, but foah
Ho, it's just... waiting. Waiting for us j ahit methi PR GYAHAHAHAHAHA R COMPLETELY different reasons. [

to leave! IT'S A TRAP! A TRAP | SAY! in’ i . - HHHﬁE‘E‘W GYA I'm TELLING you, it was
il ey HA HAHA!! there like... 10 seconds ago!

Damnit, | can't

tell if that's a
£ wee® o blue enemy, or |
1 | froze it like... a

N, S — T o meismm - s mil hundred feet up.

E r r
o el ml e e e e e

Forgotten secrets

Ectually, I'm pretty shoah thet's the ...Well hell. How you've gone end Uhh, Croc-boy? Umm... So0... umm... is it my |magmatmn or..
ceiling up theah. Probably a chunk of [l got me curinsity in a knot. Just L E No, ho... you definitely just

i - ickin' b . , | Just 'old yoah hoases. Il be beck in
this blue-groundy stuff stickin’ out. old on a minute ‘ere end I'll find out. A k.. twg'mlnutes ith an snsveah. saw Crocomire Hunter crawling
NO! It's a METROID 1 tell ya! up the wrall like a caterpillar.
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Sudden realizations

| don't knowr what it is. It must
be me curious nature. Whenevah
| get me mind around solving
something, | just GOTTA solve et.

0k, ok... . Iken bluff |
me way outta this one. | just gotta
he confident with what | say is all.

el Ol ol o ol ol ol ol ol i el el i ]

fhh, good to see thet this was solved.
| ken't help but wondah if any of
Gronky's relatives was hidin' in theah.

[l B el e e il e

Shortly @ Well, the mystery is solved. Ft

was a chunk of blue groundy stuff, |l

Yes, yes, very good. So... what
was with the wall-climbing ability ?

+drap+

Yep, just going to go feed the evah-'ungry
Gronky. Ken't stop for even a few seconds,
oah 'e could expiah from stahvation. Trust
me... | study things like thes. 1I'm not lyin' to
get out of enswering questions oh nothing.
e
S [

I Y

Gronky? Oh, he chewed through that rope
leash and buggered off a few minutes ago
out the back. |woulda stopped him, but
y'know ... that'd take effort and stuff,

| should sometime o end attempt to verfy
if any of them is still around. But... fihst
things fihst. Is et a frozen Metroid... blue
enemy... oh a chunk of blue ground up theah.

fha! | KHEW it was just a chunk
of blue ground end... wait, did | just
use me secret wall climbin' ability in

Umm... yes, yes you did.
Like... a few minutes ago.

GROOONKYYY!!!

551-553

30... that place you dropped from like...
10 seconds ago. How'd you get there?

Oh, ey, look et the time. I've gotia
go end feed Gronky end stuff. Et's
just TOO impohtant to put off foh
even a few seconds to answah thet.

| about the wrall-climbing thing there again.
: Mo girl... trust me. In a situation like
this, you keep your damn fool mouth shut.

*sniff* “sob* 5

oy "%- *whimper* | 1
S-l': *E- *gﬁeve*ﬁ'ﬁm‘éﬂ'lﬂ'ﬁqqq
" __.'__ = = = = = = = =
E -
- — r‘E' S e e
i o ] i ] i ] o o ] i s
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Go git 'im

He's been lying ® Riiiidleeeeey. Make him stop. Oohh, there he goes Croc-hoy. There | Y'know... I'm amazed that that worked, amused
there for like... four hours now. ' Man. do 1 have to do EYERYTHING? I goes Gronky. C'mon, go git im. Go [ that he fell for it, and almost feel sorry for him
¥'know, Metroid-thingy took off after Fine, fine, I'l make it all better. git 'im Crocy. Go git im. GOGOGO! i} because Gronky ran off in the exact opposite
about 5 minutes. You could do the same... [ I WOOHOO! C'MEAH GRONKY!! { direction. So... many... conflicting...

‘t"k.nuw, I should... but somehow | , - ] Given what | see in
¢ 4.l here, I'm used toit.

emotions.

{ can't tear myself from his misery.

*whine* I
Hoom+ =

“sob” n:rn:rui‘urn:rn:rn:n : *S"'f"l‘-l'rn:rn:rd‘urn:rn:rn:r|

*sniffy *suh* EEEHEEEE'

I.ll.ll.ll.ll.'I

Then again, it 15 Kraid. Perhaps it's best
if we check on him at this particular time.

Speaking of what you're used to seeing,

fnd... you left him theref?!? Nune? Bl_Jt... S AUGH! MY OCULAR CAVITYIN

the alcohol cellar! YWhat if he gets into it?

Please, call it by it's proper name. It's the
"hooze room”, and it's currently locked.
What trouble could he possibly get into?

) i)

wrhere in the hell did Kraid wander off t0?

Last | saw of him, he was
rolling in his pogs in storage.

Oh, I'm not missing
this for the WORLD!

j. .

mEmE

mEmE

Telling it like it is

o oaaaaugh. Why me? Why the eyes? [ For some stupid reason a Geega came M C'mon, | can't see. What happened? ki 'r'_'__ 'r'__ Sl Oh, it's nice to see that Samus is

8 I— WHY THE EYES! If | ever see him again, i ﬂf“f'i“!] into the room, screamed "Viva la |5 [ Oh, Kraid got overpowered by a Geega [ Sgaely concemed for my well-being too.
— r_ I'll do things so tervible to him, even IS resistance” in Metroid, and flung a mess of (S | ang had the crap kicked outia him. Ir-‘ Howhere close man. She's laughing her .

] PSS nogs at my face. One got me right in the eye.! L " : . o
Sy HELL will have nightmares ahoutit! g POy Y 3 J 2|8 BAHARAHA! He'll NEVER live this dovn! JIESY ss 01T at your likely horribly painful injury.

L “F - a -} :
Who did what to the where now? B So the hooze room is ok ‘I“E" i -1 Thanks for telling it like it [l AHAHA! ...¥eah, | gathered that.
--.Oh, I'm doing fine now. |8 happened there Rid. Thanks.[3{ NEVER!}

Thanks so much for asking.
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Dangerous tests

Shortly| sight, I'm off to play in the snow.

Yeah, you take off,
I've got all | need right in this bar.

Women problems

I don't need you,

You wanna help get this set up? I've gotta
2l yet the freezer going, and then | can start
on the margaritas and other frozen stuff.

Hah, I'm still kinda freaked around snow.
I'll just wander around outside for a bit.

Samantha!

o —

r E E

fh, forget about her., We don't need snow.

Yeah, you're right. There's absolutely nothing
I'm missing. Who needs snow to be happy?

Then again, | think Samus and Kraid distract me |
more than anything else. With everyone out of |
the way, | might actually be able to accom...

OH GOD! SAMANTHA! WHY?!?! I3

*sigh* Spoke too soon, ,ilj
Ridley. Spoke too soon. "4

[
F]
]

= Yo Ridley, | got that bucket of snow
f you wanted to try making margartas.

Oh right, forgot about that. Put it in the
back, I'll get the freezer set up in a minute.

j..

OK, calm down. Can you tell me §
wrhat the hell is going on out here?

Butthe... andthe... :
why... AH! Ho...it'sthe...
But... SAMANTHA! I... I...

nowait...
GAH!

.0k, change that, snow may well kick ass.
YWhaddya think the odds are of you dying
from trying a frozen alcoholic concoction?

Good enough to give 'er a try. WOOH!

oy

Allow me to rephrase this. Can you 'r-
tell me what's going on in a way |
that | might actually understand? r

Apparently not. And please stop
staring at me like that, it's creepy.

Hope, none of that's sinking in man.
Gonna have to do better than that.
Serously man... a LOT hetter.

E r r
e e o o o e o o e e e e o e e e e e o e e e e e e e o e e e e e e o e e e e
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A great loss

My GOD man! Are you BLIMD?!? Can
you hot see the unthinkable atrocity
before you?!? Hever hefore have my
eyes hefallen such a horror as this!

Get to the point.

o

-
™
-

E r E r'tr
f B8 B B m=

!
!
!
1

|
|
H:

Abomination!

*sniff* Poor, poor Samantha. You
were not long for this... this... OH
GOD HO! ANOTHER OME! BILLY!
WHAT HAVE THEY DONE TO BILLY?

P —

[ F [ [l
el el ol

Ruined jokes

Sometime later

Damnit, Kraid's not in the bar, so where the
hell could he have gone. I've just GOT to
show him the snowmen | made of a show-
kraid being attacked by a show-Geega.
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Poor... ACK! MORE! How... how can
this he?!? Chatie? Alfred? Jason
Yon Manchester the Third?!? Who
caused this... this... abomination?!?

The POG man! Samantha —

..vep, I've officially heard enough. 1'm going in.I

the pog has been murdered!

You... named your pogs. The
near-countless number of pogs. |

4272 now! I'VE LOST A POG!!

F K | |

Further ahead
The unthinkable has happened! Someone

has kidnapped some of my beloved family,
and is mercilessly MURDERING them...
mercelessly! | MUST stop this at once!!!

560-562

=l Have you no heart?!? Have you never
lost anyone near and dear to your heart 7 g

I IT'S A FREAKING POG!!

[FIfl To YOU it's a pog. To ME, she was

Oh, go -
seek help. g

ElEjElee)e

|

*snap+

«draar
—— e et

E r E E r E

DAMHNIT KRAID! You just got
this posse after you PURELY
to ruin the effect of my snow-
humiliation, didn't you?!?




Priorities 2

Really? What happened this time? Like SERIOUSLY man... | go and spend Ummm... do you think that maybe...
«.grumble mumble... stupid Kraid... grovl... vorked el | spent all this time making both my time and effort, BOTH of which y'knov ... you should help him or something?
TP —————— a snow-humiliation of him being could haw_a been used doing something C'mon, the JOKE man, the JOKE!
Y : P attacked by a Geega, and he went ELSE to him, and he goes and does THIS. He destroyed an HOUR OF WORK!

Oh, Kraid just ruined another and got chased by like... a dozen [ i
one of my jokes again. ’ ..Fine. I'll help him myself.

for am hour on that thing... mumble... idiot...

. Ay, = , | 5
i £l 2o i ! , LI
el e sl ] ] S mmmme b e j
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Security systems

0Ok, oh helpful one. I'l be back as soon as | can. Eh, y'know... | don't even know why I'm

You can stay here If you want, but I've locked wotried. | can trust Samus. Or at least, | can§

up all the booze in the hack. IUs up to you. trust her not to go in the back. Heh heh heh.
Oh, I'm sure | can find |
something to entertain Yeah, yeah, don't screw with stuff,
myself in here. go save the damn lizard already .

Sneaky, tricksy Ridleyses

Ah, hell... now what?
0k, Samus said he vwas in i
green-groundy area. That
only leaves me with... god *sigh* You each get a free
I've got a lot to search... - drink if you don't hassle me.
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Almost too easy
Some lime later Well... might as well continue my sea... R IDL EY' ' ' '
Cripes, where the hell is he? wait a minute... why in the hell am | amEm

If 1 have to offer many more running myself to hell and back?!?
free drinks, it's going ¥u start . <Ll *ahem* "Drinks are half- Hell, I probably could have
causing prc:hlems in the future | price for the next half-hour." just done that FROM the bar.

*WHOOSHA

Random notes

. . Ok, seriously man. You e Oh, on a completely random note,
50... Ridley... you were saying? know me hetter than that. P there's an abnonmally large swarm
Hothing. If you heard anything Yeah... I'm somry. |dunno... I've been ) of enemies chasing me to my death.
with your innate sense of booze- lying about alcohol for the past two - ¥a coulda mentioned
houndery, it was your imagination. hours. It affected my judgement. / that sooner, you know,

Ok group... free booze if you 30...good? Bad? Yes? Ho?
leave us alone. How about it... e ) I LR I you want to find out yourself,

*sigh™ Why must everyone make

things more difficult than they M=l . ! \ ' .
have to be. I'l handle this. two of us, two drinks apiece. S : stick around and ask while | run

Whaddya say, sound fair? ) ) ! aur off into the distance screaming.
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A better plan

OH GOD, WE'RE ALL GOING TO DIE!

Ok, calm down man, just calm
down. How listen to me... we
can make it through this.

=DIIINEM=
¥

Falling on deaf ears

An hour and a half later

Cripes... didn't realize | ran that far. Al least
we're almost at the bar and the half-price hooze.

Except that was for only a half-hour.

Reasons to leave

Much walking later

Maaaan, not a single enemy was in our
path on the way back! What the hell?!?

Eh, word probably got out that
we're mowing everything down.

Stay with me man! We... wait...

| just thought of something...

Your epitaph?
WE'RE GOHHNA
DIE OUT HERE! |

Well, at the bare minimum, the Killing
of the Metroid-speaking minions are
getting me a fortune in pogs and cash.

Where the hell do you
keep that pouch anyway ?

Besides, we're almost at the har. I'm
sure Samus will lend you Some... some...
BAHAHAHA! Sorry man... couldn't keep
a straight face through all of that.

Yeah, thanks, | feel a lot
better now. Appreciate it.

Why don't we just...
v'know,.. kill them?

.-'ilti
L
-‘ -
S
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Well... that was unbelievably better
than running away waiting to die.

Well gee... living being better
than dying. Who'da thunk it.

Oh, you'd be surprised what | can stuff under
my scales and folds of skin. But it's not quite
full yet. We need to find more stuff to kill.

Yep... just gotta find a couple more minions
before | can both pay off my tab, replace the
missing pogs, and drink myself into a stupor.

ME! ME!

Ahhh, yeah... that was good. But seriously,
you're not getting another tab for a while
novw, Mayhe just drink less or something.

Pift, I need a VALID
option man, VALID!

569-571

KILL ME DAMHNIT!
I'll drop FIFTY energy If you Kill me!

toings preeey Yep, just a oy 2
- 'ﬁ few more. | :

SHNOWBALL FIGHT!!

Oh, hey, look at that. There's
option three... avoid the bar for
a while and get some more cash.

191



Drifts of fury

How don't go running off just yet. Let me J

solve this stupid snowrball fight s0 you
can at least let me calculate your tab.

You're all heart.

Poor baby

*shiver* Ok Kraid... you best be §f

taking off. This won't be pretty.

Are you MAD! | wouldn't
miss this for the word!

Know-it-all

Hey, Kraid, you can come in again.
They were just playing a practical joke *
and... ah damnit, he buggered off again.

el sl el el r r
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Howr let's see what... oh GOD! What Jf
in the blue Zoomer hell is going on in...

Hey, why don't you go play a
game of "get the hell outta here."

Damnit! I'll teach you to... hey... nn' Get. hax:k
here | said. Wait... where are you... What?!? |
What in the hell is... oh GOD no! You can't be...

Kraaaaaid! KRAID! GET BACK HERE! God i i ia’. Umm... ok, whatever. But it's not so

damnit, | don't wanna look for him again. much the snow he fears, but the fact that
What's wrong Rid? Did the the snow causes him to... y'know... die.

snowaphobe run off again? 30000... necrophobia?
Just go inside so we can search.

The fear of show...

. . ; . 4 . ot i By Drans e . auarman
S ol O ol o ol Ol ol el ol el ol il |——'|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—er£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£|—£
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When plans fail

Well damnit.... | think he might actually be scared
now. Or hiding, killed, or otherwise inaccessible.

Y¥'know... all this talk of booze... and the
bar isn't THAT far away... could we...

Spirits? Ligquor? Hooch? Alcohol?
Ethanol? Rotgut? Beer? Inebrant?
Wine? Intoxicant? Frewater? Grog?
Moonshine? Joy juice? Swig?

VWhere the hell are we even going? We
have no clue what direction he took off in.

Don't worry... I've got a secret strategy
that doesn't matter where he is.

FREEEEEEEEEEEE
BOOOOOOOOOZE!

No silver lining

Elsewhere
But... but... back there is pain of cold and

AAAAUUUUGGGHHH! THE COLD! Wait... what's this? Is... is that... is fear of death. But... if alcohol is there... and

THE COLD 1S EVERYWHERE! | that the delicious nectar of the gods cold is where alcohol is... then... then... that

MUST ESCAPE FRCM THE... the... being spoken? Joyously velled even? means that to have alcohol is to have cold.
To only be allowed one with the other...

Just not working

1 hour later
...Barey-pop? Happy splash drinky drink?

FOR THE LOVE OF ALL THAT

IS HOLY, IT'8 NOT FREAKIN'

WORKING! JUST LET IT GO!
1

e o e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e el e e e el
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Sweetening the deal

Well fine, Miss Know-It-All, why don't YOU
call him then, huh? Let's see YOU do better.

Oh please, the only thing that would get a

reaction out of him other than hooze would

be to say I'm giving him a private strip-show.
f

At that moment
*sShiff* *shiff* Booze... protected by cold...
and | can't... Wait. No. NO! Don't tell me.
Don't tell me I'm hearing the one | dream
of... the one and only Samus... the snow-
wielding Samus... offering me... me...

HOOOOOOOO0000000000000000000000. .,

Is that what | think it is?

What, that *shudder* worked?!?

Holy HELL that was an
anguished cry of despair.

Well, we know what direction he's in, but |
don't know whether to be scared or relieved.

Paranoid delusions

The cold. Everyone knows.
Knows that the cold can kill
me. They all want to Kill me.
Everywhere | look, they know.

Automatic response

Hours later SREEE
I Criiiipes. Where in the hell IS he?
I KHOV/ the screams came from
somewhere in purple-groundy area.

& Coulda been somewhere on
the edge of blue-groundy.
1
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I can see it already. They'll do it because they
can. They'll do it so that they can say they
were able to kill a Miniboss. They'll do it for
bragging rights, and leave my cormpse to rot.

Yeah, but it sounded further than... wha?

“mumble” Damn Zeela and his 45-point word score. |
SWEAR he moved that "K". Kraid was supposed to take
his place and keep trying to use names 3o | could win,

[]

Hey Kraid... wanna play a game of Parcheesi?

I'' ON TO YOU, YOU FRIEMND-
HATING BACKSTABEBER! YOU'LL
HAVE TO TAKE MURDERING OFF
YOUR TO-DO LIST TODAY!

578-580

GYAANAAAH! YOU'RE ALL
MURDEROQUS BASTARDS!

S0... I'll take it you won't he
in for scrabble either then.

I'll take that as a 'no'.

i Wait... you... HO! DAMNIT SAMUS!
| Didn't you hear the Dessgeeqga¥?!?
Only thing 1 heard was the sound of the
possihility of a health or missile point in
him. Cheap bastard ditdn't leave me a thing.




Things to get

Meanwhile I must... OH GOD, THE BRICKS! Who will
take care of the bricks?!? And the POGS!!
Dear god, | have to find an answer! | must...

Ohgodohgodohgodohgod! They're all
out to kill me! | have to get away! |
have to find a way to stay safe!

+oing+

+huds

No privacy

...Excellent. The sweet, sweet sounds of What? Of COURSE not! There we fo... one worry out of the
... Just to be safe though... SAMUS? YOU T
THERE? Anyone withgany current or previous silence. THAT'S the sound of cool new stuff. Hmm... nope, too Hsky. " way. There anyone ELSE around here?

affiliation with Samus within eye or ear-shot? What about me? Do | l3'3“’“3?. WAIT! 1 JUST WAHNA...
| dunno... will you tell Samus
about this particular Chozo item?

|

+oing+

Can it really be???

10 minutes later Seriously... anyone? Hoone? Feel free to Hmm... looks like the coast is clear. Let's Hmm... what have we here? *bvwip* Odd...
*gasp™ “pant” Ok, despite the 8 health speak up. Don't be shy... | won't hurt you. crack this bad boy open and have a looksee. [§f | don't feel much... wait a minute... could
points 1 got, | am REALLY getting tired I'm just gonna kill you under suspicion of a it. he that I... YES! YES | CANM! SWEET!
of this. Is there anyone ELSE nearhy? possibility of doing something in the future. ~ . Crikey! Thet's the fihst time I've

seen THET around. | wondah if thet's
neturally heah, oah if Metroid-thingy

hes somethin' to do with this.
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A beautiful day

Several minutes later
C'mon 3amus... you've rested enough.
Oh, give it up already. He's long gone by now.

We've GOT to try! In his state of mind, he's not
exactly going to come skipping back to the bar.

Feigning sarcasm

Oh, come on guys... you know me hetter than
this! 1 mean seriously... it's not like this isn't
something that's not done never lots with me.

Umm... yeah. You catch that Ridley?

Naked testing

5 & bexwdifd day in the reighbowrfood.
& wonderfi dzy in Zebetlh stood, & S
and & Fidiey cause, it pivple-groundy fand
fhere WaaRIRRS... & WOrderiind place 1o fve.

Oh MAH Samus... you don't understand? Only
an IDIOT would have that fly over their head.

Oh, uh... yeah, yeah, | got it, don't worry about
me. Just checkin' to see if Ridley caught it.

Well... good that your senses came back to you
at least. C'mon, let's head hack to the bar.

Oh yes... my senses have come
to me. My senses among other...
things. Oohh, one moment...

196

Hey... what are you... wha... don't do... oh
good GOD is that bizarre! Don't come near...
HEY! Get the hell away from... glaaaaaagh!

Ehehehehe.

Why, hello good friends. Isn't this a
glorious day to be alive and well?

...If that was ANY more sugary-
sweet, | swear I'd hbecome diabetic.

Eh, what? Of COURSE I got it Samus! |
just figured it was so blatant that | needn't

add anything additional to the conversation.

Yes, well... very good then. We're
all in agreement. of the meaning then.

. feah... don't mind me. Just tryin' something
out on a Geega back there and stuff.

Man... what the hell'd you do to
freak it out that much, flash it?

584-586

That was so syrupy-sweet, I've now
spontaneously started craving pancakes.

Yeah, seriously man... what the hell happened?

Isn't it possible for me to just start
loving everything in every way?

Damnit... | can't look like the only stupid one.
I've just gotta assume it was all sarcasm.

Cripes, | can't be the idiot of the group. "
I'm guessing it's an inside joke | forgot. B

Well... except for the fact that
I'm ALWAYS naked, technically.

*shudder® Don't remind me.
I'm naked too you knows.
DAMHNIT, WEAR SOMETHING YOU TWO!




I hacked it apart

Heither of us said a THING, and you == Oh, hey guys. 'Bout time you're back. | came |== I hacked it apart. It was too tall.
..3erously guys... | can't tell you about hovw gSHI just started blithering on about not telling i i { But... but how'd you serve anything?
| weirded out the Geega. |1 can't and | won't. us, 50 why don't you do us a favour and = ! i i -} I locked the booze room myselr!
SHUT UP! Besides, we're here.

I hacked it apart. It was...

17th century humour

There ya go. | also turfed your raised platfonn @ Anyhoo... I've got a Mario to DDR. Later. Well c'mon guys, dig in. | cleaned him out Alas, poor Zoomer! | knew him Horatio, a
you walk on back there, 50 you don't freakin’ Well... that was an odd thing to say. of the bottom of the deep-fryer, and this fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy.

tower over everyone any more. You like? How are you guys liking the new layout? is the easiest way to get rid of it. Eat up. Ok, that's both twisted and disgusting.
En, T SUPPOSE itll do. But whatd Eamor o Tench he drkc—oasier To oot Yknow, | THOUGHT it had a thicker He hath borme me on his back.
you mean ahout more room for text? the food. Kraid tested, Kraid approved. layer of fryer grease than usual. well, | lost my appetite.
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Forgotten problems

3.6 seconds later Yes, well... as much fun as it is watching you [§{ Oh HELLS NO! In fact, I'm going to take this | Elsewhere HEYALLMUS
God DAMM vou fat pig. | can't believe destroy your stomach-lining at record speed, opportunity to remind you that | have a bouncer. . /2
you managed to cram those into your I'm going to go rebuild and reenforce my booze
bottomless gullet that fast and not choke. ll room. Don't do anything stupid while I'm gone. Bah, untrusting. .. purple -~
Ah, Shakespeare... good for Oh please, don't you trust us? dragon... thing. But | get the
stealing food from friends. feeling I'm forgetting something.

r E E r
|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_r = = = e B i T i i i B T i T T T T T T e e e e e
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Why minions are minions

<WHAT DO WE WANTZ>

| <MNEW LEADERSHIP!> "% . = C : : o B cmn s God... | need better minions.
AYHEMN DO WE WANT IT?> 1 Fe ; £y e ANy Mo wonder Mother Brain
3 hates these damn things.

shut up.> -E'.T'-!'r

e

Incoming hordes

¥ Riiiidleeey! We 've got a... situation up i Seconds later By uhh... blocking the door from the hordes.
fhh... there we go. I've been tinkering with Bl here that might need your attention! *sigh™ What did you guys screw up, how much |3
this purple-fire-only door for a while now. [ is it going to cost me... or should | say you, and
Glad to see I'm finally able to implement it. Oh for... HOW what the hell why didn't the bouncer stop you from doing it?
In THEORY, this should fend off spikes, Well... the Metroid Queen

blades, explosions, or eneryy weapons. [ was helping us actually...

did they manage to screw up.

Ok guys, we held 'em off for
novws. The frozen minion-glop

will only hold for so long though.

COME UPWITH A
FREAKIN' PLAN!!
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Revelations

Alright, alright. Everyone get outta the way

and prepare to withess something remarikable. |

Avw yeah! That's right! Nobody can
outsmart the K-man when it comes
to food. | out-glutton all those who...

Ok Kraid... sounds like you've actually got
an idea rattling around in that vacant skull on |
your shoulders. Let's see what you've got.

i gess= fmm—
“tho
[ I_'-I_l |_I =i

Hey, didn't see THIS
coming a mile away.

= Tufels]

| ? o
il
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H HAH! ¥'see THAT Ridley? It's all sitting out in
§ the open, so | can just walk over and GRAB it!

DAMHNIT! PUT THAT BACK!
*sigh* And once again, everyone hut
me is useless, Surprise, surprise.

| were to arise again, it's unlikely he'd have even
{ come close to learming the obvious lesson here.

th
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Disgusting tasks

Avwrw, crap-hell. Sounds like they're
digying through the makeshift door. I'm
gonna have to shove tubby here aside
to get some room to maneuver around.

Ok, now that Lazy McScaredycold-Van-
Uselessfat is slightly more than dead
welght lying in the way, we can try

to figure out what the hell is going on.

200

Ok, I've got a plan that'll at least slow
‘em down for a hit. Ridley, ask the
dishwashers if they have any clue
what the hell is going on out there?

YES! Guys, our disgusting task is
complete! I've reached the other...

4]
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Ok, | think that'll hold 'em thanks to
good old revulsion for a hit. How do
you plan to wake up sleeping beauty?

and spine... and head...
and intemal organs... and
parts of me that | didn't
think vere capable of pain.

596-

One of them blithered something about a Metroid
rebellion... then the other one told the first one to

EREELE
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o 43
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shut up. Mowr neither of them is talking any more,

Aw MAN! Mow I've gotta

tunnel through Steve too?!?
| can keep this up for a while. Someone
wrake up Stupid McMo-cold so we can
come up with a plan to stop these guys.

AAUGGHH!
MY BACK!!

AAAAAAUUUUGGGHHHH!

On a somevhat related note, food's on.

F That'll cheer me up.




Interruptions

Ridley... | know a chef never gives
away his secrets, but | gotta try... [ £y How long have you been there?!?
hovs in the hell DO you do it? Long enough to be very angry
Well, | can tell you that it's partially in - . incredibly disgusted, and strangely
tenderizing them. The restis a secret. . A hungry all at the same time.

MAN but this was an awesome
batch of minions Ridley.

I speak in yor tongue so you will These demands are going to be met. P S0...
understand e well We ar'e ahout to ' LIl Hot only will they be met, but in doing
50, you will at any and all times follows ...

r -
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599-601 201



First prize

20 seconds Iater <A HHHHHHHHI=

Prepare for battle!

Moments later
Damnit, | can still
hear them outzide.

Someone make 1
- them go away. r Ok, I'm done my drink. BAR
! I'll go svrat these flies.

Mo, let ME Samus... |
wanna try something...
new... against them.

Eh, fine, whatewver.

Outside the box

Aight, I'm off o go teach them Muments later _ ACK! Damn slush. But, now that I'm OFF the slush... Like right nows... think of it like us two are heing
a lesson in a matter they won't 1y about this?= Oh ye GODS! The sheer, agonizing, weirding-me- watched by the universe, as opposed to say...
soon forget. Eh heh heh heh, the-hell-out pain that I'm in? OH THE HUMARNITY! Kraid doing whatever to those minions outside.
Just go already. | don't need the speech, ' Yknow H'dley';' have" you ever_thuught t_hat Whoa, that's some dangerous outside-the-hox
' somehow, the “focus® of “".3 UnIverse sh|_fts thinking there. You best keep that to yourself.
from one place to another, like it's watching us?

H
r_r_r_r_r I-I“—
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Tabasco stomach-buster

Shortly| well... that was entertaining, AND a
leaming experience. Go practicing
my... thing... that | do and stuff.

Man, that sounds wrong
on 30 many levels.

_f- .

Potential damage

Oh, whatever. You always over-
exaggerate everything. I'll bet this isn't
half as bad as you make it out to be.

And CRIPES but my feet are cold. Any chance
of getting a drink to wanm me up there Rid?

One "tabasco stomach-buster" coming up.

30 what's this new
thing you can do?

ol e e e e

rsrrcr
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WAAAAAATEEER!!!
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But... but my feet are cold.

Then drink more, | don't know. Just
try the damn experimental stuff
s0 | can see if you go blind or not.

:|:r|:|:r|!|:r|:|:r|:|:r ﬁg. Sl j,
——- ‘_E__lll
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| dunno. Cool-sounding name | came up with
for some weird hot pepper stuff | made. If
this doesn't wanm your mouth, nothing will.

Kraid? Mew
thing? Helloooo.

Ay

*i_-f_ . i

;4

rr

WATER! WATER! FOR THE LOVE
OF ALL THAT IS HOLY, WATER!

Water?!? In here?!? BAHAHAHAHAHA!
That's a good one man. A non-alcohol.

WAAAAATEEEEER!!

Y'know ... why didn't you just let
him use the dishwashing room?

Are you mad?!? There's a minor
chance he might break something.

I s
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The silent tail

rr - crFCcrFSrrsrraT

Damnit, it feels like I've And where in the hell is WATER?1?

been running for weeks! \ ; - \
I'm not asking for a miracle here! And I'd just eat some of that damn show if it AND WHY IN THE HELL IS THIS

wasn't like... a million degrees below freezing. FREAKIN' METROID CHASING ME?!?

"
g ] )

m —‘—-._\_\
L I

"'k ’._I *Zoam*

[ e

*SPLASH" <Eh, why get wetwhen | _
can justwait this one out= = w'a 4

YE3! WATER! 3WEET, MERCIFUL,
REFRESHING, BLUE WATER!

Ok... plan "A" of out-wraiting
the Metroid isn't working as
well as anticipated.
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Tabasco and water don't mix

Well, at least | can take a gulp
of water to wash out the
spicyness of Ridley's drink.

Wrong place, wrong time

Mothing like a nice cool
walk in the water to...

Dum de doo de doo.. SRS ==y == ==y
L] Fan™ Fan™ ™ et

Distracted by food
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<faaaaany fime now..= — § - ok ¥
L

C'MERE!

-
* e
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.
Ech... don't ) ﬁ\‘

like where this I I e
is headed. il i
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<Damnit.. must give chasze.. but Zoometr...
so tasty... eh, I'll catch up later.=




Gotta love that sound

20 minutes later

Menial jobs

Several minutes later

MANM, but I'm glad that job is done.
It wasn't S0 much the cleaning that
was bad, but the rest of the job
was like a friggin' Jigsaw puzzle.

Shoulda taken the job

20 minutes later btroid

"It'll be a good job", they said. "You'll have
steady work for a long time", they said.
Y'know, I'd have been a lot less enthusiastic
about the job if they told me "You're piecing
together a window that's in a million pieces".

Hell, I've GOTTA have lost him now. Ewven
I don't know where | am. But something
looks familiar about this place though...

At least the union got me good pay. But, now
that all my equipment is put away, | think
I'l go back once more and bask in a job well...

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do not break dlass
"Take the job", he said. "l can't do it because
of carpal tunnel syndrome”, he said. Yeah,
gee... | wonder what frggin' gave it to him.

206

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do not break glass

This means i

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area

Do not break glass
This means i

wtroid's Metroid
slocation Area

Avr MAHN, why does glass
have to make such a cool
sound when you hreak it?

Oh COME OHN! Yho's the wise guy?
| am 30 not doing this job over again.
They'd 30 have to pay me triple to
put that damn thing together again.

Elsewhere nearby

Eheheheh. Union said if | can't do it, find
someone who can. Poor Fred. Well, that's
what he gets for beating me at billiards.

614-616




More food!

Relocation Area) GYAAAHAAAGAGLAGLGGG!
Do not hreak glass

Holy hell... I'm certainly glad to be doing
this horrific job instead of in THAT poor

hastard’'s shoes, whoever made that sound.

t much food.»

M Elsewhere

Similar thinking

But... no, seriously, what the
hell are you talking about?

BAHAHAHA! Had you going there
for a while, didn't 17 AHAHAHAHA!

Screams of frustration

Much later

Whews. Think Ilost 'em. Haven't heard
any bloodcurdling screams or squees
for a while. Guess everything's under
control, so I'll just head back to the bhar.

30... long awaited challenge...

that wrould be...

Yeah, whatever. | can't smell
jack. I'm just screwing with you.

...0k then. MORE DRINK!

MORE DRINK!

*sSniff™ "sniff* Hey...
Ridley... you smell that?

sSmell what?
... lony awaited challenge.
Unim... please point that elsewhere.

L
N ke clicks S p i

rﬁmﬁm
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fnd the best part is... | kept a little chunk
of the glass as a souvenir. Avwww ... I'll call
you Smashula, and you'll be mine forever.

617-619

Oh COME OHN! Where in the hell is that
last friggin' piece?!? | don't friggin' get
paid until the job is friggin' done, and |

“ can't do that WITHOUT THAT PIECE!

Dang, | think | heard another
bloodcurdling scream there.
I'd better move it before
that damn Metroid finds me.

T T T el ool el ol ol ol ol o ol ol ol )
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Slow progression

Much walking later OW! That freakin' HURT, ya jerk! Sure as hell not falling for that 'stomach

Yeah... a nice cold vodka would hit the spot. If you're gonna pile-drive his ll'vep “hooze. hlaster’ or whatever again though. MAN bul B ahp ., beloved hoozehole. 1t's been
C'mon, hop faster damnit! stupid head into the ground, : that was a nightmare I'd rather not relive. way too long since | last entered..

— ; | - -
Ah shaddup! You're not trying at least give us a push! Who you calling stupid?

to hop on your freakin' HEAD! : Y¥OuU, ya stupid idiot!

Hey, at least I'm
fully spawned, ya
incorporeal loser!

I Oh, go to hell!

T erqupe S T T T T T |
[0l el i o ol O sl ol sl o sl O ol O sl O sl N ol O sl Al ol sl O

Turn of events

Ok, where is everyone? And for the
sake of everyone not getting spiked,

: it damn well better not involve show!
Well, fine... let's o see

what the big deal is.

i P i P o i ol ] il il Pl ] o o f o o 1ol ol ol ol ol ] ] ] o i o o o f il H ol il ol il P f i i o f il

It sinks in
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No longer nameless

SAMUSG! 3...samus! How could this have Unmim... come again? MAHN, you don't knows what you're missing. | have a name you know! And it's
happened? Why didn't you stop them? Metroid Queen, man! Where have you Ridley found a hig pile of clay next to a pond, not my fault Ridley's too scrawny!
Weeeeell... she's really frickin' big. been all this time? She was playing

Mot my fault she wanted to help. with the clay, and broke it. Seriously,
you shoulda come back a LOT sooner.

S0 we were making clay statues of ourselves. Ah shaddup, Miss Smashyclaw!
Ridley got all mad when Metroid Queen broke
it, so he's getting more clay. Get your ass
in gear and help already, you're missing out.

It's Ophelia, damnit!

3 F A 3

1
el ks el el F’h=F—-ﬁFL—'JIur__'F__

There can never be enough

Ophelia? Somehow | didn't expect it to be so... Any time now. You didn't Damnit, as much as | want to see this catfight, i Shove aside all, this crap ain't light. Hell, we
y'KNOW... umm... | mean c'mon, Ophelia?!? expect my name to be what? there's more pressing matters at hand. Outta might have enough extra to make a Samus.

What? Cmon, start backpedaling. Y'!cnqw, if | thought | had enough the way butterfingers, I've got clay to form. YW umat about a Kraid ?
missiles to finish you off

IT'S OPHELIA! And the neck was BENT! There's not Ennugh [:lay

ini
- What, youd what? I was trying to freakin' STRAIGHTEN it! on Zebeth for that, man.
F ke DAMNIT,

Score one for Geruta

But, more important things
first. We've gotta get to W, -:*\l.rhnnsh*
repairing MY statue before... i

| 15 B 1 B B

Yes! It took forever to build this thing while

R
[ 1

. M § people were asleep, but it worked! IT
AR ] ORKED! MAN, just wait until M.B. hears |
h took the bartender down! VICTORY IS MINE!

r I
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A slim chance

Ok, wait Kraid wait... all hope is not lost. If , you' ! ' ] ; ...Or then of course, that could
my memory of this plar!et's quirky physics . Right, so we just have to find someone ¢ | happen and negate all hope.
and bhiological systems is correct, then he's who might know enough about dragons to| OH GOoD! NOT
only TRULY dead if he disappears or blows up. j= be able to knovwr what to do to save him. [F 1 :

L i AGAIN! RIDLEEEY!

:
E
i
g

Cause and effect

LN i o
This can't be happening, -..DAMHNIT! I'm not waking up, are you?
this can't be happening. ; | ...Ho. Ho I'm not. How about now?
Y'know, you're right. This CAN'T be happening, [ ---Mope. Damnit! MAN but |
which means that whoever is having this i| could use a drink right about now.

dream should be waking up any second now. Well, there's harely any up here.
The rest is down in the cellar.

ol e ol Iy T Tl TR e T Bt Ry T Bl

Not taking things well

OH GOD! THE BOOZE! THE AND RIDLEY! OH GOD AMND THE BOCZE! WHAT

BOOZE IS LOCKED UP FOREVER! RIDLEY! HE'S GONE ABOUT THE BOOZE?!? RIDLEY! OH GOD, RIDLEY!

FCREVER! FOREVER!!! Ok, Kraid? Kraid? Ugh. | get the unpleasant
Kraid. Kraid? Oh for... - feeling this may be a while.

r F F
el O ool Ol ol O ol O ol O ol O ol O ol el Ol s el Ol ol O ol Ol ol O el Ol ol O ol N ol O ol s ol O ol O ol o ol Ol ol O el Ol ol el Ol el O el O el ol O ol O ol O ol O ol Ol ol ol
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Long-necked help

Several minutes later

*gasp” *pant” It's hopeless. With no
Ridley, there's no bar! MO BAR!

HO BAR AND NO RIDLEY, SAMUS!

r

F r
= wdigs = i, =
Mgl B R =

Minionsploitation

Man... it almost feels too empty in here now
that we took Claydiey to the back room.

| keep telling you, that's a stupid name.
Oh, go away. You just hated him
because you didn't get missiles.

n_
| el o F

d o 8 B Bl B B 8

30 yes, as | was saying. There's enough
maybe six more drinks, so drink up, before | do.

Mot necessarily.

What the... Samuuuus... I'm going
insane again. I'm hearing voices.

Hey guys. Got some drnks made
up from what's left. It's heen
a damn hard day, s0 drink up.

Wait... how in the hell did you
make those? With your teeth?!?

Lo

r E r

fh well... guess we'd better get
while the getting's good, eh Samus?

Shhh, there we go. As second in command

of the bar, I'll keep it running in his memory.
But... how ?!?
How in the hell
did you cram

1
. "swish™
I!I![I![I!I!If!l!l_'l![l!l![l!l![l![l![l![l![l![l!

Eeeeyeah... let's just say it's a good
thing | have a long, flexible neck.

MINION! GET OVER HERE AND
MAKE US ANOTHER YODKA!I!

C'mon 3amus, your drink's
not getting any drinkeder...
or something. You Know

what | mean. TO RIDLEY!

629-631

Eep... yes, Milady? pen'thil me..
Mever mind, bugger off.

‘.q.r- -

..What... do | have something on my face or
something? Stop looking at me like I'm a freak.

Hows in the blue monkey
HELL did you do that?!?

211



He just never learns

C'mon, do it again, do it again. ¥ay! HE'S DOING IT AGAIN! Ehehe... | can pull you up close to me

Awesome. Have you always heen Whoa, hey... that goes kinda fast. Y time | want now. _Ehehehehe!
able to do that and just never did? How... | just kinda stick Weird, it's... sticky and... hey... HEY! Oh, this is not going to be pretty...
Fine, I'll do it again. i ; i is... L ; Get this zappy blue crap offa me! L . You have no idea how
correct you're about to be.

| -:Iinl:rl b
I I I ) I

r E E E r r E r r E r r
E'_E'_E'_E'_E'_-_'_'_'_-_'_'_'_‘E'_'_'_-_'_'_'_E'_-_'_'_'_-_'_E'_‘E'_'_'_-_'_-_'_E'_-_'_'_'_-_'_'_'_‘E'_'_'_'_'_-_'_E'_E'_'_'_-_'_E

Still learning

1.8 seconds later it, eh? i ! 1 i & Oh...oh GOD NO! Mo, OUT, OUT,

f ugh... my organs... - e | ) ' % BACK, EXTEND! OH GOD, BACK | SAY!

- You 30 had that coming man R ' This is going to be sweet.

i

-

shzaip+
+glamp+

e -.,.n.-agqﬁimrn:rn:rn:rm

Bitch, whine, complain

.01084 seconds later Well, did Stupid McSmartmouth & Hey, HEY! Ho fighting or you're cut off. Now =4 Right, yes... that thing.
learn his lesson for the day? ] i

Man, your booze-drinking . , i : Can | at least get off the ground
arm better not be hurt. i Oohh. nice ettt ] I've known you for like... ever, p { and out of agonizing pain?
Our profits will go down. comeback. : anu I've never seen it hefore. o Bitch, whine, complain. Cripes,

ynu 're worse than an uld marn.

-
1

|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:r|:|:T|:|:T|:|:f|:|:f|il|l m
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I always could

Minutes later
30, how that you're cleaned up, start talkin'.

“grumble” Stupid bar DOES have water in
it, tell me they don't “mumble” “gmmble”

Yeah, c'mon man, what's up?
COULD you always do that?

The powers that be

¥y¥... | dunno though. Something just...

doesn't seem to be right about all this...
Oh c'mon Samus, really. If
I'm lying, may 1 be struck
down by the powers that be.

Better late than never

2 hours later

Ugh... ¢'mom... fly, FLY! Mo, you stupid ship,
you were supposed to ABSORB that one!

Kabs, bad news. Heard that Kraid

i3 using you agamst Samus again.

EEEEEEEE

WOOH! VICTORY!

Damnit! How many times do | have to tell them
not to use me as a threat? Well... he won't be
making THAT mistake again anytime soon.

635-637

Umim... yeah. Well, as many
powers as there are, | think it's
moreso that you're too stupid
to be able to make anything up.

«fes. Yes | could. It's a secret Kraid

power, known only to the Kraid species,

to be used only in emergencies... by Kraids.
Getting the drink
Was an emerjgency ?

L

- "_‘. lll
| ol sl el el L
il e '_'_ '_'_ = i

Meanwhile

Ehehehe. I'm 30 glad Mike let me horrow
lkaruga. This game is freakin' awesome!

.. that was strange and unexpected.
What the hell was that?!?
| dunno, but do it again.
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Dishpan wings

Minutes later *sniff* Poor, poor Ridley. If only he Owwnw... SOITY guUYsS, my wing was wet
Ok, enjoy the last of the liquor guys, we've were here to see us drink this now. there, kinda lost my flightpath. But hey,
drained the barrel with these last few. *sniff* Yeah... this vodka... don't worry... I'l clean it up. You can just
= Well... Ridley would have wanted | S8 represents all that is left of - oo Uet another drink, Aght? Right? Uhh... can

it this way... having his friends |3 s Ridley. Let us drink in his... s ! someone talk or say something? Guys?
drinking his last inside his bar. ; ; ;

"'Fiﬂ

1+ |
.-.1— : .-.1— & T T T T

sees et TR e R T8 beees RaT

F F AFE K AFE K F K F F
I_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_rI_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_rI_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_cl_cl_cl_l_l_l_rI_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_

Vacation or bust 3.1.1

Al the present time, outside of Zebeth... . i
BUL g i oo g st et ne-on COME ot s vot TR oo o 0, ot

Ahhh... that was some sweet, sweet come 1o an end at one point or another. a cliffhanger. What type of place is : -
. . . o ] . , Hows we just have to upload strip 638, and go
Let's go have a looksee at Zebeth and THAT 2
mini-vacation. Hothing guite like 9 HAT to leave it for a while? Ah well... hout using strip 639 and 640 to both

: see where it's left off and whatnot. i i i
getting a good week away from work. that can be relatively easily rectified. summarize my thoughts on the cliffhanger,
and summarize the vacation. Done and done.
+fretche

Vacation or bust 3.1.2

For the most part, we just went shopping in North| And, being in need of a new MP3 player, | picked Thenskfound.aeoolJason.mask belt buckle thing | And here we have... the piece de résistance. If
Dakota and took time off work. Firstup on my Jup a new one. Mo, that's not the IPod Shuffle... |and fuzzy Hintendo dice*for'the car. Speaking you don't understand, don't ask. But all in all, it
list o' expenditures, | picked up some DVDs that |1 hate IPod with a passion. Stupid mandatory of which, the road that we went down didn't was a decent vacation. Fear not, I've planned
caught my fancy. Vampire Hunter D: Bloodlust, |software crap. Mo, this-here's the Samsung have those bumpy white thingies in the middle  |another one later this year (hopefully), so odds
Saw I, Minth Gate, Leon the Professional, and ¥P-U1, 1 gig model.” Enough space for my needs, | of the road! What a gyp!!! | was looking forwrard {are I'll do some other comic-related thing for it.
the Hitchhiker's guide 1o the galaxy TV series and works like a flash drive. Seriously, | don't | to those things thls year! *sniff* | miss those But that aside, it's time to retum to our regularily
rounds out the set. VWhat, | collect D i need ngr want like....a million songs with me, little guys. scheduled [:_umi[: strip... after the weekend.

to watch 'em. | donitlike pirating
'em. | wantthe actual disk and ~==%
the extras and all that stuff too.
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More is better

0.3 seconds later i Ahhh... | feel slightly better. You? OH PLEASE NO! | BEG OF YOU! |
OH MERCIFUL GOD, WHY AM | STILL T DON'T THINK MY MIND IS CAPABLE
! ! Ine... Uess.
: | EACH SWING, THE GLASS IS BEING  [iL<n0w what'd make us feel even better? T WE'LL be the judge of that.
URIED DEEPER! OH GOD, THE PAIN! ;

“gasp” “pant” I3... is it over?
Iz the nightmare finally over?
. (—

. : i :
=% memb 8 g
ﬂ‘scﬁlfchr A - J.ﬂ-— d : o

|_I |l |_I_|_I_|_£rl_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_l_l_l_l_l_rl_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_l_I_EI_E

Just toss the mop in the back. Maybe put it e e e R .

in Ridley's hedroom, so that if he's watching
us from somewhere somehow, then at least
he'll know we're torturing, in his name, the
minions who dare to destroy his work.

And don't let him die!
He hasn't had enough.

Man S3amus... coming up with tying
a stick to the Melia? Pure genius!

| =0 =0 == e e e
*sniff* Well... guess | shouldn't dwell on the past | esslas sl al e el e e e
much more right now. If Kraid sees me crying, |Jill *Sigh” | need something to cheer me up.
he'll probably try to "comfort” me. *shudder~ | _See_m_g that stupid Melia h_reak my last drink
N is giving me the urge to kill more than ever,

Please don't leave me here. The stick
i3 jabbing me, I've got glass in places

you don't want to think about, and that
puster up there is giving me the creeps.

e e e e e e e e o |
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Mental disturbances

Sizco

“gasp” “pant” {'s over... it's finally . Zuh? Jacob? That you?

over. Mow, | can rest, attempt to L i . .

ginaw throwgh the ropes, and get... Did 3("“ hear my cries of
anguish and come to my...

“Sism;
J'E'E:i —
GYAAAAAAHHHHH!M =

A
<
<
4
ol
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1

E r E E

Ele]ElElElE] 1000

Killing the dead

Aaaahhhhhhhhh!!e ¥'ok, seriously... | really wish you wouldn't Right, yes... that. Sorry 'bout the

She's been up there for a while y'know, call me that. It's just... so horribly wrong. name there, won't happen again.
You should really go and check on her. Hey, you called me scaley- Damn right it won't.

You don't know her like | |3 ass, you'd better prepare Lo GYAAAHHHH! | MUST LEARN TO
do Oph. This is normal. J F for some sort of hacklash. R [ ¢ KILL WHAT IS ALREADY DEAD!!!

L]
o—o—o TEE —
__r_r_r.E..r‘_r | el | e

r r AE r E r
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A new situation

SJammy-wammy today? Is there
anything 1 could do to help you...

Uhh... 3...3amus? You feeling alright g ey nowr, hey..

.E I"‘T in there? Anything | can do for you? |5
*sniff* Oh, what's the point? One of
my hest and only friends is GONE nowr,

and nothing | can do will change that.

A quick detour

-rcrr ~~rr ~r ~rF "~ ~“*~-"-r
& L

.E g Nowr c'mon Samus, let's get out of his
'\ room and find something to cheer you up. g

*sniff* Yeah... | guess...

[

| el

e | 1 | 1 1

|l Ol el O el O el O el O el i el Al el
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Alrighty then... it would appear that things
are a little more... sensitive than anticipated.

=0 == p——,
Umm... ok 3amus... you wanha come g
out of there and talk about anything?

Preferably without throwing anything...

| *Sniff* *sniff*

. T30B™ "CHY™

. if Ridley were here,
vrouldn't want to see you kicking yourself
over him. He'd want to see you keep going.

o C'mon, now | know for a FACT that Ridley's
@ Hot zome apple cider hiding behind his bar
& that will sooth those tears. | found his secret @

& hon-alcohol-based stash there a while back.

== Really? Man, just when you

b sl O el O el Ol el 0 el O sl O el ] sl el Y |
=8 veah, well what you don't know about us could g
q fi..Jind it's way into a nice conversation over
§ some of that apple cider... yeah. That works.

| ...That was quite possibly the strangest
i *sniff* sentence I've heard in a while...

i but the apple *sniffle* cider sounds nice.

647-649

Ooookay... not sure how to handle
this type of situation. Damn.

Wow. | never expected that
kind of nobility from you guys.

C'mon Samus, if we take

much longer, my mind will

make me stop pretending

this is like a date with you.
Huh? Uhh, yeah, whatever. I'll
catch up with you in a minute,
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Something's different...

Shortly| oh COME OM man! Alright... how about
FIFTY bucks for that last gulp of vodka?

HO! | saved this last hit so |
could savour it by tonguing it
out as slowly as possible, not
gulp it back like... instantly.

1
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Horking up attention

50, | guess you're both wondering
why I'm standing here like this.

I'l say. Man, was | shocked.
I've never seen you without
your anmour on before.

.What? You're thinking about
my offer? How about | make
it easier on you and bump that
up to 53. Sound like a plan?

Well, it wasn't an easy... DAMNIT
KRAID, SHAP OUT OF IT ALREADY!

Oh for... Ophelia, would JgSes

vou do the honours?

VWhat?!? Seriously,
you're starting to freak
me out or something.
What the hell are you...

E r
el Ol ol o el Ol ol O el il ol ol ol il o

Oh, believe me when | say
the pleasure was all mine.

Fat-assed interruptions

30 AMYWAY... annoying, fat-assed
interruptions aside, I'm guessing you're
wondering where my armour went,

Yeah, big surprise Kraid. But | just moreso
have less defense than anything else. In

actuality, it's nice to be out of there for once.

Yyyyyeah. Bul continuing, the past
little while has given me a lot of time to
reflect on what's been going on, and...

218
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Reflections

30... continuing, | had some time to
reflect on Ridley, me being a bounty
hunter, and why 1 do what | do.

And what's the point? | mean, the enemies
all flee anyway, and those Metroids can be
relatively easily outrun and left behind a door.

Just for now, to see
what it's like to... to...

Oh for GOD sakes Kraid, what's wrong
with you?!? It's not like we can't see
you, and you know PERFECTLY well
what I'm going to do about it anyway.

Finding Samus

Mowy... assuming there will be no further

interruptions, | needed to take some

time away from the destruction to think.

Think about what?

Current score

Man, y'know what, | feel good Kraid, You
wouldn't believe how excellent it feels to he
running around without ammour since like...
like... shit, HAVE | ever taken that thing off?

Y'mean since you got it?

Well, like what I'm doing here, what | want
to be doing with my time... stuff like that.
Kinda like an eye-opening type moment.

Yeah, like when the Chozo first... wait...
what the hell happened to your injuries?

Eh, | dumped 'em off by the bar.

Ummm... wha?

Hellooooo... lizard-type...
here. | can shed my skin.

Eh, it's not the same. | want to he able to kick
hack, relax... maybe even hold a conversation
with an enemy further than 'suck missile'.

Meh. Hard for me to see that,
since my existence depends on
the slaughter of minion-food.

Back at the bar...

Oh god, THIS is what that smell was
coming from¥!? God damnit, it'll
take forever to find a minion willing
to drag this crap the hell outta here.

653-655

But that aside... I'm going out for
a while. 1need to go "find myself".

Can | come too?

Given my finding will likely involve
a2 many angered enemies, I'll probably
y heed you around as a meat-shield.

Man, when | thought | knew as much as my
stomach could stand about you, | swear
you make it a game to beat your old record.

~What's my current score?

If vomit. vrere alive, you'd
make it throw itself up.
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Back to the suit

Mo, the suit broke all of that dowmn, converted Oh good GOD | need to get back to my suit.
what it could into eneryy, and released the Well y'know, | can show you
rest as an odourless gas into the air. It rocked. the bush wl;ere I've been...

Oh, so it's back to the old way then, huh? “Yeah, ok, just stop right there before | break
Mot for a washroom Ty your neck in more places than you can count.
break or anything ¥ A ‘ And | remember you with the pogs and bricks.

But ANYWAY, the suit, | don't think I've
ever fully taken that thing off since | got it.

i,

Family emergency

And by sheer technicality, said filler strips will

indeed fall into the "storyline” in that it takes
3oy guys... family emergency place in a currently paused emulator. Thusly, |
currently happening. So expect can make as many random strips as needed and
filler-type strips until it's resolved. not "fall behind" until said emergency is over.

I'll keep everyone up to date when | know more.

Emergency filler 1

Ok, well... they've pushed back some tests to

Monday, so we don't know anything definitive

until then. However, long story short on what's .
happening... my dad plus brain tumor equals Ok, lessee what | can do with
everyone worried. 30 to take my mind off it...

I'm gonna go screw with Samus and Kraid.
VWoah hell... STAIRS!

P N N N G
il il el i el -
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Emergency filler 2

Ok, well they postponed the
various tests until sometime
midway through Monday,
s0 we're stuck waiting until
then. 3o to kill said time,
let's screw with these guys
for a little hit more.

Yeah ok, seriously... | don't
Ehehehe... check it out, Samus would know what the hell I'm doing
be 50 pissed off at me if she saw this. here. I've got nothin' here.

Emergency filler 3

Ok, probably the second-last filler strip here. 30... basically, we're going to make this the
To compress a lot of details, let's just say the best damn summer he's ever had. Mow that . .
words ‘terminal’ and ‘average of 12 months' his headaches are gone, he's going in for SD&"J’:E I"‘;;";t filler SHOULD the J"t[:?y’ wh"t’lh an H trails fellas!
stood out the most. The good news at least surgery tomorrow to cut out what they can, :lp ate on hm: surgle[:'y wu:lr]l th n tsuch me,
is that we now have some information, and and... yeah, that's all the info we've got right essee.. wrnas can Lan v B3E L0 nere. PalsE

they gave him some stuff to reduce the pain. novs. But the main thing is... we have info.

i)
Hun+ ‘ ' 1

a e, BOOT"

b

Emergency filler 4

...\What the hell was that?!?
Yyyyeah, that's guite possibly the weirdest
thing I've ever said that | never planned to say.
I say we pretend the last
five seconds never occured.
| concur.

Well, finally some good news. The operation Moments later...

removed more of the tumor than anticipated, so | Bl There we go. Mow to... to... ah hell. What
at least it sfgfrddy increases the timeline. Hey, the hell were they last saying... something
it's something. S0 now it's waiting for things about... breaking neck... bricks... pogs...
to heal, and we can get back to the comic. I think it might have involved a bush too...

I'm referencing a bush or some other
foliage for some reason or another.

For some reason that made me want to...
stuff you with pogs... something like that.

Ah hell,
good enough
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Half-open doors

.Weren't we further away from... bah,
whatever. Anyway... the crappin’ bush...

Yeah, I'll pass on that. I've got
time. | think I'll explore a little bit
before | wander back to my suit.

So very screwed

Anyhoo, c'mon meat-shield, we've got some
exploring to do. It's excellent to finally be
ahle to look around without a HUD in the way.

for like... half-open door or something?

A... hud? That short for huddle, or stand

...0h for... stop giving me that
look. Yhat did 1 do this time?

= But anyway... ho, you blithering excuse for
areptile. It's a 'heads-up display’, which
gives me information on my surroundings,
pertinant data about my suit... stuff like that.

Cool, what did it say about me?¥

Solutions found

Several hours later

222

Oh, don't worry about that. I'm SPECIFICALLY
going to re-program it to say "blithering idiot"

on the display whenever | look in your direction.

Avrwr.. 50 | guess making
it say ‘awesome dude’
is out of the question?

...Hot only is it out of the question, but
HOW I'll make it say "blithering idiot -
specifically not avwesome" in the display.

Oh C'MON! | don't ask for much.

God you make
me miss my suit.

Hey Jamus... | went looking for that enemy
you said you saw but couldn't find a damn
thing. And | hunted for like... 10 minutes.

My imagination or some such. | feel
good though Kraid. | think I'm going to
wander around a little longer like this.

Really? 3Sweet, I've got no complaints.
But right hefore you said you saw

that enemy, didn't you say you
REALLY had to get back to your suit?

Yeah, don't worry about that,

662-664

Yes, a half-opened door. My suit causes a half-
opened door to permpetually be in front of me.
That makes PERFECT sense, ESPECIALLY
hecause 'open’ begins with 'U'. You're a genius!

Umim... are you being sarcastic,
or are these like... invisible doors?

Meanwhile... °
What the... HEY! GET BACK HERE ¥OU LITTLE
GREEH BASTARDS! MAN! Samus is gonna
KILL me! Christ, | look away for two seconds...

Oh? VWhat changed your mind to stay suitless?

Let's just say | have a new
appreciation for the matter-
consuming properties of lava.

i o i o o




Denied

BUT... inconsequential matters Ok seriously... can you go back to 'Kraid'?

aside... come, blithering idiot, ‘Avresomeless meat-shield’ it is.
we have wandering to do.

HALT! 1am the embodiment of all
that is pain and evil? You will bow
to my will or be tortured by my...

*3PLOR™

Dangerous areas

Buuut, continuing on, we've got

some adventuring to do. It's so Umm... have we been here before? |don't

awesome to go around and... remember ever seeing this much freakin' lava.

y'know ... have peripheral vision. Hnnnope, | think this
is a whole new area.

C'mon... I'll give you like... 50 pogs if you go GYAAAHAHAHAHAHA! POGS!! You're bribing
back to calling me 'Kraid' again. And not only || me with... with POG3! BAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!
that, but I'll play against you, and lose so Ok, fine... 75, that's my final offer.
that you not only get the pogs, but WIN them. AAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHAL

..100% C'mon, 100!

AHAHA *gasp™ Need
o Air... too funny...

et il Dud
= Y:u;ﬂ;;:t? MAN, what was his problem?

Hell if 1 knows, but his new
problem is that two thirds

That kicked ass. Bl o pis skull is now missing. —

Y'knows, this place just keeps
looking less and less friendly.

Kinda hot too, just like...

If you imply me,
you're lava-food.
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More fun ahead

Shortly | Unim... ok Samus... I'd just like to take 0Ok, just so long as you So Kraid... you still like jumping over lava while
this opportunity to express that this knows that... wait, what? Hmim... there's definitely more cavemous... standing on your ovm spikes as they sink slowly
lace is beginning to kinda weird me out - - cavem deeper in than this. but we ma into the unbelievably deadly pool of endless lava?
d -1 Shh, cram up Kraid... | think P . Y

Duly ignored. we're getting to something have hit a bit of a snag in our travels here, l... never liked that. In fact, | guite HATED it when...
. s GOOD, becavse you get to do it again, only over

She called me 'Kraid' again. what looks like more, hotter lava. Isn't this FUN?
5She loves me! FEEeeeeeee! If | hadn't been staring at you running

for the past while, 1'd hate you right now.
1

Suitless strength

Ok I(.ran:l you k!mw the dnll. We're Oh shulup you pansy. How get your spikes _Umm... -::ra;_lhell. Ok, hefore you blast me
getting across this sucl_(er_, hecause ready, and hop onto my back for a piggy- into more pieces thap the both of us can
| refuse to deny my curiosity. back ride across the blistering hot frontier. count combined, I'd like to take this moment

. rra prge to remind you that you ASKED me to do that.
If 'the drill' is what | remember it is, *sigh* OK, but the only reason ¥ ¥

I'm pretty sure | hated it then, and I'm doing this is because you My spine... my poor, poor spine. What did
I'm ALS O pretty sure | hate it nows. asked me... and you're suitless. it ever do to you? GOD you need a diet.
} ;

i sstepe )
Y i S *i_'i'_. . e T _-.-'-"_"-J o

F E r o r E r
:I_El_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_ o i o i e e o CHUHCH_l"I_l |—| 1—|_|—|_|—|_|—|_|—£|—£|—£

Brobdingnagian

i i : Mo, like you NEVER. You're not just heavy... Ok now Samus... you know | was just DAMMIT YOU FAT, ELEPHANTIME,
Ugh... my poor, bruised spine. Yep... | won't be i you give the term 'hehemothic’ new meaning. kidding. Seriously... just a joke. Mothing TITANIC, BROBDINGNAGIAN, GIANT,
lirting anything heavy for quite some time now. Oh, you don't mean that. Cmon, one more but a joke. Samus? C'mon, you ASKED LEVIATHANIAN HUNK OF SOON TO
S0, like me for the try. | have a good feeling about this one. me to jump on you the first time... ASKED!M} pE BLOODY FLESH, GET BACK HERE!

il > = . - .
next while then, huh Kraid... Kraid, Kraid, Kraid... Kraid, quit backing away. Kraid... BUT YOU AAAAAASKED! AHHHH!!!

22
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One step at a time

Meanwhile...
<50... how what?=

4 <Y'know... | don't know.

4 Who's plan was this?=
= )

Lya S )
)
L g S

Lack of planning

='Well, oh wonderous new leader, just how are we
supposed to lure the Metroid-killer to this?=

<C'mon, FOCUS Metroids, FOCUS! It was
kA% plan, and it was carried out lawlessiyl=

/ <50... what was next?>

=0h right, of course. and | assume that you have
some wonderous way of knowing who the Metroid-

like... & boot or something, then head here.s | IEM is currently lying on the ground below us =
i

\{WEII, that's simple. We find them, and hold killer is, seeing as our OMLY way of identifying

"

’

i Lyat
Lyat

iy § 2

A lesson relearned

Mo, no... I'm fine up here where
your missiles can't hit me.

Oh come on. | realize that what
you said was true. | DID ask you
to jump, and you were only listening

“ f{...D."—".MNlT!}
.

a
&
v LT

R...really? You mean... you
actually see my side of things?

Yes, of course you silly goose.
Mow get down here, we have
some exploring to do... partner.

671-

Damnit Kraid, get down
here, I've calmed down!

I'll believe that
when | see it.

“ka-click” 'é.
T HE
“faoosh®
“furoosh™ ft
*fyogsh® “Twoosh®

el el e e

el ol e ol el el e ol ol ol Tl el
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<..5hutup.=
<How about we hold it ransam,
and when the Metraid-killar
comes for it, we destroy her.=

I 2YES! You'te

. the new leader.>

i-".-ll lIl-l-
Ty H i &
LTy A

<0h, you can both go to hell.=

g R

...Whoa, weird. Do you ever
get that feeling of both really
bad yet still kinda good, but
in a pathetigood sorta way?

Mnnno, can't says |

Well it's weirding me out.
Hows get your scaly ass down
here, we have a pit to cross.

GOD that felt good. Alright, my [
work here is done. Let's go.

Ugh... | forgot the most important rule of
dealing with Samus. If she should EVER act [i
nicely for some reason, watch the hell out.

Less chat, more lava.




And a lesson lost

Back at the lava pit, one skin-shedding later

Well, at least this lava pit has SOME use.
We were able to get rid of your rancid
skin-sheddings in it and avoid putting

up with the horrible smell entirehy.

HEY! | like that smell!

o

o e o o .

A helping hand

But seriously now... whaddya got?

I'm telling ya... you've seen
everything. All I can try is...

F E r
o i o

Ingrates

10 minutes later
Ok, seriously... where the hell is the other
side? My Geruta's sinking to dangerous levels.

Yeah, and this one's complaining IS annoying.
THE PAIN!! DAMH ¥OU ALL TO HELL!
1
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And for the record, it's not like | can shed skin

whenever | want. That's TWICE I've done it close

together! My sKin is like... super-thin right now!
So hlasting you would hurt twice as much?

If you want me to be in any
shape to help, then don't.

D

r E r

i i el

Oh, hey... | see land out there. Floal faster,
you purple, heat-resistant floatation devices!

OH GOD, | SWALLOWED S0ME LAVA!
That's not good for your health, man.
¥OU THREW ME IN HERE!!!

*sigh* Yeah... | guess that's what
it comes down to. |'WILL need your
help... as much as | hate to admit it.

Well, not yet. Anyideas?

o e i o o i .

Well, | could always grab you at the end of
a grapple to hurd you further, see if you get
across. Just let yourself be grappled and...

Y'know, for having just finished saying
how much you don't want to be blasted...

| can't help it! You're suitless!
]

Aaaand that's super. It bursts into flame almost [j Several minutes later

instantly after touching the lava. You suck.

MAN, why didn't we think of this before?!?

Well let's see ¥OU do any better, Miss
I'm-never-happy-with-anything-you-do.

Damnit, we need something
that can stand THIS lava.

mp+

3 FWOOSH" "t

o e i

fhh... at lonyg last, the other side.

YES! How JUMP already!
This thing is going down!

C'mon, stay with me man! Just a few more
seconds of that fatass, and we'll he FREE!
[

674-676

If only wre had sooner remembered that the
Geruta we threw in the lava long ago floated.

OH GOD IT'S HOT! LET ME UP DAKMHN YOU!!

FIMALLY! 1 was getting worried there.

Y¥ES! FREEDOM! C'mon George, we...
OH GOD, YOU DROWHED GEORGE!!

If it makes you feel any hetter, you'll he
seeing him in about 10 seconds or so.




Saving Raymond

3.2 seconds later

Well crap. It left us a health point,
hut it's ahove the lava. | think
we can let THIS one go, eh Kraid?

Monstrous losses

Several minutes later

Oh, c'mon you big baby, it's not
as bad as you make it out to be.

I'M & MONSTER!

Different pages

YWoah, hey... check it out. Some of the

more rare enemies are around here.
Heh, he looks Kinda fuzzy.

Are you MAD?!? Mot only does our no-
longer-available only fonn of transportation
back home deserve to have it's energy
taken, but I've already named the pog! I'll
MEVER let you leave "Raymond” behind!

Pfft sure, go nuts. All yours.

GYAH! Come here Raymond! | won't let
HER get rid of you and leave you to die!

P

1'|:|Ij||o-_:|'

Oh good GOD, | can't bear to waich this.
vEs® cmere RARAAAUUUGGGHHH!
OH MERCIFUL CRAP, THE

PAIN! samMus! HELP ME! |
THINK MY BRAIN IS ON FIRE!

That... sounded worse than | imagined.

s

“CRINGE: gy

Oh pfft, you're no uglier now than you were

prior to falling into the pool of unbelievahly

hot lava. How move your charred ass already.
What?!? Ugly?!? Please, I'm still
just as ruggedly handsome as before,

What?!? Then why the hell are you hitching
and complaining about being a monster then?

It's... it's Raymond. |lost my grasp
of him when... *sob™ when my hand
muscles seizured from the heat!

Yeah, ok... I'm no longer dignifying you with
any form of concern. Move your worthless
ass and prepare to meat-shield yourself.

*sniff* Poor... poor Raymond.
Oh, shutup.

+sizzler

+pop+

Oh, hey there strangers. Haven't seen you
around here. What brings you out this way?

Auwrwrwy, isn't that cute? He hasn't

heard of our violent past of slaughtering

guys just like him by the hundreds.
S0 welc... wait, what?

Oh, that's just a metaphor... inside joke really.
Just ignore that. So how are things over here?

made ANOTHER inside joke. Isn't that right?

What do you mean inside joke? Why, we
slaughter minions by the truckload, for
money, energy refills, and sheer pleasure.

In fact, why aren't you killing him right now?
Umm... | think |

should probably go.

677-679

Mo, no, not necessary. My IDIOT friend here

Huh? What are you talking...

The inside joke... about how I'm trying the
whole MOT kill everything that moves...
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Worse than sunburn

There we fo, now where were we? Oh yes,
we were introducing ourselves. I'm Samus,

But Samus... what about the GerutaAAALGH!

Aw man, TWICE she called me || Their complaining, much like your TALKING, s o . "
frie... OW! Watch the bum! || made me forget myself... kinda like NOW! and the very loud idiot hehind me is Kraid.
OH GOD, THE PAIN!

Sure, no pmhlem. Move it or lose it. So about *SCRATCH™ ~ = "SCRATCH”
Ah crap, she called me a - y abou PROD™ L . . . ——
friend. This never ends well. this, we'll be back in a minute. *SLHP**SMP*ET:'TJIIEICH s | I'm guessing that's another inside joke?
m - | - 1, g * < n =
Quite alkght, I'm in ho rush. WHAP *SCRATCH" *SLApP* Yes yes, Just ignore him.
3

J o

0Oh no, don't leave on OUR account. After
all, WE'RE the newcomers. Just give me a
moment alone to speak with my FRIEMD here,

C'mon... FRIEND... let's go have a word.

+Hap+

A new best friend

Well anyway, if you're not familiar with . Well, if you must know, it's "Syracuse Von Samus... | thank you. | think you may
my SpECiES, I'm a Howva. Pruhahly the Oh, my apulugles. You may call me hy the Alfredo Jacobson Smith de Sanguine Jones have found the greatest pla[:e on Febeth.
most indigenous species of the area. shortened version of my name... Syracuse. the eighth of the Trabnagian tribe”. But then
...3hortened? What the again, that's the naming style of this area.
much all Zebethian creatures. hell is the long version?

And sorry, | never got your name.

Oh god, what have | done?

Am | missing something?

The more, the merrier

Outta the way you. Tell me Syracuse... Oh... well... | guess we might as well hea... [Jl Oh. I'm sorry again. Would you like EPI.:E-'IESE VILLAGE! WE MUST Go! WE
does everyone have a name as... umm... - to come with me to the village? | GOING! WE MUST MEET THEM ALL!
Mo, for some reason my parents were quite N
abundantly long and T:umpl_ex as yours? strict with the name. h?.'lirflle's probably gnly could introduce you to the others. I can introduce them by their
Oh my, no. My name's quite unigue actually. half as long at best to most of the others. Yyyyeah, that's alright. i short names if you prefer...

L T Pass o BLASPHEMY! FULL NAMES!
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Forgetful idiots

Well lets go, red one. YWe've loitered
here enough for the time being.

Really? Well, that was silly of you. This
particular lava here is quite hot you know.

Oh, I'm normally not this red. Y'see,
| fell in that stupid lava back there.

Yeah, I'm pretty aware of that right nowr.

Y¥'know, in retrospect... why didn't you use
your grapple thingy to grab "Raymond"?

Waiting for the host

2 minutes later
Ahh, excellent, we're at the pillars. The
village is just on the other side. HEY
EVERYOHE, I'M BRINGING YISITORS!

F Really?!? We must prepare a feast!?

Yyyyeah, anyway... let's
get back to the village.
Stupid grapple lack of uging thingy, get

bumed to a crisp for no reason idiotic
remember forget grapple stupid beam.

I'm just going to smile and nod.
1

Forgotten jobs

3.5 lony, long hours later

YWhews ... need to take
a short break here.

683-685

..DAMHIT! But... it... I... DAMNIT!
DAMMIT, DAMHIT, DAMMIT! !

Should | assume this is another inside joke?

... You know, your hlue, zappy looking thing,
that can grapple and pull in well... so far
everything I've seen you use it on. Wy,

you could have probably avoided any and ALL
injury had you used that instead of jumping.

Mo, no. He's just showing
off his true intelligence now.
fh, very
good then.

g Oh, don't worry, they

45 minutes later

Excellent. When you arrive, you will also be 45 minutes later

treated to a feast fit for the thingy of Metroid.
Eh, she's not worth all that much.

| must say though, I'm quite amazed
you can arrange a feast so quickly.

) Hey uhh... | don't mean to gound
ol dizrespectful, but | could make this
“ trek in like... half a minute tops.
Pfit, you outsiders and your A
"jumping”. Mot much further.

should have time.

Hey man, you're back. Did you remember
to grab those bush-leaves we were
going to make the salad out of ?

Oh SHOOT! | KMEW | forgot something.
Sorry, | was distracted by the visitors.
Gimme some time, I'l go get some.
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It just keeps going

13 hours later i Whew... bit of a hike there.
Hice to see you again.
Indeed, but where's the salad?

Tums out it was overripe, all dry
and crinkley. Mot worth taking.

Ah, no problem then. '-;lru.rnl:-
“mumbles

Look closer

Halfwray through the trbe...

fAhh, here's another person that's heen
in the tribe for many, many generations.

Excellent, excellent, and
what might | call him?

The Energizer tribe

But no use dwelling on that. You MUST
introduce me to these tall, interesting people.

Yes, of course. Samus, Kraid... this is my
good friend Ralph Xavier Gallagher Yarden
Inigo Allen Clifton Driskoll Von Zachery Edwin
Sachie Raynard Montoya Gervas Geordie
Royston Amold de Marmaduke Burt Jared...

...amithsonian Brazton Lothar Yan Gail Lucien
Carbunkle Phinehas Géraud Quentin Thomas
Gilles Mortimer Layton Sidney Dion Langdon
Clay Baldwin Jareth Tad Sammie Sieghard
fndrew Ford Heath Astaroth de Raistlin Shaun
Vikenti Fillin Cody Linwood Yemelyan Kuzma
Patya Marvin Kole Abban Travers Darhy Orel...

... Prokopy Roman... *gasp™... Beaumont
Gordon Jep Valéry Winthrop Lex Britton
Cearhhall the fourth of the Trabnagian tribe.

Fleased to meet you.

Have | mentioned howt
much | love this place?

1think | just died
a little bit inside...

B

You've got to hang out with him sometime.
He's known for having lots of wild parties.

Sounds like my kinda guy.

His name is lggy Ylliam Irene Laos Leopold
Kimhery lke Lester Lou Yvette Oscar Ursula...

Well... that was quite rude of you, Kraid.

Actually, it's faiHy nonmal. For some reason,
a lot of people seem to get nervous around
him. Must be a vibe he gives off or something.

Has he ever... y'know..,
caused problems or anything?
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Funny you should mention that. A week
ago, he was thought to be the reason
for several missing tribe members.

Well, 1 think...

But no, by a hizarre series of events, we found
evidence that lggy Norbert Nigel Olga Caleigh...
1

...3ue Lee Oleq Wilbert Linnea Yull Ira Neil Yann
Osiris Undine Rufus Spot Lex Esther Edwin
Peterson the fifty-ninth of the Trabnagian tribe.

And coincidentally, I'm having a party tonight!
Feel free to drop by. I'm sure you'll have fun.

Actually, that sounds kinda nice.

..Elkan Madia Tanya Sara Charles Alex

Permelia Eliott Gregory Ophelia Angela Tyrone

the thirteenth of the Trabnagian tribe had

murdered them all. He was thusly put to death.
| That... that's super.

Y'know, when | think about it, every
one of those thirteen had similar fates.

+5lump+
Heste
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And hey, if you stay too late and are tired, feel
free to crash there for the night. Mo worries.

Yyyyyeah, | think we'll pass for now.

Oh c'mon, it's a par...

Y'knowr, somehow I'm not surprised.

But, we should continue. C'mon, there's
still eighty-seven tribe members to meet.

OH FOR THE LOVE OF ALL THINGS HOLY!
Screwr it, I'm staying here. Nuts o names.

Mows who's being rude?




The trio strike out

Ok, well that's not a problem. I'l
finish introducing you to everyone,
and then we'll get to the feast.

An abundance of names followed by an
abundance of foods. What could be hetter?
Anything not involving you.

Oh, you want me

and you know it. -

*SHUDDER* '3
!

!IE.
ST T T S
= = = B s

A quick nap

£2... what... taking them...

AN g0 friggin... friggin lony...
ks

:
fig

T T T

Umim... 'scuse me, but would
your name happen to be 3

S0 help me Metroid-thingy, if | so much as
THIMK about names any more, I'm going to
lose myself and slaughter the entire planet!

Lysd
4
<Damnit, how do we get

22222222
. kY
out of this place?!?=

:
fiig

- R St A

Too much noise!

Four hours later...

<Ok guys, I'm pretty
— SUre it's somewhere

Sweet... merciful... all things... holy... what the hell... out thisaway.>

A
taking... so fi long? Bored... out of mind... ]
hungry... as hell... can't take THAT lony... listen to... ._"‘,.,
all stupid names... stupid place... need... sleep...

L ZzZzErEz
<You've been guessing
for the past 2 hours !.
and you know ifl= -
fig

ST TR e ST TR e
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='Well, we could abkvays ask this
pinkish-purple thing for directions.=
i/

L

L A
Lygat j I;'II
=0ooh no, I'm not taking THAT #27222#222
risk. again. If even one more of ’_
them introduces themselves again,

-
I'tm going to go stark-raving mad.= jl' !.-';

F-

"

Lyat

<Well, let's just continue then.=
ST TR T

izl

Several minutes and 100 feet later
=Umm... yeah, | don't think

anyone here goes by that name.
COr even a name that short.»

/
<Damnit, we'll have
to try elsewhere.= ™

*snort* Zuh, wha? Damnit, | swear |
must be hearing things. And | had to
wake up just when | was dreaming about
tattooing "Ugly McFatso” on Kraid's back.

*snort™ DAMNIT! What the hell does it
take for a giM to get some friggin' SLEEP
around this place? 3o much fHggin'
swishing and chattering sounds, I'd swear
| was in the friggin' Metroid holding place.




McMacbeth

3 more hours later
Thaaaat's right, look around. Can't see
who threw that rock at you, can you?
Ehehehe... stupid Zeela. Man, this place
needs more gravel. It took me 10 minutes
to find that damn thing. Christ, Kraid
hetter get back soon, or I'm going to end
up killing the Zeela to get that rock back.

Farthings and scourpads

... McMaster Farthing Van Polystyrene de

Scourpad Alex e Sl -
L A raid... KRAID... KRAID!!!

YWhat already? C'mon, I've
only got another 15 to go.

Long greetings

Ahout 30 seconds later
*sniff* *sniff* We must be getting close. |

WOOH!
That's... not a good thing.

MYSTERY FOOD!
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smell... uhh... stuff that 1 can't entirely identify.

sSomeone call me?
fhh, there you a...
HO! Ho you did not call
me. Wanna know why?
I don't really ca...
Glad you asked!
Ly
s # [F

I don't CARE what your stupid new "tribe
name" is. The more important matteri...

.3courpad? Polystyrene? Soursop?
Spindleshanks?!? YWhat the hell, man?
Like serously... what the hell?!?

Bah, pessimist. For all you know, it
could be the greatest food on the planet.

Well, given it's only competition is deep-
fried minions, that's not saying much.

Ahh, there you are,

Everyone was 30 overjoyed that | had such
an interest in their culture that after meeting
everyone, they made me an official Trabnagian!

Oh lord no. You CANM'T be ser...

Ehehehehe! My TRIBE name is now Kraid
Von Mortimer Rihanna Drake McWestley...
1

I gjot to pick some of the names
myself. It was quite interesting...

Just... whatever. | don't care any
more. YWhere's... whatever the hell
his stupid name was? Your guide,

Yep, we're finally here. 3o good to

see you again 3yracuse Von Alfredo
Jacobson Smith de Sanguine Jones

the eighth of the Trabnagian tribe.

692-694

...Penny Janelle Coleman Quirinus Daedalus
Can Fezzik Freeman McBugen Spindleshanks
Yon Mc3hel Just when | think everything that is bad

Oh, you must mean Syracuse Von Alfre...

Just OME more name, and | pump you
full of more missiles than your full
body mass! Just tell me where he is.

...'Bout a minute behind me preparing the food.
ABOUT FRICKIN' TIME!

Why yes, nice to see you again as well, Kraid
Von Mortimer Rihanna Drake McWestley
Penny .Janelle Coleman Quirinus Daedalus

Can Fezzik Freeman McRugen Spindleshanks...

Umm... call it a hunch, but
mayhe we should cut it short.

+huitches

weathr

+hudder+ |igl
e STE HRTE*



A feast fit for kings

Umm... right. Anyway... are you guys ready
to eat? | hope you're hungry, because we've
prepared enough food to feed an army!

Well Kraid, looks like you'll be lucky
if you even whet your appetite then.

How hehold... THE FEAST!

Well Samus... lady's first. C'mon,
that looks so0 good, | won't he
hold back for long here.

" WOOH! FOODFILE! Dihs on THAT'S II".
the spirit! |

C'mon 3amus, join the festivities!

Riilight. 1'm going to go find those dry,
scragyly old bush-salad leaves and munch on
those for a while. I'll be back once I'm full,

The limit is reached

“grumble” Stupid place with their stupid
"feast” of mulchy grvel. Stupid Kraid
actually wanting it. |feel like puking.

“grumble” Swear this place is
friggin' insane, names that ane a
mile long, has ABSOLUTELY no
purpose other than to piss me
the hell off. Bah, I'm beginning
to regret coming to this hellhole,

Not feeling well enough to eat too? Don't
know if you remember me, my name is lggy
William Irene Laos Leopold Ki-OH GOOD GOD!

“mumble” Hate names, hate hate hate...

“growl” Feeling slightly better at least.
Day better start looking up or “grumble”
“growl” “mutter” “rage” “hate” “seethe”...

Don't worry, be happy

Much eating later
And we've had yet another great Trabnagian
feast. | think we can call this a success.
Well, except I'm still hungry,

Shh, we all are. We'll have
another one after the large

one yoes back to his home.

Huh, wuzzat over there?
Oh, we were just talking about...
umm... how we wish that your
friend Samus was here to join us.

Eh, when she gets like that,

it's just best to leave her alone.

695-

Elsewhere

*loathe* “grumble*
*grumble* curse

N . scour* *scormn™
i H'P'TE “rage” *hate*
MISErY™ oo ;

*seethe*
*fume* iy

697

Don't worry, | know her well. She'll he happy
as a clam and wanting to hang out with you
guys as soon as she gets back from eating.

Well... that bush I3 dry and tasteless,
You guys worry too much.
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Reassurances

Umim... y'know... | don't want to sound like Y'know, I've been avoiding saying anything Trust me... me and Samus get along like THAT.
a pessimist... but I'm getting this REALLY ahout it, but now that you mention it, I'VE GY AAAAHAHAHAHAHA!!
bad feeling about the next few minutes, been getting this weird chill through me too. Oh hey, here she comes now.

Yeah, I've been [ Guys, guys... you're worrying WAY too We can ask her how she's feeling.
getting that too. [ much. Trust me, you're NOT in danger.

Really? Weird.

Useless wishes

Hey Kraid... what's that
fast, orangy-red thing?

Crap. Umm... hope everyone
here had a good life and stuff.

Damn you, inability to jump. Cwmon, if there's
a higher powrer, give me Sidehopper legs.

Umm... Kraid? Mot that I'm complaining, but is
there any particular reason that I'm still alive?

Well... If that higher power is out there, may it
give me the ability to pass through the ground.

Actually, she can use hombs that'll
hit you before you can get too deep.

Oh, don't worry. Samus wrould just shoot
you again if she missed the first time.

That's... also not encouraging.

If she ran out of missiles, or isn't wanting to
waste them, she'll likely just freeze you shortly
and shatter you with another frozen minion.

Ok, mayhbe we should
just stop talking to Kraid.

Good answer

Hey Samus... how you feeli... YOu! PUKE-COLOURED
THING! WHAT'S ¥OUR HAME?

I... would rather not answrer that.
Then you may live... for now.

shhh... I've gﬂt quesuﬂns to ask. vOU' BLUE THING!
Umm... kKraid? Is this good? WHAT'S ¥YOUR NAME?

Quite the opposite, actually. In
fact, this is about the worst... See? Good mood.

DAMHIT! WHY AM | ‘ ‘
. g

TALKING TO YOU??

- - Lt
e {E::} I't.‘-sf&n*
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Not all that great

Y'know, seeing total camage within
the tribe kinda makes you think.

Slowing down Samus

Qne hour later MAN, what's taking her so long?

| think they slowed Samus down
when one of their "plans” had Samus
rolling on the ground in laughter.

A new leader is born

Some time later
OK... s0 as the only remaining members
of the tribe... I'm thinking that perhaps we
should distance ourselves from the recent
source of massacre of the name-sayers.

I mean... just trying to fathom
how much will be lost here
when this is over. All of our
greatest athletes, or our
smartest intellects might he
wiped out in the blink of an eye.

Oh my god! You killed Simon Bel...

Oh my god! You... umm... how
about | just leave it at 'oh my god'.

Good thinking Lucy Woi...

That was stupid, Jacob Tr... B

...fAnd then sometimes, | think
that this might be for the best.

You can still see and hear what's happening ?
Well c'mon man, give me an update!

i Sure I'm sure! Spit it out, man!

What's happening over there?

Well, what about me? | like hanging out.
with you guys, but I'm also Samus' fHend.

Yeah... we're not entirely sure what
to do about that. Even though Syr...

Well... a group of your "greatest intellects"
thought that if they all gathered around and
shouted their names all at once, Samus
would be overvhelmed with the realization
of what she's doing and back down.

“grumble” names...
HAMES... “mutter”

701-703

Yeah, that didn't work by the way.

Well gee, there's a news-flash.

Yeah, she pretty much just shot them
all in tum. Then burst into laughter.

God damnit, am 1 the only
vaguely smart one in here?

Right, yes... hefore | forget, nevws rule of
the tribe. Mames are no longer allowed
to be spoken in the presence of any non-
tribe member, under penalty of exzile.

Well, unless you're killed as a result
of saying your name to begin with.

Mo, we still exile your corpse.
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Killing boredom

Meanwhile... Several seconds later .. Mmat the hell?!?

Holy HELL I'm bored. | swear this summer Oohh, hey... idea! 1've heen meaning
must be the summer of ultimate boredom. to rebuild that model back on ZR388. -Oh god, now | remember vehy | put this thing
I've gotta find something to do with my time. | don't know WHY | left it for 5o long.

off for 30 long. This i3 going to take me damn
near forever to put back together. Well, at least
it'll kill boredom vitil something good comes up,

*do DO Do do Dooooooos™

Disturbances

Best | stop screwing around anyway. If I'm Elsewhere...

supposed to be meeting Kraid back there in an Huh... something feels... odd somehow,
Well, enough fun, if you can even hour, 1 should cover as much ground as | can. Maybe it was that most of our tribe
call it that, 1 hest be off to find was SLAUGHTERED LIKE CATTLE!
me some prime bar location. X Hnnno... that's not it...

Bah, why do | waste my
breath talking to you?

Huh... that's peculiar. | felt kinda... funny there
for a second. Bah, that stupid thing is probably
sapping my health or something else idiotic.

Back to bar-attempt 1

Hey, Rid-man... shitty deal ahout this place 30 umm... you know who | am? Did like...

Hmm... what a strange pit-filled . '
place. It almost smells like lava used [jfJj Hey there big-guy. Haven't seen falling down. Coming back to laugh about past || Metroid-thingy inform everyone of us coming?
to be here at one point. Eh, maybe you here in a while. What's up? & mistakes or something? Where you heen? | MAN, what've YOU been drinking?
it Hses and falls like the tide. know, it's been like... a few days since | was Last time | was at the bar we had a

..\What the hell are at the bar. I'l be crawling my way back soon, drink WITH her. C'mon, remember?
g il vou talking about?!? Ok. This... is getting Ooookay... something's

kinda weird now. e L not quite right here...
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Finding the bar

Umm... ok... so tell me, patron of my
har... what is the... umm... fastest
way that you've found to get there?

A moment of silence

Let there he a moment of silence to honour
the memory of my father, Wilbert Harder.
He died in hospital at the age of 64 on July
31, 2006. He will always be remembered.

Look, just lead the path, or you'll be lucky
to ever see another drop of alcohol again.

Righto, so0 as | was
saying, just follow me.

- \
-
- C'mon, c¢'mon,
this way.

Well, who knows... maybe
Metroid-thingy pre-made a
bar. Doesn't explain why
this idiot thinks he drank
in there before... WITH me.

50... on a completely random
note... when this planet was
created... did you have like...
weird, previous memories?

Mope, just appeared here,
started wandering around.

Dang. So
much for that.

A strip created in honour of my father,
who will always be remembered as a
good provider, and a kind and caring
man. For the past four months, he has
been fighting an aggressive brain tumor,
but finally succumbed to it's effects.
Gone, but not forgotten, he will always
be in my mind, and in my heart.

Rest in peace, Wilbert Harder... Dad.

Ups and downs

Meanwhile. .l o "samys... you alright now ?

Yeah... yeah... just lay off the names.
Moooooo, really ?

¥'know, making wisecracks right now might
not be in your best interests. Trust me here.

Yeah... the last thing we
need is her angry again.
r

+duap breathe

1 malme
»

Hilad+ |

HEY GUYS5!
]

Yo, word from across the lava-lake. Some
Metroids are trying to spread the word that
they have some idiot "Samus's" suit, and are
wanting to challenge 'em to a deathmatch for
it. Spread the word or they said they'll kill us.
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Ok, now... y'see the shaking and violent
mutterings coming from Samus? THIS is
the type of time you want to run like hell,
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Little help?

2.5 seconds later
Ok, seriously? You guys have GOT to learn

how to run like... a million times faster than
whatever the hell that was you did back there.

Running out of

several minutes later
Oh hell... | forgot about. this. Umm... so...
anyone have any ideas on how to get
across this psychotically long pit of extra-
hot lava® I'm open to suggestions here.

A path too far

Well soooo0orry for having legs that are

about THREE FRICKIN' INCHES LONG!
Yeah, well... grow... wings
or something. Just be glad
| was there to save you.

So wail... why the hell are we running
anyway®!? It's not like we did anything.

Yyyyeah, you guys don't understand
how much Samus likes that suit.

Ok, crapcrapcrapcrapcrap... thinkthinkthink...
c'mon, ideas people, ideas! A place to hide,
cross the lava, vat of booze... SOMETHING!

Well... there is OHE

potential answer to

the first two of those.

Whatwhatwhatwhat?
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Well, a long while back, there used to be

a hidden path up in the kinda ceiling of
this place. | crawled along it for a while...
s0 it might go all the way across the lava.

YES! You are a godsend. C'mon,
lead us to our path of salvation!

Except that on THAT note... if you or Samus
hadn't shown up to begin with, none of this

would have happened, and the tribe wouldn't
be in the horrible, slaughtered mess that it is.

...Look, you want me to just drop you
off here then? Don't think | won't do it.

Hnnnah, I'm good.

Then shutup and leave the fleeing to me.

I mean... not OHLY is her entire suit stolen.
Hot lost... stolen... but by METROIDS! Her
absolute, most hated of all creatures. And
when she snaps... she SNAPS! In a situation
like this, I'm thinking she's going to shoot
anything that so much as thinks about moving!

710-712

Oh crap... the shock is wearing off. We're
running low on time. We need booze! Real
strong, and a helluva lot of it, and FAST!
What wrould that...
JUST TRUST ME ON THIS!!




A temporary distraction

Ok, now c'mon, WORK! AHHRH.... wait... MOVEMENT! DIMEEE!!
Excellent, sounds like it worked. That'll

hold her until she finds it, and then either
destroys it or finds out what it is and gets
like... ten times more pissed at me for
shooting at her. 3o c'mon, ideas people!

Ok, oK... first things first... not panic, and [P DIE DIE DE! |
divert Samus' attention to give us TIME

to panic... or preferabhly come up with “Hwup
something that doesn't involve dying.

[k, now plan thon ]
[}

Well... I'VE got an idea of sorts. Why don't

you... just keep shooting at her for like...

five minutes? Then she'll be so pissed off

at you that she won't even CARE about us.
YES! We must sacrifice one to save the many!

OR, I could throw ALL of you at
her, and her aggressions will drop.

Just a little careful

Several seconds later... Well, what about those kinda tall pillars || Shortly B Gyah! DIE MOVEMENT, DIE!
of ground in that maze-type area that
Ok, I can't jump that high, and | don't have good acted as an entrance to the tribeland.
enough aim from down here to throw you guys Would THAT be high enough for you?
into that hole in the ceiling. ldeas... ideas... - -
Damned if | know, but it's

vsorth a shot. Move out, troops!

Ok, brace yourself. You may feel
a bit of a tugying sensation, so0

Ok, it's still too high for me to jump, and my grapple Just bite your lip and stay quiet,

just can't get a good enough grip on this weird, round, .
smooth swface. So after I'm done lobbing you all Excellent! And crap, Samus has finizhed
up, I'm going to grapple one of you and pull mysetf up. blasting. The ringing in her ears will die

Thia snems doven soon. We've gotta hurry up here,

danyerous. pants

pants

pant

ant+
ant et

N
- *hoings

713-715

Ok, y'know the most quiet and careful you've

ever been in your entire life? We're going to

have to be like... a million times that rght now.
But... she's blasting missiles. QOdds are
she can only hear a ringing in her ears.

...Well, we're still staying out of sight.

AAUUUGGGHH!!
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Might have heard it

HOLD HIM, people Ok... now | need you guys to get a good e > = . Ty o o
T . IE : J'B grip, and start crawling towards the opening. §0) ) o | : CRE Pretty good, evidently. Sy ) -
~BWAM?S
i

::-:"Jﬂ' i ::-:“sﬂ' screeps
What are the odds Ok, faster. We OH GOD, THE
that Samus heard SKIN IS PULLING
the scream though? =B OFF MY BACK!!
work, group.

No sympathy

OH GOD, MY HARD, OUTER CARAPACE!

RSN HEAVE... HO... HEAVE... e o o

L :ﬁ:‘u N ]
I xiii : ﬁ AAAHHH!! DIE, =
wcramle “ereeps MOVEMENT, DIE! ks

Ok, she's going to
be like... 50 times as
mad that she fell for
that twice. We've . .
gotta get moving. BWAM

And c'mon, Screamy
Mc Giveusaway... he
a team player here!

Crap, her anger will
only keep her aim
off for so lonyg. |

gotta do something.
~BwAM~ BWAM®

A super Nova

OH GOD, HOW CAN YOU
ok ol WEIGH THIS MUCH?!?
Ok, hold tight for a 3 : . : * * % *
! - - f o gasp™ *pant” |
second... I'll get this. o . w’ t swear he must be

L h z
Hurry up! We can't hold Shut un. shut filled with rocks.
this behemoth forever! HOW YOU KNOW MY PAIN! Man, what a up! .\'.ftagneed' And lead! Lots of lead!
e hunch of whiners. = :
to concentrate! Ok, you can
shutup already .

And chunks
of metal.
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Getting better

.l

Just hold on,
I've got it.

Yay for
teamwork!

Craim it, lardo.

The path to freedom

And so, over the next several slow, agonizing

hours, many a distraction-spike was thrown...

GYAALARH!IN

I like rides

AAAAAUUGGHH! OH GOD, AHOTHER

S MUSCLE SPASM! PLEASE KILL ME!

wcramle

Ehehehe
—. that lu:kles'

Way to be

Ok, this i3 as slanty as it gets.

Il Mow take it slow and easy. Sl

ﬁ.r

+creep+

- '\-'l
ke

compassionate
there, Kraid.

~many an obscenity was shouted...

| don't think Woah!

that's physically
possible, man.

i - S e,
- ﬂ "k HGRAE | ([ -
Umim... Kraid?

What are you...

+baurps

“haists

OH GOD, THE PAIN!

Y

e

wooshr

Luntil eventually, they reached the path.

FREEDOM!!!!

719-721

- !"';

i

OH GOD, THE PAIM IS SO DEEP IT'S
PENETRATING MY VERY SOUL!!!!
Shhhh... she'll hear us.

*grumble® Damn Hnging in my ears. 'd swear |
hear voices. Atleastit's starting to get better...

get yvou into there?

...WWHY THE HELL DIDN'T ¥YOU JUST
DO THAT FROM THE START?!?




Moving along

g it oo =it
Rl henene.. I
8

=1 5

RIGHT—SIDE—UPEDNSS! I[N

YES! WALKING ON MY OWH!

YES! MO MORE CARRYING THE FATASS! |k

| second that last one!

Wrong place, wrong time

DAMMIT! 1can't believe | ran out of
missiles! And now that spike-huHing
deathwish of a reptile and his stupid
tribe are temporanly avoiding death.

YWhy in the hell are you so happy
anyway? Are you planning on
tonmenting us further somehow
with your being so goddamn FAT?

But I'll find them. Oooohh, don't think 1 won't
find them. They WALL pay! They will rue the
day they messed with Samus. DAMHMIT! | need
something to vent my undying frustration on!

"I Mo, this gmd is just so frickin' SOFT!
| could dig through this even faster
than when you guys were carrying me!

[ "
“mumble” 9

Umm, 'scuse me, miss? | fell asleep in the
mazey-area, and woke up to find all of the
tribe missing. Could you please lend me a
hand in finding them? My name is Arthur
Van Gammin Drake Simon Julie Scott Kra...

On a random note thugh we
should probably start heading off,

dwrams

False hope

30 umm... this may not be the best of times,
but I'm REALLY worried about my tribe. Do

you think you could find it in your heart to at
least point me in the right direction? Please?

Why of course I'll help you. What were you
thinking... that I'd just leave you wondering
where your fHends are, or worse? After all,
it's not like | single-handedly slaughtered them
all in a violent bloodbath brought upon by an
undying hatred of long names like yours.

ssmiler "

Avwrw, | KHEW | could count on you. Y'see,
this just goes to show you that when times
seem their darkest, a kind soul will always
come along and brighten your day.

wfuuyou really didn't like... destroy the tribe
though, right? You know where they are?

MWAHAHAHAHARAHAT KILL,
KILL, KILL! AAAAHAHAHAHA!

Aurvrwrys, craphell.
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Worth a shot

«..30... Umm... hot to complain or anything,
but is there any particular reason that I'm
still standing here? You appeared to have
been guite intent on seeing me explode.

More in hiding

several minutes later...
Are... are you sure it's safe?

Of course, now come on out here. Like
| said, 1've found other members of your
tribe waiting to see you over this way.

Nothing new

45 minutes later...
30... all my friends are just over there?

Yep. C'mon, they're waiting for you!

But... are you sure? I'm PRETTY sure
it was you | saw destroying the tribe.

Saaaay... out of curiosity, are
you by any chance ahle to float?

Aoat?!? Well... | suppose our species has
been known to float across hodies of
water to new lands, but | don't see howr...

...0H GOD, NOT THE LAVA!

Hurray! Y'know, | was really worried. When |
heard all the yelling and the explosions, | went
and hid for as long as | could. | was far enough
away that | didn't have to even see any of the
chaos. It was 30 nice to hear your voice
calling out saying that the danger had pass...

+EOOT+

OH GOD THE PAIN! THE LAVA IS BURHING
MY EXPOSED EYEBALLS!!! FOR THE LOVE
OF ALL THINGS HOLY, PUT ME OUT OF MY
MISERY! AAAARUUUUGGGGHHHH!! | THINK
OME OF MY EYEBALLS JUST RUPTURED
FROM THE HEAT! | BEG OF YOU TO KILL ME!
Eeeehh, tempting, but a little loud.
| think I'll find another way across.

AAAUUUUGGGHHH! CH GOD,
THE PAIN! | THINK MY FACE I8
MELTING!!! GET HELP! PLEASE!

Ech, he's even louder than the first one. 1|
swear they're as loud as their names are long.

Mo, no... it was just a minor disagreement.
Hoone actually got permanently injured.
Ok, that's alright then. I'll jus-OH
SWEET CRAP, WHAT ARE ¥OU DOING?

AAAUUGH!! YOU KICKED ME RIGHT INTO
THE PIT OF LAVA! YOU... wait... what?
Sadly, | didn't really expect
this one to be any guieter.

725-727

Perhaps it's time | re-think my method of
following Kraid and the others. There can't be
more than a few enemies left in hiding, tops.

Umm... ok, you're obviously stark-raving mad,
s0 I'm just going to sit here and pretend to die
in the hopes that you don't notice and leave.

r
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Damned either way

Hmm... pertaps I'll poke around the
tribe's main living area and see if they
have anything that could be of use.
Argh and agony and stuff!

The pain, it never ends
and whatnot. It bums!

Yep... and if there's nothing there, I'll have
to search around the other areas | don't know
yet and see if there's another way out.

Oh, last agonizing pains! | have
been stripped of my mortal coils!
BLARGG! | am definitely dead!

3

d sun+

«..In retrospect, waiting here until she
left probably wasn't the wisest of ideas.
Al least instead of boiling myself to death
in the lava, SHE would have probably
killed me a lot more instantaneously.

Up and away!

Well... looks like this is it. It was a good
run while it las... oh, who am | kidding.

I was stuck in a small tribe with barely
any visitors, and in the end had all my
friends slaughtered. What a crappy ...

A little bit of 1luck

Ok... thank you. | have no
clue where you got that
rope, but it saved my life.

- *swoosh*
+grebe o 1 _”/’

What?!? Out of what?

There's like nothing here! ol
Well, theah was a skreqgly old .
hush thet looked like it hed been *CRUMBLE"
pahtially eaten sometime recently. wnapr * e

# adizintegrates

WOO0000H, CRIKEY! YWho
da man, crike? YWho da man?

Umm, yeah, please drop me hefore |
proceed to crap in fear on your anm.

T
#n

*
whud+ j ﬁ

i-

30 let me get this straight. You wove a rope...
from an old, half-dead, half-eaten hush... in the
span of mayhe a fews minutes... AND also had
the time to climb up and attach it to the roof.

Well, the roof attechment was the REALLY
weak paht wheah | hed to cut cohners.
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Climbing to success

...Like... another rope? But no, how did you attach the end of

" " Mope, this one. the rope to the roof the FIRST time? Well of coase! How else em | supposed
::E‘:ﬂ‘;';n';g“’m‘;":u’::ﬂ get to climb a rope if I'm not holdin’ onto it?

But... the bush was on the ground. Like | said. |just climbed

] ]
Oh, well 1just climbed up the rope. Yeh. T dropped down, made the rope, then up the rope, up to the roof. HO! IT... ROOF... _TlE... GROUND... HMFEH.
etteched it to the ceiling and moved ovah |[§ But you were HOLDING THE ROPE! Crikey, you fellas ah excitable.

to weah | could swing in and save you.

J

Thanks goes out to both my friend Chous, and Brian Clevinger for the gay in this comic. If you want an explanation less plothole-up-the-ying-yang-causing, then "Croc Hunter found another way up." There, no plothole. ¥ay for vagueness!

We'll just follow them

oh, it onlw | could injure wou more than to just chew on wour ankles... What?!? You saw some of my tribe?!? I hate you so0 bad.
iy tibe 15 st alive, or how 1 can got avway BBl ahonswtore: v, smera?tr Awrwr, you don't mean thet. Yoah
¥ ’ q ¥ where, where, where, where?77? just sed thet yoah alone Hight now.

from that purple-wearing psychopath? - "
- They climbed through a tunnel in the roof to If | could ever manage to do more than chew a
Vell, | ken definitely say thet the othah side. We'll follow ‘em right away, hole in your boot, you'd SO be dead right now.

several of yoah friends ah alive. using me rope to get to the roof again. .

News flash!

roximately one minute later... KR E ] NOTE: THE VALIDITY OF THE PRECEDING
Well FIME! Show me, oh great defier il L THIS JUST INI MOTHER BRAIN !

e 1 s L STATEMENT MAY BE DEBATABLE.
of the laws of nature. SHOW me this Iy - e -ﬂ""' v =lS UP TC NG GOGGDI -l'-_ Sl ‘e are close, but...

1
magical method of yours before | lunge | j by something is missing.
at your head and attack your face! L

o e, o s o | B Tk v e o o
. = g yeast to get it to rise better.
M How in the HELL did you do that?!? £, - D do we have success 7 gy LIEs :

Well, it's quite simple, ectually. | ! 1"-""‘! A 1"-..._
ken explain it pehfectly logically, 7 oY
end completely possible by all laws |

of physics, simply by sayin'...

731-733 245



More urgent news

I dunnao, | think it might he Well c'mon, take a closer look at this thing! THIS JUST IN! UNSPAWNY AND C::ﬁT:E -‘SEE\TQSSJEP&'IE:‘IE
good. The stronger surface BB B Alright, alright, let's see what... BOXY ARE PLOTTING THINGS! ;

might act as a good anmour. :._! | hope you die.

Yes, but it may cause problems ) - I hate you so bad. I hope we hoth die.
in the long run on the inside. k I hate you worse .

That annoying frog... thing

Yeah, well YOUR sole purpose in life is to THIS JUST IN! RIDLEY HAS ACTUALLY, HE PROBABLY FOUND IT A WHILE
blantantly ignore me every time | say "OH FOUND THE BAR INSIDE ZR388! AGO, W'HT WITH THE GUID MINION AMD ALL.
HOLY GOD, FOR THE LOVE OF ALL THINGS Doesn't ving a bell. But hey, if you say you've
SACRED, JUST SHUT THE GOD DAMMN HELL been here lots, could you tell me what's going on?
UP, FOR EVEH JUST A FEW SECONDS!!" Sorry, but I've been too drunk
to remember the specifics.

Oh, 1 know you. You won't die, hecause
then I'd have peace, and your sole
purpose in life is to make me miserable.

Ho, serously... what do you mean that |
should know you, and probably hate you?

A Remember? I'm really
o s annoying and stuff?

P o

S e e e el e e e e s e N T T T 1w ff'" s ;.__L__;f'" i T

[y Syt QLY [gyE B St L [ S S Supt BT [ E P By T T A g [T S L. [y E I S ._l.

HOLY CRA... oh wait

S0, aside from being useless... how have ...Perhaps vou didn't understand the question, THIS JUST IN! THREE METR{OIDS OH WAIT... CRAF. | THINK THAT MIGHT
you been paying for god only knows how otherwise the answer that | heard was "Oh, | HAVE STOLEN SAMUS' SUIT! HAVE ALREADY HAPPEMED IN THE COMIC.
much hooze you've drank since you started? was planning to pay for all of this with my life." =0de.. had tha.'t thing far like... ev

Oh, you haven't found a method Hey, woah... what the hell? ¥

for people to pay yet, so you've Howr is it MY Tault that you

been giving it all away for free. kY can't remember a damn thing?

— r-r-'!"-"r-'

i _ap—rr il

g oF I.._h--IrFHTFTF e IR I

.-—I--- [T S [Tt SR o I LT S .-—I---
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Totally knot

Segued!

Oh crap. I've kinda run my... umm...
totally-not-filler strips into a dead end.
Hows in the hell am | supposed to
Kinda... run this back into the storyline?

Well... ok, no problem. 1 can just use a tick
that's been tried and true to completely,
seamlessly mesh together two entirely
different scenes. 3o foolproof is this, that
it should go completely unnoticed by all.

il

The deep unknown

Well, let's go poke around a
little more and see what we...

...\ell hello there, we may already have a
way out. A mystery hole into the deep
unknown. Well... it's better than the mile-
high ceilings and pathless land I've been

wandering over anyway. Eh, vworth a shot.

AR RO 0 ORD ) B X
ATA 0 PO FOR D0 0
OUR IMB8 ATIOM OR S0
H HE1RE + & = n " "
Oh COME ON! That's the third one this
Anyone who says otherwise week. Damnit, I've got to stop justifying my
is a filthy, Zebeth-hating liar! having put the furniture place on speed-dial.
1 J
Bl - S ol e el el Tl S el S el e el S S ol ol e el ol Tl T el

BAM! SEGUED!

737-739

THERE... THAT SHOULD DO IT.
. THIS TOTOLLY ISM'T ALS0 FILLER.
Man, | swear I'm hearing voices or something.
| suppose it could theoretically be caused by
the blinding rage I'm feeling... but that's just
being paranoid. Ah well... | have altemate
routes to find. ONWARDS TO THE WAY OUT!

Ok, mental note. When leaping into
the deep unknown, keep my eyes on
the target so as not to overshoot the
landing. Let's try this again, shall we?

=
L 1]

s
-
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If only Kraid heard that

Ok, let's try this again... and maybe
be a little bit more productive about
it. this time. I'd better hurry... my
anger is starting to dissipate.

Minor problems

Well, enough screwing around, I've
got some lessons about trying to
hur spikes at me to teach Kraid.

Anger management needed

Well... plan one failed horribly. Hmm... |
think I'll check out up ahead before 1 resort
to crawling somewhere | might not be able
to get out of without the houncy-ball ability.

WOOH! Down and down she goes,
where she stops, HOBODY knows!

T
B

-]

Whup! Ok, let's see what we've ot over...

740-742

Uuuuuunnnnggggoot!!
Come on, you stupid...

In retrospect, | should have probably just looked
down the hole for more than a gquarter-second
before declaring it both deep and unknown.

Right, right, yes... ball, suit,
ability, all that. Well... crap. |§

I have GOT to leam to control my
rage. It's starting to make me
miss the hlatantly ohvious now.
*gasp™ Could it be? The one who's
capable of opening the mystery door?
1

4




Join today!

Join today!
Hi . . 1l "
outta mississ... qutta miostos... N 3 Wow, thanks Fying

:h' Spaghetti Monster! ONO
1 o

o ; ) There, that ought to get . @
you through that door. ’ :

The Gospel of the Flying Spaghetti Monster
commands you. Become a Pastafarian today.

S'alright

Yo, Kabs... checked out Oh, quick note though. If you get Oh crap, the purple chick | gave
your home-grown universe. bored and wanna kick around in missiles to! Is that gonna be a
Pretty cool. It's got there, try to avoid giving free problem, or should | take 'em back?
nuthi“g on MINE thuugh. = P stuff to pEDplE. ThEy'" start to... = - Nah, don't Worry about it this i
y'know ... expect me to do things. g 1 time. She just wasted all of
them on that nearby enemy.

il

Back in business

" —— Sl Well... | SUPPOSE | can go and throw my life
Well, might as_ well fill up ) NI avray crawling into the mystery hole. Mot a
my health a '_"t-_-- at least And HOW what the hell am | Bl vihole hell of a lot else | can do here besides
the use of missiles won't Iy supposed to do? This is like... =l sit down and starve anyway. And if 1'm gonna

he a COMPLETE waste. ; 1 - do THAT, it might as well be in some small
the only other possible way to go! LUl pit in case Kraid finds me after | die “shudder”.
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Gettin' back in the mood

Something weird going on

Meanwhile, at Samus' now-living-
source-of-misguided-rage...
S0 if you were too drunk to remember anything,
why haven't you died of alcohol poisoning?

How should 1 know? YOU were
the one that brewed this stuff.

| i

;whﬁ’fr

FL e

i T TF

FL ey

Underwhelming

several minutes later
...30 I'm standing on a pillar thing, when Kraid
i spontaneously disappears and I'm stuck at a
| dead end with some fake ground above me
that | can't reach. Well, that pissed me off...

30 naturally, .
yuu need booze. ST L Ll

-L“JEhLﬂJMMLJWHLﬂJWHL:Ju

e

250

ala

3
Lt 2 o o

s )

w EXACTLY!

PRIy | s

_I_ EEEEEeehehehehehe.
BWAM® BWAM Missiles, missiles, |

love missiles. Wheee!

Oh, for christ sakes... why the
hell do | keep giving you booze?

Because more often than
not, I'm the only one here?
Oh cram it, or I'll cut you
off for real this time.
Pfft, yeah right.

| i

30 | wandered back here.

Which just confounds MY problem.
¥'see, | didn't even know this bar
EXISTED until an enemy showed me.

God, this place is screwed
up. Wonder what happened.

183

S S i ol S

]

= E
5 [l

LAJMMLAJEHEL

Umm... crap... I'm starting to get happy
again. Umm... unmin... long named
enemies. Kraid huring spikes at me.

Ridley dying and the bar's out of booze,

e

| ™
=)

Everyone leaving me to starve. Umm...

THERE we go.
#Fe _;' ) o
RAGE

4

Hey, anyone here? DAMHN this place is empty.

Oh holy god, it's about time. Someone
who doesn't make me feel like commiting
suicide when | talk to them!

o ) Yes... unlike you.

P o .
=

| P

T—

" SAMUS! Where the hell have you been?!?
]:. :': Everyone on this god-forsaken Metroid-
o thingy playground has been driving me mad!

Ugh, tell me about it.
What, you too?

Yeah, something
.l veird is going on.

F-'I'_‘l""l'-'l'-’l'-

—— 'F.--'

A e e T e e s T T 25

Meanwhile, back on Zebeth...

Well... this is a whole assload of
underwhelming. Boy, sure am glad
| used those missiles on getting
through the MYSTERY door!

746-748

Umm... crap. Hello?
Anyone down there?



Rash decisions

DAMHNIT! Let's see... endless pit of
instantly-kill- Samus lava and
unreachably-high ceiling to the right...

Ohgodohgodohgodohgodoh
godohgodohgodohgod...

wooshe

Decidedly better

Ugh... well, that was decidedly less

than pleasant. Well... better | suppose
' i than a buming, fiery demise. At least

now there's a mildly less chance of me

«mildly less painful, possibly-
live-long-enough-if-there's-a-
way-out pit of lava to the left,

.I-IIJ.'lb

wam+

ilala +buwee'|it
= I I

i T

have had me starving in some tiny hole
somewhere, at least there's even LESS
N good, but will drop quite quickly without chance of Kraid finding me here. BANZAI!
| the power suit. MAN, | wish | hadn't killed g
all those enemies. At least if they were
j still around, 1 could have sustained myself
until | came up with a plan before the
§ threat of starvation led to rash decisions.

..hate... this plae... s0 much...
hate you... Metroid-thingy...

=)=

[5T4 ryyp-

-
jEp o o e 2L | T

o T TR e T

+swonshs
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Hidden paths

i e e Y T " el . woulda ti kil H BN Aaaand, if memory serves me correctly... - . e —rgrrer
shudder” Words cannot describe my hatred 8 1,20k on Zebes, the funky hidden paths Ma¥e p] And all I've got to say is... Metroid-thingy

& damn well better put out in that respect, or

what | plan to do to her will make what |

plan to do to Kraid look like hugs and kisses! |

for the creator of this planet. THAT'S RIGHT, [ fi=e=aal been nice to explore that door, [=oetlls K o
| vOU HEARD ME, ‘.’OUPGHEEN—TOPPED, ) but hey... exploring is exploring. EYEEERIEES tended to lead to missiles and powerups!

*growl™ Ok... taaaake it easy... must avoid
& snapping at this time. Must conserve anger

to be expended on certain spike-hurding and

hlade-anmed freaks. Mow, let's continue...

] fthat's ot [k T
] : |s we must move faster. |

+whaosh+

|
|| "y ; _ -
R e SN . ST TSN o = 4= 4T T
THUD Y H HE HE HE HE HE HE HE HE HEH H H H

Friggin' dead ends

Well isn't this friggin' beautiful. Mot only BN . A A A A 8 AR &
am | god knows how far underground, but *grumble* Well, due to lack of anything ELSE
now I'm forced to go in the wrong friggin’ to friggin' do until 1 grow a set of friggin’
direction. CHRIST | hate this place. WINGS, | might as well see where this goes,
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Take a hint

Myeh myeh myeh myeh myeeeh, My
fingers are myeh myeh myeh myeh.

i

2 lS= Prit, pansy. Y'don't hear us complaining. 88 oy omvone keep calling me fat?1? (e

Safe landing

Moments later

Wooh! Yay for being light. Welcome to ground level.

Whew... that wasn't so bad. Ouch. That kinda stung. Oh god, RUN FOR IT!

Eh, it wasn't 50 had.

Ok everyone, |
think we're clear.

S0 umm... why did you start
screaming long before you jumped?

r

E E o E
HUD" = =
i =i = il il
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More fun

Moments later

0Ok, 50 now that we're down... | think
our best defense... is to go io the bar,

Just thust me on this one.

E r

il (o ] e i o o i i

Can't get enough

Minutes later...

Almost there... alimost there...

OH SWEET SPAGHETTI-MOMSTER,
I CAN SEE THE COLOUR OF PAIN!

A gentle landing

ekl —

| dunno... we've trusted you before, and

the results have heen less than stellar.
Yeah, well trust me again
this time. Seriously.

*sigh™ Well, given our lack of options...

THAT'S the spirit!

T hE N

E r E r E E

il o ] e el i

Ok, we're over ground, DROP!

MY SPINE! | THINK HE'S
DISLOCATED MY SPINE!

FRIGGIM' DROP! CAMN'T
¥OU SEE HE'S IN PAIN?

Ok, you know the plan?

Alright, here we come!

wdrop+

Ahout 20 seconds later

Oh god... don't tell me... more digging?
Ho... worse. Far, far worse.

Av MAARAN!IT

FCR THE LOVE OF ALL THINGS
HOLY, JUST DROP TS THE
GODDAMN GROUND ALREADY!!!

AAAAAAAHEILHE
AAAAAAAHHHHHN

Ok, ok already.

Ahh... back to the original side of the
lava pit once again. The memories...

Please... | BEG of you... put me out
of my horrible misery and pain!!!

Oh hey, thanks for grappling us down so we
get a nice gentle landing too. 'Preciate it.
1

254
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Suddenly silent

| mean, just think about it, guys. Have you
ever even SEEHN the lava pit from this side?
| OH THE HUMAHITY!
| CAN'T FEEL MY LEGS!
SAVE U5, KRAID!
Oh pfft, you guys
are so melodramatic.

Being a burden

...l can't BELIEVE that actually
happened. It's a friggin' MIRACLE
that we got out of that unscathed,

Well... except y'know... for my
dead friends lying in front of me.

WF | ]
o il o o e

It wasn't THAT far of a fall. 1 mean, sure...
| got distracted and didn't save you from
falling, but seriously... let it go. 1 mean...
how can you even complain when you're
treated to a sight such as THIS.

d to

12

Oh, stop living in the past. We're alive, and
that's the important part. Now... let's get
going to the bar. We've got booze to drink.

Ok, one.., please at least have some
sympathy as your feet grind my
friends into the ground. And two...

Think about it. Who knows how far away, your
home... the home you've likely been living at
ever since Metroid-thingy hurded us onto this
planet... now lies on the other side of a sea of
lava you once thought endless. | mean... you've
GOT to be feeling SOMETHING right nows.

Shh... if we don't move,
maybe they can't see us.

T I F [l
g e il

Why no. Mo | have not. There's
actually quite a surprising number
of creatures that look like me
around, so any... umm... others
you see are likely wrong too.
L 'Il' hunt th
.5 for the o

Yes... but there's not much we could do in
the situation anyway. How get moving.

Oh sure, except for y'know, that pit

of insanely hot lava in front of me.

761-763

...I've got an idea. God,
if 1 could only hurd you

into the lava rght now,
and watch you sink into

the blindingly hot depths.
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Attention whores

Much later “Yeah, ok but... PLEASE! Save us. Killus. Kil S, ... Kraid?
: : N " '
...YI':nl]W, Yﬂl:ican pmhatlllﬁ' put N Is that someone?!? OH GOD, SAVE US! FOR THAT thl“g! DD_ ﬂN‘I’THlNG'_ |:t- :\ISEGDS::\IJO%?' 0Oh, ignure them. They're
me down anytime now. aven THE LOVE OF SPAGHETTI, SAVE US!HI won't stop making that friggin - just looking for attention.

seen lavain ike... forever now. godawful SOUND! KILL IT!H! *gronic*

b s
Bah, you don't Know ...wha the hell 712 . — *gronk®

the vway to the bhar. *GROHNK”

You'd just slow me ing *t *gronk™

down if you walked. ] ] 4 - Tgronk”

Back at the bar

A little later still
Ok, no more screwing around. Seriously,
friggin' drop me already. I'm gonna vomit
if I'm held upside-down any longer here.
Yeah, yeah, we're
there now, crah up.

Yeah, yeah, | know... you've heen GAH! Well... thanks anyway...
‘bringing me' for HOURS now... and ] I guess. | take it you're Ridley 7
upside-down the EMTIRE friggin’
way and... wha, what happened?

MAHN, ya ingrate. I'm
just bringing vyou... Well, then we must be at

W Ridiey's Bar... FINALLY.
.f. '
iy

A Ly g
] I T ] e

o ol el sl sl s

Ahwups

EjefelelelE=] e amsin

THERE! How... WHY ARE YOU NOT DEAD?
Wait... are you a ghost? ARE YOU7?!?

...That was THE most disgusting
thing I've ever had happen to me,

FMease don't do that in
my bar ever agjain. Ever.

Oh my GOD! RIDLEY! HOW IN THE HELL
ARE YOU ALIVE?!? IS5 IT REALLY YOU??7?

Kraid! Long time, no see. Why |ga Yeah, well answer me first anyway.

in the hell are you so... red? Are you Kraid, or some kinda weind,
funky, red mutation-clone or something?

shaker  fjips
#4
Ay,

ILILILITﬁ ]

o rshiker

HIHIHIIIHIHIHEHIP—=

ILILILILITﬁ

n:rn:rn:rn:rmn:rd!rn:n
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Smellin' of Kraid

*sigh™ If | were a ghost, would | do this...
vour next drink costs TWICE as much!

You ARE Ridley! Ahh, good
to have you back again, man.

...I'm not kidding though.

Back to the beginning

Three minutes of sweeping, and
seven hours of airing later...

Oh merciful god, the more that skin was
disturbed, the worse the smell got. If it lasted
AMNY longer, | would have torched the place.

A : Ay,
F e e

1)

i
a
a
l

Blackmail

Ok, so shortly after
landing, Samus spots
what looks like her ship?

S0 anyway... back to the original question.
Howr'd you come back from the dead?

Why do people keep asking me
that?!? | DIDN'T FRIGGIN' DIE!

... helloooo... Geruta... spike...
... any of this ringing a bell?

m .j:. Ly

el e

Yeah, maybe that's because you
grews up with that horrendous smell.

Yeah, whatever, enough of that. Ridley!
{ Story! Now!

...Also hooze please.

You got money?

Yes. Yes | do. !

e O

il sl s

oy

10 10 1N 1 1 Tl Tl ]

One booze later
0Ok, 50 where should 1 start. Oh, | know... how
about. from when you FRIGGIN' ABAMDOMED
ME SHORTLY AFTER WE GOT TO ZR3867!?
Umm... that... doesn't quite
sound like... umm... reality.

My , ,
M m

That sounds good, what
happened after that?

| concur. Mo drinks or questions
until this place is swept or
aired out. Actually... both.

. L LY

Why don't you start from when you guys
made the clay statues of yourselves.
That was just hefore Geruta killed you.

. Mnnnot ringin' a bell. You remember ZR3687

767-

769
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Descriptive descriptions

Man, whoever [lesigned the . Descnptmn Ever Your ah“it.‘y" to describe things Qﬂt BVEn worse?

modem art here certainly .-'-H :
sucks at it *coughKabscough™. Oohh, lingly. es sir. P ONWARDS!
. I've got a

- |_‘:_..L=. s bar to scout.

s —gzzzZE..”
&

I'm supposed to meet
Kraid again in an hour, so
| figure | should move on.

Voices

£
And vie saw you dig THAT one out too! y Sweet merciful god, you're the

most annoyingly annoying pile of
annoying that's ever annoyed, :
o Ly Wail, wha? Man that thing

:;%c A L T Was annoying.
]

And I'm saying | FRIGGIN' DIDH'T!
Well yeah... | saw you digging that L
place out shortly after you found it. s

hon\/ - : I‘"‘_ o E
e R T e thJF IEE e ToF JFJF e e e i

[ S B— |-_|..- Bo—= K= [ [ S o= pe—e = K= [ .‘—I--' s

No killing!

SAMUS! You're back! And you've got Oh, well... me and this large gastropod of a You've got all the tunnels you need Ophelia. And | And no killing my best-paying customer either,
your suit back too! How'd you do THAT? Metroid who | want to kill were exchanging Samus, you kil her and you'll be sober so long |yt hout the fact that

I never lost it in the first place, freak. some words down in her little hidey-hole. yvou'll be to OLD to drink when | let you again? I'm like... your best friend?

MAMN, what's going on around here? HEY! If | wanna get around, | gotta tunnel. j§ Ha ha, Ridley yelled at you.
And why didn't you say anything And stop digging up my har! ERESEREES ', 't i . Well, least HE
when we first entered the bar? r i ':: _:} L 1 hasn't changed. 14

|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—_—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—_—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"
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A rare delicacy

Man, | come back and everything goes to hell. A giant

monster is in my bar, | swear everyone has amnesia,

and we had to fill in a mess of holes. May | continue?
30 you didn't know Ophelia?
Hows'd you know her name?

I'll get to that later, now
shaddup, lemme continue.

e T e T

CLLAW_FTP IV 2

.RldlE? obj 20061106 15:12
[ Sanus=.obj 20061106 15:12

What the hell is that "010101"
thing to the left of me? Some
screwy item or something?

A flying spaghetti monster of some sort? §

| God damn, | can't believe | forgot to attach
that one... vrait... why the hell are you here?

I run the bhar... or is that
some lame trck guestion?

s

.-—I--- Bl = o

Like HELL I'm letting vou assclowns stay on
my playplanet! El-Stupido McRedHelmet over
there will just break my damn model again!

e oot o
FTETET f&

EETE

ﬂ

el

---Ft--r iy
o7 h--ff*-..f.._h-_f

Sl e e |

.-—I- FERE T RS S

S0... umnm... shouldn't snmethmg
have happened by now?

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 16:41
[E] Samus=.obj 20061106 16:41

I
One would think s0. HEY, METROID-

THINGY! GET YOUR LASY ASS OVER
HERE AND FINISH WHAT ¥YOU STARTED!

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 18:43
[E] Samus=.obj 20061106 18:43
Kabutrd gesfrapsfa 061106 18:43

Guys, new game... must play... you Iater.|

773-775
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o s I T

= \eird frog-thing blood and booze. Trust me,

FI.

.-—I- - -

GET THE HELL OUT, YA WORTHLESS
BUMS! And don't even THIMNK you're
getting to take that booze for the ride!

".=I'I'|E';=h'

A

punf*
*poor*

F-" +drop+

OH GOD M"'n" BOOZE! ||

Ty

| can honestly say that
| didn't expect that.

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 18:43
[E Samu=.obj 20061106 18:43

*transfer®
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Vacation time

~Remate Sit

~Remate Sit

~Remate Sit

l/var/www/html/plagplanet/er88

l/var/www/html/plagplanet/zr388

l/var/www/html/pla?planet/zr38 a

~Remote Sit
30... yuu‘thini( sI{e -::an:IE inhere to p &

~ I = | I

AI Yep... it's official. This sucks.] |
&

[# Bidlew.obj] 20061107 04:17
20061107 04:17

Samus= . obj

I,
Oh, thank you Sergeant Obvious, | sure as
hell didn't figure THAT one out on Wy own.

Patience

~Remote Sit

~Remote Sit

i et?|
T QI;SD'" you insane yet?|

S| I Filename Date I

l/
tell us that purely to be a jackass,

[# Bidlew.obj] 20061112 16:58

[ Samus.obj 20061112 16:58
Pfit, with as much time as I've
spent with Kraid's idiocy? Hell,
this is almost a glorious vacation!

[So true... so true...]

=
Ridlewv.obj
Samus . obj
Fabu b wrer

20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04

WOOH! Just beat the
sixth dungeon! SCORE!

[ s

20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04

5 _Al or is she just that damn oblivious?
i L

Eidlewv.obj

Samus.obj
“transfer® |

| think that every single minute that

| watch go by, my disgust for

Metroid-thingy goes up exponentially.

| Oh GOOD. That's absolutely perfect! Oh,

l/var/www/html/plagrplanet/er88

l/var/www/html/plagrplanet/er88

- I Filenarne D ate I

Oh sweet crap, look who just

AI

T+ .
[ Ridlew.obj] 20061116 01:13
[% Samus . obj 20061116 01:13

*sigh™ ¥Y'knows ... as much of a vacation
as this is from Kraid... this is REALLY
starting to get a little old. Like... really.

Totally not plothole-filling

Dum de doo de doo... looking at the file of myself
inside an FTP program while also appearing as a
sprite inside a comic that I'm cuvrently in the process
of making, while simultaneouvsly commenting on all
three is 30 many levels of vivong, | hope noone points
it out. Dumi de dum... yay for tramsterring files...

t v
[ Ridlew.obj 20061116 01:14
[% Samus . obj 20061116 01:14

Kabutsi, g 20061116 01:14

showed her leave-us-to-die ass! E

| wrait... WHY IN THE HELL DID ¥OU WAIT

FOR GOD KNOWS HOW LONG IN THE FIRST
PLACE?!? WHY DIDH'T ¥YOU FINISH THE JOB
IMMEDIATELY AFTER YOU SENT US HERE?!?

~Remote Sit

=
l/var/www/html/plasrplanet/er8 a

~| Filg

Well, let's go take care of
that now then, shall we? I

RiJ! ey . obj 20061116 01:14
[% Samus.obj 20061116 01:14

[ Eabutrd.god 20061116 01:14

Hey guys. Whew... my head wras starting to
hurt from playing too much, so | figured 1I'd head

back here and finish transferring you guys over.

Hmm... damn... that's a good gquestion.
Well... crap. Sorry 'bout that.

Hey, what the hell?!? Duplicate
filename? Do | want to overwrite?
Oh, this computer did HOT just
sass me like that. I'll show YOUW!

[AAAAUUGGGGHHH!!Y]

Lessee... uhh huh...
and problem solved.

13

*“transfer®
“transfer*

[ Kabutrd. god 20061116 01:14

Man... bitch, whine, complain.
Show a little patience, sheesh.

There, take THAT... stupid computer.
Mowe, I'll go and play me some more
video games, and forget that this
anomaly of filenames ever occured.
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Re-poof

OH MY GOD, A GHOST! What the hell are y-OH MY GOD, WHAT THE

OH MY GOD, A MONSTER! BLUE MONKEY HELL?!? ALSO, | HAVE AN
\ INSANE, IRRATIONAL URGE TO KILLIT! |

Yay, legs on Zebeth again! *poof*

puuf: i _,:_ _:‘

:,.
n}mlﬂ'rﬂ'lﬂ' H‘ln'lﬁ'm'ln'ln'ln' rum‘mﬂmumu
Say du yuu hear snmethmg'? s

Doing unto others

Hell. Ridley? Little help?
Your mess, Samus... not mine.

YAAAAAAAGHN! - Sams, you and 1are going to have a

Uhh, Samus? Probably little chat about not doing stupid things.
not the hest of id... ) : ; ) ; - -
LSy _

Words were spoken

C'mon Samus... leave us go and discuss an old [i] Aaaaaand that's about the time that you . Y'know, I'd almost not worry about him knowing
saying about doing unto others as you would walked in. Aaaaand then | told you a story We had words with eachother. Some Stuff @i o, thing since he's too retardistupid to either

) was said, agreements were made, and
have them do unto you. I've got doing to do. that | swear took WAY too long to tell. | - b ! i grasp the concept or remember... but he does
swear, it feels like a friggin' month went by. some things will never be spoken of again. f hayve a few moments of brilliance on brutally rare

occasions. I'm not about to take that chance

| don't like where this is going.
N S0 what happened with
Samus and Ophelia?

[
| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I [ = | |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_'l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_l'_l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I =
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Incoming bitching

C'mon... tell me the stuff. Tell me,
tell me. Tellmetellmetellmetellime!

Ho. MHow how about you stop that now.

I'll wrear you down. Tellmetellme
tellmetellmetellmetelimetelime...

Just stating things

Two works and three sleeps later...

Ugh... ok, weekend... and THANK GOD! Words
cannot describe the level of tired I've heen at
this new work place. Several reasons for that.

Oh right... | forgot. You can resort to hurting me.

Alright, THAT'S IT! FIRST, you ditch me
on £R368, and NOW you're annoying the
I'm going to blast v...

hajesus out of me.

Ugh... work... tiing... killing me... need...
sleep. Comics... complain about work...
uirtil unbelievable amounts of stress... and
getting to know new place... eases up... a
bit. Meed sleep. Sl p. Sl

30 anyways... first up, I've been working in
tech-support for like... 6 or 7 years now. Every
job has always had me working either late in
the moming, or in the aftermoonfevening. THIS
place has me setting my alarm for 6:30 am.

On top of that, | basically thought | was going
into a data-entry type position. Tums out I'm
actually the EMTIRE payroll department for this
place. Sure, there's data-entry, but a TON of
other stuff | didn't see coming. Basically, it
kinda overwhelmed me for the first week or so.

30 yeah... I've been dead brutal stupid tired for
the past week or so... and likely still will be for
a little bit yet, so just bear with me If I'm late.
There might be another 'bitch about work'
comic, but one more would most likely be the
last... emphasis on most likely. Time will tell.

Sproingy relaxation

Ok, a little bit more minor break here. Long
story short, things are getting easier. The
data-entry portion is speeding up, to the point
that I've now bequn a rubber-band ball in the
spare time after everything is done for the day.

Sproingy!

30 yeah... been taking it a little hit easier at
the start and end of the day. Ewven answering
various employee 'why did HR screw over my
paycheque' type questions are getting easi...

Well... shit. That's a new one. *sigh* At
least | might be able to duct-tape THIS one.
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Iffy at best

Ok, well... as hideously late in continuing the

comic as | am, | can't think of any other way to

cram more pseudo-filler into here... so I'l just Ok, well let's go un-pause Oh... right... pause button... likes to only
work on the comic. For allintents and purposes, these ungrateful good-for- work like... half the time. | should REALLY
I'll just work 'double-time’ to catch up again. nothings, and get things sta... consider looking into fixing that sometime.

OH WELL, ALLS WELL THAT... WELL... END3. Woah... that stupid ‘pause’ thing finally Oohh, oohh, how about "Jerkiroid McScrewup'. Wait... weren't we supposed to be
went away. Looks like Idiot Mcketroid Or even "KahuloserNoLife". fighting about... something or other?
Von Stupidface finally got rid of it. *Lazytroid AlvraysLate ! Eh, whatever.
Oohhh... nice insult, Sam. -
- ForeverUseless

Wasn'tit, Oph? [ McBitchalot"!

Evidence needed

Yes you did! How ... unless ¥OU can provide some kind of i Elsewhere..

S0 yeah... where was I? Oh right... Everything Mo | freakin'... why the hell are you even pr'uuf that it's U3 that are screwed up, a!“j

else aside... | still stand by "You abandoned us!" responding?!? | was stupidly far from the HOT you... | stand by my current reasoning.

bar when you CLAIM | "abandoned" you! Aw MAN. Evidence... Kill, kill, kill, kill, die, die, die, die, kill,
evidence... what ] Kill, kill, kill, die, die, die, die, kill, Kil...
wiould be evidence... -
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The planet is saved!

I swear to god... it 1 fall through just
OMNE more stupid missing-floor thing,
I am going to Kill this fHggin' PLANET!

Goodbye bait

=3AMUS 1miek! I you everwant to see

=Well... | can honestly say that
the rest of your armour again, then you..=

| did NOT see that coming.=
LN
=0aohh, oohh, | think this might the one. The

minion said the Metroid-killer is a kinda tall, -
purple thing with a green top. This fits the billl=

&

-
o |

I

Samus the masseuse

several minutes later
<Hmm... ok... s0we have to re-think our plan
here. We've still got MOST of a suit to waork with. =

\ <And we also know

@ for sure who Samus is.> r
Ly !

<Pearhaps we.. could try to... bribe them with... the
rest of... their suit. That... might snap some... sense
hack... into them. At least it's... warth a shot.=

<What about going back to trying to find that
kraid that was with 'em? kaybe THEY would

understand the significance of us with the suit.=
=MNah, why rizk the rest

~"of the suit on a chance.>

g
<By the way... umm... are you alright over there?=
i

B T
L '
. L ol

-

&+
. ., L X
L BWAMY ewar
e i

G v v ¥ ;f;"f"‘q"?ﬂ--:-

788-790

Thaaaat's RIGHT! Ok... the planet
can live... I'l just destroy all LIFE
onit! GYAHAHAHAHAAA!!!

s
|l i-'-i
= LTyt
Lygt !
{Crapr it's <AHHI=
lostit. FLEE!=

=are you kid... ding? A5 long... as they don't...
rememhber to... freeze first, this.. is just like... a
relaxing massage. You.. should try this...
seriously. | feel.. better than ever.. right nowl=

4
[ e £

Lysd

<Dibs. >

=
L i
AF =T ._I_\.l-_lb'*

* Shon -
B gy [




Damn hindsight

Twrenty-seven missiles later

=Boy, | am REALLY glad that |
traded places six missiles ago.=
-

<But you DO realize that we'll have to.. y'know...
save them from being re-frozen until the purple
thing either starves to death or leaves in general.=

<Well, look... let's try to strike up a deal with
the maniac. We give them their helmet, we

get to leave. | dunno, something like that.=
w

li-*-ll
LTy S
='Way to show A
compassion for
the team, man.>

¢
<Yeah, yeah.» <Well, givefit a shaot, it's all we've got.=
hY ™

o ]
-t n i H I'_
- Lyad

Lya s

ol -
s ‘_"'_'.
] -

Cubular thoughts

<BWAGH! Oh holy bajesus-hell,

Athat's friggin' COLDIE That was the
most painful thing I've ever feltl=
<'Welcome back to the

world of the maving. >
I

=0k, ok...we've gotta get 'em outta there like...
vesterday. | can only imagine what must be
going through that poor Metroid's mind right now. =

<&hh.. finally thawing. | kinda
@ figured the purple thing would go
i y¥y ¢ backto shooting the first Metroid.=
b
Ve ;
Py

fo grab an arm from the suit, and see ifwe can
distract the purple one long enaugh for 'em to thaw. >

<Ugh... Sounds like
our anly option.=
i

<k, ok.. here goes. Let's
see if this does anything.=

1 -n
L HURL

—

+hap+
@ -
] -1

f

Hump*

S N

L] -]
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<Hey, purple th..=

+bwam+
b y_:j A

+runzer

£

bowam+

[Gvan!

s

H =Although in retrospect, there's

deap probably a distinct possibility that N
the purple thing doesn't even Ty
understand ketroid. At which point,
talking to it is less than useless. =

sbusam

v

T T '

- n ll-

=
. =
-

f

- L]

Inside the Metroid's inner mind...[

gelatinous cube
e

aF -

=M&MN... there's an itch on my back that's driving
me freakin' MUTS! Well... not like | can scratch
it anyway... but at LEAST | could rub up against
awall ar something. Stupid icy purple thing.=

<'ell.. that centainly got a reaction, anyway.
Let's see if it distracts 'em long enough..»




Patience by pog

Hmm... no doubt about it... this is definitely
the arm from my suit. Why they threw it
over here is beyond me though, Well... the
past good while has been kinda hazy... odds
are 1 did something to make 'em toss it.

Pwnership

Much wandering later

MAH but I'm getting parched. I've been
running for god knows how long, and haven't
had a drink since the lava place. | think. 1|
dunno... things are kinda hazy around there.

Destructible blocks

Several more hours later

*sob™ Why... why must it go
on so0 incessantly like this7!7?

It could almost be worse.
*GRONEK*
- *Gronk* *gmnk“

-II.. .-1 _ﬁ. |I 1
F r- I-'.1 qj

L Gronk™

266

And | DO remember that they supposedly
stole my suit. This... kinda kills the chance
that they were lying. Damn... and I'm out
of missiles too. And | don't understand
Metroid either, 50 | can't even talk to them.

But at the BARE minimum, I'm finally at the
green-groundy area... or at least the very
edge of it. From THIS point, | should be able
to blindly wander around enough until 1 hit
something that | recognize. Preferably the bar.

HOW?!? How could this POSSIBLY be worse?
What about this is even SLIGHTLY good?

Well, I've made a game of it.
words to the gronks and make it funny.

*gronk™

=" Gronk”
Pl

IE@HPNK*

*Gronk*

Aes,

| add my own

*bwam™

Ok, well no sense wasting time here. Il try to ||Meamwhile...

find my way back to the bar and get Kraid to
help translate... mayhe refill some missiles on
the way. Worst case scenano... | "shudder”

flash Kraid a little skin to get him to help me.

Well, enough dilly-dallying.
The sooner | start moving,
the s00-ACK! Oh COME ON!

wdrop+

3ee, check it out. He
just said "Mr. T is GREAT!"

. four game sucks. Badly.
Furthermore, I... WHAT THE?!?

*gronk™
*Gronk*

+dissipate

Y'knows... | REALLY don't see how playing
pogs with you explains ANYTHING at all.
I've just got this weird hunch that waiting
here at the bar will lead to lots of answers
and good things. Mow take your shot.

= L e F
= B B B B B R A

Say, does anyone else feel kinda... gueasy
suddenly? Like... something's just not rHght?

That's just the feeling of being PAWHED!
Hnnno, | feel it too, kinda.
I just pwned her THAT MUCH!

| don't knows... something happened
behind me... y'know... where | can't
friggin' SEE! It sounds pissed, though.

"GROMK”

P

=
el . g wGRONK*
| |\.]mnk* i Fi o IN‘-:H.[.

CFIEINK*'L' 'Ll'—
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A temporary reprieve

NO! DON'T LEAVE! TAKE U3 WITH YOuU!

OR KILL US!

OR KILL THE HOISY THING!

Funky surprises

Mot far away...

Wows... THAT was certainly loud. I'm sure glad
I'm not in as much agony as that tortured
scream sounded like. Strange, it almost

sounded like two creatures screaming in unison.

Man... it | felt like THAT, I'd wish for death.

Near misses

Yyyeah, y'know what? HMuts to this. I've
got a storage room to get booze from.

I'll come with. He's acting
weirder than usual today.

YOU... vile, noisy, glitch-monster... can
SHUT THE HELL UP! Christ, what does
Crocomire Hunter see in having you as a pet.

BUT... that's hesides the point. | have a rest-
of-a-suit to check on, copious quantities of
alcohol to drink to calm my nerves, and a
izard... thing... to kick purely for the hell of it.

by

AHA! | knew you'd be here,
you spike-huring menace!

Wow... you took off your suit
fast. Well...

most of it, anyway.

Mot-neary-long-enough-for-them later...

Crap man... CRAP!
What? What, what, what?

The heast...
it's THAWING!

Oh GOD no!

Wait a sec... I've got to go find me
some rocks or bricks or something
to hurl at your vacant skull.

Mo! Don't go...
my suitless beauty!

shigees

again...

HOOQOOOQOQOHTH

SAMUS, RIDLEY, let's all huddle close to
eachother. | have a GOOD feeling about all
of us funky surprises being easily visible all
at the same time from the outside door.

' Man, | thought | heard voices, but tums
out you were just talking to yourself
again. RID! ¥YOU OWE ME FIVE BUCKS!

Hovws do you keep doing that?!?

| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r_l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I
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The ONLY way

And how do you keep changing into or
out of your suit so damn fast anyway ?!7

What the hell are you
blithering about. now 7

What indeed

| see what it's like now! It's clear as
day! Oooohhhh no, heaven FORBID
yvou tell KRAID about a new Chozo-item!

The jumping back and forth quickly! And the
suit! Stop teasing me! I'm getting dizzy!
%0, RIDLEY! HE'S LOST IT AGAIN!

Just hecause he got a high-jump
item, suddenly he can't be TRUSTED
to know ANY infonmation, even if he
can't POSSIBLY do anything WITH it!
Am | close here, Samus? AM I7!7

E r

r E E r E
B8 m i B B S E B S A e E A E S

Check it out!

Oh... my... GOD!
What? What?

268

Check it out!
Ophelia is
TOTALLY
chugying
that barrel
of tequila!

THERE we go. Found my
old supply of cinderblocks.
Prepare to be concussed.

TELEFORTATION!
It's the OHLY way!

Oh sure, let me pour my heart out,
while you just stand there and bask in
my MISERY! Do you like it Samus? Do
you like to see me miserable THAT...

Isn't this awesome? Samus and |
made a bet as to whether this
much tequila is capable of getting
something as big as Ophelia drunk.

800-802

rj FE F K F

Man, don't tell me your brain is ALREADY
scrambled. | haven't even STARTED yet.

You got a teleport Chozo-
item, and never told me.
That MUST be it!!!

" +shyfes

TR R -

Ok, seriously... what the hell are you
staring at? What, do | have a spider on
my head? Wait... do 1T SAMUS! DO
HAVE A SPIDER ON MY HEAD? DO 1927

"
P
i ey |

Wait, who said "oh my god"
just a minute ago there?

I don't know, someone at the front of

the bar. Ophelia's blocking my view.




Just concentrate

C'mon, think, think... it's right on the tip of
¥E3! This is arguably the WOOH! Chug! Chug! Chug! your brain. Just think back... concentrate WHAT?!? What do you want?!?

greatest thing I've ever seen! on the words. Just give it a second and it'll Check it out! She's
Chug! Chug! Chug! Chug! come to you. As long as I'm not distract... TOTALLY CHUGGING IT!

I doin't remember making a bet with some - "
unknovm stranger... unless it was a lomyg And wait... that voice was oddly Samus! Samus! SAMUS! 1 WAS THE ONE THAT

time ago when | was brutal stupid drunk... familiar_iut from wrhere_ SAAAAAMMMUUUUUUSI POINTED THAT OUT!!

E r E E E
il B S E A E e E

I

T
)
.r__r_r_r

o T

Twice the fun

Ok, ok... | see what's going on here. For Obviously, we've got to find out what happened, Ah hell... 1 don't like what direction this is
some bizarre reasoh or perhaps a divine act and what's going to happen from now on... and | going. C'mon... it's a perfectly reasonable
of sexyness, there appear to be two Samii. suggest that the BEST place to discuss this with request! Be willing to try new things!

both Samii is in my room, ALL HIGHT LONG!
...Mayhe | should just stop talking.

5

=ka-click" —

803-805 269



It wasn't meant to be

Crapcrapcrapcraperap! OPHELIA, SAVE ME!
*hic* Y-yer kinda cute
when you're shcared.

Ack! Gotta get outta
here like... now!

B Hey... | think theresh shtill
a little bit left in there...

Good times

God... head... hurting...
Please... stop laughing...

in agony... little help... | AHAHAHA! And he

vrants help yet!

fhaha... good luck, man. s
r &
-
) i

opEAnnmEtng o

—_— e ——

._r'_ - E r E
e
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Ay,
.ﬁtﬂqqqﬂﬂqqq

r
m il B it m e e

That... was not exactly a response |
was either expecting or hoping to hear.

*urp™ Woah... | can shee coloursh...

= - = - .—*‘l' ]
SRS YL Cot back hers

Wait, too high! 1I'm gonna
hit th-AUGH, MY HEAD!

Ahh, good times, good times.

Yeah, | needed that.
Yeah, that cheered me right up.

r E E r E

o

_— e e

r
= == == B8 B B0 Bl

Oh yes, | 50 won this bet!

Although... on the other hand, nowr
that you mention it... hmm... maybe...

AUGH, MY MECK!

AUGH, MY BACK!
WHAM™

3y

mﬁmqmmﬁmﬁmm

E r E E r E
E il B i E S e e
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N0, just no. | couldn't cheat on Samus...
Samii... whatever... and you also spawned just
TOO damn many jerks. It wouldn't work out.

Woah... d-did the room

| Ugh... well, despite likely

{ being concussed... at Ahahahahaha!
{ least they lost the urge to
¥ blast the piss outta me. e
BAHAHAHAHA! 'I?
Ll

_f. .

a4

S0... umm... random guestion for
ya. Might 1 ask why you exist?
Y'know, funny thing... | was going to ask you
the exact same thing. To both of you, actually.
1 .

g

I T I
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Blame the cheapass

S0... should | take it your name is Samus, or is ] Yep. And... Ridley, | take it? Alive Ok, well then... 3amus... man it feels so weird to Metroid-thingy ?
this some funky "woah, my almost-twin" type and whatnot, not a ghost and soforth? say that... assuming you're me, then | think we Metroid-thingy.
situation that happens by blind coincidence ? Yep, Ridley. And no. Why does hoth knowr why everything is so screwed up.

Cheapass... | mean

Mnnnope, it's Samus. You? everyone keep thinking I'm dead?!? Metroid-thingy .

Places to be

30... umm... can't help but notice that nice, Yeah, there's been... problems. But anyway, Woah, hey... | just remembered that | have...
red and orange power ammour you've got on. since I'm the original, | think | should be the stuff to do... in the back... away from here.
I never take it off. Looks like you've || 2" With the ammour... s0... yeah... cough it up. I've suddenly got Yes, | as well must go
got... well... a sleeve, anyway. Pfft, when mules fly. I'M the original. the urije to crawl to the hack... for stuff.
* - myself out of here. ! )

Sherioushly... guysh... I... I'm feelin’ reeeally

HNows listen... we're rational... g...you should probably... shick right abou... *hic*

person... so let's talk this through. Nov;... there has to be more than one suit...

oK o TeTs <A

: +hap+
m.lr.lr.tﬂ. & [l el

r E
A o=t B il E e e e s e E e E E S e s e
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A little too drunk

.03 seconds later Shorry 'bout thish... but you may want ... really don't feel like talking any more.
Hey, guysh... you may want to to watch vour shtep. I... it feelsh Me neither. | moreso feel like
shtep away for a bit and, wait... like | just threw up or shomething. taking off MY suit for now
| feelsh a lot better now for : .
shome reashon. Newver mind. ITS MINE, DAMNIT!

more minutes later Another 20 minutes later
Oh hﬂl‘}" gﬂd, where the hell is that bitch? | Where the hell did you gﬂ?!?

Or... umm... awesome gifl. DAMNIT! How = .
the hell do 1 insult her without insulting ] _UKE hE'! | was walking thrgugh that and 'E_t
it slurp into my boots. | climbed up the slide

myself?!? But seriously, this c is
st;rting to smell HEMH!;\AALLVT;JH here il and found a way back to the front of the bar.

1

=

Oh holy hell, what is taking so bloody
LOMG?!? | could have changed in
and out of that thing like... half a
dozen times by this point. And |
should know ... that's ME over there!

-

*grumble*
4 *yrowsl™

humess

I-|'-|'-|'-|'-|'-|'|'1|'I'-|
I-I'-I'-I'-I'-I'-I'I':u e

Slake your thirst

Man, it's about bloody ti-OH MY GOD, How, where were we? Doo de doo de doo... fust & goin"for & walk, fakin” ...eeeeeeah. Was this a bad time to

IT SMELLS GOOD OUT HERE! Holy Uhh... | have the only remaining amﬁmwmmmmsmﬁg ] stop by the bar. Guys? Wait, why

jesus, | must have gotten used to suit that you want, and Metroid-
) - ? doesn T matter much, because soon 1N be foo
the horrible smell in that stench-hole. thingy I the cause of all of this. drannk £0 care... o care... do doo o Joo dee.... crap.

are there two of you? Guys¥!? Ahh,
| don't like where this is going.

*SMHARL*
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Forgotten omnipotence

AAAAAAHHHH! WHY DOES THIS Seriously, I've got to remember to Well crap. Right... yeah, the poofing awray
I | i i
AAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!! P‘UN" ALWAYS HAPPEN TO M... wait a sec, do this more often. Stupid memory. and whatnot. ... Shit,_Well... now what?
ANGRY SAMII ON THE LOOSE! why the hell am | even running?!? HEIRRRl | vote we drink our sorows away.

I'LL KILL EVERY LITTLE PIECE OF YOU!

Don't let her get away!

“whoosh+

bw o 3= FEs o
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Yet another loss

Several seconds later
*sniff* ¥a killed 'im! You woathless, vile
murderahs. Murderahs? Well, the fect thet whatever it is you're whining about...
theah's two of you foh some reason changes would change nothing then, hmm?

HOTHING! You's hoth is MURDERAHS!! MURDERAHS !
Didn't think so0.

NOOOQOOOOQ0O!H!

How who in the word
would be screamin...

CRIKEY, HOOOOOO!IN
Whup, never mind.

I suppose saying that those were
stray missiles that accidentally hit...

*shiff* *sob* And aftah | spent
50 long with im, you KILLED im!
Say... might be a bad time to ask,

but did its exploding corpse leave
anything kicking around for us to take?

A secret in the book, say it ain't so! Except that unlike the source code secrets of the website, this one is completely visible. Also
moreso brought about by the extralarge comics of the next several pages, but where better to add some secret text? Aw yus, convenient
secret (“secret”) text location!

So I hope you're all having a wonderful day wherever you are. Stop and smell the flowers every so often, listen to the birds sing,
take five minutes out for yourself every now and then, you deserve it.

So have a beautiful day everyone, drink your water, and have an incredible time with the rest of the comic! Take those five minutes if
you want right now tho. Convenient spot after all ~_*

Kabutroid
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Getting in the way, part 1

Crikey, em | gonna heve to teach you Oh, THET'S IT!? You

a lesson about murdering end all the two ah 30 wrengled! |8

blesting of enimals thet you do? EM 17 y
YWoah, steady there looking forward
Croc-hoy, don't lose it. got a plan to st

Lp’

Oh hey, we've got a few under-comic spaces to fill here. Thank you Jack, you're making things a little extra interesting in here!

I've heard people say that they've loved the under-comic text on the website, and unfortunately there wasn't enough space to add those
into Printable Zebeth, so we can take these few moments to do exactly that.

Lol, I'm not even sure what I was thinking when I added the cat into here, probably a spur of the moment kinda thing that amused me.

...alright, cool stuff, on with the comic!
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Getting in the way, part 2

e word could you do that
BLY make this any worse?

Oh, don't you even THINK about
getting comfortable over there!

AN

/ e \
A \ee/
— -='o\ __ '~z
/--\_\(o0)/--\
I/\
/|
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Getting in the way, part 3

Several minutes 13 : y e — TR I'M GOHMA CRIKEY
il : ¥OU A NEW ONE!

don't like where
is IS going...

!
,u

<4

Yeah, that' right, I'm talking to you. Don't
just look at me. Get your furry ass offa there!
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Getting in the way, part 4

RUH FOR YOUR LIVES, HE'S
COMPLETELY GOME MAD!

Don't count me out yet, 1 still
have one trick up my sleeve,

Yeh, like what ? 389

[ -
L1

lGet outta there,
ya crazy cat! \

I loved that cat. Good meower, nice and vocal. I love a good noisy cat XD
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Back to normal... almost

Several minutes later

Wow ... who'd have thought that Ridley's
plan would have worked THAT good?

| know, it's amazing.

Everyone loves Gronky!

| mean... not OMLY did it end up with Crocomire
Hunter returning to sobbing over the dead thing,
but he even RETURNED to the same place!

“sniff” it's just so sed...
the pooh, pooh fella...

Oh... oh god... | can't BELIEVE he still

| knows, it's almost as though the past .
managed to crikey me a new one!

half-hour or 50 never occured at all!
Well...

Dude man... you look like crap.

THANK ¥OU! THANK
YOU FOR NOTICING!

except for that one thing...

I'll miss ya, little
fella. You vwon't
be soon fohgotten.

T n:rn:rn:rn:rn:rn:[n:[n:[
Loy =S

r r r
f B

But... while we're here, | might as well kill

my curiosity. Croc-boy... what the hell did
we explode into tiny little pieces, anyway?
*shiff* Thet... thet poah Trebnegian fella!
| SAVED 'im from the leva... end... end was
takin' ‘im to meet 'is friends who's with Kraid.

Improved slide

Well... it's useless to stand around

here now. YWhatever item the horribly |

destroyved remains the Trahnagian
left will have long since disappeared.

Yeah, let's go back to the
bar and see if it's cleaned up.

278

Oh... Oooohhhh. A TRABMAGIAN you say.
Well... given your pain... | won't say that
I'm glad that we killed it... but... | can't
not he not sad that we didn't not kill it.

Whew, for a second there, |
thought that we Killed Gronky.

.. I've gotta say... in the short
time we've been gone, this place
looks spotless! How in the world
did you manage it THAT fast?

Oh, | have my ways...

,:.

g Ay,
MMM e

Elsewherel why will this beast from hell not
SHUT UF, even for a SECOHD?7??

I've been trying to will it to death with
my mind, but it's JUST HOT WORKING!
WILL HARDER!
*gronk™
*gronk®  "gronk”

1.Fh. | *gronk*

Are you kidding? EVERYOHNE loves Gronky!
Well... despite the fact that he's a glitch-
riddled vord-destroyer... but like... EVERYONE
loves him. It'd completely suck if he died!

I knows. Who in the word could
POSIIBLY want him dead?

RONK* F

& So wait... DID you make it any better?

experience of my life. This better be the
best damn slide in my entire friggin' LIFE!

Don't worry... Ridley said that
he made it at least 20 times
hetter than it was hefore.

Yeah, the last half-hour's heen kinda...
rough. | don't wanna talk about it.
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A bit of punishment

S0 anyway... what do you two want? So yes... booze, and plenty of it.
Umm... if I'm not mistaken, we were coming i A3 If | haddn't already guessed. Ok, I'm§ Lessee... | should grah - .
here to drink our sorrows away... something running kinda low up here. Lemme run l§ some vodka and maybe II}lulw. I‘:]u hooze
i or now because Avrerrus
craphell.

i about not killing Metroid-thingy... yeah. i down and get another key or two. 4 also... eh, what's this? \ S
N [ the Samii pissed me

off. Will open when
I'm good and ready.

s s

g Ay,
Ll sl sl s

catfight!

Jeveral seconds later How to put this... how to put this... |58 Oh... well, she'll get over it I'm sure. You = Oh, you did HOT just call dibs on my drink!
il Damr;:l Rldlev;jl l::an't Sdtf_:\nlg \ﬁlﬂ:u ttnese {ll How to put what? Ridley? 'E zaiz}:hfre'i sti[Ijl SOI:E “Pf“‘"!'f' Let's fl Like hell that's your drink, it's MINE!
" seve seconds Tor a annk: aLs e | . . .

What's wrong? TELL ME! SLreac t UL anc see how far 1L gnes — I'M THE TRUE SAMUS, IT'S MINE!

B hold up? Where's the kegs of booze? - . . =
Well... vou two pissed off Metroid-thingy, H MY POWER SUIT SAYS OTHERWISE, BITCH!
50 she cut off the entire booze supply. T,.I OH IT'S O, HOW!
¥ 2 ) !
S L J 1 GOOD!

o X
| h,
sclink+ I e

Brwig ... &
craphell. j M
I ]

ol el el e ol vl el el
—rr o-+hape, -

(O 18 1 1 N
(e

I'm sorry, what was that you were irying
to say? Was it along the lines of "Ohhh...
who's got the fucking armour NOW, bitch?

Oooohhh... you blocked one of my missiles.
Oh wait... MORE WHERE THAT CAME FROM!

Yeah, the only way you're getting to that
suit is by stepping over my DEAD BODY!

Oh, you think | won't?
JUST WATCH ME!

Ok, well... this is arguably the worst
place | could possibly be right now, so
| think I'll take this opportunity to leave.
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One track mind

Gonna have to do better than THAT. Well, since you put it like THAT, Just trying to avoid destroying my Qohhh, biy words, but can you follow
| let's kick this party into high gear! §R victory drink while disposing of ¥YOU. through, or will you shrivel up and DIE?

Oh, you'll taste it just fine while I'm When hell freezes overt

DRINKING IT OUT OF ¥OUR SKULL!
‘ |_ go get me a pool full of mud, HOW!
= |

How why do you...

A dream come true

Minutes later... ¥OU GOIN' DOVWHN!
*SNAFP

— drag that over to the Samii and tell them to... I don't know... but being in here makes me... Huh, wha?
Yo, Kraid... it took a lot of effort, but y'know... duke it out while inside of there. more want to wrestle, ?han just blast you. LHuh, what]
| got what you needed. How what

the hell do you want this junk for?

DAMHNIT! 30 CLOSE!

Oh right... those

Damnit... looks like I'm too late anyway. Man... | can't hear to watch 2 W Tuoosh®
Looks like the missile-fight has begun. Samus get hurt... yet | can't

Oh good. Want a definition of tum awsay from Samii jumping |
where | DON'T want to he? around and stuff. It's like all “whoosh®

I'l give you a hint. Bye. my dreams and nightmares Tiroosh® : 3 |jental note... | still need to
) decided to cram together, “furoosh* rossh® <~ dodge the stray missiles.

“fwoosh”
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Evasive action

C'mon, bring it.
30 eager to die?
Mope, eager o see you fail.

£
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.l/ b Tbwame  ®

|
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Heaps
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|l ol el Ol el Ol '

Necessary sacrifices

HAH! Gonna have to do better than THAT!

Hemole+

[l el Ol ol O el O el Ol ol Ol ol Ol el O el

il =1 B4 B4 B0 B0 B B O

Impending doom
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— & *‘fwoosh*‘:
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Battle for ownership

Yol YOU DESTROYED Yeah, except that's MY STAND STILL, DAMHNIT!

A PIECE OF THE SUIT! suit youre talking ahoutt

There's still my full
suit sitting in the bar.

NOOOCOOOO000000!!!

+husam+
_ bwame W,

Don't blink

Ok, enough wasting missiles... R A hwame e *hope

Aw CRAP! | think | blinked! Rt

S — PR Vo, it you look away for ERSLE YES! VICTORY IS MINE! and
— even a SECOND, you ) unless you've got a miracle up your

shwams & COMPLETELY lose track * - ass, then it's time to say goodnight.
= of which Samus is which! BRI THERE CAN ONLY BE OME, BITCH!
deage THET sumpe+
“biwam+
+hop+
hame

Out of miracles

And OOHHHHH, I'm sorry... hut your Ahh... the svreet sound of victory... which is Wait a minute... something's wrong.

time for a miracle to kick in has run oddly reminiscent of shattering glass. In this something happened... not good... ¢c'mon,

out. Hope you enjoyed that the last case... it's shattering SAMUS! AAAHAHAHA!! think Kraid think... let's see... Samii

few moments of your life was fighting... good... lots of jumping...

seeing... well... Kraid over there. ’ good... half of the frozen skull of one of
YES! Wait... the Samii houncing towards me... “click”

OH MY GOD! OME OF THE SAMII KILLED
THE OTHER! Who could have thought such a
horrible tum of events vwould have come from
two Samii fighting?!? OH GOD! WHERE'S
METROID-THINGY WHEHN ¥YOU HEED HER?!?

. rJlr__ &

- F [ [ [
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Kinda busy at the moment

SERIOUSLY! Where in the HELL could she have WHAT THE HELL IS GOING OH?I? \WILL NOOME Meanwhile...

disappeared to at a time like this?1? RIGHT STOP THIS INSANITY?!? METROID-THINGY, GET Man, | 50 needed to reinstall my operating

when you friggin’ need her the most, too! YOUR BLADEY-ARMED ASS DOVWN HERE!! | system. Now if onhy | can get Fedora Core
WANT TWO SAMIE | think I'm going into shock! Hto stop acting funky. It's taken me friggin’
It almost feels like my voice is tightening up! forever to get those stupid fonts to work.

Eeehehehehehe... . Ehehehe... squishy, squishy.

r

0 = ==d == =il == B B0 B 0 = ==d == =il == B B0 B (o0l ol o ol O el ol el O ol Ol ol O ol i =i il

Absolutely nothing

Elsewhere... Elsewhere still...
Aaaaaand THERE. Got the font conversion

complete, and everything is good to go. Didn't

take THAT long either. Safe bet that nothing of I'm the only Saaaamus, I'm the only

conseguence happened during the reinstall. Saaaaarmus, hmm hmm himhmm
hmmmmhmm. Me, me, me, YAAAAY!

Hmm... if | eat this Samus-slush, Yep... aaaaabsolutely nothing of
then I'd permanenthy have a little consequence should have happened.
piece of Samus INSIDE of me...

Nothing to see here

And now I'm going to run in the opposite direction,
Wait a minute... | forgot to check if ... err... Whew... good thing | remembered. If the and pretend that the last several minutes never
Samus... me... dropped anything! K'd kinda \rariuu;.smashin ating of frozen en.emies existed. Nope... | didn't drop AARAANY items. |
suck if | went through that battle, but is anything like... well... me, | should still Well, looks like everything is checked, and saw nothing. CERTAINLY nothing
completely ignored any powerups or... be frozen little E.hunkl.;ts l];l the ground still frozen, so | can just wai... that would cause me to curl into a ball and sob
whatever the hell it is that I'd drop if | died. 4 . guiethy for hours. Mope... nothing here at all...
ZEZZETETZ...

— s e B e
E E

r F r F F r
f 4 I i il e i i
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A beautiful day for a walk

0k... ok. Okokok. Gotta get my
mind on something else, gotta
get my mind on something else!

To the victor goes nothing

Yoice, voice, VOICE, voice, suit, suit,
SUIT, suit, voice, suit, VOICE, suit, |
CAN HEAR MY YOICE AND IT'S SAYING
TO GO TO MY SUIT, SUIT, SUIT, SUIT...

Alrighty then,
you do that.
wx

CRAP! What takes my mind off stuff! Ywhat
else dollike to.... KILL! Of course! Quick,
quick... need something to kill! Heed some...

And as an added honus, | get a quick pick-me-
up of missiles! it's win-win. 1Kill stuff... and
get stuff. Ahh, sweet minion item-drops. How
did anyone ever not go insane without you?

| Hey man... sup? What the hell was with that velling
{ that | heard from like... forever away from here?

Yyyweah, you probably don't want to hang out
around here atthe moment. 1think something's
wrong with Samus at the moment... again.

_f- '
Ay

e e e

Doo de doo de doo... nice day out today. Well...
not that | can see the sky from here. Ahhhh,
yeah... | crack me up. Good times, good times.

And now... I require hooze. Lots and lots

of hooze. And a Samus suit. Lots and lots
of... suit... yeah. Doo de doo... talking to
myself keeps my mind busy... yep, yep, yep.

Several minutes later
LA LA LA LA, ALL | CAN HEAR IS MY OVWHN
VOICE IN MY HEAD, JUST MINE, MINE, MINE,
MINE, MY OVWN VOICE IS WHAT | HEAR, LA
LA LA LA LA VOICE, VOICE, VOICE, YOICE...
Do | even WANT to know?
j. ',
St Y
] ) T

Sweet, sweet suit, how I've missed thee.
Ridley! Booze! | was the victor, and to
the victor bhelongs that last gulp of spoils.

%0 who won the bhattle?
Which Samus ARE you?

I'm the REAL one, of course.
..0h, THAT helps.

F R Em

839-841

But ammvay, | already drank that booze.
You WHAT?1?

Hey, it's MY bhar, and | also get thirsty! You two

were taking too damn long, and | got thirsty... so

deal with it if you ever want to come here again.
0K, ok, you win. But... how...

If you can find me
more supplies, | can
!I!I'I!ITI!I'I!I!I get you more booze.




In search of booze

Minutes later
Craaaap... that's a long list.

The more important stuff is at the top.
Worry about those first, then the latter
Stulf if you come across it on the way.

WHAT?!? Where the hell am | supposed to
find you hooze-making supplies?1? YOU
were the one that found "em in the first place!

Yeah, but last | heard, my original fields hawve
heen burned to the ground. Go find me more.

And last | heard, it was still frozen-white-crap

season out, so your OLD fields are still out.

In fact... NOTHING will be growing out there!
Thus making ywour search a lot harder,
s0 get cracking if you want hooze.

Won't be a problem

Hell, the SECOND | get my suit back, I'm |
off on a wild goose chase to get hack to
what | enjoy... hooze. Where the hell is
Kraid when you need him. He could
probahbly SMELL the ingredients needed!

suppress. Nope, still didn't see amthing
here. Juuuust jumping over a big rock...

0Oh cripes... is he STILL here?!? Man, he's gotta
learn to let stuff go sometime. Pfit... pansy.

r |l
=8 e f = f =i =

Well... with mw luck, he'll show up the second |
don't want him near me, so | might as well start
off and wait for that to happen. Although, if Ridley
can't get food faster, he'll make less money... and
a pissed off bartender is never good. Hope he can
come up with a way to jack up his food supphy.

Further ahead still

Hohy god, | never realized | had to pass
a gauntlet of idiocy to leave the bar.

OH MOTHER OF GOD, KILL US!

842-844

Yeah, but could you actually try
out the slide first? | wanna check
out some new features on it.

Sweet, sure. | haven't even gotten
a chance to try it out at all yet.

Meanwhile, hack at Kraid

*snort* Zuh... musta... fallen asleep. In Samus.
Hehehehe. Mmm... passing out with a mouthful
of Samus. If 1 had ever wanted to pass out... THIS
would be my first choice. But... | guess | should
head back to the bar and see what"s happening...
AFTER seeing if there's more Samus to eat.

285



Long-time listener

Moments later = Of COURSE I'm not going down that slide!
Tl Hey Ridley... what's happ... Tl I've been on the ceiling for the past forever

Awew... all the rest of Samus soaked into the - . i i it.
&h well... with a belly full of Samus, I hate your stupid long-named friend, | s and heard evensthing you've said about it

ground. And as tempted as | am to start eating | think that needs a healthy mixture ! He refuses to go down the slide. ! | was joKing! Trust me!

the dirt between the ground bricks... | at least > -
got to eat a good chunk of Samus already. of alcohol to top it off. TO RIDLEY'S! | also saw you get crikey’'d a new one.
.| REALLY hate you.
[
A

.. ALy,
M

L}
£
£l
Fl
i
i
= ]

So wait... you've been on the ceiling for like... Wait, what? Mo booze? Like... at all? ..D0 | even WANT to know? Wait, no... no | 20 minutes later...
the entire battle and everything? What the hell i Nope-... Metroidthingy McHateeveryone ] don't. And | don't like the fact that I'm having || Hey man... came to see hl_Jw you're... why
hawve you heen doing up there that whole time? decided tolock up my booze supply. Samus to ask myself that more and more often latehy. |8 are you hitting the door with your head?

Being hored out of my mind, and finding ] is out hunting for ingredients as we speak. | wWell, it doesn't matter. | want booze, il Ugh. My hands started to hurt after about g
out there's nothing to drink here any more. Aw MAN! But booze to go with % and | aim to get into that booze room, & 10 minutes. But | think it's starting to give!

my stormach full of Samus! Ny H Ho man... you're just

. £ . R L - tenderizing your skull.

Show's over

Another 10 minutes later j But... looks like he's

| think that was the greatest slowing down. Thanks b ) | |
10 minutes of my entire life. L for the show, Kraid. . L —_— B Could | get a little help guys? Focusing my

I_f esp'rte him being my | Yep, I'm hading ) : = : vision is extremely painful, and | don't think
o friend, I'm inclined to agree. [ ! hack to the bar. | . = =9 | can control my legs properly any more.

Oh god... 1 hurt so bad. |
think | can see past colour. s
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Worse than a hangover

E E r

L= = = 0Oh GOD! Opening them again just
Oh god! Kt hurts to have rmy eyes Rening gam]

Oh god... it hurts to Keep my eyes made it hurt 10 times as had!

i ; ! \ i
open. It feels like they're going | g closed: It feels like my eyelids | " KEEPING them open hurts worse

are crushing against halls! :
to pop clean out of their sockets. I g against my eve | 8 than | ever thought possible!

Making a game of it

Meanwhile... Well, at the bare minimum, at least | found a way

YOUWU! Do you know where | might find some N _ N N
P . to entertain myself while searching for this stuff.
Crap, crap, crap. Gotta find booze supplies, harley, hops, grain, wheat, e, or any other i
p P " D €y, 0P, § o HEY YOUW! You know of any fields kicking around?

gotta find booze supplies... and | haven't manner of that type of plant around here?
even found the SLIGHTEST hint of any in Why do | get the feeling that not having
hlue-groundy area. Hopefully this area . . a clue what you're talking about will
will cough up better results than "none™, - P end up being more bad than good?

In that case...
sure, why not?

= —r—=—_ =0 i el =i
S W [t"d better be. I'm tempted to [l o

E r ]
of path are you taking me down? il shsolutely no clue what 'm actually [ asgaleslils o)
F| trying to find. And slow down, | can
. i h hop so fast, you wriggling freak. ﬂ:. = .
- r 0 Ik '. N just - - -
; - ; i il (il Oh sure, | know what you want. Now just gl &l Aahahaha! So long, sucker! Have fun 2§
DE“:IIlIt worry, | mhsure i T [ head upwards and it's not much further. ' finding me ever again! Teach you to o Ir-
we'll soon reach your... p——
what's it called again... = = =i - threatn me urth p hIf-hnur.
a “fee-a

off to? Do | go up or straight here? Hello?
[l o =l [ - -
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Distracted

Meanwhile...

greerrr®

Eternal nightmare

Hours later... | =l i i
Ll e e [ e

MAN, | can't even imagine how lost | am
in this godawful maze. And that damn
sidehopper is probabby still laughing at

Pogged

Meanwhile...

Ugh. Well... I've managed to roll onto
my back, and onhy passed out twice
from the pain. Things are looking up.

288

[ EISEWhETE...

=

Guess what | spent an hour catching
repeatedhy, you evasive sack of shit!

W
Ahh... now | just have to rest like this
until it feels like my brain settles into
place, and | should be good to go in a...

Hohly god Kraid, are you still down
there? Christ, maybe THIS will

wake you the hell up already.

Oh COME ON! Just get in the damn ball!
I'm not asking for a freakin® miracle, her

Thought | was Kidding

TO FOREVER, ASSHOLE! AHAHAHAHAAAAAN

R
I o9 op oF O OO

851-853

el

" | leave you there to rot for ALL FRIGGIN® ETERHITY!

T ¥

| swea to god Mesprit, when | catch you, I'
going to torture you, break those damn tentacle
things clean off of you, murder you, revive you,

* | torture you again, and then cram you into the

computer with a hox full of OMLY Bidoofs, and

EHT

=N Eh, probabhly doing ume impnrtam... -
l Metroid... thingyish... stuff or somethi

AAAUUGGHHH! JACOB! HOW
COULD SUCH ALOYAL POG

Eu_ TURN ON ME LIKE THIS?!?




Too much information

2 hours later...

0Oh hey Kraid, you're finally back. Did you
ever get that hooze-room door open?

G0 screw yourself.
I'll take that as a "no" then.

You can take that as a "my

pogs aren't weapons, ass™.

But no, | didn't get the door open. However, |
DID come up with an idea between when | was
passed out. Why not just get me or Ophelia to
DIG our way into the booze room from ahowve?

Hah, we already tried that while

yvou were out. Metroid-thingy
took that idea into account.

i i o i i i i o i i B i i o i i i i i i el

In search of Samus

Buuut... with a distinct lack of hooze, and ho
Samus to creepily stare at... is there even
any point to staying in the bar right now?
Plenty of food's been cooking up a
storm. You want in on some fried Zeh?

Hah. |think I'll go see if | can catch up to the
tasty, tasty Samus. There's nothing that'll
stop me from seeking out that which I...

It's free. s starting to pile up, and

it either gets eaten or thrown out.

urp* | don't care what they say. | STILL stand

perhaps... but HNEVER stopped. How let's see if
I can find where Samus wandered off to.

o

[ I
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of nhowhere. t's almost as If it was maide
purely to torment and torture... wait... never
mind... I'm sure it"s Metroid-thingy's doing.

E
- " ek . What the hell el UL
=== e e e is that noise? [EEESRITI

*thoom™

Athoom?.

854-856

by my "nothing will stop me* statement. Delayed -

Aww, harsh. Where'd Samus go? Mayhe
she can freeze the wall and shatter it.

Damn. | also wanted to tell her that I'll always
have a little piece of her inside of me from...

Let me just stop you right
there. I'd HIGHLY prefer to
! have never heard that, or to
!I!I'I!III!I!'III know the rest of the story.
i T,

T

r r E r

i

Did someone sexily
memin th ' urd? :
| ... I'm hoth glad you
! showed up... yet regret that
1 you did at the same time.
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A minor delay

Sweet princess, | have come to save
——wi—f=w yOU, anhd take you away from this

what appears to be maze-like hell.

= [
I'm not a princess, and I'm &5 ,

sure as hell not 'sweet’
K when you're involved.

Great ideas

S0... you say it causes you unhearable,
excruciating pain to move even in the
slightest? Like... how slight are we
talking here? Like... feather-touch?

= | know what you're

A walk in the paaaaaaw, yeah

Well... now that you're done screaming for 45

minutes... and my hearing has finally come back...
are you finally ready to move your ass already?

(ol ol ool Tl ol ol
[l = el e o

E r E
= =
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e i il |l
=l Tyyeah... easier said than done. Smashing
However... it 1S useful that you came by when 8 through those walls Kinda shook the old
you did. How move your fat ass out of the concussion into a relapse. Moving right
way 50 | can leave this god-forsaken maze. now Kinda... causes excruciating pain.

Ho, serioushy... I'm telling you, man.
Don't do it. Just... serioushy, don't.

I

= = Tl
[l e il e

E r E
= =

Good, now move it. Words cant DESCRIBE .'— I
S It was just like a picnic in the pa-aaahhh...

Right, hecause wandering around blindhy with
everything looking the same is just S0 fun.

r E E r -‘ﬂr ¥ I e e
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SIS on, lighten up. It couldn't have been THAT bad, | el el What? What's wrong now?

0Oh... oh sweet merciful GOD that felt great!
My back... my knees... feel s0... s0 GOOD!

= Pift, why didn't you just stretch in the tall areas?




Vaeatieon Nightmare Or Bust III

|l O ol S ed i ')

The pleasure of working

Where to begin... where to begin. Well... I'll
start by saying that due to my being laid off

of a half-dozen different johs, and just starting
this new one... and the fact that I'm perpetualhy
broke, paying off debt hecause of the above...
that | won't be getting a vacation this year.

Hence... this little foray into "pausing of Zeheth'
shalt be known in the archives as "Jaedten
Hightmare Or Bust llI. Read... enjoy... laugh at my
misery, relate to it... whatever suits you. Likehy
after my college courses are done in a few weeks
I'll have the time needed to make full comics again.

I suppose I'll start with my primary source of
stress... work. Sure, | may no longer he a "temp
worker”, and have some vague form of joh
security... but there's some rather unexpectedhy
disturhing things I've found at this new place.

Yeah... long story short... life has been a waking
nightmare for the past few weeks, I'm stressedto
hell and hack, and | obvioushy can't keep up with
the comic at the moment. So... instead of being
perpetually late, I'm going to take some time to
vent my frustrations and make my story heard.

¥know those 15 minute breaks that, if vou work,
you're most likely accustomed to taking? Y'kKnow,
the ones a workplace is legally required to give
you? Yeah... those don't really exist here. I've
taken... mayhe three of those 15 minute breaks

in four weeks. And forget half-hour lunches, too.

|l
s s

Just one more employee?

| mean sure, we're TECHNICALLY given them... hut
it's S0 hideoushy understaffed and overworked
there (for a miserable $10.50 an hour to boot), that
there's simply not enough time to go for a break.
Hell, one day | didn't have time to go to the fucking
WASHROOM when | needed to for about 4 hours.

Hot onhy that, but | asked... and they're not hiring
ANY more people! | mean... what the hell, man#?
0h, and don't think | get to go home at the end of
the day either. Absolutely everyone there hasically
has to work overtime to get the work finished.

0Oh, and for the curious... while I'm working here, |
won't be divulging the name of the company. Let's
just say that | help stuff get across the border.
Should | work elsewhere sometime in the future,
remind me, and I'll he sure to let everyone know.

Why do | stay, you ask? Because it's not a
temp job, and | honesthy can't afford to quit
anything for guite a while... so | have to sit
there and take it while smiling the entire time.
Aaaaand there's pretty much not a damned
thing | can do about it. Isn't life fun?1?

el el e e
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Geocaching for the win

As an added bonus, my entire weekend... and
pretty much any spare time at all... seems to
always be claimed by other random obligations
that 1 can't seem to avoid or work around. So...
no breaks during work or at home... yeah.

That part's not so bad though. Obligations come
and go, and are typically more fun than not. t's
not like work that just keeps driving into you like
a knife into your belly. And | HAVE heen finding
some spare time here and there to geocache.

Although... | will say this. Geocaching is a godsend
at a time like this, since I'm usualhy hiking several
miles in the process. Some good, hard physical
exertion REALLY helps work off a long day's
frustrations. So if I'm late making a comic to go
geocaching instead... there's the reason why.

And thus pretty well sums up my primary
frustrations... and what very little I've been ahle
to do to alleviate it. And now | need to go and
prepare for my college class tomorrow after
work... which will be the next comic's subject.

-Als0, you didn't see that.

Cresselia brightens my day

Ahh, college... higher education... needed to get
me out of this god-forsaken black hole of low-
paying, overworked jobs. Few things to note
about it though. For one... it's wallet-stabbinghy

expensive, and secondly, very draining and time-

consuming when you also have a full-time joh.

Y'see, typically I'd make a comic every Sunday,
Tuesday, and Thursday night. This is howewver
more difficult now, since said classes are on the
aformentioned Tuesday and Thursday evenings.
But... there's only a week and a half left of this,
and it damn well better help me get a better job.

But just 50 you don't think I'm COMPLETELY
miserable... there's still the ‘little’ things here
and there that cheer me up. Like | said, there's
geocaching... chainmailling... chatting online
hefore | go to sleep... and of course, video games.
In fact... just today it cheered me up immensehy.

An upgraded pause

Shorthy
Ugh... the past half-week... | gotta tell ya...
insanity. Work has still heen nuts, as per
usual {but I've at least gotten washroom
hreaks here and there)... and I've put most of
my time into finishing my class assignment.

i leile g |
| h H vf}“

E

AHAHAHA! That's right, bitch! Plenty
of room for you in the Bidoof room too!

il

LU

©Oh... and if you were ever annoyed that | could use

Hence why this comic was late. But... the major
assignment is done, and there's one week left in
classes. This however means that much of NEXT
week's time will go to studying for the final exam.

a Gamecube Controller... then the Wii will piss you
off even more. But ampvay... next week's will
likely have two more "me hitching about stuff™
comics, at least until the exam, and class, is over.

il i
| | 1 | | 1 | | |
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Almost over

But at work... I'm at a hit of a moral dilemma. 1
want to apply elsewhere... but since EVYERYOHNE at
work is in the same hoat... if | quit, that place would
he royally screwed (since someone else happens
10 be guitting this Friday). They're good people, s0
I don't want to make it that much harder on them.

50... as it stands, work is still insane, and | got

| my class assignment back...for the record, | got
86% on the midterm, and 81% on the big uber-
assignment. Allthat's left is the final exam
tomorrow... and then | can get back to being
miserahle at work, hut with more time at home.

MAN... why did this have to happen to
my OTHER good chair?1? | wonder if |
can press that furniture guy to actually
give me that "y 10, get 1 free” deal
he said I'd need with my record.

BOOYAH! Take THAT, Toadette!

fou're 3 5

Money for higher grades

o . " But... it's great to be done for now, and it's a load
Ahh... the exam is over, and | think I did well. Also, W o ypah... due to the extra 5%, | went into the exam || So... veah, things should be easing up a bit now. of wessfmw gone. And work today was pretty

E.h"'-' prof ufferfd to give amyone who sings the with 95%. Given the exam is worth 35%, | could Odds are that since I'm still a comic behind as of good too. | actually got a BREAK! | think I'm up to
Money song™ by Monty Python an extra 5%. He have written my name on the exam and handed making this {although if you're reading through the [ four now since starting. This is of course ignoring

had only seen two people EVER take himup on Wit i and STILL gotten a "C". Obwiousty, | didn't do || archives, this obviously won't be apparent), i be | the tact that | worked while eating lunch, but hey...

the offer... but we got our entire CLASS to sing it!_ W 4+ and actually... yknow... tried. | hope I did good. || making Friday's comic the final “end of filler” strip. | it's something. Gotta smile about the little things.

Let there be light

But... no sense bitching about this any more. It Let's see what we've got *elickz B Oh god, my darkness! e

ain't about to get any better anytime soon, and kicking around on here. 4 ,'._IE |'-_.£ |'-_.£ ||-_.£ .

classes are over for now... so it's time to cheer

myself up by getting kack into the swing of things. «sigh*. As entertaining as thisis, |

SUPPOSE | should unpause it sometime.

o o ) i
g e ——

=2 EH, NOW'S AS GOOD A TIME AS ANY. 5 ==
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Remember this lesson

Several minutes later... = : *gigh* Yeah... yeah. As much as it pains
Andd who's fault was that, huh? me to say it... | owe you for that one.
| Oh, 1 S0 know how I'm cashing THAT favour in.

E
@ =l =
—_— [l e el

lagree. My head STILL hurts g r B 1 Except that 'l never sleep with you... or even touch
thinking ahout those walls. Iyou. Infact, I'd prefer to stay at least six feet away
" . . at all times. So in other words... back up a bit.

Long lost friends

Oh hey, yeah... | was trying to help Ridley with But no... wg‘ue got _things to look for. Sa_ay... doyou

things to worry about. Well... not as important [ (14t problem before. My plan didn't work, and have the slightest idea where barley might be? Oh right... these guys. Yeah...
as keeping you the fuck away from me... but | hashed nmy head into a massive concussion. Can't say that | do. I kinda forgot about them.
still important. We must track down... Aw MAN! | missed watching

BOOZE... or the supplies thereof at least. you horribly injure yourself!

...Thanks for the concern.

But seriously, we've got more important

S0... UMM... is there any particular =How in th Little help Kraid? All I'm getting is a And now that one just
reason youre... y'know... in our way? oy mothe i ) AL LY lot of "squeeing’, and | think they're B called your mom a slut.
f annoyed with us for some reason. N k. Oh DID they now? They will find
that was a less than good idea.

294 869-871



Needing a plan

BEEUIEEN  r———— Mwahahaha... mine, ALL MINE! These Not yet, but I'm sure I'll come up with
hastards are trapped in ice as long as | something. Frst though... what are the
keep freezing 'em... which Ifully plan to do. s : odds you can grapple a frozen Metroid?

Soyou have a r Only one way to find
plan for them? out... step aside.

HAH! Caught you, you insulting hastards!
NOW who's mom is a shut, huh?!?

I don't know, hut | almost feel kinda hurt
and insulted for some weird reason.

2 5 7

e e e e e E e e e
ET_-El_-crr-cf_-cl__cl__l e F—EI" r—i:r'f'

Tumblejerks

forever-had, normal Kraid ability of supposed to do with it now? you don't see every day.

grappling can do to these suckers... - - !f.WF don’t do something soon, K. i i Bounce SI0Wer... | can
it's just going to thaw out only re-freeze so fast!

Yeah, yeah, jJust make , v ",
with the zappy-zap. and attack the crap out of us.

Alrighty... let's see what my... Umm... 50... uhh... what the hell am|| @i Well, there's something

Aaaaand this is less than expected... or Oh, hey Ridley... how's the day going? Y"know, that’s a good guestion.
good. ¥YO! OPHELIA! ARE YOU CALLING ] | have no idea, to be honest.

Oh, just fine. 1got plenty of sleep, and it's heen -

: n A PILE OF FROZEN METROIDS TO THE BAR? .

g "hat the hell is going on out there? fairly relaxing. On another note though... WHY Oh, THAT'S useful. Well, given
they're frozen, that can only mean...

rockslide coming towards the bar. ell, so much for th... wait, what? BOUNCING METROIDS INTO MY BAR? Hey Rid, can't talk, gotta ﬁ_re
off another round of freezing.

¥ ¥
Ay, 2.

el e
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Looking for answers

Seconds later mnlmee
0K, that should he the last freeze we ne
Toss them into the pog room for now.

HEVER! | will MEVER endanger
pogs with these... these JERKS!

Just not getting it

How... you're going to run this by me slowhy... or

I'm going to dedicate a FULL YEAR to not giving

you a drop of alcohol when | have it again,

and giving it for free to everyone EXCEPT you.
Ok then, let's start
from the top.

Well, toss them SOMBWHERE!
They'll start to unfreeze soon!
Ok, ok, they're going
in Ridley's room.

—

Mo, you don't get it. Y"see... they
STOLE My suim MY SUITII

-
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Priorities

Ok Ridley... take it easy. Deeeeep breaths.
Theeeere ya go... easy does it. Don't
go having a hrain aneurism on us here.
Yeah, losing the bartender...
again... would Kinda suck.

e
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Employees Only
this means only Ridley

There we go. Good job, good joh.

Employees Only
this means only Ridley

—_— e L

— I S —— _#g:r_
=

Hey Ridley. Man, what:_s wr;Jng... yﬂﬁ Iu.nk
Kinda... pissed off or something. Headache?
Ho, no... not specificalby. I'd just like to
know why you just crammed THREE
GODDAMN METROIDS INTO MY ROGRM!I!

So..yget it? pyees Only

WHY ARE THERE THREE
METROIDS IN MY ROOM?!?

Apparenthy not.

|i
L ,‘..
E r E E
I

MHow just think for a minute... stole my suit...
I go and trap them... what else CAHN be done?
*SNARL *
Exactly... violent, unfathomable
torturing of the Metroids, of course!

e

Ok... well, | DO guite hate Metroids. jes Only
This almost sounds like it has some ponly Ridley
vague form of potential somewhere.

Metroids are jerks.
*sigh*... We know HKraid, we know.

e

875-877

But that still doesn't explain why you y
crammed them into MY room, of all places. gley

I couldn't risk my pogs with Metroids... OBVIOUSLY!

.When | get hooze again, you're
paying triple the price for a month.

Aww...
e




Being on-call sucks

Meanwhile...

*snore*

A reward for hard work

Mot nearly soon enough later...

YES! AT LONG LAST! FREE TIME!
SWEET, MERCIFUL FREE TIME
AND THE ABILITY TO SLEEP!M

A little bit more reward

2 minutes later...

Kabutroid speaking. Wuzzat? Lemme
check... umm... yeah, everything's good.

a -l il
e FeanT M Mt
I had to take nine calls while attempting to make

' ] ' ] ' _] I__ this comic. took me 4 hours to make it, so enjoy.

Approximately 7.3 seconds later

Aaaahhhhggggll
Meeeeetroooo
*droooooool*

[/ Ugh... eyes... hurting. Been playing this for
like... every spare minute after work every
day now. | should REALLY take a hreak

from this thing, if not just for a few minutes.

And 1 should REALLY make another comic or
like... five. I'm getting behind, and I've got
ideas rattling around in my brain... and I'm
preeeetty sure the people reading the comic
would like comics to... yknow... read and stuff.
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Sleep is for the weak

8 hours later...

Ugh... s0... tired. Heed... sleep... t's like...
four in the morning, the alarm will be going

HO! Ho... | must resist, 1 must sleep... |
must make comics... | must prepare for
the next day. Willpower girl, willpower!

Not a good pillow

So... how long are we going to stand = Alright, alright already. Il see what = 3horthy...

around here for? Itfeels like I've o I can do since Ridley over there
been here for weeks or something. S So... Metroids? If | were to... say... open
Until someone gets those = - this door and kinda lead you to another

damn Metroids out of my room. r to SLEEP WATHOUT DYING! [28 room for you to go into instead, could
,l"r we just Kinda... do that without a fight?

2.5 hours later

=
Uhh... Kabutroid? Your alarm went off like...
fifteen minutes ago. Did yvou even get to sleep?

Meeeeetrooooid. et o

S0 'no’ then.

OK, v'know what? That Kind of
language is COMPLETELY uncalled
for. 1 guess this'll teach me to try
to reason with a pile of JERKS!

Good news, bad news

10 minutes later Employees Only [p= Well... THIS should be interesting. iy =] Nah, let's have the good news first. pes Only [
i G2 Ridl || Ridl
Aol m Oh god... how badby did you screw up, and = .'-_ | could use a laugh about now. e —— =

So... how'd it go? What happened? . _
how much worse has the situation gotten? I got to spend almost ten minutes calling I

Well, | got good news for you, o N .
and | got bad news for you. Metroids jerks almost to their face!
) .Well whoop-dee hell,

) let the good times roll.
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=
S0 what's the bad news? Please tell me F
it's just that you weren't able to move them. [€¥ c

Oh, that's a given. Mo, the bad news is
that they got so pissed off at me that |
think they smashed evenything in there.
y -

; *slap™
1
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Attempt #2

Must control rage... must control rage... | Ok, so now that Kraid just went and made ; Well... let's see how pissed
Kraid must pay more for booze. YES! ol | things a dozen times worse... looks like [ i ! e i ' off they are... HELLO?
For anyvalue that anyone else has to pay, = | vou're up Samus. Don't think YOU'RE getting 3l And if you fail, vour drink prices will

you get to multiphy that number by TEN! = : make Kraid's seem like a SALE!

*smash®

" *splinter*
ithunk*

Ok, it's getting quiet in there. Either DAMHIT! NO FAIR HIDING BEHIND
they ran out of Cf_aﬂ to break, or they've F F . [ am- THE FIRST OME OF ¥OU FROZEN! And
calmed down a bit. Now... how should [ il that hurling junk at me from BEHIND
| do this... how should | do this... i =, “huam® there... oh, THAT"S just cheap!

Damnit, damnit, DAMHNIT, damnit,
Well crap... now I'm stuck. | can't stop . damnitdamnitdamnit! DAMHITY &

shooting for long enough for the doors Y'know... hearing the extreme
to close or the Metroids will work their frus'lra‘l.illl]n in he!rlwme almost

way closer... but | can't leave or they'll - - makes this worthwhile... almost.
d escape, and that's just not good.

pm mper £ B8 B B 8 B B BT B B
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Almost won

20 minutes later B0t daminit, hell bitch damnd |

Bitch crap bitch hell mother fu...

Backup threatening power

Ho. No, no, no, no, HO! You're LYING! You MUST =
he ving. You're just trying to save your ass from gg
having to pay two arms and a leq for a drink!
0Oh, she'd better not be, if she

knows what's good for her.

’ Oh pfft, or else what?

k.

o) 11 )

L

Buuut, thinky veiled threats from gargantuan
death-machines aside... how'd ‘ja do 7

300
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Hell hell... damn hell hell... wait... WAIT...
DAMHIT! Crap =hit bitch crap hell. Aha...
AHA! AHAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAARA AN

Aaaand now she lost it. Oh, I'm SO
closer than you. You owe me ten hucks.

Hey there, Samus. If you screw over Ridley,
then you screw over me, and that's bad.

You sounded preeeetty confident out there.

I dunno about teasing her man. I'ma thinking
more along the lines of “run and hide".

—
—
=
—
—
e

o
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=
S0... *snicker® any luck in moving the Metroids?

For your information... yes... yes | did.
YES! YOU JUST SAVED ME
10 BUCKS! And also my room.

WHAT? NO! HOW?'? Aw MAN...
how my drink prices wont seem
cheap in comparison to yours!

E E r E r

Hoone will ever find amy little itty bitty piece

of you if you do anything to my best friend.

| said 'she still keeps getting
perks'... like in the bar and stuff.

Well, that's all besides the
point, hecause I'm not ing.
. , P |
.y :

".E! rd '-':I-.'

And yeah... using that method, 1 slowhy led
them out of your room, and off into another
one... where after AMOTHER long-ass time, |
managed to get the door to close all the way.

pm mper £ B8 B B 8 B B BT B B
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The obvious answer

Oh, whew. For a second, | was worried there.
Wait, what? Youre not worried, |mm j that the Metroids are in, outta curiosity?
L] " t] —

or like... flipping out or something? = Oh, c'mon... you of ALL people should know! B ! ',_— How COULDN'T you collect them? Also, you'd
Bl collected a lot of them in a room somewhere. fe= | naturalty have a lot of them around in case JUST

- WWHY? What purpose could | POSSIBLY
hawve for a room full of these frogs’.

Ho, of course not! 1 could care
less about those damn things.

Killing time

Umm... Kraid? Whatsa matter?
0Oh, C'"MON, don't tell me that you're S0... wanna go start tossing random
not actually pissed off about this. I'm sure that’ll come later, crap into his mouth in the meantime?
That would TOTALLY ruin my day. That sucks. I'd have rather whenever he shaps out of it.

heard him scream in anguish.

Melia munchies

Several minutes later I'm also pleasanthy surprised that he managed Although, if he thinks he's getting away without
Man, it was risky to go into the pog room again, to swallow 5 cinderblocks before he started paying for those plates, glasses, and potential
but after he started unconsciousty EATING the old |l to just slobber and drool them out of his mouth. deep-fried food, he's got another thing coming.
plates and glasses we cramimed in his mouth, | And don't forget the enemy count. That one Ahh... good times, good times., Oh, and then when he's all pissed off,
just HAD to get him to swallow some of his pogs. J makes it fourteen and still going strong! we'll tell him that he spent the last 10
minutes eating his own pog collection.

OH GOD, HELP ME! AAAUUUGHGHGGG!
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Boredom kicks in

45 minutes later Ok, well nuts to this. After wasting THIS Elsewhere... Eh, interesting idea, but last | heard, the amount
MAN, this sucks. I'm getting REALLY bored, and much time staring at Kraid, | REALLY need of crap soaking up her time makes moving those
slapping him around not OMLY doesn’t do anything, | a drink... so I'm going hooze-hunting again. Metroids look like a walk in the park. I'd have

but just doesn't make me happy if he doesn't react. Failing that, you could always try to find and hetter odds hunting Tor a ton of random plants.

Yeah, this is getting old. comvince Metroid-thingy to open that room up. What about the Metroids?
Eh, leave ‘em for now.

=0 B B e T e T e e el el e el e e 0= =8 /=i B=d =i B /=0 B B

S— . Equally as frustrating, | can't leave the bar to Weill... | can only think of one way to
. Silt%h N';'_w whgt the h?" am | gt']""g t'f' do go do... like... amything, since I've got to watch wake Kraid up... so let's hope this
with mytime. >amus Is gone, hooze IS that Kraid doesn't wake up, snap, and trash doesn't go TOO horribhy wrong.

unavailable, and minions tend to have the place. MAN, don't tell me I'm STUCK here!
issues with eating their family members.

B 8 i B B e B B A e E B B A S A e e Bl B el B T

Overreact much?

Elsewhere, moments later YOouU' MURDERER! WHAT | said WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO SAY...
Holy god damn, | think that DO YOU HAVE TO SAY WHAARAT? | CAN'T HEAR. YOU!
may have t?een the loudest, ABOUT YOURSELF? | SAID WHAT DO...

most anguished scream
I've ever heard in my life. Ow. Well... that certainly woke him up.
I shudder at the thought

Il give you a
few minutes.

of whatever torture must
bhe causing that scream.
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Distant happiness

Holonger am | electronically tethered to work

Hey, uhh... did you just hear anything? vEs! YES!| FREEDOM! SWEET in a seemingly endless spiral into hell. The 192
! straight hours of either work or being on-call

Lk MERCIFUL FREEDOM FROM THAT for work... HAVE FIMALLY ENDED urtil nest rerih.

| SAID DID YO- VoW Sl DEVICE OF TORTURE AND HATRED!|ll Now... what to do with my irst moments of - GO DIE IN A GREASE-
sweet, sweet, almost unheard-of freedom? [ B FIRE! And... mayhe get

Ahhh... sleeeeeep...

what, just forget it.

hack to me on that in
about four hours or so,

[ ]
A o g L
==

Wakeup call (also two filler strips skipped)

Meanwthile... ..DERER, MURDERER, MURDERER, MURDERER, Damn. Looks like we might need another one.
...ER, MURDERER, MURDERER, MURDERER, MUR... MURDERER, MURDERER, MURDERER, MURDER... How long does it take you to... yknuw..._restu[:k...
Kraid... KRAID! You've been repeating that for Hell, I think he's broken again. Ophelia, or however the hell you make those things?
like... god knows how long now. Serioushy, can | get a wake-up shot over here?
just stop it. it was already annoying long ago.

Explanations

Six Ophelia-gullet-pointy-things later...
Ow... that REALLY hurt. Wasn't that

Well, you were stunned from hearing the Metroids
were in your pog room, so we made you eat bricks,
a little owverkill to get my attention? back from insanity... hooze... is gone, | How about both... and maybe also why | pogs, and enemies. | snapped a pog to wake you
Like serioushy... ow! I'm going to have i decided to go in a different direction... pain. have an aftertaste of Zeela when | burp. [LYP: but you snapped again. Serioushy... get help.

a headache for like... a week here. Ok, fine, but can you explain THAT? Well, at least I'll always have a
[ little bit of pog andsamus inside of me.

Uhh, which part... the pile of bricks
and pogs, or the hroken pog?

You snapped and hecame a hroken record.
Since our usual method of bringing someone

896-900 303



Nothing compares 2 U

In either case... evenything was successful
inthe long run. You snapped out of your
coma, the Metroids are out of my room, and
Samus is back hunting for hooze supplies.

I'll still never forgive you for
Killing my poor, innocent pog.

~ My

r F r r
Bl B S i
Just one more hill

Meanwhile...
MAN, I've searched the surface for like...
ever, and STILL haven't found a single
plant that Ridley wants. | can only hope
some of this crap grows underground.

Well... this is rather... peculiar, to say the
least. YWho would possibly be stupid
enough to think that putting this sign here
would have even the SLIGHTEST effect?

304

Poor little Tobey. All he wanted to do in life was
travel to the vast fields of clumpy dirt stuff on
the surface and hask in the sun until he retired.

Thanks to you, that day will never come for him.

Oh Tor god sakes, they have life-goals now?

It's a friggin’ inanimate obhject! How in the hell
is it going to Know that it's on the surf... why am
| even having this conversation with you?!? It's

a pog. I'm going hack to the bar. You're an idiot.

But so far, I've seen even LESS down here.

At least there was the occasional tree on
the surface. All that's down here are
these scraggly, miserable looking bushes.

Hey, you can ALSO find Zebho’s like me.

* BAAAAAAAWWWLLLLL®

0K man... serioushy... how
the hell have you not
starved to death by now?

Like serioushy... the only reason I'm still going is
that I'm making like... a fortune down here. But I'm
starting to get bored. 1 might as well go back and
H tell Ridley that there®s no hope of finding amything.

Gotta he Kraid or something... probably his
b spare pog supphy or something. YWell...
curiosity has gotten me this far, might as

-_.! well take it one step further. But | gotta
I-I- say... If there's actually nothing there... that
I-I-' would be a pretty awesome gag to play.

901-903

... Cause RoRg commpares. *sniff*
Noifing compares... o you...

It's heen so fonely... *sniff*...
Hohy god, get a life.

Eh, maybe I'll just check out
what's past this one hill, just
10 appease my curiosity.

SWOOHOOO0000 000001

What the heck was that?
That my friend... is
the sound of money. .

I} ] P o o i i e e




A new problem arises

Second up... how in the hell am | going to Several minutes later...

haul all this crap back to the bar? That 3 DAMHIT! I've got like... no ideas here. Man, I'm
wasn't exacthy a short path, and these = NEVER completely idea-less on something that
things are crumbly as hell. Last thing 3 CONCErns me so greathy. | may have to resort to
I need is to lose three-guarters of it on d the un-resort to-able... which | swore I'd never...
the way back, or make multiple trips.

So lemme get this straight...
YOu... Samus Aran... want us
to help you. To help YOU.

Lacking in P.R. Skills

Ok, now... | know you might be a little Yeah, kinda... but remember that several minutes later.., Sorry, sormy... force of habit.

unwilling to help me out already here... we AL.L get booze if you help Ok, after deliberating, we have de Yeah, that REALLY doesn't
Oh, why's that? Because me. It's for the greater good! help your cause, you know.
vou slaughtered countless Hmm... we will have to discuss T
numbers of our species? this. Give us afew minutes, - . - i

E r E
=l =l ol ol ol ol
[ e [l e

You're just lucky wou brought up the point JESESW= 0 ¢ hinm.. come to think of it, we might 2 Well, there's pits to jump over, so fliers... and
Ok guys, it's just up ahead. Serioushy, thanks about Ridley's slide... and you damn well i plenty of "em. I'm thinking like... another ten or so.
though. I'll make a specific note to try not to hetter make sure he |ets us ride it extra. " — Pits. Well super, so that makes me...
Kill you in the future, unless of course | forget, Oh, I'm not worried about that
or can't tell you apart from some other minions. at all. | guarantee you'll get to

slide till you can slide no more.

904-906 305



What good is a slide?

Several minutes later...

S0 how come you didn't go with
the others to look for more helpers?

Eh, they're a lot faster than me, |
and are more familiar with the
other fiving types. 1 mainly just

know lots of ground-dwellers.

The buzz of money

Shorthy
Ahoy, we return with troops.
Oh thank god. Samus half-fell asleep at
one point and started mumhbling about
Killing the “green, big-eyved enemy thing".

Yo Ridley, I've got something you might
want. YWhere do yva want the supplies?

Ehh... for the sake of not divulging
secret locations, toss it in the back.

. Ay

P e e
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Ah, you return. Were you able to find any
suck... uhh... successful candidates who
would be willing to help me out here?

0Oh, we found a few. Once | I

mentioned the bonus sliding =
privileges, we got some takers. [

What kinda numbers? —

L

uessed, o

1 got a bit of help with the crops.
ah, | Kinda figured as much.
L w

¥ Hey, what's this
b about the slide?

Have you even TRIED looking around before ?
Everything on this stupid, Metroid-thingy-
forsaken planet is blocky, pointy, and covered
in corners. The closest thing to entertainment

we get around here is bouncing on a bush, and §3

Well... uhh... | kinda
lost track after
about fifty or go.

he:
=i
Lemme at the slide.

L N E—
o e

L o -

My wings are tired.
dnl b

f faa=nih |

we get extr sliding.

907-909

=N Yeah, we USED to, but some dumb broad kept

Forty minutes later, at the bar
Say, do you hear a Kinda... huzzing sound?

? g | That my friend... is the buzz of money.

.. That sucked.

Yeah, that one didn't
guite work out so well.

Yeah, | wanna slide now. H -

=8 EVERYONE BUGGER OFF
FOR A FEW MINUTES!

Wow... enemies
in groups are
really annoying.




Mind of a businessman

THERE we go... a few seconds of peace. NOW... That Kinda goes without saying. 1'm going Uhh... Ridley? Are you...
what in gods name did you promise that slew to assume that you did a bit more than . . - Shh... calculating. Lessee... number of meals...
of creatures to make them help a known, self- say that you'll try not to commit genocide... Y'see... | just promised them all to have unlimited Y ¢\ o0 oijabie room... hmm... potential market... Ml
admitted minionkiller such as yourseif? despite the fact that we BOTH know that riding privileges on the Super Hapiry bun Slide. i} ;1.0 2 FORTUNE! But to sell it all before it goes
Well, to start with, | had to you were going to slaughter them amyway. bad, | must have a massive buffet... and then...

promise to try not to kill them. Oh no, | have no intentions of killing them. Ah, ok then. I'll leave you to your plotting.

Bored with the old toys

Ok, well I'm taking off for a while. I'll check Well, ho but... yYKnow... you said... plants... Oh, | dunno... how about GET THOSE
back in a hit to see how the booze is doing. booze... MAAAAAN! | just want a driiiink! GODDAMN METROIDS YOU DRAGGED
Umm... yeah... you realize that | have to plant Well yeah. What, did you think | used Jeeze, you're whiny. INTO HERE OUT OF MY BAR?!?

what you brought me, wait for it to grow, them to cast some magic spell and What am | supposed to do NOVY? Avew, but I'm bored with that
harvest it, and THEN make booze with it. just summon the booze from thin air? now, | just want some booze.

1 GET THEM THE HELL oUT!!!
s s ) s . e
{ e AN . A ‘ . 1Y

n:[l'#ﬂ:[ﬂ:[ﬂ:[ﬂ:[ﬂ:[ﬂfﬂ[lhﬂ[m :‘aﬂqﬂ!qﬂqﬂﬂfﬂﬂﬂqﬂ | I I e e e I I e e

Time for some fun

*grumble* Stupid Ridley with his stupid drinks — ,
grumble” Stupt e w 1 SUpIC Crinies How... the question is... what do | DO with

taki stupid | to stupid ke * ble*
Ll Bkl o I""g L S 5 trio of likehy very pissed off Metroids,
HEY, | HEARD THAT! B trapped in a room and left to plot and plan
S for if anything should open the door...

Tjump™

I mean... | SUPPOSE | could just Kill ‘em...
Just get rid of them somehow! I

Yyyeah. AS 1was pondering... | could
just kill ‘'em... but how horing would THAT .
he I hrought "em here for fun after aII

910-912 307



An awesome conclusion (three skipped filler strips)

LA short while later...
HOLY CRAP, THAT'S AMAYING!

That is by far the awesomest
awesome that's ever awesomed.

OK... alright... steady myself... this is gonna
take all my nerves, skill, and a healthy dose of
luck to pull off... bt when | do, it's TOTALLY
going to be the awesomest thing in the
existence of forever. Awright... let's do this

Ho, but serioushy... this particular... noun and/or
action of which we speak is S0 great, you are
hereby absohved from any and ALL prior issues.

I mean serioushy... how did you manage to
come up with something S0 awesome, that
even MENTIONING it makes one gasp in awe.

| dunno man... it
just came to me.

Serioushy... I'm STILL amazed by the
aformentioned subject in question.

S0... how did you make this... "cream”. The “ice™
I understand... but I'm not familiar with "cream™.

I dunno, it just sounded good. But it's
pretty much only got one ingredient,
and | just kinda processed it to this.

But c'mon man... who could have EVER seen
this coming. You invented... ICE-CREAM!

Minion soup (five more skipped filler strips)

¥ | were you at all related to those
& | three Metroids | brought in a bit ago?

I'm a tad confused though. 1Kkinda thought it was
self-explanatory that | made it from the Metroids.

If someone came in and said they had a yummy
treat, would the first thing that comes to YOUR
o] mind be that it might be made from your children?

It was a little cold for me, but it still tasted good.
Almost... familiar somehow. What's it made of?

Funny you should ask that. On a
completely random note though...

il . -‘
HH"
Py

§ m mmw;.}m

Jeeze... now | feel bad. Hey, heeeeey. C'mon How c'mon... yYknow what'd make you feel better?
now Ophelia. I'm not saying that you ate your
species, I'm just saying there's a chance, a

A nice big bowl of... umm... uhh...
SMALL chance, that you didnt NOT eat Metroid. H

RIDLEY, WHAT ELSE DO WE HAVE?

308

Crap. Umm... what are the odds
you'd like a big bowl of water?

We could mix fried minion into

Ok, now yvou're talkin'. Let's make this happen.
Hedll, I'm up for that too!
WOOH! GO IDEAS!

24 it... turn it into minion soup.

k 1 k 1 b * k
L | el | rj il rl'Il | r_lr:"i ri"_ | el | rj il rl'Il | r_lr:"i rL | el | rj
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Jerk-cream

Soon Aw yeah, that's what I'm talkin' about.

Yywwweah, maybe I'll wait for another
hatch that's a little better chopped up.

I think I'll have to agree with that.

Well look who's finally awake. Have
a nice hypothermia-induced nap?
I know you're being sarcastic...
burt yes, yes | did have a nice nap.
.0k then. | said ‘more like J...
"'. Yeah, no. L.. heard
. . you the first time.

Ice-cream? HAH, more
like JERK-CREAM!

:
|
=
i
=
&l
4
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In either case, we're ahout to make a

hetter batch of minion-soup. You want in?

Better than what?
You don't wanna Know.

j. .

MIHIONS! The first one to fiy this ice-cream to
the frozen surface doesn't get turned into soup!

Ly
] L

oy e o e ey

E r E E r E r E E
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Time for a lesson

GET BACK HERE YOU ICE-CREAM THIEF!

-

'-i-.

-
I

So I'll take it you enjoyed the ice-cream? | == What, you don't get it?

Oh,  get it. You just don't seem to realize
how UNBELIEVABLY wrong it sounds.

'I! What's wrong with eating Samus” jerk-

& cream. Or would this be your jerk-cream?

- Just stop talking, ok?

*snhiff* Oh, "ello fellas. I'm just sed ahout the
loss of a friend. What's thet on yoah head?

Oh, this is ice-cream that Samus made at the bar.

*sniff* Always somethin® new
end unusual heppening theah.

If I'm the one that saves this ice-cre... hey, wha?
Can honestly say | didn't expect to Come across
a sobbing Crocomire Hunter. What gives, man?

924-926

Yeah, and now we're racing to get this to the
cold surface to stay frozen... and then Ridley
will turn the two losers into minion soup.

Oh 'e did, did "e? Well crikey, you don't
heve to worry ANY MOAH! | think I've got me
a minion-killin® Ridley to teach a lesson to.
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Noone can be THAT cruel

Ok, well... I'm still going to he the one to put this
inthe cold. Iflgetin good with Ridley, that usually
means a free drink or at LEAST a discount.

....-#.. HEY, GET
_ __:._1.._1 R BACK HERF!

Rt il /o guys do thet...
[ Ll - I've got things to do. 5

things Toh enimals to eat eachothah... but minion

soup isn't execthly a netural death. Oh, They'd

Saaay... | wonder what would happen if we started
with Metroid ice-cream, hreaded it with smashed
up dried minion, deep-fried it, and then had it for
desert after a howl of finely-ground minion soup?

Meeeh... what Kind of twisted creatures would g
want to mengle innocent enimals thet hedhy.

F F r F r r
£ I i o f il i e f ol il o £ e £ ol el o £ ol il o f il ol | o £ o o f ol o o o ol il ol o f il o e f il i

'By guys. I've come to dispel some

rumahs thet some minions is spreadin’

ahout the bah end cruel end unusual...
And I'd be like 'BAM,
BAM, BAM, BAM, BAM!

Anything for a profit

So it WASH'T jest rumahs!

I'd just like to take this opportunity to point
out that that was completely just talk, and |

wouldn't actually ever snort a minion | dont think.

Yeh, ok... I'll give you thet.

_f. .
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But the minion wouldn't he smashed enough
yet, so I'd be all ike "BAM, BAM, BAM' smashing
it with a hrick over and over and over again.

That'd totally be awesome.

And then... when the deep-fried minion is
pulverized enough, I'd TOTALLY smash it
another few times, just for the hell of it.
0Oh man, and 1 TOTALLY wanna
try snorting minion-powder!

Aftah all... yvoah still tryin' to be friends with most
of the minions, despite bein® friends with Semus.

| Exactly, you see where I'm coming from.

0Oh come on, | was totally just
talking up a big game too.

uﬂﬂilﬁHIHIHEHEIEHIHIHEIEIE

[

#
"‘i_-i______

0h no, you'd heve no qualms about it et all.

WHAT?!? How come Kraid gets off scot-free,
and I'm stuck being a minion-mangling freak?

Because if you ken make a profit
off of et, you'd do et in a hahtheat.

1
>

ey L #

'1 HIHEIEHIHIHEHEIEHIHIHEIEIE ..
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927-929

PURELY for the sake of going to other minions
and saying "o, you know your friend? Well
guess where he is. | totally just SHORTED HIM!

Oh, hey Croc. How long you heen there?
We were discussing recipes... sorta.

Ok yeah, I'm going to have to
agree with Croc-hoy on that one.
HEY! Who's side are you on, anyway?l

The one who's not charging me ten
times the price for drinks AND food!

= S RS
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A little white lie

0Ok, well... my selling out anything for profit
aside... what do you want me to DO, exacthy?

S5top hahming innocent enirmals foh profit,

end heve any enimals Killed foh the puhposes
of eatin® Killed humanely end/oh neturalhy.

In thet case, you leave me no choice. I'm gonna
heve to wrengle you, crikey you et LEAST three
new ones to teach you a lesson, end then destroy
the bhah to put an end to the horrah end enguish.

-'f' -'f'

Not-so-fond memories

Eh, s0 he gets ticked off at me later, IF he
even finds out that | haven't changed. He's
not exacthy the sharpest knife in the drawer,
s0 | should be able to come up with something
believable to tell him before he comes back.

I dunno man... when he gets good and pissed
off, it ain't pretty. Don't you remember the
last time he "crikeyed you a new one'? Do
wou REALLY want that happening again?

_n:rm'n:rl:l:r o
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Knowledge is power

Yeah, that IS a good gquestion. I'm not gonna
argue it, y'know... since everyone gives me
those pog centers and all... but | always HAVE
wondered what you do with the owuter rings.

You really want to know?

HO! Ho | do HOT! Serioushd You're the SINGLE
onhy husiness on the PLAMET, and you demand
this money which you can't POSSIBLY use, since
it's OMLY purpose is in here! YWHAT THE HELL
DO YOU DOWITH ALL THAT MONEY ANYWAY 217

5IE!EHIHEIEIEIE ’
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Don't tell me you're ACTUALLY going to...

Pfft, that'll happen the day Kraid gets
laid. It got him off my back, didn't it?

Yeah, but he'll he pissed later.

Theah... was thet so hahd? I'm going to
go end tell ALL the minions thet theah's
nothin® to feah from this point on!

Oh... th god... | £a0k BELIGY
Haneged EEERLEY HE 4 nEw o)

Yeah, | can safely say that | don't
want that happening again... hut
I've gotta make money SOMEHOWY.

el ool el ol el ol el e ol e ol ol

Well, there ya go Samus, problem sohsed. YWOOH!

WHATY!? No, that doesn't answer ANYTHING!
I mean literally... ANYTHING! Aren‘t you cur...

WOOH! KNOWLEDGE ROCKS!

YES! If it ends an endless curiosity, PLEASE tell us!

What | do with that money... is give people
food and drinks after | get it, and you ain‘t
getting it any other way, 50 STOP TRYING TO
GET OUT OF PAYING, YA CHEAP BASTARDS!

1 :l._ - '||.
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More knowledge needed

Mo, serioushy man, listen to me. Just

GO KNOWBL ... KNOM...
KNOWLEDGE! WOOH!

How could they NOT? | saw
that outcome from a mile away!

Consider
2

. - e | a’ yourself
: . i Jﬂ : . . lucky, too!
: & slalalululula R =3 [alalis sl
oooo o oo LEp o—o—o' o—o—o—o—
J__l'|'lr__r_r_r_rjr. [l
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An acceptable answer

But ammway... petty annoyances aside,
I'm still not going to cram up about this.
And | don't serve pesky, troublesome
people who ask annoying questions.

| accept that response, but ONLY on the grounds .Lil" help?
that you have the only deep-fryer around. it's
not like you even have hooze any more in here.

I'm working on that.
That doesn't hurt either.

Finding another way

Back to the matter at hand though. YWhat
are you gonna do about Crocomire Hunter?

*shrug? I'll cross that
bridge when | get to it.

312

0Ok, more importanthy... when is Hmm... the OTHER option is to find Metroid- thingy Well, | might as well go try to find her and try
more hooze going to be available? and convince her to open the hooze-room again. amway. What's the worst that can happen?

Starting straight from the seed? That'll take Yeah, good luck with that. And having said that, you*ve now guaranteed

like... months. Mot to mention that it's still winter! - yourself a horrible, horrible outcome. Good job.
Kinda hurts to

breathe over here

here.
wh
Py 5
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Autosmite

Hmm... of course, how I'm left with the task
of trying to FIND Metroid-thingy. s heen
friggin’ FOREVER since | was last around her
video-game hidey-hole. Bat... when in doubt,
pissing her off usually gets her to show up.

Well... s0 much for the easy way out.

I guess I'll have to do things the old-
fashioned way... harassing minions
until 1 find one that knows where she is,
or is willing to do the leg-work for me.

Where indeed

Back where Samus is...

*ahem* METROID-THINGY IS A STUPID MORON g

WHO CAN'T DO ANYTHING BIGHT, SMELLS
FUNNY, LOOKS LIKE SHE SMELLS, AND UH...
SHOULD BE NAMED UGLYFACE MCSTUPID!

At which point... let’s go find some minions to
harass. Stupid things tend to stay away from
the bar now. Pfit, ‘too many Killings® my ass...
I was culling the herd. 1 hope | find where
those Killahle buggers have been hiding latehy.

But as nice as that change
of pace is, | still have no clue
where to find Metroid-thingy.

|

*KRACKOW*%

’ Ugh... or she could always do THAT. Well, at least
] | know she's Kicking around somewhere. That,
or knowing her, she created an auto-smiting
machine set to detect amypone insulting her.

Man, she NEVER thinks
to look on top of the har.

il Baaahahaha... awesome. i3 F

il B B B B B

. Elsewhere... B aaaaHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAM
Hmim... and the only way | USED to know of getting g one.

her to show up has heen foiled by her stupid
lightning... thing. MAN, you'd think the creator of
reality would be easier to get a hold of, 1 can
onhy FATHOM what the hell she's up to right now.
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Zirgu Diena?

Mwahahaha... Geruta... do
vou know what dayitis?

Well, given we dwell underground COMPLETELY
cut off from an outside source of light, combined
with the fact that days don't actually have amy kind

of conceptual difference from one to the next... no,
I can honestly say that | do not know what day it is.

ANYWAY... | will TELL you what day it is.

Look, do u WANT e to summon a horde
of minions to tear you apart limb from limh?

is that it's my planet now, and |
can do whatever | want with it.

314

But yes... today is the day... that | am finally capable
uf hecummg unguestioned RULER of this planet!

B! | don't follow. What makes
it possible now when it
wasn't before? What's

even really changed?

How? Again, what part about
‘Metroid-thingy is useless and
did nothing® didn*t you catch?

I've got friggin® Metroid-thingy right friggin’

hehmd me in containment! What about THAT?1?
Yeah, but she never really stopped
you from ruling the planet hefore.
Hell, she never really did ANYTHING.

It was a rhetorical question... smartass.

I Well jeeze, you ask a stupid question...

i !I- Y| c'mon. The only way | know that time
actually passes down here is the fact
that I'm not friggin® frozen in place!

He's right you know, I'm really quite useless.

- >€¢? _Even SHE agrees with me!

HUTUP, EVERYONE! She's trapped, and
that means | win! I'M KING OF THE PLANET!

Oh please... all | need to do is tell Samus that |
have her under my control, and | could make

M her do ANYTHING. She would be my PUPPET!

Hmm... ok, that DOES
have some merit to it.
But what if she doesn't
helieve you or care?

939-941

Well, I'd start by threatening Metroid-thingy
with torture to make her do stuff, and just
yknow... follow through with it until she does.

Umm... | think 1 might




.But that's debatable

For starters, I'm pretty sure I'd just stop you if
wou actually tried doing amything. it's not like I'm
actually disabled from dumg ANYTHING m here

I was just seeing what you guys were up to when
this jar clamped over me, after which you two
squealed like little girls about having caught me.

The OHLY reason I'm still here is because

listening to your stupid plan is friggin® hilarious. F.

And hey... are you two even listening to me? in
but when | show thel
thingy screaming in

b

Well, stop being so noisy... I'm
trying to overthrow the planet here.

0Oh, don't mind me... I'm just biithering about

my completely inescapable situation and such.
i .0k then.

Samus' lucky day

| Yeah, yeah, Flitry... just make with the overthrowing.

Bah, whatever you're thinking, it's too late to do
amything now. ky plan has heen set in motion, §
and it's only a matter of time hefore everything
you know comes crumbling duwn around you.

Well... you should be...
s0 keep staying in fear.

Spread wnrd to all uther minions... let
Samus know that we have Metroid-thingy.

Whoops, crap... sorry "hout that. Bah, why am |
even apologizing... vou're ignoring everything | say
amaway. You'd just better Keep being amusing.

GREATEST ruler of ¢

What now?1? What the hell
are yuu snlckermg about?

Man, it must he national minion suicide day
today or something. That's like... the tenth
minion in the past few minutes who's just come
rlghl atme. | hupe this keeps up Tor a while.

942-

944
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Help from above

Meanwhile, nearby and high above...

GUys...
getting absolutely slaughtered down there.

Ok, su lf I'mto undahstend thls right, yoah
hasically stuck between bein' smeshed by
Mothah Brain, end hbeing blested by Semus.

No time for an exorcism

==y | sl

So,1t's declded Let s get stahled shell we?

Wait, do you even
have a plan?

316

I hate to he the one to say it... but we're |j

Ugh, tell me about it. A friend of
mine didn't know how to sing...
e and we know how THAT ended.

And it"s not like this is only us, either. This
is like... a planet-wide order to minions here.

Hmm...thet IS quite the problem. How, I've
already tried refohmin' Semus, hut thet
doesn't really wehk. Theahfoh, weah
going to heve to take the OTHAH route.

0K man, you're relly strtmg to
creep us out here. Stop doing that?

[ e

.o

woe ¥

S0 what do we do, guys? Keep hurling our
soon-to-bhe lifeless corpses at Samus,
hoping our falling bodies hit her in the head . . M
and knock her out? Even STILL, we wouldn't | = Sounds like a cehtain peck of minions could
have gotten the message across to her. ™ yse the help of a cehtain huntah of Crocomiahs.
*, ...How in the hell did you
even get up here#?

r
Foy (g
k™

WOOQO0000H!

End yuah all gonna help me!
1 Oh COME OM, we might as well be dead alreacdy then.

Theeeeet"s right! Weah going
to REFOHM MOTHAH BRAIN!

b o

i - I|_._F.‘_l:l-
|2

A <

ol Ol el O el Ol sl Al sl

[ el e e e e

— = Stop doin’ what'?

That... wall thing. | sure as hell know you're
nut a Im.'all walking minion, so don't make me

You guys don't sound too enthusiestic
oah excited about what weah doin”.

Well, | could always grepple untu 1
YOU, end you could float me down. §

Yeah, no... I'd drop like a
stone. Just go down s0
we can get this over with.

I'MNOT KIDDING 'RE
ALL GOING TO DIE!

945-947



Exacthy, natural! lt's gotta suck to die
| if vou even look at the ground wrong,
hut at least he's going out naturalhd

Not all that worried

[ e e

Ok, so what's the plan.

well, | don't exectly heve |

a plen... et least not yet.

Oh, THAT'S encouraging. That
TOTALLY cleared up all doubts.

i As opposed to us, if your non-plan of a plan
i fails. Have you even HEARD of what Mother

> : e THEN uses the sludge-like remains as a
Brain's done with some of the minions? lubricant to slide her fat ass over the surface!

Y'know... | wasn't too worried ahout the Skree
Wl dying from the get-go. How in the hell those

1 don't know
whether to feel

| Ll |
Mo, wait... slow down you moron! it's not like And not only that, but there®s-
she's fifty feet that way in a straight line!

WAAALGH!
.

Oh, this is going
ek to get messy.

948-950

Really? Thet's uttahhy... AMAZING! Tothinkthet she
ken lowah the coefficient of friction enough to...

YOU'RE NOT SUPPOSED
TO BE PRAISING THIS!

For one, there's the giant-
ass pit just over here.
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Just a little childish

Hello all... I'd just like to let you know Wow... that was REALLY fucking childish.
that due to hoth having to pull 9to 10 h
hour days at work, comhbined with

being on-call and being woken up

repeatedhy in the middle of the night,
I'm not exactly overflowing with time
to make comic strips at the moment.

Vacation intro part 1

Ok... 50 here's the deal. Daemona, It's not uncommon to either The main thing that prompted this Stopping the comic however, no

my fiancee, has told me that | need . see in the shoutbox, email, | is work. On Monday, February the B | matter how temporariby... doesn't

to go on a nice, long vacation from or wherever someone tell 18th... which is a holiday here now, jive with me. It's been almost 6

the comic. I'm sure many, if not me "Take some time off I worked 13 and a half hours, with years without a permanenthy skipped
virtually all of my fans would agree. g already, you desenve it”, L very few, if any breaks. The fact e comic, and I'll be damned if work

And they may be right.
-

of the matter is that at this current * will break that. However, I've come

job, it's vasthy uncommon for me up with a way we hoth win... sorta.
It"s time to start a kinda sub-story
arc called "Acts of Kabutroid".

Vacation intro part 2

S0 yeah... with the wedding looming
closer, adding extra stress, it's E
ohbvioushy heen difficult on me. Thus,
from now until after the wedding...
April 18th... we will experience the
longest hout of pseudo-filler known
to Zeheth! Don't expect them on time,
either... I'll likely make it all during
weekends, or whenever | have time.

What will it he about? Amything a .god
could want to do on the planet. Abuse
my powers to make silly little... things,
that are still technically occuring in
the stordine... technically. You'll see
what | mean over time. Or | might just
chat, just as I'm doing right now, about
what's going on in life at the moment.

'.:.l =T

Don't want to see horing chatter or
pseudo-filler? No problem, | won't
feel the slightest hit bad if you decide there's no stress. If | actually

to just leave the site for a few months. h permanenthy miss a comic or four...
It'll get hack to normal sometime after _.;:__-.-_-' hey, no problem in my mind. With
the wedding like I said... just pretend . the extra "4 or 5 comics in a week”
I'm on vacation, and go outside and I've pulled a number of times over
geocache or something during the the years, I'm still ahead in my eyes.
time you'd normally read the comic. L:.I_ =

At this point... this IS vacation for me. g
I'm still making comics... sorta... and

318 951-953



Vacation intro part 3

] — S £ H Hey Mother Brain... EENEEFN What's what? Over where? Could
And so, like | said... read... don't read I E El what's that behind you? E =l vou be a bit more specific? There's
1 lots of random crap around here.

it's all fine by me. Creating comics of
any sort lets me relax, and the full
plot is one less thing to worry about
with work and wedding stuff abound.
And remember, it'll snap back to
normal sometime after the wedding.

complete.
Time for

Hey Geruta... can YOU see
) | what sh's talking ahout? § i EFgg : See what? Like that chunk - E.ﬁﬁ;ﬂeﬂgtmmiﬂﬁf ’
Let's start hy ok ", ] of metal over there? Or [
swapping Mother like... that weird block?
Brain with a -
turnip, and see if

amyone notices.

Alone with your thoughts

954-956 319



Daemona - 1, Kabutroid - 0

Ahh, there we go. Solwas thinking] Amavay... | decided to take a swing at it myself

today about how some foods are by mixing two things 1 enjoy... hot-chocolate

created by mixing completely drink... and sour-cream, which | add to like... It doesn't work for the record, so
different things, you somehow get [f tons of stuff. Daemona called me crazy... but apparently Daemona knows. Also, my
an awesome combination out of it. |} hey, lots of amazing things have come out of stomach feels kinda weird right now.
experimentation not unlike this... so who knows?

*poof*

AT} A}
= [ e e e e e e O e e e [

Online gaming at its finest

e L L (R e1¥ L=

Mudding... the true pinnacle of online gaming.
If your computer has ‘terminal'... you can run it.
The one | play is at falloutmud.org, port 2222.
The name that | use on there is "Thunk®. If
you're not familiar with how to access it,
consult vour local nerd. Or possibhy the internet.

i I G oy ners.
AT

Some people have asked over the years
whether | play online gaming. My typical
answer is along the lines of "hell no,
everyone online is a whiny sore-loser,
sore-winner, or just a plain old jackass.”

I would like to take this opportunity to say a0 f blood on the
that that isn't COMPLETELY true. |play
online gaming alright. Oh yes... online

gaming at its finest, 1 will indeed play.

No love

Meanwhile However, if my "heisenburg acceleration” theory So the average velocity of a tachyon very near
..50 the problem with THAT theory is that works in one direction, it has to work in the other. the speed of light could possibly be altered,
tachyons can't ACTUALLY be detected, If the particle earlier can be sped PAST the speed but if it crosses to slower than the speed of
since they're travelling past the speed of light. of light, there's nothing saying that the same light, would it even be a tachyon any more?

Well yknow, I've thought JLPTinciples couldn't work in reverse on tachyons. W' would think so. The intrinsic properties
ahout that possibility. . o of the particle shouldn’t be affected.
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Madness all around

It may come as no surprise to
those reading my "honus’ comics
that I'm not particularhy fond of
Rihanna's song "Umbrella”.

I have just heard howewver that Rihanna
has had to han umbrellas at her shows
in the United Kingdom, due to y'know...
people heing stupid and injuring others
and themselves trying to dance with it.

They're just trying to avoid anarchy. Y'see, it starts
with someone accidentally jabbing someone with You heard it here first -

A ... quns don't cause violence...
an umbrelia. But then they find out they LIKE doing violent video games don't cause violence... it's the

that. Next thing you know, they're gouging out op/R&EB music that creates evil, sadistic madmen
people’s eyes with it, and BLUDGEONING THE FANS |Kaaa ’ :

TODEATH IN A HORRIBLE, VIOLENT BLOODBATH!

W

=

¥

.
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A picket for peace

Soon
Ahh, there we go. | must
make this revelation heard.
I will make it my quest to
save society from a fate

To picket! To protest! To

lobby, demonstrate, boycott, i .
and rally against the current [ Would this be a bad time
age of ultraviolent media.., [y that ke pee?

worse than Kylie Minogue! that soft, teeny, pop music! Just mayhe.
S0 wait... why did you
gather us all now?
il i |l | J
S ol e el T el e el e el e el o el S ol e el T ol e el el e el o el

A little bit distracted

Hey... is it my imagination, or has it heen

Yeah, I've Kinda felt that way too. Almost
as if like... nothing is happening amanore.

Kinda... unusually horing around here latehy?

that like... Metroid-thingy forgot about us

I don't know... but usually when things
get weird, it somehow invohses her.

960-962

Crap, that could be bad. What, d'you think [|Meanwhile...

and will wipe everything out or something?

DOWH WITH POP MUSIC! DARK FUHERAL, HOT DESTINY'S CHILD!

POP BEGETS VIOLENCE!

BEHEMOTH,
HOT BEYONCE!

Ok everyone... from
the top. Lemme hear

your protest chants! DOWH WITH R&E!

Wity are we doing this now’s Serioushy though, please
don't gue me. I'm broke.
It's just your music isn't
my cup of tea. Rich, hot
people don't need to sue
my ugly ass. Please?

I don't know, but keep going or

zhe'll justblinkus out of existence Jf| Good, good. Soon,
we can begin saving

the fate of society.

POP MUSIC IS EVIL!

R&B MAKES MURDERERS!

I make comics...
joking is what | do!

Y'know, she's probably just like... really tired or

something. She was biithering on ahout wedding
plans and work and stuff last | saw her. There's
HOTHIMG more important than US, after all.

Well, not ME, amavay.

SMASH BROS,
YAAAAAAHI

Shutup, | count pogs.

...l don't even know
how to respond to that.
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How I feel today

Hey Kahs, how's it going?

|

I totally do!

Ah hell, that sounds like Metroid-
thingy. What's she want now?

——'F__'F__r—_'H—_'F——'F__'JIur
=il e e e e e e

But... that aside, | actually come here
with some good news. After playing
the game "Super Smash Bros. Brawl™
for so long... it gave me a present ideat

322

TODAY! Today is the day that | step up my plans
to build my doomsday device, the likes of which
shall send the earth into a nightmarish hell

which has never hefore heen witnessed by man.

Hey guys, guess what. | just noticed
that I've got like... an inch-and-a-half
long hair on my stomach! Weird, huh?

Aww, that sucks.

The pitiful survivors will refuse to speak my
name for fear that invoking it will unleash an
evil a THOUSAND TIMES WORSE THAM THAT
WHICHHAS ALREADY DESTROYED THEIR LIVES!

E E E
[l ol o ol ol ol o ol ol el ol el il ol ol il

Jeeze girl, you could have
just said it's heen a rough day.

Would you like to see my
plans? They're on the table.

Hnnah, I'm good. 1think | have
a homb-shelter to go huild.

Oh, that won't
help, trust me.

-SUper.

S0 you were saying, Kraid?

Wow, that is BY FAR, the most awkward
silence that I've EVER had to be a part of,
f

E r E
[l ol o ol ol ol o ol ol ol ol el ol ol ol il

Something's... not right. You're
MEVER. this giving... EVER!

Ridley... have you ever felt that it's
just... TOO guiet around here latehy?

Mo, no | haven't. Metroid-
thingy... what hawve you done?

_f. .

qﬁ&ﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂ

963-965

—

eeze, you act like everything | do is bad.

You guys haven't learned your
lesson yet on that one. Deal.

S Y
1Y I I Ty e




Stirring up some shit

=S ‘sigh* We are. But ANYWAY... what's the deal |= Well, that doesn't sound so bad... which CLEARLY |{ It's not as bad as it sounds... but y'know... 1
Sl wwith Kraid getting a present of some sort? T}l means you're hiding something. What is it? ] figured there's ONE specific screenshot that's

i ! bound to stir up some shit around this place.
Well... like | was saying, | was playing "Smash 1 Oh, it's nothing realky. It's just... y'see... inthe = i i

Bros.", and | figured I'd get Kraid something nice [l game, you can play as "Zero Suit Samus™... I Oh, beauttiful, thanks. That's EXACTLY

i - — what | need. What kinda screenshot?
0Oh godd.... what have you done? mpletely innocent.

o m o
-

! like a poster of one of the screenshots from it. L
Exy 1 CLY
4 -

e 1Y
mmmEEmme

-
-

4 .

mﬁ&mmmmm

I don't know if that's wise though. | mean... |
| could see him refusing to leave that room
and end up starving or something stupid.

Lack of pog

) Ipant*
*pant*

i i i 1 mleslsls Leaving already? But you've only STARTED —_ B __ _
But... all that said and done, I think it's time for to make it a hellish nightmare around here! il il Well, at least it sounds like e ran out of
me to skedaddle. We just got Guitar Hero for
the Wi, and | wanna pump some time into it.

ay
il = . . :

e Y | : I PR
I
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A spot to ponder

Meanwhile...

What about that kinda
discolouration on the floor
over there? Is that it?

One problem at a time

An hour later...

% Hmm... stranger and stranger still.

Hot the spot... not the OTHER spot...

that small lump of stuff way owver

there... is it just 50 olnious that

I'm looking owver it, or is it more...
Ok, seriously, who the
hell are you talking to?
F

Somewhere safe

Don't go! You could be the that that's
it that I'm looking for! i you're the it
that's that that | think it is, then it's
that that's the answer to it all!

324

Ho? | dunno... it IS Kinda weird. But | think
that's from when you stomped on some
minion for mouthing off a while ago.

.| Umm, DUH! Mother Brain and Metroid-thingy?

WWho the hell ELSE would 1 he talking to?

Y'Know, you may want to... look
hehind you sometime or another.

Although, it's a good thing | wandered
over here. MAN, when | spread the word
that Mother Brain has transformed into a
rutabaga, it's gonna he CHAOS! We're

finally free from that psycho's control...

And when you referred to it as “that™...
could that be like... a metaphor? Or are
we talking stricthy physical things here?

Ooohhh no, I'm not getting started on
ANOTHER riddle here. I've still got to solve
o the mystery of what's on THIS side of me.
There's HOTHING that's about to sidetrack
me. | could sohwe the mystery at ANY TIME!

Whup, gonna have to stop you there. My
senses... and hy that | mean "dialogue scanning
program®... tell me that you know too much.

Huh? Know too much about
what? Don't tell me that YOU
turned Mother Brain into a...

970-972

Hmm... | wonder why we never cleaned up that

spot amyway. Could the “that™ be referring to that

notion? Hot the spot itself, but that it's still there?
.| Hmm... now THERE'S something to ponder over...

Aight, whatewer floats your hoat man.
I'm going to leawve in case your insanity
is hoth airborne and contagious.

| You sure you dont wanna stay and help?

Yeah... how about ho.

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do not hreak glass
This means you, Kraid

0Oh super. How where in the world
did she teleport me t... ah hell.




A hard lesson learned

An actual conversation that took place...
Hey Kabs... you're getting crow's-feet.
What?!? No I'm not!

Yes you are. | can totally see
them when you're smiling.

I dont have crow's-feet!

The reality of weddings

Well then what do women get?
Yeah well... so do you! .Ohright... OLD! AAAHAHAHAHAAM

Hope, because only guys get crow's-feet.
1

Ugh... can the past few weeks POSSIBLY get ANY
husier? |thought weddings were supposed to he
fun, not make you want to spiral the earth into the
sun in order to punish and destroy humanity.

The reality of my workplace

to arrange a meeting with ¥ more people,

call back 12 people, and pay ludicrous

amounts of money to everyone and their dog.
dder®

973-975

HKabutroid learns a valuable lesson today.

Using quote ideas from Married With

Children in real life equals bad. VWery bad.

AAAUUUGHH!!

etter not. While we were talking, we
each got another three things to call,
and another five hundred to pay out.

And now you know... the reality of weddings. Newe
helieve that crap on TY about them being fun or easy.

Ijust worked a 14-hour
day... lemme sleep.
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I am Christopher Walken

Everyone... I've JUST discovered
something absohntely amazing.

I am Christopher Walken!
..Tep.

For the last time, NO YOU'RE HOT! | only
said that you REMIND me of the oblvious
father fromthe musical "Hairspray”. He was
PLAYED by the actor Christopher Walken!

MY HAME 1S CHRIS NOwW!
NO IT'S NOTII

_—'ru—u—u—
Not doing his job

One week from the wedding...

ops, she was marrying a girl all along.

0k... as best man, I've gotta make
sure Kabs doesn't snap or something.
I'd better check on her to make sure
the stress isn't getting to her.

Out to lunch

Kill you for what?

ACK! Oh hey, look at that... you were right
behind me. That's... just wonderful. So...
whatcha doing around here, amavay?

| Iive here. What's your excuse?

Lol e bl Pl ool ol Pl il il ol
EoE B Eor B B B B

|l
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Whew... that's always good. | was a hit worried
that the thought of your life heing forever with
another person... forever... might have gotten

to you. Because it IS forever, v'know. Forever's
a long time. Baut if you're cool with it, that's good.
But hey, | forgot... | left some snacks in the car.

Hey Kabs... you look surprisinghy relaxed.
Nervous about the big day or anything?
Eh, not realhy. 1'm more looking forward
to the time off work than anything.

Ahaha... good one... Iive here... right. | definitehy
know what Kabs sees in your sense of humour.
Speaking of Kabs... where IS Kahs?
| assume you're over to wvisit her?
Yep, to visit her, and TOTALLY not talk her out
of the wedding or anything stupid like that.

That's probably good... because if
you did, I'd have to break your face.

Good, good... sure won't be doing that then.

But you never DID answer
me. Where'd Kabutroid go?

Umm... out.

—

J

FasF

=

YWhat are you in the mood fo... ah,
hell. Daemona's gonna Kill me.

Out? Out where?? We've got things to
do still, stuff to plan, and aren’t you throwing
her hatchelorette party sometime soon?

Yyyeah. And yep,that'll certainly be fun. YWhat's
a batchelorette party without the batchelorette?

Exacthy... s0 go get her.
. Yywweah...

T T O I T T
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Not again

. ' : In time for the wedding... | can tell
Umm... actually, | think she's out getting... you THAT with abs nlut?a certainty! Nope, I'm as certain that she'll be back as I'm
Stuff... for you! Yes... a surprise for you! . certain that the crazy bitch DIDN'T flee from

Today is just FULL of surprises, isn't it? i Well she'd better be, it's a week away. Where her house minutes ago at the thought of a
Oh, well that's kinda nice. the hell is she getting this surprise, Mexico? wedding looming forever closer, waiting to
Know when she'll be hack? No, no... any time now. Plenty of time lock her into a relationship that will never end.

limagine we'll be seeing her

hefore the wedding for her to return. any-OH GOD DAMHNIT, NOT AGAIN!

You don't want to know

Several minutes earlier... ¥ O a related note... | invented some stuff to go with
OK... no panicking yet. There's still time. Kabs ¥yl Ridley! PLEASE tell me you've seen Kabutroid Man Kraid... 've always wondered. 4 the drinks and food here, such as mayonnaise. And
disappeared first... so let's work on her before around here. She might be in a weird mood. How in the hell do you STAY that fat? W jars. And straws. But MAN, to make that mayo,
she gets too far away. Now... where would a She was here a few minutes ago, but | eat mayn from the jar with a straw! |{ there's only ONE source of eggs around here, and...
Kabutroid goif she’sfreaked, needsto get away suddenly took off like a bat outta hell. |l That's... disgusting. Excuse me, & Sorry, I'd love to chat, but |

- . \ :
for a while, or is nervous. The bar, of course! Damnit! She must have I have to go off and vomit now. = have a pair of [ives to un-ruin.
heard | was coming. .l: i ] Oh, k. Have [REA
Lt ﬂ = A o fun with that. gl
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The price of being useless

Hours later... Several days later... OK, aside from learning that she does NOTHING to
Ok, think think think... what else can | check. Hey man... or girl... whatever you are. You... please, PLEASE tell me that you've help the endless minion-slaughter, and that pretty
MINIONS! Those guys are like... everywhere! Oh, thanks. THAT'S nat an insult., seeh Kabutroid around recenthd much all of them harbour some Kind of grudge
If BNYONE is going to have seen where Kabs Uh, yeah... sorry... but in either case, have Only in my nightmares man, against her for it... lhaven't figured out where _Sh'??:g
or Daemona went, one of them will have. Time you seen Kabutroid kicking around amywhere? only in my nightmares. inthe slightest. Where the hell else can she hide?1?

to start questioning anything that moves, - - I'll check her Wii... maybe someone messaged
Not in the past while. Unless v does everyone her or something... I'm running outta ideas here.

yOu mean in my nightmares. keep saying that?!?

"‘5.,_ Hey, C'mon...
ﬁ' don't be a jerk.

E F
'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_
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Hindsight is always 20/20

Several minutes later

Hmm... the front isn‘t glowing... N0 Messages.
Bah, might as well just leav... hey, Smash
Bros. is in here. Well... | suppose | have time
for OME quick brawl before | continue my hunt
[

Hypothetical occurances

| HEAR SMASH

0K man... two things. | should have tried that
| LONG ago, and falling into the chair like that was
way too smoaoth to have been done by chance.

BROTHERS!!
=

I practiced it for three months. Bruised three
ribs and got a concussion in the process, too.
You shouldn't he proud
of that. Like... serioushy.

“drop®

0Ok well, head injuries that might explain alot about
you aside... you're here, and that's what matters.
Out of blind chance, do you have any idea where
Daemona might... yknow... wander off to if she

wanted to avoid say... large, important gatherings?

It's a fragile wall

0Oh, | dunno... let's say hypothetically, she were to
run away from getting married or something...
hypothetically of course. Where would she go?
Hypothetically, remember. Totally hypothetical.

Eh, doesn't matter. it'd never happen.

Yiyyyeah... let's say it did...
hypothetically happen?

N

I'd do THAT, for starters. H

Oh, right... Kabutroid... powers... yeah.

OUCH! Jerk.
Sorry honey... had to prove a point there.
S0 wait... I'm
confused.
=
B el S ol e el e el | S el e el e el

1 50, if heither of you are running from the wedding,
: where the hell did you go?!? |talked about the
& wedding, and then you two just... huggered off.

Well, | just got bored and left for a while.

BUT IT'S LIKE YOU JUST YANISHED
INTO THIN AIR! You were just... GONE!

| 1just went to take a leak... what's the problem? [
— |

And what about
you, Daemona?

*grumble*

I just logged out... that's kinda what happens.
Yeah man... c'mon.

| i i
| | | 1
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! Ok, well I've got stuff to
| do, I'm logging out again.
Oh great, thanks for COMPLETELY smashing
the fourth wall, and destroying the illusion.
Hey, you brought up the subject.
Damn you and
your... logic!

vl




A few highlights

a_()k well... whatewver. S_int;e;uu-'re_he-re_ana Ok-, uE.. I'll meet you half-wa; The hatchelorette & played d

Are you also glad it's over so we can relax again?

all... what's going on with the wedding? party is done (thanks for setting that up, by the . A
N " E 1 dRE E B E 1 HE a 00
Dude man... we got married w_'a].r}, and the_ wedding was a SUCCEeSS... 50 | I! i Oh GOD yes!
like... a few weeks ago now. give you a quick rundown of the highlights of it. HAH! Joke's onyvou! The hillovymess
STOP BREAKING THE Ok, | guess | can live with that. of this dress is awesome armour!
FOURTH WALL, DAMMIT! You're wearing a freakin® dress! — T
And you just wish you had one. 1.
| | 4
k= k=

il | ol | ol Tl Job TN T |l ~ - ame out a5 a tra . ,l.
1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1

The awesome stranger

One of my hew wifie's relatives rented us the
higgest limo available in the city as a present...

There was no visible damage or amthing, so we
were able to keep going and stuff. it was just
awesome how we cheered on the random stranger
who agreed that the woman was a total bitch. So
that’ll be something to remember ahout the day.

Maturally, we hit her. She got out and argued that
it wasn't her fault, despite ALL of us saying she
cut us off. However, some stranger came up and
confirmed she cut us off. We all cheered her on,
completely mortifying the douchebag. She finally
gave up and left after swapping info with the driver.

Y'see.. some dumhb broad thought it would be a
good idea to cut right the hell in front of a fully
loaded with 9 people limo and hammer on the
brakes. Because yknow... fully-packed limos are
S0 well known for heing ahle to stop on a dime.

A

...50 haturally, some douche had to ruin.'rtfur Us. F= IF IF ﬁ IF IF IF IF IF |F= IF IF IF IF IF IF IF IF |F= IF IF IF IF IF IF IF [

A slight mistake

And then there was a... slight mistake during the : ] T couldn't get it off during the ceremony to fix it, so | I quite like the_ ring, too. Yellow _gl_]ld ed_gm_g: wh_rte
gold center with a hammered-finish. What"s with

wedding vows part of the ceremony. Mow why . S
. i o =1 just kept covering it up. Pretty good, too. | don't I , N
; y - g > e, 7
would Kahutroid have a worried look on her Tace? % o think a single picture exists of it on wrong hand. the spouse picking the ring? We picked our own. .
a e a Course, there's dozens of pictures of my left hand
o NOT having a ring... but that's a hit less noticeable.

Wait a minute... what's wrong with this picture? No
ring on her left hand ring finger? Yep... we put the
ring on the wrong hand. | spent the rest of the
ceremnony carefully trying to cover up this faux-pas. =]
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Back to normal

.could be a metaphor OF a metaphor!

I'm hound to put a picture or two online ohce we
scan some of the professional ones. Until such
time though... let's get things back to normal.

And before anyone asks, | tried to edit my sprite
to have a ring... umm... or armband, amanay. It

looked idiotic, so nuts to that. But... | suppose my
vacation o' getting married is over, so | should
start to get back into the swing of regular comics.

“flump®

1| = === === =] 2= === = =] ==

Still looking

Huh? What o you mean
——————— return”? When did you leave?
What, yvou didn't notice the fact that I've heen
missing for god knows how long now?
Missing?? Pfit, that's
crazytalk. You've heen
helping me find it.

Schrédinger's rock

Meanwhile...

..Look, I'm just saying Schridinger's cat would
hawve died of lack of oxygen or starvation LONG
bhefore the experiment ever came to a close.

330

v TES! | RETURN'"
Il‘"[lﬂﬂf' 1‘

F *poof*

Helping you find WHAT#1? S0... any ideas yet? I've heen doing
—— like... well over half the work here.

Well, it doesn't have to be a cat. It could
have been a plant. Or hell, even a rock.

Qohh, hold up. 1think
I hear some activity
down in the pit.

L
£ =i

il il il i

988-990

YOU! | don't know how yvou did anything from
inside of there, hut | know yuu e hehlnd this.

“TTTHHHHEBEBBBTTTT* ¥ _t

Heeey, Croc-hoy... long time no see. How's it
hanging? Learn any lessons in the past while?

I_I'-I_I'-II_EI_EI_
Oh, gntn eII e

r
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Croc's mob

Well, thenks foh lettin' me spend thet
long in pain, fellas. END, | didn't even
get to wrengle amything foh my trouble.

Y'know, we never DID ask for
wyour help with Mother Brain.

No worries

0Oh, you fellas... heing all melodremetic end all.

But let's get movin®' heah. The longah we wait,

the moah minions Mothah Brain is gonna hahm.
*sigh* If you insist. You may have a
prohlem with the next step though.

lWEII... ok, I'll tell you. But only
hecause yoah cute beggin® like thet.

Yeah, in fact | specifically remember indicating
that this plan will mean almost certain doom.

That's what I'M still thinking.
Oh yeah, no guestion.

Because the only route we know is up... and
you're too heavy for us to carry. There isn't
any walls to climb for a long-ass way, either.

Yep, they help me up there... but

Aww, isn't thet cute... yoah all still scahed of
Mothah Brain. Well don’t worry ANY longah!
How c'mon... let's go teach heah a lesson.
Crap... looks like it's still on, guys.
MAN, it's like we joined the mob... there's
no way out. Only HE'S doing all the joining.

So forgive us for not helping you speed up
our death, in manners so horrible, only a
giant brain can come up with them. We have
this thing ahout not wanting to die and such.

I'dl still talk you out of it
if | could. So... canl?

Eeehehe... end you thought 1 couldn’t i
get the vine up theah by meself.
R N

'r__ 0K, Kraid... serioushy. Get over it. Stop staring

[ | at that door and... | dunno, do anything else.

Aww, c'mon... get r 'rt Would
another jar of mayo help? Hmm?

Theeere we go.
I'll go get a straw.
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Everyone should do it

Back with Crocomire Hunter... = But... we've wasted enough time. Let's Sl

[m | uo wrengle us some Mothah Brain. [

Ohright... THAT. Well, I's qo
get this death-march over with. s

Say Geruta... do you have this strange feeling that

some realty weird shit is going to happen soon?
[N i

metaphorical notions

Ehehe... I'm gled
ahout unusual spots.

yoah heppy about it.

Slowing things down

Much later... But y'Know... it's mainhy just me slowing
Crikey, could it take us ANY things down. I'd GLADLY stay behind...
longah to get to Mothah Brain? for the greater good, yknow? Yeah, that's right,

) we die together.

Well soooorry Captain
Longlegs, but we don't
move as fast as you.

An epiphany

S0 wait... do you fellas ECTUALLY think Well... thet kinda sheds a new pehspective on What? No, nevah! Et just means I'll heve to wrengle some OTHAH
yoah gonna die et the end of all of this? the whole thing. | think 'm heving en epipham! . thifgs to show you thet you heve nothing to
I it by any chance telling you worry about. WOOH! LETS GO WRENGLING!

to y'’know... stop this madness ., 5_.,;. ¥ Way to endanger
and let us go about our lives? ' o i the entire planet.
L Lo ) P, b .___. am .___. Thanks,

g Dessgeeqa.

s Damn.|
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The wrengling song

Wrengle, wrengle, wrengle... wrengle all the way.
Wrengle wrengle, wrengle... with Mothah | will play.

Hey uhh... is amyone else getting a
little disturbed by Croc-boy lately?
.05

quite heartbroken

Please tell me that ‘fwoosh® sound followed
shorthy by the "hwam’” isnt what | think it is.

A LITTLE?? Dude man, where the hell have
you heen? I'm SEVERELY disturbed by Croc-boy
lately. He just keeps singing that damn song!

Well, it IS catchy, you know.

Whup, crap... didn't realize they were with you,
Croc-boy. Just pretend | was never here. That
was just... spontaneous explosion... syndrome...
or something. But hey, | gotta split here. Later.

: gh don't remind me... that damn tune is

going to be stuck in my head all day... which
in actuality will probably be the rest of my life.
.you all day. Wrengle,
wrengle, wrengle, it's
Mothah's time to play.

i OH GOD, ANDREW! YOU'RE GOME IN THE
BLINK OF AN EYE! TORN FROM THIS
WORLD NIGH-INSTANTANEOUSLY! WHAT
DID ¥OU EVER DO TO DESERVE THIS!

Dont worry... we'll get "er
foh the pain yoah feelin'.

Well hey, look on the bright side. At least
the current situation can‘t get much worse.
Wrengle, wrengle, wrengle,
a wrengle of a day...

YOU ALWAYS GOT IT EASY, YOU LUCKY BASTARD!
AND NOW YOU GET A TORTURE-FREE DEATH! GET
BACK HERE AND TRADE PLACES WITH ME DAMNIT!

Goddamn lucky jerk.

Probably nothing

II...dn'twr aayr. Weah gonna
go wrengle her good aftah showin' Mothah
Brain a thing oh two ahout hahmin' minions.

T _ 2 COME BACK SAMUS,
[ Ll "I TAKE ME TOO!

How, | know yoah still heahtin®
from the loss of yoah friend...

The prick always DID have a lucky
horseshoe shoved up his ass...
.But we've got

to Keep mowvin. *1'

& C'mon... it shouldn't be much fuhthah.
If | remembah correctly, white-grounchy
area should be just up ahead someweah.

End stop humming
the funeral mahch.

997-999

Say, do you have a weird feeling right now? I've
got this creepy feeling someone is staring at me.

.

Eh, probabhy noone.
1
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A valiant attempt

AHA! Looks like the Croc-hoy does it again! | come from a place weah minions ah safe. HOOQOO... wait...
I caught you COMPLETELY unawahes! Now prepeah yoahself foh me surprise etteck! ] I— T what, is this it?
T .

Wait, what? Where'd you come from? Doesn't announcing that Kinda "I' ..l don't Know.
defeat the whole 'surprise’ aspect? T 1 ‘1. You suck, yknow that?

- ! T W Oh DID they? DON'T THINK
i Oh for christ sakes... will ANY | S 11 | FORGET ABOUT THIS

g -Just yank him off, that's it i minion help get rid of him for me? |} IN THE FUTURE, GUYS!
E ‘ What about you two back there? Em

B & And no running away either!
. I'll hunt you to the ends of time!

I think it's stuck

Alright, well you two seem to have some issues to
| deal with. I'm taking off to either plot the demise of
Samus or ponder that spot, whichever comes first. ;
* 1 - L o
_"r N Oh ey, thanks a bunch. . _ . B <nnoying.

- i
e

L:
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To help or not to help

AAAAHHHHHHHH!

Umm.. | wonder if we should
like... help him or something.

Are you mad?1?

YE guestion for you.

Most boring battle ever

GET OFF GET OFF GET OFF

GCET OFF GET OFF GET OFF GET|OFF GET OFF GET OFF!!!

Yeah, that's what | want... to get Mother Brain
even MORE pissed off at me than she already is.

Well yeah, but what if we win?

0Oh hey, THERE'S something plausible. If you've
heen watching, Croc-hoy hasn't actually done
AMYTHING. He's just... sitting there like a rock!

I dunno, he might do something else.

just a giant brain in a
jar... so how do you
well, or talk even?

0K... well let's think about this rationally for a
minute. You're clamped on to me... WHY now?

I'm wrengling you, ken't you tell?
Actually no, | honesthy can't.

Because y'see... I'm inside this jar here. You on
the other hand are on the QUTSIDE of said jar.
Given the last hour or so, I'm going to guess that
you don't actually have amy way of changing that
fact. Sofor that reason, I'm going to defeat you
the easiest way possible. I'm going to ighore you.

..Aemind me to torture you twice as

hard at my earliest convenience.

Yeah, duly noted.
Can you still
answer? We're
really curious.

I have a lung-like
organ... happy?

1003-1005

Well, if he does, Mother Brain‘s not gonna
notice it while she's screaming like a banshee.

Yeah, for not really being more than a brain
in a jar... she's got a pretty good set of lungs.

“ell, | could "ave told you thet without the

threat of toature from ol' Mothah Brain heah.
DAMNIT! | could
have SWORN a
lung wouldn't
it in there!

Well... | guess if yoah just goin’ to ignoah me,
then | ken rettle off me entire life story, end you
wouldn't mind since yoah ignorin' me end all.
I'll staht with me great, great grandfrathah...

*shudder* Why must it never he easy.
Ok, fine... we'll see who breaks first.

Can anyone say
‘most horing
hattle ever?'
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Distracted

Meanwhile.. Oohh, oohh... how about her thinking that ght me great grandfathah ‘ow to wrengle tis pet pupk

MAN, this sucks. Where in the hell did Ok, wait... that gives me an idea. Now... | FOUND AN ENEMY THAT

Me‘lruid_thinw uisappear to. | swear, what situation would | ahsﬂlu‘tel}" HATE to
if you need her, it's like she's invisible. have Metroid-thingy Kicking around. And DROPS INFINITE MISSILES!

If you can't stand the thought of seeing it can't be insulting... that stupid auto-
her, she wanders in like a nightmare. smite is the last thing | need right now. ~Dang. What the hell could he

distracting her from hearing that?

Coming to conclusions

I mean hell... even if they haven't got the Meanwhile.. Another jar of mayo Ridleyl
0K, well... wknow what? Screw this. She could be hooze room open yet, there's hound to Dude man... you're heginning to disgust even
amywhere on the planet... or not at all come to think he at least SOMETHING happening there. ME, and | INWENTED that stuff. And serioushy, -
of it. I'm going back to the bar. She's more likely Food at the bare minimum. Besides, it Ophelia is REALLY starting to get suspicious Atthe bare minimum, I'll be around
to turn up there than anywhere else anyway. feels like | haven't moved in like a week... [l§] about the "minions" who keep stealing her eggs. more hormal surroundings at least.
ANY movement is good at this point.

r r
e el m m S e e e e e

Nothing new

R b S cveral minutes later

Damn. Well... did you at least come across

area. Soon, you will lead to blue- familiarity of the bar, people that | Know N s
ahout me not finding Metroid thingy. Eh, anything else either useful or unusual?

Ahh sweet, sweet green-grounchy Yep, nothing like the... whup, hey Gronky... Although | hope Ridley won't be pissed off a | .
groundy area... and the bar. and don't want to Kill most of the time. I

whatewver. it was a wild goose chase, and he

knows it. He was just hoping I'd get lucky. unno, wasn't really paying attention
*gronk* herwise. Don't think so though.

Yeah, figured as much.

*gmnk*

= ' ;- mmmmme
_____E':_-'-ﬂuu_ku_#ﬂ_;__.

[ [ [ F
ol o el O ol i ol ol O ol O o ol Ol

336 1006-1008



Too delicious

" Anything new happening at the bar while — Surprisingly bad... but it wasn't just the 18 Umm... ok then. Well amaway, is he off sobbing
| | was out? Booze-room still locked? r pogs. He was also locked away from... i in a corner or something? What's he up to?

HMah, 1 got him hooked on a new food
invention. it goes well with cooked
minion, bt he eats that crap straight.

Oohh... new food stuff. What is it?

I call it mayonnaise, 4 w3
Sl and you can't have any. Lt =
Eﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂhl— Eﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂl—

WHAT?!? Why not?!?
Because SOME DISGUSTING PIG
ATE MY ENTIRE FRIGGIN SUPPLY?

Hey! Don't hlame me, blame yourself
for making something so delicious.

Booze-room AND the pog-room... not that | care |=- umim... a present from Metroid-thingy.

E ahout that much, aside from the fact that it just {| Really? What kinda present?

means | hiave even LESS control of my bar now. Just... something thingy. Whatever.
{ Ooohi, how's Kraid taking 1t7 =4,

KR |-

I
I'-I'-I'|'3| BENE]

-'f' oy

Ll

Oh please... if you spread flavouring on the ground, Hey fatass, long time no see. There we go... now that our nice, happy She locked me away from the hooze supply, after all.
he'd eat it and tell you the bricks were delicious. ! ' reunion is over, we can get back to the She locked me away from my
real source of our hate... Metroid-thingy. pogs and sexy Samus poster!

Ugh. Umm... did he really... il Faili indi 7 She made me... wait, sexy Samus poster#17?
Do you even need to ask? *grumble* mumble® See? Enough hate for everyone to go around.
m r N { recowl grumhle N { r ‘ .

_p: !
AL

I!ITI!ITI!III!III!III!I'I!ITI!III!I!I'I!HI!ITII.’

Too much information

S0 wait, wait... let's not just gloss over this here. Aight, suit vourself. |think I'll take this Ok, picture this. It's you!
What the hell poster are you talking about? opportunity to take a break outside.

Qoh, lemme describe 0Oh, it's awesome! You won't believe -pink, skin-ti it! |} Mhnnot the first adjective that came
it. You'd love it! YOUT BYeS... OF UMM... Bars ammway. ' w to my mind, | can guarantee that one.
Uhh, bad idea Kraid. Just stop wh- Yes, yes, get on with it. Crawling on your hands and
Mo ho... let him continue, . knee, saying that pogs are sexy!

s 2l U e

i

F r F F r
i = = il
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Always more to spare

OK, ok... lemme reason this
through. On one handl...

Still hoping

Six missiles and one shedded skin later
Ow... | thought you said “five more".
Turns out | was still pissed off at you.

And... and aren't wormen supposed to
LIKE being complimented or something

Yyyeah, doesn't work for you. You... a lizard-

like... thing, saying I'm sexy is like a living
slime-mold saying they want to slorp over
me. It just doesn't... why am | even telling

Q| vou?!? YOU'RE A LIZARD! I'M HOT!M!
- Don't worry, I'm willing to owverlook that.

0On the OTHER hand...

How many hands do you have?1?

Another frve for you, amway. And then
about fourty-seven for Metroid-thingy.

Does... that silence mean you're considering it?

I'd ask if you were Kidding...
but | know you way too well.

Maybe tomorrow,

I'll want to settle down

50... what do you plan to do now?

Y'know... that's actually a good guestion. I've
hunted for Metroid-thingy for god knows how
long, the hooze is still locked up, and more
won't be produced for a long time.

338

S0 no hooze... tired of looking for Metroid-thinogy...

| guess the only thing left is to sleep with m-
Finish that sentence, and the next thing
on my “to-do® list will be to gut you, sew
you back together, and gut you again.

Ok, fine... prude... hut what else is there to do?

Well... as good as the deep-fried Zoomer is
around here, I'm more of the adventuring type.

Any particular location?

Amywhere towards Chozo-items, missiles,
or Metroid-thingy would be good at this point.

1012-1014

50... random wandering then. Mind if | come with?
These types of adventures typically invohse
rampaging, destruction, and other entertainment.
*sigh* If you must... as much as you disgust
me... talking to you is better than dead-silence.

WQOOH! Go being hetter than nothing!

F‘E

F, .-J-'
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The horrors of drinking

WHAT#? Well damn man, lay it on me!
MAN, | should have asked that AGES ago!
0Oh yeah, they're ALWAYS talking about those
statues getting in the way, sitting around the

glowing missile canisters, all kKindsa things.

I'm hetter than nooothing, I'm better than nooothing,
and Samus even said 50, and Samus even said...
Sweet holy god, we haven't been out of the bar
for FOURTY-FIVE SECONDS, and | already want
to Kill you. Are you TRYING to set a record?

Oh, FINE... I'll stop singing. Killjoy.
Well, joy-Killing is what | do. Howewer... you talk
to the minions a hellusa lot more than | do. Have
any of them mentioned to you about any items,
canisters, statues... any of that Kinda stuff?

Oh HELL yeah. All the time!
<)

_____ - e 2

E r E r r E E
B Bl B B e B B

Well, lay it on me! What? How many? WHERE™?
Huh? Pfit, hell if | know.

You never thought to ASK?1? Even
if to just get them yourself#1?

I dunno, 1 was usually drunk at the time.

A sudden visual

IHeII, half the time you were there WITH me. You But ok, fine, whatever. Do you remember 0Oohh, oohh, there is ONE other thing | remember! §j Oh GOD! WARN me next time you're going to say

just... y¥'know... can't hold your liguor worth a damn. | ANYTHING about what they said? ANYTHING? YES! Whatwhatwhatwhatwhat? something like that! The sudden, unexpected
visual just made me vomit in my own helmet!

WHAT?'? Yes | can! And how would YOU know? Uhh, lessee... missile canisters kinda warm... In one of my drunken naps on the
Well, let's see... you, passed out; me, damn near tripping over the Chozo statues in floor of the bar, | had a dream once
chatting it up with the local minions. some places... lotsa tanks with the letter "E" that we were TOTALLY DOIN' IT! Oh, you're gonna he. Guess

on "em... aaand that's about all | remember. who gets to clean this up?

No other subjects

One cleaned suit later... So then... how about pugs?
Look, just come up with something else.

SURELY even YOU can think of more than
one subject over the course of your life.

Well, THAT was unpleasant. From
how on, you're onhy allowed to talk
about a subject that | first approve. | said no!

What about pogs?
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A loophole

Actually, wait... no. NO! | simphy REFUSE to
cave in on this. Why am | even giving you

a choice?!? |pick the subject, and the
subject will be... oh... Zeelas. There, go nhuts.

Well... but what ah-
Unless the next few words out of your
maouth relate somehow to a Zeela, cram
it or I'll jam your mouth full of missiles.

.50 | was telling a Feela the other day about
this cool poster 1 got from Metroid-thingy...
*sigh* Why do you make
me waste my missiles so?

A new friend

Although... hefore you blast my poor, fragile
face into a million screaming nerve-endings
of pail coud | ask you just one question?

Make it shappy.

Does it seem really... quiet around here
toyou. Like... for the past while or so0?

Hmm... now that you mention it, it DOES seem

to have heen a little slow latehly. Weird...
Yeah, | wonder what could be happening
that's making like... nothing happen latehy.

Well... obvioushy "nothing” is making nothing
happen... nt | wonder if there's a root cause.

Eh, | suppose it’ll get more active eventualhy.
After all... we're questing! All kinds of things
happens when we're looking for stuff.

Yeah, | guess so.

Holy mother of Spaghedeity, this writer's block is
kicking the crap out of me! | need totake a break
and do more just... random, fun stuff on the site,
and not worry ahout the stondine for a hit. |
suppose | could leave a bit of a cliffhanger though.

A splitting headache (nine skipped filler strips, where this green guy's head was accidentally lopped off by Kabutroid)

WELL, ENOUGH OF THAT... BACK TO THE COMIC

Huh? Depends... who's aski-

“tum®

|*._-|_._ o
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0...kay, That was a little strange.

Sorny, | just got like... a massive headache
a second ago there. Seems to be gone now.

Does that normally happen to you?

Right, sorry... | was looking for someone named
Samus. | needed to... ah man, god DAMHN that
hurt! Sorry... sorry... my head"s Killing me here.
Well, normally we'd give you booze,
hut that's a bit of a problem right now.
Just a BIT of a problem?
|

Ho, no... hut it felt like... | dunno, like my head was
torn off and then instantly jammed back on again.
Did you guys see what hit me? That's the weirdest
thing 've ever had happen before. it friggin®' HURT!
Hope, can't say | saw amything.
But umm... who are you now?
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Petty disputes

Not OMLY is the only drinkable booze still Actually, if memory serves me right, it WAS you And wou didn't even TRY to make out with the Oh, yeah right. If there was another one
locked up, but it'll he MONTHS before we can that caused the hooze-room to get locked up! other Samus! | mean c'mon... what gives? of me, I'd TOTALLY be all over myselfl
grow new ingredients to make NEW booze! Or at least when there was two of you around! YOU'RE the only one that wanted Are you TRYING to make me hurl again?

Hey, don't go velling at me about this one! HEY! | couldn't exactly control the other one! that, you sick, demented freak! Umm... wow. Should | like... leave

It's not like | had a choice in the matter! I don't think alcohol would help me any- Can we just stop for a- you two alone or something?

Never an easy answer

Oh, here we o again with the "disgusting' OR throw wou into a pit of lava... but that's Much, MUCH later... You there... would you be so
thing. Let it go already... we hoth know I'm hot. | il happened so much, you probably like it by now. Holy crap this planet is annoying. If | even MENTION kind as to tell me who Sam-
Oh, har-dee-har-har. |1 don't see... the name Samus, everyone either flies off or runs
Ok, yknow what? Screw this. 'l just away down some little hole. At least this... thing DO IT! KILL US BOTH!
ask around and see if amyone else on up ahead here looks like it can't move too fast. I hate this planet
this damned planet can identify Samus. .

Ho, but | wouldn't mind setting you on fire.

0K, guys, can | just get OME question
answered here? | just want to kn-

Miracles can happen

Bah, why the hell did | hawve to be assighed to
L i d
ﬂ:':s::;"ss:::ln“#?:; t:ﬁlc?fpltlzu:;:;u:g a::lcmhize Hmm... this is a little more encouraging
P 0 gning 0. at least. Mayhe someone on this god-
forsaken rock will actually he useful!

_f. .

oo M m e

== r
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Leader of the pack

Uhh... yeah, | generally try not to flee ny | ==

== VOL'RE Ridley?1? Hell, 've onlty heard STORIES

own har. Bad for business and such.

Sorry, wow. Ok, amypway, I'm a Space Pirate,
who was assigned to come here and find...

Wait, hold it there.

_f. .

o] o o o o e i

YOU'RE a space pirate?!?
§ well, yeah. | was assigned to come here... | {4] about you! Noone's heard from you in like...
forever! After you were sent to protect Mother

Hold it! Shit man, I'm Ridlesd I'm a high-ranking Brain. we never o
. L , got another communication.
[l
leader of the Space Pirates! Are YOU what the I8 We all just assumed you were long since dead!

new models look like? God, it's been FOREVER! -
Well, not quite.
_f. .

_f. .

Ejelel g amidn
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I o o e i
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50... yeah. After being tricked, hoth myself
and Kraid were locked on Zehes for years.

You have no idea. But amaway,
50 you're the new Space Pirate...

== | mean damn... back in MY day, Space Pirates
Tafl had like... half the size and a quarter the armour! ]

- I het | could bite through that
Upgrades man, a lot's happened since then. armour as if it was made of paper.

=

e B
: 1 |‘.'|_

o o o e e

Mother Brain kinda... tricked me into being
locked in a room to protect her. She didn't...
y'know... send any info back to headquarters?

Hope... and when we asked, she
said that you never showed up.

oo M m e

Aaaand mental note... Ridley has friends
in high places. Large, LARGE friends.

With hig teeth.
That are razor sharp!

ﬂﬂﬁﬁF
Yeah, | got that.

j. -
1

oz I e

Ok, but amaway... S0 you're a Space Pirate.

What hrings you to this god-forsaken rock? |

_f. .
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Actually, before you go further... how the hell | Sometime long, long ago...

DID you get here, ammway? Some jackass
called Metroid-thingy has this place isolated!

Hell if | know. |found some 4-gig data file named
"Metroid stuff™, so | just figured I'd let that upload
in the background for like a year or two... or three.

M

I e
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No million Samii

And during the upload, they'll just STAY "paused’ | uhh... hope you've got a plan for if there's

until it's done. At that point, the data is accessed, || suddenty a hundred Samuses... Samil...

and run from the emulator. Things might be a hit whatever. Or what if her file is overwritten?
different, but assuming some data corrosponds to Oh, | set it to skip all duplicate filenames. God

Ok, well... I'd have at least opened it to seeif it's not

just some randomlby named porn or something... but
assuming it's Metroid stuff... wouldnt that like... kill
everything, being stuck in uploading status forever?

But no, assuming it's Metroid... enemies or some
crap, they'd barely notice. Y'see, whenever the
file was accessed last, that'd he what the enemies
would be ‘paused” doing when the file was closed.

Eh, it"d take too long to load if | opened it. what they were doing, they shouldn't natice much. only knows what would happen with TWO Samii.

Not the best memory

What, you think they'd fight or something? Or if So... with ALL the myriad of possibilities with a 15 minutes after minimizing the upload window
the file is filled with porn AND other Samuses... COMPLETELY unknown pile of data being used, ] S0... you're saying that the entirety of existence
And get a dozen Kraids in there with my || shouldn't you at least GLANCE at the filenames? MAN, why’s the connection going so slow? BEl Sl contains more than this dead-end planet now?
luck. Yeah, like I'd allow THAT to happen. |l\wmatever, | can delete the crap | don't want after Stupid internet provider. Well, whatever... 1 Well..
Oohh... yeah, that could be messy. it's done. It's not like I'll just forget about the upload. if it loads Youtube videos, good enough.

Interesting... | smell more
potential customers.

Yes, do you know where | = S0 let me get this straight. You... Ridley... one
might find this bounty-hunter? {| of the most highly-decorated, highly-respected
Hell, hang around the bar... d leaders of the Space Pirates... are not onty NOT
she's here all the time! { killing Samus... hut you supply her with DRINKS?

- Ok, when you put it like THAT, it sounds bad, bat... 1

Right, yes... you were saying |3
something abowt Samus?

SECRET OF MANA
THIS JUST IN: KABUTROID MAY BE
SLIGHTLY DISTRACTED THIS WEEK!

Wii Menu Start
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No fourth wall

One not-late-comic timeframe of reference later...

Wow... that was arguably the most concise,
well-articulated, and completehy justifiable

But amavay, that sounds like a pretty
good plan you had back there... just hang
out around here until she gets back.

That's the gist of i
gards to

4 my obvious urge to Kill a good customer.
_f. '
Ay,

o ol ol sl sl s

Minor annoyances

Meanwhile...
S0... is there ampwhere in particular we're
going, or are yvou just Kinda wandering?
Eh, amavhere not immediatehy
recognizable. See if we can
find anything interesting.

344

g Why, it even explains why you've basicalhy
'I! bhefriended all enemies, and have no enemies
= aside from Mother Brain herself and a Geruta.

gz

OO [ [N ]

a4

S Y
O 0

o | like money, and put it above pretty much all else.

Break my battle rules, and you'll wish you
had never heen conceived, let alone born.

See, we've already gone everywhere remotely
close to the bar, sol figured to just wander around
where we've never heen. Lately, all Kinds of
strange places come up while looking for items.

Well, | don't know if
it happens THAT often.

Pifft, are you Kidding? At this point, I'd swear
Metroid-thingy cursed us, if she wasn't too damn
lazy to hother. 1think she lives just to annoy us.

Bah, we're not the only ones with
annoying things happening to us.

1039-1041

== OK, that... was a little strange. YWho were you
i talking to, repeating basically the exact same
thing you said earlier, and what's this cop-out?

Hothing, just ignore that.

= Ok, v'’know what? Whatever, good enough.
Il Maybe | can at least... maim her or something.

Mental note... sell tickets
for two separate fights.

Elsewhere...
An‘t BELIEVE what | was seein! Aftah thet, | decided t




Party time!

But... onwards! Why talk about the annoying Hey guys, guess what time it is! Way to not die, a feat few people can sa- oh wait,

whenh we cah adventure our way to... y'Know... Umm... | dunno. Winter? no... that's the vast majority of people, my bad.
amything not annoying. Not like we're stuck- ..Technically correct, but more Hey, thanks Killjoy, but I'm hawving a party, and
accurately, it's my BII,%THDAY! | can poof you guys over for the festiities!

Well, good for you. Y'mean with our ZERO hooze?

Just being helpful

Zuh? | don't follow. Lesseg... Umm... nope... | got nothing. Yeah, screw you Samus. No
Booze-room... locked... ring a bell? Jil§ Well hell, | can just open up tha- The Samii tried to kill you, and booze for you. Also no party.
Oh yeah... hell, why DID | lock that? you locked the hooze-room. What. Have. You. DOME?!?
Sorny Her inability to remember was driving me

nuts! | can't stand seeing others forget things.
]

Gotta have a hobby

Several minutes later
METROID-THINGY! COME BACK! PLEASE We don't need her. Ridley will have something
COME BACK! I'M SORRY! KRAID'S SORRY! in like... a few short months mayhe! And we're
KRAID'S THE SORRIEST PIECE OF... not even CLOSE to the bar right now. We're on
Forget it Samus... she’s gone. |l an adventure to find stuff... and kill things! You like killing things... right?
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Slip of the tongue

ACK! DON'T BLAME ME, | WAS UNAWAAAARE!
That doesnt even make
SENSE! You're just saying
ANYTHING at this point!

What to do...

Oh COME ON Samus... it's not like |
PERMANENTLY destroyed hooze! Hell,
I'D kill me if | did that! Just let it go!

When Mother Brains fh iy

A long forgotten item

Get your fat ass back here! You just cost me '
ohly GOD Knows how long before more hooze!

I couldn’t help it!

I\Whup, looks like
1 luck is on my

side tonight.

To hell with walls! 1 will hlast your alcohol-
removing ass and no wall will stand in my way

Crap... looks like she plans to
try to homb-jump her way up
here. | hest he moving along.

thoom*

T *thoom*
“thoom*
. *thoon*
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Well, no time like the present
to find out what's around here.
| don't think either myself or
Samus have been around here,

Excellent.

power suit, and you've got at
least 5000 pounds of lard to drag
around withyou! You WILL tire out!

Ech... perhaps | should just leave her alone for a bit to
cool dovm. Probably not wise to iry to reason with her.

GET YOUR SGALY ASS BAGK DOWHN
HERE MOW! OR SO HELP ME, | WILL
ERADICATE YOU FROM TIME ITSELFIN

At least Samus never got good at bomb-jumping.
Ever since she was able to bouncy-hall, | think
she just about forgot about bombs entirehy.

1045-1047

Or you'll run into a dead end, or trip and fall on
vour clumsy, stupid feet, or just he caught by
me amwayl JUST GIVE UP YOU FAT BASTARD!
Please Samus... can't we just
make out... | mean make-up?

You're not helping your case here!

And s0 the question NOW is... what to
do and where to go... and how to make
sure Samus doesn't run into me.

How ahout GET DOVWHN HERE!
Hnnnah, I'm good with not doing that.

Speaking of which...1got that Chozo-item of homhs
way hack on ZR388, but never figured out if | could
use "em. |just assumed Samus was right. Hmm,
1 wonder if there's a way | COULD use hombs...




Just about there...

Ok, well screw this whole theory of needing
an item to bhall up, that's just ludicrous. |
mean serioushy... ANYONE can curl up!

Time for something else

*gasp® *pant* OK... s0 apparently that's
not going to work with me. |1 guess I'm
just too muscular and well-buik to he
able to curl into a tight enough ball.

Ok_. well I'm just wasting my time sitting
around here. There's not THAT many
places that gargantuan freak can go.

*GRUNT*

Think Kraid, think. Mayhe... hmm... mayhe | don't
actually even NEED to be curled up into a ball. |
mean hell, Samus never specifically said she
CAN'T do it standing up. It's worth a shot at least.

1048-

*gasp* *pant* OK... good effort... just about
there. Just a few inches more, and | think
| would have heen halled up. Alright... I'm

loosened up now. Mext time's the charm.

So let's see... how to lay a homb. C'mon Krai
it can't be THAT hard. Just... picture yourself...
hombing. Just mind over matter, that's all!

WOOH! I've 50 got dibs
on... Waaaait a minute.

1050

DAMNIT! 50... CLOSE...

50... close... | think | have it...

0Oh GOD! VWhat the hell man, what the
hell? Whatever that is... not in public, man!

Or mayhe | should just
stop trying for now.

Oh, that's just MEAHN!
§> GET YOUR TUBBY ASS DOWHN
il HERE AND LET ME PUNISH YOU!

| will break every bone in your
body into a thousand pieces!




Can't find good help

So I'll pass on your offer to inflict extreme
pain upon me. I've got stuff to try, and
a very angry Samusg to get away from.

E ME BACK MY HIGH-JUMP!

] Dmn'ﬂ. As much as | hate to hear my self say
7 it, Kraid isn't guite as stupid as he looks. Ok,
H 50 back to the original plan... find another path.

So let's see what | can fin...
whup, what have we here?
Dum dee do dee... oh hell... ¥OUL
It's a long shot, but it's worth a try.
Zebbo, what are the odds you could
help me get up that wall over there?

Yywyeah, since the only way | could see that
happening is if yvou freeze, and then stand on
me, I'd rather just fly up out of your range.

You KNOWY that won't sawve you. Lt

| lose either way, so | might
as well just HOT help you.

Died a little

0.5 seconds later

Bah, that was disappointing. I'm not THAT
much of a psychopathic, homicidal maniac
that 1 should he avoided at all costs. Well,

at least | showed HIM that I... oh... wait. Dang.

C'mon, another path. Gimme another |
path. My kingdom for another path.
That area can't be THAT locked off?

348

Well, whatever. At least | get some
money out of the deal, and a pog to
keep, purely to smash in front of Kraid.

Sweet, a path down! |1 swear, there's
never a path when you need it the most.
If only | could ask some of the local
minions for directions, but that tends
not to go over all that well. Bastards.

“GASP"

What, what's wrong?

b someday I'm going to bribe Metroid-
thingy with hooze or something and
make the tunnel system a giant grid.

1051-1053

inside. It just felt as if a thousand
pogs wWere screaming out in agom

“whoosh*
\




Tired and lazy

Yyyyep, it's official... I'm definitehy
not enjoying having taken this "path™.

Touchdown

Crap, | think | see ground below. Well... probably
for the best, in reality. Oh, but this is gonna hurt.

What she said

God, it's going to take forever for my back
to stop hurting. i feels like my organs just
left an exit wound on the back of my suit.

Further and further | go, where | stop,
nobody knows. Well, except Metroid-
thingy | guess. And whatever minions
are at the bottom of here, too. And |
guess any wall-climbers in the area.
0k, 50 a lot of things probabhy know.

Actually, | should uncurl and flatten out
as much as | can to spread out the shock
as much as possible... see if | can make
this even slighthy less painful on me.

And I'd swear it feels like
I've been here FOREVER!

Well, on the plus side, my suit is designed to
withstand terminal velocity landings without
ng me. Kl hurt like a bitch, and | might be
stuck, but as long as there®s no lava at the
hottom of this, | should make it out in one piece.

“whoosh™

Hmm, nope. The suit's internal
clock onhy shows about 15 seconds
have passed since | landed. Strange.

1054-1056

bet the only reason the pit is this deep
is because of Metroid-thingy somehow...
being tired or lazy or something. | don't
know why or how... but it just seems to fit.

And yet, for some bizarre reason, | seem to
think that Metroid-thingy should be getting

her ass off of her various other mini-projects,
and stop being so damn negligent with Zebeth.




A long way from home

Ech... nothing as far as the eye can see. .
Damn, it's probably for the best | hit this Man, | can't even see the top, either. What the

But... as much as | want to stay hying t's a pretty safe bet that Kraid is long- little ledge. God only knows how much hell did Metrnid-thing;!' |:||J3 make the plam_at
down, | should start moving before | gone for now. I'll just have to bottle up further | would have fallen if I'd missed it. hollow? Bah... looks like it's wandering time.
etart getting stiff. Maybe | can figure that hatred and keep it reserved for later.

out where in the hell | am, too. Well... let's see what"s over the cliff.

Quick reflexes

. : o e e T e *gasp* *‘pant* | don't know when, and | don't
r;ril::’f;? %xﬁ ':: xus;:eu:;\.'rns:as v ] i Ty 3 know how, but some day soon | will bludgeon
- - Besides, the number of paths that v r T T 4 Metroid-thingy to death with a hidden floor pit.

run through this planet makes for a
pretty good chance that ano- ACKI

It's been a while

One slowhy-inching-your-way-out-of-a-pit later... Meanwhile, far away...
pn't hahm othahs. Don‘t hahm othahs. Don't hahm o

Alright, mental note... rubble-surrounded And for lack of a hetter idea and not wanting
Holy crap of a hell, that was a close one. area is bad. Well, except | suppose the to fall to a horrible possibly-lava-filled demise,
Ok... area can be dangerous. I'm thinking | rubble still around the crater where | fell, I guess I'll just kick this other chunk of rubble

should probably come up with a way of but I'm not all that fond of that spot either. in front of me. GOD this is going to take forever.
marking this pitin casel runinto a dead-end.
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No trust nowadays

Actually yeah, serious question.
HOW have you not starved?1?

So anyway... don't hahm othahs. Don't hahm oth-Jpnt hahm othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't ha-

Wait, stop. Fine, | won't hahm... harm others S0 what, you plan to keep this
or whatever. Will you shut the hell up now? up until one of us is dead?

Nope, don't believe you. Don't hahm othahs. D Nope, just until | believe you'll stop. Don't hat

Son of a bhitch.
I o L

b g
r""!l.

-ahm... oh. Well, whenevah you fall into a horribhy
restless sleep from exhaustion, | sneak off foah

ahs. Don't hahm othahs. food. Alsolnep a bit. Yoah waking up always
HOW DANINIT! wakes me up, end then | staht heck up again.

...You clever hastard.

ot

N

When in doubt, use brute force

1 othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't hahm othahs. D What's that? 1I'm sorry, | couldn't hear you owver the Why, that sounds different than what you‘ve
Ok, this is starting to get REALLY annoying. sound of you being MASHED INTO THE GROUND! been repeating for what seems like a friggin®

It's time to end this the only way | know how. = __ ECADE! Now whyruuld that he, hmm?
! ’ " S Ok.... ok... you win.
Just... hop yoah

fet ess off of me!

Well, last time | was in this predicament, it was 0Oh, you have GOT to be shitting me. Why sure,
Samus that smashed my jar and hoisted me hack I'll just spontaneoushy grow 5000 times stronger,
onto my base supports. I'm on my own this time. and lift your gargantuan ass up nice and easily.

i b -E: . ) . F'I F -E: I | kinda figured it would be
) k ’ self-explanatory that you
YOAH STUCK?!? " ! " b Ll would get others to help.

';.N::at the 'Iell is? = s o | How just give me d 1 =
aking so long? L) & minute... | may ’ N F m
i .. | have an idea here. == : ajam here. Could == d ]
r
e

S0 now | just have to... umm... | just need... dang.
Well, this could be a bit trickier than expected.

you mayhe... lift me

e upright or something?

o
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Polite conversation

Crap... well, I'm gonna hawve to get a pile

Good enough

Several more minutes later...
Ok, | got the troops hehind me.
Let's see what we can do.
What the hell took so long?!1?

T ltter

Ty - Ok, good job group. Take five.
sl (Oh thank god!
- !
[orati ‘
- I f

352

area to get away from Crocomire Hunter's
endless droning. Ktook a bit to find enough.

Umimmm, let's see... how
to put this... delicately...

& e e
- ﬁTL ;‘ﬁ ]
Ithink | ken see me

feet through me hoots...

-
4

7

< oty

LT \

T4 OK everyone, on
the count of "go'.

s

S0... heen planning your attack on me for a
while, or was this more spur-of-the-moment?

i ple— L
Well excuuuuse ME for trying to make
polite conversation to pass the time.

wial

You are... ridiculously, ginormoushy ohese
heyond comprehension. I'm honesthly

10U DO know who you're talking to, right?

% o &
o ¥
Y¥ou ken't BELIEVE the
egony I'm in right now.

1063-1065

Yeah, whatever. Chase me if you don't like it.
HNow look, why not ditch the jar? That's gotta

THE JAR STAYS! I've hadl... things happen
inthe past. | don't like leaving the jar.
o mr « 1

-.‘f"'*'lb"-

.frﬂ:fl-".h-

Anyone? Little ‘elp?
Is anyone listening?

!!_.'.E!.'h_‘"i




Needs more planning

Much later...

Ok, we were able to get some wood from the
surface, so the plan is to simphy roll you over.
ey,

Strong glass

Approximately 50 meters away

I honesthy hope you don't actually think that you're

We've got minions digging away a chunk i
of ceiling an... whup, sounds like theyve
just about got it. Time for me to move.

=1

0K, good job guys, good jobh. Although,
should Mother Brain both live, and yet still
spare our lives, we may have to rethink the
lever position as well as weight needed.

HEY! Don't forget that you
turned me INTO this mess!

ITeellike I'd puke, if L had an orifice through which
to puke, and had injested something pukabhle.

If it makes you feel any
| better, he didn't really
like the dragging part.

Qohh, Mothah Brain's jah is demeged ?

Crikey, | should finally be able to

wrengle her good end propah now!
Well, let's have a test to find out,
shall we? Can you move your legs
even in the slightest right now?

1066-1068

Well... not 50 much "'move’ es ‘feel blinding amounts
of egony from"... but I'm shoah in a few minutes...

Yeah, good luck with that. Inthe
. hack to the issue at hand.

{[ Right, the death
part. Just give
me a minute, ok?

353



A minor distraction

Ok, well... one way or another, you're screwed | A short distance away Several hours of travelling later

right now. I've gotta go check if any of the rest ...gotta find someone with an idea, gotta find... Man oh man, this is going to he EPIC! |
of the union hs any ideas. I'll be like... a minute. - Hey, did you hear the rumours?|jj Was WOHNDERING where the rest of the

= = i 1
Huh? No, but unless youve got an idea on union took off to. At Ing last... BOOZE!

how to move Mother Brain, | don't have time... ’ '_

' ) Word has it that Ridley might -

b
have booze flowing again! ; . m HI

RIDLEY! Word on the street is that you
have hooze again! Confirm for me that {l I have a BRUISE! | was yelling earlier that Kraid
good news that we all want to hear. & was screwing around and gave me a BRUISE, and
Damnit, AGAIN?I? Why does
everyone keep thinking that?

Oh for the love of... GUYS! FALSE AL ARM!
We've got a rumour-spreader to find and

Haaaah, I'm just screwing with you guys.
kmch. Yeah, no... he's still hone-dry.

Get your asses back in here and get drunk.

Damnit, don't DO that!

NEENE]

.f..

e

Py
1] Iy T T T T T

1
|
I I e A 5

3
=l

S L L I L ]

Although that green guy over there is a bit of Eh, wouldn't worry a_huut it. He trie!:l
Hell if | know. She buggered off a || @ wild-card. | don't really know what he'll do ! ] to attack, but shot his own leg. Twice.
while ago. Mo clue if she's near or || Sober, let alone drunk off his ass. He's a Space ALIENSH! | gotsh.... *hic* gotsh to killsh
far. Just drink awaythose fears. [| Pirate and listens to me for the most part... but ] dah ALIENSH. Shtop blurring yoursh- *hic*
| don‘t know about when he's hammered.
WOOH! Holy god damn, thah
. Ly shtuff has... has KICK to it!
i L S
1
13 e T Y e
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A bit late

S0 then... want a dr-

[ AUGH:!
PARTAY! :
0Oh hey, there you are... | was
MORE BOOZE! ] wondering when you'd show up.
ANOTHER DRINK! [ e

- =)
Ahh, the sweet sound o ,
of money has returned. e (g [Rivhoosh r

..Damn you and your... LOGIC!

n:[n:[n:[n:[n:[ll::[mi‘n:n

Ejefelelele=]asdamidn

That currently drunk-assed Space Pirate over 1 So it turns out his weird, wavy green heams Kinda |'-_£ ||-_£ I|_—|_

there was wondering why | wasn't serving | phased through the outside, hut triggered the door _—— r_'

drinks. | gave him the gist of the locked booze- i system from the INSIDE of the door itself. So yeah, = = E e
room, s0 he wants to have a crack at the door. | hello booze. The doors just stayed blue after that. A RI H '
- S0 wait... that means... [ LBl ¥
m— [ o
sighzvos, FEIFIFIFIFIFY

ey, Fi ' EEEEEE
8 mmmmmm GLGGEE

F—f'F—f'r—f'r—f'r—f'r—r A[STaTaTaTaTa ¥

-
-

Elsewhere still
Damnit, where the hell is everyone else that can Whelp... I've meneged to pull me leg bones beck
hold their alcohol. Then again... when a minion straight, so et least they won't heal crooked. [
that drink so fast. Now | only have mumbling |8 g::;;'}%g‘ﬁfgfhfnegm '"w“ﬁg;a;:ﬂm‘:eﬂ:y Now IS Just a mattah of waitin fobertomend. i Hey, yknow what'd be nice about
drunks and passed out minions to chat with. . . s now? Amything OTHER than this
i DON'T TOUCH MEH! Sorry... but et damn purple-ground sometime.
really, REALLY hurts to move even | HEH '
; i, . the slightest hit et the moment. |
: think | best just sit heah foh a while.
I e :
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Back to business

Several minutes of healing later...

0K... I've spent too much time waitin®
heah. It's just a scretch amavay... S0
1think | ken et least staht movin' along.
Fuhst, let's see if | ken staht crawlin®.

Still partying

Ok... ok... you can do this. Come on... the sooner
you do it, the sooner it's over with. Aaaaand...

AAAAAAAIUUUGGGGGGHHHHHI
WOW that sounded pretty agonizing.

Damn, anything screaming that loud
HAS to have died. Hey... mayhe what
Killed him will come here next!

COME HERE!
SN |\, TEVER YOU
P ARE, COME HERE!

OK, I've got precious little time before he wakes
up. Time to resort to what | dreaded would come.

Several more agonizing minutes later

OK... | meneged to get into a Kinda

crouchin® position. 1think the pain in
me legs Kinda numbed itself away...
50 | might be able to get someweah.

S0 weah was |. Oh yeah... don't hahm
othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't ha...

When I'm through with them, those minions
that forgot about me will know a whole new
definition of pain and unending torment.

agomy*

- *

Croc-hoy... still... asleep. Musn't... scream...
might... wake. So... mamy... glass shards!
Will... have to roll through... to escape...

WOOH! Man, absolutely NOTHING
can bring me down from THIS!
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Wakey, wakey

Ok, well... first things first, I've gotta get into a
new... me. Can‘t do much without the jar, and
while in agonizing pain. To the clonatorium!

Brunch

S0, what are the odds that you have some
Kind of water... or anything that | could use
to try to dilute the alcohol from my system?

Well, I've got... more booze. Drink up!
| think I'll pass.

Peace and quiet

Ugh... my head's Killing me. Well, |
should probably at least get word back
to home base that I've located Samus.

Yywyep... some Kind of customer-related
activity sure would be nice ahout now. Hell,
I'm getting so hored, I'm tempted to clean
the deep-fryer for the first time in forew-

_f. .

i ettt

But no, I've gotta clear mw head. I've REALLY

got to get back toresearching Samus, and see-
Ugh... man, that was some party.
How you holding up there, Jim?
Jim? Jimmy? Wake up, man.

o o~

e e

Well, at the bare minimum, the nice, quiet
walk is making my head throb less. As
long as | stay away from loud, annoying
noises, | should be tip-top in no time at...

Whup, to hell with that, it sounds like the first of the
inevitable hangovers has woken up. Hey greeny,
glad to see you didn't die of alcohol poisoning.
Oh god.... my head feels like a door
was slammed on it a dozen times.
g
e

el e el e

C'mon Jimmy... stay away from the
light! Shap out of it Jimmyd Oh god...
I think he might be... oh no! JIMWYI!

*x
L

4
I

*gronk*
)

el F OR THE LOVE OF GOD,
KILL US! PLEASE!!!!

*gronk*

II.
*gronk*

1078-1080

WWait, what? You let people drink enough
to die, AND let them get injured in your
har? What the hell do you call THAT#1?

Well, | call the end result the "brunch special'.
Aaaand that's when | just stop asking questions.
’

A -

I!I![I![!I!I_“;I[II!.[I![I![II[II[II[I![II[IF

Y know what, 1 think I'll just go outside,
vomit at the thought, and clear my head.
mm WHY?1?

! ;

mnﬂhﬂénﬁa'nnw

AAAAAHHHHHHM

Mental note... recommend
ohliterating entire planet. It
can only make things hetter.
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Shoulda heard him out

Well, let's see if this new, blinding headache can
avoid being a TOTAL loss. Do you know where Sa-

Just a little help

Elsewhere...

Ugh... crikey, thet's gotta he one of the most
painful sleeps I've hed since... well... ok, lest
night. But thet doesn't make it amy bettah.

UGH! Holy god man, you weigh a ton! Serioushy, |
gotta go get some more friends to help me here.

358

Well, beck to teachin' Moth- what the "ell?!? i
looks like she's escaped! She meneged to get
outta her jah end run off without me wakin® up.
"Ow asleep WAS I71? What else heppened?

ECK! CAHFUL OF ME LEGS! THET SMAHTS!
I'm trying to get more height! I'm not
exactly made to carry this much!

WHERE IS SAM-

I'd bettah give chase en- CRIKEY! Ok, thet didn‘t
feel all thet good. C'mon bones, you've hed HOURS
to "eal. I'm shoah | ken just walk off the stiffness.

Mow stop fidgeting, or else y-

Sl AAAUUGGHHI

1081-1083

g mk®
Ok, v'’know what? Screw

!gr'-n“k! this, have fun sitting there.

COME BACK!

*gronk*
1

Hey, | couldn't help but overhear you
umm... talking to yourself for some hizarre
reason. You need a hand by any chance?

Thenks, hut | think | Ken menege.

Are you SURE? Because your
legs were shattered like a cheap
glass all of like... a few days ago.

Ok, y'know what? 1think I'm going to go
find someone else to help me out here.
:-11,; ".'Ef": CRIKEY!
o K
¥... you all right? Is
amything broken?




Time for painkillers

Ok, easy does it. We've got
you this time Croc-hoy.

Crikey... the pain.

:ilt'.':j: ,

Making the job easier

Aight, fine, you're the hoss.
You heard the man, Eric.

S0, where are we hauling this guy?
¥'know, I'm not sure. He fell
in the pit before | could ask.
"q" L &
|'-‘- Hl
iill'.*ll

Just gimme a few
minutes end I'll
bhe ahle to walk.

And I'M telling you that despite being a friend
of the minions, you're an idio... oh, wait...
kick it into high gear for a minute, Eric.

Just trust me on this, we've ot
annoying stuff to avoid up ahead.

Dude... you just broke your legs... AGAIN...
all of about two minutes ago. There's no
way you're walking around amgime soon.

To the har! What this hoy needs is
a healthy dose of painkillers, and to
he passed out long enough to heal.

Yeah, I'll get right on that, pfft, no! | said
trust me... you don't want to he near there.

| know thet fellah, end | want to see
what thet OTHAH sound es! DOWWH!

4

Hi‘f 4, 2

"I 0 *'i

JUST DO ET!

Umm... | don't Know ahout you, but I'm Kinda
worried about the distinct lack of screaming.

Hah, we're not THAT high up. He'll just

be knocked unconscious from the pain.

Man, you're Kinda... apathetic about it.

Yeah, that's because | was hoping for this
outcome. Wy do you think | dropped him
instead of fhiying down? At least now he's
out-cold, and will shut the hell up s0 we can
take him to the bar. Now let's go get him
hefore those anhoying thmgs get any closer.

'gr:_mh':"‘

1084-1086
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A fair reward

Some time later

Ugh... weah em I? What
the "ell heppened?

You're getting charged five

dollars an hour for soaking up
valuable real-estate is what
you're doing. You're at the bar.

Gotta profit somehow

Wha- what the "ell heppened? Wy
em | at the bah? Weah's Gronky?

Take it easy, or it'll be a dollar a question. In
answer to your questions, hell if | know, a few
Rios dragged you here, and hell if | Know.

Ugh, well... I've got things to check out. Thenks
foh letting me rest up in yoah hah, Ridley.
Umm... you sure you should be moving?
From what I'm told, your legs were broken
like... THREE TIMES... twice TODAY!

Been busy

10 minutes later

360

Oh, they's just exaggeratin’. One of those two
times was just being RE-broken... WEALD of
difference! |just heve to he cahful end not do
somethin’ like jump off the table heah. See?

Alright, whatever floats your boat.

...Been doing much... amgthing lately?

Umm... em | getting chahged yet?
Nnnnot guite, you haven't pissed me off enough.

OK, do you know weah the Rios went?
| heve to esk them what heppened.

| rewarded them for saving you.

GREAT! Weah ah they?

| gave them free unlimited slides on the
Super Happy Fun Slide. Incidentalby, would
you like a shack now that you're awake?

You disgust me, you know thet?
Well aware of it.

e e el e e e e o el

- 50... YOU planning on... Yknow... moving?

Yyyyeah, just a minute. Me legs is
Kinda... beahly holdin® me up right now.

Taking up a seating space is two bucks an hour.
| But the bah is empty!
Yet you're still making me money.
1

End theah we go... good es new.

Y'know... | know you heal fast and all,
but that's still pretty damn remarkabile.
Also... you owe me fifteen dollars.

Oh holy god, you're ridiculoushy boring. Why the
hell hasn't my hangover-crowd not come back to
drink away the headache? Where's ANYONE?1?

THAT'S THE PROBLEM!

1087-1089



Cabin fever

Some time later S0... | know I've asked this about 50 times

now.... but how about a drink? Food? Amgthing? DO SOMETHING!

Holy god, it feels like I've heen
glaring at you for like... a week!

Hnnnope. A few hour's et most.

Hah, I'm good.

You're instead just going to
stand there, and stare at me.

Would if | could.

el O ool Ol ol O ol O ol O ol O ol O ol el Ol s el Ol ol O ol Ol ol O el Ol ol O ol N ol O ol s ol O ol O ol o ol Ol ol O el Ol ol el Ol el O el O el ol O ol O ol O ol O ol Ol ol ol

Foiled yet again

So help me god, I'm going to glare at

him 50 hard that he will CRAWL his

ass out of here to get away from me!
...189 zoomah's on the wall, 459
zoomahs! if one of those zoomahs
should crawl off the wall, 458...

S0 Kraid, talk to me man! How
goes? What's new? What's up?

Hothin® much, really.

Hey guys, how goes? Well, not TECHHICALLY free,

OH SWEET MOTHER OF SPAGHETTI,

SOMEONE WHO'S NOT CROC-BOY! Come,

sit, stay and I'll give you a free drink!

but Crocomire Hunter's bunying.

Hey, feel free to leave
if you don't agree.

1090-1092

¥'know... | don't ectuelly heve money on me.
LDAMHNIT! You win this round.
Do 1 still get a drink?

Yeah, I'll just make Croc-hoy atah,
in case he ever starts having money.

Oh, right! 1looked at my
Samus poster for a while.
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Had enough

Hours later
..2865 wavah's fhan' up end down, 2865
wavah's flyin. If one of those wavah's...
Artie... Craig... Simon... poor
little Caroline with a chipped
corner... Edgar... Horace...

One track mind

Well, that certainly sucks. So...there -

amywhere in particular you wanna go? 'l

As a mattah of fect, I'd REALLY liketo go §
ovah to Gronky end see thet baby Gronky.

llr

r [ | ]
£ B il E i

Finally got a lead

CRIKEY! Thet heahts the eahs!

THAT'S IT! EVERYOME GET THE HELL
OUT OF HERE! oUTOUTOUTOUTOUT!N

1 dont care if you have to drag
yourself out with your teeth, QU T

[ | 0ther than go to the bar with Samus gone.

=} Yeah, | hear ya. There's like... nothing to do

Ectually... | don't think you DO heah me,
since | CLEAHLY said somethin® else.

That's weird... I'd swear | heard my nhame. [H

Bah, must he going stir-crazy in these
friggin' TUNMELS THAT NEVER END! GAH!

0Oh come on, I'm a paying customer!

You've had one drink. OME! Hours ago! And it
was a free drink ANYWAY! And now vou're hoth
just zoned out, staring at me. Mothing but HOURS
of your dull, vacant, empty STARING! HO MORE!!

I know, | know. I'm thinking we look for Samus

ﬁ' too. 1 SURE she'll still be mad, but the LAST time

I saved her from heing lost, she cooled down.
Umm, Gronky? Baby? Please?

a2 Elsewhere still...

Hello, | think I just heard the name of that
hunter I'm looKing for. Hell, vaguehy hearing
the name in the distance is a hetter tip
than I've gotten from amything else so far!

*sigh* FINE, if he doesn't want the pleasure of
our company any more, we'll take it elsewhere.

ECHK! Easytheah!

SAAAAAAMUULUUUUUSSSSI
CAN YOU HEEAAAAR MEEEE!!

And if they're being called THAT loudly, methinks
the hest place to find her will be with whoever
just called her. YES! I'm bhack in the game!
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A change in scenery

Andl... what the hell?'? For some hizarre reason,
I feel compelled to say that Kabutroid stupidhy
saved over the original strip for this, uploaded

it bwy accident, and can‘t remember in the
slightest for some reason what it used to he.

And 1 ALS0 feel compelled to wander around
a maze of tunnels for hours on end, because
"that's what's supposed to happen now".
GAH! GET OUT OF MY HEAD, GOD DAMMNITI!

Although | haven't the SLIGHTEST clue what
that means. Weird... some Kind of mind-control
stuff happening on this planet. I'll have to
report that to the boss when | report hack.

Several hours of totally not ad-libbing later...
Hmm... can't go wrong with a change
in scenery. Kinda... bubbly looKing, but
hey, whatever leads me to my goal.

Getting somewhere

About a half-hour later g8
8 Ok, | don't even know where the helll am any
more. If these damn cawverns would stop

Zig-zagying around, 1 might at least hawve
a half-assed chance of finding amything.

0Oohh, new ground again. At least this means
I'm not just going in circles or something.

Mot long after

Sweet crap, it's finally starting to open up
a hit. PLEASE tell me I've found a way out.

C'mon man, work with me here. I've got orders

to follow, so if you just hang on for like... five min-
Blah, hlah, blah, not listening. Although |
think I'll grant myself an audience with this
"hoss"™. They might actually be useful.

Woah, hold rt there. You uun't.iuuk I'ike any species
I've ever seen before. I'm gonna have to check
with the boss hefore 1 can let you go further.

You've gotta be shitting me. Look, I'm
not in the mood to be “turned back”.

1096-1098

Well, hopefully I'll at least meet someone
who knows more than their den location,
food source, and to "look out for the one
named Samus”. | swear, everyone knows
Samus, noone knows where the hell they are.

Great, I clone up a fresh me, and
now | have to deal with intruders
before | can even break me in.
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They meet at last

Ugh, too many annoyances. It feels like I've
bheen messing around here for friggin® MONTHS!
This hoss damn well hetter be worth all this.

And for all | know, there could

he OTHER brains... like, is there | =

a Father Brain, Brother Brain,
Daughter Brain, | don't Know.

Mo, Iit's a name. Kt's just me.
S0 now WHY are you here?

364

Yo, M.B, the intruder's almost |3
here. Just a heads-up. -

Bah, | REALLY should have gotten
around to installing those turrets
around here. Oh well, ho great loss.

i
..Serioushy, as in 'nowhere close’, or
seriously as in "hlatantly obvious"?

Oh, right! | was he... wait, wait,
just another few questions.

1099-1101

CRAP! | think he's alre-

Grat, now | heed to find a new
scout. And he was a good one, too.

] Yknow, | gotta say.. you're significanthy

less concerned than | thought you'd be
about the whole... me barging in here.

I've got thousands of other minions,
and a room full of spare hodies | can
transfer into. I'm not all that worried.

This would be where you answ-

0K, so "'obvious’ it is. Hey, | don't
know, | never saw pictures. It
could have been a nickname.

.. \WWe Kinda figured that, but |
was moreso hoping to elicit
a more elaborate explanation.

Oooookay then. So...
nothing else to add then?

Thaaat"s great.




A helping hand... brain

2 Ok, fine whatewver, I'll figure that out E - = It can be 'corned heef for all the

sometime later... bitch... let's just move —'l'_-.. difference it makes, now I've heen

this along. I've got a heef with Samus. jerked around WiRY too much latehy,
Any chance you can help me out here?

: - =B Ugh, fine, FINE, alright, fine, whatever.
_.,._ | was sent on a mission to this planet

Look, if you're just going to
to see if Samus is here, and if she is,

Intriguing. VWhat sort
of "heef” might this be?

God, it never ENDS! I'm hunry... I'm

| tired.... I'm almost batshit INSANE from §

1 Well that's just super. Time for
another forever of backtrack-
actualhy.. let's try something here.

s0 can you throw me a bone here?

Well fine, if you're going to be that
way, then mayhe | have no clue
who this "Samus" person is.

™ nnd | swear tn.. hII, h h we here?
iy Ok, don't get too excited here Samus...
N we've seen openings hefore that just

lead to another massive maze of tunnels.

So help me, if this does what | have the
unbelievably sinking suspicion that it does...

either Kill her or report back with how
powerful she is. I'm a Space Pirate,
and she's a sworn enemy of ours.

Hot exacthy the most difficult concept. |

But could it he? A DOOR! A SWEET,

WONDERFUL DOOR! Allow me to show
my deepest gratitude... by shooting you.

1102-1104

waste my time, then I'm g-
Hold on, hold on, geeze. I'm not
exacthy a fan of Samus myself,

s0 | think we can work out a deal.

Someone who might he ahle to
ACTUALLY help?? It's a miracle!

*sigh” And then | remembered that this
planet was designed by Metroid-thinmy:

DAMNIT METROID-THINGY! Let me guess... v
il every nne of the OTHERﬁﬂy dead-end rooms H
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Bad time to ridicule

Well, no timelik te ree. L's
see what we've got in store for us here.

Kabs' favourite key

YES! Sweet, merciful crap, get me the hell
out of here. Beam me up, Metroid-thingA

366

Man, this Kinda weirds me out. And
50 help me, if there's a hidden pit
§ INSIDE this hidden path, there will
bhe hell to- wait, | think | see the end.

And if Metroid-thingy has even the SLIGHTEST
concern about her wellbeing, she'd damn well
hetter be watching me and making it basically
a straight line between here and the har.

Although in retrospect, gneen things tend
to be screwed up in general on Zebeth as
opposed to Zebes, | should mayhe have...
eh, screw it, as long as | get out of here.

0N

& Holy crap, it's SAMUS! Man, we didn't think you'd |,1.5 Seconds later
- EVER find your way out! You've heen passing S
3 the same spot like... a dozen times. We've heen

i laughing our ASSES off watching you go nd

Uhh, Sarm, it's probabhy no- |H

C'mon elevator, take me somewhere useful!

SWEET! I remember these

things from hefore Zeheth! [

Time to get the hell outta here. FESSSSSSy 1
TR T

d . :;"u": . f ;I"l.l"l
T T T T

Hey Kahs... Samus is begging for
all Kinds of bad luck. Want me to
hit the shortcut key for that?
Eeeehh, screw it. I'm trying to have
her HOT shoot me on sight for a while.

Ahh, gotcha.

I mean hell... the elevator wasn't one of
those stupid hidden pits, it"s actualhy
moving... there's not all that much else

that could even go wrong on the damn thing.
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So close

not pissing

off Samus’ thing you were trying to do?

Hey... vknow that whole
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Back to basics

Lol
F

—
F

Ll
—_—

[
F

“._”
i
!

[l
r F
[l e
| sl sl

—
r

[

F

Lol

|

r

Ll

=g

ol O sl O ol S e II__l" e el Ol el Al el

=
F
-

F

|
p—
|l il el O el Al el N

[

Lol
F

ol
F

- r
—_—
Ll

Lol
F

[

F

[
F
—

|

r

-
p——
el Ol ol O ol o ) I|_—|" [ el Ol el Al el
L}

- rer

-
F

L

e el il el

Ok Samus... you can do this. Deep =F
breaths... take it easy, and keep

Ll

Lol

*sigh* it's going to be one of

THOSE days again, isn't it?

—

F

i1 = =
L)

0
r
r

r
r
r

looks like my

hall hounce won't take me all
the way. I'll have to resort

GAH! Hot guite...

[ |
F
=

the riwthm. OK, let's do this thing! &
ol
F
I—II' I_ —II'

ol e N e
| el |
= =l el

-Jumping.

*shudder* homb

to...

F

F

Il el
—

r

r

F

el Ol el O el Ol e sl O el A ol O

Slow going

ppearing blocks.

Wooh, straightawad At lea
now I'm gaining a bit on the

[l damn rea

[0l el Ol el O el O el Ol el O el N
-Fr - [l
[l | L

I

=
—

Better get a move on... the longer
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Well, no time like the present.
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Damn planet

Say... is et just me, oah did you heah en
extraordinarily loud swearing just now?

Elsewhere
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Damn computer

Mount of filesystem failed Mount of filesystem failed Mount of filesystem failed
We've gotta hurry, there's a Samus suffering! JER S U ENS U R T Ll =R Ly i B A maintenance shell will now bhe started. A maintenance shell will now be started.
0ah moh likely seveahly pissed off. CONTROL-D w.ill terminate this shell and re-try.| CONTROL-D w_ill terminate this shell and re-try.| CONTROL-D w_ill terminate this shell and re-try.
Telovant Samms! root@kabutroid-desktop:~# _ root@kabutroid-desktop: -~ # _ root@ka bulr Gl e

Well... this is certainhy
* B I N G* m less than encouraging.
1= iy

A e
[ [ .

Yay for Linux

Mount of filesystem failed Mount of filesystem failed = -
A maintenance shell will now be started. A maintenance shell will now be started. BING

CONTROL-D will terminate this shell and re-try.| CONTROL-D will terminate this shell and re-try. . LI N U X
root@kabutroid-desktop:~# root@kabutroid-desktop: ~# fsck _ Huh... well... that turhed

out hetter than expected.
s So... I'm not sure wha- wd

Where censored-
swearing at the
computer fixes

a corrupt file
system.

SUCK IT,
WINDOWS!

0Oh, wait, hold up...
l something's happening.

The path continues

{ back in Kraid's old area on Zebes. I'm just
1 stressed, and could mayhe use a drink about now.

J
|l ol el O el A el ) |l il el O ] R
[ | i T - oo e pe—_—-—

1114-1116 369



Selective hearing

F r F r
| el il el i d ] ') !
- WE" time to bomb the shit out o... wa'rt a

Trying something else

Several minutes later

Ok, serioushy guys... | can still friggin®

hear it! Something's yelling its ass
off from somewhere in the back.
Enemy in the deep-fryer?

|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_l"l_l"l_|"r [

Comin' through

Minutes later

Hey Ridley... you hear something?

I hear the sound of you still owing me
for those last two drinks. That count?

I'll pay the rest in a hit,
you know I'm good for it!

WWhatever. Can you at least go... check on
it or something? t's giving me the willies,
and... oh wait... wait, ok, it's gone now.
Another problem solved.
That'll be five bucks.

ITS HER! | CAN HEAR HER
MELODIOUS VOICE HOW!

[l il o r
(ol ol ol ol ol ol ol el ol

*sigh* Pardon me a moment... | have

omsssonsssshAARAARAAAAAAAAAAAAAA A AAA A EFVWNITNWWFWW \AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAMAAAAAA AR T

Uhh, hey guys? |think we've got inco-

370

money to heat out of someone.

Hey... no alcohol is spilled on me.
What the hell, did he finish the
rest of our drinks in that time?1?

i
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Goodbye clear thinking

" [ [ Would you stop bashing him into the
But seriously, you've go- oh, WOW that's 4 4 door for half a second! That's not going

not good. Ok, dude man... serioushy.. : —_— : to work since [ used iy own locks on it!

0K, Kraid... | realize you're
excited as hell about some-
thing. That much is obvious.

— — — el

— — - .
r r E E r E r E
f ff Bt B el mE E e E S s E S e e e e e e el m e i e e m e E el e el e

Better safe than sorry

OK. let's take thi Sten at a i i i Ok... from what little | could understand of that, |
» let's take this one step at atime. I Ok, good, | guess. Two... what the hell we... | . il yot something about Samus being inside there.
One... drop Croc-boy... he owes me drink [ SN Actually, change that. Two... CLOSE YOUR B SAMUSISSTUCKINSIDESHESCALLING 8 Ridiculously unlikely... but if she's going rampant

money, | can't have hirm dying on me. B DAMH MOUTH ALREADY' Like... serious ] ANDCALLINGANDICANHEARHERAND § on my booze, I'd better check rt out just in case.
e —— 4 v B SHENEEDSMYHELPANDIGOTTAHELPHER! ] = :

r r r E
ol O ool O ol O ol el ol ol il ol il ol il ol il | (o0l ol O ol O ol O o O N ol Ol ol O el Ol ol O el il ol el ol el el el il |—| = |—| = =8 = |—|

Much to clean

One drag-Croc-boy-out of-the-way later d Yeah, yeah, hold onto your scales. You seem

Ugh... that was unpleasant. You're il to have a lot of faith in Samus somehow | | i ]
cleaning that up by the way. 3 getting behind this door, and then somehow L a ...You're cleaning th up tD-

[ Dude man, does the term
| RE-locking It... wrth a purple duur hehind her. “lost cause” mean anything t-

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, just
open the door and let her out!

Still... Iin quite a

bit of pain heah...
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Always the optimist

i I would if | could. | went down some stupid
Ok well, stay here and start cleaning up... - .
somehow. I'll go check for the Samus Wow... my booze room. How ER 4 hidden path, and now I'm stuck between

who must OBVIOUSLY he just inside here. L
e — : | completely unexpected. Jrgeell | Bl Samus?!? HEY! GET THE HELL
iy (AAARARNYY ink, think, think... what 4 OUT OF MY BOOZE ROOM!
Stop being overhy optimistic .. Wait, Ridley? | |
P i i i : i p

in the face of overwhelming
evidence to the contrany

Also, 'l told you =0’ by the way.

e [ = =
How's about 1 just BOMB my way
outta here and see what happens?

| | 1
sl sl | r_l_ [l r_u [}
el Ol ol O el Ol ol O el il ol ol

e Eeeeeee! If anyone so much as S0... dyou mean like... you'll eat
IR HEY KRAID, IF YOU MAKE SURE NOBODY DRINKS BREATHES on this alcohol wrong, their soul in FRONT of them, or that

s ANY ALCOHOL BEFORE IT'S ALL BACK IN THE you'll eat their eyes afterwards?

_ _ : ; r
BUT... given I've had some time to | ROOM, YOU'LL GET A *SPECIAL® THANK You From feall | will wrench out their SOUL i B Do you WANT to know?
think back here, | anticipated that i and devour it before their eyes! T ————
and came up with a solution.

o T o g — —_— k1

r F r F r F F r F
fl B B B B B P B e
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She DOES have a point

[l e e

i I [ I
== L
& Although you'd hetter have some ,r— 4 Oh sweet GOD is it great
' ' damn good “thank-you" planned. Bas
I'\.-'e got it covered. I_
' |
[

"

"Irlﬂﬂ_r! Bl

A man of his word

4 Oonohhhh... FINE. You're OBVIOUSLY

J not getting... well... me. But | GUESS

d | can sign your poster for you... make

4 it out ‘to Kraid, lowe Samus® or somthing.

MWVESOME! Al is forgmven!

Awww... that's all the thanks | get?
I REALLY did help out and stuff.

It's true Samus. If it hadn't heen
for him, you“d prohahly still he
stuck back there in those tunnels.

Might be a while

That aside... | think | need to stretch my legs and
get some booze into me. Sound like a plan?

WOOH! Hell, yes. But
after you sign my poster.

Mo, | imagine not. Well... unless
some stupid idea springs to his
mind that he gets all excited about.

1126-1128

# Oh yes. Thank you Kraid. 1 do
& truby appreciate your help on this.

to be out of thus tnels : S

— i — T~ = i g

r r F L E r T-L E E r E r E
f B B B Ef B B e B e m e B e B B E e e

il B o i ml el E E

By the way... | know I'm going to regret asking J
this, but what's with that... what looks like
used to be a Melia there behind Ridley?

He hreathed on the alcohol wrong.

Ml That's... Kinda what | figured.
J wWell... | called it... | regret having
L| asked that. Let's get outta here,

r
| =l el e e e e e

Yeah, he has the attention span of a
grapefruit. Give him a few hours tops.

Well, sighing the word “love" with a heart
instead of an "0"7? That probably didn't help.

HE ASKED ME TO! And | Kinda felt
obligated. Whatever, let's drink.

‘Ello? Amyone? "0Ow did you even
step ovah me without noticing me?
You stepped on me legs! it really

hurt! Especially Kraid! Ello? Ello?!?
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Unexpected disgust

Known too well
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Staying put

Adventure time!
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Couldn't find my pencil
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haanperi.

I feel good about it. it's like something,

Something right in the world
somewhere has gone "right" in the world. gl

What, no, I'm fine with all that. Dude man, stop f

Ok, well first we sh-woah. What the hell?

What? Did you suddenty realize thet
yoah en idiot, end | need rest end "ealing?

What? No, nothing like that.

Ho, it's like... | don't Know how to describe
it. But I feel different. Abhout me. About you.

Different, es in "I feel hed about "urting pooh
Crocomiah Huntah", oh "l shouldn't he dreggin’

trying to make this about yourself all the time.

I'M IN EGONIZING PAIN RIGHT NOW!
See, there you go again. You've gotta
stop doing that. it's not very nice.

0Oh, go to "ell.

Ken | please go heck to the hah end rest?
I'm feeling too good to do nothing.
Let's go find us some adventure!

“im to god knows weah because yoah' hored?"

These are generally what the crew looks like on paper
I can say that I've inked a comic strip

Oh woah, you get to see what Zebeth looks like when it's still in notepad form!
but *different shaped* between them! And of course now,

kinda stick figure blobs more or less,

*snicker* *snickerx*.
just to show

I'm a bit glad that a few hand-drawn prototype comics found their way as full strips while the computer was acting up,
I'll get it down (or even the notepad app on the

whatever I have on hand. If the idea is there,

the build process. Yah pen or paper,
cellphone, get them word bubbles typed)!

1133-1134
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Not adventurous enough

S0 enough lazing around... let's go do stuff? Are you still going on about that? Stop being . Oohh, stop Pfit, hoooooring. YWho wants to listen to that
ECK! It wasn't lazing around, it was W such a sourpuss. I've got a feeling that cool heah, stop Dessgeega whine on and on about nothing.

the fect thet | ken BAHELY MOVE! stuff is just WAITING for us to come across it. * 5 i heah! Kraid! . No, | want to see the Gronkies!
Well, theah IS occasionalhy , -
interestin’ stuff heah end theah. JENTS
YAAAARY! THAT'S 'l-.rJ- -
the spirit finalhA ‘o *grnnk*

Dessgeegas are stupid amavay. Adventure time!
*gronk*

*gronk*

Ry |y
|1=l
— e e A

-!r_
r r 'thum
| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I'_l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I = I‘p"

Oh, hey, wait, you! Samus, where's Samus? @ ...amything like adventure, adventure, lots n'
She's at the bar. Adventure, adventure lots of adventure, hecause it's fun and fun is...

Ken you PLEASE stop singing end stop foh a 4 I'm looking for adventure, adventure... Uhh, Kraid? | ken't really see amything, but
minute? I'm gettin® dizzy heah always lookin' up. o | think thet beck theah WS en edventure.

ddventure,
adventure,
where stuff
is always adl...

E [ F F | | F E [ | F
i i i e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e el e e e e e e e e e e e el e e

Too good of a story

S0 ammway Ridley, you were saying

T ?
Well, they were surprisingly forthcoming about the Sidehopper and the beer?

with that info. Last time everyone is ﬂhh;;"? mseel agqin;tﬂ_::!:le h,::' "
useless, and now the first time | ask for opefully Samus is still here. Well, Whatever, | want to hear the end of this.

help it's like BAM, instant confirmation. ﬂ;h;]?;:t;a;]?::l:ughmét Il‘Etaﬁ 5ruep I'll just Keep re-freezing hirm for a while.
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Time for some cleanup

What seems like months later...

Serioushy? How long are you going to Keep
re-freezing him. This is getting boring as hell.

Y know, you're right.

Done and done. Let's deep-fry
what's left of this... I'm hungry

Well... that was

certainly abrupt.

Y'know what else is abrupt? kMy hunger!
How c'mon... let's get this over to the
deep-fryer quickhy hefore it gets all gooey.

That"s... a little disturhing.

Aren't you curious what
a space pirate tastes like?

|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I

Finally indeed

Elsewhere, at that exact same moment...

Waaaait a minute...

OH SWEET JESUS, YOU'RE
BACK! HELP US, FOR THE

Alright, here LOVE OF ALL THINGS HOLY!

we are. Yep.
*gronk*

’gfan*

378

That WS an adventure hack there!
Stuff was TOTALLY happening!

THET"S WHAT I"VE BEEN SAYINGIM

Like... thinking hack on it, did you notice that there
were TWO Gronky-type things sitting there?

Serioushy what the hell is up with that?
1

S0... umm... what was the plan now? t's not
like | can speak... whatever the hell sound that
is. YOU'RE the one that wanted to come here.

Well, put me down foh one.

*yronk*

’gfan*

Alright, done and done. Go do...
whatever it is you plan to do.

ECHK! Cahful, I've been lying down Toh like...
fohevah. Bit dizzy heah. OK... fihst up...

*gronk*

*gronk*

1138-1140

THET'S WHAT I'VE BEEN
TRYING TO FIND QUT!I

Well c'mon man... mention something next time!
Let's go back and find out exacthy what's going on.

‘EY! QUIET!

Serioushy? That's all it took?17?
All of that... ALL of that? BUT I'VE
BEEN SCREAMING THAT FOREVER!!

Yeh, but they ectually like me.




Question answered

Ok Gronky... let's heah it. So what's Mmmhmm, ok, thet makes sense. Ok, so bein' a glitch end all, e's interected with Not even shighth. Howevah, thet explanation seems
with thet theah baby Gronky? End what about you gronking et othah glitches during thet big glitch time, end got R to make the most sense of everythin', doesn't it?

thet box end these two fellas heah? pregnant end gave heath. Es foh the gronking, - - -
'e just realhy, really likes you guys because yoah Oh for... so you were just blind guessing then.

*gronk* “gronk*

*gronk* *gronk* *gronk* also a glitch, so e sees you Kind like 'is femihy, EDUCATED blind guessing.
*gronk® sgronk* ’IJT'D“IH* Holy crap! You speak Gronk?1?

Theah's a difference.

h'-l'u.'l""‘. rlFr|,.,.‘| II!I,.- E . ;_ \ &
SELe? wuLon L et Y r_l._'.u..FuEL Y ok Y ,_L.'u.ruﬂ

i I_l'l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I = =0 =i |"I_| |_I ol O ool N ol O el ol ol Ol ol i [l |_I =i = =i == |_I = = = |_I = = = B |_I = =1

*gronk* Go to hell.

*‘i 11"‘"|

Ignorance is bliss

Ok, s0 more importantly than blind guessing... *gronk* Ok, so from what | gathah, e'll agree to be *sigh* Do | even WANT to know why
can you mayhe tell them to... | dunno... o away? gronk* guiet, end will wandah away aftah a while. vou're pretending to speak Gronk,
Or at least be quiet? Or ideally, finish us off? S— *gronk* 1 don't think e'll finish you off though. or should | stay blissfully ignorant?

Thet's a good guestion, lemme check. o, . You don't have the slightest clue what he | It’s probably foh the best if

Gronky, did you ketch those gques- *gronk* gronk said, or even if he understood any of us. | ¥ou stuck with numbah two.

*yronk® Yeah, | figured as much.

*gronk*

*_gru:lk* ‘gronk* *gronk*

T
| ] o4
: T iy - :
o 1#0
A et L r_l._'.u..FuEL e
c-—-_v—-_v—-_v—-_v—-_-—-_v—cv—c-cv—c-—cv—cv—cl—cv—c-—cv—cv—ccv—-_v—-_v—-_v—-_-—-_v—-_v—-_v—cv—ccv—-_v—-_v—-_v—-_-—-_v—cv—cv—cv—-

So close. ..

End with all that solved, et"s time to mowve on.
FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, WHAT ABOUT US?17 y
‘|‘ep, time to mowve on. You're moving pretty well S0 soon.

Strugglin® through it, since et's hettah than
the alteanative... you. But weah ectually PAUSE PAUSE
accomplishin® stuff! STUFF'S BEIN® DONEM!

Zebeth on hold for 2 weeks while Zebeth on held for 2 weeks while
Kabutroid is away on vacation Kabutroid is away on wacation
Returning July 16 Returning July 16
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They never learn

Ahh... that was some sweet vacation. But Waell, whatever. | think they know ~mygodohmygodohmyyodohmyyod, thank

I suppose | should go unpau... aw damnit, me by now, and Know not to do god I'm back in the jar, thankyouthankyouth...
1 don't think | ever got around to fixing that stupid things when | go away. o 3 -I!. L

stupid 'pause’ hug. Well... crappity hell. ' T o

*UNPAUSE”®

ch WELL... SEEMS A4 BIT... MISSING OF PEOPLE,
1 [y | L BUT OTHERVWSE I'VE SEEN WORSE RETURNS.
ry ' LET'S JUST TAB OWER TO THE NEABEST NON-

i — MINION ACTIITY AND SEE WHAT HAPPENS.

E *TAB*
= [T s s = T

Croc-boy never misses

ankyouthankyouthankyou... ...a% the greatest thing EVAH! And how you found her without seeing too... damn.

. " . - - Ok, | SERIOUSLY need to get the visualization of
I know, right? And because of that stupid pause}] 'Ey; | scout around studyin® enemies. I've ! -
glitch thing, nobody could see ANYTHING! | hasically memorized the layout of this place. that out of my head, for the love of all things holy.

i i Let's get a celebratory crikeving drink at the bar!
mean, you were doing this by SOUND ALONE! But then again... why she was out of g v g

Who would heve thought I'd evah ECTUALLY get her jar. Oh god. The things | heard. ‘-‘Eg!t U‘:Ei']ll t;:in¥ ct:uuTﬁEIg:g}E’
the chence to crikey Mothah Brain a new one?#17? Yeah... let's not talk about thet evah again, Evah, end 1o fohget. -

LT
UGH... WELL, LET'S SEE WHAT ELSE IS GOING ON
HEARBY... SOMETHING OB\HOUSL‘I‘ HAPPEMED.
= LA T *TAB*

mmmiﬂiﬂhmmm e

Celebrate good times

BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAFR! Well, | havent the slightest clue Well, you guys are in a disturbinghy happy mood.
what's going on, but | get the feeling I'm a bit scared to ask, but what's going on?

*gronk* i : : : : : : : iy wallet is going to enjoy it. I just crikeyed the HELL outta Mothah Brain!

BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! ..BAARAAHAHAHAHAHAHAM
BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR! BAR!

i £l
‘ ] = oy = "* I.‘-"
FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, ] L x 'I::rl:l:rl:l:rl:l:rl:l:rul:l:rhn:rl:l:rn:rl:l:rl.- f
HELP US, IT DIDN'T WORK! s -
o
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Not the fondest memories

0Oh thank god.

But | ken give es much es | ken.

Damn it all to hell!

Well, spit it out, how"d it happen?
Details man, | need details!

I'd actually rather not relive
those memaories, thanks.

I couldn’t really give amy visual
descriptions eithabh... all this took
place when the plenet was paused.

el O ol Ol ol Ol ol O ol O ol ol Ol ol el Ol s |l Ol ol el ol el el Ol ol O ol ol )

Punishment served

Bah, stupid guys, chasing me out of nmy own har |
with stories that | REALLY don't need to frickin'
hear. Mayhe | should just go back and banthe §
comversation under penalty of sobriety. Or may-

OH SWEET MERCIFUL SPAGHETTI MOHSTER,
THAT'S... THAT'S... OH MOTHER. OF PEARL! Ril§

THEM THAT PART! WHY 2!

Well, that's good to hea-
wait, where'd croc-hoy go?

He may have been... thrown. Yiolenthy.

50.... that end the conmversation, or
what am | about to walk into here?

1147-1149

DUDE MAH! WHY DID YOU TELL B

So amaway... on with the crikeyving. End boy, was
it EvH a crikeying! Why, she's so big, theah was
almost moh body then 1 could crikey!  Almost.

¥'know what, screw this, I'll
come back when you're done.

Yeah, whatever, get on with it!

LLL;____EEE__IH == Féf__lH:?L_

AFE K AFE K F
r|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_r|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_£|_£

That would explain how you even managed
to pull it off in the first place. 1spent most of
that time sneaking more hbooze into my glass.

0Oh, suck it up, wou charge
too much for this as is.

1
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0On the plus side, there's a
distinct possihility that they'we
already been punished.

If et's not too much trouble, could | possibhy get
a drink heah? Hopin' to numb the pain a bit.

Don't worny. | caught him.

Yeah, but it was with your mouth
Ophelia, so I'm fine with that.

Hey, it's not like | bit down.

That's like saying being thrown into jagged
rocks is fine hecause you weren't crushed, too.

0h, screw that. Croc actually wants
to drink, I'm paying. | TOTALLY want
to see what he's like when plastered.

o
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A sudden glimpse

Eh, s'fine by me... o long as someone's paving. Man, have you SEEN how much blood loss he's had -.HOW IN THE HELL DOES SOMETHING

P—— recently? He's got to have like.... half a cup of blood LIKE THAT EVEN COME OUT OF YOUR )
Umm... are you sure that's wise? Do i hitm by now. Honesthy, I'm not even sure how he MOUTH?'? Shit, say something else, let's

you even know how much he can hasn't gone into hypovolemic shock as is, but with see if we can harness some actual insight
drink? Hell, for all we know he could even one drink his blood alcohol concentration is from this brief glimpse of brains here.
he able to out-drink us all or something. B yoing to SKYROCKET with that level of anemia.
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Can't be THAT bad

S0 Croc-hoy, whatcha having? Umim, ectually you guys ah gettin® WAY too Well clearly the most logical solution
What're the options, Ridley? excited about this foh me likings. Uhh... T dunno, | heard Tequila. i to mix all of those together.
We've got Rum, Scotch, Vodka, Tequila, what's the LEAST elcoholic thing you've got? — I don't like weah this is going.
Rye, Gin, and I'm sure | can improvise th ™
some other distilled things if needed.
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TMI

How c'mon Croc-hoy, get over here. Youre Pfft, give it time. After being blasted by Y'Know... if vou wanna blast me with There is SO much TMI in there, | don't even Know
acting like we're going to Kill you or something. Samus like... a jillion times, it's gotten so | - V0 where to begin. DAMNIT! What the hell am |

Besides, you've survived far worse than that. almost Kinda look forward to it sometimes. missile right now, 'm not going to argue supposed to do NOW when you're being stupid?
- it. In fact, | probably had it coming.
Thet doesn't Yeah, aft- wait, what? Well, you could blas-

mean | enjoy it. SHUTUPSHUTUPSHUTUP!
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Dark times

Oh hey, guys, random note for you. Rumour
has it that Metroid-thingy's friends gave her

her hirthday presents early this year. Nothing good can come of

Huh...wonder what she got that i : this. Dark times are coming.
would warrant early presents. i
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Success!

0Oh COME ON! After ALL of the effort Ho. Itook a single sip like... three seconds ago.
Alright, we've got your Tequila-Gin-Rum-Yodka we went to to get this ready for you... WOOOOOH! THIS ES THE GREATEST FEELIN' | ken't even fethom what you expected from thet.
ready. Time to get rid of that pain you talked about. Thet was like... two minutes. EVAH! 1 THINK | KEN SEE THROUGH TIME! | I dunho. Something, | guess. .
I'm ectually feelin® pretty good by now. Whatever, we took effort. The least KEN'T BELIEVE WHAT I'VE BEEN MISSING HEAH! The tip of me tongue es slighthy tingh:
you can do is at least drink this for us.
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What type are you?

Not long after A bit more hooze later e | can't tell if this is sad or funmy. Man, he sucks
Hey guys. Guysh. Guys. Hey. |think... ¥know, this hizarre mixture actually isn't bad. wEnd.... end thet Zheela, “sniff* She wash g at being drunk. Mo... this is just Kinda annoying.
hey. Guys? Hey, Ithink I've... | think I'm... Ttold vou man. It sounds like it sho |nnushe!|... _*s:lrff*... ljush... | jusht *S0B* OH GOD RIDLEY I'M SHO
is this what drunk is like? Wow! Guysh... shuulﬂﬂhe a trainwreck, but it's wanna help *sniff*... want themsh to live... SHORRY FOR... FOR CRIKEYING YOI

Alright, now we're getting somewhere. actually red GUYS! *sniff* Guysh... why... | ] 223and we have now determined that Well, at least | sorta got an apology out of this.
why doesh you heve to kill? Croc-boy is the crying type when drunk. ,.
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Negotiating skills

Well, dumping water on him did jack all. Kraid, you
wanted this to happen, yvou damn well hetter fix it.

Ugh. What if | say 'no'?

I'll tear down and burn that
poster in the pog room.

«end... end the
Melia. *sob?

Woah, hey... let’s not he hasty here. Outta the
way... I'll take care of this problem here. For
the love of all things hohy, I'll take care of this.

*sniff* if | hed only tried

hahdah, | could heve

gotten to thet Geemah...

A £ TE| ) b

Desperate promises

r E r

the enemies? Kenyou Keep em-

Steady there. Now, | need you to
listen reeeeeeally closely to me.

HO! NO! HONONONONONO! Just wait, just wait
a minute. I've got this, just gimme a minute.

Oh, go nuts man. it's going to he GLORIOUS
how deep you dig yvourself into this hole.

"S0B* ET'S JUST A POOH
Z00OMAH! HOW COULD
YOU EVEN THINK OF DOI-

CROC! Croc hoy, take it easy now. | just went

insane there for a minute. | do that, right?
*sniff* Y-you do, yep.
0Ok, so let's just forget that the last

minute or so existed. Let's start over.

I'm your friend, right? Your buddy?
*sniffle* Yeah, you ah.

Hey... hey Croc-hoy. Crocomire Hunter. Hey,
can you hear me in there? Talk to me, man.

*sniff* Ken... ken you help me save

Try* *sniﬁ* O-okay...

YOU WILL STOP THIS CRYING
RIGHT NOW, OR | WILL FIND
AND STOMP ON A ZOOMER!

l1| L J—.mﬂ.

|
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Ok, now we're- FZOOMER STOMP! DAMNIT! WHY

CAN'T | GET THAT VISUAL OUT OF MY HEAD?1?

OH GO0, WHY?!? YOU GOTET
STUCK IN ME HEAD NOW TOO!

As | said... glorious.

CROC-BOY, | WILL KISS A ZOOMER
RIGHT ON THE MANDIBLES RIGHT
NOWY IF YOU STOP YOUR CRYING!

*sniff* You mean it?
Damnit, so close. Also... eww.

E E r
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Return of the Trabnagian

*shiff* Awright, aw *hic* right. But you'd
hettah be true to yoah wohd. Yoah me
friend, end | don't want you kin® to me.

Don't worny, | got friends man.
I've got connections. | got this.

384

THE TRABNAGIAN! The last remaining
Trabnagian hesides me is the Zoomer! HE
will help me out in my time of need! He MUST!

UGH! God, now THERE™S an
enemy | could stand to never
see again. Also... still evww.

But seriously? | haven't seen that guy in like...

forever. What makes you think he's still alive,
even remotely nearby, and will agree to this?

Oh, | can pretty much guarantee
the first of those two things.

1156-1158

Wait, what?!? How?!? Where? HOW?!?

Yeah, he's heen living on top of the har
recruiting new tribe members. They just
avoid the hell out of you when you're here.

0Oh god... there's more?

WOOOQO0H!




Important things first

Ok, for starters, | think they started recuit-

NAMES MAN, HAMES!
Important stuff first!

Like HELL | give two shits ahout their names!
I don‘t think | even HEARD them say a name.

Howmanyhowmanyhowmanyhowmany??7 What
are their names? When did they start to recruit?
For the love of god man, what are their NAMES?17?

Wait, is that the only reason you haven't blithered
your ‘long’ hame to me ever since back then?

Oh right, the whole "no saying hames in
front of non-tribe members' thing. Dang.

0Ok, well whatever... jerk. But amyway, what can
you tell me about them Ridley? Whatwhatwhat?

I don't know! They come here and drink
whenever Samus isn't around. Just friggin® go
out there and ask them your own damn self.
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Got-gotta shee if he keepsh
hish end of th-*hic* the deal.

Alright, one for

Well... this is going to be either
annoying, or hilarious. Bets ampone?

A difficult choice

Mo, yv'see, it's a long story. Basicalhy,
there's this thing going on where

Samus is going to Kill the crap out of

my poster if | don't cheer up Croc-hoy,
and he’ll only he cheered up if 1 Kiss a [Jif
Zoomer to prove that | like you guys. |

Umm... well, for one... no. For two...
what? Three, no. Four, WHY?1?
And five, six, seven... WHAT#1?

C'mon man, | need this.

Hnnot exacthy helping. |

1159-1161

rious,
one for disturhing, got it.

What? Who's dow- oh, HEY MAN! It's
been a while! Whatcha heen up to la-

F

- = Awwww DAMNIT! SERIOUSLY? Croc,

that's the OHLY way? SERIOUSLY?!?
Shorry, I've set me drunken mind on et.

For the love of... just... just give me a minut
to discuss this with the other Trabnagians.

L ——
F

Well crap. | could care less
about your stupid poster...

I'M NOT THAT SPECIES AND NEITHER

|

But ANYWAY, this IS to cheer up Crocomire |
Hunter... and you ARE still a Trabnagian... | THE ONES | DON'T HAVE TO KISS! §
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Valid concerns

*mumble* *grumble* Kraid
*grumble* mandible...

Remember... for a fellow Trabnagian! )

*GRUMBLE" "mumble”

Man, | am going to love destroying
the crap out of that stupid poster. =

The deciding factor

50... nothing | can do to change
your mind? Recruit some new
trihe members? Booze? C'mon!

Cool, I'll see you guys later,
I've got a poster to destroy. |

The valley of the shadow of death

Minutes later 0Oh god... oh god... so close... S0 very,

very close. |1 saw into the chasm...
but all that was there... was eternity.

Hey, take it easy man. You've seen
things that would Kill a lesser bheing.

386

What makes ¥OU so confident that
they're going to turn me down?

I Dude man... you're Kraid. “Nuff said, |
|— down here and let's do this thing.

-I_

Well, there IS always the worry that he
gets a man-crush on me afterwards,

but I'm willing to tak'pjoace don't make me vomit. fy

Son of a hrlt:h s0 close.

How don't get over-excited just yet. As
much as | fear being eaten, and as little
as | care about the poster... let's not

You've done things no sane creature
should ever endure. Here, have a drink
on the hou-... half-... 10 percent off.

*sniff* Thanks. Just... just give me a
minute. My legs are shaking so bad...
F

i S everal minutes later
r

Oh, it has nothing to do with the
tribe. As afellow member, we'd do
just about amything for you. We're
just afraid you'd... Yknow... eat us.

WHAT?!? SERIOUSLY?!?I

Mot on purpose. We all just thinthat hen
we're hear your mouth, you'd just Kinda...
swallow us. Purehy out of force of habit.

r Gotta say, thet IS a velid concern. ala
Unquestionabhy. £
. |a
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WHAT? WHY NOT?!?
But... hut... the tribe!

And my blasting the crap out
of you will screw YOU over.

End if you do, by god | will crikey
the evahlovin' PISS out of you.

You have no idea. How let's check the
Iengths again... not a centimeter too long!

Well, that cowvers one prnem But
there's one other precaution | need...

0Oh, stup_exaggerat_ing @Iready. The rope held. And
jus‘t relax, it"s all over now. You're safe in here. I'm rEIatn.-‘Ely certain | didn't steal part Df}ﬂ]ur soul.
I saw into the afterlife in there. But therewasno || YOUR TONGUE TRIED TOWRAP AROUND

bright light... only darkness lay within. | don't think ([ MY LEG AND DRAG ME INTO THE ABYSS!
lentirely escaped. My soul feels... incomplete. And | already said I'm sorry, GEEZE!
!

Mo problem, no problemiulipriceagainin0seconds...
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Good enough

Yeah, ok, whatever, you're in one piece. You're
alive, | got what | needed, you're scared stupid,
I'm still hungry. What say we call it even?

F I'll take that as a ‘ves'.
: I &
- Wl __
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Croc-hoy, tell me the good word! Was that
not what you wanted? Gonna stop crying, and
I'll Keep my poster, and everyone is happy?

Except Samus?

%
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*hic* Hon-honeshthy, | ken bahly remembah th-
pest helf-houah oh so. Did we leave the bah?
Di- *hic* did you evah get around to Kishin® the-
thet Zoomah? Yoyou shtill needsh to do thet,

%
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You have GOT to be shitting me!

*hic* Eehehehehe... Haw... it-itsh cool.
I was jusht *hic* jusht meshin® with ya.
¥OU SUCK! Oh holy god, | almost crapped myself.

Wow... you're a jerk
when you're drunk.

Good enough!

2
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A quick recap

0K, so ANYWVWAY... what the hell was going
on before all of this idiocy happened?

Wanna hear my full tribe name again?
I'm not supposed to say it, but it's Kraid
Yon Mortimer Reanna Drake McWestley..

I don't care how excited you are about finding
the Tragnabians again, Tollow the damn rules.

Trabnagian.

Whatewver, | don't care. | willturn
yvou into a fine paste if you continue,

FIMNE... spoilsport.

But lessee... if | recall, Croc-boy was telling
everyone about crikeying Mother Brain a
new one, and that got this whole ball rolling.

WOOOO0H! CRIKEY'D "ER. GOOD!
Right, right. Holy hell, it HAS heen a while.

Aaaand before that, me and Croc-boy were
talking with Gronky and the baby Gronky.

| #ell that- wait, what?
Yeah, you didn't notice the tiny Gronky hefore?

I try to ignore Gronky at the hest of
times. God, there's TWO now?17?
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A moment of silence

A moment of silence for my mother, Julia Harder.
Cancer took her from us in hospital surrounded
by loved ones at the age of 69 on April 7, 2012,
She will forever be remembered and missed.

Ty "
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A strip created in honour of my mother, who
will always be remembered as a loving and
caring woman. She has been battling with
cancer for years, which moved from her
lungs to her brain, and eventually claimed
her life. She gave us her love, and was well
enough the day hefore when we ate Easter
dinner with her at the hospital. She died
while | held her hand by her side, and will
always be in my mind.

Restin peace, Julia Harder... Mom.

1165-1167
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Time for another greeting

Oh, totally. And the baby one is
just as talkative as the first one!

Talkative?!7? You mean god-forsakenhy

annoying? And | don't think you can
call that "talking' at the hest of times.

Well, have fun | guess. I'd tell you
not to do amything stupid, but we all
know that'd be a waste of my breath.

Ho, wait, Samus... DAMHNIT! Endless,
unidying love of my life going one way...

388

Well, Croc-boy can talk to them... 1 think. I'm not
sure. Whatever. But amavay yeah, there's two
of 'em. Also, s0me weird green guy with claws
sorta like Metroid-thingy was Kicking around.

Yeah, don't worry about that one. I'm pretty
sure he won't he turning up amdgime soon.

OH GOD, WAIT A MINUTEM

i ACK! What? This better be important.

Rids, you thought THAT was creepy, he just
put me on just as high a pedestal as Samus.

_f. .
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S0 whaddya wanna do? | don't think we were
doing amything important for the most part.

Letsh go talk to the Gronkiesh again!
S0 wait, you actually CAN talk to them?

...0K then. 1vote we let you sit here and sober
up, while | go and check out what Mother Brain
is up to. it might not do much, but I think it's
ahout time for another... meeting with her.
Jus-jusht a nice meetin®, right? *hic*
Yeah, sure, let's go with that.

The Trabnagian! Where'd he go?!? He was on
your bar like... a minute ago! 1 still wanna ask
ahout the tribe, and say "bye" before we go!

E r E E r
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Oh wonderful, my anticipation
knows no hounds. Take your time.

1170

| went somewhere far less likely to he
shot, eaten, or crikeyed when | figured
the conversation was starting to wrap up.

Oh come on, yvoure not STILL pissed
off at me almost eating you, are you?

PART OF MY SOUL IS MISSING!
o

F
=

1 You're awesome man, thanks for
| being so understanding. BACK SOON!

Did... he just take my comment as
something other than sarcasm?

| worry about him sometimes.
As we all should Ridley.. that
one"s not guite right in the head.
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A little too happy

SAMUS! SAMUS! SAMUSSAMUSSAMUS I'm mayhe SEVEN SECONDS into my Mother That's... wow. |don't know whether if you can pull me out of any hidden pits and
SAMSAMSAMSAMSAMSAMSAMSARMIN R Brain guest, and you're already driving me to be pissed off or disturbed by that. act as my meat-shield as needed, let's go.

Sweet holy crap in a handbasket, batshit insane. This had better be the most Ima come with you to Mother Brain! - YAAARY! MOTHERMOTHERMOTHER!

: Blissfully ignorant to what Ugh... you'd better get a LOT less
IANNAC OMERMYANNAC OME! you said... works for me. annoying if you value your face.

So | can go then?

what the hell is wrong with you? important thing I've ever heard in my entire life.

An acceptable offer

Hot long after... If you even REMOTELY wvalue your face, you will
get me QOUT of this hidden pit, or | will turn your
skull into a fine, red, horribly charred paste!

50... are you ready to tell me that “you .'E!.aaalllrightyther_l, looks
need me how more than ever' yet? like I'll take that instead.

E F F F | F
i i i e e e e e el e e e e e e e e e e e e e

Always been there aka: Post-Mexico strip 1

That stupid giant hat! What the hell It feels kKinda comfortable. Mo, | think

dpn't ren_lemher _there being so damn many | dunno... wasn't | always 1'WOULD KHOWY IF YOU HAD BEEN
hidden pits last titme we found Mother Brain. ? ? wearing it or something? [JJ| VWWEARING THAT FOR FOREVER!

Man, I'm getting Kinda turned around here. | ELSE would | be asking ahout?!? I've always worn this thing on my head.

Can't help much there, | was crap with No. Noyou were NOT WOOH! That implies that you
directions back then, and I'm crap now. always wearing it. pay attention to how | lnok!

i pv il o md B e e e e e e
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Girly drinks aka: Post-Mexico strip

Meanwhile...| Kahs, girlfriend, whatup? Haven't

seen you in like... forever and a day.

 Just got back from a hig trip. Far away,
warm, tons of drinks... it was epic.

2

| said "what can | get you'?
Oh, uhh... gimme a Pifia Colata?
Sure, |- wait, what?
mean a Cosmopolitan. Or, err... no, a

| strawberry daiguiri. Wait... tequila. Yeah.

a
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A figment of the imagination
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Several minutes later

*grumble* I'm not sure whether | actually WANT
to know where that stupid thing came from, or
whether I'd actually get stupider for knowing.
Where what stupid
thing came from?

Just trying to help

There, there Samus... take it easy now.
Deep breaths. Just... calm down here,
and we'll figure this out together.

‘gasp*
*pant*

fume* % ... k

&
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What the hell do you THINK I'm talking

ahout?!? I'm talking abo- OH WHAT THE

HELL?#%#? What'd you do, take pity on

me and throw the damned thing away?
Throw what away? You're
Kinda losing me here, Samus.

Mayhe it"ll help to cool off a hit. Mayhe get
more fresh air. Mayhe take your suit off,
that'd probabhy help. Probabhly help a lot.
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THE HAT! THE STUPID, GIANT HAT THAT WAS
JUST ON YOUR STUPID, GIANT HEAD!
Take it easy there, Samus... | think the
stress of... | dunno, walking is getting
to you. Mayhe you just imagined it.

I DID NOT IMAGINE THE GIANT HAT!
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Umm... by amy chance did you spend your entire
trip ordering nothing but girly drinks that, as a
guy;, you can never, ever order where you live?

A HNO! NEVER! Give me tequila. 1 would

HEVER drink those delicious, delicious,
sweet drinks. “zniftt* Il miss them so much...
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Hey, check out what | swiped off of Kraid's
head... WITHOUT HIM EVEN NOTICING!
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Several minutes later
Man, | feel AWESOME now. Thanks, Kraid!

You didn't hawve to repeatedhy Kick my
nose after hlasting it with missiles.

| had to make sure it was unpleasant.




He gots memories

Ho, no, not that. This time. Although, (RS Right. Amaway though, I'm pretty But... but | gots memories and stuff. And |
how that you mention it... | spy, with- S sure we're going the wrong way. don't remember this jaggedy green area.
e It's flattening out now. And we're at

least still going in the right direction,

50 let's just see where this takes us.

S0 help me god Kraid,

if you 'l spy’ something ' - ! —~ Ok, | guess.

green even OME more
time, you'll PRAY that

1 only Kick in your nose
this time around.

Finally complete

Minutes later 1 Also, | don't care about pogs. Or you. Or that bet. Well, well, WELL, well, well... this is g Hot long ago...
i Infact, if | lose, not only will | HOT give you pogs, L looking better and hetter by the minute. r
HAH! See, told you. Ten pogs says Mother B the next pog | see I'm going to shap in half, PURELY [IE: WOOH! Hew Samus. caf | P
Brain's lair is right hehind this door. ¥ to spite you. Now let's see what we've got here. -'.. .- ; ey . I
- *'| If you even THINK of touching it, | will

o ENDyou. And I'm not being facetious,
i when I'm done you will CEASE TO EXIST.

2. 12 b
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0ld school

Awright, let's crack this haby
open and see what we've go-

‘ ‘ ol
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THIS JUST IN: COMIC DELAYED
BY ONE WEEK DUE TO

1177-1179 391



Kraidly intuition

Huh. Well, this is a rather hizarre looking
item. What are the odds it's actually good?

My intuition... it speaks to me. By
absolutely ANY means necessary,
| MUST obtain this item without fail!

Well, no time like the present to...
assumingly confirm my won bet.

VWAIT! Wait... you, you don't
want to do that just yet.

Kraid, you have exactly THREE

seconds to get to the point. One...
Screw it, surprise
attack time, just
go for the gold!

392

I feel like a lucky girl right now. What say we
try to guess what it is before | get it? 20 dollar
|:" het sound good, whoever's closest wins?

2 0K, keep calm, don't react too
guickly or she’ll know something's
up. You can't screw this up now.

Sound good? What's your guess, man?
0K, steady. We need to get her to...

*-

N
0h, Kraid... you have
got to he THE most
predictable creature
on the planet. And now,
just to piss you off, I'm
going to wait until JUST

1180-1182

That's... wow. | don't even know how to react
i to that. |feel like | should be pissed off, but

Aw crap... | didn't think this
far ahead. Come up wi-

NOOOOQQOO0O00Q0O0!!!!




Compelled

One thawing later What's yvour problem, amyway? You've

like... NEVER gone this hatshit psycho
when I've gotten an item hefore.

God | love that sound.

Theeeere we go... just another moment...

000 to DO do do do DO I... 1just felt... compelled to
0 to Hooo doooonooa get the itemn, no matter what.
What did yvou get, amavay?
O Let"s try it and find out.
'
"l'
B Pl ol el Tl Tl Tl | ol
| ] | | | ] | 1 | ] | | | ] |
A bit unexpected
Hmm... seems to be a new visor, Oh god... lcannot unsee what | just
s0 let's just switch to it and see... saw...|cannot unsee what | just saw...
50... a good thing then?
So0... what'cha seeing Samus? BACK. DEMON MONSTER!
What's the new visor do? . ..Samus? - .
L
o -: P P
[
I
- - £ £
] | | | | | ] | -.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.- i | ] | | | ] | 1 | ] | | | ] |

Nightmare scope

Avevewy. but | LIKE to smile. Well
screw you, I'll smile when | want.

| want to say it's a viewing portalto a

Oh, come on Samus. I'm no more ¥ 14 porta
nightmare world, but 1 think it's just

a demon monster than | usually am.

Mo wait, I'm not a demon at all. OR

I saw... you. | saw ALL of you.

Ugh, whatewver, I'll just avoid looking

a useless X-rayvision of some sort.

a monster. Well, kinda not a monster, - at vou like 1 alw tryto do. Let's 1

f S0... a good thing then, vo Ays wy DAMNIT

mayhe. What the hell did you see? I— j il "

= - Please never smile ever again. Ever. Just Q_Et the hell !Jutufhere a_alreadyn Give it back!
But you still never said what the item was.
.# .# Ummm... ho.
Bl ol o Pl e Tl o o Pl ol ol e ol ]
Tl o ol o ol o ] S el el e ] 1 ol o ol o el e ] S el el e ] 1 el o ol o el e ] S el el e ] 1 el o ol o el e ] I S el e el
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A cruel taunting

DAMNIT! Samus! | don't know how to remove

Aww, c'mon Samus... gimme the x-ray itt It's not a... thing... on me. 1just DO it. Samus!

[ thing. C'mon. Samus. Samus! You don't - KRAID! SHUT UP! Ok, fine, FINE! |5 " ' "
even like it! It's totally made for me! | bet Tell you what... Pl trade you this Ahhh, THERE'S that look T b ety -ranna (rade! | WANNA TRAAAAAALDE!
®-ray vision... for the high jump. of utter disappointment that ep, juuuuust let me know when you're

Mo, no, no, you‘re an idiot, no, " E 1 " tells me it finally sank in.
ho, hio, and you're SUCH an idiot. |5 ‘ DAMHN ¥OU HIGH JUMP!

ready to give me high jump, and we'll trade.

Never give up

So I'm thinking this time around, we take |20 minutes later l'__"' [ Serioush?1? You haven't moved an inch.
Aaaaahhh... that was good. But serioushy, let's the upper road at this fork back over here Ok... now, you know | never [P AN INCH! And do | even SLIGHTLY want
get a move on. Nothing left around here, so we and see where it goes. Sound like a plan? | care about your opinion, Sﬁ- to know what you're doing right now?

might as well head out and see what we can find. e I I but what the hell, let’s see HRRRRRRRGH!! MUST.
what happens. Whadidya REMOVE. HIGH JUMP
think... up, or down here? Wow. Just... just wow

Totally not holding a grudge

Ok, Kraid, KRAID! Just... stop for a minute. | #==8 w/ait a minute... now that | think of it, how the Ir- =E | mean hell! | still have that stupid odd S Ok Samus... take it easy there... breathe.
Or forever... | don't know if | can scour that fuf] hell DO you use chozo items?!? Serioushy?!? |—. number of missiles thing going on! Sure, g Besides, some good came out of this.
scene out of my head as is. How... how to - Aren"t we part of an emmalator or why the hell not, let's also hawve things not Do | even want to know?
FTLEI:SSLm':;}'ﬁfﬁﬁ;%ﬂ:?&Lﬁ:ﬂgg r something to do with Metroid thingy? wearing power suits get suit upgrades! When | strain hard enough, |
! , 0 — 1 7
to my suit. For you, it's... you, | dunno. Eh, mayhe something like can drop hombs! Wanna see’
You can't exactly remove parts of you, that. Stupid programming. Please don't come close to me.

s B B Bn e [N IO [ N I |
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Disturbing visuals

Ok, wait, let's think about this for a second. Avewwwewy. But yeah, when | was trying as But seriously, you TRIED to use it way hack
You... can actually drop bombs 17 Also, hard as | could to get rid of the high jump... A then. Why the hell would it be used now?

serioushy, don't come close to me. Asin, *shudder* THERE'S avisual | 3 TRRRRE T You have HO idea how hard | was
step back a little. Actualhy, make that a lot. didn‘t want to be reminded of. trying to remove that high jump.

..t suddenly just... happened. & Aaaaand there's that visual
: again. Thanks, thanks for that.

..That sounds wrong somehow.

[ | p | F r
[l o o ol O ol O ol Ol ol ol ol ol o ol o ol ol e Ol ol ol ol ol ) ol ol ol il ol : ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol ol il o

A required fix

No, seriously, check it out. I'll do it again, and Meanwhile Latent proaramming skills. don't fail me now! | 5amus! SAMUSH! | ooka what | did!
watch what happens! Hell, when you came Doo de doo... 'm hored, let's see what the Imust never allow that... that ABOMINATION to [Jl] Check it out! 1 strained reall; really hard,
hack, | wasn't even CLOSE to straining as hard guys are up t-OH SWEET MOTHER OF HELL! be seen again! Back to your house at Rllyeh and THIS is what happened! Look at it!
as when | made a homb. Turn around and watch! IS HOTHING SACRED#? All the bleach in - - ' -
- to lie with the Great Old One where you helong! Dude man, you have no idea how
Oh god, avert your eyes! There isn't the world won't wash THAT out of my eyes!!! much | do NOT want to look at

enough hooze on the planet to get whatever is going on right now.
me to see what else you'll look like. gy H

||—||—||—||—||—||—||—||—||—|l_ I_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_l_ll_ |_|_|_|_|_ . gl | =] ;Ir_ll_ll_ll_ll_ll_ll_ll_ll_l

Good enough

Ugh. There. | don't even care that | basically - " . T Ok, I WOAH! well, | didn’t expect that. How
forced a Maru Mari onto him, some things Mo, seriously Sarmus! Check it out! I'm not in the hell did you do that? How are you still

just need to be done for the greater good. trying to make a bomb, don't worry, Just look! ALIVE?!? Seriously man, does that hurt?

Oh holy GOD | need a drink. | shudder at the OK, but if you're lying, there isn't a creature Nuo, it's awesome! | dunno, it just...
inevitable nightmares in the coming weeks. alive that will ever find even the littlest piece started right now. CHECHK IT OUT!
of you once I'm finally done hlasting you.

Y'know, | wonder if it the process of
transforming looks disturhing at all.
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Never again

Umimm... you gonna bhe alright there Samus?
*HURK* Just... *gulp® just gimme a
minute. Oh sweet hell, that's possibhy
the worst thing I've ever seen. And
I'm a bounty hunter! I"VE SEEN A LOT!

OK... deep breaths... take it easy.
OK... ok, I think I'm good now.
0K, s0 you helieve me
now? About the homhs?

Yes, sure, whatever, | don't care any more.
Just never EVER do that in front of me again.

Because serioush.. if | EVER have to lay
witness to that again, nohody will ever
find any Iittle piece of you ever again.

Man, what"s with today. If I'm not seeing some
»-ray thing of you, I'm seeing a hizarre abomination
of physics and nature combining to create
something that should have no way of existing.

I guess I'm just that awesume.l

Hot the adjective | would have picked.

A quick recap

Ok, 50 wait a minute... what the hell WERE we

doing? 1swear 0 much idiotic crap has been

going on, | forgot why we were amywhere other

thank drinking ourselves stupid at the bar.
Umm... Mother Brain, | think.

Right, right, THAT thing.

Well, that's not gonna stop me from
trying. AAAAAHHH-oh, wait... right, that.

Yeah, that whole "sealed room’
thing. But no, go ahead, run into
there, don't let me stop you.

396

And how did you manage to remember THAT,
hut can't get concepts like "can't remove items’
through that vacant space you call your skull?

| dunno, why do you have so much
trouble rememhbering anything
simple like where you're going?

Mo man, it's cool. Flee into
there, whatever you want.

1192-1194

Alright, I'm totally doing it.
AlAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!

Ok, before you say or do amything, I'd just like
to take this opportunity to say that I'd REALLY
like to he given the chance to rephrase that.

Yeah... that ship sailed long ago.
| know. Well... probabhy best that | flee now.
Won't work, but go for it.

— e S

E E
ol o i -

And just when you think somone can't
POSSIBLY get any dumber. Well, let’s see
how he likes playing "dodge the missile’.




What the hell just happened

o, Kraid, two questions for you. Was that Ugh. One,yes. And two, it's like you said, -.Oh, yeah. Iguess | could have

not the weirdest damned thing Metroid- there was friggin” nowhere to go in here. ; s jumped on the ledye or something.

thingy has ever done? And secondly, how in e Howhere to.. THERE'S EVERYWHERE [ & L@sd Dang, never thought of that one.

the hell did you actually get hit by missiles? TO GO! Amywhere in a full half of You're idiocy astounds me yet
the ROOM would have been safe! - . again, and earned you missiles.

Samus, what the hell is going on?
0K, well get up, and let's get a move 4w | don't know whether to

on. Just give up on trying to remove . ¢ 3 . he annoyed or scared,
your stupid item, so we can fina- ’ ] that's what's going on.
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So close...

Yeah. Gotta say, I'm a bit
curious as to what Met-

Ok, well... screw all that,
let"s get the hell out of here.

Wrong answer

Several seconds later

*HURK* Oh god... why#? Why
would you think | meant ‘yes'#17?
Why would you have ANY of those
things with you?!? WHY?77?

Why not? K might come in hanch

&
_Ll”j:_h"’

'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_E
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*poof* & "Poof*

| mean serioushy, how the hell long were
[ we inthere? i felt like frickin® forever.
Yeah, but | was in there with YOU, so it
could have been like... a month for all | care.

E r E r E
il o el o el A e e

How could having a party hat POSSIBLY come in
handy? Or pogs? Or PLATES?'? And for the
love of christ, WHY WOULD YOU KEEP A JAR OF
MAYO IN THERE?'? HOW DID THAT EVEN FIT?!?

A pog tournament party might break out, with
food that | can put mayo on. Also, one moment.

_LL"E"’ __ﬁﬂ"“

'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_

1198-1200

OK, if you don't want me to turn these
missiles RIGHT the hell hack on, you'll
st- walt, what? Where in the world
did you just cram that stupid hat?

...l can onky FATHOM how bhad that hat will
smell in the extraordinarily near future.

You mean how AAVESOME that hat will smell!
Wanna see what else I've got jammed in there?

Aaaand since I'm currently choking hack
vomit, guess what my answer to that is.

r E
il o el o el A e e

THERE we go, that feels better. Mot that
much to shed. But hey, added bonus, my
mayo's got some added seasoning now!

*URK* Here it comes
again. Mo, why, no...

Wanna try some?
OH GOD... MUST... KILL...



A one-sided agreement

One empty stomach later

I don't know what's more disturbing...
the fact that you keep ANY of that, or
the fact that you crammed it all hack
into you... under you... | don't even Know.

What about the fact that you
seem to vomit more than you ate?
. 1

5

A horrifying concept

Hey... hey Samus...

Ugh, it's had enough that | have to put up with
hearing you hall up since it's just too damn
useful to never do, hut do | HBVE to listen to
you go on ahout it? What, what do you want?

Responsibility sucks

Umm... ok, so | gots one more thing to ask,

but I'm not sure if I'm going to regret it.
Don't you DARE transform right
now!!! Also, if you have to ask,
then yes... yes you will regret it.

You seem pretty pissed off. Why

aren't you missiling me right now?

RELATED to that... you will never, EVER do

Then we have an agreement. Now let's get the hell

ANY of everything that you just did in front | out of here. ik smells like my vomit, and you're...

of me EVER again, or | will tear off your
arms and heat you to death with them.

Do you really think you could tear off my arms?

Do you really want me to try?

Y'know that ®-ray looking thingy you
got? You should totally try looking at
me with that WHILE I'm in ball form!

HAH! Yeah I'm go- oh... oh god. Oh GOD HO!
0Oh sweet jesus, | thought you were going to
say something stupid. That's just HORRIFYING!

What? Hell, a MULTITUDE of reasons! One, I'm
saving missiles. Two, you might unball from
the impact. Three, you might enjoy it. Four,
wou might unball from the impact AHD enjoy it

Sooooo... you're saying heing halled
up is the perfect anti-missile defense?

you, and | honesthly don't know which is worse.

Hot me, | like that smell.

[ [l |
= =i i

But alright, alright, I'm coming.
Eeeehehehehe... new ahilibd

OH GOD, THAT SOUND! And PLEASE tell
me you didn't just roll through my vomit.

NOOQOO, I'm not THAT stupid.
Trust me, you probahly are.

WHYH? WHY WOULD ¥OU TELL ME THAT?!?

| honesthy think | might be traumatized just

from having contemplated the CONCEPT of it!
0Or what about WHILE I'm balling up?

WHY DO YOU KEEP TALKING?!? AAAUUGH! Well...
that's over. | can never use this power ever again.

1201-1203

Well, except if I'm not around.
THE RISK 1S TOO GREAT! | CAN'T CHAMCE IT!
But | want you to tell

DEATH FIRST! I'm only glad that |
thought it was stupid to begin with.

5. Samus? Did... did | just outsmart you?

If you EVER try using balling up as
a missile defense against me, | will
NEVER hang out with you EVER again.

Ouch. MAN, that sucks. How | have
to use my powers RESPONSIBLY! Pfft.
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Enlisting Floaty

Ok, well I've spent infinitely too | dunno Samus... she IS a big brain. That Y0, Floaty McGee. Oh HEEEEELLS yeah! Hot be killed by Samus,

much time screwing around here... means she should be able to think of a The name is actually Ste- AND get rid of the minion-crusher? You might
: really good hiding spot, and trick us, an- * as well tell me | just won free booze at Ridley’s!

‘Shutup Kraid... so | don't care if you walk, Yeah, yeah, look, we're gonna O iy Juet 2 1ide donm the side. DUT AWESOME,
roll, or grapple yvour way; let's get the hell 0, hold that thought a second. go Kill Mother Brain. Assuming yeah, let's get this show on the road.

out of here and find Mother Brain already: you enjoy living, you wanna give : Or it could be stupid
She's a giant brain, it can't be THAT hard. us a shove in the right direction? easy, that's an up't]iurlr too.
o F

Betrayed

Wait wait wait wait... just hold up a second So hey, Samus, we've been kicking around Hold up minion...

though. There's heen... rumours that you here way too long. Let's go destroy some...

slaughter anyone who helps you amaway. Take all the time you need man. Just gelatinous, red, pulsating ass. Assuming
S0000... instead of trust me, you'd a heads up though, I'm going to start Mother Brain has one of those.

prefer if | slaughter you now? firing missiles in like... 5 seconds That's more like it.
unless I'm bheing led somewhere.

Dude, you're in a JAR! All you
can POSSIBLY smell is yourself.

~shutup. God,
I miss Geruta.

= 7 7 I

Remember the important stuff

0k, 20 how long are we talking here? wiell, we were on our way to Tourian. I'm | i : Well yeah, but you're WY the hell What?1? Oh HEEEELLS no, you're not
What are the odds she's close to here? pretty sure it's past green-groundy area. Qe e, off down the wrong path. We've putting this on me. | SPECIFICALLY
She's in Tourian, where else? This ey Far gotta loop back close to blue, head Jf said that | was crap with directions.
isn'"t exacthy going to be a 5-minute trip. 3 . upwards a bit and back again. Oh, sure, NOW you have a
God damnit. Kraid, this frickin' memory. Thanks.
is all your damn fault!
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He knows the score

A little while later
Ugh... this is taking FOREVER! Are you
SURE you know where you're going?

What part of "way the hell off B 22
didn’t you catch back there?
We're WAY THE HELL OFF!

Ground rules

Ok, well... first, HOLD UP & SECOND,
you cocky little shit. We're going to
hawve to lay some ground rules here.

Y'know, you're heing REALLY hallzy for
a minion. You DO know who | am, right?

The chick who was lost, and

has basically HO way of finding

Mother Brain without my help?
!

Hey, I... ok, technically that's true... hut still, |
could get ANY other minion instead of you.

How's that working out for you so far? I you're not
Killing minions hefore they can help, they lead you
off down some trail and lose you. Word about you
gets around you know. MAHN that Sidehopper was
laughing his ass off for like... a week after that.

And then | saved you!

0K, I'm a big enough girl to be able to admit when
1 actually need help most of the time. NOW... can |
assume that you ACTUALLY want Mother Brain
gone, and ACTUALLY want to keep being alive?

That"d he the end goal. 1 DO like existing,
and | DO hate Mother Brain's... overlordeny

Ok then, so here's the deal. You don't antagonize me
s0 that | don't accidentally Kill you in a fit of rage...

She totally would, too. MAN, if | had
a drink for every time I've seen her
iy into a fit of unfathomable rage...

Yeah thanks. And in return... | tell you the
secret to staying alive significantly longer.

et

Hmm... interesting. Howewver, how can | trust you?

Because in telling you this, I'm forced to trust
YOU. You ABSOLUTELY CANNOT tell ANY other
minion of this. This is to sawve YOU, NOT any
others. This doesn't protect you from ME, but
from another danger that few are aware of.

It's a secret to everybody

Ok, but I've gotta get your word here. Do you hawve
many minion friends? You can't tell them. Mayhe
you can steer them away, but you CAN'T TELL
THEM. If word was widespread, this would have
a ripple effect that would affect Kraid, me,
hasically most people on this planet. Evenyone.

Eh, I've got a few acquaintances, no real solid
friends. In case you haven't figured it out, most
minions frickin' LOVE Mother Brain for some
gods-forsaken reason. Why do you think they
lead you off down the wrong path and whatnot?

*sigh* Ok then, here goes.
Are you aware of... the slide?

0Oh, Ridley's slide? OhHELLS yeah! Iwas gonna go
check that out with some guys a while ago, but 1 got
lazy. | was gonna ask them how it is, but | don't
think they're back yet. But that's like... a "thing'
most people talk about checking out some day.

The slide... wait, what? What's a
lie? Is it like... too flat or something?

Y'know how | said this would sawve your
life? DON'T GO DOWN THE SLIDE. The guys
who vou don't think are back yet? Yeah,
don't hold your hreath waiting for them.

1207-1209
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Let's do this thing

Quiet, Kraid. Do YOU want Mother Brain out of
the picture? We need some trust here, and
that's about the only thing that | hawe to offer.

Gotta say, Kraid's reaction is helping your
case. Word in the tunnels is that he'd he
too damn stupid to try to trick minions.

isovery i J
s
o3

Goodbye green

Much wandering later L
THERE! We FINALLY got out of that damn
green-groundy area and into the white.
We can't he THAT far away from her now.
We're making awesome time here!

AEEEEEL

0K, yeah, well, | still don't
like being outright TOLD this.

Ok, yeah, I've got some questions about this
here. HOW exacthy is this all... affect-everyone-
on-the-planet-y? How does this affect YOU??

Ridley serves food. That which goes down the
slide hecomes as such. If Ridley's sales tank, he'll
hlame us, and | doubt we'll ever see hooze again!

Fair enough, I'll try to awvoid bringing
it up again. But can | get back to
more important matters right now?

o= Yeah, strange how actually knowing where you're
== 1 4oing helps when you want to get anywhere.

Yeah, yeah, we all want her gone. But serioushy,
are you sure you can actually take her out? |
mean... she's really, REALLY fat, and pretty solid.

MAN, I've got missiles up the ying-yang, and if we
can catch her outside the Zeebetites, it shouldn't he
a problem. And serioushy.. she's pretty useless.

You are SERIOUSLY pushing your
luck. Don't forget | can just Keep
freezing you to he an ass, too.

Goodbye green v.2

= MINION!
.| while about that stupid green guy? |
I Assume the idiot failed, since I'd have &
heard if Samus was killed recenthy, F
- .

402

yeah, | THINK | heard ahout Samus Killing
some big, green thing, and then eating him...

information. Alrighty then, whatever. Send word r
o] that | want an update on what she's doing latehy. [

1210-1212

S000... if you go down the shide, you become food?
That's the long and short of it.

BAAAAHAHAHAHAHA! And those guys called
me a pussy for hailing on them when they left.

So | take it you're on-hoard then.

Samus... let's do this thing.
o F
) s,

=% Light, no problem. I'll let you know
F. 1 when | hear anything. Amything else?

# Lhh, yeah, look up where that
funky-armed Geruta went. Been
a while since I've seen from him.




No respect

Shortly § Crap, hold up a second guys. | think Hey, epread the word. M.B. finally got off her ass Hell if | know, like she ever tells her plans to
I hear someone coming. QUICK, HIDE! and is trying to find that Samus psycho. Report anyone except that idiot Geruta with the two arm [l Awesome, that couldn’t have gone better!
- back if you hear anvthing. ©r do you have news? thing. Oh yeah, also ask about that guy too. | gottai] Hopefully not too many others are spreading
get back though, I'm on jar-cleaning detail today. thi d. C th st is cl
Oh, uh, nope, can't say 've heard IS around. L mon, the coast IS clear.
I don't know, think of something! an;rthilzlg ahout Samus lately. What's Yeah, no problem. Tell tubso that Il spread
This is YOUR stupid plan, not mine. lardass planning to do with her? the word for her, I've got nothing better to do.
Awesome, thanks man. Mater semper est rectus!

Nauseating, vomit-inducing, repugnant,

S'alright, s'alright. | was just caught Y'see, if I'm able to get through that without , I r

off_guard by Kraid's... Kraicyness. vomiting... to have been stuck beside the most pestiferous creature in the universe and NOT
vile, disgusting, repugnant, repulsive, revolting, lose my mind... | think | can take Mother Brain.

sickening, foul, loathsome, abhorrent, horrible... B ...OUCH! Also, you said ‘repugnant’ twice.

Oh, come on Samus... you've heen
through FAR worse than that. Serioushd

I'm having less and less confidence
in this "plan™to kill Mother Brain.

You sure you'll he able to take M-

= OUCHI

He had it coming

. v i i i What, sorry? What'd | miss? Sorry, 3 seconds later
Hey, Kraid man... you're being kinda Seriously man, nothing? Kraid? .
q 3"331 taough :D‘mu g r?t ) Wait, what the hell is with that sorry, | was Kinda zoned out there, '|I.".an,tl|:]aatrely k_numf.- you, am_ll even
: . smile? What the blue monkey hell f:;:trl:""ﬂ ﬁf'lmus "-""_““Ea'"“lt’-"n';'_"d! Saw that coming from a mile away.
are you thinking about?? KRAID | [RRNES_-—_- an. yean, | was paying attention. Don't worry about him, he likes it.
> J "S'Iﬁ_]" What were we talking about again?

NOT IN THE BACK OF MY HEAD!
]

What a shame, that's
My new favourite spot.
Let's get a move on.
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Sweet, sweet progress
And so, paths were taken Minions were avoided
|l WHEE, PROGRESS! |

Shh, no breaking the fourth wall,
that's Metroid-thingy's... thing.

I said I'll pass it along,
now BUGGER. OFF!

A rare opportunity

Or yknow... just outright killed
Samus, turn around, Ima hall
up and try BOMBING this one!

0Oh god, words can't describe
how hadhy | pity that minion
ahouwt to be squorped upon.

A

Wait, what? 1was being sarcastic! What
s the hell do you MEAN I'm in here? COOL, I'M
i IN THERE! Qutta the way, | wanna meet me!

:*».. Ugh... how can you be

ﬁ " - | =
!!!!

= '-.‘ statue of you and Ridley.
| ke

A new path

—1 shoot you repeatedhy in the face with-
uut yau hitching and moaning about it.

Jerk. Although | think this
room would he hetter blue.

Until eventualhy...

Huh, well, same thing, not too surprising.
Hot sure what the point of THAT was.

¥'got me. Did an item
appear or something?

0Oh hey; wart was this
L floor always here? )

404 1216-1218

Woah... this room is... jJust wow.

What's there?

Horrors. Horrors that | would
not wish upon my worst enenn.

0Oh hey, | wasn't expecting THAT! Sweet, !
| wonder what else we can make it do.
Heyd If you wanna shoot
the piss outta something, do
Ridley. He's not here at least.

0Oh sweet, shooting you
two opens up a hew path,
I can live with that.



Getting closer

Several minutes later @ 4l uddld g

[ 4 A LAAAALALLLL LA Aw sweet, an elevator shaft. THOSE

0Oh whatever, blame Kabutroid for that one. usually go to funky new places.
. . = Those stupid blocks just disappeared the - - "
So, let's head across L] .4 L. = second | tried to tunnel it a bit bigger. Yeah, we're definitely getting

this obvioushy new path. Hah, and all because your ball is too somewhere. Thisis one at a

b... DAMHIT, a perfectly good jab ruined time, | call dibs on first down.
because it makes him look better.
Well whatever, let's get moving here.

L
Vi
S el E
Fl F)
r' BAAAHAHAHAHA! | can't believe
ﬂ!! you had to tunnel over here anywayd
= Man, I'd have hated waiting for you
if this wasn't o damn funny

Craaaap. Looks like
Eh, allthe better. The less we [l 1 1C v oha tooking door == 2X0n hey, look!
have to deal with, the hetter. o

; o,
; e needs missiles. Was g = : -

] @l Could be atrap. | assume hoping to save those. =% pat RLE"FUOATE\I}A |_'|3 E%Es’:&“;ﬁb:‘g;,
e she's got guards or something. . .

. Nah, | heard there was
@ Shh... not much. Seems odd. M matroids here. | dunno,
p. 5t A =r hot many minions were

allowed down here.

nnIIII|IIII|II|I|II|I|II|I|II|I|II|I|II|I|II|I|IIEE

mm
EIEIEIEIEIEIEIAEIEIEIEIEIEIEI

Seconds later g Several minutes later Wait, why didn't THEY just send the message?

o Well, that was easy. Odds are word w This i= 30 ridiculously stupid... Hey guys, the Rinkas 1 dunno man, because they're lazy slackers?

4 get to her eventually though. Damn, . back there told me to ask you, can SOmeone

11 really wanted that surprise attack. P 0Oh god, you don't even know the HALF of
pass a message along to Mother Brain? it with them. Yeah, what's the message?

Can you pass on the message *sigh*that she's
needed out back here for "important stuff.”

e ) e
i %

e =0 =] ] ] @@@@@%@ YERTTRITRY
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Sounds legit

How hold on a second Bill, let's hear him out.
Ever since Kabhutroid swept up all the Metroids,
it's up to US to keep her safe now. And since
WE can actually speak, this is our chance to
show her we're better than those green hastards.

About time

Several minutes later &

___I'|m_|:=:|_m|

Insolence

Something IS wrong here. it sounds to me Ilﬁ

o

=
]
E
]
E
o
B
=

x

406

S0, what's this "stuff™ that"s so important?

Oh, umm... she has a... visitor from... another

planet. Yeah, important guy, ambassador Kra...

mus... ain. Yes, Kramusain, from the planet Yerwa.

Also, he's just too darn hig to fit through the doors.
1

Some guy wants me to pass oh the message
that... get this... there's an AMBASSADOR... from ||
the planet "Verwa"... named "Kramusain".
KRAMUSAIN! Who just HAPPENS to be unable to

Well it's
this plac
roval dig

;huut damn_TIME! Ive heen lording over |
e for DECADES, and not ONCE have any ||
hitaries come to visit. it's well Known

that | can't move around much. FINALLY, visitors.

1222-1224

¥

Kramusain, from Verwa, got it.
Back in a few minutes, guys.

Look, it's my job to protect you, so hear me out.
Think about this. Kramusain. Kra-mus-ain.
Doesn't that sound even SLIGHTLY suspicious?

sl g | T

to prepare the
travel jar. 1 have
NOBILITY to meet.

s gl e g | Ty



Meet the Ambassador

Meanwhile So help me god, if you make me waste ANY S00000... what's the good word? Oh, was that the Ambassador? s there
Uggh, this is taking FOREVER. Either swarm of these missiles on you, | will waste ALL of any chance | could meet him earky?
us or report back, or something, ANYTHING. these missiles on you and come back later!

You may inform Amhassador Kramusain
that Mother Brain will meet them at the Uhh, do you need to report back amanhere soon?

You're cute when you pout. I'l be good. Whup, incoming! hottom of that last vertical hallway. - Nope, 'm on lunch break after this.

Get hack a hit. Awesome, sure, head back here.

The day's looking up

Moments later L oc - Just what? JEIZ1E il e
(2 2y Jzg o [n] [=] o 21 Jiz3 21 Jizy
I =T Ugh... if 1 just got tricked . olo als o
=wiell, this is a whole pile of useless. i) :2' a dam’;tmuﬁ?dqf g:l ojo il e [T
Serioushy, this is just a dead-end. =llE Ings, would Just... [=] [=] ol 1 = =

i o olofolo uff uj - 2y fl=y [E1 =1 1 [
0 § g e Kraid... today just got [ HEE
- (=1 1 EI ] a whole lot better. 1B E G
£ ojojojo - ajojojo
BEEE T EEE G

o e oo
=4 I 2] il
L2 —t = B = 2y )
:r:r :n g Badl Dadl Dl B Mg Mgl Badl Bl e Bed flag 'r:rl :r:r :r:r Er Er Er Er Er Er Er Er Er n n n n n n n n n g Ned D B Bed gl Dedl Dl l:r Gy Wi et e g Pas L:n] :r:r]
Lag ag pap lag flag

Still the same

Moments later

Come on, come on, she's GOTTA
be down here somewhere!

*sigh* Or | can suck it up and admit that
nhohody would ever visit this dump voluntarih.

- o | ton't want to seem ==

!I- ¥ 8 TOO familiar, but can't 3 I.!I- i "
appear weak, either. L *SIGH” Stil... still Kraid.

I know, right?1?

o W
EEEEEEEEEER

. . - ... . . B B
“iifH KRR [ bl " ! ! *KACHUHG*
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She knows

S0 wait, wait, hefore we get into the whole
"how'd yvou get here”, | just gotta know...

Back to business

10 minutes later o L

I T e e I I I T I O O I O O

1 ...s0 this idiot comes charging into my

'] chambers, yelling something about some
| Dessgeega chipping some stupid brick in his
room. A BRICK! He was TELLING ON THEM!

BAAHAHAHAHA!

T =) =l T =) = T =) =) T =l =) )

Thwarted

=) =) e

Alright, well have fun
guys, | gotta split.

“whirrr

408

You were serioushy stuck with him
for the ENTIRE trip? SERIOUSLY?1?

e 2], yOU doOn't even WANT to
i knuw what I've put up with.

Wow. Just... just wow,
I feel sorry for you.

1228-1230

|
Right, you could just do *that*. Alrig
then, at least let me get hack up there

] @, | could TOTALLY see that. Did he ACTUALLY FEfor = P P D p p D D p el et == =1 = =l =l = malel el ol
- have names for those stupid bricks? | wasn't —e - - . - —t - —

12 Emirel}‘sureiflcﬂuldtakethat one Seriﬂusm = B2y TR TR ETN CTN T ET BT T ETR ET BT TR ETR ETH T TN TR CTN OO ETQ ETET ET ET R BT TN O (TN ETN ETHET
J Oh right, the HAMES, yeah! He still does that ? il L <l Je R e ) = -
You wouldn't believe it. Are 4= WHAT?1? = Oh, yeah... | guess |

you familiar with “pogs"? ghould deal with this.
-.Mother Brain?
Oh... right.
Uhh, Samus ? 2
‘:I.. “. "
L=y [y Ly
el elol vl elelel el =l cl M=l =l o = = = el ool el el ol ol = =1 = = E Jag Mgl D Bd Mg g




Oh hey. ..

0One less Kraid later

50... what hapes now’? o,

[% well, clearty I'm going t-

No love lost

TIME:995

50... wanna go back to the bar?

Ho... | assume she’ll just
come back when that's
done counting again.

TIME:991
Right, that thing. Ok, well... let's just get
that hlue guy to ask around where that is.

Eh, I'd rather just look around a hit. If we
get a fresh brain, I'll just missile that instead.

Last time this happened, Mother Brain
was dead... which means we probabhy just
failed at our LITERALLY only use to her.

S0... what now?
I dunno, we'll see

when she gets hack.

*CRUNCH*

Yeah, well, I'm not about to jJump into a pile
of broken glass and delicious Mother paste.

Yeah. Well, let's try hunting for a
hidden path or something. Or tunnel,
whatewver, we've got limited time here.

TIME:983

Wait, what? Serioush/?
Oh right, you're a newspawn.
Yeah, Mother Brain tends to
come back from the dead.

1231-1233

TIME:999

WARNING. .. WARNIHWG... WARMING...
COUNTDOWN SEQUENCE ACTIVATED.

0Oh hey, she upgraded the countdown timer.

Really? THAT'S yvour
takeaway from this?

0Oh hey, that"s new. Guess
they found Mother Brain.

0Oh crap, did we just fail our job?

Hell, I'm not beating myself up over the
worst union hoss ever. More hooze!
F o P

TR T Y,

Yeah, | know it sounds stupid, but this sh

happened a while back too. Yeah, who'da

thunk it, turns out she just kKinda... comes hack.
...There any chance | could watch it happen?

Y'know, now that you mention
it, I'm kinda curious too.

409



What are the odds

0K, awesome. Where is it?

A better route appears

TIME:953

Ugh... once the cloner spits
her out, I'd better not he put on
cleaning detail of her old brain.

Hold up, guys. Excu-
OH HEY, GERUTA! Could
we get a little help here?

I found something

Damn. We could just ask around and
see if we run into anyone who knows.

Wait, the TIMER?!? Damn, the minions sure
didn't make it seem THAT important. I'd better
pick up the pace and see what happened.

Oh sweet, that's where we wanted
to go! Mind if we come with?

410

Looks like it might be opening up

just up ahead too. This is awesome!
It's like... we found a SECRET place. - |
GENIUS, Sherlock! [
Keep going deeper.| -

C'mon guys, keep up. There's a
path about halfway down here we
need to take, we're almost there.

..And before you comment on that, let me g

remin-Kraid? What, you see amything?

1234-1236

TIME: 970

But serioushy;, the odds of us finding
anyone are like... one in a kajillion.

J Hold up a minute Kraid... | think the

|| problem just solved itself for us.

WOOH!

Uhh... yeah, lots.




Go big or go home

Damn. Gotta give her credit... when
she does something big... she
doegn't screw around. Let's get
moving, time's not on our side.

- -

setback

o s~ ST | o T T Y T T VY )
oz

Flnally, looks like we're getting somewhere.
God, how the hell did she get to he so fat if she
had to slide her ass all the way down here.
Time to break out the missiles... AGAIN...

0Oh, | said | was sornd That could hawve

heen taken innocenthy and you know it.

me, S0 don't screw this up. When |
Say 'huw" fire your grapple at my gun.

Ummm...ok? Are...are we going
to count down or something ?

ut™ — -
Sure, let's give you a sporting
chance. Countdown from 3.

j 50 wait... OH 3, or 3, and then-

b, AREERE| 551 K

At least Mother Brain's fat
ags is coming in handy,
all the paths are big and
straight. | hope Geruta
didn't get too far ahead.

0Ok, hopefully it shouldn't
be too much further until...

= s

I=h=)mhs)

DOy TIME::

——r—— Meanwhllej E. Ohwuw ITT“MBQ

Well, the fact that 1hey can FLY pruhahlyr helped E

Ugh, way to he optimistic. C'mon, I'll take
point, don't hold me up or I'll leave you behind.

IITIIT-_.T IME: 86 = | n RNV NS R R 1| R ey

OOsTIME: 682 =
-uuuuuuuu::

EI

a3

b, EREERRRERGN

=R )| 1 CESTEY VRN SR SR SRS i | n RN ES T S mm S TIME:

- O ] - o/
[N oy L ==

| Oh... my... GOD. That was
| AVWESOME! | CAUGHT IT!!

[FIF
[EIE
[FIF,
[E1E
[EIE
[FIF
[FIE
i, [
[FIF
[FIE
"

&)

1237-1239

expecting
a path through THIS mess.

.li Oh veah, you wouldn't want to have RShal st
1 tu deal with the crap ahead of here

an shut your s’tupld hole, I ve got ,mm-
a plan to make this easier, AHD it el
involves shooting missiles at you!

ST | really don't like how you |
sound so happy about this.|§
[F]

Oh gm:l | can HEAR. how mut:h
' yuu re smiling i |n there.

OOiTIME : 668
T ==

How... let's see rfynu re useful, and see
if you can throw that at the Zeebetite.

K EL—‘

] ] e ] ] ] _—|

411



Just to be a jerk

Alright, next set coming up. Screw looking
for another path, we'll power through it.

Yeah yeah, I've got
the rhythm down now.
-

Know thyself

TIME: 323

re you SURE you don't have another
massive missile drop if | Kill you?

Really? Wiy, so you can kill me
if | happen to have a missile refill?

412

J what MY item drop is, | deserve to know yours,

e RS SR s | n e e

LRSS Anirritating number of Zeebetites later JUERGSEEEEY | Speaking of... [N

Ok, we're finally yet-OH COME ON! A F Finish that sentence and die. And
missile door, right after THAT shitstorm? 4l | can't afford to waste missiles, so
Dick move Mather Brain, dick move. | yvou'll be taking a bath in the lava.

Hello, saving my health for
Mother Brain? | called dibs!

LS

4

ST e e e e

b

EEER

Look, having previoushy heen an enemy; 4 You're crazy. that doesn't even make sense. §
AND having been Killed by you once alreacdy, F‘:' = What o you "have". Don't

I can tell you that we all know EXACTLY what think about it just answer it
itern drop we have. Still do! Hell, knowing - .
this stupid planet, you probabhy know

YOURSELF if you have an item and what it is.

£

e o o o

b

1 Ugh, saw THAT coming a mile away. Nu-,' I-m:u-rtl‘-t_“ i JIME:SOSE

Killyou... well, probabhly not. But serioushy, you know £ NOTHING! | have NOTHING, because SOME

=il asshole decided to kill me off a long while F Yeah, don't worry about it, you're too sexy to
{34] back and already COLLECT the item I once had! NI ate: Why else would | have a poster of you?

1240-1242



Found something

TIME: 303 ! H TIME: 292} - maeyl E : 290

Mevermind that, get your ass up here!

{ BUT... screw it, we've wasted enough Sweet, all clear, and it looks like we're makKing Besides, with the Zeebetites gone, it'd he a ! What'd you find?
i time here. Hope it's not much further. progress. Mayhe all that idiocy is hehind us. o) | cakewalk amaway. Hell, if can pull this off, | won't n old friend
: Not that | ever COULD fire those missiles... g e if it takes us a MONTH to find our way out. .

1 always wondered what was up with that. 1 wouldn't mind if we
- were stuck here for-

TIME: 288 . : TIME: 284
1

WELL... way to ruin the mood, Captain Killjow:
Well SO000RRY for
crashing your party, hut

[ -] guess who's dying now.

Not Mumer Bram anyway.

There's plenty more

TIME: 280 = TIME: 276 TIME: 274

Then we'll just watch the next one. - — . " >
There's like... another 30, maybe 40 HAH, good luck with that. Later, idio- Oh, | got it T-fifforever. Right, always had this.

of those damn things Kicking around. *sigh* Kraid, grab him please7 Why in the hell did you fhy

A Right, clones. Shit. Well, where the right up to us, amyway?
"E“ is the... generatar, or WhatWEf W HEY! When the hell could you du THAT?1?

defenseless Mother Brain is
ahout to eat a pile of missiles. i F ,
" Pfft, go for it. I %

“borp™ e o
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Hated her from the beginning

TIME: 272
And YOU Kraid... TRAITOR! TURNCOAT! You
used to BE an enemy like me! And now THIS?

Sorry man, nothing personal,
this is about Mother Brain.
Bitch was a slawve driver.

Nothing better to do

Several paths and doors later TIME: 136

0K, s0 just up ahead is one more door, and the
guts of this whole contraption are hehind there.

Awesome. Man, I'm surprised
Mother Brain would even SHARE

this type of information with yvou. .2

=

Let's go play!

0Oh come on, she's not all that bad. Sure,
she crushes a lot of minions into paste...
and enslaves all minions on the planet...

I And trapped me and Ridley in tiny

rooms for years and years and years.

Ok well... C'MON, she pays me good. | can
show you something funny down here instead.

1 Pfft, like what?

414

Now that we're all caught up and are back to t_lgin‘g“ i

a hig, happy famih... where would | find the... heart
of the clonatorium... or whatewver runs this thing.

Should | assume | get hlasted to
smithereens if | don't answer?

0h, we both know the answer to that one.
Ugh, fine. She IS a slave driver.

I"-

Pift, you're Kidding, right? 've heen screwing
around down here for god knows how long, I've
searched every damned path to Kill time. When
she starts scheming and plotting, 1 just... ywKnow...
wander off for a while, and leave her to come up
with whatever stupid plan she comes up with.

S0... WHY were you onh her side?

OH GOD, WHY? WHY WILL
THE BOUNCING NEVER END!?!
-

ME: 262 TIME: 260

0Oh hey, Ger- wait, what's happening?

Come with if you want, but... yeah,
things changed when a missile
cannon was pointed at my face.
Just try not to get in the way.

| Change of plan, guys. We're
- Killing Mother Brain instead.

n IME: 1Z2 2130

Well, for one, | didn't particularly want
to become her under-jar slidey goo.

Oh yeah, lemme tell ya, that's a hig
part of heing Mother Brain's minion.

Well... THATS a prettyterrih-' ol ]

Wait, wait, wait, hold up a second. What?#1?

Well, how often is she attacked? Aside fromifshe
shaps and loses I, this is the easiest damn job
ever! As long as you're a lowhy enough minion.

l... can't really fault that.

Too had though, you're I
about to be out of the job.

E] Oh come on Samus, let's go, let's go, let's
El g0, | wanna play with him! He's BOUNCING!

1123 TIME:121
FIME... Killioy. | GUESS we can go do your stupid
PRIME OBJECTIVE and POINT to coming here.

Wha- Bu- HOW ARE YOU POSSIBLY
TURNING ME INTO THE BAD GUY HERE?!?
YOU WERE A MINIBOSS! A MINIBOSS!!

WHAT?!? NO! No, I'm Killing Mother Brain, f£
and that"s that! Ugh... ENEMIES. I've got a |4
job to do TOO here... KILL MOTHER BRAIN!

-.-'r*_

o turn”®
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...Found it

TIME: 119 TIME: 117
0k, just... HO! I've wasted enough time on this, IF IF IF
I'm taking the lead. Just through the next door? No mistakes, you can stay put until | actually see
Yes. Canyou let me go now? it with my own eyes. Only when I'm darmn sure
= that | can finally take out Mother Brain am | going
I to let my map go floating off into the distance.

Don't know if I'd *float’
<0 much as “rocket’...

TIME:111
L)

You can feel free to shower me
with praise and thanks for leading
you here any time now by the way.

OH FOR... well, why don't you ALL just
shove your way into here already?
miles of room here. Yeah, | think L

we found what we're looking for.

Whadda see, whaddwva
) s-ooooohhhh... squishy.

SRR

TIME:107
S0 hey, | just realized... aren’t you Rinkas
supposed to be... defending Mother Brain
or something? That's like... your onhy job.

“turn’

1249-1251

TIME:115
%

TIME:114
%

SEEEEE

TIME: L10}
[

N Stay if you must, but the next few
minutes are going to be neither civil
nor pleasant to look at. Except to
me, I'm gonna love the shit out of this.

*throb?% h

HO, that's called sarc-UGH!

Forget it, whatever, | don't

care, just stay out of my way
i

"ha-lick™

S0 yeah... "bout that whole "staying
out of her way" thing... I'm gonna
go do that outside this room.

415



Savour the flavour

IF = = EEREEREE] Soon il i - TIME: 070 e e e
YAAAAAAAHAHAAAALHAHA :

TIME:Q69) TIME:968
Well... the missiles stuppE, h the Y'think s07 OOOH, GOODIDEA! I'm gqonna o
Ok, 50 I'm thinking we just wait it [ g timer’s still going. That's not good.

i |_= go savour it with her! YWe can sawvour
out for a bit. |think she's been == Oh whatever, she's probably Jase cgcier! BESTTRIENDS tor o FOREVER! R SAMUS, SAMUS, | CAME TO SAV...
looking forward to this for a while. just savouring the moment. = Samus? Are... are you savouring?

TIME:066] 2

C'MON SAMUS! LET'S FIMISH HER! | wanted EN--B3%
to see it with you, and it'll be all awesome S0... what's wrong, you're not happ.
and stuff, and it'll he awesome TOGETHER! Aren't you going to finish off Mother
- Brain? Or wait... areyou out of missiles?
|T| ) C'mon Samus... time's running out like
IT |I you said. She's almost dead now?
[

- |T|-| how Kraid. Almost... almost dead.

v [& \

TIME: 63| 8 TIME: Q57
THAT'S what I've heen grappling with... what are
the odds that this will ACTUALLY Kill me, corrupt
my file or whatever. Really, | have no way of
knowing what this willdo. Tome... to you... to the |
emulator. Or it might fire a missile. itjust might. ||

Ok, well let's just stop and think ab-
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Pulling through

Elsewhere TIME: 048

Huh... timer's running pretty low.
Guess they didn't have any luck
finding whatever clones her.

Workplace disruptions

Well... can certainhy say | wasn't expecting
this. At least the now unemployed masses
will flood to my bar seeking solace.

You're all heart there, Ridley:

TIME: 346

Well yeah, we all kinda wrote this off as
a wild goose chase. Guess the timer

huilt up suspense or something, kinda .
4!

unrealistic to expect Samus to he ahle t- ﬁ.ﬁ

Well whatever, I've heen through... rough times
with her. YOU don't exactly look broken up.

I don‘t think any of us have even
SEEHM her. We just get our orders,
and go about our business. "ﬁ’"

e

1at that me

QOH! Oh hey, the timer just disappeared!

WHAT?!? Well WY TO DISTRACT US
the absolute SECOND before it stops!

How the hell was | supposed to know?#?
Guess Samus pulled through after all.

Although y'know... this'll probahly cause
SOME Kind of disruption. I'm sure this'll
he all they talk ahout at work. 1 wonder

who else is going to he affected hy this.

Kabutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area

Do not break glass
This means you, kraid

1255-1257

KRAID! WHAT"S HAPPEHING?!? That
&l STUPID missile glitch just turned off ny

Kabutroid's Me
Relocation Ar
Do not break (

This means you
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Mission accomplished

Can you at least tell if Mother
Brain is dead? Did we succed?

L

*drip®

*drip®

Oh, I didn't mention?

C'mon blindey, we'll figure this out
as we go. We should bail before
someone hotices she's dead.

Right, god knows what's in store for [

o us. Let's get the hell out of here.

! il

Only one option

Several long minutes later

== For the love of god, how much
F |- longer must | listen to this?

— = Yeah man, serioushy,
F pick up the pace.
Well what would you rather see, me
clean, or covered in brain-heart?

[ ‘
4 ﬁ *sluuuuurp*
o f b B *zhudder ¥y
=1 !

418

o WOOH, THE BRAIN-SLAYER HAS EME-
| woah, wow... what the hell happened?1?

=y |
¥ 9
Actualhy, NO! Just... help me get

out of here, we don't have time
to figure this out right now.

B ! o ity d

= I=) 1=
=l =

™ Oh, right, | ate Mother Brain's

] 5
EE

0k, well... there's about onhy one way of doing

1= 1= 1=
F

EEREd.

Moments later

&

B A

b=

1 on the other hand...

.
i

] So000... I'm not sure
@] what to do right now.

Hell if | care, I've
got a Samus-hall!
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First things first

Alright, well, looks like the show's over guys. |
don't know about you, but I'm heading to the bar.

Alright, I'll see you later. I'm thinking
a massive rinka-party is in order.
WOOH! EARLY RETIREMENT!

Pretty obvious

Several minutes Iatg E
Y —

P, Killioy. FIME, we're leaving
to ACTUALLY go the bar now.

Party time

10 minutes later

F F
= B E e e

Don't worry, we're almost
where | wanna be.

I can't POSSIBLY fathom wh'_v you thuught |

wouldn't do amything. OBYIOUSLY | still have an
ice heam. And ears. AND A CENTRAL NERWOUS
SYSTEM! That was OBWYIOUSLY hurting me!

You were fine, you had
two health tanks full.

£ E=f e e e e e e

50... the BAR, right? We're going
tothe BAR. That was the PLAN.

| apologized and I'll find you
some heaith. HUP, other arm.

Good question, they're
usually everywhere.

£ B8 B Bl B Eaf B E o e

1261-1263

Whup, first arm again.
WOOH! I'm good at this!

.I'll he good.

TIPS ORI OrV=uss FES TR

WOOOOH, WE'RE FREE!M i

LETS CELEBRATE! THREE-HALF
PRICE DRINKS ALL D&Y LONG!

el O ol ol ol O ol O el Ol ol el ol O )
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Time to leave

Several hours later

Ugh... I've gotta get out of there for a bit. God, I'm
going to have a hangover for a month after today.

Kraid... was that the voice
of what | thought it was?

OH. Uhh... hello?

SAMUS, youre back! DETAILS woman,
Ineed DETAILS! Te-"COUGH® “COUGH"
What the hell?!? Why does my voice feel so
smooth, and is netther scratchy nor imitated?

RIDLEY, ou-*HACK® *COUGH® Oh
god, vou're right. What the hell#?

g ALy,
sl Ll

I calls it like I sees it

0Ok, so0... what does this have to do with...
| anything? Just really, why are vou herg?

Lang story short, laid off, computer
died, new computer, new career.

Hey, does anyone else feel
more... anti-aliased suddenly?

Nah, just my voice, realhy.

Ok, is thiz another glitch thing, or
what the hell is going on here?

Behold... PLUMBERTROID:

That's a hideous rendition of Luigi, and
vou should feel bad for having made it.

Ok yuys, if you're not buying any more drinks,

it's time to clear out and make room for others.
l... | can barely move. The
room... it's spinning so much.

| ket 1 can answer that
d GAH! YOU! What fresh hell

hawe you started now? ! | ;o
N pooft

WOOOOH! | CAN SEE AGAIN!I!

DAMHNIT! Well, | think we all recognize THAT voice.
Guess what, if you value your life, you probahly
want to rethink that whole ‘'can‘t move' thing.

| barety know that myself, Samus.

I'm scared.

‘We all are Kraid... we all are.

Oh, stop acting like you don't agree.
IT'S A WORK IN PROGRES 8!
Well THAT'S obwious.

[l ol o el Ol ol O ol ol ol O ol O el ol ol | [l ol el O ol Ol ol O el Ol ol O ol ol Ol o [l ol O ol O el Ol ol O ol O ol O ol O el il ol [ el ol ol O ol ol Ol ol ol ol el el i ]
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Is life done kicking me yet?

Aw MAN, serioushy?1? Jack's going away?

Did ghe just SHUSH me?!? - - iy :h 2005 - O
'Fraid so. It was that time. Called, made an

You're an awesome cat, Jack!

Ok, well, ignore that for a bit, I've got
something else | need to address.

appointment with the vet for 6, and... yeah.

Aw, that's awful girl. Lemme
get you a drink or something.
1

At least there's
no feline diabet

(el [ ool ol ol O ol O el Ol ol O el O ol O ol o ol [ ol el Ol ol ol ol Ol ol el il ol ] howl in the Sky.-

Things to do

One horribly delayed and somewhat bittersweet Buy stuff online, duh. Fake money's a ‘thing' now, Oh, uh... sorry about the timing of that and all... That said, I've got stuff to do. Later all.
drink to their endeavours and hardships later... S0.... Samus... Mother Brain thing, it REALLY didn't work in wour favour at the time.

I swear you assholes have heen nursing sounds like you're pleased and such. Eh, whatever. You did your thing, | *sigh* Whyy... just... just why.
that drink for months. ORDER. MORE! Oh GOD you have ho idea. I've been dealt with my shit, time to mowve on.

Dude, what do you even DO with the money? trying to drop that bitch for years.
F

About time, really

She brings up a good point though, YWhat now? [j Meanwhile It's nothin' like the Mothah Brain thing 0Ok, so... new Trabnagian, yeah, or nay?

NOW, we finish our drinks and relax for once. Well Grunky, we be livin® in interestin’ though. End et least | was able to get

YOU get to relax, | get shit to clean up. timﬁ.hmmt:]a:rlt ﬁralrtl's It:;raag:r.t qrtlf, tg:!é ONE of you up heah to share it with me. ; Yeah, that's cool.
mi e amnnl eciuaihy. 5 . #* Ey *
L Grunk® sgrypk- Then let the namebuilding begin!

You mean order minions to clean up?

*grunk* ! *grunk* - :
Whatever, shutup. h . - STl
b grunk Well you ken tell ‘'em about it latah. P ' *ghiff* I'm

50 hepmA

' L
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This place is awesome

Ages later

Damnit Dogmeat, I'm trying to
stealth! Stop just rushing in-

Hey Metroid-thingy, question. Where's

Kraid, or Croc-bhoy, or anyone realhy?
f

After the crew were taught how to use the emulator
inthe slowdown following Mother Brain's demise

But is it better

What? Probably in the emulator, that's : E So... do | just like, go to the computer... ;FF

You didn’t even OPEN the orientation package, =

didyou? FINE, I'll help, UNLIKE Dogmeat there! :

You guys Keep going on and on about the
har here. Wasn't there bars over there ton?

Yeah, we checked "em out. Do you
have any idea what they charge?!?

Well, not really. Kabutroid REALLY didn‘t
like it when | started to tunnel my way out.

I've heen taKing notes.

Like... literalhy.
Pages of them.

47 pages thus far.
¥OU SHOULDN'T BE PROUD OF THIS!

Meanwhile
WOOH, THIS PLACE IS AWESOME! | can't
helieve Samus hasn't logged hack in yet!

I know, right? MORE FOR US!

o i — . — - -

Qoohh, good gquestion. See, THIS girl kKnows
her priorities. Mine will always he superior.

1 couldn't even tell the difference.
YOU LITERALLY EAT BRICKS!

Never satisfied

What's that? I've tried more things, and am
therefore hetter qualified to judge the taste?

Do bricks taste good?

...| don't hawe to answer that!
THEREFORE, my hooze is better.
1

o - — - -
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I'm sorry Ophelia, what was the question again?

Answered good enough, at
least here | can tunnel around.

|- Gu- HELLO, THE BAR!!

WHICH LEAVE
CRUMBLY AND UNEVEN!

1270-1272

Why are you helping her#?

HNot gonna lie, you're heing
a hit of a dick right now.

o i — — - — - -




Tannis, for short

Meanwhile I'm glad the snow is finally gone. I never did property thank you : ¥'said she was over here? Thanks everyone. | hereby take on my
I've been wanting to round you i, for y'know... saving my life, ; fallen comrade’s name in honour of her,
guys up for a while now. : and ghing me this new arm. Tannderpafflesmith Smicklebitten the one

Ducde, you had to deal et e hundred and eighth of the Trabnagian tribe.
with some shit, it"s cool. L h One of the shortest names ever taken.

Ho, I'm NOT going to ask why. Just help
me out of here, hecause... ew. Just... ew.

*gronk?*

nE 0L
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The Metroids

Kabutroid's Metroid Kabutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area Relocation Area
Do not break glass
This means you, kKraid

.
*SMASH* “&
—_— -"‘.‘ *whoooooosh®
- THREE!= T W
i i i e r e E ———————I
i o d o d o d o d o d i o d i o d el o d i mrd  mrd B m i s i ol o d ol o i irl o i md m i

Only Sylvia

jotta think this through,
i OLE LOT of us.=

Ly

Elsewhere

My business sense... it *ingles*.

‘the hell are you going on about ?

1 don't know, but my hooze
feels threatened in some
strange, distant manner.

424 1276-1278



Heading topside

-..DAMNIT, that annoying
feeling isn't going away.
I'm gonna go look around.

Well this is just wonderful. The Metroids
have gotten to the crops. We'll have to

A bit held up

Seems like this might be my department,
I can try talking to "em. They're hungry
and feeding 50 vknow... food and stuff.

Ech, yeah. Guess you wouldn't
bhe down for a Metroid genocide?

If it's not here, it's gotta he the surface.
Winter should be over by now, I'm

heading topside. Watch the bar Ophelia. I can't help it, the feeling of
dread just keeps on growing.

Alright everyone, I've got bad news, had Ah you sure yoah not ovahreacting?

news, and kinda good news. First up, Quiet or it'll include that one too.
quintuple-price booze until further notice. We've got Metroid problems.

1. :

| would literally eat you. Metroid Queen, hello. Ok, well let me at least talk to them. There's
Ugh, S0 difficult, Where's Samus, got to he non-crop plants to eat somewhere.

mayhe she could at least freeze P B If we can move ‘em to the other

them, or do SOMETHING to help. side of the plaines, we might be
g able to fence them off over there.

1279-1281

Why'dja stop? Does it have to

do with the relentless sound

of Metroids eating foliage ?
*sigh* Back to the bar. We have
problems to solve and limited
alcohol to solve them with.

It seems theywe escaped the containment zone
and are currently devouring the hooze crops.

Meanwhile

0K, s0 I'm pressing Alt and Tab, and that's
supposed to hounce me over to a Username
window. Ugh, who desighed this software?!?

425



Make it better!

Oh hE}r, wow, we've gD‘t co-KABUTROID! Fix YOur own pruhlems, we're
OH GOD my har. Ugh, well try i Just who | wanted to see! Also another here to grab a drink and chat.
. , : . .

to tunnel small around here *thoom® b . Space Pirate, hey there. KABS! Metroid The Metr oids have gotten to
" [LLLLLLLIN ¥ problems! Make that go better now!

0K, I'll hit the tunnels and meet you topside.

We'll be at the cave opening. the booze crops! Priorities!

B = L s *sigh* Really?

“scrape™

E r E r E r
et il

Good luck with that

Tell you what I'm gonna do. I'm going to sohve ¥ B There, I've poofed four drinks onto the What I'm saying is that | don't care about your

a problem here, and then relax with some friends. table from your kegs, and we're going Metroid problem. | have like... 3 drinks a year
Vo7 L to relax in the bar. Now outta the way here, and don't like messing with the natural

That's awesome, thank you! or I'll just poof the lot of us into the bar. order of things. Good luck with all that though.
m I hate you so much right now.

Drinkin' time

Into the bar! Everyone, this is Ridley. Enjoy the bar. Try not to drain too much,
Ridley, this is Bikdip, Laura, and Sonder. {iili*bk we're down to the Kegs and the dredges |
at the hottoms of the vats. | may hug
wyou later about the Metroid problem.

..Hey Ridley, Kraid drank our drinks, ||f

And | guess send out Kraid and s0 I'm poofing us another round.

Crocomire Hunter after introductions.
Ophelia‘'s meeting us at the surface.

I'm not paying for these, they
appeared out of nowhere!

=
[
[&]
i
LF]
[&]
=

i o i — i i — —y— i o i e —p—"— i " - o e—y—" - - — A - - - -
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A realization sets in

Meanwhile, back with Bouncy...

F

! Wait a minute... | could
he going UPYWARDS!

N
A

_ i=gel=gs

W NENE

“thump™’

a . H 1
«don't know why they're eating the 4 1, F!ldIE!u!, there you are! imm, yeah,
plants, they normally don't do that. that didn't do too much. Your crops
- o, apparenthy taste good, what can | say?
Ophelia, wonderful, youre §

out here already. Have you &
talked to the Metroids?

Complete jerks

-
I

Another hunt begins

Well, | haven't heen watching them long, but e What about asking them to pick other g BAH! Alright, spread out. We need a Samus, Meanwhile, a certain Metroid-herder
they seem to like the juicier ones the most. 1 plants? Does it HAVE to be these? i a less useless Metroid-thingy, or a hetter begins to wonder why the Metroid
It's something, thanks. | I can't really reason with "em 1 1 food source. Also a way of directing them relocation area has been so quiet latehy

We might be hunting for like that, to them, food's food. [ once we find it. Qur drinking depens on it!
new plants for them yet. et hm : i ; . : :
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Unusual specialities

Several weeks later

Ugh, everything we find is either too dry,
too sparse, or like... trees. This sucks.

PLANHTLIFE AHOY!

Tasty enough

*SHITF *sniff- Ahh, you seem familiah.
This is familiar to you?

Being a wrengler of Crocomiahs
doesn't just mean I'm good with
enimals, I'm good with plents too!

Nevah trip

50, do we have a plan to lure
the Metroids to the alfalfa fields?

Yeah, about that. Let's put it
this way, how fast can you run?

428

BrotherFlounder, whatdja
find? Something new?

Hew to me, amavay. |
found some scrubhbly,
hice smelling stuff.

Ahh, elfelfa. Yep, it"s a screggly one, but
only right now. Pretty soon it'll juicen up
a little hit, end he ready foh hahwvesting.

Already?1?
This stuff doesn't grow tall, but it's

fest. You ken probabhy get ahout two
oah three hahwests out of it a yeah.

| don't like that answer.

And | don't like Metroids, but they're eating
my crops. Y'wanna help, learn to run.

Whatewer this is. Looks like

heah anothah find? B, o5 5 |ot of it ahead here.

0Oh right, that stufif. Yeah, | couldn™ turn that
one into decent alcohol. | dunno, doesn't look
like it"d feed too many Metroids at that size.

That's awesome! it might grow back fast enough
for the Metroids to graze! Think they'll eat ity

Soon, nearer to the Metroids
0K, s0 we all know the plan?
| hate this plan, but want a drink.

Run end newvah trip, got it. [

1288-1290

Croc-bo Yeah, over here, this scragghy
busgh-looking thing. Whatcha make of it?

Oohh, scregghly hushes, me specialtyd

Meanwhile, in the grain field

FIMALLY, back in the emulator. Now
where in heaven's name is everyone?




Minion scrapings

0Oh, hey Samus, how's it going?

| was just scraping minion-hits

from the sides of the deep-fryer.
*shudder* Just... everytime. S0 where is
everyone? | just got back in the emulator.

Well, I'm happy that you pointed that out, but I'm
equally annoyed that | was wrong. Any ideas crew?

Just destroy as little of the remaining crops
as possible, and you've got this. You're
crazy and insane too, let's do this thing!

Ooooooohh Metroids, you
"gon have a bad day now.

0Oh right, | should probabhy go help with that
again. They went hunting for plants to lure
the Metroids away from the alcohol crops, and
I came back to gluttonize minion scrapings.

0k well, we have to save the crops,
s0 let's go topside and see what we
can do. And clean yvourself up!

With pleasure!

AHA, found "em! | thought | heard
voices coming from thisaway.

KRAID, SAMUS! Beautiful timing. Also, Samus, where
in all of the unholy hellz have you been ?!? Do you

realize that the alcohol crops are being DECIMATED?! 7

Kraid filled me in on the way. Yeah, we've
gotta save the booze. What"s the plan?
Al=o, | was stuck outside the emulator.

Stuck outside the... IT'S LIKE SIX BUTTONS! Oh
whatever, you're here now. Ok, 5o we had a plan
to lure the Metroids to an alfalfa field, but we can't
come up with a way of luring them all at once.

Oh sweet, you found another food
source! Ok... what do Metroids like?

ARAAAAAAHHHHHHHM

atthe deuce

e
*munch

1291-1293

Meanwhile

Ok, here"s our objective. Any questions?

two of them chase us, and ug not need to run
forth to the field a thousand times?
= £

back and

3 Cra

Ech. Ok, 50 what do Metroids hate ?

Definitely you.

Ugh... the sound of
being made the bait.

I'd chase you.
Shutup Kraid.
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Never stop

As the Metroids thawed behind her,
onhy one thought was on her mind.

Samus tried to keep count,
but lost track after 400

Many a Metroid was frozen that day

1
|

Go, go, go!

Forty minutes later

A hasty escape

Whew, how y'doing there Samus? Able to run?

I've heen going nonstop for an
hour and a half, Keep us moving.

<SQUEEEEE!>

- <SQUEEN> &i

*Z2000000M*

LY
Lt

- 4

4 A
e

L
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Mad props on pissing them off. Just... O00OHHH,
they must hate you something fierce now.

Almosttherealmosttherealmostthere...
Don't you DARE slow down!
It's for the booze, | -don't- slow down.

Good boozehound. N

— <SQUEEM=
— <SQUEEEEEEM:>

<For the love of
__ heavens, just a... a
hate-filled squeell!>

1294-1296
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YAAAAAAAAAAH!

YAAAAAAAAAH!




And now we wait

Closetupcloseitup |
closeitupcloseitup! §

’
P
| r 1 l
«<FOR THE LOVE OF ALL
THINGS HQLY, OPEN UH.

1* 1 dan't think th

b Bt Doy Bt Doy Do B By onalay o F i K Kl T, ALK A F

__-"" Readytn hit up the bar, Krald‘?

- .,_- .; running away from Metroids.

And then we wait for
the recon report.

1297-1299

4 St DG St Do

P
Ly

*hom* *drain®

*chomp*
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Sixteen marathons

And may | never visit
the alfalfa fields again.

First five are for me

Ridley, a celebratory drink!
The jerk farm is thriving!

WOOOOH! Good job guys!

G

st e e

8 1 L |

S0 talk, talk. What happened
after you ran off into the fields?

Ifroze more Metroids than you can possibly count,
and every. single. one. of them hates me now.

And the ones that saw me help
her hate me too now | guess.

The End
Several hours later
WOOH, GUYS, THE METROIDS
HEVE TAKEN TO THE ELFELFA!
S WOOO0H, LETS PARTY!
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_' | just ran sixteen marathons, and
Hthe Metroids hate me more than
§ the worst sins of Zebeth now.

Wonderful, wonderful!

C'mon to the hack, Flounder's already here!

Any troubles? How did it go?
Pretty easy on my part.

Awesome job guys! Samus,
amazing to see you made it!

J

s &
My

, OOEOEnAEEEEED

&

"rh_r_r_r_r_ | Sl el el el el |
ol el ol el il

I'll get the drinks going.
Oohhhhhh... Well, they never liked you
amyway, so that’s not so bad | guess.

What about ME, they
kinda liked me before!

*sigh* there is one problem. We're
hasically down to the keg-scrapings now.

That would explain the
wood shavings in mine.

1300-1302

Kraid, you LITERALLY call them
jerks every chance you get.

_._r_.*| 1
i
'rﬁ_r
i il = i =

E E E

Serioushy, that
was alllhad to do#1?

“poof®
Zebeth-finishing
party. | GOTTA

hook us up!

ALCOHOL, THE CROPS WON'T BE -
READY TILL NEXT SEASON! .




Whaddya mean Zebeth-finishing?

The main storyline is over! You
defeated Mother Brain... kinda...

cref e rE e E e s el el

Yeah, THAT! That's over! The
reason you were poofed here!

...how is that over?
You herded the Metroids to

the alfalfa! The last loose end!

. ,:'.;,.,,L

Elsewhere

...l was brought here... poofed away from mmy
galaxy-saving quest... to herd Metroids to alfalfa.

Seems that way. The Metroids gut
out, they had to go somewhere.

o
S‘ :

o

. hp
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S0 YEAH, let's wrap this sucker up, eh?

*sigh?* | have way too many drinks in me to deal
with this. What am | supposed to do now?

) I hate you Kahutr

l-- knuw LET'S PARTY, WOOOOOH!

":

-
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After a few drinks, Samus reasoned that this is
stupid, and she can still do whatever she wants.

WoooH!

S 0

Kraid, the intellectual of the group, was concerned

words. A brooding atmosphere surrounded him,
and he drank slowly, contemplating what this
would mean for Zeheth.

over the tone of finality that had rung in Kabutroid's

Crocomire Hunter was pleased. The Metroids
were fed and happy, and so were the bhar folk.
Everyone was happy &

& 1
_I_I_E;:.;? ﬁ *
.I j .8

ar.

Brother Flounder, having just recently arrived

on Zebeth, was still baffled by how easygoing
everyone was about such a MAJOR EVENT

as a swarm of life-threatening METROIDS
roaming the countryside. Little did he know

that crazy things happening is usually the norm d

¥
o ﬁ" -
ri o

BT T

*Special thanks to Snoopy, the
dragon who was with me when
I came up with the final strips 7 *

.- | ] | ]
il
Mother Brain remains still. Her system
at 95%, she slumbers, waiting for her
last hit of memory to he uploaded.

= lllmp t'-' -~

! R

Bouncy... remains free.

WAHOOOO!

W —







Boop

Planet Zebeth: The Reawakening

—

==

514 days later :+:pu?f:t: L "y o I- I ' I [ I

=32 AAAAAAA/
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And thus we come to the reawakening of Zebeth, the ongoing epilogue, started October 6, 2020.
From here, comics will continue being added, ideally, for the rest of my life. This comic has become my baby, my child, and as long as

I'm still capable of making more comics and updating the website, then it shall be done!

Expect random antics from the regular crew, fun stuff happening, and presently, Mother Brain's return.

Your friendly neighbourhood Kabutroid

What's going on

Oh my god. Oh my god. Ok. Ok. Ohmy W wow | did not see that coming. Ok, MINIONS! Why is it so quiet, jl12anwhile

god, WOW the elevator did not... WOW! W camus, Kraid, Lair, they infiltrated my why isn't anyone around?
Alright. Alright, I'm okay, my goodness. W 1air. Shit. This... is not what | need. What's going on here.
— It's a good day
i ) ’ J " today, eh? Quiet.

F
ol i i e e
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Not even remotely

Been a good year too there eh? Yep, arelaxing end to a relaxing- Croc-boy got his glitch

Brought all the crops in, the p : thing to do a trick!!! B - -

Metroids are still at bay. OH MY GOD GUYS, you are not Little skitters is what do you MEAN they
even going to REMOTELY believe m getting better! destroyed the heart?

*h e s

Yeah, no real com plaints, : i |

ity 4 what someone just saw! . L —

it's been good. ] H]igl?tthei.sgg ut e, Yah, ate it like a
. . birthday cake.

_f. s
Ay

?ﬁéﬂ!ﬂﬁ%ﬁ:‘f

Assess the damage

They will pay, they will pay! There i i
are no other words only pay. Wwrath. All that they will know is wrath. Ugh, this suuuuucks! | am not going out
without my travel jar right now though.
Alright, well you got a e | | caving now. *sigh* let's go assess the damage.
lot on your mind right ' ! .
now, so I'm just gonna
mooo0osey on out.

They will pay. By all that is
sacred and holy they will pay.

44 | e

I""l II""I
thE],l" have ANY idea how hard it is to

b
. 3 T T
1 et that started and % At
il arow- 1 SPENT SIX YEARS OH THIS THING! ‘ | K - B L VWOOOOO0OH!
i SIX! They will be crushed, that is all. | then... and then... -
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Life on the farm

Ahhhh, that was nice. So what's o
| everyone's day looking like? =

Do you want that dragged out
over like fourteen comics, or like
just a quick shot of exposition?

The sorghum

-
PR

The onions? Man, the
onions were to heaven!

The onions? Man, the
onions were to heaven!

R

i Eh, why not both?

iFhZ~onion soup, man, that onion soup!!! That sorghum, the 5t|?|k5 are
as stronq as iron 1 tell you.

The kale? Oh, the kale came up good. J L4

salad for DAYS! We've been farming for

one year, we know all of this.

iFhZ~onion soup, man, that onion soup!!! | That sorghum, the stalks are
! as strong as iron | tell you.

{1
The kale? Oh, the kale came up good.
Salad for DAYS!

We've been farming for
one year, we know all of this.

1308-1309

i -~ Gorsh, them taters.
1A I know right, and mashed???

So didja hear? Ridley got a
record yield from the cattle!

Oh my goodness, the fresh
buttered bread will be amazing!

Done weeding the sorghum too.
Darn, it's been a pretty good week.

Yep, we bred zeela into
cattle in under a year too.
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Hillin' potaters

WOOOH, bring it in guys!
Just put it on the table.

Aw yus, the stuffs. This... this is
what we got into gardening for.

— e

F F
F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l F_l
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Aw yus, the stuffs. This... thisis , E;Eg:”b;fe?ﬁa?g?é;gf

what we got into gardening for.

Shall we...

Let us all dig into
this sum ptuous meal.

1310-1311

dive in?

Kraid man... coul-could you not?

| guess we nead
plates and glasses.




Farm life

The stream

mﬁmm

: ‘ _J | IIII| Hu:]

Ahhhhhhhhhhhh

Ahhhhhh, this here...
this here is the stuff.

Yep. Black skies, good fields.
It's been a good year.
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Few good feasts.

Please, *please* stop jumping 5
onto the food please. H
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But yep, nothing to do but
stare at the clouds and wait
for the harvest to come in.

[ 5

Good times
my friend.
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*ﬁj | E‘ ¥ I T

oy JH'

Ahhhhhh, y'ep.‘

§ Hey Kraid, wanna visit the stream?

Godvyes, | am SO BORED!

“L"Ju.; . ¥ I,II ||u ||||

Thank you my minions.
First things first, we will
have to harvest one of my
clone iars for extra armour.

L
1

a ilii:r '.

rmmmﬁﬁﬁmmm
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The armouring

would it not be easier to use the
manufacturing facilities for making
the clones to get more glass? Ah well, wanna go to

the bar or something?

Yeah, why not, it' stuu
brlght out tuday anyway. [

[T
15

i,l'ﬁ::l';f".:l

mhbhmmmn

GUYS, the big wait is over!
we're finally married!

{ Oh wow, i
| grats! Finally! é&’

Yeah, grats"' ﬂ

.I
=4 p-'-qi
|

My, =
|

-""hnfi:l;mmiﬁni

Finally

S0... it's making art for me until then.
Speaking of, we're off to go do just
that. Thanks for the celebration guys,
enjoy the rest of your night, and laters!

...and that's the rule, | can't
do athing until I've been in
England for over 6 months.

Mo you can't eat again, we need
to save at least SOMETHING.

Excellent my minions,
bring it to me.

mmmmﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

Oh my goodness, movingto a
new country. But we're wed!

Well that's awesome. They've
been waiting for ages for this.

Yeah, I'm glad! Things are starting
to get a bit back to normal again.

440
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Grunky molted!

S00n | Muahahahaha! Now let us go Elsewhere GRUNKY JUST MOLTED! Guys, yoah just in time!
and destroy our enemies! Guys, guys! You will never E's just finished shedding!

You're kidding me! Awww, look at

Where is the little fella?

o g

guess what | just heard!

you, big guy!

L %

| 1
rmmmmmmmmmmm

Resources

Elsewhere nearby ¥ yES my minions! With
my newly improved
armour, | am nearly n
indestructable! n , b, - Saaay, does anyone heah a rumbling?

Ay L MNow... with mytutal

I__ resources being three
[ rinkas and body armour,

It's definitely getting loudah...

1318-1320 441



Important things first

...50 anyways, €'s been jumpin’ a lot lately.

Some distance later - " .
But... th d. | ] nt
= |ar sunvive wit cou E' must be stretchin' 'is new muscles.

44 Uuuuugh... that... was I may have missed, but surely at least
3 horribly reminiscent. I've terrified them with my return. Did anyone want to talk about
! Mother Brain rolling past just now?

g
II

A
15

Im portant things first,
Grunky is growing up!
T

14
; .||If.’|;:rf.
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g1 {I.’l {I.’l';: |

=r Ii’l"

Oh hey, it's you!

Further back
Yes, | must gloat over these Muahahahaha, it is | who hav

cow- *hurk* cowering fools. ..end e's teething too! Gotta crushed vou! | have returned!!
strengthen them new chompahs! Yo YOU ATE MY HEART!!!
Oh hey, yeah! It's been s

ﬁ;:nw;":ielﬁgdqd ' ; a while. How you been?

Just kinda scooch by here...

Just... don't mind me... for..

How have I... YOU ATE THE MOTHER [ scuse me... just a few... sorry...
RIGHT! Umm... L... umm... need just slide by... kinda here...
F .

HEART! | AM HERE TO DESTROY YOU!!! .
to... umm... I've kinda gotta

3 I squeeze past you all here...
X !
N i LY I . N : LY . ] i LY
- -.b,:.# I . ey - ' | " b _b-._.
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Advanced planning

S0!YES! Umm... so... uhh... by chance Do you... by chance meet here on | .| WILL BE BACK!
do you plan to be in this exact spot in [l oyl o reqular basis, speaﬁc time kinda? i
.. an hour, an hour and a half? !I-"" "

Thet was unusual.

NO ASKING QUESTIONS!

?15’[1?1 ytuu heuﬁ agy iil;:a Y'think she's mad about THAT? Say, did you get a new jar?
w et was all about? Hahd to say.
NO ASKING QUESTIONS!

Ummm... | DO remember eating her : .
heart... kinda fatty, little chewy. gﬁ‘i'ﬂ_‘-"sk; Ir,-gﬂulu':AN . Man...
y . . YOU ATE MY HEART'!!!

Rk |
i¥thump*) o

We must plot!

Ugh... heavy jar.. ...Thank you.

this... is going to... . E Did... you want to roll
take me ages. m down the hill again?
: ea

h, we were Nnnoo, they
watching you! e s wandered off

i after 20 minutes.

1324-1326 443



They will know

Maximum arsenal

AHHHAHAHAHA! BEHOLD,
MY ULTIMATE POWER!!!

444

Say, does anyone feel like a day
needs to be rued anywhere?

I'm good.
L8

3 L B

e T e

] K RIS i
] The most we can fit is four. [ ]
B |7 -

k YS, FOUR, FOUR!!!

#

*pai®

So what's next?

Waell, I've gotta go pick beeatles
off the potato plants pretty soon.

Oh yeh, ken't leave thet.

How, fit my energy
supply! we must be off!

Ow! That
hurt kinda.

1327-1329

ArAAAAAHAHAHAHAHA! SOON, THEY
WILL KNOW THE MEANING OF POWER!!!

fl-.{

Saay, does anyone heah
en extremely loud
thumping coming neah?




You think escape is possible???

w=r=| YOU THINK YOU CAN
ESCAPE FROM ME?!?

_£|_£|_£|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_£|_£|_£

Maybe we should talk to her

Hey, you guys, I'm like... Oh GOD no! No, | mean... her. She's Yeah, I'll give her that. But | mean... well why don't you talk to her then?
worried about Mother Brain. like... trying too hard or something. should | go and talk to her or something? We literally hate eachather,

You mean that pellet gun thing? | mean, props on the You literally ate her heart. and my quest is supposed
jar not breaking tho. ’ to be to destroy her.

o
- _..r_.*|l
seee L =t N
| sl sl o | sl sl sl el r r r
r—nr—nr—ﬁ F_ll_ﬁ rl_ﬂ F_lr_ﬁ F_lr_ﬁ F‘lr_ll_ﬁ r—nr'r—ur—ﬁ F‘lr_ll_ﬁ F_ll_ﬁ F_ll_ﬂ

She hates me the least

Look, why don't | go talk to A geeze, has she ; Hey, hey, hold up
her, she hates me the least. wandered off? Ly P e there Mother Brain.

Yeah, maybe see what __HNHUMP+
you can find out. -

far | guess.

_f. .

— e el

F F r F r F
r_rWHUM"F:rI—u el |—| ool et ol et ol ol
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Do you need to talk?

50... did you want to... it
M talk about anything? ! : " Mo, | mean... could you please
) N ) stop that... | mean about what
you're going through.

By Yl | -
The only thing that I'm going to talk [es-=r=r=r=agh
- Hey now, | had HOTHING to do with
LM the attack on you or your base, |
was just fully in support of it.

I mean like... the loss of I
your empire, | don't want ; about is DESTROYING YOU AND YOUR '
to bring it up, but the ILK WHO ATTACKED MY BASE !!!
consumption of your heart... ...the almost complete loss

of your minions and army.

L I"-l"-l\-' . I -
If 1 had fingers that | could press 4 Oh, | don't know, maybe it had =)= .
against mygfureheal:l in exagperatiun... = ?r\?rgegggﬂt:md[? :Amﬁg'&‘ﬁkf%ﬁprc” F— Also you never drink at my bar.
; ok - YOUR SWILLWATER ISN'T WORTH THE
Let me be clear, in 4 bl why Ridley, why? My INSTALLED ON ME SO THAT | HAD TO DIE

that | never myself
set foot inyour base.
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| mean, technically yes,
but still... apologise!

Fan
y Ok, I'm just going to go
; ] . go back to being mad, | guess, but |G .: *® in now. Nice talk, | guess,
You'reright, I loved your swillwater gl_-l'- yes, my swillwater is delicious.
during celebrations, | apologise.

Kraid's origin?!?

well, that went... poorly. i
What h d? Maybe | should still try, she's I should know, | was there.
at nappened: known me for a long time. what? N 't
- i at? No you weren't, I hould
She seems intent on our demise. I was born here after all. you were shipped here! Also no you shou
Also she insulted my swillwater. definitely not talk to her.

The Lizardoth

You were infact... created in alab. oo :
| was created in Hey guysh, let'sh create the butt What? Why would we wantsh to do that? WOOOH, thish idea ish aweshome!
l : ; T ; - : The ugliesht, fattesht
7 (1] » 1]
the perfect image?!? fugliest thing in existensh!!! Think about it... we can most dishgushtingisht...

Nnnot the words | would have used. _'-._ = L — throw it atsh uurnemlesh! |

il' ANTEY ..'-# i a:;'11|""§i'||| il' AHIWT ‘fim

(. A i

[l ol sl ol o el il el ol ol il o i el il el il
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It's... much worse

what?!1? Don't give abominations a bad name *hurk*, I I

Oh god *hurk*, what this... this should never have been done. You mean it attacks?1?

have we done??? id 717 I = :
F | - I | . What dlliyuu do?!? - [ . | don't know, we gave it claws
*hurk* we... created or some shit, it's... much worse.

the ultimate weapon. I
. A —

How do you know what t.hey said?

An ahumlnatlun'"

I must see

Oh god! | know there's a joke about : : *HUUUURRRK?*
it being so ugly that you want to ” = *HUURK*]
vomit, but *thurk* get me a bucket! o - ]

I =3I I I . it1 i FHUUUREK*
But what.. 5 T
{ : Censored
.h 1 i ] .
L —

Get rid of it!

. oh god... it made... noise! ] Moments 'a’ier I did it... it s done. Why the Chozo?

-I ! k"”“""htha_t'? arlguahly p— ; it i it? I Sl The button was closer, |
Jettison it!! — worse than it DOKS. | don't know, some Chozo don't care just get rid of it!

colony or something.
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Even more handsome

l... am the perfect weapon.

—— T

O\

| feel bad.

g'_ =i

|I_|I_|I"

The perfect being

| am the perfect being created
as the ultimate weapon.

You were a horrible lab
experiment gone wrong.

Mother Brain assigned us to
those god-forsaken rooms,
and the rest is history.

ol i _&_ _Tﬂm_r . 1&:_ I

rar F

F

I'd forgotten about that experiment by
that point, or blotted it out, | don't know.
But you... were mildly less disqusting

to look at when we met again.

You mean | became
aven more handsome.

f == B= i B B B f = B= i B i

i Meanwhile, in the emulator control room
So anyways, what about Mother Brain?

Oh yeah, we've been telling
this story for a while. | wonder
where she qot off to.

_ They will rue the day...

e

|_I_| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I|_|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I|_

Overcoming obstacles

So wait... what if we come across another [|Like 30 minutes earlier
door like getting into this room again?

L
iLs

*

1F%
TFES
T
1F
1ri

we hope that we have aton of time
to work with. How, keep typing!!!

L

el

1342-1344
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ZR388

Ok, so where am | setting this again? - oy I don't know if we will be able
=ap¥ Targats acquirad. | to find th rt . but
ZR388! My greatest weapon was . ‘ o nn e parts again,

g there is incredible power there.

vt R

made from parts originating there.

It failed that time, but

we can improve it. It

had so much potential.
j .

What is this?

* *bzip*

MothrErn. obj woah, this is unexpected.

i =

bain® A This feels weird. § E-‘ :
| ZIp* Is that a ship? |

Rink4621.0b]  pont v according 12:0 J - ' P a'-* e np: I L
on't worry, according L e " Hmmm, tempting. |# *Eniinch*
Rink57 48, obj to my calculations, it 15 . *bzip* I}
' should only take a- = g8 ] o — ] " e —
Rink743.0bj 15/09/24 14:16:" — {i - —

F" EmCRComp.dat 15/08/24 13:15:
F° EmCRInst.dat 15/08/24 13:02:"
" ErmCRTabl dat 15408424 12:52:

—-—— o~ [ R A T A

- . My research has told me that L ] = Come, we have hunting to do.
Ok, this ship is clearly not of a computer terminal exists et -
this planet, and... made of here now, much like one that

balsa wood or something. exists outside the emulator. e
] o 7 "
Are we going ‘

there next?

Sl Maybe, but there is
| incredible power here,
and... trees and
il roadways over there.
i We will try here first. h
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Big brain

Oh, well... my first obstacle.
we have work to do.

There we go

An... inordinate amount of time later

Ok... finally done! Are we
done? Please say we're done.

| 1)
That should do it, we'll be

Dungeons & Dragons

Elsewhere
l... would like... to RAGE!

Please don't hurt me.

Ok, now the letter 'a'...

You know, this would be
a lot easier if you just-

I AM NOT TAKING MY
ARMOUR OFF ON THE
MYSTERY PLANET!

Excellent, come my
minions, power awaits us.
- L E ¥Why don't we just do this on Zebeth?

_ Because Kaindroid password
- i 5 = protected that one.

*#arumble®

Excellent, you have successfully
intimidated the thief into telling
you where the missing gold is.

Suddenly, a villager bursts into
the inn, shouting "help, help,
please help me adventurers!"

Special thanks to my longtime reader Kit the Fox for the group D&D idea!

1348-1350 451



Find that gold!

One saved villager later Cool, cool. Kraid? Awesome. And Rid?
Ok, you've levelled up to 3. What ] More fighter, champion of the people! And then we go down.
do you want to put that level into? Figured that. Croc? Nice. And with the villager returned

A second level of wizard. | need to get my Druid 3. I've gotta to their home, what do you do?
fireball missile before going full barbarian. cave the enemals!

Find that missing gold!

o N C 1.' i “.t'

4] L_ Lf_a___.z._l_uLJL :

| S e |
I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_EI:_Ij_lj_l_u_l_n_l_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_Ij___l_|_l_|_l_|_l_|_ _I__I_|_I_£I

You enter the basement

Ummm, Mother Brain, are you sure... You find your way into a Do you think that's wise? Maybe
. basement, having dispatched finesse and stealth should be used.
the thieves guarding the door. Pfft. what s the worst

| smash down the door! that could happen?

Don't worry, | looked
ahead, | coded in an
eleuatnr over there.

g e e S e g i

A puzzle?!?

Ok... ok... we can fix this. How Now, you're going to go back to that After your brute-force method failed, Another inordinately long time later
here's what | need youto do. computer, and type in "e-d-i-t space r..." Kraid's Identify reveals that the door is ...what comes after the "a"?
held closed by the spell Arcane Lock.
Ridley, you spotted a series of strange ” 0 ™ shudder*
glyphs around the door frame. E:

Aw man, a puzzle?!?
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Bardoesg?

Many, many trips | ater

...pleasepleasepleasepleaseplease...

Rocks fall, everyone dies.

JusAOU ROLLED a 19 on your
imvestigate. The glyphs were
coded to say "fortune".

m f' et K e

An equally inordinate amount of time later

1
YES, OH HOLY MOTHER ¥ES! Is it bardsareawesomel ? Bardsare-

awesome?2? Bardsareawesomed?
There are seven glyphs!

o —_— =

booath -
YoM Il s 4
__a_,._I_LHJ H_I___

_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_

I rolled for you, you made it,
the answer is "fortune".

I didn't hear any dice.

*clatter

m H ‘._ .r.._'

y & = ! i-= o= )
_L_n_l_u_JH_l____h_n_l_uJH_l_i__i:_n_l_uJH_l_i_

Bard005? Bard006? Bard007?

o f' i_ i ‘xi
_L_n_l_udJ H_I__

'_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_E

It's a19. You know the answer.
But you didn't even loo-

WITH A CLICK, the lock unlatches,
and the door creaks open.

m f' "‘ (s

4 CTNESN H_I

'_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_EII'_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_'_EII'_'_'_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_EII'_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_'_'_ '_'_

Logistical problems

Meanwhile

Alright, let's see what
this planet has to offer.

with haste my friends,
discovery and greatness await!

Oh for... is everything on this
planet narrow and chunky?

1354-1356

Scout ahead fellas, let me
know if you find anything.

"Look ahead more MB, it won't
take that much time MB, no, |
want to go quickly", stupid me...

453



An interesting development

Several minutes later
*sigh* this giant jar and-

AAAMAHHHHHH!IT
Oh hey, they're back!

Just sleep through it

At the DA.D table

Dk, it can't fit through the door, thankfully
for you, but it stands there growling and
hissing. ¥hat do you do?

m ﬂ!? : - 'tﬁl\

When's next session?

Ok... speaking of long rests, let's
call it a session there, | need sleep.

Ugh, is it daylight out again?

What season is et?

454

Outoftheway out oftheway
letusthroughletusthrough!!!

So you found something!

I mean... we could try to sneak past it again.

Yeaah, just wait till it's asleap!
It has to slkeep sometime!

_hJJJ“J_iiLJZ;jHJ;Z__

|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_£|:|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_£|:|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|

Yep, gather up group, let's get some rest
and pick this up again... ugh, | don't even
know, we'll figure that out later.

Do... do we need to hahvest?

o
AP

weh
1 1

JJJ_J~;L_$J_J_

F F F [ F [ F
|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I_|_I

..53eeing past your stealth, the giant
Dragon Frog approaches the rest of you,
as the bard flees back to the group.

il
;E*
i_

o WLt e

__a.a__l_uJ

_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_

|
fE=r

Let’s just take a long rest. f we take

one first, it's bound to be aslkeep!

l... don't see a reason why you can't do that.
Ok, you take a long rast, literally 10 feet
from a growling, angry dragon frog.

Ok, let's just gather-

F r F r F r F

r_|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I

1357-1359

; 2
a.a__l_uJ H_I__

An interesting development.
Rinkas, | have a task for you...

Meanwhile...

The silly thing either beat itself to
exhaustion or unconsciousness while
waiting for you to get back. In either
case, we take it with us.

*thump* WEH L T

Is it time for session again yet?

| thought of what | want

my character to do next.
| want to pickpocket y

the dragon frog.



Can we play yet?

Pretty familiar

Ok well, this thing looks pretty familiar, |
think | know just the thing to get rid of it.

EVALUATING..

,t‘_..

£

Energize, my pretty.
Your time comes soon...

It shouldn't be long, Kabutroid
wasn't NEARLY as angry when
we bothered her last half-hour.

Lan we play yetr

| am TOTALLY searching our room

for secret compartments and doors.

Just don't wake up the frog thing, |
wanna pickpocket it while it's asleep.

“pwing®

_:ﬁ# . Pwing*

1360-1362

Please, | am having LITERAL nightmares.
Both about you FOREVER asking, and
about your IDIOTIC decisions.

We would ask less if
we plaaaaayed again.

* TARGET ACRUIRED

Well, that isn't super.

EXTERMINATE

455



Use the ice beam!

Damnit, RUN! We need to think this through!

EXTERMIMNATE

Maybe once it builds momentum

Well I'm complaining again, what the hell
is that thing, and why is it doing that?

456

WAIT, freeze it first! Maybe these
need to be frozen this time!

Crap, you're right!!!

Employees Only
this means only Ridley

YOU! Prepare for icy death you flyin-

Qohh, it did a thing!

Oh wow, hasg it like... it's still moving, right?
| mean, | think so.

..aaaaany time now little guy.

So did you want te keep on waiting for it?

Y'know, | don't even know, | feel
kinda sorry for the thing now.

Oh, that's some Metroid... thing. | assume
it's Mother Brain's creation or something.

Just one this time. And this one doesn't drain
health. It doesn't really do much of anything.
T

1363-1365

Well it's going to dent my wall, 1 can't believe i

I need to aay this again, get it out of herel “hu

EXTERMINATE —
And | will not have THAT -

constantly in the background!




Samus, a bit far away

And why does it keep ramming my wall?!? gl
gihiur

Oh, | whipped up something to
malke it think that it's chasing me.

Wedged

Several days of badgering later

..and so, you stealthfully evade the dragon
freg, and sneak into the adjoining chamber.

Did | pick its pockets though!!!

Back at the table

..and leaning against the wall, behind the pile
of stolen gold coins that you‘ve been looking
for... is a mystical looking sword

No. Mo you did not find any pockets on
its completely smooth, unclothed skin.

But sneaking forwards, you find yourselves
in a room with something wondrous...

..that's glowing-

Well get rid of it anyway, it's annoying. RS
prtiople

Killjoy. Alright, Kraid, turn it around B
and point it back out the door.

Minion! You bring me word of our
incredible device! What have you
to say of our wondrous creation?

=
Ummm, | think you
need to see this...

Ummm, Kraid? Do you think that
maybe we should check-

| put my hand IMMEDIATELY
on the sword!

1366-1368

Where do you think it'll go? [

I don't know or care, as
long as it's away from here.

We were shoving it towards the
base but it got wedged here.

¥ou can feel that it's magical,
but you need to attune to it...

| absolutely refuse to take my hand
off the sword until that happens!

In...sight check?

457



New green sword!

Go for it, roll a wisdom insight.

OH, that's an 18! Is Kraid...
being controlled right now?

. V

WOOH, NEW GREEN SWORD!

It appears that Kraid
is just being Kraid.

Ah. So the sword -isn't- cursed?

...yes, right. Well, if you want to take a short rest
while Kraid is *absolutely locking® his mind onto
this unknown magical item, go ahead.

That's a very good question. You might find
out in half an hour though, unless Kraid drops-

THE SWORD DOES NOT LEAVE MY HAND!

...| start to gather the gold coins.

JlL. _llLI-_IlI_ i mm JL _I:llLl_IlI_ i ]

'_'_'_L'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_L'_'_l_

Oh Flaming Green Blade...

| swear this thing
must be cursed!!!

.. think it's just stupid.

Whatewver, just... pull that drawing
off of it, it's annoying me.

You mean it was cursed???

It was a glowing green sword, what

could you have possibly thought?
It's strange, you don't seem to > p . S

be able to put the sword down.

458
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Meanwhile...] So... to use this sword, | need to say
that giant command phrase that has
"green”... thirteen times in it?!?

That's the stupidest
thing I've ever...
5 4
1

Ugh, reprogramming that better will
take a while. You two... while we're
doing that, I've got a job for you.

WOOH, green sword!

Ugh, | should have made
it a glowing red sword.

WOOH, glowing red sword!

JL le:_iL & i’l JL le'l'_Ill_‘i

| ol
_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_|_I |_I I_ |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I_|_I_|_I_|_I_
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The real world
Elsewhere

Mext thing you'll be wanting full-word variable

Shouldn't we be commenting the code?
names. | wonder how the others are doing.

GOD no, then it'll take twice as longl

(] '
[ L
Y

Meanwhile

I-F P = 3.5 T-H-E-..
Ugh, this is going to take ages. i}

4

Fy.
Wow this place is big.
ey —oa

..more comics to follow

Head to the Bonus section then Printable Zebeth in Random Other Stuff for

Keep checking back at https://zebeth.co.uk for more updates.

the ongoing section, and just print out the pages that you need.

Thank you so much reader! You are awesome, keep being awesome, and always remember to follow your passions ®

More coming!
/1IN N 7/
[1--"o\ [|]
'--\(o0)-"
[/\
/™|
[
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How can we prove that Planet Zebeth is unlike
any other comic out there? You have some nerve

thinking otherwise, but I'll SHOW you... disheliever.

For one, we have Crocomire Hunter...

=

]
i

...1ding a piano...

e
WOOH! Ride g A
im Petrof! . Y y
LT ' 4
PETROF |

el

e ol

Bonus

been along time. Zany hijinks, art
postings, bonus comics aplenty!

AND, to add to that, | have given
you guys unending stom achs, for
the purposes of this celebration.

It's... it' s beautiful
beyond com prehension.

And what are we going to do
on this momentous occasion?
| have created...

Much like the entire planet of wildlife,
prior to it being deep-fried for the
purposes of endless stomachry.

_...thmugh the streets ofj aghattan..._
R ycll,.. there's something £ = =
3 you don't see every day..

...chasing a stampede/of wild toasters.

Planet Feheth: |
Broxing time|and again| that)it sjlikelnojother
e RN i

Comics!

FOOD PLANET!
*Fll:ll:lf* s @ -

And so they consumed into the night,

and Kraid just kinda opened his mouth
and almost sank to the center of the
planet, it was like watching an earthworm
or som ething. Kabs poofed him out tho.

I just... don't know if | can
justify more food consumption.

Forwhat it is worth, all of the enemies
res pawned out of enemy generators on
an empty planet after being deep-fried.

*0m noem nom nom n :.H""h._
*cron ch cron ch#
*nonmr¥ =
*monch*




10000 hits

Ok guys... don't tell Samus or H ... But enough chatter...
Kraid, but the 10000 hit party is we have copious amounts
dedicated to you... the enemies! ] of alcohol to consume!

__ I heard it... |
. heard it spoken.

[l II__E ol O ol O el O el Ol ol O ol ol o
1

| ol sl s ol i sl i il i il i

Bonus comic drinking... excellent...

Uhh, you're JUST in time for the but something's wrong...

10000 hit extra comic... dedicated

to you guys of -::uurse. Hmm... well, 4 frames...

s, and all looks normal...
_r_r_?_r_ r J]:IJ___
| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I__l"l_l |_I |_I

Fun with Lyapunov

Hey... hey Samus. Did you know that Well... yeah. It'd HAVE to be in order for the

o ot . ts .
[32(t)] = e™]5Z,| where || represen maximal expunenttn be correctly defined
T b
the modulus of the considered vectors? as A= tl_][r:o |5£o|*':' 1 log Ifszzf:ll OBVIOUSLY.

Heard what? We're miles
from anything right now.

Someone, somewhere... said the word
‘alcohol”... in a cheerful voice no less,

T0O THE BAR!

MAHN, you ALWAYS have
to ruin things for me!

Milestones and math, two of the greatest things there are!

b2 Extra 4, 46



200 strips created

Yeah, yeah, | know I'm a bit
late... hut hear me out here...

You've got some heavy redeeming
to do here, Metroid thingy.

14 year anniversary

*dum de dum” Theeere we
go, this should be Kinda fun.

Hey Kabs,
what's up?

Wizaby, shewd rrnimig!

I'LL HEVER LET YOU!

And friend appearances make their way into the comic every so often too.

I think this should suffice...
the 200 strip party packaye!

Huh? What are
you talking a...

0Oh, hey Chous. Just doing a 14-year
anniversary thing, so I've got the planet
on that 1, and | was gonna y'Know... golf
it with this 4. And yeah... that"s the thing.

BUT WHY THELAVAHOL? You... a BARTEHNDER!
YOU'RE BREAKIHG YOUR ALCOHOLIC GATH!
It's the only thing that might work. We
found a better number to celebrate.

Extra 18,

Sweet monkey Jesus, |
have a new hest friend.

S0 am | forgiven?

4
| B, W S0

r r r r r ¥ r r
__El_cl_cl_cl_l = 1 |_£|_

F

Holy crap, did you just see that?
Was it supposed to do that?

I... but... what did it just do? | was gonna
golf that... and it was gonna he Kinda fun.

Qut blowing up planat
to beat Kabutroid to
the panch.

e

extrallD png  Sizy
PG mans Do

b3



The taming of the Geemer

Oohh, look at THET! Theah's Now, ya heah thet? Thet's the

Welcome to anothah episode of one now. Let'ssee if | can lure Aww, look at thet... he's E:erl:]a.h's d!st‘:edss ca:!i( Et'hd.uesn‘t
the Crocomire Huntah. Today, him closah with some hait. nibbling on me food. Now let's Ike heing picked up like 1nis, so

we're gonna have ourselves a AT see if | can nab the little fellah. e’s calling in all of Yis pack to help
closah look at the Geemah. out.... let's see what happens.

Umm... crikey... it would Umm, ok. These fellas is now
appear they's is surrounding gonna try feedin® me to theah

me. Perheps I've wandah'd nh — queen. I'll hopefully be heah next
neah the Geemah gqueen’s nest. . ] YA i TRAL time aftah | crawl outta her belly.

Mow, THIS is a bad place to bhe.

Ow... get offa me you little... CRIKEY!
They's is dropping in from the ceiling!

Crikey... they seems to be comin’
in a hit fastah then | was expectin’.
Perheps | should be puttin® down
thet theah Geemah foah now.

trerit

Awesome. WOOO0OO0O0H! THE TRANSCRIPTION IS COMPLETE! And with that, over 200 hours
s s of website updating is complete! To all the people I've chatted with through this
Wi L —an, endeavour, to those that have helped me, tothe Subsectors and their amazing

i stories, thank you all! The great typing of Zebeth is complete.
™M

I —
,_J r
=
=
r_-?._ r_'l.'lrl_‘gﬂl. —

f B € Bl B f B0 m B S E e e e e

Ahhhh, Crocomire Huntah, always in trouble. And of course we have fellow sprite comic authors and our Subsector friends Hiroshi and Lady Icy!

b4 The Crocomire Huntah 1-2, Real Zebeth 66



The staring of the Crocomire

Well... luckly | was thrown cleah from thet
Banzai Bill in the explosion. Shoah, et was
thrown about 45 miles cleah, but | lended on
some hice soft grevel. Anyway, we heve

en EXTRA special episode foah you all today.

Woah, crikey! |think | may heve pissed 'im off
when | showted thet. 1'd bettah get to wrenglin'
‘imy befoah e' gets too worked up to hendle.

We've hit ouah TENTH EPISODE OF WRENGLIN
YEAH! We finally got enough donations to be
able to do all 10 foah the season! THENMKS

TO ALL OUAH DONATAHS despite the fect thet
it took three yeahs to ectually accomplish this.

WHOA, e's not a heppy cempah! Et least THIS
time, I'mm on TOP of the pointy paht, not undah it.

RAAAAR!

s
i

Just... a little... furthah. Me only chence to
avoid bein' trempled end eaten relies solely
oin me bein' able to get up onto ‘is snout,

RAAWRI &

End so0, foah this extra special episode,
we'll take a bit of a break from the
weald of Supah Mario... Weald, weah
I've been gettin' the previous enimals
to wrengle, and go beck to oah roots.

CRIKEY! Thes
is gettin'to be a
ted dangerouns. |
think I'd bettah
get someweah a
little moh stable.

How, it's a little known fect thet Crocomires Ken be
intimidated into a peaceful state if you ken menege
to stare 'em down. Steady theah fella. Noone's
gonna hurt you, Just calm down foah the Huntah.

e
=y
-
it

Heah today with us is the evah megnificent
Crocomire! Crikey, isn't 'e GORGEOQOUS!

YIKES! Mow THES isn't a ride I'd rathah
be takin' too often. Time to think fest!

YES! ¥ES! LET'S 'ERE IT FOAH THE HUMTAH! |
ectually meneged to stare 'im dovew, end didn't end
up bein' 'is lunch! I'll 3ee you throughout the comin'
yeah on the Crocomire Huntah, now not just in name!

And the one time that Crocomire Hunter wrangled a creature flawlessly. Naturally, he had to wrangle a Crocomire, it's his namesake!

Following, art and some guest art, all of the incredible things that make up the website. Thank you everyone, and visit https://zebeth.co.uk

for more!

The Crocomire Huntah 3-0 b5
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*doo de doo de doo, art art art*

> i
v

A SN AR AV IS YR

And yes viewers behind that fourth
wall, we have been busy! Mot as busy
as | plan to be, but busy nonetheless!

Dungeons and dragons and DRAGONS and
dragons, | dunno that sounded cool. A
WHOLE LOT of decks of many things, other
related miscellaneous stuff! Mainly that
for a short while, but if you like Dungeons
and Dragons, a WHOLE TON of that!

Kabutroid guest art by Cyrus, The Creature with Three Faces and Two Brains, Art, art, art - Real Zebeth 75 b7
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About the author

KatieLynne alternately grew up in the middle of a field or the middle of a
forest. Somehow, this imbued her with creativity... evidently having nothing
to stare at other than the clouds or the trees for decades gets your creative
juices going, who knew? I began building things from the get-go, getting my
foundations from my dad, who constantly had little gadgets and inventions
around the house, or random creative endeavours such as an intricate lamp made
entirely out of steel welding, or innovations to improve ready-use things.
Always in the basement surrounded by jars of bolts, nails, screws, tools, and
just about everything a tinkerer could want. Of course, I helped him in his
workshop, or repairing the car engine, or rebuilding a 1950's tractor, or just
puttering around.

From this humble start came my own creations, a chainmaille glove made
entirely from coathanger wire, using nothing but a picture in my mind and two
pairs of needlenose pliers. Prior to that though, and foretelling of my future
skills, I was already writing simple Basic programs on the Vic20, following
through to writing my own levels for Qbasic Nibbles on Windows 3.1. I wrote
many a story, from back in elementary school to on the old typewriter, to
every step along the way, creating, programming, writing, building, always in
a state of creation. And when the creativity didn't beckon, the outdoors did.

Living in a field was unusual. There was technically other houses around, but
we would see our neighbours themselves maybe... 3 times a year, from 100 yards
away. You wave and go back to your own thing, it was more a gathering of
homesteads than a village (technically a hamlet). My grandmother, where we
spent any summers or holidays off from school, was even more secluded in the
middle of a forest, with the nearest neighbour being a quarter mile away, and
like all country folk (hayseeds like to I call us), trying to identify who is
inside of each vehicle you see on the road, on the rare occasion you see one.

And at some point, I came up with Planet Zebeth. Amidst playing my favourite

video game series (Return of Samus is the best, go spider ball!), my mind

conjured up a storyline that it knew would take over a decade to create. And, on Windows 95 at the time, we began our quest, still
running by way of the ongoing epilogue. The trials and tribulations of life, computer crashes, and friendships and marriages all take
place in this comic, now over 20 years running, and it continues to document my life and art. And no lol, I still have no plans to
change from making the comic 8-bit, that's here to stay. Embrace the pixel!

KatieLynne / Kabutroid / K.T.
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and laminate as needed

fold,

Trim,




