The Crocomire Hunter's weakness

Moments later
Crikey, this is good lager.

Priorities
Several hours later
S0 where'd Samus say
she was going before?
General missile
refill hunting.

Well, | suppose |

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

_f. a
#ls,

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 begin,
where to begin?

Well, | can’t leave
the har unattended.

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

120-122

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
hell IS that girl?

Hmm... that bush has
carelessly stumbled into the
lava. That hot, hot lava.

Why, if there were something
hiding in that bush, it would be in
horrible, excruciating pain right
now... in that insanely hot lava.

Oblivious

Minutes later

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

42

| shall now turn my unseeing hack
to the bush in question, which is
currently shuddering in agonizing
pain, and pay it no mind.

is rushing to my head, but the my health for some reason.

il' Metroids are tickling my feet. i | | | | | | | |

123-125

Its bad enough that the blood Ah well... at least they're not draining

CRIKEY! Following and researching
a Kraid hurts like a hugyga.

Mo, I'd much
prefer them HOT
' ! ' ‘|« to do that, thanks.




Samus wants attention

S0, umm... you N This jar of mine... Anyway... this jar THIS Samus, is
highly limits my
capabilities. | must
* ohtain a new hody
Not guite... e I'm creating o to hecome more
for you see... E o, iy ! plotline! Cut Ty ! powerful.

going to kill me or

something here? HEY! Why am

| off screen?

Damnit,
listen! This

" sguee- - .
me some | | sQuee is important!

Dum da dum P
do do... Il

Frustration

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

taing

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* necessany?!?

126-128 43



Salt in the wounds

Bah... when

she gets into

a mood like
i this it can

*crunch®

Forumble™

EClump *

= thunk *

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

YEAH, OK, I'M
DONE HOW.
PFEH, YOU'RE

Samus hides her feelings well

Meanwhile

———— Are you prepared
I.!I- £ for the worst?
Yy *

A brief explanation

n i
he generators are

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

You're bluffing.

44

|_‘
._!L

In Samus’ mind

e

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

Am I? For years I've heen - | have

cloned brain to transfer to... but why

!I-" stop there? | now have access to the
greatest power suit known to man!

developing a method to
transfer my mind to a new
host should | be defeated. L
But why wait?

129-131

jar and a genetically

Bnngltnn
Soon,
soon..

Geruta! Throw
the switch!

ety r:r

L Aye aye,
Captain!




Intervention

GYAHAHAHAHAHAHA!
IT BEGINS!

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

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

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 SWITCH
| trip on now? {do not unplug)

How in the world
did that happen?

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

Splice the wires into there.
SUETTCH

(do not unplug)

45



Oh COME ON already

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

Ahh... problem
solved.

That should get it
up and running.

w

Can't talk,
still fleeing...

46

Ehehehe! ‘Ey,

Samus... look

what | can do! o
-

=

=0

Z
%
=
: 53
1

P ..:": thup
—— - T

F
£ =8 B B4 B T

135-137

‘Ey, Samus... can
you hea' this?
Echo... ECHO!

INCOMING!

= = =

Ok, on the count of three,
| jump, and you pull.
ST
Wait, is that one, two,
THREE, or one, twuo,
three, and THEHN 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 zo 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
:E consequences of his own actions, | ran
= away like a frightened little schoolgirl.

Howwserl

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

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

Hello, what
have we here?

e

After much running,
S

&

=

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

138-140

S0 of COURSE | had to smash it.
v L

. Gahahaha!
; Smashy, smashy!
»

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

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

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

47



Disgruntled coworkers

Well... I'm screwed.

If ye wasn't so rare,
I'd skin ye alive!

_f- '
Ay

imayhe it's hest if you take off for a hit... they're Well, I'm back... they

Hmm... where to...

Ia tad irritated at you... umm... breaking them. cooled down yet?

1018 !
You're dead, ya hear me? Dead! You're dead when | can walk again!

II-
a4y Prohahly. ' TVEL "
= W 2Py

IFIL
e | 0 s |

-

ﬁ 1 mmmmmmme 2 f&3 oooomhmmds mmmemmmme

el lelul

Reasoning

Well, the Metroid is probably Ok... umm... Metroid... if you're within Or failing that, you can let me wander on
the better of the two evils. earshot, I'd like to have a quiet chat, my merry way and not drain my life-energy

I'd kick you if my legs weren't and possibly reason with you. from my soon-to-be dry, powdery corpse
in excruciating pain right now, that you'll leave me as afterwards.

Reasoning
it is then...

: Ay,

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

o B

F r r F

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

BAM"

—Squahhl

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

What the hell kind of sadistic
freak could have driven a
ripper THAT insane?

Ok, never mind. It
aaall makes sense now.

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

144-146

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

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

49



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 bullet for now.

It WAS worth the shot...

So... 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.

| el ol il ol O ol O ol O ol O ol O ol O ol i ol

A change of mind

Ahh... doesn't this bring

back HAPPY memaories? Oh, sweet! Time for some

general destruction!

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

HEY, Samus... lets
go missile-hunting.

You gonna DIE!
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Samus' secret

Realization sets in

Oh, yes... | see it all now. How can you look at yourself in

It's hecome clear to me.

You're crazy.

a mirror and not see the shame?

Look at meself?

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

Wha?

Aagghhh! I'm not in me own body! What's|ij Meanwhile...
happened to me body!?! AAAHHHH!! Gyahahaha! Die, die, die, die, die!

Wait, come hack...

1
I still love you! Ahh! Get

it offa me!

ol
1 1 1 1 1

Catching up

Elsewhere on Zeheth...

What the...

150-152 51



Forgotten

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

{let out would he what you usually do

ito what you caught, if you caught the; o -
iwrrong thing... i i0k... usly... runnin® outt
: : anytime no

Speedy strikes again

In the meantime | mean seriously... | Bah... you're all
Ok, you guys are = = g I'm in a glass jar. Jf useless... | hope = = Wahoo! = =
rea,lly starting to What do you hope Jff you all starve to
piss me off here to accomplish? death following
. me around...
el el e e il e e ol Tl Job TN T | | Jol e Tl JoN TN TN ol ]
| | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | |
Immobile
Umm... uhh... ok... I'm still - - - -
yood... it's still good... i |
Well isn't this
just peachy...
1 1
ACH!
[)
= J rll | J
S ol o el o el e ] ol el — — S ol ol el e ] e ol el — — S el o el e el el — il — S ol o el o e ol ol el e ] S el

52 153-155



Decisions, decisions

After more plotting... Damnit... vodka... box... can't...
Yes... yes | do... but come on now... give decide... Damn the diabolical
Hey... do | smell... vodka? me a LITTLE more credit than THAT. genius who conceived this trap!
Damn him to hell!

Oblivious

Several moments later Damnit! | was SURE that'd work!

Nuts to this... I'm
What does it take to catch Samus?1?

leaving before | do
something stupid.

L=y |

4 Damnit! It spilled when
the stick fell. NOOO!
*THUMP*

[l o el sl e | T O T A I e e O T T O O O T T T O
el Ol o ol i el O el il el Ol oo sl O ol O ol O ol N el Ol ol O ol Ol ol O el Ol o el Ol ol O el i ol O o O ol O ol O ol Ol o )

Alone with your thoughts

- . Ah hell... no hooze... and I'm stuck | Yes... complexity... that's the key...
. in a hox. Well, at least | now have; ]
i ———_\_‘_‘h‘ - time to ponder the fact that | Wait a minute... if I'm in the
appear to be in a different body. | Crocomire Hunter's hody that;

7 means |... have... a... i

=

Damnit... ground-

Bah... perhaps | hooze sucks. Perhaps something a
should abandon my P :

box technique...

little more... complex...

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'-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_I'-I_I'-I___I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_I'-I_Ir
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Renovations

During this time

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

And then there was one

Some time later|

L
S !
aaaammuuuuus Heah Samus!
Where ah you?

2%

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

54

S0 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 pretty huge.

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

en minutes later

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

AGH! | managed to punch an air hole,
but I'm fairly certain that | broke 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

Well, that was fun, hut
| should probably keep
looking for Samus.

Boredom

Ow, ow, ow, ow, and ow! There.
I've just pulled all my hand bhones
hack into place. Now to wait for
the hones to knit.

m o™ = Fn il Fea™ e
il What about m e ? [e— — COarsl o o
o

[How about me? i

iyd
4 3

What's for St
mm ?

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

Hello, what god, I'm saved! You are my
saviour! | owe you my li...

g YN ]

F E F F F F E F F F |
o ] i ] o i ] e o i e i i i e

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

Dum de dum de dum... Man... Crocomire Hunter's
gonna he pissed. And he better

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

162-164 55



Foolish games

Several minutes later|

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

Another chance ruined

Vodka! Need vodka for hoth 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 hegin with?

Yeah, shaddup. What would
you know about being trapped
in an enclosed area anyway?

165-167

DAMHNIT! The ONE time | could blackmail
you to let me feel you up, and it's RUINED...
all because you're in a DIFFERENT BODY1!

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

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

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




Saving face

Well regardless, | should prohahly
get some vodka for my wounds.

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

Testing

Well... continuing to the bar...

Slight problem there... it's
closed for renovations.

Damnit... how far could
he have gone?

Are you kidding? Do you
know how solid that box is?
It's nigh-impenetrahle!

What?!? NO! What am |
supposed to do now?

Might | suggest we search for,
oh, | dunno... your real body?

AAAUUUGGGHHHHH!!

Well... that was a horrible
scream of pain and anguish.

Eh, might as well... too bhad |
couldn't test this guy's alcohol
tolerance hefore that though.

What the hell could make such a
tortured, painful, agonizing scream?

No clue. ¥ou think it could
bhe Crocomire Hunter?

168-170

... Teah, well | weakened

Suuuure you did.

it up for you.

Ehehehe... let's test this sucka out
against some of this heah lava...

see if she holds up hettah than me
last dip in theah. A-one... atwo...

1

F r E r E
il o i .

| dunno... mayhe other
things say "crikey" too.

57



Revenge

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

Well... this is interesting.

AGH! My body!!

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. ¥

Ll r F sl el

E E

= =i = = B

Now on sale...

Some time later

So0... you have no clue which way you ran
from the mind switch thingy, do you?

&

Ahh! Help!

Why in the hell did you jump in there?

| was... ow... testin’ it and... ow._. it
turns out thet the powah ahmabh...
ow... can get really, REALLY hot!

,.
=alll* 3
r E r E E r

i o i e

I'm just... uhh... taking the long way...
uhh... for... uhh... suspense purposes.

Yeah, yeah, just admit you're
lost already and let me lead?

Well screw you. If you're gonna wreck
my body, I'm gonna wreck yours.

]
L

E r E E r
i o i A e

| don't know whether
to laugh or cry at this...
but | think I'll laugh.
BAHAHAHAHAM

F r E
il o i .

F

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

How am | not dead yet?

To prolong the humour, I've been
throwing health points at you two for

Why cain't | lead?
Do you know where it is?

Zeehetite! I'd sell the location of
my mind-transferance device for
a Zeehetite! Anyone... Zeebetite!
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Way to pay attention

Well fine. If you think you can find Eek, again!

a way there, I'd like to see it. What the hell?
Avewr, would

you look at...
Oh, shutup.

"Eyl
What the...

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

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

0Ok, since you obviously
overheard our plight, tell us i

where the mind machine is. What now Kraid, I'm in

the middle of something
over here.

Murphy's law

Alright... you I'll Moments later

deal with later. To
the mind-machine!

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

Dang.

L]

Did any of you guys
see this before?

Alright... | just have to now go and flip this
here switch back on, and all will be well.

Why, this plan is so simplistic and easy that

absolutely nothing could possibly go wr...

174-176

Oh COME ON!

Damnit, you found its
secret hiding spot.

Oh, shutup.

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

g %

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

Damnit... hack to
the drawing hoard.

Hey, HEY! Could
you cut me loose
at least?

At least...
Much pondering later|

Ok... if | can't reach it,
I'll swing my way owver.

60

Ah hell... well, at least I've got Hey guys... could you..

indirect access to a high-powered Hey... | CAN fit into this thing.
arm-cannon to blast the rope. What did | tell ya? And
crikey, so ken |. EH?

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

Ow! Enough
already!

Woah, too much
counter-swing...

177-179

OW! Damnit, that hurts!
oWl THET huns!
Ahhh!!!

Ahhhllll
AHHHHHHHHHHHHHI!

Ugh... well... at
least I'm down...




The switchback

Well, no time
like the present.

Back to priorities

Ahh, they're done.

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

Auuuggghhhhlll
Crikey, the PAIN!

BZDRP ('S_-l'F-ZZZZ —_—

. I 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?

SQuee '_l

Oh ye gods, the pain!

How much moah of this
torture Ken theah be?!?

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 |"'-':’ ;

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

L

What else? KILL
MOTHER BRAIN!

NOOO000000!
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

Well, it's finally dying down.

62

lookin® fi

Aftah seqFral random tests, | found meself

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

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

Well, let's gyo see if
the har 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 be 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 1 say I'm sorry
foah firing the missiles ?

Ho man... just
let her be.
y ﬁ ll..i__

Hello? At least have
the decency to kill
d me or something...
don't just leave me
here. ... C'mon... I'll
be your friend...
1
Ay *sniff* ...the
L
L Rl poor booze.
A s guee
EE N N EE
i =l =l




An old friend

.. please be open, please be open, please What the hell? This looks Whadda we got here... Ah, it's nothing. lgnore it.
he open, please be open, please he... familiar somehow... Oh merciful god, Aww, too hed. | was 'DAMN YOU, YOU |

Crikey, she's still et it. Sh!a's Why are we no AIR! Please, | hopin' it was someone | BRIl BASTARD'§
worse than yoah damn bricks. longer moving? need food to li... [l *e could help.

Never mock the hricks. W -I

. Well, mystery screamed ;
death threats aside, ' AAAUGHHH' 5
leave us continue. Enough fucking bricks
already! We're here!

i" T0O THE BOOZE!

Ok, ok, I'm good... and what the

hell was renovated in here?. Ridleyls Bal'
L?f.i‘i‘;‘*f minute. at, | redireci Now with
5 . 3 . b food

_n:tl:rn:rn:rn:rn:rﬂrn:r

Food... y... y'mean...
Yep... food.
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Take 3, 4, and 5

Dig in group.

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

r
[0l el O el Ol el i el I_
- T -r.-r

Descriptions

0Oh come on... it's not THAT bad. ... hut NEITHER of those...

Oh, real smooth Samus. Actually, it's the other way around.
¥ ¥
. . . Oh, and | suppose
I mean... if the deep-fryer hadn't Think of it this way... the deep- YSE'?’ you kill as much as is humanly THAT was smooth.
killed them, | probably would have.} fryer's fast and painless, whereas possible as fast as you can.
I kill things slowly and painfully.

I'll be right hack. So yeah... this is the main Later guys.... hey, what's that?
So, same as usual? drinking, and now eating area.

Just showing off

the facilities. Yep. Ifit's an enemy, kill it,

but this time we eat it too.
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.. and thus concludes
the har. Any questions?

... lIeads us back to...

Yeah, can | pet the

Shh... here fat green thing?

they come.

Feeling pity

Much drinking later What the hell is this?

What does it look like?

i Samus, I'm scared.
p\h

.. that was awesome,

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

; Ley _I_I II. e

' B #r'- N | “"i_i“_

-|. l

__r*_r_r_r_r_r r_Er [
E'_E'_E'_E'_E'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_._E'_E'_E'_E'_'_'_'_'_E'_'_'_'_'_

There is no sp... uhh... bill

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

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

192-194

I dunno...

I think he bites.

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

Ao EyYs Bar

Soocze {7 x FLHK

FoobD 7xER00

susToTaL $6£.00
e §

TOW AL

Teioettien Tolves

Who in the hell was that?

Bah, you're just
seeing things.

Woah man... sure glad I'm !
inot whatever made THOSE:
‘anguished 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... but you'll
never drink here again.

NHO, WAIT! Samus was kidding,
right Samus? Right? Kidding?

The many uses of the stick

Regardless... hehold...
a Zehethian dollar.

Qooohhhh....

66

Uhh, yes, of course... eh heh heh... So you agree to pay? What the hell is a Zebethian dollar?
you know me... always kidding... Oh, right... there's no

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

See, see Ridley? | have one guestion for you.

Which is?

Y'know... | was kinda expecting Because | punched the center out of it.
something a little more... impressive, How'd you not absorh it then?

So... why hasn't anyone | used a stick.
absorbed the health now? Ahh. | see... the

Another several minutes later
Sweet, a money

hole. GYAAAH! _— Hey Ridley... uhh... where'd
you get the stick?

_f. .

il ol s v
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Everybody wants some

One explanation later
Wow... who woulda thought of THIS idea?

Well, Ridley for one.

*,

whirmper”
"H.
"‘a

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...

Oh, grow up.

Yoink! I'll take that.

Ahaha... ow

| 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.

Got one for you
too, Samus.

ahahahaha!m

| knowy, hut we...

Damnit, it's your stupid smashed hox.

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

Who keeps making
these damn things?

198-200

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

AHAHAHAHAHAHA!
Oh, shut the fuck up already.

Hey, ya ever wonder where
THIS wood came from?

Gahaha... he wants
more wood!

Sigh... why do | hother?

Mo, hreak the hox
-~ open! BREAK IT
DAMHNIT!

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 Yfeabh... that thing You know Samus... | can always tell
ﬁ'—-. shattered like an egg. everyone | gave you wood from now on. AAAU UGG H H ! !!

Oh, | remember CRIKEY hut that
B Cl L G Tl cl hurt the eahs. i
s e g _h

Plothole closure

M hil i
eanwhile The question is... why in the hell is HARKISIFHEAR A PLOTHOLE BEING This | cannot allow.
Whew... there we go. That there a forest here in the first place? ORENED!: BAD GERUTA! BAD! No plothole for you.
should make me at LEAST . S—
Aw man... is this gonna
another three or so hox-traps. b
e another long-

winded explanation?
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Backup plans

Anyhoo, it all began when | first It was during the time that the bushes It's at times of need that my mind works the After which | resorted to
started compiling the planet were heing transfered to the planet best... | cogitated for a good 10 seconds. the all-purpose solution

over the 33.6k connection... that the -::unnectjnn faltered. You worthless, hopeless,

Crimineys that landscape takes forever. neeR I_::at:al Err'u.:ur Detected. useless, brainless, failure alant dn:
- R of a modem. Suck datal Ahh, good enough
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Connectivity issues

Yeah... | later realized that having
5year old modem drivers prohahly
dldn t help the connection.

>planetzebethiterraintbush. dat

Retry

S0, 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 DWD's.

At which pointl turned to my old friend "spite™.

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

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

Ahh... it's done downloading Lessee... Winamp's going, upload still
"Down with the sickness”,

now get me "Voices". CD’s burning... time for some Sim City.

After which | wandered
off to watch "Predator”.

R to retry Wooh! Claw him good!

Fine... I'm taping down the "R tion? > r ... 2
key... chew on that for a while. alled ?

That's it... hack to the hush!

!—r!—r!—rr ol Tl Pl ol Tl Tl Tl el T

So, three days and 15 someodd DVD's later...
So at that point, | threw the

added poplar-bush data
over in this area and used
the regular bush to... wha?

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

there sorta, Imesh is searching, so's Kazaa,

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

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

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

Yeah! Fear the acid-blood!

HEY! Are you sleeping
during the story?!?

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

204-206
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The location

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

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

B 2t 18 all my booze hassle-free.
another few plants should ¥

Prcein

round out the planet.

Damn mumbling

Yeeesss... location... . Huh? Wha? I, um... oh crap. Ah, screw it. This is Ridley's *SHUDDER*

mwahahahahaha... mess now, and I'll he damned
if I'm yonna clean it up.

i |
Y Y So, are you saying that Ridley
] ! -r 2 knows the location of the only

alcohol-producing crops in
& 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...

e
-k - -l -l - -l -l

L L5 L L5 L 5 L L5

More plothole closing

During this time ¥'c,' uhat are we up to now? lill Wait a minute... | know of these things...

— Oh well... Il fix that.
= bucks enemies just keep coming out forever! _.o000h! =5 B B hids LAl
wenly seven huces. Which means... What the hell? ANOTHER ap™ “clz
Damn. Infinite money!!! WOOHOO0O0O... plothole being opened? O oA Dom:
o : o)
o e =7
S ol e el e el el el S el e el e el S ol e el e el el el S ol e el e el

70 207-209



The new game

Alright... fine Metroid thingy... stop Well, that's 28 bucks anyway. What th_e hell are we supposed
the enemies after three of them... to do with these things anyway? HAH! Those pogs

we'll do it the HARD way then. And 28 of the litle Hmm.... thin little are SO goin’ down!

yellow disk thingies.

S0... close... so disks... lots of 'em... Oh, don't worry... remember

« o’ p that | won the last set.
very... very close... e, R

Not for long, hitch.

. rd
' F i
e e e r]_ [
o g el el ol o el

= What's up? | could hear the
Oh for... | think someone’s dying... wanna screaming all the way from Extoria.
What the hell is L # come down and watch the action... and |
happening in here? i find POGS of all things. Screw this.

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

kY - A _f.
] . I— d -. ! ! 1

- | . |I
4 I I Y I Y

i . Ay,
mmmmmmmmels I!![l![ﬂ[ﬂ!ﬂ[&[ﬂf.;ll[!r-"' | e e e
|T,,,I D00 m

i
da,

But seriously... | don't think they've HAH! Another victory for ™ Fo™ Fd™ Fod™ o™ Fod™ o™ Fed™ o™ ™ =

realized that in collecting pogs, they me. That's 12-nothing. [ YES! I'm finally good 4= i
have more than enough for their hill. Ah shaddup. F at something...

Well, time to stuff my winnings
ST N Think multiplied % in Ridley's spare storage.
- by 10 or 20... g -
dmu mmommmEEmenmm :

-|I-|-|
0

T e

-|-|

i e f o e e ey =y

AR RIA AR
B )=
B E]El=ElE]E
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Saying too much

Soon after Bl |I'm tellin® ya Rid, I'm

awesome at that game.

"t
rightno

Fatal error

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

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

*grumhble®
i

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

Oohh, hey, random note. Guess
what | just thought up for the har.
ZST! Zehethian 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 storaye with the nigh-comatose
Samus, but you get the picture.

*must... not... kill...”

Planet Zebeth

ilshle error-fr

em will automatically
tate on 2

Pr any key to continue

Rebooting

Planet Zebeth

72

CPU Type
Cache Memory 256K

Diskette Drive A 1.48M, 3.5 in.
Diskette Drive B 1.2 , 5.2% in.
Pri. Haster Disk 20028HME, VDHAZ

Pri. Slave Disk Hone

Sec. Master Disk
Sec. Slave Disk

CD-ROM, UDHMAZ
ZIP-188, Hode B8

Press DEL to enter SETUP
B7 /21/72002-UT6945-P3UL4K-00

213-215

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

Memory Installed : 512H

Serial Port(s) 3F8 2F8
Parallel Port(s) 378
DRAM DIMM 1 Type SDRAH
DRAM DIMM 2 Type SDRAH
DRAM DIMHM 3 Type Hone
DRAM DIMHM 4 Type Hone



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

Running Z
Error-t£

Retribution

Analysis

i f'see, a regular snappage results in
her just kinda chasing you around
trying to maim you horribly.

| take it this isn't your
normal Samus-snappaye?

Meanwhile in Samus' subconcious:
f & 'a'"i‘
. +*

o

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

This time howewver, it's not limited to a
single entity, and all the alcohol in your har
available to her seems to have no effect.

So what do we do?

I'll tell you
what we do...

216-218

Maybe | should cancel S
the ZST idea for now.

It is time to feel... MY REVENGE!

o= &

i We run. We run and hide

like scared little pansies.
AAAUUUUGGGGHHHHHI
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0ld "friends"

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

Hide behind that! OVER HERE!

There! Over there! Moments later il o, chn, shi, quiet. HEY! SAMUS! THEQ

E

Zero tolerance

Where.are they? And I'll have no lip from
Where'd they go? you! GAAAHHHIN

Up ahead, keep movin’

along there, smiley.

¥
e

1| s "'-.:

| i— | i— e *hoing* |;I
Ll el el el el el il i el e il el el ol el el il i e ) el e e el el e | el i ] el el e el el el
[l ol ol el ol ol ol ol ol ol o el Ol ol o ol ol o ol el o e ol el o ol ol O ol ol ol o o ol el Ol ol el ol ol el ol ol el ol el o ol el M ol O ol o el ol Ol ol ol

Inside knowledge

Minutes later
*ﬂap*
“flap® -
: Damnit... too high. | need help... from - 80...

cold...

L=

someone who knows their hideouts...

m their patterns... their histony... but who... wn.rld...

going
o dark...

-y Move it Kraid! gt

i =7

¥ e ) *ka-click* .I'T.

- o b -"’ -
i e e

I rE e e E e 7 Ctoing? £ [T T O e N e p F r o o e s
[ el ol ol ol O el ol S el Ol el e il o o e e e v e e S e e ] D S BT S T D

o e e e o e e e e i
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Overzealous

So... faint... life... | suppose... it's time to Back you Agh! Diediedie!
passing... hefore eyes... say... yoodhye, cruel... bastards, back!
n
I | don't know
Wha? whether to he
relieved or
horrifyyingly
scared right
| now...
| i
| i [y S el S ol ol el el S
Liiiiiiive!
S0... | guess it's time AAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAN Ugh... 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 haue. no clue if you
to LIVE! BWAHAHAHA. .. plan to kill me ornot..
*sigh™ Why
must the Dang.
heautiful
die young?
o =] I_.I'I_.I'I_l_r | i e =] i | i e =] i | i e =]
| | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | | |

Metroidy aftertaste

Well regardless, the time
has come to end this.

Before you
do, consider
the fact that...

GYAAHHH!

Oh GOD nolll

| o

NOOO0O... wha? I... | feel
strangely energetic... with a 1
slight Metroidy aftertaste...

222-224

You. | need you alive to
help smite mine enemies.

| feel violated...
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Testing the water

Meanwhile

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

i fou still gotta
pay you know.

1 . .
At this point, |
E E -
Hhud* could care less.
"t IT IT ‘. 3

m&}".‘:’}‘mumuiul—% ommmamfhs L 32 onmmmmdin

SRR

r r r r r

Damnit, where the hell Crikey, finally! Someone

ARE these hooze-crops? - | recognize! [ W Yyry... kinda...

e~ B Good enough A
. ik
WE", you see, if 1 destru}f BB i ‘I

® Ken you help me 5 the crops, | break their
shut down the hah? spirits. If | break their

Mayhe after | deslruy_all but a =l spirits, I'm one step closer
small hit of Ridley's crops for bait. il ll to BREAKING THEIR NECKS!

Alliance v... wait, never mind
Elsewhere still m# Welcome Dr. Boris. Wait, how does the future
_.I'I_.I'I_.I'I_.II ol i e =t == - of Zeheth rely on this?

H hutrold I ™ e P 4 | have something of utmost ) onweait 1 r— ol ===

abutroid, may =11 importance to ask of you... the ? . wait... | guess it doesn't,
enter? It's urgent! ] futﬁre of Zeheth dEpE}:ldS on it! =1 does it? Whuups my bad.
=]
Come in.

= |
S ] S ol S ol ol T ol o el Sl S el el
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Instant diet

Several Zeebetites later['¢ '\ hh... why'd Look, you could have killed me a What the hell? Did | just
half-dozen times alone when | was on Crikey, | just got me en idea. I'll make hear Kabutroid scream?
g my side. You could have impaled me me a hook on the strange and wondahful i Metroid-thingy later, kill
L with that Zeebetite for all it needed. mating rituals of the Zeehetite! hated enemies now.

Where do those things Oh god no... = . Ml Ok, let's do
Lt o

you lose the jar?

come from anyway?

Attempt 1: Blitz

0Ok, so since I'm not exactly
huilt for speed, you rush in JEESK

and gun the hell out of 'em. JRa |‘"!I_.|‘.

[y |

T0 THE BAR! Y L ) }

o ) s | < e, . 5
o P L RN , o n.w.nr.'n!rhm.w.w.

Wait... how in the hell did you tie me A A rzoom*| o See? Lording over lowly
up? You don’t have arms... or legs... or - " enemies can bhe useful.

3 . - : ) “Zu
r : o Iamat;'r?l?!:lllr;?l};?:: next i any visible appendage whatsoever. 1 *zoom ' ) i
" b attack in secrecy. You just kln hop your fat ass around. . . . Consider
o T - g g T ] g us even.
dﬂf iTtﬂ{ ‘ J- - J. 4-5: _u
%] 13 .. 1 .. . H =ali ..
r r F F r F r F F r r F F
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Attempt 2: Deception

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

Since when can | use

Chozo-statue items? Uhh... I'll pass,

Send it back.

ALy,

dbormmmte

Regrouping

Much hopping laterf Ahh Tourian... homeg
sweet home.

0k, screw this, we Mot around here, but... MINION! ala

need to regroup.

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

1 .t-.l‘l q ik

1 _{"'

Oh, rigl-lt. Say, you "

know of any missile ,::-_,_.i-
. - -

canisters or anything i)

else around here? ’

You know of
any of the
aformentioned
items Samus
mentioned?

-

[
e !I" r

F
i B B E Ee e

Fatal mistake

...gonna get an item, gonna
get an item, gonna get...

i‘"-‘f-"" Ok, stop singing that
i goddamn sentence... it's
getting annoying already.

T

e

b B el B
- TR
= I-.."-f. Ly

LS LS

LS LS

R o e A
S S R R
s s s M s s e
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o RS R A
i i) St e el

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

Do | still get paid?

= - £ 8 SWEET MERCIFUL JESUS
= ON A POGOSTICK, YESI

1
I You ever get the feeling of impending doom?

Like now?

g
e
— rﬁ;ﬁ_

:|_r r____
- =i B B B B



Force of habit

Later i “sniff* sob* I'm SO
sorry... PLEASE lend
me another item-finding l'"!l_ £

il minion, PLEASE! Yy
*sigh®, ok, but
first answer this...

Do you promise not to kill him?

][ Yes!]

i Absolutely no killing.

MNo violence.

| don't care!
You screw up
and | leave.

0Ok, you want your damn item,
HERE'S your damn item.

| know | can expect you to
be a LITTLE unreasonable...

You have GOT to i i i

be kidding me. 1T ™™
R I )
oo

ke e !
FE

|
|*jump®
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3 Ok, what did | JUST say? What? Tell me!
- I'm S0, S0
sorry! PLEASE
forgive me! It
never happen
again!

HEY! | said to keep 10
. M e feet away at all times!

i e Sorry, my had.

kS

o e

o bry
i

Yeah, well I'm
splitting before that
includes me too.
Have fun frustrating.
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Stubborn

} 2 . i ) 5.7 days later] YES! You're mine! All
Ok Chozo statue... you S B T e S g LS i mine!l! GYAHAHAHAHAHAHA!

dont like me, and | don't
like where you are, so L 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... it is time to exact... Gyahahaha! Eaticebeam, lowly Rio! L- L

my revenge! Prepare to feel my d YES! Fear me, for
wrathful... uhh... wrath.... yeah. N | am unbeatable!

Caution: Deep Fryer
area - extremely hot i

| devised a system
where everyone wins.

How'd you get
t, ? ;
out, anyway r, » = B
. Ll r -t
= .

e : Fisgf . mmmEmhmmeE

T

80 237-239



