














                                                 METROID:  MIRRORS



                                           


       "I had fought the Metroids on their home planet of SR388, battling them long and hard there. I had completely eradicated them when all was said and done, except for a solitary larva, which followed me like a confued child after it had hatched. After a short period of time, I personally delivered it to the Galactic Research Station at Ceres so scientists could study it's energy producing qualities more closely.
       The scientist's findings were nothing short of astounding, discovering that the powers of the Metroid might be able to be harnessed for the good of civilization as we know it. Satisfied that all was well, I left the station to seek a new bounty to hunt. Unfortunately, I had barely made it out of the asteroid belt, when I picked up a distress signal. Ceres was under attack by an unknown force, and I was the closest to it, and had no choice but to respond......"


        Many things raced through her mind as she sat quietly at the controls of her ship, the Hunter IV, as it hurtled through the asteroid belt on it's way back to Ceres Station. She had no sooner left the science station, and was barely out of the debris field before picking up the SOS, a recorded message mentioning some kind of attack. Samus Aran had worked the controls of her ship's communication systems, trying to open a channel to the base, but had no luck. Her long blonde hair tied behind her head in a ponytail, she was very pretty for a bounty hunter, her striking blue eyes and soft cheekbones pleasant to look at. She wore her light blue interstellar jumpsuit, which hugged her slender body.
        Her power suit, a space suit made of special armor and life support systems, was hung carefully on the wall behind her station, ready to be donned at any time she needed it. 
       "Why aren't they responding?" she suddenly asked aloud, not expecting a response. 
Samus had once again tried to hail the station, but to no avail. It was now visible through her main viewport again, slowly getting bigger as her ship got nearer to it. Samus started to reduce power to her engines, when a warning rang throughout her cockpit. 
       "WARNING!" blared the computer's voice over the speakers. "Power surge detected in station's fusion reactor!" said the computer, as Samus performed a scan of Ceres to confirm.
        Her hands flew over the controls, and within a few seconds, readings came back from her scans, showing up on her console monitor. 
       "Some kind of energy pulse from beyond the sector is hitting the station, and--" Samus didn't get to finish her sentence as more warnings sounded in the cockpit. The viewport suddenly lit up as bright as a star, the space station having exploded, destroyed by the unknown force. 
       "WARNING! Energy wave approaching! Impact is imminent!" yelled the computer. Samus tried to reverse her engines and come about, but it was already too late. The massive spacefaring energy wave slammed into her small ship, sending her flying out of her chair and into a bulkhead. She slammed into it head first, and blacked out. Everything went dark in a hurry.


       The red of a warning light was the first thing he saw upon opening his eyes, having been knocked out cold by the energy wave that rocked his small ship. 
      "Ugh." he said, before wiping some of his black hair out of his face. 
Getting to his feet, he made it over to the cockpit's main control board, noting that main power off-line. Pressing a few controls, barely a second passed before the cabin's lighting came back to life, and the computers as well. 
      "Main power restored!" exclaimed the raspy computer voice. 
      "All systems returning to normal." it finished, giving it's report on the current situation.
       Zenar Aran looked down at his charcoal grey flight suit, and saw that aside from a scuff on his shoulder, he wasn't the worse for wear. Adjusting the patch over his left eye, he turned to look at the segment of wall where his armour hung. The black power suit, with it's red visor and thin grey striping pattern was something to behold. Not only did it aid him when he destroyed a pirate base recently, but also when the galactic authorities came looking for him, did the suit help put them out of their own misery as well. He grinned as he turned back to the computer to see where the spatial energy wave orginated from.
        The computer responded to the query he had punched it quickly. 
       "Energy shockwave emanated from the following co-ordinates." it said in it's raspy monotone voice. Checking the star charts for that sector, Zenar saw that right in the middle was the planet Zebes. 
       "Never been there before." he remarked to himself, before sitting back down in his pilot's chair and tapping some controls. 
       "Course for Zebes set. Maximum speed!" said the computer, as the small space craft shot forward and hurtled towards the nearby planet. with Zenar hoping there would be some answers there. 
       "Must be something pretty powerful there to make a shockwave happen." he said aloud, pondering everything carefully.


       It wasn't exactly the most picturesque planet he'd ever landed on, but that didn't really matter at this point. Zenar checked the scanners in the helmet of his Power Suit to make sure everything was functioning properly before he went any further from his ship. He had landed on a small patch of flat grassland that was surrounded by rockfaces and hillsides, his ship's computer informing him that the source of the energy wave was near. 
      "The sooner I'm off this rock, the better." he said, not thrilled with the planet thus far. Just as he was starting to loathe being here, his scanners picked up something. 
      "Hmm." he said. "Picking up a door of some sort, in that direction." he mused, heading in the direction of a large cave that was ahead to his right, it's opening in the rockface itself.
       Never one to waste time, it didn't take him long to arrive at the strange door. It was a circular portal with a grey frame that glowed a calm blue colour. Zenar walked up to it and poked it with his left hand, but nothing happened. Looking about it's sturdy frame, he couldn't find any switch or control to open it. With no other options, he took a step back and levelled the energy weapon attached to the right arm of his suit and fired a shot of plasma energy, the bolt striking the door almost instantly. Within a split second of impact, the door disappeared and left only the frame, giving clear access to the passage beyond. Zenar raised an eyebrow within his helmet, before stepping through.
        The passage started to descend at an angle, which got a little steeper the farther in he went. After fifty more meters of this, the passage ended abruptly in a dead end, save a metallic circle of some sort on the ground in the centre of the dead end. Zenar stepped into the middle of the circle, and was about to scan it, when it detached and started descending slowly, like an elevator of some sort, the shaft lighted in a red glow from many sources as he continued downwards, the shaft perfectly cylindrical. 
       "What IS this place?" he said aloud, trying to figure out the nature of his surroundings and where exactly the weird elevator in the middle of nowhere was taking him right now.
        About a minute later, the lift stopped as it landed on another circular platform with a thud, depositing Zenar into some sort of underground facility, like nothing he had ever seen before. The lighting was low in here, with only some amber overheads providing the means to move around. Computers and associated equipment lay everywhere, and in full operation. A scan of the area came back with heightened power levels nearby, having the same energy signature as the shockwave that hit his ship. 
       "I'll get to the bottom of this." he muttered, stepping off the platform and walking towards some of the computer equipment that sat against the walls of the area he was in, and were all active.
        Zenar tried to access their systems, but was unable to for the most part. These systems were completely foreign to him, and didn't make any sense. Suddenly, something caught his eye nearby, a reflective surface on a wall between computer terminals near the end of the row. He stopped in front of what appeared to be a large mirror, and was shocked at what he saw! Instead of his own reflection in the mirror, he saw that of someone else, another person that was wearing a similar power suit like his, only it was an orangy yellow suit with a red helmet, and through the visor he could see a pair of feminine eyes looking back at him. 
       "What the hell is this......?" he queried, before moving away from the reflection, disturbing him somewhat. 
       "Where am I?" he wondered aloud, starting to feel uneasy.


        Having found another passageway that took him to another left of some sort, Zenar had activated, and was brought even deeper into the subterranean of the planet. When the lift finally stopped at the bottom, what he saw could almost not be put into words. A massive chamber more than a kilometer high and wide contained the largest power reactor he had even seen, it's cylindrical shape filled with other tubes and conduits and weird alien technology he'd never seen before. Two horizontal cylinders that resembled large power distributors shot off in opposite directions away from the main reactor, passing right into solid rock and beyond. He couldn't begin to comprehend their path.
        Walking over to a large control console, he activated some of the computer elements that were easily accessible, hoping to find out more about this device and whoever it was that built it. He found a strange sequence of characters on the screen that seemed to indicate a cycle of some sort being carried out by the giant machine. A graphic he was able to access showed an image of the planet splitting into two, but didn't explain why. 
        "A planet can't be physically split in two like that without destroying it completely." he mused. 
        "If only I could access this database further." he finished, tapping more controls, but getting nowhere. Safeguards in the program kept locking him out. Frustrated, he turned away from the computer console and gazed at the cylinder again.
        Zenar looked up a bit to see a strange sphere rotating halfway up in the cylinder, glowing green with energy. Without warning, the ground began to shake, and the sphere rotated much faster, shaking the whole chamber violently. He stumbled back towards the rock face behind him, steadying himself against it. Suddenly, he felt as if he was being pulled in every direction at one, the scanners in his helmet going crazy. He closed his eyes for a moment to get his bearings, and when he opened them, the impossible seemed to be happening. The female in the other power suit stood before him, her orangy yellow armour gleaming for some reason, and her red helmet looking like it had just been polished. 
        "Who......who are you?" he asked, refraining from raising his weapon.
        The being in the other suit just turned and walked away, and as he was going to ask again who she was, the ground lurched hard, throwing him forward onto the ground. Zenar collected himself and got to his feet, his weapon at the ready, only to see that the being was not there anymore, disappearing without a trace. Not letting himself get too distracted, he scanned the cylinder, and found that the power signature from it matched the one from the energy wave that struck his ship in space. 
       "This is behind everything, it seems." he said to himself, trying to figure out how to shut it down. He looked up for a moment and scanned the sphere. 
       "Hmm." he muttered. "If I take out the sphere, it might bring down everything else." he said to himself, also noting he might not be able to escape, either.
                                                

       Having spent the last half hour trying to find an alternative exit route with no success, Zenar had returned to the massive cylinder chamber, unable to penetrate the glowing red door that he had discovered down a long tunnel. He found himself staring up at the rotating sphere once again, his mind racing through several scenarios, as well as thinking about his life up until this moment. He had never been that good of a person, having gone down a dark path early in life. Both of his parents were killed in a pirate attack when he was very young. From that point onwards, he became very bitter and angry, feeling like the universe was constantly taking everything away that he held dear.
       Zenar became a bounty hunter when he was old enough, scraping together enough currency from odd jobs to purchase his starship, before coming across the Power Suit on a mission. He had asked to test it, but ended up killing the man that invented it, more by accident than anything else. As he grew a little older and after several tough bounties, he was enjoying killing, having wiped out several pirate bases on his travels, and feeling no remorse. Zenar did to them what they had done to him many years previous, exacting his own revenge. It was not without a price, however. Nightmares had become increasingly frequent, and always of the same thing - mass death and suffering.
       "It has all come down to this...." he mumbled, still fixated on the sphere high up in the cylinder of the massive machine. Just then, the computer picked up something and alerted him.
       "Warning!" it started. 
       "Interdimensional fissure has occurred!" it said convincingly, as the sphere rotated fast enough to cause a vibration throughout the chamber, one that started pulling reality apart. Zenar didn't know what to do, and was shocked to see the image of the female in the orange power suit flicker between him and the machine, her arm cannon pointed up in the direction of the sphere. A few seconds passed by, the machine and chamber flickering and vibrating itself into something he had never seen before, when suddenly, everything became clear to him, the answer now right in front of his eyes.
      "Of course!!" he said jubilantly. "The energy wave in space, the images of the woman in the suit, the insane power levels! It all makes sense!!" he exclaimed. 
      "This machine is meant to bridge a gap between dimensions and bring them all together!!" he finished, tapping a control on his left forearm's panel. As soon as he had figured all this out, he also realized that by bringing the dimensions together, some or all of them might be destroyed.
       "I can't let this happen....." he said, voice trailing off, as he walked a few steps closer to the machine, and aimed his right arm cannon up at the sphere, channeling all available energy to the weapon. "Redemption, finally....." he said calmly, as the weapon's charge was complete.
       Without a second thought, he fired, the red pulse blasts lancing out and striking the sphere, knocking it off balance before it fell out of the massive cylinder, plunging off it's mount and slamming into the ground below, destroyed. Suddenly, tremors shook the chamber with a ferocity he had never experienced before, the large cylinder starting to spew sparks and flames, the whole area going critical in a hurry. There wasn't much time left now, and Zenar knew it. He calmly took off his helmet, detaching it from his suit and throwing it to the ground, preferring to experience the end of everything in his own way. Moments later, the chamber erupted in an intense explosion, one that vaporized everything within many kilometers, above ground and underground, as it consumed the entire planet.


       Samus awoke with a start, realizing she had dozed off in her pilot's chair, having used a lot of energy to get in and out of the Ceres research station. Dismayed by it's destruction at the hands of the Metroids, she was on her way to the planet Zebes to once again track them down and find out what the hell they were up to. She wasn't keen on the idea of returning to Zebes, finding it not to her liking, but had little choice in the matter, choosing to undertake this mission, no matter how dangerous. Just then, her computer notified her of the approach to the rocky planet, about to make orbit. 
       Setting the controls for orbit and then descent, Samus got up out of her chair and started putting on her orangish yellow power suit, making sure her weapon was charged and ready. Putting on the red helmet, she knew what she had to do, resolving to bring about a conclusion to the mission as quickly as she could. 
      "Shouldn't take long anyways." she said to herself. 
      "What could possibly be left down there since my last visit?" she wondered, thinking that the second visit might be far less eventful than before......


                                                            THE END

