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 ...
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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
| el sl
GYAAAAAAAAAH! | S
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

== '_E

| 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

611-613

<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
™ R e

-
[l sl vl o]

<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

=== N W

r r
== == '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_ '_'_

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
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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
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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
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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
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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
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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
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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 —
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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
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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
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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
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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
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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!
[
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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.
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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.
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...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*

234 698-700



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
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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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