Getting better

.l

Just hold on,
I've got it.

Yay for
teamwork!

Craim it, lardo.

The path to freedom

And so, over the next several slow, agonizing

hours, many a distraction-spike was thrown...

GYAALARH!IN

I like rides

AAAAAUUGGHH! OH GOD, AHOTHER

S MUSCLE SPASM! PLEASE KILL ME!

wcramle

Ehehehe
—. that lu:kles'

Way to be

Ok, this i3 as slanty as it gets.

Il Mow take it slow and easy. Sl

ﬁ.r

+creep+

- '\-'l
ke

compassionate
there, Kraid.

~many an obscenity was shouted...

| don't think Woah!

that's physically
possible, man.

i - S e,
- ﬂ "k HGRAE | ([ -
Umim... Kraid?

What are you...

+baurps

“haists

OH GOD, THE PAIN!

Y

e

wooshr

Luntil eventually, they reached the path.

FREEDOM!!!!

719-721

- !"';

i

OH GOD, THE PAIM IS SO DEEP IT'S
PENETRATING MY VERY SOUL!!!!
Shhhh... she'll hear us.

*grumble® Damn Hnging in my ears. 'd swear |
hear voices. Atleastit's starting to get better...

get yvou into there?

...WWHY THE HELL DIDN'T ¥YOU JUST
DO THAT FROM THE START?!?




Moving along

g it oo =it
Rl henene.. I
8

=1 5

RIGHT—SIDE—UPEDNSS! I[N

YES! WALKING ON MY OWH!

YES! MO MORE CARRYING THE FATASS! |k

| second that last one!

Wrong place, wrong time

DAMMIT! 1can't believe | ran out of
missiles! And now that spike-huHing
deathwish of a reptile and his stupid
tribe are temporanly avoiding death.

YWhy in the hell are you so happy
anyway? Are you planning on
tonmenting us further somehow
with your being so goddamn FAT?

But I'll find them. Oooohh, don't think 1 won't
find them. They WALL pay! They will rue the
day they messed with Samus. DAMHMIT! | need
something to vent my undying frustration on!

"I Mo, this gmd is just so frickin' SOFT!
| could dig through this even faster
than when you guys were carrying me!

[ "
“mumble” 9

Umm, 'scuse me, miss? | fell asleep in the
mazey-area, and woke up to find all of the
tribe missing. Could you please lend me a
hand in finding them? My name is Arthur
Van Gammin Drake Simon Julie Scott Kra...

On a random note thugh we
should probably start heading off,

dwrams

False hope

30 umm... this may not be the best of times,
but I'm REALLY worried about my tribe. Do

you think you could find it in your heart to at
least point me in the right direction? Please?

Why of course I'll help you. What were you
thinking... that I'd just leave you wondering
where your fHends are, or worse? After all,
it's not like | single-handedly slaughtered them
all in a violent bloodbath brought upon by an
undying hatred of long names like yours.

ssmiler "

Avwrw, | KHEW | could count on you. Y'see,
this just goes to show you that when times
seem their darkest, a kind soul will always
come along and brighten your day.

wfuuyou really didn't like... destroy the tribe
though, right? You know where they are?

MWAHAHAHAHARAHAT KILL,
KILL, KILL! AAAAHAHAHAHA!

Aurvrwrys, craphell.
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Worth a shot

«..30... Umm... hot to complain or anything,
but is there any particular reason that I'm
still standing here? You appeared to have
been guite intent on seeing me explode.

More in hiding

several minutes later...
Are... are you sure it's safe?

Of course, now come on out here. Like
| said, 1've found other members of your
tribe waiting to see you over this way.

Nothing new

45 minutes later...
30... all my friends are just over there?

Yep. C'mon, they're waiting for you!

But... are you sure? I'm PRETTY sure
it was you | saw destroying the tribe.

Saaaay... out of curiosity, are
you by any chance ahle to float?

Aoat?!? Well... | suppose our species has
been known to float across hodies of
water to new lands, but | don't see howr...

...0H GOD, NOT THE LAVA!

Hurray! Y'know, | was really worried. When |
heard all the yelling and the explosions, | went
and hid for as long as | could. | was far enough
away that | didn't have to even see any of the
chaos. It was 30 nice to hear your voice
calling out saying that the danger had pass...

+EOOT+

OH GOD THE PAIN! THE LAVA IS BURHING
MY EXPOSED EYEBALLS!!! FOR THE LOVE
OF ALL THINGS HOLY, PUT ME OUT OF MY
MISERY! AAAARUUUUGGGGHHHH!! | THINK
OME OF MY EYEBALLS JUST RUPTURED
FROM THE HEAT! | BEG OF YOU TO KILL ME!
Eeeehh, tempting, but a little loud.
| think I'll find another way across.

AAAUUUUGGGHHH! CH GOD,
THE PAIN! | THINK MY FACE I8
MELTING!!! GET HELP! PLEASE!

Ech, he's even louder than the first one. 1|
swear they're as loud as their names are long.

Mo, no... it was just a minor disagreement.
Hoone actually got permanently injured.
Ok, that's alright then. I'll jus-OH
SWEET CRAP, WHAT ARE ¥OU DOING?

AAAUUGH!! YOU KICKED ME RIGHT INTO
THE PIT OF LAVA! YOU... wait... what?
Sadly, | didn't really expect
this one to be any guieter.

725-727

Perhaps it's time | re-think my method of
following Kraid and the others. There can't be
more than a few enemies left in hiding, tops.

Umm... ok, you're obviously stark-raving mad,
s0 I'm just going to sit here and pretend to die
in the hopes that you don't notice and leave.

r
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Damned either way

Hmm... pertaps I'll poke around the
tribe's main living area and see if they
have anything that could be of use.
Argh and agony and stuff!

The pain, it never ends
and whatnot. It bums!

Yep... and if there's nothing there, I'll have
to search around the other areas | don't know
yet and see if there's another way out.

Oh, last agonizing pains! | have
been stripped of my mortal coils!
BLARGG! | am definitely dead!

3

d sun+

«..In retrospect, waiting here until she
left probably wasn't the wisest of ideas.
Al least instead of boiling myself to death
in the lava, SHE would have probably
killed me a lot more instantaneously.

Up and away!

Well... looks like this is it. It was a good
run while it las... oh, who am | kidding.

I was stuck in a small tribe with barely
any visitors, and in the end had all my
friends slaughtered. What a crappy ...

A little bit of 1luck

Ok... thank you. | have no
clue where you got that
rope, but it saved my life.

- *swoosh*
+grebe o 1 _”/’

What?!? Out of what?

There's like nothing here! ol
Well, theah was a skreqgly old .
hush thet looked like it hed been *CRUMBLE"
pahtially eaten sometime recently. wnapr * e

# adizintegrates

WOO0000H, CRIKEY! YWho
da man, crike? YWho da man?

Umm, yeah, please drop me hefore |
proceed to crap in fear on your anm.

T
#n

*
whud+ j ﬁ

i-

30 let me get this straight. You wove a rope...
from an old, half-dead, half-eaten hush... in the
span of mayhe a fews minutes... AND also had
the time to climb up and attach it to the roof.

Well, the roof attechment was the REALLY
weak paht wheah | hed to cut cohners.
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Climbing to success

...Like... another rope? But no, how did you attach the end of

" " Mope, this one. the rope to the roof the FIRST time? Well of coase! How else em | supposed
::E‘:ﬂ‘;';n';g“’m‘;":u’::ﬂ get to climb a rope if I'm not holdin’ onto it?

But... the bush was on the ground. Like | said. |just climbed

] ]
Oh, well 1just climbed up the rope. Yeh. T dropped down, made the rope, then up the rope, up to the roof. HO! IT... ROOF... _TlE... GROUND... HMFEH.
etteched it to the ceiling and moved ovah |[§ But you were HOLDING THE ROPE! Crikey, you fellas ah excitable.

to weah | could swing in and save you.

J

Thanks goes out to both my friend Chous, and Brian Clevinger for the gay in this comic. If you want an explanation less plothole-up-the-ying-yang-causing, then "Croc Hunter found another way up." There, no plothole. ¥ay for vagueness!

We'll just follow them

oh, it onlw | could injure wou more than to just chew on wour ankles... What?!? You saw some of my tribe?!? I hate you so0 bad.
iy tibe 15 st alive, or how 1 can got avway BBl ahonswtore: v, smera?tr Awrwr, you don't mean thet. Yoah
¥ ’ q ¥ where, where, where, where?77? just sed thet yoah alone Hight now.

from that purple-wearing psychopath? - "
- They climbed through a tunnel in the roof to If | could ever manage to do more than chew a
Vell, | ken definitely say thet the othah side. We'll follow ‘em right away, hole in your boot, you'd SO be dead right now.

several of yoah friends ah alive. using me rope to get to the roof again. .

News flash!

roximately one minute later... KR E ] NOTE: THE VALIDITY OF THE PRECEDING
Well FIME! Show me, oh great defier il L THIS JUST INI MOTHER BRAIN !

e 1 s L STATEMENT MAY BE DEBATABLE.
of the laws of nature. SHOW me this Iy - e -ﬂ""' v =lS UP TC NG GOGGDI -l'-_ Sl ‘e are close, but...

1
magical method of yours before | lunge | j by something is missing.
at your head and attack your face! L

o e, o s o | B Tk v e o o
. = g yeast to get it to rise better.
M How in the HELL did you do that?!? £, - D do we have success 7 gy LIEs :

Well, it's quite simple, ectually. | ! 1"-""‘! A 1"-..._
ken explain it pehfectly logically, 7 oY
end completely possible by all laws |

of physics, simply by sayin'...
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More urgent news

I dunnao, | think it might he Well c'mon, take a closer look at this thing! THIS JUST IN! UNSPAWNY AND C::ﬁT:E -‘SEE\TQSSJEP&'IE:‘IE
good. The stronger surface BB B Alright, alright, let's see what... BOXY ARE PLOTTING THINGS! ;

might act as a good anmour. :._! | hope you die.

Yes, but it may cause problems ) - I hate you so bad. I hope we hoth die.
in the long run on the inside. k I hate you worse .

That annoying frog... thing

Yeah, well YOUR sole purpose in life is to THIS JUST IN! RIDLEY HAS ACTUALLY, HE PROBABLY FOUND IT A WHILE
blantantly ignore me every time | say "OH FOUND THE BAR INSIDE ZR388! AGO, W'HT WITH THE GUID MINION AMD ALL.
HOLY GOD, FOR THE LOVE OF ALL THINGS Doesn't ving a bell. But hey, if you say you've
SACRED, JUST SHUT THE GOD DAMMN HELL been here lots, could you tell me what's going on?
UP, FOR EVEH JUST A FEW SECONDS!!" Sorry, but I've been too drunk
to remember the specifics.

Oh, 1 know you. You won't die, hecause
then I'd have peace, and your sole
purpose in life is to make me miserable.

Ho, serously... what do you mean that |
should know you, and probably hate you?

A Remember? I'm really
o s annoying and stuff?

P o

S e e e el e e e e s e N T T T 1w ff'" s ;.__L__;f'" i T

[y Syt QLY [gyE B St L [ S S Supt BT [ E P By T T A g [T S L. [y E I S ._l.

HOLY CRA... oh wait

S0, aside from being useless... how have ...Perhaps vou didn't understand the question, THIS JUST IN! THREE METR{OIDS OH WAIT... CRAF. | THINK THAT MIGHT
you been paying for god only knows how otherwise the answer that | heard was "Oh, | HAVE STOLEN SAMUS' SUIT! HAVE ALREADY HAPPEMED IN THE COMIC.
much hooze you've drank since you started? was planning to pay for all of this with my life." =0de.. had tha.'t thing far like... ev

Oh, you haven't found a method Hey, woah... what the hell? ¥

for people to pay yet, so you've Howr is it MY Tault that you

been giving it all away for free. kY can't remember a damn thing?

— r-r-'!"-"r-'

i _ap—rr il

g oF I.._h--IrFHTFTF e IR I

.-—I--- [T S [Tt SR o I LT S .-—I---
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Totally knot

Segued!

Oh crap. I've kinda run my... umm...
totally-not-filler strips into a dead end.
Hows in the hell am | supposed to
Kinda... run this back into the storyline?

Well... ok, no problem. 1 can just use a tick
that's been tried and true to completely,
seamlessly mesh together two entirely
different scenes. 3o foolproof is this, that
it should go completely unnoticed by all.

il

The deep unknown

Well, let's go poke around a
little more and see what we...

...\ell hello there, we may already have a
way out. A mystery hole into the deep
unknown. Well... it's better than the mile-
high ceilings and pathless land I've been

wandering over anyway. Eh, vworth a shot.

AR RO 0 ORD ) B X
ATA 0 PO FOR D0 0
OUR IMB8 ATIOM OR S0
H HE1RE + & = n " "
Oh COME ON! That's the third one this
Anyone who says otherwise week. Damnit, I've got to stop justifying my
is a filthy, Zebeth-hating liar! having put the furniture place on speed-dial.
1 J
Bl - S ol e el el Tl S el S el e el S S ol ol e el ol Tl T el

BAM! SEGUED!

737-739

THERE... THAT SHOULD DO IT.
. THIS TOTOLLY ISM'T ALS0 FILLER.
Man, | swear I'm hearing voices or something.
| suppose it could theoretically be caused by
the blinding rage I'm feeling... but that's just
being paranoid. Ah well... | have altemate
routes to find. ONWARDS TO THE WAY OUT!

Ok, mental note. When leaping into
the deep unknown, keep my eyes on
the target so as not to overshoot the
landing. Let's try this again, shall we?

=
L 1]

s
-
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If only Kraid heard that

Ok, let's try this again... and maybe
be a little bit more productive about
it. this time. I'd better hurry... my
anger is starting to dissipate.

Minor problems

Well, enough screwing around, I've
got some lessons about trying to
hur spikes at me to teach Kraid.

Anger management needed

Well... plan one failed horribly. Hmm... |
think I'll check out up ahead before 1 resort
to crawling somewhere | might not be able
to get out of without the houncy-ball ability.

WOOH! Down and down she goes,
where she stops, HOBODY knows!

T
B

-]

Whup! Ok, let's see what we've ot over...

740-742

Uuuuuunnnnggggoot!!
Come on, you stupid...

In retrospect, | should have probably just looked
down the hole for more than a gquarter-second
before declaring it both deep and unknown.

Right, right, yes... ball, suit,
ability, all that. Well... crap. |§

I have GOT to leam to control my
rage. It's starting to make me
miss the hlatantly ohvious now.
*gasp™ Could it be? The one who's
capable of opening the mystery door?
1

4




Join today!

Join today!
Hi . . 1l "
outta mississ... qutta miostos... N 3 Wow, thanks Fying

:h' Spaghetti Monster! ONO
1 o

o ; ) There, that ought to get . @
you through that door. ’ :

The Gospel of the Flying Spaghetti Monster
commands you. Become a Pastafarian today.

S'alright

Yo, Kabs... checked out Oh, quick note though. If you get Oh crap, the purple chick | gave
your home-grown universe. bored and wanna kick around in missiles to! Is that gonna be a
Pretty cool. It's got there, try to avoid giving free problem, or should | take 'em back?
nuthi“g on MINE thuugh. = P stuff to pEDplE. ThEy'" start to... = - Nah, don't Worry about it this i
y'know ... expect me to do things. g 1 time. She just wasted all of
them on that nearby enemy.

il

Back in business

" —— Sl Well... | SUPPOSE | can go and throw my life
Well, might as_ well fill up ) NI avray crawling into the mystery hole. Mot a
my health a '_"t-_-- at least And HOW what the hell am | Bl vihole hell of a lot else | can do here besides
the use of missiles won't Iy supposed to do? This is like... =l sit down and starve anyway. And if 1'm gonna

he a COMPLETE waste. ; 1 - do THAT, it might as well be in some small
the only other possible way to go! LUl pit in case Kraid finds me after | die “shudder”.
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Gettin' back in the mood

Something weird going on

Meanwhile, at Samus' now-living-
source-of-misguided-rage...
S0 if you were too drunk to remember anything,
why haven't you died of alcohol poisoning?

How should 1 know? YOU were
the one that brewed this stuff.

| i

;whﬁ’fr

FL e

i T TF

FL ey

Underwhelming

several minutes later
...30 I'm standing on a pillar thing, when Kraid
i spontaneously disappears and I'm stuck at a
| dead end with some fake ground above me
that | can't reach. Well, that pissed me off...

30 naturally, .
yuu need booze. ST L Ll

-L“JEhLﬂJMMLJWHLﬂJWHL:Ju

e

250

ala

3
Lt 2 o o

s )

w EXACTLY!

PRIy | s

_I_ EEEEEeehehehehehe.
BWAM® BWAM Missiles, missiles, |

love missiles. Wheee!

Oh, for christ sakes... why the
hell do | keep giving you booze?

Because more often than
not, I'm the only one here?
Oh cram it, or I'll cut you
off for real this time.
Pfft, yeah right.

| i

30 | wandered back here.

Which just confounds MY problem.
¥'see, | didn't even know this bar
EXISTED until an enemy showed me.

God, this place is screwed
up. Wonder what happened.

183

S S i ol S

]

= E
5 [l

LAJMMLAJEHEL

Umm... crap... I'm starting to get happy
again. Umm... unmin... long named
enemies. Kraid huring spikes at me.

Ridley dying and the bar's out of booze,

e

| ™
=)

Everyone leaving me to starve. Umm...

THERE we go.
#Fe _;' ) o
RAGE

4

Hey, anyone here? DAMHN this place is empty.

Oh holy god, it's about time. Someone
who doesn't make me feel like commiting
suicide when | talk to them!

o ) Yes... unlike you.

P o .
=

| P

T—

" SAMUS! Where the hell have you been?!?
]:. :': Everyone on this god-forsaken Metroid-
o thingy playground has been driving me mad!

Ugh, tell me about it.
What, you too?

Yeah, something
.l veird is going on.

F-'I'_‘l""l'-'l'-’l'-

—— 'F.--'

A e e T e e s T T 25

Meanwhile, back on Zebeth...

Well... this is a whole assload of
underwhelming. Boy, sure am glad
| used those missiles on getting
through the MYSTERY door!

746-748

Umm... crap. Hello?
Anyone down there?



Rash decisions

DAMHNIT! Let's see... endless pit of
instantly-kill- Samus lava and
unreachably-high ceiling to the right...

Ohgodohgodohgodohgodoh
godohgodohgodohgod...

wooshe

Decidedly better

Ugh... well, that was decidedly less

than pleasant. Well... better | suppose
' i than a buming, fiery demise. At least

now there's a mildly less chance of me

«mildly less painful, possibly-
live-long-enough-if-there's-a-
way-out pit of lava to the left,

.I-IIJ.'lb

wam+

ilala +buwee'|it
= I I

i T

have had me starving in some tiny hole
somewhere, at least there's even LESS
N good, but will drop quite quickly without chance of Kraid finding me here. BANZAI!
| the power suit. MAN, | wish | hadn't killed g
all those enemies. At least if they were
j still around, 1 could have sustained myself
until | came up with a plan before the
§ threat of starvation led to rash decisions.

..hate... this plae... s0 much...
hate you... Metroid-thingy...

=)=

[5T4 ryyp-

-
jEp o o e 2L | T

o T TR e T

+swonshs
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Hidden paths

i e e Y T " el . woulda ti kil H BN Aaaand, if memory serves me correctly... - . e —rgrrer
shudder” Words cannot describe my hatred 8 1,20k on Zebes, the funky hidden paths Ma¥e p] And all I've got to say is... Metroid-thingy

& damn well better put out in that respect, or

what | plan to do to her will make what |

plan to do to Kraid look like hugs and kisses! |

for the creator of this planet. THAT'S RIGHT, [ fi=e=aal been nice to explore that door, [=oetlls K o
| vOU HEARD ME, ‘.’OUPGHEEN—TOPPED, ) but hey... exploring is exploring. EYEEERIEES tended to lead to missiles and powerups!

*growl™ Ok... taaaake it easy... must avoid
& snapping at this time. Must conserve anger

to be expended on certain spike-hurding and

hlade-anmed freaks. Mow, let's continue...

] fthat's ot [k T
] : |s we must move faster. |

+whaosh+

|
|| "y ; _ -
R e SN . ST TSN o = 4= 4T T
THUD Y H HE HE HE HE HE HE HE HE HEH H H H

Friggin' dead ends

Well isn't this friggin' beautiful. Mot only BN . A A A A 8 AR &
am | god knows how far underground, but *grumble* Well, due to lack of anything ELSE
now I'm forced to go in the wrong friggin’ to friggin' do until 1 grow a set of friggin’
direction. CHRIST | hate this place. WINGS, | might as well see where this goes,
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Take a hint

Myeh myeh myeh myeh myeeeh, My
fingers are myeh myeh myeh myeh.

i

2 lS= Prit, pansy. Y'don't hear us complaining. 88 oy omvone keep calling me fat?1? (e

Safe landing

Moments later

Wooh! Yay for being light. Welcome to ground level.

Whew... that wasn't so bad. Ouch. That kinda stung. Oh god, RUN FOR IT!

Eh, it wasn't 50 had.

Ok everyone, |
think we're clear.

S0 umm... why did you start
screaming long before you jumped?

r

E E o E
HUD" = =
i =i = il il
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More fun

Moments later

0Ok, 50 now that we're down... | think
our best defense... is to go io the bar,

Just thust me on this one.

E r

il (o ] e i o o i i

Can't get enough

Minutes later...

Almost there... alimost there...

OH SWEET SPAGHETTI-MOMSTER,
I CAN SEE THE COLOUR OF PAIN!

A gentle landing

ekl —

| dunno... we've trusted you before, and

the results have heen less than stellar.
Yeah, well trust me again
this time. Seriously.

*sigh™ Well, given our lack of options...

THAT'S the spirit!

T hE N

E r E r E E

il o ] e el i

Ok, we're over ground, DROP!

MY SPINE! | THINK HE'S
DISLOCATED MY SPINE!

FRIGGIM' DROP! CAMN'T
¥OU SEE HE'S IN PAIN?

Ok, you know the plan?

Alright, here we come!

wdrop+

Ahout 20 seconds later

Oh god... don't tell me... more digging?
Ho... worse. Far, far worse.

Av MAARAN!IT

FCR THE LOVE OF ALL THINGS
HOLY, JUST DROP TS THE
GODDAMN GROUND ALREADY!!!

AAAAAAAHEILHE
AAAAAAAHHHHHN

Ok, ok already.

Ahh... back to the original side of the
lava pit once again. The memories...

Please... | BEG of you... put me out
of my horrible misery and pain!!!

Oh hey, thanks for grappling us down so we
get a nice gentle landing too. 'Preciate it.
1
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Suddenly silent

| mean, just think about it, guys. Have you
ever even SEEHN the lava pit from this side?
| OH THE HUMAHITY!
| CAN'T FEEL MY LEGS!
SAVE U5, KRAID!
Oh pfft, you guys
are so melodramatic.

Being a burden

...l can't BELIEVE that actually
happened. It's a friggin' MIRACLE
that we got out of that unscathed,

Well... except y'know... for my
dead friends lying in front of me.

WF | ]
o il o o e

It wasn't THAT far of a fall. 1 mean, sure...
| got distracted and didn't save you from
falling, but seriously... let it go. 1 mean...
how can you even complain when you're
treated to a sight such as THIS.

d to

12

Oh, stop living in the past. We're alive, and
that's the important part. Now... let's get
going to the bar. We've got booze to drink.

Ok, one.., please at least have some
sympathy as your feet grind my
friends into the ground. And two...

Think about it. Who knows how far away, your
home... the home you've likely been living at
ever since Metroid-thingy hurded us onto this
planet... now lies on the other side of a sea of
lava you once thought endless. | mean... you've
GOT to be feeling SOMETHING right nows.

Shh... if we don't move,
maybe they can't see us.

T I F [l
g e il

Why no. Mo | have not. There's
actually quite a surprising number
of creatures that look like me
around, so any... umm... others
you see are likely wrong too.
L 'Il' hunt th
.5 for the o

Yes... but there's not much we could do in
the situation anyway. How get moving.

Oh sure, except for y'know, that pit

of insanely hot lava in front of me.

761-763

...I've got an idea. God,
if 1 could only hurd you

into the lava rght now,
and watch you sink into

the blindingly hot depths.

255



Attention whores

Much later “Yeah, ok but... PLEASE! Save us. Killus. Kil S, ... Kraid?
: : N " '
...YI':nl]W, Yﬂl:ican pmhatlllﬁ' put N Is that someone?!? OH GOD, SAVE US! FOR THAT thl“g! DD_ ﬂN‘I’THlNG'_ |:t- :\ISEGDS::\IJO%?' 0Oh, ignure them. They're
me down anytime now. aven THE LOVE OF SPAGHETTI, SAVE US!HI won't stop making that friggin - just looking for attention.

seen lavain ike... forever now. godawful SOUND! KILL IT!H! *gronic*

b s
Bah, you don't Know ...wha the hell 712 . — *gronk®

the vway to the bhar. *GROHNK”

You'd just slow me ing *t *gronk™

down if you walked. ] ] 4 - Tgronk”

Back at the bar

A little later still
Ok, no more screwing around. Seriously,
friggin' drop me already. I'm gonna vomit
if I'm held upside-down any longer here.
Yeah, yeah, we're
there now, crah up.

Yeah, yeah, | know... you've heen GAH! Well... thanks anyway...
‘bringing me' for HOURS now... and ] I guess. | take it you're Ridley 7
upside-down the EMTIRE friggin’
way and... wha, what happened?

MAHN, ya ingrate. I'm
just bringing vyou... Well, then we must be at

W Ridiey's Bar... FINALLY.
.f. '
iy

A Ly g
] I T ] e

o ol el sl sl s

Ahwups

EjefelelelE=] e amsin

THERE! How... WHY ARE YOU NOT DEAD?
Wait... are you a ghost? ARE YOU7?!?

...That was THE most disgusting
thing I've ever had happen to me,

FMease don't do that in
my bar ever agjain. Ever.

Oh my GOD! RIDLEY! HOW IN THE HELL
ARE YOU ALIVE?!? IS5 IT REALLY YOU??7?

Kraid! Long time, no see. Why |ga Yeah, well answer me first anyway.

in the hell are you so... red? Are you Kraid, or some kinda weind,
funky, red mutation-clone or something?

shaker  fjips
#4
Ay,

ILILILITﬁ ]

o rshiker

HIHIHIIIHIHIHEHIP—=

ILILILILITﬁ

n:rn:rn:rn:rmn:rd!rn:n
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Smellin' of Kraid

*sigh™ If | were a ghost, would | do this...
vour next drink costs TWICE as much!

You ARE Ridley! Ahh, good
to have you back again, man.

...I'm not kidding though.

Back to the beginning

Three minutes of sweeping, and
seven hours of airing later...

Oh merciful god, the more that skin was
disturbed, the worse the smell got. If it lasted
AMNY longer, | would have torched the place.

A : Ay,
F e e

1)

i
a
a
l

Blackmail

Ok, so shortly after
landing, Samus spots
what looks like her ship?

S0 anyway... back to the original question.
Howr'd you come back from the dead?

Why do people keep asking me
that?!? | DIDN'T FRIGGIN' DIE!

... helloooo... Geruta... spike...
... any of this ringing a bell?

m .j:. Ly

el e

Yeah, maybe that's because you
grews up with that horrendous smell.

Yeah, whatever, enough of that. Ridley!
{ Story! Now!

...Also hooze please.

You got money?

Yes. Yes | do. !

e O

il sl s

oy

10 10 1N 1 1 Tl Tl ]

One booze later
0Ok, 50 where should 1 start. Oh, | know... how
about. from when you FRIGGIN' ABAMDOMED
ME SHORTLY AFTER WE GOT TO ZR3867!?
Umm... that... doesn't quite
sound like... umm... reality.

My , ,
M m

That sounds good, what
happened after that?

| concur. Mo drinks or questions
until this place is swept or
aired out. Actually... both.

. L LY

Why don't you start from when you guys
made the clay statues of yourselves.
That was just hefore Geruta killed you.

. Mnnnot ringin' a bell. You remember ZR3687

767-

769
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Descriptive descriptions

Man, whoever [lesigned the . Descnptmn Ever Your ah“it.‘y" to describe things Qﬂt BVEn worse?

modem art here certainly .-'-H :
sucks at it *coughKabscough™. Oohh, lingly. es sir. P ONWARDS!
. I've got a

- |_‘:_..L=. s bar to scout.

s —gzzzZE..”
&

I'm supposed to meet
Kraid again in an hour, so
| figure | should move on.

Voices

£
And vie saw you dig THAT one out too! y Sweet merciful god, you're the

most annoyingly annoying pile of
annoying that's ever annoyed, :
o Ly Wail, wha? Man that thing

:;%c A L T Was annoying.
]

And I'm saying | FRIGGIN' DIDH'T!
Well yeah... | saw you digging that L
place out shortly after you found it. s

hon\/ - : I‘"‘_ o E
e R T e thJF IEE e ToF JFJF e e e i

[ S B— |-_|..- Bo—= K= [ [ S o= pe—e = K= [ .‘—I--' s

No killing!

SAMUS! You're back! And you've got Oh, well... me and this large gastropod of a You've got all the tunnels you need Ophelia. And | And no killing my best-paying customer either,
your suit back too! How'd you do THAT? Metroid who | want to kill were exchanging Samus, you kil her and you'll be sober so long |yt hout the fact that

I never lost it in the first place, freak. some words down in her little hidey-hole. yvou'll be to OLD to drink when | let you again? I'm like... your best friend?

MAMN, what's going on around here? HEY! If | wanna get around, | gotta tunnel. j§ Ha ha, Ridley yelled at you.
And why didn't you say anything And stop digging up my har! ERESEREES ', 't i . Well, least HE
when we first entered the bar? r i ':: _:} L 1 hasn't changed. 14

|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—_—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—_—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"|—|"
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A rare delicacy

Man, | come back and everything goes to hell. A giant

monster is in my bar, | swear everyone has amnesia,

and we had to fill in a mess of holes. May | continue?
30 you didn't know Ophelia?
Hows'd you know her name?

I'll get to that later, now
shaddup, lemme continue.

e T e T

CLLAW_FTP IV 2

.RldlE? obj 20061106 15:12
[ Sanus=.obj 20061106 15:12

What the hell is that "010101"
thing to the left of me? Some
screwy item or something?

A flying spaghetti monster of some sort? §

| God damn, | can't believe | forgot to attach
that one... vrait... why the hell are you here?

I run the bhar... or is that
some lame trck guestion?

s

.-—I--- Bl = o

Like HELL I'm letting vou assclowns stay on
my playplanet! El-Stupido McRedHelmet over
there will just break my damn model again!

e oot o
FTETET f&

EETE

ﬂ

el

---Ft--r iy
o7 h--ff*-..f.._h-_f

Sl e e |

.-—I- FERE T RS S

S0... umnm... shouldn't snmethmg
have happened by now?

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 16:41
[E] Samus=.obj 20061106 16:41

I
One would think s0. HEY, METROID-

THINGY! GET YOUR LASY ASS OVER
HERE AND FINISH WHAT ¥YOU STARTED!

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 18:43
[E] Samus=.obj 20061106 18:43
Kabutrd gesfrapsfa 061106 18:43

Guys, new game... must play... you Iater.|

773-775
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'F-I--Fnl--r' ey

o s I T

= \eird frog-thing blood and booze. Trust me,

FI.

.-—I- - -

GET THE HELL OUT, YA WORTHLESS
BUMS! And don't even THIMNK you're
getting to take that booze for the ride!

".=I'I'|E';=h'

A

punf*
*poor*

F-" +drop+

OH GOD M"'n" BOOZE! ||

Ty

| can honestly say that
| didn't expect that.

Ridle?.uhj 20061106 18:43
[E Samu=.obj 20061106 18:43

*transfer®
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Vacation time

~Remate Sit

~Remate Sit

~Remate Sit

l/var/www/html/plagplanet/er88

l/var/www/html/plagplanet/zr388

l/var/www/html/pla?planet/zr38 a

~Remote Sit
30... yuu‘thini( sI{e -::an:IE inhere to p &

~ I = | I

AI Yep... it's official. This sucks.] |
&

[# Bidlew.obj] 20061107 04:17
20061107 04:17

Samus= . obj

I,
Oh, thank you Sergeant Obvious, | sure as
hell didn't figure THAT one out on Wy own.

Patience

~Remote Sit

~Remote Sit

i et?|
T QI;SD'" you insane yet?|

S| I Filename Date I

l/
tell us that purely to be a jackass,

[# Bidlew.obj] 20061112 16:58

[ Samus.obj 20061112 16:58
Pfit, with as much time as I've
spent with Kraid's idiocy? Hell,
this is almost a glorious vacation!

[So true... so true...]

=
Ridlewv.obj
Samus . obj
Fabu b wrer

20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04

WOOH! Just beat the
sixth dungeon! SCORE!

[ s

20061114 20:04
20061114 20:04

5 _Al or is she just that damn oblivious?
i L

Eidlewv.obj

Samus.obj
“transfer® |

| think that every single minute that

| watch go by, my disgust for

Metroid-thingy goes up exponentially.

| Oh GOOD. That's absolutely perfect! Oh,

l/var/www/html/plagrplanet/er88

l/var/www/html/plagrplanet/er88

- I Filenarne D ate I

Oh sweet crap, look who just

AI

T+ .
[ Ridlew.obj] 20061116 01:13
[% Samus . obj 20061116 01:13

*sigh™ ¥Y'knows ... as much of a vacation
as this is from Kraid... this is REALLY
starting to get a little old. Like... really.

Totally not plothole-filling

Dum de doo de doo... looking at the file of myself
inside an FTP program while also appearing as a
sprite inside a comic that I'm cuvrently in the process
of making, while simultaneouvsly commenting on all
three is 30 many levels of vivong, | hope noone points
it out. Dumi de dum... yay for tramsterring files...

t v
[ Ridlew.obj 20061116 01:14
[% Samus . obj 20061116 01:14

Kabutsi, g 20061116 01:14

showed her leave-us-to-die ass! E

| wrait... WHY IN THE HELL DID ¥OU WAIT

FOR GOD KNOWS HOW LONG IN THE FIRST
PLACE?!? WHY DIDH'T ¥YOU FINISH THE JOB
IMMEDIATELY AFTER YOU SENT US HERE?!?

~Remote Sit

=
l/var/www/html/plasrplanet/er8 a

~| Filg

Well, let's go take care of
that now then, shall we? I

RiJ! ey . obj 20061116 01:14
[% Samus.obj 20061116 01:14

[ Eabutrd.god 20061116 01:14

Hey guys. Whew... my head wras starting to
hurt from playing too much, so | figured 1I'd head

back here and finish transferring you guys over.

Hmm... damn... that's a good gquestion.
Well... crap. Sorry 'bout that.

Hey, what the hell?!? Duplicate
filename? Do | want to overwrite?
Oh, this computer did HOT just
sass me like that. I'll show YOUW!

[AAAAUUGGGGHHH!!Y]

Lessee... uhh huh...
and problem solved.

13

*“transfer®
“transfer*

[ Kabutrd. god 20061116 01:14

Man... bitch, whine, complain.
Show a little patience, sheesh.

There, take THAT... stupid computer.
Mowe, I'll go and play me some more
video games, and forget that this
anomaly of filenames ever occured.
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Re-poof

OH MY GOD, A GHOST! What the hell are y-OH MY GOD, WHAT THE

OH MY GOD, A MONSTER! BLUE MONKEY HELL?!? ALSO, | HAVE AN
\ INSANE, IRRATIONAL URGE TO KILLIT! |

Yay, legs on Zebeth again! *poof*

puuf: i _,:_ _:‘

:,.
n}mlﬂ'rﬂ'lﬂ' H‘ln'lﬁ'm'ln'ln'ln' rum‘mﬂmumu
Say du yuu hear snmethmg'? s

Doing unto others

Hell. Ridley? Little help?
Your mess, Samus... not mine.

YAAAAAAAGHN! - Sams, you and 1are going to have a

Uhh, Samus? Probably little chat about not doing stupid things.
not the hest of id... ) : ; ) ; - -
LSy _

Words were spoken

C'mon Samus... leave us go and discuss an old [i] Aaaaaand that's about the time that you . Y'know, I'd almost not worry about him knowing
saying about doing unto others as you would walked in. Aaaaand then | told you a story We had words with eachother. Some Stuff @i o, thing since he's too retardistupid to either

) was said, agreements were made, and
have them do unto you. I've got doing to do. that | swear took WAY too long to tell. | - b ! i grasp the concept or remember... but he does
swear, it feels like a friggin' month went by. some things will never be spoken of again. f hayve a few moments of brilliance on brutally rare

occasions. I'm not about to take that chance

| don't like where this is going.
N S0 what happened with
Samus and Ophelia?

[
| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I [ = | |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_'l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I I_l'_l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I =
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Incoming bitching

C'mon... tell me the stuff. Tell me,
tell me. Tellmetellmetellmetellime!

Ho. MHow how about you stop that now.

I'll wrear you down. Tellmetellme
tellmetellmetellmetelimetelime...

Just stating things

Two works and three sleeps later...

Ugh... ok, weekend... and THANK GOD! Words
cannot describe the level of tired I've heen at
this new work place. Several reasons for that.

Oh right... | forgot. You can resort to hurting me.

Alright, THAT'S IT! FIRST, you ditch me
on £R368, and NOW you're annoying the
I'm going to blast v...

hajesus out of me.

Ugh... work... tiing... killing me... need...
sleep. Comics... complain about work...
uirtil unbelievable amounts of stress... and
getting to know new place... eases up... a
bit. Meed sleep. Sl p. Sl

30 anyways... first up, I've been working in
tech-support for like... 6 or 7 years now. Every
job has always had me working either late in
the moming, or in the aftermoonfevening. THIS
place has me setting my alarm for 6:30 am.

On top of that, | basically thought | was going
into a data-entry type position. Tums out I'm
actually the EMTIRE payroll department for this
place. Sure, there's data-entry, but a TON of
other stuff | didn't see coming. Basically, it
kinda overwhelmed me for the first week or so.

30 yeah... I've been dead brutal stupid tired for
the past week or so... and likely still will be for
a little bit yet, so just bear with me If I'm late.
There might be another 'bitch about work'
comic, but one more would most likely be the
last... emphasis on most likely. Time will tell.

Sproingy relaxation

Ok, a little bit more minor break here. Long
story short, things are getting easier. The
data-entry portion is speeding up, to the point
that I've now bequn a rubber-band ball in the
spare time after everything is done for the day.

Sproingy!

30 yeah... been taking it a little hit easier at
the start and end of the day. Ewven answering
various employee 'why did HR screw over my
paycheque' type questions are getting easi...

Well... shit. That's a new one. *sigh* At
least | might be able to duct-tape THIS one.

262
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Iffy at best

Ok, well... as hideously late in continuing the

comic as | am, | can't think of any other way to

cram more pseudo-filler into here... so I'l just Ok, well let's go un-pause Oh... right... pause button... likes to only
work on the comic. For allintents and purposes, these ungrateful good-for- work like... half the time. | should REALLY
I'll just work 'double-time’ to catch up again. nothings, and get things sta... consider looking into fixing that sometime.

OH WELL, ALLS WELL THAT... WELL... END3. Woah... that stupid ‘pause’ thing finally Oohh, oohh, how about "Jerkiroid McScrewup'. Wait... weren't we supposed to be
went away. Looks like Idiot Mcketroid Or even "KahuloserNoLife". fighting about... something or other?
Von Stupidface finally got rid of it. *Lazytroid AlvraysLate ! Eh, whatever.
Oohhh... nice insult, Sam. -
- ForeverUseless

Wasn'tit, Oph? [ McBitchalot"!

Evidence needed

Yes you did! How ... unless ¥OU can provide some kind of i Elsewhere..

S0 yeah... where was I? Oh right... Everything Mo | freakin'... why the hell are you even pr'uuf that it's U3 that are screwed up, a!“j

else aside... | still stand by "You abandoned us!" responding?!? | was stupidly far from the HOT you... | stand by my current reasoning.

bar when you CLAIM | "abandoned" you! Aw MAN. Evidence... Kill, kill, kill, kill, die, die, die, die, kill,
evidence... what ] Kill, kill, kill, die, die, die, die, kill, Kil...
wiould be evidence... -
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The planet is saved!

I swear to god... it 1 fall through just
OMNE more stupid missing-floor thing,
I am going to Kill this fHggin' PLANET!

Goodbye bait

=3AMUS 1miek! I you everwant to see

=Well... | can honestly say that
the rest of your armour again, then you..=

| did NOT see that coming.=
LN
=0aohh, oohh, | think this might the one. The

minion said the Metroid-killer is a kinda tall, -
purple thing with a green top. This fits the billl=

&

-
o |

I

Samus the masseuse

several minutes later
<Hmm... ok... s0we have to re-think our plan
here. We've still got MOST of a suit to waork with. =

\ <And we also know

@ for sure who Samus is.> r
Ly !

<Pearhaps we.. could try to... bribe them with... the
rest of... their suit. That... might snap some... sense
hack... into them. At least it's... warth a shot.=

<What about going back to trying to find that
kraid that was with 'em? kaybe THEY would

understand the significance of us with the suit.=
=MNah, why rizk the rest

~"of the suit on a chance.>

g
<By the way... umm... are you alright over there?=
i

B T
L '
. L ol

-

&+
. ., L X
L BWAMY ewar
e i

G v v ¥ ;f;"f"‘q"?ﬂ--:-

788-790

Thaaaat's RIGHT! Ok... the planet
can live... I'l just destroy all LIFE
onit! GYAHAHAHAHAAA!!!

s
|l i-'-i
= LTyt
Lygt !
{Crapr it's <AHHI=
lostit. FLEE!=

=are you kid... ding? A5 long... as they don't...
rememhber to... freeze first, this.. is just like... a
relaxing massage. You.. should try this...
seriously. | feel.. better than ever.. right nowl=

4
[ e £

Lysd

<Dibs. >

=
L i
AF =T ._I_\.l-_lb'*

* Shon -
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Damn hindsight

Twrenty-seven missiles later

=Boy, | am REALLY glad that |
traded places six missiles ago.=
-

<But you DO realize that we'll have to.. y'know...
save them from being re-frozen until the purple
thing either starves to death or leaves in general.=

<Well, look... let's try to strike up a deal with
the maniac. We give them their helmet, we

get to leave. | dunno, something like that.=
w

li-*-ll
LTy S
='Way to show A
compassion for
the team, man.>

¢
<Yeah, yeah.» <Well, givefit a shaot, it's all we've got.=
hY ™

o ]
-t n i H I'_
- Lyad

Lya s

ol -
s ‘_"'_'.
] -

Cubular thoughts

<BWAGH! Oh holy bajesus-hell,

Athat's friggin' COLDIE That was the
most painful thing I've ever feltl=
<'Welcome back to the

world of the maving. >
I

=0k, ok...we've gotta get 'em outta there like...
vesterday. | can only imagine what must be
going through that poor Metroid's mind right now. =

<&hh.. finally thawing. | kinda
@ figured the purple thing would go
i y¥y ¢ backto shooting the first Metroid.=
b
Ve ;
Py

fo grab an arm from the suit, and see ifwe can
distract the purple one long enaugh for 'em to thaw. >

<Ugh... Sounds like
our anly option.=
i

<k, ok.. here goes. Let's
see if this does anything.=

1 -n
L HURL

—

+hap+
@ -
] -1

f

Hump*

S N

L] -]
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<Hey, purple th..=

+bwam+
b y_:j A

+runzer

£

bowam+

[Gvan!

s

H =Although in retrospect, there's

deap probably a distinct possibility that N
the purple thing doesn't even Ty
understand ketroid. At which point,
talking to it is less than useless. =

sbusam

v

T T '

- n ll-

=
. =
-

f

- L]

Inside the Metroid's inner mind...[

gelatinous cube
e

aF -

=M&MN... there's an itch on my back that's driving
me freakin' MUTS! Well... not like | can scratch
it anyway... but at LEAST | could rub up against
awall ar something. Stupid icy purple thing.=

<'ell.. that centainly got a reaction, anyway.
Let's see if it distracts 'em long enough..»




Patience by pog

Hmm... no doubt about it... this is definitely
the arm from my suit. Why they threw it
over here is beyond me though, Well... the
past good while has been kinda hazy... odds
are 1 did something to make 'em toss it.

Pwnership

Much wandering later

MAH but I'm getting parched. I've been
running for god knows how long, and haven't
had a drink since the lava place. | think. 1|
dunno... things are kinda hazy around there.

Destructible blocks

Several more hours later

*sob™ Why... why must it go
on so0 incessantly like this7!7?

It could almost be worse.
*GRONEK*
- *Gronk* *gmnk“

-II.. .-1 _ﬁ. |I 1
F r- I-'.1 qj

L Gronk™

266

And | DO remember that they supposedly
stole my suit. This... kinda kills the chance
that they were lying. Damn... and I'm out
of missiles too. And | don't understand
Metroid either, 50 | can't even talk to them.

But at the BARE minimum, I'm finally at the
green-groundy area... or at least the very
edge of it. From THIS point, | should be able
to blindly wander around enough until 1 hit
something that | recognize. Preferably the bar.

HOW?!? How could this POSSIBLY be worse?
What about this is even SLIGHTLY good?

Well, I've made a game of it.
words to the gronks and make it funny.

*gronk™

=" Gronk”
Pl

IE@HPNK*

*Gronk*

Aes,

| add my own

*bwam™

Ok, well no sense wasting time here. Il try to ||Meamwhile...

find my way back to the bar and get Kraid to
help translate... mayhe refill some missiles on
the way. Worst case scenano... | "shudder”

flash Kraid a little skin to get him to help me.

Well, enough dilly-dallying.
The sooner | start moving,
the s00-ACK! Oh COME ON!

wdrop+

3ee, check it out. He
just said "Mr. T is GREAT!"

. four game sucks. Badly.
Furthermore, I... WHAT THE?!?

*gronk™
*Gronk*

+dissipate

Y'knows... | REALLY don't see how playing
pogs with you explains ANYTHING at all.
I've just got this weird hunch that waiting
here at the bar will lead to lots of answers
and good things. Mow take your shot.

= L e F
= B B B B B R A

Say, does anyone else feel kinda... gueasy
suddenly? Like... something's just not rHght?

That's just the feeling of being PAWHED!
Hnnno, | feel it too, kinda.
I just pwned her THAT MUCH!

| don't knows... something happened
behind me... y'know... where | can't
friggin' SEE! It sounds pissed, though.

"GROMK”

P

=
el . g wGRONK*
| |\.]mnk* i Fi o IN‘-:H.[.

CFIEINK*'L' 'Ll'—
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A temporary reprieve

NO! DON'T LEAVE! TAKE U3 WITH YOuU!

OR KILL US!

OR KILL THE HOISY THING!

Funky surprises

Mot far away...

Wows... THAT was certainly loud. I'm sure glad
I'm not in as much agony as that tortured
scream sounded like. Strange, it almost

sounded like two creatures screaming in unison.

Man... it | felt like THAT, I'd wish for death.

Near misses

Yyyeah, y'know what? HMuts to this. I've
got a storage room to get booze from.

I'll come with. He's acting
weirder than usual today.

YOU... vile, noisy, glitch-monster... can
SHUT THE HELL UP! Christ, what does
Crocomire Hunter see in having you as a pet.

BUT... that's hesides the point. | have a rest-
of-a-suit to check on, copious quantities of
alcohol to drink to calm my nerves, and a
izard... thing... to kick purely for the hell of it.

by

AHA! | knew you'd be here,
you spike-huring menace!

Wow... you took off your suit
fast. Well...

most of it, anyway.

Mot-neary-long-enough-for-them later...

Crap man... CRAP!
What? What, what, what?

The heast...
it's THAWING!

Oh GOD no!

Wait a sec... I've got to go find me
some rocks or bricks or something
to hurl at your vacant skull.

Mo! Don't go...
my suitless beauty!

shigees

again...

HOOQOOOQOQOHTH

SAMUS, RIDLEY, let's all huddle close to
eachother. | have a GOOD feeling about all
of us funky surprises being easily visible all
at the same time from the outside door.

' Man, | thought | heard voices, but tums
out you were just talking to yourself
again. RID! ¥YOU OWE ME FIVE BUCKS!

Hovws do you keep doing that?!?

| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_|_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r|—| |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I r_l"l_l |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I |_I
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The ONLY way

And how do you keep changing into or
out of your suit so damn fast anyway ?!7

What the hell are you
blithering about. now 7

What indeed

| see what it's like now! It's clear as
day! Oooohhhh no, heaven FORBID
yvou tell KRAID about a new Chozo-item!

The jumping back and forth quickly! And the
suit! Stop teasing me! I'm getting dizzy!
%0, RIDLEY! HE'S LOST IT AGAIN!

Just hecause he got a high-jump
item, suddenly he can't be TRUSTED
to know ANY infonmation, even if he
can't POSSIBLY do anything WITH it!
Am | close here, Samus? AM I7!7

E r
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Check it out!

Oh... my... GOD!
What? What?
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Check it out!
Ophelia is
TOTALLY
chugying
that barrel
of tequila!

THERE we go. Found my
old supply of cinderblocks.
Prepare to be concussed.

TELEFORTATION!
It's the OHLY way!

Oh sure, let me pour my heart out,
while you just stand there and bask in
my MISERY! Do you like it Samus? Do
you like to see me miserable THAT...

Isn't this awesome? Samus and |
made a bet as to whether this
much tequila is capable of getting
something as big as Ophelia drunk.

800-802
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Man, don't tell me your brain is ALREADY
scrambled. | haven't even STARTED yet.

You got a teleport Chozo-
item, and never told me.
That MUST be it!!!

" +shyfes

TR R -

Ok, seriously... what the hell are you
staring at? What, do | have a spider on
my head? Wait... do 1T SAMUS! DO
HAVE A SPIDER ON MY HEAD? DO 1927

"
P
i ey |

Wait, who said "oh my god"
just a minute ago there?

I don't know, someone at the front of

the bar. Ophelia's blocking my view.




Just concentrate

C'mon, think, think... it's right on the tip of
¥E3! This is arguably the WOOH! Chug! Chug! Chug! your brain. Just think back... concentrate WHAT?!? What do you want?!?

greatest thing I've ever seen! on the words. Just give it a second and it'll Check it out! She's
Chug! Chug! Chug! Chug! come to you. As long as I'm not distract... TOTALLY CHUGGING IT!

I doin't remember making a bet with some - "
unknovm stranger... unless it was a lomyg And wait... that voice was oddly Samus! Samus! SAMUS! 1 WAS THE ONE THAT

time ago when | was brutal stupid drunk... familiar_iut from wrhere_ SAAAAAMMMUUUUUUSI POINTED THAT OUT!!

E r E E E
il B S E A E e E

I

T
)
.r__r_r_r

o T

Twice the fun

Ok, ok... | see what's going on here. For Obviously, we've got to find out what happened, Ah hell... 1 don't like what direction this is
some bizarre reasoh or perhaps a divine act and what's going to happen from now on... and | going. C'mon... it's a perfectly reasonable
of sexyness, there appear to be two Samii. suggest that the BEST place to discuss this with request! Be willing to try new things!

both Samii is in my room, ALL HIGHT LONG!
...Mayhe | should just stop talking.

5
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803-805 269



It wasn't meant to be

Crapcrapcrapcraperap! OPHELIA, SAVE ME!
*hic* Y-yer kinda cute
when you're shcared.

Ack! Gotta get outta
here like... now!

B Hey... | think theresh shtill
a little bit left in there...

Good times

God... head... hurting...
Please... stop laughing...

in agony... little help... | AHAHAHA! And he

vrants help yet!

fhaha... good luck, man. s
r &
-
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That... was not exactly a response |
was either expecting or hoping to hear.

*urp™ Woah... | can shee coloursh...

= - = - .—*‘l' ]
SRS YL Cot back hers

Wait, too high! 1I'm gonna
hit th-AUGH, MY HEAD!

Ahh, good times, good times.

Yeah, | needed that.
Yeah, that cheered me right up.

r E E r E

o
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Oh yes, | 50 won this bet!

Although... on the other hand, nowr
that you mention it... hmm... maybe...

AUGH, MY MECK!

AUGH, MY BACK!
WHAM™

3y
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N0, just no. | couldn't cheat on Samus...
Samii... whatever... and you also spawned just
TOO damn many jerks. It wouldn't work out.

Woah... d-did the room

| Ugh... well, despite likely

{ being concussed... at Ahahahahaha!
{ least they lost the urge to
¥ blast the piss outta me. e
BAHAHAHAHA! 'I?
Ll

_f. .

a4

S0... umm... random guestion for
ya. Might 1 ask why you exist?
Y'know, funny thing... | was going to ask you
the exact same thing. To both of you, actually.
1 .

g
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Blame the cheapass

S0... should | take it your name is Samus, or is ] Yep. And... Ridley, | take it? Alive Ok, well then... 3amus... man it feels so weird to Metroid-thingy ?
this some funky "woah, my almost-twin" type and whatnot, not a ghost and soforth? say that... assuming you're me, then | think we Metroid-thingy.
situation that happens by blind coincidence ? Yep, Ridley. And no. Why does hoth knowr why everything is so screwed up.

Cheapass... | mean

Mnnnope, it's Samus. You? everyone keep thinking I'm dead?!? Metroid-thingy .

Places to be

30... umm... can't help but notice that nice, Yeah, there's been... problems. But anyway, Woah, hey... | just remembered that | have...
red and orange power ammour you've got on. since I'm the original, | think | should be the stuff to do... in the back... away from here.
I never take it off. Looks like you've || 2" With the ammour... s0... yeah... cough it up. I've suddenly got Yes, | as well must go
got... well... a sleeve, anyway. Pfft, when mules fly. I'M the original. the urije to crawl to the hack... for stuff.
* - myself out of here. ! )

Sherioushly... guysh... I... I'm feelin’ reeeally

HNows listen... we're rational... g...you should probably... shick right abou... *hic*

person... so let's talk this through. Nov;... there has to be more than one suit...

oK o TeTs <A

: +hap+
m.lr.lr.tﬂ. & [l el
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A little too drunk

.03 seconds later Shorry 'bout thish... but you may want ... really don't feel like talking any more.
Hey, guysh... you may want to to watch vour shtep. I... it feelsh Me neither. | moreso feel like
shtep away for a bit and, wait... like | just threw up or shomething. taking off MY suit for now
| feelsh a lot better now for : .
shome reashon. Newver mind. ITS MINE, DAMNIT!

more minutes later Another 20 minutes later
Oh hﬂl‘}" gﬂd, where the hell is that bitch? | Where the hell did you gﬂ?!?

Or... umm... awesome gifl. DAMNIT! How = .
the hell do 1 insult her without insulting ] _UKE hE'! | was walking thrgugh that and 'E_t
it slurp into my boots. | climbed up the slide

myself?!? But seriously, this c is
st;rting to smell HEMH!;\AALLVT;JH here il and found a way back to the front of the bar.

1

=

Oh holy hell, what is taking so bloody
LOMG?!? | could have changed in
and out of that thing like... half a
dozen times by this point. And |
should know ... that's ME over there!

-

*grumble*
4 *yrowsl™

humess

I-|'-|'-|'-|'-|'-|'|'1|'I'-|
I-I'-I'-I'-I'-I'-I'I':u e

Slake your thirst

Man, it's about bloody ti-OH MY GOD, How, where were we? Doo de doo de doo... fust & goin"for & walk, fakin” ...eeeeeeah. Was this a bad time to

IT SMELLS GOOD OUT HERE! Holy Uhh... | have the only remaining amﬁmwmmmmsmﬁg ] stop by the bar. Guys? Wait, why

jesus, | must have gotten used to suit that you want, and Metroid-
) - ? doesn T matter much, because soon 1N be foo
the horrible smell in that stench-hole. thingy I the cause of all of this. drannk £0 care... o care... do doo o Joo dee.... crap.

are there two of you? Guys¥!? Ahh,
| don't like where this is going.

*SMHARL*
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Forgotten omnipotence

AAAAAAHHHH! WHY DOES THIS Seriously, I've got to remember to Well crap. Right... yeah, the poofing awray
I | i i
AAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!! P‘UN" ALWAYS HAPPEN TO M... wait a sec, do this more often. Stupid memory. and whatnot. ... Shit,_Well... now what?
ANGRY SAMII ON THE LOOSE! why the hell am | even running?!? HEIRRRl | vote we drink our sorows away.

I'LL KILL EVERY LITTLE PIECE OF YOU!

Don't let her get away!

“whoosh+

bw o 3= FEs o
,—f ij_ : | :
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Yet another loss

Several seconds later
*sniff* ¥a killed 'im! You woathless, vile
murderahs. Murderahs? Well, the fect thet whatever it is you're whining about...
theah's two of you foh some reason changes would change nothing then, hmm?

HOTHING! You's hoth is MURDERAHS!! MURDERAHS !
Didn't think so0.

NOOOQOOOOQ0O!H!

How who in the word
would be screamin...

CRIKEY, HOOOOOO!IN
Whup, never mind.

I suppose saying that those were
stray missiles that accidentally hit...

*shiff* *sob* And aftah | spent
50 long with im, you KILLED im!
Say... might be a bad time to ask,

but did its exploding corpse leave
anything kicking around for us to take?

A secret in the book, say it ain't so! Except that unlike the source code secrets of the website, this one is completely visible. Also
moreso brought about by the extralarge comics of the next several pages, but where better to add some secret text? Aw yus, convenient
secret (“secret”) text location!

So I hope you're all having a wonderful day wherever you are. Stop and smell the flowers every so often, listen to the birds sing,
take five minutes out for yourself every now and then, you deserve it.

So have a beautiful day everyone, drink your water, and have an incredible time with the rest of the comic! Take those five minutes if
you want right now tho. Convenient spot after all ~_*

Kabutroid
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Getting in the way, part 1

Crikey, em | gonna heve to teach you Oh, THET'S IT!? You

a lesson about murdering end all the two ah 30 wrengled! |8

blesting of enimals thet you do? EM 17 y
YWoah, steady there looking forward
Croc-hoy, don't lose it. got a plan to st

Lp’

Oh hey, we've got a few under-comic spaces to fill here. Thank you Jack, you're making things a little extra interesting in here!

I've heard people say that they've loved the under-comic text on the website, and unfortunately there wasn't enough space to add those
into Printable Zebeth, so we can take these few moments to do exactly that.

Lol, I'm not even sure what I was thinking when I added the cat into here, probably a spur of the moment kinda thing that amused me.

...alright, cool stuff, on with the comic!
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Getting in the way, part 2

e word could you do that
BLY make this any worse?

Oh, don't you even THINK about
getting comfortable over there!

AN

/ e \
A \ee/
— -='o\ __ '~z
/--\_\(o0)/--\
I/\
/|
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Getting in the way, part 3

Several minutes 13 : y e — TR I'M GOHMA CRIKEY
il : ¥OU A NEW ONE!

don't like where
is IS going...

!
,u

<4

Yeah, that' right, I'm talking to you. Don't
just look at me. Get your furry ass offa there!
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Getting in the way, part 4

RUH FOR YOUR LIVES, HE'S
COMPLETELY GOME MAD!

Don't count me out yet, 1 still
have one trick up my sleeve,

Yeh, like what ? 389

[ -
L1

lGet outta there,
ya crazy cat! \

I loved that cat. Good meower, nice and vocal. I love a good noisy cat XD
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Back to normal... almost

Several minutes later

Wow ... who'd have thought that Ridley's
plan would have worked THAT good?

| know, it's amazing.

Everyone loves Gronky!

| mean... not OMLY did it end up with Crocomire
Hunter returning to sobbing over the dead thing,
but he even RETURNED to the same place!

“sniff” it's just so sed...
the pooh, pooh fella...

Oh... oh god... | can't BELIEVE he still

| knows, it's almost as though the past .
managed to crikey me a new one!

half-hour or 50 never occured at all!
Well...

Dude man... you look like crap.

THANK ¥OU! THANK
YOU FOR NOTICING!

except for that one thing...

I'll miss ya, little
fella. You vwon't
be soon fohgotten.

T n:rn:rn:rn:rn:rn:[n:[n:[
Loy =S

r r r
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But... while we're here, | might as well kill

my curiosity. Croc-boy... what the hell did
we explode into tiny little pieces, anyway?
*shiff* Thet... thet poah Trebnegian fella!
| SAVED 'im from the leva... end... end was
takin' ‘im to meet 'is friends who's with Kraid.

Improved slide

Well... it's useless to stand around

here now. YWhatever item the horribly |

destroyved remains the Trahnagian
left will have long since disappeared.

Yeah, let's go back to the
bar and see if it's cleaned up.
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Oh... Oooohhhh. A TRABMAGIAN you say.
Well... given your pain... | won't say that
I'm glad that we killed it... but... | can't
not he not sad that we didn't not kill it.

Whew, for a second there, |
thought that we Killed Gronky.

.. I've gotta say... in the short
time we've been gone, this place
looks spotless! How in the world
did you manage it THAT fast?

Oh, | have my ways...

,:.

g Ay,
MMM e

Elsewherel why will this beast from hell not
SHUT UF, even for a SECOHD?7??

I've been trying to will it to death with
my mind, but it's JUST HOT WORKING!
WILL HARDER!
*gronk™
*gronk®  "gronk”

1.Fh. | *gronk*

Are you kidding? EVERYOHNE loves Gronky!
Well... despite the fact that he's a glitch-
riddled vord-destroyer... but like... EVERYONE
loves him. It'd completely suck if he died!

I knows. Who in the word could
POSIIBLY want him dead?

RONK* F

& So wait... DID you make it any better?

experience of my life. This better be the
best damn slide in my entire friggin' LIFE!

Don't worry... Ridley said that
he made it at least 20 times
hetter than it was hefore.

Yeah, the last half-hour's heen kinda...
rough. | don't wanna talk about it.

821-823



A bit of punishment

S0 anyway... what do you two want? So yes... booze, and plenty of it.
Umm... if I'm not mistaken, we were coming i A3 If | haddn't already guessed. Ok, I'm§ Lessee... | should grah - .
here to drink our sorrows away... something running kinda low up here. Lemme run l§ some vodka and maybe II}lulw. I‘:]u hooze
i or now because Avrerrus
craphell.

i about not killing Metroid-thingy... yeah. i down and get another key or two. 4 also... eh, what's this? \ S
N [ the Samii pissed me

off. Will open when
I'm good and ready.

s s

g Ay,
Ll sl sl s

catfight!

Jeveral seconds later How to put this... how to put this... |58 Oh... well, she'll get over it I'm sure. You = Oh, you did HOT just call dibs on my drink!
il Damr;:l Rldlev;jl l::an't Sdtf_:\nlg \ﬁlﬂ:u ttnese {ll How to put what? Ridley? 'E zaiz}:hfre'i sti[Ijl SOI:E “Pf“‘"!'f' Let's fl Like hell that's your drink, it's MINE!
" seve seconds Tor a annk: aLs e | . . .

What's wrong? TELL ME! SLreac t UL anc see how far 1L gnes — I'M THE TRUE SAMUS, IT'S MINE!

B hold up? Where's the kegs of booze? - . . =
Well... vou two pissed off Metroid-thingy, H MY POWER SUIT SAYS OTHERWISE, BITCH!
50 she cut off the entire booze supply. T,.I OH IT'S O, HOW!
¥ 2 ) !
S L J 1 GOOD!

o X
| h,
sclink+ I e

Brwig ... &
craphell. j M
I ]
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I'm sorry, what was that you were irying
to say? Was it along the lines of "Ohhh...
who's got the fucking armour NOW, bitch?

Oooohhh... you blocked one of my missiles.
Oh wait... MORE WHERE THAT CAME FROM!

Yeah, the only way you're getting to that
suit is by stepping over my DEAD BODY!

Oh, you think | won't?
JUST WATCH ME!

Ok, well... this is arguably the worst
place | could possibly be right now, so
| think I'll take this opportunity to leave.

824-826 279



One track mind

Gonna have to do better than THAT. Well, since you put it like THAT, Just trying to avoid destroying my Qohhh, biy words, but can you follow
| let's kick this party into high gear! §R victory drink while disposing of ¥YOU. through, or will you shrivel up and DIE?

Oh, you'll taste it just fine while I'm When hell freezes overt

DRINKING IT OUT OF ¥OUR SKULL!
‘ |_ go get me a pool full of mud, HOW!
= |

How why do you...

A dream come true

Minutes later... ¥OU GOIN' DOVWHN!
*SNAFP

— drag that over to the Samii and tell them to... I don't know... but being in here makes me... Huh, wha?
Yo, Kraid... it took a lot of effort, but y'know... duke it out while inside of there. more want to wrestle, ?han just blast you. LHuh, what]
| got what you needed. How what

the hell do you want this junk for?

DAMHNIT! 30 CLOSE!

Oh right... those

Damnit... looks like I'm too late anyway. Man... | can't hear to watch 2 W Tuoosh®
Looks like the missile-fight has begun. Samus get hurt... yet | can't

Oh good. Want a definition of tum awsay from Samii jumping |
where | DON'T want to he? around and stuff. It's like all “whoosh®

I'l give you a hint. Bye. my dreams and nightmares Tiroosh® : 3 |jental note... | still need to
) decided to cram together, “furoosh* rossh® <~ dodge the stray missiles.

“fwoosh”
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