Madness all around

It may come as no surprise to
those reading my "honus’ comics
that I'm not particularhy fond of
Rihanna's song "Umbrella”.

I have just heard howewver that Rihanna
has had to han umbrellas at her shows
in the United Kingdom, due to y'know...
people heing stupid and injuring others
and themselves trying to dance with it.

They're just trying to avoid anarchy. Y'see, it starts
with someone accidentally jabbing someone with You heard it here first -

A ... quns don't cause violence...
an umbrelia. But then they find out they LIKE doing violent video games don't cause violence... it's the

that. Next thing you know, they're gouging out op/R&EB music that creates evil, sadistic madmen
people’s eyes with it, and BLUDGEONING THE FANS |Kaaa ’ :

TODEATH IN A HORRIBLE, VIOLENT BLOODBATH!
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A picket for peace

Soon
Ahh, there we go. | must
make this revelation heard.
I will make it my quest to
save society from a fate

To picket! To protest! To

lobby, demonstrate, boycott, i .
and rally against the current [ Would this be a bad time
age of ultraviolent media.., [y that ke pee?

worse than Kylie Minogue! that soft, teeny, pop music! Just mayhe.
S0 wait... why did you
gather us all now?
il i |l | J
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A little bit distracted

Hey... is it my imagination, or has it heen

Yeah, I've Kinda felt that way too. Almost
as if like... nothing is happening amanore.

Kinda... unusually horing around here latehy?

that like... Metroid-thingy forgot about us

I don't know... but usually when things
get weird, it somehow invohses her.

960-962

Crap, that could be bad. What, d'you think [|Meanwhile...

and will wipe everything out or something?

DOWH WITH POP MUSIC! DARK FUHERAL, HOT DESTINY'S CHILD!

POP BEGETS VIOLENCE!

BEHEMOTH,
HOT BEYONCE!

Ok everyone... from
the top. Lemme hear

your protest chants! DOWH WITH R&E!

Wity are we doing this now’s Serioushy though, please
don't gue me. I'm broke.
It's just your music isn't
my cup of tea. Rich, hot
people don't need to sue
my ugly ass. Please?

I don't know, but keep going or

zhe'll justblinkus out of existence Jf| Good, good. Soon,
we can begin saving

the fate of society.

POP MUSIC IS EVIL!

R&B MAKES MURDERERS!

I make comics...
joking is what | do!

Y'know, she's probably just like... really tired or

something. She was biithering on ahout wedding
plans and work and stuff last | saw her. There's
HOTHIMG more important than US, after all.

Well, not ME, amavay.

SMASH BROS,
YAAAAAAHI

Shutup, | count pogs.

...l don't even know
how to respond to that.
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How I feel today

Hey Kahs, how's it going?

|

I totally do!

Ah hell, that sounds like Metroid-
thingy. What's she want now?

——'F__'F__r—_'H—_'F——'F__'JIur
=il e e e e e e

But... that aside, | actually come here
with some good news. After playing
the game "Super Smash Bros. Brawl™
for so long... it gave me a present ideat
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TODAY! Today is the day that | step up my plans
to build my doomsday device, the likes of which
shall send the earth into a nightmarish hell

which has never hefore heen witnessed by man.

Hey guys, guess what. | just noticed
that I've got like... an inch-and-a-half
long hair on my stomach! Weird, huh?

Aww, that sucks.

The pitiful survivors will refuse to speak my
name for fear that invoking it will unleash an
evil a THOUSAND TIMES WORSE THAM THAT
WHICHHAS ALREADY DESTROYED THEIR LIVES!

E E E
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Jeeze girl, you could have
just said it's heen a rough day.

Would you like to see my
plans? They're on the table.

Hnnah, I'm good. 1think | have
a homb-shelter to go huild.

Oh, that won't
help, trust me.

-SUper.

S0 you were saying, Kraid?

Wow, that is BY FAR, the most awkward
silence that I've EVER had to be a part of,
f

E r E
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Something's... not right. You're
MEVER. this giving... EVER!

Ridley... have you ever felt that it's
just... TOO guiet around here latehy?

Mo, no | haven't. Metroid-
thingy... what hawve you done?

_f. .

qﬁ&ﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂ

963-965

—

eeze, you act like everything | do is bad.

You guys haven't learned your
lesson yet on that one. Deal.

S Y
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Stirring up some shit

=S ‘sigh* We are. But ANYWAY... what's the deal |= Well, that doesn't sound so bad... which CLEARLY |{ It's not as bad as it sounds... but y'know... 1
Sl wwith Kraid getting a present of some sort? T}l means you're hiding something. What is it? ] figured there's ONE specific screenshot that's

i ! bound to stir up some shit around this place.
Well... like | was saying, | was playing "Smash 1 Oh, it's nothing realky. It's just... y'see... inthe = i i

Bros.", and | figured I'd get Kraid something nice [l game, you can play as "Zero Suit Samus™... I Oh, beauttiful, thanks. That's EXACTLY

i - — what | need. What kinda screenshot?
0Oh godd.... what have you done? mpletely innocent.

o m o
-

! like a poster of one of the screenshots from it. L
Exy 1 CLY
4 -

e 1Y
mmmEEmme

-
-

4 .
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I don't know if that's wise though. | mean... |
| could see him refusing to leave that room
and end up starving or something stupid.

Lack of pog

) Ipant*
*pant*

i i i 1 mleslsls Leaving already? But you've only STARTED —_ B __ _
But... all that said and done, I think it's time for to make it a hellish nightmare around here! il il Well, at least it sounds like e ran out of
me to skedaddle. We just got Guitar Hero for
the Wi, and | wanna pump some time into it.

ay
il = . . :
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A spot to ponder

Meanwhile...

What about that kinda
discolouration on the floor
over there? Is that it?

One problem at a time

An hour later...

% Hmm... stranger and stranger still.

Hot the spot... not the OTHER spot...

that small lump of stuff way owver

there... is it just 50 olnious that

I'm looking owver it, or is it more...
Ok, seriously, who the
hell are you talking to?
F

Somewhere safe

Don't go! You could be the that that's
it that I'm looking for! i you're the it
that's that that | think it is, then it's
that that's the answer to it all!

324

Ho? | dunno... it IS Kinda weird. But | think
that's from when you stomped on some
minion for mouthing off a while ago.

.| Umm, DUH! Mother Brain and Metroid-thingy?

WWho the hell ELSE would 1 he talking to?

Y'Know, you may want to... look
hehind you sometime or another.

Although, it's a good thing | wandered
over here. MAN, when | spread the word
that Mother Brain has transformed into a
rutabaga, it's gonna he CHAOS! We're

finally free from that psycho's control...

And when you referred to it as “that™...
could that be like... a metaphor? Or are
we talking stricthy physical things here?

Ooohhh no, I'm not getting started on
ANOTHER riddle here. I've still got to solve
o the mystery of what's on THIS side of me.
There's HOTHING that's about to sidetrack
me. | could sohwe the mystery at ANY TIME!

Whup, gonna have to stop you there. My
senses... and hy that | mean "dialogue scanning
program®... tell me that you know too much.

Huh? Know too much about
what? Don't tell me that YOU
turned Mother Brain into a...

970-972

Hmm... | wonder why we never cleaned up that

spot amyway. Could the “that™ be referring to that

notion? Hot the spot itself, but that it's still there?
.| Hmm... now THERE'S something to ponder over...

Aight, whatewer floats your hoat man.
I'm going to leawve in case your insanity
is hoth airborne and contagious.

| You sure you dont wanna stay and help?

Yeah... how about ho.

Kahutroid's Metroid
Relocation Area
Do not hreak glass
This means you, Kraid

0Oh super. How where in the world
did she teleport me t... ah hell.




A hard lesson learned

An actual conversation that took place...
Hey Kabs... you're getting crow's-feet.
What?!? No I'm not!

Yes you are. | can totally see
them when you're smiling.

I dont have crow's-feet!

The reality of weddings

Well then what do women get?
Yeah well... so do you! .Ohright... OLD! AAAHAHAHAHAAM

Hope, because only guys get crow's-feet.
1

Ugh... can the past few weeks POSSIBLY get ANY
husier? |thought weddings were supposed to he
fun, not make you want to spiral the earth into the
sun in order to punish and destroy humanity.

The reality of my workplace

to arrange a meeting with ¥ more people,

call back 12 people, and pay ludicrous

amounts of money to everyone and their dog.
dder®

973-975

HKabutroid learns a valuable lesson today.

Using quote ideas from Married With

Children in real life equals bad. VWery bad.

AAAUUUGHH!!

etter not. While we were talking, we
each got another three things to call,
and another five hundred to pay out.

And now you know... the reality of weddings. Newe
helieve that crap on TY about them being fun or easy.

Ijust worked a 14-hour
day... lemme sleep.
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I am Christopher Walken

Everyone... I've JUST discovered
something absohntely amazing.

I am Christopher Walken!
..Tep.

For the last time, NO YOU'RE HOT! | only
said that you REMIND me of the oblvious
father fromthe musical "Hairspray”. He was
PLAYED by the actor Christopher Walken!

MY HAME 1S CHRIS NOwW!
NO IT'S NOTII

_—'ru—u—u—
Not doing his job

One week from the wedding...

ops, she was marrying a girl all along.

0k... as best man, I've gotta make
sure Kabs doesn't snap or something.
I'd better check on her to make sure
the stress isn't getting to her.

Out to lunch

Kill you for what?

ACK! Oh hey, look at that... you were right
behind me. That's... just wonderful. So...
whatcha doing around here, amavay?

| Iive here. What's your excuse?

Lol e bl Pl ool ol Pl il il ol
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Whew... that's always good. | was a hit worried
that the thought of your life heing forever with
another person... forever... might have gotten

to you. Because it IS forever, v'know. Forever's
a long time. Baut if you're cool with it, that's good.
But hey, | forgot... | left some snacks in the car.

Hey Kabs... you look surprisinghy relaxed.
Nervous about the big day or anything?
Eh, not realhy. 1'm more looking forward
to the time off work than anything.

Ahaha... good one... Iive here... right. | definitehy
know what Kabs sees in your sense of humour.
Speaking of Kabs... where IS Kahs?
| assume you're over to wvisit her?
Yep, to visit her, and TOTALLY not talk her out
of the wedding or anything stupid like that.

That's probably good... because if
you did, I'd have to break your face.

Good, good... sure won't be doing that then.

But you never DID answer
me. Where'd Kabutroid go?

Umm... out.

—

J

FasF

=

YWhat are you in the mood fo... ah,
hell. Daemona's gonna Kill me.

Out? Out where?? We've got things to
do still, stuff to plan, and aren’t you throwing
her hatchelorette party sometime soon?

Yyyeah. And yep,that'll certainly be fun. YWhat's
a batchelorette party without the batchelorette?

Exacthy... s0 go get her.
. Yywweah...

T T O I T T
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Not again

. ' : In time for the wedding... | can tell
Umm... actually, | think she's out getting... you THAT with abs nlut?a certainty! Nope, I'm as certain that she'll be back as I'm
Stuff... for you! Yes... a surprise for you! . certain that the crazy bitch DIDN'T flee from

Today is just FULL of surprises, isn't it? i Well she'd better be, it's a week away. Where her house minutes ago at the thought of a
Oh, well that's kinda nice. the hell is she getting this surprise, Mexico? wedding looming forever closer, waiting to
Know when she'll be hack? No, no... any time now. Plenty of time lock her into a relationship that will never end.

limagine we'll be seeing her

hefore the wedding for her to return. any-OH GOD DAMHNIT, NOT AGAIN!

You don't want to know

Several minutes earlier... ¥ O a related note... | invented some stuff to go with
OK... no panicking yet. There's still time. Kabs ¥yl Ridley! PLEASE tell me you've seen Kabutroid Man Kraid... 've always wondered. 4 the drinks and food here, such as mayonnaise. And
disappeared first... so let's work on her before around here. She might be in a weird mood. How in the hell do you STAY that fat? W jars. And straws. But MAN, to make that mayo,
she gets too far away. Now... where would a She was here a few minutes ago, but | eat mayn from the jar with a straw! |{ there's only ONE source of eggs around here, and...
Kabutroid goif she’sfreaked, needsto get away suddenly took off like a bat outta hell. |l That's... disgusting. Excuse me, & Sorry, I'd love to chat, but |

- . \ :
for a while, or is nervous. The bar, of course! Damnit! She must have I have to go off and vomit now. = have a pair of [ives to un-ruin.
heard | was coming. .l: i ] Oh, k. Have [REA
Lt ﬂ = A o fun with that. gl

o el [l | _ﬁ. T n:rn:rn:rﬂrn:rﬂ:rn:rn:r
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The price of being useless

Hours later... Several days later... OK, aside from learning that she does NOTHING to
Ok, think think think... what else can | check. Hey man... or girl... whatever you are. You... please, PLEASE tell me that you've help the endless minion-slaughter, and that pretty
MINIONS! Those guys are like... everywhere! Oh, thanks. THAT'S nat an insult., seeh Kabutroid around recenthd much all of them harbour some Kind of grudge
If BNYONE is going to have seen where Kabs Uh, yeah... sorry... but in either case, have Only in my nightmares man, against her for it... lhaven't figured out where _Sh'??:g
or Daemona went, one of them will have. Time you seen Kabutroid kicking around amywhere? only in my nightmares. inthe slightest. Where the hell else can she hide?1?

to start questioning anything that moves, - - I'll check her Wii... maybe someone messaged
Not in the past while. Unless v does everyone her or something... I'm running outta ideas here.

yOu mean in my nightmares. keep saying that?!?

"‘5.,_ Hey, C'mon...
ﬁ' don't be a jerk.

E F
'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_'_
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Hindsight is always 20/20

Several minutes later

Hmm... the front isn‘t glowing... N0 Messages.
Bah, might as well just leav... hey, Smash
Bros. is in here. Well... | suppose | have time
for OME quick brawl before | continue my hunt
[

Hypothetical occurances

| HEAR SMASH

0K man... two things. | should have tried that
| LONG ago, and falling into the chair like that was
way too smoaoth to have been done by chance.

BROTHERS!!
=

I practiced it for three months. Bruised three
ribs and got a concussion in the process, too.
You shouldn't he proud
of that. Like... serioushy.

“drop®

0Ok well, head injuries that might explain alot about
you aside... you're here, and that's what matters.
Out of blind chance, do you have any idea where
Daemona might... yknow... wander off to if she

wanted to avoid say... large, important gatherings?

It's a fragile wall

0Oh, | dunno... let's say hypothetically, she were to
run away from getting married or something...
hypothetically of course. Where would she go?
Hypothetically, remember. Totally hypothetical.

Eh, doesn't matter. it'd never happen.

Yiyyyeah... let's say it did...
hypothetically happen?

N

I'd do THAT, for starters. H

Oh, right... Kabutroid... powers... yeah.

OUCH! Jerk.
Sorry honey... had to prove a point there.
S0 wait... I'm
confused.
=
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1 50, if heither of you are running from the wedding,
: where the hell did you go?!? |talked about the
& wedding, and then you two just... huggered off.

Well, | just got bored and left for a while.

BUT IT'S LIKE YOU JUST YANISHED
INTO THIN AIR! You were just... GONE!

| 1just went to take a leak... what's the problem? [
— |

And what about
you, Daemona?

*grumble*

I just logged out... that's kinda what happens.
Yeah man... c'mon.

| i i
| | | 1
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! Ok, well I've got stuff to
| do, I'm logging out again.
Oh great, thanks for COMPLETELY smashing
the fourth wall, and destroying the illusion.
Hey, you brought up the subject.
Damn you and
your... logic!

vl




A few highlights

a_()k well... whatewver. S_int;e;uu-'re_he-re_ana Ok-, uE.. I'll meet you half-wa; The hatchelorette & played d

Are you also glad it's over so we can relax again?

all... what's going on with the wedding? party is done (thanks for setting that up, by the . A
N " E 1 dRE E B E 1 HE a 00
Dude man... we got married w_'a].r}, and the_ wedding was a SUCCEeSS... 50 | I! i Oh GOD yes!
like... a few weeks ago now. give you a quick rundown of the highlights of it. HAH! Joke's onyvou! The hillovymess
STOP BREAKING THE Ok, | guess | can live with that. of this dress is awesome armour!
FOURTH WALL, DAMMIT! You're wearing a freakin® dress! — T
And you just wish you had one. 1.
| | 4
k= k=
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The awesome stranger

One of my hew wifie's relatives rented us the
higgest limo available in the city as a present...

There was no visible damage or amthing, so we
were able to keep going and stuff. it was just
awesome how we cheered on the random stranger
who agreed that the woman was a total bitch. So
that’ll be something to remember ahout the day.

Maturally, we hit her. She got out and argued that
it wasn't her fault, despite ALL of us saying she
cut us off. However, some stranger came up and
confirmed she cut us off. We all cheered her on,
completely mortifying the douchebag. She finally
gave up and left after swapping info with the driver.

Y'see.. some dumhb broad thought it would be a
good idea to cut right the hell in front of a fully
loaded with 9 people limo and hammer on the
brakes. Because yknow... fully-packed limos are
S0 well known for heing ahle to stop on a dime.

A

...50 haturally, some douche had to ruin.'rtfur Us. F= IF IF ﬁ IF IF IF IF IF |F= IF IF IF IF IF IF IF IF |F= IF IF IF IF IF IF IF [

A slight mistake

And then there was a... slight mistake during the : ] T couldn't get it off during the ceremony to fix it, so | I quite like the_ ring, too. Yellow _gl_]ld ed_gm_g: wh_rte
gold center with a hammered-finish. What"s with

wedding vows part of the ceremony. Mow why . S
. i o =1 just kept covering it up. Pretty good, too. | don't I , N
; y - g > e, 7
would Kahutroid have a worried look on her Tace? % o think a single picture exists of it on wrong hand. the spouse picking the ring? We picked our own. .
a e a Course, there's dozens of pictures of my left hand
o NOT having a ring... but that's a hit less noticeable.

Wait a minute... what's wrong with this picture? No
ring on her left hand ring finger? Yep... we put the
ring on the wrong hand. | spent the rest of the
ceremnony carefully trying to cover up this faux-pas. =]
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Back to normal

.could be a metaphor OF a metaphor!

I'm hound to put a picture or two online ohce we
scan some of the professional ones. Until such
time though... let's get things back to normal.

And before anyone asks, | tried to edit my sprite
to have a ring... umm... or armband, amanay. It

looked idiotic, so nuts to that. But... | suppose my
vacation o' getting married is over, so | should
start to get back into the swing of regular comics.

“flump®

1| = === === =] 2= === = =] ==

Still looking

Huh? What o you mean
——————— return”? When did you leave?
What, yvou didn't notice the fact that I've heen
missing for god knows how long now?
Missing?? Pfit, that's
crazytalk. You've heen
helping me find it.

Schrédinger's rock

Meanwhile...

..Look, I'm just saying Schridinger's cat would
hawve died of lack of oxygen or starvation LONG
bhefore the experiment ever came to a close.

330

v TES! | RETURN'"
Il‘"[lﬂﬂf' 1‘

F *poof*

Helping you find WHAT#1? S0... any ideas yet? I've heen doing
—— like... well over half the work here.

Well, it doesn't have to be a cat. It could
have been a plant. Or hell, even a rock.

Qohh, hold up. 1think
I hear some activity
down in the pit.

L
£ =i

il il il i

988-990

YOU! | don't know how yvou did anything from
inside of there, hut | know yuu e hehlnd this.

“TTTHHHHEBEBBBTTTT* ¥ _t

Heeey, Croc-hoy... long time no see. How's it
hanging? Learn any lessons in the past while?

I_I'-I_I'-II_EI_EI_
Oh, gntn eII e

r
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Croc's mob

Well, thenks foh lettin' me spend thet
long in pain, fellas. END, | didn't even
get to wrengle amything foh my trouble.

Y'know, we never DID ask for
wyour help with Mother Brain.

No worries

0Oh, you fellas... heing all melodremetic end all.

But let's get movin®' heah. The longah we wait,

the moah minions Mothah Brain is gonna hahm.
*sigh* If you insist. You may have a
prohlem with the next step though.

lWEII... ok, I'll tell you. But only
hecause yoah cute beggin® like thet.

Yeah, in fact | specifically remember indicating
that this plan will mean almost certain doom.

That's what I'M still thinking.
Oh yeah, no guestion.

Because the only route we know is up... and
you're too heavy for us to carry. There isn't
any walls to climb for a long-ass way, either.

Yep, they help me up there... but

Aww, isn't thet cute... yoah all still scahed of
Mothah Brain. Well don’t worry ANY longah!
How c'mon... let's go teach heah a lesson.
Crap... looks like it's still on, guys.
MAN, it's like we joined the mob... there's
no way out. Only HE'S doing all the joining.

So forgive us for not helping you speed up
our death, in manners so horrible, only a
giant brain can come up with them. We have
this thing ahout not wanting to die and such.

I'dl still talk you out of it
if | could. So... canl?

Eeehehe... end you thought 1 couldn’t i
get the vine up theah by meself.
R N

'r__ 0K, Kraid... serioushy. Get over it. Stop staring

[ | at that door and... | dunno, do anything else.

Aww, c'mon... get r 'rt Would
another jar of mayo help? Hmm?

Theeere we go.
I'll go get a straw.
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Everyone should do it

Back with Crocomire Hunter... = But... we've wasted enough time. Let's Sl

[m | uo wrengle us some Mothah Brain. [

Ohright... THAT. Well, I's qo
get this death-march over with. s

Say Geruta... do you have this strange feeling that

some realty weird shit is going to happen soon?
[N i

metaphorical notions

Ehehe... I'm gled
ahout unusual spots.

yoah heppy about it.

Slowing things down

Much later... But y'Know... it's mainhy just me slowing
Crikey, could it take us ANY things down. I'd GLADLY stay behind...
longah to get to Mothah Brain? for the greater good, yknow? Yeah, that's right,

) we die together.

Well soooorry Captain
Longlegs, but we don't
move as fast as you.

An epiphany

S0 wait... do you fellas ECTUALLY think Well... thet kinda sheds a new pehspective on What? No, nevah! Et just means I'll heve to wrengle some OTHAH
yoah gonna die et the end of all of this? the whole thing. | think 'm heving en epipham! . thifgs to show you thet you heve nothing to
I it by any chance telling you worry about. WOOH! LETS GO WRENGLING!

to y'’know... stop this madness ., 5_.,;. ¥ Way to endanger
and let us go about our lives? ' o i the entire planet.
L Lo ) P, b .___. am .___. Thanks,

g Dessgeeqa.

s Damn.|
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The wrengling song

Wrengle, wrengle, wrengle... wrengle all the way.
Wrengle wrengle, wrengle... with Mothah | will play.

Hey uhh... is amyone else getting a
little disturbed by Croc-boy lately?
.05

quite heartbroken

Please tell me that ‘fwoosh® sound followed
shorthy by the "hwam’” isnt what | think it is.

A LITTLE?? Dude man, where the hell have
you heen? I'm SEVERELY disturbed by Croc-boy
lately. He just keeps singing that damn song!

Well, it IS catchy, you know.

Whup, crap... didn't realize they were with you,
Croc-boy. Just pretend | was never here. That
was just... spontaneous explosion... syndrome...
or something. But hey, | gotta split here. Later.

: gh don't remind me... that damn tune is

going to be stuck in my head all day... which
in actuality will probably be the rest of my life.
.you all day. Wrengle,
wrengle, wrengle, it's
Mothah's time to play.

i OH GOD, ANDREW! YOU'RE GOME IN THE
BLINK OF AN EYE! TORN FROM THIS
WORLD NIGH-INSTANTANEOUSLY! WHAT
DID ¥OU EVER DO TO DESERVE THIS!

Dont worry... we'll get "er
foh the pain yoah feelin'.

Well hey, look on the bright side. At least
the current situation can‘t get much worse.
Wrengle, wrengle, wrengle,
a wrengle of a day...

YOU ALWAYS GOT IT EASY, YOU LUCKY BASTARD!
AND NOW YOU GET A TORTURE-FREE DEATH! GET
BACK HERE AND TRADE PLACES WITH ME DAMNIT!

Goddamn lucky jerk.

Probably nothing

II...dn'twr aayr. Weah gonna
go wrengle her good aftah showin' Mothah
Brain a thing oh two ahout hahmin' minions.

T _ 2 COME BACK SAMUS,
[ Ll "I TAKE ME TOO!

How, | know yoah still heahtin®
from the loss of yoah friend...

The prick always DID have a lucky
horseshoe shoved up his ass...
.But we've got

to Keep mowvin. *1'

& C'mon... it shouldn't be much fuhthah.
If | remembah correctly, white-grounchy
area should be just up ahead someweah.

End stop humming
the funeral mahch.

997-999

Say, do you have a weird feeling right now? I've
got this creepy feeling someone is staring at me.

.

Eh, probabhy noone.
1
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A valiant attempt

AHA! Looks like the Croc-hoy does it again! | come from a place weah minions ah safe. HOOQOO... wait...
I caught you COMPLETELY unawahes! Now prepeah yoahself foh me surprise etteck! ] I— T what, is this it?
T .

Wait, what? Where'd you come from? Doesn't announcing that Kinda "I' ..l don't Know.
defeat the whole 'surprise’ aspect? T 1 ‘1. You suck, yknow that?

- ! T W Oh DID they? DON'T THINK
i Oh for christ sakes... will ANY | S 11 | FORGET ABOUT THIS

g -Just yank him off, that's it i minion help get rid of him for me? |} IN THE FUTURE, GUYS!
E ‘ What about you two back there? Em

B & And no running away either!
. I'll hunt you to the ends of time!

I think it's stuck

Alright, well you two seem to have some issues to
| deal with. I'm taking off to either plot the demise of
Samus or ponder that spot, whichever comes first. ;
* 1 - L o
_"r N Oh ey, thanks a bunch. . _ . B <nnoying.

- i
e

L:
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To help or not to help

AAAAHHHHHHHH!

Umm.. | wonder if we should
like... help him or something.

Are you mad?1?

YE guestion for you.

Most boring battle ever

GET OFF GET OFF GET OFF

GCET OFF GET OFF GET OFF GET|OFF GET OFF GET OFF!!!

Yeah, that's what | want... to get Mother Brain
even MORE pissed off at me than she already is.

Well yeah, but what if we win?

0Oh hey, THERE'S something plausible. If you've
heen watching, Croc-hoy hasn't actually done
AMYTHING. He's just... sitting there like a rock!

I dunno, he might do something else.

just a giant brain in a
jar... so how do you
well, or talk even?

0K... well let's think about this rationally for a
minute. You're clamped on to me... WHY now?

I'm wrengling you, ken't you tell?
Actually no, | honesthy can't.

Because y'see... I'm inside this jar here. You on
the other hand are on the QUTSIDE of said jar.
Given the last hour or so, I'm going to guess that
you don't actually have amy way of changing that
fact. Sofor that reason, I'm going to defeat you
the easiest way possible. I'm going to ighore you.

..Aemind me to torture you twice as

hard at my earliest convenience.

Yeah, duly noted.
Can you still
answer? We're
really curious.

I have a lung-like
organ... happy?

1003-1005

Well, if he does, Mother Brain‘s not gonna
notice it while she's screaming like a banshee.

Yeah, for not really being more than a brain
in a jar... she's got a pretty good set of lungs.

“ell, | could "ave told you thet without the

threat of toature from ol' Mothah Brain heah.
DAMNIT! | could
have SWORN a
lung wouldn't
it in there!

Well... | guess if yoah just goin’ to ignoah me,
then | ken rettle off me entire life story, end you
wouldn't mind since yoah ignorin' me end all.
I'll staht with me great, great grandfrathah...

*shudder* Why must it never he easy.
Ok, fine... we'll see who breaks first.

Can anyone say
‘most horing
hattle ever?'
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Distracted

Meanwhile.. Oohh, oohh... how about her thinking that ght me great grandfathah ‘ow to wrengle tis pet pupk

MAN, this sucks. Where in the hell did Ok, wait... that gives me an idea. Now... | FOUND AN ENEMY THAT

Me‘lruid_thinw uisappear to. | swear, what situation would | ahsﬂlu‘tel}" HATE to
if you need her, it's like she's invisible. have Metroid-thingy Kicking around. And DROPS INFINITE MISSILES!

If you can't stand the thought of seeing it can't be insulting... that stupid auto-
her, she wanders in like a nightmare. smite is the last thing | need right now. ~Dang. What the hell could he

distracting her from hearing that?

Coming to conclusions

I mean hell... even if they haven't got the Meanwhile.. Another jar of mayo Ridleyl
0K, well... wknow what? Screw this. She could be hooze room open yet, there's hound to Dude man... you're heginning to disgust even
amywhere on the planet... or not at all come to think he at least SOMETHING happening there. ME, and | INWENTED that stuff. And serioushy, -
of it. I'm going back to the bar. She's more likely Food at the bare minimum. Besides, it Ophelia is REALLY starting to get suspicious Atthe bare minimum, I'll be around
to turn up there than anywhere else anyway. feels like | haven't moved in like a week... [l§] about the "minions" who keep stealing her eggs. more hormal surroundings at least.
ANY movement is good at this point.

r r
e el m m S e e e e e

Nothing new

R b S cveral minutes later

Damn. Well... did you at least come across

area. Soon, you will lead to blue- familiarity of the bar, people that | Know N s
ahout me not finding Metroid thingy. Eh, anything else either useful or unusual?

Ahh sweet, sweet green-grounchy Yep, nothing like the... whup, hey Gronky... Although | hope Ridley won't be pissed off a | .
groundy area... and the bar. and don't want to Kill most of the time. I

whatewver. it was a wild goose chase, and he

knows it. He was just hoping I'd get lucky. unno, wasn't really paying attention
*gronk* herwise. Don't think so though.

Yeah, figured as much.

*gmnk*

= ' ;- mmmmme
_____E':_-'-ﬂuu_ku_#ﬂ_;__.

[ [ [ F
ol o el O ol i ol ol O ol O o ol Ol
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Too delicious

" Anything new happening at the bar while — Surprisingly bad... but it wasn't just the 18 Umm... ok then. Well amaway, is he off sobbing
| | was out? Booze-room still locked? r pogs. He was also locked away from... i in a corner or something? What's he up to?

HMah, 1 got him hooked on a new food
invention. it goes well with cooked
minion, bt he eats that crap straight.

Oohh... new food stuff. What is it?

I call it mayonnaise, 4 w3
Sl and you can't have any. Lt =
Eﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂhl— Eﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂl—

WHAT?!? Why not?!?
Because SOME DISGUSTING PIG
ATE MY ENTIRE FRIGGIN SUPPLY?

Hey! Don't hlame me, blame yourself
for making something so delicious.

Booze-room AND the pog-room... not that | care |=- umim... a present from Metroid-thingy.

E ahout that much, aside from the fact that it just {| Really? What kinda present?

means | hiave even LESS control of my bar now. Just... something thingy. Whatever.
{ Ooohi, how's Kraid taking 1t7 =4,

KR |-

I
I'-I'-I'|'3| BENE]

-'f' oy

Ll

Oh please... if you spread flavouring on the ground, Hey fatass, long time no see. There we go... now that our nice, happy She locked me away from the hooze supply, after all.
he'd eat it and tell you the bricks were delicious. ! ' reunion is over, we can get back to the She locked me away from my
real source of our hate... Metroid-thingy. pogs and sexy Samus poster!

Ugh. Umm... did he really... il Faili indi 7 She made me... wait, sexy Samus poster#17?
Do you even need to ask? *grumble* mumble® See? Enough hate for everyone to go around.
m r N { recowl grumhle N { r ‘ .

_p: !
AL

I!ITI!ITI!III!III!III!I'I!ITI!III!I!I'I!HI!ITII.’

Too much information

S0 wait, wait... let's not just gloss over this here. Aight, suit vourself. |think I'll take this Ok, picture this. It's you!
What the hell poster are you talking about? opportunity to take a break outside.

Qoh, lemme describe 0Oh, it's awesome! You won't believe -pink, skin-ti it! |} Mhnnot the first adjective that came
it. You'd love it! YOUT BYeS... OF UMM... Bars ammway. ' w to my mind, | can guarantee that one.
Uhh, bad idea Kraid. Just stop wh- Yes, yes, get on with it. Crawling on your hands and
Mo ho... let him continue, . knee, saying that pogs are sexy!

s 2l U e

i

F r F F r
i = = il
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Always more to spare

OK, ok... lemme reason this
through. On one handl...

Still hoping

Six missiles and one shedded skin later
Ow... | thought you said “five more".
Turns out | was still pissed off at you.

And... and aren't wormen supposed to
LIKE being complimented or something

Yyyeah, doesn't work for you. You... a lizard-

like... thing, saying I'm sexy is like a living
slime-mold saying they want to slorp over
me. It just doesn't... why am | even telling

Q| vou?!? YOU'RE A LIZARD! I'M HOT!M!
- Don't worry, I'm willing to owverlook that.

0On the OTHER hand...

How many hands do you have?1?

Another frve for you, amway. And then
about fourty-seven for Metroid-thingy.

Does... that silence mean you're considering it?

I'd ask if you were Kidding...
but | know you way too well.

Maybe tomorrow,

I'll want to settle down

50... what do you plan to do now?

Y'know... that's actually a good guestion. I've
hunted for Metroid-thingy for god knows how
long, the hooze is still locked up, and more
won't be produced for a long time.

338

S0 no hooze... tired of looking for Metroid-thinogy...

| guess the only thing left is to sleep with m-
Finish that sentence, and the next thing
on my “to-do® list will be to gut you, sew
you back together, and gut you again.

Ok, fine... prude... hut what else is there to do?

Well... as good as the deep-fried Zoomer is
around here, I'm more of the adventuring type.

Any particular location?

Amywhere towards Chozo-items, missiles,
or Metroid-thingy would be good at this point.

1012-1014

50... random wandering then. Mind if | come with?
These types of adventures typically invohse
rampaging, destruction, and other entertainment.
*sigh* If you must... as much as you disgust
me... talking to you is better than dead-silence.

WQOOH! Go being hetter than nothing!

F‘E

F, .-J-'
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The horrors of drinking

WHAT#? Well damn man, lay it on me!
MAN, | should have asked that AGES ago!
0Oh yeah, they're ALWAYS talking about those
statues getting in the way, sitting around the

glowing missile canisters, all kKindsa things.

I'm hetter than nooothing, I'm better than nooothing,
and Samus even said 50, and Samus even said...
Sweet holy god, we haven't been out of the bar
for FOURTY-FIVE SECONDS, and | already want
to Kill you. Are you TRYING to set a record?

Oh, FINE... I'll stop singing. Killjoy.
Well, joy-Killing is what | do. Howewer... you talk
to the minions a hellusa lot more than | do. Have
any of them mentioned to you about any items,
canisters, statues... any of that Kinda stuff?

Oh HELL yeah. All the time!
<)

_____ - e 2

E r E r r E E
B Bl B B e B B

Well, lay it on me! What? How many? WHERE™?
Huh? Pfit, hell if | know.

You never thought to ASK?1? Even
if to just get them yourself#1?

I dunno, 1 was usually drunk at the time.

A sudden visual

IHeII, half the time you were there WITH me. You But ok, fine, whatever. Do you remember 0Oohh, oohh, there is ONE other thing | remember! §j Oh GOD! WARN me next time you're going to say

just... y¥'know... can't hold your liguor worth a damn. | ANYTHING about what they said? ANYTHING? YES! Whatwhatwhatwhatwhat? something like that! The sudden, unexpected
visual just made me vomit in my own helmet!

WHAT?'? Yes | can! And how would YOU know? Uhh, lessee... missile canisters kinda warm... In one of my drunken naps on the
Well, let's see... you, passed out; me, damn near tripping over the Chozo statues in floor of the bar, | had a dream once
chatting it up with the local minions. some places... lotsa tanks with the letter "E" that we were TOTALLY DOIN' IT! Oh, you're gonna he. Guess

on "em... aaand that's about all | remember. who gets to clean this up?

No other subjects

One cleaned suit later... So then... how about pugs?
Look, just come up with something else.

SURELY even YOU can think of more than
one subject over the course of your life.

Well, THAT was unpleasant. From
how on, you're onhy allowed to talk
about a subject that | first approve. | said no!

What about pogs?
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A loophole

Actually, wait... no. NO! | simphy REFUSE to
cave in on this. Why am | even giving you

a choice?!? |pick the subject, and the
subject will be... oh... Zeelas. There, go nhuts.

Well... but what ah-
Unless the next few words out of your
maouth relate somehow to a Zeela, cram
it or I'll jam your mouth full of missiles.

.50 | was telling a Feela the other day about
this cool poster 1 got from Metroid-thingy...
*sigh* Why do you make
me waste my missiles so?

A new friend

Although... hefore you blast my poor, fragile
face into a million screaming nerve-endings
of pail coud | ask you just one question?

Make it shappy.

Does it seem really... quiet around here
toyou. Like... for the past while or so0?

Hmm... now that you mention it, it DOES seem

to have heen a little slow latehly. Weird...
Yeah, | wonder what could be happening
that's making like... nothing happen latehy.

Well... obvioushy "nothing” is making nothing
happen... nt | wonder if there's a root cause.

Eh, | suppose it’ll get more active eventualhy.
After all... we're questing! All kinds of things
happens when we're looking for stuff.

Yeah, | guess so.

Holy mother of Spaghedeity, this writer's block is
kicking the crap out of me! | need totake a break
and do more just... random, fun stuff on the site,
and not worry ahout the stondine for a hit. |
suppose | could leave a bit of a cliffhanger though.

A splitting headache (nine skipped filler strips, where this green guy's head was accidentally lopped off by Kabutroid)

WELL, ENOUGH OF THAT... BACK TO THE COMIC

Huh? Depends... who's aski-

“tum®

|*._-|_._ o

. bt %
e T e K

= i il e e e e e e e
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0...kay, That was a little strange.

Sorny, | just got like... a massive headache
a second ago there. Seems to be gone now.

Does that normally happen to you?

Right, sorry... | was looking for someone named
Samus. | needed to... ah man, god DAMHN that
hurt! Sorry... sorry... my head"s Killing me here.
Well, normally we'd give you booze,
hut that's a bit of a problem right now.
Just a BIT of a problem?
|

Ho, no... hut it felt like... | dunno, like my head was
torn off and then instantly jammed back on again.
Did you guys see what hit me? That's the weirdest
thing 've ever had happen before. it friggin®' HURT!
Hope, can't say | saw amything.
But umm... who are you now?
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Petty disputes

Not OMLY is the only drinkable booze still Actually, if memory serves me right, it WAS you And wou didn't even TRY to make out with the Oh, yeah right. If there was another one
locked up, but it'll he MONTHS before we can that caused the hooze-room to get locked up! other Samus! | mean c'mon... what gives? of me, I'd TOTALLY be all over myselfl
grow new ingredients to make NEW booze! Or at least when there was two of you around! YOU'RE the only one that wanted Are you TRYING to make me hurl again?

Hey, don't go velling at me about this one! HEY! | couldn't exactly control the other one! that, you sick, demented freak! Umm... wow. Should | like... leave

It's not like | had a choice in the matter! I don't think alcohol would help me any- Can we just stop for a- you two alone or something?

Never an easy answer

Oh, here we o again with the "disgusting' OR throw wou into a pit of lava... but that's Much, MUCH later... You there... would you be so
thing. Let it go already... we hoth know I'm hot. | il happened so much, you probably like it by now. Holy crap this planet is annoying. If | even MENTION kind as to tell me who Sam-
Oh, har-dee-har-har. |1 don't see... the name Samus, everyone either flies off or runs
Ok, yknow what? Screw this. 'l just away down some little hole. At least this... thing DO IT! KILL US BOTH!
ask around and see if amyone else on up ahead here looks like it can't move too fast. I hate this planet
this damned planet can identify Samus. .

Ho, but | wouldn't mind setting you on fire.

0K, guys, can | just get OME question
answered here? | just want to kn-

Miracles can happen

Bah, why the hell did | hawve to be assighed to
L i d
ﬂ:':s::;"ss:::ln“#?:; t:ﬁlc?fpltlzu:;:;u:g a::lcmhize Hmm... this is a little more encouraging
P 0 gning 0. at least. Mayhe someone on this god-
forsaken rock will actually he useful!

_f. .

oo M m e

== r
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Leader of the pack

Uhh... yeah, | generally try not to flee ny | ==

== VOL'RE Ridley?1? Hell, 've onlty heard STORIES

own har. Bad for business and such.

Sorry, wow. Ok, amypway, I'm a Space Pirate,
who was assigned to come here and find...

Wait, hold it there.

_f. .

o] o o o o e i

YOU'RE a space pirate?!?
§ well, yeah. | was assigned to come here... | {4] about you! Noone's heard from you in like...
forever! After you were sent to protect Mother

Hold it! Shit man, I'm Ridlesd I'm a high-ranking Brain. we never o
. L , got another communication.
[l
leader of the Space Pirates! Are YOU what the I8 We all just assumed you were long since dead!

new models look like? God, it's been FOREVER! -
Well, not quite.
_f. .

_f. .

Ejelel g amidn
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50... yeah. After being tricked, hoth myself
and Kraid were locked on Zehes for years.

You have no idea. But amaway,
50 you're the new Space Pirate...

== | mean damn... back in MY day, Space Pirates
Tafl had like... half the size and a quarter the armour! ]

- I het | could bite through that
Upgrades man, a lot's happened since then. armour as if it was made of paper.

=

e B
: 1 |‘.'|_

o o o e e

Mother Brain kinda... tricked me into being
locked in a room to protect her. She didn't...
y'know... send any info back to headquarters?

Hope... and when we asked, she
said that you never showed up.

oo M m e

Aaaand mental note... Ridley has friends
in high places. Large, LARGE friends.

With hig teeth.
That are razor sharp!

ﬂﬂﬁﬁF
Yeah, | got that.

j. -
1

oz I e

Ok, but amaway... S0 you're a Space Pirate.

What hrings you to this god-forsaken rock? |

_f. .
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Actually, before you go further... how the hell | Sometime long, long ago...

DID you get here, ammway? Some jackass
called Metroid-thingy has this place isolated!

Hell if | know. |found some 4-gig data file named
"Metroid stuff™, so | just figured I'd let that upload
in the background for like a year or two... or three.

M

I e
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No million Samii

And during the upload, they'll just STAY "paused’ | uhh... hope you've got a plan for if there's

until it's done. At that point, the data is accessed, || suddenty a hundred Samuses... Samil...

and run from the emulator. Things might be a hit whatever. Or what if her file is overwritten?
different, but assuming some data corrosponds to Oh, | set it to skip all duplicate filenames. God

Ok, well... I'd have at least opened it to seeif it's not

just some randomlby named porn or something... but
assuming it's Metroid stuff... wouldnt that like... kill
everything, being stuck in uploading status forever?

But no, assuming it's Metroid... enemies or some
crap, they'd barely notice. Y'see, whenever the
file was accessed last, that'd he what the enemies
would be ‘paused” doing when the file was closed.

Eh, it"d take too long to load if | opened it. what they were doing, they shouldn't natice much. only knows what would happen with TWO Samii.

Not the best memory

What, you think they'd fight or something? Or if So... with ALL the myriad of possibilities with a 15 minutes after minimizing the upload window
the file is filled with porn AND other Samuses... COMPLETELY unknown pile of data being used, ] S0... you're saying that the entirety of existence
And get a dozen Kraids in there with my || shouldn't you at least GLANCE at the filenames? MAN, why’s the connection going so slow? BEl Sl contains more than this dead-end planet now?
luck. Yeah, like I'd allow THAT to happen. |l\wmatever, | can delete the crap | don't want after Stupid internet provider. Well, whatever... 1 Well..
Oohh... yeah, that could be messy. it's done. It's not like I'll just forget about the upload. if it loads Youtube videos, good enough.

Interesting... | smell more
potential customers.

Yes, do you know where | = S0 let me get this straight. You... Ridley... one
might find this bounty-hunter? {| of the most highly-decorated, highly-respected
Hell, hang around the bar... d leaders of the Space Pirates... are not onty NOT
she's here all the time! { killing Samus... hut you supply her with DRINKS?

- Ok, when you put it like THAT, it sounds bad, bat... 1

Right, yes... you were saying |3
something abowt Samus?

SECRET OF MANA
THIS JUST IN: KABUTROID MAY BE
SLIGHTLY DISTRACTED THIS WEEK!

Wii Menu Start

1036-1038 343



No fourth wall

One not-late-comic timeframe of reference later...

Wow... that was arguably the most concise,
well-articulated, and completehy justifiable

But amavay, that sounds like a pretty
good plan you had back there... just hang
out around here until she gets back.

That's the gist of i
gards to

4 my obvious urge to Kill a good customer.
_f. '
Ay,

o ol ol sl sl s

Minor annoyances

Meanwhile...
S0... is there ampwhere in particular we're
going, or are yvou just Kinda wandering?
Eh, amavhere not immediatehy
recognizable. See if we can
find anything interesting.

344

g Why, it even explains why you've basicalhy
'I! bhefriended all enemies, and have no enemies
= aside from Mother Brain herself and a Geruta.

gz

OO [ [N ]

a4

S Y
O 0

o | like money, and put it above pretty much all else.

Break my battle rules, and you'll wish you
had never heen conceived, let alone born.

See, we've already gone everywhere remotely
close to the bar, sol figured to just wander around
where we've never heen. Lately, all Kinds of
strange places come up while looking for items.

Well, | don't know if
it happens THAT often.

Pifft, are you Kidding? At this point, I'd swear
Metroid-thingy cursed us, if she wasn't too damn
lazy to hother. 1think she lives just to annoy us.

Bah, we're not the only ones with
annoying things happening to us.

1039-1041

== OK, that... was a little strange. YWho were you
i talking to, repeating basically the exact same
thing you said earlier, and what's this cop-out?

Hothing, just ignore that.

= Ok, v'’know what? Whatever, good enough.
Il Maybe | can at least... maim her or something.

Mental note... sell tickets
for two separate fights.

Elsewhere...
An‘t BELIEVE what | was seein! Aftah thet, | decided t




Party time!

But... onwards! Why talk about the annoying Hey guys, guess what time it is! Way to not die, a feat few people can sa- oh wait,

whenh we cah adventure our way to... y'Know... Umm... | dunno. Winter? no... that's the vast majority of people, my bad.
amything not annoying. Not like we're stuck- ..Technically correct, but more Hey, thanks Killjoy, but I'm hawving a party, and
accurately, it's my BII,%THDAY! | can poof you guys over for the festiities!

Well, good for you. Y'mean with our ZERO hooze?

Just being helpful

Zuh? | don't follow. Lesseg... Umm... nope... | got nothing. Yeah, screw you Samus. No
Booze-room... locked... ring a bell? Jil§ Well hell, | can just open up tha- The Samii tried to kill you, and booze for you. Also no party.
Oh yeah... hell, why DID | lock that? you locked the hooze-room. What. Have. You. DOME?!?
Sorny Her inability to remember was driving me

nuts! | can't stand seeing others forget things.
]

Gotta have a hobby

Several minutes later
METROID-THINGY! COME BACK! PLEASE We don't need her. Ridley will have something
COME BACK! I'M SORRY! KRAID'S SORRY! in like... a few short months mayhe! And we're
KRAID'S THE SORRIEST PIECE OF... not even CLOSE to the bar right now. We're on
Forget it Samus... she’s gone. |l an adventure to find stuff... and kill things! You like killing things... right?
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Slip of the tongue

ACK! DON'T BLAME ME, | WAS UNAWAAAARE!
That doesnt even make
SENSE! You're just saying
ANYTHING at this point!

What to do...

Oh COME ON Samus... it's not like |
PERMANENTLY destroyed hooze! Hell,
I'D kill me if | did that! Just let it go!

When Mother Brains fh iy

A long forgotten item

Get your fat ass back here! You just cost me '
ohly GOD Knows how long before more hooze!

I couldn’t help it!

I\Whup, looks like
1 luck is on my

side tonight.

To hell with walls! 1 will hlast your alcohol-
removing ass and no wall will stand in my way

Crap... looks like she plans to
try to homb-jump her way up
here. | hest he moving along.

thoom*

T *thoom*
“thoom*
. *thoon*
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Well, no time like the present
to find out what's around here.
| don't think either myself or
Samus have been around here,

Excellent.

power suit, and you've got at
least 5000 pounds of lard to drag
around withyou! You WILL tire out!

Ech... perhaps | should just leave her alone for a bit to
cool dovm. Probably not wise to iry to reason with her.

GET YOUR SGALY ASS BAGK DOWHN
HERE MOW! OR SO HELP ME, | WILL
ERADICATE YOU FROM TIME ITSELFIN

At least Samus never got good at bomb-jumping.
Ever since she was able to bouncy-hall, | think
she just about forgot about bombs entirehy.

1045-1047

Or you'll run into a dead end, or trip and fall on
vour clumsy, stupid feet, or just he caught by
me amwayl JUST GIVE UP YOU FAT BASTARD!
Please Samus... can't we just
make out... | mean make-up?

You're not helping your case here!

And s0 the question NOW is... what to
do and where to go... and how to make
sure Samus doesn't run into me.

How ahout GET DOVWHN HERE!
Hnnnah, I'm good with not doing that.

Speaking of which...1got that Chozo-item of homhs
way hack on ZR388, but never figured out if | could
use "em. |just assumed Samus was right. Hmm,
1 wonder if there's a way | COULD use hombs...




Just about there...

Ok, well screw this whole theory of needing
an item to bhall up, that's just ludicrous. |
mean serioushy... ANYONE can curl up!

Time for something else

*gasp® *pant* OK... s0 apparently that's
not going to work with me. |1 guess I'm
just too muscular and well-buik to he
able to curl into a tight enough ball.

Ok_. well I'm just wasting my time sitting
around here. There's not THAT many
places that gargantuan freak can go.

*GRUNT*

Think Kraid, think. Mayhe... hmm... mayhe | don't
actually even NEED to be curled up into a ball. |
mean hell, Samus never specifically said she
CAN'T do it standing up. It's worth a shot at least.

1048-

*gasp* *pant* OK... good effort... just about
there. Just a few inches more, and | think
| would have heen halled up. Alright... I'm

loosened up now. Mext time's the charm.

So let's see... how to lay a homb. C'mon Krai
it can't be THAT hard. Just... picture yourself...
hombing. Just mind over matter, that's all!

WOOH! I've 50 got dibs
on... Waaaait a minute.

1050

DAMNIT! 50... CLOSE...

50... close... | think | have it...

0Oh GOD! VWhat the hell man, what the
hell? Whatever that is... not in public, man!

Or mayhe | should just
stop trying for now.

Oh, that's just MEAHN!
§> GET YOUR TUBBY ASS DOWHN
il HERE AND LET ME PUNISH YOU!

| will break every bone in your
body into a thousand pieces!




Can't find good help

So I'll pass on your offer to inflict extreme
pain upon me. I've got stuff to try, and
a very angry Samusg to get away from.

E ME BACK MY HIGH-JUMP!

] Dmn'ﬂ. As much as | hate to hear my self say
7 it, Kraid isn't guite as stupid as he looks. Ok,
H 50 back to the original plan... find another path.

So let's see what | can fin...
whup, what have we here?
Dum dee do dee... oh hell... ¥OUL
It's a long shot, but it's worth a try.
Zebbo, what are the odds you could
help me get up that wall over there?

Yywyeah, since the only way | could see that
happening is if yvou freeze, and then stand on
me, I'd rather just fly up out of your range.

You KNOWY that won't sawve you. Lt

| lose either way, so | might
as well just HOT help you.

Died a little

0.5 seconds later

Bah, that was disappointing. I'm not THAT
much of a psychopathic, homicidal maniac
that 1 should he avoided at all costs. Well,

at least | showed HIM that I... oh... wait. Dang.

C'mon, another path. Gimme another |
path. My kingdom for another path.
That area can't be THAT locked off?
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Well, whatever. At least | get some
money out of the deal, and a pog to
keep, purely to smash in front of Kraid.

Sweet, a path down! |1 swear, there's
never a path when you need it the most.
If only | could ask some of the local
minions for directions, but that tends
not to go over all that well. Bastards.

“GASP"

What, what's wrong?

b someday I'm going to bribe Metroid-
thingy with hooze or something and
make the tunnel system a giant grid.

1051-1053

inside. It just felt as if a thousand
pogs wWere screaming out in agom

“whoosh*
\




Tired and lazy

Yyyyep, it's official... I'm definitehy
not enjoying having taken this "path™.

Touchdown

Crap, | think | see ground below. Well... probably
for the best, in reality. Oh, but this is gonna hurt.

What she said

God, it's going to take forever for my back
to stop hurting. i feels like my organs just
left an exit wound on the back of my suit.

Further and further | go, where | stop,
nobody knows. Well, except Metroid-
thingy | guess. And whatever minions
are at the bottom of here, too. And |
guess any wall-climbers in the area.
0k, 50 a lot of things probabhy know.

Actually, | should uncurl and flatten out
as much as | can to spread out the shock
as much as possible... see if | can make
this even slighthy less painful on me.

And I'd swear it feels like
I've been here FOREVER!

Well, on the plus side, my suit is designed to
withstand terminal velocity landings without
ng me. Kl hurt like a bitch, and | might be
stuck, but as long as there®s no lava at the
hottom of this, | should make it out in one piece.

“whoosh™

Hmm, nope. The suit's internal
clock onhy shows about 15 seconds
have passed since | landed. Strange.

1054-1056

bet the only reason the pit is this deep
is because of Metroid-thingy somehow...
being tired or lazy or something. | don't
know why or how... but it just seems to fit.

And yet, for some bizarre reason, | seem to
think that Metroid-thingy should be getting

her ass off of her various other mini-projects,
and stop being so damn negligent with Zebeth.




A long way from home

Ech... nothing as far as the eye can see. .
Damn, it's probably for the best | hit this Man, | can't even see the top, either. What the

But... as much as | want to stay hying t's a pretty safe bet that Kraid is long- little ledge. God only knows how much hell did Metrnid-thing;!' |:||J3 make the plam_at
down, | should start moving before | gone for now. I'll just have to bottle up further | would have fallen if I'd missed it. hollow? Bah... looks like it's wandering time.
etart getting stiff. Maybe | can figure that hatred and keep it reserved for later.

out where in the hell | am, too. Well... let's see what"s over the cliff.

Quick reflexes

. : o e e T e *gasp* *‘pant* | don't know when, and | don't
r;ril::’f;? %xﬁ ':: xus;:eu:;\.'rns:as v ] i Ty 3 know how, but some day soon | will bludgeon
- - Besides, the number of paths that v r T T 4 Metroid-thingy to death with a hidden floor pit.

run through this planet makes for a
pretty good chance that ano- ACKI

It's been a while

One slowhy-inching-your-way-out-of-a-pit later... Meanwhile, far away...
pn't hahm othahs. Don‘t hahm othahs. Don't hahm o

Alright, mental note... rubble-surrounded And for lack of a hetter idea and not wanting
Holy crap of a hell, that was a close one. area is bad. Well, except | suppose the to fall to a horrible possibly-lava-filled demise,
Ok... area can be dangerous. I'm thinking | rubble still around the crater where | fell, I guess I'll just kick this other chunk of rubble

should probably come up with a way of but I'm not all that fond of that spot either. in front of me. GOD this is going to take forever.
marking this pitin casel runinto a dead-end.
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No trust nowadays

Actually yeah, serious question.
HOW have you not starved?1?

So anyway... don't hahm othahs. Don't hahm oth-Jpnt hahm othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't ha-

Wait, stop. Fine, | won't hahm... harm others S0 what, you plan to keep this
or whatever. Will you shut the hell up now? up until one of us is dead?

Nope, don't believe you. Don't hahm othahs. D Nope, just until | believe you'll stop. Don't hat

Son of a bhitch.
I o L

b g
r""!l.

-ahm... oh. Well, whenevah you fall into a horribhy
restless sleep from exhaustion, | sneak off foah

ahs. Don't hahm othahs. food. Alsolnep a bit. Yoah waking up always
HOW DANINIT! wakes me up, end then | staht heck up again.

...You clever hastard.

ot

N

When in doubt, use brute force

1 othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't hahm othahs. D What's that? 1I'm sorry, | couldn't hear you owver the Why, that sounds different than what you‘ve
Ok, this is starting to get REALLY annoying. sound of you being MASHED INTO THE GROUND! been repeating for what seems like a friggin®

It's time to end this the only way | know how. = __ ECADE! Now whyruuld that he, hmm?
! ’ " S Ok.... ok... you win.
Just... hop yoah

fet ess off of me!

Well, last time | was in this predicament, it was 0Oh, you have GOT to be shitting me. Why sure,
Samus that smashed my jar and hoisted me hack I'll just spontaneoushy grow 5000 times stronger,
onto my base supports. I'm on my own this time. and lift your gargantuan ass up nice and easily.

i b -E: . ) . F'I F -E: I | kinda figured it would be
) k ’ self-explanatory that you
YOAH STUCK?!? " ! " b Ll would get others to help.

';.N::at the 'Iell is? = s o | How just give me d 1 =
aking so long? L) & minute... | may ’ N F m
i .. | have an idea here. == : ajam here. Could == d ]
r
e

S0 now | just have to... umm... | just need... dang.
Well, this could be a bit trickier than expected.

you mayhe... lift me

e upright or something?

o
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Polite conversation

Crap... well, I'm gonna hawve to get a pile

Good enough

Several more minutes later...
Ok, | got the troops hehind me.
Let's see what we can do.
What the hell took so long?!1?

T ltter

Ty - Ok, good job group. Take five.
sl (Oh thank god!
- !
[orati ‘
- I f
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area to get away from Crocomire Hunter's
endless droning. Ktook a bit to find enough.

Umimmm, let's see... how
to put this... delicately...

& e e
- ﬁTL ;‘ﬁ ]
Ithink | ken see me

feet through me hoots...

-
4

7

< oty

LT \

T4 OK everyone, on
the count of "go'.

s

S0... heen planning your attack on me for a
while, or was this more spur-of-the-moment?

i ple— L
Well excuuuuse ME for trying to make
polite conversation to pass the time.

wial

You are... ridiculously, ginormoushy ohese
heyond comprehension. I'm honesthly

10U DO know who you're talking to, right?

% o &
o ¥
Y¥ou ken't BELIEVE the
egony I'm in right now.

1063-1065

Yeah, whatever. Chase me if you don't like it.
HNow look, why not ditch the jar? That's gotta

THE JAR STAYS! I've hadl... things happen
inthe past. | don't like leaving the jar.
o mr « 1

-.‘f"'*'lb"-

.frﬂ:fl-".h-

Anyone? Little ‘elp?
Is anyone listening?

!!_.'.E!.'h_‘"i




Needs more planning

Much later...

Ok, we were able to get some wood from the
surface, so the plan is to simphy roll you over.
ey,

Strong glass

Approximately 50 meters away

I honesthy hope you don't actually think that you're

We've got minions digging away a chunk i
of ceiling an... whup, sounds like theyve
just about got it. Time for me to move.

=1

0K, good job guys, good jobh. Although,
should Mother Brain both live, and yet still
spare our lives, we may have to rethink the
lever position as well as weight needed.

HEY! Don't forget that you
turned me INTO this mess!

ITeellike I'd puke, if L had an orifice through which
to puke, and had injested something pukabhle.

If it makes you feel any
| better, he didn't really
like the dragging part.

Qohh, Mothah Brain's jah is demeged ?

Crikey, | should finally be able to

wrengle her good end propah now!
Well, let's have a test to find out,
shall we? Can you move your legs
even in the slightest right now?

1066-1068

Well... not 50 much "'move’ es ‘feel blinding amounts
of egony from"... but I'm shoah in a few minutes...

Yeah, good luck with that. Inthe
. hack to the issue at hand.

{[ Right, the death
part. Just give
me a minute, ok?
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A minor distraction

Ok, well... one way or another, you're screwed | A short distance away Several hours of travelling later

right now. I've gotta go check if any of the rest ...gotta find someone with an idea, gotta find... Man oh man, this is going to he EPIC! |
of the union hs any ideas. I'll be like... a minute. - Hey, did you hear the rumours?|jj Was WOHNDERING where the rest of the

= = i 1
Huh? No, but unless youve got an idea on union took off to. At Ing last... BOOZE!

how to move Mother Brain, | don't have time... ’ '_

' ) Word has it that Ridley might -

b
have booze flowing again! ; . m HI

RIDLEY! Word on the street is that you
have hooze again! Confirm for me that {l I have a BRUISE! | was yelling earlier that Kraid
good news that we all want to hear. & was screwing around and gave me a BRUISE, and
Damnit, AGAIN?I? Why does
everyone keep thinking that?

Oh for the love of... GUYS! FALSE AL ARM!
We've got a rumour-spreader to find and

Haaaah, I'm just screwing with you guys.
kmch. Yeah, no... he's still hone-dry.

Get your asses back in here and get drunk.

Damnit, don't DO that!

NEENE]

.f..

e

Py
1] Iy T T T T T

1
|
I I e A 5

3
=l

S L L I L ]

Although that green guy over there is a bit of Eh, wouldn't worry a_huut it. He trie!:l
Hell if | know. She buggered off a || @ wild-card. | don't really know what he'll do ! ] to attack, but shot his own leg. Twice.
while ago. Mo clue if she's near or || Sober, let alone drunk off his ass. He's a Space ALIENSH! | gotsh.... *hic* gotsh to killsh
far. Just drink awaythose fears. [| Pirate and listens to me for the most part... but ] dah ALIENSH. Shtop blurring yoursh- *hic*
| don‘t know about when he's hammered.
WOOH! Holy god damn, thah
. Ly shtuff has... has KICK to it!
i L S
1
13 e T Y e
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A bit late

S0 then... want a dr-

[ AUGH:!
PARTAY! :
0Oh hey, there you are... | was
MORE BOOZE! ] wondering when you'd show up.
ANOTHER DRINK! [ e

- =)
Ahh, the sweet sound o ,
of money has returned. e (g [Rivhoosh r

..Damn you and your... LOGIC!

n:[n:[n:[n:[n:[ll::[mi‘n:n

Ejefelelele=]asdamidn

That currently drunk-assed Space Pirate over 1 So it turns out his weird, wavy green heams Kinda |'-_£ ||-_£ I|_—|_

there was wondering why | wasn't serving | phased through the outside, hut triggered the door _—— r_'

drinks. | gave him the gist of the locked booze- i system from the INSIDE of the door itself. So yeah, = = E e
room, s0 he wants to have a crack at the door. | hello booze. The doors just stayed blue after that. A RI H '
- S0 wait... that means... [ LBl ¥
m— [ o
sighzvos, FEIFIFIFIFIFY

ey, Fi ' EEEEEE
8 mmmmmm GLGGEE

F—f'F—f'r—f'r—f'r—f'r—r A[STaTaTaTaTa ¥

-
-

Elsewhere still
Damnit, where the hell is everyone else that can Whelp... I've meneged to pull me leg bones beck
hold their alcohol. Then again... when a minion straight, so et least they won't heal crooked. [
that drink so fast. Now | only have mumbling |8 g::;;'}%g‘ﬁfgfhfnegm '"w“ﬁg;a;:ﬂm‘:eﬂ:y Now IS Just a mattah of waitin fobertomend. i Hey, yknow what'd be nice about
drunks and passed out minions to chat with. . . s now? Amything OTHER than this
i DON'T TOUCH MEH! Sorry... but et damn purple-ground sometime.
really, REALLY hurts to move even | HEH '
; i, . the slightest hit et the moment. |
: think | best just sit heah foh a while.
I e :
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Back to business

Several minutes of healing later...

0K... I've spent too much time waitin®
heah. It's just a scretch amavay... S0
1think | ken et least staht movin' along.
Fuhst, let's see if | ken staht crawlin®.

Still partying

Ok... ok... you can do this. Come on... the sooner
you do it, the sooner it's over with. Aaaaand...

AAAAAAAIUUUGGGGGGHHHHHI
WOW that sounded pretty agonizing.

Damn, anything screaming that loud
HAS to have died. Hey... mayhe what
Killed him will come here next!

COME HERE!
SN |\, TEVER YOU
P ARE, COME HERE!

OK, I've got precious little time before he wakes
up. Time to resort to what | dreaded would come.

Several more agonizing minutes later

OK... | meneged to get into a Kinda

crouchin® position. 1think the pain in
me legs Kinda numbed itself away...
50 | might be able to get someweah.

S0 weah was |. Oh yeah... don't hahm
othahs. Don't hahm othahs. Don't ha...

When I'm through with them, those minions
that forgot about me will know a whole new
definition of pain and unending torment.

agomy*

- *

Croc-hoy... still... asleep. Musn't... scream...
might... wake. So... mamy... glass shards!
Will... have to roll through... to escape...

WOOH! Man, absolutely NOTHING
can bring me down from THIS!
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Wakey, wakey

Ok, well... first things first, I've gotta get into a
new... me. Can‘t do much without the jar, and
while in agonizing pain. To the clonatorium!

Brunch

S0, what are the odds that you have some
Kind of water... or anything that | could use
to try to dilute the alcohol from my system?

Well, I've got... more booze. Drink up!
| think I'll pass.

Peace and quiet

Ugh... my head's Killing me. Well, |
should probably at least get word back
to home base that I've located Samus.

Yywyep... some Kind of customer-related
activity sure would be nice ahout now. Hell,
I'm getting so hored, I'm tempted to clean
the deep-fryer for the first time in forew-

_f. .

i ettt

But no, I've gotta clear mw head. I've REALLY

got to get back toresearching Samus, and see-
Ugh... man, that was some party.
How you holding up there, Jim?
Jim? Jimmy? Wake up, man.

o o~

e e

Well, at the bare minimum, the nice, quiet
walk is making my head throb less. As
long as | stay away from loud, annoying
noises, | should be tip-top in no time at...

Whup, to hell with that, it sounds like the first of the
inevitable hangovers has woken up. Hey greeny,
glad to see you didn't die of alcohol poisoning.
Oh god.... my head feels like a door
was slammed on it a dozen times.
g
e

el e el e

C'mon Jimmy... stay away from the
light! Shap out of it Jimmyd Oh god...
I think he might be... oh no! JIMWYI!

*x
L

4
I

*gronk*
)

el F OR THE LOVE OF GOD,
KILL US! PLEASE!!!!

*gronk*

II.
*gronk*

1078-1080

WWait, what? You let people drink enough
to die, AND let them get injured in your
har? What the hell do you call THAT#1?

Well, | call the end result the "brunch special'.
Aaaand that's when | just stop asking questions.
’

A -

I!I![I![!I!I_“;I[II!.[I![I![II[II[II[I![II[IF

Y know what, 1 think I'll just go outside,
vomit at the thought, and clear my head.
mm WHY?1?

! ;

mnﬂhﬂénﬁa'nnw

AAAAAHHHHHHM

Mental note... recommend
ohliterating entire planet. It
can only make things hetter.
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Shoulda heard him out

Well, let's see if this new, blinding headache can
avoid being a TOTAL loss. Do you know where Sa-

Just a little help

Elsewhere...

Ugh... crikey, thet's gotta he one of the most
painful sleeps I've hed since... well... ok, lest
night. But thet doesn't make it amy bettah.

UGH! Holy god man, you weigh a ton! Serioushy, |
gotta go get some more friends to help me here.

358

Well, beck to teachin' Moth- what the "ell?!? i
looks like she's escaped! She meneged to get
outta her jah end run off without me wakin® up.
"Ow asleep WAS I71? What else heppened?

ECK! CAHFUL OF ME LEGS! THET SMAHTS!
I'm trying to get more height! I'm not
exactly made to carry this much!

WHERE IS SAM-

I'd bettah give chase en- CRIKEY! Ok, thet didn‘t
feel all thet good. C'mon bones, you've hed HOURS
to "eal. I'm shoah | ken just walk off the stiffness.

Mow stop fidgeting, or else y-

Sl AAAUUGGHHI

1081-1083

g mk®
Ok, v'’know what? Screw

!gr'-n“k! this, have fun sitting there.

COME BACK!

*gronk*
1

Hey, | couldn't help but overhear you
umm... talking to yourself for some hizarre
reason. You need a hand by any chance?

Thenks, hut | think | Ken menege.

Are you SURE? Because your
legs were shattered like a cheap
glass all of like... a few days ago.

Ok, y'know what? 1think I'm going to go
find someone else to help me out here.
:-11,; ".'Ef": CRIKEY!
o K
¥... you all right? Is
amything broken?




Time for painkillers

Ok, easy does it. We've got
you this time Croc-hoy.

Crikey... the pain.

:ilt'.':j: ,

Making the job easier

Aight, fine, you're the hoss.
You heard the man, Eric.

S0, where are we hauling this guy?
¥'know, I'm not sure. He fell
in the pit before | could ask.
"q" L &
|'-‘- Hl
iill'.*ll

Just gimme a few
minutes end I'll
bhe ahle to walk.

And I'M telling you that despite being a friend
of the minions, you're an idio... oh, wait...
kick it into high gear for a minute, Eric.

Just trust me on this, we've ot
annoying stuff to avoid up ahead.

Dude... you just broke your legs... AGAIN...
all of about two minutes ago. There's no
way you're walking around amgime soon.

To the har! What this hoy needs is
a healthy dose of painkillers, and to
he passed out long enough to heal.

Yeah, I'll get right on that, pfft, no! | said
trust me... you don't want to he near there.

| know thet fellah, end | want to see
what thet OTHAH sound es! DOWWH!

4

Hi‘f 4, 2

"I 0 *'i

JUST DO ET!

Umm... | don't Know ahout you, but I'm Kinda
worried about the distinct lack of screaming.

Hah, we're not THAT high up. He'll just

be knocked unconscious from the pain.

Man, you're Kinda... apathetic about it.

Yeah, that's because | was hoping for this
outcome. Wy do you think | dropped him
instead of fhiying down? At least now he's
out-cold, and will shut the hell up s0 we can
take him to the bar. Now let's go get him
hefore those anhoying thmgs get any closer.

'gr:_mh':"‘

1084-1086
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A fair reward

Some time later

Ugh... weah em I? What
the "ell heppened?

You're getting charged five

dollars an hour for soaking up
valuable real-estate is what
you're doing. You're at the bar.

Gotta profit somehow

Wha- what the "ell heppened? Wy
em | at the bah? Weah's Gronky?

Take it easy, or it'll be a dollar a question. In
answer to your questions, hell if | know, a few
Rios dragged you here, and hell if | Know.

Ugh, well... I've got things to check out. Thenks
foh letting me rest up in yoah hah, Ridley.
Umm... you sure you should be moving?
From what I'm told, your legs were broken
like... THREE TIMES... twice TODAY!

Been busy

10 minutes later
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Oh, they's just exaggeratin’. One of those two
times was just being RE-broken... WEALD of
difference! |just heve to he cahful end not do
somethin’ like jump off the table heah. See?

Alright, whatever floats your boat.

...Been doing much... amgthing lately?

Umm... em | getting chahged yet?
Nnnnot guite, you haven't pissed me off enough.

OK, do you know weah the Rios went?
| heve to esk them what heppened.

| rewarded them for saving you.

GREAT! Weah ah they?

| gave them free unlimited slides on the
Super Happy Fun Slide. Incidentalby, would
you like a shack now that you're awake?

You disgust me, you know thet?
Well aware of it.

e e el e e e e o el

- 50... YOU planning on... Yknow... moving?

Yyyyeah, just a minute. Me legs is
Kinda... beahly holdin® me up right now.

Taking up a seating space is two bucks an hour.
| But the bah is empty!
Yet you're still making me money.
1

End theah we go... good es new.

Y'know... | know you heal fast and all,
but that's still pretty damn remarkabile.
Also... you owe me fifteen dollars.

Oh holy god, you're ridiculoushy boring. Why the
hell hasn't my hangover-crowd not come back to
drink away the headache? Where's ANYONE?1?

THAT'S THE PROBLEM!
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