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		Description

Equestria has been saved, and the space pirate menace is no more. Now all that is left for Samus is to wait for the federation diplomats, and enjoy her impromptu vacation. Provided no one touches her helmet.
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Twilight hummed to herself as she trotted across her bedroom, a book held aloft in her magic. Her room was immaculate as always, the tree library in perfect order, with the only exception being a small pile of books on her desk. That was to be expected however given how much research the young unicorn had undertaken since her most recent adventure had concluded.
This small mound of paper and print called to the mare, urging her to return to her studies, but she resisted that temptation. Twilight had a guest, after all, one that looked rather funny as she sat on the ground, her long legs draped over the side of the balcony. Taller than even an alicorn, the human rested her elbows on the railing and stared up at Canterlot, her features unreadable.
As always, she wore her helmet, the green v-shaped visor reflecting the light back and making it impossible to peer within. Even with no enemies in sight, and no danger present, the bounty hunter continued to wear her suit, though her gun arm had been disabled. Twilight couldn't help but pause and silently marvel at the strange creature before her, the alien nature of her appearance striking the mare.
Her crimson helmet was rounded, and fit onto a gorget that shared the same color, with the addition of two strange tubes. These, Twilight had been told, were to allow the bounty hunter to breathe in atmospheres that could be hostile, like the vacuum space. Her pressure-locked suit secured her against similar dangers, giving the hunter protection against extreme temperatures as well as weapon’s fire.
The sleek, orange, and yellow suit obscured most of the human’s features, though it seemed oddly organic in nature. Sporting three spikes that extended from the upper half of the hunter’s free arm, there were also small bulbs of yellow that were visible. In Twilight’s eyes, it looked like someone had stretched a second layer of orange across the underlying yellow of the armor.
Twilight knew from experience that it offered amazing protection, and gave the bounty hunter many abilities. Samus could leap higher than any pegasus, sprint for longer than an earth pony, and utilize skills that not even a unicorn could replicate. She could freeze her enemies and run faster than Pinkie Pie during a caffeine rush, among many, more violent talents.
Choosing not to think about her visitor's surprising capacity for murder, the unicorn trotted up to her and took a seat to the hunter’s left.
“Here's the book you wanted, Samus Aran” Twilight offered.
The hunter’s head turned, and Twilight immediately felt a white-hot spike of fear run up her spine. The instinct was old, and it told her that the creature before her was an apex predator of unimaginable power. It told Twilight to run, run until her hooves bled and she had crossed over the horizon, but the unicorn pushed that urge down into the pit of her stomach.
“You know you don't have to say my entire name,” Samus remarked in her slightly mechanical-sounding voice. “It's not like with you ponies, they aren't two parts of a greater whole.”
“I know,” Twilight hastily replied, placing the book into Samus’s free hand. “Old habits die hard.”
“Yes. Old habits,” Samus muttered, her gaze lingering on Twilight’s horn until the unicorn cut her magic.
Snapping the book up, Samus flipped it open and hastily looked away from her host, scanning the tome’s contents at a rapid pace. For a moment Twilight felt jealous of the hunter, and her ability to flip through a book recording all the information contained in mere moments. Then she reminded herself that such a skill was granted by the human’s visor, and thus a new idea popped into the mare’s mind.
“Say. You wouldn't happen to have another helmet like that lying around would you?” Twilight inquired. “Being able to record and review any book I’ve read at any time would be very useful.”
Samus chuckled, and snapped closed the book. “This one is rather… unique. Don't worry Twilight. I’m sure your scientists will be creating marvels like this in no time.”
“I must thank you again for that,” Twilight exclaimed. “Suddenly getting thrust into the galaxy’s attention because of that mean old space pirate really made me worry at first.”
“It still won't be easy. Even with the technological boost, I’ve given your people,” Samus remarked. “The federation is largely good, but that doesn't mean all humans are as well.”
“If they are even half as good as you then I’m sure we will have nothing to worry about,” Twilight proclaimed.
Samus shifted uncomfortably. “Yes, well. Not everyone is like me.”
“So you’re saying not every human could blow up a space pirate base, save Equestria. Then also manage to rescue the hundreds of ponies as well as the other creatures that had been kidnapped?” Twilight teased.
Samus chuckled. “I doubt there is a single human in existence that could manage such a feat alone.”
“Which is why it's good that you had our help right?” Twilight prompted.
Samus nodded, but Twilight got the feeling that she didn't totally agree. “You got lucky, you know. Most space pirates blow up the planet they are based on when they lose.”
“That's… barbaric,” Twilight murmured. “I mean I expected as much from a race that was willing to experiment on living, thinking creatures but that just seems a bit much.”
“That's space pirates for you,” Samus casually remarked. “They are nothing if not spiteful and cruel.”
Twilight hummed thoughtfully. “Do you think we’ll ever have to deal with them again?”
The hunter immediately shook her head. “I doubt it. Your far outside the galactic sphere of influence, and it was only by chance that sorry lot even landed here in the first place.”
“Still. It's too bad that they managed to send that message to this mother-brain lady. I would have preferred if we remained hidden from the galaxy at large,” Twilight murmured.
“Nothing to do about that now except prepare,” Samus exclaimed.
“I suppose. At least we’ll have you on our side when the federation diplomat arrives. You will stick around till then, right?” Twilight timidly inquired.
The hunter nodded slowly. “My word carries a lot of weight in the federation, and with no other calamities that need my attention, I have no excuse to leave. Besides, Equestria is rather nice, and it's been a long time since I’ve taken a vacation.”
Twilight watched as her guest ran an armored finger down a leaf as if silently marveling at something so simple. It made Twilight remember that her guest was a warrior, one that had spent almost her entire life fighting monsters. Twilight just wished more ponies appreciated the hunter’s company because she certainly deserved more friends. Rainbow Dash, herself, and a few of the others were a good start, but even Pinkie Pie avoided the hunter.
“Say, why were you interested in the rare creatures of Equestria anyway?” Twilight asked.
The bounty hunter shrugged. “Call it a tick of mine, but I have a need to catalog the strange flora and fauna of each world I visit.”
“You must have seen quite a few strange creatures in your journeys then. Could you tell me about a few of them?” Twilight inquired, pulling forth a pen and paper from seemingly nowhere.
“Sure. Just cut the magic please,” Samus replied.
“Oh uh sure,” Twilight muttered, placing the paper down on the ground. “Sorry about that. I keep forgetting that you’re not a fan of it.”
“It's quite alright, now where to start,” Samus hummed to herself. “The mellow, or mero as the locals refer to them, are interesting but you might like the sovas. Strange heat-loving creatures that have flame retardant hair on their backs, they-”

Rainbow Dash quietly slipped through the library until she reached the kitchen, where she spied a certain dragon. Who was humming to himself as he assembled a platter of sandwiches and an array of drinks. Though tempted to steal a few of the tasty snacks for herself, Rainbow Dash chose not to for once.
“Hey, Spike. Watcha doing?” she greeted, startling the dragon.
Spike let out a yelp and tossed the butter knife he had been using into the air, though thankfully it landed into the sink nearby. 
“Rainbow Dash? Holy crud, you scared me! Your lucky I didn't faint,” Spike proclaimed, a hand pressed firmly over his heart.
“Sorry, just practicing for a plan of mine. Speaking of which… I need your help,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, trotting up to Spike and grabbing him around the shoulders.
“Oh uh sure. With what though?” Spike murmured.
“Well, you know how Sammy never takes off her suit or even her helmet right?” Rainbow Dash began.
“Yeah, so?” Spike replied.
“Well, aren't you curious what's behind that weird green vee?” Rainbow Dash asked, squeezing the male around the shoulders. “I mean she's been here for weeks at this point. What's the deal with that?”
“You heard her. The air isn't good for her,” Spike replied, extracting himself from the mare’s grip.
“Pisha. Her and Twilight already figured that out ages ago. Equestria is the same as this kay two place that she comes from,” Rainbow Dash retorted, waving her hoof dismissively. 
“I mean I guess. But if she wants to keep it on then that's her business,” Spike retorted.
“Aww come on Spike. I have the perfect plan to see what's under that thing, and I just need a little bit of help,” Rainbow Dash pleaded.
“Nuh-uh, no way. That sounds really rude,” Spike exclaimed, arms crossed over his chest.
“You can't seriously say you aren't curious to find out. I mean what if she's a horrible space monster that's just pretending to be a human,” Rainbow Dash declared, throwing her hooves in the air. “You could be saving Equestria!”
“Now that seems silly. Why would she save Equestria from space pirates then?” Spike pointed out.
“They could both be bad. You ever thought of that?” Rainbow Dash retorted, jabbing a hoof into the dragon’s chest. “Or maybe it was all a ruse to get on our good side.”
“I don't know,” Spike murmured. “That doesn't sound right.”
“Aww come on,” Rainbow Dash whined. “All you gotta do is distract her for a bit while I hit this little latch thing I saw on the back of her helmet the other day. Think of it like a prank.”
“A prank?” Spike questioned.
“Yeah. Or like, unmasking a mysterious hero,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
“It is kind of spooky that she always keeps it on,” Spike whispered to himself.
“See? Exactly!” Rainbow Dash proclaimed. “If anything, we're helping her. I’m sure that once everyone sees how not scary she is then they’ll be her friend like we are.”
Spike nodded. “Alright then. So what do I do exactly?”
Rainbow Dash grinned “I’ll fly up behind her, while you just go in there and-” 

“I can't believe some of these creatures don't have magic. I mean one of them was able to float even while frozen solid!” Twilight exclaimed.
Samus raised a finger as if to respond, but stopped herself. “You know I never thought about it but that doesn't make a lot of sense. They could even support my weight too.”
Twilight sighed and shook her head. “Let's… change the subject. I feel like if we dwell too much on this that I’ll get a headache.”
“Yes. Let's,” encouraged the hunter.
“So… what do you think will happen to Equiss when the diplomats get here?” Twilight asked. “I know you touched on it before already.”
“A wildlife preserve, probably,” Samus exclaimed with a shrug. “Geologically speaking your planet doesn't really have any resources of note, nor do any of the other worlds or moons in the area. Other than a few curious scientists, you’re just too far out to make any attempt at colonization or mining worthwhile. Even then it will be years before they show up”
“Huh. That's… good to hear. I guess we really do have time to build up,” Twilight murmured.
The door to Twilight’s room opened, suddenly and Spike strode in with a platter in each hand.
“I believe your refreshments are here,” Samus pointed out.
Twilight blinked and turned around. “Ahh thank you, Spike.”
“It's no trouble at all,” Spike replied, setting the sandwiches and tea on a table Twilight had retrieved for them. “Are you sure you don't want anything special Samus? I could make you whatever you want.”
“No really, it's fine,” Samus hastily replied. “I’ve already eaten.”
“Hasn't it been like nine hours since you were on your ship though? You must be getting peckish by now,” Spike offered.
“It has been a while,” Twilight pointed out. “Are you sure you don't want something? I could send Spike to the grocery store if you’d like.”
“No really. It's fine,” Samus stressed, her mechanical tone carrying a strange clicking to it. “Human food is… different and I-”
“Wait didn't you say you had omelets and other egg-based items back on your homeworld? Spike makes a great breakfast burrito you could probably eat,” Twilight questioned.
“Well yes, but our chickens are different obviously,” Samus replied.
“Oh come on Samus. Relax just this once, and have a cucumber sandwich,” Spike offered, picking up one of the bite-sized snacks and wiggling it in front of the hunter’s visor. “It's good. I promise.”
“Please, I don't want to-” Samus’ words were cut off by a click followed by a sudden hiss of steam coming from her neck.
“Aha, I got you!” Rainbow Dash proclaimed, flying up and over the railing with Samus’ helmet tucked under a leg. “Now let's see what you… really… look like?”
The helmet bounced off the ground, joining a sandwich that had fallen from Spike’s grasp the second Samus’ face was revealed. A face that shared only the smallest passing resemblance with that of the humans that Samus had shown them in the past. Her head was slightly misshapen, and her golden hair gave way to reveal several masses of red, angry flesh that replaced chunks of her pale white skin.
It was her eyes that commanded the majority of the attention, however, as they lacked any visible lids or really any defining human characteristic. There was only a single mass of angry crimson in the middle of a field of black that glowed faintly in the afternoon light. The only thing close to a pupil was a twisted red spheroid from which extended dozens of tentacle-like appendages across her eyes.
The trio’s horrified focus quickly shifted when the hunter released an angry clicking noise from where her mouth should be. Lacking any visible bottom jaw, the creature sported a row of sharp pointed teeth between two three-inch long downward facing fangs. These large protrusions resembled the kind that the metroid’s sported in the images Samus had shown Twilight.
From along the creature’s jaw was a line of purplish-red flesh that extended back to where her ears should be, though where only flat skin was. Jagged lines extended up her face from this point, as if her human facade had begun to crumble, and was slowly falling away. Replaced instead by the horrifying mask of something truly alien.
Clicking rapidly, the hunter pounced on her helmet, and quickly slammed it back over her head, sealing it back into place. With the calm broken, Spike ran, Twilight froze, and Rainbow Dash leaped at the hunter with a battle cry on her lips. Samus was faster still, grabbing the dragon by the tail, tucking him under her arm, and then wrapping an armored hand around the pegasus’s face.
“Relax,” she whispered in a soft, metallic tone.
“Let me go you monster! I need to find my friend Samus and save her from whatever horrible scheme you’ve concocted you basement tier changeling!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, thrashing wildly in Samus’s iron grip.
“I’m not a changeling,” Samus stressed. “I’m… Spike, are you okay?”
The dragon went limp, his eyes rolling into the back of his head.
Twilight blinked rapidly, only now overcoming the sudden shock after seeing her assistant pass out. “Give him to me,” Twilight commanded, extending her forehooves.
Samus eagerly obeyed, releasing Rainbow Dash before depositing the comatose dragon into the unicorn’s grasp. “Is he going to be okay?” asked the hunter.
“Why would you care, ya damn dirty changeling,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, jabbing a hoof into Samus’s chest. “No wonder you never took off that helmet. You can't imitate a human at all.”
“I’m not…” Samus sighed and turned to Twilight. “What happened?”
“He… gets overwhelmed,” Twilight murmured, the unicorn casting a quick diagnostic spell. “That's why he doesn't come on more adventures with us.”
“Is there anything I can do?” Samus softly inquired.
“Not unless you can help his heart grow faster,” Twilight remarked with a chuckle, laying the dragon down into her bed.
“What do you mean?” Samus questioned.
Twilight sat back down across from the hunter. “His egg was dormant for too long, and this damaged him in a way that we can't quite explain. Heck, he wasn't supposed to live as long as he did, but I’ve made sure his growth is as slow as possible.”
“So that's why he's still small,” Rainbow Dash murmured.
Twilight nodded. “He needs to grow slowly, or else his heart will be too small and won't be able to support his longer legs, or stars forbid his wings.”
“He's alright now though right?” Samus pressed.
“He's fine. He just faints really easily,” Twilight answered.
Samus sighed. “That's a relief.”
“So are you going to tell us where the real Samus is now?” Rainbow Dash demanded.
“I am the real Samus,” the hunter replied.
Rainbow Dash snorted. “Bull-”
“Dash!” Twilight shouted. “She's telling the truth.”
“Bwuh?” Rainbow Dash muttered. “But you saw that face. She's not human.”
“And neither are we,” Twilight pointed out. “Now why don't we let Samus explain?”
Rainbow Dash worked her jaw angrily for a few seconds before sitting down and crossing her forehooves over her chest. “Fine, but I don't like it.”
“Thank you, Twilight,” Samus offered.
Twilight nodded. “Whenever you are ready.”
“Where do I even begin,” Samus muttered, drumming her fingers on the ground. “There is just so much.”
“What about that fake voice your using?” Rainbow Dash offered.
“It's actually my real one. Well, before I lost the ability to speak normally that is,” Samus touched her throat softly before letting her hand fall away. “I hacked together a replacement from all the recordings I’d made during my travels. It's not perfect, but it's at least my voice.”
“So you haven't always been quite so….” Twilight trailed off with a shrug.
“Monstrous?” Rainbow Dash added.
“Dash!” Twilight hissed angrily.
“It's fine,” Samus quickly interrupted. “I am a monster.”
“You are no such thing,” Twilight began. “You are a brave, gentle, and loving person who I am proud to count as my friend.”
“That's… very kind of you,” Samus muttered.
“So what happened then?” Rainbow Dash interrupted. “You said you weren't always like this right? Well, what happened.”
“To answer that I have to explain a few things,” Samus remarked. “For example, you know how I said I was trained from a young age by the Chozo right?”
Twilight nodded. “After your parents passed.”
“I was three when the training began,” Samus exclaimed. “I was taught how to fight, how to kill, and how to survive starting at an age where most humans are in kindergarten.”
“Woah, that's hardcore,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“That wasn't all though. This training also involved having my genes altered with Chozo DNA. This allowed me to use their technology, but also changed me,” Samus stood up slowly, revealing her towering height to the diminutive ponies. “I am nine feet tall. The majority of my species only grow a full three or four feet shorter than me.”
“So an average human would be about as tall as… Big Macintosh?” Twilight asked.
Samus hummed to herself. “About there, yeah. There are of course variants but by and large, they would be about that height.”
“So wait, these guys were bird people, right? Then why didn't you get a beak instead of those big fangs?” Rainbow Dash asked, waggling her hooves on either side of her muzzle.
“Rainbow Dash. Have some tact,” Twilight whispered.
“That came later. For now, all you need to know is that I initially found human speech difficult, as beaks can't make the correct sounds. I learned the Chozo language, which is what I’m speaking right now, as it doesn't require the speaker to have lips. It was only many years later that I even learned galactic standard with any degree of efficiency. Which is probably why my recording doesn't sound the most fluid,” Samus explained.
“So all humans don't sound like robots with low self-esteem?” Rainbow Dash questioned.
Samus shook her head slowly. “No, and the point I am trying to make is that I haven't been human since I was probably five years old. With the addition of Chozo DNA, I became something different, something stronger.”
“That's good,” Twilight offered somewhat awkwardly.
“They also gifted me with this suit, which has since become a part of me, but that wouldn't come until later,” Samus sighed and shook her head. “Sorry. It's been a long time since I’ve had to tell this story, and I haven't ever told anyone how it ends.”
“Go on. We’ll be patient,” Twilight offered.
“Thank you Twilight,” Samus muttered, running an armored hand over her head. “Now where was I? Oh right. So after I went through early puberty the changes became worse, but were still manageable. The odd feather here or there, my nails became very sharp, but nothing I couldn't handle.”
The hunter’s shoulders slumped. “During my travels, I was exposed to many mutagenic compounds and unpleasant chemicals but I was always protected. My suit and my enhanced DNA were able to filter them without lasting trouble, that was until I ran into the X parasite and everything changed.”
“Eww a parasite,” Rainbow Dash shuddered. “I don't care what Fluttershy says. Not every living thing is cute.”
“From the way you talk about it this X parasite seemed dangerous but I thought your suit was sealed against the vacuum of space. How could it have gotten in?” Twilight questioned.
“I was careless and hadn't properly maintained the seals in days,” Samus admitted. “I had been assigned to aid a simple biological research team operating on a small dead-end world that hadn't seen conflict in centuries. The wildlife was weak, and unused to human contact, but after I slew a seemingly normal hornoad, something emerged from its corpse.”
“Like a big writhing worm parasite?” Rainbow Dash pressed.
Samus shook her head. “It looked like a cloud of spores, or perhaps some sort of delayed eruption of gas and mucus. After it hit me I just assumed it was nothing and went about the rest of my mission. Little did I know that it had already infested me, and was attacking my body.”
“What happened?” Twilight murmured. “Were you okay?”
“I mean obviously not,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, only to receive a hoof to the shoulder. “Hey come on. We were all thinking about it.”
“You’re not wrong,” Samus admitted. “My Chozo DNA, and hardened suit helped protect me for a while, but after leaving the planet I slipped into unconsciousness and nearly hit an asteroid. My ship automatically ejected me, and thankfully the team I was escorting caught the automated distress signal shortly thereafter.”
The hunter released a raggedy sigh. “It was a truly horrific experience. I’ve been thrown into lava and acid but even they paled in comparison to what the X had in store for me. Heck, I’ve been fired into the depths of space without a suit and received poisonous bites that should have been lethal. None of that could have prepared me for what was coming though.”
“You don't have to keep going if you don't want to,” Twilight cautioned.
“No, it's fine,” Samus quickly exclaimed. “I just… don't have words for the pain I experienced. The closest thing I can think of is the Chozo word for mourning a loved one that has yet to pass.”
“But you weren't dead yet,” Rainbow Dash pointed out.
“There were points that I wished I was,” Samus admitted. “I could feel my organs shutting down one by one, and both my body and DNA were being twisted by the parasite, but I couldn't do anything to fight it.”
“I’m so sorry,” Twilight whispered.
“The federation saved me, and was able to operate before it was too late, but they had to surgically remove most of my suit,” Samus continued, running a hand down her chest. “Some parts they couldn't remove, as they had long since fused with my body. Even still this wasn't enough to get rid of the X, as it was already in my brain.”
“Then what happened?” Rainbow Dash asked curiously.
“They used DNA from a Metroid that I had saved years earlier in order to return the favor,” Samus answered. “Having yet another foreign entity’s genetic code added to my own seemed to do the trick, and without further mutation either. Those more drastic changes didn't occur for almost a week after I dealt with the X outbreak.”
Samus sighed, sitting back down and leaning back. “I realize now that I owed that Metroid my life twice over and yet although I had survived, I had been reborn as something different.”
“As… this?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Samus shook her head. “I’m sorry, my storytelling skills have always been poor. What I meant to say was that after being saved initially I left the station, but returned there shortly after when it was discovered to have been infested with the X.”
“But you saved them all right?” Twilight questioned.
Again, Samus shook her head. “There was no one left to save. The only thing I could do was detonate the station and eliminate the X before it could escape. Though I could not do so before I encountered what had become of my suit.”
“The parts that had been removed you mean, right?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Yes,” Samus answered. “I had just assumed that they had been incinerated, but evidently someone thought they were worth researching. That was until the suit got up and started walking again.”
“Spooky,” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“Was it the X?” Twilight questioned.
“It was, and it was somehow able to move like me, and use all my old suit’s upgrades,” Samus replied. “SA-X was a powerful and elusive foe who hounded me during almost the entire mission. Yet when the omega Metroid was about to strike me down, it returned in order to save my life and even the playing field.”
“Do you think it had developed some sort of rudimentary intelligence by then?” Twilight questioned.
“It had something, but defining it clearly is difficult. It's possible that whatever small part of me that was left inside of it activated upon seeing someone in need,” Samus shook her head. “Either way it doesn't matter. This organism had grown considerably at that point and when it died defending me I was able to absorb its essence, regaining what I had lost.”
“What like you ate it?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Samus chuckled darkly, the sound coming out as more of a series of raspy clicks. “No, I did not eat it. Rather I was able to take it into my body and integrate its skills much in the same way that the X parasite itself does.”
“Sounds like you are a lot like the X,” Twilight offered, only to wince. “I’m sorry that wasn't the nicest thing to say.”
“It's true,” Samus admitted. “I’m part Chozo, part X parasite, part Metroid, and one tiny shred of my DNA is probably still human.”
The hunter shook her head. “What I was trying to say was that when I took in this creature I gained its powers, but also its memories. It was then that I realized it wasn't just a small mindless X parasite that I had absorbed. This thing had been on its way to becoming a full person.”
She held out a hand, twisting the appendage slowly as she inspected it. “So much genetic material was bound to have an effect on my biology, though in my arrogance I had assumed it would be negligible.”
Rainbow Dash scoffed. “That's not that crazy of an assumption. I mean you dealt with all that other stuff without issue right?”
Samus nodded slowly. “I suppose so. Either way, it took a while for all of this material to be fully integrated into my body, but when that finally happened I changed once again.”
“Has anything good come of it?” Twilight questioned.
“I’m stronger, faster, and more resilient than ever, but it's mostly downsides,” Samus answered. “I can't even eat normal food anymore. I need to consume energy to stay alive, energy like the magic you throw around so often.”
“That's why you don't like me casting spells around you,” Twilight realized.
“Wait, so is that why you need to keep your energy levels high?” Rainbow Dash asked. “I remember you saying something about your E tanks running low.”
Samus nodded. “It does.”
“Wow… that was certainly quite the story,” Twilight murmured.
“It's all true,” Samus stated sternly.
Twilight raised her hooves defensively. “I didn't mean to insinuate that it wasn't. It was merely… taxing just to hear about.”
“Yeah, no wonder you seem to freak everyone out... You’re a total bad flank!” Rainbow Dash proclaimed. “Not as cool as me obviously, but you’re close.”
Samus chuckled. “I appreciate the vote of confidence, Rainbow Dash.”
“Heh no problem,” Rainbow Dash replied.
“You don't need to keep the helmet on to survive do you?” Twilight asked.
Rainbow Dash lurched into a stand. “Oh dang. I didn't even think of that.”
“No,” Samus quickly interjected. “I just haven't shown my face since… the change, and I’d appreciate it if you didn't tell anyone.”
“Well I for one think you should leave it off,” Twilight proclaimed. “You aren't that scary.”
“Pfft we’ve seen things a million times freakier than you,” Rainbow Dash added.
Twilight sighed. “Rainbow, you are not helping.”
“Are… you sure?” Samus whispered.
Rainbow Dash scoffed. “Hey Twi, you remember fighting those fish monsters a few months ago?”
“Uh yeah,” Twilight agreed. “The ones with all the tentacles on their faces?”
“Yeah them. They were like way worse than Samus right?” Rainbow Dash added.
“I still don't think this is a helpful line of discussion, but yes,” Twilight replied.
Samus sat there quietly for several seconds before sighing. “I suppose it would be nice to see the stars again with my own two eyes.”
“I promise no one will freak out,” Rainbow Dash declared.
Samus looked from unicorn to pegasus and back again before sighing. “Alright, but just remember I can't talk without the helmet on.”
“I’ll use a translation spell. Don't worry,” Twilight quickly added.
The hunter nodded before reaching back and releasing the seal on her helmet, which she carefully pulled aside. This time the ponies saw not the terrifying visage of some alien monster, but a scared and scarred woman that had been through a lot. Setting aside the mask she had worn for so long, Samus awkwardly watched as her companions continued to smile back at her.
She had been sure that their expressions would have morphed into ones of horror and fear, yet they continued to grin at her. Even as the seconds ticked by, and their bravery was tested, the ponies continued to meet her horrifying gaze. Samus felt her hearts swell, and for a moment she felt accepted for the first time in a long time.
Then Spike walked in.
“Oh my gosh, it's true! It wasn't a nightmare!” Spike exclaimed before promptly falling flat on his face.
Twilight sighed and ran a hoof down her face. “Gosh darn it, Spike.”
“I’m sure after you explain what happened he’ll be fine,” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Samus smiled as best as her altered features could allow and for some reason, she believed the pegasus.
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