The Legend of Starmen.Net

A fan-fiction by AmateurGamer

Long ago, there existed a legend held dearly by the Starmen.net community.  This legend told of the origin of our site, as well as the fateful encounter between its founders and their mortal nemesis.  However, somewhere along the way, this knowledge was lost.  And so, I shall retell the story, so that it may be remembered for ages (like one or two weeks, really) to come!!
-

The year is 1999.  Tomato and reidman are currently in the process of developing their future website, “earthbound.net”, (which would later be retitled to starmen.net).  After sending off some further information to reidman regarding the current “Mother for Game Boy Color” petition, Tomato was troubled by some furious knocking on his front door.  

Who could possibly be at the door at this hour? Tomato thought.  He cautiously roamed towards the doorway, and upon opening it, he was confronted by two serious-looking men in menacingly dark suits and sunglasses.  One of them had his arms crossed; the other had a dangerous weapon.  Realizing his predicament, Tomato tried to escape the grasp of the intimidating thugs.  But his efforts were thwarted; he had been hit over the head with a frying pan before he could react.
Several hours later, Tomato found himself waking on the floor of a mysterious, dark room which was lit by a sole light atop a small desk.  Beside the desk were a single chair, and two more seats opposite to it.  Sitting in one of these chairs was a man, whose face was hidden by the darkness, and behind him were the vicious brutes that had knocked him out earlier.  Surveying the area, Tomato noticed that his comrade, reidman, was alongside him.  

“Boys,” the man said in a loud, welcoming, yet ominous tone.  “Boys, please, take a seat.  I have a… request, to ask of you.”  The two slowly arose from their spots on the chamber’s floor and took seats across from the man.  “Well, well…” he said.  “Tomato and reidman, according to your online aliases, it seems that you two are the creators of an ‘EarthBound fan-site’ of sorts.”
Tomato wondered who this man was exactly, and why he found interest in their website.


“I am also aware that you two are planning to solicit a “Mother for Game Boy Color” petition via the Internet,” the man continued.  “Now, my simple request is that you both would… stop these efforts, at once.”
There was a pause.


“…I don’t know,” reidman finally replied.  “We’ve been working pretty hard on the site so far; how come you want us to stop?”  The mysterious man smirked uncannily in response.


After another pause, he said: 

“Let’s just say that I’m… concerned with the possible repercussions of EarthBound returning to the American market, and this petition is becoming a problem for my plans.  Anyways, I highly recommend that you two cease with this website of yours--”


“Sorry, but… that’s just not happening.” Tomato declared simply.  

The anonymous man laughed and crossed his arms in leisure.  Tomato noticed perspiration faintly forming and dripping delicately down his face as the large thug near the door tightened his grip on that very same frying pan that hit him earlier.  For some reason, he wished he could take back what he just said; these people were more serious than he had thought.

“Now, boys…” the man rose from his seat.  “I’m afraid there will be consequences if you choose not to heed my request.”  The two Mother fans glanced at each other in disbelief…
Suddenly, the man angrily slammed his hands on the desk.  Without any warning, the entire chamber was illuminated instantaneously, and the founders of starmen.net found themselves face-to-face with the future president of Nintendo of America, Reggie Fils-Aime, himself.

“I believe the time has come for me to mercilessly destroy this imprudent, unprofitable, EarthBound community!” the man thundered intensely.  “And you two FOOLS shall be my first victims!!”  

Tomato and reidman exchanged horrified, yet confused glances as Reggie laughed maniacally.

 “Now, prepare to DIE!!”  Reggie roared as he flung the desk to the side of the room effortlessly.  He subsequently grabbed reidman by his throat and prepared to trounce him with a single blow.  Reidman shut his eyes in terror as Tomato stood frozen in fear; all was seemingly lost…
But, alas; his body was not ready.

Relinquishing his hold on reidman, Reggie fell to his knees in pure exhaustion.  Breathing heavily, he vowed to resume his attack on the EarthBound community once he had reached his top form.  But, until then, Tomato and reidman were told to leave and go about their business for the time being.

And so, our courageous young heroes valiantly defeated Reggie Fils-Aime (technically).  But little did our heroes know that, one day, Reggie would become president of Nintendo of America, and secretly commence his ultimate plot to destroy starmen.net once and for all.  He would also adopt an outgoing, personable disposition, appealing to Nintendo fans across the country.  Fortunately, it would take Reggie a total of 8 years (until ’07) to finally get his body into shape.  Also of good fortune to us, whenever Reggie is asked about when he will finally get around to his plan to destroy starmen.net, he simply replies, “Not yet.”
The End
