Chapter 3: Enter the Madame 

Link raced through the busy streets of Kakariko, making sure to see that Moosh wasn’t trampled; the whole town was in a festive mood with street preformers, parades, and other such things in preperation for the ceremony. As he was nearing the edge of town, he noticed a little shop that he didn’t rcognize. The shopkeeper (presumably) suddenly emeged, and beckoned him to come. He was late, and needed to get to his Grandpa, but he was taught not to be rude, so at least he was going to excuse himself properly before leaving. 

As he apraoched, he observed the woman; he definately didn’t recogninze her. “She must have just moved into town”, he thought to himself. Her appearance was almost imposing, her total being definately foreign, no other Hylians dressed in such extravegant looking attire. Interestingly enough, her ears were not visible. She was dressed in layers and layers of clothing, with an extrodinarily large hat. Moosh suddenly began to growl at the woman. A quick glare from the shopkeeper, and Moosh fell silent. “That’s funny, Moosh never growls at anyone” he said, more to himself than anyone else. 

“Well, well, well. Off to the temple I see.” A bit startled, Link replied as qiuckly as possible without looking stupid. “Uh. . . yeah.” Didn’t work - she was still there. 

“A very important time indeed for Hyrule. Alow me to introduce myself. I am Madame Moda. I have come to this small village quite recently, and have traveled here from a far away island.” A little too much information than he thought necessary, Link thought. “Pleased to meet you.” He tried to put on his most sincere smile. He then noticed her face. It was angular enough to be Hylian, but her complextion looked much too dark. Gerudo perhaps. But no, that thought didn’t seem to satisfy his mind. 

He tried to remember what the Gerudo looked like. In the distant past, it would have been unheard of such a young boy knowing what a Gerudo even was, let alone what one looked like, but that was the past. In the present, they often frequented the town on their so called “Boy Hunts”, and he remembered how he and his friends used to watch them from the second story windows of the Inn. They weren’t uncommon in the village, but they were a sight to look at all the same. “And they were a lot hotter than this weird lady” he thought to himself. The Madame’s mouth twitched. “Huh?” was all Link could say, a little too loudly appearently. “Did you say something?” asked the Madame, yet he could swear that she knew what he was thinking anyway. “Oh, nothing.” was all he could manage. 

“Good. Now young travler, welcome to my shop”, as the Madame continued she pointed to a sign above that said ‘Madame’s’. 

“Here you will find many useful items. Like over here you will find a Dream Catcher, and here an item that keeps away bad spirits. . . .” Link tuned her out as she continued. He was beginning to get annoyed at how she was tryinjg to sell him things that didn’t even look like a Goron would buy. He was about to just leave when she said “Not so fast young Link.” 

“How do you know my name?” 

“You told me of course. When we were introducing ourselves.” She said this a little too fast, betraying her nervousness. 

“I never told you anything.” His eyes squinting accusingly. 

“Of course you did! I told you my name, and where I was from, and you told me about your dog Moosh, and you living at the Inn, and your crazy Grandfather!” Sweat was now showing. 

“No, I didn’t! How do you kn-” 

She suddenly reached into a pocket, an obvious attempt at diverting his attention. From the many folds of her robe, she brought out a mysterious pendant. “Take this enchanted item, young Link. It plays a mysterious lulaby, from the quests before. It will give you luck from the Goddesses on your coming quests.” Link stared at the gold chain, suddenly entranced at it’s visage. The pendant, unlike anything else seen, was authentic looking, and he was starring quite obvously for who knows how long. He was about to decline when he was brought back to consciousness by the womans voice. “Dreams are a mysterious thing, aren’t they? They can tell you about who you were, or who you will be. Or in you’re case, about who ‘she’ is. . . .your destiny. . .” 

Link was thoroughly confused, he was about to pursue the subject when he was startled by a quick movement on the woman’s hat. “Umm. . .Madame, you have something in yo-” The Madame cut him off, reaching her hand up into her hat. “Oh, this old thing.” She lifted up a green reptilian looking creature; one that he had never seen before. It was rather tiny, maybe a foot tall; he noticed it had a chain around its neck, and was tied somewhere to the Madame’s hat. “Chibi Yoshi doesn’t cause too much trouble. Now, take the pendant, before you are late. You don’t want to keep your Grandfather waiting, do you?” Link hesitated for a second. “Don’t worry, think of it as an introductory gift, a pleasantry if you will. . . It’s on the house!” The Madame smiled down at him. He reached his hand out, and the pendant seemed to float down into his hand. He remembered what the Madame had said earlier, and was about to question her again, when he looked up, and saw that the shop, the Madame, and the Chibi Yoshi were. . . gone! ”WHAT?!”, he gasped. He didn’t bother trying to find any answers, just shoved the pendant in his pocket and ran as fast as he could. Moosh was by his side, whimpering. 

“I really need to stop waking up so late. Come on Moosh! We wasted enough time!” Link and Moosh race off up Death Mountain, to the Temple. 

--------------------------------------------------------- 

The Madame watched Link race up the trail; she was standing in a shadowed alley. A voice pierced the unusual silence of the otherwise boistrous ambience which filled Kakariko Village at mid day. 

“Hiss! I thought that stupid mutt would never leave!” 

“Chibi Yoshi, you should be kind to those more intelligent than you” was Madame’s almost rehearsed reply. 

“Speaking of rehearsed, I told you that we should have practiced this! You almost blew our cover!” The Lizard now appearently upset, yelled at her. 

“I blew our cover?! What about you! I could hear your mumbling. Luckily, the boy is naive, and didn’t notice! But next time, you should be quiet.” 

“Fine, fine! Blame the lizard. It’s always the reptiles!” Chibi Yoshi began to sulk. 

“By the way, have you seen Derdekea? She was supposed to bring in my shipment of ‘enchanted items’. I’m surprised the boy didn’t see right through those fakes of yours!”, the Madame attempted to cheer the lizard up. 

“He didn’t?! What a loser!” the little green lizard snorted. 

The Madame, now irritated at the pompous reptile, decided to be a bit more cruel. “Actually, he did. He just didn’t want to say anything to be polite, something that you should learn!” 

“I will ignore that last comment, and pretend that you don’t exist!” 

“Go ahead! I don’t need to feed yo-” 

“Uh oh.” The Yoshi interupted without carring about the last comment. 

“What” 

“Derdekea is on the same trail as Link! Should we warn her?” The Lizard almost sounded worried. 

“Unlike some of us, she can take care of herself.” The Madame trailed off. “We need to set up this ‘Madame’s’ as soon as possible. People may begin to notice the long term affects of Temporal Manipulation. 

“Poopy” 

--------------------------------------------------------- 

Link continued up the trail, and finally remembered about the pendant. He pulled it out and opened it. Upon seeing it's content, he almost fainted right there. It conatined the image of the Woman in his dreams. Much younger of course, but it was still unmistakably her. A soothing mysterious melody filled the air. A luluby perhaps. But Link had had enough odd things for the day, and quickly snapped it shut. 

As he continued up the trail, he noticed a woman in white robes walking down the mountain. "What is it with these woman today?" he thought to himself. He could swear that he saw the woman smirk from far away. He felt an odd sense of de-ja-vu. 

The woman was beautifal. In no sense was she young, but she still had a surrealistic beaty, that seemed beyond hormonal attraction. As she walked past him, he could almost see that she was floating. A chill ran up his spine. He dismissed any thoughts about her, and ran the rest of the way up to the temple. 

Chaper 4: Selfish Demandings 

A cloaked figure trekked across the frosty grass and stiff mud of Lake Hylia’s shore. He was soaking wet, and seemed to carry himself as if he was unaccustomed to walking. He rounded a few rocks and came up to the doorway of the Lakeside Laboratory. He looked around for anyone who may be watching, and pulled his cloak tighter. Then, he punched down the door and stormed into the small house like a hurricane. “Astrius! Rid me of your curse! You lied to me! I shall have thy head!!!” 

“Please! Please! There is no need for such unpleasantness.” A calm, old voice said. 

“There is more than enough need for ‘unpleasantness’ you demon,” the man said through gritted teeth. 

“You will not speak such of my grandfather! He is a noble man of science!” A harried young voice said. 

“Astrius, what is this wench?” The man said, disgusted. 

“This is my granddaughter, Serella, and I will not have you calling her a wench under my own roof!” The old voice stepped out of the shadows of a corner. He was an old man, a very old man. His eyes were like small nails used to hold up his sagging skin. He had an appearance as if he were held together by strings and moved like a performer’s puppet. “Serella is very dear to me. She is my last remaining heir, and I am teaching her all I know.” Astrius said. 

“More than I needed to know Astrius.” The figure said. 

“What have you come here for Palous? I was under the pretense that I had rid myself of you.” 

“You can never rid yourself of me old man.” Palous stepped forward. 

“You will remove your shoes!” Serella shouted. Palous stared coldly at the girl, though it was hidden under his dark hood. Serella quivered and stepped behind her grandfather. Nonetheless, Palous new that while Astrius was not one for rituals, he was one for tradition. He removed his boots from beneath his cloak. Before the material fell back over his feet, black scales could be seen where skin should have been. 

“I ask again Palous, what have you come here for?” Astrius said, seemingly aggravated. 

“You know all too well what I am here for. You told me I could control it! And now look at me! LOOK AT ME!!!” Palous threw his hood back and a jolt seemed to run through Astrius. Serella, on the other hand, remained oddly calm. Palous noticed this. 

What the two saw was astounding. Palous had the rough deep brown skin of a Goron. His eyes were the wide blue of a Zora, his hair the red of a Kokiri. His features were long and angled like a Gerudo; it was as if he were a combination of every Hyrulian race. Serella seemed to whisper something to her grandfather. 

“Astrius, look at me. I am the opposite of what you were supposed to make me! Ultimate spy my gut! I demand that you reverse this! Either rid me of your meddling or put it under my control! You do not want to suffer my wrath!” Palous was howling now. His voice had all the depth and echo of a Goron and the screeching wail of a Zora. Once again, Serella whispered something to her grandfather, 

“You do not seem to be in the position to be making threats. And even if you were, your condition seems to have take your ever so potent wrath down a notch Palous,” Astrius said pompously. 

“Oh is that so? Perhaps I should make myself more clear, Astrius” he seemed to hold on to his name longer than normal, his tone was dry. “If you do not comply with my demands, I…” 

“You’ll what?” Astrius spat. Serella was seemed nervous. She whispered to her grandfather again. Palous took special notice in this, and he suddenly looked surprised. 

“Heh heh. I’ll kill your precious granddaughter here.” Astrius’ eyes widened. He looked to Serella, almost questioning. But before Astrius could mouth his next sentence, Palous had stabbed him through the gut. Astrius’ eyes widened, and there was a bright flash. When the room returned to normal, a bloody Serella was lying on the floor, eyes wide, and Astrius was standing where Serella had been. His eyes were narrowed and dark. 

“You may be a scientist, but you are no actor,” Palous grinned. 

“So you killed her. I could easily care less,” Astrius said. 

“Is that so? How would an old man like you come across a granddaughter?” Palous inquired. 

“I was not always the old hermit you see before you. I was once a noble Hylian guard. I’m out on a mission, forty years later, I’m here, and I find that I had made my legacy without knowing it.” Astrius laughed. 

“You horror. I suppose it was a whore as well?” Palous accused. 

“My memory is for numbers and formulas, not these such matters,” Astrius avoided. 

“Fine, but you do know it would be all too easy for me to kill you here and now don’t you?” 

“Yes, but I do believe I’ll be of more value alive. To you in particular.” The scientist said. 

“True. Now I implore you Astrius, prove your worth.” 

“Fine. Tell me what is wrong.” 

Palous then began to retell his story. He had been a Sheikah, had been. When the Royal Family disbanded the Sheikah, he had gone into hiding. It was forbidden, by order of the King, to practice the Sheikah Arts, but it was all Palous had. He told of how he had come across Astrius’ laboratory. Astrius knew that the King was foolish to outlaw an entire culture, and agreed to help Palous by giving him a special ability. Through a combination of sorcery and chemistry, Astrius gave Palous the ability to become whoever he killed. Palous then set out to kill a member of each race, making him the ultimate spy. He combined the souls of several members of each race. By doing this, he not only had the ability to create a compilation of the creatures, forming an original person, but he could become one of several well-known or important character as well. But it had all gone wrong. 

“The first few months were fine. I had established myself as a traveler in each race, and made sure they knew I expected my privacy. I was as much a Hylian as you are, Astrius.” 

“Yes, all of that was intentional. But why have you returned and killed my granddaughter?” 

“Because something is wrong with the transformation. I can’t control it! Imagine this. I was swimming to a church in the Zora’s Domain, and my gills suddenly were gone! I was miles underground in the Goron Caverns, sitting by a volcano, and my skin suddenly became the wood of a Deku!” 

“So you can’t control yourself? That is hardly a problem I can fix Palous. It sounds more like a problem for you to fix for yourself.” 

“I will not stand for your humor Astrius! How can I control this? What’s wrong with me?” Palous was shaking with fury. 

“Fine, I’ll see what I can do.” Astrius seemed aggravated with him. Serella flopped to her back; she had been on her side. “Can’t we get rid of that?” Palous asked, gesturing towards Serella’s corpse. 

“I don’t think I can bring myself to do it,” Astrius admitted. 

“Fine, I will.” Palous picked up the cadaver by its neck and tossed it in the small pool at the end of Astrius’ lab. A school of sharks devoured it quickly. “Now…” 

“Yes, I’ll see what I can find in my books. I may have an idea.” 

“And what am I to do until then?” 

“Sleep here for the night, I should have something by morning.” Astrius seemed as if he had to force himself to say this. He obviously didn’t want Palous staying at his laboratory. 

“And how am I to know that you won’t kill me in my sleep?” Palous inquired. 

“Why Palous, am I to take this as a representation of your mistrust?” 

Link walked up the steps to the Temple. He had been sweating the rocks of Death Mountain for what seemed like hours, or even days. And now, tired as he was, he was forced to carry this and that for his grandfather. He wasn’t allowed to take a break either, as was his grandfather’s punishment for his lateness. “You should know that I had a vision of you, Link.” Link’s grandfather was dead serious. 

“Oh really.” Link rolled his eyes. He put about as much faith into his grandfather as he did anything else. 

“A strange man with a hog’s body was attacking you and your friends. You were older than you are now, and had a mighty sword and shield,” Link’s grandfather continued as if he hadn’t heard Link’s response. 

“That’s very interesting Grandfather.” Link humored. He decided against telling his grandfather of the sudden shiver that fell down his spine. “How could we have had the same experience?” He thought to himself. Perhaps his grandfather would have had a clearer image; maybe he could fill in some of the gaps in Link’s dream. “What did my friends look like?” He said, trying not to sound interested. 

“Well, two were fellows I had never seen before. But the girl…” Link’s eyes shot wide open. 

“What? What can you tell me about the girl?” said Link, dropping his cover of apathy. Link’s grandfather noticed this with a grin. 

“She was none other than…” But before he could finish, the door to the backroom of the temple they were in shot open. 

“Urius! Return what you stole from my servant!” A large woman stampeded into the room. Link nearly fell over when he recognized her as the woman from the ‘Madame’s’ building. 

“I…I have no idea what you’re talking about.” Link’s grandfather responded. Link was disappointed that he would not hear about the girl from his dream. 

“The Book Urius, give me the Book.” The Madame demanded. The little pet on her hat was scowling at Link’s grandfather through one eye. The other was swollen shut. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 
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Chapter Five: By the Book 

Urius’s face showed no emotion, but he began to sweat. “I know not what book you are referring to,” he said calmly. 

“Don’t play dumb with me you old coot!” the Madame fumed. “You know exactly what Book I’m talking about!” 

Urius stepped forward, matching the Madame’s angry gave. “And even if I did have The Book, what makes you think I’d give It back to you?” 

The Lizard’s tongue shot out of its mouth, quickly licking its wound. It fidgeted around on Madame’s hat, sensing the anger that its master was trying to suppress. 

“I have spent years trying to uncover That Book,” the Madame said through clenched teeth. “It’s my rightful property now.” 

Urius scoffed. “The Book belongs no more to you than It does to anyone else alive. Especially considering what you planned to do with it, Moda.” Link was surprised that his Grandfather knew this odd woman by name. Could that be how she’d known all those things about him before? 

“After all the energy I’ve poured into finding That Book, I WILL have it! If you think for one moment that I’m letting It go now that It is finally within my reach you are horribly mistaken, old man. Now tell me where you have It. I know for a fact that you do.” 

“Oh, is that so?” Urius mused. “And how is that?” 

“The last person to have That Book was my servant; I know for I saw it in her very hands last time I spoke to her. And yet just now she’s returned to me empty handed.” 

“And so you begin to accuse me? Ah what proof that is,” Urius said boldly. 

“Oh, she told me that she gave it to you Urius,” the Madame replied with a slight smirk. Urius had no reaction except for the fact that he began to sweat a little more. “It took some doing, but I was able to…extract the information from her.” 

Urius stood silent for a moment. “Well,” he said thoughtfully, “I guess that’s that.” 

“Good,” Madame Moda replied. “Now give me The Book and I won’t have to get ugly.” Link tried to hold back from laughing at that remark. 

“I may have The Book, Moda. But let me tell you this,” the old man stepped close to the Madame. “You can tear this entire temple apart, but I can promise you that you will never find It. There’s no point in you even trying, so why don’t you just give up?” 

“Oh, it never hurts to try,” Madame said with a smile. “And I will have that book.” Her expression turned sour. “Just you wait.” The Madame turned around and proceeded out of the room, as the lizard on her head stuck out its tongue at Link and Urius. Her footsteps echoed into nothing on the hard stone floor. 

Link was speechless for a few seconds, trying to make some sense of what all had just occurred. “Grandpa? What, what was all that about?” 

“Listen to me Link”, said the old man as he put his hands on Link’s shoulders. “If you ever come in contact with that woman again, avoid her at all costs. She is not to be trusted. Do you understand?” 

Link blinked and shook his head. “No, no. I don’t understand anything that’s going on Grandpa. What, what’s all this about some book? Why is it so important?” 

“Hmmmm…” Urius hummed in thought. “To you with little faith, it may mean nothing.” 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Link said offensively, pulling away. 

“I will tell you about The Book, but you may not believe. Sit down.” Link raised an eyebrow and sat down on the cold floor. “Long ago,” Urius began, “when magic still roamed this land freely, there were a great many number of battles across Hyrule. The Greatest of Evils versus the chosen Champion of the Goddesses. You may have heard of some of them before, how with a sacred blade, The Hero vanquished the darkness from the world and everything was made new.” 

“Yeah, I’ve heard that fairy tale,” Link said unenthusiastically. 

“That legend is truth,” Urius continued. “That very legend and the all of the events leading up to it are documented in a book, a very sacred book.” 

“So what, it’s just some sort of religious thing?” Link asked confused. 

“No Link, it is much more than that,” his grandfather said gravely. “Contained within that book are the voices of the Goddesses themselves. Everything is described in That Book, everything that was, and is, and will be. You, me, this temple, that fiendish woman, everything. And everything that is to come, including the Final Confrontation of Evil.” 

“Everything? You mean everything as in EVERYTHING? That’s impossible. How big is this book anyway?” 

“Oh, it is not big. But it contains an infinite amount of knowledge and wisdom. And in the wrong hands…” 

“Ok,” Link said standing up. “I think I get this. But why do you have it?” 

Urius sighed. “You saw a woman heading for town on your way here, correct?” Link nodded. “That woman gave me a book, saying that even though she knew her master would be enraged, she dared not see the consequences of her misusing That Book.” 

“But if it’s just a book, I mean, all you can do is read from it.” 

Urius shook his head, “If only it were that simple. For that book is the easiest way to find the way to the Triforce—” Link rolled his eyes. Out of all the legends about the Goddesses, he found the Triforce myth hardest to swallow. “—or even to resurrect the Evil One himself. I don’t know what that wretch would use The Book for, but I can be certain that her intentions are not virtuous.” 

Link had believed about as much of that as he believed anything else Grandpa had ever told him. Urius could see that Link wasn’t particularly enthralled by his words. 

“Now,” he said, “No more lying around, eh? It’s getting late, and there is still much to do.” Link sighed and picked up what he had been carrying before the Madame stormed in. He was putting it in place when he remembered that Grandpa was about to tell him about the beautiful girl before the not-so-beautiful woman had showed up. 

“Hey Grandpa, what were you saying about—” He turned to look, but His Grandfather had left the room. “Bah, I’ll just ask him later.” And the boy went back to work. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

The sun was hanging low in the sky by the time Link had finished all of the preparations for the ceremony the following day. He wiped the sweat off his brow and breathed a sigh of relief. If only he didn’t have more work to do when he got home… 

Before he left, he decided to see if he could get his Grandfather to explain who the young woman in the dream was. He gazed into the pendant again for a moment to remind himself of how beautiful she was. “Hey Grandpa!” he called. “What was that about that girl from the dream that you were going to tell me. And how did you know that strange woman anyway?” He waited for a response. He heard none. “Grandpa?” Link checked another room. And another. He searched through every room in the temple, but his grandfather was no where to be found. Suddenly, off to the back of the temple he heard Moosh barking. Link ran in to se what was the matter. Moosh was growling at a strange hole in the floor that hadn’t been there before… 

“Where did this come from?” Link whispered to himself. It was a large square hole that had been covered by one of the floor tiles. Link peered down and saw a staircase leading down into the darkness. 

“Grandpa?” he called. His voice echoed in the darkness… 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

SUMMARY 

After a breif argumant over a stolen book between Urius and Madame Moda, Link inquires about the book. Urius tells him about the ancient writing that contains even the voices of the Goddesses. Link doesn't believe him (big surprise there...). 

At the end of the day, Link goes searching for his Grandfather, only to find the temple empty, and a strange tunnel leading down into the darkness... 
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Chapter 6: The Legend 

“Have you heard? Have you heard? There have been many sightings of UFO’s these past few days!” 

“UFO’s? What’s that? Is that something like a BLT?” 

Two silohouettes of young women are seen talking on the side of a wall. The first one, A, was getting upset at her counterpart’s ignorance. 

“No you idiot! Not a sandwhich! UFO’s! Unidentified Flying Objects! Flying Saucers! They were seen flying around these past few days!” She yelled at her friend, who’s name was appearently B. 

“No need to be so rude A. Oh, did you hear that there was almost a brawl at the site of the old Great Fairy Fountain?! They say she sleeps there you know! Ioncically, she will awaken only at the sound of a lulaby.” 

“Whoa, she mus have some messed up psychological issues!” replied A, laughing too hard to understand very well. 

“They say that the Book of Durak was involved.” continued B, appearently not listening to A. “So, what will our valient knight do now?” They both burst into giggles. 

The two both begin chanting in unison: “Have you heard? Have you heard?” 

--------------------------------------------------------- 

“Derdekea!” 

The single word of unimaginable rage spat from Madame’s lips as she stormed into the “shop”. Passing by the obviously fake and gaudy merchandise and the typical old wooden walls, she instead went to a mural hanging in back of the counter. Pressing her hand to an unseen switch, the mural suddenly glowed and turned transparent. She stepped into an inner sanctum, the barrier becoming tangible as she passed through. The room was totally foreign and alien, the walls seemingly metal and flesh, veins of energy throbbing to a rythem of life. Instruments and objects littered the spacious cavern, a subtle fountain in the chamber held a strange looking glowing green mass which almost looked like the controls of a vessel. The woman who the Madame addressed was sitting serenely off to the side, eyes closed as if listening to some unheard melody. Her long golden brown hair fell gracefully to below her waist, a perfectly smooth mass with the consistency of silk. She wore a simple white robe with a cloak attached to the shoulders, a hood concealed behind her neck. 

“What do you require of my presence?”, a voice so soft yet melodious and piercing seemed to waft from her lips, her eyes still closed as if in trance. 

“What the hell do you think you think you’re doing?!”, the Madame growled. 

Eyes still closed, Derdekea turned her head slightly toward the Madame. “Such profanity is not accepted in my presence.” 

The Madame gritted her teeth. “Why did you let that man have the Book?” ever so strained her voice did sound. Ignoring her question Derdekea continued to talk. “I heard that you refered to me as your servant. Such liberties you take when you talk about me.” 

The Madame glared at her. 

“Let me remind you that I am here of my own volition and consent.”, she countinued, “Let me also remind you that it is only my will which is tolerating your arrogance, and that you have no power over me.” She now opened her eyes, causing the Madame to step back unconsciously. 

The eye was like a vortex, an entirety of a typhoon, seeming to draw everything into its vastness; luminous and ambiguous, glowing with the knowledge of ancients. The Madame tried to match Derdekea’s gaze, but was met by the perfectly spaced eyes, looking back at her with all of the knowledge and wisdom of time in their almost terrible beauty. 

The Madame quickly recollected herself and just stood there silently. Chibi Yoshi broke the silence with his little raspy reptilian voice. “Um, can I get off of this chain? It is very uncomfortable. The black eye doesn’t help much either.” Madame, knowing that she can’t challenge the other woman, channeled all her anger at the unfortunate reptile. “No! Stay there until you die!”. 

“But I need to defecate!” was all the Chibi Yoshi said. The Madame practically ripped the lizard out of her hat, and threw him across the room. The little Yoshi giggled to himself, and crawled away. 

“Fine Derdekea. Then just tell me why you gave himk the book, if you were the one who let me find it.” Madame again focused on the woman. 

“I simply let allowed you to find the Book of Durak. I must admit that you are not as vile as you once were, and you are not evil. You just fail to realize the repercussions of your actions. After I let you find the book artifact, I gave it to the old man. I was never going to let you keep it.” She just stared at the Madame with her piercing gaze. “I will let you call me your servant, but know that this is only to not cause suspicion.” She continued. “Need I remind you Madame, that the Book of Durak as not your primary mission? Now, I must rest now. Leave me.” 

Chibi Yoshi, now eating a melon, and the Madame both filed out of the room, not wanting trouble. The Madame went back to the main shop, and began to act like a normal merchant. 

--------------------------------------------------------- 

Link began walking down the stairwell, clutching the pendant in one hand. Gravel and grime littered the steps, and as he sought support on the stone walls, he felt numerous cracks and crevices. The stagnant air and layers of dust led him to the conclusion that no one had been down hear in ages. His fingers tightned their grip on the pendant, although the vile woman had given it to him, he found comfort in it’s presents. It was all too confusing. What was happening? Why were all these almost sureal events taking place around him? Why did his Grandfather know that woman he proclaimed evil? Who was the beautiful woman who had supposedly given his Grandfather the book? What was this book they all sought? Why did his Grandfather keep refering to legend and how did he know my dream? His thoughts raced through his mind, almost too fast for even him to comprehend. He carefully stepped down the stairwell, trying not to make any noise. He finally reached the bottom, noticing how there was a faint red glow coming from the room ahead. He turned, and looked in, gasping at the site that lay before him. He was now in a room, with walls seeming to be made of liquid streams, yet from the touch he could tell that they were very much solid. There was a path that led down the center of the room that led to a grand fountain, ripples seeming to forever course through the water from the center of the fountain. The path was surrounded by shallow water on both sides, and at the base of the fountain was the faded, but still recognizable insignia of the Triforce. Two tourches burned a crimson fire on both ends of the fountain. 

Link remembered why he was down here, and looked for his Grandpa, but he was not to be found. Startled by this, he dropped the pendant that he was clenching so tightly. As it struck the floor, it opened, revealing the woman’s picture as it played her lulaby. Sudenly, the fountain glowed, and an omnipresent giggling was heard. Link glanced back and forth, wanting to run as fast as he could, but his body not moving. An even more intense flash of light burst forth from the fountain, causing him to cover his eyes. As the glow faded. . . . 

********************************************* 

In this chapter more is revealed about Derdekea and Madame’s relationship, not exactly as was told. Link has found a fountain under the temple, and someone has awakened from the lulaby played from the pendant. What fate will befal our hero? 
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Chapter Seven: Awkward Prophesy 

…as the glow faded, Link unshielded his eyes. The first thing he noticed was the room was much brighter than it had been before. The liquid–like walls cascaded down like molten silver, illuminating each corner vividly. The second thing Link noticed was that he was not alone. 

Hovering about three feet off the water directly in front of him was a creature so miraculous that Link didn’t believe his eyes. It was a woman, but one so unlike any that he had ever seen that he knew it couldn’t be Hylian. Its smooth looking skin was a bluish hue, and the first thought that came to Link’s mind was that it was Zora, but it didn’t take long for him to change that theory. Growing from its back were gossamer wings like a dragonfly’s that were beating at a steady pace. The creature’s face shone with a soft light, and a beautiful warmth emanated from its kind smile. 

<Link…> said a soft, soothing voice in his head. 

Link took a step back. “This has GOT to be another dream…” he whispered to himself. It very well could have been, for the dreams had all been as lifelike as the waking world. 

<Fear not Link,> the creature spoke silently, <There is nothing to fear, for thou art courageous.> 

“Couageous…? I’ve never done anything courageous in my life,” Link said, still not sure whether he was addressing this being or simply talking to himself. 

<But you will. Very soon you will be faced with dangers, and your courage will see you through.> 

This has got to be a dream, he thought. Or a friend of Grandpa’s playing a trick on me for being late… 

<Link, the girl from your dreams…> 

Link’s eyes opened wide. “The girl?” he asked. “You know about her too?” 

<I am an extension of the Goddesses themselves,> the winged creature responded. <I know past, present and future. Your future.> 

“My future…” Link said hazily.. “Wh, why? What’s so important about my future? What does everything mean?” 

<Link, I know that you must be very frightened and confused by all of the events unfolding around you, but I cannot give you all the answers. Everything is falling into place; the grand mosaic is settling, and you are at the center.> This made even less sense than everything else had. He had to be hallucinating. There was no way this beautiful creature could be real. 

<I also know you have doubts,> the woman said next. Great, now she reads my mind too, Link thought. <But there is coming a time when a great deal of people that you will meet will all depend upon you. Including…> That girl, Link thought. 

<Yes.> 

There was no doubt about it. She had heard his mind that time. “So you’re just telling me to watch out for danger, is that it?” 

<No, I’m here to tell you these things that will be very important to you later: Don’t be afraid to lend a hand. Don’t let your physical senses deceive you. Darkness conceals, but the light can blind. Remember these well, for they are of utmost importance.> The creature smiled at him and tilted its head. <Oh yeah, one more thing.> 

“What’s that?” 

<Don’t look behind you.> 

“Huh?” Instinctively, Link turned around, to see a shadowy figure walking towards him. Looking toward the woman again, he saw that she was no longer there. The bright liquid lights remained streaming down the walls, and the pendant silently closed. Link stooped down to pick it up. 

<Remember my advice…> the voiceless words echoed. 

“Link? Are you down here?” 

“Grandpa!” Link stood up and raced over to him. “Where were you?” 

“I could ask you the same, I’ve been calling for you and searching all over the temple grounds. I’d thought you’d left until I found your dog waiting at that hole. What have you been doing down here?” 

“Uh…” Link stammered, “Nothing really. Just looking for you. Did you know this place was down here?” 

“Ah yes, the old fairy fountain…it’s waters spring from a magical source that cures ill spirits.” 

Ah. More magical stuff. It all makes sense now… Link thought. But through his denial, a deep curiosity was building. The woman, real or not, had said that he would meet that girl…He looked at the pendant, now giving off a very faint blue aura. Link immediately put in his pocket to conceal it. 

“Uh Grandpa, earlier when you’d said—” 

“Link, I’ve been trying to find you to tell you that it’s already dark outside. Your mother must be worried sick about you.” 

Dang it, not even now could he catch a break…”Alright Grandpa,” Link said, and he turned to leave. He’d just have to find out in his own due time…unless… 

“Hey Grandpa?” 

“Hmm?” 

“Do you mind if I come to the ceremony tomorrow?” 

“Really?” the old man raised his eyebrows. “I thought you didn’t believe in magic or spirits.” 

“Yeah, well…” Link trailed off. 

“You’re always welcome in the temple, Link. Feel free to come by tomorrow.” Link thanked him and turned to go. “And thank you for your help today.” Urius called out. Link smiled, bowed respectfully, and was on his way. Urius stayed near the fountain. 

Yes Link, he thought, be sure to come here tomorrow. It will be a very important day… 

<Very important indeed,> a soundless voice said. 

<Are you certain that he is ready?> Urius silently replied. 

<He’s very young…I can see that. But the events are occurring faster than I had anticipated. All is as it says in The Book…Have you put it in a safe place?> 

<No one in this realm will find it, that is certain.> 

<You have been a faithful servant to the Goddesses in your lifetime Urius. Your reward after death will be most abundant.> 

<I’ve done no more than any other man could,> Urius said as he walked toward the stairway. 

<Yes, but unlike other men, you’ve accepted instead of rejected your destiny.> The old man reached the stairs and turned back. The silvery water within the walls dimmed once more. <Take care Urius.> 

Urius gave a slight nod, made the sign of the Triforce in the air with his hand, and quietly walked up the stairs. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

SUMMARY 

Inside the strange room under the temple, Link is startled by the appearance of a blue fairy. The fairy tells him that many dangers are going to face him in the coming days, and to remember three phrases of advice; not to be afraid to lend a hand, not to let his physical senses deceive him, and that darkness conceals, but the light can blind. Immediately after, Urius finds him and sends him on his way back home. He then has a mysterious conversation with the entity that Link just spoke to. 

But all Link can think about is the girl in the pendant… 

BTW, a lot can still happen before Link goes to sleep, but I’m requesting (not demanding) another dream sequence with him before he wakes up the next morning. And to give fair warning, if Link hasn’t woken up before I wake up tomorrow, I’ll write it myself ^.^ 
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Chapter Eight: Arrangements and Premonitions 

Far into the library archives of the Lakeside Laboratory, Astrius was busy sifting through books and scrolls of ancient text. It was late into the night and he hadn’t come up with much significant data. The glow of his candle on a nearby desk dimly lit part of the large room that housed the hundreds of books Astrius kept for reference. 

“Let’s see…no, that can’t be it. Hmmm…” He didn’t care about what happened to Palous; he was more concerned that one of his experiments had gone awry. Of course, it had been the first experiment he’d ever done that crossed from the realm of science and into the field of arcane magic. Physical transformation was thought not to be possible, and if so it would have tremendous impact on the user. Apparently, the last part of that theory was true… 

Astrius sighed and rubbed his forehead. Maybe he was looking in the wrong place. Taking his candle with him, he ventured into a smaller section of the library, where books on myths and legends were kept. Being a man of science, Astrius didn’t read much of what he considered fiction, but on this night it might prove useful. Looking through the titles, he stopped when he came to a large brown book. Its pages were worn and its binding was almost ruined. On its cover it said, “Souls: The Extension of the Body” 

“Hmmm…” Astrius said. He took the book from the shelf. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

It was a loooooooooong way down. 

Link was holding onto a cliff. More of a rock ledge actually. They were sidestepping across it, trying to pass the chasm that stood between them and their destination. 

“What ever you do, don’t look down,” his friend had said. 

“Yeah, sure thing…” Link had replied to him. He casually glanced down and immediately wished he hadn’t. Hundreds of feet below them was the bottom of the chasm. Ordinarily, falling from that kind of height would have been bad enough. But to make the situation even worse, Link could see that below, moving around like bloodthirsty worms, were a shocking number of Twinmolds. If somehow one of them survived falling, they’d only be alive long enough to feel their flesh being ripped and torn as they were hungrily consumed by the ferocious insects. 

And if his current run of luck continued, Link would be the one to experience it. 

As he held to the side of the cliff for support, suddenly the rocky ledge below him gave way. For a few seconds, time seemed to run in slow motion as Links feet seemed to hover on air. The leeway was enough to give him a push, just enough to grab onto the walkway. The three travelers with him turned around to see him hanging dangerously over the chasm. 

“Link!” one cried out. 

“Hold on, I’m coming!” a soft voice shouted. 

“No, I’m closer. I’ll get him,” the third said. Link looked up to see who had said it. The voice belonged to a young man, one that Link knew well. His long bluish hair was kept back by a bandanna, though some still managed to get in his face. He was reasonably tall, but not very heavily built. He wore a long hunters’ jacket, as well as hunters’ boot. 

“Come on,” Link said, “I can’t hold on forever.” 

“Yeah,” the young man replied, “I guess you expect me to save you again, huh?” 

“Again?? What’s that supposed to mean?” 

“You know I saved your ass back at that temple when I found you.” He continued to creep steadily over to Link. 

“Whoa, just a minute! Who saved who? You’d be nothing but a corpse right now if it hadn’t been for me showing up!” Link continued to…well, hang. 

The young man reached Link’s spot and got close to the ground to stabilize himself. He reached out his hand and grabbed Link’s arm. 

“Uh, huh, right. And now you expect me to save your skin again. Well I don’t know if I really want to,” he said with a playful smile. 

“Bah, who needs you anyway, you’re nothing but a burden,” Link said with an equal smirk, though he was still holding onto the cliff mostly by himself. 

“Yomil, CUT IT OUT! That’s not funny!” The beautiful yet angry voice of a female rang out behind him. 

“Oh, come on,” the man said as he yanked Link back up to solid ground. “We always kid around when one of us is about to die. You don’t want your last memories before death to be filled with fear, do you?” 

“Yomil, that may be the stupidest thing you’ve said yet,” the woman shot back. 

Link was back on his feet. He breathed a sigh of relief. “Thanks,“ he said to Yomil. He looked up to see that he had vanished. So had the other two. 

“What the…?” Link turned and looked from side to side. Where were they? They hadn’t just fallen into the chasm, had they? They’d have screamed if they had. Link peered over the ledge and gasped. 

A hog-like face stared at him, floating in the air. 

<DIE BOY.> 

The ground beneath Link erupted. This time there was nothing nearby to hold onto, and no one to help if there was. Link fell down, down, down…… 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

“Ah!” Link shot up in bed. The sun shined in through his window. The dream had made him sleep late again…but the dream. It was different this time. None of the people he was with had ever spoken before. Now there was even more to confuse him…He tried to remember what the man had said… 

“Link!!” 

Awww, man, not again, Link thought. He’d gotten in enough trouble the previous night for coming home so late. Luckily, the guests hadn’t arrived as planned, which gave him an extra day to do the chores he’d neglected. His mom was actually enthusiastic about his interest in attending the ceremony today, and wasn’t being as harsh with him as she would have normally been. 

“You’d better get down here and start working if you want to go anywhere today, young man!” 

“Dang it,” Link said as he rushed out of bed, tripping over Moosh as before. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

“You can’t reverse the process?!” 

Palous was enraged. This was emphasized by the fact that he had thick Goron arms and piercing Gerudo eyes. He had been changing rapidly through the night, more uncontrollable than ever. 

“That’s right,” Astrius replied. 

“Then you’d better find a way, shouldn’t you?” Palous said, trying to remain calm. He could kill the old man, but that wouldn’t solve anything. He’d still be a mutated beast, and have no way to control himself. 

“There’s nothing that I can do, “ Astrius said. “I don’t know why I didn’t think of this sooner. Your ability to transform comes from the spirits of the people that you’ve killed. If the spirit is upset when it is taken, which no doubt they were, seeing as you killed them, then it won’t stay under control. There’s nothing that I can do about it, the spirits are connected to you now.” 

“Isn’t there a way to remove them?!” 

“Not without serious risk to you. One accident could be fatal.” 

“But I can’t just STAY like this!” Palous turned around, distraught. If there was no way to return himself to normal, then he saw no reason to keep the old man breathing. He took out his dagger. 

“There is one treatment that might help,” Astrius said. 

“What is that?” Palous remained turned aroung. 

“You could try to heal the spirits.” Palous turned his head. “If the spirits can be calmed, then they should function with you properly.” 

“And how would I do that?” Palous asked suspiciously. 

“Hmmm,” Astrius thought. “There is a healing fountain in the temple on Death Mountain. That would probably be your surest bet.” 

“That’s on the other side of Hyrule! I’m sure to be noticed by someone before I can cure myself.” 

“So?” Astrius asked. “That hasn’t stopped you before. Why don’t you just kill them, like you’ve done to everyone else…” 

“Excellent idea,” Palous said. Astrius’s back was turned to him, and Palous raised his dagger… 

Soon after, Palous stepped out of the Lakeside Laboratory, his dagger dripping with blood. He wiped it clean on the grass. 

“So…” he said to himself. “Death Mountain…” He focused all his energy in an attempt to become fully Goron. After a few painstaking minutes, the transformation was complete. He returned his dagger to it’s holder, just in case anyone tried to stop him on his way. “All right,” he whispered, and took off at top speed for the mountain. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

SUMMARY 

In this chapter, Link has another dream. One of his traveling companions reveals some of his past that has yet to become present for Link. Not understanding quite what it will mean, Link has his chores to finish quickly if he wants to go to the ceremony and ask Urius about that girl… 

Elsewhere, Palous learns from Astrius that the safest way to fix his random transformations is to calm the spirits at the healing fountain on Death Mountain. After slaying the old man, Palous takes off immediately, determined not to let anyone stop him… 
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Chapter 9: Enigmatic Memory 

“Have you heard? Have you heard?” Shadow Girl A was seen on the delepedated walls of an unknown building. A young girl’s shadow dancing on the walls, with no apparent owner. 

“Have you heard that the scent of blood lingers around Lake Hylia?” Shadow Girl A continued. 

“Blood? Ew! That’s gross!” Shadow Girl B said with disgust. 

“There are also rumors that a Chimera is lurking around Hyrule.” 

“A Chimera can lurk? I thought all they could do was take pictures?” confused, Shadow Girl B questioned. 

“Not ‘camera’ you idiot! ‘Chimera’! A beast that is made from more than one body!” Shadow Girl A hit Shadow Girl B on the head. 

“Oh. But that still hurt! You don’t need to hit so hard!” Shadow Girl B complained 

“What season is it?” Shadow Girl A abruptly changed the subject. 

“Seasons? Why are we talking about seasons?” 

“I just wanted to know.” 

“Well, it’s spring now.” Shadow Girl B complied anyway. 

“Spring. . . . Isn’t that when roses bloom? I wonder if our Valient Knight likes roses?” Shadow Girl A seemed to trail off. 

“Roses? Our Valient Knight can’t like roses! That would make him a ‘Fairy’ Boy” 

“Don’t say things like that! It isn’t politically correct!” 

“Oh, but it is. . . .” 

The two Shadow Girl’s burst out laughing. And they began chanting “Have you heard? Have you heard?” 

--------------------------------------------------------- 

Derdekea sat in the Inner Sanctum of “Madame’s”, her eyes closed as if concentrating on a straining manner of thought. Suddenly her eyes opened, glowing with supernatural light, and it seemed as if a strong gust of wind had decided to envelope itself around her. Hair billowing and clothes twisting, she suddenly rose and spoke one word, “Awaken”. From her persepective, it was as if her vision traced itself all the way up to the hidden fountain at the temple. From her vision, as if she was a disembodied spirit, her sight was rushing at an inhuman speed, first passing through the barrier and then through the gaudy decor of Madame’s shop, through the busy cobble stone streets bussling with people, past the gates which gaurded the city, to the steep inclines of Death Mountain. In about three seconds she had gone from the hidden chamber to the entrance of the temple; her psychic journey wasn’t finished. Passing through the religiously somber congregations of people who were preparing for the ceremony, past the chambers of the priests, to the old forgotten labyrinths wich the temple was built on. Here she paused, as if to get her bearings, the dust and streams of light created by the sun causing a slight distraction. Sudddenly, as if swept by a divine wind, the dust and stillness parted, forming a make shift path which ended at an odd hole in the floor, as if one of the floor tiles had been removed and a hidden cavern was concealed beneath. . . it had recently been visted, for she could see light foot prints in the settled grime. Without any more pause, her vision rushed once again, almost instantaneously with such momentum that she almost felt the push of forces. 

The old fairy fountain looked dead, as if its recent use had drained most of its energy. Derdekea knew that this was only a slumber. As if reacting to the force of her entry, the fountain suddenly recoiled back with a flash of light. As if violently disturbed, the Great Fairy floated above the fountain, obviously under a power other than her own. The chamber was now as it should have been, the liquid walls and holy fire once again given new life. 

<What evil malice is this?!>, the fairy cried. 

“I mean you no harm. . .” 

<Who are you?! How have you awaken my slumber?!> The fairy, still not trusting her intruder yelled inside Derdekea’s mind. 

“I am nit bound by your custom. . . .” 

<What are you? How is it I don’t know you? Only yhose with the Song can awaken me> 

“Such arogance, from such young children. Just because mortals must bend to your will, does not mean that all must do so as well.” 

This last statement seemed to bring pause to the Great Fairy, reevaluating her current situation. <The Triforce?> 

“Their voices are silent to me.” She seemed to murmur this more to herself, than to the Fairy. “All I ask is if the Book is safe.” Continued Derdekea. 

After a moment, the Great Fairy seemed to open, and decided to listen to the other woman. <Yes, I believe that it is safe. My servant-> 

“Urius.” Interjected Derdekea. 

<Correct. He has sealed the book in a safe place.> 

“Do you know where it is right now?” The interrogation continued. 

<No. Urius has not told me where he has the book. But I trust him.> 

”Trusting a mortal with the Book of Durak?!” Derdekea’s tone took on a rare trace of anger. “Is that wise? The balance of your world depends on this book’s safety. I allowed the man to bear the book, so that he might bring it to you to protect. No matter how competant you think he may be, it is too much of a risk to allow him to keep it.” 

<Do not blame me for your own error. I trust Urius, he is a loyal servant.> 

Derdekea’s voice changed once again, to a more sinister tone. She glared straight at the Great Fairy. “He is mortal. Easily taken advantage of.” Derdekea paused. “I have no more use for you, I will return you to your slumber. You will have no memory of what has transpired here, only the urge to protect the book, even if it may cost you your life.” 

The Great Fairy was about to protest, when a look of astonishment overtook her face. She was pulled down into the water, where she disappeared. The symbol of the Triforce glowed as the room grew silent. Almost as if on cue, Urius burst into the hidden fountain. “My lady! What has befallen you?!” He stood there, a look of pure bewilderment on his face, and gawked at Derdekea’s effigy. It gave a slight smile, and disappeared in a blink, with no evidence of its existance. 

Derdekea opened her eyes, once again in the Inner Sanctum of “Madame’s”. She gave herself another little smile. Madame, who had just entered the room said “What’s so funny?” 

“I’ve decided to give ‘our’ side a little motivation.” 

“What do you mean?” 

Derdekea turned to the Madame, her face more serious. “I sense a coming storm. The outermost clouds have reached us already.” 

“The beginning of the First Cycle?” The Madame questioned. “Isn’t it too early?” 

“Yes. . . . And I made sure that the boy’s protecters knew it. . . . I’m not sure if they are aware of the direness of the situation.” 

“So the boy’s quest will start?” 

“Yes.” 

“What role will we play in his quest?” 

Derdekea looked uncomfortable. “I’m not sure. . . .” 

“WHAT?! You went through all that trouble, and you aren’t even sure of our roles?!” The Madame exploded. “Here we are, doing what you say, because you act as if you know everything! Oh, please, the Temporal Analyzer would have given me more accurate readings!” 

Derdekea in turn grew angry. “Do not presume to judge me. The fate of your world also lies in the events that unfold here.” 

The Madame glared at her. “I have no world. . . .” 

“True, but you still would not like to see it destroyed.” 

The Madame gritted her teeth. Derdekea continued. “Realize, that without my guidance, you stand even less of a chance in succeeding in your mission. The Madame paused. “Fine.” 

********************************************* 

In this chapter, more foreshadowing, and more ambiguous stuff involving Derdekea and the Great Fairy. It is revealed that Derdekea may or may not be mortal, and that she may or may not have powers more powerful than the Great Fairy. Also, in the Shadow Girl’s speech, roses and fairies in regard to a Valient Knight seem to be important. 
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Chapter 10: Crossing Paths 

A Poe chased a deer running around Hyrule field. Suddenly, the deer turned and looked through the specter. Curious, the Poe turned around behind him. Then, in a cloud of smoke, a white spotted Goron rolled through the Poe and trampled the deer. 

Blood spattered off of Palous' scaly spikes as he tore up the stairs to Kakariko Village. His Goron guise had faded towards Zora without his notice. Before he entered, he changed to a Hylian. Palous wondered who exactly he was, hopefully it wouldn't be any Kakariko native. "Knock on wood." he said, as he punched down an oak with his quickly shrinking arms. 

"Ralry!" a woman's voice cried. 

"Blast..." Palous mumbled to himself. A large woman had come barreling from behind a stack of crates and thrown her arms around him. 

"Ralry, oh Ralry! You've been gone all these past weeks! Your father and I have been so worried!" The woman was weeping openly. 

"Uh..." Palous searched for a response. He had been taken aback by the realization of his fear. It was unfortunate that brains contain memories and not souls, he thought. Luckily, his wits were about him. 

"...Who are you, strange woman?" 

"Ralry? Ralry what's wrong? Surely you...you recognise your own mother!" 

"Who is this...Ralry? My name is..." Palous had accidently painted himself into a corner. The woman stared, utterly confused. 

"...I am...Astrius." He sad slyly. 

"Oh, my...Ralry! You've got amnesia! You stay here, I'll go get your father." 

As the woman ran off, Palous made haste for the gate to Death Mountain. As luck would have it, it was locked. 

"Do I dare risk it?" Palous said with a sigh, "I suppose it's better than the alternative." Palous could here the woman's voice shouting for her son. 

"Ah well, I'm sure she'll assume I was an apparition of wichful thinking." He said as he focused in arms into a Goron's. Careful to conceal his noticeable limbs under his cloak, which was in shreds from the rolling, he bent the bars into a hole he could fit through. He leapt across and, completing the transformation into Goron, made his way up the winding path to the top of Death Mountain. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

Link wiped a mixture of nervous and tired sweat from his forhead with his sleeve. He had been trying to get done as soon as possible, he wanted to get to the festival a few minutes before it began so he could talk to his grandfather. 

"And once you're done with that you need to clean out the toilet." 

"Mother," an aggravated Link said, "Can't we do it when we get back?" It was a struggle to shout up the staircase, as he was carrying a hefty load of firewood. 

"If you want the house smelling of that when we get back, be my guess," she said through a room where she was making beds. 

"Fine by me..." Link winced as he said this, he knew it was a mistake. His mother began a lecture of particular annoyance, seeing as how she was yelling it through a door. Link was drawn away from mouthing his mother's words to the syllable though, when a knock came to the door. 

"Oh who could that be?" Link's mother said hastily. Obviously aggravated that her rantings were cut short. Link on the other hand, was wuite the opposite. 

"I'll get it!" he said with a smile and a sigh of relief. 

To his utmost surprise, it was none other than his grandfather! 

"Hello Link! I've come to take you to the ceremony!" Link's grandfather wore a smile that practically told Link that he was hiding something. 

"Er...sure Grandpa." He said, bewildered. 

"Link, who is--oh, hello dad," Link's mother said, as if she was disappointed. A little to disrespectively, she continued, "and what might you be doing here?" 

"I've come to take Link to the ceremony, Femmy." Link's mother's name was Femera. 

"I'm sorry Dad, but Link's got chores to do," she said pompously. 

"Well I'm sure it's nothing that can't wait until tonight," he replied cheerily, making a point of ignoring her mood. 

"No Dad, as a matter of fact they can't--" but she was cut off. 

"Let's go Link, the Triforce waits for no one!" he said. His merry disposition becoming obviously staged. 

"Sure! Let's get a move on!" Link said, trying to hide is desire to ignore his chores, even for a few hours. 

And so they were off, leaving Link's mother staring blankly in the doorway. 

"Say Link, what was that odor? It smelled like shit," Link's grandfather said as theymade there way up the staircase to the gate. 

"Oh...nothing." Link said blushing. As they neared the fence, they hastened theire pace for some reason. 

"Grandpa, why are we running?" But Link didn't need an answer: someone had torn down the gate to Death Mountain. The center bars had been bent outwards, as if someone had forced their way through. As they ran up the hill, they found the guard normally stationed at the post. 

"Guard! How did that gate get torn down?" Urius beckoned, eyes hinting at panic. 

"A gang of Gorons tore it down...uh...then they ran back up to the mountain," the guard seemed to want to be in a different place. He wouldn't make eye contact with Urius. 

"And you, a noble Hylian Guard, didn't do anything to stop a mob of those miserable Gorons???" Urius seemed a little more furious than Link thought he was previously capable of. 

"Move along sir, this does not concern commoners," the guard tried to look important. 

"Commoners??? I'll say it concerns us commoners, it concerns our safety!" Urius was expressing the same emotion that told Link he was acting. 

"I said, move along sir," the guard was getting angry. He held his spear in both hands now. 

"Grandpa, maybe we do what he says," Link whispered nervously. Link's grandfather gave the guard one last glare, and stomped up the trail towards Death Mountain's peak. As they rounded a corner, the guard threw off his helmet. His eyes were almond-shaped and entirely blue, like a Zoras. His hair was matted and gray. 

"Honestly, I thought they would never leave!" Palous threw the helmet on the corpse he had shoved into a nearby cave. Skulltula's were already picking at it. Then he changed back into a Goron and rolled up the rest of the hill. As he rounded a corner and passed Link and Urius, Urius scowled at him. Palous thought to himself, "I'm just glad these Hylians are such biggots." 
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Chapter 10.1: Have You Heard? 

“Have you heard? Have you heard?” Shadow Girl B was asking Shadow Girl A. 

“What?” 

“The whole town is talking about it! It’s the upcoming Festival!” Replied Shadow Girl B, with much enthusiasm. 

“Calling it a ‘Festival’ sounds nice, but it’s really just a place where people go to feel better about themselves” Shadow Girl A had much spite in her voice. 

“People can be so self centered these days!” They both shouted out. 

“Looks like nasty weather.” Shadow Girl A suddenly changed the subject. 

“Really? I don’t see a cloud in the sky!” Shadow Girl B was quite confused. 

“A storm is brewing on the horizon. Can’t you hear the souls screaming? There are many tormented souls.” Was Shadow Girl A’s only reply. 

Shadow Girl B paused, and then said, “Yes, a Storm is coming. How will this affect our Valient Knight?” 

After that brief moment of seriousness, they burst out giggling. “Have you heard? Have you heard?” 
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*note this chapter has been based on ideas in a novel in progress by a Jeffrey Yamashiro of Hawaii with his permission. THE TEXT ITSELF IS ORIGINAL* Also, when I say Human, it means Hylian, as in pointy eared elf-folk. If this chapter is way to sci-fi, let me know and you or I can change it. 

Chapter 11: Visions of Empathy 

Unbenoest to the murderous Sheikah, the Madame had been been a spectre to all that had just past. She had watched as the metamorph had broken the gate and murdered the gaurd. She did admitt to herself that she had been worried when Link and Urius had approached him, but felt relief when she saw he merely dismissed them. Her shop was located near the exit of Kakariko village, she had made sure of it so she could closely moniter anyone who attempted to go to the temple; she watched from behind a window as Palous’ dust trail began to fade as he approached the summit. “As intriguing as that was, it’s just another variable that we hadn’t counted on. Still, that creature could prove disasterous if left unchecked. . .” 

The Chibi Yoshi snickered in her hat. “There’s a lot of things you didn’t count on! You don’t prepare well!” 

After a quick punch to her hat and silencing the lizard, she abruptly turned and walked back to her Inner Sanctum. Once there she proceeded to the very back, and pressed another unseen switch. As if she had somehow triggered reality to bend, the wall suddenly deformed and created a doorway. The revealed passage way looked even more impossibly alien than the Inner Sanctum, the walls seemed to be mish-mash of flesh and metal; as if the original room had been nothing more than part of a greater organism. The veins of energy seemed even stronger here, visible through the translusence of the walls. Another corridor led her to what appeared to be an elevator, lifting her head to a small crevice in the wall, she said her name. “Moda.” 

Responding to her vocal command, a plane of light erupted from the small crevice, and darted back and forth across her eye. As if satisfied that a difficult test had just been completed, a tremendous, omnipresent voice filled the room. “Identity confirmed.” 

Suddenly, in a gust of energy and sparks, the Madame disappeared, leaving only a residual glow as evidence of her presence. She rematerialized in what appeared to be a sort of command center, numerous instruments which looked both organic and mechanical performed unkown tasks. Unlike the other corrider she had just been in, this central chamber seemed oddly metalic, although seamless, and although the walls were organic in some areas. The Madame seemed to observe this with a slight look of sorrow, her reasons unkown to almost all. Despite the apperant activity, the room seemed oddly empty. The Madame breathed a sigh of relief, as if being away from this place caused her discomfort. The room was circular in shape, unbelievably, the ceiling seemed to contain transparent areas which revealed that wherever this place was, it was under water! Visible above through ‘sky light’ , although distorted by the water, were ‘towers’ and buildings which one could only guess implied that this structre was gigantic and that this room was either at the bottom or the middle of its entirety. These other structres seemed to have more conventional windows which glowed with internal light, although it was unkown if there were any inhabitants within them. The transparent areas on the ceiling came down the walls to waist-level, forming rectangular ‘windows’ which also revealed the aquatic landscape. In what would have been considered the front of the room, a huge screen-like construct ‘grew’ out of the walls. There were also other ‘projector’-like devices which seemed to ‘grow’ from various parts of the chamber, yet seemed to lack any screens to project onto. The center of the chamber was elevated into ‘levels’, the highest being around five feet above ground level and decreasing at one and a half feet steps to cround level. Each ‘stair’ was enclosed by what looked like gaurd-railing, and contained what looked like specialized work stations complete with chairs and ‘desks’. The total effect gave a distinct impression something scientific as well as military. All of the work stations were empty, as was the rest of the command center. 

The Madame had materialized along the left side, appearing on a sort of platform which promptly hovered to the center of the room where the throne-like chair rested on the elevated floor. In mid transit, the Chibi Yoshi suddenly undid its chain and jumped off her hat. She ignored it as it ran to another set of doors along the side of the room. 

Truley unbelievable, no Hyrulian institution could have comprehended the technolgy present in this mysterious construct. The Madame settled in the chair, looking very accustomed to being in this high position of authority. She settled her and on council, and like so many times before, the console burst into life. “Awaken Empath and Vision”. As if some unkown phantom existed for the sole purpose of serving her, the room sprang into action. Immediately, a slight rumbling sound was heard, and it looked as if the something previously in slumber had awakened. Suddenly, the floor parted at the bottom of the work stations and two coffin like structres appeared to be pushed out of the ground. Both were heavily attached to what looked like blood vessels and synthetic tubing. Like all of what was conceiled, these capsules also looked like they were a combination of mechanical and organic parts, yet these once again seemed to be of different form than the rest of the room. A metal covering which covered the front of the capsules retracted, to reveal a glass surface through which a viscous liquid was visible. Almost as if part of a horror novel, a shriveled humanoid form was visible behind each tank, floating as if in an internal slumer. The phantom was not content with such placidness, and a great jolt shook both containers. As if a heart had been resuscitated near death, an organic beating began to issue from the capsules as fluid began to pump through the umbilical-like tubing which connected the chamber to the capsules. As if a Gibido (Redead) could somehow be restored back to human form, the indistinguishable forms began to look as if they were being rehydrated like dried fruit. . .Within seconds, both were becomming something alive yet unrecognizable. Within a minute, the process was complete, and as if to signal this, both capsules suddenly released a great deal of what appeared to steam. A wet sliding noise was heard and a great deal of gushing fluid spilled from within the capsule. As the mist cleared from this almost violent birth, two obscure humanoid figures became visible. . . 

The Madame watched all of this with bored eyes, as if the almost fantastic succession of events were routine and uninteresting to her jaded eyes. She merely said, “Awake yet?” 

A neutral voice suddenly made itself heard in her mind. <We are always awake, only our bodies slumber.> 

“Still no sense of humor I see.”, was the Madame’s almost superflous reply. 

As if the mist irritated the great room, vents suddenly opened and the mist was sucked into the ground. The two figures were now completely visible. They were humanoid, infact, their faces looked human, but there bodies were clearly different. Both were around the hight of a fully grown Hylian male, their neutral human faces looked like they were framed by what looked like organic helmets, but there were no seams to seperate the flesh and armor; it was if their skin natrually grew into the helmet . This was true for their whole bodies, they had a very streamlined appearance, it was clear that their ‘armor’ was part of their physiology. Both looked very similar, but it was clear there were differences. The one on the right had a more blue green tinge to its armor while the one on the left a much more orange red combination. 

“Would you please stop the telepathic jargon and just speak normally Vision?”, the Madame sounded a little irritated. 

The blue one, Vision, stepped forward and spoke, “Telepathy is much more efficient than vocal communication, why do you dislike it? You keep your mind suprisingly closed.” 

The Madame responded, “Stay out of my head or I’ll pout you back in storage for the next hundred years!” 

The other being, Empath, spoke up. “Your emotions are turbulent. . .why have you awakened us? It was my understanding we weren’t needed until a much later time.” 

“Something's come up, I need you to run a little investigation of a possible thorn in our sides.” 

“Why do you want us to do it?”, Vision inquired. 

“Let’s just say I think both of your abilities may be handy if it does come to pass you need to. . .nullify this threat. . .”, the Madame responded vaguely. “Here’s your target, follow him for now and collect data.” She pressed a button on her console. A three dimensional representation of Palous appeared on top of one of the projection devices. 

“It is only a Hylian. . . ?”, Empath seemed slightly confused. “Why would you need us?” 

"Would not the Sixth Child be a more suitable chioce?" Questioned Vission. 

"The Sixth Child's methods are. . . blunt. I need somone who can cover their trails. Someone who can nullify the threat silently. Someone with self conrtrol. The Sixth Child would be too risky at this point; contamination of this world is too likely to occur with him." 

Suddenly the image changed to reveal Palous transforming into his numerous forms. The little animation then changed into what appeared to be a recording of Palous’ breaking into Death Mountain and murdering the gaurd. 

“You can see why . . . beings of your talent. . . would be desired . . .”, the Madame answered slowly. “I think that he could give even the two of you a run for your money.” 

“I see. . . a changling of sorts. . .”, Vision acknowledged. “We shall proceed with caution.” 

“Good.” The Madame replied. “Proceed, and make sure you leave no traces of our presence, we can’t afford discovery at this point.” 

“Yes Ma’am.”, both replied in unison. 

The Madame nodded and blinked, and they were gone. “Hunters. . .not much on words . . .well . . .its not what they’re programmed for. . .I just hope they can handle that mutant. . .” 

She felt a little tug on her robe and looked down. The Chibi Yoshi looked up at her. ‘What?!”, she asked a little harshly. 

“No need for your you to be all PMS-y, but Derdekea isn’t here.” 

“What?!”, the Madame shout. 

“Is that all you say?”, the little reptile asked. 

-------------------------------------------------- 

In this chapter, Madame Moda awakens two beings called Hunters which she sends to follow Palous. At this point, we are not sure exactly what Madame is, only that she seems to be in possesion of technology which is foreign to Hyrule. We also learn that her base of operations is not the shop, but some type of construct which is underneath an unkown body of water. We also learn that Derdekea’s whereabouts are currently unkown to Madame. Empath and Vission are introduced. 
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