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…
