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.
