Chapter 12: The Unseen Conference 

“Have you heard? Have you heard? Do you know what I’ve heard?” The now familiar line is accompanied by an unfamiliar site. Shadow Girls A and B seem to be in costume, acting out something. 

“Stand young daughter! Stand so I may shoot this apple off thy young head!” Shouted Shadow Girl A. She fired an arrow, and true to it’s target, it landed directly in the center of the apple. 

“Wow Mother! That was even better than the 498th time you did it!” Cried out Shadow Girl B. 

“Well, 499 is a good number.” 

“Um, but why are we doing this anyway? There’s no one to prove this accomplishement to. There’s no point.” 

“There is a point. All will be revealed in good time.” 

Again they giggled, and chanted “Have you heard? Have you heard? Do you know what I’ve heard?” 

“Now, stand young daughter! Stand so I may shoot this apple off thy young head!”, Shadow Girl A repeated. 

“Um, aim a little higher” 

“What?” 

“Ow!” 

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

Empath and Vision watched silently as the Great Fairy burst through the floor in her crystal. They had been in the ceremonial room for quite some time now, as they had tracked the Sheikah to the temple. No one seen them. 

<An interesting turn of events, isn’t it Empath?> Vision’s voice was heard in Empath’s head. 

In response, Vision felt a sense of agreement from Empath. Then he felt Empath wanting him to look at the room beneath the now floating crystal. 

<An ancient fountain it seems. But I sense a risidual trace of a mind, a powerful one. Not one that we have encountered before. . . wait. . . it’s familiar. . . .> 

Vision felt Empath’s doubt. <No, it is not the Soul Eater. His mind was not as clear as this. His thoughts were in chaos, as the souls in him seemed. . . upset.> 

Vision heard Empath’s voice in his head, although it was much fainter and less clear than his own telepathy. “What do you suppose ‘it’ is here?” 

Vision responded, <I guess reading your thoughts is easier to communicate than in projecting your feelings. . . . The changeling’s motives are mysterious, even I can’t read his thoughts without being detected.> 

“We shall see soon enough. . . . I’m more curious to know who visited the fountain. . . .”, Empath wondered. He seemed to be analyzing the thought when suddenly Vision interrupted him. 

<It’s Derdekea!> 

“Are you sure? What business would she have here?” 

<Who knows? But it’s her mind’s imprint on this place. . . she has been here. . . mentally if not physically.> 

“Why weren’t we informed?” 

<Well, even Madame can’t monitor Derdekea. We already knew she had her own plans.> 

“That’s true. . . . Should we intervene now?” 

<I think we should wait, the Shiekah shouldn’t know about us until it becomes absolutely necessary. . . however. . . if need be, we shall fight.> 

“Agreed.” 

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

Through all the commotion, Link finally realized that he and Yomil were the only people just standing there. Even his Grandpa was frantic. He didn’t show it that bluntly, but you could see that he was worried about the Fairy’s, Somaria’s, well being. But then there was another. . . . Link noticed out of the corner of his eye a young girl, about his age, watering plants. Roses it seemed. 

“When did we start growing roses?” Link thought. He then realized the situation they were in. “Hey you!” 

The girl did not seem to take any notice. She was just so entranced by the roses. Her long waivy purple hair covering all but her eyes at the angle Link was looking at. Yomil was becoming agitated, but for some reason he didn’t move. Maybe it was out of fear. . . . 

The girl’s green eyes finally looked up and noticed the two standing there, revealing a mark on her forhead that looked remarkably like the Triforce. “You shouldn’t be here!” Link yelled, after a second of being surprised. “Run!” 

The girl just smiled at him, letting her simple, yet attractive white dress flow. Link looked at Yomil for support. Yomil was just reading his book, as if trying to figure out why a Great Fairy had just burst through the floors of the room. Link looked back, and the girl was gone.

