Chapter 18: Roses 

Link cautiously approached the walls of the Hyrule Town Market Place, still confused as to how he had gotten there in less than a day. He felt reassured looking at the great walls that served to protect as well as isolate the metropolis from the rest of the world. It was almost night now, the moon’s reflected light visible while the sun’s light had almost faded unde the horizon. He quickened his pace as he ran up to the guard on duty by the draw bridge. 

“Is it too late to get into the Market Place?” Link asked. 

“No, you’re just in time. What’s a boy like you doing out in the the field at this time of day?” The guard looked at him in a suspicious side glance. “It’s dangerous to stay out so close to night, you don’t know what can lurk in the darkness.” 

“Um. . .I had to run an errand and kind of fell asleep by the river on the way back.” Link blurted out. "Great! Now I’m taking up lying to soldiers!", he thought silently. 

“Very well, go quickly. And stay inside. The field isn’t safe after dark.” The guard was now satisfied that Link wasn’t a threat, and let him pass, as the giant draw bridge retracted, sealing the town off for the night. 

Link walked into the town. The fountain in the center of town was stil running, one of the things he remembered when he had visited the town as a child a few years back. But since then the town had changed a bit. There were different shops, and more houses. Just normal change that a market would see. He was just a little confused as what he was supposed to do. Still, the physical size of this place amazed him, it made even Kakariko look like a small county at the outskirts of civilization. Everything was clean and flawless, the whole market place and residential areas all bearing an almost regal mark, as if they knew that they were the center of the civilized world. There were hardly any people about, it seemed as if everyone retreated to their homes after the sun set. Most of the buildings emanated light from within, the warm fiery glow reminding him of his own home back at the village. He began to wonder the streets, trying to avoid any gaurds; he couldn’t even explain why he was here to himsellf, let alone to a group of suspiscious soldiers. Luckily, the lighting was only minimal, only a few of the streets had torches to light the paths; the majority relied on the light of the moon, which to Link’s luck, clouds had decided to blanket. He was in one of the more back allies when suddenly he saw movement. He heard shouting. “Hey, I thought I saw someone back here!”, a loud voice was heard throught the dark. 

“Let’s check it out”, came another reply. 

Link was petrified, [Great], he thought to himself, [the gaurds have spotted me.] He could see their shadows against the walls, the torches in their hands making their spears glint menacingly. 

[Damned if I’m going to be caught here!], he thought to himself, and broke into a run. 

“Over there! I see it!”, Link heard the voices behind him. "Okay," he thought to himself, "bad idea." 

“It’s an intruder! Send the hounds after him!” 

[You’ve got to be kidding me! Who goes to all that trouble? Are they paranoid or something?!] The viscious snarl of a hound suddenly broke his chain of thought, it was practically right at his heels. Now Link was really panicking. [Idiot!], he yelled at himself. [What are you even doing here in the first place?!] For now logical reason he could even justify, he suddenly broke into a sprint, his whole being telling him he couldn't be caught. 

The hounds were gaining, and he was running out of energy. This little cat and mouse chase had taken him through a pretty good part of the central market area, and his legs were about to give. It seemed as if his little discovery had suddenly awakened the city. He tried to squeeze his last reserves of strength dry to try and keep away from the dogs. "Where do I go?!" He ran past an intersection where the road branched in to several other paths. "Where is this?", he thought. "It looks like I’m at a real old part of the town. Funny, I thought this place was supposed to be all shiny and nice. 

“He’s heading toward the ‘No-Entry’ zone! Stop him!” 

Wihtout even thinking, he suddenly turned down a road which looked extremely old and run down, even more so than all of the others. It seemed to lead to some type of estate. He couldn’t explain to himself why he had chosen this path, it seemed almost instinctive. [I am so going to be in deep shi-], his trail of thought was cut off when he almost slammed into a wall. [What?! A dead end?!] It was just his luck, he had trusted his instinct, and now it was going to cost him. [I was just a normal kid with a normal life, now, not only is the volcano about to explode, but I’m probably going to burn to death while being held in some goddess forsaken jail cell in this city!] He frantically looked for an escape; but the road he had run down was narrow, and returning along the same path would surely mean the hounds finding him. Suddenly, the clouds parted and a thin beam of moon light pierced sky. [This is just peachy! Now the dogs won’t have to sniff me out, they can just plain old see me!] He suddenly realized that the new illumination also allowed him to better see this ‘trap’ he was stuck in. He noticed that the ‘wall’ he had almost crashed was in fact a very large signl; not a normal flimsy sign, but a carving of large letters on a large metal block. He looked in closer to try make out the characters. “Do not enter!”, it read. “This place is off limits to ALL! NO INDIVIDUALS, be they SOLDIER OR COMMONER, are permitted! Failure to comply will result in the TORTURE / EXECUTION of the trespasser!” Behind the sign, a huge wall loomed, a giant Triforce symbol visible on its flat surface. 

His mind didn’t even question what could be so imporant as to kill anyone who entered the area. He would later learn that the area of the city he was in had long ago been quartered off from the newer developments, and that it was only by ‘chance’ he had manged to elude the almost impenetrable security and barrieres which ultimately led to the sign in front of him. Howerver, this knowlede was beyond him, and in his current situation, it sounded like the perfect hideout. [It says this place off limits to everyone, even those gaurds. . . I’m probably jumping into the fire but it’s better than being arrested!] Link went up to the seemingly seamless wall, trying to see if had any sort of opening or foothold he could use to either go through or climb to the otherside. The magnificent Triforce monument along the wall seemed to be alive, its golden material almost liquid and shimmering to his eyes. Suddenly, his mind clicked. He remembered how the pendant’s song at the Triforce symbol at the fairy fountain had awakened the fairy. [Maybe if I play the song something will happen here as well.] He reached his hand to his garment to fetch the oddly comforting idol. He paused, his hands registering the sensation of nothing but the texture of cloth and bodily warmth. [What?! Where is it?!] He quickly began searching himself for the pendant; his heart beating faster and faster, his mind racing to try and recall if he had lost it or not. [Oh no!], he groaned. [I’m doomed at. . .] He punched his hand at the symbol. . . the thud echoed along the deserted alley. [Damn that hurt! Ow!], he glanced at his hand, it was actually slightly bleeding, some of the blood staining the golden symbol . [How’d that happe-], he was again cut off when suddenly a bright flash of light emanated from the Triforce symbol. [Not again!] , he cried. 

This flash was different, it suddenly made is body feel warm and the pain in his hand lessened. [How?] Suddenly, a rumbling noise made him attempt to open his eyes and see what was causing this sudden disturbance. It was no use, the light was too strong; and then, as if it had never been, it disappeared. [What was that all about?], he asked himself. His eyes could now see, he was just about to run back and take his chances with the dogs when he realized something. In front of him, right under the Triforce symbol, was a doorway which had definately had not been there before. Not bothering to question this miracle, he quickly ran in, and not at a moment too soon. The gaurds, obviously having worked up enough courage to enter the forbidden area, had just entered the alley he had just been. The doorway Link had just entered had led into a tunnel. He had only taken a few steps in, and was slightly disturbed that he couldn’t see the entrance he had come through when he turned around. He decide to make sure he could get out, and returned to his starting point. He reached his hand to where he thought doorway was and only felt cool rock. [It’s closed? how am I going to get out?] He suddenly noticed that he could hear the gaurds talking among themselves through the stone. 

“Where’d it go?” 

“The dog’s obviously lost the trail!” 

“That’s impossible! They’ve been trained to sniff out a single deku in a forest! There’s no way they could have lost the scent in the city!” 

“That’s the point! We’re in the forbidden zone! The spirits are restless here! The Goddess’ themselves have banned this area from us!” 

“That’s just fairy tale mumbo-jumbo! The royal family just shut this area up because it was old and decomposing, and didn’t want to spend the cash to tear it down. Why do you think they moved the main market from this place almost a century ago? I suppose you also believe in parallel worlds also?” 

“Shut up! Don’t insult the Goddesses! If it was just finance why are those royals so paranoid about letting no one in? Who seals of a whole part of a town anyway?” 

“Because, if anyone went here, they could get hurt and the government would be accountable. Look, let’s just call it a night and get out of here, we’ll just say it was a cat or something.” 

“But. . . .” 

“Come on! We’re almost off anyway.” 

“All right then. Call the dogs, we’re out of here!” 

Link breathed a sigh of relief, at least the gaurds were gone. The only problem was that now he needed to find a new way out. He decided that going through the tunnel was only way out, and turned around once again. [As soon as I get to the other side, I’m finding a way out of here and going back home! Have I gone crazy? What the hell am I doing here?] Yet, these thoughts didn’t settle in his mind, on the contrary, they began to stir his consciousness. He suddenly felt a nagging sensation; that he needed to be here. He tried to push it from his mind, but it stubbornly refused to leave, until finally it almost overpowered all of his normal thoughts. [What’s happening to me?], Link thought. His mind gave him no answer, only the overwhelming feeling that he needed to be here. [Wherever here is. . . .] He had been walking in the dim tunnel for about ten minutes, the air was stale, and he felt the layers of dust on the walls. He was getting worried that perhaps this tunnel did lead to no where when he saw the light at he end of the tunnel. His heart lit up, [Yes! Light!] He quickly ran toward the exit, his only thought was to get out of this tunnel. He burst throught the exit, his whole being relieved to be able to see the starry night sky. [What happened to the clouds?], he absently wondered. He also noticed that he could see Death Mountain’s fiery rings near the horizon. [I’m that far away from home. . . .] he thought. He decided to look at his surroundings. He looked like he was in a court yard of some sort, or perhaps a cemetary or church. His gaze shifted over the overgrown weeds and debri to a short stair case which looked like it had collapsed, this place had been unused in years. That’s when he saw it, on slightly elevated ground around 50 feet from his position. It was a huge stone brick temple, almost cathederal like, a monumental looking structure which was proud even in it’s current state of abandonment. There seemed to be grove of trees to its right side, however, the path as blocked by odd looking stones with eye-like symbols etched into their circular surfaces. The walls of the temple were over grown with roses. . . . Why did that seem significant to him? He was suddenly drawn to the temple, as if every fiber in his being demanded he enter its confines. Without realizing it, he was already approaching its entrance. He tried to stop himself, but was powerless against the force which seemed to have possessed his body. He entered the building. 

What he saw amazed him. The inside of the temple was spacious, a plack was on the floor in the middle of the room, a strange symbol carved onto its surface. Under the dusty film which covered the room, and despite the night, Link could tell that the ground had an almost checkered appearance, although it was worn away by time. He also realized that the insides of the temple were also overgrown with roses, their perfume invading his senses. This intoxicant combined with the stress and fatigue he felt made him feel drowsy. He was about to continue forward when he heard a voice. 

“They’re beaufiful, aren’t they?” 

Link almost yelled out of shock and spinned around. His eyes widened. . . . It was her. . . the girl with the purple hair. She stood in front of him, her being oddly luminescent, her white dress billowing softly in the breeze. Beams of moon light made visible by the dust in the air made it seem as if she was surrounded by phantom dancers who enticed their audience. He stared at her. She smiled, her large green eyes filled with mirth, yet their was an unmistakable sadness held within them, as if she had known some great tragedy which was part of her. She looked to him like a creature from a fairy tale. Her long wavy hair was the color of amethyst, only the tips of her elegantly tapered ears visible through the flowing sea of purple which crowned her perfectly shaped head. Her skin color suprised him, it was a light coppery tone, not so dark as a Gerudo, but darker than normal pale Hylian flesh. Her featrues were also too delicate to have been anything other than Hylian. He also noticed what looked like a Triforce shaped marking on her forehead. He wondered what its significance was. 

“Who are you?”, he suddenly stammered. “What are you doing here? What are you doing here?!” 

She looked at him curiously, as if he should have known that answer to his own questions. 

“I am Anthy. . . The Bride of Light. . . you do not know me?” 

“No. Should I know you?” Asked Link. She just starred back at him. Actually, it was more like she was perplexed than skeptical. 

“You are the Hero of Time, are you not? If you weren't, how did you reach the Temple of Time?” She asked suddenly. 

“What? What are you talking about?” 

“You have come here. You have made it past the barriers. You are the Hero of Time, right?” 

Link was not sure about what Anthy was talking about. So he ignored it, a trait that he had learned after listening to his Grandfather’s ramblings. “Quite messing around! How did you get here? The sign says that anyone who tresspassers will be tortured or killed!” 

“It does say that, doesn’t it. . .I guess with good reason . . .” She seemed to be talking to herself than to him. Her inner conversation finished, she turned her had back to his gaze. “If you are not the Hero of Time, then you best leave. The King does not take it lightly when he is disobeyed.” With that she went over to some of the rose vines, as if it was suddenly the most interesting thing she had ever seen. 

“What about you?", he asked, almost increduously. 

“What about me?” She didn’t even look up from her roses, but her tone seemed rather innocent, and curious. She seemed to lose a lot of interest in him once she found out that he wasn’t even sure why he was here. 

“Won’t you be killed?” 

The question seemed funny to her. “Hmm.” She giggled. “Where are you going young traveler? You seem to not want to be here, so where are you going?” This upset Link. This girl, she was probably his age, or younger, and she was treating him like a kid! 

“Hey! Yo-” He was about to protest when a rumbling was heard. They both ran outside to see Death Mountain, once again rumbling. Back at the town, people were outside looking at the event, wondering if it were to explode. 

“Oh no!” Link now remembered why he was here. “I need to get to the castle and warn everyone about Death Mountain!” This hardly seemed to amuse Anthy, as she headed back inside. He started chasing her, to ask for help, when a sudden breeze caused a whirlwind of roe petals to engulf Link. As they cleared, Link was not within them. Anthy continued inside the building. 

“Well?” And old man’s voice was heard. 

“The Hero of Time has not awakened yet.” Anthy replied. 

“How can you be sure that he is the Hero of Time?” Anthy just glared at a figure in the shadows. 

This made him reconsider his response. “Well, if you say so. But we must be very careful about this one. He is not a believer.” 

“For now. . . .” 

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

The petals cleared, leaving Link dumbfounded. He was no longer in front of the 'Temple of Time' or whatever she had called it. Surprisingly, the petals did not seem to settle on the ground. They just seemed to disperse, and disappear. He looked around himself, and realized that he was back in the main crossroads of the Market Place. The path leading to Castle Hyrule was right in plain sight! He began down the path. He walked cautiosly towards the castle, but realized that he wasn’t exactly sure as to what to do once he got there. 

“What is it with all these crazy women?” He mumbled under his breath. 

