Chapter 19.5: The Calm before the Storm 

For some reason rose pedals continued to encircle Link. He saw guards in royal garb waiting, standing at attention, with their weapons to the side. {Eep. What am I going to say?} But for some reason it appeared the guards couldn’t see him. Even then, Link slowly approached the castle. Not because of danger, but to stare in wonder for a while longer. The castle was beautiful, with its towers high, with the flag of both the phoenix and Triforce. The longer he gazed at it, the more beautiful it seemed. The bricks were as white as a swan, with the simple grace and curves of one too. For some reason it glowed with an inner light, even though this was night. Looking at the night, he noticed the clouds seemed to try to engulf the moon, yet it shined still. He looked, and saw the moonbeam… on him. He continued to the castle, and reached the entrance. He paused, uncertain as to how to enter. {How do I get in?} Link wondered. He leaned on the door… and it opened soundlessly. He, on the other hand, tumbled to the ground with a loud THUMP! “Ouch!” 

“Ah, yes the boy. Well get up, get up. You kept us waiting.” said a rather large woman. 

“Sorry, but I hit my- wait a minute! How did you know I was coming? And who are you?” said a very confused Link. He pull himself up from the soft carpeted floor. 

“Zelda’s visions showed a young boy fighting the evil she has so vividly seen.” said the woman. “As for me… I’m Zelda’s nurse, Impa.” 

“Zelda? The King’s daughter?” he said. 

“Yes, yes. What of it?” 

{It was a rumor that she inherited the ability to see evil in visions… But I always thought it was another fairy tale.} Link thought to himself. {It seems a lot of “fairy tales” are coming to life.} 

“Well…” said the now impatient Impa. 

“I was- nothing.” he responded. 

“Well than come to the King’s Chamber.” 

But looking around, he saw a room that could easily be mistaken for the King's Chamber. It was big, like most Hyrulian living rooms. It was well decorated, by beautiful carpets, elegant show tables, and vases and plants, oh where would it end. 

“You mean this isn’t it?” Link said very surprised. 

“Of course not silly” Impa said with a laugh, “This is only the hall.” 

But as he was lead into the King’s Chamber, he knew why it was called such. Compared to this room, the other room was a small closet full of rags and end tables. As soon as he walked in an aroma he had never smelt greeted him. It was divine, and smell of all that was pure. As he looked forward he saw a humongous painting, the detail was, in a word, breathtaking. {It was the girl in my dreams} he thought, {But why is it here?}She looked more beautiful then he remembered in his dreams. She looked stunning in a pink ballroom dress, with a kind of smile on her face that made the world smile back at her. Under the picture was the throne of the King himself, and by his side in a sofa was… {That girl!}. She looked even prettier in real life than in the painting. And her eyes had an inner sparkle, like she saw everything and reveled in it. Across her, was a chair, which Impa ushered him into. {Ok now, I’d better not say something stupid} he thought to himself. 

“Who is that?” he asked, blowing his cool, before the King even spoke. 

“Silly boy, this is my daughter, Zelda.” he said with a chuckle. “So how are you?” asked the King. 

“um, Fine.” he responded. {Wow that was smooth.} he thought to himself sarcastically. 

Zelda giggled as if she sensed the tension. {Or my mind,} he thought morbidly to himself. {Almost everyone else can. I wonder… if my destiny is really linked with the King’s daughter. Why would she risk herself… And why would the King let her?} However his thoughts were interrupted by the King’s authoritative voice. 

“I’ll get straight to the point. In the past, a great man saved our land from a great darkness, and the Goddesses smiled. But the lately the evil has returned.” 

“What is this evil, the Hero of Time, and destiny stuff I keep hearing from people! Frankly your Highness, I don’t believe in the Goddesses, or those other fairy tales about this ‘brave hero’. The only real threat is Death Mountain. It’s about to erupt.” he said. “A great explosion from a fairy and a woman-“ 

“Yes, yes we know all about it.” the King said, “But it won’t erupt for sometime now.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“An enchantment had been cast back in the days of the hero. It should still be in effect, so as you can see, there is no immediate need for concern.” said the King. As if to contradict him, Death Mountain gave a loud rumble, heard all the way in the room. “All the more reason to hurry though.” 

“I don’t believe this! You’re telling me I’m supposed to save the world? I can’t do it! I’m just a kid.” Link said, exasperated. 

“Listen, new Hero, that is all I wish.” 
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{Palous has been reborn!} Palous thought. {I can become the best spy ever! But why bother working for the king… when I can become him. All I have to do is sneak in and kill the king. Sure they may try to stop me. But I become anything to fool them. Maybe even his most trusted workers.} he thought to himself, his fiendish mind in work. {I will become unstoppable once again!} 

Palous continued to run at a swift, unnatural pace. Despite his speed, it seemed like the Goddesses were against him, and were pushing him away. {No matter, I will destroy the woman sorceress and add her arsenal to my own. Then, even the Goddesses chosen one wouldn’t be able to withstand my might!} 
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“There is also a Chimera, Link, to beware of.” said the King. “He can become any form. Zelda has seen him assume any forms. Some looked not of this world. However it is erratic. The souls he consumed are rebelling…” 

“Yes,” said Zelda. “I saw him hanging from strings, his forms changing wildly. The Chimera moved where the strings moved him, and suddenly he broke the strings and pounced on you.” she said breathlessly, as if recalling and reliving the dream once again. My nurse Impa helped he interpret the dream. She said that the Chimera is being controlled by someone very powerful, but this Chimera is not without power himself.” 

“Ok, let me get this straight. Besides saving the kingdom, I have to fight off an evil Chimera, and his powerful puppeteer. And all of this quickly before Death Mountain blows. And THEN I have to save them.” said Link, even more stressed then before. If that was possible. 

“Yes, but for now, you shall rest with us. Until your quest starts.” 

“My quest? I still don’t believe in this, and we must evacuate the area surrounding Death Mountain. And when will my quest start? Do we have enough time to save Death Mountain first? What of-“ 

“Silence Link. You will know when the quest starts.” said the King, in a commanding voice. “For now we shall rest. We should all rest.” 
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{Now where could that girl be.} Yomil thought. {I don’t think she was a figment of my imagination. But after all the magic was cast, I can’t be sure… But if she is real, she should have run here…} 

“Ahhh! We’re all going to die!” an old woman’s shout brought him back to reality. 

“Please calm down ma’am! Please!” 

“The Goddesses have been angered! Someone must have done something in the ceremony!” 

“I asked you nicely, and now I’m going to ask you nicely again.” 

“The lava is going to consume us!” 

“Please stop!” said Yomil desperately. 

“Give it up Yomil. We’re going to have to try to get through to all of them at once. I wonder…” 

“What Urius?” 

“Well, if we set off some bombs and threw them in the air as we went off… That would get their attention. Maybe snap them out of it. It’s worth a shot.” 

“Ok. When they’re under control, I’ll help in the evacuation. But where should we evacuate them to?” 

“Well the best close place is the castle.” 

“Oh my!” said Yomil excitedly. “I can’t believe it! I was right! The energy is coming from the castle!” 

“What in the Goddesses’ name are you talking about?” 

“My book! Yomil said triumphantly. “It was teaching how to sense out magic. I sensed a great magic from the castle that started drawing me to it. It was strange. It felt like it was tugging on me… pulling me towards it.” 

“And they call me crazy!” 

“I am not crazy!” 

“That’s what I say!” 

“So are you crazy?” 

“Have you been listening to me at all, boy?!” 

“Let’s just get those bombs.” 

“Fine with me.” 
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Empath and Vision raced on both sides of Palous, crisscrossing every so often. 

<Vision, he is greedy isn’t he?> 

<Yes, the power he wants is for him only. Little does he know the puppeteer will snatch it from him.> 

<He tires me. I hoped our orders to be elimination.> 

<The Soul Eater tires. Hide, quickly!> 

Empath and Vision duck behind a tree as Palous comes to a stop. 

*huff* *puff*{This sure is tiring. I wish the wolf wasn’t so weak. Or that something with better endurance would attack me} 

<Vision, can I?> 

<We shouldn’t. That would be disobeying Madame> 

<But he’s asking for it.> 

<Leave him be.> 

<Our orders were to nullify, so can’t we do it now?> 

<We must follow him until the Madame tells us otherwise.> 

<He may be more powerful now that his spirits have been calmed.> 

<We must be wary…> 
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“Have you heard? Have you heard? Do you know what I’ve heard?” 

“Our Valiant Hero prepares. But the storm is on the horizon.” 

“Yes, the vortex draws them all to the storm.” said Aberi. “But when will they hit the eye?” 

“Not soon, dear sister, for this is still the calm before the storm.” 

“Oh no we’re heavy hearted again. We must not let the clouds cover our sunshine.” 

“But even if it does, it is only a while before the sun shines once again.” 

“Yes, then the rainbow shall rise, and all will be well again.” 

“But who will be holding the pot of gold? Our Valiant Hero? Or another?” 

“Fear not dear sister, for the gold only goes to those who can follow the rainbow.” 

“Have you heard? Have you heard? Do you know what I’ve heard?” 

