Chapter 20: The Shadow’s Nocturne 

Zelda awoke from her slumber, almost screaming at the dream she had just had. Her body was covered in a cold layer of perspiration. Her parents and the priests all felt that it was a blessing to be able to see when evil would sweap the land. But they never knew what it was like to watch the most horrible events imaginable happen night after night! They didn’t know what it was like to watch her people die! They didn’t know. . . . 

The young princess had developed a habit of analyzing what her dreams had meant. They never came clear enough to understand. She had been having dreams of a storm coming and destroying all of Hyrule for the last few weeks, but tonight was different. It had started as a sunny day in the courtyard. Everyone was having a grand time, even that boy that had come. Zelda still didn’t know why her father didn’t understand why Link was the hero of time. He was just a boy, but she knew the power which lied within him. It had taken almost all of her strength to convince her father, and even then he was skeptical. [At least he was a good actor.], she thought. But she couldn’t help but notice some sort of satisfaction in her father’s face when it was appearent that Link did not believe in anything that they were talking about. All the same, he stayed. At least for tonight. . . . 

[Tonight? Ah yes! My dream!] Zelda had also learned to consult her most trusted friend with her dreams. “Impa! I recquire your assistance!” The large elderly woman came through the doors of Zelda’s chambers. “Yes my lady? Ah, another dream I see.” 

“Yes. I need help understanding it.” 

“I’m listening, my lady.” 

“Well, it started when everyone was in the courtyard having a picnic. Father, Mother, and you were there. Even that boy, Link, was there. We were having a grand time when a little squirrel came out of a tree and came over to us. He was the sweetest looking thing, and I went over to pet it.” 

“Interesting.” Commented Impa. 

“Yes. Anyway, as I got close to it, it leapt forward and bit me!” 

“My!” 

“And then a dark cloud covered the entire Castle grounds, and people started screaming! So much pain! So much suffering! And I was suddenly standing alone on top a ravine! I was so confused! What does this all mean, dear nurse?” 

Impa paused for a second, thinking deeply about what it all meant. “Princess, you have been under a lot of stress lately with the coming of the Hero of Time. You must rest.” Zelda felt something wrong. 

“But Impa! I can feel it! This dream, it told me! It’s coming! It’s so close! I can feel it!” 

“My Lady should not be distraught over such matters at this time. You must rest, everything will come together in the morning.” Impa spoke in a calming tone. Even Zelda in her agitated state couldn’t stay upset. 

“Okay, but I’m gonna bug you on this tomorrow unless you tell me!” Zelda now spoke in a playful manner, and slipped back in bed. “Will you wake me in the morning?” 

Impa seemed to hesitate “I will try, my lady.” 

“Impa? Is something wrong?” 

“Whatever do you mean my lady? Everything is fine.” 

She didn’t want to, but Zelda accepted this. “Good night Impa.” 

“Good night Princess.” Impa walked out of the room. She sighed, a deep heavy sigh that could only be of exhaustion from the years past. Impa then proceeded down a hidden corridor that not even the King’s Guards knew about. It was used a long time ago when the Shiekah were plentiful, and filled the castle as guards to the royal family. But Impa was the last of her kind. At least, to her knowledge. Every Shiekah’s duty is to the King and his family, they would stand by their side no matter what happened. And if there were any Shiekah remaining, she could spot them by sight. Yes, she reasurred herself, she was the last one. 

“So. History is bound to repeat itself.” Her body suddenly glowed as her form twisted and melted. As the light faded a figure was standing in Impa’s place, a woman with a fit body, tall and strong in appearance. Her hair was silver, and it was tied back. She had a fierce gaze, and white tatoos under her eyes. 

“My time here is finished” she said to no one in particualr. 

She closed her eyes as purple energy engulfed her. Her form seemed to merge with the shadows and disappeared. The room dimmed imediately into blackness. Unbeknowest to anyone inside the castle, there was a gift next to Zelda’s bedstand. A wooden box with the engraving of an eye on it, not unlike the stones that Link saw on the outside of the Temple of Time. The castle grew silent as everyone slept. 

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

Zelda awoke to the strangest melody. It was a sad, dark melody, coming from a little box by her bed. She opened it, and it had some clothing in it. Surprisingly it also held weapons! Sharp needles, a razor wire whip, deku nuts. What were they doing by here? A note was also left. It was from Impa! [So she did wake me up.] Zelda smiled to herself. “Impa! Impa where are you?” There was no response. [How odd.] She walked outside her bedroom after slipping into a casual dress. Outside there were a number of people and there seemed to be a great deal of commotion in the halls. 

“What’s going on?” She asked. 

“It’s your nurse, Impa, she hasn’t been seen since last night! It’s almost as if she just vanished!” replied the man, obviously a policeman, or some sort of authority figure. Shocked at this news Zelda ran back into her room. She was losing her composure, and didn’t want to be seen by anyone. She couldn’t believe that Impa would just leave. Yet, in all honesty she had seen this day coming. She picked up the note: 

“Zelda, oh precious one, I know that these times are hard. I know that it would make you happy if I was with you there now. But everyone has a destiny, Zelda. I have taken my path, now you must take yours. I have left these items with you. They should help you in your coming quests. Be strong young one. You have the wisdom of the world on your side. Remember what I have taught you. Follow your destiny. 

Impa” 

Zelda broke into tears. She had hoped that Impa would have stayed with the family. She was so kind and caring that it was hard to believe that she was gone. Yet she knew that this was how it was supposed to be. She was suddenly awarre of the sound of horses outside her window. She looked out of her room, and saw that a carriage had pulled up in front of the castle. 

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

Link looked on as a woman stepped out of her carriage. It had been a suprisingly pleasant night, he had slept well despite the sudden turn of events in his life. He had come down stairs from his guest quarters of the palace to the Courtyard by the main gates, and had just seen a carriage pull up. He overheard some servants talking about a person from another kingdom coming. Was it the Kinoko kingdom or something? Either way, he was interested in seeing a person from another land. 

The carrige doors were oppened by attendants, and a woman stepped into the light revealing deep blue eyes. She was a beauty, and her expression was that of only the purest kindness. Her light Pink dress also added to the aura of softness, along with her pale skin and thick strawberry-blond hair. But then, Link stopped. For a second there was a look of malice and hatred in her face as she gazed up at the castle. He blinked and it was back to normal. He swore he had seen it, but he dismissed the thought. 

[I wonder if there’s any food around here?], he thought, and walked away. 

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

Yomil and Urius went in search of a store that would sell them bombs. The Chibi Yoshi sat in a tree nearest them. The little reptile pulled out another device, one smaller than the rest, and fit it in his “ear”. 

<Madame! Oh Madaaaaaame! Pick up! Do you want me to call collect?!> The Chibi Yoshi projected his thoughts. 

He got an answer quickly enough. 

<CHIBI YOSHI?! When did you get the Mental Projector?!>, The Madame shouted in the Yoshi’s head. 

<I stole it. Anyway, I thought that this plan of yours needed a little bit of help.> 

<What are you talking about?>, she said, taken slightly a back. 

<Well, I used one of those gooey things that you make, and I stuck it on the little wizard’s head.> 

<Get to the point Chibi Yoshi!> A now irritated Madame replied. He had stolen HER creations, he was gonna get it when he came back. 

<Anyway, I realized that the number of potential players in this scheme of ours is still unknown. So I decided that it would save time if I moved all the variables into one location. Thus I manipulated the wizard’s mind to take everyone in town to the Castle!> 

The Madame blinked on her side of the connection. 

<So, now I’m watching the wizard find explosives to get the townspeople out of Kakariko. Gotta go!> 

The connection was broken. [That thing was capable of intelligent thought?]. She sat there dumbfounded. [Too bad everyone's going to evacuate. . .it was opening night for the bar today. . .] 

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

Empath and Vision darted through the trees with ease. Not only was it easy to move in this terrain, but it was easy enough to hide themselves from Palous. Empath and Vision were getting bored of this little game. Suddenly they heard a voice in their heads. Artificial telepathy-The Madame. 

<Empath and Vision. You’re spending too much time on this project. Nullify the target and return to base. NOW!>, she ordered. 

Empath spoke up, <“Let me do it Vision, I need to stetch a bit. I’ll meet you back at base.”> 

Vision nodded, then leapt in the air. He seemed to float for a second, then he shot back in the direction of the base. 

Palous was about to start rolling again in his Goron morph when a figure startled him. It leapt down from the trees in front of him. He was startled at this for he was sure that he was not followed. 

He then felt something in his head. A tingling. His feelings were being read! He could feel it. An almost familiar sensation. That’s it! The two voices in his head at the temples. However, he had the feeling that there was only one voice this time. 

Suddenly, the figure spoke, “My orders are to nullify you. Prepare yourself.” Palous just stared in disbelief. . .as if his mind still hadn’t grasped the concept. 

Empath focused a second on the battle about to ensue. He stretched his arms down, as his right wrist glowed. A whip of sorts, made from energy, had grown out of his hand, it’s almost liquid from crackling with energy. 

[Hmm, a pesky bounty hunter I suppose. This’ll be fun, it gives me more options.] Thought Palous, his fighting instict had kicked in now. 

[I wouldn’t count on taking this soul], thought Empath. He suddenly leapt forward striking his whip as he jumped an impossible speed over the Goron form. Empath landed quickly, only then did Palous realize the scars that had been left on his back. This got him angry. He charged at the humanoid in his spiked rolling form. Empath easily leapt over this, adding another scar to the Shiekah’s body. 

“You bore me! Let’s hasve some more fun!” Empath leapt again, yet this time something was different; there was a flash of light, and four Empath’s landed! Palous snickered. It was a common move to have decoys. He charged at once, knowing that killing the decoys as quickly as possible would be the easiest. Yet, as he striked one, his hand burned. The decoy smiled at him, then faded into energy and dispersed. 

The other two decoys also dispersed leaving the real Empath. “Don’t you know that you sholdn’t touch pure energy? It can hurt.” 

Enraged at the Hunter’s mocking, Palous rolled at him, but as he expected, the Hunter jumped. At this moment, he turned Zora. 

[What?] 

The torents of electricity arked upwards, striking Empath. He landed, with appearant burns marks on his side. 

“I’m done with this game!” Empath seemed to be upset that he had been hurt. 

“Is that all you have, weakling?! Can’t stand a little scratch”, Palous mocked. 

“Of course not. I said I would nullify you, and thus I shall.” With that said Empath floated into the air, eyes glowing. His body shimmered with energy, almost blinding Palous. 

“Aura Storm!” From Empath’s body tentacles of energy lashed out, striking things left and right, including Palous. But there was no pain. Nothing at all he noticed. The light cleared, and he was still standing in the forest, seemingly untouched. Empath looked up, looking extremely tired, as if his energy had been almost completely drained. 

“Fool! What did that accomplish?”, Palous spat, feeling relieved taht 

“This.” , was Empath’s cold reply. He stretched his hand out, and many glowing creatures seemed to be floating above it. 

“What are those?!”, Palous couldn’t hide the wonder in his voice. “What did you do?” 

“Have a look for yourself.”, the neutral voice of the Hunter responded. 

Palous was confused at the last remark, he couldn’t sense anything wrong. He pointed a finger at the Hunter. “I can see a bluff! That di-” Palous then realized that his hand was Hylian, not the Zora that it had once been. He stared in amazement, he knew he hadn’t changed. “What have you done to me?!”, he cried. 

“Souls are a strange thing, aren’t they? Contained in bodies for whole life times. . .you assume they are meant to be contained. . .” 

“Answer me!” Cried out Palous. 

“But they need to be free.” Empath lifted his arm, and the glowing creatures flew up, and disappeared. “And with that, I take my leave.” He jumped back into the forest, where Palous lost site of him. Palous tried to give chase, but he was too slow in his Hylian form. He tried with all his might to change into something faster and stronger, but it was no use. He was alone. 

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

Zelda had joined her parents in the throne room, where they were appearently supposed to greet this visitor. [Why wasn’t I told] she thougt bitterly. 

“Father? Who is this woman?” She asked. 

“She is a princess of a far away land. She has traveled here to bring us the best of wishes from the Kinoko Kingdom. Her name is Lady Peach.” 

