Chapter 24: Imminent Danger 

As Urius and Yomil walked on the road to Hyrule Castle, leading an entire village behind them, a blinding pillar of light lit up the sky before them. 

“Holy smoke!” 

“What on Earth??” 

“Great Din almighty!” 

“Urius,” Yomil said quietly, unable to take his eyes off of the light, “what is that?” 

Urius was silent for a long time. “It is the sign.” 

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/ 

“Urius!” 

“Yes Father!” 

The young silver-haired boy ran up to his father waiting for him on the steps of the temple. 

“Now today will be your first church lesson,” his father said. “Are you ready?” 

“Yes!” came the excited response. 

“Good. Now don’t get into trouble.” The man gave his son a pat on the back and sent him off into the temple. Urius rushed up to the priest in front of the altar. He had wanted to learn about the Goddesses from the church for as long as he could remember. For the longest time, thoughts of power, wisdom and courage being rewarded to those favored by the Goddesses filled his every waking hour. For at the moment, he had none of those things. He was a runt, and a scared one at that. Children would pick on him at school and he would just freeze from fear. He knew that through the Goddesses, he would find a way to overcome the bullies that tormented him. 

So he listened to every word the priest said. While the other children were bored or indifferent at what was taught, Urius was amazed. He absorbed every bit of knowledge he could. If anyone was to be the Goddesses champion, it would surely be him! And week after week, he felt his mind growing stronger, and stronger. 

Until one week, something happened. He had a very odd dream the night before his classes. He was standing in a field at night, surrounded by people, and suddenly the sky lit up as though it were set on fire. A mighty pillar of light thrust forth from the ground and shot up into the heavens. Urius’s eyes could see far off in the distance, the source of the light, which should have been too far off for him to see at such a distance. But he could see it; a temple, old and forgotten, with the light shining from within. 

And then he awoke. He went off to class, unsure of what the dream had meant. He barely paid attention in class that day. He was too confused to think of anything but the dream. The class came and went quickly… 

Maybe it was because he wasn’t paying attention. Or maybe it was fate. Whatever the reason, he soon found himself lost in the vast temple. He called out for someone to hear him, but the was no reply anywhere. That was when he’d found the tunnel. The tunnel leading to a fountain hidden deep underneath the temple… 

Urius approached it cautiously. The symbol of the Triforce was engraved on the steps of the fountain. He reached out and touched the symbol, and in an instant the fountain was brought to life. The walls radiated, and the water flowed forcefully. In a bright flash of light, a blue woman stood in front of him. A woman who had wings and glowed ever so slightly. Urius’s heart pounded and he breathed heavily. 

“Are…are you a Goddess?” he asked astonished. A soft laughter filled his head. 

<No no, young one, I am not a Goddess. I am Somaria, the Great Fairy of Wisdom. It is very good that you have found me.> 

Urius was elated. This was it! This was the moment he had been waiting for! The Goddesses had chosen him to be their champion…he could hardly contain himself. 

<Urius, you had a dream last night, didn’t you?> 

“Yes! Yes I did!” 

<That dream is a prediction Urius. A vision of things to come.> 

“Am…am I going to see that someday?” 

<Yes Urius, you will. That is the day that The Evil will start to come together once more. The balance of the world will be unstable, and only one person will be able to stop it.> 

Urius threw his hands into the air, tilted his head back and closed his eyes. He was about to shout, “I am ready Great Fairy!” when she spoke again. <That person is your grandson.> 

Urius stayed standing like that for a few secnods. Then he opened his eyes. “Huh?” He said motionless. He receded back to a normal standing position. “I’m not going to be the Hero of the Goddesses that the legend talks about?” 

<No my child,> Somaria said with a bit of sadness in her voice. <But you will be very important in this child’s life. You are the one who must guide him until his chosen time. And when the day you saw comes…> Her voice trailed off. 

“So I’ll still get to help the Goddesses?” Somaria was surprised. She had expected him to be disappointed. [I guess that’s what The Book meant by “His willingness is as eternal as the Triforce itself”] she thought with a smile. 

<Yes Urius. You will help the Goddesses very much. And because of this, your importance is very valuable. I will give you these Talismans to protect you. They are very powerful, and the power of the Goddesses themselves are within them.> Urius felt something in his hand and looked down at it. There were three round Talismans resting in his palm, one blue, one red, and one green. They all had the Triforce symbol embedded into them. 

<With these Talismans you can do great things, but be careful; once the power of one of them is used, it will disappear, and the power will be gone for ten cycles.> 

Urius’s heart was filled with joy. This was his purpose. This was what he had been waiting for. 

But he was going to have to wait much longer for his destiny to be complete… 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

From that day forward, Urius was the most religious man you would ever meet. He became a priest himself, and took the place of the priest on Death Mountain when he passed away. He continued to have visions of things that would happen in the future, and was able to keep himself safe without the power of the Talismans. He ended up marrying and had four children; three sons and one daughter. He watched them grow and secretly wondered which one would conceive the chosen child. He found out soon enough though, when his three sons were drafted into the war and died. His daughter, Femera, was his only remaining child. 

She had a son. Through his visions and his own instincts, he knew that this boy was the one. From his birth he tried to enrich the child in the ways of the Goddesses, but the boy rejected them. He harbored feelings of resentment and pain from his father’s death and refused to accept any of it. Urius felt like he was failing at his task; he went to Somaria with his worries, but she assured him that it was all destined to be. Something about “The Book” foretold it. He knew that she meant The Book of Durak, and was content with trusting it. 

Then one day, years later on the day before the festival, a woman visited the temple… 

“Welcome, “ Urius had greeted her. “Is there something that you need help with?” 

The woman’s face was slightly hidden beneath her cloak. She removed her hood and looked at Urius with deep, overwhelming eyes. 

“This temple is home to a Great Fairy, correct?” the woman asked with a sweet melodious voice. 

Urius smiled. “That is what they say,” he responded half jokingly. He never let outsiders know the presence of the fairy in the temple. 

“There is no need to hide anything from me Urius, for I already know the truth,” the woman said as she reached into her robe. She pulled out a book. It wasn’t very large, but it seemed vast. Its edges were lined in gold, and its binding was golden as well. There were three triangles embossed on its front, each one a different color. The book glowed eerily, and Urius immediately recognized what it was. 

“That Book!” he cried out. “Wh-where, where did you-” 

“That is not important right now,” the woman said holding out The Book. “All that matters now is Its safety. The Powers of Evil are approaching faster than you can imagine. You must give this to Somaria for safekeeping, do you understand?” 

Urius thought silently. According to Somaria, The Book of Durak was an important part of the boy’s destiny. It would need to be guarded from harm until that time. So Urius agreed to take the book, and as soon as the woman left, he called out to Somaria with his mind, and told her of what had just happened. 

<Are you serious Urius? The Book of Durak??> 

<Yes, there is no doubt in my mind.> As he held The Book in his hands, he could feel the weight of the world pressing down on him. 

<In that case, I must ask you for one more favor Urius.> 

<What is that?> 

<Hide the book. Put it where no mortal man could ever reach it. I can trust you with this task, can I not?> 

<Yes Somaria, consider it done.> 

And so Urius went to work. Over his lifetime, he had kept the three Talismans with him, just in case an important matter should arise. No matter seemed more important than this, especially if what the woman had told him was true. Stepping into the storage room where he kept his valuables, He placed The Book on the floor and formed a triangle with the Talismans around it. He began to chant in the ancient tongue of the Hylia. The room was filled with a golden light, and the Triforce could barely be seen shining from The Book. The surrounding area became dark, and a high tone emanated from the Talismans. Each one flared up suddenly, and then vanished. The air around The Book warped, and then it faded away from sight. 

It was done. Using the power of all three Talismans and The Book of Durak itself, he had managed to push it out of this realm; out of this space, into a pocket of existence where no physical being could touch it. The Talismans were powerful indeed; because he had used all three, it would take a power equal to the three of them to retrieve The Book. And the Talismans wouldn’t have their power again for another ten years… 

And so The Book of Durak was safe. That was why Urius found it odd that Somaria was worried about it the following day. And then what had happened shortly after…Urius had never thought that what he did would turn out to be disastrous… 

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/ 

“Urius? Urius!” Yomil called him out of his thoughts. 

“Hmm? Ohh, yes Yomil?” 

“What do you mean by ‘the sign?’” 

Urius sighed. “It is the sign that Link must read from The Book…” 

“The Book? You mean the Book of Durak?” 

“Yes…” 

“Great, then where is it?” 

“I’m afraid it’s not that simple, Yomil,” Urius said lowering his head. “I’ve sent The Book beyond mortal grasp, and the power to retrieve it is no longer here; nor will it be for another ten years…” 

Yomil took this information in. “How much time does he have?” 

“Not enough, I’m afraid, for the Talismans to regain their strength…” 

“And what if he doesn’t read from it before then?” 

Urius was silent for a long time, and Yomil got a little scared. Then Urius uttered one word. 

“Doom.” 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

Outside the Temple of time Draco watched the pillar of light fly out of the temple. His heart jumped up into his throat. Maybe he shouldn’t have followed that strange boy Zelda had been raving about. He’d nearly gotten himself killed when they went right through the rock wall on their way here. The boy and someone else had entered the temple a few minutes before he’d managed to get there, and by the time he arrived, there were loud cracks of thunder resounding off the walls. He hesitated on entering, and was glad that he did. A massive explosion had rocked the temple and light had poured out from its roof. The light slowly faded and Draco cautiously stepped inside the temple. He saw four figures standing in a room near the back of the temple. Two were on the floor, one was standing, holding a blade, and the last was floating in the air. 

“What the hell?” he whispered. He stepped forward through the dim light and edged his way to the rear of the temple, so that he could hear what was being said. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

“What the?” Palous stared out the window of the Lakeside Laboratory at the fading light that shone bright, though it was miles away. [Something big is going on there, and I’ll bet it’s not good,] he thought. He had a feeling…an odd feeling that compelled him to go there. Fast. 

Tucking the book he’d been reading into his pocket, he left the laboratory (it almost seemed like home, he’d been there so much in the past two days). He turned to go and found himself staring right into the eyes of a tall, strong woman with silver hair. 

“Palous,” she said. 

“You…” Palous responded. 

_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_ 

“Is she dead?” Link asked looking at Lady Peach’s sprawled form. 

“No. It’s not even her,” Anthy answered. “It is merely a projection of her. Look.” Link looked down at Peach and her body burst into blue flames. The flames burnt into nothing. “When you meet this woman face to face, it will not be so simple a confrontation.” Link swallowed hard. That was supposed to have been easy? 

“So what is there for me now?” Link asked, turning to the beautiful girl who had practically saved him from death. 

“Link, there is a complication…” Anthy said. 

“What’s that mean?” 

“It means that something isn’t right. The Book of Durak holds the knowledge of everything that is well and good; how the world should be in its proper working order. It tells of everything that has been, and everything that is to come. However…The Book’s predictions are skewed. They are happening much too soon. Something is out of place, someone is pulling the strings in favor of Evil.” 

“I still don’t understand,” Link said confused. 

Anthy took a deep breath and sighed. “The Book tells us that at the appropriate time, when Evil is about to consume the land, the Hero must read from the Book of Durak to restore the world to what it is supposed to be. But something is wrong. The Book is not here as it should be…Evil has somehow manipulated destiny so that you will be unable to read from The Book.” 

“Well, why can’t I just go get The Book now?” 

“Because Link, The Book is sealed with power beyond anything in this world. The power will not return for many years, and at the rate the Evil is coming, there won’t be enough time.” Anthy drifted to the ground. “You do know about Death Mountain’s coming eruption, yes?” Link nodded. “The destruction will be worse than anyone can imagine. In a matter of days, it will explode, and it will cover all of Hyrule. The rivers will boil. The buildings will turn to ruble. The sky will be clouded with ash. And the only creatures left alive will be mutated.” 

“But,” Link shouted, “If I can’t get it back for years, then we’re as good as dead already!” 

Anthy smiled at him. “Don’t be so hasty Link. You assume that your current state of mind is the only one there is. If you can reach a point where the power is and bring it back with you, you can still be triumphant.” 

“What, like going into the future and bringing the power back here?” 

“Exactly.” 

Link thought about this for a moment. In all that had happened to him so far, he didn’t know what to believe anymore. All that he knew was now, this, what was happening around him at that moment. There was no other thing to believe. [I’ve disowned the Goddesses all this time and they still chose me?] he thought. [How can it be…?] 

Anthy turned to the pedestal where the false Master Sword had been. There was a faint glow surrounding it, aftershock of the pillar of light that had been there moments ago. Zelda was lying nearby. “The Master Sword has always been a key to the flow of time. But the Sword has lost much of its power, and its ability has become dormant. Before you can set out to the future, the sword must be awakened.” 

Link looked from Anthy to the glowing pedestal to Zelda. Then he looked at the blade in his hands and felt the power flowing within it. He turned to Anthy. 

“Tell me how.”
