Chapter 26: Where the Heart Is 

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

“Did you know that when I was a lot younger, I had a boyfriend?”, asked Beyami. 

“Really? I never knew that.” Replied Aberi. 

Beyami continued, “Yes, he was a great guy. But when he found out that I was into wrestling and that I liked giant garlic steaks-” 

“So that’s wha kind of girl you are!”, interjected Aberi. 

A little annoyed at being interupted, Beyami still continued. “When he found that out, he broke up with me. . . .” 

“I’m so sorry! Young people dream of love. But do they really know-” 

“What love’s true colors are.” Beyami mimicked Aberi’s earlier interjection. 

“But do not worry! Love will prevail!” 

“That is so corny!” 

“Have you heard? Have you heard? Do you knnow what I’ve heard?”, their trademark ramblings fill the abandoned alley. 

“We are so alone. . . .” 

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

New dawn: the sun begins its arced ascent into the sky. Three inhabitants are hudled by a small fire, none of them accustomed to being exposed to the cold stab of the night. One stirs, awakening the other’s from their contemplation. 

“Link?” 

“Yes, Zelda?” 

“This may sound a bit odd. . . but. . . how did you have the Master Sword? I saw the broken relic you pulled from the pedstal, then that evil woman attacked, and the next thing I saw was a bright light after you charged her, and there you were with the sword. . . . I thought I saw a girl in the light. . . but then the shrapnel hit me and I fell unconscious.” 

“Ummm, this is going to sound a bit odd, but that girl you saw. . . she gave me the sword.” 

“What?! The legends say nothing of this! I saw no dreams! Wait, where is the sword?!”, the Princess stammered, obviously unaccustomed to not being unaware. 

Her last statement even caused Link to pause. Not able to find it anywhere on his being or anywhere in their meager camp, Link began to panic. All three began to upturn what they could, but there was no sword to be found. 

“You won’t find it.”, a familiar voice pierced the cold morning air. 

All three turned around in disbelief. Link was able to compose himself the most quickly. 

“Hi, Anthy, I was wondering where you had gone to.” 

Sure enough, the amethyst haired waif of a girl stood before the three of them, her face showing no sign that she found it odd to be in Hyrule field at dawn. Instead, she just smiled. There was no sign of the magnificant flowing gown of gossimer she had been wearing, instead, all she wore now was a simple white tunic and sandles, it almost seemed pitifully unprotected in the vastness of the field. Link noticed that there was a giant white rose blossom on her chest; he felt slightly uneasy, remembering the sword handle he had grabbed from the very spot. 

“Good morning, Hero of Time.” 

Draco and Zelda just staired at this little exchange of greetings with their jaws literally hanging open, even the serence and composed Zelda couldn’t hide her shock at this girl who had appeared out of no where. Even more, Zelda couldn’t believe that someone had managed to allude her Shiekah trained senses, the very thought almost impossible. Draco just stared with general shock, he had thought this girl was also a figment of his imagination; he remembered seeing what he thought was a floating girl when he was in the Temple of Time, but had dismissed it as a trick of light–but sure enough, here she was in the flesh. 

Anthy waved to the both of them, “Greetings, Your Highnesses, I am Anthy, the Bride of Light.” 

The two still stared. Ignoring this obvious awkwardness, Anthy walked over to Link. 

Link, despite being able to act rationally, was almost as confused as the rest of the two. “Anthy, what are you doing back here? No offense, but I thought you were going to give me cryptic advice and then dissappear for good.” 

Anthy giggled. “You didn’t think I was going to let my new partner run off and have all of the fun, did you? Besides, you need me to unlock the sword; as you’ve noticed, the sword I summoned isn’t the real sword. . .it is incomplete. . .my soul alone is not enough, which is why it has dissapeared.” 

“Whoah, first things first, what do you mean I’m your partner?!” 

“The Master Sword is the chosen weapon of the Hero of Time. . .”, she said cryptically. 

“Wait! Explain yourself witch!”, the conversation was interuppted by sudden outburst from Zelda. Link was stunned at the anger and confusion he saw etched on Zelda’s normally calm and beautiful countenance. 

“A witch would be the creature which tried to burn you into dust at the Temple of Time. I am much more of an enigma, don’t you think?”, Anthy was obviously undisturbed by this accustion and responded in a playful manner. 

This caused Zelda to become even more enraged. “How dare you claim you control the Master Sword, it is the Godde–” 

Anthy in turn interuptted Zelda. “I never said I controlled it. I am merely needed to complete it.” 

“You–” 

“Zelda, calm down.”, Draco spoke for the first time since this ordeal had started it. 

“What?! Calm down? I swore to protect Hyrule and studied all of its legends and trained my body to the point of physical burn out so I knew what to do when the time came and was prepared, and then all hell brakes loose! Now, not only is our home a burning ember, the world is going to end in an apocolyptic explosion, and the one item we need to save everything turns out to be a corroded relic! Then this. . . this witch comes out of no where and starts parading around like she knows everything! I won’t stand for it!” 

“She really enjoys giving speeches, doesn’t she?”, Anthy commented to Link. 

Link just fidgeted uncomfortably at this looming cat fight. Zelda looked like she was ready to charge Anthy, and indeed she would have done so if it were not for the lingering exhaustion and pain from the previous night. 

Draco tried to lessen the mood. He turned to Anthy. “We have not been formally introduced, I am Draco, the–” 

“Crown Prince of Hyrule. I know. . . I’m sorry for your loss, your parents are in a better place now.” 

The heated mood of the little congregation suddenly chilled to a somber gray. Any fight Zelda had left in her seemed to flea, she became very silent and withdrawn, as if she had never really comprehended the idea. Draco was also silent now, his face a grim mask. Link took of his cap and held it to his chest as a sign of respect, it was also a refletion of the fear and grief he felt inside himself. It was as if all had realized the direness and seriousness of the fate which awaited them; everything was no longer legend or conceptual action, there was real danger now. . . the real possibility of death all too clear. 

[People really are dying . . .I can’t let that happen! I have to save Hyrule. . .no matter what it takes.] 

Anthy no longer had her playful look. She turned to Link. “It will cost you much, Link; sacrifice and effort beyond your current understandings of the concept. Are you still willing to take part in this quest?” 

Link looked Anthy straight in the eye, there was no regret in his eyes. “I will do anything to save Hyrule.” 

Anthy seemed to be searching his eyes, satisfied, she smiled once again. “I believe you, although I shouldn’t have any doubt, for you are the Hero of Time.” 

“What does that mean anyway? Everyone keeps calling me that.” 

Anthy’s voice once again took on its cryptic and ambiguous tone. “A champion chosen by the Goddesses. That is what you are.” 

“But-”, Link said. 

“Now, time’s awaisting, and the Forest Temple is almost on the other side of the field. It’ll take about a week and a half to travel, but you’re strong, right? Come on! Evil is encroaching! Move it! Move it!”, Anthy said, now in a more cheerful tone. 

Anhy suddenly turned and started walking down the field. Link ran after her, trying to slow her down. Zelda just stood there, and looked at the other woman. “Witch!”, she muttered under her breath. Out loud, she yeld “Wait! Only the royal family knows where the entrance to the Ancient Temples! They are forbidden!” 

“Yes. They are, aren’t they.”, Anthy said lightly, and then she continued walking. 

Before Zelda could interject, Link broke the tension. “Why are there so many off limit zones? I didn’t know about any of these before” 

Zelda, turned to Link, glad that she didn’t have to focus on Anthy anymore. “You see, most of the off limit zones are places of spiritual power that the Royal Family thought were unsafe for people to enter. We made them off limits so no one could tamper with them.” 

“Yeah. Um, encoaching Evil! Come on, let’s go!”, came Anthy. 

“Excuse me, commoner! I am the Princess of the Royal Family of Hyrule! And as such, you will treat me with respect! Further more, for someone who believes to be. . . affiliated with the Temple of Time, you do not have the demeanor to match that!”, Zelda reprimanded Anthy. 

“Yes, Princess. I’m sure you would know a lot about matching demeanor, cross-dresser.” 

“You little-” 

“Girls, stop it!”, interjected Link. 

Anthy continued along the field, as Link followed. Draco quickly smothered the fire, and picked up what little things they had, leaving Zelda to fume to herself. 

“Fool! If you actually knew where the temple was, then you would know that the Temple is in that direction!” Zelda pointed in the opposite direction that Anthy was walking. 

“I was actually thinking that we should check in on Link’s family at Kakaiko.” 

“My mother! Oh no!” 

“Yes. At least there we can actually get restocked, and into more fitting atire, you insensitive tranvestite.” 

But before Zelda could make any response, Anthy continued in a more serious tone “Yes, your parents may be dead. But your people are not. If you have any hope of saving them, and making sure that your parents did not die in vain, then I suggest that you cooperate.” 

Zelda and Draco stood there silently. 

“I have a feeling that refugees from the Castle will flee to Kakariko or any other of the neigboring villages. Once there, we can leave word of the impending doom.” 

Anthy paused. “What’s wrong Anthy?”, asked Link. 

“We have at most, four days to get to the future, before Death Mountain explodes. But we can’t travel Hyrule Field in that time.” 

Link thought for a second. “When I was in the Temple of Time, you were there in front of me, when rose petals surrounded me, and when I opened my eyes, I was in front of Castle Hyrule, and the guards couldn’t see me. Can you do that for us now?” 

“I do not see any guards right now, Link”, replied Anthy. 

“No, not being invisible, just the teleporting.” 

Anthy gave a sad smile. “As Zelda said, the Temples are a concentration of spiritual energy. Being connected to the Temple of Time, I could use its power. Now, being away from the Temple, I have no power to do so. I don’t see a way to travel the field. Unless. . . .” 

“Unless what?”, all thee of them questioned. 

“Unless we got horses. They should be able to travel the field in a day at nonstop pace.” 

“I heard that there was a ranch in the middle of the field.”, said Link. 

“Yes! The LonLon Ranch!”, came Draco. 

“What?”, asked Zelda. 

“Don’t you remember? You know how we import only the best beef, milk, eggs, and chicken? We get it all from the LonLon Ranch.” 

“Oh. I see. Then we should go there to get horses.”, Zelda acknowledged. 

“Then lets go!”, Anthy said, as they began their journey to the Ranch. 

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

The one known as Peach was floating above the crater of Death Mountain. Her black dress billowing in the wind, her eyes closed, and her arms extended, as if she was grabbing something. Suddenly, a figure appeared in back of her, the one known as Derdekea. In a swift movement, she plunged her hand into the other woman’s back, as she fell limply into the crater. 

“Pathetic Darkrova. You didn’t even sense me.” 

Derdekea phased to the side, as a beam that could only be described as darkness shot from the crater at the spot that she had once been. 

“I guess there was more life in you after all.”, said Derdekea. 

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

The quartet of travelers arrived at the LonLon Ranch around mid-day. Along the way they had seen vaious groups of people fleeing the main city, from what they had gathered, the are was now in an uproar and the mysterious Peach had vanished from the city. The sun was high in the sky, and Draco and Zelda were struggling, as the were not used to walking in the sun with such heat. Anthy looked like she should have been struggling, but she showed no signs of exhaustion. Even Link had trouble keeping up with her pace. The ranch stood out in the flat field, a huge construct which almost looked more like a fortress than a farm. There was a sloped road which led to the insides of the complex. 

They entered the ranch to the sound of singing. A young girl’s voice reached their ears all the way at the entrance, a long ways away from the open field where the girl was apparently singing. As they approached the girl she stopped and walked over to greet them. She was a young girl, about 10 or so, with clear blue eyes and burning red hair. She was dressed in a plain tunic and wore a bandana around her neck. “Hello!”, she said cheerfully. “I’m Romani! This is my family’s farm! Did you want to buy something? 

“Hello Romani, I am Zelda, Crown Princess of Hyrule.”, the Princess walked out. 

The girl was doubtful, “You don’t look much like a princess, shouldn’t you be wearing a dress or something.” 

Indeed, Zelda was still in her Shiekah body suit, she looked over herself with this sudden realization and her face turned red with embarrassment. 

“I-” 

Draco spoke up. “Let me handle this. Little girl, where are your parents? Could we speak to an adult who is in charge?” 

Romani seemed to think about this new request for a bit, and then her eyes lit up. “Okay, I’ll go get Mama, follow me!” 

With that, the energetic child walked toward one of large buildings 

The group of four were escorted to a very large wooden building and led inside. The room was nicely furnished, in a quaint country style sort of way. Romani left them and ran off into one of the adjacent rooms. They heard some talking and Romani returned with a figure who was presumably her mother. The woman seemed slightly young to be a mother, she looked almost like exactly like her daughter, her long red hair and blue eyes of the same caliber. As soon as she saw the royals, she stopped dead in her tracks, recognizing the Royal Family. 

“Your highnesses! You bless us with your presense.”, she said, kneeling down onto the floor, dragging little Romani to do the same. 

“There will be no need for such formalities. Right now we need your help.”, replied Zelda. 

“Anything for the Royal Family.” 

Suddenly, an old voice was heard from the back room. “Cremia! What’s going on in there?” 

“Mother! We have very special guests on our hands right now!”, the older ranch girl yelled. 

“Grandma Malon! Grandma Malon! There’s a princess in the room!”, Romani yelled. 

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

The Madame sat on the abandoned Windmill, looking down at the deserted town. Well, almost deserted. There was some crazy woman yelling “Link! Link! Where are you?!” 

[Who’s Link anyway?] The Madame looked at the town, and wondered how far away the people would get before they were burned to death in the flames of the Volcano. Suddenly, something caught her eye. A beam of dark energy shot out of the top of Death Mountain. Followed by several pillars of light. 

[Derdekea?] 

Then there as a glowing from her hat. She rumaged through the contents of her hat, until she found the glowing object. The pendant. The Madame opened it, and watched as the picture inside glowed, twisted, and changed into another face. That weird purple haired girl, changed into. . . that boy?! The wizard child that she had recently mind wiped! 

[The irony is not lost on me! Better go find some way to find him] 

The boy’s song played, as the Madame leaped off of the top of the windmill, nd sailed slowly down to the earth. The edges of her elaborate robes (she seemed to have changed back into her normal outfit) vibrated, as she fell to the ground gently. She headed towards the bar, as she began the conversation already. 

<Empath! Find the boy wizard! It turns out that we found another Player! Bring him back to base!> 

The Madame knew that Empath understood as well; she could feel it. <And Vision! Do something about that woman!> 

<Recieved.> 

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

Impa stood, facing her student. She was right about one thing: She was the last of her kind. Though Palous had been trained in the way of the Shiekah, he had forsaken their way of life, and was now an outcast. To everyone it would seem, for he seemed alone, and the smell of blood was obvious inside Astrius’ laboratory. Or, his former laboratory. 

Palous stood facing her in disbelief. “What evil magic is this?! You’re dead! You should be a rotting corpse!” 

“You’re attempt on my life could have been avoided by a blind hog! A invilid Deku Scrub had a better chance of killing me!”, Impa spat, a little taken back herself at her own vulgarity. She hadn’t spoken a word of obscenity for the duration of her stay in the Castle. Her many stays at the Castle. 

Suddenly, a pillar of light was seen from the distance, followed by a beam of Darkness. Death Mountain from the looks of it. Palous looked at his opponent, only to find that she was gone. 

[Coward.] 

He ran towards the trail to Hyrule Field. Once again Hylian, he had forgotten the time it would take him to reach the temple where he sensed the concentration of spiritual energy the night before. 

Impa watched from the top of Astrius’ Laboroatory, concealed in the shadows, as Palous found a stray horse. Taming it, he leapt on its back, and rode off into the distance. 

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

Link, Zelda, Draco, and Anthy were at the base of Kakariko village. It was now close to mid-day. The following day that they were at the ranch. Tha left only 3 days at the most. 

[At least we got these horses.], Link thought to himself. 

Indeed, they did get horses. Some of the finest ones that LonLon had to offer. Young and strong, yet still had the stamina to complete our heros’s trek across the field. Link, riding a black stallion, the same one that he felt was the one in his dreams, was in the lead. Anthy, riding a red mare, was following close behind. Draco, on a brown stallion, was helping his sister in the back, who was having trouble on her white stallion. None of the horses had names yet, so Cremia had left it up to them to choose. Though they declined, Zelda and Draco, who appearently carried a lot of rupees, had payed the ranch keepers. Before leaving, they had warned the group of the impending doom, and that they should try to find safety. 

They rode up the hill, and the stairs that led to Kakariko Village. Though it was not allowed to ride up the public terminal with animals, there was no one to stop them. They had finally gotten to the top of the stairs, where Link suddenly dismounted his horse, and ran into the streets, leaving Zelda, Draco, and Anthy with themselves. 

Link ran down the streets that he grew up on, turning corners expertly, until he reached the familiar walls of the Inn that he lived. He opened the door, and burst into the room. “Mom! Grandpa! Hello?! Anyone?”, Link yelled into the room. He began searching the rooms to see if anyone was left in the building. Link struggled to hold his composer, knowing deep down inside that she was no longer in the village. [Had she just given up hope? Is she alright? Is she going to be alright?] 

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

Zelda and Draco had decided to give Link his privacy, and ventured to the Graveyard that was in back of the village. Zelda moved to the royal tomb of the great King who had united the land. She felt a sense of insignificance when standing next to the giant slab of rock. She wondered if she would ever live up to the expectations of the people, or if sh ecould ever match the greatness of this King. It was kind of hard to believe that she was related to one of the greatest men in history. 

Zelda turned and looked to see what Draco was doing. He was making a makeshift plaque made out of a wooden board. With a knife that he had, he engraved his parent’s names into it, and placed it at the foot of the royal tomb. A flower fell down onto their tribute. Zelda walked up to her brother, and leaned against his shoulder. The two finally let their tears escape onto the ground. “Don’t worry Zelda. We must be strong. We will avenge them.”, said Draco. 

Anthy watched the two in the distance. “Parents. . . ?” She walked back to the horses. 

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

Thoughts were racing through Link’s mind a mile a minute. But before he could dwell on the subject, he quickly moved to the pantry. Luckily, there was still food, and supplies left in the building. By this time, Zelda and Draco had returned back to the main village, to find Link in the Inn. Without saying a word, Link threw Draco some more appropriate clothing (he was still dressed in formal attire) and grabbed his Father’s sword that was mounted on the wall. He sheathed it, and walked down back to their horses, and Anthy, who had waited there patiently. But instead of riding them, Link ran passed them, and quickened his pace until he got to Hyrule Field again, the others ran after him (Anthy kept up the best pace surprisingly). 

He kept running, until Zelda yelled out at him to stop. And he did so, quite abruptly. He just starred off into the distance, with his back to his friends. He turned, unable to hide the tears anymore, as he looked his friends in the faces. 

“It’s okay Link. When we get through this we’ll find you’re mother.”, Zelda reassured. 

[How can she know that anyway], he thought. Out loud though, he sniffled, looked up, and said “Yeah. We should get back to the horses. We need to get to the Forest Temple. 

Anthy said “That isn’t necessarily true.” 

“What do you mean?”, asked Zelda, still suspicious of the other girl. 

Anthy just ran a distance, made a little smirk, and disappeared, as if she fell through the floor. 

“See! I told you she was a witch!”, Zelda yelled. 

“Um, Zelda, she just fell through a hole.”, replied Link. 

“Then a most evil hole! She isn’t even scratched.”, Anthy looked up and waved at them with a little smile. “Why would there just be a hole in the middle of the field?”, Zelda continued. 

“Actually, I’ve heard that there are special grottos that are in random parts of Hyrule.”, again Link replied. 

“Yeah sis, when was the last time you walked in Hyrule Field?”, came Draco. 

“Well. . . I. . . um. . . . Proceed.” 

The three climbed down the grotto to find an underground river, with a boat tied to the land. Anthy climbed on, then she looked back at the three teenagers. “This will take us to where we need to go.” 

