Chapter 27: Playing the Players 

Derdekea peered into the crater, knowing that she was still alive, watching. Derdekea was calm, barely moving at all. Then her mind felt a surge of energy and she disappeared. A streak of black lightning shot past where she had been, and she reappeared a moment later. 

“You do know that this is pointless,” Derdekea said calmly. “That’s why we came up with the arrangement…” 

The woman called Peach appeared in front of Derdekea. She had a look of rage on her face. 

“YOU came up with the arrangement; I had little choice but to follow it.” 

“What? Would you rather destroy everything? Then what would you have to control afterwards?” 

“Like I said, I had little choice, didn’t I?” 

Derdekea hovered closer to Peach. 

“Are you sore that my players are doing better than yours?” 

“Well you have been helping them…” 

“If you’re implying that I cheat, you’re sadly mistaken. I just know more loopholes than you do…” 

Darkrova fumed. “This is exactly how you won last time! Bending the rules to suit the needs of your side, leaving mine twisting in the wind…” 

“Oh please, you know that’s just a cop-out.” Derdeka said almost sounding irritated. “Your side lost because it was unworthy. Nothing more.” Derdeka let out a sigh. “I didn’t want to do this. It was your idea to rematch, and so here it is.” 

Darkrova turned to face Derdeka again. “Let me just tell you that I will NOT sit back as my master’s soul is destroyed again.” 

“Then you‘d better get him going, hadn’t you?” 

Then Darkrova disappeared and Derdeka was alone. 

“You’d just better not tell him what he is…” 

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

“How much further does this river go?” asked Zelda. 

“Not much longer,” Anthy replied nonchalantly. 

“That’s what you said an hour ago!” 

“Actually it’s only been two and a half minutes.” 

“What?” said Link. “How can that be? It's felt like ages.” 

Anthy smiled. “It’s so funny how you keep asking these things. Time moves slower underground, Link. Especially where magic is highly concentrated, such as these grottos.” 

“So we’ve still been here an hour though, right?” Zelda asked. 

“It’s been only two and a half minutes.” 

“No, but down here, not out there.” 

“Yes?” 

“Hasn’t it been an hour down here?” 

“No, I told you, it’s been two and a half minutes.” 

“No! I mean…ah forget it…” Zelda muttered. [Man is this girl annoying…] she thought. 

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

Palous walked slowly across Hyrule Field. Seeing Impa alive had startled him slightly. She was dead when he’d left her, he was sure of it…but then again, one of the Shiekah’s greatest skills was mimicking death…But it didn’t matter now. He needed to find that temple…why he still didn’t know. It was as if something inside him was telling him what to do… 

There was also a sense of urgency. As though he needed to get there as soon as possible. [I need speed…] he thought. But the fastest way to get anywhere on land was by Goron, and all of those spirits had been taken from him. And the chances of a Goron being this far out in Hyrule Field… 

Errrrrrrrrrr…… 

[Huh?] Palous tought. He turned in the direction of the sound and saw it. A boulder, speeding across Hyrule Field. Palous nearly fell over in surprise. What luck! Feeling a rush of adrenaline, Palous ran with all his might to catch up with the Goron. 

“Hey! You! Excuse me!!” He called out, hoping the Goron would be stupid enough to stop. He was. 

“Er? I can’t stop to talk,” the Goron said, unaware that he already was doing just that. “Did you see what happened to Death Mountain?? I have to get back!” 

“Well, I can help you get back a little faster,” Palous said. 

“Er? How’s that?” 

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

Minutes later, Palous was ripping up the ground, rolling along as fast as he could. It hadn’t been very easy killing that rock with just a dagger, but in the end he prevailed. [Hopefully this run of luck will continue,] he thought, [and I’ll be a walking army again!] 

He didn’t notice the two figures that watched him as he left. One was Impa; she was still following him. Being the only remaining Sage from when the Triforce was first stained with Ganon’s touch, she knew what was going on. Only the Sages had been allowed to read from The Book of Durak, when it was still hidden away in the Sacred Realm. So she knew what was to take place. 

But ever since The Book had been stolen and taken here to the Secular Realm, its facts began to skew ever so slightly. Impa assumed that the effects of the Sacred Realm could no longer keep its pages in perfect order… But she couldn’t know for sure. 

Right now though, it seemed best that she keep a close eye on Palous. Else he would cause trouble… 

But the other figure… was smiling. Her black dress billowed in the wind. She knew the true reason that The Book was changing… For every book has an author... 
This one had two. 

