Chapter 29: Destiny Awaits 

“What are you talking about?” said Zelda, very PO’d. 

“She died in the fire in the castle with her parents and brother. Ha! That pretty much shows you’re an impostor!” said the older, sassier male. 

“I would have thought that the Princess and Prince would have known they died!” said the other male. 

“If they’re who they say they are then they couldn’t have died. Although I seriously doubt the Princess and Prince would go crawling about in a grotto.” said the female. 

[Zelda looked steamed,] Link observed, [and ready to explode if something isn’t done fast.] 

“Look,” put in Link. “I was at the castle during the fire. Zelda and me ran out with Draco right behind. This is all a big misunderstanding.” 

“Yes,” said Draco, finally coming to life. “As the King and Queen we order you to let us go, so we can continue to the forest temple.” 

“Oh look,” The older male said. “We’re being ordered by the ‘King and Queen’ who were saved by the only one in the group with a sharp wit.” 

“SILENCE!” boomed Anthy, without raising her voice. For some reason her voice reached them all, and none in the room could ignore it. “I’m sure we could work this out peacefully.” 

“I know!” said Zelda excited. “Link, show them the Master Sword. Then they’d know you’re the Hero of Time and might listen to you, and believe us.” 

“Anthy?” Link asked questioningly. 

“Ok,” she said. The hilt appeared and Link drew it out again. Glimmering, Anthy said, “I’m sure that’s the proof you need. He is the Hero of Time, and the King and Queen are traveling with him to help in his journey ahead.” 

“How are we suppose to know that you are the real things? He and the girl may continue. As for you impostors…” the Zora said, “We have ways of making you change your tune.” 

“Here,” Zelda said. “This is the royal family medallion. Only we have it.” 

“How do we know you didn’t burn the castle, and steal this off their cold dead necks?” said the male Zora. 

“Oh, come off it! They’ve given more than enough evidence! Stop acting like big bullies!” said the girl. “I apologize your Highnesses. My friends wanted some excitement so…” 

“We understand.” said Link. 

“Now that you know who we are, could you please give us a way to go down the river without our boat getting eaten again?” asked Zelda. 

“Eaten? Philea? Have you been eating boats again? Come here girl.” called the younger male. 

A small amphibious, rat-like creature crawled out of the water. It had two large front teeth. [Probably what it used against out boat] Link thought. 

“Philea! I thought I told you to stop eating the boats here in the grotto. You’re a bad little Philea." 

The creature, Philea squirmed in his hands and then hid her head in his arms. 

“I’m sorry. Philea eats wood, so when she saw your boat…” the woman said again. “If we give you another boat and keep her here you should be able to get where you’re going. 

“That would be great.” Zelda said. “Thank you so much for clearing all this up.” 

“No problem. We can get the boat. You just wait here.” 

“Ok,” said Link. 

Minutes later (in grotto time)… 

“Here’s the boat,” the female Zora said. 

The other two dragged the boat into the water. “There now,” the older one said. “Now you can travel a lot faster. Make up for the time we talked to you, and little Philea’s mischief.” 

“We should pay you for the boat.” said Zelda. 

“No need,” the older one said. “We’ve caused the problem, and now we’ve fixed it. 

“Oh, but before you leave, the King would like to see you.” said the female Zora 

“Ok,” said Zelda. 
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“Mother,” said Palous. “It’s ok. The King wanted you to bring Kokiri Elder to the castle. You didn’t know.” 

“But I can’t help but blame myself. The King, Queen, Draco, and my Zelda died because of me. If I didn’t bring the Elder, they wouldn’t have died. If only I didn’t complete my mission. If only…” 

“You didn’t know what extremes the Kokiri would go through to get their Elder back. You couldn’t have known.” he said reassuringly. 

“But Zelda… I abandoned her, just before the fire. I tried but-“ 

“Pity won’t help you. You just have to understand that’s it’s not your fault.” 

“You’re right. I shouldn’t blame myself. But what can I do now? The royal family is dead. The Sheikah are thus gone, and I have no purpose.” Impa said, feeling sorry for herself again. 

“You could come with me. I’m going to the Forest Temple.” 

“Why?” Impa asked. “Why there?” 

“I don’t quite know. I feel destiny pushing me in that direction…” 

“Destiny. Such a simple word, for such a large part of life.” 

“Hmmm. You’ve gotten more philosophical Mother.” 

“Well, you did leave home when you were 18. We’ve both changed a lot since then.” 

“I suppose. So shall we go?” he asked. 

“Later. There’s something I must take care of first.” 
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“Your pawn is weakening. He’s not as heartless as you made him.” Derdekea said. 

“But family bonds are coming together once again. But in who’s favor?” Darkrova responded. A dark bolt formed in her hand, and released towards Derdekea. 

“That’s all for the pawns to decide.” Derdekea said as the bolt flew where she was just a moment before. 

“Pawns are weak, and meant to be sacrificed.” 

“But don’t underestimate them, for they can become a lead player, and finish the game.” 

“Speaking of players, how are you keeping them?” 

“They can do as they please. I just… help them in the right direction.” 

“Your lead player is divided. He doesn’t even have full control.” 

“But you have yet to use the majority of your players. Why are you hiding them.” 

“All the players will be revealed… when the time is right.” 
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“Uhhh.” Yomil said, waking up. “Who was that?” 

“Some lady I had the displeasure of meeting. She goes by the name of Moda. It was long ago…” Urius said. 

“Okay…” [I wonder what happened between that strange lady and Urius.] he thought to himself. 

“Oh no.” Urius said. “They left without us. I wonder where they are now.” 

“I could try to Slide ahead and see. But then again, I might screw up again, and land in a totally foreign place.” he said in very-disappointed-with-himself voice. 

“You should only try when you’re ready. In the meantime, let’s go and try to find where the others went. If we take a couple of horses, we should beat the rest of the town to the castle, and help them along.” 

“Ok, let’s go!” 

<Koume E come in> said an annoying, yet familiar voice. 

<What is it Yoshi?> demanded Empath. 

<Have you found the target?> said Chibi Yoshi. 

<Of course! They’re leaving the public terminal. There are four horses waiting there. I wonder why the evacuees didn’t take them?> 

<Destinies are serious things. The boy and the old coot may need these horses, don’t you agree Koume E?> 

<Have you been playing with the temporary intelligence-amplifying stuff recently?> 

<Ummm… Ummm… Why would you say that?> 

<Well if you don’t want Moda to find out-> 

<*in the background* Chibi Yoshi get away from that!> 

<Never mind. I’m going to move in.> 

Empath jumped down from the tree she was hiding in. 

<Stop boy! I will not harm you if you cooperate.> 

“What the-“ said Yomil. 

“More of Moda’s tricks! Run now Yomil! I’ll cover you! Slide if you have to get out!” 

<You think you can stop me old man? You will learn a lot in the few seconds you have left to live.> 

“Don’t underestimate me. Moda caught me off guard. I will not lose so easily.” 

<I’m sure you won’t.> 
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Sparks shot out from behind him, as Yomil made his escape. Grabbing the most rested looking horse, he got the horse ready, and with a “Giddup!” the horse and his passenger made their way to the castle. The quickly caught up with the slow moving, tired crowd. 

“Come on! We’ve got to get to the castle before the Death Mountain erupts! Yomil shouted. In truth his thoughts were elsewhere… [I wonder what happened in the battle. Did Urius make it? Or did that weird person beat him? Is he dead?] 
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“The Goddesses will protect me!” 

<Nothing can help you now!> Empath darted and slashed at Urius. Old, but nimble, Urius dodged, and fired off a force bolt. Empath dissipated the force bolt and floated back. 

“Retreating all ready?” 

<Don’t get cocky old man! This is far from over!> 

<Koume E report in!> said Chibi Yoshi. 

<I’m sort of busy right now.> Empath said as she dodged a bolt and shielded another. 

<The Crazy Lady says for you to get on track! Get the boy, and do your dueling later!> 

<*in the background* Crazy Lady huh? I’ll so you, you little lizard scum!> 

<Ack!> said Yoshi. <Help me! The slut is killing me!> 

<*in the background* I’ll teach you something called “respect” you little demon!> 

<Nooo! *glub* not the sludge pool *gurgle*> 

<Sorry old man, I’ve got to take care of that boy.> 

Empath zoomed off, covering the ground at an unbelievable rate, and was soon out of sight. 

“Shoots! I thought I provide a longer distraction than that. Now Moda will capture Yomil easily. I just hope he slides to a place that can protect him.” 
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<Moda is trying to capture a pawn.> said “Eloa” 

“How far is she willing to go? And what will she lose?” said Kamali. “I wish I could be there, and be a factor in this game.” 

<You’re never too old to play. Everyone can make a difference.> 

“You’re right! I can make a difference! I’m going to go out there, and help out.” 

<Good! Then I won’t have to see your ugly face.> “Eloa” said jokingly. 

“I might just stay to spite you.” Kamali replied, also joking. 

<No please spare me!> she said laughing. 

“I really must leave you now.” Kamali said, dead serious. “I must join this game.” 

<I know.> 
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“Come on! Death Mountain could erupt anytime now!” Yomil said, as he looked towards Death Mountain nervously. 

“You’ve said that a million times! Give us a break! You’re not tired because you’re on a horse!” said one of the townspeople. 

“I’m just trying to see to your safety.” he said. [Why are people in this town so uptight? I know anyone that’s losing their home would be, but *sigh* I wish I were back home. Wait what is that?] he thought, as he was a shape approaching very quickly. Faster than a horse even! [Heck, it most be the Moda’s demon or something! I’m out of here!] “Giddup!” 

The horse took of in a flash, but with the mysterious and menacing shape right behind. “What are you! Why are you chasing me!” 

<I must capture you!> 

“Why?” 

<None of your business!> Empath said, as she/he? pounced on Yomil. 

Yomil pulled on the reins, and came to a dead stop. Empath however didn’t count on that. 

<Oof! Why you little punk!> 

Yomil stood still and concentrated on Sliding. [hands shut, one eye open and the other closed.] The pillar enveloped him, just as Empath leaped, and… went right through him. [There’s our world in the rotation. But where should I go?] 
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“Have you heard, have you heard, do you know what I’ve heard?” 

“The Forest: 

‘In the leafy trees the sun does hide, a mystery concealed. The power hidden deep inside, waiting to be revealed. The Power, Wisdom and the Courage, magic forces waiting to collide, all waiting for the Hero’s powers hidden deep inside. When the time is right, all will meet, will the Hero win and defeat, the Greed that Power does bring, of which tales I lilt and sing.’” 

“What was that Aberi?” 

“I don’t it just came to me (and to me too!)” Aberi responded. 

“It sounded of things to come. But in the favor of our Valiant Hero? Or the evil forces at work?” asked Beyami. 

“As you said, it’s of things to come. Our Valiant Hero must write the story before the song can be finished. 

“Have you heard, have you heard, do you know what I’ve heard?” 

