Chapter 30.1: Check Mate I 

The Madame opened her eyes. One of her Vretil’s (Recording Device) disintegrated somewhere in Hyrule Field. The last image recorded was being displayed inside Achiah. There was no need for the Inner Sanctum at this point. The only things there were Derdekea’s belongings. [Derdekea?] 

“Achiah.” 

“Yes Moda? How may serve you at this time?” 

“Where is Derdekea?” 

“Derdekea does not register on any of my scans. Although. . . .” 

“Yes?” 

An image of Death Mountain appeared on the projecting device; an image of the smoldering crater with two figures, one that seemed to be of liquid light, while the other was a woman dressed in black. 

“Hmm, that is Derdekea, she can hide from the scanners, but hiding from the naked eye is harder for her to evade. Now what is that other creature?” 

The Madame glanced down at her instruments. “An unusual concentration of ‘mana’. Could that be a sorcerer? Or a witch?” 

“Like you, b*tch!” 

The Chibi Yoshi lived. Although floating face down in a pool of ominous liquid, it lived. 

“I said ‘witch’. Get a hearing aid!”, replied the Madame. [The vermin is till alive?! Must think of new methods to kill. . . .], she thought silently. 

“Yeah, no thanks to you!” 

“Chibi Yoshi, I have the temperature controls of that ‘pool’ of yours right here.”, she motioned to a meter right in front of her. 

“But it’s already over the boiling temperature of water!” 

“I know!”, she said, as the meter was turned up. The liquid turned a menacing color of red, as it seemed as if the Chibi Yoshi was pulled underneath the surface. 

“Now, where was I? Oh yes, Achiah!”, the Madame pondered to herself. 

“Yes Moda? How can I serve you at this time?”, came Achiah’s set response. 

[Hmm, I should make that sound friendlier. It’s kinda boring right now. . . .], she thought. Out loud she said “Achiah, take aim on the crater, and fire!” 

“Yes Moda.” 

There was a long pause. “Achiah, did you fire?” 

“Unable to fire. More energy is required.” 

“Achiah, you are designed to feed when you need to! There is water outside, so drink or eat something!” 

“Yes Moda.” 

Sounds of movement were heard as a lower chember of Achiah was flooded with the surrounding water. The sound of snickering brought the Madame back to her senses. 

“Stupid b*tch! Can’t even train your puppets!”, the Chib Yoshi, obviously and regretably still alive. 

“They would be more competant if you hadn’t injected yourself with their intelligence syrum!”, retorted Moda. 

“What? Can’t handle me when I’m smart?! Well guess what? The sum of the square of the two legs equals the hypotenuse in any right triangle!”, said the little lizard. 

After a moment’s thought, the Madame smiled. “You know what Chibi Yoshi? I’ve had a change of heart. I think I’ll send you on a mission.” 

“Really? You’ll do that for me? Then where’s the Teleporter?” 

“The ‘Nisroc’ isn’t going to be used.”, the Madame said, still smiling. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Have fun!”, said the Madame as she pushed a button. The whole pool that the Chibi Yoshi was in, post boiling liquid and all, were drained out into some far away place. The words “I hate you you b*tch!” were heard as the Chibi Yoshi was sweapt away from sight. 

“It’s always best to flush away waste!”, Moda yelled after him. 

[That was entertaining.], thought Moda. [As long as Achiah is feeding, let’s see why Empath was so sloppy with that wizard boy. Why do we even need to save him? Just because he is a player doesn’t mean I need to risk my neck to save him!] 

The Madame brought back the recording that her Vretil Device had gotten. 

“Achiah. Play back Vretil 38’s recording.” 

“As you command, Moda.”, came Achiah’s monotonous voice. 

The recording came on, showing Empath’s scuffle with the boy wizard. The Madame watched as Empath missed the boy as he teleported. [Clumsy. Very clumsy indeed. That sort of clumsiness shouldn’t even be possible for Hunters. Yet I wonder. . . .] 

The Madame played back the image with sound and watched the battle again. 

[They aren’t supposed to show that sort of emotion during battle. Empath’s speech patterns seem so. . .bully-ish . . ] She paused, her face takning on a much more disturbed tone. 

[I’ve never observed that sort of tendancy. Unless. . . .] 

“Achiah!” 

“Yes Moda? How may I serve you at this time?” 

“Compare Vretil 38’s scans of Empath with his pre-awakening file.” 

“Confirmed.” 

On the projector two scans appeared, showing Empath’s body. Suddenley, red text began flashing on top of his image. 

[That’s odd.] 

“Achiah, project Empath’s Astral Body for both scans.” 

“Affirmative.” 

A device to the left of her suddenly came to life, in its center was a glowing crystal which began to intensify its blue illumination, suddenly a storm of energy seem to emitt from the construct and a humanoid shape took form, vaguely that of the aforementioned Empath, the projection seemed three dimensional but was made up of swirling energy which was a mix of orange and pink streams. Achiah spoke again, “Unit Hunter –Empath: Astral body scans normal.” 

The Madame nodded at this. “Now show me the post-fight Empath scan.” 

The odd machine came to life again and a similar projection formed, yet the second one seemed violent, the energy now more of a storm with the colors streaking about like adisturbed ocean; there were now also streaks of blood like crimson along with the torrent of orange and pink. 

The Madame’s eyes widened, even she seemed suprised at this relevation. [What could have corrupted Empath up to the Astral Body?], she asked herself. 

The Madame then pulled up a file of Empath’s scans after returning from their first mission. She skimmed through the scans, until she found something that caught her interest. 

[Of course! That Shiekah!], she thought, almost yelling it. 

“Feeding process complete.”, came Achiah’s dull voice. 

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

Link walked with the Zora’s in their domain. They had to crawl above the Grotto so they could see the King, yet he still wondered why the King would want to see them. He could tell that none of the Zora’s believed that Zelda and Draco were really royalty. They just felt bad that they had destroyed their boat. Still, this whole King business seemed a little too conveniant. Meanwhile, he was in awe of his surroundings, it seemed that the grotto had been under an ‘island’ inside the vast aquatic interior of the Zora’s expansive cavern. He glanced down as the female Zora climbed up the ladder, the two males had made sure the four of them had gone up first, their spears more than enough of a motivational tactic. They were utterly surrounded by water, and from the looks of it, it was deep. All around them Zoras were stopping their everyday acitivities to glance at the alien arrivals. The cavern seemed to have many levels, Link glanced up and saw am awe inspiring water fall cascading down from a cavern towards the ceiling of the area. [I can’t believe this is actually inside of a mountain.], Link thought to himself. He noticed that a number of Zoras were staring directly at him. 

“Anthy”, Link asked, trying to ignore the stares, “Do you have any idea why the King would want to see us?” 

“I haven’t the slightest.”, she responded, with a wide grin on her face. It seemed she was more concerned with sight-seeing their surroundings rather than think about their current predicament. 

“Anthy, that isn’t very convincing.” 

“Hmm, is there food around here?”, Anthy said, changing the subject. 

Before Link could persue the subject, the taller male Zora suddenly prodded Draco forward. “You will see the King.”, he said coldly. He gestured a sharp looking finn across the water to what looked like a ‘beach’ leading to the non-submerged areas of the domain. 

“You expect us to cross the water? It has to be more than twenty feet deep!”, Zelda stuttered. Before the male Zora could respond, the female Zora interuppted. 

“Haorka, be more polite to our guests!”, she chastised him. He looked ashamed. Turning back to the entourage of four, she smiled. “Don’t worry about the water, there is a shallow path which will lead you to the land.” She gestured toward the wall of the cavern, sure enough, the water was shallow, but still mid-ankle deep. She began to lead them through the path, making sure they followed her trail, for any deviance would have meant swimming. They came to what looked like a back entrance to the main land portion. “We seldom have non Zora among our midsts and don’t have any accomodations to serve them. This shallow path is around the closest thing we have.” Link glanced back at the other three. Zelda was still in her body suit and didn’t seem to upset about having wet feet. Draco looked slightly miserable, the water looked like it was soaking up his pants from his boots. Link paused when he saw Anthy, for all purposes of logic, she should have been the most drenched in her white dress, yet she was miracuously dry. He didn’t bother pursuing the subject. They were now walking up a spiraling carved stone walk way which led, presumably, to the King’s chambers. As he walked passed the torches which let the hall, he was able to glance down to the great pool of water which flooded the lower area of the chamber. “It’s beatiful, isn’t it?”, the female Zora asked him. 

“Yeah.”, he said absent mindedly, more engrossed with the scenery than her conversation. 

“So, what is the so-called Prince and Princess of Hyrule doing under our Domain in a grotto?”, asked the Female Zora playfully. 

“We are an a quest to save Hyrule.” exclaimed Zelda, completely taking the part of a righteousness. 

“Oh really? And who might these two be?”, the Zora guide continued, she gestured to Link and Anthy. 

“This”, she pointed to Link, “is the Hero of Time!”, Zelda said smuggly. “As for her”, she gestured to Anthy, “she is-” 

Zelda was cut off by Anthy’s voice. “They said that this whole cavern had once been frozen over by a great evil.”, all of the entrouge stopped and glanced at Anthy. She seemed to be talking to herself. 

“How did you know that?”, the female Zora stammered. “That ‘s an ancient legend which only the Zora know!” 

Anthy just smiled. The group now found themselves at two humongous iron doors encaved with the Zora’s emblem. The doors were guarded by more Zora’s holding spears, they seemed to part as they saw the female Zora approach them. Despite their obvious looks of mistrust, they let them pass without saying anything. 

“We are now entering the presence of King Zora Do Von IXX.”, the female Zora said. 

“Yippy Skippy!”, came a voice. 

“Who said that?”, asked everyone. 

Suddenly, a burst of water rose from the normally placid waters of the Zora’s Domain. A small green figure emerged, and landed softly in front of the group. “Greetings! I am the Chibi Yoshi, your new leader. The prophecies have spoken of one that will come from the deep that will revolutionize your way of life forever. Now, show me to my thro-” 

[That lizard talks?!], Thought Link, as he instantly recognized the Madame’s Pet. The Zoran guards had a more. . . hostile attitude. 

“Intruder!”, cried one of the males. 

“Kill it!”, yelled the other one. 

“Hmm. This did not go as well as I had planned. Well, gotta go! They wont find me if I go this way!” 

“He went this way!” 

“Drat!”, with that said, the lizard scampered off. A wave of Zoran guards went after it, leaving our four heroes, and the female Zora. She just shrugged, and opened the giant doors, a feat that looked impossible for such a dainty creature. [I guess all that swimming builds strength.], Link thought. They all stepped into the room and all jumped except for their Zora guide. They were all now in ankle deep water again, it seemed to flow from the back of the chamber. The room was lined with torches and there were more Zora gaurds lining the walls. Link stared and realized that there was something gigantic at the back of the room, sitting on top of what looked like a minature water fall. Link glanced around the room and realized that the water was flowing in one direction. [It’s the source of the waterfall in the cavern!], he thought. The gigantic blue creature at the back of seemed to stir upon their entrance. 

“Oh! Dear Sweetness! You’ve come back into Our midst!”, a deep regal voice resonated off the walls. 

“Yes, Father. And I’ve brought the guests that you wanted.”, responded the female Zora. 

[Dear Sweetness?! Father?! What?!], were everyone’s collective thaoughts. 

“Luto, my dear, who seeks audience with Us?” 

“Luto!? You’re the royal Zora Princess?!”, Zelda stammered. 

Luto was obviously uncomfortable with all this attention on her. She giggled forcefully, “You know father. The guests that the prophets spoke of.” Her eyes were opening and closing. Either that, or she was winking, Link couldn’t tell. She was twitching her head in the direction of Link, Zelda, Draco, and Anthy. 

“The prophets have spoken again? Why was I not informed of this?”, asked the luminous dominar. 

Luto gave a brief laugh, and said, “Father, may I speak to you in confidence? 

“What?” 

Luto quickly ran up beside the King and began whispering to him. 

“So what do you think about all this Anthy? Anthy?!”, Link stared around to find the mysterious girl wasn’t listening to him. 

Anthy was not standing with the group as she was supposed to. She was kneeling down in a corner picking up what looked like saphires, and put them into her tunic. 

“Anthy! What are you doing! You’re getting your tunic wet!”, exclaimed Link. 

“But the water is so pretty, I just had to have some. How was I supposed to know that my dress doesn’t hold water?”, she plaintively responded. 

“Come on Anthy, we have to listen to the King!” 

“Right, right. Why can’t I steal the Zora’s precious shaphires anyway?”, she mumbled to herself. 

“You stole the Saphires?!”, one of the guards had overheard their conversation. 

“No. But that green lizard did. Go kill him.”, Anthy lied–pointing down one of the corridors. 

The guards stormed out of the room to chase the Chibi Yoshi. The funny thing was, they didn’t even know where he was. . . . 

Zelda just starred at this and snorted. “Hmph, some ‘Bride of Light’”, she said cynically. “Totally unbefitting of a lady.” 

“I guess a tranvestite would know.”, Anthy didn’t even bother looking Zelda in the eye, she instead seemed entranced with the patterns of light reflecting off the water. 

“Why you little–”, Zelda was cut off as Draco tugged her arm, he coughed forcefully. Zelda’s pale face flushed scarlet and she quickly stood as demurely and silently as she could. 

Anthy, meanwhile, had begun to wander around the throne room, marveling at it’s design. Link was about to give chase, when the King spoke up again. 

“Greetings travelers. My daughter has infromed me that you are the Heros that will saave Hyrule.”, his voice seemed to flanger towards the end. He obviously didn’t believe what he was saying. “Ah yes. As leader of the Zora’s, I would like to formally welcome you to our domain. Feel free to make yourselves at home.”, King Zora continued, seemingly disinterested in the matter completely. Anthy appearently was now standing right next King Do Von. She was actually tugging on his red cloak! 

“What?! What is the meaning of this?!”, exclaimed King Zora. Everyone, including Zelda, gawked at Anthy’s behavior. 

Luto quickly tried to resolve the situation. “Father! Perhaps it would be best that I elaborate on the our situation.” 

“Oh. Yes, yes.” stammered the King, still looking at Anthy that clung to his cloak. 

“It’s so pretty.” She said. 

“Oh yes. Why thankyou. It’s made from the finest Hyrulian silk.”, said the King, proud of the priceless piece of clothing. 

“I know. I wonder how it would look if I stiched in some green. . . .”, murmered the purple haired girl. She had pulled out a needle, (and appearently green) thread. 

“Anthy!” cried out Link. 

“Oh fine! I’ll leave him alone. You never let me have any fun.”, mumbled Anthy. She then proceeded to leap an impossible distance from the overseeing ledge with King Zora, to land next to Link softly. Link had learned not to question Anthy anymore, so he let it pass. 

“Man! That is some woman!”, murmered Draco. Zelda glared at him. 

“Now guests. Please follow me.”, said Luto, finally back on track. 

“Sweetness, where are you taking them?”, asked the Zoran Dominar, sounding slightly dismayed. 

Luto turned to face her father, her eyes the biggest they could be, her lips quivering. “But father! I just wanted to take them to Zora’s Fountain!”, she cried. 

“Ah yes. . . . NO! No! No, no! Zora’s Fountain is only for the most sacred priests and royalty!” 

Luto’s eyes watered up, as her mouth trembled. “I just wanted to. . . I needed for them to. . . the Zoras. . . .”, and with that, she burst into tears. “You wouldn’t want your ONLY DAUGHTER, to be heartbroken. . . . Would you?”, tears were now falling down her face. 

”Would you be so cruel?” Everyone gawked at this obvious show of parental manipulation. 

[Who would ever fall for that overdone sho-] 

“Oh Sweetness! Oh precious! I’m so sorry! Of course you may take your guests to the Fountain!”, easily manipulated moncarch exclaimed. 

Luto’s tears stopped, “Oh, and no guards!” 

Even the king stammered. “But. . . I. . . you. . . .” The tears welled up again. He quickly responded. “Oh, all right! No guards.” Luto’s face lit up. She beckoned the others to follow her. Behind the king’s thrown was what appeared to be another door. The guards around it parted and Luto opened the gate. “Come on”, she smiled. The others, still somewhat dumbstruck at this young fish-womans antics, slowly made there way up to the ledge where the king sat. They heard him mumbling as they entered the dark tunnel. 

“I’ve had quite enough of this for one day! Hmph! Where’s my food?” 

Anthy was the last to enter the tunnel, she glanced back at the king and giggled, quickly disappearing into the tunnel’s darkness. 

The giant ruler yawned and glanced about his court room. “Really,” He sighed, “Luto has to to be more serious and aware of royal etiquette”, he said to no one in particular. The guards dared not to say anything. “Where is my dinner?” 

He suddenly heard a little voice comming from below his throne. He glanced down and saw an extremely curious looking character. It was obviously the obnoxious vermin that had been chased from the room. “Yes, Mr. Fat Fish! Here’s your dinner!”, it said. 

A little taken back by its rudeness, he realized that the lizard was holding a plater. He was also wearing a chef’s hat, and an obviously fake curly mustache. “Try some! It’s Spoo!”, he coaxed. 

“Spoo? I’ve never heard of such a thing!”, said the King. 

“Really? You’ve got to try some. It’s best eaten while rotten.”, the pseudo chef countinued. King Zora crinkled his nose. 

“In all actuallity, it’s fish feces!”, continued the Yoshi. “Actually”, he giggle “it’s my feces!” 

“Ah yes. . . . WHAT?!”, cried the Dominar. 

“You know fe-ACK!”, a spear had lodged itself into the wall next to the Yoshi. 

“There he is!” 

“Get him!” 

“Over here!” 

“Now, I take my leave!”, said the Chibi Yoshi. He crawled back up a wall, and into a hole into the ceiling, where he vanished from sight. 

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

Luto led the group through the sacred tunnel. Link noticed that the water around their feet was suprisingly cool and had a green tint to it. They soon approached the exit. Link was amazed as he looked at his new surroundings. They were standing in what almost looked like an expansive open-courtyard, it was made of stone bricks. [Almost like Hyrule castle.], Link thought to himself. The whole courtyard was submerged in about two feet of water. On the left of the entrance was a wall made out of wooden spikes, the water ran in this direction but dissappeared in to mists. Actually, the whole area had a misty quality to it, it seemed that there was no clear way to see where the boundaries of this sanctum ended. Link looked to his right and saw that the stone courtyard ended in what looked like a little harbor. Beyond that was an extremely large lake, the water was extremely clear and he could see that there appeared to be tree trunks permeating the water’s surface. Beyond the lake he saw what looked like land, but it was sealed off by what looked like matal plates. 

“Welcome to the Zora’s Fountain.”, Luto said. “This is our most holy and sacred area. It is from that natural spring that the water spouts and fills our domain.” She gestured to the lake. 

“Absolutely stunning.”, Zelda replied in awe. “To think that I would actually be able to see the legened Zora’s Fountain.” 

“This is a source of most of the water in Hyrule, as it flows into Lake Hylia, or Hylia Bay, down that waterfall to Zora’s River.”, she continued, motioning to the spiked wooden poles. [So that’s a waterfall. . . .], Link thought. 

“Excuse me. What do you mean by Hylia Bay?”, asked Zelda. 

“We Zora take water very seriously. Although we still call it Lake Hylia out of habit, it has opened to the ocean, and it is technically a bay now.”, Luto replied. 

Draco motioned toward the sealed off cave at the back of the lake. “Why are there steel plates on that wall?”, he asked. 

Luto seemed to regard this thoughtfully. “I’m not sure, even I haven’t tried to persue the subject. All I know is that it used to be some sort of holy shrine. . . they said that it contained a holy fire which could melt even the coldest ice. . . however, it is only a legend. We are just told to stay away from the area.” 

Link was taking this all in when he noticed Anthy had walked ahead of the group. She was kneeling at the edge of the pedestal which almost looked like some type of stage. This was the ‘harbor’ like construct Link had first observed. “Anthy!”, he shouted. “Carefull, if you walk anymore you’re going to fall into the water!” 

She seemed to be ignoring him. He and Luto quickly ran up to her, Draco and Zelda in close pursuit. Before any of them could see anything, Anthy spoke up. “There is a fountain here.” 

Luto seemed confused. “Of course, this area is a fountain.” 

Anthy blinked. “No. . .a fountain of the Goddesses. . . .” 

Luto looked slightly uncomfortable. “Ah. . . yes. . . um. . . I guess I should tell you why I asked you here.” 

“That would be appreciated.”, Draco answered. 

Luto seemed to relaxed, and her angelic laugh escaped her lips. “As you know, I am the Zora Princess. I am also one of the few allowed into this holy area. Ever since I was a girl, I would come here to play. I was indulged and allowed this priviledge, except I was always told that I could not swim to the cove over there.” She jestured toward a what appeared to be an area of land on the far right hand of the lake. There appeared to be a cave there. “I don’t know how to say this. . . but ever since I was young, I would hear a voice calling me to that cave. . . and one day I finally succumbed and went to it; against my Father’s wishes. 

“What is that cave?”, Zelda asked. 

Luto glanced at Anthy nervously. “It is as she said. . . a fountain of a the Goddess. . . .” 

Link spoke up. “A fairy fountain!” 

Zelda and Draco both stared. “What?!” 

Anthy giggled. 

Link tried to explain to the others what he meant. He turned to Luto. “Was there a fountain in that cave with a Triforce symbol in front of it? Were there two torches on each side burning the birghtest flames? Were the walls made of . . . liquid light?” 

“How did you know?”, the royal Zora stammered. Her eyes suddenly lit up. “It is true! You are the Hero or Time!” 

Zelda spoke up. “Yes! He is. . .but why would you know that?” 

The Princess was obviously overjoyed. “Only the Hero of Time would know about the sacred fountain!” Everyone else stared at her. 

“Truthfully, my father had nothing to do with your coming to our domain. I wanted you to come, and I convinced him to let you stay. It was actually myself that wanted to speak to you.”, Luto confessed. 

[That was kinda obvious. . . .], Link thought. 

“When I finally went to the forbidden cove, She appeared to me.”, she continued. 

“Who appeared”, the four seemed to ask in unison. 

“Raziel. The Great Fairy who lives in the Goddess’s Fountain.” Link was surprised that the Fairies actually had names. “She appeared before me, and told me that Hyrule was in danger. She told me that five heros would come. She told me that they would come today, at that time, in the grotto. So I had Haorka and Zretik help me find you. Raziel also told me that you would know of her fountain, and of Great Fairies.” 

[That’s kind of conveniant.], thought Link. 

“Come now. Raziel wants to see you. . . . You don’t mind swimming, do you?” 

Zelda and Draco looked as if they were deciding whether they should run back inside the cavern. But in the end, it was decided that they would swim acrosss the Fountain to see Raziel. That is of course, until Link noticed that Anthy wasn’t moving. The others had gone ahead, while Link walked back to see what Anthy was doing. 

“Come on Anthy. We’ve gotta go.”, he said. 

Anthy had pulled the rose off of her chest, and placed it into the water. At that instant, a ripple went across the Fountain, and he saw Anthy’s reflection to be back in her flowing gown that she had worn when she had pulled the Master Sword out of her chest. His own reflection was that of his older self that he saw in his dreams. He blinked in suprise, and all was as it should be. 

“Anthy, did you ju-”, Link stammered, but he was cut off by Anthy. 

“Do not worry, Link. They say that this is an enchanted Fountain. Besides, my rose needs water.” 

Indeed it did. It was already looking brighter and stronger. The funny part was, that it seemed like it was alive, even though it was just a flower cutting. Then it began to float away. 

“Anthy, your rose!”, Link cried. 

“It is flowing towards the cove. Come on, we’ll get it on the other side.”, she said. And with that she began to walk ahead of him. 

“Um, Anthy.”, he said looking at her figure as she walked towards the others. 

“Yes, Link?”, she askd without stopping, or turning around. 

“That’s about twenty feet of water you’re standing on!”, he yelled. 

“It is, isn’t it?”, she said ambiguously, as she kept on walking. Link gave a sigh, and jumped into the cold waters, and swam towards the other side. As it turned out, Anthy walked all the way across the Fountain, where she picked up her newly hydrated rose, and placed it on her chest. Zelda accused her of being a witch at once, but Draco and Link calmed her. Luto was now very suspicious, and kept giving Anthy side glances. 

“Raziel is this wa-”, Luto began, when a strange clanking noise was heard. They all turned to look at the walls of Zora’s Fountain, only to find a Skultulla. 

“Why is it making so much noise?”, asked Zelda. 

“Well, it is Skultulla Mating Season.”, replied Anthy. No one bothered asking why she would know such a thing. 

The quintet of teenagers ignored the odd creature and began to walk into the open caven. After they could nolonger be seen from the outside, the Skultulla dliped over on it’s back, only to reveal that it was the Chibi Yoshi in Skultulla’s clothing! 

“He he he. Those stupid kids! Hee hee hee. Now, what could the Madame want me to do here?” 

Then, a real Skultulla came up next to the Chibi Yoshi. “Stop that! I’m not that kind of Spider!”, the Chibi Yoshi said, as he smacked the Promiscuous Skultulla into the water. 

Suddenly, a bright flash of light burst through the very fabric of space. It seemed like the air was being bent and torn. A high pitched scream was heard, as the figure of a boy burst forth from the light. As he splashed into the water, it was appearant that he was on horseback. The two struggled in the water, until the horse managed to struggle away onto land. But the boy, was appearently screaming, and struggling. 

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

Inside the temple was almost the same as the other Fountain in Death Mountain. Although, the walls seemed to be solid. Luto aproached the pedastal with the Triforce on the floor. 

“I’ve brought them.”, said Luto. At once, the room lit up, and the walls came to life. The only difference that Link could see when compared to Somaria’s Fountain, was that the torches were on odd color of green. A gigglng was heard, as from the center of the fountain, Raziel emerged, much in the same fashion that Somaria had: in a flas of light. Link stood and observed his surroundings. Unlike Somaria, Raziel had a greener toned skin color. Also, unlike Somarias long wavy blue hair, Raziel had pink hair, that was seperated into three long strands, that seemed to move independant of the wind. As compared to Somaria, that had worn white robes, Raziel seemed to be wearing nothing at all. Rather, her ‘atire’, if one could call it such, seemed to be made of vines. Perhaps the greatest difference was the fact that Raziel had no wings, gossimer or otherwise. She seemed to be laying in midair, her head resting on her hand, in a very casual position. 

Raziel’s eyes glowed, as she actually spoke, rather than use telepathy. “Greetings Luto. You have brought the travelers that. . . . How strange it is that you brought only four of the five heros.” 

“What?! Yes, of course! There is only four of you! Was there not another traveler who was with you?”, Luto demanded. 

“Um, no. We were all that was down there.”, said Link. 

“What about the Talking Lizard?! He came at the same time you did!”, cried Luto. She seemed very nervous, and was getting desperate as it sounded. 

Raziel considered this for a moment. “I do not think that this Lizard is the fifth hero.”, concluded Raziel. Suddenly, Raziel’s glowing eyes widened, as she seemed to turn into. . . ‘wind’. That was the only term that Link could think of. 

“Raziel! Wait! Where are you-”, Luto began, but she was interupted by a knocking sound at the entrance of the cavern. By this time, the effects of having Raziel once again absent, began to become noticeable, as the room once again became silent, dark, and dead. 

“Hello? Is anybody in here?”, came a voice. 

[That talking lizard!], thought Link. 

“Hello?”, the Chibi Yoshi asked again. “I know you’re in here! I need help! There’s some boy that fell into the Fountain. He keeps making these noises like ‘Help me, I can’t swim!’ or ‘I’m Drowning!’. Does anyone know how to shut him up? He’s hurting my head! I’ve thrown chum into the water, but appearently, there aren’t any sharks in these waters. He also doesn’t seem to grab onto the heavy stones I throw at him!” It paused for a second. “Hello?! I know you’re in there! I can smell the tranvestite all over the room!” 

Zelda gagged. Anthy giggled. There was a pause for a few seconds. “Didn’t you hear him?! There’s someone drowning out there!”, cried Link. 

“Fine, fine!”, muttered Zelda. They all ran towards the mouth of the cave. 

When the groub got to the mouth of the cave, they stopeed to survey the waters. Sure enough, there was a boy floating face-down on the water. 

“Yomil?!”, cried out Link. 

“You know him?”, asked Zelda. 

“Link, I do not think that he can hear you. He seems to be floating either dead or unconscious in the water.”, commented Anthy. 

“Now it all makes sense! Link and Yomil were lovers!”, exclaimed the Chibi Yoshi. 

The group ran over to the edge of the water, but not before Link kicked the Chibi Yoshi into the wall. 

“Oo, you mean thing!”, was its only response. 

“Curious creature.”, commented Luto, before she leaped into the water in a perfect dive. Link had never seen a Zora swim before, and in a word, he was impressed. Luto seemed to jet through the water with ease and grace, as if she was flying rather than swimming. She quickly and easily pulled the drowning wizard to the shore, once again demonstrating her strength. 

The drowned wizard was coughing up water as he tried to breathe once again. As soon as he saw Link he began to attempt speak, but instead, sputtered water from his lungs. Link helped him stand up. As soon as he had regained his breath, Yomil immediately began speaking. “Link! What are doing here?! What happened? One minute you were with us trying to evacuate the town! Then you were gone!” 

Link chuckled. “It’s all right, I’ll explain later. First, let me introduce you. This is Zelda, she’s the crown princess of Hyrule, that’s her brother Draco–he’s the crown prince; and that’s–” 

“The purple haired girl!” Yomil was staring in shock at Anthy. She just waved and smiled. 

“You saw her too?”, Link asked. 

“I saw her at the temple! I thought she was in the village but couldn’t find her! Who is she?”, the young sorcerer blabbered. 

Anthy stepped forward. “Yes, you did see me at the temple. Greetings, I am Anthy, the Bride of Light. Pleased to meet you.” She shook his hand. Yomil just stared in disbelief. This was the girl he had been obsessed with finding, and now that she was here, he had no idea what to say. 

Luto spoke up, her eyes obviously joyous. “Of course! You are the fifth traveler Raziel was speaking of! I had doubt when she said there supposed to be five of you when there were only four, but it all makes sense now! Come, we must go to Raziel.” 

But before they could do anything, a fierce wind kicked up. There, floating in front of them was Raziel. Yomil almost fainted. Although the two fairies looked similar, there was still something in Raziel’s appearance that reminded Yomil of Somaria. The last time Yomil saw Somaria was when she burst through the Temple grounds at Death Mountain. Needless to say, he was slightly threatened by this new arrival. 

Raziel’s eyes glowed again, as she spoke. “Do not be afraid of me young one. The Five Heros that will save Hyrule are assembled, and now we are safe.” 

“Five Heros? What do you mean? Were we in danger?”, asked Yomil. 

“Yes, Hyrule is in grave danger from an approaching Evil. But our heros will stop them.”, replied the Great Fairy. 

“Oh, that’s good.”, said Yomil slowly. He had a bad feeling as to why she was telling him this information. 

”Yes Yomil, you are one of those Heros. You will save Hyrule.” 

Yomil couldn’t take it, and he passed out. 

The rest of the conversation was pretty standard. Raziel wanred them of the impending doom, and how they had to hurry and save Hyrule, and how they needed to be careful. 

When Yomil finally reawakened, due to some water splashed on his face, Raziel was starring down at him. 

“Young wizard. I sense immense power within your soul. Your magical potential is great. But you must learn to focus this energy. I cannot give you Heros much, but I will give you what I can.” 

Raziel spread her arms in front of the wizard, as a green ‘wind’ surrounded him. In the process, all five were engulfed in a bright light. When it cleared, the group felt rested, and strong. 

“I have merely given you the ability to focus your normal Sliding ability, Yomil. Use it as you would normally, and Farore’s Wind will aid you. You should not be as easily distracted.”, Raziel said. 

“But how? How is that possibl-”, began Yomil. 

“Do not question a gift from the Goddesses. It will only make your head spin in circles. To all of you, I have taken your exhaustion, and replenished you. You are always welcome to come here to lift your weariness. Go now! May the Goddesses guide you with their light”. With all that said, the Great Fairy disappeared in the wind. 

The group of six stood there watching where the magnificant being had once stood. 

The group suddenly heard footsteps splashing in the water. They turned to see Haorka, one of the Zora’s who they had first encountered. 

“Princess! You must know that you mustn’t be on this island!”, he yelled. 

“I am well aware of that fact, Haorka. What brings you out here?” 

“The King wishes you to return immediately! It’s starting!” 

“Very well. Go one ahead of me, and tell my father that I am on my way.” 

“But Princess!” 

“Haorka!”, she said sternly. 

“Yes Princess.” 

Haorka left the group on the cove, obviously upset. Draco asked curiously “What’s starting?” 

“We Zora are not as ignorant as you Hylians think us to be-I mean no offense. When the trmors first started, our prophets envisioned Hyrule’s doom. It’s not that I don’t have faith in you five, but I must look out for the welfare of my people. We are evacuating Zora’s Domain to Hylia Bay, where we will stay at our ocean settlements.” 

“A commendable course of action.” Draco responded. 

Her face showed signs of sadness. “Even I can’t keep my father waiting. I’m afraid that I must leave you to your journey. Good luck.” 

With that, the Zora Princess swam back towards the entrance of Zora’s Fountain. 

“Hero of Time, we must reach the Forest Temple. Time is one thing we do not have on our side.”, Anthy said, bringing everyone back to attention. 

“Right. . . . But we still have a while to go before we get there. And we still don’t know where to go.”, Link said, rather pessimisticly. 

“Yoo hoo! Wizard boy! The Fairy gave you some new magic, so why don’t you use it to get us to the Temple?”, suggested Zelda. 

At this comment, Yomil grew obviously nervous. He hadnt been able to control his sliding, and he didn’t want anything to happen to his friends. Even if the Great Fairy had given him some stability, he wasn’t sure. 

“Um, but we still don’t know where to teleport.”, Yomil stated, trying to get them to find another way. Obviously, he wasn’t confident in his own abilities. 

Suddenly, Anthy pulled out a leaf. “This is from the entrance to the Forest. You could try and use it as a focal point for your Sliding.” 

“That’s impossible! You have to be at least a level Tenth Level! I’m only a Ninth! I don’t care what that floating woman said, I can’t do-”, Yomill was suddenly silenced by Anthy putting a finger to his lips. Yomil stared wide-eyed as Link took an unconscious step forward whispering “Anthy?. 

“Just concentrate.”, she said, as she placed her head against his. In the process, the leaf had gotten into Yomil’s hands. Suddenly, the Triforce symbol on her forehead glowed, as a strong wind picked up around them. Zelda, on the other hand, took Anthy’s actions as an amorous step towards Yomil. “You uncivilized harlot!” 

Zelda was cut off as the wind became too powerful to handle, as she needed to shield her eyes. Yomil’s hands glowed, making the wind even more powerful. Draco stared, as the wind turned green, as it whirled around all of them. “By Nayru’s Wisdom?!”, cried out Zelda. 

In a flash of green energy they all had vanished from the cove. 

The Chibi Yoshi, who was still slumped against the wall, aroused itself from it’s induced slumber. 

“Oh! That Pointy Eared Freak! He just can’t handle the truth! I have the proof of his torrid love affair with the Boy Wizard right here on this All Real Fake Footage! Hmm, I seem to be rambling again. Let’s see. . . .” 

The Chibi Yoshi placed one of the Ambriel Devices on his head. 

<Hello? Volvagia to Stupid Whore! Come in Stupid Whore!>, projected the Chibi Yoshi. 

Stupid Whore, who was appearently the Madame came replied, <I’ll kill you!> 

<Um, would you prefer the title ‘Highly Paid Courtesan That Sells Her Body to the Highest Bidder’?> 

<You really want to die, don’t you?>, threatened the Madame. 

<Wait! Wait! Wait! If you kill me, then you wont know the information I got!> 

<I can always extract from your dead body!> 

<You can’t do that! Oh wait, I was the Guinea Pig that you tested it on.> 

<Yes. How fortunate for you that the Time Paradox brought you back to life.>, The Madame thought sarcastically. 

<What are the chances that another paradox will happen?>, questioned the Yoshi. 

<None!> 

<There’s always a chance!>, said the Yoshi defiantly. 

<You don’t understand. I will make sure there’s no chance you come back!> 

The Chibi Yoshi whimpered. 

<Now, what did you find out?>, asked the Madame. 

<Well, as it turns out, the target that Empath failed to capture has joined the other players. Quite conveniant, don’t you think?>, said the Yoshi. 

<Where are they now? I don’t read them on my scans.> 

<Oh, them? Yeah, they just teleported out of here a few minutes ago. To the Forest I think.>, said the Yoshi, not really considering the consequences of what he had just done. 

<YOU LET THEM GET AWAY?!>, cried out the Madame. 

<Yeah. Why?>, the Yoshi was still unaware of his mistake. 

<Your mission was to follow them!> 

<Well excuse me for not getting properly briefed while being flushed down a tube with impossibly hot liquid! I was in mind shattering pain at the time!> 

<And yet, you still live.> 

<A bit odd, isn’t it?>, replied the lzard. 

The Madame sighed. <Just follow them! You’ll have to go manualy, so go to the waterfall in the area called Zora’s River. There’s a dimensional fold there, so you can get into the forest.> 

<Aye aye captain!>, the Chibi Yoshi yelled enthusiastically. He quickly disposed of the Ambriel, and then pulled out a Vretil device, and began walking towards the wooden spiked wall, where he jumped over it. He hadn’t realized that on the other side was already the start of the waterfall, so he plumeted unexpectadly. When he finally clawed his way to the surface, he managed to find the portal (it took him twenty minutes with the scanner). The Yoshi clumsily waddled into the water, after putting on a swimming cap, an inflatable innertube in the shape of a swan, diving flippers, and goggles. He dove into the water, where he was warped away. 

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

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

“Oh! So how was your field trip?” asked Aberi. 

“I don’t know! I got this cold so I couldn’t go!”, retorted Beyami. 

“Oh. That’ too ba-” 

“But who wants to go to that stupid Zoo anyway? What, the’ve only got some giraffes, some rhinoceroses, some lions!”, Beyami sniffled. “I mean, what a waste of time! They don’t even have any Pandas! I’m glad that I don’t need to go to some stupid Zoo, on some stupid field trip!” 

“You wanted to go that badly, huh?”, Aberi sighed. 

Chapter 30.2: Check Mate II

Raziel floated in her Fountain, waiting for what she knew would come. As if on que, a figure walked into the room, purple energy swirling around its body. Although the Fountain still looked as though it were dead, the room was brightly illuminated. 

“Kamali, you return. Did you give the Bride of Light the piece if the Forest?” 

“Yes Raziel. Do not worry, she recieved it well.”, the figure, who was appearently Kamali spoke. 

“I still do not like this Bride of Light idea. It is too risky.”, Raziel commented. 

“Do not be silly Raziel. It was decided to make the Bride of Light so that it would be harder for the Sword to fall into the wrong hands.”, laughed the supposedly dead Sheikah. 

“I was talking about the Hero of Time. Will he be able to accept her fate when the time comes?” 

Suddenly, a beam of light shot through the cavern entrance. It glimmered as it flew towards the center of the room. It suddenly struck the floor, revealing an old man dressed in orange robes. He was none other than the odd figure who had first conversed with Anthy in the Temple of Time. 

“Ah, so the puppet of the Goddesses appears.” commented Kamali. 

“You should talk. At least I don’t follow a pagan spirit!”, replied the newly arrived man. 

“Silence! I will not allow such conduct in the Fountain of the Goddesses. You can settle this later. . . although you have little time left to do so.”, Raziel repremanded them, yet in a quiet voice that still carried a powerful message. She then looked at the new figure. “Rauru, there is still time to reconsider the Bride of Light. The wound embedded in the Hero of Time’s soul may be too severe. He will never forgive you. We can always try to go back to the old ways.” 

Ruauru just looked at her. “The Sages did what we must. It is not as if the other Heroes of TIme had no sacrifices to make, they understood. This is the fate of Hyrule. One boy’s feelings is no concern of ours.” 

“That’s where you may be wrong. The force of Soul is stronger than you can imagine. Destiny can be changed by this boy.”, Kamali commented. 

“Destiny cannot be changed!”, Rauru yelled. The words echoed off of the walls of the cavern. The walls suddenly came to life, showing that Raziel was agitated. After calming down, Rauru continued. “Besides, the King left it in our hands. The Sages made their decision a long time ago.” 

“Yes, and now you have no power.”, retorted Kamali. Rauru glared at the Sheikah. Kamali himself realized the sensitivity of the subject. Coinciding the creation of the Bride of Light, the Sages powers weakened. Every succeeding generation had progressively more limited strength. It became appearant that there was no need for them anymore. 

“Forgive me for m-”, Kamalu began, but Rauru cut him off. “No matter what you think of the Sages, it was still the will of the Sword.” 

Rauru looked at Raziel. “I came here to tell you of a prophecy seen. The coming destruction will be severe. It is best that you retreat with me to the Sages Realm of Betweeness.” 

“I am sorry Rauru, but my place is here. You very well know that I can’t leave here anway.” 

The response that Rauru had expected. All the other Great Fairies had the same thing to say. It wasn’t entirely true that they couldn’t leave. They just had to exist in a realm that was close to the Goddess’ power, and the Realm of Betweeness would do, it would just mean that they would be weaker there. The truth of the matter was that the Great Fairies didn’t want to leave their assigned position. It was the will of the Goddesses, after all. 

“Then I wish you the best of luck. To you the same Kamali.”, concluded Rauru. With that, he disappeared in the ball of light like he had when he arrived. 

“I bid you adieu, Raziel. I wish you the best. But I must be leaving as well.”, came Kamali. 

“I understand. May the Goddesses watch over you.”, Raziel smiled at him. 

“Farewell.”, Raziel said as he turned and exited the cavern. He quickly stepped into a Gossip Stone so as a stray Zora would not see him. Raziel hovered above her Fountain a moment longer, and then disappeared again in the wind. The Fountain became dark and grew silent. 

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

“A long time ago, almost a century before Link’s time, the Royal Family had decided to seal off many of the so-called ‘temples’ which lay in the various areas of Hyrule; in the case of the Forest Temple, the whole forest had been sealed off. There were reasons for this, the Kokiri had long since disappeared and it seemed the forest had become a much more malevolant place; Stalfos and Wolfos were only the most basic of dangers. The intangible magic of the forest had always been known to cause mischief, but it seemed to be becomming dangerous to those who tried to brave its surreal aura, there were many cases of people disappearing–some did return, but they were said to have gone mad, claiming they had seen ‘themselves’ and ‘others’ in a different world. It was because of these escalating dangers that the forest had been sealed from the rest of Hyrule.” 

It was now the group of five who traveled in the forbidden land of trees, almost all of them had heard the stories, but their fear was even overshadowed by the knowledge of Hyrule’s impending doom and pushed onward. Although Raziel had relieved the groups exhaustion, Link, Zelda, Draco, and Yomil were already nearing the limit of their energy. Anthy of course, was fine. The group had appeared in the forest in the green wisps of wind, the leaf found by Anthy providing the anchor Yomil needed to the forest. The group, unfortunately had appeared on a dilapidated bridge. It soon collapsed, but the group managed to scramble to the other side before they fell. They looked towards the opposing side, and noticed sunlight. There was no turning back now. They decided to keep going into the thick forest on their side of the bridge. They had all been relieved that the teleportation had worked, that they didn’t realize that none of them knew where in the forest they were or where they had to go. Yomil, meanwhile, was still in doubt as to “Farore’s Wind” and was now convinced that Anthy was some type of sorcress; the amethyst haired girl just smiled enigmatically at him. 

Zelda, on the other hand, seemed irritated at Anthy’s constant energy level. “You evil witch! Why aren’t you ever tired?!” 

“Excuse me for not having the visage of saggy flesh and tired eyes like you do. I’m just pretty. The additional Zora’s Fountain bottled water helps too.”, Anthy replied, her face looking extremely serious. Anthy then pulled out a bottle full of the clearest water and took a long swig. Oddly, the water didn’t seem to deplete. 

“Anthy! You aren’t supposed to take that! It’s the Zora’s sacred water!”, cried out Link. 

“Fine fine. Why must the Heros of Time be so moral?”, muttered Anthy. With that she took a final swig from the bottle. 

“Give me that!”, Zelda yelled, as she vainly tried to snatch the bottle from Anthy’s hands. But alas, there was no water left. Zelda looked towards Anthy, and saw a drop of water disappear off of the rose on her chest. 

Link stared at the rose for a second. Something had caught his eye. Something was different. 

“Link, what are you looking at?”, asked Zelda. 

“Oh, nothing. Just her chest.”, Link realized the mistake in his words. 

“Oh that’s nice. . . .” Zelda suddenly stopped. “YOU WHAT?! Does that witch have a spell on you?! Sick harlot! Snap out of it Link!” 

“No, no, no! I meant that I was looking at her rose. It looks. . . different.”, Link corrected. 

Zelda looked a little disappointed that she couldn’t yell at Anthy anymore. 

“Anthy”, Link continued. “Wasn’t your rose red before?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, it’s green now.”, as Link had said, the rose now had a distinct green tint to it. 

“Hmm. Strange isn’t it.”, she replied. 

Zelda blinked at this for a moment, and then yelled “I’ve got it! That rose on your chest! It must be the source of her vile witchcraft! I’ll teach you to corrupt the Hero of Time, you evil harlot!” 

Zelda suddenly snatched the rose off of Anthy’s chest. She proceeded to crush it in her palm, as she cackled like a maniac at her leverage over Anthy. Anthy just looked at Zelda as if she was crazy. “You b*tch! That was my good rose! Don’t you know that they don’t grow in the forest?! Unless. . . .”, Anthy trailed off, and walked into the dense brush where the others lost sight of her. 

“Princess. . . no offense, but I think you were a little out of line. Anthy is on our side!”, Link yelled, and he chased after Anthy. 

Zelda just stood where she was, her hand quivering. Draco noticed that a trail of blood was leaking from her hand. 

“Zelda, are yo-” 

“The rose appearently had thorns. . . that witch! She planned that!” 

Zelda threw the rose to the ground, where it crumpled. She marched off after Link and Anthy. Yomil followed. Draco looked around the foresst around him. He wasn’ sure if it was the dehydration, or his overall exhaustion, but he was sure that he saw streamers of light moving around him. They looked like they were alive, but Draco knew that it couldn’t be true. . . . But then again, there were a whole lot of weird things happening now, so anything was possible. 

Draco ran into the forest away from the rose, the streamers of light broke up around him. “Hey guys! Wait for me!” 

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

The swirl of bubbles that surrounded the Chibi Yoshi cleared, as his limp body surfaced the pool of water deep inside the forest. 

<Ack! That was no fun, Veran! You totally wanted me to drown! I will have to leave a complimentary stick of dynamite in your cofee when I get back!> 

<Chibi Yoshi, stop it with the code names! You’re confusing Achiah.> 

<What? So you’re Super Powerful and Super Intelligent Laboratory can’t handle some simple code talk? I should have never given it its last maintenance check!>, said the Chibi Yoshi. 

<If you hadn’t taken all of Achiah’s syrum then it would still be functioning normally! Besides, you have no choice if you want to work with me or not.> 

<Oh! I oughta. . . .>, The Chibi Yoshi suddenly stopped in mid-sentance. 

<What is it?> 

<I smell. . . .>, the Chibi Yoshi sniffed the air a few times. <I smell. . . uh oh!> 

<What is it?!> 

<Volvagia to Veran! Requesting imediate backup! I’ve found Kou->, the Chibi Yoshi yelled, before his link to the Madame was severed. 

<Chibi Yoshi?! Chibi Yoshi where are you?! Report!>, the Madame projected in vain. 

“Achiah! Where is the Chibi Yoshi?”, she demanded. 

“I’m sorry Moda, but my scans do not penetrate the forest where he was last seen.”, came the monotonous voice of the labyrinth. 

“Damn!” 

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

A slender figure gracefully dragged the body of the Chibi Yoshi away into the forest, leaving a trail of his various swim gear. The half unconscious lizard was mumbling jargon. 

“No! No! Fried Won-Ton Baby Dog, you can’t be alive! I killed you, oh Queen of the Chinese! Stay away from Atlantis. . . .” 

A tiny figure watched the scene from a distance. Oddly enough, even the Chibi Yoshi’s captor did not detect its presense. As the one dragging the Chibi Yoshi disappeared, the newcomer giggled to itself, and disappeared, seeming to merge into the forest. 

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

“Anthy wait for us!”, Link yelled after her. She didn’t respond, and kept up that impossible pace in the heat of the forest. 

“Hey guys! Should we be making this much noise?”, asked Yomil. “This forest is off limits because it’s dangerous, right? We should be more caref-ACK!” 

“Yomil?!”, asked everyone. 

“I’m alright. I just tripped over these bones.”, he kicked them to prove his point. He got up and dusted his clothes off, until he paused for a second. Yomil screamed after realizing that someone had to have died to leave bones. The others became a little bit more uneasy, but continued through the forest. 

“Princess, we’ve lost Anthy!”, said Link, as the discouraged group stumbled through the unfamiliar terrain. “It’s not my fault if she is too uncivilized to accept what I did. I can’t believe that you’re actually buying into this whole ‘Bride of Light’ thing. As if she actually owns the Master Sword!” 

“With all do respect, your Highness, but you were unconscious at the time.”, Link said. 

“That is beside the point! Besides, she went running into the dangerous and hazardous forest in a dress and sandals for Din’s Sake! How smart can she be?” 

“At least she tries to look feminine. . . .”, Yomil muttered under his breath. Not well enough it would seem, for Zelda had heard him. “Why you little peasant trash! I should have you executed on the spot! You’re just lucky that there aren’t an-”, Zelda trailed off as the group heard something moving in back of them. 

The forest sudddenly came alive, as sounds were heard from all directions. High winds made the brush around them seem sway, making it hard to determine if they weren’t alone. The whole forest seemed to be angered by they’re intreusion. Suddenley, a loud howl was heard. The group turned to a see a Wolfos leap out and pounced towards Draco. He managed to leap out of the way, but not without getting cut on the arm. 

“A Wolfos?! I though they went extinct!’, cried Draco. 

“Well this one sure didn’t get the news!”, Yomil gasped as he tried to dodge the fierce creature. 

The three young men tried to draw their arms while dodging the Wolfos’ attacks. Link seemed almost stunned at the site of the beast, and unsure of what to do. Although he had his father’s sword, he wasn’t actually accustomed to carrying it, and was fumbling to unsheath it. Draco, having a wounded arm was trying to fight it, but he was not used to fighting a target that could actually cause him damage. And Yomil was stumbling over his words for some spell or the other. The three were all startled when they heard a sharp whine. They looked, and saw Zelda, carrying what looked like a wire whip, she flicked her wrist only slightly and the wire suddenly wrapped around the struggling attacker. Blood was seen leaking from where te wire made contact to the Wolfos’ skin. Without any remorse, she threw several needles into the trapped monster. It cried out one last time. 

“Let’s go”, she said, her voice betraying no sense of regret. 

Her companions were stunned at this show of inhibition. They quickly picked themselves up, and continued down the path that Anthy was last seen. Maybe it was the smell of death, but the group was not hastled again by any of the forest creatures; none of them had the boldness to ask Zelda about her training. 

The group finally found their way to a clearing in the forest. A very large clearing, as the group could see the sky again. And there, sitting on a tree stump, was Anthy. . . engaged in deep conversation with what appeared to be a . . . a two -foot tall panda. . . . 

“. . . and so I told that b*tch to get away from me! That transevestite really annoyed me. I also had to tell her that I wouldn’t recreate with her! Can you believe that?!” 

The Panda actually seemed to be nodding along with her. “Anthy! What are you doing?!”, cried out Zelda. Of course, Zelda wasn’t concerned about Anthy’s sanity, but the subject of the conversation. 

“Oh. Hi everyone! When did you get here?”, Anthy asked, innocently. 

“You’re talking to an animal!”, Zelda yelled again. 

“Oh, don’t worry. We’re not talking about you.”, Anthy said. She then turned to the Panda, and pointed to Zelda whispering “Yeah, that’s her.” 

“Anthy!”, reprimanded Link. 

“What?”, she asked, batting her eyes. This seemed to have an odd effect on all of the male participants of the party. 

“Back off Link!”, cried out Yomil. 

“What did she do wrong?”, asked Draco. 

“Hmm.”, Anthy paused for a second, and then turned back to the Panda. “Isn’t it interesting how I can just do one facial gesture, and then have everyone do what I want?” 

“Pao!”, came the Panda. 

“I know! Men are sheep!”, Anthy continued, completely ignoring the others. 

“Anthy!”, came Link again. 

“Okay, fine fine. The Hero of Time isn’t a sheep. Just beccause we need him to save the world doesn’t mean that I need. . . .”, as she trailed off into sounds that the others couldn’t understand. “So anyway, did you here about that Horny Deku Scrub?” 

“Anthy!” 

“Can you not see that I am talking to Ling-Ling?!”, she exckaimed irritably. 

“Ling-Ling?”, asked Zelda. 

“Yes, that’s her name.”, she gestured towards the Panda, it raised its paw saying “PAO!”; a greeting. 

“What’s a Panda?”, asked Zelda. 

“They’re common animals in Hyrule.”, said Link. 

“Yeah. You just don’t know about them because you’re an idiot. Or because you’re trapped in that castle all of your life, but more likely because you’re an idiot!”, the purple hair girl said under her breath, although all could blatantly hear her remark. 

“Anthy!”, Link reprimended. The girl gave a mock hurt look. 

“Um, I don’t think pandas are supposed to be two feet tall.”, commented Yomil. 

“I know. Ling-Ling is a travel sized Panda. A mini Panda if you will.” 

“Pao!” 

“Anthy, that’s ridiculous!” 

“Fine! I know when I’m not wanted. Come Ling-Ling.” 

“PAO!” 

The two began to walk further away into the forest until Link tried to stop her. He placed his hand on her shoulder, suddenly he felt a sharp pain on the back of his hand. 

“Ow! What was that?”, Link turned to face Ling-Ling, holding a bamboo cane. Ling-Ling glared at him, a look that made the whole group step back. 

“Did that Panda just glare at us?”, asked Zelda. 

“Come Ling-Ling, let’s go.”, Anthy said, as the two walked deeper into the forest. As they stood there watching, Ling-Ling turned around, and pulled out a sign that said ~Follow us you Idiots!~ 

The group starred, not sure whether or not they really saw that. Ling-Ling then flipped the sign around, where it said ~Yes, you saw the sign. Now come on!~ The four travelers reluctantly followed. 

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

Palous rolled across Hyrule Field in his newly acquired Goron body. Though this mode of travel was efficient when compared to walking, it still took some time to travel the vast expanse of the Field. This gave Palous some time with his thoughts. 

[Hurry Palous! Hurry! You have to get to the Temple! You know that you’re being drawn to it. I need to rendevous with Impa. Mother. . . What is it that you need to attending to? It doesn’t matter. I can’t trust her, even if she is my ‘mother’. Still, why isn’t she being her ambivalent self? She shouldn’t be alive now anyway. . . but then again, she doesn’t make sense. I don’t even know how old she is, although there are records of several Impa’s working at Hyrule Castle in the past. . . . But what does it matter? I don’t even know if anything she has told me is true. I don’t even know my own lineage. ‘She’ is supposedly half Gerudo. . . yet her blood also flows within me with none of the Amazon Desert. . . .] 

He momentarily paused to reasses his direction. 

[But I owe her this much. I owe her my training. I never visited the Sheikah villages, their mass-suicide wasn’t anymore enticing. How many centuries have passed since the Sheikah went extinct. . . except ‘her’. . . myself. . . the other one? Kamali! That was its name!. Has it really been centuries? I guess we just lose track of time.] 

“I’ll wait. . . . I owe her that.”, the shapeshifting assasin decided. 

[Ugh! This urge to go to the forest is almost painful. . . what beckons from the forbidden yonder?!], his mind becomming more agitated, [Must get to the forest.] 

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

“Yes Ling-Ling, those two are the King and Queen of Hyrule because their parents are dead.”, Anthy was still talking to Ling-Ling as they still walked. They were appearently talking about Zelda and Draco. 

“Pao pao po pa?” 

“Well of course their children’s I.Q. will go down the toilet! That’s the first rule of genetics! ‘Brothers and Sisters don’t marry! Spread the genes around’.” 

~Stupid incestual lovers~, the panda’s sign had changed text again. 

“You know, something is really wrong with that sign. You flip it over three times, and there are three different messages. I can understand two, but three defies all logic!”, the confused boy wizard exclaimed. 

“So that’s how its going to be? You have problem with a sign which displays words but don’t find it odd that the darn things come back together after playing a measly song.”, Anthy muttered under her breath. 

“What was that Anthy?”, asked Link. 

“Oh, nothing. I just said that this was a magical forest after all, and that it could be enchanted.”, Anthy replied, with the most innocent look on her face. 

~Yeah! Do you have a problem with sign language?!~, Ling-Ling ‘spoke’. 

“No offense, Ling-Ling, but sign language is where you use hand gextures to-”, Zelda started, but was wacked on the hand by Ling-Ling’s bamboo cane again. 

~How dare you! Have you ever met a person who used sign language?! You royal bigot! I should beat you where you stand!~ 

“You can’t do that to me! You’re wrong, and you know it. I, Zelda, am the Soverign Queen of Hyrule, and you. . . . I can’t believe that I’m talking to a panda.” 

“Ling-Ling does use signs to talk, thus the term ‘Sign Language’. Are you really that stupid? Has all that inbreeding finally taken its tole?”, Anthy retorted. 

~It’s not the inbreeding, she’s just dumb.~, the panda responded. 

Anthy thought about his comment, her gaze passing over the two royals; Draco had no clue as to what was going on. “Oh, yeah, Draco’s alright. It’s just the princess. . . .”, Anthy said, looking at Zelda with a taunting gaze. 

“Why you common harl-” 

“Look, we’re here!”, said Anthy. 

“Here? We were actually going somewhere?”, asked Yomil. 

“This is the Forest Temple?”, asked Link, eager to get this quest over with. 

“Of course not. This is just a crossroad. We can rest for the night.”, said Anthy. 

“The night?”, asked Link. 

“Well, we have been traveling for about a day now.” 

“A day? Since when? It’s only been around five or six hours. . .right?” 

“I’m not too sure about that. The fact that we were in the grotto complicates matters, and since we just ‘jumped’ from the Zora’s Domain, I’m not sure when we got into the forest. I do know that we have been in the forest for around a day now.” 

“A day? We don’t have time! The mountain–” 

“–will stil explode in a couple of days. Do not bother questioning the temporal mechanics or the situation.”, Anthy interuppted him. She countinued, “In simple terms, the forest is full of mystical and ambiguous mana, time doesn’t flow correctly here.” 

Link didn’t bother questioning this response, his mind had become used to believing in the unbelievable over the recent turn his life had taken. Zelda seemed to be taking it all in with a look of exhasperation marking her countenance, while Yomil and Draco seemed caught up in deep discussion regarding Anthy’s revalation. Link meanwhile, was observing his surroundings. The sky was indeed turning darker, although with such thick trees it was almost impossible to really tell. The air was still filled with those strange rafters of moving light and was thick with some sort of pollen or dust; the rays of light shining through the trees were almost tangible. They were in what looked like a sort of clearing in all the brush, everything was deadly silent, all that could be heard was the sound of Yomil and Draco’s murmering. Link noticed that they were short one ‘person’. He looked around for Ling-Ling. 

The panda had walked ahead of the group through to what appeared to be a tunnel in the almost infinite underbrush. It quickly lifted its sign. ~Through the tunnel!~ It immediately walked through. Link and company followed. 

When they emerged from the tunnel, everyone stopped dead in their tracks. They appeared in what looked like a small ravine in the growth of the forest, what startled them was that it looked almost as if this area had been once inhabited. It looked almost as if there had once been fences and such; most importantly, there were many scattered huge tree stump like objects which looked almost like giant tree houses, but they were all terribly overgrown with flora. In fact, the whole ravine was overgrown, it was only slightly less permeated with vegetion than the rest of the forest. Whatever this place was, it had long been deserted. Link shuddered, he didn’t know why. . .something seemed ‘off’ about this place. Ling-Ling suddenly said, “Pao!” She lifted her sign up. ~You! Time Hero! Go scout the grounds!~ 

“What? Why do I have to go?”, questioned the tired teenager. Ling-Ling glared at him. 

“I’ll get going. . . .” 

Ling-Ling’s sign flipped around and now said ~The rest of you! Make camp! PRONTO! MOVE IT!~ No one challenged the mini panda’s command. Zelda mumbled to herself while Draco began to collect fire wood. Yomil was trying to find the correct spell to create a spark of fire instead of a destructive fire ball. 

Link walked away from the group, he scanned all the various ‘houses’. There was one on their right which looked almost isolated, it had a ladder leading up to a room, for some reason, he felt extremely drawn to the building; he ignored it and continued, choosing instead to walk toward the opposite side of the clearing. He noticed that there was a small river toward the far left hand side of the ravine, there were ruins of what appeared to be stepping stones, three in all. It looked like there was a little island on the other side of the water, but there was nothing there, only more thick vegetation which grew on the cliff walls of the ravine. He continued walking forward looking at the deserted and overgrown structures. One house in particular had a walkway that twisted up its side to its relatively flat roof. Link, thinking that it would prove to be a good vantage point, aproached the house. He noticed that there appeared to be broken remains of a bridge leading off the roof of the house; it had long been destroyed by time. He walked toward the house, he stopped at what looked like a sign in the front. After attempting to read the corroded words, he came to the conclusion that it said ‘Saria’s House’. At least, that’s what Link thought it read, for some of the letters had faded completely away. But, the sound of the name somehow felt right to him; almost familiar. . . . 

“Saria. . . ?”, he murmmered. 

Link was startled out of his thoughts when he heard a giggle from in back of him. He quickly turned, but saw no one. Concluding that it was is exhaustion, Link proceeded to climb the walkway. But the walkway was very unpractically designed. It looked as though only a child could walk up it with ease. Link slowly eased his way up anyway. At the top, he could see most of the dead village. A cold feeling overcame Link as the realization that the whole village was now dead sank in. Again, his thoughts were interrupted, but this time in the form of a creeking noise from the wood which he stood. 

“Oh shi-” 

The roof of the house finally collapsed after centuries of neglect. Link coughed in the middle of a dust cloud now inside the house. “Ow! Geeze that hurts. Link stood and dusted himself off. He took notice of his surroundings while he had the chance. 

[Let’s hope that nothing else falls apart.], he thought silently. 

He had fallen into a dust covered room. [There’s almost more dust in here than in that fairy fountain at the mountain.] Nature had obviously invaded the small cubilce, but Link thought he could make out a little bed and a once colorful rug in the middle the middle of the room under all of the plants and grime. There was no other decor to the ‘home’; at least none remaining. 

[Maybe they spent all their time outside having fun.], Link thought playfully. 

“Well, that’s one way to bring down the house.”, a familiar voice said. Link turned to see Anthy standing in the doorway. 

‘Yeah. Do you mind helping me up?”, asked Link. 

“Sure”, she said, but not before walking over to a pot in the corner and kicking it. It shattered rather violently, but Anthy just stooped down to pick up a Rupee that had been inside. 

“Funny how these things just lie around. . . .”, Anthy said to herself. Link stared at her, dumbstruck, almost finding her behavior too much to handle. He got himself up. Anthy ignored him, her focus completelly on the shiny gem in her hands. 

Link walked over to where she was standing and tapped her on the back. She reluctantly turned to face him. “What? I’m not stealing! Plants don’t need money! Unless. . . .” 

Link interupted her. “Anthy, why did you come here?” 

“Oh! Didn’t I mention anything? Camp is ready and it is almost night time. Draco and Yomil have already started the fire. Ling-Ling and Zelda found some edible plants so we can save our rations.” 

“Let’s go.” Link followed Anthy out of the broken house. He paused when he glanced up at the sky. His eyes widened. 

“Stars. . . .”, he said. 

Anthy turned to him. “Stars?” She looked up at the sky. Indeed, the sky was now visible, the ravine lacked the sky obstructing trees. The stars shone almost impossibaly bright, the multitude of colors creating the illusion of a jem filled pond. 

“I would go up to the abandoned Wind Mill to watch the stars. . . .”, Link countinued. 

Anthy smiled. “They’re beautiful. . . like an infinite amount of shining roses. . . . You like the stars?” 

Link turned his gaze to her, smiling sheepishly. “Um, yeah. . . I dunno. . . it, they call to me. . . I guess.”, he blushed self-consciously. 

Anthy took his hand. “The stars are the oracles of destiny. It’s no mystery why they call to you.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Nothing. Just more cryptic things I picked up.”, she smiled at him. 

“Plus, there’s no place high enough to really look at them.”, Link said. Anthy tilted her head slightly, as if in thought after his last comment. “Come on, let’s go.” Link pulled her arm and the two hurried back to camp. 

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

Palous had reached the entrance to the forest; the barriers which sealed off the mystical place where easily overcome. The Shiekah had now reverted to his original form; beads of sweat were forming on his brow. His body suddenly convulsed and he had to steady himself against the cliff walls which encompassed the entrance. He muttered an obscenity, the force in his head which called him to the temple was becomming unbearable. “Damn you! What do you want?!”, he cried into the empty night. The only response he got was an intense burst of pain in his head. He nearly lost consciousness. “Damn you. . . damn you. . . .”, was all he could whisper, the pain nearly consuming him. He literally had to drag himself into the dark confines of the forest. A shadowed figure watched his struggle. 

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

Zelda looked up from the campfire as she saw Link and Anthy walking toward them. Her heart lit up as she saw the young hero, but her face scowled when she saw that his hand was in Anthy’s grasp. She tossed a twig into the fire. 

Draco watched his siblings reaction, he chuckled to himself. Zelda had always had trouble hiding her feelings; this was about her limit. He countinued to roast the edible plants that Ling-Ling and Zelda had brought back. [Well], he thought, [I hope she get’s over her little crush, her emotions could get in the way of our mission.] 

Yomil had set out some thin mats so they would have something to sleep on. He was now lying by the fire on his mat, pouring over the contents of his spell book. He glanced up slightly as he saw Link and Anthy enter the camp. He waved and went back to his book. 

Ling-Ling ran up to Anthy and smacked Link’s hand. She gave him her evil glare. 

“What the?! What’s your problem?!”, the young hero yelled. 

Anthy crouched down in front of the sadistic panda. “Ling-Ling, he’s a friend! You don’t need to hit him.” 

“Pao!”, the panda almost gave a wounded look. It lifted its sign. ~Fine! I know when I’m not wanted!~ She turned toward the fire and flipped the sign. ~Hey! Prince-boy! Where’s the grub?!~ 

Draco gave an exasperated sigh. “We can eat.” 

The panda was obviously hungry because it sprinted at mind boggling speed to the fire. 

It greedily grabbed its vegetarian barbeque and ran off to go eat. Link watched the animal run off. “Shouldn’t she stay at the camp?” 

Anthy glanced in her furry friend’s direction. “She does live in the forest, she’ll be fine.” 

“If you say so.” 

The four comrades sat down to their simple meal. Draco, Link, and Yomil were discussing their course of action and Anthy was listening on them. Zelda was oddly silent and sitting apart from the conversation. “It’s late, we should sleep.”, she interuptted the others. 

Draco and Yomil shrugged and went to their mats. Link stayed behind. 

“Zelda, is something bothering you?” 

She glanced at his face and gave him a spiteful look. “Everything’s peachy!” 

Link’s face turned serious. “Zelda, I know somethings bothering you. Tell me. You can trust me.” 

She looked at his face for a long time. Then she glanced at Anthy and back to Link. “No, you can’t. . . .” She turned her head quickly, her hair covering her eyes, and walked away. 

Link was confused. “What was that all about?” 

Anthy shrugged. “Must be that time of the month or something.” Before Link could pursue the subject, Anthy walked over to her mat. “The Princess is right, Hero of Time, you need your strength for tommorow.” 

“But–” 

“Don’t worry. I’ll be here tommorow.” Link was caught off guard by her last comment, but the mysterious girl already seemed to be in a deep slumber. He sighed and went to put out the fire. He watched as the smoke from the dying embers slowly coil up into the star filled sky. “Destiny. . . .”, he muttered, and went to sleep. 

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

The Madame sat in her laboratory chair, deep in thought. Something didn’t feel right. 

“Madame.”, Vision approached, actually speaking for a change. “I feel that it is a good change of heart to be generous. . . .” 

“Generous? I just didn’t want to have their burnt corpses on my lawn!”, she interupted. She had a reputation to keep after all. 

“I see. But these special guests are proving to be. . . distracting.” 

“What?” 

Vision lifted his hand, and the image of a woman inside a buillding, recognized as ‘Madame’s’, was thashing about. She was yelling “What have you done with my son?! Let me go!” 

There were several others in the same room as her, but they decided not to make a riot. 

“Well, they all aren’t necessary for the mission. If you want, you can make an example out of one of them.”, Moda said, smiling at Vision. 

“Madame?” 

Suddenly, a crash was heard. It appeared that the woman had grabbed a vace, and threw it against the piano in the room. 

“Ah! I just finished furnishing that room! Kill the b*tch Vision!” 

“Madame, that woman is the Hero of Time’s mother.” 

“So? Isn’t it a rule that all heros can’t have parents?!” 

Achiah interrupted at the right time. “Moda. I am detecting Empath’s soul body.” 

“What?! Where?!”, exclaimed the Madame. 

“Inside the area called the Lost Woods.”, came Achiah’s monotonous response. 

“How can that be? I thought that area couldn’t be scanned.” 

“It is. The soul body is powerful enough to penetrate the dampening field.” 

“What could have caused Empath to broadcast that powerfully?”, the Madame thought aloud. 

Vision spoke up, almost too softly to be heard at first. “I know why. I can feel her now.” 

“Her? What do you mean ‘Her’?!” 

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

Link awoke from his light slumber. He heard a slight russling and slowly brought his hand to his sword hilt. He opened one eye slowly as to not betray himself. Both of his eyes widened despite his protest. He saw Anthy folding her sleeping mat; the amethyst haired girl slowly stood up as to not disturb any of the others sleep. She slowly began to walk away from the camp. Link had trouble following her movement, the fire was now cold ash and the moon and stars were covered by thick gray clouds. Suddenly, the clouds parted and it seemed a single beam of moonlight sought to reveal Anthy to Link. She was walking towards the stream. [Why would she go there?], he thought to himself. 

Link slowly sat up, he didn’t know what Anthy was doing but he knew that the forest was dangerous, and as mysterious as the girl was, he didn’t want her in the forest during the night. As he ran by the houses, he suddenly stopped to look at one in particular. It was secluded form the others, and was more of a ‘standard’ tree house: raised with a ladder. Of course, the ladder had long since disintegrated, but something still drew Link to it. The sign in front gave no clue as to who had lived there, saying only “. . . ‘s House”. He could swear that there were carvings at the base of the tree, but it could have just been the plants that had overgrown the place. Link stood there a moment, just taking in the scene. Coincidentally, it was next door to the house that the roof collapsed. [Anthy!], he thought, and as he raced back on course. 

Anthy had come to the edge of the river. She was across from an area that looked almost like a passage way, but covered ovregrown with plants. Suddenly, she walked across the water. Link almost choked. [Did she just walk on the water?!] Anthy wasn’t finished. She was now in front of the thick concealing brush. She placed both of her hands against the thick vines and leaves. Link knew what was going to happen. Anthy seemed to begin to glow in the night, a soft luminescence which made her shine like a candle in a dark room. Link couldn’t tell if it was a trick of the moon or if the it was magic at play. The organic barrier suddenly seemed to dissolve as the plants seemed to shrink back from Anthy’s touch. The glow faded and Anthy once again was only a vague figure across the enclosed valley. A tunnel now revealed itself in front of her. With no hesitation, she walked into it and disappeared from Link’s gaze. 

Link lost no time. He quickly grabbed his sword and ran toward Anthy. In all his haste he had forgotten about the river and fell into the water with a violent splash. [I knew this as going to happen!], he muttered. Strangely, he didn’t find the midnight water cold, but in his focus to find Anthy he didn’t notice this slight comfort. He treaded water to the opposite bank and climbed onto the land. He paused before entering the doorway; something was odd. . . he felt this place was familiar somehow. [Anthy! I need to find Anthy!] With that motivation he stepped through the doorway. The moon hid behind the clouds once again. 

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

“So let me get this straight. You can feel your link with Empath again, but you feel that Empath has matured, and is now a ‘she’? Is this what you are saying?”, questioned the Madame. 

“Basically, yes.” 

“What the ‘frel’ are you talking about?! You’re supposed to have no gender! You’re a construct! ‘Matured’?! There was no data pertaining to that!”, the Madame roared. 

The blue tinged Hunter remained calm. “It is not suprising, after all, we are organic; it is the nature of life to evolve!” 

“But–” 

“Please allow me to continue. You also did not ‘create‘ us, you merely ‘assimilated’ our remains in the ruins of the ancient temple. It would be logical to assume that we are capable of behavior other than what you are aware of.” 

The Madame smirked. “Okay, Mr. Psychic, if you’re so smart, how come you’re not maturing? I thought you two were like twins.” 

The Hunter actually seemed to think hardly about this; its face betraying a slight furrowing. It responded, “It is possible that the contamination of Empath’s Astral Core by the Shiekah’s spirit’s served as a catalyst.” 

The Madame regarded this, “Achiah? Generate scans of Empath’s Astral Core, cross reference with. . . ’her’. . . Astral Body. Find signs of contamination.” 

The omnipresent voice responded immediately. “Confirmed. Visual generation implemented. Outcome: 99.999999999999999998% probability of catalyst reaction caused by Astral disturbance on all levels.” 

The Madame rolled her eyes. “Basically, Vision was correct then?” 

“Affirmative.” 

The Hunter turned toward Madame. “What is the course of action? Is there anyway to undue the metamorphosis?” 

The Madame began to run some other organic instruments. Her faced looked slightly disturbed. “I’m sorry. . .there is no way to undue the change. . . the soul fractures have already sealed. . . there’s no way to remove the alien souls without destroying Empath’s own core.”, her voice was uncharacteristically sullen. 

The other Hunter showed no signs of remorse. “Then it is advisable that Unit Hunter Empath be terminated; the contamination has yielded an unstable core. Shall I proceed.” 

“No. Don’t engage Empath yet; I want you to find Chibi-Yoshi instead. Once that’s out of the way, report back for further instruction.” 

“Understood.” 

The Madame seemed to remember something else. “Oh, by the way, have you seen that Pendant I gave the boy? I was going to give it back to him again, but. . . .” 

The Hunter looked puzzled. “No. . . I do believe the Chibi-Yoshi had taken it. . . .” 

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

Link exited the tunnel; despite the dark it had been relatively easy to navigate. He noticed that the vegetation seemed to be thinner, dryer, as if it was dying. . . 

His eyes widened and his jaw fell. He was now in a relatively large clearing, cliff walls surrounded him on all sides. The sky was now bright and star filled, a blue tinged twilight world shown before him. That wasn’t why he was shocked. In front of him was a tree of awe-inspiring size, its tremendous roots almost embraced the whole field. He almost gasped. The tree looked like it had a face, a sad countenance of sagging eyes and grim mouth. He blinked. The tree was dead. He took a few tentative step toward the tree; an intense feeling of nostalgia and deja-vu overwhelmed him. Tears were almost filling his eyes, he choked them down. 

Suddenly everything turned silent. A light footstep behind him. 

“Link? You. . .came back?” 

He turned and drew his sword, half expecting to see Anthy, his other half expecting another Wolfos. . . or worse. Both halves were wrong. His whole being almost went into shock, he was frozen. 

“No. . . not him. . . .” 

In front of him was a sprite like girl of around his age. Her hair was a shocking shade of green, her garments were simple and loose, almost as ethereal as the girl herself. Her skin was almost as pale as snow, she was a spectre before him in a world of shadows. Her large eyes were almost painfully filled with sorrow, a single tear slid from her cheek. She took a step back and almost seemed to be embraced by the shadows. 

“Wait!” 

She stopped. “You look so much like him . . . but he’s been gone for so long. . . the forest is so weak. . . .”, her melodious voice carried like a nocturne, its weight and saddness making Link choke down his feeling. 

“Who are you?” 

She smiled an extremely sad smile. “You wouldn’t know us. . . our time of magic and naivety led to our demise a long time ago. . . . A time of fairies, a time of heroes, a time of trance. . . .” Her voice trailed off into the night. 

“What’s your name?” 

She instead chose to look at the tree. “He’s gone. . . everyone’s gone. . . only I live because of the curse of forest. . . a woman child who can never grow up. . . .” 

Link glanced at her. “You look like you’re at least fifteen.” 

She laughed, yet there was no mirth or humor. “Time has no meaning in the forest. . . only once I was allowed to leave. . . only once was I allow to experience time. . . but no more. . . my appearance was allowed to finally grow with my being. . . but it was a cruel ploy. . . a gift shown but never given. . . .” 

“Why don’t you leave the forest?” 

“Because it is I.” 

“What–” 

The girl took a step toward him, startling Link in mid sentance. She spoke. “I know you are the same actor given the same role. . . you don’t know how my heart pains to know the cycle. . . .” She paused. “Yet it is necessary, this game of cirlces which never ends. . . .” 

Her form began to suddenly illuminate with green light. Link couldn’t move, the spectacle of emerald glow drawing his very soul. Then in an instant, the glow was gone. The girl was gone. There was a medium sized box where she stood. There was no other evidence of her existing. The night wind blew through the small clearing, the moon hiding once again behind the clouds. 

Link opened the decidingly normal looking box. There was melody playing from the box, a disturbingly familiar happy melody which seemed so out of place in the desolate field. He opened the box. He wasn’t sure what to make of the two items held within. The first was an ocarina, he wasn’t familiar with the instrument so he couldn’t be sure. It was a tan color, its shiny surface and glossy feel containing an almost earthy feel. Link was confused, [An ocarina? What’s that supposed to mean?] The second item was a little more comprehendable. It was a bow and quill full of arrows. He picked up the bow and tested its aim: perfect. The bow connotated the same feeling of familiarity that Link was beginning to associate with the mystical forest. He quickly put the items into his personal sack; an old leather sack which had been passed down to him by his father. This accompilshed, the young hero stood in the grove, the great dead tree his only companion. 

Link was dazed, the past couple of events were surreal, almost like how he remembered going to the Temple of Time and meeting Anthy. “Anthy!”, he yelled in realization. 

[I have to find her! That’s what I was doing out here in the first place.] He frantically looked over the grove, but he saw no logical place the amethyst haired girl could have walked to. . .unless. . . . Link glanced up at the tree. As if to encourage his train fo thought, a single rose petal danced its way toward him from the not visible tops of the tree. The great tree was very thick, its circumferance equal to a tower in the Royal Castle, although many dead branches grew out of the trunk, the trunk itself looked like it almost ended in a flat concave shape which dipped inward. It was too dark to make anything else out of its shape. Link waisted no time, he ran toward the dead tree and began climbing its wall of dead bark. 

[Great! She managed to climb a tree in a dress in less than a couple minutes!], he muttered to himself. [This thing’s got to be thirty feet!] After around ten minutes of toiling he was finally rewarded as his hands grasped a flat surface. He pulled himself up, suprised at what now lay before him. The tree was dead, but its summit was obviously capable of sustaining life. Roses. Link wasn’t suprised. Rose vines and bushes covered the entire surface, their blooms and perfume intoxicating the night. Link took a step forward and almost fell. The ‘ground’ was parabolically slanted. [Like a looking glass.], he thought. He looked around him, he was now higher than any other tree or ledge, only mountain peaks and cliff edges seemed highter. [This thing must be so deep in the forest that its invisible to the outside.] 

The roses extended in front of him, he followed their scented trail, then he saw her. She was in the very center of the tree top, at the bottom most dip of the curve; a lone figure surrounded by roses. The moon broke from its clouded shield again, its rays striking the tree surface. Anthy stood oblivious to Link’s intrusion, singing a huanting melody. 

“This is rose is our destiny. . . .”, as she sang, Link noticed that she was touching the rose on her chest. [I thought Zelda destroyed that. . . ?] 

The girl continued her song. “Ripping us apart. 

Our hands have been torn away...”, she paused. 

“Even when I sleep, 

as I embrace my thoughts and dreams for you, 

they reach to the ends of the world!” 

She brought both arms into the air as if to welcome the twighlight sky. 

“At times, love is strong, 

so much it even wounds people's hearts, but Ah 

in the midst of the courage that grants our dreams, 

a light always shines forth, 

becoming a single power. . . .” 

He broke into a run. “Anthy! Are you all right?” The girl turned. In all his focus to run to her, Link failed to realize the condition of the floor under him. “Water?!” 

She smiled. “Hello, Hero of Time. Lovely night, isn’t it?” He gawked at her. She glanced at his wet feet. “Oh, it must have rained. . . the water collects on the tree top.” 

Link was still out of breath from the climb. “Anthy, what are you doing here?”, he gasped. 

A slight breeze kicked up. She laughed. “You said you wanted to see the stars from a high place, didn’t you?” 

“What?!”, Link was caught off guard. 

“Remember when we walked back to the camp? I thought you would enjoy this.”, she said. Suddenly, as if on cue, the clouds seemed to receed from the sky. Links eyes widened. The stars stared back. Link couldn’t move, the scene before him impossible to turn his focus from him. It was as if all of the cosmos had made themselves present for his view, the sky was filled crystal lights which danced in an eternal song. He felt a sensation on his arm, forcing him to brake his gaze. Anthy held his hand, her smile genuine with no trace of its usual subliminal saddness. “Look down.” Link did as he was told. He almost gasped. “We’re walking on the stars!” 

Indeed, the water they stood in served to reflect the night sky above them. The young man’s eyes filled with wonder and amazement. “Anthy. . . .” 

The girl remained silent. Instead she seemed to be searching for something in her dress. Having found what she wanted, she walked over to a rose vine and placed something on one of its stems. Link turned his head from the water, something caught his ear. A melody filled the night air. The song she was singing. He glanced it Anthy. She gestured to the rose bush. He saw something metallic hanging from a chain, a haunting melody playing from its contents. “The pendant! How did you–” 

She raised a finger to his lips. “Shhh. . . I found it when you kicked that lizard back at the Zora’s Fountain.” 

“But–” 

She suddenly pressed her forehead against his, the Triforce symbol glowed silently. Link’s eyes widened. Everything was silent except for the pendant’s melody. Anthy stepped back. “Shall we dance?” 

“Huh?” Link was confused. Suddenly he realized something. “Anthy! Your dress!” Indeed, Anthy was now once again wearing the elegant gown which had appeared when Link first took the Master Sword. “But you didn’t make the sword. . . .” 

He paused and his heart raced. Anthy had placed the palm of his hand right above her chest. Link’s face burned red. “Apperance is only a frame of mind. A filter of but one moment.”, the girl said. She took his hand in both of hers, her face suddenly became very serious and downhearted. “Link. . . you and I will part ways one day. . . .” 

Link forgot his embarrassment. “What do you mean, Anthy? I’ll always be there if you need me.”, he was confused by her speech. 

“You don’t understand. . . it is the destiny as the Bride of Light. . . .”, her voice cracked and she turned her head from him. 

“Anthy–” 

“Please. . . I. . . I’m so tired of the cycle I am bound to. . . I’m tired of the destruction and pain which my path yields. . . .”, her head dropped. A tear fell from her eye to the water below, a ripple which caused the dancing stars to pause. Link was silent, frozen and unprepared for Anthy’s uncharacterisic show of emotion. The wind howled and a long gust blew over the tree top, roses and petals flew over the stars. 

Anthy suddenly stepped forward and pressed herself into Link’s arms, her face still hidden and rested against his chest. “Please, give me this one night. . . .” She glanced up at him, her eyes brimming with tears. He silently returned her embrace and rested his head against the purple waves of her hair. 

The song from the pendant finished. It paused for a second and a mechanical shifting was heard. The melody started again. The roses watched the waltz beneath them, an understanding sparkled in the astral divinity of the stars. A single tear of comet vanished in a final display of light. Zelda walked back to the camp, unseen by any except the denizens of the night forest, her lip stiff and fists clenched. Her tears were unheard. 

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

“Moda. I am detecting the Chibi Yoshi’s scans in the forest.” 

“What? How is this possible, Achiah?!”, the Madame demanded. 

“Please restate the inquiry.” 

Moda gritted her teeth. “Explain to me how the Chibi Yoshi appeared on your scanners.” 

“Electrical impulses from cells in my sensory apparatus were recieved by-” 

“Enough! Vision! You realize that the Chibi Yoshi appearing like this can mean only two things. One: He got away. Or Two. . . .” 

“Bait.”, Vision finished. 

“Correct. Intercept the scans to and get the Chibi Yoshi.” 

“Moda, the Nisroc device will not penetrate the forest. Teleportation is impossible.” 

“Then you will teleport me above the the forest, and I will fly in.”, said Vision. 

“Obviously.”, snorted the Madame. “”Get going!” 

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

“Hello?”, Chibi Yoshi’s voice shot through the silent forest. “Come on Koume E! You can let me go! You’re so bootylicious and sweet!”, He waited for a response. “Um, I love your new found cleavage! It’s so soft, and voluptuous!”, The Chibi Yoshi began to drool. “But I’m still more sexy than you will ever be! So come off it, and let me go!” 

Koume E, or Empath, just glared at him. 

“Ah! Mental bolt! Eomtions. . . going. . . crazy!”, the Chibi Yoshi’s head slumped. Then it immediately got up, talking jargon. “No! I will not photogasm with you! Well, if you insist. YES! Oh yeah baby! Yes! Yes! Give it to me! More! Yes! Oh yes. . . .” 

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

“Hey Link! What’s that?”, asked Yomil. It was morning already, and the rested group was getting ready to travel again. 

“Oh, this?”, Link pulled the objects in question out of his pouch. “It’s a bow and arrow. And I think this is an Ocarina.” 

“Hmm. Where did you get them? Did you always have them with you?”, the boy-wizard continued. 

“Um, I don’t really know where I got them. It’s kinda hard to explain.” 

“Oh. . . I see. . .Did you happen to eat any of the mushrooms in the forest?”, Yomil glanced at him suspiciously. 

“No. Why?” 

“Well, it’s just that Draco. . . .”, Yomil stepped aside to reveal Draco lying on the floor. He was mumbling odd things, almost as though he were drunk. 

“Okay . . . Where’s Zelda?” 

“Zelda? She woke up really early this morning, and said that she would scout the area. She took the Panda with her. I haven’t seen her since.” 

“Seen who since?”, a voice came from the side. 

“Anthy? You’re awake. We were just talking about Zelda.” 

The young girl approached the two. “I see. She is probably alright, do not worry.” 

Link seemed to be lost in thought, and he just stood there, looking at Anthy. The silence grew unbarrable, so Yomil walked away. 

“Hero of Time? Is there something wrong?”, asked Anthy. 

“What? Oh, nothing. I just had the strangest dream last night.” 

Anthy tilted her head, and thought for a moment. “Well, if it bothers you, it is best that you just forget it.” 

Link just stood by himself as the others got ready to leave. Zelda finally revealed herself when she walked back into camp a few minutes later. 

“I’ve finished scouting, and I think I found the path to the Temple. We have to go up there.”, Zelda pointed up the side of the cliff, to a cave. “Let’s go. Time is one thing we don’t have on our side.” 

“I think I sould stay here with Draco. He’s in no condition to move. We’ll catch up to you guys later. Just leave us a trail or something.” 

Zelda looked like she was really upset about this turn of events. “Fine then. You!”, she pointed to Link. “Get something to leave a trail with!”, Link was taken back by the force in her words, and the fact that she didn’t even say his name. “What are you waiting for?! Move it!”, she yelled. Link quickly searched for something. Link was suddenly interrupted by Ling-Ling, who pulled out her sign, notifying everyone with a strong “Pao!”. ~I’ll stay behind and show them the way!~ 

“Ling-Ling, thanks, but don’t you need to guide us?”, Link questioned. 

“I am perfectly capable of memorizing the path! Let’s go then!”, Zelda abruptly turned towards the cliff, and proceeded to climb the vines that lead to the cave. “Let’s go!”, she yelled back. Link shrugged, and followed her, Anthy quick in persuit. 

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

Palous heard voices, he couldn’t triangulate the position; he had come to accept the forest’s tricks. The pain in his head was unbearable. He almost fell and had to lean against a tree trunk, his whole body convulsing with pain. [What evil calls me?] He got no response. 

He experienced a wave of vertigo, the sudden urge to vomit nearly consuming him. “What’s the point of all of this?!”, he cried. 

He stopped, embarrassed at his own voice. [Never reveal one’s location. . . .] 

<A wise lesson.> 

Palous almost had a heart attack; he tried in vain to change his form but it was to no avail. 

<Hmmm. . . I see that you survived our last encounter. . . .>, the voice echoed in his being. 

Palous paused. “Who. . . .” Realization dawned on him. [That thing which took my souls!] 

<Correct.> 

‘’Coward!”, he spat. “Have you no honor to face me like a man?!” 

The voice laughed. “You should be one to talk of honor, traitorous assassin. Nor should you always assume a superior opponent a man.” Palous jumped when he realized the voice was no longer in his being. He tried to pull out a weapon when something slammed into his chest. 

“Is this the end?”, he said to himself as the wind was kocked out of him. 

“Hello, Sweet Cheeks! You wanna be my ho?” 

Palous jerked his head down to where the wound on his chest should have been. Instead, he saw what looked like a green reptile wave back at him. The thing looked like it had been tied on to a vine. His eyes searched for the owner of the ‘leash’. 

He saw it. It walked out of the underbrush like an alien force, the very grass and trees seeming to shrink from its touch. Palous realized something. “You’re not the one I fought.” 

Indeed, the figure in front of him was not the adrogenous warrior that had robbed him of his souls. His eyes widened. The figure was female, there was no mistaking it. The body was very lithe and seemed almost welded out of armor made of skin, Palous couldn’t tell if it was a form fitting uniform or if it was indeed part of the creature’s physiology. The color was a shimmering combination of warm tones, although the most prominent were oranges and pinks. He froze when he saw the face, despite his protest, he found it disturbingly beautiful. 

The face was very angular, yet there was no doubt as to it being female. The facial skin was extremely pale, ‘her’ cheek bones were almost as sharp as razors, their lines framed very thin and yet inticing lips. The eyes almost made his heart stop. They were multi colored and almost glowed with a power which he couldn’t comprehend. It sneered at him. 

“You find me attractive, Shiekah?” 

Palous was taken back. “How did you. . . of course! You’re a mind reader! The voices I heard!” 

The creature tilted its head. “No. . . that was my ‘complement’, I am no telepath. . .” 

“But you just spoke to me. . . before you tossed this thing at me!”, Palous grabbed the lizard. It made a plaintive noise of protest. 

The ‘woman’ looked confused. “I’ll admit, it is strange that you can hear my thoughts. Only one with a strong emotional bond can achieve ‘unity’ with my aura. . . .” 

Palous was even more confused than the woman. [What is this creature?], he asked himself. 

<A Hunter.>, the voice replied. 

Palous jumped back. “Leave my mind!”, he screamed. The creature looked angry. ‘She’ suddenly walked forward and grabbed him by his collar, her eyes were filled with rage. “It is your fault! If your souls had never contaminated me, I would not have this. . . this. . . .”, the ‘she’ angrily gestured to her body. 

“I caused this?! You attacked me!”, Palous was irritated. Then, suddenly, he almost gasped as a feeling of unimaginable fear took over him, his whole entity shaking. “What have you done?! Witch!”, he gasped. 

The creature took a step back from him. “Your inferior soul construct is too simple to manipulate. Your emotions are easily decieved.” 

Palous was in no position to retort, for the pain in his head suddenly exposed. He almost lost consciousness, all of his breath knocked out of him. He clutched his head as it felt almost ready to explode. “You. . . .”, he whispered angrily at the creature. He stared in astonishment. The creature was no longer focused on him, instead, it had fallen against a tree and was writhing in pain as he was. Its mouth was open in a silent scream. He glanced at it. “You didn’t cause that pain?”, he said to himself. 

The creature winced and opened one eye. “No. . . I came here because I thought it was your mind calling me to this place. The contact with your soul having contaminated my own core. . .” 

Palous regarded this information. “If it wasn’t you then, what is calling me to this place?” 

After a moment of thought, Empath just pushed everything away. “I have no use for you!”, she said, as she grabbed the lizard, and seemed to crackle out of existance. 

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

“Zelda! Zelda wait! What’s wrong Zelda?!”, Link called after the princess. She didn’t bother waiting for the other two, instead trying to outrun them. She really didn’t know what would happen if she had gotten them lost, but it seemed like a good idea in her head. 

[At least they can be together forever.], she thought bitterly. She kept running, until she almost tripped on something lying in the middle of the path. She looked down, to find her foot inside an innertube, shaped like a swan. This gave Link and Anthy a chance to catch up. When they got there, Zelda was kneeling to get a closer look at the various scattered materials. There were some standard looking aquatic sporting accessories including a rubber swimming cap, a pair of flippers, and a set of goggles. There was also a metal tank with a tube sticking out of it, venting some sort of gas. The odd part was that all these were on a miniature scale, and could only be worn by a child, or something as small. Zelda glanced ahead and saw that this trail of items orginated from some type of pond. She walked up to the mass of water. “Is that a cave at the bottom?”, she asked herself. 

“Zelda, can you tell me what’s wrong?”, Link gasped, almost out of breath from the ‘pursuit’. The Hyrulian Royal looked almost wistful as she glanced at him, her eyes yearning to do as he requested and talk. It was only for moment, for her face became steel as she took off down the dark passageways of the forest. She kept running, while thoughts raced through her head at lightning speed. Despite herself, a tear slipped down the side of her face. 

Link sat with a confused look on his face, Anthy was sitting by the pond playing with the minature innertube. 

“The ripples expand so quickly and disturb the tranquility of the surface. . . .”, she said to no one in particular. 

He glanced up at Anthy, “Anthy? Do you know what’s wrong with Zelda?” 

The girl still had her back to him. “I don’t have a clue, Hero of Time. Perhaps it is that time of month for the princess?” 

Link blushed. “Anthy, I don’t think–” 

A distant voice interuptted them. “Hey guys! It’s a good thing we were able to find you after the pace you were going at. The mushroom’s effects finally wore off so Draco was mobile.” 

Link turned around to see Yomil and Draco walking up the trail, both looking slightly tired. Draco had to stop and lean on his sword. “Did you guys have to go so fast?”, he gasped. 

“Sorry.”, Link said, “But Zelda seemed really eager to get to the temple. She wouldn’t stop even when I called after her.” 

Draco chuckled to himself. “Don’t worry about it.” 

Yomil looked confused. “What are you talking about?” 

“Pao!”, a familiar sounding ‘voice’ caused the group to pause. A rustling sound from the surrounding trees was heard, and the panda came jumping down from the top of a particularly tall tree. ~Where the hell were you people? The Tranvestite is already at the temple entrance!~ 

“What?!”, Link cried. “She should have waited for us.” 

~Whatever you say, Dense-Boy!~ 

“What do you mean I’m dense?! I don’t need to take your–” 

“We should go.” All paused to see Anthy stand up from the pond. She turned around and looked all in the eye. “We don’t have time. . . .” She suddenly began to walk down one of the many ‘tunnels’ which the underbrush created. 

“Anthy, wait up!”, Link called. Yomil and Draco shrugged and began to follow the two. The panda meanwhile, was looking over the various swimming equipment still littered around the little pond. ~Hmmm, this stuff fits pretty well. . . .

Chapter 30.3: Check Mate III

“Koume E! Come on Koume! You can let me go!”, the Chibi Yoshi pleaded. 

Empath just looked at him in the eyes. “Yes. I will let you go. I have no use for you anymore.” 

“Because I am here.” a voice pierced through the forest. Vision came floating down from the darkness the trees had created, the erie blue glow if its telekinesis causing the forest to look even more ominous. 

“Kotake V! You came to save me! How thoughtful of you!”, yelled the Chibi Yoshi. He thought for a moment, and then he realized what this meant. “No! You wont take me back! Never!”, and he broke out into a run. 

Vision just tossed a red sphere out which hit the Chibi Yoshi’s back. The Chibi Yoshi suddenly had yellow skin, and two red dots on his cheeks, as he screamed out “Pika!”. The sphere glowed and engulfed the Chibi Yoshi inside of it. 

The two hunters regarded eachother. Empath sneered. “Well, Complement, what do you think of this new form?” She gestured toward her body. The other Hunter remained neutral. 

“You are a mutation which must be eliminated.” 

Empath became angry. “Oh, is that what the Madame told her little puppet?”, she spat. 

“It is acurate.”, Vision betrayed no feeling. 

Empath’s face became one of mock sympathy. “Oh, poor, poor, Vision. A little marionette. . . you have no idea do you? What we are capable of?”, Empath cackled. “You have no idea of the power which this new form yields!” Her eyes suddenly glowed red. “And if you mean to take this power. . . I will enjoy destroying you!” The empathic Hunter’s hand suddenly glowed and revealed its energy whip. She smiled a fake smile. 

“Well, Complement? Are you going to destroy your other half?” 

Vision tilted his head. “There is only the mission. Termination.” The blue Hunter lifted both of his hands, the edges along the little finger suddenly glowed a bright blue. He lifted both into a battle stance. Both Hunters regarded eachother, forces of blue and orange mist ordering the whole forest to silence. 

A soft breeze disturbed the calm. Both Hunters flew at eachother at forces which caused the whole forest to shudder, this disturbance which was death. 

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

The Madame watched her instruments and moniters as the two Hunters engaged eachother. She sighed. She was suddenly disturbed by a flash of light and a high pitched screaming. 

“Aunty M! There’s no place like homeeeeeee”, a familiar voice screeched. The Chibi-Yoshi appeared in back of the Madame. The little lizard landed on its head. The Madame picked it up by the tail and tossed it right side up. It landed and made a little yelp. “You stupid monkey! I will not give you cow feces!”, its eyes rolled up and it fell unconscious. 

The Madame ignored the returned crew-member, instead, she seemed to focus even more intently on the device in front of her. “Achiah, what is that energy source?” 

“Please clarify.” 

She rolled her eyes. “The one approximately North East of the Hunters.” 

The labyrinth’s consciousness paused for a moment. “Unkown. Energy readings analogous to construct: “Temple of Time.” 

“It’s a temple?” 

“Possibly, more data required.”, the neutral voice resonded. 

The Madame considered this new information. “Achiah, is the ‘Hero of Time’ in its vicinity?” 

“Unknown. Forest dampening field is still blocking scans.” 

“Use the disturbance that Empath and Vision are causinng to scan. 

“Processing. . . . Affirmative, ‘Hero of Time” is in the vicinity of the construct. Scans reveal one humanoid figure outside the construct. Three other humanoids on an intercept course.” 

“Scan the figure outside the temple.”, ordered the Madame. 

“Hylian. Female. Astral Body reveals age: Prematurity.”, the screen in front of the Madame lit up with a stream of data from the Astral Body. 

“Achiah. Crossreferance the scans with anyone in our databanks.” 

After a brief moment of silence, Achiah responded. “Match found”. The image was displayed on the screen. 

“So, we have royalty on our hands as well.”, the Madame smirked. “Scan the others who are traveling.” 

“Hylian. Male. Astral Body reveals age: Prematurity. Scans reveal relation to the first scan. 

Hylian. Make. Astral Body reveals age: Prematurity. Scans reveal magical ability.” 

Their profiles, along with data not recognizable to the normal person were brought up. “That wizard boy, and the crown Prince. I’m impressed.” 

“Warning, anomaly detected.”, the image of a familiar furry creature appeared on the screen. 

“A Panda?!” 

“Scans indicate that the creature differs 0.02% from the genome of a Panda.” 

“So, basically it’s a Miniature Panda.” 

“Affirmative.” 

The Madame paused a secone, absorbing all the information she just recieved. “Achiah, show me the scans of Death Mountain.”, Achiah complied quickly. “That’s odd. What is Derdekea’s status?”, asked Moda. 

“Unit Derdekea, and Unit ‘Other’ have not moved form their position.”, replied the voice. 

“How odd. . . . Achiah, how is our newest guest doing?”, the Madame changed the subject. 

The image of ‘Madame’s’ came up again, showing that a number of people have been added to the group of people, including Urius. He was currently throwing a chair at a wall. “Those ungrateful. . . .”, the Madame stopped herself. “I try to save them from death, but it seems as though they don’t appreciate the effort. Achiah! Gas them!” 

“Loading Neuro Toxin.” 

“I meant a nock-out gas, not a poison.”, replied the Madame. 

Achiah paused for a second. “Affirmative. . . .” it replied, it’s voice actually wavering. 

“And clean up their bodies! Have some maintanence units take care of them, and perhaps put them into hybernation pods.”, Moda yelled. “Also, send word to Vision to get to the Temple-Quickly! Tell him to forget about Empath.” 

“Recieved.” 

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

The four travelers, make that four travelers and a Panda, had finally managed to get to Zelda. It wasn’t easy, the group now found themselves in what looked like a maze. It was almost incredulous for a maze to exist in a wild forest, yet it existed.. Link supsected that Zelda used the surfaces of the walls which made up the maze to avoid the whole thing. The three young men were deciding how to pass the maze; they suddenly realized that Ling-Ling and Anthy were mysteriously on top of the walls. A number of vulgarities were exchanged, mainly between Ling-Ling and Yomil, having to do with their stupidity, and how they got lost so easily. 

Link was becomming frustrated, even though Anthy and Ling-Ling tried to navigate them through the maze from their higher vantage point, the trek was becomming exhausting. Draco was complaining about the heat while Yomil was cursing his magic book for not being able to produce any useful spells. Finally, after what seemed like hours, although in actuallity it was only around thirty minutes, the group reached what looked like the end of the maze. From the winding corridors and ‘halls’, a clearing seemed to emerge. At its end was what looked like a stair case. 

The stairs were easy to navigate, seemingly very worn away by time and the elements. The Panda had taken the lead of the group, walking ahead and carrying its bamboo cane. Link’s eyes widened when they reached the end of the stair case. The incline ended in what looked like an enclosed meadow, the ‘dust’ and light rafters seemed even more concentrated in the air. It was completely silent, not even the sound of wild life permeated the almost solemn aura of the field. Link noticed something which looked almost like a plaque in the middle of the field. “Anthy, I thought that this forest was off limits? Who put that there?” 

The emerald eye’s of the girl seemed to focus in on the object of question. “Is there not something else which you should focus on?” 

“What?”, Link asked. 

“Over there!”, Yomil pointed. 

Link glanced around the meadow until he realized what Yomil and Anthy were refering to. 

“Zelda!” 

The princess was seated on a tree stump toward the far right hand side of the enclosed field, her eyes closed as if in a deep meditation. Her eyes twitched at the sound of her name. She glanced at the party. “We are at the entrance to the temple. . . however. . . there is a seal which prevents entry. . .” She stood up and walked toward the group. 

“What temple?”, Draco asked. Ling-Ling suddenly hit him on the head with her sign. “Pao!” 

She gestured to the opposite ‘wall’ of the clearing. The rest of the group also turned their attention to where the panda was pointing. It appeared to be some type of elevated construct made of stone, the archeology looked similar to the Temple of Time with classic stone pillars holding a platform; however, the ‘balcony’ was too hight to reach from ground level. There was evidence of a stair like structure which led from the ground, but it had long been destroyed and was now little more than rubble. The entrance which the balcony led to was interrupted by a stone seal with the Triforce symbol. The group cautiously moved to the construct. 

“Are you sure this is the temple?”, Yomil asked. 

Zelda glared at him. “I am sure.” 

“What’s the problem?“, Draco asked. “Couldn’t we just climb the walls?” 

Zelda smirked. “We could if you want to be cooked to a nice black crisp.” She casually threw one of her needles at the entrance of the temple. The others were about to question her intention when the needle seemed to stop in mid air. The Triforce symbol on the seal suddenly eminated a blinding flash of green light and the needle seemed to be stuck in a wall of pure energy; the sharpened piece of metal suddely evaporated into black powder. Anthy was the only one besides Zelda who didn’t jump back at the display of pyrotechnics. She calmly turned toward Link. “The temple is sealed from the outside realm.” 

“It’s kind of obvious Anthy. . . .”, Link was still in slight shock. 

“Well?!”, Zelda almost screamed at Anthy. “We came all the way here and for what?! We can’t even get into the temple, you lying witch!” Everyone was taken back by Zelda’s sudden outburst. The young royal was shaking, her fists clenched and her. “This whole time we’ve been listening to her like idiots!” She suddenly grabbed the girl by the collar of her dress. “You little harlot! Now everyone is going to burn because of you! You. . .its all your fault! I was supposed to be the guide! I was the seer, you vile servant of–” 

A sharp noise shattered the calm of the meadow. Zelda’s eyes were wide, her mouth open in shock. A red mark scarred her left cheek. Anthy calmly pushed the royal away. “I don’t have time for your insecurity.” Her voice was disturbingly tranquil. Zelda was still in shock over the fact that she had been physically been attacked by one she considered inferior. Anthy suddenly walked over to the stunned Link. She looked into his eyes. 

“It is time, Link. It is time for you to enter your destiny.” She abruptly walked to the ancient plaque which was in the center of the meadow. She turned toward the group, her eyes were devoid of life and her voice almost as silent as a whisper of death. A wind had suddenly picked up in the isolated grove, Anthy’s dress danced in the wind. Her hair was a torrent of amethyst waves. Suddenly the rose on Anthy’s chest exploded into a storm of petals which violently swept across the field. Everyone else was stunned. “Anthy. . .?”, Link whispered. An faint glow had begun to emanate from Anthy’s chest, its illumination seeming to cause the rest of the meadow to grow dark. “What’s happening?!”, Yomil cried out. The whole sky suddenly seemed to become angered and a crackle of lightning tore through the heavens; the wind was now a howling scream which tore through the air. Zelda was laughing in a broken way, she had lost her fight and had now limply fallen to a kneeling position. “Evil witch. . . cursed witch. . . .” 

Anthy was oblivious to all. Instead, her soft voice pierced the air. 

The driving force behind the hand! 

Minuet of the Foest 

Heed the Goddesses fervrent prayer! 

None can know the final devise! 

So burning to the touch, 

the seal of Heaven becomes ancient in its self! 

Anthy suddenly convulsed backwards, the whole forest seemed to shudder. “What’s happening?”, Link murmered. “By the Goddesses. . . .”, Zelda whispered as she held her knees to her chest. An intense light seemed to exploce from Anthy’s heart; a supernatural roar seemed shatter the air. The very fabric of the meadow seemed to bend around the force of energy which violently shot across the field. For an instant, Link thought the energy beam took the form of the girl with Green Hair, but when he blinked, the image was gone. The shield which protected the temple suddenly flickered in a pathetic attempt to stop the force which impaled it; but to no avail. The seal shattered into a million shards like glass struck by a missle. The meadow was suddenly calm again. 

The rest of the group had dived to the ground in attempt to protect themselves. Link slowly opened his eyes, not believing the spectacle he had just witnessed. He now stared in disbelief at the artificial calm which now blanketed the meadow. There was no sign of the commotion which had just existed. He suddenly realized that Anthy was unconscious on the plaque, her total being not moving. He ran to her. The others were just beginning to stir, Zelda seemed to have regained her composure and was the first to stand; Yomil and Draco were more hesitant. Ling-Ling had disappeared in the chaos. 

“Anthy!”, Link cried as he ran to the limp girl’s form. Her shallow breath and unatrually pale skin made Link fear the worst, but she stirred at the sound of his voice. She seemed confused. “What. . . Link!”, her eyes suddenly became alert and she sat up. Her face suddenly tensed as if she was in pain. Link quickly supported her with his arms. 

“Anthy! Are you okay?”, he asked worriedly. 

The girl seemed unsure of herself. “I think. . . I am alright. . . What happened, Hero of Time?” 

He stared at her. “You don’t remember?!” 

She looked at him with honest eyes. “No. . . I remember that we needed to enter the temple. . . then something . . . I can’t remember. . . .” She held her hands to her ears, and closed her eyes. 

The others approached cautiously. Draco seemed fearful of Anthy’s display, unsure of the girl. Yomil also looked dumbstruck, he was babbling about magical levels and ability. Zelda also seemed to be reconsidering the ‘witch’ she had labeled. 

They all stopped when a sudden hum seemed to fill the meadow. “Now what?!”, Draco mumbled. They turned to the temple. Despite the almost violence of the attack, nothing seemed to have changed, it remained serene and calm. “Where’s that noise comming from?”, Yomil asked. As if to answer him, the ground under the balcony began to shake, in suddenly, a rafter of green light seemed to grow from the ground. The energy seemed somehow calm, and its form began to change. The glow suddenly subsided and the group looked at what had tranpired. In front of them, unbelievably, a bridge had taken form. 

“Its an invitation to enter.” They all almost jumped when they heard this. Anthy was now standing as if nothing had happened. She took Link’s hand. “Come, Hero of Time, you have a world to save.” She smiled, yet her eyes were still sad. 

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

A ball of pure soul energy flew across the air, its target nearly consumed by its wrath. Vision was on the defensive, Empath’s attacks were on a scale of fury and passion which made telepathic influence too difficult. 

“What’s wrong? Had enough already?”, Empath cackled as she ran past Vision. Vision responed with a telekinetick hold which slammed Empath into a tree. The tree collapsed but the other Hunter was unhurt. She grinned maliciously at her former counterpart. “Oh, is are your weak parlor tricks not working?” 

Vision remained calm. “You are over confident.” 

“?!”, Empath was suddenly twisted into the air by invisible forces. Before she could respond Vision had flown across the battle field and delivered two blows to Empaths body before the female Hunter could break his hold. There were two smoldering cuts across her side from where Visions ‘Razor Edge’ attacks had left there mark. Vision landed gracefully in a sumersault and went into its next battle stance. “I am more suited to combat, it is logical for you to forfeit.” 

Empath glared at him. “Your smugness will be your undoing.” Her wounds suddenly bubbled and the skin like armor seemed to grow back. Vision made an expression akin to raising one eyebrow. Empath laughed a triumphant laugh. She raised her right hand and suddenly a vacuole opened under her wrist as a thousands of nearly invisible needles covered in toxin sprayed toward Vision. Vision meerly created a force field of blue psychic energy. “Spray Anchors are only adept at handling organic prey.” 

Empath roared and charged at Vision, her Aura Whip crackling blood red with her fury. Despite Empath’s higher mobility, Vision had the advantage of flight and easily avoided Empath’s attack. Although Empath had the ability to hover, Vision still had speed. Yet Vision had over estimated its own ability, for it suddenly met attack from behind as a fist slammed the blue Hunter back toward the earth. 

“A Soul Body?”, Vision asked itself. 

Empath smiled. “Hmph, for a mind reader you are dense.” 

Vision seemed confused. “That is not possible, your Astral Clones should have been detected. . . .” 

Empath enjoyed her victory. “You don’t understand do you? My limits are abandoned!” There were now at least fifteen Empaths, or to be more accurate, at least fourteen Astral Projections and the Hunter which generated them. 

Vision slowly backed away, it was beginning to feel a sense of danger. “Your ability to project these ‘shadows’ has increased. . . however. . . .” Vision became more confident. “Your ability to control all sufficiently remains to be seen!” Vision suddenly glowed an intense cobalt and its eyes seemed to illuminate with power. The air crackled and one of the clones abruptly began to distabalize, their solid looking forms becomming more phantom than flesh. Empath became aware that her projections where being telekinetically disrupted and roared. 

“Fool!”, she cried. Suddenly all of her Soul Bodies exploded in auratic energy, the force caused Vision to momentarily become unbalanced. In that time Empath covered a hundred yards in less than a second and swung her whip around Visions neck. The blue Hunter gasped. Empath sadistically choked her partner, pulling it closer to enjoy her kill. “What’s wrong, ‘Parnter’, no more cards to deal?” She realized her mistake when she saw Visions hands were gripping her whip. Vision smiled at her. It was too late for Empath to disengage her weapon, for Vision had already locked on to her Psychic Frequency. Vision’s eyes glowed and the Hunter’s whole body seemed to be enveloped in a blinding blue light. “Psychokinesis!” The whole area in a their vicinity seemed to be almost dimensionally warped by Vision’s declaration, the air distorted and there was only a blue maw of light. Extra dimensional energy tore into Emapth and she screamed. Empath was not the only victim, even Vision seemed to be almost consumed by the energy it had released. Then, as suddenly as it had started, the psychic storm faded from the physical realm. There was a half mile circle of death from Visions ‘spell’. Empath was on the ground, unmoving. Her whole body was almost charred and bruised beyond recognition. Vision stood, but unsteadily, fluid leaked from many tears and punctures through its armor. The blue hunter managed to limp to a tree before collapsing. It smiled sadly, glancing at its partner. “So it is finished.” 

A ghostly voice disturbed the silence of death. “Very good, Vision. Very good.” Vision’s eyes widened in disbelief. 

“Impossible. . . .”, it stuttered. 

Empath’s body had now begin to convulse and the ‘dead’ hunter sat up. Her disfigured smile revealed her broken skeleton and organic systems which had been torn apart. Then slowly, organic fibers began to reweave themselves and tissue began to regenerate. 

“You’re inability to kill is pathetic.”, she said, as she stood. “We are Hunters. We are designed to destroy. You deny this fact. That will be your demise!”, Empath yelled, healed sufficiently, she dashed towards Vision, her Aura Whip extended forward to mimic the form of a spike. Vision managed to dodge the attack by flying, but his damage was appearent. He wavered in the air, fluid leaking to the earth. 

“Fool! Was it not appearent to you that we were sealed off?! Our creators are dead, and we were not meant to be found.”, Vision cried out. Suddenly, a voice pierced through Vision’s consciousness. 

<Unit Vision. New Objective: Oversee the Hero of Time at the Construct northeast from your current position.> 

<Recieved, Achiah.>, responded Vision. Vision faced Empath wit h no emotion on his face. “You are no longer my priority.” 

“What?! You can’t do this! Coward!”, Empath cried, enraged at Vision’s readiness to postpone their battle. 

This time, Vision smirked. “I just did.” 

“I can track you!”, she yelled. 

“Not likely. Although I may not be able to influence you directly, I can still scatter my trail.”, with that Empath was blasted back into a tree. By the time she got up, Vision was no longer within her percception. She let out a roar of animalistic rage. 

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

The five travelers had made their way into the ruins of the temple. The group was surprised to find themselves in an enclosed garden. There were dead vines and several dead trees. The whole temple looked as though it was about to colapse at any minute, but they went inside anyway. Yomil yelped when he saw the skeleton of a Wolfos, which brought back the memory of what Zela had done to one. There was also a skeleton that was humanoid, but the group was more or less relieved that it was just a bodily remain, and not a Stalfos. 

[Things have really changed if I’m relieved to see a dead body. . . .], Link thought. 

The temple was old, at least as old if not older than the now non-existant Temple of Time. Link noticed that the temple’s air was stale, a layer of dust and grime covered almost all surfaces; except those areas overgrown with vegetation. 

The walls of the temple could only be seen vaguely, being that they were covered in vines and roots. It was as though nature had completely taken over the ancient construct. When the suggestion was made to split up and search the temple, Anthy spoke up. “There is no need; the mysteries of this temple are long dead. We only need concern ourselves with the central chamber.” 

“What do you mean by central chamber?”, Yomil asked. 

Anthy glanced at them. “The boss room. . .more or less. . .” 

“Boss room?”, Link asked. “What are you talking about?” 

Zelda actually spoke. “She means that a long time ago, when this place was still actually used during the Imprisoning War, the ‘Boss’ which overtook the temple was in the central room; hence the term ‘Boss Room’.” 

“Oh. . .”, Link responded. 

“What’s the Imprisoning War?”, asked Yomil, being non-Hyrulian. 

Draco thought for a moment. “Its more of a fairy tale. . .although I guess it must have been true since this temple does exist; it was a great war when Hyrule was almost covered in darkness. The Evil One was the cause of this destruction and death; but then a great Hero arose and slayed the Darkness, and imprisoned him in a different realm. . .” 

Anthy suddenly interupted Draco’s story. They wre now in what looked like the main room of the temple, for this central chamber seemed to be a nexus of many other corridors. In the centar was a strange rectangular object; it was a construct of four pillars and a ceiling and floor piece. Framing this center piece were four stone piers which looked almost like torch holders. There was a Triforce symbol on the floor in front of the rectangular object. 

Anthy turned to face Link. “Hero of Time, take out the Ocarina.” 

Link didn’t move for a second, confused at the request, but then he realized what she meant. Zelda seemed especially curious as to this new development. 

“Hero of Time, listen to these notes carefully.”, continued Anthy. Link was again confused, until he heard a strange sound that seemed to be coming from Anthy. It was a high pitched sound, that seemed to resonate off of the walls. Link concluded that it was the sound that was made when a sword ‘sings’. Link was lost in thought and was startled when he heard Anthy talk. “Did you undersand that, Hero of Time?” 

“Huh? How did you do that?”, he stammered. 

Anthy rolled her eyes. “Seriously, Hero of Time, you need to learn the melody.” 

“Why learn a song?”, Link was confused. 

Anthy sighed. “Trust me. Now I will play it for you again.” 

Once again the haunting melody emanated from Anthy. This time Link tried to match her tone with the Ocarina, but it was difficult. “Anthy, I’ve never really played an Ocarina. . . the closest thing I’ve played is a reed flute.” 

Finally, after much practice and exasperation, the young warrior mastered the supernatural song. Suddenly, the Ocarina shimmered and glowed when he successfully completed the melody. “Ah!”, Link nearly dropped the Ocarina. The glow faded. 

Anthy smiled at him. “You’ve learned the Minuete of the Forest, Hero. The melody ties into the undercurrents of the forest. Its power to influence the forces which hold this nature together are yours.” 

Link stared at Anthy with doubt; despite the girl’s extradinary aura, even this seemed a little too far fetched. Yomil and Draco also looked as if they were skeptical. Strangely, it was Zelda who looked like she understood what had come to pass. She nodded silently. “Link, go to the Triforce symbol in front of the rectangular object.”, she suddenly spoke up. 

Link glanced at Zelda. “What?” 

Anthy touched his shoulder. “The princess speaks the truth. You must learn to be more inductive in your thinking, the Triforce symbol is usually significant. . . .”, she smiled mysteriously and nudged him toward the construct. Zelda seemed to become more introverted when she saw the physical contact between the two. Draco raised an eyebrow toward his sibling. 

Link stepped uneasily on the Triforce Symbol. He turned his head back to the others who encouraged him. He put the Ocarina to his lips, and began to play the melody that he had just learned. Suddenly the whole symbol glowed and the structure began to shake as layers of dust and dirt were flung into the air. Four torches that were in a square around them burst into flames of blue, orange, purple and green. The rectangular object suddenly seemed strain upwards out of the floor. Link took a step back and realized that this was no decoration piece–it was an elevator. The dust began to resettle about the chamber. 

“Well, bottom floor?”, Anthy beckoned to the revealed elevator. She walked over to the construct. The others quickly followed. Link stared at the Ocarina. The elevator suddenly began to lower after all five of them stood on platform; descending into darkness. 

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

Palous found himself in an odd position. Not literally of course. He had found his way through a strange maze of trees and undergrowth after the encounter with Empath, and now found himself in an odd meadow. There was an ancient metal plaque in the center of the field and a tree stump in the far righthand distance. What caused Palous to pause was the bridge made out of energy which seemed to lead to some type of balcony. [What the hell?], the Shiekah asked himself. He had long forgotten about his estranged mother; Impa was not the priority his mind had chosen. 

When Palous had entered its embrace, the pain in his head had utterly disappeared; in fact, he felt something almost akin to pleasure. He had initially thought that his torture was over when he proceeded to leave the clearing; the pain returned at almost fatal intensity as soon as he stepped foot out of the meadow. “So, I’m supposed to go in there?”, he asked the silent air around him. “So be it.” The stealthy assasin chose to clear the vertical distance in a single jump than rather touch the strange energy bridge. [Better safe than sorry.], he told himself. 

He paused as he entered the building, or at least what he thought was a building. He heard voices in the distance and immediately hid himself from view. [What. . . ?] The poor lighting and grime which permeated the temple made it all too easy for the experienced Shiekah to observe without being seen. He could make out a small entrouge of humanoid forms in the center of the room in front of some sort of box. [An elavator!], he realized when the platform sank into the ground with the figures on top of it. Palous tried to think of the faces he had seen. A boy in a green cap caught his attention for some reason. [That boy! He was at the mountain!] Suddenly, for an inexplicable reason, Palous had the sudden urge to kill the boy. He couldn’t logically justify it, it was only a desire so strong that he feared it would become something akin to the force which had brought him to the temple. [So, that’s the reason for this little game. You want the boy killed do you? Fine! So be it! Just release me from this pain.] He took the lack of response as an agreement. Decision made, the Shiekah leaped siliently on top of the descending elavtor; none of its passengers aware. 

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

Kamali appeared in the Sacred Meadow. He watched Palous, his former commrade, enter the Forest Temple. “Foolish thug.”, he muttered to himself. 

“Death is always foolish.” 

Kamali was suprised at his own suprise at being interrupted. He uncharacteristically glanced to see the owner of the voice. A delicate and angelic face framed in emerald met his gaze. 

“Saria? Hmph! Sneaky as always I see.” 

The forest girl ignored his comment; her gaze was on the entrance of the Temple. “The story is retold over and over again. . . the poor boy. . . .” 

The two were joined by a new member. 

“Pao!” 

Saria smiled. “Hello, Ling-Ling. Thank you for your help.” 

Kamali snorted. “Well, if it isn’t fur incarnate? I was wondering when you were going to show up.” 

The panda glanced at him. “Why the hell do you care, Old Man?!” 

Palous raised a white eyebrow. “So now we speak again, do we?” 

“Please, your banter is out of place here.”, Saria intervened. 

“True. . . . Did you give the Hero of Time the items succesfully?”, Kamali asked. 

“Yes. It was easy enough, thanks to Ling-Ling, but he did put a hole in the roof of my house.”, she laughed. “At least, what used to be my house. . . .”, she seemed to trail off and look longingly in deep thought. Her face became very dark, and a tear could be seen on her face. 

Kamali looked harshly at her. “We do not have time for personal reminisance. You realize what will happen, don’t you? The Kokiri shall die.” 

Saria wiped the tear from her face, and looked up. “The Kokiri never lived. The illusion of life in the Forest was not living.” She almost angrily gestured to her body. “This is the curse I must live with!” She laughed bitterly. “We were the Motherless Children; condemned to infancy for eternity.” 

The old man looked at her sarcastically. “I would gladly accept your curse as a belssing. How some don’t enjoy what they’ve got.” 

Saria glanced at the mysterious wanderer. Her eyes suddenly revealed her age. “Don’t presume to think you know what it is to be alive. I’ve existed far longer than you have.” 

Kamali was slightly taken aback. “True. . .” 

“Don’t worry Saria, it’ll be okay.”, Ling-Ling tried to calm the mood. 

Saria looked up with an obviously fake smile. “This is their destiny, along with mine. I shall except it, as the Hero of Time must except his.” 

Kamali spoke up. “Shouldn’t you best be going? You know what must happen.” 

Saria looked around her sadly. “Despite its horror, I’ll miss the beauty of this place.” 

Ling-Ling took her hand. “You know it’s necessary, Saria. If all goes well, then this won’t need to happen.” 

Saria turned her focus from the other two to instead watch a particularly lively light stream dance by. Her voice was a solemn toscan which resonated through the forest. “That is what the ‘others’ said so long ago. . . .” 

The three spectators suddenly dissapeared, the spirit girl of the forest and her animal companion to the Realm of Betweeness; the Spirit Protector the for unknown treks. 

A solemn breeze scattered the dancing light streams and the Sacred Meadow fell silent once again. 

Vision flew above the trees, the supposedly private conversation had been peculiar to the mind reader. The Hunter didn’t concern itself. Instead, it landed elegantly on the dead tree which bracked the Temple entrance. The sun set behind the horizon; fleeing tommorow. 

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

“This is the central chamber?”, a voice echoed through an ancient cavern. 

“Correct, Hero of Time. It is here that the Sword must be made complete.”, Anthy said. 

She glanced at the rest of the group. “It is important that you not distract the Hero of Time; no matter what you see.” She faced Link. “Give me your sword.” 

‘What?”, he asked, looking down at his Father’s Sword. It was the only thing he had left of him, and didn’t want to give it up so easily. However, he trusted Anthy, and unsheathed his sword. He almost yelled when Anthy suddenly lept at him and pushed him to the floor. 

“Wha-”, was all that slipped from his lips. A blinding flash of light filled the room, screams from his friends were all that Link could hear. When the light faded, Link could see the broken shell of a Deku Nut. His friends were all holding their eyes, save Anthy, blinded from the sudden attack. Link glanced wildly around, trying to find their assailant. He didn’t need to look far. From his peripheral vision he saw something leap from the top of elavator. He turned but saw nothing. A sudden scraping noise caught his attention. 

[An attack?], Link thought, when he felt movement in back of him. He turned to face nothing. Again he fealt movement in back of him, and Link turned to face nothing. Or so he thought. 

Something leapt fromt the shadows swinging a blade towards the young swordsman. Link instinctively brought his sword up to defend himself; his instinct was accurate, for there was a shower of sparks and the shadowy fighter lept back into the dark. Link took this chance to run to Anthy. The girl remained calm. She gave Link a sideways glance. “This is not good, Hero of Time, this attacker is depleting our last remaining minutes.” 

Link was about to protest when he heard a whistling through the air. He quickly grabbed Anthy and lept sideways. A trio of daggers hit his shadow. “It’s too dark to see!”, he cried to Anthy. The girl nodded before she ducked out of the way of another slew of knives. “We need to get to the center of the chamber!”, she yelled. “It’s our only chance to complete the Sword and defeat this enemy!” 

In the midst of this conversation, Palous took the chance to charge the young man while he was distracted. His effort was rewarded despite the brunt of his attack being deflected. The young hero cried out in pain, blood flowing from a cut to his right arm. [Amateurs!], Palous thought to himself. [This is too easy.] 

The rest of the group was becomming aware of the battle, but were still too blinded by the Deku Nut assault to do anything useful. Link was becomming desparate, his ability to fend off Palous’ attacks was becomming more and more strained. He suddenly realized something. “Yomil! Create a light!”, he yelled to the young wizard. 

Yomil was still dazed and couldn’t focus his vision, but he heard his commrades cry for assistance and anwered with a quick chant. His hands suddenly glowed and a ball of light shot to the center of the ceiling, casting white light down onto the battle field. “That’s one spell I can do!”, he yelled triumphantly. The whole room glowed and revealed its true nature. It was circular in design, a Triforce symbol was revealed at the epicenter. The oddly civilized looking walls were strewn with large paintings, their content too obscured by time to be understood. 

Palous nearly stumbled whith the sudden illumination. [Damn!] He swore. [Still, it doesn’t matter. These kids are dead.] Palous stopped in mid step and turned toward his prey. He gave a twisted smile and began to feel the familiar tingle throughout his body. 

Link stared at his attacker. For a second he thought he had been surely attacked by a phantom, but when Yomil cast the light, he saw a humanoid in a body suit. [It almst looks like Zelda’s. . . .], he thought before he suddenly decided that what he was fighting was surely some type of supernatural creature. The attacker had suddenly begun to glow and Link stared in disbelief as the creature in front of him began to change shape. 

[A goron! A most fitting execution.] Palous laughed to himself. [The kid’s about ready to wet himself.] The murderous shape shifter flexed his stone cased muslces and abruptly lept into the air and rolled into a ball. 

“We’ve got to help Link!”, Yomil cried as he saw the suprenatural take place before him. He was about to move forward when Draco pulled his arm. 

“We can’t, we’d just get in the way. Did you see how that thing moved? We’d be a bunch of sitting Cuckos.”, the young royal said. 

Zelda gritted her teeth. “That monstrosity must be eliminated!” She raised her needles and readied her razor wire. 

“Those won’t dent a Goron’s hide.”, Draco tried to calm his sibling. 

Zelda had never felt such helplessness. All she could do was watch as Link was slowly hunted by the abomination which was Palous. She suddenly noticed one of the daggers lying across the floor which Palous had thrown. There was a familar crying eye symbol carved on the hilt. Her heart skipped a beat. “Shiekah. . . .” 

“What?”, Yomil asked. 

Draco glanced at Zelda. “Are you saying that–” 

“–that creature is a Shiekah. . . or at least has some connection.”, Zelda seemed to be more talking to herself than her brother. “It isn’t possible. . . .”, she murmured. “Impa was the last one. . . she told me so. . . .” 

Palous raced toward Link, his whole being anticipating the feel and sound of the young Hylian’s body being torn apart by the Goron’s spikes. He laughed out loud. [This is going to feel so good.], he told himself. 

Link stared in disbelief as the rolling force of destruction approached him at unreal speed. He was about to accept defeat when a thought came to his mind. “Anthy? Can you do your rose petal thing?” 

She glanced at him. “This is no time for aesthetic value!” 

He grinned. “No, I want you to blind that rolling maniac.” She nodded. Her hands suddenly reached into her dress folds and produced another large rose. She abruptly threw it at the ‘Goron’s charge when it exploded into petals. 

Palous was less than ten feet when he suddenly assaulted by hundreds of rose petals. [What malice is this?] He couldn’t see; the constant rolling perspective of the Goron was also a factor in his disoriention. Link used this change to pull Anthy and himself out of destruction’s path. “Link!”, she cried. “We need to get to the Triforce symbol in the middle of the room! It’s the most concentrated point of power!” 

“I’d like to but that thing isn’t exactly being cooperative.”, Link yelled back. 

Palous had recovered from Anthy’s veil of distraction and now stood back in Hylian form. “Well, well, well.”, he taunted. “It it isn’t the little purple haired girl from the Mountain Temple? Are you his witch whore?” 

Link glared at the assasin, but was unable to do anything. He tried to think of any advantage he could. [What do I have?], he hastily thought. [The sword, some rations, some travel junk, the Ocarina, the Bow. . .The Bow!], his mind lit up. He hastily reached into his bag to pull forth the projectile weapon. 

“Oh? Are you going to shoot me with that?”, Palous sneered. “Do you honestly think I’m going to–AHHHHHH!” The Shiekah screamed. A flash of light burned his vision and he tried to cover his eyes. Zelda lept from the top of a broken wall pillar to where Link was. 

“Your own medicine too bitter for you?”, she challenged. 

Palous tried to glare with his obscured sight. “You! I should have known! Impa’s precious princess!” He somehow managed to leer directly at Zelda. “Having fun playing Shiekah, Little Girl? Or are you just mad that you’re nanny abandoned you?”, his voice oozed venom. 

Zelda stared in shock. “How do you know Impa?!”, she demanded. 

Palous slowly stepped backwards. “I’ll tell you before I cut your throat, girl!” 

Zelda made the mistake of taking the bait. She gave a war cry and charged Palous. It was too late for anyone to stop her. Before it could even register on Link’s mind what had happened, Zelda was already across half the floor running toward the Shiekah, her needles held ready. Draco saw his siblings mistake. “Noooooo!”, he cried. Zelda wasn’t even aware of what happened. All she saw was blind rage against Palous, her thoughts only focused on the kill. Then he was gone from her sight. She stumbled and manage to turn a quarter way around when his blade cut across her side. Zelda fell to the ground. 

Palous had easily side stepped the raging girl. All he had to do was merely have her focus totally on attacking him in full emotion and use her own instinct against her. [Like a bull fight.], he laughed. He glanced at the remaing four. “I don’t need my other forms to kill you! Your little princess was probably your best shot and look,” he laughed wickedly. “She’s bleeding to death in a Goddess forsaken temple!” 

Any other insults Palous had to give went unheard as Draco bellowed in absolute vengance and charged his sister’s butcher. His result was even more violent. Palous easily knocked the sword from the prince’s hand and then simply shoved his open palm upward into Draco’s chin. The unmistakable sound of cracking bone shook the room as Draco nearly flipped through the air from Palous attack. He landed on the ground without a sound. Link just stared. The scene of horrific violence causing his whole mind to go numb. Yomil was trembling, his legs nearly gave way. His mouth moved but no words came out. 

Palous smiled at his three remaining victims, but suddenly stopped when his eye’s met the gaze of the purple haired girl. He was almost taken back by their icy stare. She showed no signs of fear, in fact, she seemed almost smug. This infuriated Palous more than he could have ever imagined. “You!”, he screamed at Anthy.”I’ll cut you inch by inch! Let’s see if you can keep you stone face!” 

Anthy shook Link from his shock. “Hero of Time! You’ll end up no better if we don’t use the sword now!” 

Link stared at the appraoching death. 

“It’s no use, he’s killed them. . . we’re next”, Yomil whispered. He was suddenly jolted when Link grabbed him by the shoulders and shook him. The young warrior’s face was clear. 

“If we don’t at least try to fight, Zelda and Draco are going to have died for nothing!”, his voice was rock. Yomil stared at this true warrior in a teenager’s body. Palous circled them like a shark ready for the kill. “Last words”, he taunted. 

“You’re right.”, Yomil looked met Link’s gaze. “We can’t let him win!” Crimson energy suddenly enveloped the young wizard and his whole being was swept in a storm of light. “Burn!”, he cried. A blazing inferno shot forth from his hands; a force of anger unleashed to consume the executioner. 

Palous had been overconfident. [No!] he cried as the flames enveloped him. 

Yomil collapsed on the ground, his whole body covered in a cold sweat. “Did I get him?”, he asked weakly. “Yeah, you got him.”, Link said warily. Anthy stood silently. “Link–” 

“Oh! Too bad. Almost had me.” 

Link and Yomil froze. The flames suddenly dissapeard in gust of wind, the heavy smoke cloaked the obvious figure. 

The Goron stepped out. Palous was having a riot. “Oh, poor little boys! Did your fire works not work?”, the Shiekah sneered. He transformed back to Hylian. “The Goron enjoyed the heat. What’s wrong? Your pilot light out?” 

Yomil’s eyes seemed to go dead, he just stared numbly at Death. The wizard fell unconscious. Link frantically shot his bow and arrow. The shot was perfect, the arrow flew across field in straight line. . .and was easily caught in midair by Palous. He laughed and broke the wooden shaft with a single hand. 

“Is that all you’ve got?!” 

<Not quite.>, a voice echoed through the air. Palous froze. He recognized the quality. 

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

Vision was critically injured, it hadn’t realized the extent of the damage the battle with Empath had caused; the unearthly self regeneration functions of the Hunter’s physiology were inadequate, even Vision found it hard to believe that this much damage was possible. 

Circulatory fluid had almost coated its armor like a coat of paint, torn tissue and ligaments created a patchwork of discoloration on the armor. 

The blue Hunter had managed to reach the Temple without being intercepted by Empath. <At least something went right>, the Hunter wryly thought. Vision had been suprised when it had detected Palous in the temple. <The Shiekah? That would explain the latest turn of events. . . .> 

Vision had witnissed the Shiekah’s attack on the group of young Hylians. Vision puased, and looked at Anthy. <Curious. . .> 

Vision was too damaged to actually interfere in the fight, the Hunter had considered telepathic influence but decided to focus all of its recourses on regeneration. The Hunter saw its mistake in strategy after two of the five had been struck down. The Hunter had thought perhaps his support wasn’t needed when he saw the one known as Yomil use a fire based elemental spell. However, the Hunter soon saw the futility of the attack when the Shiekah transformed into a Goron. Vision had to take action. He quickly floated down from the elevator hole and down the center of the chamber. Palous actually seemed fearful at first; Link and Yomil were paralyzed with fear. Anthy was not. She suddenly shouted to Vision. “You must keep him from the center of the room! It is our only chance!” 

Vision was confused as to the request, but decided it was basically the only course of action possible at the moment. Palous tried to charge the two young Hylians and Anthy, but was suddenly stopped in mid stride. At first he was enraged at the presumed attack from the Hunter, but soon found that it was not as powerful as he had thought. He slowly inched his way forward. The strain on the Hunter to keep a hold on the Sheikah was apparent. 

“Hero of Time. We must hurry to the center of the chamber.”, Anthy said. 

“But the others. . . .”, Link hesitated. Anthy put her hand on his shoulder. “This is the only way we can help them.” Link looked up at her. “Now hurry!”, she said. 

The two made their way to the center of the room, the Sheikah’s protests could be heard in the background, even though he did not believe that they could stop him. Anthy stepped slwoly onto the Triforce symbol on the floor, and faced towards Link. The whole room suddenly became very still, the only sound was the slight ruffling of Anthy’s dress. The girl’s emerald gazed intently into Link’s eyes. Suddenly, a violent burst of wind tore through the central chamber; Link had to shield his eyes as Anthy suddenly leaned back until it looked like she was suspened in midair. The girl’s for suddenly exploaded into light; her dress exploading once again into the gossamer gown she had worn in the Temple of Time. A ball of pure white energy gathered on her chest; nestled in this heavenly embrace was the hilt. 

[The Master Sword. . . .], Link still couldn’t believe the sight that lay before him. He had held the Sword of Evil’s Bane once before, and he was still unsure if it was really just a dream. 

[Zelda thought it was.], He thought. He was about to glance at his fallen commrade, but quickly turned back before he did. [I have to do this for her!] 

Time seemed to slow to a crawl. Nothing else seemed to matter. The whole world seemed to melt away; a faint white glow. Link’s eyes widened in amazement as Anthy’s form slowly began to descend back to the earth. Her dress of light billowing like the soft beating of a birds wings. The Triforce symbol on her head glowed softly, the Master Sword a shining star in an embrace of a galaxy. Instinctively, Link grabbed the sacred Handle, immediately feeling its strength coarse through his body. He pulled. . . . 

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

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

“White Bishop at C2 to E4. Check.”, said Beyami. 

“Ah! I never saw that move coming! What do I do? What do I do?!”, Aberi looked at the Chess board intently to find a move to do. “Aha! I’ve got one! Black Pawn to B8! Transfer to Queen! Checkmate!”, the shadow girl cried out in joy! 

“What?! How! That’s not fair! I never liked this stupid game anyway!”, said Beyami, as she knocked the whole board to the floor, scattering the pieces everywhere. 

“Jeeze! Lighten up dear sister. It was only a game.” 

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

“Now who’s going to clean this mess up?” 

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

Chapter XXXI, Part I: Change of Plans 

“What have you done?!” 

“Derdekea, I’m surprised to see you react like this. You’re normally so calm and ser-”, Darkrova was cut off as a beam of energy was thrown at her. She easily flew out of the way. “Tsk! Tsk! Control that temper of yours.” 

“You are not oberying the rules set! You can not do that!”, exclaimed Derdekea 

“Don’t be so naive! It’s just a game.” 

The lava under them bubbled violently. “Stop this at once, Darkrova! They are to be given more time!” 

Darkrova flew dangeroulsy close to Derdekea, and whispered “Checkmate!” 

Darkrova ckackled as she flew backwards. She suddenley stopped, and held her hand out. A ball of energy seemed to grow out of it, floating a few inches above. The energy began to twist and grow until it’s shape became appearent; the Triforce. Not the true Triforce, but the object still had power. The object had two of the triangles in the standard gold, but the third top triangle was a glowing crimson. Darkrova laughed at Derdekea’s reaction, which was an unnatural show of surprise. The red triangle of the Triforce suddenley looked as though it were consumed by shadows, and became the darkest black. Darkrova twisted her head in a crazed look, as the object suddenly ignited in an unholy glow. The evil sorcress suddenly cast the object directly to to the opening of the volcanoe. The crater shook, and began glowing dangerously. Lava began shooting upwards at the two women. A hand of liquid fire snatched at Derdekea, but it fell through her as if she hadn't noticed it, blinded by her contempt for Darkrova sudden change of plans. 

Darkrova began to fade away, but her disappating form was suddenly snapped back to opaque. Derdekea glowered at the sorceress through eyes that burst with light. 

"Very well," she spoke in a monotonous, cold voice, "If the rules to break, the rules are to heal. For the sake of the Balance. So it is written." Slowly, she raised her hand towards Darkrova's magically suspended form. Three rivers of energy poured into Derdekea's palm, then exploded into a Triforce. As Darkrova's eyes widened in fear (or perhaps just fascination), the two reflections of Derdekea's Triforce glowed brighter and brighter. Then, three smaller streams flushed into the middle of the energy Triforce. They formed a smaller, inverted Triforce in the center. Now Derdekea's energy was in the form of a triangle with a tiny hole in the middle of exact congruency. 

"For every attack, a retaliation. For every choice, a consequence. For the sake of the Balance. So it is written." Derdekea recited the phrase as the new miniature Triforce radiated crimson, followed by a hypnotic black. Suddenly, in a blinding flash of light, the pulsating Triforce in Derdekea's outstretched hand exploded into the midnight sky. Derdekea was then gone, leaving Darkrova staring where she once was. When she drew herself out of the trance, Darkrova followed suit. And not a moment to soon, for the monster known as Death Mountain erupted a split second after. 

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

"Arto, what is that?" 

"I do not know." 

A mob of Gorons surrounded the entrance to Dodongo's Cavern. They had been watching the clouds of Death Mountain from this location for atleast a day. 

"But Big Brother, why do you not know?" A second Goron asked his leader. 

"It would seem three stars have fallen from the sky, followed by three smaller ones. Then they exploded, and flew back into the sky. This seems to have angered Volvagia." Arto tried his hand at a valid explanation. 

"But...if Volvagia is angry..." The first Goron started trembling, followed by the rest of the group. 

"Yes. We all know what happens when Volvagia is angry." 

Arto put his people into a circle, and had them hold hands. They looked down at the ground. Arto began to chant something indecipherable, but was cut off after the first line was rhymed. A wall of magma burst through the entrance to Dodongo's Cavern and enveloped them in the blink of an eye. 

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

"Moda, Death Mountain has erupted." A solemn tone emanated from Achiah's walls. 

"I am more than aware of that, Achiah!" The Madame steadied herself against a console. 

"The nearest lava is protruding from the Dodnogo's Cavern. The main flow is being postponed by the ravines." 

"Well that's fortunate. What is the status of the captives?" 

"They have been awakened by the roof's being torn off. The Hylian Urius is gathering them into a circle. They recite a chant." Achiah delivered this words without the feeling of dread and despair that was bleeding from the screen the Madame was watching. She touched the screen and the perspective zoomed waya from the group to show Kakriko from above. 

"How much longer until the lava has reached the villa...never mind." The Madame's question had been answered. A river of lava tore through the stone wall and demolished fence, melting them into more liquid fire. The aluminum roof of the Bazaar melted as the wood of the Potion Shop caught fire. 

A horrific explosion shook the foundation of the lookout, and it toppled in to the ground in a tornado of splinters. The explosion preceeded another wave of lava that shoved the village underneath it. "Madame's" was smothered, leaving nothing but a mysterious metallic orb that semed to sink into the ground. The orb was big enough for atleast five people, possibly nine or ten if the inhabitants were deperate enough to get in. 

The lava continued to demolish the entire village in one last wave, then continued out of the village and into Hyrule field. The stampeding fire flew acorss the plains of Hyrule, spreading like some mutated bacteria. It split at the river between Hyrule Castle Town and Zora's Domain, the forfront continuing towards the downhill Zora's River. It turned into the slopes naturally, and the crystal clear water was steam in milliseconds. The hill in the center of Hyrule Field kept the lava on the north side of the country for the next few minutes, but whatever coincidential precautions nature had provided were overtaken, and Hyrule was to be a pool of smoldering lava in an hour. 

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

Link was holding the Master Sword! Link was holding the Master Sword!!! And he knew exactly what to do with it. 

"You!" Link roared, and swung the sword to face Palous' Hylian body. The Master Sword trembled with light as Link shot himself forward. 

"Oh, you want more?" Palous's eyes were bulging maniacly. He was killing, he was in his element, and he could feel his heart pounding with twisted splendor. "Then let's have at it!" Palous's arms erupted with a slew of Goron spikes, catching Link's blade. "...This will be delicious." Palous cackled. He grabbed Link around the neck with a Goron hand, raising him off the ground. Link choked, scratching at Palous' rocky hide. Palous raised a dagger high above his head... 

"NOO!" Link's voice was a torrent of hatred. He slashed his sword straight into Palous' side with a horrendous shout. The Sheikah dropped him but managed to leap bacwards, despite his shock. 

But Link wasn't done. He charged towards the monster with his sword held like a axe above his head. Again and again he flung his sword into Palous' neck and back. As he fell to the ground, Link continued to slash. 

Palous vommited blood, then rolled to the side to dodge Link's attack. He was on his feet again, and was dodging Link's furious swipes with unimaginable speed. 

"Is 'at all you've got, boy?! Let's see what you can really do!" Palous flicked his boot at Link's leg, sending him into the ground. 

"Pathe'ic. Were you trained by your grandfather?" Palous kicked Link's side with a malicious scowl. 

"Rrrrraaaaa!" Link grabbed Palous' leg and swung himself up with unreal agility and speed. The Master Sword's energy was glowing brighter and brighter, then Link himself began to glow. Somehow, Palous began to glow the same color. 

"Aye! It would seem you can do more than make my head explode with pain, hmm?" Palous was floating inches above the bloody floor. 

"Shut up!" Link yelled and leapt into the air as he swung the Master Sword, completely disregarding all control. He was a hurricane of rage, a stampede of hatred. "Shut up! You die!!!" Trails of light followed Link's wake as he swung his sword. 

"Oh no you don't, boy!" Palous punched with an electrified Zora fin as Link swung with his sword. Palous fin was pulsing with energy, flaming with power. The two death-blows crashed together, flinging the two into the wall. Palous crashed into the elevator and was lifted to the next floor unconsciuos. 

"AAAH!!!" Link had crashed into Zelda's corpse. He leapt away, but fell again when an earthquake cracked the walls of the Temple. 

"Link!" Anthy cried, "you must!" 

"Wh...oh!" Link got to his feet and ran to Anthy, dodging the rubble that was falling from the ominous cieling. Then, Anthy stood up. She was clean and proper as if she was at a formal ball, her dress was mended and her wounds were healed. Link looked at himself, his form still glowing along with his sword. 

It was as if Link had been practicing the art of time travel all of his life. Almost instinctively, he lifted his sword into the air. It was as if he was being controlled by some outer force, perhaps the sword itself, but at the same time he was willing his arms to raise, his head to bow. 

Anthy rose into the air, floating on her back, as a whirlpool of energy heightened from the floor. The dust and grime of the forgotten temple swirled into a tornado, coincidentially keeping Link and Anthy safe from the crumbling walls. She began to glow, and it was as if she was entirely made of light. A sun in the shape of a woman in a flowing gown. Anthy began to rotate, and as she did so, Link noticed that he, Zelda, Draco, and Yomil became the entities of light Anthy had become. Five beings of light floated to the center of the room, Link and the Master Sword the sun these planets orbited. Link almost fainted when he heard Zelda and Draco's gasps of resurrection. Yomil stopped his heaving, his charred and sliced robes restored. 

A hollow column of blue energy swirled around the five, creating a tremendous barrier around them. The sounds of rushing wind and explosions rocked Link's ears as the Master Sword grew brighter and brighter, adding a hypnotic ringing to the deafening torrent of sound. 

Then in a flash as blinding as it was loud, they were gone. But just before they dissappeared, Link could have sworn he saw little black wad leap into his arms with...a bark? 

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

Palous was awoken when he choked on a breath of soot, and a piece of stone crashing into his stiff Goron skull. Without another word, he blasted out of the Forest Temple as fast as his spikes could take him. He ramped off of the balcony, flying over the potentially murderous bridge, and crashed through wall after wall of the natural labrynth of the Sacred Forest Meadow. He mowed down trees and demolished boulders as he made his way out of the Lost Woods. Finally, he exited the Kokiri Forest. leaping over the distance between the Kokiri Forest and Hyrule Field entrance logs. 

"So Empath and her partner think they can follow me again, do they?" Despite Palous's aggresive rampage out of the forest, he had noticed two figures dashing along side him, almost parrallel to his course. Suddenly, the left figure leapt over Palous and crashed into the right one. "What are they up to?" Palous thought, but decided it best to make his way to Lake Hylia rather than watch those two. 

Once he was past Lon Lon Ranch, he was stopped dead in his tracks by none other than Impa. He wiped his expression of surprise and replaced it with a condescending one. 

"And just what are you trying to pull?" He tried not to reveal what he had just gone through. He marveled at the way his body had somehow been healed. Was this a result of that energy he had experienced? 

"Palous! Now is not the time for arguing!" Impa scowled. 

"And why is that?" Palous smirked. Impa answered with a gesture to the north. Palous followed her armored hands, and nearly fell from his perch on Lon Lon Ranches western abtruding wall. An ocean of lava lay about fifty yards from his feet. before he could further question Impa, an earthquake knocked them both to the ground. 

"Oh doesn't that just figure." Palous frowned as the earthquake continued with another wall of fire. He and Impa tore across the landscape on Impa's white stallion, but the lava caught up to them in seconds. They flipped off of the horse just as it was consumed by the lava in a flurry of screeching and pain. 

Palous and Impa were trying to outrun an avalanche of fire, a torrent of raw power. Impa's life flashed before her eyes. Visions of her childhood in the underground Sheikah Village. Glimpses of her first meeting the King of Hyrule. Recollections of founding the Sheikah, and then Kakariko Village. The images became longer and clearer as they neared the present. Then a very familiar memory arose. One from only a few years ago... 

...Impa was standing in the Throne Room of Hyrule Castle, receiving orders from the King. Palous and Kamali were at her side as she argued with the King's ordering them to Kokiri Forest. He wanted them to capture the rumored Kokiri Elder that was said to be able to interpret dreams and the like. Impa was curious why this Kokiri was called the "Elder", when she knew that they never aged past ten. 

Palous was giving the biggest arguement, outraged at the very idea of entering the death trap that was the Kokiri Forest. His flurry of swearing and shouting had the young Princess Zelda in tears. 

"The Sheikah are not yours to command! The Sheikah are not to be controlled like nothing more than a common guard! The Sheikah protect the Royal Family out of the--" 

"Palous! You are speaking to the high King of Hyrule!" Kamali interrupted Palous' ranting, "My utmost apologies you majesty, I beg that you not take this as a representation of the Sheikah as a whole! He is a disobedient coward, nothing the rest of the Sheikah!" 

"The rest of the Sheikah?!" Palous truned to face Kamali across Impa, "You mean Impa and you?! I should hope that I am not seen as an equal to the likes of you!" Palous spat. 

"You disgusting badger! I should impale you right where I--" 

"--You couldn't if I stood on my head and closed my--" 

"--Don't underestimate me, palous! I am the one who--" 

"Silence the both of you!" The King roared, then composed himself when Zelda let out a wail. "You will obey your King, Sheikah or not!" 

"And should you not," Impa added, "You shall be banished from the name Sheikah." 

"You can't banish me! I quit!" Palous hollared. 

"What?!" Kamali gasped. 

"You heard me! I resign from the order of the Sheikah! I'd rather live as a man than die as a Sheikah!" He said. 

"Resign? Palous, think of what you are syaing!" Impa pleaded. 

"No, mother! I will not remain a Sheikah if it means commiting suicide!" Palous shouted, his face red. He removed his bandana and stormed out of the Throne Room. Slamming the door just before the Sheikah Eye faded from his rejected headwear. 

"You will fin him and have him beheaded!" The King shouted at Impa and Kamali. 

"But, your Highness," Impa didn't want to kill her own son, despite her allegiance, "You..." 

"...have already ordered us into the Kokiri Forest!" Kamali said. 

"Uh...very well. But no one, absolutley no one, can talk to the King like that!" The King said. 

"Don't worry you Highness, he's still got the Sheikah Eye on his face. We'll be able to detect him until he is dead." Impa covered. 

"Very well. Now, go to the Kokiri Forest and get me my Kokiri Elder. My precious Zelda has grown annoyed with my priests and wizards who constantly examine her dreams." The King sat back in his golden throne. Impa and Kamali marched out of the room after saluting their King, and Zelda slowly regained her composure. 

"Daddy, why did Palous leave? I liked him a lot more than that Kamali man. And he was my personal butler! Who will my new one be father? I want a new servant!" Zelda asked through bright, shimmering eyes. She knew all too well that those eyes were all it took to get her father to give her anything. She quivered her lip and sniffled her nosed for good measure. 

"Don't worry precious. He'll be back before you know it. Impa will be your servant in the time being." The King folded like a napkin. 

"Goody!" Zelda clapped. 

"Draco, go get your father a pint." The King sighed. 

"Yes father." Draco dashed out of the room, scooping up Palous' disposed bandana on the way. 

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

"Well that was unexpected," Kamali smiled at Impa. 

"Don't talk to me." she sighed. They were trotting across Hyrule Field on a pair of old horses. Zelda had been riding Impa's white stallion, Draco Kamali's, when Impa and Kamali had requested a pair of horses to ride to the forest. The King was physically uncapable of angering Zelda and Draco, so he had given Impa and Kamali two old, dirt brown mares. 

Finally, they reached the Kokiri Forest. It was about two in the morning, so they had know trouble sneaking past the sleeping trio of guards on the bridge. They slipped into the shadows behind one of the tree houses, and continued to glide across the area, searching house after house, until they came to one with a ring of hearts carved and painted into the roof. It had a spiral pathway leading to its roof, and it continued into a bridge that connected a pair of columns in the center of the town. The point of this odd structure was a mystery to Impa, but she proceeded into the dark house anyway. 

A small girl lay in a feeble position on the carpet. Surprisingly, when Kamali awoke her, she was already awake. Even more surprising, she looked atleast fourteen! She had somehow tricked them with a staged unconsciousness, and began to giggle in a shrill voice. Then, out of the shadows, a dozen or more pairs of glowing red eyes rose into existance. They walked out of their dark cover, and slowly formed a ring around Kamali, Impa, and the green-haired girl. They started to shrink the circle by sending a few to the back with each step. They moved as if it was some sort of game, jumping and flipping as the circle became thicker and thicker, grabbing at Kamali's feet. 

"What is going on?" Kamali begged of Impa. He was a new recruit, having joined the ranks of the Sheikah when he caught wind of all the openings made when some many Sheikah dropped out. He had only been training for a few months, and didn't know how a Sheikah should handle something like this. 

"It doesn't matter, let's move." Impa kicked at a wall of Kokiri, slicing most of their heads off with her bladed boots. She swept up the green-haired one, who continued to giggle, now more of a cackle. Kamali leapt over the Kokiri blocking the door, and Impa tossed her hostage towards him. He caught her and shouted, dagger to the girl's throat "If you breathe, she dies!" He judged by the fact that they all froze and held their breath that this girl was the Elder they were supposed to capture. "Impa! Let's go!" He shouted. Fading into the shadows again, the last of the Sheikah departed for Hyrule Castle. 

The Kokiri, fearing for Saria's life, never breathed again. 

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

"That was easier than I thought it would be." Kamali sighed. 

"You were wise to manipulate them like that." Impa complimented. 

"What are you talking about?" Kamali asked. 

"The Kokiri are an extremely simple people. You telling them that their breathing would mean this girl's demise was brilliant! I'd be surprised if they breathed before we returned her." Impa laughed. 

"You mean...I killed them all?!" Kamali shouted. 

"Well, yes. But we got the girl," Impa said as she patted the burlap sack they had rolled the unconscious Kokiri Elder into, "the means by which we did so are of no relevance." 

"No, Impa. This was wrong. I didn't know they would take it so literally!" Kamali was sweating. 

"Kamali, it's no big deal! The King will be wildly pleased with you, and I'm betting you'll get quite the reward." Impa said. But without another word, Kamali reared his horse up and continued to race back to the Kokiri Forest. 

Unfortunately, he was to get turned around in the Lost Woods when a stray pair of fairies frightened his horse. He fell off the old mare, and was knocked unconscious by an ill-positioned stone. Kamali had a very interesting dream that night... 

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

Once back in the Castle, Impa made her way to the King's Throne Room. It was about nine, and she knew the family would be enjoying their breakfast. She marched through the open door and threw the sack onto the table, knocking over Draco's milk. Before he could shout, the sack unraveled and revealed Saria's crumpled form. 

"Here is your Kokiri Elder, your Highnesses. Zelda, may your dreams be understood with this gift of the Sheikah." Impa said this as if it were causing her pain, or atleast great boredom. 

"I say, Impa! While We are pleased that you have given us this interpreter, did you have to do it so bluntly?" The Queen asked. 

"Never mind that, dearest," The King slienced his wife, "Impa, where is the other Sheikah?" 

"He felt that...he felt that..." Impa didn't want to admit to her violent extremes, "he was killed by the Kokiri." 

"A Sheikah? Killed by the Kokiri?!" The King was appaled, Zelda and Draco's raised eyebrows expressing their fear. 

"Yes. They may not be strong, but united they are powerfu...that is to say...dangerous." Impa felt this was cover her guilt. 

"Then the Kokiri Forest shall be sealed off from the rest of Hyrule! Have my soldiers and a wizard go there and erect an enchanted barrier!" The King squashed the potential problem without a thought. 

"Very well, your Highness." And Impa left the room, taking the Kokiri girl to the dungeons. Zelda rested her head into her folded arms. 

"Draco, go get your father a pint." The King sighed. 

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

Days turned into weeks, weeks into months, and Zelda didn't have a single prophetic dream for which Saria (she had told them her name) could interpret. The King had began to see her as no more than a nuisance, taking up space in his dungeon. 

Then, one night, Zelda had a very real dream. A dream about the Castle. A dream about the Castle being burned to ground, and the King and Queen being caught in the blaze. The dream started with Saria using a butter knife from the kitchens to cut her ropes, then her eyes began to glow with crimson flames. Saria slid through the bars of her cell, and made her way to the Royal Quarters without a sound.... 

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

Then, with the blind apathy of death, the lava overtook Palous and Impa's bodies. They didn't even have time to scream. But just before Palous' head was swallowed, the sky exploded in a flash of otherworldly gold. Everything stopped. Suspended in time. The gold of the sky spiraled to a point, and a tiny inverted Triforce slowly descended to just above where Palous and Impa were buried. Then the miniature Triforce, in a flash of light, was gone. A beautiful woman in its place. Somaria looked down at Palous's eternal grave, then at Impa's. She opened her mouth slowly. 

"The Balance is to be kept. The Darkness of apathy to be rivaled with the Light of equality. So it is written." Somaria was speaking as if in a trance, her eyes glowing with white flames. She lifted her arms into the air, summoning a deafening ring of energy out of the ground that encompassed the three of them. "Natural Darkness overcome by Natural Light. Natural Disaster overcome by Natural Blessing. A broken rule shall be replaced with a new one. All souls remaining in the Realm in which Darkness has made attempt on, shall be blessed with Life and the means by which they can overcome Darkness's disobedience to the rules." 

Under the five feet of unnaturally halted lava, Palous's eyes opened. He was standing, but was not supported by any terrain. His head was thick with fatigue, his eyes half closed. Before him stood the unforgettabley glowing body of Somaria. 

"What is happening?" he asked in a dull whisper. 

"The side of Darkness has taken ground unjustly. The side of Light is compensating." Somaria seemed to be speaking of her own free will, no longer in a trance. 

"What does that mean?" Palous wasn't in the mood for riddles. 

"The eruption of Death Mountain was caused entirely by Darkness. The lava pulses with an evil aura, keeping those souls consumed by it within this Realm." Somaria spoke with ease and calm. 

"And what does that mean?" Palous continued his confusion. 

"According to the rules, you are to be given Life and blessed with the ability to survive these latest events." Somaria explained. 

"You mean...I'm dead?" Palous asked. 

"Yes. Your body is without its original soul. Fortunately for you, the darkness this lava has been enchanted with kept your soul in this Realm. That puts you in the position to be given this new advantage." 

"A second chance? What about Impa?" 

"She is under the same circumstances as you. Her soul is trapped under the lava." 

"Wait. I don't exactly have a soul. It's more like...twenty." Palous was worried that this would further complicate things. He was under the impression that his being given this second chance was only a technicality already. 

"Every corpse whose soul is still in this Realm will have its soul returned to it." Somaria clarified. 

"You mean...I've lost them all? Again?" Palous was sweating. 

"Yes." 

"Well, this day can't get much worse, can it?" Palous moaned. 

"Oh no. Quite the contrary mortal." Somaria laughed, "Prepare to recieve your second chance." 

"Um, is this happeneing to everyone in Hyrule?" Palous hoped this would be his last question. But before he was answered, he found himself back in the real world. The infinite expanse of black he had been having his conversation in was gone. 

Now he was miles above the ground. 

Palous was flying! He had wings! He had wings! He looked behind himself, seeing Impa flying a little to the left. The lava was still spreading across Hyrule Field, now flooding into Gerudo Valley and Lon Lon Ranch. As he scanned the early morning horizon, he didn't notice any other lifeforms ascending above the lava. 

"I guess that answers my question. But now I am left with even more..." Palous told himself. Perhaps the darkness that Somaria had spoke of hadn't become strong enough to hold the souls in Kakariko, and perhaps it had faded by the time it reached Gerudo Valley. 

"Palous! Can you believe this? A second chance!" Impa had risen to his side. 

"No. No I can't believe this." Palous spoke as the recent events began to have their full impact. What rules was Somaria talking about? What kind of game was being played? Palous was about to ask Impa about what she had seen, but his head suddenly exploded into pain again. He was falling. Falling towards the pool of lava. But his head cleared up seconds before he hit the lava, and he managed to sweep back up. The heat of the liquid fire was making soaring incredibly easy, the hot air keeping Palous and Impa suspended almost effortlessly. 

"Was that supposed to be a reminder?" Palous asked...no one. He could compensate that something was in his mind, that something was controlling his will, giving him power, taking it away, causing him pain. He could compensate all of this, but he couldn't stand any of it. He was something's puppet, and something was quite the amateur puppeteer. 

"Palous, we should continue to Kakariko. The lava may have cooled considerably there." Impa knew they couldn't fly forever. So, the pair glided to Kakriko. Or rather, a smoldering black plain. 
