Chapter 37.1 The Curse of Immortality 

____________________________________________________________ 

Link and Truffle stepped into the strange booth. It didn't look like much on the inside; just a cold gray rectangular room with a split down the middle wall. Link walked up to the split and tried to pry it open. "Why bother, it would just lead out the back of the building," Truffle said dully. 

"Well, what else am I supposed to do? There's nothing else in here. Are you sure this is the so called "Immortal Temple" anyway?" 

"Well... no actually. I just assumed that the locked door would logically be the one we were supposed to go through, it usually is in these places." Link just stared at him blankly. "Well, you're the one who came here in the first place, you know. There are strong magic energies somewhere nearby." 

"I came here because that horse lead m-", (THUMP) he was interrupted as the whole room jerked upwards, fell down a little bit lower than ground level, then continued on a smooth course down under ground. "Hmm, I suppose it's an elevator like the one in the forest temple." 

"You know of elevators? I'm surprised. Though I'm even more surprised that you know of the forest temple." 

"Let's just say that I'm pretty well traveled." 

"mmmHmmm.", and the conversation was left there for the rest of the elevator ride. 

____________________________________________________________________ 

The happy mask salesman walked away from the ruins of Moda's shop. "Imagine, the audacity of that woman. Always missing her payments, every single week. I should have repossessed that chaotic thing months ago." his expression "changed" in that way again, like he was just suddenly in an expression of exasperation. "A lot of money on that mask, searching cursed ruins, having stolen by ghost children, that stupid imp in the forest, and even the annoying dragon wanted it after all it's power was lost. Does she even know of these troubles!?!?" 

He went back to his normal smirking expression, and went on walking. "I wonder how the child at the temple is doing with the sylph's mask. And that man, OOOhooohooo, I wonder if no one even recognizes him? How crafty he is. yeeess." He went on like that, talking to himself like that, going wherever it was that he was going to. 

Suddenly a grunt came up from behind him, and he turned around to see a Moblin, one of the familiar hog men that liked to attack travelers. "Hello there. so even your kind have managed to survive all these years of barrenness." The moblin payed him no heed and charge with the spear pointed at the mask man's head. He nimbly jumped to the side. 

The moblin turned around to gain his bearings. the funny man didn't seem effected; in fact, he almost seemed amused. He put down his spear and charged again. The odd man simply stared into his eyes and laughed... 

______________________________________________________________ 

After a minute or so, the elevator stopped, and the wall with the split in it opened up along the crack in the middle. The two of them stepped out into the next room. It was a very large hall, quite similar to the Temple of Time's main chamber, but much larger. It had the same triforce pedestal in the middle of the floor, and the giant gray columns supporting the ceiling. There was the sound of wind flowing through the chamber, which was rather odd, considering how far underground they were. 

"There sure is a lot of air flow in these large underground areas", Truffle said nonchalantly. Link gave him a sidelong, questioning glance. [Did he just read my mind, or was that a coincidence?] For some reason, Truffle made him feel both insecure and more secure at the same time. He didn't know what to think, it was the strangest feeling. That was pretty amazing 

how he had just blasted the solid stone wall apart. What kind of power did he really have? 

As they stepped into the hall, the triforce symbol started to glow. Out of curiosity, they walked right up to it. When they stepped on it, there was a bright flash, and a blue burst of flame shot up out of it. "WOAH!", shouted Link. 

"That was certainly unexpected. Monsters I would have expected, but a shot of flame, look!", the flame that had just shot up was collecting in a ball over the triforce symbol. "Hmm, interesting. There's a strong magic coming from that thing... Well, I suppose there's no sense in staring at it, eh? Let's get moving." Link just stood staring at it. It was hypnotic, the streams of glowing blue flame flowing around in a ball like that. Sparks would shoot off every now and then. They flew, and curved around, swirling and swirl- "HELLO!?" 

"Huh?" 

"Let's go." 

"Oh, right." Link tore his eyes away from the flaming sphere, and they went towards the door in the back of the grand hall. As they came towards the back of the room, the wind seemed to get stronger. Link looked to the side and saw small a hole in the wall. "Hey, look, the air seems to be blowing towards that hole." 

"That's odd. I wonder if it has anything to do with the floating fireball?" 

"There doesn't seem to be another hole on the other side for the air to come out of." 

"It's probably coming from the next room. We shouldn't dwell in one area for too long, like I said, there are a lot of dangers in this place. We'll probably find out what it's for later anyway." 

"If you say so, I suppose." They continued on into the next room, which was quite a surprising contrast to the one they had just come from. Instead of imposing and finely tuned architecture, it was a common rocky cavern with nothing but a rough path through the middle of a forest of stalagmites and stalactites. For some reason, the cave was quite well lit, though there was no visible light source. It looked like there would be lots of twisting tunnels down here. Eventually, Link and Truffle made it to a huge gap in the floor. Link remembered he had the Sylph Mask, and used it to jump all the way across. He then saw Truffle couldn't make it across. "Give me that mask! If it lets you jump over pits, I want to use it!" Truffle exclaimed. "Throw it to me so I can get across." Link threw the Sylph Mask toward Truffle, who then put it on. "Woah, this makes my body so light!" He jumped across the pit and reached Link, then gave back the mask. They continued through the tunnels. 

The air was cold and damp, and there were interspersed pools of water. As they were walking along the path, there was a loud high-pitched roar-whistle-like noise from the ceiling. 

"What was THAT?" asked Link. 

"Sounds like a typical lizalfos, one of the lower of the saurian species. Nothing a supposed swordsman such as yourself couldn't handle." 

"I hope you're right", Link responded as an odd reptilian creature jumped down from the ceiling. It looked almost human, but it had a low-hung head with a long snout and teeth, and a tail, and had green scales all over. It only wore a basic hauberk for armor, and carried a short sword as a weapon. The thing lunged rather clumsily at Link, and he easily dodged while pulling out his sword, but then it whipped around and just barely missed his arm with its tail. It immediately came in for another attack, but Link blocked it with his sword, shoved the lizard back, and got in a good swipe. [Link thought, "wow, I have a lot more muscle than I used to."] 

The lizalfos strangely had no cut marks on it, though it was obvious by its movement that it had been injured. The thing held its distance this time, circling Link, waiting to strike. When it saw an opening, it lunged, and Link dodged to the side and plunged his sword into its chest. He pulled the sword out and the lizard fell to the ground. Link noticed that there seemed to be no blood on the sword, probably part of its magic. Suddenly, the lizalfos's body burst into flames, and disappeared, leaving a couple of rupees. "Is it just me, or did that thing just suddenly burst into flames and disappear?" 

"So, you really are the hero of time..." 

"What? How do you know that?" 

"That is the master sword, is it not?" 

"Oh, you recognized it?" 

"It's a pretty popular legend in Hyrule, you know. If you don't mind, may I see it?" 

"Sure..... I suppose", Link said, semi-reluctantly holding the sword out to Truffle, who then took it in his hands and looked at it very closely, only, he wasn't holding it. The sword floated no less than an inch from his fingers as he turned it around in the air. He shot a small stream of magic at it, and the blade glowed a bit, splitting the magic in two and sending it to the siede. He seemed to notice something on the ground and started charging up energy. "Very nice. It's in wonderful condition for its supposed age. Here." he said, and handed it back to Link. 

Suddenly, there was that reptilian screech again. The place where the thing had died was in flames, and the flames were re-forming into the shape of a Lizalfos. Link was surprised, and a little intimidated. "What the heck?" 

"Well, remember what I told you in the streets about challenges? It's the immortal temple, the creatures here don't really die." The lizard shape was fully re-formed, and faced Link again. Truffle suddenly discharged the energy he was collecting at the reptile, and it was toasted. "Most of the creatures in these dungeons seem to have a patrolling range. If we get out of this one's range before it regenerates again, we won't have to worry about it." 

"Sounds good to me.", Link said quickly, and they went on. The cavern went on for quite a ways. Every time it looked like the path might end, it turned and went on in another direction. They had been going in a slight downward slant, and were probably spiraling around. Link wondered how far down they were now. There had been 6 lizalfos so far. One of the battles was with two of them at a time. One tried to distract him while the other regenerated, which had given him trouble for a while, until Truffle blasted the decoy, giving them time to run. 

Link was getting pretty tired. This rough path was very hard on one's feet; he was beginning to get blisters. The path seemed to be leveling off now, this had better be a good sign. It seemed to be widening too, as if it were more well trodden. The wind flowed more freely, and loudly in this area. There was a loud rustling noise, and dust blowing. The path was a lot softer, and a little sandy. "This is bad", Truffle interjected. 

"What's bad?" 

"This path looks like it's been used a lot." 

"So?" 

"What's the only other living creature we've seen so far in here you idiot? The only possible things that could have used this path are things that want our heads on a platter!" 

"oh..... then that rustling noise... would be...." They turned around to see a very large contingent of lizalfos behind them. 

"Run!" The two of them took off immediately as the dozens of wild reptiles chased after them. [great, first we build up blisters and wear ourselves out, THEN we have to make a mad dash for cover. Well, at least this way the cave goes by faster.] They were doing a good job of keeping ahead of them. Apparently, lizalfos were not expert runners, especially when they were all trying to crowd on to the same path at once. 

After a few minutes of running, it looked like there might actually be an end to this path. [finally] Link thought. He picked up the pace, eager to get wherever they were going. He saw a new room up ahead, with brick walls. No more caverns now. He ran right through the door, and right... off... a cliff. "HELP!" he shouted, when he suddenly found himself landing on something not too far down. He opened his eyes to see nothing below his feet, just a seemingly endless black pit. It looked like he was standing on air. "What the?" 

"It's an invisible platform. They aren't that uncommon in places like these. When your magic sense is developed you tend to see right through visual illusions." Truffle informed him. They looked up to see a mass of Lizalfos scrunching through the door. A lot of them were falling into the pit, but a few made it onto the platform. They began to lunge at him, true to the lizalfos fighting style. Link dodged out of the way and blocked a couple of swords. 

These things were definitely not the smartest of creatures, and didn't even think to test where the edge of the platform was. In a matter of seconds, half of them had fallen off, and most of the others were trying to get back on as Link fought the 3 that had managed to stay up and fight. Two of them lunged from different directions to cross in the middle where Link was. This was a faulty strategy, as Link easily dodged, letting them run into each other, but then the third one came at him from behind. He barely got out of the way, and got cut on the right shoulder; good thing he was left handed. He swiped his sword around, and the lizard blocked it with his knife. One of the other two was about to attack again when Truffle blasted it off the platform, also knocking off two others who had just climbed back on. 

The other two Lizalfos were now attacking Link. They showed a lot more swordsmanship skill then any other had let on as of yet, and his hands were full with the two of them. Suddenly he felt a crunch underneath his fingers, and heard a reptilian screech. "UH OH", he had let the two fight him into a corner, and he was now standing on the edge of the platform. The lizalfos whose hand he had just crushed was now hanging on to his leg. He tried to lean forwards when the other two charged him. He blocked their attacks with the master sword, but also absorbed the impact, and went stumbling backwards, and since there was nothing to stumble on to.... 

It was an interesting feeling, falling. His stomach felt like it was loose, but he wasn't quite nauseous. There was the darkness below him. He looked at the lizafos who had grabbed his leg, and they shared a fleeting moment of mutual sympathy. 

_______________________________________________________________ 

Anthy was sitting on a knoll out in Hyrule Field. The grass wavered, and the wind blew through her hair. Butterflies danced through the air and roosted on her head. The field went on forever, and you could see new plants growing over the frozen lava flows. It was a beautiful day, but that was no help for Anthy's mood. 

After teleporting everyone to their own destinations, she had immediately gotten out of the Oni's village. She definitely did not want to get into a battle with one of them. Not that it really mattered, there would be more pain again, she would "disappear" again. The same cycle repeated over and over; she was totally sick of it. The others had though Link got it easy with the Immortal Temple, but they had no idea the kind of torture immortality could entail. The old maxim, history repeats itself, was all too true. She wondered if this wretched game would ever end. She wished she could be as happy as she presented herself to be. 

There was that feeling in her gut again, that rough, flowing feeling. Link was using the sword, probably killing a lot of weak monsters. Well, maybe not killing, it was the Immortal Temple, after all. Maybe that's why he was using the sword so much. She tried to focus some of her power into it, as he would likely need all the help he could get. the sword would have to be complete for the final battle, though that was a ways away. Her pain wasn't as strong as she merged closer with the cold metal of the sword. 

She had felt something ominous around the time Link had entered the temple. Like there was some sort of evil shadow hanging over his head, probably whatever curse the temple had upon it. But then, why was the sword reacting so strongly, what kind of guardian did this temple have in it to cause that sort of reaction? Well, whatever it was, the hero of time would most likely vanquish it and move on, like he always did in centuries past. 

Time passed slowly on days like this. Minutes felt like hours, and gave one a lot of time to think and droll over things. Perhaps, too much time. Anthy decided to stop dwelling upon the past and on coming events. She had her own body again, for now at least. She got up and went searching for where there might be a winged Hylian settlement, if that many had survived at all. It would be nice to talk to someone. 

There was the sound of wind swirling behind her, and she turned around to see a poe about to attack her. "You foolish thing. So filled with the torture that caused your death, attacking passerby's. Don't attack me you poor spirit." but of course, the ghost paid her words no heed, and charged at her. As it was about to hit her, a silvery blue light glowed, and the rag covered shadow of a body that the ghost had burst into flames, and disappeared, leaving the lamp it carried to hit the ground. The lantern broke and left a frowning purple will'o wisp behind. "Don't frown at me like that, you and I aren't so differ-!!?!?!?", there was a sudden sinking feeling in her stomach. "Link? are you all right?" 

_______________________________________________________________________ 

"Link? Liiiiink? are you there Link?" There were flashing lights, and floating leaves. It was all confusion. His whole body hurt. He saw strange creatures, melting, burning, reappearing.... "Liiiiiink? Are you alright?" Someone was calling him. It was all blurry. He looked up and saw Anthy impale herself on a sword. Strangely, it didn't affect him in this dream. His mind felt fuzzy. There was a flash of red. "Link? why?" Was that voice Anthy? It sounded metallic.. no... yes? It was all blurry. 

"WAKE UP!!!!!!!!!!", came a gruff voice. 

"huh?", Link murmured. 

"Thank the goddesses you're alive. I can only do so much with my limited knowledge of healing magic. If it weren't for the life giving effect of this temple's magic, you'd be dead right now, and I'd be stuck in here.", Link gradually came back in to focus. He could just barely make out Truffle's darkly clothed outline in the shadowy pit. Something smelled awful. "That was a pretty hard fall. You actually landed on your feet." 

"It... hurts..." 

"You sprained you hip there." 

"Great. How did you get down here, anyway?" 

"I can fly. It's a fairly simple spell once you get used to it." 

"What! you can fly? Why did you need that mask to get across that pit?" 

"It's important for a magic user to carefully save up his energies. Speaking of that mask, if you used that, I could probably carry you up." 

"That's not a bad idea." Link put the mask on, and Truffle put Link on his back. Truffle shot up into the air at surprising speed, and they reached the top in no time. They landed in the doorway on the other side of the room. There were a few angry lizalfos glaring at them from the other side, but they didn't dare to try and cross the invisible platforms again. "Can you walk on your own?" 

"I think so." Link took off the mask and tried to stand. "OW" 

"Maybe you had better use that mask for a while, until your hip heals." 

"I suppose." Link put the mask back on, and his hip hurt a lot less, though it still ached when he walked. It felt kind of funny walking around with this face plate on, though it was almost transparent. They continued on their way down the hall. The walls were made of gray brick, and there were several torches to light the path, as if it needed it. Fortunately, it was a rather uneventful walk. In a few minutes, they found themselves in another large chamber. 

This room was quite amazing. It was shaped like a dome, with a slightly indented floor. It looked like it was carved right out of the cave rock, and there were a few stalactites on the ceiling. Suspended by three chains over the middle of the room was a large stone disk. They couldn't see anything in particular about it, as there was little detail on the bottom, but Link knew they would most likely have to get up there eventually. There was a small water flow in a far corner, and a large boulder against the wall. 

Then he noticed talking. There were normal people in this chamber. There were two old men, and six relatively young men and women all standing around the center of the chamber, talking. One of them turned their heads to Link and Truffle. "Well, hello there.", she said, "It's been a while since we've had visitors." 

Link was surprised by the warm greeting. "ummm, hi, we just came in here looking for something." 

"Doesn't everyone?", said another. 

"You came from the lizalfos den entrance, right?" 

"uh, yes, we did. And who might you be." 

"OH, we're just the people who live here." 

"People LIVE here?" 

"Oh yes, the oldest humans in the world, that's us. We have houses in the rock.", He waved his hand at multiple doorways in the wall. 

"Oh, well... then. I.. ummm-" 

Truffle broke in. "What area would you suggest we go to next?" 

"Well, with that hip injury, it's hard to say. Try the red fire." one of them said, pointing to an open passageway. 

"Thank you." 

They all smiled brightly. Link and Truffle moved on to the passage. "People live here?" Link muttered to Truffle as they went into another hallway. 

"I must say, in all my time, I have never heard of a normal Hylian living in one of these places. That is rather odd. It's supposed to have been over 1,000 years since anyone went in here." 

"Well, if they're immortal, then it very well could have been that long." 

"Yes, I suppose so. Look, we're already at the end of the passage." He was right. In the next room was a smaller version of the room where they had come in. When they approached the familiar trifoce symbol, it lit up again. Once again, a ball of flame formed over it, this one was red. Truffle stepped up an reached his hand out to it, and it recoiled, then moved towards him. "Interesting". Link tried it too. A spark flowed down his arm; it was warm, but not hot. He turned his head and noticed a large hole in the back wall. 

"Hey, that looks like it might go somewhere." 

"Hmmm?" Truffle had been paying too much attention to the flames this time. 

"Let's go check it out." 

"Well, I suppose there isn't anything else important here." He took another glance at the flame and followed Link over to the hole in the wall. 

"NEEEIIIIGH" Came a loud horse noise from behind them. 

"WHAT THE!" Link shouted as he almost had a heart attack. He turned around to see the horse who had lead him to the temple standing there. "How in the world did you get down here?" The horse responded with an equine snort. 

"Ummmm, right." 

"I can tell you, this is definitely no ordinary horse. To go down an elevator barely big enough for two people, make it through the lizalfos den, and across the invisible platforms; yet I can detect no magic from it, and it's not a ghost..." 

"Well then, I suppose it's just a very... special... horse." The horse gave Truffle a funny look and nuzzled Link. "If it took all the trouble to come down here, we should let it follow us." 

"You seem to be taking this rather lightly, considering how you reacted to other events." 

"I guess he's grown on me." 

"........Indeed", He muttered as he walked up to the horse and stroked its nose. "Hmmmmm, let's move on then." With one more questioning glance at the horse, they went into the hole in the wall. There was a fairly short, very dark tunnel through the ground. They were no longer in a solid stone cavern, and the occasional tree root got in their way. 

At the end of the tunnel was an odd room. The walls seemed to be made of glimmering ice crystals, and the ground was covered with thick brownish-black rock. At one part, there was a large red flame sticking up out of the ground. At the end of the room, the rock lowered to reveal tiles beneath it, and another passageway. Link went over to the passageway first. "We sure can't go through here. It looks barely big enough for a 10-year-old to crawl through." Truffle walked up behind him, followed by the black horse. 

"Hmmm, something about this place is vaguely familiar. I know I've been here before." 

There was a sudden rumbling noise behind them, followed by an obscure roar. "That noise can never be a good thing." They turned around to see the ground getting up off of the.... ground. "Oh no, not a golem." The rock began to piece itself into a roughly humanoid shape, and turned it's "head" towards the intruders. 

"Whooooooooooooo. Thoooouuuu dissssturbe meeeeeee. DIE", it said in a deep, rumbling voice. 

"Well, he sure isn't much on words." Link commented futilely . 

"This is very bad. I'm pretty exhausted from recent magic use, and your hip injury, this is not good." 

"You get exhausted? 

"I'm not what I used to be, kid." 

"GROAAAAAAAAAA." screamed the golem, as it charged at the intruders. All three of them dodged out of the way in more than enough time, letting it ram the wall. It dug its head out of the strangely undamaged passageway and reoriented. It saw that Link was holding a sword, so decided he was more of a threat, and made a mad dash at him. Link raised the master sword to defend himself. Just as the monster was about to hit, he put all of his weight at a sleight angle to the right and forwards. He flew towards the golem, and it flew towards him. Just as they were going to hit, Link swung his sword and hit the thing, and then went spiraling wildly off sideways, landing heavily at the corner of the room. 

"ARGH! You fool, the sylph mask makes your body light, you can't use it for close combat with a brute like this, you're just a rag doll to him." 

"But without it, I can't even stand up!" Truffle groaned, and looked at the golem. It was getting up slowly from its last charge. He looked at Link, as he slowly got up. The lighter body made his injuries hurt less, but they were not any less serious. The things one had to do to get what they wanted. He noticed that there were some vases in the corner of the room. "Link! go break one of those vases." 

Link was just dodging the giants next charge, and landed awkwardly. He looked at the pots, and hobbled quickly over to them. He barely stopped himself before hitting the wall. The golem was getting up again. He quickly grabbed one of the pots and tossed it at the thing's face as it charged again. "Take THAT." It tripped and fell over on its back. As the pot broke, 3 rupees, a couple of weird red heart shaped objects, and a large green jar flew out of it. "What's that?" 

"Just what we need." Truffle said, as he dashed over and grabbed the jar in mid-air. "Magic juice." He chugged the whole thing in a few seconds, and the container mysteriously disappeared. He put his hands together and the space in between glowed. "Hold him off for a few more seconds, this one's a doozy." 

The giant charged again, and Link dodged again, this time tossing his sword into the thing's side. "I think I'm bleeding." This time the giant didn't take as long to get up, and seemed angry from the stab wound. Link was losing his balance from a painful landing. The giant charged him again, as Link fell over. Its charge was suddenly broken when the horse rammed it from the side, and quickly galloped back to the wall. 

The golem was getting really grumpy now. It stood up and it's eyes began to glow red. It stomped its feet to make the room shake, effectively knocking Link over again. Just as it was about to start charging again, it suddenly burst into pieces. "What?" 

"I told you it'd be a doozy." Truffle had blasted it with a magic spell. 

"Boy, I'll sa-" 

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA. DIIIIEEEEEE." the monster's beaten up body was slowly collecting more rock from the pile in the corner, healing itself. Link and Truffle both cursed. This golem was certainly a persistent bugger. 

"All right then, plan B. If this place is what I think it is... Hold him off for a little bit longer, and when I give the word, get over to the entryway." 

"It had better work this time." Truffle leaped over to the little bit of fire that was sticking up from the rock and began chanting. The flame glowed brighter, but Link had no time to pay attention to that, the golem was getting up again, though it wasn't whole yet. Once it had a target, its mind was set. He poised himself for a different interception this time. The thing charged at him, and Link jumped onto its face and grabbed the master sword out of its side. Just as it was about to punch him, Link jumped, and its fist landed on its face, and it fell over again. _________________________________________________________ 

Link landed on all fours this time, so it wasn't as bad a landing, except for the fact that it hurt his shoulder wound too. Just as he was getting up to his feet, Truffle shouted at him, and he dashed back to the entryway. 

Truffle raised his arms and shouted an odd word, and the flame blazed up and flew forwards, setting fire to the whole room. The giant tried to get up, but its body melted into magma, and then evaporated. "Wow, that sure is a strong flame." All the rock inside the room began to melt into lava and dissolve into the air. The icy walls melted, and became a falling liquid. "Hey, that looks familiar." Eventually, the whole room melted down to reveal red, solid-liquid walls and a fountain with a triforce symbol in front of it. This was a Great Fairy fountain. The other torch lit up, and the one Truffle was using died down to normal. Truffle lowered his arms and collapsed on the floor. "Hey man, are you okay?" Link asked as he walked up to him. There was no response, he was out cold. 

"Neigh", the horse called out. It was standing on the tiles in the middle of the room. [Hey, I didn't see him dodge the flame. This really IS an unusual horse.] He walked up to the horse, and it stared at him, then at the fountain. Link looked at the fountain too. "Now, how do I wake up the fairy. The first time, it was the pendant with Zelda's picture, then Luto woke up Raziel. Hmm, I wonder. How did that song go?" Link thought back to the song the pendant had played when it awoke Someria. 

He took out the ocarina and tried it a few times, but he was horribly off tune. He tried the minuet of the forest, but it didn't work. "Geeze, why can't a simple ‘wake up' do" 

[what was that?] came a voice in his head. Link was quite shocked. "uhhh, wake up?" 

[that will have to do then] 

The water in the fountain seemed to stand still for a moment, then came the telltale screaming laugh of a Great Fairy. The woman shot up out of the fountain spinning on one leg. She was actually shorter than Link, unlike the two larger-than-life fairies he had seen so far. She wore a light green dress that flowed around like fire, and had a strange red complexion, and flowing fiery hair. There seemed to be some kind of flame jet coming from her back as she floated above the pond. "Ah, the master sword, so you are the legendary hero of time. Greetings Link, I am Quasare, the great fairy of power. It has been along time since that evil rock flowed in and became sentient. It feels good to get out again." 

"Well, hello, nice to meet you." 

"You and your friend have seen many a battle, haven't you hero. You can't have come in from the main entrance." 

"We came in from the Temple of Immortality." 

"WHAT!?" she shouted, in a rather un fairy-like manner, as she turned around. "Now who made that hole in the wall. I guess I'll have to get that fixed later. Anyway, you could use some healing." She bent down towards Link and stretched out her hands. A beam of red spiraling light descended from the ceiling, and he and Truffle floated up into the air. Link could feel all the pain in his body suddenly go away. His hip was back in place, and the cut on his shoulder was gone. He wasn't even tired any more. The light went away, and he and Truffle landed softly on their feet. 

Truffle looked startled. "What? Oh, I see, so it worked. This really is a fairy fountain. You must be the great fairy of power." 

"Yes, hello traveler. I understand you two have come from the immortal temple." 

"Yes, we were looking for the Book of Durak.", Link answered her. 

"Oh really!? Is that back in the physical realm again. I wonder what happened to Someria's talismans." 

"That's one of the things we're trying to figure out.", Link commented. 

"I see. Very interesting." She lowered herself to the water, and gave Truffle an odd glance. "Who are you?" 

"Me, I'm Truffle." 

"That is not your real name." 

"Well, yes, I'd rather not say anything about that now. I have a bit of a..... past." 

"Hmmm, some sort of traveling mage-thief? What authorities are there that could possibly have a price on your head? Well, make sure you don't hurt the hero of time here." 

"Don't worry, I have too much at stake to be attacking my..... allies." Link flashed him a questioning look, but he didn't see it. 

She turned her head back to Link. "You don't have any magic abilities, do you?" 

"No, I never learned any magic." 

"Come closer." Link stepped up to the fountain. She landed an walked towards him. The flame jet stopped, so it was apparently used for flight only. Her eyes were a mix of random dancing colors, and glowed brightly as she got close. "Alright now, hold your breath." Link did as she asked. She stood on her toes, almost matching his height, and held her arms back. "Hold absolutely still." She stood at an odd stance, and landed a heavy punch right on Link's nose, sending him flying across the room. 

"What was THAT!?!?" 

"Hee hee, I love doing that. You can stand up now." Link stood up, and felt something new. There seemed to be a new energy flowing through his veins. He could swear that he was glowing. 

"Wow, this is amazing." 

"Try a spell. Bend down, gather fire in you hands, and hit the ground." Link did as she said, and a huge ball of flame extended from his feet. 

"Woah, that was amazing!" 

"That energy has always been there, you're just more aware of it now. I assume that your friend here can teach you more about it?", she said, glancing at Truffle. "Sword spin, fire arrows, ice arrows..." 

Truffle sighed deeply. "I suppose that I have no choice, do I." 

"Well, not if you want to get whatever that place has to offer, you don't." She closed her eyes, and there was an awkward moment of silence. 

"Well, I suppose we'll be going now." 

"Oh no you don't.", she retorted. 

"You're not going to punch me in the face again, are you?" 

"No dear, quite the opposite. Stand between the two torches there." Link stood for a second, shrugged, and did as she said. "You may have the master sword and muscles, but you are obviously not an experienced swordsman. You will meet many stronger and quicker challenges than packs of lizalfos. Even if you were a complete expert, everyone could use a little extra protection every now and then." She floated up into the air again and spread her arms. There was a large flash of purple light, and the torches flared. Link felt something strange surrounding him. It was like a gust of wind and solid rock at the same time. It flowed all over his body, then suddenly disappeared. 

"What was that?" 

"A shielding spell. It will serve you very well. It will temporarily prevent injury." 

"Temporarily?" 

"It blocks injuries. Let's say that someone swings a battle ax at you. A normal creature would simply be cleaved in half, but with this shield, you will instead be sent flying back, and the shield will take the damage, leaving you with. only a few minor bruises." 

"That sounds too good to be true!" 

"It is. Your shield will not last forever, and it WILL leave you with a few minor bruises. You shield has a........ "health meter", if you will. You can easily sense the strength left in our shield. If the "health meter" runs out, you will be completely unprotected, and pretty bruised too. 

A funny looking heart suddenly appeared in her hand. "Also, I'm sure you have seen some of these little hearts scattered inside vases, boxes, trees, and monsters around Hyrule, right?" 

"Now that you mention it, I have seen those. There were a lot of them back in the old lady's potion shop." 

"Yes, they are a very odd growth often used in healing potions. If you collect one of these, they'll fill up a bit of you shield's power, and heal some of your bruises. A little fairy who senses your shield, and certain types of water will also fill up the "health meter". 

"Wow, that's amazing." 

She grinned cutely. "Thank you." 

Truffle looked kind of disgruntled. "Is all that really necessary?" 

"Why of course it is. Trust me, he'll need it." 

He sighed. "I guess so. Well, thanks for all the help." 

Link broke in, "Really, it's been great." 

"But we have to go now." 

"ByeBye!" She shouted with a disturbingly wide grin on her face. 

___________________________________________________________ 

Somewhere, deep in the bowels of the temple of immortality, a pile of ashes laid, and began to stir. Wisdom, power, they were returning. Almost ready to wake up. Who was there. Yes, it could smell them. Two new people had entered the temple. Oh what joy, did they know what they were even doing? After all that trouble, it was almost time to wake up again. He just needed the courage for it, and to regain his balance. But was the balance lost, oh yes, that had been part of the ordeal, he would be unbalanced. What a bad man, that mysterious sorcerer sent by the witch. Well, time would tell. In all his immortality, he knew how to wait, for the long of life must wait for everything. 

_______________________________________________________________ 

After coming back from the fairy's fountain, the residents of the temple had sent Link, Truffle, and the horse off to another pathway branching from the main chamber. They certainly didn't seem at all phased by the sudden new people intruding into their isolated living space. It was kinda creepy. Anyone who lived in places like this must be pretty odd. 

These ancient pathways were surprisingly well kept, and all the torches still burned. The temple's magic still lived on even in scarce times like these. There didn't even seem to be dust in this place, as if someone had just gone in and cleaned everything. That thought was a little unsettling. Link noticed a pile of bones on the floor at one spot. "Hey, wait a second. If this is the immortal temple, then why is there the remnants of a dead person there?" 

"That certainly is odd. Something tells me we might face a new breed of monster up ahead." 

"What kind of new monsters." 

"You will see...." 

They continued on down to the end of the passage to another room with a rather large pit in it, and a big floating stone platform in the middle. There were passageways on two sides of the walls. "Oh, this is great, another bunch of invisible platforms I suppose? How is that big slab of stone just floating in the air like that." 

"Just a typical magic floating platform, they can support a lot of weight without much trouble." 

"That sure is odd. How are we going to get over there, then?" 

"I can get us through this part. It's rather simple." He pointed his finger at the pit, and light shot out, illuminating the surface of one of the invisible platforms. 

"Say, that's really handy." 

"Just follow the light." So they crossed the platforms to the visible platform in the middle. The horse decided to stay at the end of the passage, and laid down to sleep, but Link and Truffle didn't seem to notice. 

"Okay, now which way do we go?" 

"I like that door over there, but then that one looks promising too..." . There was a creepy laughing noise from the ceiling. "Uh oh, looks like we have company." Two large human skeletons came down from the ceiling. They were standing up on their own, and carried a shield and sword. There was an odd glint from their eye sockets. 

Link was shocked. "What? Those are real stalfos! Aren't they dead?" 

"Yes, being one of the undead is actually a form of immortality, and not a very good one to be. Some are solidifications of hostility they held in life, and some are animations of a dark magic. They are quite an annoyance. If this keeps up, we'll have to fight gibdos too." 

One of the skeletons went right up to Link, while the other one held back. It took a swipe, and Link ducked underneath it, though it's legs, and attacked it's back. The thing swung around and hit Link's chest, knocking him back. "Wow, this shield spell is really useful." It tried a jumping slash at him, but he dodged and attacked it again. This time, the skeleton just fell apart. 

Now the stalfos's buddy moved in. This one attacked a lot more, and had Link blocking most of the time. It left itself open a couple of times, but not enough to really hit it. Suddenly, there was a growling noise. Link looked behind and saw the defeated pile of bones getting back up. "Augh! no!" This was just like the battle with those two lizalfos, but he couldn't run away this time. Luckily, the stalfos didn't try to double team him. Link got an idea. 

Just as one was beginning to attack him, he dashed at the other one, surprising it. It barely blocked his attack, and then got shoved off the edge. "Thank goodness for these huge pits." The other one then dashed at him. Link simply sidestepped and shoved him off. "Well, that wasn't too hard. 

Truffle clapped, "Bravo. Now, shall we get going. I scouted ahead while you fought. The door on the right leads to a dead end with a large boulder at the back, so I suggest we go that way.", he said, pointing at the left passage. 

"Okay. Let's go then." Truffle lit the platforms, and they went on their way. The next room had a large door with metal bars across it, and a funny looking symbol above it. It was some sort of a gold diamond with an eye drawn on, and it was covered in ice. 

"Looks like it's time for a fire arrow. That is an eye switch. If you hit it with an arrow, something will happen." 

"Well, that's a new one. I'll just get out my bow then." He drew his bow and shot an arrow at the eye. Nothing happened. 

"It's not that easy. This one has ice on it. You need fire arrows. Get an arrow ready to fire, and try to put some magic into it." Link did as he was told. He tried to concentrate on the arrow, and streams of magic started flowing into it. This was pretty nifty. "Now, try to turn the energy into flames." Link concentrated on the arrow. He tried to think about fire. Suddenly his face felt warm, the arrow was actually on fire, but it wasn't burning him. "Good, you're a quick learner. Now, let if fly." Link shot the arrow. The ice melted and the eye closed. There was a strange sort of sparkling music, and the bars blocking the door lifted. 

"Wow, that was cool." They went on through the door. In the next room, there were eight eye switches, and none had ice on them. There wasn't a door, so this must have been the end of a path. There was a broken purple magnifying glass in the middle of the room. "What's this?", Link said as he picked it up. He felt it try to communicate with him. It was an odd sensation, as if it were trying to reach into his brain somehow. It was like when Somaria had talked to him, but without a sentience. There was a flash of light, and then it stopped. He realized that Truffle was saying something, but he just caught the end of a sentence. 

"-o it's useless now. Too bad, with one of those, I wouldn't have to point out the platforms for you." 

"Umm, right." 

"You completely missed what I just said, didn't you?" 

"Well.... yes." 

Truffle sighed. "Just shoot one of these eyes so we can go on." So Link shot an arrow at one of the eye switches. The arrow hit, but nothing happened, so he shot another one. This time, the switch shook. "What in the..." There was a bit of dust, and the switch fell off the wall. then all of the switches fell off. 

"Well, that certainly makes them harder to use." There was suddenly a familiar roaring noise. The door where they had come in slammed shut with metal bars again. All the eye switches started floating in the air, staring at the center of the room. They began to circle around. "This sure can't be a good thing." 

"I smell another battle coming on." 

The circling diamonds began to bob up and down in unison. Truffle flew out of harms way, as he didn't seem to want to have much to do with these battles. All of the eyes watched Link, who couldn't get away so easily. One of them glowed red, twirled around, and shot a slow moving fireball at him. It wasn't very hard to dodge, until all of them began to alternate shooting fireballs. Link had to keep dodging left and right, and ducking under. One of them almost hit his chest. 

They eventually stopped firing at him, and just danced in a circle. They began to close in on him. He quickly shot an arrow at one of them. It shivered, and fell to the ground. He ran over to attack it, but the other eyes rotated so that he couldn't do it. He readied another arrow, but was rammed in the side by one of them before he could fire, and he wasted the arrow on the wall. This was quite annoying. The one he had shot was beginning to get back up. It floated over to it's spot in the circle and watched him again. they all began the chain of flames again. 

Truffle called out from the corner, "All right, this looks like a good tie for the sword spin technique. Do what you did with collecting magic into the arrow, but this time, use your sword, and slash around in a circle." 

As soon as Link was done dodging fire, he tried what Truffle had told him. He ducked and held the sword to his side. It glowed blue, the red. The things closed in on him again. Link got up, spun around, and let the magic go. Wild red flames shot off the end of his blade in an amazing show of lights. The sword spin hit all of the eyes, and they all fell to the ground. 

He ran over to one and stuck his sword in it, and it burst into flames and disappeared like other monsters had. He did this to three more before the remaining four could get back up. The tried to ram him, but he dodged their attacks. As they widened the circle for another round of fire, the other four reappeared and got back into the circle. "Ow, now COME ON! Alright, one more time." 

"I hope you've got another idea kid." 

Link did another round of fire dodging that looked like a wacked out dance step. As soon as they stopped, he began to get another sword spin ready. "Here goes." He let loose the spinning flames again, and all the floating eyes fell over once again. He put his palms together and thought, "fire". He punched the ground, and the ball of flame spread again. This time, the fire destroyed all of the eye switches at once. Link stood still for a moment with his sword drawn, but the monsters didn't come back. "Phwew" 

"That was pretty resourceful of you, kid." Suddenly, a glowing light appeared in the center of the room. 

"Oh no, not more." The light spiraled, and a large treasure chest magically appeared. "Whoah, that was unexpected. 

"I expected it.", Truffle blurted. Link gave him an odd look, then walked over to the chest. He opened it up and found a pair of silver gauntlets inside of it. The door opened again as the chest was opened. "Hmmm, what do I do with these?" 

"Wear them of course." 

"Of course..." Link said. He put them on. They didn't feel all that heavy, and he still had most of his wrist movement. "These are pretty comfortable." 

"They are good for protecting one's wrists, and block pain in the fingers. They just might have more uses. Follow me." Truffle sped off rather quickly. Link chased after him. He came out into the room with the invisible platforms, but forgot to light them for Link, and continued on into the other passage with the boulder. 

"Oh, well, this is great. HEY!" He could see the invisible platforms if he looked closely. Did Truffle light them? No, he wasn't actually seeing them, he just knew where they were. It was like he knew their location, and what they looked like without actually seeing them. There was a familiar sensation in his head, the same as when he held the magnifying glass. What had Truffle said about not needing to light the platforms? Maybe that was the magnifying glass's magic, allowing him to see invisible things. He Jumped across the platforms to follow Truffle. He was reminded of his meeting with the strange spirit in Hyrlue field, seeing without eyes... 

The next room was a really short, thin room with a boulder against the far wall. "Okay, now what do we do?", Link asked. 

"Go lift that rock." 

"WHAT!? But it's huge!" 

"Just try it." 

"But seriously, I ca-" 

"DO IT!" 

"A-a-.... alright....", Link walked over to the boulder and gave Truffle a querying look. It was a big rock, a little bit taller than Link was, and pretty well rounded, tough a little squatty at the bottom. He took one more look back and Truffle, who nodded him on. He bent down and put his hands under the rock and readied himself to lift a heavy load. He lifted it with all his might and quite surprised himself. It was much easier than he had expected, and went right up over his head; he almost dropped it behind him. It was by no means light, just not as heavy as it looked. There was another passageway behind it. He slowly turned around and tossed it to the side. "Wow, what was that made of?" 

"Solid granite. The rock wasn't light, those gauntlets give you the ability to lift very heavy objects." 

"Wow. We sure are finding all kinds of nice magical items in this place." 

"Amazing how they are all just stashed away in these ruins. Well, we have a lot more walking to do." They set off down the passageway they had uncovered. This one was dark. They could see enough to tell where the walls and floor were, but that was about it. Link ran into a few spider webs along the way, which was extremely unpleasant, as they tended to stick to one's face. After a fairly short walk and four spider webs, they finally came to the next room. There seemed to be an odd moaning noise from inside. 

Just as Link walked in the door, something jumped on his head, covered his eyes, and began to bite at his hair. "AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA" He screamed while flailing around like a maniac, trying to get it off his head. 

Truffle commented rather calmly, "Just as I though, Re-dead and Gibdos, very annoying monsters." 

Link finally flailed the thing off his head and landed several heavy cuts across its back, effectively "killing" it. He looked about and saw two muddy looking zombies, including the one he had just defeated, and two mummies, who looked just like the zombies but with bandages wrapped all over. He made eye contact with one, and his body froze. "u-u-u-... c-ccaaan...." 

Truffle lifted a hand and blasted the one Link had looked at, freeing Link's body. "Don't look at their faces, they can freeze your body." 

"Yeah, I gathered that." the one he had knocked down seemed to melt into the ground. "Well, they don't seem to be regenerating, and they walk pretty slowly." 

"Don't think their speed means that they're any less dangerous." Link dashed over to the spot in between the other three monsters and began to collect magic. "Ummm, are you sure you want to do that? Aw crud." Truffle dodged out of the way as Link cast din's fire once again, incinerating the undead. "You know, magic energy is not unlimited, especially with a newbie like you. You might need to rest soon if you keep this up." 

"I'm not to sure about that." Link said has he picked up a green bottle that had come from one of the thing's bodies. He took a swig and felt some of the magic swirling into him. 

"There won't always be random magic bottles, you need to be more careful." 

"All right, I will, I will.", Link agreed as he picked up little hearts to replenish his shield. "Hey look, another one of those triforce pedestals. 

"Hmmm, it would seem we were almost finished here." They walked up to the pedestal, and the flames shot out once again. This time, it was green. Link was particularly fascinated by this. The fiery green seemed to awake something inside of him. These flames were the hottest of them all. Suddenly, a stream came off of the fireball and into a hole in the wall like the one they had seen back at the blue flame. "I knew that hole had something to do with the fire. It looks like we've activated something." 

"That's pretty cool. I wonder where it leads." 

"Well, we'll see if we can find out from the residents when we get back to the central chamber. Let's go." They headed back down the long passageways. 

_________________________________________________________ 

Somewhere, deep in the bowels of the Immortal temple, a pile of ashes lay, and began to stir again. Curls of blue, red, and green fire flowed into the chamber from the air vents... 

It knew how, it had the strength, and it wasn't afraid to anymore, but it was still unsure of it's equilibrium. Quite out of balance, but how much, and which way? Everything was still unsure. Was it time to wake up? Was it time? Would "he" be there? It had been so long, the joints were unsure. It felt weird, being just a dark shadow amongst the ashes. It WAS time to wake up.... but the balance was unsure. Just a little bit more waiting, it would happen. It wondered its old joints still worked... 

_________________________________________________________ 

"So we still have more to do?" Link asked the elder of the temple's village. 

"Oh, indeed, did you think you were done here? You have made it fairly far, but you have yet to finish." 

"Well, where do you suggest we go next?" 

"You see that boulder over there?" He said, pointing to a big rock at the edge of the large chamber. 

"Eghhh, I think I get the drift, thanks for your help." 

"Any time!" he said brightly, and then returned to his house, or at least went into a door in the wall." 

"Those people sure are weird. They all seem to be asleep now, how do they tell day from night?" 

Truffle was off looking at the boulder already. "They probably just go to bed when they're tired. Quit worrying and lets get on with it. I can't wait to be finished with this place." 

"All right, all right. Let's go." He walked over and heaved the boulder over his head once again. This one was a little heavier than the previous, but still no problem for the silver gauntlets. They set off down the rocky passage behind the rock. It was a fairly plain passage, with no spider webs. The wall were rough and rocky again, instead of refined brick. Link though he heard the sound of running water, which led him to think about rivers. His trail of though was wandering off again. All this walking could do that to a person. The fairy shield seemed to extend his physical endurance. Suddenly, Truffle grabbed his collar. "Hey, WHOAH!" His mind had been drifting again, and he walked right off a cliff into another one of those giant pits; Truffle tried to hold on. 

"Hold on, I'll get the mask out so you can pull me up." He tried to dig the mask out of his pack while hanging by his collar. 

"Don't squirm around so much. I'm losing my grip." 

"Just a second. HEY, HOLD ON." Truffle could no longer hold him, and both of them were falling. Truffle stopped himself and started to hover, but Link kept falling. Looked like another injury. 

Suddenly, Link found himself back up at the ledge. "What the heck just happened?", he said, utterly bewildered. "I just reappeared up here with a couple bruises." 

"That was indeed quite odd.", Truffle responded. "I suppose it is another useful effect of that shield Quasare gave to you." 

"Well, that sure is amazing. Okay, what now?" 

Link looked across the pit. There was a tall stone pedestal near the opposite wall with a door in the wall behind it. 

"There sure are a lot of these here. And there aren't any invisible platforms now." 

"How can you tell?" 

"I.... well.. I can sense them now." 

"Really? And you still had me light them for you on the way back?" 

"You used the sylph mask to cross the pit." 

"Touche. So a broken eye of truth communed its magic to you, interesting." Link assumed that he meant the broken magnifying glass. 

"Well, why don't you fly us over there. I've got the sylph mask." 

"I suppose so." Link put on the mask, ans Truffle carried them over the pit to the platform. A really short trip. "Well, it's pretty obvious where to go next.", he said, looking at the door in front of them. It looked like a very dark passageway; probably had a lot more spider webs in it. Link made an odd face as he thought about it. There was still a string stuck on to his left cheek, it was really annoying. "Are you ready yet?" 

"Oh, yeah, lets go." Truffle jumped over to the passage. Just as Link was about to jump, a metal door slammed down on the passage, trapping Truffle in, and Link out. Link was left with a blank look on his face. "Well, that sure does complicate things." Then, to complicate things even more, the whole room began to shake. Link quickly took of the sylph's mask so as not to be tossed off the platform. 

The whole wall in from of him started moving upwards, separate of all the other walls in the room. After a minute of moving, another passageway came up out of the pit, and the wall settled with the door in front of Link. He sighed futilely, "I guess I have to go in there now." The sound of the wind rushing through the tunnels gave him no reply. "All right, I guess that I'm the hero of time, I don't need his help now." He jumped the short gap into the doorway. 

___________________________________________________________ 

Truffle had just jumped into the passage when a door closed behind him, completely locking Link out. That was a good thing and a bad thing. Then the whole room suddenly shook. Some rocks came loose from the ceiling, then the shaking stopped just as suddenly. 

It looked like he had to just continue on his way, and trust that Link could hold his own for the rest of the dungeon. At least he wouldn't have to help him any more. It felt so unnatural to be helping the hero of time get stronger, but it was necessary. He felt a little more at ease without a sword wielding warrior accompanying him everywhere; talk about bad experiences. 

These old places sure had a lot of creepy old passageways, not that they bothered him that much, he was quite used to it. Looked like he had a lot of walking to do. 

____________________________________________________________ 

Link stood at the entry of a large room. There were three doors. The one in the middle had a big entry to it, so it was obviously the main door. It also had a very large padlock on it, so was obviously locked. The other two were a lot smaller, and had small stairways up to them. There was a large diagram on the floor, but Link couldn't make any sense of it from this close. there were a couple of triforces on it. Other than that, the room was dull grey brick. 

He randomly chose the door on the left. He walked up to it and placed his hand on it, and the door slid up into the ceiling, letting him pass under before slamming shut. In the next room, there was another set of doors, and a small blue floor switch in the very middle. 

He stepped out into the room and was suddenly hit on the shoulder and knocked back. There was a strange shuddering, roaring noise, and he was attacked again. Link randomly swung his sword and hit something that was apparently invisible. He tried to use his seeing illusion ability again, and saw that there was some sort of strange floating hand attacking him. Now that he saw it, it was easy to fight, and he quickly sliced it up. It burst into flames like the other monsters had, and dropped a blue rupee. 

Link grabbed the rupee and went over to the floor switch. He stepped on top of it and all of the doors at the back of the room opened up. He quickly went over to one of them, but as soon as he stepped off the switch, all three doors slammed shut. "Okay, so I have to keep pressure on the switch. This is gonna be really annoying." He stepped back on the switch and contemplated the open door. "How the heck am I supposed to do this?" 

There was another shuddery roar noise. Link quickly jumped out of the way before the regenerated hand could attack him again. It landed next to the switch and reoriented on Link. A lot of the monsters used simple charging tactics. He jumped out of it's way again and slashed it. "If only I could get you to hold that switch for me...", he thought aloud. Now there was an idea. He positioned himself behind the switch, and attacked the hand when it charged at him. the thing fell dazed onto the switch. Link ran at one of the doors. He barely got to see what was inside before it shut in his face. The hand had recovered to quickly. 

"Okay, so now I need a way to freeze him. hmmm" Link though through his past experiences, and items. What did he have that could freeze the hand. There was the master sword, the ocarina, arrows, the magic, the gauntlets. An idea struck him suddenly. If he could do fire arrows, why not ice arrows. Quasare had mentioned them. After the thing made it's next pass, he aimed the bow at it and tried to think of ice instead of fire. He felt his cheek growing cold, and knew he had done it. 

As the hand was shot with the arrow, it immediately became a big transparent block of hand shaped ice. He walked over, picked the thing up, and set it down on the switch. This time, the doors stayed open long enough for him to go inside. There was a very small room in there with a brown floor switch. He walked up and stepped on it, and there was a shaking noise in the floor outside. He looked but didn't see anything. 

He walked over and hit the next switch, and looked to see that the area where the blue switch was shaking around. When he hit the next switch, the rumbling didn't stop. He got out of the small room and looked at the blue floor switch. The hand was beginning to melt, and getting ready for another charge attack. Just as it was about to take off, the section of the floor shot up into the ceiling, crushing the hand, and damaging the architecture. A hole opened up and a small silver key dropped out. "I guess I'm supposed to use this to open the door out there." 

As he opened the door into the larger room, he was greeted face to face with the horse again. "Whoah! How in the world do you manage to keep following us. You really are a special horse." 

"Neigh" 

"Heh, right." He patted it on the nose, and them proceeded to the large door with the lock on it. It was a very elaborate door, with golden and crimson vine designs on it. When he got up close, he saw that there were actually two locks on it, one little and one large. He inserted the silver key into the small lock, and it magically twisted in the lock, causing it to disappear. "I guess the big key is in there.", he said, looking at the door on the right. 

The door opened like the last one, right up into the ceiling. The horse stayed outside. This room was made of red stone. In the far corner was a large pyramid/stair-step structure. It was made of large incremented steps that he could probably climb up if he jumped. There was a jet of water at the top, and a strange crystal at the bottom. He ran up and started to climb it. When he got to the top, he inspected the jet of water. When he stuck his hand into it, it actually hurt, and he had to remove it. That was one strong jet of water. 

He got as close as he could to it without getting completely wet, which wasn't very close, and glanced upwards. It shot up into a separate room. He decided to try ice arrows. Just in case, he got back down onto the floor before firing. He charged up the magic and let it fly. It worked, but there was a problem. The pillar of water froze instantly, but the continuing gush pushed the frozen pillar up into the next room, where it shattered on the ceiling. "I suppose I couldn't have climbed it anyway. Hmmm, I wonder." 

He took another look at the crystal he had spotted before. It had eight sides and was rooted in the floor. It stood about 4 feet tall, and had a smaller gray spot inside it. When he touched it, it began to glow. It glowed even more when he tapped on it. Since it seemed to be pressure activated, he decided to smack it with his sword. 

When the sword hit, there was a crystalline whistle, and it began to glow. He heard the jet of water stop, and there was an odd ticking sound. Link quickly jumped back up onto the top of the platform. There appeared to be a hole where the water had come up, but it was solid when he touched it. He stood on it to test its strength, and it held just fine. The ticking noise got faster, and there was that whistle again. The water suddenly started jetting up again. It was actually pushing him up with it! It really hurt his feet, but it was a short ride. 

Link was now, officially, completely soaked up to his armpits. The shoulders of his tunic, above the armpits, were actually dry. These wet clothes were a bit of a burden, but that would soon be solved, as there was a fire breathing dodongo looking him in the eyes. He had never actually seen an adult dodongo, just pictures in a book. Some larvae had come down from Death mountain once. They looked like bulky snakes, and the shop owner used their remains to make bombs. This one was as tall as Link, and looked like a two legged, serpentine dinosaur. 

It bent back its head and shot a stream of flame. The charging up gave Link ample time to dodge, but he felt the sweltering heat in this fairly small room. He tried to get a hit in, but the thing's scales were so hard that it barely made a dent. It immediately swung around, smacking Link with it's tail. He flew back and landed on his butt, but was not actually injured. He had to get up before the thing could get in another shot of flame. 

[Hmmm, it lifts its head up before firing. Maybe that's it.] he thought. He got as close as he dared and waited for another shot. It lifted its head again as expected. Link took the opportunity to dash in and pierce its exposed neck. The plan didn't quite work how he thought. He had obviously injured it, but it still tried to fight. He pulled the sword out and leapt back before it managed to claw him. 

It was now drooling blood, but still had plenty of fight left in it. It shot another stream of fire at him, not lifting its head as much this time. He dodged out of the way once again. So, if stabbing it in the neck wouldn't work, than what would. 

He had another idea. He remembered again, how the shop owner had used the baby's bodies to make bombs. "So big lizard, what is it that make your fire? Is that your weakness?", it responded by trying to bite him. He ran over to the side again, keeping his distance, and drew his bow. 

Just as the dodongo was about to blow its bad breath at him again, he shot a fire arrow into its mouth. It had a very surprised look on its face as it tried to choke down the projectile. It didn't finish however, as it soon blew up with a deafening shock. Link had braced himself against the wall so that he didn't fly back. He was sure he had plenty of ashes on his face now. His clothes were pretty dry aster all that heat. Strangely, the floor wasn't damaged, there was simple a giant blast mark. A treasure chest appeared again, like the chest with he gauntlets had. He walked over and picked a large green key out of it. 

Ashes began to collect in the center of the room, into a roughly saurian form. Link took the hint and got out of there. He jumped down into the room below and went to the main room. The horse seemed glad to see him. He walked right up and stuck the key into the large lock. It automatically twisted, and the lock disappeared. The door then pursued to slide up into the ceiling. 

The next room was a very long brick passageway with a brown dirt floor. The first 50 feet had a low ceiling, but the rest seemed to have a very high ceiling. There were a lot of pots along the walls. Link smashed one and found a rupee. When he smashed all of them, there were 20 rupees, 2 magic bottles, 3 red hearts, and a bundle of arrows. It was a very convenient restocking. 

As he was stepping out into the higher ceiling area, the horse nuzzled him. He turned around and looked at it, and it motioned its head towards its back. "Hmm? You want me to get on?" It nodded. "Wow, you even understand Hylian." So he went around and climbed on its back. It began to walk slowly, then it accelerated a little, and a little more, and more. Before Link knew it, the horse was going in full out sprint. "Whoah, what's the hurry?" He looked behind to see if there was anything following them. He saw a huge golden statue of a man in armor on top of the lowered ceiling section. As they got further away, it began to move, breaking its feet loose from the floor. Link cursed loudly and lowered his body down on the horse and looked ahead. 

Soon there were loud metallic footsteps behind them. From the sound of it, the statue was gaining on them. Link turned around and saw it, a little closer this time. The armor was not fancy at all, but rather dull. The statue seemed about 40 feet tall. Link couldn't remember when he had seen a structure as huge, but then the ceiling of this room gave him headroom to spare. He decided to take a risk, and shot a fire arrow at the face plate. Aiming was a lot harder when moving like this, but he landed the hit, and the titan barely stumbled, giving them a good distance before it got up to speed again. 

The pathway began to twist around a little. It was wide enough that the horse had to do very little maneuvering to get through, but the statue made quite a few dents in the wall, as he never slowed down in the corners. The horse was quite a good runner. Link new that they were going faster than he had ever seen any horse run. It handled the shaking earth caused by the giant extremely well, and never missed a step. 

Up ahead, he saw another pit looming up. "I sure hope you can clear that.", he said to the horse. It neighed back in response. As they got closer, Link saw another invisible platform going the whole length of the pit. The horse landed right on it, and followed it perfectly. This really was quite an amazing horse. It had just been sitting there in the town when he had arrived. Had it been put there for him? 

A few random fireballs shot up out of the pit, but the horse managed to even avoid those on this small pathway. 

The giant's footsteps picked up behind them. Another thought occurred to Link now. "If that giant tries to cross here, he'll destroy this bridge!", he shouted to the horse. It acknowledged him with a grunt and picked up its speed. They could see the end of the pit now, it was quite a distance away. 

He heard the crunching of rock as the giant jumped into the pit and broke the bridge. It could be heard slowly crumbling behind them. Just as it was about to fall underneath their feet, the horse made a great leap, but not great enough, as Link could see they weren't going to make it. He thought quickly, more so than he ever had before, and put the sylph mask on the horse's face. It seemed quite surprised, but it noticed that its body was suddenly lighter and flying farther. 

They made it to the other side with a few feet to spare. The horse was quite thrown off though, as to its sudden weight change. Link removed the mask, and it regained its stature, then took off at full speed again. "What? you're still sprinting. Don't tell me it can get back up out of there.". It didn't respond. There followed a humongous rush of wind. Link turned around to see what was following them now. The giant had a steed. 

It now rode on top of a large, blue, serpentine dragon. The dragon had no feet, and simply glided through the air. It had a huge mane around its neck, and whiskers that extended farther back that he could see. It shot a small fireball at them, but the horse dodged once again. 

The horse was now running even faster, as the dragon was a lot faster than the giant. Link's face was beginning to hurt from the heavy wind current blowing in his face. He had never moved anywhere near this speed before in all his life. The dragon shot fireballs at the two of them as they flew down the passage at excessive speed. The horse was unbelievably agile, and was not even singed. 

The dragon now began to inhale more air, that set aflame as it came into its mouth. Link readied an ice arrow, hoping that it might actually do something to help them. Just as the dragon fired, Link fired. The arrow hit and made the fireball drop straight to the ground and explode in a blast of ashes, almost making the dragon hit the ground, but only almost. 

The chase went on like that for longer than Link cared to guess at. He had used up seven ice arrows blocking the larger fireballs.. He tried a fire arrow, to see if the dragon was anything like the dodongo, and soon found his mistake when he was forced to use an ice arrow to counter the instantly charged up fireball the dragon shot back at him. They must have covered over three miles by now. The path had stayed relatively straight the whole time. 

The dragon tried to shoot a large fireball again. Link readied an ice arrow, but soon discovered that there was no ice. He tried again, but nothing happened. He felt tired, he had run out of magic. The fireball shot off. The horse leapt forwards just before the flames hit. The blast seemed to propel him a little. The dragon let out an angered screech. Now it was doing something different. Small glowing streams of magic were flowing into its mouth. 

Link looked ahead and saw another pit, but this one had a solid wall behind it. That was a very bad sign. The dragon now had a growing ball of energy before its mouth. It took very little for one to guess what that was for. They were quickly approaching the pit, and the horse showed no signs of slowing down. Link could see that there were no invisible platforms, so he hoped that the horse knew something he didn't. The dragon opened its mouth wide, and the ball of energy glowed brightly. This was bad. 

The horse dove straight into the pit. It didn't jump, it dove in. Link looked up as the dragons energy ball blasted on the wall above him. He put on the sylph's mask and braced himself for impact. Suddenly, there was a blast of cold air, and a green light, and he found himself flying upwards towards the ceiling. He went up through the ceiling as if it had been nothing, and everything just went black. 

____________________________________________________ 

Truffle had been walking this long dank passage for a very long time now. His legs would be hurting about now, if they could... There had been some odd noises. There was a loud smash a while ago, like some rod had crushed a room below him. A couple minutes after that, there was this huge rumbling, as if some sort of giant were running around down below somewhere. He had to fly for a moment because the ground shook to much to walk on. After that was over, there were several explosions. He couldn't help but wonder what Link could possibly be up to down there to cause so much noise. 

This temple certainly contained a multitude of oversized passageways and dark pits. What kind of practical use as a temple could it have possibly had? There were probably many long gone furnishings that might have given a hint as to its use. 

He felt a magic presence beginning to observe him closely. There was a bright flash of light behind him, revealing the multitude of decay on the walls. "Hello.", he said casually as his new visitor approached him. 

"Who are you.", came a soft female voice. Truffle just kept walking and didn't respond. She disappeared for a moment, then reappeared in front of him, forcing him to stop. She wasn't a tall woman, but wasn't short either. She wore a simple white dress that seemed to have its own light in this dark tunnel. She had long silvery-blue hair, and a calm yet stern expression on her face. Truffle didn't bother to address her. "Who ARE you.... What are you..... Why can't I see..." She came up close to him, and looked directly at him. "I can't see anything there; no physical body, no astral body, no magical body, no mental body; not even a basic presence. Yet you still fully interact with the physical world and astral world. You seem to fuzz between red and green. I've never seen anything like it before." She stuck her hand into his face, and watched it come out the other side. 

"Are you quite done yet, I must be on my way." 

"And you still refuse to answer me. I just don't get it. Keep in mind, I will be watching you." 

"Hmmmm, quite entertaining." 

"Entertaining?" 

Truffle sighed and shook his head, "Even divinities such as you and Darkrova can't tell who I am. I would put money that even the great Equais and Aeon can't even see so much as what side I tend towards." 

"Hmm, I knew that you would recognize me. Won't you answer me even one question, whoever you are." 

"Call me Truffle." 

"Fine, ‘Truffle'." 

"Hmph. Begone from my presence Derdekea, mere... shadows on the wall such as myself find light such as yours very unbecoming.", he said, pushing her aside and going on his way. 

"Suit yourself. I'll be watching.", she muttered as she teleported away. 

Truffle laughed silently to himself. "You'll find out when I'm good and ready to tell everyone." These tunnels sure went on forever. 

__________________________________________________________________ 

Link was surrounded by mists. he though that he could see trees, but it was so cloudy that he couldn't tell. His feet were wet, but he wasn't actually standing in anything. He was upright, but he seemed to be floating. There were many shadows surrounding him. He could only make out a few of them. One was a tall woman with silvery hair, and wore metal armor, and a sheikah eye tatoo. She reminded him of Hyrule castle for some reason. Another was Anthy, but she seemed rather distant. One seemed to be some sort of huge beast wielding a large weapon. A few others floated above the ground, and seemed to have flaming hair. He recognized the great fairies, and the mysterious woman in the white dress towards the back. In three different directions there were very bright shades of red, green, and blue. 

Another shadow was of some sort of giant beast with a very odd pink orb at its center that seemed to be hiding the rest of the shadow. It was watching him. 

One of the shadows approached him. He recognized her as Saria, the girl from the Kokiri forest. 

"Hello Link. It's been a few days since we've last seen each other." 

"Where is this?" 

"The inner sanctum of the temple of immortality, there are a few access points throughout the temple. It's a place where people who are "death impaired" may meet if they choose. No one you see here is actually physically here, and most of them not even mentally at the moment." 

"Why did you say death impaired?" 

"Funny how people everywhere seem to strive for immortality. All the great legends, either the villain wants it, or the hero wins it. I suppose some that have immortality are happy with it, but most of us get quite tired of watching history repeat itself. I think those born immortals are the only ones who actually enjoy it." 

"You sure are being a lot more open to me than you were at the forest." 

"Only the hero of time could have made it here. This is a private place, and the higher ones whish me to speak to you." 

"So you're supposed to tell me something important." 

"Yes and no. It's nice to have someone to talk to sometimes. How has the fairy ocarina been for you." 

"Well, it got me into the forest temple ten years ago." 

" I have some songs to teach you. Are you familiar with the names of the separate notes?" 

"I think so. If you told me, then sung them, I could get it after a few tries." 

"Alright, the first one starts with F, A, B, and the other one starts with A, D, and F.". She then proceeded to sing the first song. It was a pretty lively song, and it made him think of the forest. Link tried it. It was pretty awful sounding at first, but after a little while, he had it going. When he played it well the first time, his ocarina sparkled. "Hmm, you know your song holds a magic when the ocarina glows like that. This is ‘Saria's Song. Think of it as a theme of the forest that I am so close to." 

She then sung the second song. It was a very solemn song that reminded Link of the temple of time. He could picture a faint chanting melody. He took fewer tries to get this one right. The ocarina sparkled again, and he could almost swear that he saw Saria suddenly become younger, but she was 14 again after he did a double take. "That is the song of time. You never know what it will do, depending on where you are... Both of those songs will have different effects if you play their opening six notes backwards. The effect of the first one backwards, the song of healing, may be particularly important. It will settle a troubled soul. But you should probably be on your way now." 

"Umm, okay, how do I do that?" 

"Just take a step." 

"What?" 

"You heard me." 

"Well... okay. Good bye then." He took a step forwards and vanished. Impa stepped up behind Saria. 

"Why didn't you tell him?" 

She turned around and looked Impa in the eyes. "I don't know. I suppose... it didn't seem like a good time." 

"Hmmmm..." 

_____________________________________________________________ 

He sat hidden in a corner of the room, waiting for the hero of time to come back from the immortals' sanctum. This new form was extremely odd. He had tried to think of something no one would be suspicious of, yet was fairly powerful. His shape shifting skill had definitely gone lax after several years of not using them, especially when creating a new form. There was a gibdo playing dead in the corner, waiting for someone to suck the life out of. It was a good thing that it hadn't noticed his appearance. 

There was a swirl of mists, and the hero was now in the room. Perfect. 

Link now found himself in another small brick room. There were a couple of heaps of rotting flesh in the corner that he didn't feel like concentrating on for too long. There was a gibdo approaching him. 

He quickly ran around to the side and slashed at it until it fell down. Something about those walking corpses really gave him the creeps. He didn't know if it was the moaning, or the fact that one had been biting his head, he just hated those things. Just to be sure it was "dead", he shot a fire arrow at it. He wasn't too sure that was a good idea, as he was soon holding his nose. 

A though occurred to him. How had he used a fire arrow, hadn't he been out of magic? The trip to the immortal sanctum must have revived it. 

There didn't seem to be any way to get out of this room, which was a very bad thing, since rotting flesh did not please Link very much. He though he saw something small hoping around at the edge of his vision, and quickly turned his head. There wasn't anything there. He walked over and saw tiny prints in the dirt. Perhaps it was just a rat. 

Then he heard a strange wheezing noise in the wall above him and looked up to see a tine red food disappear into the brick. When he looked closer, he saw that that particular section of wall wasn't actually there. So the illusions in this temple also made things that weren't really there seem like they were. He walked over and climbed up into the hole. It was odd seeing his hands disappear into solid brick. As he began his way down into the new hallway before him he saw something scuttle away as if it were afraid to be stepped on. Link now saw the strangest creature he had ever seen. 

The best way he could have described as a puffy pink ball. It was only about eight inches tall, with small red feet, and short little flippers for arms. It's eyes were simple little ovals on its face, and it had a bright, innocent smile. "What in the world are you?" It just stared back at him, grinning cutely. It was certainly out of place here in the temple of immortality. 

Link decided to just continue on. The little thing began to walk aside him. It acted like it just happened to belong there with him. He decided that there was no real harm in it. It was pretty cute. It was certainly an odd little cream puff, but cute. Hmm, cream puff. He decided that he'd call it "Puffy" for now. 

After a short walk, he came to another door. It didn't open up into the ceiling like the others, he had to open it this time. The little pink creature dashed inside before he closed it. The inside of this room was pitch black. He couldn't even see his own nose, let alone the far wall, but he could here the pink thing scuffling around. He took a few careful steps forwards, making sure he wasn't stepping into any random pits. 

After he was a few feet into the room, he felt some sort of cloth. It was definitely a very old and tattered cloth, with very little substance. In fact, he could almost stick his hand trough it. He tried feeling around to his sides when a pair of eyes appeared right in front of his face. They were glowing bright green, and didn't look happy. A lantern lit to the side, and link saw that he was sticking his hand inside the chest of a ghost. This was something that made one's stomach fall into their feet. He quickly jumped back, shaking his hand, which now felt slightly numb. 

The ghost he had met was a very elaborate poe. He had actually seen poes before, out in the Karakiko cemetery. They were basically floating shadows covered in rotting cloth. their hands were pitch black, and they carried lanterns which apparently housed their souls. Thier eyes were always unhappy, and glowed with an eerie light. 

This poe was large than normal. It wore surprisingly bright red and purple clothing that looked like velvet, but from the touch, obviously wasn't. It circled around, watching Link, but didn't act. There was a strange windy noise that was apparently generated by his floating. Suddenly, it spoke up with an eerie, distant voice. "It's been a while since we've had visitors. You seem like a lively young fellow. Heh heh heh, let's see how you do. I bet you won't last a minute." He then raised his lantern into the air, and there was a twirl of wind, revealing seven smaller poes. 

Music suddenly started up. It was a good accompaniment for a battle. It sounded to be coming from the leader poe's lantern. "I like having music with my fights. all right boys, get him." The seven poes began to form a circle around Link. Five of them spun their lanterns around and charged at him. He had to keep dodging do the side as the poes didn't stop charging. It was a lot harder than dodging the slow fireballs from the eye switches. After a while, he realized that the poes couldn't actually hit him he was very close to the ground. 

He crawled his way over to the leader, then leapt up to attack. His sword flew right through him with no effect at all. He then got hit on the back by one of the lantern swingers. He fell over forwards, and his face actually landed on top of the pink creature. It didn't seem to mind too much. 

This time, Link went after the few poes who weren't swinging their lanterns at him. The one he hit first tried to run away, but was defeated before it could. It's body burst into flames, and the lantern broke on the floor, revealing a frowning purple will'o wisp. That had worked rather well. 

As he was going after another one, the leader began to chant something odd, then fired a small orange energy ball at the will'o wisp. The flames glowed orange, and a shadow re-formed around it. The leader would revive the poes that Link defeated. This was definitely going to be a challenge. 

This time, he tried a fire arrow on the leader. It caught the arrow in mid air and tossed it at the ceiling. This guy was quick. Link duck just before he got smashed on the head by another lantern. It spoke up again, "So is using your lanterns as weapons the only thing you can do. I knew I should have given you more training." This criticism seemed to make the other ghosts angrier. They charged faster now. 

[the master sword is supposed to repel evil, right? so maybe...] Link thought to himself. he got in a couple hits on another one as it dashed by, and it "died" like the first one had. This time, Link stood his ground as the leader fired the orange ball. As it was about to hit, he slashed at it, and it was deflected to the side and hit another poe. Instead of healing this one, it actually destroyed it. The revival spell worked in two directions apparently. The will'o wisp he had been guarding disappeared with a rush of laughter. 

So by repeating the pattern, Link got rid of all seven minor poes. It was pretty stupid of their leader to keep doing the same thing. He didn't even seem angry that his underlings were all gone now. "Hmm, you are as vital and resourceful as I had suspected. You got here to this room, defeated my boys with ease. If only you were an angry kind of person, you might be willing to join my ranks. Either way, I must kill you. I can't have vital boys such as yourself livening up our peaceful immortal temple. Darkrova gave me this place, and I rather like it. Perhaps you shall become a zombie like the drones on the lower levels, or maybe food for the lizalfos. Now, let's see how well you fare in a one on one battle with a lich." the music now got more dramatic. 

Link knew what a lich was. It was a very powerful necromancer, an undead mage, or a mix of the two. He had never believed in such things before, back at home, but this was so different from the life he had been used to so long ago at Kakariko. 

The lich now started to move faster, and focused very closely at Link. He held out his hands and collected dark energy. The light from his lantern actually seemed to move away from the energy flow. He now had two balls of pitch black magic cackling with electricity. It fired one, and Link quickly jumped to the side, letting it explode on the floor. Unfortunately, he couldn't dodge the second one while he was in the air, and was hit directly in the chest. 

His shield was definitely weakening now, after a couple of hits. The lich was just about ready to fire off another volley as Link was getting up. He stood still this time and hit the dark ball with his sword. It went rocketing back at the lich, who then swacked it with his lantern, sending it back towards Link. 

Back and forth, back and forth, back and forth; this was getting repetitive. The lich spoke up, "This is a battle, not a tennis match!" He fired off the second blast as the first was returning to him, and they blew up in the middle. Link dashed at him now, but his sword still did nothing, and the lich hit him in the face with the lantern. 

He now raised his lantern high, and it started to collect a blue-black energy. "Let's see you reflect THIS." It sure did not look good for Link. He tried to think what he had that could be used against this guy. His sword was useless, and he could stop the arrows, maybe one of the ocarina songs would have an effect. His element was obviously darkness, so maybe his weakness was light. Perhaps Link could get his arrows to shoot light. 

The lich now shot his midnight blue ball of magic at link. He tried to deflect it with the sword, but only succeeded in slowing it down before it hit him. Well, at least the spell just did physical damage instead of paralyzing, or blinding. 

Link now quickly got up, drew his bow, and charged an arrow. The lich had his hand raised for another attack. He tried to make the arrow become light this time. It was harder to tell, because there was no temperature change on his cheek, but the color of the magic glow seemed to change. He decided that was good enough, and fired. When the arrow hit the lich, streams of light came out and seemed to grab it. He stopped collecting magic for an attack and just hung there with chains of light. 

Link ran up and attacked him. The sword actually did damage this time. He got in two hits before the lich punched him in the face. He spread his arms and let out a shout, and the golden chains broke and disappeared. "Hmm, those certainly weren't given to you by someone powerful. If those were real light arrows, I would be defeated by now. You are no expert magician." He then proceeded to fire the ball of energy he had collected at Link. 

He dodged it this time, but it stopped in its course and changed direction. Link kept jumping to the side, and the attack followed him at a fairly slow pace. Suddenly, the pink creature jumped in front of him and took the attack. It made a funny sighing sound and dropped to the ground unconscious. 

Link didn't have time to dwell on it, as the lich was already charging another attack. He quickly shot another light arrow at him. He ran up and viciously attacked it. After 5 more hits, it was defeated. The body burst into golden flames, and the lantern broke, revealing a white will'o wisp. The whole room began to light up, as if the darkness were only there because of the lich. This room was actually well furnished, with a few armchairs and book cases. 

Before he could celebrate, the lich's leftover will'o wisp began collecting dark energy. Link's jaw dropped. "Come on, why can't you just die." It laughed back at him. He had to think quickly now. What could he possibly do to stop the lich from reviving himself. There was the sword, the gauntlets, the arrows, the ocarina.... That was it! 

He though for a second about Saria's song, then tried to play the opening backwards. He was a little off tune at first, but it seemed to make the lich have second thoughts. The second time, he played it right, and the rest of the song just seemed to come with it. The song made Link feel quite calm. 

The lich stopped trying to collect itself, and the frowning face of the will'o wisp became calm. There was a bright flash of light, and he was gone. One of the book cases moved aside to reveal a passage. Feeling good about his conquest, Link didn't have a second thought, and walked right through. The pink puffy thing got up off the floor as if it had never been hit and followed him. 

__________________________________________________________________ 

|Moosh slowly made his way out of the Kokiri forest. He had just met with Link again after that weird blue light, then the creepy children had kidnaped him and his friends. He hadn't gotten to spend any time with Link. He had an annoying time making his way out of the forest. It was a lot harder to get out of than in to, but there were a lot of trees. To bad most of them smelled like wolfos territory. His body felt so unnatural right now, but he couldn't tell what was different. 

He was quite shocked by what he saw when he finally got out of there. All of Hyrule field, the once great and grassy plain he had played on as a pup, was now covered with dull gray rock. what horrible disaster could have destroyed the landscape like this? Everything was gone. This explained the strange black rocks he had seen in the forest. They smelled as if they had come from deep under ground and settled on the top. A few very small plants were beginning to grow on top of it. 

Moosh reoriented. He had lived with Link all his life, and could sense him wherever he was. He was quite intent to go after his buddy. He set off straight across the field.| 

____________________________________________________________________ 

Link was surprised to find himself back in the main chamber after a short walk. This time, he was at the top of it. He now saw the three chains and large concrete disk hanging over the middle, as he was standing on one of the chains. He could now see that the concrete disk was another one of the triforce pedestals. 

He began to carefully walk out onto the chain when he heard someone call his name. He turned his head to see Truffle coming down the chain to his right. So the two paths did come together again. Link waved, and they both walked down towards the center. 

Instead of a flame popping out, a woman popped out. Link recognized her. It was the same woman with the white dress and silvery blue hair that he had seen on the way to Death Mountain on the first day, the one who had been wearing the light mask in his dream. She floated above the platform and looked at him. 

"You have come far, Hero of Time, but you have a long ways to go if you are to win this game." 

"Game?" 

"Think of it as a metaphor for you adventure. You must restore the balance little one. Keep that in mind, and don't let anyone make you stray form your course." She gave a strange glance over her shoulder to Truffle. Did she know something he didn't? Well, obviously, but.. "You are about to face your strongest enemy yet, and it will not bend to reason. You must be prepared. I will heal you, and strengthen your great fairy's shield, but that is all I may do for now." She closed her eyes, and looked ready to disappear, but then she suddenly opened her eyes and stared at the odd pink creature. She gave the strangest facial expression he had ever seen. It looked like a mix of anger, query, fear, and trying to choke back laughter. The latter being the most predominant. Link heard Puffy make a sort of grumpy sigh. Derdekea then vanished with a flash of light, and the usual ball of flame spurted up from the triforce insignia. 

This time, the fireball was silver. It was very pretty. Then , the flame suddenly split up, leaving it half white and half black. The black side began to overtake the white. As it was overtaken, Link felt the pedestal beginning to tip. He looked up and saw a hole in the ceiling above his head, and guessed where he'd be going next. The white flame settled at less than half the mass of the black flame, and the pedestal dipped over, sending Link and Puffy flying up into the hole and Truffle down to the ground, where the temple residents were waiting. 

Link came up into a new room. He stood on a circular platform that had a pile of ashes in the center. The ceiling seemed to go up forever, and he saw no end to it. There were three streams of colored flame, red, blue, and green coming from the sides, and a black one coming up from the pit Link had come from. The other three were obviously from the other flames throughout the temple. 

The ashes started glowing very brightly, as if there were an interior flame. Was this the enemy Link would have to fight now? 

________________________________________________________________ 

Yes, he could feel it now. He had the knowledge, the force, the courage, and now he knew his balance. He wasn't thinking like himself at all, since the balance was a little dark. He felt like destroying something. His senses told him that a human male in his mid twenties had just entered the room, along with a strange creature of undeterminable importance. 

Alright, it was now or never. He flamed up his tired old ashes. He could feel his feathers regenerating now. His body was ready. Okay, a big burst now. 

He built up all of his energy and caused an explosion from the ashes. His body shot into the air. It felt good to stretch his wings again. He was in the body with the feather made from fire this time. It seemed to go well with his new disposition. He circled around the room for a bit, checking out his new opponent. He recognized that he was holding the master sword. Was this kid the hero of time? He suddenly had a stronger urge to destroy the intruder. It was odd, he had never been this violent before, but didn't think much of it. 

He let out a typical phoenix battle cry and circled closer to his opponent. The kid seemed to be scrambling for something, so he decided to shoot a couple of fireballs. The kid wasn't quite agile as estimated, and was directly hit with he first one. For some strange reason, though, he wasn't instantly incinerated. Must have some kind of shield spell or something. 

As he was ready to shoot another fireball, the kid suddenly shot an arrow into his mouth. He choked for a second on it, but it was soon turned to ash. He then proceeded to shoot three more fireballs down to the platform. Unfortunately, the kid showed a lot more agility this time. 

Now he shot four more arrows in rapid succession. Each of them hit right on the spot, and each burned up with no effect. Now he swooped down to the platform. The kid was very surprised by this tactic. He did a couple more runs without a hit. He landed an stared directly at the kid, who was very imposed by this. Now he collected flames and gave off all the heat he could muster. 

The kid began to sweat, quite literally. He could sense that the magic shield was actually taking damage from this. It was a good tactic. This time the kid tried shooting ice arrows. They actually had even less of an effect than normal arrows, which surprised both of them. His opponent seemed to have a very distressed look on his face. He turned up the heat. 

The kid surprised him by running up and directly attacking him with the sword. That did something, though the kid couldn't stand the heat. He was very courageous. He took off into he air to get away. He was beginning to question why he was fighting this kid, just because he had happened to be in here, but that thought went away after he flew around a little bit. He reoriented on his target. Fire rain sounded good now. 

He stopped in the air and inhaled magic. He flared his wings and shot the flames down to the ground. [Let's see him dodge THIS] he thought. Flames rained down like a wild meteor storm, and the kid did not managed to avoid getting hit. After about 15 hits, the kid's shield was almost down. That had worked very well. A few more hits, and one fireball would be able to kill him. 

Now the kid was charging a fire arrow. He laughed to himself as he circled the room. When the kid fired, he simply let himself be hit. It would have hit anyway. The arrow landed right in his chest. "HYAAAAAAAAAAAAA!", that HURT! He hadn't expected that. Apparently the fire magic of the arrow had protected it from his own flames. He was like a normal mortal bird to one of those arrows. This was bad. 

He circled a little lower this time. That last attack had drained him, and his heart had actually been pierced. He aimed a couple more fireballs at the kid, which were expertly dodged. This was going to be difficult. The kid shot another fire arrow, and he changed direction so as not to be hit. 

He paused to charge up a big flame, but got another arrow in the chest. He didn't scream this time. It was useless. He had lost this round, and would be more prepared for the second go. He came crashing down onto the platform, and exploded with wild flames. He was a pile of ashes again. Another few minutes and he would be up again. 

____________________________________________________________ 

Link was very relieved to see that it was over. It wasn't quite as hard as Derdekea had warned him it would be. He had taken a lot of damage, but the thing went down in two hits, once he finally figured out how to attack it. 

It had dropped several hearts and magic containers when it landed, which was very good, since he shield was gone now. He noticed that Puffy didn't seem to have taken any damage at all. 

But something was wrong. He had defeated the black phoenix, but nothing had happened. A new thought occurred to him. This was the immortal temple, phoenixes were immortal. Those ashes weren't dead. He tried to think of what he could possibly do to keep it from rising when it started flaming again. It was a little to late. Next time he would try ice arrows on the ashes. He jumped back so as not to get hit with the flames again. 

This time, the phoenix shot up somewhere into the huge ceiling, where Link couldn't see him. It was fascinating, those long black flaming feathers, and long fancy tail feathers that seemed to stream off its body. 

It disappeared up into the depths of the ceiling above. This was probably an abstract battle strategy, and he got ready to dodge raining flames. He was poised, waiting, but nothing happened. He knew it hadn't ran away, because he could still hear its wing flaps. Those black flames were amazing. Puffy started sleeping. 

Puffy, Link had forgotten he was there. It didn't seem to be affected by the battle at all. Was it really that good at dodging? It sure seemed to like Link a lot, following him everywhere. 

The phoenix screeched above, and a few balls of flame came raining down. There weren't too many, and Link dodged them easily. Suddenly, he was hit in the back; the phoenix had distracted him and then attacked up close. He swung around and tried to hit it with the master sword. It dodged back, but Link made another lunge and managed to hit it. 

While it recoiled, Link shot another fire arrow at it and landed on its head. It let out a deafening screech, causing Link to cover his ears. Suddenly, it let out a burst of flame aimed at him, and he was too busy covering his ears to dodge. That fire hurt. He quickly regained his composure and got his bow ready. 

The phoenix was now circling above again. The moment is stopped to charge up a blast, Link fired another arrow at it. It certainly wasn't good at dodging. It was getting ready to crash into ashes again, and Link kept his bow out, but it didn't crash. It stopped in the air for a moment and collected even more magic into its body. Link got ready to dodge another attack, but he was completely unready for this one. 

The phoenix did crash, with a full force explosion. Link was tossed far aside, and the floor they had been fighting on was now destroyed. He bounced painfully off of a wall and quickly put the sylph mask on to cushion his landing in the main chamber below. 

The triforce pedestal over the ceiling was destroyed, but the flame was there. A few of the temple residents were standing at the edge, and Truffle watched closely from a distance. None seemed all too surprised at the ceiling's destruction. Puffy was on its face with its feet sticking in the air. The pile of ashes lay in the center of the room, with a few hearts and magic bottles surrounding it. 

Link quickly fired an ice arrow, and the pile of ashes was covered with a frost. He felt free to collect the hearts and magic viles now, restoring himself somewhat. The ashes were beginning to melt, so he shot two more ice arrows at it. It was now covered in ice, but was still melting. He decided to run up and slash at it with his sword. That seemed to have some effect, as it started flashing whenever he hit it. 

He managed to get off four hits before it was too hot to be near. He ran to the edge of the room and readied his bow again. The phoenix blasted up into the air again, it was much less spectacular the third time. It began to circle once again. This time it began a surprising salvo of fireballs, causing Link to do some more acrobatics. 

Truffle watched from the edge of the room. The hero of time sure was good at what he did. He seemed to have worked out a good strategy for dodging and attacking in turn, but that wouldn't do him any good against this enemy. The phoenix could not be defeated, it was a losing battle. Link would eventually be exhausted. Usually, the way to break the curse on one of these temples was to destroy its guardian, but this may be a different case. If they could break the curse on the guardian, it would work, but to do that, he would have to teach Link how to use the light arrows, and he had some very strong inhibitions about doing that. But then, what other choice did he have. If the hero of time died now, where would he be. Trapped in a cursed temple, where no one would likely be able to find him. It was a must. "Link, you must use the light arrows." 

"Of course, why didn't I think of that?", When the next break in the attack came, he readied a light arrow in his bow. 

Truffle was quite shocked by this new development. Link had actually taught himself how to use light arrows! They weren't true light arrows, as they were a little bit weak, but they were quite amazing considering he had learned how to use them himself. 

He shot the arrow at the phoenix, and a flash of golden light burst on its chest. It simply hung there in the air for a moment, as if the arrow had pinned it there. 

_____________________________________________________________ 

The arrow had struck him right in the chest. He began to feel a strange separation in his center. Another arrow hit him, and the separation was much more defined. He could think straight now, his thoughts were back to normal. Those light arrows were beginning to chase away the curse that the lich had put on his ashes. He began to consciously fight it now. 

Another arrow hit him. It had hurt, but it had done what needed to be done. He broke away from the curse and crashed down into ashes for the third time today. 

_____________________________________________________________ 

The phoenix crashed down again, leaving a mass of darkness hanging in his place, and a pile of ashes on the floor. Link quickly grabbed the items left behind by the ashes. 

The dark energy began to come into a coherent form. It turned its attentions towards Link, the one who had shot it. It started to spastically zip all around the room, so quickly that Link couldn't keep up with it. Suddenly, it struck him in front, knocking him back. It cackled with electricity as it backed off. 

Link got off his back and charged at it. when he swiped at it with the Master Sword, it seemed to recoil, but not take any damage. Suddenly, it reached out tentacles of dark energy and grabbed onto his arms. He flailed around, trying to shake it off, but it just kept getting closer. He could feel it beginning to come into his veins. He screamed like mad, it was the only thing he could think to do. 

There was a screech, but he was too busy fighting this darkness to pay it much heed. He could feel that something other than himself was holding it back, the great fairy, or perhaps Truffle; but it wasn't doing well enough. Suddenly, he felt an unbelievable stroke of heat all across his front side, and the darkness wasn't assaulting him any more. 

He looked up to see the darkness covered in flames. The Great Phoenix stood behind it. It's feathers shone in bright flaming colors, red and orange being the most predominant. The shape of its body was somewhat fuzzy due the fact that its feathers were all on fire. It was definitely no longer his opponent. 

The darkness flew up into the air and started to zip around the room again. The phoenix began to circle above it. Just as it was about to attack him again, the phoenix swept under him, carrying him up into the air. The darkness bounced off the ground and started to zip around again. 

The flames didn't seem hot when he was actually on the phoenix. They were circling around again, keeping tabs on the opponent. It lunged at them a few times, but the phoenix swiped his wing at it, knocking it back each time. This went on for a few seconds before the dark fog eventually pulled back. 

Here the phoenix saw an opening for a big attack. It spread its wings, and little flames appeared at the end of its feathers. When all of them were burning, they circled around its body, and became a ring of fire. Link could feel a lot of magic energy gathering where he was. The phoenix pointed its head at the opponent and let of a huge ball of flames that split and stated to follow it around the room. The thing was now on the run, but it was dodging surprisingly well. 

Truffle watched from the floor as the two heroes tried to fight off the Darkrova's curse on the temple. The shadow dodged perfectly, but the sacred fire did not let up on its pursuit the slightest bit. Of course, both of them could go on forever, leaving Link and the phoenix to circle the cavern indefinitely. He was getting quite impatient, and decided it was time to help out a bit. 

He stuck out his hand and focused on the dark energy. He tried to think about grasping it. He was having a bit of trouble, as he was tired, but it was working. Eventually, the thing just stopped moving, and the flames hit it. They were a holding spell, so he could release his grip on it now. The phoenix was going to do a big move now. 

Link was now standing on the phoenix's shoulders as it started another ring of flames. He could smell a finishing move coming up, and got his light arrows ready. The ring of flames got smaller, and moved towards the center of the phoenix's body. It glowed bright green, the shot off at the shadow. It separated into a new ring of flames that surrounded the darkness. 

Now the shadow itself was flaming green, and hovered in place making very odd noises. Link assumed that this meant it was being damaged. He took this opportunity to shoot his light arrow at it. I again exploded in a flash of yellow light, and golden chains wrapped around the enemy. It was making the strangest noise he had ever heard in his life. It was an odd shuddering growl noise that made him shiver. 

The phoenix squawked at him. Link understood this as a prompt to use another light arrow. He drew back his bow and drew the energy into it once again; this was getting very familiar to him. This time, when the shadow was hit, it let out a screeching noise and started to cackle with energy, and shook violently. The phoenix squawked again, egging him on for one more light arrow, which he soon shot with what little magic he had left. 

The thing was hit with the last arrow, and stopped moving for a second, then gold light swelled up in its center and it burst violently, lighting up the entire room. Link covered his ears as the phoenix swooped down and dropped him off on the floor, and then flew up into the endless ceiling. 

All the residents had gone inside, and Truffle stood there, expressionless (you couldn't see his face, anyway). Puffy lay flat on his face in the corner. A heart shaped item fell down from where the shadow had been, and a pretty blue circle of light appeared in the center of the room. Link went over to the heart first. 

It was a big red heart framed in blueish glass. When he picked it up, it floated above his head and surrounded him in magic energy. He could feel his great Fairy's shield healing, even strengthening. He would have to find some more of these. 

Now his attention turned to the blue light. Truffle and Puffy were both standing before it. there seemed to be something floating above it at about eye level, but Link couldn't tell what it was. He instinctively walked into the blue light. There was a new sensation; the light seemed to fill him, and lift him up. He saw the object float into his hands as he shot up into the sky. 

______________________________________________________________________ 

A blue pillar of light shone over the Temple of Time, and a young hero fell down along it, being set down on the symbol of the trifoce, the seal of the temple. 

So that was it, he had gone through the temple of immortality and gotten its treasure. He looked at the object in his hands and saw a large book with a velvety cover. The title inscription was in ancient Hylian, and a little hard to read. It said something like, "This here be the great book of all knowledge. Behold the truth." It must be the book of Durak. He couldn't wait, he had to open it. 

When he opened it up, he was so amazed, his jaw almost dropped to the ground. There was nothing. He flipped through and all the pages were completely blank, spotless white. This wasn't right, what cruel joke had the fates played here? 

The pillar of light appeared again, this time carrying Truffle and the odd puff ball. They landed quietly, and Truffle immediately turned his attention to the book Link held. "Is that it?" 

"I'm.... not sure." 

"Not sure!! Have you opened it?" 

"There's nothing, all the pages.... blank." 

"WHAT!?!? Let me see that!" Link handed the book to Truffle. He looked at it, flipped through the pages and saw the same nothing Link had. "This isn't it... There's something about it." He extended his hand over the book, and a soft glowing emanated from it. He stood there like that for a solid minute. Link was about to go poke him to see if he was alright when he spoke up again. "It's still sealed. He have the book's body, but its texts... its soul.... it's still sealed away." 

Link sighed despondently. "I guess that means yet more searching. Maybe Somaria's relics will reawaken it." 

There was a sudden screech from above. They all looked up to see the great phoenix circling the sky. It came down and landed on one of the decaying walls of the temple. It then spoke in a surprisingly articulate voice. "Thank you Hero of Time, thank you for releasing the curse. I wish you luck in returning prosperity and balance to this turbulent land. Take this." He lifted his talon and tossed a shiny gray rod before Link's feet. 

"A metal rod?" 

"When you figure out how to use this, it will come in handy. Good luck. You may not know it, but we phoenixes keep a tight schedule, good bye.", and before Link could respond, the phoenix was gone. 

Truffle began walking, "Well, mustn't waste time dwelling over mysterious gifts, I fear we may have a tight schedule too, ‘hero of time'" 

"Right, let's go." They stepped outside of the temple doors to find the black stallion waiting for them there as if it had never been inside the temple. "How in the world?" The horse neighed happily to have company again. Link inspected it closely, and it indeed had been in the temple, since it had many scratches from the giant's chase. "You sure are an amazing horse. You need a name." 

"Amazing indeed. One would think he was some kind of ghost from how he gets around, yet he seems unlike any ghost I've ever seen." 

"Hmm, a ghost. How about wraith? do you like that?" The horse seemed to acknowledge this. "Wraith it is then." Truffle tried to inspect the horse, but found nothing unusual about it. They soon continued on their way out of the ruined village. 

The dark clouds seemed to be thinning. Link wondered if this had anything to do with their temple adventure. The standing buildings all looked a little bit brighter, while still looking gloomy. It was an odd effect. The sun seemed to be setting again, they had spent the entire day inside the temple. dust swirled around as if the phoenix's wing beats had disturbed winds all throughout the town. 

The path out of the town was a lot less twisted than the one into it, though they should have been the same path. Link saw his footprints in the old rubble, and the spot where Truffle had turned around to follow him. They were finally getting towards the exit, off to the rendezvous point. Wait, was there a rendezvous point? 

His thought stream was interrupted when Truffle and Wraith stopped walking. Puffy pulled on his boots. There was a feeble looking old man in blue robes in front of them. He had a great amount of scraggly hair all around his face and wore an odd triangle shaped hat. "Greetings travelers. Few people would come through such an old and ruined place such as this. Are you archaeologists of some sort, hmmm? Heeheeheeehe." He had a very imposing laugh. 

"We were just passing through. Please step aside sir." Link responded. 

"I don't think so. You seem to have been on quite a long journey, all three of you." He didn't notice Puffy. "Please, let me offer you rest. Come closer." Link almost unconsciously followed the man's orders. Truffle's attention seemed to be off to the side. "This shall be your final resting place!" Those were definitely not good words. He heard a whizzing noise to his left and jumped back just in time to miss a blast of energy. Whatever had shot it now ducked behind a wall where Link couldn't see it. 

"Well, no need for disguises now." There was a flash, and the old man morphed into a familiar form. It was Palous. 

"What? You're after me? But you saved us from the deku. Why the sudden change of heart?" 

"Ya see kid, I have this ‘headache'. It wasn't there after the eruption, but it's back again, and in full force. Every time I'm not trying to kill you, this headache acts up again. So if I ever want to be at peace again, you have to die. Certain powerful beings share a bond with me in this matter." Another energy blast whizzed by, but Link dodged it again. 

This time he saw what shot it. It was one of the strangest creatures he had seen. It seemed to have an odd body armor that was actually part of it's skin. It looked roughly female. Its presence was disturbingly familiar. It suddenly took a dive at Link, both hands extended as to rip him apart. He soon found himself blocking both hands and returning a blow directly to the chest. 

The attacker stepped back, odd colored blood seeping out of her wound, yet this didn't seem to stop her. She spoke in a very disturbing voice, "When I'm am done with you, not so much as your soul will be left over!", as she dove in for another atack. 

Truffle watched Link and the hunter duke it out. This did not bode well for him. He would be lost to other methods if the hero died now. What had the sheikah said about a headache? This could be useful. He dashed over to Palous, and before he could respond, planted a hand on his forehead. Force lines surrounded the two, and Palous fell to the ground. 

The hunter suddenly let out a piercing shriek, causing Link and Truffle to hold their ears. She jumped back and held her head, staring at Truffle, "What the hell did you just do!?" 

Before he could answer, Palous got up and tried to attack Link, but fell over holding his head, moaning. Truffle spoke up. "I reversed your headache. Don't try to attack us again unless you want to rip your own skull apart in agony." 

The hunter was very ticked off at this, and began to charge up an attack, but couldn't finish because of the headache. She cursed at him, then jumped down, grabbing Palous, and was off into the distance in no time. 

Link regained his composure. He had to straighten his cap. "You can really do that kind of magic?" 

"It's only a temporary spell. In another few days they'll be after us again. I can only do so much to counter manipulation like that. We really need to be on our way, more so than before. I didn't know we'd have such opposition." 

"Right then, let's get going." they continued on their way down the winding path out of town. 

___________________________________________________________________________ 

Summary. Link and Truffle ride an elevator down to the temple. 

there's an interlude of the Mask salesman's encounter with a moblin. 

Link and Truffle find an odd blue ball of fire, and continue onwards. They encounter a pack of Lizalfos and are chased into a pit. 

Another interlude showing some of Anthy's inner thoughts. She feels that Link is damaged. 

Truffle wakes up Link, who now has a hip injury. Link uses the sylph mask to make himself light enough for Truff to fly out of the pit. They continue down to a sanctum where people live in the temple. They are directed to another path with a red flame. The horse Link met in town suddenly appears. They follow a hole in the wal to find a belligerent golem. 

Truffle eventually casts a fire spell, melting the golem and revealing a great fairy's fountain. The fairy of power gives Link magic ability and a special sheild to protect him from injury for as long as its "life meter" lasts. 

They continue down another path leading them to a miniboss eyeswitch. Link learns fire and ice arrows, and gets the magic abilites of a broken eye of truth. they fight gibdos, and find a green flame. 

Interlude with moosh. 

In the next path, Link and Truff are forced to split up. Link fights an invisible floormaster and a dodongo for a key. The horse carries him in a chase scene running from a golden colossus. It ends in a pit that teleports Link to an odd room. He sees some immortals, and Saria teaches him some familliar ocarina tunes. 

Derdekea talks to Truffle. Seems even deities can't tell who in the world he is. Truff makes an odd reference to "shadows". 

Link reappears in a room where he meets a strange Pink creature he calls Puffy. he fights with several poes and a lich, then exits the room to meet with Truffle over the main chamber. 

Derdekea heals him and gives an ambiguous expression at Puffy. A gray flame appears and they fight a black phoenix. They separate a mass of black magic from the phoenix, and it helps to fight the curse. 

When all is won, they find the book of Durak and are teleported out of the temple. They find that the book is empty. It is physically there, but its soul, it's texts are sealed away. The phoenix shows up and gives them an odd metal rod. 

Link, the horse (now called wraith) Truffle and puffy walk on. They meet with Palous and Empath, who attempt to kill Link. Truffle casts a spell that gives either unbearable head pain if they do attempt to kill, countering the olt manipulation spell for a day or so. 

they all continue on out of the town.

