Chapter 41: Talking to Frogs?

________________________________________________________________ 

Two female shadows appeared in front of a rock somewhere in Hyrule field. On the rock, a white dress and a brown cloak hung, as if they were supposed to be drying. The two shadows picked up an argument they had started the day they were born. 

"Last I remember, YOU were 900 years old!" 

"How many times must I tell you, you twit, we're twins." 

"Well, in times like this where chaos runs free, anything is possible." 

"Have you seen the night sky recently, it's utterly horrible." 

"Oh, I think the new star formations are quite nice, it's not every day you get to witness a million year old supernova." 

"That's not what I meant. It's horrible, how the great shadow still flies across the midnight sky." 

They both laughed sinisterly. 

"Silly Darkrova. Heeheeeheeeheeeheee." 

"Have you heard, did you hear, the self proclaimed master of balance thinks he has more authority than he really does." 

"How can you insult someone who has just worked for our side?" 

"Shhhh, don't let them know who we are." 

"They've already found out dear sister." 

"Don't make me come over there!" 

"Bring it on, sis." The two shadows charged at each other and started quite a scuffle. Their shadows flickered all over the rock as they rolled around the ground fighting. When their shadows crossed on top of the brown cloak that hung there, the cloak seemed to move. It billowed, as if a physical form had suddenly filled it, and began to fall off of the rock. 

Truffle stumbled forwards a few steps before catching his balance. The two shadows ceased there squabble and separated, staring at the new form. Truffle gazed down at his hands, once again clad in leather gloves. 

"See, I told you "Kinetic boy" didn't know what he was dealing with. "Mushroom boy is very resilient!" 

"Isn't Mushroom boy our name for the kid at the blood temple? He needs another name." They both put their hands to their chins and thought. 

Truffle spoke up. "My, you two old hags are just as dreadfully serious as ever.", he commented sarcastically. 

"Did you hear that, he knows us!" 

"Well, he did know Derdekea, and everyone knows us shadow girls are twice as...." 

She was cut off when Truffle suddenly pointed his hand at her and fired a blast of blinding energy, the shadowy feminine figure dissolved off of the wall. 

"BEYAMI! What have you done to her?!", Ayami shouted, running towards the now unconscious "body" of her sister. 

Truffle glanced at the hand that had shot the blast. It seemed a bit unstable, so he put some more concentration into it. He looked at the faint forms of the shadow girls. "Beyami" was coming to. He set off on a path back towards Hyrule Castle Town. 

He began trying to sense where everyone of importance was. Darkrova's energy radiated from somewhere far off. Derdekea seemed to be scanning to see where Truffle would be revived so that she could keep an eye on him. The spirit of the one in the armor who had supposedly defeated him was too far away to be sensed. The two hunter's souls were shining brightly as if in battle, so they were the easiest to spot. 

The hero of time's signature was still to weak for him to sense. The Master Sword seemed to be split in two, one piece was traveling, but it wasn't quite the sword's spirit, more like a conglomerate with something else. He could sense the Book of Durak, though, and the Hero should still have it, and he was still back at the castle town, where Truffle was headed now. 

Truffle stopped in his tracks. There were many more new energies. At the castle town, near the Hero, an odd signature. It seemed to be many souls at once, mostly confined, with one more prominent. He recognized that signature, he wouldn't cause any trouble, just his incessant harmless meddling. Another one, seemed quite weak, but not really. It was weak as if it were hiding something much, much greater. It was also near the Hero. 

And then, something he hadn't felt for a very long time, something that preceded even him. Could it really be, the chaos bringer? How had it gotten into Hyrule. It's soul was dormant, but still powerful. This could cause some problems. He began to pick up the pace. 

________________________________________________________________________ 

Link was having quite an unusual dream. He was on top of some odd brightly colored metal object that moved at great speed. It had some windows on it, and a part that stuck up in the back. There were several more of these metal things, all moving very quickly along a giant stone path suspended over the ocean. 

Suddenly, a short man in blue overalls with a bulbous nose attacked him. He was about to retaliate, when a yellow mouse like creature attacked both of them with a lightning bolt. Link now pulled a bomb out of who-knows-where to throw at his opponents. He was about to toss it when a large version of Puffy came at him from behind. He took a few hits, then the dream world began to fuzz over. 

****************** 

He stumbled over awkwardly as Puffy slapped him on the face, trying to wake him up. His whole body still hurt, and his eyes were having trouble focusing. Puffy finally stopped slapping him, seeing that he was awake. 

He stumbled a bit while trying to get up. He could feel his bruises starting to act up, as if his pain nerves had just gone into overdrive. He could now see that the Master Sword lay a few feet away from him. He went over to pick it up, but he found that he couldn't bend over without extreme pain. Puffy rushed over and handed the sword up to him. He forced a thankful smile, his face didn't hurt too much. The sword was surprisingly light in his hands, as if sensing his weakness. Then he heard a familiar sound that made him a little bit uneasy. "Hoohoohoohoo." 

He turned around to see the form of a grinning man hunched over by the weight of his pack full of masks. That odd music started up again. "My, you seem quite beaten up. you actually DID go through that temple, didn't you." 

"Well, yes, but that's not quite the reason why I'm-" He was cut off when the mask salesman shoved a bottle of red liquid underneath his nose. It had the familiar scent of a healing potion. 

"Umm, thanks." Link said, taking the potion. He took a big swig of it and sat down for a few minutes to let it run its course through his body. "Soooo, what are you doing back here in town?", he inquired. 

"Oh, I remembered a mask I left back in town, and then I saw you and this pink creature lying on the ground." He was now holding out a very plain looking mask. "I don't suppose you've acquired any great amount of money lately, have you?" 

"Well, there were a bunch of loose rupees in the temple. I think I have about 50 or so." 

"Would you consider purchasing a mask?" Link thought back to how useful the sylph mask had been to him. It couldn't hurt to have a new magical item in his arsenal. 

"Sure, what have you got?" he said, pulling out his 54 rupees. 

The mask salesman began to pull his wares out of his pack. Well, not really, he was doing that changing thing again. One moment he held a mask, the next moment he was bending over into his pack, without actually turning around and bending over. Either he moved extremely fast, or he teleported, or something like that. It was very unsettling. "Here, I have a fine bunny hood, makes you run faster. How about this cow's mask, make your own milk. Or this dragoon mask, jump into the sky. I just recently acquired this moblin's mask, makes you good with spears. Or how about a..... wait. How much money did you say you had?" 

"umm, 54 rupees." 

"Oh, I'm afraid that I'm almost out of cheap masks. I have only three left, give me a minute here." He dove into his pack once again. A shower of more costly masks sprayed out as he dug though to find something Link could afford. 

Suddenly, all the masks were back inside the pack, except for three, a poe's mask, a racoon mask, and a frog mask. "Here we are, all three of these cost 50 rupees. This one here is the Lich's mask.", he said, doing that changing thing again, picking up the mask. When Link looked closer, he saw that it was fashioned after the head of the Lich. He suddenly felt very disturbed; where the heck had that mask come from. "This one will make the dead listen to your commands." 

"That's only 50 rupees?" 

"Well, you ave to stand still while using it." 

"Okay, the other two?" 

"This one's the tanooki mask. Use the mask to detect a tanooki, and maybe he can tell you it's other uses. If I had found the tanooki myself, this would cost a lot more, but you will have to do the work.", he moved to the last one. "And this is Don Gero's mask. It lets you talk to frogs." 

"Talk to frogs?" 

"Yes." 

"Why would I want to talk to a frog?" 

"They can hold valuable information sometimes." 

"Uh huh....." 

"Well?" 

"Well, I don't even want to think of undead right now, and I don't know why in the world I would want to talk to a frog, so I guess I'll take the tanooki's mask." 

"I see, good choice, it has a lot of potential." His face was suddenly sad, "Though I wish SOMEONE would take this frog mask off my hands.", then back to the usual smirk, "Here's your new mask. 

"Thanks." Link gave him the rupees. He closely inspected the mask he now held. It was a well crafted, yet simple racoon mask. He had certainly never heard of a tanooki before, but he guessed they had something to do with racoons. He put it on. He Looked around to see if anything was different. He wasn't having any kind of sixth sense telling him where tanooki might be hiding, but he did feel rather silly standing in the ruined town gates with a racoon mask on. 

He took off the mask, put it away, and went off on the small path leading out of town when he heard a neighing behind him. He turned around to see wraith. "Hey there, where in the world have you been?" The horse simply shook its head. "Hmm, right. Lets go then." and they continued on their way. 

__________________________________________________ 

Derdekea hovered far above the surface of Hyrule field, her head turned towards the east to see the moon-rise over the desert. The land spread so far out, it was really amazing. Being up here had a certain calming effect. The utter complicated simplicity of the world's design always amazed her. But things always tried to be more complicated than they had to be, she had a lot on her mind. 

So an odd man in a cloak had shown up, a man with no existence. It made no sense, it was beyond even her. How could this being exist, without existing? No soul, no spirit, no body, what WAS he? She originally though he was trying to deceiver her, until her contact in the immortal temple revealed that he was spending far too much energy holding a solid form to put up that kind of a sensory block. He did seem to be helping the Hero of Time, but such an odd creature she had never seen could hardly be trusted. 

"Kyneto" had tried to destroy him, seeing the imbalance he had caused, but had only succeeded in temporarily dissipating the forced influence on the physical realm. He had called himself a shadow on the wall, yet he had far less substance to him than what the Rovas had left. 

Also, the bringer of chaos was out again. She had known it was a bad sign when someone had finally bought it from the mask salesman. It was an odd thing what happened when the two strongest players of the dark side of balance were rivals. Ganon and Majora had never met, but they would not be friends. And now the corrupted hunter had it in her possession. 

And then there was Puffy. Why was he following Link. Did he think he needed to help? His skills must have gotten rusty after a long period of not being used if that was the best form he could come up with. 

She had a lot of things to mull over, but didn't have to worry about too much for now, unless Darkrova felt she needed to hype herself more. Her ranting could be quite exhausting. 

_________________________________________________________________ 

Link sat on a log next to the camp fire. Wraith stood over the pile of sheets that Link had managed to salvage for a bed. A few poes and a tektite had approached earlier, but they seemed to be strangely afraid of approaching the camp. 

Puffy walked up carrying a pile of small sticks and dumped them into the fire. He sure was more intelligent than he had seemed at first. Listening to his commands about the phoenix, cushioning his head, and gathering fire wood. He would have to look into finding out exactly what he was. 

Meanwhile, Link tried to learn how to use magic again. It had seemed so simple after Quasare had simply given him the ability to channel energy. Now he had to start from scratch. He had managed to collect a fistful of self-manufactured fairy dust, bet that was about it. The only thing that was good for was faintly lighting dark hallways. 

Well, it was getting pretty late. Link decided it was about time to go to bed. He climbed into his sheets and stared at the sky. Wraith lay down next to him. Puffy fell asleep quite fast, and was making tiny little wheezing sounds as a bubble formed at his nose. The stars sparkled silently as the moon came up on the horizon, though Link wasn't awake enough to see it. 

_______________________________________________ 

Meanwhile, the shadow roamed again, speeding across the midnight of Hyrule. The shadow of a shadow... 

