Chapter 44: Restoration of Balance? 

Clayaty read a poem to Aberi and Beyami from a green book she was reading from. 

Long ago, an Evil One would find 

The Power of Gold that transcended time 

Using it, he became a Dark King 

Until a Heroic Knight defeated him 

Then Seven Sages of Legend 

Put the Evil One's reign to an end 

Trapping him in the Golden Land 

From the rest of the Earth he was forever banned 

But centuries later came a Dark Mage 

Destroying the seal of the Sage 

The Dark Mage released the Evil One 

And the Hero was reborn to protect everyone 

The Hero's triumph on Cataclysm's Eve 

Wins Three Pendants of Virtue 

The Master Sword he shall then receive 

Keeping the Knights' Line true 

The Hero then begins to yell 

As the Dark Mage casts his evil spell 

The Hero manages to rise 

And destroys the Dark Mage's guise 

The Dark Mage and the Hero fight 

And the victor shall be the side of Light 

The Hero had managed to pull through 

But the Evil One returns to fight the Hero too 

The Ultimate King of Darkness 

Shall make the Hero powerless 

As he sends out his dark flame 

Throughout the land his power proclaimed 

With flares and sparks from his eyes 

The Evil One's Darkness goes through the skies 

The Hero's Power of Silver was foretold 

Able to overcome the Power of Gold 

And in a final flash of light 

The Hero destroys the Dark Blight 

He takes for himself the Power of Gold 

And the Land returns to the days of old 

Clayaty then put the book down. "So what do you two think of my poem?" 

"Eeeheeheeheehee!" 

"Ohhohohoho!" 

The two Shadow girls appeared and flew around in a circle above Clayaty. 

Aberi started talking. "Have you heard? Have you heard?" 

Beyami replied. "They say that the legendary one is in Hyrule after a long journey!" 

"Which legendary one? There have been 9 'legendary ones' in the past week, it's getting hard to keep track of them!" 

"The legendary warrior of balance!" 

"Oh, him. He came here? From where?" 

"Termina, of course!" 

"I remember when we were in Termina, all those centuries ago! We used to own that potion shop..." 

"The Hero of Time helped us there, didn't he?" 

"Yes. But then he defeated us 6 years later!" 

"Well, we did try to kill him first..." 

"Bah! That's a minor detail." 

Clayaty interrupted this two-person dialogue. "Termina. Amazing how half of the players of this game in Hyrule right now were all in Termina at once, yet by coincidence never encountered!" 

"The Hero of Time, the two of us, Clayaty, Madame Moda and her crew, the armored man called Kyneto. All in Termina around the same week." 

Clayaty then realized something. "Why did you say the two of us and then Clayaty? Don't you consider me one of you yet? I'm still the 'newcomer' to you two, aren't I?" 

Aberi shouted over Clayaty's yelling. "You're the one who always complains we're on you're stage!" 

"Well, it is my show! It's the Clayaty show, not the Aberi and Beyami show!" 

"Who ever declared that anyway?" 

Clayaty grumbled and left the room. 

Aberi continued conversing with Beyami. "Anyway, what were we talking about, Beyami?" 

"The week of the near apocalypse in Termina! It's amazing how everything connects together, isn't it? The entire event in Termina was a big coincidence, was it not? 

"And now all the players are here again!" 

"Termina is repeating itself in this universe as well, isn't it?" 

Clayaty burst into the room in a soldier uniform, holding a small bag, interrupting what Aberi was about to say next. She reached into the bag and pulled out a handful of small but powerful bombs, and started throwing them at Aberi and Beyami frantically. 

"You two will share the fate Termina almost suffered unless you let me do my own show!" Clayaty yelled. "I am so tired of being treated like 'Sideshow Clayaty' around here! 

_______________________________ 

Darkrova sat on her throne, when Kyneto entered the room. Darkrova glanced at the armored figure without emotion. "You!" Darkrova’s voice dripped with hatred. "Why didn't you fight the ‘boy’ with your armor before? This game would have been mine by now, if you hadn’t spared him. Instead you had to use the monsters from the Immortality Temple and that accursed Phoenix!" 

"Use my full power? And disrupt the Balance even further? That cannot be allowed. The entire point of that battle was to see whether the Hero could have survived the Immortality Temple without Truffle. He was pitted against its worst challenges, and he has proven himself worthy." 

"Just WHO are you? Who do you think you are to talk to me like that?" The shadow witch was beginning to become irritated. 

"As I stated, I am Kyneto. And just because I attacked the Hero of Time doesn't make me one of your hapless minions." 

"I don't mean you're armor's name!" Darkrova then dashed towards Kyneto, and sent a ball of dark energy into his helmet, destroying it. She looked under, and saw his armor was empty. 

"What? Impossible!" even Darkrova had been unprepared. 

Kyneto laughed, despite that it was obvious he had no head, or any other physical body. "I am a powerful telekinetic. I can use this to alter my own body's structure shape-shifter, as well as to take over other forms as I had done with this armor." Kyneto re-materialized the helmet, and then raised his hand toward Darkrova, blasting her into the distance. Despite the length the energy had thrown her, she was barely hurt. 

"Why do you choose that armor?" Darkrova asked him. 

"The armor Moda created is designed to control kinetic energy as well as vibration and sonic waves. I can combine my powers with the armor's to augment my power to the likes of Derdekea herself. Although even without it, my telekinetic abilities are powerful enough to destroy the likes of you, if I wished..." 

Darkrova clapped. "Interesting. So what is it you want?" 

"I need your assistance. It's in our mutual interest, as well as Derdekea's, to eliminate the one called Truffle. He has put a spell on Empath and Palous so that they can't attack the Hero of Time, but I reversed it after I defeated him and thought him dead. Unfortunately, it has come to my attention he isn't." 

"Empath and Palous? Useless fools. Neither of them is loyal to me, and the Hunter is only showing me a mask of loyalty. They both make the mistake of severely underestimating my power and intelligence, despite that both are far beyond their comprehension." 

"If only you could somehow send them to counter-reverse Truffle's spell so that Truffle himself would be destroyed. If an energy blast from myself didn't kill him, I don't know what will, at least without causing even more imbalance! Unless we can use two of Derdekea's pawns and two of yours. It would be enough power to take on Truffle, and it would have enough symmetry to keep the balance intact! " 

"Hmmm. Interesting idea. But why is it you want Truffle destroyed?" 

"Because he is working to do the same thing you are trying to do. But you can't both accomplish it. So he poses a major threat to you." 

"Hmmm. Maybe I will send those two idiots to help you...." 

Derdekea seemed to just appear from the back of the room, as if she were there the entire time. "Interesting theory, Kyneto.... I know that Vision and Empath are similar beings from either side of this game, so that's already two of the four you want to use. And the other two?" 

Darkrova thought for a second. "Well, Palous would have to go along with Empath. So I guess Moda would fit well as his counterpart... although she isn’t really a player in all of this...." Her voice trailed off as she thought about the foreign alchemist. 

Kyneto replied. "Then we have reached a satisfactory agreement." 

_______________________________ 

<Achaiah, how goes the search? >, The Hunter asked Moda’s servant while dashing at impossible speeds across the hardened surface of Hyrule Field. Though life had begun to grow from the black stone, all were mutated into creations that even the most twisted of minds could have never have imagined. Vision had witnessed the Draco suddenly vanish in a pillar of blue light right in the middle of running. Yet the Hunter ignored the sight, and kept to ‘his’ designated course; his mission had already been completed. 

<Hunter Vision. The requested search of the database is not complete. Due to the extent of the search, it is advised to at least wait another six hours before repeating your query. >, The ball of sentience replied. 

<Understood. > 

<Hunter Vision. It is also advised to check on the status of Moda. Her last communication was over an hour ago. > 

Vision closed ‘his’ eyes and scanned the expanse of Hyrule. <Found her. > 

Vision made a slight change in course from the Warp Point the Madame had assigned. He had often wondered the practicality of leaving it so far from any settled lands when they could easily warp into any city undetected. Although for the Hunters it would have taken only a few hours anyway. Non-the-less, he changed course to Death Mountain Crater. 

_______________________________ 

The Madame Moda awoke to the image of molten rock bubbling in front of her. [Well, it’s a bit better than blood I guess.], she thought. The first instinct the Madame had was to spit out the blood she was forced to swallow. After a few moments of rest Moda got up and surveyed her surroundings. She had been lying against a rock outside the entrance to the Blood Temple. The heat had no effect on the mysterious alchemist, yet she still wanted to get back to the comforts of her labyrinth. 

[If that stupid boy hadn’t gotten in the way I could have killed that Zethius easily enough! Serves me right for not keeping a closer check on future specimens.] 

The wounds on her body were already beginning to heal, as well as the fabric of her clothing seemed to mend it. Moda saw movement in the corner of her eye. She quickly realized that a pack of Gordrills had surrounded her, trying to be left out of sight. 

[Oh great. They’re waiting for me to die.], the Madame groaned to herself. "It’s not gonna be for a long time!", she yelled at the creatures of stone. 

Agitated by her voice, one of the Gordrills leapt from the rocks that it had been hiding in, and made a mad dash towards the Madame. She calmly lifted her hand to produce another wave of electricity. The Gordrill already began to cower. A second passed, and the Gordrill realized that there was no pain. He continued his charge towards the Madame. 

"How peculiar....", she said to herself. The Gordrill slammed full force into Moda, sending her flying into the far wall of the crater. 

"Ow....", was her only response. [Stupid Zethius and your numbing agents.] 

The other Gordrills jumped out of their cover, and began charging towards Moda, who was now wedged into the wall. The Madame groaned, stepping to the floor. 

The next Gordrill began spinning his sharp blades, and aimed them towards her. "Oh give me a break!" 

Suddenly, the Gordrill stopped, and floated backwards. The other Gordrills paused to see this odd occurrence. "Oh great....", the Madame groaned. The whole pack of Gordrills was thrown into the pit of lava as Vision landed in front of Moda. 

The Madame put on her biggest (and fakest) smile. "Hello Vision! Good timing, I guess." 

"They’ll live.", Vision looked down into the molten lava. 

"Really? Damn, why can’t they die?" 

Vision just looked at her. 

"Ugh, that actually hurt a bit. Now, where was I?", the Madame paused as she rubbed her shoulder. "Ah yes. Those wretched creatures took my equipment!", the Madame said scornfully. She pulled out a device from the large expanse that was her hat. She waived her hand over it. A sudden shaking was heard from beneath the two standing in the middle of the crater. Wisps of flames erupted form the mouth of the Blood Temple. 

"Can't have anyone find my things, can I?", the Madame commented. 

"No, I suppose not.", the Hunter paused. "Something is coming." 

"What in the world?" Moda thought. Vision glanced at the sky. 

Madame looked up to notice her stolen Kyneto Armor floating above them. Kyneto levitated downward, stopping in front of and slightly above Moda and Vision, and addressed the Madame. 

"Remember me from our last three encounters?" 

Madame Moda responded. "Ah, yes, Avian. Or should I call you Kyneto because of my-- I mean, your armor's name? I always assumed it was you who had taken this armor, and now I know. After all, it does work well with you're other abilities, which you indirectly have me to thank for as well... So what brings you here?" 

Kyneto stated his intentions directly. "I am here because we have a mutual threat. The creature called Truffle is causing a major imbalance, and must be destroyed. I need you're help. Do you agree?" 

Vision merely glanced at the Madame; the Hunter seemed unconcerned with this rather strange interaction. 

Moda questioned Truffle. "Why should I help you, after you stole my Armor?" 

Kyneto replied. "If you don't help me, the imbalance will grow, and Hyrule will share the same fate as Termina did. Do you really want that?" 

Madame Moda immediately agreed to help, trusting Kyneto. She was still tired from the Blood Temple, but she figured someone like Kyneto would be more than enough to help her survive the battle. As soon as she replied, Kyneto levitated up, and gave a signal for Moda and Vision to follow. The three of them then flew up into the air, flying toward where Kyneto thought he would find his next allies. 

______________________________ 

Palous and Empath were traversing Hyrule Field toward the Desert Colossus so they could find and kill Link. Empath paused, her senses detecting something approaching them. "What the–" Suddenly, the painful headache Darkrova used to draw them toward the Hero stopped; at around the same time they noticed Kyneto and Moda floating above them. Kyneto and Moda flew back down and landed on the ground in front of Palous and Empath. 

Moda immediately charged towards the renegade Hunter. "You! You're the ally Kyneto wanted to use? You betrayed me and stole from my laboratory! Well, I've wanted to do this to you for a long time!" Moda shot a blast of electricity toward Empath, but before it hit, Kyneto raised his hand toward the blast and it stopped in mid-air, then fizzled out. 

"You will all have to work together for this. All of you are needed to destroy the imbalance known as Truffle. I'm sure Palous and Empath want this purely out of revenge from his victory over you, although if you don't, I should also tell you that if Truffle survives, this entire universe is finished, including you two. Do all four of you agree to help?" 

Palous and Empath laughed. "Why should we listen to you and that idiotic woman there?" Empath sarcastically berated. 

As if on cue, Darkrova telepathically spoke into Palous and Empath's minds. "Did you notice I removed the spell driving you two to kill Link? That is so you can help this armored man here. If you choose not to help him, you two will be killed in a delightfully vicious and painful way. Do you want that?" 

Palous replied to Kyneto. "Why didn't you tell us you come in the name of our mistress? Of course we agree to help you, especially if it'll help Darkrova forgive us for failing the last two missions..." 

_______________________________ 

Truffle continued through the wasteland of Hyrule, now on the border between Hyrule Field and the Desert Colossus. He passed by a broken, almost unreadable sign in front of a cave entrance, which Truffle decided to enter. However, once inside, a beam of energy went blasting through the cave roof and hit him, enveloping his entire body in a beam of light. 

As soon as the attack ended, Truffle looked up and saw Vision, floating above the opening in the cave's ceiling that he had made with his blast. Truffle flew up, and was shocked to see Vision, Empath, Moda, Palous, and Kyneto levitating around him. Empath used her Aura Strike to knock him back into the cave, and Kyneto shot a blast of energy that knocked down the cave's ceiling, trapping Truffle under the rubble. 

Truffle quickly rose up out of the rubble, and his five opponents went down onto the ground so they could fight him. "Did you expect that blast to defeat me?" Truffle asked. 

Kyneto replied sarcastically. "No, of course not. But I expect the five of us to be more than you can handle." 

Truffle laughed, then shot 5 balls of energy from his body, each one hitting one of his five opponents. Most of them weren't that badly hurt by it, but Palous, who had foolishly not transformed out of his normal human form yet, was instantly knocked down by the attack. 

Empath used her Aura Strikes to slash Truffle, which seemed to be somewhat effective against him. However, Truffle suddenly became a bright gold color, and his stance suddenly became tense and rigid. Empath used another Aura Strike on him while he was like that, and was shocked to see the energy tentacle flicker through his body. 

Empath’s eyes narrowed as if she had just realized something and immediately leapt away from the mysterious being. "I see . . . no aura or astral field to damage." 

Truffle laughed. "I can alter just how tough my body is. I can make myself intangible, or harder than any natural material. I can even make my body so tough that even psychic attacks have no effect! Although I admit, to this present moment, your attack caused the most pain." 

Empath, so used to detecting a being’s energy field in her combat strategy, had momentarily forgotten that Truffle had none of these things. Truffle took advantage of this and slammed the side of his hand straight through her midsection with incredible force, then shot an energy blast from his hand while it was still inside her. 

"YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!" Empath let out a terrifying shriek of pain before collapsing onto the ground. Truffle removed his hand from inside her and began to charge up another energy blast to finish her off. However, he felt something hit him from behind. He turned around and was surprised to see Palous, still bruised and weakened from Truffle's energy ball, but conscious. 

"You killed her! You killed Empath, and now I'll kill you!" Palous shouted. 

Truffle mocked him. "Oh, the shape-shifter. That power should prove real useful against me, I'm sure. Well now, what form will you use? I assure you, I've destroyed the most powerful of every race." 

Palous suddenly began transforming into a creature unlike anyone had seen before. His skin turned pure white all over. His arms and upper chest became incredibly muscular, and the skin all over his body turned rock-hard, like a Goron. His legs and lower chest became sleek and thin, and he grew gills on his neck, like a Zora. The Shiekah eye-mark, as well as the wings he had on his back stayed there, only the wings grew bigger to support his bigger body. 

"Now you see something I've been working at: the perfect combination of all my forms! I have wings that are able to let me fly like a Hylian, I can withstand fire and have incredible strength and endurance like a Goron, and I can breathe underwater and have incredible speed and agility like a Zora! Now, it's time for you to die!" Palous used his massive Goron arms to deliver powerful punches to Truffle, but they had little effect. Truffle's hand then glowed a midnight blue color, and he delivered a powerful punch to Palous' chest, knocking him back. 

Palous mumbled about something as blood leaked from his mouth. "It's a Goron's skin, so how is it you can hurt me so easily?" 

Truffle laughed. "Actually, I'm surprised! A punch like that, at the very least, should be enough to keep someone down for a while! You must be incredibly tough to be able to shrug it off like a normal hit! But even a Goron's strength isn't enough to handle me. And the fact that you're barely using your flight and speed abilities make your perfect form about as useful as a normal Goron form." 

Palous began panicking. His perfect form seemed less and less perfect every second. Palous decided to use a last resort and flew up into the air as fast as he could. He was so relieved to see Truffle wasn't chasing after him, he didn't notice Truffle was charging up a ball of energy. Truffle sent the ball of energy at Palous, causing Palous' heavy body to fall to the ground at high speed. Palous continued falling straight through the ground. When the dust settled, there was a crater in the ground caused by Palous' fall, and inside it was Palous' unconscious body. 

Truffle looked at Kyneto, who was still standing among the debris as if the battle hadn't affected him at all. "My, I actually got a few bruises from that battle..." 

Kyneto looked at Truffle. "How is it possible you survived all this?" 

Truffle mockingly laughed. "They're all too weak to survive attacks as powerful as mine! And while their attacks are good, you should know by now that I can't be killed! 

Kyneto responded to this statement. "If I can't kill you, I'll imprison you! Moda, Vision! Help me by attacking Truffle while I create a Distortion Field to trap him! 

Madame Moda and Vision attacked Truffle. Vision held Truffle still with his telekinesis while Madame Moda took out another ‘Madame Hammer’ and used it to get a direct hit on Truffle. Truffle again turned a bright golden color as he had done with Empath. Vision tried to use Telekinesis to attack Truffle, but it didn't seem to have any effect anymore. Truffle then sent a beam of energy at Moda and Vision, knocking them to the ground. Truffle then went to attack Kyneto, but was again surprised by a punch to his back. 

Truffle was shocked to see Palous, in perfect form, standing behind him. "What? Don't you ever stay dead, or at least unconscious?" 

Palous laughed. "You underestimate my power in this form!" 

Truffle then delivered another powerful punch to Palous, but Palous dodged it. Truffle began charging another ball of energy, but was distracted by a voice from behind him. Truffle turned around and saw Kyneto. 

"I've charged up enough power! Distortion Field!" 

Truffle looked around and was surprised to see a blue ball of energy surround him. Truffle flew against the edge of the energy surrounding him, but was surprised to see not even his strength could break it. "What is this? What are you doing?" 

Kyneto laughed. "It's a Distortion Field. From the inside, it's impenetrable, so nothing can escape. But from the outside, it's totally intangible, so anyone can walk right through it, although they won't be able to have any effect on it or anything inside it! Now, descend into the Earth!" 

With that, the Distortion Field flew downward, through the ground, and kept on descending while Truffle was helplessly trapped inside it. Truffle screamed as he continued descending further and further through the ground. 

Kyneto walked away. "I'm sure that will keep him down. As for the people who tried to help me, I think it'll be best to just restore them to how they were before." Kyneto went to Empath first, since she was wounded the worst, and could die at any second. He was about to heal the Hunter when, even he, stared in amazement as the supposedly fatal wound was becoming no more than a scratch; a testament to Empath’s almost ungodly regeneration capabilities. Within seconds, she was fully restored, although she remained unconscious. 

Kyneto then began to fly off, but he heard an explosion come from behind him. Kyneto looked around and saw Truffle had burst out of the ground. 

Kyneto wasn't shocked at all. "I figured someone as strong as you would be able to escape something like that, but I thought it would take longer... I figured by the time you were back, I would have been able to find--" 

Kyneto was cut off by Truffle's voice. "You fool! I knew you were up to something! Well, whatever you planned on looking for, you can give it up now. I'm going to kill you for this!" 

Truffle ran toward Kyneto, but was repelled back by a force field. Truffle then began using the attack he had used to shield from Empath's aura whip and Moda's Hammer, where his body turned bright gold, but this time, his body then changed to a bright red, and then fired the energy outward. The energy blast shattered Kyneto's force field and continued on toward Kyneto, but upon hitting him, the energy blast was somehow absorbed into Kyneto's armor. Kyneto then shot the blast back toward Truffle, but it went right through Truffle's body as if he weren't there. 

Madame Moda thought of something. "You two aren't even affecting each other at all! This battle is becoming pointless!" 

Truffle smirked. "You're right. I'm not hurting Kyneto, so... Maybe I'll hurt you instead!" 

With that, Truffle started shooting blasts of energy at Madame Moda. He then charged up a huge ball of energy and shot it at her, knocking her to the ground. Vision then attacked Truffle by surprise, with enough force to temporarily stun him. Madame Moda then took advantage of Truffle's temporarily stunned state and smashed Truffle with her Hammer repeatedly. 

While Truffle and Moda fought, Kyneto called Vision to come to him, and then awakened Empath. 

Empath questioned her surroundings. "I see...", she spat what supposedly served as Hunter blood from her mouth. "Obviously I’m alive...what do you want?" She irately asked the armored figure. 

Kyneto ignored her. "We have no time. You two Hunters have a great amount of energy stored in you... I need that energy to defeat this thing." With that, Kyneto placed his hands on the Hunters' throats, and began draining them of their energy until they both fell unconscious; he failed to sense the slight psychic glance, which the two Hunters shared before their power was drained. 

Kyneto flew over to Truffle, who was still fighting Moda. "Good job, Moda. You distracted him long enough for me to gather all the energy in this suit's power core, as well as from the two Hunters. Now that I have enough energy... it's time to get rid of you!" 

With those final words, Kyneto unleashed a huge amount of energy and used it to create a huge portal below Truffle. Truffle realized he shouldn't have allowed Kyneto to gain so much power, but it didn't matter now. There was nothing Truffle could do as the portal sucked him in, then closed around him as soon as he was completely sealed in the other dimension. 

Moda then raised her hands and a small keypad appeared seemingly out of nowhere. "Achaiah, teleport Vision and me back, along with Kyneto." The three of them were then transported back to Achaiah, leaving Palous somewhat confused as to what had just happened. He suddenly felt Empath’s presence in back of him. She was smiling maliciously. 

"Well, that was informative.", her razor sharp teeth gleamed. 

Palous incredulously stared at his partner. "You where almost killed." 

"Feigning death is always a good tactic, my dear Palous." 

Palous was becoming more confused. "What are talking about?" 

"I’m just saying that if Darkrova, Truffle, or even that ‘restless spirit’ in armor think themselves above my power, they have severely underestimated myself." 

The shape-shifter rolled his eyes. "You always talk so highly of yourself, but you were more than happy to listen to Darkrova, and if that being Truffle was below you, why did Kyneto need to use your power and Vision’s?" 

Empath merely glanced at him. "I think even Vision was playing possum..." 

______________________________ 

Inside Achaiah, Moda put Vision's body down on the floor, and then spoke to Achaiah. "Achaiah, put Vision in the regeneration chamber for now, then send him as close to the location of the Hero of Time as you can teleport him." Vision was then transported off the floor. 

Achaiah spoke. "Moda. Unit Femera has escaped simulation village, and found a number of facts. I was also forced to show her the Weapon Demon Fist in order to use her to fight off Enemy/Thief Hunter Empath. Also, Thief Unknown 0097 has been transported here under your command, although he doesn't seem to have hostile intents toward you." 

Moda replied. "Thief? Oh, Kyneto here. Don't worry about him. Anyway, leave Femera alone, but try to keep her from escaping again." She then turned toward Kyneto. "So now what are you going to do?" 

"I no longer need to do anything here, since I destroyed Truffle. And yet, I sense there is another imbalance in this land... Achaiah, can you please show me what's happening with the Hero of Time at this point?" 

Achaiah opened a window in mid-air. Inside the window, it showed Chibi Yoshi speaking to Link and the others. 

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

"Oh! I need to tell you very important information! I know who the Boss of this Temple is! Well, the new one anyway." 

"What do you mean?" Link asked. 

"Well, it would turn out that the Sorcerer who was originally stationed here was murdered. Quite violently actually..." Chibi Yoshi sighed. "Brings back memories of the good old days....". The intrepid reptile wiped a tear from his eye. 

"If you do not tell me where my sister is, I swear that I will slice your flesh off inch by..." Draco suddenly trailed off. "What did you say about the Boss being defeated?" 

Yomil was confused. "Why do you ask, Draco?" 

"Well, a similar thing happened in the Rain Temple. At first I thought it was Anthy, who had killed the Boss before I could get there, but it turned out to be some sort of shape shifting shadow." 

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

Kyneto then commanded Achaiah to stop the video. "The bosses of the temple were killed by another? A shape-shifting shadow killed them? Was it the Shadow Girls? If so, I think I figured out the cause of the imbalance! I need to get to the Silence Temple immediately!" 

Achaiah responded. "Very well. Moda, Vision has now been almost completely recovered, so he shall be teleported to the Silence Temple with Kyneto. However, due to barriers of unknown energy around the temple, I can only transport them within a limited range." Achaiah then transported Vision and Kyneto to the desert. 

