45: Erosion. 

____________________________________________________________ 

The cold mechanical voice once again echoed down it's own halls, "Madame Moda, urgent news.", it said, lacking even the slightest intonation of urgency. 

"It had better be pretty damn urgent!", she said, quite annoyed as she was just about to get in the shower for the first time in a week. 

"Scans show that the Princess of Destiny's vital signs are failing. An estimated 2 minutes until brainwave activity ceases.", Achiah reported in its dull emotionless manner. 

"@#$@!" , she shouted rather loudly. "Open a mental link with that lizard, this instant!" 

"Processing command." There was a short whirring noise as Achiah set up it's link with the Chibi Yoshi. Chibi's thoughts were then projected through Achiah. 

"Wow, the transvestite sure has a lot of blood. I wonder if I'll get a raise for this?" 

"Oh, you mean you hope I'll give you something for just sitting there while the princess dies?" 

There was a moment of stunned silence before Chibi realized that his thoughts had just been invaded, then he caught on. "Oh, well, you know, and entire piece of food might be nice for once." 

"This is no time to discuss your voracious eating habits. Put the princess in a stasis and be ready for teleportation, NOW!" 

"Alright already, sheesh. One of these days you'll be paying my psychiatry bills." 

Moda signaled for Achiah to cease the connection and be ready for transport. This was most definitely not a good thing. The Princess had gotten very close to actual death. There might be more complications here than she really wanted to deal with. 

________________________________________________________________ 

"ZELDA! ZELDA WAKE UP!!!!" Link was screaming at the top of his lungs. Just as she had come back to normal, this couldn't be happening. Draco was sitting helplessly on his knees, staring of into space, as if trying to disbelieve what was happening. Yomil was confused, frightened, he didn't know what to do. 

Zelda's eyes were glazed over, with an absent expression on her face, and her lips began to move ever so slightly. Link saw this, "What, what are you saying? Come on, speak louder, you can make it!" Then she stopped, her eyes were looking very distant, and they were going farther away. 

Link turned around and shouted at his friends, "Don't just stand there, DO SOMETHING! Come on, Yomil, don't you know any healing spells? Anthy, can't you do anything!?" 

Anthy didn't bother to turn her head, it was all too familiar, and she knew what was next. "It's too late, there is nothing I can do for her." 

"Nothing you can do!? You're supposed to be the all powerful bride of light, and here we are in the middle of one of the temples, what do you mean there's nothing you can DO!?" 

Anthy was a little angry from this response, but she understood his feelings, much more so than even he did. "It's too late. My powers don't extend that far, and she's already given up." 

"Given up? What, how can she give up, give up WHAT? Isn't there SOMETHING, anything, come on people!" 

A smaller voice emerged from right next to him. "Yes actually, there is something we can do." The Chibi Yoshi aimed his freezer gun at the dying princess and encased her in a red block of ice. Hopefully that would be enough to sustain her all the way to the resuscitation chamber. 

"What are you doing to her?" 

"I'm putting her in a stasis so that she'll retain her current health condition, then I'll take her back to Achiah where she can hopefully be revived. We'll have to keep her there for a few days." 

Everyone's faces brightened, everyone except Anthy. "So you mean you can save her?" 

Anthy broke in before the lizard could respond, "I'm afraid it's not that simple. You can't just revive someone who's gotten that close to death. Well, you can, but that doesn't imply health. She's alre-" Anthy was broken off by a sudden flash of light. 

Chibi quickly grabbed the Zelda-sicle. "Sorry, can't stay to chat, gotta get back to the base." 

Everyone was shocked as they saw Chibi Yoshi and Zelda suddenly vanish. Link quickly stepped forwards, then shouted into the air, "Wait, where are you taking her. What the heck is Achiah!?" They all waited, but there was no response. A sudden silence befell them all. Was there a chance of hope, could they really trust that obnoxious lizard. They all stared back and forth at each other with a look of dull understanding in their eyes. 

Draco now spoke up, "Well, I suppose we'll just have to go and find whatever this Achiah thing is.", a weak, adrenaline filled hope tingling in his voice. 

Link was still despondent. "Yes, I suppose..... maybe." 

Yomil spoke now, "Yeah, he's right. If there's a chance that he can actually save her, then let's go find her and see for ourselves." Link turned around and looked at the two of them. They all exchanged painful glances, then flashed each other hopeful smiles, perhaps a little too hopeful. They weren't used to mood swings like this. It was exciting all of a sudden. 

"Allright, let's go get the princess." 

Anthy was a little conflicted over the situation. Since there was no stopping the revival... "Well, we have all the talismans of Somaria, and the witches are defeated for now, so I guess the quest can wait." 

"Wait, did we get the relic from here?" Yomil asked. 

"Yes", Anthy answered, holding out a deep blue ring with an orange crystal situated on top. "This appeared shortly after the shadow girls left." 

They all brightened a little bit, Draco said, "That's great. With all three of those, we can wish for the Book of Durak, can't we?" 

Link now got a bit of a regretful look on his face. "I'm afraid it's more complicated than that. You see, the book really did end up back in our world, but there's a bit of a problem." The others gave him properly quizzical looks. "Well, you see..." 

Anthy broke in again, "Can't we discuss this outside, this place gives me the creeps, and it's really straining my magic to hold back the silence like this." 

They all exchnged another set of glances, "Of course, let's get the heck out of this rat hole of a temple." 

They set out. Coming from the hole in the face of the giant statue, Anthy brought them down to the floor, and then began to lead a bit of an easier way out that the way they had all come in through. There was a door on an elevated platform in the large room, and beyond it were several traps that might have been working, many centuries ago. 

As they entered a new hallway, they were quite shocked to find two human figures standing only a few feet from the door. All six of them braced themselves for an encounter before they could even recognize each other. Then they got a good look. The four main party members recognized the hunter, but only Link recognized the mysterious suit of armor, but all were quite ready to defend themselves. Kyneto and Vision on the other hand became much more relaxed when they saw it wasn't another stupid iron knuckle, and instead the familiar collection of beings that had no hope of harming either of them, not like the iron knuckles ever could... 

Yomil and Draco were a little set off by this calmness, however, Link, remembering his last encounter with Kyneto was still on guard. Kyneto saw how tense he was, "Don't worry hero, I'm not going to be tossing phoenixes at you today, we're here to help you defeat the causes of imbalance. But... now that I look a little closer, It seems there isn't much help to provide. You managed to defeat the Twin Rova on your own?" Vision stood silently, staring at them. 

Draco responded, "Well, triplet rova is more like it, but yes, our friend Link here has quite a few tricks up his sleeves." 

Link was a little reluctant to trust them, but there were no signs of hostility, except maybe Vision's stare, but his emotions were definitely hard to read. Not that he'd ever had a chance to read them before... He put his sword in a less aggressive position, but did not sheath it. "Hmm, that's right, you're supposed to... ‘keep the balance', aren't you. Well, it wasn't so much my trick as Anthy's.", he said, glancing towards their guide. 

Kyneto responded again, leaving Vision to his thoughts, "I see. the bride of light. I believe we have met before." 

Anthy smiled politely, "Yes, I believe we have." 

"Well then, I see we aren't needed here. I have some quick business to take care of.", He then turned, exchanging a glance with Vision, who nodded. "I'll be off again. I hope I won't be required to see any of you again." He was about to teleport, then turned around, "I meant that in a polite way.", then disappeared. Vision now turned to them and gave a slight sound of amusement. 

Link quickly spoke before he took off, "V-vision?" 

Vision looked directly, almost intrusively at Link's eyes. This child has something to ask of him? "Yes?" 

"What can you tell us of Achiah, where and what is it?" 

Vision's gaze softened, "Why would you want to know about that? Well, I suppose there's no harm in your knowing. Achiah is Madame Moda's vessel. I'm sure you must have heard her mention it a few times in your encounters. At the current moment, it is stationed at the end of zone 11, forgot it's official name. Far out of your reach. The nearest warp point would be under the sea, a few miles off shore. Now, if that is all you need of me, or not, actually, I must be on my way now.", and he quickly disappeared with a soft flash of light before anyone could respond. 

They all stood in silence for a moment, once again taken off by the suddenness of the encounter, and the helpfulness of Vision, adrenaline sill running a little bit. "How are we supposed to get a few miles of the shore? There aren't exactly any boats around." 

"I'm sure the Zoras will be willing to lend a hand. I don't think it will be too hard.", Draco responded. 

"Shall we be off then?", Anthy said, anxious to get out of the place. 

"Right", they all responded, starting off again. 

Vision jumped down from the vantage point he had teleported to and followed them from a distance. 

_____________________________________________________________ 

Now that they were finally out of the temple, Anthy could relax her magic a bit. She was quite tired after holding the curse away for so long, and extending the Master Sword. Everyone shielded their eyes from the strikingly bright glow of the desert sun. It was really hot out here. They looked at each other, talked a bit about what to do next, and decided it was best that they simply set out for Hyrule field again. 

They walked for a bit through the sands, telling each other of the adventures they'd had in the temples. Draco told them of the acidic water, the fake Anthy, Princess Luto, Vision and Palous's battle, and the sword he had obtained. He took out the hookshot and showed it to them. " Wow, that's a really handy little tool there.", Link appreciated. 

As they entered a deep and confusing sand storm, they all fashioned convenient head covers to keep the sand out of their faces, and Anthy led the way through the wasteland. Yomil tried telling his story though the blowing wind. He told them of the gordrills attacking, and of how Moda showed up with that random hammer. The goron stalfos, the dragon, and the disturbing illusion creature, a zethius, always just out of reach. Link and Draco teased him about has easy a time he'd had, nothing but a single fight in his temple. "So we can be fairly sure now that this Moda lady is on our side?" Yomil just shrugged. 

They were now nearing the end of the wasteland. The faint shape of an ancient fortress could be seen, lightened up by the setting sun. They would want to set up camp soon, and that structure looked good for it. 

When they took another step, a very strange creature suddenly popped up. It appeared to be some sort of deformed cactus with tooth filled petals on the top. "Oh, leevers.", Anthy commented. It spun wildly and charged at them. Of course, against two swordsmen and a mage, it was soon fried. It would probably make a good dinner. Then, four more of the strange things popped out of the ground. It was some kind of ambush. Three of the leevers charged, and were easily defeated, but one of them appeared to be held back by something that they couldn't quite see through the whirling winds. After a moment or two, it was sucked back and apparently swallowed by something. 

Now another 7 of the cacti popped out of the ground and once again charged. Suddenly, a small pink ball hopped out of the background, apparently what had just eaten the fourth leever, then sprouted a surprising amount of deadly spikes, destroying three of the attackers. Our heroes soon found out that the leevers were easy to dodge, since they only traveled in straight lines. Link looked over at the strange pink ball. "Puffy?" 

Puffy retracted the spikes, looked up, then quickly dashed over to Link. "Hiiiiiiiiii" it shouted cutely.

"You know this thing?", Yomil asked. 

"Yeah, I found it in the temple of immortality." 

"You certainly have a lot to tell us.", Draco commented curiously. 

So they continued on their way to the ruined fortress, dodging the occasional leever, but not staying still to let them collect for an attack, still carrying the first one they had destroyed. Link told them of the horse he had met and named wraith, of Truffle, the Mask salesman, the sylph mask, the immortals who lived in the temple, the great fairy and her magic, the golden golem, Puffy, the lich, and the phoenix. 

"Hmm, this Truffle character sounds quite interesting. He just suddenly appeared in the ruins of the city?", Draco questioned. 

"Well, he said he was looking for treasure or something among the ruins. I can guess there'd be a few valuables in there somewhere. But that's not all." He proceeded to tell them of the encounter with Empath and Palous, and how Kyneto had appeared, destroyed Truffle, then challenged Link, and how he had lost his magic, and wraith's disappearance. 

"He simply blew Truffle up and sent monsters at you? No wonder you were so frightened by him back there.", Yomil commented. 

"I'm not quite sure what I think of him. He's suppose to be keeper of the balance. At least, that's how he describes himself. Oh yeah! I forgot to mention the book." 

"The Book of Durak, you got it?", Draco was excited. 

"Well, sorta." He took out the book out and showed them. 

"It's completely blank!" 

"Yeah, Truffle said that it's soul was sealed away, or something like that." 

"Hmm, great, so now we have to figure out how to find the ‘soul' of a book.", Yomil was a little annoyed. 

"Well, I don't suppose it would be too hard to find, knowing out luck recently in finding magical objects.", Draco comforted. They all agreed on this. They stopped, they were at the fortress right now, and they started searching for a good place to take cover. The years of desert winds appeared to have taken their toll on this old Gerudo stead. At least, they assumed it was the Gerudo. There weren't very many pure blood Gerudo left today, and most of them chose not to live in this hostile environment that their ancestors had inhabited. But no one else ever really settled in the desert. 

They soon found a nice building that was roughly in tact. They were lucky enough to find that it even had a fire pit. Yomil lighted it with his magic, and they cooked the leever they had caught. They were a little surprised to find that Puffy had taken out all the needles while they had been walking. That was one intelligent creampuff. 

The cactus "meat" was pretty good, though it could have used a little salt. They didn't talk much over dinner. The silence was almost comforting, but a little creepy at the same time. It was odd to be staying in these ancient halls that must have been quite full of life many a year ago. They all thought of Zelda. Would she really be alright? Her almost death, and the decision to go look for her had been so sudden. 

Soon after dinner, they all decided that they would go straight to bed. A battle with the witches, and then a trek through the desert had tired them all out quite a bit. Aside from their worries, none of them had any trouble sleeping. 

Vision soon saw that they were all sleeping peacefully. Anthy had caught on to his presence, but didn't care to alert the others. He decided his surveillance wasn't needed at the moment and went off into the desert for the night. Moda wouldn't be too mad for leaving them alone in the fortress over night. 

__________________________________________________ 

Once again, an ancient portal stirred. Way out, at the very entrance to the deserts of Hyrule, high up on a cliff, an portal that had once led to the dark world stirred again. It fluxed around wildly distorting the space. Someone was trying to make it connect to a place other than the dark world. It had been doing this for hours, but of course, no one had been there to see it, except maybe the occasional guay, who quickly flew in the opposite direction upon hearing the noise. 

After hours of getting a lock on whoever was activating it, the portal finally opened. The dimensioned it opened to was simply void, so air was powerfully drawn into the infinite vacuum, making it even more difficult for Truffle to paw his way out. Between "muscular" efforts, and his flight spell, he finally got his entire being into Hyrule and sealed the portal. 

He took a very deep breath. It was good to be back into an environment where there was actually air to breath. He swore to himself that he would get back at that Kyneto as soon as he was strong enough to attempt it. He began to get his bearings in the world again. He knew exactly where he was. He had gone for the desert portal in hopes that the hero would still be near there, and if his sense were correct, that had been a good choice. 

He was quite surprised to find out that the master sword was much, much more powerful than it had been before. Something truly amazing must have happened within the 24 hours he had been trapped in the void. He also noticed that there were four more people with the hero. One had a fairly general Hylian aura to him One definitely was not from Hyrule. Apparently, judging by the magic field, he was a practicing wizard. Another seemed to be some kind of branch off to the maser sword. That one puzzled him greatly. The fourth form...... it was odd. After a moment, he realized that it was the strange pink puff ball that Link had picked up in the temple of immortality. 

Now he began looking for more important people. Derdekea was rather easy to sense. She was off in the sky, patiently looking over the land of Hyrule. There was no easy way he could escape her constant gaze. Darkrova, in contrast, didn't bother to look for anything. She was somewhere far away in the magical fortress of hers. 

Of the people who had attacked him, most were distressingly near. Vision appeared to be off in the desert somewhere. Kyneto's energies seemed to be fighting off Empath and Palous's. Strange how that worked out. Originally, Kyneto had undone his reversal of their desire to kill Link, yet now he seemed to be trying to keep them from it. It was amusing. Truffle took a moment to develop a special magic field around him, designed to allow him ‘invisibility' to Kyneto's senses. 

He jumped to the ground and found a nice spot to rest on. He would wait here and catch Link's attention when he and his traveling party passed by in the morning. 

________________________________________________________ 

Link woke up to a strange whistling noise. It sounded like a person whistling, but had an odd ethereal quality to it. He recognized the tune, it was the music that had played in the locket when it showed Anthy's picture. He assumed it was Anthy whistling. What had ever happened to that locket anyway? 

He got out of his sleeping bag on the table and walked towards the noise, careful not to disturb Yomil and Draco. Puffy quickly hopped up and followed him. He went up a ramp to the side and outside one of the doors. Anthy was sitting at the edge of the building, staring at the full moon and whistling. She suddenly stopped when Link took a step out on the balcony, then turned her head over her shoulder and looked at him, "Hello". He smiled shyly. "Listen, Link, you remember, when you first met that mask salesman." 

"Yes?" 

"The mask you found?" 

Link paused for a moment, and was a little surprised once again. Had he mentioned that when he was telling Yomil and Draco? If not, how did she know. He hadn't been paying that much attention to his story. "It was... it was your face..." 

"That's what I thought." 

"Why would there be a mask of you?" 

"Well, I am the bride of light... I honestly don't know. You never know with that man." 

"Oh, you've met him before?" 

"Not really, but I've heard interesting stories. I think you've seen for yourself how those masks can have some interesting powers. Not to mention interesting origins." 

"Yeah, I suppose so." There was a moment of uncomfortable silence. "Anthy?" 

"Yes?" 

"Why were you reluctant to have them revive Zelda?" 

She turned her head and sighed. How could she explain that concept to him? "Dying causes people to..... to change. If they were to get close to death, then are brought out... I don't know how to explain it. I'm not sure, not sure if it's enough to help her... You'll see. If they do revive her, then you'll see. Maybe it isn't too late... I don't know." 

Link was uncomfortable, he had no idea how to answer that. "I see...", he said quietly. "Well, I guess I'm going to go back to bed now." he said. 

"Good night." Anthy returned her gaze to the moon. Link stood there for a few more seconds, staring at his feet, contemplating, then he went back to bed. Puffy hobbled out of the doorway and sat next to Anthy, staring at the moon. 

Anthy turned to him, "Are you.... what I think you are?" Puffy gazed innocently at her. "You are, aren't you. Wherever did you think that one up?" 

Puffy turned away with a wincing look. "I'd rather not talk about it.", he responded in a cute, yet surprisingly mature voice. 

"But a pink puff ball?" 

"Hey, it works, this thing has a lot of power you know." 

"Right, you can eat cactuses can't you.", she joked at him. Puffy just rolled his eyes and sighed cutely. 

____________________________________________________________ 

"Madame." 

"Yes, Achiah?" 

"It seems that the princess is finally awakening." 

"Oh, good, I'll be down there in a moment." Moda finished up her game of automated ping pong and hurried down to Achia's medical ward. She turned around an entered the room where Zelda lay on the bed. There was a chair and chest of drawers next to the bed, complete with get well card and flowers for decoration. Zelda was extremely pale after all that blood loss, but was recovering nicely. Her breathing was a bit shallow, and she looked tired, though she had been unconscious for hours now. Her eyes were just beginning to open. They moved back and forth in the dim lighting, as if they could not comprehend their surroundings. She saw Moda, and tried to speak. 

"Where am I?" 

"You're inside Achiah my dear, at the medical ward." 

"A-achiah? Medical ward?", she said, confused. This woman, she looked familiar. It was her, that lady with the really big hat. She had mentioned Achiah before. She thought back, her last memories, she was bleeding. It had been fairly dark. She was ascending, it had been warm. She could see her father... This... this couldn't be the afterlife. "I'm..... not dead?", she managed to get out. 

"No dear, you're very much alive, thanks to our medical abilities, we managed to save you. How do you feel.?", she responded, uncharacteristically polite. 

Zelda was still confused. How could she not be dead, she felt dead. How did she feel? "Dead.", she responded. She had seen her father. Where had he gone. What was Achiah anyway. "Why aren't I dead...? I feel dead... I thought... I was dead... Why am I here? Are you sure... are you sure I'm alive?" 

Moda sighed, squishing her hand up against her face. It had been a very risky move, reviving the princess of destiny when she did. "It's alright Zelda, you'll be alright. You need to rest some more." 

Zelda felt a little insulted now. "Why... why am I alive. Did you really.... have to...", she was getting worked up, and tiring herself out. She lay still for a moment to catch her breath. "I.... I was so close. Why am I here... why.....", she trailed off, her eyes staring blankly at the ceiling. "Why would I want to come back... why........ now.......?" , she said slowly as she drifted back into unconsciousness. 

"Achiah." 

"Yes madame?" 

"Keep monitoring, her, especially brain activity." 

"Yes Madame." 

Moda gave another forlorn glance at Zelda. This was not a good thing. She slowly got out of the chair next to the bed. She walked down the hall back to the main control room, where there was a surprising mess, with Chibi Yoshi sitting in the middle of it. "Damn you, you idiotic lizard, you got into the food stores again didn't you?" 

"Well I downright deserve it after all the trouble I just went through, slave driver." 

Moda tossed a mascara brush at him and nailed him in the nose. "Achiah, prepare a bucket of water.", then she turned back to Chibi, "You get started cleaning this up with that brush, NOW!", then stormed out of a room. 

"Who does she think she is, that lousy son.... daughter-of-a-Shy-Guy........... No, wait, son is more insulting. Yeah, son-of-a-Shy-Guy" 

It took them all a little while to realize it was morning. There was a huge kind of stone canopy over the fortress, blocking out the sunrise from their view. That was probably a good thing for keeping out the searing heat of the desert, but not for four tired heroes who needed to get out of bed. Yomil was the first to get up, then realizing how late it was, he woke the others. Draco was moderately well rested, and Link was okay, though it looked like he hadn't quite slept all night. Anthy was energetic as usual. Puffy was....... Puffy. 

They managed to quickly scrounge up some semblance of a breakfast from their leftovers. It had rotted a little bit over night, but it wasn't that bad. No one talked over breakfast, most of them were still trying to wake up. When they were done, they packed up their things, put out the fire, and set off again. 

After a few more minutes of walking, they came to a set of bridges. One of them was quite old, and looked like it could barely hold it's own weight. The one next to it was made of stone, and significantly more stable looking. As they crossed over, Link looked down and saw that a river ran though, several feet below. "Hey, do you suppose that might run out to Lake Hylia?" 

Draco thought for a second, and responded, "Yes, it does, but I don't think we want to try that. First of all, we are'nt fit for that kind of dive, or lengthy flight. And secondly, it's probably acidic." 

"Do you think the acid extends all the way up here?" 

"Do you wanna test it?" 

"Good point." 

"It would be much easer to just walk all the way to the shore." They were off the bridge now and continued on their way. 

They were all quite happy to find that the farther they walked, the cooler the climate got. Grass and flowers popped up out of cracks in the ground here and there. They had managed to trek the desert in just two days. They walked between two high cliff walls, the last stretch of desert, and were in awe to see the Fields of Hyrule just beyond that curve. The humongous plains of grass spread out for miles. The lava flow had been smaller around here, opposite of Death mountain geologically, so much of the old grass still showed brightly through. They had barely a moment to take in the sights when they were hailed form above. 

"Link! Link, is that you?", came a rough and familiar voice from the cliff top. Everyone turned their heads towards the noise. There was a figure up there, and he happened to be standing right next to the sun from their point of view, so they couldn't make it out, but Link thought he recognized the voice. 

The man made quite a leap and landed down right in from of the party. Now he was sure of it, "Truffle!? You're alive? How?" 

Truffle was bemused, "Really, do you think an explosion such as that is enough to kill me?" 

"Well, yeah, actually..." 

"I'm tougher than that, not to mention a practiced mage. I have my tricks.", he said lightly. "And who are your friends here.", looking back and forth between the small crowd. The Sorcerer boy and the girl were obviously not from Hyrule, judging by their facial features and skin tone. The second boy looked much like the previous King if he remembered correctly. 

Link guided Draco over first, since he was the closest. "This is Draco." 

"Hi. Link told us about you...", Draco said, not to sure about this guy, and refraining to shake hands, to Truffle's releif. 

"Hello", he responded firmly. "Draco? Crown prince of Hyrule?" 

"Why yes, you know your recent history." 

"Hmm, I thought all you died at the incident at the castle 10 years ago. I suppose things happen when you hang out with the Hero of Time." 

"Yes, they do...", he responded, looking over to Link. Now Yomil stepped forward. 

"Hi, I'm Yomil, sorcerer in training. I'm not from Hyrule." 

"So I had gathered.", Now it was Anthy's turn. 

She stood before him and curtsied, "Pleasure to meet you, I am Anthy, Bride of Light.", Now it struck Truffle. 

"Bride of light? you, you are the maiden of the master sword?" 

"Oh, I see you're more literate than my friends here.", she said jokingly to the others. 

"So the legend is true. I had thought it just a story. That explains that aura." 

"Aura?" 

"Oh!", well, they must have already heard he was a great magic user, it couldn't hurt to tell them more. "Being a practiced magician, I have a well developed magical sense. I noticed the master sword from a ways away, the reason I was able to find you all. I also noticed an aura very similar to the sword's but human. This explains it." 

"Yes, that would.", She answered, smiling. Her trust was a little shaky about this guy, randomly appearing and helping out Link in the temple. For some reason, she couldn't sense anything from him, unlike several other people. She saw no reason not to trust him, but no reason to trust him either. It was best to just be nice. 

Yomil now had an idea. "Hey, with a well developed magical sense, maybe you could lead us to where Achiah is." Draco and Link Brightened. 

"Achiah?", he responded. 

"Well, as far as we know, it's some kind of large base, perhaps a boat or underwater structure. There's suppose to be a ‘warp point' or something a few miles off shore" 

"I see. Give me a second." He looked off to the south and tried to sense it. He was quite surprised at what he saw. "I can sense a very large magical force, like some sort of... spacial distortion. Like a warp point actually. That is the only thing I can sense other than a few whales, so that must be it." 

"That's great", Link said, "Now we even have a guide to get there. We'll get Zelda back in no time." 

Another voice interrupted before Truffle could inquire about the comment Link had just said about Zelda. A calm, yet angry voice. A familiar voice. "Don't be so sure about that hero." It was Vision, standing calmly in between the cliff sides leading out to the Field, where our party stood. Everyone was quite shocked to see him appear so suddenly, though Truffle had seen this coming. 

Draco commented first, "Vision, what... why? What do you want with us, you didn't pick a fight at the temple." 

Vision was slightly insulted, "I have not fights to pick with you, I'm more or less on your side.... I suppose. I've been following you since you left, keeping an eye out as I was instructed." 

"Following instructions, so unlike a hunter.", Truffle commented callously. 

"I never said the instructions were the reason. I listen to the Madame far more than I would ever listen to that Kyneto. I am beginning to see why he is so utterly infuriated by you. You are even capable of surviving in the void." 

This was quite a serious conversation. "The void?", Link asked, "What is he talking about?" 

Truffle turned his head to Link, looked down, then back at Vision, who started walking forwards slowly, "You annoy me. There's just something about you that simply isn't right, and it strikes up this amazing sense of rage that I can't quite explain. Let's just call it a Vendetta. I challenge you, ‘Truffle'. A duel." 

Truffle stood tall, and tilted his head slightly, thinking it over. Did he even have a choice? He had some good time to rest up, and save magic from last night. "Fine, I accept your challenge. You had better be prepared for a real fight eventually if you're going to go around challenging people." 

"Oh trust me, I know exactly what I'm getting into.", turning his attention to the heroes, "You might want to get back, VERY, very far back. This won't be pretty." 

Visions' direct address broke their ‘trance', and the four of them realized what was about to go down. They had seen the hunters battle before, and if Truffle could possibly contend, it was not something they wanted to be near to. They all ran off to a safe distance, but where they could still see the events to happen. 

Truffle looked Vision in the eyes. "So, you knew that I would come back up at the old portal here." 

"Hmm, yes. And of course you'd join the party soon enough. Trying to get your hands on the book of Durak are you?" 

"Oh? so you think the book is all that I want. I seek revival from this attro-" He was cut of as Vision made a startlingly quick move, teleporting around and slamming Truffle from behind while he was distracted by talking. He was sent flying into the cliff side. HE caught himself with surprising ease and quickly fired off another shot At Vision, who simply jumped over it, coming back towards Truffle. 

Link, Yomil, Draco, and Anthy were now far enough away to watch without having to worry about being damaged. The battle was actually being confined to a relatively small area, so they didn't have to run too far. Link was more than surprised by Truffle's show of power. How come he hadn't displayed anything like this against the golem or the phoenix? Perhaps he hadn't slept the night before the immortality temple, but that hardly seemed to account for it. Did the book give him power? Or maybe he drew strength from his opponent. 

Truffle used an odd ability where he glowed a golden color, and Vision didn't dare to go near him while he was like this. Then Vision lifted a boulder with magic, or whatever it was that he used. Psychic? Yeah, with his psychic, he picked up a boulder and tossed it at Truffle. He did the golden stance, and the boulder shattered fantastically, justifying Vision's caution. 

The battle seemed to go nowhere. Vision seemed to heal very rapidly from any hits Truffle manage to actually land on the agile hunter. Truffle simply did not seem to be phased at all by Vision's assault. He would slow down for a second, but pick right back up again. Also, Vision was also very mobile, zipping all over, attacking from different sides. Truffle favored standing still to defend, dodging and attacking occasionally. 

________________________________________________ 

Another ball of psychic energy flew at Truffle. He stopped it with his hands, split it in half, and tossed it back. Vision easily disappeared before it hit, then appeared behind Truffle with an attack ready, only to find an explosion in his chest. Truffle had used Vision's own attack to fool him into getting closer, then use his own energy to attack for real. It left a fair sized abrasion on his chest. 

This battle was going nowhere. They kept exchanging blows, dodging and healing. Truffle didn't seem to be affected much at all. It was time for a change of tactics. He quickly moved out of sight. 

Now Truffle saw vision land in front of him, then stand in position ready to attack. His immediate reflex was to get a defense ready, before he realized how stupid a tactic a frontal attack was in this battle, it had to be a trick. This realization came a little too late when the real Vision slammed him from behind. That had actually hurt. 

As he flew forwards again, he hit the decoy Vision with an extremely heavy punch, then stopped himself and turned around in mid-air. He charged up both of his fists with corrosive energy and readied himself for a battle of attrition, he was being way too defensive. He would have dived straight into the attack if he hadn't seen ten Visions when he turned around, a deca-team attack? His magic sense made it obvious who the real Vision was, it was the invisible one off to the side charging up for a big attack. He quickly dashed at him, not wanting to find out what that attack was. 

Three of the decoy Visions now jumped on him. He landed a fist on one of them, destroying it with ease, but was soon overtaken as the other nine surrounded him, attacking constantly, not giving him so much as a single second to respond. This went on for almost a minute, and Truffle was getting very angry. 

Now the real Vision made himself visible again. It was hard not to see him anyway. Someone without any magic sense could have seen the energy he held. "I was saving this for a special situation. I had hoped to use it on the destroyer before I found out I was too late, but you have seemed to reoccupy his place in my mind, so here's my very special gift to you, O' undefeatable one." The nine Vision clones now burst into energy that flowed into Vision's body. A bright point of light formed on his finger tip. 

Truffle fell painfully to the ground, but quickly got up. He acted as quickly as he could, charging at Vision, but he teleported quickly behind Truffle and inserted the point of light into his back, then zipped back up onto the cliff top. "What is this hunter, and energy blast attack, you should know those won't work on me." Vision just watched. 

In a moment, Truffle was sent flying into the air. "distortion", Vision muttered. Now something very odd happened. It was as if Truffle and the air immediately around him were suddenly the view from a fisheye lens, then magnified in the opposite direction. The small piece of space that Truffle occupied drastically warped and rotated, caving in on itself, and twisting unbelievably, like a hyperactive carnival mirror. If anything had any kind of form to itself whatsoever, this attack was sure to destroy it. 

After about a minute of contortions and odd noises, the ball of space exploded rather un-violently, leaving a trace of oddly colored air, and several trails of energy. "And that, my friend, is the wrath of the hunters." 

"Oh is it now?", Truffle responded, unleashing a blast to Vision's back, sending him flying down to the ground again. 

"But, how?" 

Truffle was beginning to think of changing his plan entirely. This battle was going nowhere at all. He could not be defeated, and he couldn't possibly do more damage than Vision could heal, not like this. The hunter wouldn't die, and he was tiring. He certainly couldn't run, Vision wouldn't let him. He had better end this battle before it took up too much time. He had a new tactic, a tactic that was sure to win, a tactic that played on Vision's own strength. He wouldn't even have to lie. If only his old hypnotism skills were up to par enough to fool him. 

"How you ask? You haven't gotten it by now? I CAN'T be defeated, not in this form. I may get tired, but I will always come back." Here's where the hypnosis came in. It wasn't really a hypnosis, but more of a very minor mind control. Playing on the opponent's desire to harm, making them blind to thoughts of their own harm. He looked Vision closely in the eye from inside the shadows of his cloak. "If one were to defeat me truly, they would have to delve deep into the deepest depths of my mind, where my darkest secrets are hidden, nice and safe, out of anyone's reach." 

Vision smiled smugly. This man had to be a fool. There was the slightest sense of foreboding in the back of his head, but he ignored it. It would be too easy to invade this man's mind and ‘extract' what he needed. "Fool." Here the invasion began. 

Truffle felt restricted somehow, as if Visions telepathic persence were keeping him from moving. He increased the minor hypnosis, setting a sort of mental block so that Vision wouldn't concentrate on conscious thought, thus completely missing Truffle's intentions of harm. Vision spoke into his head, [You mind is an open book to me fool. There are no secrets that you can keep.] 

[oh, are there? Hah, you idiot] He thought back. Vision gave no response, so he assumed that the hypnotic effect was working. [Just a little further hunter. Right where I want you] 

_______________________________________________________- 

Anthy had seemed to just randomly wander closer to the battle site after it had become less explosive. The others couldn't help but follow. They were about close enough to see facial features now. Well, Vision's face, since Truffle's was always hidden. How he had managed to survive that odd distortion attack was beyond all of them. There had been another attack, then a short exchange of conversation, then they both went silent. Truffle's body seemed to be tense. 

Now something odd, not to mention creepy, happened. A very loud, quick, high pitched noise emanated from Vision, then his entire body went completely limp, and he dropped to the ground. Anthy raised an eyebrow, and everyone else's jaws dropped. Vision lay helplessly on the ground, twitching every few seconds. Link looked at Truffle, "What in the world did you just do!?" 

Truffle turned around and looked at him. "It was simple really. I just used one of my special abilities to strike him in the mind. I should have thought of it earlier. He should be unconscious for an hour or so. Meanwhile, would one of you mind carrying me?" 

"Carrying you?" Yomil said loudly. He would have followed up on that, but Truffle collapsed on to the ground almost like Vision had. "Ummm, Truffle?" 

"He's just tired.". Anthy clarified. "He used an unbelievable amount of magic in that battle. Now, I suggest someone carry him, and we get on our way. We don't want to find any more trouble like this. We can discuss things while we're walking." 

They all agreed. Draco picked up Truffle, surprised to see how light he was, and they walked towards Lake Hylia. They talked about what they had seen. Link told them that he had never shown this kind of power, yet he had managed to reverse the "headache" Palous complained of. The general consensus was that Truffle could be trusted, but to a limit. They would refrain from telling him too much, and try to do things on their own. They all had doubts about him, yet they had a strange trust for him too. He seemed to be wise in the ways of the world, not to mention some of their more mysterious enemies. 

The sun was getting low now, and it was time to get ready for camp. 

_______________________________________________________ 

One of Achiah's observation orbs floated behind Zelda. "Princess Zelda, you should not be out of your bed. You are in no condition to be up and walking." She gave him no response, and kept on her way down the hall. "Princess. You should not be out of bead. You are-" 

"I heard you the first time you mindless whatever. Go away, leave me alone." 

"Princess, I have been instructed to take care of you." 

"Oh, you have, that's great. Tell me, where can I find weapons?" 

"I'm sorry, I can not supply that information." She kept walking. This hallway was endless, and nothing here seemed to fit her purpose. After a few minutes of silence, it spoke again,"Princess, this is not good for your health." 

She stopped walking for a second and clenched her fists, trying not to cry in anger, or despair, whichever it was. What a cold stupid thing this annoying whatever was, so distant from her point of view. "D-d-damn you, you h-have n-no idea-a", she said angrily, trying to choke back the tears that welled up in her eyes and climbed down her cheeks. She looked at the floating orb for a moment, then screamed with all the might she could muster, "You think I give a damn about my health now!? Leave me alone you heartless piece of Moblin feces.", she tossed a multitude of the darts that she had concealed at it, effectively stopping it from moving, at least for a while, while she dashed down the hallway. 

Her health, her life. What good was it. It had been peaceful. She was almost done, almost finished it was all over, she was ready for it to be over, but it wasn't, it went on. Here she was back in the middle of it again. It hit her, the darts. Moda had been careless enough to leave weapons in her possession. She took a one of the small daggers from her clothes and considered where was the best place to do it. The wrists would be painful, and she wanted to avoid that. The neck, that would be much quicker, bleeding and suffocation. She slowly raised the knife, and held it about an inch from her neck. She took a deep breath, she was ready, it would just be one clean motion, a quick moment of pain... 

Suddenly a blue bolt stuck her, and there was a defined prick in her side. She suddenly felt very weak, too weak to even support her own body weight. She turned her head to see another one of the red floating orbs. "I'm sorry Princess, I cannot allow you to do that.", it muttered coldly. 

She now felt dizzy. Everything was looking funny, she couldn't keep her eyes open. "D.... damn it, so, close.........", she mumbled before going unconscious, a small pool of drool spilling out onto the floor. 

_____________________________________________________ 

Vision slowly regained consciousness. He had the worst headache anyone could possibly imagine. He was lying in a bed in a white sterile room, he recognized it as Achiah. Moda hovered over him with a concerned look on her face. Kyneto stood blocking the doorway, his stance rather stressful. "Vision, are you alright, can you hear me?", Moda said cautiously. 

"Yes, of course I can hear you, why wouldn't I?" 

"Hmm, you don't remember, do you?" 

"Remember what?", he thought back. What could have possibly happened that he wouldn't remember. He tried to think about recent events, but that made his head hurt more. It took an unbelievable amount of pain to get to a level Vision couldn't stand, and this came close. He remembered there had been a big battle, Truffle. He had even used his distortion attack. That was about all he could remember before the pain became unbearable, and he had to stop. "Truffle, I fought Truffle. what happened." 

"We're not sure, it must have been some sort of mental attack." 

"Mental attack?", he remembered using the distortion, and the Truffle had attacked from behind, but no matter how hard he tried, even facing the pain, he couldn't remember anything after that point. "I can't remember, why can't I remember." 

"Whatever in the world he did to you, it literally destroyed nearly a square inch of your brain." 

"WHAT! augh.", that sudden physical outburst caused the pain to be worse. There were all sorts of odd beeping noises made by Achiah's devices. The noise echoed painfully in his ears. Neurological damage? 

"Yes, it killed brain cells. We had to hook up a special machine to keep your heart working, seems that was the part of the brain your memory was being stored in at the moment. Your regeneration processes should be done in about an hour, you're heart will function again, but you'll have a much harder time regaining your memories." 

"What did he do... How could he do that?" 

"I think it's best at the moment if we don't try to destroy him. I'm beginning to question whether he's really as bad as Kyneto says. He has only attacked in self defense." 

Kyneto seemed rather irked by this comment, "I can detect imbalance, he has no right to play in this game." 

"Oh what harm has he done aside from when we have attacked him. I say we stay out of his business for now." 

"I do agree there. It does seem pointless to keep up this losing battle. We will take him on when we know more of his true nature." 

Vision chuckled quietly to himself at their conversation "Hmm, you don't even begin to comprehend my hatred for him." 

"Oh, you'd be surprised." 

Achiah's monotonous voice sounded officially, "Madame." 

She sighed, "Yes Achiah." 

"I have given the Princess tranquilizers and taken her back to her bed." 

"What? Why Tranquilizers? why was she out of her bead in the first place?" 

"She got up and walked down the halls. She attacked a surveillance orb and proceeded to attempt to disconnect her jugular vein with a concealed dagger. I was instructed to look after her health, so I tranquilized her to keep her from doing so. She is back in bed, and heart rate is normal." 

Moda's eyes bulged. Achiah really did seem rather stupid at times, but at least it did what it was told. "She tried to kill herself now... Make sure she does not leave her room again until further notice. Make sure she is kept asleep, I will be there in a moment to confiscate all of her weapons. Get a hospital gown ready." 

"Yes Madame.", the voice echoed. 

Vision chuckled again, "So, we have a suicidal princess now, do we?" 

Kyneto was even more insulted, "This is no joking matter. It seriously concerns the delicate balance. The dark side has played way too many wild cards recently. If those witches ever show their faces again, I'll be there looking them in the eye." 

Moda got up from her seat, "I think I'll leave the conversation there for now. As you've heard, I have something to attend to." 

The room sat in silence. Vision went back to resting, and Kyneto teleported away. 

The sheer force of Kyneto’s attack broke Empath’s left arm near the elbow. The pain was incredible…but fleeting. She frowned at her assailant. 

”You’ll have to do better than THAT. You’re all bark and no bite!” Empath pointed two fingers on her right hand directly at Kyneto and fired off a series of small energy bursts. The inside of his helmet seemed to flash, and just before the first shot hit its mark, Palous was suspended in midair in front of the armored juggernaut. 

“Oh, SH-,” Palous’s objection was cut short as he was pummeled by his own “partner’s” attack. Luckily for him, he was in his perfect form, or he would have almost certainly been blown to pieces. Once his role as a human shield had been played, Kyneto flung the Sheikah at Empath, who was too fatigued by now to bother dodging. The two were in a heap on the sandy dune, bleeding and exhausted. Kyneto was getting prepared for another attack, when the inside of his helmet flashed again. His head jerked up and he looked off to the east. “So he survived the void…” 

Empath felt it, too, but just for a moment before it was gone. “Looks like…your little friend…flew the coop.” She sputtered blood. 

Kyneto snorted. “Truffle is like that. He believes he’s being clever, hiding himself.” He turned back to the fallen duo. “As much as I’d like to finish you off-“ he leaned in, “-and believe me, I would- this person poses a greater threat to the Balance than you two ever could, and I must go find him immediately.” And with that, he blazed across the desert to the east. 

Empath struggled to her feet. <We’ll see about that…> Her arm had set itself already, and her other wounds had begun healing as well. She looked down at Palous. He was in better condition than she was, having such a hard body. He was still a bit dazed, though. “Get up.” 

“What was that all about? That attack came outta nowhere.” Palous got up and dusted himself off. 

“There’s no time to worry about it. We have to get to the Silent Temple, fast.” She began walking to the south. 

Palous stumbled after her. “What? We just finished getting the CRAP kicked out of us by that armored freak, and now you wanna go fight the heroes?!?” 

Empath kept walking. “The heroes aren’t there anymore.” 

“What?” 

“I'm going to retrieve something I need. And you’re going to help me.” 

Palous crossed his arms. “Why do you think I’ll help YOU?” Almost immediately, he felt like a Goron had kicked him in the side of the head. 

“That’s why. Hurry.” 

Empath flew over the desert floor, with Palous rolling close behind. <What next…> 
