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	It was midnight and there was no moon, the air was still as she crept silently through the halls. She opened a door,  it creaked slightly, this was the room of Ambassador Yerek Oska. The ambassador was sleeping, snoring as well, she worried that he might be loud enough to wake someone. She moved toward the bedside and took out a sharp knife, then she slit his throat. A strand of orange-red hair fell softly next to her victim.


	The castle was in an uproar, there had been a murder the night before, and everyone was afraid that everyone else was the murderer. The royal investigators came to find who the murderer was, at the scene of the crime, they found a strand of hair that looked like Zeldas’. 


	“I didn’t do it!” Zelda exclaimed for what seemed like the hundredth time. One of the investigators, a short woman with gray hair and a red suit, said, “There is evidence to the contrary, I’m afraid you will have to be placed under arrest until further notice.” The guards grabbed Zeldas’ arms and dragged her down into the dark dungeons. “No! I didn’t kill him!” she cried as she was locked in a small dirty cell.


	Link heard what had happened and he went down the long flight of stairs into the dungeon. He walked down the stairs wondering why he was going down there, there wasn’t anything he could do except find the murderer or murderess. Soon he came to the first floor of cells where Zelda was being held captive. H spoke quietly to the guard, then handed him a few coins. Zelda looked at him incredulously, “They are that easily bribed?!” Link nodded sadly, “I’m afraid so. Well, what have you gotten yourself into this time, Zel?” Zelda crossed her arms, “Stop playing around! They think I killed the ambassador!” Link asked, “Did you?” Zelda almost yelled, “Of course not!” Link said, “Ok, ok, By the Power, you don’t have to yell. Just don’t kill anyone anytime soon, I’ve got you under my custody so if you do anything it’ll bounce back to me.” Zelda nodded and Link unlocked the door. The climbed the stairs and went to practice in one of the empty practice rooms.


	Valyrie entered, “By the Great Power! You let the murderess roam free?!” Link shrugged then Valyrie glared at Zelda and walked out the door. Zelda exclaimed, “Link! I didn’t do it! I swear By the Power of the Triforce I didn’t!” Link put his hands on her shoulders, “I know.” he said, Zelda looked up at him not daring to believe it as true, “Then, you....you believe me? ...but why? All the evidence is against me!” Link grinned, “Evidence can be forged, besides I know you, you wouldn’t lie about something so serious.” Zelda smiled, the first real smile since the murder, “Thanks.”


	The next day Zelda had been waiting in the practice room for about an hour, “Where is he?” she wondered. Soon she got tired of waiting and, guessing that he had slept in, walked through the halls toward his quarters. Since he was technically a knight, though he didn’t normally join in with the army except as a tactician or general, his rooms were close to the practice rooms and armory. It didn’t take Zelda long to get there, when she reached the door, she drew back sharply as she read the sign, “Quarantined?! Why didn’t anyone tell me...?” She knocked on the door, “Link? Link are you all right?” there was no answer, she shrugged she’d probably end up getting what he had anyway, quarantines didn’t ever seem to work in the castle.


	Zelda opened the large wooden door to Links’ room. “Link?” she called softly. Link was lying in his bed looking perfectly normal. Zelda wondered why there was a quarantine if he was just sleeping.


	That night Link fell right to sleep, he had been practicing hard that day and was very tired.  Then he woke up, or thought he did, it sure seemed real, except he was now in an army in some foreign land, there was someone standing on a raised platform explaining something to them in a loud deep and very resonant voice.


	“I have brought you all here from lands far from here, I am a mage in a way and I needed an army. We will be fighting in what, for you, would be the future, we will fight to rid the land of the monsters once and for all. You will all be long gone by the time this war takes place in your time, I know it sounds strange but this is the future, when we fight you are fighting for you great-great-great-great-grandchildren who are alive here. When we have finished the war, I will send you all back to your own time, but now I ask you to fight against the tyranny of the monsters that will survive without you to stop it.”


	Zelda sat down on one of the chairs in Links’ room, “He really needs to get better chairs, these are really uncomfortable.” she thought as she tried to find a good position in the chair to wait for him to wake. After a while she got bored, he wasn’t even stirring, “Link,” she called, “Link, Come on! Wake up, I’m not going to wait here all day for you!” but he didn’t wake, soon she decided to just leave him, though as she left she wondered what the quarantine was for.


	Link thought about what their leader had said, “I’m not really in my own time, I’m in two places at once, in Hyrule and here. I wonder what I’m doing in Hyrule, I’ve never been in two different times at once, I think it’s overrated. Hmm, I wonder if I even have a great-great etc. etc. grandchild, I think he was just using that to describe the time.” he sighed, “This is confusing!”


	Zelda went to check on Link and found him still asleep, she was getting worried, it wasn’t like him to sleep this much. Zelda called Nirala, “What do you make of it?” she asked when Nirala joined her. Nirala shrugged, “I’m not sure, I think you should talk to Marin though, she knew a lot about illnesses and things like that.” Zelda closed her eyes and concentrated, the island far away and it was hard to find Marin among all the other minds, finally she found Marin, “Marin! There’s something wrong with Link, but I’m not sure what it is. He’s been sleeping ever since last night and he hasn’t shown any sign of waking up anytime soon.” Marin was silent for a few moments, Zelda had almost begun to believe that Marin hadn’t heard her when she heard Marin, “I can check him out, but I don’t think it’s anything I’ve every heard of.” Zelda told Nirala what Marin had told her, then they heard a sound from behind them.


	The first battle was hard, they lost many people, but Link had survived, he had been wounded though, there was a long red gash across his chest where a Ironknuckle had struck him. Link wished Zelda or Marin was here to tend to his wound, he isn't very good at that himself, though he did know some rudimentary skills. The gash was dripping with his blood and it stung as he covered it with a foul smelling salve and wrapped a piece of cloth tightly around it.


	Zelda turned towards Link then gasped as a large cut appeared on him, “By the Power of the Triforce!” she exclaimed, Nirala, who had also seen it appear, had fainted on the spot. Zelda watched in wide-eyed fascination as a salve appeared on the cut, then bandages. Zelda shrugged, not completely convinced it had happened, but willing to accept it. She checked out the bandage and she recognized Links’ handiwork, “He really needs to learn how to tie bandages.” she muttered as she did her best to fix them.


	Link looked down at the bandage, it seemed to be moving! He watched in wonderment as it rearranged itself, once that was done he felt much better, before the bandage had been very uncomfortable, but now it was bearable. He wondered for a few minutes how it had happened, but then he heard the trumpet blast three notes, they were being attacked again.


	Zelda stayed in the chair just in case another injury appeared, she wondered how long this was going to last. Then she had an idea, she decided to see what Link was thinking, to see if it could help them figure out what was happening. she drew her breath in sharply and almost fell out of her chair, she couldn’t find Links’ mind! She stared hard at Link who seemed to be right in front of her, but his mind was not right in front of her, she had no idea where it was, but she knew it wasn’t here.


	Link had defeated  a bunch of Bots and Aches today and he hadn’t been wounded through the entire course of the day, yet. After finishing off yet another Bot a Stalfos came upon him. The skeleton-like creature carried a large white shield and a long glittering sword, Link wasn’t impressed, he had battled and beaten enemies with worse weapons. The Stalfos was good, Link had to give him credit for that, but Link was better. Their swords flashed in the waning light of the setting sun as they both looked for an opening, they were almost evenly matched. Then the Stalfos over estimated and after lunging at Link, it had lost it’s balance. Link whipped his sword in and knocked apart one of its bony legs, the bones were so dry that they shattered at the touch of Links’ steel sword.


	Nirala, as Zelda had asked, had brought in an armload of medical supplies, including potions and surgery utensils, though Zelda hoped she wouldn’t need to use the surgery equipment, Link would probably increase the damage by trying to repair it before she saw that he was hurt again. After a few weeks, Marin joined them, Zelda was seriously worried, Link had been sleeping for weeks and every once in a while a wound would mysteriously appear.


	“Marin! Thank goodness you’re here!” Zelda said, Marin replied, “I came as fast as I could, but I couldn’t teleport for some reason, something was blocking me.... Well, let me see what I can do...” Marin looked over at Link, she tried a few spells then stepped back, “I’m not sure what the problem is... It has something to do with a spell but that’s about all I can tell you.” Zelda thought for a moment, “Maybe Zaria could help.” Marin nodded, “From what I’ve heard of her she probably can, but how are you going to contact her?” Zelda shrugged, “The same way I contacted you I suppose. Could you help me though? She’s a bit far off.” Marin nodded. They joined hands and concentrated.


	Link was bone-weary, they had been fighting almost everyday, with hardly any breaks, “Well, I guess that’s war for you.” Link thought unhappily, he missed Hyrule and his friends, but he had to fight here, to stop the monsters once and for all, even though they would still exist in his own time. Just them he was snapped out of his reverie by the sound of a wraith cawing. He took up his sword which he had left in reach no matter what time it was, since he got here. He turned to face the wraith. It was floating above his head, a grayish-blue ghost-like shadow against the sky. He remembered what he had learned about wraiths when coming back from Koholint with Marin. He lifted his sword as if to strike the center of the ethereal form, which would have been a mistake..had he done it, but he didn’t. Link seemed almost to drop the sword, but really he was holding it tightly as he hacked at the ribbon like end of the wraith. It screeched and vanished, but just before it vanished it touched his arm, a chill ran through his arm and it felt like it was frozen, luckily his sword was in the other hand. 


	Zaria appeared holding her staff out in front of her. She was dressed in silky white flowing robes and a long hooded white cape and her black hair fell upon her shoulders in long tresses. Zelda smiled as Zaria appeared and she looked towards her hopefully, “Is there anything you can do?” Zaria stared at Link intensely then she sat down yoga-style on the floor. “There is a spell on him, it has, in a way, split him. He’s here, and yet, he isn’t.” Zelda frowned, “What’s that supposed to mean?” Zaria replied, “Exactly what it says, now there are two ways to get him to rejoin him with himself. One is the caster of the spell removes the spell, and the other is that someone else removes the spell.” Marin asked, “But how?” Zaria thought for a moment, “You’d have to find where Link is.” Zelda pointed to Link, “Isn’t he right here?” Zaria shrugged, “In a way, but he is also somewhere else, and that is the part of him you must find.” Zelda nodded, “Himself.....that would be like his mind, what he really is.” Marin turned to Zelda, “Yeah, but how’s that gonna help us?” Zelda frowned again, “I don’t know..” Just then a large wound opened stretching from Links’ upper right shoulder to his left thigh.


	The castle had fallen to the monsters. They had attacked at night when most people were asleep. The monsters had silently cast sleep spells on the sentries and were able to enter unnoticed. They killed almost everyone who was in the castle. Link had been outside sleeping when he heard the mournful sound of the trumpet calling. He knew the code, the castle had been taken over. Link and many of the others were determined to get it back, after they had rested they headed towards the castle. Link fought hard against the monsters hacking his way through the ranks hoping to take out a leader. There was a blue Ironknuckle up front who he guess might just be a leader. He headed towards it sending Moblin, Goriya, and Stalfos heads rolling as he swung his sharp sword through the air. 


	After a few more minutes of battling lesser foes, Link reached the blue knight. It took out its sword and said, “You will die........slowly.” Link replied as he swung his sword, “I think not. You must be referring to yourself!” the monster replied sarcastically, “Ooo! I’m really scared!”  Link grinned grimly, “You should be.” It was impossible to tell which was the better of the two, the Ironknuckle had armor, but Link didn’t, it allowed the Ironknuckle to deflect most of the blows, but then since Link didn’t have heavy plate armor, he could move faster and inflict more damage. Link slashed at the monster and there was a horrible screeching sound as his blade slid across the Ironknuckles’ armor creating white sparks as it scratched the armor. Link still hadn’t done any harm to the actual monster yet, but he was hopeful. Then the monster swung its sword at Link bashing in his shield, Link tossed aside the shield, not dented beyond repair. 


	He used a spell to create a lightening storm above the Ironknuckle. The lightening was attracted to the metal of the Ironknuckle and bolts of lightening shot down, from the cloud. Link looked on as the lightening almost fried the monster in its armor. Link lunged at the monster while it was distracted creating a gaping hole in its armor. It retaliated by swinging its huge sword at Link and making a large gash from his shoulder to his thigh. Link was loosing blood fast and he felt dizzy.


	Zelda tossed Marin the medical supplies and Marin started to work, it was a large cut and if it wasn’t treated fast he could lose too much blood.  Hurriedly Marin stitched up Links’ wound then wrapped bandages tightly around it to stop the bleeding. Zelda looked worriedly at Link, “Marin, will he be all right? If he got a cut that large he must be in a battle or something.” Marin shrugged, “I don’t know. I really don’t know.” Zelda sighed and was about to sit down on the bed next to Link when the door burst open. “Since Link is incapacitated, you are back under our custody.” a guard in ceremonial armor declared. Zelda sighed, “Don’t you get tired of this? I didn’t kill the ambassador! And I am not leaving Link while he’s like this.” Zaria turned to Zelda, “Want me to get rid of him?” Before Zelda could answer the guard sneered at Zaria, “As if you could!” Zaria looked amazed, “Ha! I’ve had people over-exaggerate my powers before, but never someone not believe in them!” Zelda said in a rather offhand manner, “Oh, didn’t I introduce her? This is Zaria of the Isle of Myst. I’m sure you’ve heard of her.” The guard dropped to the floor, “Oh! Forgive me! I didn’t know!” Zaria grinned, “Well, I guess I won’t turn you into a Moblin today, but if you interrupt us again I will!” Hurriedly the guard left. Marin looked at Zaria, “Could you really do that?” Zaria shrugged, “I guess I could if I wanted to. I never have though.” Zelda looked over at Link,, “I wonder......” she thought to herself, then she began to chant.


	Link felt a sharp pain near the edge of his cut, like a needle, he tried to pull away from it, but he couldn’t. Finally he decided to ignore it, though it was hard to, and he slashed at the Ironknuckle. He aimed for right inside the gap in its armor. The monster screamed a dying scream and lay slain at Links’ feet. Then everything became chaos. Monsters ran all over, most weren’t even trying to kill them now.  People ran after the monsters trying to find any that wanted to fight. Link sighed and sat down in a corner. 


	He looked at his wound expecting it to be covered in red blood, but instead it looked almost healed, “This is really weird.” he thought to himself. Then he heard a voice behind him, a lot like Zeldas’ but different. “Are you all right, Sir Knight?” she asked. Link nodded, “I think so. I’m Link, who are you?” The girl smiled, “I’m Liana.” She stepped out of the shadows and Link saw that she bore a great resemblance to Zelda, though there were differences, he guessed that she must be Zeldas’ great-great-great-great-granddaughter, though it was hard for him to think of Zelda as a grandmother. Just looking at the girl made him homesick. She looked at him, “Are you sure you’re all  right?” Liana said. Link nodded again, she said, “My mother is B’Elanna and my brother, he’s over there,” she said as she pointed, “He’s Lance, and my father, he’s right there, his name is Gareth.” Link smiled, “You have a wonderful family Liana.”


	“What are you doing Zelda?” Marin asked, Zelda continued to chant, then when she was done, she looked expectantly at Link, the cut had been healed. Zelda smiled, “Looks like a life spell isn’t blocked.” 


	Link and the rest of the army went out in search of what was left of the monsters. They went on battling monsters for days, until there was only one left. It was quite skilled for having escaped the fate it’s kin had not. It glared fiercely at Link who was in the front of the line. “Any last words?” Link asked. The monster, who happened to be a Goriya replied, “He who kills the last of my kind shall face my wrath in time, not from an enemy but from a friend.” Link replied, “Yeah, whatever. Prepare to defend yourself.” It was a long battle, the monster fought out of desperation, but there were too many against it, before it died it slipped something into Links’ shield pocket, but he was too involved in the battle to pay any attention to it. As soon as someone ran their sword through the last monster there was a flash of light and they were all returned.





Epilogue





	Zelda was sitting on the side of Links’ bed gazing down at him and wondering if she would ever see his eyes open again. Marin was had opened Links’ window and was sitting with her feet dangling over the three story drop wondering how they were going to ever pull Zelda away from Links’ bedside, she’d been eating and sleeping there, but Marin was afraid to leave her alone so she also had to stay, and Zaria stayed for some reason she couldn’t fathom. Marin thought Zelda might go hysterical if the most medically skilled of the three left, so she had practically been forced to stay, though she was getting pretty bored. Zaria was in the corner of the room, a few days ago she had entered a trance and she was still in it.


	Link groaned, before he could just push away the pain all most as if it wasn’t real, but now it came in full force. He ached all over and the bandages itched unbearably. “Link!” Zelda exclaimed in elation. Marin was so surprised to here Zelda that she almost fell through the window as she rushed to turn around. After the quiet that had lasted for the last few weeks when they only exchanged a couple of words it was a change. Zelda was almost in tears of happiness as Link began to sit up. “Arrrgghh. By the Power, don’t you guys have any painkillers?” He exclaimed, groaning again. Zelda asked, “Marin?” Marin nodded, “I think so.” she rummaged through the bag of medical supplies. Soon she came out with some capsules, “These will make you very sleepy, so say anything you need to say right now, but they will dull the pain.” Link nodded, then winced, it hurt him even to move his head. “Link, don’t move, if it hurts you.” Zelda admonished him, then she said, “Whatever you need to say, if anything, can wait.” Link smiled slightly, “Yeah, there’s not much I really need to say right now.” “Then rest.” Zelda said softly.


	The next day there was quite a surprise, it turned out that the ambassador, contrary to popular belief, was not dead! He had feigned it a bit though and he revealed who the would-be murderess was. “Valyrie! How could you?!” Zelda asked her, Valyrie turned away, “I don’t have to tell you!” Zelda glared at her, “No you don’t but you will have to answer for your crime.” Valyrie replied heatedly, “You can’t do anything! I’m a noblewoman! Besides, I didn’t succeed.” Zelda shrugged, “You aren’t charged for murder.” Valyrie looked up in surprise, “I’m not?” Zelda nodded and said in a deceptively forgiving voice, “Of course not.” then her voice hardened, “You’re charged with high treason! A plot against one of the ambassadors, but I know the real reason for it. You were jealous, so now that’s high treason against the throne as well.” 


	Valyrie did get her just deserts, instead of exile or capital punishment, Zelda set her to work as a lowly scullery maid, the worst thing in the world for someone like Valyrie.























