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Link was in somewhere dark with sputtering torches as the only source of light, and he was surrounded. There was one of each type of monster and they all had magical weapons, strong plate armor, and large, but light weight, shields. Link had nothing, he was carrying no weapons at all, he only had his clothes as armor and his shield had been broken in half.   The worst part of it was that Zelda had turned against him, she had sent these monsters after him but he had no idea why. He couldn’t remember angering her so much that she would send monsters after him when he was defenseless. He had never suspected that she wanted him dead. Link drew his attention back to the monsters who were closing in on him. 


The Moblin threw a long think spear at him, it pierced his flesh and came out through his back, then a Goriya threw a sharpened boomerang at him, it created a burning pain as it slashed through the skin of his shoulder. A Geldarm butted him in the stomach with its head. As Link tried to catch his breath a Bot, Bit, and Lowder crashed against his legs knocking him to the ground, then a red Ache breathed fire on him singeing his skin. Link was dripping with sweat, then a Deeler, Moa and a Moby landed on his head scratching through his hair and his hat. Link was barely conscious as he was hit with a rock from an Octorok, and a Dairas’ axe cut off a large piece of skin from his right arm. Link fell back, but landed on a Myu. He didn’t have the strength to get up, or ever to fight anymore, they had come to fast! The Ironknuckle was the last monster to get a chance at the legendary hero, it skewered Link on its sword. As Link died, with his last amount of strength he tried to project a message to Zelda, “What did I do to deserve this, Zelda?” 


Link woke up breathing heavily and soaked in sweat. It was the third time he had had this dream. It was the same every time the monsters always won. The strange part was about Zelda, he had dreamed of dying in battle before, what warrior doesn’t?, but in his dreams Zelda had never ever betrayed him. Other people had in his dreams, he had been betrayed by close comrades and friends, but never by the princess. He looked out the window, the moon was high in the sky, it was around one in the morning, Link, afraid that the dream would return again, got up and went outside to get some fresh air.


Link avoided Zelda that day, but he couldn’t when it came time to eat dinner in the great hall. “Oh! Link you look terrible!” Zelda exclaimed as she saw him. Link replied dryly, “Thanks a lot.” Zelda looked at him in concern, putting her hand on his shoulder and examining his face for any signs of sickness, “No, really. Are you feeling all right?” Link shrugged off her hand, “Yeah, I’m fine. I just didn’t sleep very well, that’s all.” Zelda took out a small vile of oozing green liquid and handed it to Link, “Here. Marin said this will help you get to sleep if you drink it. I’ve been saving it for a while, no one recently has been having trouble sleeping.” Link looked at the repulsive looking almost bubbling liquid, “Uhh.....Thanks, I’ll try it. I guess.” he wondered if he really was brave enough to try to swallow the stuff. They finished eating, and as Link finished something dropped out of his pocket. Zelda looked down, there was something wrapped in a white cloth on the floor, she picked it up, “What could this be?” she wondered.


As Link looked down at his bed and was reminded of the horrible dreams, he guessed that no matter how terrible the medicine tasted it had to be better than going through one of those dreams again. The medicine worked all right. Link slept deeply, but that did nothing about the dream. It repeated over and over, the pain as clear in the dreams as if it were real. Instead of waking after a dream was over, it just started over again at the beginning. In the morning he was more tired than he had been before he went to sleep, he decided to stay in his room that day to rest.


Zelda woke up and as she was getting ready to go to a conclave, she noticed the cloth that she had put on her shelf. Zelda picked it up, it was fairly heavy and seemed to be filled with round things. She took it with her, when she passed the old attic door, she stopped and looked up the dusty stairs. This part of the attic was closed off from the other ones, it hadn’t been used for years. Zelda, careful of the dust, ran up the flight of stairs and deposited the cloth and the things in the cloth, just inside of the door, then she went to the conclave.


That night, around midnight, Zelda crept up to the attic where she had left the bundle. She had planned to look at it early in the morning, but her curiosity got the better of her. Zelda stepped carefully as she went up the stairs, there were cobwebs lining the corners of them and some of the stairs creaked loudly as she learned before. Zelda was holding out a wax candle stick in a golden holder. It stained the night with a soft yellowish glow. She closed the rotting wooden door behind her and sat down on the floor. 


Carefully she unwrapped the bundle, there were eggs in it, some smaller and some larger. She wondered how they had gotten wrapped up and brought into the castle, but couldn’t think of an answer to that question. Zelda thought it might be interesting to watch them hatch so she decided to keep them up in the attic. The princess ripped off the hem of her nightgown and wrapped it around the eggs, then she put the candle near enough to keep them warm, but far enough away so that nothing would get burned. Next she made her way down the stairs, tripping occasionally since she no longer had the help of the candle.


For the next few days every morning, very early, Zelda went to check on the eggs then she went through her normal schedule; Link stayed in bed, still haunted by the dream. Soon Link wouldn’t even come out of his room to eat, he was too tired to get up. Zelda knocked on his door, “Link? Can I come in?” there was no answer, she tentatively opened the door and called into the room, “Link?” He sighed heavily and asked, “What is it?” Zelda sat down next to his bed, “What’s the matter?” Link yawned, “Nothing, I just haven’t been sleeping well lately.” Zelda crossed her arms, “There has to be more to it than that! It’s been going on all week, is there something you’re not telling me?” Link said bluntly, “Yes, there is.” Zelda looked at him quizzically, “Why aren’t you telling me? We’ve been friends for years!....Don’t you trust me?” Link replied, “It’s just a dream.” Zelda imitated Zaria, “ ’Dreams are important, they can turn out to be a warning or other kind of message from your subconscious.’ “ Link grinned slightly then Zelda asked, “Do you want to talk about it? You know you can tell me anything Link.” Link shook his head, “I’d rather not, I’ve gone through it enough times already, I don’t want to have to go through it while I’m awake as well.” that wasn’t the main reason, but it was one of the other reasons. Zelda started to get up, she had a meeting with Ambassador Luponion in a few minutes, “I think I’ll try to get Marin back here for a minute.” Link replied, “By the Power! You don’t have to call her every time there’s a little problem!”


The next morning, in the attic, the eggs started moving. Zelda watched in fascination as the shells were broken apart by tiny claws. The first to come through was something that looked a bit like a Goriya, it squealed as it crawled awkwardly towards Zelda, “Oh! They’re so cute!” Monsters were hatching out of the eggs, they really were adorable as babies, but adults aren’t nearly as sweet looking. Zelda sat cross-legged in the dust with monsters crawling all over the bottom her fine silken dress. She smiled down at the monsters, then a thought occurred to her, she didn’t know what they ate.


 Zelda wasn’t about to let them go hungry, so she snuck down to the great hall and filled a large mixing bowl with scraps of leftover food. The monsters ate ravenously, and messily. Soon Zelda heard her name being called, she was late for another meeting, Zelda looked towards the door then back at the baby monsters, “What am  going to do with them?!” she wondered frantically. She decided to leave the rest of the scraps there and come back up to check on them whenever she had time in between appointments. 


She went on like that for about two weeks, the monsters grew fast and learned speech quickly, but that’s about all they seemed to be able to pick up. She got them to understand the concept of being quiet after two days, but Zelda was well aware that they still scratched around up in the attic, she could hear it during her meetings, but no one else seemed to notice it. Then when she was checking in on Link, who had finally been able to go through a few days without the dreams, he mentioned it.


“I think there are rats up there in that old attic space.” he remarked, Zelda, who had become very protective of the monsters, almost yelled, “RATS?!?!  Those are my children!!” she had begun to think of them as that, probably because of some sort of maternal instinct. Link sat up straight in the chair he had been sitting in, at first he was too stunned to say anything then he yelled, “BY THE GREAT POWER OF THE TRIFORCE!!!!!!!! WHAT?!?! ” Zelda replied almost as loudly, “By the Power! You don’t have to yell!” Link asked, “Since when do you have kids?! Since when are you even married?!?!?! Does the king know?” Zelda shook her head, “Of course not!” Link sighed, “I’m not even going to ask about when this happened or how By the Power you found the time to start raising them.” Zelda shrugged, “Ok, but I better get back to them.”


A few more weeks passed by, the monsters now were almost as tall as Zelda but they still treated her like a non-monster infant would treat its mother. It had become increasingly harder to find enough food to feed them. One day when she was sitting in the attic she heard heavy footsteps banging up the stairs.


Link had gotten awake enough to speak with the king, who told him that he was to take a small band from the royal army and exterminate the monsters that he believed were inhabiting one of the attic spaces. There had been growls and other strange noises coming from there, so Link picked out a bunch of people to come with him and went up the stairs with their weapons ready.


The door burst open and a bunch of people, fully clad in armor and wielding large swords, crashed through. Zelda stood up in front of the monsters, who were tossing dice across the floor. Link, who was leading the party, stared at Zelda in astonishment, but the small army he was leading went straight for the monsters, ignoring the princess. “STOP!!!” Zelda cried out shielding the monsters. She looked up and saw Link, “Link! How could you!” Link replied, “Oh, I..... uhh... umm.. I’m uhh.. not here to kill them! In fact, I was trying to stop these warriors!”
“Really?” Zelda asked, wanting to believe him, but still worried about the fate of her “children”. Link nodded and said firmly, “Really. How could you even think that I would do such a thing!” Zelda stood up and hugged him, then someone in the crowd said, “I wasn’t trying to hurt ‘em either!” Link kicked him in the shin, “Hey what was that for!” then he muttered, “It’s not like he’s got any nobility in him, he’s just Link, we’re all much more suitable.” “Link, You’re wonderful!” Zelda exclaimed, Link grinned, “I know.” She stomped on his foot, “OUCH! Hey!”


Later that day both Zelda and Link were sitting on the steps watching the little monsters play. He remarked, “You can’t keep them you know.” Zelda cried out in dismay, “Why not!?!” Link replied, as one of the monsters tumbled down a step, “Uhh...well, they’re too dangerous.” “Pleeeease can I keep them?” Zelda wheedled. Link said stubbornly, “No way.” Zelda pointed at the furry little monsters, “But look at how adorable they are!” One of the monsters squeaked, “Oh Zelda that’s not fair!” Zelda picked up one of the softest ones and held it up to Links face, “Pleease?” Link sighed looking at the tiny fuzzy face and big eyes, “Oh, All right. I guess I’ll have to go and talk to the king about this.” Zelda smiled, “Thank you!”


The little monsters continued to grow and learn, soon they were almost as tall as Link and now they weren’t as soft their fur had grow coarse and stiff. It had been very hard to hide them from the king for that whole amount of time, there were times when Link was sure they’d be found, but they never were. One day when Zelda was walking through the forest with the monsters, she sat down at the base of a tall oak tree and fell asleep, when she woke the monsters were no where to be found. Zelda searched frantically through the woods for them, after a while she had to give up.


Zelda picked at her food but did not eat it, even though it was one of her favorite meals. “What’s the matter Zel?” Link asked her, she just sighed and continued to pick at her food. Then there was a noise outside that overpowered the noise of the great hall. Someone was yelling that they were under attack! Link ran to the window to see what was happening. People were piled in front of the window, straining to see, Link made his way through the crowd. Soon he reached one of the small windows and peered out of it. There was a gang of monsters at the gate, Link recognized the monsters as the ones Zelda had had. Link went back through the mob to the large table on the dais where Zelda was sitting, as soon as he got near enough he whispered so that the king couldn’t hear, “Zelda! Your monsters are out there!” Immediately Zelda perked up, she ran to the door and threw it open then she rushed down the stairs and out to the front gate where the monsters were. 
“Shhh! Children, come.” she called to them, they all turned at the sound of her voice, soon they were all standing around her. One of the guards called out, “Princess! What are you doing?!” Swiftly Zelda cast a spell, a dull green ball floated in front of her, then it burst. The pieces of the ball were all a bright and shinning green, they flew around all the people that were gathered there, as soon as one of the pieces touched a person, they forgot all about what had happened with the monsters and that the monsters were even there.


Link guessed that Zelda was up in the attic again, so that’s where he was headed. The halls were darkened by the set of the sun and no one had lit torches yet. After a few more twists and turns of the hallway, Link came to the stairs of the old attic. He walked up, unlike usual, there were no sounds at all coming from the attic. Link opened the creaky door and saw that the only thing in the room was a tattered piece of sky blue cloth. Written on the cloth, that must have come from Zeldas’ own dress, were these words, “LINC, I AM WITH THE MONSRS, I DO NO WANT TO BE IN THE CASTL. I WANT TO BE WITH THE MONSRS, THEY ARE GOOD. COM TO THE CAV EAST-NORTH OF THE WIT CASTL, THAT IS WHER I AM.” Link knew the cave she meant, but he wondered why she wanted to leave the castle, sure she didn’t really like going to meetings all the time, but he didn’t think that she would ever want to permanently leave. He took the scrap of cloth and stuck it in his pocket, then he decided he may as well start off.


Link took only his sword, shield, and a few other items since the cave wasn’t far off. He looked at the scrap of cloth and then headed towards the North Castle. As he walked, it started to rain he sighed, “By the Power! Did it have to rain now?” Then he continued. Soon he could see the castle up ahead, he ran towards it, then up the steps of the castle and through the door. He was soaking wet, and very glad to have shelter for a time. The only sounds in the darkened hall of the North Castle, was the patter of rain on the roof and the sound of the droplets of water that streamed from Links’ soaked tunic, sword, and shield. He looked at his sword and cried out, “By the Great Power! It’ll rust! Curse the rain!” Quickly he took out a small cloth from inside the pocket of his shield and rubbed it along his sword, careful not to rip the cloth. Then he sat down to wait out the storm.


Sometime later, the rain stopped. Link looked on ahead, he could see the gaping mouth of the cave from where he stood. Link wondered briefly, why Zelda would want to stay in some cave instead of the castle. Try as he might he couldn’t see anything about the cave that was better than the castle, the more he looked the worse the cave seemed in comparison to the castle. 


After a while, Link reached the cave entrance. He tried to see through the blackness, but the dark was to deep for his eyes to penetrate. He could here dripping and scurrying from somewhere in the cave. Link steeled himself then strode forward, lifting up a torch, lit by magic, to light the way. The cave was a labyrinth of twists and turns, and the few sounds echoed through the stone cathedral. Light came from somewhere other than his torch, it illuminated the rock formations. The light also was shinning through a thin formation somewhere father down in the cave. Link was so engrossed in the scenery that he wasn’t watching where he was going. He slipped on a particularly wet stone and fell. Link had so much momentum from the fall that he started to skid down the moist path. He tried to stop himself, but the only thing he was able to do was get he shield beneath him. Link sped down into the depths on his shield as if he were sledding down a snowy hill.


Link crashed headlong into a would-be ambush, he knocked the lead monster of its feet. Link skidded towards a wall, he tried to roll off the shield, but only succeeded in putting his “vehicle” into a wild spin. He slammed into the wall with an the incredible force that had been built up while he came down into the depths of the cave. His sword had gone flying from his hand to be lost in the darkness of the further recesses of the cave. The shield cracked right down the middle, but Link came through with only a few bumps and bruises. Link thought irritably, “By the Power! Another shield busted! This better not become a habit.”


Link glanced around, he was surrounded by monsters and behind the monsters he saw the princess chained to a flat wall of the cave. Link after he got over the shock, and the idea that he had been tricked he started to wonder why this looked like a really cliche play, with the hero pitted against overwhelming odds to save a princess. Zelda was unconscious, but, despite the fact that he wished fervently it were otherwise, the monsters remained conscious, and so did he. Link reached for his sword, and for the first time he realized it was gone! “By the Great Power of the Triforce!” he swore. The monsters closed in around him, it was just like his dream! He had thought Zelda betrayed him, but now it was pretty obvious that she was the one who had been betrayed. 



It was still dark, he now saw that the light he had seen before was sputtering torches, the only source of light. There was about one of each type of monster and they all had magical weapons, strong plate armor, and large, but light weight, shields. Link had nothing, he was carrying no weapons at all, he only had his clothes as armor and his shield had been broken in half.    Link drew his attention back to the monsters who were closing in on him. 


The Moblin threw a long think spear at him, it pierced his flesh of his side, then a Goriya threw a sharpened boomerang at him, it created a burning pain as it slashed through the skin of his shoulder. A Geldarm butted him in the stomach with its head. As Link tried to catch his breath a Bot, Bit, and Lowder crashed against his legs knocking him to the ground, then a red Ache breathed fire on him singeing his skin. Link was dripping with sweat, then a Deeler, Moa and a Moby landed on his head scratching through his hair and his hat. Link was barely conscious as he was hit with a rock from an Octorok, and a Dairas’ axe cut off a large piece of skin from his right arm. Link fell back, but landed on a Myu. He didn’t have the strength to get up, or ever to fight anymore. An Ironknuckle advanced on him, but then he heard a weak voice say, “....stop...please, my children...stop...you musn’t....” To Links’ amazement, the Ironknuckle stopped and turned towards Zelda in confusion, so did all the other monsters. The Daira said, “But...Leader told us...” Zelda spoke in almost a whisper, “Leader is nothing....you are my children...now, leave him..alone...don’t kill him...” Link sighed thankfully, but he wished she had woken sooner so he wouldn’t have to deal with the intense pain. Her energy spent, she fell back into unconsciousness, Link wished he could do the same, but the pain was great enough to block out almost everything else, but not enough to make him black-out. He leaned against a cold stalactite, the monsters gave him a few crude medical supplies, and left him to tend himself. After he had used up about all the bandages they had and put a pungent cream on his wounds to ease the pain and avoid infection, he looked over to see how Zelda was doing. He stood, wincing as he got up, and walked over to where Zelda was still chained and unconscious. He couldn’t believe that the monsters hadn’t released her, they had accepted her as their superior, but still the manacles had remained on her wrists. “Well, that's monsters for you. Can’t expect much from them.” He looked around for a key, but couldn’t find one. Then Link decided he might as well look for his sword. He didn’t have enough energy to use magic and he was probably going to need it when he confronted “Leader” which he was sure he would end up doing, whether he liked it or not. Link searched around the stalactites and ducking under stalagmites until he saw the torchlight glint off of the steel of his sword. Link picked it up and cut the rusty chains of the manacles with it. The chains had been the only thing holding the unconscious Zelda up, she slid down the wall into a heap on the rocky floor. 


Zelda blinked as she hit the floor, then stretched. She looked up at Link, her voice still quiet, “Are you all right?” Link answered, “Yeah, I’ll be fine, what about you?” She cautiously sat up, then shrugged, “All right I guess.” Link said, “Zelda, you know—” She winced, “Yeah, yeah. You were right, I should have listened to you, but I didn’t. Link please don’t reprimand me now, there’ll be plenty of time later, but now I feel really terrible.” He kneeled down next to her and nodded sympathetically.


After a few hours, Link decided it was time to start doing something other than sitting around, he was restless. “Zel, d'you know who that guy is? Leader was it?” Zelda sighed, “I do, but I wish didn’t.” He looked at her quizzically, “Why’s that?” She sighed again, “Well, Leader is the one that caused this, somehow he coerced my little monsters into thinking that we were evil and they should follow him. Link, their minds are damaged forever, they’ll always wonder if they really are evil, no matter what happens. Leader is also a mage, a very powerful one, maybe even more powerful than Zaria..I don’t know...but he knows my monsters will listen to me, that's why he put that spell on me, but why he’d want to kill you I can’t even begin to guess. Why is it that someone always seems to be trying to kill you, anyway?” Link shrugged, “I dunno, maybe cause they wanted some of the items that I got to before they did. Where would I be able to find Leader?” 


A booming voice came from out of the shadows. It was so loud and echoing that it shook the cave, rubble fell from the ceiling. When it stopped falling, A figure dramatically appeared. It floated effortlessly across the debris and stopped in front of Link and Zelda. Zelda gasped, but Link glared at him and demanded, “Why did you try to have me killed?” Zelda said softly, “Link, please, don’t provoke him. Leader is very powerful.” Link shrugged, “More powerful than Ganon? or Gloron?” She shook her head, “Be careful.” Link replied, “Of course, but is that really necessary?” Leader turned to face Link and roared, “You doubt my power?” Zelda winced, “Did you have to do that?” Link stood up straight, “Yes, I do.” Zelda cried out, “Link! No!” The mage glowered darkly at Link, his eyes smoldering, “Wrong answer.” Zelda shrank away from the wrath of the demon-like mage, but Link wouldn’t give any ground. The mage towered over Link, “You could learn something from the princess, here.” The mage clasped his hands thoughtfully, “Now what should I do with you.” he said aloud. The mage said something under his breath and there was a brilliant flash of color.


Zelda and Link were suspended above a huge pit of boiling lava. Steam rose from the flowing pit singing the bottom of Links’ leather boots. The mage was nowhere to be seen, but there was a candle with a glowing green flame under the end of the rope that was holding them up. ”Link! Why did you do that?!” Zelda asked, looking warily at the candle. Link sighed, “You wouldn’t understand.” Zelda answered, “What I do understand, is that we have got to get out of here! Normally Leader doesn’t leave those he’s tormenting, something must have come up...” Link nodded, “Well, I hope he doesn’t come back for a while.” He thought of something, Link turned his head towards the candle and blew as hard as he could. “Link! What are you doing!?” Zelda called in alarm as they swung back and forth across the pit. The green candle flickered but then it burst into flames larger than the first ones. Link swore. “What are we going to do??” Zelda asked. Link sighed, “Umm..well. I’m not really sure..” “What?!.....Link, I don’t want to die!” “We’re not gonna die!” Link said irritably. Part of the rope had burned through, a piece of it snapped off. “Well, maybe we are.” Zelda said sarcastically, “Oh, thanks. That’s a real comforting thing to hear.” 


They were silent for a while, both watched the green flame intently. A wispy tendril of gray smoke rose from the candle, and the green flame stood unnaturally still. Soon there was only a little of the rope left, only barely enough to hold them up. “Zelda?” Link asked. Zelda answered without taking her eyes off the burning candle, “Yeah, what?” “Since we are going to die as soon as that rope is burned a little more....well..I wanted to say—” “Sorry to spoil the moment, but I think that can wait. Right now I gotta get you guys out of here!” Link and Zelda turned to the voice and stared then in unison they said, “Sentinei?!” Then the rope snapped completely and Zelda and Link started to plunge toward the boiling lava. Sentinei acted quickly, he grabbed the end of the rope before it got out of reach and started to pull. It was hard enough trying to hold them up let alone pull them back to the rim of the lava pit. After a few seconds Sentinei decided to cast a spell. He chanted and the two levitated out of the pit. 


They were walking back to the castle with the monsters. “What are we gonna do about Leader?” Sentinei asked, after they explained recent events to him. Zelda shrugged, “I really don’t know.” A huge boom sounded over the next hill. The group ran up the side of the hill and gaped at what they saw. There were two beings hovering in a valley that hadn’t been there before. One was a raven-haired woman, with a cape as dark as night, and a dress of deep purple. The other was Leader, with a beige tunic and pants, and a wooden staff with a skull on the top. Zaria was also holding a staff, the Staff of Myst. The two faced off as the group headed towards the castle watched. Zarias’ eyes had become a cold steely blue and she glared at Leader in unveiled hatred. Leader aimed his staff directly at Zaria, a burst of color flew out of the skull on the end of the staff and headed towards her. Zaria said, “So Laerte, this is it?” She lifted her own staff and hazy blue clouds began to swirl around her. The reddish-purple color shot away in all directions as if it had hit some invisible barrier, which it had, Zarias magic. Link and Zelda looked at each other, “Laerte?” but Zaria was too engrossed in the battle to offer an explanation. For a while, neither gained the advantage, each was able to block the others magic. Then Zaria disappeared after being hit by a blast of dark magic. “Oh no!” Zelda cried out, “Zaria!” Leader laughed viciously. Just when Leader was about to use his magic to recapture Link, Zelda, and the monsters, Zaria appeared silently behind him. She lifted her staff up into the air, the sky darkened and a bolt of lightening connected with the staff, “Is this really how you want to live? Look at yourself, your white robes have faded to darkness with your self. Do you really want this?” Laerte answered, “Of course I do! But, do you really want this? Do you really want to live your life with nothing bowing to you? No real power?” Zaria shook her head, “Laerte, this is your last chance for redemption. If you don’t come back I will have to destroy you.” Leader sneered, “Try your worst.” Link could see the lightening bouncing around inside the blue crystal ball that was on the top of the staff. It crackled and flashed for a few more seconds then Zaria released it on Leader. The lightening energy had increased by being trapped inside the staff and it almost killed Leader. Leader was now on the ground, only half-conscious when he said, “I will have revenge!” then he disappeared. Zelda walked up to Zaria and asked, “Where did he go?” Zaria shrugged, “To another plane.” Zelda wondered what she meant by that, but Zaria was gone in a swirl of color before Zelda could ask her.

EPILOGUE

“Do they really have to?” Zelda asked. The group was sitting in the valley that Leader had created while trying to destroy Zaria. Link nodded, “Sorry Zel, but they would be better off away from the castle.” Zelda sighed. She watched as the monsters left them, “My children....my dear, dear children....” Zelda said softly, then she began to cry. Link embraced her, “Shh... Zelda, they’ll be fine.” he said. After a few seconds he added, “Besides, you still have “dear, dear, Link.” Zelda sniffled and laughed weakly, “Ha...you wish.” Link grinned, everything would be fine again, he knew she’d get over the loss of her “children” maybe not for a while, but she would get over it.


