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	Once upon a time, in a land blessed with the light of a magical artifact, the lives of two people were destined to cross.  This land is the country of Hyrule.  A kingdom of elf-like creatures as well as strange monsters who have bowed to no one other than their evil master Ganon.  There was a time when the young princess of this kingdom was kidnapped by that dark lord.  But, the fabled hero of Hyrule, saved her from his vile clutches.  This hero is really a simple peasent boy with the skills of the greatest warrior yet known.  He destroyed the dark lord...so far as anyone knows...





	Link was bored. He wanted to do something other than rebuild the city. Rebuilding it was pretty boring. He didn’t have much time to practice his swordsmanship or anything else, even if he did he would have been too tired to practice. Stones are a lot heavier than they look. Despite the exercise, he was bored, there hadn’t been anything interesting to do lately and the whole castle seemed to be holding it’s breath in anticipation of some event. He wondered if it was just his imagination, or if it wasn’t, than what the monumentus event would be. 


	Meanwhile, Princess Zelda, who was too little to help with the work, sat in her chambers wishing her life were different. It wasn’t so much that she was royalty, but that she was part of the legacy of Zelda. She hated not having her own name, she knew Zelda wasn’t really her name, her parents must have given her an original name before they called her Zelda, just like every other female child born in the royal household. Her mother had a different name, Zelda knew it, she had heard her father use if on a few occasions. Zelda wished that prince in the legend had picked a different name, or not made such a stupid rule in the first place. She also wondered if she’d get a better name if the original Zelda was woken up, or if there’d just be one more Zelda, though she knew how unlikely it was that was since no one even knew where she was. There was a rumor that she was in the North Castle behind the Door that Does Not Open, but since it wouldn’t open no one knew. Another thing she wondered was why they called it The Door that Does Not Open, why didn’t they just call it a wall? What kind of a door doesn’t open? These were pretty complex thoughts for a child of about seven, but she was smart for her age, even though she was quite small. The blond princess sighed and wondered some more.


	Link awoke at sunrise, it was his birthday and, thankfully, he was getting a day off of the hard work and he was planning to thoroughly enjoy it. Link then looked down at his hand and saw a strange mark, just like the crest of the kingdom, and what the Triforce would look like, should it be brought together, “By the Great Power!! What is that?!” Link exclaimed in alarm. He ran down the hall, not sure who he was going to go to about the mark, maybe a doctor. Link was so stunned by the appearance of the mark that he didn’t see Impa coming down the hall from the other direction and he crashed headlong into her. While Link was apologizing, Impa saw the mark on his hand, “Iiiyyyyy!! No! It can’t be! I can’t do this! Why couldn’t it have come when someone else was here? Why me?” She was shocked and frightened when she saw the mark. When she regained her composure, she took Link to the North Castle. 


	There was a door in the North Castle called “the door that does not open.” Only the descendants of the Impa family know how to open the door. Impa took Link’s left hand and pressed the back of it against the door. There was a sound of a lock falling open. Link jumped back in surprise as the door slowly creaked open and there in there on an alter in the middle of the room lay a beautiful woman. 


	“Here lies Princess Zelda.” Impa began to speak calmly as Link stared at the princess on the alter. “Link, the time has come when I must tell you the whole story of legend of Zelda handed down in my family. It is said that a long time ago, when Hyrule was one country, a great ruler maintained the peace in Hyrule using the Triforce. However, the king to was a child of a man and he died. Then, the prince of the kingdom should have inherited everything, but he could inherit the Triforce only in part.” The prince searched everywhere for the missing parts, but could not find them.” 


	Then a magician close to the king brought him some unexpected news. Before he died the king had said something about the Triforce to only the younger sister of the prince, Princess Zelda. The prince immediately questioned the princess, but she wouldn’t tell him anything. After the prince, the magician threatened to put the princess into an eternal sleep if she did not talk, but even still, she said nothing.” In his anger, the magician tried to cast a spell on the princess. The surprised prince tried to stop him, but the magician fought off the prince and went on chanting the spell. Then when the spell was finally cast, Princess Zelda fell on that spot and entered a sleep from which she might never awake. At the same time, the magician also fell down and breathed his last. 


	In his grief, the prince placed the princess in this room. He hoped that someday she would come back to life. So that this tragedy would never be forgotten, he ordered that every female child born into the royal household shall be given the name Zelda.” 


	From the stand next to the alter where Princess Zelda lay in a deep sleep, Impa took six crystals and a scroll and handed them to Link. “For generations my family has been handed down these things which have been set aside for a time when a great king will come. They are written in an ancient script that no-one can read now. But you who have the crest may be able to read 	Link glanced at the scroll half in doubt, but what do you know? Although he had never seen the letters before, he found that he could read them as if they were talking to him. This is what was written on the scroll. 


	 “You who’ll control the Triforce of the future. I shall hand down to you the secrets of the Triforce. There are three kinds of Triforce-Power, Wisdom, and Courage. When these three  are brought together, the Triforce will show its maximum power Of the three, I have left Power and Wisdom in the kingdom. But the Triforce Courage I have hidden for a reason. Not everyone can use the Triforce. It requires a strong character with no evil thoughts. But an inborn special quality is also necessary. Unfortunately, I have not found such a person during my lifetime.” Therefore I have decided to cast a spell on all of Hyrule. 


	A crest will appear on a young man with that character who has been brought up correctly has gained many kinds of experiences and reached a certain age. But, what will happen if someone else uses the Triforce before then? If it misused, it will produce many evils.” “The Triforce of Courage is hidden in the great palace in the Valley of Death on the largest island in Hyrule. However, to enter there you must first fight the guardians and undo the “binding force”. When you have defeated the guardians, which I made to prevent enemies from invading the six palaces in Hyrule, set a crystal in the forehead of the statue you find. When you have set crystals in all of the statues in the six palaces, the “binding force” placed on the Valley of Death will be removed. There you must fight the last guardian. And you can obtain the Triforce only by defeating that guardian. There’s nothing to fear. You are the one to get the Triforce. You are the beacon of hope for Hyrule.” 


	Impa implored Link, who raised his head slowly after reading the scroll. “The magic spell cast upon Princess Zelda will sure be broken if the Triforce is used. Please Link. Unite the Triforce and wake the princess. And bring back peace to Hyrule.” Link nodded silently in approval and left the room after taking a long glance at the alter. Then with a magical sword in his left hand and a magical shield in his right, he set off alone on his long travels. At that time, Ganon’s underlings were calling up new allies from the Underworld, and were beginning to work devilishly towards the revival of Ganon. As he set out on his quest, all thoughts of Hyrule vanished to be replaced by an inhuman determination to wake the first Zelda and save his homeland.


	Zelda tightly clutched the small doll she was holding as she made her way down the stairs. The doll was magical, actually is was said to have magical properties of protection, but no one really knows how true that is. It was midnight and most everyone was asleep, except for Zelda. She wanted to explore. The other day she had found an opening into a room. 


	She had been playing that she was fighting off Ganon and had backed up into what looked like a solid wall. Instead of bumping against it, she fell through but didn’t have any time to look around because Impa called her, now she was going to try to find out the purpose behind the strange opening. 


	Now she walked down the hall. The fake wall was right at the end of the hallway, it looked like there should be a door because it went down past all the other doors into a dead end where, in other places in the castle, there would have been a door. Zelda put her small hand against the wall, it almost seemed to flow like water under her hand and ripples emanated from where she touched it. Closing her eyes she stepped back a few times then ran through. 


	“By the Power!” she exclaimed as she looked around the room. It was small and basically undecorated except for strange plaques that hung on the almost green stone walls. Zelda stepped over to the wall to read the golden plaques. She heard a sound coming from the floor, she looked down and saw footprints other than her own in the gray dust of the floor, made not too long ago. She wondered whose they could be, forgetting about the sound that had caused her to notice the prints in the first place. 


	The first plaque was so dust covered that she had to blow on it to be able to read it. She took it off the wall and read. She exclaimed under her breath, “It’s true!” On the plaque it said “Zelda I.” then her parents names, birthday and real name. Zelda took off all the plaques and put them in a pile, then she sat down to read them, hoping to find one with her name on it. “Zelda V, Gelena..wow that’s a nice name......Zelda VII Tarila...Zelda X Shasta.....Zelda XI Karina....Zelda XIX Rydia..that’s a nice one to...hey, what’s this? K’lana...” she read the names of the parents of K’lana, “By the Power....That’s...that’s me! Those names there...I heard father call mother that one time...and I know that other one is fathers name!”


	Two monsters were conversing right below the floor of the room Zelda was in. The first, a Moblin said worriedly, “She’s found it! What if...” The Goriya, Raz-fang-Saber-sword replied, “Shut up! We can deal with this..” The Moblin though for a minute, then said, “But Link’s already gone to wake Zelda.....” “So? Get the bomb.” Raz-fang-Saber-sword said with finality, then it turned towards the ceiling to look for a good place to put the bomb, it would solve their problem, Zelda, but it would also destroy the only way they knew of to get into the castle. The whole tunnel would probably collapse. It was built as an escape route if the castle was besieged and they couldn’t wait it out any longer, but the entrance room, where Zelda was now, was now used to store the plaques, most people have forgotten that there even was a secret exit, that’s what happens in times of peace. Though there were still monsters around, they didn’t try anything often, making knights, like Link, practically obsolete, but it would be a grave mistake should they stop training paladins since a battle could happen at any time, a war as well.


	Zelda was so preoccupied with the plaques that she almost didn’t hear the bomb as it rolled across the floor. The fuse was long enough to allow the monsters to escape, but it didn’t give Zelda much of a chance. For a moment she just stared at the bomb, then she grabbed the plaques and ran as fast as she could through the wall. As she passed through the wall there was a huge explosion behind her. Luckily, she made it through the wall in time, for some reason nothing, except Zelda, had been able to come through the wall. If that hadn’t happened she would be toasted.


	The king was troubled, he wished his wife had still been alive, she would have known what to do, she had been good at moral dilemmas that effected the kingdom. His problem was this:  his daughter wanted nothing to do with ruling, and her Impa didn’t have high hopes for that changing, but K’lana was the only heir unless Link was able to wake Zelda, which the doubted. The king knew Zeldas’ father had been a great and wise ruler and he believed that Zelda would most likely be the kind of ruler her father was. That wasn’t such a problem, except that he had heard in the old days people were very caught up with rightful things, like K’lana would be the rightful heir no matter what. The king had already thought of a plan to deal with that, but just thinking of sending his only child away broke his heart.


	Suddenly he heard an explosion coming from the west wing of the castle. A guard in plate mail came into the room, clanking as he ran, “Your Majesty.” he said, bowing, “Something strange is happening in one of the upper halls of the west wing, Princess Zelda is there.” The king stood up from his throne and replied, “Well, don’t just stand there!” With that the guard left the room with the king not far behind. Neither moved fast, the fancy purple royal robes of the king trailed behind him and caught on corners as they made sharp turns down the long hallways, impeding him almost as much as the guards’ heavy silver plate mail. 


	After what seemed like ages, they reached the west wing, where they found Zelda kneeling on the stone before a solid looking wall. “Zelda!” the king called, “What happened?” As she stood, the plaques she was protecting were revealed. The king saw them and remembered when the princess was first born and he and his wife had made a plaque, like all the parents since the first Zelda, and put it up in the room behind the wall, he had forgotten that it existed and hadn’t thought of it in years. Zelda held the plaques to herself almost afraid she would be punished for taking them, but her father smiled at the sight of the plaques, saved from the explosion. Zelda answered his question quietly, “I...I found this room...and...and...then there was a bomb.....I...I saved the plaques...” 


	The king thanked her, knowing that the legacy behind Zelda still existed, then he told the guard to investigate the room and see where the bomb came from. The guard looked at the king quizzically, “....What room?” The king sighed in exasperation, “Don’t they teach you about the secret exit?” The guard shook his head, then the king explained. When the castle was built, the builders worked with a mage to create an exit in case the other one was blocked. The wall across from them wasn’t really a wall at all, it only looked like one but was really an area of thick air held in place by magic.


	The guard walked to the wall and tentatively put his hand on it. He turned back to the king, “It..it seems hard, how’m I supposed to get through.” The kings brow furrowed and he came up next to the guard and tried to push the wall, it didn’t budge. Then Zelda came by the wall and they all pushed at one time. The king wondered what had happened, then he remembered what his father had told him about it. The wall would turn hard if enough material got stuck in the limbo that kept the air from moving, people could easily get past its pull, and hardly noticed it, but other things wouldn’t be able to. The king told Zelda and the guard what he had thought of and Zelda said, “When I was in there, everything was covered with dust...maybe the dust clogged it....the stuff pushed out by the explosion could probably have made it through.” The guard admitted that it was a plausible idea and that the power of the bomb would probably send dust flying out first, then other things that would have made it through if the dust hadn’t clogged it up. The wall still looked like a wall, but it would never open again.


	Link had journeyed almost all across Hyrule looking for the castles where he could place the crystals which he had in a small brown cloth bag. On the way he had defeated many monsters, though there were times when he was almost sure they would defeat him. He sighed, this quest for the third part of the Triforce turned out to be made of many smaller quests. He had almost given up at times, but then he thought of the poor girl trapped in eternal sleep that could only be awakened by someone like him and Impa had said that someone like him didn’t come along very often or Zelda would be awake by now. He didn’t really think there was anything all that special about himself, but who was he to argue with prophecy?


	Zelda sighed, she had been made to sit in on one of her fathers meetings. She didn’t understand why, except that it had something to do with the explosion. She stared across the table at a wall that held a picture of people happily working in a field. Zelda hardly understood anything they said. They used such big words! Impa stood behind her watching the proceedings serenely. Zelda started to swing her legs back and forth making a bumping sound every time she hit on of the legs of the table. Impa tapped her, Zelda turned around and saw Impa glaring disapprovingly at her. Zelda stopped and glared at the wall.


	Soon Link reached the first castle, he battled monsters plaguing the rooms and went through a labyrinth of halls and elevators to find keys to more rooms and finally he reached a large room with a curtain hanging from the ceiling. His foe was a monster with a horses head, Link jumped up and dealt a series of blows to the monsters head, defeating him. After that he went to the other side of the room and saw a statue, wondering what it was for. Then he saw a small grove on the statues forehead and remembered the crystals he carried. He set a sapphire blue crystal in the forehead of the statue. The entire castle turned to stone and he was teleported outside of it.


	Link passed through almost all of Hyrule in search of more castles to conquer. There were times when he found things that helped him out, like magic containers increasing his magic strength and hearts increasing his life energy. Everyone in the towns was very nice to him, there always seemed to be at least one red-dressed lady in each town that would gladly renew his life energy and an orange-robed old man who would replenish his magic energy. Sometimes there were even wise old men who taught him useful spells that he would have been lost without, or amazing sword techniques that he had never known existed. 


	The king had just summoned Impa, he needed to speak with her about Zelda. Soon Impa entered the room, her back stooped with age and her brown robes trailing limply behind her. “What is it my king?” she asked. The king sighed, “You have said yourself that K’lana is not right to rule yet. She needs a different kind of guidance from what I can give, and maybe not even then would she make much of a ruler.” Impa drew a sharp breath at the mention of the princesses true name, “Your majesty! Your words shall betray what only we know, you must be careful. Now where is safe as that explosion confirmed.” The king nodded and started to pace back and forth across the red rug covering the throne rooms’ stone floor. “She is the only heir, unless Link manages to wake the original Zelda, but, how likely is that?” Impa sat down cross-legged on the floor and shrugged, “I’m not sure. I never really believed the old prophecy until I saw the mark on Links’ hand. The mark did open the door that hasn’t opened since who knows when, the prophecy says that the one who can open the door that does not open is the one who can free Zelda from the curse of eternal sleep.” The kings brow furrowed, “So, you are saying that because Link fulfilled part of that prophecy that he will fulfill the rest of it?” Impa shrugged again, in her mind she was trying to decide if she really did believe that Link would be successful. Suddenly she found that deep down she firmly believed that Link would wake the sleeping princess, she wasn’t sure why, but she was positive she was right. The king continued to pace for a few minutes, then he said, “I’ve been thinking.....since Zeldas’ father was such a wise ruler...maybe she would be too, possibly better than my Zelda, though I hate to admit it....and maybe, maybe, I should foster Zelda.” Impa nodded wisely, “I’ve been trying to get you to listen to that idea for quite a while. I recommend that you foster her away from here, in a village with a poor system of town government so she can think about that, maybe learn something, then when the time comes whichever of the two would be a better ruler can rule.” The king knew that time was not far off, though he hoped to stall it as long as possible, no matter which Zelda, both were quite young and being a traditionalist, he didn’t wish to have a regent on the throne. Impa and the king spoke at length about fostering Zelda and soon arrived at a decision.


	Link had just defeated what he thought was the last monster. He never would have beaten it if he hadn’t found those items that increased his magic and life energy. He reached into the small bag that held the last crystal. He took the bag and turned it upside-down, now came out. He felt around in the bag wondering if it had gotten stuck in a tight fold, but he found nothing. Frantically he began to search the floor for the tiny crystal. He saw a glint of white out of the corner of his eye. Link turned toward it and saw a small crystal blinking in the candle light, with a sigh of relief. Link picked up the crystal and examined it, hoping that it hadn’t been broken and if it had that if wouldn’t matter. The crystal was like a sparkling white diamond and had a faintly pink tinge, it was beautiful. Link took crystal and, almost fearful of what would happen, placed it in the forehead of the last statue. Nothing happened, he noticed that he had been holding his breath and he let it out. No hidden shelf had appeared displaying the Triforce, the castle hadn’t even turned to stone. 


	Link walked dejectedly out of the castle, as soon as he was out the castle turned to stone then crumbled to dust, across the plain he heard noises that could only have been the other castles crumbling. “Well, that’s it.” he thought to himself, “This quest has all been for nothing.” and he started towards Hyrule. On his way he passed through a large swamp, while trudging through it, something caught his eye and the words of the scroll echoed in his head, “The binding force will be removed.” Link thought to himself, “But, the castles crumbling, that was the binding force...wasn’t it?” He thought hard trying to remember what else had been on the scroll, a long time had passed since he had started the journey, but he found he remembered the words. Link strode towards the Valley of Death towards the great palace to defeat the final guardian.


	After a few days, Link reached the palace, there was a crackling field of energy blocking his way, but as soon as he was only a few steps away, it vanished and Link walked on to defeat the last guardian. The guardian was huge, and much harder than any past. It’s decapitated head was flying in the air spewing fire. Link was glad that he had the magical shield to protect him and the fire proof armor he had purchased in  Ruto. First he tried to attack the body of the monster, protected by heavy full plate armor holding a gigantic broad sword, but the flying helmet blocked his every attack with fire. Link used his jump spell to jump up and over the helmet and attack it from behind, he stuck a small rock in between the plates of the back of the helmet so that it couldn’t open and shoot fire at him. Then Link turned to that headless sword-wielder. He felt like he was holding a tooth-pick compared to the enormous sword the monster had, but he attacked anyway. Link and the monster battled for what seemed like ages, neither gaining the upper hand, but then Link used a mysterious spell, the monster shrank to his size. Then Link used a thunder spell to kill the monster. 


	In an almost understated display the Triforce of Courage appeared levitating in the air. Link reached forward, as soon as his hand touched the Triforce he was teleported to the North Castle and he looked again on the alter where the beautiful princess lay. He wondered why her brother had stuck her on an alter, “What was he trying to do? Sacrifice her?” He walked up to the alter Triforce in hand, wondering what he was supposed to do. Then he thought of the other parts of the Triforce that he had left behind the door that does not open in this very room in case he failed, so they would be safe for the next person to try. He took the box that he had hidden behind the alter and opened it, the scroll and other pieces of the Triforce were there. He took up the pieces and, like magnets, they snapped together to form a large triangle, with a small triangular space in the center. 


	The Triforce came together with a soft click, it shone for a second with such brightness that Link had to turn away and close his eyes. When he was able to see again, the Triforce was floating above Zelda. There was a shaft of light shinning down on the alter, and though there was a layer of dust on everything else, except where the footprints of Link and Impa and Link appeared, wherever the light touched no dust was visible. Link looked towards the princess, her eyelids fluttered, she was awake at last, as soon as she opened her eyes the shaft of light that had graced the alter, disapeared. She sat up and stretched, then turned to hop off the alter. That was when, for the first time, she saw Link. 


	They stared at each other for a second, then Zelda noticed his sword and called out, “By the Great Power of the Triforce! Where is that vile mage? Who are you?! Stay back fiend!!” not waiting for an answer, she started to chant. Zeldas’ mind was a little clouded, you try sleeping for as long as she did and still be able to think straight! Though it was a predictable reaction, who wouldn’t be a little bit frightened if they woke up with some strange guy with a sword looming over them? Link was too stunned by what she was doing, to work up a spell against her magic, this was not what imagined would happen at all! Even if he had been able to concentrate enough to start a spell, it wouldn’t have mattered much since she was stronger in magic than he. Zelda cast a thunder spell that knocked Link off his feet, but, being so out of practice she hadn’t been able to control the amount of energy she put into the spell, and almost killed both of them by trying it. Link dropped his sword and slowly got up, his hands in front of him to show he didn’t mean any harm. Zelda had slumped to a sitting position on the steps to the alter, she asked again with the little energy she had left, “Who are you?” Link almost didn’t understand, but then he replied, “Umm..I’m Link. Why, By the Power, did you just try to kill me?!” Zelda glared at him, “How was I to know that you were not trying to kill me what with that sword and all.” Link glanced at his sword, Well..I wasn’t.” Zelda demanded, “Where are we? Why are we in this strange place?” Link thought for a moment, trying to remember what 


Impa had said about the one who had put Zelda on the alter, “We’re in the North Castle. I’m here cause I was on a quest. You see, you’ve been asleep for years—” Zelda interrupted, “That is impossible!” Link continued, “Anyway, Impa told me that I was supposed to try to wake you by getting the Triforce of Courage—” Zelda interrupted again and said fervently, “No one knows where it is!” Link pointed to the Triforce, “It’s right there.” While Link continued explaining about his quest, Zelda looked up and gasped, the Triforce was there, she had thought that her father had only told her where it was hidden, she felt slightly betrayed that someone else knew where it was and had taken it to this North Castle place. When Link finished Zelda asked, “How could I sleep for as long as you say and not age or anything?” Link replied, “Well, what happened, from what Impa said, is that a mage cast a spell on you and....” “By the Power!” Zelda exclaimed softly as she remembered.


	Everyone knew the king was on his deathbed and the only person he would allow in was his youngest daughter, Princess Zelda. Though her brother, the heir to the throne, tried as hard as he could to speak with the king, he was not admitted. Zelda was kneeling on the carpet next to the bed as the king spoke in quiet words to her. A magician close to the king, hovered over them, but try as he might, he could not hear what the king revealed to Zelda. 


	“You know of the Triforce, daughter?” The king said in a so serious a voice that Zelda could only nod that she knew of the power her father had used to keep peace in Hyrule. Then the king smiled and said,“Good Girl. There are three kinds of Triforce, Power Wisdom, and Courage. I am sorry to say that your brother does not possess the qualities needed to control the Triforce. I will leave Power and Wisdom in the kingdom, but I believe that since your brother will not be able to use them without the third piece, that he shall put them in the box with the scroll that I have asked to lock away with six crystals in it. May he never know that those crystals have the power to unlock the binding force.” 


	Though Zelda didn’t understand much of what he was saying, and wished he would explain it better, she listened attentively. “If need be you have the power to read the scroll, and so shall another, one whom I do not know and never will. ‘Twas a mage, but my memory is fading and I can not remember her name, I believe it started with a Z.... she told me that you shall take a journey, one that thee won’t take note of, something to do with time. Mages and seers!” he said in exasperation, “Why don’t they ever speak in comprehensible sentences?! She said that you shall control the Triforce with another, the one with the crest. I believe it be the one with the crest who shall defeat the guardians of the six castles and place a crystal in the forehead of each statue in those castles. The one who shall unlock the binding force and come out victorious with the Triforce of Courage. My daughter, should such a one not be found soon enough, ‘twill your task.” “’Twould be an honor.” Zelda replied, then she had to leave for her lessons, though she would have liked to stay. That was the last time Zelda saw her father.


	Zelda had just finished her lessens and now she was sitting with her friend, Ashia, in her room. Zelda had explained to her friend what had happened, avoiding telling her exactly what the king had told her because, before Zelda had left, he had made her promise not to tell anyone who did not have the crest, and, though Ashia was her best friend, she didn’t have the crest. The next day they found out that the king had died, and there was a ceremony for the princes’ coronation that Zelda and Ashia both attended. When the prince found out that the Triforce of Courage was not given to him, but hidden somewhere where he might never find it, he was furious. Zelda and Ashia hid in the cellar of the castle, it was dark and musty there, but at least they were able to escape the princes’ wrath, though others were not so lucky. They could hear the prince yelling and threatening people from all the way down where they were. “Ashia, remember when I told you grand-father had told me something important? I daren’t say what, but it has to do with why my brother is so angry.” “He told you where the Trifo—” “Shh!!” “You know where i’tis?” Zelda nodded unhappily. Ashia thought, then said, “’Tis very important to him.” Zelda agreed, “Yes, it is, isn’t it?” Ashia spoke slowly as the ideas formed in her head, “Can you not find the Triforce and give it to him?” Zelda shrugged, “Oh, I don’t know. I’ve never really thought about that. What do you think?” Ashia replied, “Well, I think together we could find it, but I don’t know if I should come along. You go, find it and use it yourself.” Zelda would have liked to have Ashia come along, but she doubted it would help much, this was something she would have to do herself, “Yes, that’s a good idea.”


	They sat discussing their plans for the retrieval of the Triforce of Courage when they heard footsteps coming from above. Ashia peaked through a crack in the floorboards of the lower part of the cellar and saw the heavy metal boots of the palace guards coming towards the entrance to the lower cellar from the upper part. Zelda and Ashia hid behind a large wine barrel and spoke in hurried whispers, They won’t let me escape! They’ll try to find out where it’s hidden, but I won’t tell, Ashia I can’t tell it’s too important grandpa told me effort he died, he didn’t want me to tell. I told you about that but....I never said where it was! He said I’d be going on a journey, Ashia, I’m scared what should I do?” Ashia wanted to help, but there was little she could think of to tell Zelda, then she got an idea, “There’s a back exit here, you needs must climb a ladder, but it shouldn’t be too hard.” “Will you come with me?” Zelda asked, hoping her friend would join her, but Ashia said she could not come, “Why not??” Zelda asked in disappointment, Ashia said she would pretend she knew nothing except that Zelda had gone up to her room to look for something. Zelda sighed, “Yeah, I guess that’s a good reason, well, I don’t have to like it! Good bye! and Thank you Ashia!” Zelda climbed up the slippery and little used ladder, almost falling back into the depths of the cellar a number of times, but she climbed on hoping to soon reach the top. As she climbed out of the space where the ladder ended, she was garbed from behind, though she couldn’t see who it was, she was almost sure that they were some of the palace guards, who now owed loyalty to her brother. 


	They took her to the street where her brother stood, a magician behind him. The magician seemed to be part of, and an extension of, her brothers shadow. There was a woman and child nearby holding a basket of apples. “Where is the Triforce?” her brother demanded savagely. Zelda couldn’t believe he was asking, how could he know that the king had told her of it? Plus, always before, he had been almost nicer to her than a normal brother would be, maybe this is what the king had meant when he said that her brother could change. It was the mage influencing him, she could feel the dark magic flowing from the magician to her brother, somehow he didn’t realize it. Zelda replied, hoping that he was only guessing that she might know, and didn’t really think she did, “I...I don’t know!!” The prince persisted, “Yes you do. Now tell me!” “I don’t! No! I don't know where it is!” The magician whispered something to her brother, the new king said “Yes you do. The king told you something. I am the king now and I command you to tell me!” Zelda was almost in tears, she didn’t want to lie to her brother, yet she could no more betray her father, the one her sired and raised her, “The king told me nothing before he died! It’s not true!” “LIES!” the magician and prince thundered in unison. The mage was so angry that he threw his long cape up and caused the air around to crackle with magic. “Look out!” Zelda called to the woman and child, but it was too late, their food was spilt all over the ground. The two cowered on the ground the mother shielding the small child. The the magician turned on the princess and threatened to put an eternal sleep spell on her, before Zelda could reply the prince shouted at the mage, “NO!” as he said that the mage because whole and was no longer part of the princes’ shadow. The mage fought off the prince, throwing him to the ground. “No leave him alone! .....I told you, I don’t know where it is!” Zelda cried as her brother hit the ground and his golden crown skidded across the ground. The mage turned about to cast the sleep spell on the prince instead, but then Zelda grabbed his purple-black robes to stop him from hurting her brother. The mage turned again to Zelda and chanted the final word to the spell. Princess Zelda fell on that spot and entered a deep dreamless sleep.


	“...and he put you under an eternal sleep spell.” Link finished as Zelda woke from her reverie. “Wait a minute...it can’t have been an eternal sleep spell for I am awake now.” Link shrugged, “I guess that’s ‘cause the you aren’t under the spell anymore, the Triforce broke the spell so you woke up.” Then Zelda thought back to her friends,“How...how long?” Link tried to remember if Impa had given any dates, but she had only said Zelda had been asleep for many many years, and that's what he told her. Zelda sat down slowly on the steps of the alter, “They’re all gone then...Ashia... even my brother.” Link let her sit a while in her grief, then told her softly that they had better start heading to the castle, Zelda nodded sadly. They traveled the short distance to the castle in almost absolute silence, to Link it was unnerving, he had been bored on his quest with no one to talk to, but it was almost worse when there was someone there, but she just wouldn’t talk, unless it was to answer his questions, though she used few words. On the other hand Zelda hardly noticed the silence, she was too immersed in her grief, but by the time they reached the castle, she had gotten most of it out of her system.  As they neared the palace Zelda finally said something, “I’ve got to get out of this dress and into something nicer.” Link looked her up and down, “Hmm..looks nice to me.” Zelda blushed, “By the Power!  ...sure it looks fine, but I can barely walk with this huge skirt!” He looked confused, “Then why are you wearing it in the first place?” Zelda gave him a look of disgust, “It was proper. But I’m well and done with what’s proper now, thank the Triforce.” She then gave him a sideways glance, “Well, I guess after going through all that, you deserve something.” Next Zelda did something that Link was not expecting, she kissed him on his cheek, it was formal, but there was also a mixture of something else, but it was over before Link could decide what exactly it was.  A foolish grin appeared fleetingly on Links face.  Zelda looked back at him in time to see it and hid a slight smile.


	There was a large celebration honoring Links’ return and the waking of Zelda. Banners flew in the wind and trumpets blared as the celebration began. Most of it was outside in the courtyard, there were people everywhere, surprisingly Zelda did not shrink back from such a large crowd of rowdy unknown people. Link wanted to stay beside Zelda, to introduce her to people and make sure that she was going to be okay in this new environment, but the king took him aside.  He had underestimated Zelda, even being the youngest daughter, what would normally be the one of the least accout in a medieval-type society, was used to large crowds.  She mingled well with them.


	Once the king and Link were out of hearing range of Zelda, the king explained where K’lana was and that Impa was there to take care of her, he also said not to tell Zelda since she would be more prepared for ruling if she thought she was definitely going to rule, instead of only possibly. That way they both would be prepared and whoever they thought was most fit to rule would rule. One of the most important reasons that made him even consider Zelda for Queen, the king told Link, was that she from from another time and could instruct them in some of the old traditional ways that had been lost through the passing of time, Link reluctantly agreed, he could see the kings reasoning, but Link thought that hiding something is not the best way to begin a friendship.


	Later, Link joined Zelda again and was surprised at the change in her personality.  From the legend, he got the impression that Zelda had been very obidient of authority and not a notable temper.  He guessed that the legends had just given him the wrong information, over the years facts seem to have a way of shifting.  What he didn’t know was that in fact, the legends were true, she let her temper have free reign to hide her vulnerablility.  Just then, Zelda, for the third time in the short while she had been at the castle, again clashed with the king.  Link sighed, he had been standing next to her, but wasn’t paying attention to the conversation, at least not enough to stop the argument before it started.  “Here we go again....Is this going to become a habit?” he thought.























