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	“If someone calls one more “emergency” meeting today, by the Power, I’m going to scream!” Zelda exclaimed. It was one of those few days where she didn’t have any meetings scheduled and she had some time when she was able to chose what she wanted to do. The only problem was that her time was being disturbed by the only thing that could disturb them, emergency meetings, but so far none of them had really been an emergency. Link nodded silently, he didn’t like people taking away her free time any more than she did, especially since he was the one that had to pay for it. Without meaning to Zelda had almost always taken her anger out on someone, more often than not the most convenient person ended up to be Link. He didn’t mind it all that much, but when anything interrupted her day off Zelda was more easily angered, and her temper was short with those who had invaded her time. Link sighed hoping that no one would have another meeting, he knew how piercingly loud Zeldas’ screams were and he didn’t want to be any where near her if she decided she was going to uphold her quickly made pledge. 

	Zelda sat down on a cushion and looked out the window longingly, then she sighed heavily, “It’s been too long since I’ve been out in the country. I almost wish one of those monsters would come back,  that's the only time I seem to be able to go anywhere for more than a day without being followed by tons of guards and people trying to set up conferences.” Link looked down at his broadsword, then he got out a small piece of whetstone he had been carrying and began to sand away the nicks and scratches it had accumulated. Zelda flinched, “Do you have to do that?” she asked irritably.  The whetstone sliding down the edge of the sword made an annoying grating sound. Link shrugged and put the whetstone away for the moment. 

	Link jumped and spun around, he had heard the soft sound of feet troding on the magnificent carpets of the castle. Zelda turned hearing Link shifting his position. The steps were coming closer, and closer. “Who is it?” Zelda asked almost inaudibly, “Who could have gotten past the guards?”  Link was wondering the same thing, “Someone who is very skilled in the art of magic, a wraith perhaps.” Link thought grimly. Zelda tried to reach out with her mind to identify the intruder but she was blocked. Link readied his sword and Zelda reached for her bow. They stood next to each other waiting to see what new evil was upon them.

	Link dropped his sword at what he saw, it clattered on the floor scratching apart the carpet to revel stone tiles beneath. Zelda also dropped her weapon, but it did much less damage to the carpet since it had no sharp edge. Then she looked at the torn carpet, “Link, you’ll have to do something about that.” she said mock-seriously. Link nodded absently and looked towards the door. Marin was standing there silhouetted against the light from the hall. Zelda smiled joyfully, “So, you’ve decided to join us again.” Marin nodded also smiling. Link shifted his gaze between the two of them and laughed ruefully, “You know, I still can’t tell the difference between you two!”

	The next day Zelda had some free time after the conclave, she and Marin were out past the newly built walls of the castle. They were in a small field filled with wildflowers and butterflies when they heard singing, it was a funny sort of tune and Marin recognized it immediately, “I didn’t know you had gypsies hear!” she exclaimed. Zelda nodded, “We do, and wandering minstrels among other traveling trades.” The gypsies were walking barefootly next to a wooden cart. The cart was heavily decorated with purple and gold and it made a musical sound as it bumped along the road. The gypsies had bells strung around their ankles that jingled merrily in tune with their song, and the gypsies them selves were clad in exotic jewelry and colorful flowing scarves. “Be careful your Highness!” one of the guards called, Zelda couldn’t seem to get anywhere where they couldn’t follow, there was a legion of royal guards about ten feet back in the meadow. Zelda face flickered in annoyance and she rolled her eyes. Marin chuckled, no one had ever known about the resemblance between Zelda and Marin, except Link, Zelda and Marin herself. Marin had kept a disguise on most of the time, and she was using it now. The gypsies stopped right in front of them and a brown haired man stepped towards them, “Hello, M’Ladies. May we be of service to you? We are well versed in future portrayal, and sign reading.” Marin shook her head discreetly, knowing that most “fortune tellers” were either only clairvoyant or just plain fake.

	Before they could say anything, one of the gypsies ran towards them, jingling noisily. “You who have the crest will be going on a great journey for a most prized possesion. You will have one companion, he who starts with unbecoming jealousy with travel with you on part of your journey. You will be alone, terribly alone on the first. Heed my words, should you fail in your quest, all that you know will be utterly destroyed!” then green tendrils curled around the gypsy and she disappeared! The rest of the gypsies looked at the place their comrade had previously occupied.  They were all amazed and it showed on their faces. Marin looked at them thinking that they must be pretty unprofessional to be amazed by one of their own tricks. “C’mon, Zelda. Lets go.” she said. Zelda nodded trying to dismiss the words of the gypsy from her mind as a ploy the gypsies must have tried to use to get her to buy a fortune from them, but the words kept coming back and echoing in her mind.

	After a few days Zelda had forgotten the gypsies entirely. She was walking down the hallway when she heard voices coming from the other side of the wall.... 	

	“......Well, I guess you could be right..” Zelda heard Link say quietly. “Of course I'm right, The Princess is a real nuisance, she is always complaining about her responsibilities. We’ll have to face it some time, we’d all be a lot better off without her.” someone Zelda couldn’t identify declared. She turned away from the wall and walked on, her step was uneven and her face had blanched. Then a plan began to form in her mind, she started to walk more resolutely and turned in the direction of Kyels’ quarters.

	“.....Are you sure you want to do this?” Kyel asked, “It could be very dangerous, we don’t want you to get hurt.” Zelda glanced at him dejectedly, “The royal ‘we’ ” He shook his head, “No, everyone would, the King, Link....” she cut him off at the mention of Link, “The only thing the king wants me around for is as an heir to the throne until he finds a wife and gets his own blood-heir. As for--Link....” she broke off unable to continue her thought. “Besides it’s only for a few hours, it’s not like I’m going to be gone for a year, I’m sure I can handle it.” she said. “Just be careful, okay? We can’t have the crown princess getting herself killed.” Zelda shook her head, “You people worry entirely too much. I’ll see you when I get back.” He leaned forward and placed a kiss on her lips before she could move away.  “Don’t do that!” she grated abruptly, she had been relying on him in this, how could he just...?  She stalked out

hota

	Link had been walking down the hallway after dealing with Hatka who had just been demeaning Zelda with his words. He was passing Kyel’s room when he thought he heard Zeldas’ voice, the door was unlocked and Link pushed it silently open. Kyel kissed Zelda, Link thinking that they must be having a very private discussion back away from the door and left. Zelda turned away after Link had left, “Don’t do that!” she said and abruptly left. “Whatever you say, Princess.” he called after her.

	It was dark, around midnight Zelda had stayed awake the whole time. After using a sleep spell to put the guard to sleep she got out a rope she had hidden in her closet. Zelda slid the rope out of the window and attached one end to her bed post. Then she crawled down the rope. Zelda jumped down the last few feet, she sunk into the damp ground slightly, but it didn’t impede her much. Zelda ran, she ran to the place she had told only two people about, she had only found it a few days ago. 

	She had run ahead of her guards, their armor slowed them down so she was alone for a few minutes. She had jumped into a lake and swam across, there had been an island just in front of her. For some reason she felt a compelling need to keep the island a secret from her guards, she swam away hoping she could come back one day. The explanation she offered for being soaked was that she had slipped while running and fallen into the lake. 

	This time Zelda saw a large log floating near the edge, she was about to use it as a boat when she heard a noise, it was more f a mental noise than a physical one. She was instantly alert, she started to turn, when she saw the gypsies. They were coming towards her and she could feel their evil intention, they were being rewarded to do something, “How did they know where I was going to be?” Zelda wondered, “I only told Kyel and Marin, I had to tell Marin, I needed her to take my place. Maybe someone over heard Kyel and I talking......No one could have heard Marin and I, we were using telepathy......” One of the gypsies had raised a sword, and it was glinting in the moonlight. Zelda looked at her calmly and reached for her bow and an arrow, but as her fingers were about to close around her main weapon, it disappeared! She saw it reappear next to one of the male gypsies, “Translocation.” she thought with the calm part of her mind. Zelda looked around alarmed, she had no other weapons, and she didn’t know the Translocation spell. Suddenly she was grabbed from behind and a cloth was pressed against her nose and mouth. She started to struggle was quickly weakened, the cloth smelled noxious but she was forced to breath it in, Zelda began to feel dizzy and soon she lost consciousness altogether falling limply to the ground.

	Marin had taken Zeldas’ place for three days now and she was starting to worry, she had been meaning to tell Link that Zelda had been missing, but she hadn’t seen him around lately. He seemed to spend all his time practicing and in his room. She had seen him practicing and she had wondered if he was mad at something, or if he always practiced as if he was in a real battle... Marin decided to check out the island Zelda said she would be on.

	Link was sprawled in a chair in his room. It was very sparse, a warrior didn’t need much comfort, but today he was feeling melancholy as he sipped from a glass of Moblin Ragrlig.(A drink created by Moblins a lot like ale, but much stronger. ) The door to his room burst open and Marin ran in panting heavily, “Link what do you think you’re doing?!” she said as she saw the glass in his hand, she snatched it away and dumped the contents onto the floor, “Hey! ”then he looked up indifferently as Marin said, “Link! My friend has been kidnapped!” He leaned back in the chair, “What does this have to do with me?” Marin said, “ My Hyrulian friend!” “Is that supposed to make any sort of difference?” he asked not really caring. Marin rolled her eyes, “Let me make this perfectly clear! Princess Zelda, the crown Princess of Hyrule, my friend, has been KIDNAPPED!!!” Link looked at her, not totally believing what she said, “Are you sure?” Marin yelled, “Of course I’m sure! She’s been gone for three days! She was going to take a break and live on some small island for a day or two, I was getting worried since she hasn’t gotten back yet.” Marin held up Zeldas’ bow and a simple necklace she had found. “I know the bow is hers’ she wouldn’t try going anywhere without it, but I don’t know about the necklace...” Link stared at the items, “No, I don’t think she would leave her bow, and that necklace is a magical necklace, I got it on my last quest..she’s never taken it off since she got it. Do you know who kidnapped her?” he asked. Marin nodded, “Remember the day a while ago when those gypsies came? I saw tracks from their cart on the road.” Link thought a moment about that information and said, “Lets go, I think we can catch up with them.” Marin shook her head, “I can’t, I have to stay hear and keep up this pretense.” Link accepted that, then left the room quickly.

	Zelda awoke, her thoughts were cloudy and sluggish and her vision was almost as foggy. Her movements were delayed and slow, but she was able to move enough to look around. She was sitting in the middle of the cart surrounded by gypsies. The cart was pretty much bare except for the people, and it was bouncing around erratically. Zelda struggled with the haziness trying to stand but found that she was restrained with some kind of magic, “My necklace should be doing something about this....” she thought, then she realized that she was no longer wearing it. “My necklace!” she cried out in anguish. The gypsy Marin and Zelda had met before laughed harshly, “A farewell present for the kingdom, along with your weapon.” Zelda reached her hand up to her neck, feeling strangely bare without the mediocre ornament and its magical protection. “You can take this...thing..holding me captive, I won’t run away.” she said regretfully. Their one clairvoyant nodded. The mage canceled the spell and Zelda was free, she got into a more comfortable position and went to sleep.

	Link found the tracks easily, he had taken the bow and necklace from Marin and had them in his pack. He had also taken one of the royal horses, without permission. He had to move fast and he knew that if he went through all the paper work and formalities then the trail would be cold by the time he reached it. Link leaned forward in the saddle trying to see the trail clearly, it was hard since his brown Morgan horse was kicking up so much dust. He pushed the horse and himself hard, but soon it got dark and he couldn’t continue any longer. Before he slept, he did notice one thing, there were also hoof-prints in the dirt, his heart sank. If they had horses too then there was almost no chance of him catching up, unless they were going fairly slowly.

	Zelda was bored, there was nothing to do, all the gypsies were looking very smug. They thought that there was no possibility of being caught up with. “They probably are right.” Zelda thought bitterly, “I guess it serves me right for telling almost no one about my excursion.”

	“Well?” Kyel said, “Hmm? What? What did you say?” Marin asked distractedly. “Zelda!” Kyel said, exasperated. “What?” Marin asked. Kyel rolled his eyes, “I just asked if you had a nice time by yourself the other night.” Marin looked away, “Umm, yeah, sure I did!” Kyel leaned forward, “You didn’t meet any.... gypsies, did you?” Marin did her best to look confused, “Only that time when I was with Marin..” Kyel seemed to look slightly angry, then he appeared to make up his mind about something. “Zelda?” he asked. Marin looked over at him, still distracted, then he whispered something, Marin went pale and she had no idea what she could say in answer to his question that he was directing at her, even though he meant it for Zelda.

	Zelda was pacing the small cabin cursing Kyel. She knew that Marin wouldn’t have betrayed her even if she could, so that left Kyel as the traitor. “.....power-hungry savage!” she thought to herself, hardly believing that he could possibly be worse than Yufla. She thought darkly of all the ways she would berate him before she banished him from Hyrule, after a few hours she had put together a....colorful speech. “By the Triforce! I’ll get him for this!” she thought editing her speech in her mind. Then she came across a problem, she had decided not to got back to the Palace so how could she deliver her speech? She contemplated that for the rest of the afternoon.

	Link had been riding hard for days, his thighs were sore from so much riding, but he knew his horse was probably worse off, he couldn’t continue much longer like this. Then like a miracle he saw the wagon! It was meandering along, they seemed to be carefree, taking their own sweet time about their trip. Link slowed down slightly keeping behind them enough so that they couldn’t see him. Soon they came to a halt, it was evening and the sky was a painting. The sun was far enough down that if could be seen without hurting Links’ eyes, it cast a golden glow upon the clouds that were beginning to shine in colors of pale pink and soft purple. It was a breathtaking sight. Link stopped and got off his horse, then he released the horse. He looked up at the sky which was now a velvety rainbow color, then he stopped, Zelda had gotten out of the cart. He watched her as she stood talking to one of her captures, they had set up a kind up table and it appeared they were having a picnic! The gypsies all went inside and Zelda was alone, she stood captivated by the view. Link silently commanded her to escape. Zelda suddenly looked in Links’ direction, he was well hidden so she couldn’t see him, then she shrugged and went back to admiring the sunset. “By the power! What’s wrong with her?!” he exclaimed quietly, he was about to run over to her and bring her back to the castle, when the gypsies came out again.

	Zelda felt something in her mind, she wasn’t sure what it was, she turned in the direction of the mental noise but didn’t see anyone, she had felt strangely compelled to run towards the bushes and leave the gypsies. She was about to reach out with her mind to see what it was, but she decided that it wasn’t worth the effort and she shrugged. Soon the gypsies came out again, they ate together then went back into the caravan to sleep, the gypsies, Zelda had learned, did not like their vehicle termed cart, or wagon, they preferred caravan. Zelda looked around before going into the caravan, they were in a sort of desert, the ground was dry and dusty, but there was no sand or cacti, it was such a forbidding place. Zelda shuddered, she didn’t like being there, it was so empty, so desolate.

	It was very late, Link had waited until he thought they were all asleep. Then he slunk silently over to the wagon and opened the door. He saw them all laying in different parts of the wagon covered with bright cloths that looked more like various costumes than sheets. In the center was Zelda, she looked so much like she had when she was asleep on the alter, it seemed so long ago to Link. Zelda rolled over in her sleep making a small sound. Link looked at the gypsies hoping that none of them had woken up. “Shhh, Zelda.” he crooned softly, “I’m taking you home.” She stirred again, almost waking. Afraid of waking the others, Link silently picked up the dreaming princess and went back to where his horse had waited. Knowing that the gypsies would miss their captive, he seated Zelda in front of him on the horse so she wouldn’t fall off, and he started riding towards Hyrule.

	Zelda was dreaming, she was flying through the clouds, but then she started bumping up and down. She woke up on the horse, “What happened? Where am I?” she asked. Link said, “It’s ok, We’re going back to Hyrule.” Zelda started to twist around, “No!” she exclaimed squirming violently. Link looked at her strangely, “Zelda, are you all right?” he used a spell to see if there was a gypsy spell around her. Zelda glowered at him, “Of course I’m not under a spell! I don’t want to go back, I’m not going to. You can’t make me!” she cried out childishly. “And why would that be?” Link asked. She struggled to get off the horse, which was hard since the horse was running very fast and she couldn’t move much in the saddle. She dodged his question with one of her own, “You all hate me anyway! Why do you want me back? I already know the answer! There isn’t an heir to the throne and I’m the only one of the royal family left other than the king!” she said.  Link shook his head, “That’s not true, Zelda.” he said quietly. “Oh, isn’t it?” she said caustically. She had almost succeeded in getting out of the saddle. 

	He thought of what he had seen the night she left, “What about Kyel?” he asked, his face completely blank. Zeldas’ face hardened and she laughed mirthlessly, “Ha! So, the traitor is the only one!” Link looked at her quizzically, “Traitor?” Zelda nodded even though he probably wouldn’t be able to she her nod from where he was sitting, “He a power-greedy traitor! He was planning to murder the king, making it look as if he died of old age, and so far, I’m the only heir, so he had to kill me to!” Link muttered, “Grr...When I get my hands on him...!” she continued, “That’s why he had the gypsies capture me, they told me what he had wanted them to do, but they couldn’t do it. I don’t know why, they said that they were going to take me far away from the castle to make it look as if they had done what they were supposed to.” she said angrily. “Oh.” he said

	Zelda paused for a moment, “Did you find my necklace?” she asked anxiously. Link grinned, even though she couldn’t see his face, “No, actually Marin found it. I put it back around your neck.” Zelda put her hand on the chain and closed her eyes, smiling . “I’ll have to thank Marin, very much.” It seemed that she had forgotten about escaping for the moment. They rode for a bit in silence, “We, all do. Rukgain, Marin, the people of Hyrule, most of the servants of the castle, you’re so nice to them, you don’t really ever treat them like most nobles’ do...except that one time. The king does, and.......so do I.” Link said. For a moment, Zelda was confused, then she remembered her earlier question. She sighed, she was homesick, and she didn’t want to argue with her friend anymore, “Alright, alright. I’ll go peacefully.” she said. Link grinned, “In knew you’d see it my way, one way or another.”

	Marin had been avoiding Kyel ever since he asked her about it. She didn’t want to think a bout him, when he had asked her she had conveniently fainted, it was an induced faint, Marin had never really fainted in her entire life, but the situation called for her ruse spell.  Marin saw him coming, he must have been looking for her. She quickly entered a room where the king was entertaining guests. She smiled nervously after she had entered, then she slipped out. She came out directly in front of a window and she couldn’t help but see Zelda and Link returning on horseback. Marin ran down the stairs two at a time, forming her disguise as she went. Soon she was outside the castle gates. The horse was trotting along at an easy pace towards Marin. She saw that Link was in front holding the reins, they had switched places so that Link could see what he was doing. They slowed to a halt in front of Marin, Link used the stirrups to get down, then he turned and he and Marin helped Zelda down off of the tall horse. Zelda looked relived to be back and Link just looked relived to be off the horse.

	“Umm, Zelda.....there’s something I really need to tell you...” Marin started. Zelda looked at her, “What is it?” Marin leaned over and whispered to Zelda whose face went first white in utter disbelief then red with rage. “Don’t worry, I was going to deal with him anyway.” Zelda said with barely contained fury. She stormed down the corridor heading for Kyel. Link and Marin stayed behind, “What’d you say? I was kinda hoping to get a piece of Kyle for myself, but I doubt there’ll be any thing left.” Link said. Marin grinned, “I’m sure glad I’m not him right now!” Then she said, “I really don’t think you want to know what I told her, and there’s no way I’m telling you, if you really want to know you can ask her, but I don’t think she’ll tell you.” Even though they were at the far end of the courtyard, they could still hear Zelda clearly, “She has quite a penetrating voice.” observed Marin. Link nodded. There was scrambling near the door, then Kyel burst out running as fast as he could. Link watched him, grinning maliciously. Kyel quite literally fell over himself trying to get away from the enraged princess, he stumbled and tripped down the stairs and over the drawbridge. He didn’t stop until he had passed far beyond view. 

	After a few days, they got back into their normal routine, Link practiced, though not as fiercely as when Marin had seen him last, Zelda paying a little more attention to the court gatherings, but not much, and Marin who kept her disguise on incase another situation like the last one arose. Marin took Zeldas’ place from time to time, she thought the conclaves were fun, but Zelda had never agreed with her on that point. Then one day while Zelda and Marin were lounging in the courtyard, and Link was sitting next to them studying a map of their defenses, Nirala came to Zelda with alarming news. 

	The small servant girl ran into the courtyard yelling to the princess that something priceless had been stolen. Her hair was black and tangled and her white and black dress was disheveled. She stopped in front of the princess curtsying quickly to Link, Marin, and Zelda. Zelda looked at her wondering what could be so important that she would be running into the courtyard disturbing Zeldas’ relaxation time with her friends. “Your Majesty!” she cried, “Your Majesty! Your Majesty! It has been stolen!” Zelda stood up, “Calm down Nirala, What has been stolen, tell me everything you know.” Nirala took a moment to catch her breath, “The Triforce! It has been stolen, just a few minutes ago!” Zeldas’ face went completely white, “How?!” she demanded. Links’ eyes had grown very large, but Marin just looked confused. Nirala shook her head, “I don’t know!” in the shade of the tree they were all under she looked forlorn. Link asked, “Do you know who took it?” Again the maid shook her head, “The only thing that was left was this.” she held up a colorful scarf. “By the Power! The gypsies!” Zelda swore under her breath.

	Link was getting ready to go search for the Triforce, when Zelda entered his room. He looked up from what he was doing, “Yes? What is it?” he asked. Zelda replied, “You’ll need to pack more food than that.” He sat down and asked, “Why might that be? I’ve got enough for about two weeks, by that time I’ll either have caught up with the thief, or have passed a town to buy food.” Zelda shook her head, “You have enough for one person for two weeks. ”Oh-No.” he refused, “You’re not coming, you’ve gotten into enough trouble recently.” Zelda laughed, ”There’s no way you can stop me. Besides, you’ll need someone to hold the Triforce when we get it back, you don’t have three hands you know, and your sword and shield take up two of your hands.” “Yeah, You’re right I guess, but how’ll you get the king to understand?”

	“.........You aren’t going.” the king said flatly. Zelda looked at him steadily, “Don’t be absurd, of course I am! Link can’t get all of the Triforce back without me.” The king looked directly at her, “Then we’ll just have to do without it. We can’t do without an heir to the throne.” Zelda rolled her eyes, “That is not my problem, getting the Triforce back is.” Zelda said bluntly. The king sputtered, “Of course the succession is your problem! You are the sole heir because of that spell!” Zelda rolled her eyes, “If you really wanted an heir you could get one, but you just haven’t seen fit to make arrangements. I am the heir by default, but that doesn’t mean I’ll always be the heir. I have other responsibilities, and one of them is to the Triforce, it was not ever supposed to fall into the hands of evil, now that it has, I have to get it back.” she said as if the king should know that already. The king sighed heavily, “I didn’t want to have to do this....” then he called the palace guards, “The princess is to be locked in her rooms, under no condition is she to be out of them until I say so. I want you to nullify her magic so that she can’t use it to escape. I’m sorry Zelda, but you leave me no choice.” Zeldas’ thoughts raced through her mind, she had no idea of how to escape the guards if she was under house-arrest. The guards grabbed her arms and dragged the reluctant princess to her quarters then while one of them held Zelda, she was glaring at him balefully, the other placed a large stone in her  window. Then they locked her door and cast a spell on her so that her magic wouldn’t work, and they took their places right outside of her door.

	Zelda was furious, she felt like throwing things, but since it was her room, she didn’t want to break anything, well anything that was hers’ anyway. She screamed at the guards for a while, then deciding that she wasn’t going to gain anything from that, she stopped, her throat was sore anyway. Zelda sat down on her four-poster bed to think about ways of escaping. She tried lifting the rock from the window, but it was way to heavy, her door was locked and all her other walls were made of cold gray stone, most were covered with paintings and weavings. Zelda hated looking at the gloomy dark color of her walls. She thought of her laundry shoot, a bit undignified, but she had to get out. She went over to it and tried to get through, she looked down it, “Wow! It sure is a long way down....” she thought. She tried to squeeze herself through but she wouldn’t fit, she almost got stuck. Then she heard a noise near her window.... She went over to see what it was, between the rock and the window, it was very small about an inch or two wide. 

	Zelda leaned down and looked through the hole, she saw an eye staring right back at her! She drew back sharply, then she heard a voice coming through the hole, “Zelda! Zelda, it’s me!” Zelda went closer to the hole, she had just barely heard what the voice had said, “Link?” she asked, “What are you doing here?” Wait a minute!” Zelda said, remembering that she was on the top floor of the palace, “How are you here? There’s nothing for you to stand on!” Link called softly, “I climbed up the wall, we really should do something about all those cracks in the bricks, it’s very easy to get up, someone evil would have no trouble if they only thought about it for a bit.” “Well, now that you’re here, what good will it do? I can’t get out of here! I could use the fairy spell, but they messed up my magic, they’ll have to renew their spell tomorrow since it will wear off, but I have no doubt that they will renew it. Probably before they even need to.” 

	Link grinned though she couldn’t see his face through the small hole, Link had thought out the problem and solved it, “Whoever said we were going to use your magic?” he asked. Zelda didn’t answer, instead she went around her room getting things that she would need. Then a small green-dressed fairy flew into the room! The fairy landed on the floor, then started to grow, the wings shrank and folded then disappeared completely, and Zelda stood staring at Marin! “I’ll take over hear, and It’ll be my magic that turns you into a fairy, Link needs to concentrate on not falling. Once you’re a fairy fly down and across the moat and land on the ground, then I’ll change you back.” Zelda went near the window, “Ok, I’m ready.” she said, closing her eyes. Marin chanted and pink mist swirled around Zelda, who started shrinking as wings stretched out on her back. Soon she was very small, Zelda, who had been a fairy before, for practice, flew straight through the small crack in the rock.

	Seeing Zelda flying through the window, Link started to climb down the side of the castle, the rock was cold and hard, and his hands hurt, but it wasn’t too bad.

	The next day, after they had been traveling away from the castle, Zelda asked, “Were are we going to look for it?” Link shrugged, “I thought you might know.” Zelda sighed, “Do I have to do everything?” she said, exasperated. Zelda reached out with her mind, looking for a large power. She soon found it, it was so strong that she almost shied away from it. Concentrating on the position of the power she pointed, “I think it’s that way.” Link looked at her, “You think its that way?” She nodded, “I’m not too sure, but I that’s where it seems to be coming from, its making an awful lot of noise, you don’t think they can be using it, do you?” Link shook his head, “I doubt it.”

	“Why should we worry ourselves with them? They can’t do anything.” a gruff voice said. Another voice answered, “Oh course they can! If we leave them alive then there’s a chance that they could take the Triforce back.” The first voice answered, “Oh fine! Do what you want, but use your own forces, not mine!” The second answered, “I wouldn’t use your troops to kill a bug! They are so undependable! Unlike mine, who are utterly loyal to me and only me.” The two separated, the second one was , a razor toothed Goriya named Sabre-Fang.

	“No!” Marin cried out, they had found out she wasn’t Zelda, she wasn’t sure how but they knew, and they were throwing her in the dungeon for impersonating the princess. The guards roughly dragged Marin into the dungeon, then they tossed her into a cell. Marin looked around, “Oh, this is just great!” she exclaimed sarcastically. The cell was dark and gray with no windows, there was no air filtration system and the closest window was three floors above her, so the air was stale and filled with dust, it also had a horrible smell. The dungeon was three floors and they had put Marin on the last one, the darkest, wettest, smelliest floor. She sighed.

	Link and Zelda had been walking for days, their feet were sore and they kept having to change direction. “Will you make up your mind already?!” Link shouted, the had changed direction again, for the umpteenth time. “Well I’m sor-ry!” Zelda shouted back, “It’s not my fault that they keep moving around!” “You could at least—” Link started to yell, but Zelda cut him off, “Shut-up for a minute, will you?!” she said irritably, Marin had just contacted her and she needed to concentrate on what was being said or she wouldn’t her it. Link drew back surprised enough to stop yelling, for the moment. 

	Zelda closed her eyes and listened, “Zelda! You’re in grave danger of being taken back!”  she heard Marin say, Zelda asked, “What? How? How could they know that I left?” “I don’t know! I was doing fine one minute and the next they were arresting me for impersonating you! Now I’m stuck in this dungeon! Zelda? Don’t you ever clean this place? Look, I told you what you need to know, If I stay any longer they’ll sense that I’m using my magic. I was able to deflect their spell to nullify my magic, but I don’t know how long I can stand being in here.” 

	Zelda opened her eyes and turned to Link, “We’re going to have to move faster, they know that I’m gone.” Link nodded, somewhat sullenly, and they continued, now heading towards Rauru town.

	For some reason they argued much while they were walking, it did them good to shout, it relived their inner stress, but of course, they didn’t know that.  “You people always take me for granted! “Link do this!” Link do that!” I have a life you know! It would serve you all right if I left and went to some other kingdom!”  Links’ face was flushed with anger. Zelda responded heatedly, “Fine! We’d probably all be better off without you!” 

	Then they turned away from each other and kept walking, both tense. Link looked up sharply, “Did you hear something?” Zelda glowered, “You’re just trying to—” “Zelda! Be serious! Listen!” there was a sound of beating hoofs pounding across the grassland, Link turned and saw three guards right behind them. Link took out his sword ready to fight, but then Zelda grabbed his sword arm, “Are you crazy?! You can’t kill them! They’re palace guards! You’d be in the dungeon for the rest of you life!” Link pulled away from her grip, but put his sword away, they ran. They passed through a small grove of trees where they were out of the guards sight. 

	“There!” Link pointed to a small cave. They ran into it to hide while the guards passed. The cave was damp and there was little light, the only sound was the sound of dripping mineral water falling from the stalactites hanging from the ceiling. It was very cold in the cave, Zelda shivered. They walked farther into the cave, exploring it, until they came to a dead end, “D’you think they’re gone yet?” “How should I know?” They turned and walked towards the entrance in silence.

	The room was dark, there were candles all around, but the light, or lack of it, given off by the Triforce shrouded the large room in a cloak of intense blackness. The Goriya and the Moblin were each holding part of the Triforce, they were causing it to make echoes of itself appear far away from where it really was. After much debating they decided to make one echo very strong and have an ambush waiting where they had placed the echo.

	Up ahead there were trees filled with think branches and tiny pink flowers and bright green leaves. “Oh!” Zelda exclaimed as she raced forward, “It’s beautiful!” she ran up to where the trees were and she climbed up into one, sitting on a branch high above the ground. “We don’t have time to stop and admire the scenery!” Link called after her, then he felt a hand clamp over his mouth and her could say no more.

	Zelda climbed up the strong branches into one of the tallest trees, then she found a strangely curved branch perfect for a seat. She sat on it and her head barely went past the top of the flowery tree. The miniscule flowers let off a soft fragrance, she breathed deeply and sighed contentedly, then she heard noises coming from below the tree. She looked over the branches and saw another set of guards and they had Link! He started to reach for his hidden knife, but one of them grabbed his arms and tied them behind his back. Then they marched him away. Zelda nimbly dropped from one branch to the other until she reached the ground, she put a hand up to shield her eyes from the blinding sun, they where heading the other way, back towards the castle.

	Zelda started to chase after them keeping well behind, then they did something she hadn’t expected, they turned and headed for a small citadel, left over from a time when Hyrule had been divided. She tried to remember her history, and succeeded, this particular fortress was nicknamed the “Dread Fortress” because of the horrible tortures that had been preformed as interrogation methods, it was also rumored to have the most horrible dungeons and still working torture equipment. Zelda smiled slightly as she remembered one of the other students morbid fascination with the Dread Fortress, but her smile quickly faded as she thought about the combination of Link and the possibly still working torture tools.

	There was blood trickling down the side of Links’ head, he would have wiped it away but his hands were both bound with rough cord. He shook his head, some of his hair had fallen into his face and blocked his vision, when he looked up his eyes widened in horror. He was staring at the Dread Fortress, it looked cold and gray and......evil. There was a guard behind his, in a surly voice he said, “Get going!” then he jabbed Link with a spear. Link stumbled forward across the drawbridge, it creaked and groaned menacingly, the wood was old and very rotten. Soon he stepped across the threshold into the citadel, the place smelled like rotting corpses, “It probably is.” he thought darkly. 

	He was led down, five long flights of stairs into the floor right before the torture chamber, and locked in a cell he looked out through the bars at the guards, “Why are you doing this? Why are we in the Dread Fortress?” The guard snickered, “You should be able to guess why we’re here, as to why we’re doing this, you are under arrest for the murder of Princess Zelda.” “What?!” Link exclaimed unbelivingly, “She’s not dead! And I didn’t kill her!” The guard smiled wickedly, “She’s not dead......yet. Of course you didn’t, but no one else knows that!” then the guard left. Link sat down in the back of the cell trying to figure out what to do, “They plan to kill Zelda......”

	The Dread Fortress loomed in front of her, Zelda was almost overwhelmed by a sudden sense of fear, she crossed the drawbridge and leaned against the moss covered walls. She walked around the area of the fortress hoping to find a place she could enter. Before long she found a large gap where the stone had been eroded away. She slid through it quickly, and came into one of the long corridors of the citadel, it was very dark and it took her eyes a moment to adjust to the lack of light, then she headed towards a stairwell. 	Link head a soft noise near the end of the hall of cells, he stood up defiantly. A soft voice called, “Link? Is that you?” Link looked through the bars, “Zelda?” he asked incredulously, “How  did you get here?” “This place is old, it hasn’t been taken care of and I found a place where I could get through. Where’s the key?” Link said, “It’s over there.” Zelda walked over and grabbed the key then turned it in the decayed lock. “Come on, lets get out of here.” Zelda led Link to where she had come in and they left the citadel and headed towards Rauru.

	They were almost to Rauru, but then a horde of Daira’s appeared from out of nowhere! There were thousands of them, and they were close behind Link and Zelda. They ran as fast as they could, then Link saw a small hole in the side of a mountain ahead of them. It had been created by a river a long time ago, but the river had almost stopped flowing, the water that was left dribbled out slowly. “Hurry!” Zelda called as the ax wielding monsters chased them. They reached the hole, just big enough for a person to get through, but the large creatures wouldn’t be able to follow them. “Lets go through there.” Link said pointing at the hole, that was their only escape. Zelda looked into the greenish slimy hole that echoed slightly, “You want me, to go in there? You can’t be serious!” the Dairas started closing in around the two, Zelda scurried into the hole with no further arguments. A Daira swung its ax just as Link crawled in after her, it missed.......barely.

	They sloshed through the muddy water skidding through the algae. The water sloshing echoed eerily through the small tunnel, but after a few hours they  were sore from leaning over and crawling for so long, but then they saw a small light up ahead. The light got brighter and brighter, until they came out where the water flow started, there was a small pond on the other side that was overflowing slightly, and it was filled with dark muddy brown-green water.  “Link this is simply gross!” the water had soaked through her clothing and everything smelled utterly awful. Link wrung out a corner of his green tunic and answered, “I don’t like it any more than you do, besides all this water is probably rusting my sword.” Zelda shook her arms, trying to get some of the water moss off her but it clung tightly, “I’m so filthy! I’m never going through there, ever again!” Link grinned slightly.

	They walked for a few more days, a few times palace guards came after them, but they escaped easily, dodging into caves, climbing trees and occasionally using magic. While they were walking Link heard a whistling sound, he reacted quickly lifting up his shield to cover himself and the princess, there was a light clinking sound as the knife hit his shield. Zelda looked around, alarmed, “What was that all about?” Link looked at her grimly, “They’re trying to kill you. I’m not completely sure why, something about a new line of royalty.” Zeldas’ face went pale, “You’re sure?” she asked. Link nodded, “Don’t worry about them, they aren’t very skilled, I can take care of them easily.” “I sure hope so.” Zelda said fervently. 

	There were a few moments of silence then knifes started raining down on them, Link raised his shield again but not before one of the razor sharp knives struck Zelda. She cried out in pain as the pointed edge of the knife cut through her flesh, she reached for her pouch while huddling under the protection of the large shield. Then she took out a salve and rubbed in on the cut wincing and the pain. After that she ripped a piece of cloth from the bottom of her dress and wrapped it around her wound. “We can’t just sit here!” Link whispered, and they started to move across the plain away from the knife throwers while keeping the shield around themselves.

	Presently they came out of the range of the knife throwers who, for some reason, didn’t follow them. Link kept the shield up for a while longer then he brought it back down again, then from out of nowhere the knife throwers reappeared, but this time they were all wielding swords. There was a town up ahead, they ran for it, but as they neared to town they saw that it had been torched! People were running about the town screaming as the flames burned the thatch houses  creating a think black cloud of smoke. Link shielded his eyes from the glare of the fires, but kept running. Zelda stopped, “Wait! We can’t just leave them! They’ll all burn!” she exclaimed while the piercing screams continued, someone ran out of the house covered in flames, he...or she, it was impossible to tell, had turned charred and black and after emitting one last terrifying scream the person collapsed in on her/himself. Zelda shuddered violently and looked away from the charred mass. “We can’t, we don’t have time to stop, look behind us! There are millions of warriors with their swords swinging!” 

	On the spur of the moment Zelda started to chant, Link tried to stop her so they could continue but he wasn’t fast enough. There was a large river nearby and it began to glow a soft blue color, then like something coming out of a tar pit, the water rose up, Zelda directed it towards the town and doused the entire town in water from the river. There was a loud hissing sound and white hot steam rose from all over the town. Then, since again she used a spell that took a lot of energy, Zelda smiled slightly then fell to the ground. Link looked at the prone princess and sighed, then he muttered, “Does she have some kinda death wish, or something?” Then seeing the mob coming closer, he picked her up and started to run. It was hard enough to run with just himself and his shield, but now with Zelda it was even harder. He tried to keep going forward, but they were right behind him and soon were running next to him. A mage in the crowd chanted a short sleep spell, Link tried valiantly to stay awake, but in the end he fell into a deep sleep.

 	Link woke up with bright colors swirling behind his eyes, he blinked a few times and the colors receded. He looked around, he was in a very small cell and the walls were a dark shiny black with iron bars and a large padlock on part of it. There was also a low bench, also made from black stone, where Zelda was laying still unconscious. There had been a guard, but he left, it was the end of his shift and the other guard was supposedly coming. Link looked at the lock and thought for a minute, then he looked around for his shield, it was outside, that meant so was his knife. He saw his sword shinning brightly in the dim light, next to his shield. He reached into the hidden pocket in the side of his boot, but his lock picks were gone! He wondered what he could use instead. From the bench Zelda murmured softly and stretched, then she started to sit up, putting a hand to her head she flinched slightly. Link looked over at her, “You ok?” he asked. She sighed, “I’m as ok as can be expected after prolonging another spell and being stuck in a cell.” “Hey, Zel, do you have any pins?” Zelda searched through her hair for one, a few had fallen out, and there was only one left. She gave it to him, wondering why he needed it. Link reached through the bars and stuck the pin in the lock. He wiggled it around for a few minutes, then there was a click and the lock fell open. “I didn’t know you could pick locks! When did you learn?” Zelda said, “But why didn’t you do that in the citadel.” Link answered, “I told you they didn’t take care of that place, the locks were so filled with rust that I’m surprised the key could still fit! As to when I learned, that was a while ago, I’ve been in a lot of dungeons and I usually keep a pin or lockpick with me, but I don’t know what happened to mine. It’s actually pretty easy once you try a few times. By now it’s like an another sense!”

	Zelda walked over to the door, it was a very short walk from the small bench, “We really need to start trying to keep you out of trouble, it really wouldn’t do to have the royal hero locked in dungeons all the time.” Link shrugged and they walked out of the cell silently.

	As they walked down the corridor lit only by the light Zelda stopped abruptly, “It’s here!” she said. Link looked at her sharply, “You sure this time?” She nodded, “It’s very strange...there are....echoes of it all over, some far away and some close, but I think the real Triforce is here.” Link tried ver hard to sense the Triforce and finally caught a glimpse of its power before he lost his concentration. “Let’s go then.” They walked up the steps of a stairwell they found, it was damp and slippery, but soon they made it up. Somewhere water was dripping rhythmically and there was a kind of throbbing in the rock. They moved swiftly toward the pulsing beat.

	Ahead Link saw the relief guard finally coming, he got out his knife and took the Goriya unawares. They left the body of the creature on the stairs dark red blood flowing down the steps toward the dungeon. Link strode forward ahead of Zelda as they went upward.

	“We will post guards!” the Goriya said, but Spear-Cla, who hated Sabre-Fang and would do anything to keep the Goriya from getting his way, disagreed, “We don’t need one, the Triforce can take care of anyone that comes.” 

	Soon they came to a room where the throbbing seemed to emanate from, there was a kind of unnatural darkness coming from underneath the door.  Link reached out and took hold of the large cast-iron doorknob, it was so cold that it almost felt warm in his hand. He slowly turned the knob and pulled open the door.

	Inside he saw a Moblin and a Goriya standing in the middle of an intense blackness, the two monsters turned to Link and sneered arrogantly. Zelda stepped forward, still slightly behind Link and saw the Triforce it was dark and it almost seemed to writhe in the monsters hands. The crest on her hand started to glow faintly, and the same happened to the crest on Links’ hand. The monsters lifted the Triforce up, but then they started to argue, “We should use lightening!” said one, “No! We’ll use fire!” said Sabre-Fang. They started to bicker among themselves, Link took advantage of their distraction and he lunged at them, at the last second they put up an invisible wall around themselves. Link crashed headlong into their wall and fell back sharply. 

	While Zelda took out her bow and arrow she wondered how they was going to beat these guys. It seemed that the monsters had decided on a way to use the Triforce against them, Zelda braced herself but the blow she had expected never came. The Triforce wouldn’t go against Zelda and Link! In anger the monsters threw down the Triforce and took up more conventional weapons. One of them took a bomb from under the table and hurled it at Link, who dodged out of the way, instead the bomb exploded against the black walls creating a large hole. Zelda jumped out of the way of the falling debris and shot one of her silver arrows at Sabre-Fang, the Goriya knocked the arrow off course with its boomerang, “No!” Zelda cried, another arrow wasted and she didn’t have many left.

	Link unsheathed his sword from its scabbard and slashed at the Moblin slicing off part of its arm, a pool of blood started to form on the floor from its wound. Zelda looked away from it sickly, then she turned on the Goriya and chanted a spell. She released a bolt of lightening, the Goriya thrashed and flailed in the grip of the white lightening, Zelda cut the spell to conserve her energy. The Moblin launched a spear at Link, is grazed Links’ arm creating a long narrow gash that dripped with blood. Link stabbed at the Moblin with his sword again, injuring it, then before it could recover he stabbed at it  opening its stomach, then some of its entrails spilled out onto the floor. The Goriya chanted a sleep spell at Zelda but she blocked it and countered it with a spell of her own. Zelda began the incantations, a large round ball of yellow and red burning celestial fire shot forth from her hands and it hit the Goriya square in the chest. 

	Link, deciding that a spell would finish the monster off, chanted the Dehydrate spell, whitish water vapor shot from the Moblin as it shriveled and convulsed soon it was nothing more than a waterless heap. Link turned to see how Zelda was doing. The Goriya chanted a Venom spell, green-blue tendrils wrapped around Zelda as venom coursed through her veins, in combat the venom she chanted a Purification spell, yellow circles pulsed and rippled around her nullifying the poison. Link chanted the Cloak of the Mage spell creating a shield around Zelda, then he fell to his knees having used most of his energy for those spells.

	Blue sparkles flickered around Zelda, she chanted a Cold spell sending icicles shooting at the Goriya, they hit it like knives. It retaliated with Fireball spell, but the fireballs just shot around Zelda bouncing off the blue sparkles. Zelda reached her hands up and pointed them at the Goriya, then she chanted the Thunder spell, the Goriya dropped to the ground, slain.

	The walls had been shaking after the bomb hit, and they started to collapse, Link dashed over and grabbed the Triforce, but quickly he dropped it as a jolt of electricity shot through him, “Zelda! Get over here!” he called, then they both got a hold of the Triforce and ran out of the building. Soon they were out, just in time to see it collapsed behind them, creating a billowing dust cloud.



Epilogue



	After getting out past the cloud, they looked around, they were in Tantari desert, the North Castle was just south of them. While they walked Zelda got an urgent message from Marin, “Zelda when you get back, you better explain things to these people! They’re still trying to keep me in the dungeon, I’ve humored them, but I’m not going to stay here for much longer! Zelda, you’re got to get back here, there is a force from one of the other continents and they’re about to attack! They are still  leagues away, as the Moby flies.” “Ok, Marin, We’re on our way!”  Zelda told Link what Marin had said and he insisted that they go faster even though they were closer to the castle than the foreign warriors.

	After a few days they reached the castled and were welcomed back warmly, Zelda explained that she had told Marin to take her place for a while so they could go look for the Triforce. The king scolded her for going when she had been told not to, but everyone was relived to have the Triforce back. Link was about to get the Hyrulian army ready, but Zelda stopped him and told him of her plan.

	In a few days the army had reached their walls, Zelda came out onto the battlements with Link next to her, she called down, “What is your purpose in coming here?” The leader of the army, a man clad in silver plate armor with a red plume on his helmet, answered, “We have come to bring you under the rule of the Queen of Hynega, her ladyship, Queen Berile. You will either surrender your lands to my Queen or we will concur your lands.” Zelda looked at the man and laughed, his face turned red, “You dare laugh at her Majesty's general?” “Yes I do,” Zelda answered, “You aren’t going to subjugate us! Now I suggest you leave before we have to send you back to Nega land.” The army stormed the gates, but then Link and Zelda lifted up the Triforce, a great golden light shown from the top of the battlements then there was a flash of light and Link and Zelda translocated the army back to their homeland. “Well, that takes care of that.” Zelda said, Link grinned, “That was the shortest battle I’ve ever seen!”
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