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	Zelda woke up early and skipped down the hall, stopping first at Links’ room. “Happy Joy-Day!” she called through the door. “Zelda! Then suns not even up yet! Let me sleep!” she continued to talk through the door until he came out grumbling about how it was too early to be up. It was one of Zeldas’ favorite times of the year, Joy-Day she wouldn’t have to do anything she didn’t want to do today, and the day was spent mostly outside. “C’mon!” she said grabbing his hand and pulling him towards the gates of the palace. Link sighed resignedly and ran with her towards the door. Then they went out and started towards the woods.


	Right as they reached the woods, the sun started to come up, “Look how beautiful it is!” Zelda exclaimed. The sun was a dull golden color like a bronze medal rising above the hills in the east, many colors filled the sky but the transition from one color to the next was so slow and subtle that it was hardly noticeable. The soft golden light of the sun flowed into an orange then a red then purple soon it got to blue. The blue got darker and darker until when their gazes reached the other end of the sky, it was still black in night. Link stifled a yawn, “Mmhmm, beautiful.” They sat on the grass watching it come up until more people started coming out. Everyone participated in Joy-Day, from the castle and from the village around it, but Zelda always tried her best to be the first one out, the first to walk through the dew covered grass and the peaceful silence on morning, and she always made it a point to take Link out to. “He needs something other than blood and guts in his life.” she thought, “Maybe this is it.”


	Later that day after everyone had a chance to swing around the maypoles, they went out into the woods to the north and collected flowers to give to friends. While Zelda was walking she felt a strange force, it seemed almost to beckon her to it. She walked towards it. It appeared to be coming from the base of a large old tree. She sat down in the shade of it and started to sift through the rich black soil. A few times she came up with worms or bugs but then her hands clasped a disk-shaped object, she wiped the dirt off it, it was covered with runes. Though she couldn’t understand the rune language, she was sure it was meant for a warrior. She put it in a small brown leather pouch she had been carrying  along with a few choice flowers.


	Link had been searching for Zelda, finally he found her leaning against a tree sleeping. He sat down next to her and waited for her to wake up. As soon as he sat down Zelda opened her eyes and quickly stuck a flower behind one of his ears. “I finally got you!” Link slapped his head with his hand, “Oh! I should have know that was a trick!” Zelda grinned as she looked at Link who had a large frilly pink flower behind his ear, “I told you I’d get you some day.” Link held out something, “Here, Zelda.” Zelda giggled, “Link, that’s a weed.” “Oh, oops!” he said then he laughed.  Zelda took out the talisman she had found, ”Here, I found this about an hour ago. I can’t read it but, I think it’s something for a warrior.” Link took the talisman and strung it around his neck, “Thanks.” Then he took something from behind his back and dumped it on Zeldas’ head, “Here, your Majesty! Now I got you too!” Zelda put her head to her head to try to figure out what it was. Link had put a crown of flowers on her head, “And I thought I was going to get away from anything that had to do with the palace!” 





Lure of Power





	“B-b-but, that's the Ward Stone Deed!” the black-suited man stuttered. “Correction, that was the Ward Stone Deed, now its Joy-Day² confetti! Those stones have long since lost all their potential for protection, we have no need of them now except to increase our physical defenses.” Zelda declared intensely. The Councilor of Magical Defense, though since the Ward Stones were inactive there was hardly a need for the job, had been looking for something to do for his job so he had been digging through old documents from the past people who had held the office, and he found the Ward Stone Deed. Feeling very self-important the blond-haired man brought it to the princess claiming that they needed to stop the people who had been removing the stones. The Ward Stones were large rectangular slabs of rock that were covered with runes and were placed around part of the castle, recently that had been taking them down to use as extra stone to reinforce the barrier around the castles’ city. Zelda had taken his paper and ripped it to shreds, the old yellowed parchment had fluttered around the room like butterflies to land on the heavily embroidered carpet depicting a raging battle. Zelda said, “We don’t need a bunch of rocks with pictures on them from the dark ages, and for that matter we don’t need someone managing them. You are out of a job. That job should have been declared invalid years ago.” and without another word she turned on one heel and stalked out the door. 


	As she stormed out into the darkened hall she crashed headlong into Link. Link swung his arms around as he tried to regain his balance, after a few seconds he had stopped the potential of him falling into a heap on the floor, “Whoa! What’s the rush?” he said. “Oh, nothing important,  I just fired the Councilor of Magical Defense, and ripped-up the Ward Stone Deed, then I just had to get out of that stuffy room, why does it always seem so cramped?” Link chuckled. She scowled at him, then turned and headed towards the great hall. Link followed her chuckling softly.


	While they were eating in the great hall, Links’ talisman began to glow in an angry red hue. The talisman was basically was  a small disk, they hadn’t been able to identify what it was made of for it seemed to be both rock, and metal at the same time, Link wore it underneath his shirt on a cord of soft leather. It had never done anything before, the only way they had know that it still had its power was that Zelda had been able to sense a magical force emanating from it, that was how she found it in the first place. The red glow caused an uproar among the nobles who were seated around the kings’ table. Link grabbed the talisman and pulled it out, wondering what it was doing. Suddenly the door to the great hall burst open and a band of Goriyas entered hollering war cries at the top of their lungs. 	What order had been left fell into shambles as the nobles jumped up from the table, screaming and backing to the opposite end of the room. Link unsheathed his sword and ran straight for the head Goriya. He swung his sword so fast that the Goriya never knew had hit it. Link charged into the rest of the band of monsters slashing at them with his long broadsword. The bright steel flashed in the soft candlelight. There was a whistling through the air and an arrow whizzed by Link striking a Goriya in its head, Zelda, ho had been sitting at her customary seat on the dais with Link and the king of Hyrule, had stood and taken out her bow and arrow and started to shoot Goriyas. Then while Link was blocking a boomerang that a Goriya had thrown, another closed in behind him. It lifted its boomerang meaning to crush Links skull with it. Zelda saw the Goriya raise its arms and she reached for another arrow, but to her dismay she had used the last one! She was too far away to do anything, she turned away to avoid seeing Links’ end, since it promised to be very messy.


	There was a flash of white light that seemed to originate from Link, Zelda stumbled backwards her hand to her face trying to block out the blinding light, then the Goriya disappeared! “Wow! That talisman is VERY handy, thanks Zel!” he projected telepathically, for some reason it seemed much easier than any other time he had tried telepathy. Link had a very weak mental power (this has nothing to do with how smart he is, just how well he can use telepathy and teleportation) so he usually avoided using the power he had since it was normally a great effort, but Zelda always said that she could barely “hear” him when he did try. “Your welcome, good thing you had it, because otherwise you would have been dead! I was out of arrows and I was too far away to do anything useful when that Goriya tried to attack you. Link, I don’t know why, but you mental “voice” and presence are a lot stronger than they have ever been.” she projected. “Yeah I noticed that too.” Link thought to her. Link disposed of the rest of the Goriyas, then they sat down to finish eating.


	Zelda was shuddering slightly. “What’s the matter?” Link asked, concerned. She shook her head, “Nothing really, I just can’t believe that without that talisman, you would have....died.” Link grinned, “Like I said, its a good thing you found it.” She answered, “I might not have found it, I was just lucky.” Link put his hand on her shoulder, “Don’t worry about what might have happened, you can worry about what did happen if it makes you feel any better.” Zelda laughed, it as a bit forced, but it was still a laugh. Link went back to eating, she stared at him, “How can you eat after what just happened?!” Link sighed, “In the name of the Triforce! There’s just no pleasing you is there? I’m hungry Zelda, I eat when I’m hungry, no matter what has happened in the past. That’s just what it is, the past, you don’t have to worry to much about the past, it’s there, it happened and there’s nothing you can do to change it.” 


	They sat for a while then Zelda said, “Link, I need more arrows.” Link nodded, “Yeah, you’ve been carrying around a lot less than any respectable archer would carry, they have some really good arrows in Ruto. We could plan a trip there.” Zelda perked up, “Really? We could just leave like that? What about my palace duties and stuff?” Link replied, “That’s never stopped you before.”


	Soon they left with the king taking over Zeldas’ duties, which were really his duties that he gave to Zelda so he could have some time off. Link had gone through the royal armory and found some wooden arrows that work well enough until they got to the town where they could purchase much better ones. For protection they took along a man named Ferral, though Link could have provided enough protection for them both, and then some. He was one of the best in the royal army, and also one of Links’ friends. The king had put up quite an argument over Link and Zelda going along, finally Link agreed that they would take one of the royal warriors, just one. He was of middle height with black hair, slightly shorter than Links’ and soft, laughing brown eyes. 


	“Hey, Zelda, let’s stop by the North Castle.” Link called to Zelda who was slightly behind them, at Ferrals’ insistence that they should be in front to face any danger first. Zelda looked at him sharply, “I’ve spent quite enough time there thank you! Years and years, I sat on that darn alter! Didn’t my brother ever think that it would be even the least bit uncomfortable? I was sooo sore after waking up, centuries on a cold stone bed does not do much for you health.” Link grinned, “Aw! Come on! For old times sake?” Zelda laughed, “Ha! Old times? That was only a few years ago! I can still easily remember how everything was when I woke.....” then she choked a bit on the next words,”....and how it was before....” Link and Ferral moved closer to her, afraid that she might start to cry, they could deal with enemies easily, but with emotional outbursts of a princess they were at a loss. Zelda straightened and blinked then they continued veering away from the North Castle.


	The trio continued through Tantari desert heading for Ruto. The desert was a barren waste, the only thing in it was whitish sand, great for glassmaking, and skeletons. They were very surprised when they heard cries up ahead, “Leave... me ...alone!” a feminine voice called out. As the two men rushed forward, Zelda took out an arrow and readied it, then ran after them. They ran into a sandy valley where there was a raven-haired woman surrounded on all sides by bandits. She was fending off their attacks with a staff, strangely familiar to Zelda.�	Link swung his broadsword in wide arcs slaying many of the attackers, Ferral, boasting his favorite weapon, a small knife, closed in around some of the others. Zelda shot arrows from her bow, but the arrows were of such a bad quality that they were blow of course by the wind, the ones that hit their mark didn’t hit it with much strength wounding instead of killing. 


	The black-haired woman came up to them, she was wearing a pendant that was in the shape of a violet swirled teardrop, “What are you doing here?” she demanded, Ferral answered cockily, “I think we just saved your life.” She crossed her arms over her chest, “You....what?” He repeated himself and she replied, “I could have taught those imbeciles a lesson without your help.” she paused, “But....you did come to my aid, even if I didn’t need it, so I guess I owe you one.” “One what?” Ferral asked. She gave him a dirty look, then continued as if she had never been interrupted, “Well we’d best be going.” “We?” Link asked with a slight emphasis. The woman nodded, “Of course, I am a woman of honor, I’ll go along with you in case there’s a chance I can repay you.” Ferral said, “I bet I can think of a bunch of ways you can repay me right now.” “I’m sure you could.” she said sweetly while looking at him with a cold glare. Link stepped in front of Ferral, ”We’d be glad to have you along, I’m Link, that annoying little man over there is Ferral,” Ferral protested, “Little?!” Link continued, “And over there is Zelda. What’s you name?” She nodded to each except for Ferral who she was still glowering at, “Rei.” Ferral bowed regally, “Rei, you are like a ray of sunshine upon my face.” She looked at him, disgusted, “Get a life Ferral! Your petty compliments an implements do not impress me, in fact they might even earn you a mark on your face!” Ferral raised his eyebrows, “Oh? And would this be a mark of passion?” She glowered at him, “No, it would be a mark of PAIN!” They continued much the same way as Link went over to see Zelda. She was huddled on the sand trembling violently. Link sat down beside her, “Zelda, What is it??” She buried her face in her knees and cried, “Oh....its was terrible! <sob>...I...I caused them so much pain!....<sob>” “What are you talking about? Who?” She continued to cry, “Them....those bandits....<sob>....I shot my arrows, and...and...<sob>....Oh! the arrows hit them and before <sob>.....before, they would just...just well, die...<sob> but this time......<sob>..they screamed in pain...it was horrible.... <sob>......I hurt them so...so much....<sob>.....they were in pain for so long....<sob> before they never screamed.....not even a little.....<sob>....I can’t believe I did that to them....<sob>.....I’ve never hurt anyone like that before...” her body was wracked with uncontrollable sorrow and tears. Then she turned her tear-streaked face towards Link, “It was horrible, so, so, horrible. And I didn’t stop! I just kept shooting those <sob>...horrid arrows, hurting more...<sob>.....and more.....” she said softly, he stroked her hair awkwardly, “It ok, everything's going to be all right. Shhh, Zelda. It’s over now.” he said soothingly. She shuddered spasmodically as Link tried vainly to calm her, after many tries he decided it might be best just to be there. Zelda hid her face in his tunic and soon his green shirt was stained with tears, after a while her crying became softer, until it was no more than a whimper every once in a while. Link felt slightly uncomfortable with her showing her emotional turmoil so openly, he looked down at her, she looked so small, so trusting as she sat there crying. He wondered at how delicate her feelings were as he held he comfortingly. Soon Zelda stopped crying all together, Link called to her softly, but she had cried herself to sleep.


	The next morning they again walked towards the town, somehow Zeldas’ arrows had disappeared overnight, and no one seemed to know what had happened to them. As they walked Link stayed close to Zelda, worried that she might make herself sick with crying so much, but, to his surprise, she didn’t cry anymore, though she was very quiet while they walked.


	“Heya, honey.” Ferral said as he walked up to Rei, she turned on him angrily, “Don’t you dare call me that! My name is Rei! I am not some sugary gel!” Ferral backed away slightly, “ok, ok. Whatever you say.... Rei.” Zelda moved closer “No it isn’t.” she said quietly, Rei turned towards her,  “What?” “That’s not your name, your real name anyway.” Rei looked at her sharply, “Of course it is!” Zelda shook her head, “No it isn’t...Zaria.” Rei sighed, “What gave me away?” Zelda smiled ruefully, “I would have figured it out sooner, but I was kind of in the middle of an emotional crisis.” she continued, “I’ve seen your staff before, held it too, and I recognized it. Also I saw your eyes, before they were a light blue then when we set out this morning they was purple, Dynam said that was the one noticeable feature about you, no matter what form you took. But, how did you get your staff back? and, why are you disguised?” Zaria laughed ruefully, “Well, when I got back to my isle, the staff was gone, I get glimpses of the future sometimes, I guess I had known it wasn’t there, but I had to see for myself. I went to the Death Mountain Witch, since I knew she had wanted it and she did have it. I traded her some Magic Jars for it. The reason why I’m disguised is because if I look like myself, people recognize me, then they always ask if I would do them a favor, make rupees or gold out of air.....soon it gets to other things...evil things...killing someone for example. I don’t want to have to do any of those things.”


	Suddenly a Geldarm reared up in front of the group, sand flew everywhere as it burst from the course powder of the desert. Its sudden appearance knocked Link off balance and he fell into the soft white sand. Zaria swung at it with her staff but it quickly swayed out of the path of her weapon. Ferral dove in and slashed at it with his knife, but the Geldarm swung towards him knocking him to the ground. Link, after rubbing the sandy grit from his eyes, prepared to strike at it with his sword, after he scored a shot at it, the thing fled into the safety of the sand


	They walked for a few more days without trouble, Zaria and Zelda were walking next to each other with their heads close together, they had become great friends and had taken up the habit of whispering things to each other, this really annoyed Ferral, Link guessed that was the reason why Zaria liked it so much, sometimes he could hear them, they would whisper about pretty much anything, just for the sake of whispering. There seemed to be a lot of giggling coming from them, and many covert glances cast at the other members of the group. “What are you two talking about this time?” Zaria called, “Oh, nothing that concerns you.” Ferral grumbled under his breath, then out loud he said, “Well,  think that—” then he stepped down on the sand, it gave way beneath the pressure of his feet, he called out in astonishment as he sank into a patch of quicksand. Reflexively Zaria pointed her staff at him, and there was a flash of light, then Ferral started to rise out of the quicksand and landed on the firmer sand. Zaria came over to him, “Are you ok?” she asked. He looked at her slyly, “Compassion, from you, Rei?” Zelda and Zaria had decided to keep her identity a secret from the two guys. “Yeah, for the supplies! You have all our food in your pack, and I really, don’t feel like starving out here in the desert.”


	The rest of the trip to Mido passed uneventfully, as they traveled through Tantari, as they neared the town Zaria finished explaining something to Zelda, “....so you see some things were meant to happen, like you and Link taking up the Triforce, that’s the future that I’m able to see, I could have beaten those bandits easily, but I needed a valid reason to join you. I saw part of the future, Link is going to get into some trouble, and you won’t be able to help him, that’s one of the reasons I’ve come along is because I’ve got to convince Link of something, if I fail then Ferral will have to do it, hopefully it won’t come to that, I don’t have much confidence in his persuasive abilities.” The town was middle sized, not exceptionally large or small. Most of the buildings were white, and people were walking throughout the street. Link decided that he and Ferral should check out the weapons shops first and the girls could do whatever they wanted for a while. The first thing they did was go to the fanciest inn, they were pretty sick of sleeping on the ground. They got two rooms, then they put down their packs then took a bath and changed their sandy clothing into cleaner clothes, Zaria in a dark lavender shirt and short skirt, Zelda in a long flowing sky blue dress. Zelda had noticed that Zaria never took off her purple tear-drop pendant, but Zaria had no reason to give for this. Zelda also put on a necklace, it was a copper-enamel medallion in the shape of the crest of the Hyrulian Kingdom, but she neglected to were her crown.


	“What do you think they’re doing?” Ferral asked, Link shrugged, “I dunno, I guess they’re probably getting a room at one of the inns. C’mon, lets check out that shop.” but Ferral had already headed into a different shop, he held up a silver medallion shaped like a dolphin, “Do’you think she’d like this?” he asked, Link leaned against one of the walls of the small shop, “Who?” “Zaria.” Link sighed, “You never give up do you?”


	“Where should we go?” Zelda asked as they wandered though the streets of Ruto. They headed for the weapons shops where they met up with Ferral and Link. “We.. uhh..didn’t expect to see you guys so soon.” Link said, “We were hoping that we would be able to pick out some stuff and bring it back to you guys.” Zaria laughed, “Don’t be silly, you two don’t even know which inn we picked!” “Yeah, I guess you’re right...” he said looking anxiously at Zelda, “I’ll go in, you guys can wait for me out here, I won’t take too long.” Finally they agreed, after a few minutes, Link came out again carrying two sets of shinning silver arrows.


	The next day they set off towards the castle, Zaria had woken up to find a silver pendant of a dolphin around her neck. As they walked, Ferral whispered to Link, “I think she likes it.” Link put his hand on Ferrals’ shoulder, “You, know I think she does too, but, how could she not like it? She’s said before that dolphins are one of her favorite animals.” They walked on for a about a week, then a lone Moblin attacked them, Link easily killed it with a negligent blast from his sword.


	A few weeks past and then they were coming up to the North Castle. “Why don’t we stop by that castle over there.” Ferral said, Zelda started to protest when Zaria stopped her, “Zelda, it’s one of those things that has to happen, you’ve got to go in there and there’s one of two things that can happen once you are in there, I don’t think you’ll like either of them, but you need to go.” she whispered, Zelda nodded solemnly.


	The North Castle looked a lot like the shrine Zaria had created on the Isle of Myst, it was made of shinning white marble and it seemed almost to glow. The pillars stood tall and wide leading the way to the entrance. They walked through it in silence, soon they came to the “Door that Does Not Open” soberly Link pressed the back of his hand against the door, there was a clanking sound of a lock falling open, and the door opened. It was dark inside the ray of light that had shone down on the alter where Princess Zelda had slept had now disappeared. “Link told me there was a light, will it go back on if you lay on the alter?” Ferral asked Zelda, she shrugged. Link said, “Why don’t you test it?” Zelda looked pleadingly at Zaria, but she shook her head indicating that that was the reason why they had to be here. Zelda sighed heavily and walked slowly to the alter as she lay on the alter Link recalled how sweet and vulnerable she had looked when he first had seen her. Then the room started to glitter and gleam, everything began to sparkle, at first Link wasn’t even sure he was seeing it, then he rubbed his eyes and the room again was dark, except for a ray of light shining only on the princess and the alter. Link walked up to the alter and put his hand in the light, it didn’t seem to come from anywhere, and it wouldn’t shine on his hand no matter where he moved it under the magical light. “Ok, you can get up now, the light did come back on.” Zelda stayed where she was, “Zel, C’mon, we need to get back to the castle.” still she didn’t move, “Zelda! This isn’t funny!” desperately he shook her, but it was to no avail, she fell back limply upon the alter. Ferral came up to him and put his hand on Links’ shoulder, “I don’t know how, but she’s asleep...again.” Link shook off Ferrals’ grip, “No! it’s not possible!” Zaria nodded sadly, “It had to happen.” Link swore extensively, “In the name of the Triforce, why? By the Power, it can’t be!” Zaria came up next to the alter and checked Zeldas’ pulse, then she sighed in relief, “Good, she’s only asleep.” “Only?” Link asked. “Yes, it was either sleep or death.” “What?” Link took out the talisman and grasped it tightly in his hand, then there was another flash of light and the talisman began to glow, Link felt himself fill with a great strength. “Anything we can do? What can wake her up?” Zaria looked at Zelda, “I’m not sure, the spell isn’t as powerful as the last one, but I doubt that the Triforce would work.”


	Dark muddled colors swirled outside of the door, the trio ran to the door to see what was happening. Soon a hideous monster appeared, Link had never seen anything like it. It was large like a Moblin, but it was fast moving like a Geldarm or Lowder, plus it had two sets of wings, one like a Mobys’ one like an Aches’ It had scales like a Daira, it could shoot stone like an Octorok, it even had armor land a sword like an Ironknuckle and a shield like a Stalfos. It was huge, about three times bigger than Link, who had unsheathed his sword.  The monster laughed, the laugh made the North Castle sake and rumble. Link lunged at it creating a long, deep gash along its side. The flesh of the monster was hard and leathery, if his strength hadn’t recently increased, he wouldn’t have even made a scratch on the things scales. “Ha! I was the one who gave you that power!” it said as if reading Links’ mind, then the talisman flashed and Link felt increased strength flow through his sword arm, “I can give you more power, or I can take it away!” he felt as if a lead weight had been dropped on him, Link staggered, barely able to hold himself up, then the talisman gleamed and he felt the power flowing through him again. The monster grinned repulsively, “You like all that power don’t you? I can give you even more.” again the talisman gleamed, Link felt almost invincible with strength, “With that much, you can do anything you want to do!” Link looked through the “Door that Does Not Open” at the alter and started to walk determinedly towards it. The monster shook its massive head, “No, you have no more magical power left, it has all be changed into physical power. Come over here,.......destroy me Link, I am the one who cast this spell on the princess of Hyrule!” Link turned towards it glaring daggers at it, “But this time, it will be.......permanent!” Link lunged at the beast with all his strength ready to strike it, when he heard Zaria, “No! Link don’t! If you kill it you doom Zelda!” at her words, Link broke off his attack, “What do you mean?” Link demanded. Zaria replayed, “If you do, then you are using its evil power, of your own free will, you will be binding yourself to evil for all time, once you have been turned to evil there is no one left who can save Zelda. You would be dooming her to an eternal sleep. Link you are a rare type of person, only one like you is born every thousand years  or something, plus not all of them might succeed in helping Zelda, she could end up being wakened thousands of years from now! Think of how she would feel? Ripped from everything she knows and loves. You want her to find her friends all dead and gone and she never would be able to say Good-bye? Do you want that to happen?“ ”Well, what am I supposed to do!?” he asked irritably. “First you better take off that talisman, its been tarnished with evil, and the lure of power shall stay with it until it is destroyed.” Link looked at the talisman then without trying overtly hard he tugged at it, “You like the power don’t you?” the monster said, startling Link. “Hurry!” urged Zaria, “It gets worse the longer you have it on, I can feel its power increasing!” Link looked again at the talisman and Zarias’ words echoed in his head, “you doom Zelda.....doom Zelda.....doom Zelda, ...binding yourself to evil.......binding yourself to evil........binding yourself to evil.......binding yourself to evil.....yourself to evil.......yourself to evil....... to evil......evil.....” Link grasped the talisman resolutely and pulled hard ripping it off his neck and sending it sliding across the stone floor. The monster looked at him, “Why did you do that?! That held more power than you could ever use in one lifetime! It was everything for you!” Link shook his head, “No, it was nothing, my friends are everything I want, and everything I need.” It shrieked and grabbed Ferral in one clawed hand then it hurled him across the room. Ferral crashed into one of the walls and slide down it. Zaria ran over to him, finding that he was unconscious and his ribs were broken she turned to the monster her eyes a dangerously steel blue, then she chanted in the dialect of magic, and the monster screamed then disappeared in a whirl of colors. Zaria had dropped to the ground after gathering and directing magic energy from every person in the world and directing it through the Staff of Myst. Link had dropped to his knees after having his magic energy used, and Zelda had shuddered convulsively in her sleep.


 Epilogue





	In the morning Link was first to wake, he looked over at Zaria who was lying sprawled next to Ferral, “Ferral!” he called in alarm, then he went over to see if his friend was all right. Link checked his friend for wounds and found that most of them had been partially healed, he looked over at Zaria who he was sure must have been the one who had done it, Ferral was no mage, Link, himself had been sleeping, and Zelda was still asleep.... ”Zelda.” he said softly remembering that she was still in a magical sleep. He used a healing spell to fix the rest of Ferrals’ wounds then he looked at Zaria to see if she was alright, aside from being extremely fatigued, she was fine. He looked back to Ferral who groaned, then sat up, “Link are you alright? What happened? I blacked-out after hitting the wall. We couldn’t have survived that monster, we must be dead. Hmm, well I feel fine, I guess, it’s not too bad being dead.” Link told him the details of how Rei had done something with her staff to get rid of the monster, and that they weren’t dead. Ferral leaned down close to Zaria then her eyes popped open, “Don’t even think about it!” she said dangerously, he looked at her, “Do what?” he asked innocently, she rose and leaned heavily against one of the granite walls. 


	“Hey Rei!” Link said in wonder, “What?” she asked noncommittally, “Look!” he said pointing at the alter, the light has disappeared again, Zaria stood up straight with a start, “He released her!” They went over to the alter to see if Zaria was right, they found Zelda sleeping in a natural sleep, then she stirred and blinked. Zelda sat up on the stone of alter and stretched, then she was smothered with hugs from the other three. “What happened?” she asked, after they finished telling her, she was clinging tightly to their hands. “Thank you for getting me out of another sleep spell.” “That’s one thing I don’t get,” Link said, “How did she come out of the sleep spell?” Zaria sat down on the alter next to Zelda, “Well, the reason I needed magic energy from everyone was because I used it to give the monster a feeling. It felt as if it had lost one of its closest friends, it was hard, the monster had never felt that way before and it didn’t even have any friends. It released Zelda from the spell because, for some reason, it didn’t want her to have to feel the same way, if it had not taken away the spell then by the time she woke up we probably would all be long gone.”


	Later that day they set off back to the castle, after a few weeks they were nearing the castle and were attacked by a small group of Goriyas. Ferral took his knife and threw it instantly slaying one of them and Link struck at another with his sword. Zaria swung her staff knocking two of them unconscious. While they were battling Zelda stayed back away from the fight, then she saw a Goriya right behind Link, and another behind Zaria, almost without thinking she took out an arrow and pulled back the bow-string, then she hesitated, the Goriyas started to close in on them, she let the arrow fly them immediately after took out another one to strike the next monster. Both fell, slain. Link turned towards her and gave a thumbs up signal, she grinned slightly, then cast a sleep spell over another of the Goriya.


	Soon they reached the castle where Zaria stayed as a guest for a while, Link and Ferral still didn’t know her true identity, Zelda wondered if she would ever tell them, but she knew that if Zaria ever did than she would completely drop her Rei character and that would be a great change, since Rei tried to never show her feelings, on the other hand Zaria tended to show them a lot. Zelda was glad that she had been able to know her as Zaria and Rei, even though it was a bit strange and very confusing.




















