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	Link was whistling as he walked along the castle battlements. They were made of gray stone recently fortified and at each corner there was a small covered watch tower and at various intervals along the battlement there were small flags, and banners displaying the castle crest and depicting great points in Hyrulian history. Soon he came to the two most recent banners, which illustrated the waking of Zelda and the reuniting of the Triforce. He looked past the banners with a start, he thought he had seen movement somewhere in the forest. He scanned the trees looking for any signs of life, then as he was turning away to walk the rest of the length of the battlements he saw something out of the corner of his eye. Quickly he turned back towards the forest, just in time, he saw another flicker of movement. Then a group of three monsters strode into a small clearing in the forest, Link decided that he better go do something about the monsters in their forest, so he ran the rest of the length of the battlement and down the stairs into the courtyard.


	Zelda was on a lunch break. She had taken food from the great hall and moved into the courtyard to escape all the noise and the smell, many of the nobles reeked as if they hadn’t bathed in their entire life! The air in the room had been thick and heavy, filled with the smell of sweat and raw fish. The fishy smells from the kitchen, which was just across from the great hall, had drifted into the room making the air almost unbearable. Zelda shook he head to clear it of those thoughts so she could start on her food. She had skipped the fish and instead carried out a plate laden with fresh fruits of varying types. The fruit was sweet and moist and it also had a wonderful fragrance. As she finished up the fruit she saw Link run through the courtyard. “I wonder where he’s going...?” she thought as she watched him speed across the soft green grass. She also thought it was pretty amazing how fast he could run even though he was carrying his weighty sword and shield. Link crossed the drawbridge and headed towards the forest north of the castle. “What could he be up to this time?” she thought, the her curiosity got the better of her and she slipped out after him.


	Soon he was past the drawbridge, Link looked ahead, there was the forest right in front of him. He headed towards him as silently as he could.


	Zelda glided soundlessly through the forest, she made sure to keep well behind him since she knew that if she got to close he would know she was following him, “Then he’d probably send me back to the palace or something, besides, its more fun this way.”


	After a few minutes, Link reached the clearing he had seen from the battlements, he stayed silently hidden behind a large bush with tiny yellow flowers, he saw the three monsters, they were all sitting around doing absolutely nothing, it would be easy to jump them.  “I hate to say it, but I don’t know if they even mean any harm, it wouldn’t really be right for me to just kill them, they haven’t done anything.” Link thought to himself, “Well, not yet anyway.” he amended. Then one of them spoke in a hushed voice, it was a Moblin, “Which one is it again?” Another one spoke, a Goriya, “If I told you once, I told you a million times!” it said in exasperation. Then a Stalfos spoke up, “Maybe we should re-think this, the princess isn’t the one giving us all the trouble you know, it’s that Link, he’s always thwarting the plans of us, underworld demons.” Again the Goriya spoke, “I have an idea! We were going to assassinate Zelda—” Link gave drew his breath in sharply, then clamped his mouth shut afraid they had heard him. “—but, my idea is to murder Link, he’s the one who always comes and kills the members of our armies. I say we kill Link now, and worry about the princess later.” “Well, I think that’s reason enough to attack.” Link thought and he burst through the bush, the monsters looked startled but not too worried about the sudden appearance of the Hyrulian hero.


	Link first went for the Stalfos, he swung his sword around but the Stalfos dodged, Links’ sword knocked its bony hand to the ground, he grimaced then tried again for the Stalfos, this time he knocked off one of its bleached ribs. The Moblin zoomed in front of Link faster than he would have thought was possible to move its bulk. It jabbed Link with its spear, Link grit his teeth against the pain in his side when the spear had severed his green tunic, now stained with dark red blood, and his flesh. He swung again at the Stalfos first feinting towards its legs then swinging it around in a wide arc to knock off its head. Link head a slight sound, the Goriya was pulling out its’ boomerang, Link whipped around, but he wasn’t fast enough, he turned just in time to see it throw the boomerang, it struck Link in the stomach, though it didn’t cut through his skin as a sword would it still filled him with searing pain, Link gasped and stumbled and he could already feel an abrasion forming. Link dropped to his knees as the two monsters closed in around him.


	Zelda had gotten to the clearing just as Link was taken done, instantaneously she reached for an arrow and lifted the bow that already resided in her waiting hands. The arrow flew true and struck the Moblin in its back, the Goriya turned towards her as she let the second arrow fly hitting it square in the chest. Zelda ran into the clearing to see if Link was alright, she leaned on one knee in the dirt, “Link? Link, are you ok?” he nodded silently biting his tongue against the pain the he said, “What in the world are you doing here?” She grinned, “What did you think I was doing? I was saving your behind! But, really I was sort of curios as to what you were running off to do.” then she shook her finger at him, “That’s bad form. You do know that don’t you?” He looked puzzled, “What is?” “Going to a fight without telling anyone, you really should know better by now.” she said mock-severely, she sat down next to Link in the blood-stained dirt, “Besides, if you loose, then how are we supposed to know? We could just guess that you decided to abandon us to the whims of fate!” she said so gravely that it was almost comical.


	A twig snapped, Link looked up, instantly alert, monsters of all shapes, sizes, and types, seemed to materialize out of nowhere. Link and Zelda stood back to back as the monsters encircled them in a deadly ring. “What now?” Zelda asked Link shrugged, “This is what you get for following me uninvited.” “Ha!” she replied then she lifted her bow and started to send arrows whistling through the air. The monsters simultaneously raised their shields deflecting her rain of arrows effortlessly. “Oh-No!” Zelda cried, Link raised his broadsword grimly. The monsters closed in around them drawing closer, and closer. Link swung his sword around slaying a few, but it was not enough to decreases their numbers by much. Soon the monsters were only a few feet away, the two heroes could feel the monsters’ hot acrid breath swirling around them. 


	Hysterically Zelda began to chant. Links’ eyes widened as he hear the words to the spell, he turned around quickly, “Zelda! No! It’s too dangerous!” Between magical words Zelda replied, “Well, look around! It’s more dangerous not to! Moreover, if I don’t neither of us will survive.” She continued to chant closing her eyes to get a clear picture of the words she needed, near the end of the spell the air was crackling with the energy she had built up. The crackling became more and more pronounced up till it had become a complicated series of popping sparks. Then Zelda released the awesome power of the spell.


	At first there was a light so white that it was blinding, next a ring of whirling wildly colored energy swirled around Zelda like a hula-hoop, after that it grew larger and larger, the line of energy getting thicker, soon it reached the first row of monsters as it touched each monster there was a deafening blast, and sparks flew everywhere, like fireworks. Once it had touched the last row of monsters, who had stayed and watched stupidly as their comrades exploded before their eyes, the energy ring quickly dissipated and then Zelda sighed and slumped to the ground.


	Link dropped his sword and shield, and sat down next to Zelda cursing himself for not being able to stop her. After a while he started to ponder mournfully, what he was going to say to the king and to everyone else when he got back to the castle. He was sure that Zelda had no end of suitors from the nobility and neighboring kingdoms, his face hardened as he thought of them, they couldn’t even begin to imagine her subtle needs and the complex flowing of her moods, but.he dreaded having to speak with each and everyone of them, he was sure they would demand it since he was the only one who had been there when she.....but he couldn’t bring himself to say.....died.


	“By the Great Power of the Triforce!” Link cried out as he stared at Zelda, she had moved, barely, but she had moved, must be death throes he thought darkly, but no, she was breathing! Link looked at Zelda in joyful ecstasy as she started to take long and deep breaths. Link brushed some of her hair away from her face and she opened her eyes for a moment, then without a sound her eyes rolled back into her head as she fell into unconsciousness. Link picked her up and carried her to the castle, he was glad it wasn’t far for though the princess didn’t weigh an unreasonable amount, she was no feather either. 


	Zelda stayed in a coma-like state for five days, then she woke up, famished. Zelda woke up, it was dark outside and her head was pounding, she was tempted to lie back down and sleep, but her stomach wouldn’t let her. With all the energy she could muster she got up and staggered through the door. Slowly she made her way through the darkened halls. She guessed that it was around dinner time, though she couldn’t really be sure, the candles were still lit, but they seemed very dim and the night seemed to be unnaturally dark. Soon she reached the door to the great hall, she could hear voices coming through the door but they were just a jumble of words that she didn’t even try to make sense of. Zelda took hold of the door and pulled, “I don’t remember it ever being this heavy.” she thought as she tugged up it, finally it gave in to her efforts and she stumbled into the room, as soon as she entered the room went silent. 


	Link who had been silently picking at his food, a broiled fish of some sort, looked up. The king said, “Come child, you must be positively starved, five whole days without food! By the Power! I’m surprised you didn’t wake sooner, or hunger.” Zelda walked numbly to her seat on the raise dais and sat down, she was given a large helping a vegetables, but no fish. Link leaned over in his chair, “Zelda, I could have brought you something, you didn’t have to come down here.” She smiled wanly, “And how was I supposed to get word to you that I was awake?” Link shrugged, “Are you sure you’re well enough to be walking around?” “No, not really, but what choice did I have, I was hungry!” Zelda quickly finished her portion and had another then she got up to g back to bed. Link left his half-finished piece of fish and followed her, “Aren’t you going to finish?” she asked, Link shook his head. 


	“How are you feeling, Zel? Do you need any help?” he asked. Zelda replied, “Aside from a splitting headache, yeah I guess so.” Link persisted, “Is there anything you need? Anything at all?” Zelda put her hands on her hips, “Link! D-d-don’t baby me! I...I’m not an invalid!” and she then swayed slightly, Link reached out his hand to steady her, “I told you, I’m fine!” she said irritably, Link decided not to pursue the matter though he was seriously worried that what they had been discussing while she was indisposed, was true. “Maybe I should stay here, outside your door..in case you need anything.” Link said. Zelda looked at him, “Are you out of your mind?!?! For one thing, I’m not going to need anything while I’m sleeping, for another, you need your sleep as much as I need mine. Now, go on and get some rest. In my opinion warriors sleep a lot less than they should!” “ok, ok.” Link said sullenly. “Good.” she said shortly then she went through the jewel incrusted door and shut it behind her.


	The next morning, Zelda woke up, she was excused from doing anything other than sleeping for the next few days, but even sleeping can get excessively boring after a while. The princess was bored and restless, she paced across her room he bare feet making not a sound as she strode across the soft embroidered rug that covered the stone floor. The first time she had crossed the room she noticed that there was a glass next to her chair, she didn’t remember ever putting one there, she neglected it. After a while she sat down in the soft plush chair near the window. Zelda reached out and took up the cup, lost in thought. She was about to drink from it when she heard a sound outside her door, she put down the small glass cup and the yellow liquid that had a red tinge, it contained and went to see what was happening.


	“Link!” Zelda said in exasperation. “What?” he replied innocently. “What are you doing here?” “I just thought you might be bored, guess not. I’ll go back to the practicing fields now.” Zelda sighed, “Wait. You’re right, I am pretty bored.” Link nodded in understanding. “What’s that?” Link asked as he entered the room and saw the small glass. Zelda shrugged, “Oh, I don’t know. I don’t remember putting it there...” Link picked up the glass and examined the contents, then he stuck his finger it in and licked his finder, “Hmm, I tastes like—” then he stiffened and dropped to the floor.” In an alarmed voice Zelda called out, “Link! Link, are you all right?” She leaned down on one knee next to Link, his face had gone as pale as a sheet and his eyes were wide open, but empty. “No! By the Power, it can’t have happened again!” Since poison was considered an improper way of assassination in that profession, Zelda had only been taught to recognize the most rudimentary poisons. Quickly Zelda decided to use her magic, she started to chant the words to the spell, she felt the energy building-up then she released the spell. It was as if the spell had been countered, but there was no one around.... The energy flowed and smacked into her with a force that was so close to a physical one that it knocked her over. She blinked quickly to clear her vision, but it only got more and more blurry red dots burst behind her eyes and she began to feel dizzy. The room seemed to spin in wild gyrations and Zelda could no longer stand in the insanely spiraling world, she fell to the floor next to Link.


	Links’ worries had been well placed, Zelda had burnt herself out. After a while Zelda came to her senses with a huge headache that pounded in her head so loudly that she was sure the people around her could hear it. Her condition made her much more short-tempered that usual. “So what are you saying? That there’s no antidote?” Nirala shook her head, “I’m afraid not, your Majesty.” Zelda replied in dismay, “Oh!” the she asked afraid of her answer, “So w-what’s going to happen to him?” The girl sighed knowing the news would hit Zelda hard, “There’s nothing we can do. He’s dying.” Zelda sagged back against her chair in silent bereavement.


	A few days later Zelda dressed all in black, even her crown was topped with a black diamond. It was the day the funeral was scheduled, actually Link was not dead yet, but the poison was causing him a great deal of pain so it was decided that it would be more humane to give him something so that he would be out of that pain forever. Soon everyone was outside and one of the knights brought out a glass. Link was lying in a coffin as pale as the death he would soon enter, then he struggled to sit up, the color started to return to his face and he blinked then he looked around, “Hey! Wait a minute! I’m not dead!” he called out as he found himself sitting up right in a coffin. Most of the crowd gathered were too stunned to react, but Zelda cried out in amazement, “Link?! Are you ok?” He hopped out of the coffin and walked over to her, “Yeah, I..I think so.” She gathered him into a tight embrace, “I thought you were dead for sure!” He grinned, “Takes more than that to get rid of me, sorry to disappoint you.” She rolled her eyes and said sarcastically, “Oh, sure, we’re always trying to dispose of you, but it seems we can’t get rid of you that easily. By the way, you were poisoned, it was in that drink, I guess it must have been meant for me.” Link replied, “Well then, it’s a good thing that I had some instead of you, in the state you’ve been in lately, I doubt that you would have survived it more than a few minutes.”


	They had been in the Judgement Room for over two hours, “What could they possibly be doing in there?” Zelda wondered as she paced back and forth waiting for Link to come out. The king had arranged a meeting in the Judgment room, which was usually used for trials though Zelda couldn’t think of a reason why Link would be on trial. She had been excluded from the discussion which infuriated her. The princess, though it was considered severely impolite, had been trying to eavesdrop on them, but the think old wooden door wouldn’t admit any voices through it. After a few minutes more the door creaked opened and Link came through his head bowed down and he was followed by one of the palace guards. “Well, what took you so long?” Zelda asked, he turned away from her gaze. “Li-ink! Talk to me.......?! Link looked behind him at the guard who nodded grudgingly, then Link softly, “I’m under arrest.” Zelda looked at him incredulously, “Whaat?! Why?!” He shrugged, “You should know, it a royal decree that if one of the royal family is hurt while under another's care then they are placed under arrest and the punishment is determined by how badly they were hurt. Most people would choose suicide as an honorable course.” Zelda replied, “But I wasn’t in anyone’s care, other than myself’s.” “It doesn’t matter I was there, I should have stopped you, but I didn’t.” “You tried doesn’t that count for anything? Just cause I’m a little bit stubborn doesn’t mean you should have to pay for it.” Link walked on silently. “Wait! I remember that one! You don’t have to be under arrest, if you’re searching for a way to help, or if you’re helping, since I didn’t die.” Link looked thoughtful then he replied, “I could work, but then how could I possibly find a cure for something that's not a disease?”


	“Link! Be reasonable!” Zelda pleaded, but Link stayed firm, “No, you’ve got to stay here.” “How come?” Zelda pouted. Link sighed in aggravation, “I already told you! You have no magic, and you would use up your arrows too fast if we ended up in a fight.” She crossed her arms and continued to pout, “But it’s my magic.” He replied obstinately, “So?” “This is not fair!” Zelda cried. “I didn’t promise anything would be fair, but you’re staying here!” Zelda sighed, “All right.” she said meekly, “A little too meekly.” Link thought. 	After hearing what Zelda had been saying Links’ guard left to tell the king, who was very grateful since he did not want to loose his best warrior and strategist. He just hoped that nothing would happen while Link was away on the seemingly impossible quest, and that he’d return. The king straightened his royal purple mantel then sent the guard to tell Link to take Zelda along, though he regretted having to expose the princess to the harshness of the journey, but she would probably pick up on subtle things, that Link might otherwise miss.


	Zelda was curled in a tight ball on her bed, she was sorry she had yelled at Link but she was too proud to admit it out loud. As she sat thinking and staring at the one blank space on her walls, left there by her own preference she liked to stare at things while she was thinking but tapestries and other coverings were too distracting, there was a loud pounding on her door. The noise shook her out of her trance and she looked up, “What is it?” she called, “It’s me..Link.” “Go away! I’m not speaking to you!” she yelled. Despite the rude answer, Link stayed mollified, he explained why he was there then Zelda jumped up and opened the door, “Well why didn’t you say so in the first place!” she asked.


	For some reason, they felt compelled to head south, so they did. The first few days went well, the weather was wonderful, a clear sky and a moderate temperature, they had some pre-prepared food from the royal cook, and they were walking through easy terrain. Then the weather turned on them. A huge storm started up with a howling wind and pouring rain.


	The rain was coming down in sheets as Zelda and Link ran towards cover, which was scare in the empty plain. Soon they found a small hole in the ground. They squeezed through it and found themselves in an underground cave. The rain was pouring in though the hole, but instead of filling the small cave up, it ran across the floor and slide through a small opening where it soaked into the ground. “We can’t stay here.” Link declared, “What choice do we have? There’s no way I’m staying out in that rain!” Zelda stated. “Would you rather drown?” Link demanded. She looked around the small cave uneasily, “What do you mean? The water isn’t collecting in here.” “The ground can only soak up so much water, if this continues then it will start to fill up.” Then without another word Link a tent out of his pack and pushed it out through the hole, then he crawled out of the hole and got into the tent, Zelda sighed then followed his example. “You’re doing this on purpose!” “What?” “Making me sleep in a leaky tent and everything else!” “Must I remind you who insisted on coming?” she grumbled then settled down to sleep in fits and starts as the rain pelted the burlap tent.


	The next morning as they started off they passed the little cave, it was overflowing with water. The pair continued on their way, the land had grown soft and marshy as they entered Midoro Swamp, but at least the weather had improved. They sky was slightly overcast and there was a chill wind though it had stopped raining. They trudged through the swamp leaving behind heavy footprints. After a few hours Link stopped and called, “Ok, Come on out Fleet-Fingers.” Zelda looked at him as if he was completely insane, “Link.....There’s no one there...” Link crossed his arms and turned around, “You may as well, I know you’re there.” he said, then a small man seemed to appear out of no where, though he used no magic at all. Zelda looked at Link, amazed, “How’d you know he was there?” Link berated Fleet-Fingers, “You’re getting clumsy, I’ve known you were there ever since we started off.” Fleet-Fingers looked injured, “Well then, you could’ve let me into your tent the other night.” Link grinned, “You deserved to stay out there.” The man also grinned, “Of course I did, but that doesn’t mean there isn’t a way to dodge it.” Fleet-Fingers was of medium height and built with the shifty that identified him as one who was on the run a lot and he was dressed in worn, miss-matched clothing. “Where’d you get a name like that?” Zelda asked Fleet-Fingers, he answered, “Well, Hon, It’s not really my name, more of a title.” Zelda looked at him, ”Did you just call me Hon?” “Link where’d you dig this guy up?” she asked as she jerked her thumb at Fleet. Link grinned, “I met him at the Roaring Lion,” Zelda interrupted, “What were you doing in that disreputable tavern?” Link evaded her question by continuing, ”He’s a veritable well of information...for the right price. He’s a thief, that's where he gets his name, he can steel practically anything without notice. He’s also great at knowing things he shouldn’t.” Zelda asked, “If he’s such a notorious criminal why haven’t you turned him in?” Link coughed uncomfortably, “Well he uhh....helped me out one time, and in pay for it I had to agree not to arrest him, though he could escape within an hour of being put in a cell, and probably has.” “My reputation precedes me.” Fleet said with a mocking-bow.


	After a few more days they ran out of food from the castle and had to eat trail rations. “Link! Are you trying to kill me?!” Link looked at her quizzically, “What?” “By the Power! These things taste awful!” she exclaimed in disgust, Fleet-Fingers grinned, “I think that just about says it all. They really are bad, where’d you get them? I think I could probably steal better food from a Geldarm!” They traveled together for a few more weeks then they came to Kings’ Tomb. “Do we have to go this way?” Zelda asked, “I went though here once and I really don’t want to go through again.” Fleet looked at Link, “Well? I don't even know where we’re going, but I hope we hit a town soon.” But before Link could answer they were attacked by monsters. Link lifted his shinning broadsword into the air and charged the monsters striking one of the Geldarms as it shrank into the ground to dodge Fleets’ flashing dagger. Zelda slew another one with one of her arrows as it was about to dive down on Fleet. Then five more Geldarms sprung from the ground to attack the trio. Zelda raised her arms and started to chant the words to a spell, Links’ eyes widened, “Zelda, don’t! Do you have some sort of death wish or something?!?!” Link ran up the hill to where Zelda was absorbed in the spell he grabbed her hands to break her concentration, “STOP!” he yelled, Zelda stumbled backwards. It looked as if she would start the spell again but then she broke down and cried out, “I haven’t felt so helpless since that magician was casting his spell on me. I could see him doing it, and I wanted to stop him, but I didn’t know how to, I had to just stand there as he chanted away!” Link, satisfied that she wouldn’t try another spell, returned to the fight where Fleet-Fingers had just finished off another. Easily they slayed the rest of the monsters.


	They walked for a while more, Zelda kept apart from the other two who were discussing the battle. They decided to go around Kings’ Tomb so instead they headed for Saria where they would get a boat. The next few weeks they tried their best to avoid fights with monsters or anyone else, though sometimes they were unavoidable. After one of those fights Zelda went into a kind of trance. Fleet and Link watched her intently as she said things and reacted to words only she could here, “Yes it is isn’t it?........Oh I don’t know, I never really thought about that. What do you think?.....Yes, that’s a good idea.” Soon she came out of the trance, but she had become very incommunicable, so all Fleet and Link could determine about the memory Zelda had relived was that it had involved one of her friends, from before, who now was no longer alive.


	After a while they reached Saria, in the tavern, “Finally! A decent meal!” Zelda exclaimed, Fleet replied, “And I was actually starting to like those rations.” Link chuckled as they went to find a seat, “Barkeep!” Fleet-Fingers called. A dirty black bearded man came over to them in a soiled apron and carrying a dish-towel. “Yeah wadda yah want?” he asked in a surly voice, Fleet handed him a golden coin and the man smiled under all the grime that coated his face. “This way sir.” he said. “That’s criminal!” Zelda exclaimed quietly after they had sat down at a round table near the fire. “What?” Ferral asked. “You gave him his own money!” “Yeah, and your point is?” Zelda sighed in exasperation. “Men!” she exclaimed, “Hey!” Link said trying his best to look hurt.


	Fleet picked up a bunch of information about where they could get a boat. Soon they were in a private room speaking with a boat captain named, Galpa Mazon. “Now, how much would it cost for you to get us across to the Isle of Myst?” Galpas’ eyes widened until they were almost as big as saucers, accented by his small lean, face and dirty brown hair. “90,000, gold, in advance.” he answered. Link looked at Fleet and Zelda, then he nodded, “Done. But half in advance.” Galpa nodded.


	Later, while Fleet-Fingers was in the tavern in the company of a tankard of Ragrlig¹, Zelda asked, “Link, are you sure he can be trusted?” Link grinned, “No, I'm not, actually I’m sure he can’t be trusted.” Zelda sighed, “Oh that’s just great!”


	In the morning they had to practically drag Fleet-Fingers to the boat. He groaned as they walked over to the ship. “It serves you right you know.” Zelda said mercilessly. “Aw, come on Zel, don’t be too hard on him.” Zelda turned, “And why not? He spent half the night drinking Ragrlig. I don’t know how people can stand that stuff, it smells horrible! And after drinking it you smells horrible as well!” “Well, yeah.” Link said, then they set sail heading down the Titicaca River which was north of Saria, in a small light craft.


	As they sailed down the river a slightly warm breeze washed over the boat, then Zelda again fell into a trance, “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 before 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?”.....”Will you come with me?”......Why not??........yeah, I guess that’s a good reason, well I don’t have to like it!”


	In a couple of days, they went faster in the boat than they would have if they had walked, they reached the Sea of Myst as soon as they entered a think fog closed in around the ship hiding all sign of the way they came. When they came to what Zelda guessed was about an hour away from the island, a storm started. The air had gotten unnaturally still and a menacing black cloud swirled around as it came closer to them. When it was directly over them it started to rain. There were loud cracks of lightening as it lanced across the darkened sky and rumbling booms of thunder that shook the small ship. The wind was blowing at gale force and everyone but the navigator was forced to go below-decks. Then a tsunami, created by the shrieking wind, crashed down upon the ship. There was a ominous creaking sound as the ship started to let in water, then it was ripped apart by a large bolt of lightening and people were hurled into the wild foamy blue water along with parts of wood from what was left of the ship.


	Zelda was desperately clinging to Link, who was desperately clinging to Fleet-Fingers, who was desperately clinging to a tiny piece of wood. The water whirled and heaved roughly around them as they tried to stay afloat, but it was of no avail. They sank beneath the waves one by one.


	Zelda opened her eyes and coughed up salty water, then she rubbed her eyes and looked around. Link was lying next to her but Fleet was nowhere in sight. Link coughed violently and opened his eyes, “Where are we?” he asked. Before Zelda could answer, Zaria appeared! Zaria smiled, “What brings you to my Isle?” She was back in her true form, which was pretty much like before except she seemed gentler, more open, and less reckless. “Rei...you’re Zaria?!” Link asked already knowing the answer. Zaria nodded, “In a way, yes.” ”Where’s everyone else?” Zaria replied, “Probably on the shore near Kings’ Tomb. I set up that spell to keep most people out, only certain people can come to my Isle, others are tossed by the sea until they’re unconscious then they’re put back where they came from. I have to have them unconscious or they’ll know what’s happening.” Zaria sat down on the soft white sand next to Link and Zelda. “What brings you here?” Link replied, “Zelda burnt herself out, and we need to get her magic back, I’m not really sure why we came here of all places, but this is where we ended up.” “Can you help me?” Zelda asked hopefully. Zaria shook her head, and Zelda looked crest-fallen then Zaria said, “I can’t do anything about it, but you can.” “Huh?” “I can sense something.....something your sub-conscious is trying to tell you. I think it’s probably about helping you get back your magical powers.” Link asked, “You mean those traces?” Zaria nodded, “Yes I think that’s how they would manifest. Zelda thought for a minute, “They all seemed to be about—” then she fell into another trance, “Thank you Ashia, I...I don’t know!!...........I don’t! No! I don't know where it is!.....The king told me nothing before he died! It’s not true!........Look out!....No leave him alone!.....I told you, I don’t know where it is!....” then she came out of it, “Of course! The Triforce!” Zelda exclaimed. Link asked, “Who were you talking about? Leave who alone?” Zelda replied, “I was talking about my........brother. Oh! I miss them all so much, my brother....Ashia....and everyone else, the only one I was able to say good-bye to was Ashia. They’re all gone now.......”


	Since the longer a mage is without magic the harder it is to get it back, Zaria sent them back to the castle. She also sent Fleet-Fingers back to the town outside of the castle. 





Epilogue





	Zelda and Link appeared in a dazzling array of colors. The king came directly to ask Link if it was a success. “I’m not completely sure, we still have to see.” Zelda and Link walked towards the room where the Triforce was kept, there was a trail of water left behind them. They were still soaked and Links’ green hat kept soggily slipping down. Zelda chuckled as he tried to keep it from falling over his eyes.


	Soon they reached the large vaulted room where the golden Triforce was suspended by a magical thread in the center of the room and surrounded by a soft tawny light. Encircling the glowing Triforce was a legion  of guards in royal colors stiffly standing watch, but they parted before Link and Zelda as the two strode towards the Triforce. Silently they reached into the glow and each took hold of part of the Triforce. It began to gleam in a gentle radiance, then as if it knew why they had come it started the spell. Bright sparks burst around the pair then a chain of shinning yellow loops swirled around them. The loops spend and whirled as they changed colors. The changes were so subtle and smooth that it was hard to notice the transition from one color to the next. The yellow flowed into an orangey color that melded into a rosy red. The red streamed into a violet color that surged into blue then to black, 


after that the chain grew colorless, invisible then it dissipated.


 	“Did it work?” Link asked, “I sure hope so!” Zelda replied intensely. She decided to try a simple spell just in case, so that if she didn’t have her power back partially or even fully, then the backlash wouldn’t be as bad. “Link, let me borrow you hat for a minute.” He handed the still wet hat to her and she  wrapped her hands around it. Zelda chanted for a few seconds ending with, “Lor!” the word for light in the intricate language of magic. Bits of electric discharge popped and sputtered around Links’ hat until it began to glow a bright yellow-green. Zelda smiled, “It’s back and better than ever!” “Umm, Zel?” Link asked. “What?” “Could you make it stop glowing like that? It’s really unnerving, and I have to go and see the king, I don’t really think that a glowing hat will do much for my reputation with him.” Zelda grinned and lifted her hand, then as she clenched it into a fist she said, “Corp!” the word for discontinue




















