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	The small island could hardly be called an island, it was more of a sandbar. It was made out of tiny grains of smooth whitish sand and was in the middle of the a small lake. Neither the lake nor island had a designated name even though they were one of the most beautiful spots near the Hyrulian castle. Some people would come and sit on the “island” to watch the sun set, rise, or just to escape the bustle of everyday life. Zelda was one of those people, and surprisingly so was Link. 


	Link was sitting  right on the edge of the island with his legs hanging in the cool blue-green water as he fished. He had been fishing for about an hour and had only caught one small fish, but he didn’t really mind. “Fishing,” he thought as he lazily held his pole above the water, “Is great for concentration, and spare time to just sit and think.”


	Zelda was sitting on the other side of the small island about ten feet away from Link. The sand rose in the center of the island blocking view of the other side. Zelda was practicing magical sigils and runes in the sand. Her favorite one was the rune of tranquility, it flowed and curved with a serpentine quality forming a repeating pattern that had no open ends. As she practiced them she hummed softy. Link heard her, and turned around, “Hey, Zel.” Zelda walked over to the other side of the island, “I didn’t know you were here!” 


	Link shrugged again and turned back to his pole which was being tugged on. He stood and brought in some of the line and pulled, then gave the fish a little more line. Soon the fish was at the surface it convulsed spasmodically flinging water into the air. Zelda stepped back trying not to get splashed, but the fish was large and it splashed water over, soaking the princess. It had rainbow colored scales that gleamed in the sunlight and it was 20 inches long. Zelda sighed, “I know what we’re eating for the next two days.”


	After watching the sunset they went back to the palace together, the drawbridge was opened and there were horses in the courtyard. Still slightly damp, they walked through the narrow hall toward the great hall, but before they got there Nirala stopped them, “Your Majesty! An envoy from Tagolia, you know, the southern continent. His name is Ambassador Regin Malikaido, he’s here on urgent business. I tried to find you but...” Zelda nodded, “Where is he?” “The main state room.” “Ok, lets go. C’mon Link, you too.” Link and Zelda followed Nirala.


	The main state room was covered on all sides with symbols of peace and banners of all the kingdoms near Hyrule. There was a large circular polished wooden table in the center of the windowless room. The ambassador bowed deeply and said, “one wonders what kept you.” Link replied, ”We were busy.” Zelda stepped forward, as she passed she whispered, “Link, from now on let me handle the diplomacy, you’re really not very good at it.”  Then to the Regin she said, “One is sorry she was detained, but now I am here. Regin, one wonders if Ataca is doing well.” The man replied ruefully, “One would like to believe so, but one can not ever be sure with one as stubborn as she.” Zelda nodded, “Why is it that you have come?” she asked directly as she sat down in one of the velvet chairs surrounding the table. 


	The Regin Malikaido said explained sadly, “One is deeply concerned about the whereabouts of the Serenity Scepter. As custom dictates all members of high ranking families on our continent our married in the presence of the Scepter, but sorrowfully the Scepter has disappeared and in two weeks is the wedding of our imperial prince and his consort of a neighboring country. They know of our customs and would take it as a grave insult if the Scepter was not present which could cause a large civil war on our continent. One would not be pleased should this come to pass.” 


	Zelda thought for a few moments then said, “One wonders why is it that you are coming to us with this problem.” The ambassador sighed, “One is embarrassed to have to declare that the warrior-questor caste of our society couldn’t care less what happened to the Scepter. Normally one would have been able to find someone who would help, but it is the Month of Music when they are all writing songs for the contest at the end of the month.” 


	 Link spoke up, “I can try to find it, two weeks is a very short amount of time. Do you have any idea where it is?” Regin shook his head and said, “No, but I do have a special amulet that the palace wizard made just before he died. If you visualize the place where you want to go, it will take you there, but please, use it sparingly it’s our last magical item and we want it to last at least until one of the apprentice mages gets a full magicianship or whatever they call it, and they can make some other items.”


	Ambassador Malikiado handed Link a small ivory amulet in the shape of wings, he strung it around his neck where the talisman used to be. “We shall leave tonight.” “We?” Link asked raising an eyebrow. Zelda grinned, “Of course, it is royal business after all.”


	They packed up and changed clothes then met in the courtyard. “We should probably picture the same thing, or we might go two different ways and only one of us has the amulet.” Link stated, Zelda nodded silently then said, “Well, where should we go first?” Link thought for a moment, “I was on that continent once, I think we should probably start with the caves.” “Well that's fine with me,” Zelda said, “The only problem is I’ve never seen it.” Link face flickered in annoyance then cleared as he said, “Just follow my thoughts.” then he added, “You’ve done it before,  .....you know, I can tell when you’re doing it.” Zelda flushed slightly. He continued mercilessly, “and I can control what you pick up, so anything you found in my thoughts, you were meant to find.” not all of it was completely true, but he could tell, most of the time, when someone was picking through his thoughts. Zelda crossed her arms, “ok, ok. Point taken.”


	The caves were damp and very dark, there was a still eerie blue mist that covered their feet. As they walked through the caves the mist continued to stay stationary. From somewhere water was dripping, probably mineral water dripping from a stalactite to form or continue a stalagmite. They climbed down deep into the caves where it would have been completely dark except that Zelda had taken a smooth rock she had found, and made it glow so that they wouldn’t trip over unseen rocks. The rock formation seemed to be in the shape of things found outside of the caves. There was one that looked like woolen curtains and on a rocky shelf there was something that looked like fried eggs. From the cavern where they were there was a white formation that seemed to be a frozen waterfall. 


	After about an hour they entered a large cathedral-like grotto where on one side it looked like there was a cliff. Zelda walked over to the edge, Link grabbed her arm, “Don’t fall.” he said. Zelda kicked a small rock that was near her foot and then she gasped as she hear a splash. They looked at what they had thought was a cliff, the so-called cliff rippled from the stone falling into it. “It’s a lake!” Zelda exclaimed, soon the water again grew still and it seemed to be a cliff, but now they knew better. “That’s amazing! I’ve never seen anything like it!” For a while they started in awe at the lake, then they decided to move on.


	Next they went to a town inhabited by monsters. Amazingly, they were only attacked once as they searched through the town. As they entered the town a large band of monsters came up to them. “Please let us through.” Zelda asked the monsters laughed at her, Link grinned, “Your diplomacy's not gonna work on them. Let me give it a try. “LET US THROUGH NOW!” He demanded loudly. The monsters parted and let them through. They asked around in the tavern for any useful information, Link kept up his demanding demeanor throughout the interrogation. After he questioned one Moblin, it stood up and snarled, “I don’t like your attitude!” Link frowned dangerously at it, “I don’t like yours either.” That's when the fight began. The monster whipped out a knife, undoubtedly poisoned, and tried to strike Link with it. Link grabbed its reddish arm to stop it and Zelda shot it with an arrow. Link turned to the rest of the monsters


 anyone else have a problem they’d like to speak of?” he asked all the monsters seemed to find something extremely interesting about the table, walls, or anything else that was not Link.


	The wind howled around the two as they made their way through the Kanakazi mountains. The snow was around five feet deep, and though they were wearing snow shoes, that they had gotten from to monster town, there were still patches that they fell through. “We better hurry up! We don’t have much time left!” Zelda yelled through the din the wind was creating.” Link nodded grimly as they trudged through the blinding white snow. The wind had picked up ice and snow from the ground and it seemed to hurl it at them with a vengeance creating stinging cuts across their faces. They spent a day negotiating the almost invisible pass through the mountains with no luck. There wasn’t a sign of any life, as if they could see any if there was.


	After going through the freezing Kanakazi mountains, Link decided that the next place they should check was Manjaro Swamp which led to the Dark Forest. Zelda looked out across the swamp which seemed to be ten times worse than Moruge in small and view. “This is impossible! We’re never going to find that scepter!” Zelda said unhappily. “You’re just going to give up?” Link demanded. Her eyes had a steely glint as she replied dangerously, “Don’t you dare take that tone with me!” Link almost laughed, “Oh, come one Zelda! I’m not that stupid! That act may work with with those palace toadies, but not with me!” Zelda turned away and crossed her arms, “Hmphf.” Eventually they decided to continue through the bog. The air was so think as to be visible. The swamp, for all its horridness, was not very large so they were son out of it and on their way through the Dark Forest.


	The Dark forest had gotten its name for a reason. As soon as the duo entered it was as if the sun had suddenly set, leaving them in a darkness so total is was almost unnatural. Even in the caves it hadn’t been nearly as dark. In most forests the trees seem to be welcoming, but in the Dark Forest they were just ominous and watching. There were also large evil looking thorn bushes that seemed to grab at their ankles. The only sound was the cloth near their ankles being ripped by thorns, and the only things moving were Link and Zelda who had drawn involuntarily closer together, the entire place had an air of death and fear about it that was chilling. 


	After they had taken only one step into the forest the trees closed in behind them and the entrance was completely invisible. Again Zelda used her magic to create a light so that they wouldn’t fall over unseen things. The air was abnormally still and dry, almost dry enough to be unbreatheable. They stopped often to drink water from their canteens, but the water was running out, they needed to get out soon, but there was no way of determining how far they had gone or how much farther they had to go. “I don’t like this place, I don’t like it at all.” Zelda said shivering. Link had inadvertently drawn his sword sometime while they had been walking even though there had been no sign of anything that intended them ill will, unless you counted the unwelcoming trees and sharp thorn bushes. He lifted his sword higher and nodded. “I don’t like it either, but we don’t have to like it, we just have to get through and find that scepter!” Zelda sighed and also nodded.


	The next place they journeyed to was a deserted waste called The Great Waste, though there was nothing at all great about it. It was a large expanse of practically nothing where nothing grew and the sky always seemed to be gray. Zelda glowered at Link, “You’re doing this on purpose!” Link stopped walking for a minute, “Huh?” Zelda explained, “You’re picking the most abominable places to search.” Link shrugged, “That’s because I think they’re the most likely places to find whoever took it.” Zelda laughed at that, “Why, By the Power, would anyone want to live in a place like...like, well like where we are now?” Link replied, “Because they’re a monster.” Zelda sighed in exasperation, “Well, I don’t think anyone, or thing, would want to live in one of these places. Just because they might be a monster doesn’t mean that they wouldn’t want any comfort. I say we should try looking in a nicer area, where someone might actually want to live.” Link gave in easily, he didn’t like searching through all those places any more than she did, and he had to admit her judgement was sound.


	The next place they went was the castle of Tagolia, where they subtlety interrogated the members of the court. Later that day Link and Zelda met to discuss their findings. “The new court mage is a lunatic.” Link declared as they sat down at a small table in a back room. “Don’t be so quick about judging one like that, mages can sometimes be a bit..vague.” Zelda replied. “Vague?” Link asked incredulously. “The guy was saying stuff about a drawing that veils evil, and something like “The face deceives” then he sat there and wouldn’t say anything else.” Zelda shrugged, “Maybe he is crazy. Well, I didn’t turn up anything at all, though I did hear some very interesting conversations, people here, for some reason, seem to think I’m invisible or something!”


	The next day right before they left for the next place Link slapped his head with his hand, “I can’t believe this! Why didn’t we think of it before!” Zelda turned, “By the Power, what are you talking about?” Zelda asked. Link grinned, “I know where the Scepter is!” Zelda looked at him in surprise, “You do? Where? Is it still in the castle, or is it outside somewhere?” Link replied, “Well, I’m not sure what the place looks like.” Zelda rolled her eyes, “Oh that's a great help. How’re we supposed to find it if you don’t know where it is?” Link grinned even more, “That’s just it. I don’t need to know what the place looks like.” Suddenly it dawned on her, “Oh! You’re right!” then she kissed him warmly, “You’re brilliant Link!” He beamed at her, “Thanks.”


	Together they thought of the thing that would bring them straight to where they wanted to go, the Serenity Scepter itself.  After a few seconds, they found themselves in the middle of a small room, from the looks of it, they were in a log cabin and this was the center room, it had no windows. There was a long rectangular table in the center and a long shelf was on one side. Everything seemed to be made out of wood and the room smelled faintly of pine. It was an altogether homey type of place. Link and Zelda started to look around when a man entered the room. His skin had a red tinge to it and he was quite large. His build resembled that of a Moblin and he had dark black hair and haunted eyes. “What are you doing here?” he demanded in a ragged voice. Link stepped in front of Zelda and his lips barely moved as he said to Zelda, “Just play along.” Then loudly he said, “I heard of you from another land, they spoke very highly of you there. I am a mercenary and I’m taking care of her, you see, she’s just a bit feeble minded.” Zelda took up a semblance of stupidity as she walked around the room, her mouth slightly agape. The man walked over to Link, “You say they speak highly of me? You sought me out?” Link nodded hoping that it would be a correct response. The man said, “If you wish to stay, then stay, as long as it’s not for long, but now I must go out and get something to bring back to eat.” Link nodded. Zelda watched closely as he walked towards the door. As he placed his hand on the door knob, she noticed that there was a rune drawn in black upon his hand, it was a diamond shape, no more like a tilted square with swirls where the corners or a normal square would be. The meaning escaped her for the moment.


	After he left Zelda dropped her act and went over to Link. He asked, “What d'you think?” Zelda sighed, “I don’t know where it is, it must be here, but I guess it’s hidden.” “Well of course it’s hidden! You don’t think he’d put it right out in plain sight do you?” Zelda shook he head, then a thought came to her, “There was a rune on his hand.” Link held up his hands, “Oh-no, that's for you to figure out, I don’t bother with those little squiggly drawings. It’s enough to have to memorize the alphabet, and learn a few other languages to help out with tactics and things like that.” Then they both started to look around for the Serenity Scepter, Zelda stopped abruptly, “That’s it!” she cried, “You found it?” Link asked excitedly. Zelda shook her head, “No, but I remember what then rune was. It was a rune of deception, Hmm, now why would he need a thing like that. I think that one changes a facial feature or hair, I’m not sure.” Link shrugged, “What does it matter?” Zelda thought for a moment, “I’m not sure.” “C’mon,” he said, “Let’s find the thing and get outta here. We only have a few days until the wedding!” Zelda nodded and turned back to the search.


	Soon the man returned and tossed a slab of meat onto the table, it looked as if it had been ripped from a fresh carcass. Zelda turned away sickly, and Link sat down at the table taking out a small purple fruit. They both started to eat, lavender juice dripped from Links’ fruit and blood dripped from the mans’ piece of meat. They ate in silence then there came the sound of hysterical giggling, Link looked sharply over at Zelda, who had leaned against the shelf. The shelf flipped around easily to reveal the Scepter. Link wondered why on earth she had alerted the man to her finding of the scepter, but then he saw why, the Serenity Scepter was in many pieces that would fit easily together if they were in the right order, but Zelda had no idea what might happen if they were put in the wrong order.


	The man turned and looked at Zelda appraisingly then guessing that they hysterically giggling girl would pose no threat to the Scepter, he laughed deeply, Zelda gave him a look of pure incomprehensivness and he turned back to the food. Then Zelda thought of something, her eyes widened and she turned to look closely at the man, then she tried to tell Link what she had seen, but he didn’t understand her frantic movements. Finally she gave up and looked sullenly back at the Serenity Scepter. Then she grinned widely and took up the scepter and started putting the pieces together. The man laughed again and Link wondered what she was trying to do, the scepter could possibly kill her if she didn’t piece it together right.


	“The rune of deception! He’s a Moblin!” Zelda thought, “That red-tinged skin, and everything else.” She tried to tell Link, “By the Power! He doesn’t get it!” she thought irritably. “Wait a minute! Moblins are known to be half-witted, there must be some pattern to the pieces...something a Moblin could remember....Of course! They’re laying there in order!” Quickly Zelda started putting the pieces together. Then as the last piece slid into place the staff began to glow a soft white color. Then she felt an intense pressure on her ribs and neck. The man was trying to choke and crush her! “Where’s Link when I need him!” she thought as she tried to gasp for air.


	There was a click as the last piece slid perfectly into place then the man dove towards Zelda and grabbed her. As he wrapped one arm around her waist and one around her neck he smudged the rune on his hand. The mans face began to waver along with his feet and hands, they started to darken turning a red color. Then clawed feet tore through his boots, his hands grew large and also clawed,  and his face turned into that of a Moblin. Zelda struggled trying to avoid the sharp claws, to escape, and to use the Scepter.


	Links’ eyes flashed fire as he swung his sword in wide flashing arcs, almost carelessly. He advanced slowly on the Moblin his sword glinting in the lamp light, it seemed to jump from one of his hands to the other and back again as he expertly whirled it around. “Let her go, or face the consequences.” Link demanded dangerously in an savage growl. The large Moblin sneered at him and said, “You can’t do a thing.” Link continued to move forward as he advanced into even more intricate sword-spinning. Then showing an intelligence uncommon among Moblins, the monster released that he was holding what he could use as a hostage, “Don’t come a step closer or she dies.” Link stopped moving forward abruptly which disrupted his center of gravity with the sword. His broadsword went flying off to one side, it then hit the wall and slid right through the wood up to the hilt.


	The monster laughed as it saw Links’ sword whip through the air, then taking advantage of Links’ apparent defenselessness, it said, “HaHa! She dies anyway!” but right as it started to tighten its grip on Zelda she flipped the Scepter around in her hands so that it was pointing right over her shoulder and she said, “Guess again!” Then she called out three words in the language of magic. There was a flash of blinding white light which Link used as a cover to grab his sword, he yanked hard on the hilt pulling it out of the wall and tossing splinters everywhere. When the light dispersed it revealed that the Moblin had changed back into the form of a man, but there was no rune. He was sitting in the middle of the room a few feet away from Zelda who was standing with the Serenity Scepter raised.


	“What did you do?” Link asked. Zelda replied, “I’m not completely sure... It was like that time with the Staff of Myst, I just knew what I was supposed to do, and I did it.” The man shook his head, “I see now, I was working for evil, I never saw it before! Well, now I guess I can tell you why I wanted the Scepter.” Zelda nodded, “Yes, please do.”  He replied, “You see I was recruited by this guy, Cataclysma, who wanted the Serenity Scepter to make it evil. He’s now the head of the monsters. I never saw Cataclysma, but it’s rumored that he always wears a mask and a large baggy black robe.” Zelda sighed heavily, “Oh, great another monster to deal with.” Link asked, “How do we find him?” The man shrugged, “I have no idea.”


	“That’s it then, we’ve got to get back to Hyrule and make sure they’re prepared.” Zelda said, Link nodded silently though he wanted very much to go and disposed of that monster right away. They used the pendant to travel to the castle of Tagolia after making sure that the monster had really turned to good.


	The people of Tagolia were very pleased to have the Serenity Scepter returned and so invited them both to the wedding which went on as planned.


	Zelda sighed happily, “Oh! It’s so romantic.” Link looked up, he had been in the process of dozing while sitting on the long pew, “Huh? What?” he said, “LI-INK!” “Wha-at?!”





~Back in Hyrule~





	There was the sound of blades crashing together coming from one of the practice rooms. The room in question was white and there was a soft mat on the floor. Two people were fencing, and of course, wearing protective gear including masks. One of them slide their thin rapier in for what would have been a killing blow, the other raised their hands in defeat. The one who had been “slain” after taking off his mask said, “You’re improving.” The other took off the mask revealing orange-red hair that cascaded down her shoulders, “Thanks, Link.” she said, grinning.


	The king of Hyrule had been looking for Link, he had heard that there were very organized attacks on the towns of Hyrule and he needed Link to deal with them. As he passed a knight in the hallway, he asked, “Sir Knight, Have you seen Link?” The knight bowed creakily in his armor and replied, “Yeah, I think he’s in one of the practice rooms.” The king set off for the large rooms near the armory used for practice when weather didn’t permit outdoor practicing. Every room was occupied since there was a large thunderstorm. Lightening cracked making the windows glare with a bright white light and deep rolls of thunder shook the walls slightly. Soon he found the right room. They had just finished and were taking off their masks, he saw Link revealed, then he saw Zelda.


	Zeldas’ face paled slightly as she saw the king standing behind Link, but she stood straight and cast him a defiant look as if daring him to say something about her practice. Link turned to see who was there, hoping to ease the tension that had grown taunt in the room since the kings’ entrance, Link said, “The princess is getting pretty good, don’t you think?” The king, stared hard at Zelda then said, “There is no princess in Hyrule.” The color completely drained from Zeldas’ face and she stared at him in utter disbelief. Link, not understanding, said, “Of course there is! She’s right there!” Zelda shook her head, “Link you don’t understand the significance of what he just said..” The king turned and left, leaving Link still totally confused. “Well, what does he mean?” Zelda, who had dropped her rapier after hearing what the king had said, replied dejectedly, “He disowned me of the royal family. He no longer acknowledges my rank or anything else.” Link said, “He can’t do that!........Can he?” Zelda nodded slowly, “He can and he did.” She sighed, “I’ve got nowhere to go, no one will take an apprentice that’s older than 11 because it takes so long to perfect skills needed in any craft. I’ll have to be a.......a......a pauper!” Link shook his head, “No, I’ll help, we can think of something.”


	Zeldas’ room was taken over by the highest ranking nobles’ wife that very day. The woman, Valyrie, was very spiteful about it, she believed that her family should be the ruling family, but then so did every other noble family. Link invited her to stay with him until she could find a place, he said that he could easily sleep on the couch, Zelda, slightly embarrassed, accepted his offer, just until she could find somewhere to go. Later the king told Link about the monsters and Link decided to check it out.


	“I’m coming too, I don’t have anything important to do here.” Zelda said. Link replied, “Okay.” Zelda blinked, “You’re not going to argue?” Link shrugged, “Nah, I know you’ll go anyway, even if you have to sneak out, so I may as well skip past all the arguing, then we can start out.” Zelda nodded and they went to get packed.


	After they had gotten everything ready they headed towards Parapa Desert and the mountain range around it since Zelda felt a strange force coming from it. It was hard going in the sand of Tantari, the ground wasn’t very firm and the sun beat down harshly on the backs of the two travelers. “If this sun gets any hotter I’m not going to be able to hold my sword anymore, the hilt will be too hot.” Link remarked. Zelda replied grimly, “If it gets any hotter, you won’t have to worry about needing your sword, all someone has to do is wait for the sun to fry us, which won’t take very long.” Even though it was spring the desert was still blistering, they were both sweating heavily in the heat, but they kept moving. 	That night it grew suddenly cold as soon as the sun went down. The sky was an eerie midnight-blue and the clouds seemed to move faster than they should. There was a bright flash and the clouds were reveled to be a blackish-gray in the light of the lightening. “By the Power, the weather changes fast here!” Zelda exclaimed, Link was used to quick shifts in weather patterns since he got more of a chance to travel more, so he just nodded silently as he set up his tent. 


	Zelda looked warily at the pack Link was carrying, “You didn’t bring those horrible rations again did you?” Link grinned, “Only for if we run out of other stuff.” Zelda grabbed the bag to see how much they had left. “We are not going to end up eating those rations, just to make sure I’m going to allot a certain amount for each of us per day, no more no less.” Then she went to figure out how much would have to last until they got to a town.


	They traveled through the sand for a few more days, every day was the same monotonous thing. The sun was scorching throughout the day and a night there was always at least one thunder storm. The ground would stay soggy for about an hour after the sun came up, but by noon the sand was as dry as it could possibly be.


	“Aww, come on Zelda! What are you trying to do? Starve me?” Link complained, Zelda crossed her arms, “If you’re hungry then eat some of those trail rations you brought, but you aren’t getting anymore real food than I allotted you. Besides you already have more than I do.” Link looked distastefully at the rations, “I don’t know if I’m that hungry.” 	They traveled for a few more weeks, then when they were just about to start eating the rations, they reached a small town on the edge of the desert. It  wasn’t in very good shape, why they didn’t know, there were broken windows in every house and the doors were barely hanging on their hinges. Branches scraped along the road, pushed by the wind. There was water dripping from somewhere into an old barrel and there was algae in the well.


	“Nice place.” Zelda said sarcastically. They walked into the town towards the general store hoping that they carried some normal food. There was a dirty sign hanging on the door knob that said, “CLOSED DUE TO TAXES” Zelda looked at the sign quizzically, “That can’t be possible, we never tax people this much, well I never did.” Then she saw the rest of the sign, “CLOSED DUE TO TAXES FROM CATACLYSMA” Link nodded, “You’re right, you never did, but where did this, “Cataclysma” get the power to do something like this?” Zelda shrugged, “I don’t know, but we may as well find out. Hmm, I wonder if there’s anyone left here.” There was a small sound from behind them, Link pulled out his large sword and whirled around to see what new danger existed.


	“Oh, put that down Link!” Zelda exclaimed, “He’s not a monster!” Link lowered his sword but didn’t re-sheath it. There was a young man with sandy-blond hair standing in front of them, he had clear blue eyes and a tunic that must have at one point been white, but now is was a dull tan. Zelda knelt down in front of him, “What’s your name?” The boy looked around quickly as if afraid someone might overhear him then he said, “I’m Keith, Who are you? Who’s that guy with the sword? Isn’t that sword heavy? Where are you from? Why’d you come here? Have you come to destroy Cataclysma?” Link chuckled, “You’re just full of questions aren’t you?” Keith nodded solemnly. The two introduced themselves to the young man and asked where everyone else was. 


	Apparently an army of monsters had come and demanded taxes for their leader, Cataclysma, the people refused and the monsters started massacring them, then the rest of them paid the taxes. The taxes were so heavy that almost everyone went bankrupt and had to leave, his parents and friends had been killed because they wouldn’t give anyone as a sacrifice to please Catacylsma. He had hidden when the monsters came and had been afraid to come out, then from a window he had seen Zelda and Link come into the town.


	“That’s terrible!” Zelda exclaimed, horrified. Link asked, “Do you have any idea where Cataclysma might be hiding?” Keith replied, “I think I heard something about Parapa, but I’m not sure.” Zelda sighed, “Oh great! More desert!” Link shrugged, “Well, we were heading that way anyway. C’mon, lets go.” Zelda took Keiths' hand and started to walk, “Oh-no!” Link said, Zelda turned, “What?” Link replied, “He can’t come, it’s too dangerous.” Zelda looked at him consternation, “Of course he’s coming, how long do you think he could survive here, without food, or water?” Link crossed his arms, “If he’s coming then he’s your responsibility. We are going to be battling a very dangerous foe and I’m not going to be able to take care of all of us.” Zelda nodded and they headed for Parapa.


	After a course of boring days they came upon the pass between the mountains that led into Parapa. Link held up his hand, “Wait here.” Then stealthily he scouted out the area, the pass was guarded by two large burly Moblins, “This must be near where Cataclysma lives.” he thought. Link went back over to where Keith and Zelda were hiding, behind a large grassy knoll. Link told them what he had seen, Zelda said, “I can handle those two.” and she shot two arrows one instantly after the other slaying the monsters on the spot. 


	The trio walked through the pass, but then quickly drew back, the area was crawling with monsters. “What do we do?” Zelda asked. Link shrugged, “Think up a plan.” Then Keith spoke up, “We could use disguises.” he said, Link dismissed the idea, “This is serious, we don’t have time for games.” “Link, just a minute. He may have something there.” Link sighed, “Oh fine! Just hurry up!” ” ....what could we use as a disguise?.......I know!” Zelda used her magic to disguise the two, then she disguised herself. They walked confidently through the pass, there was a large castle that rose up in the middle of the desert, it looked like a shadow of the Hyrulian castle. It had large, long parapets and dark flags billowing in the wind, near the top and the stones were all made of obsidian blocks and ebony flag poles. Zelda shuddered as she looked at it, it seemed to instill a feeling of conquest and death by its very presence.


	They were directly in front of the large drawbridge that, instead of being over water, was over a river of oozing quicksand. “Keith, stay here and if anyone asks what you’re doing here say that it’s on the express orders of your leader, ok?” Zelda whispered to Keith, who answered, “All right, be careful, you two are my only friends left, you can’t die too, but I think I could be of help.” Link replied, “No! I don’t need your help. Let’s go Zelda.” Zelda and Link walked slowly across the drawbridge.


	They walked together through shadowy halls, suddenly a Stalfos seemed to materialize out of the shadows, it hissed at them, “What are you doing here?” Link stood up and disdainfully said, “What we’re doing is none of your business, but if you must know, we are on our way to see Cataclysma.” The Stalfos let them by. They continued, it was easy to figure out where Cataclysma would be, and since the castle had the same layout as the Hyrulian one they had no trouble finding the right way.


	“Hmm, They’re pretty lax with security.” Link remarked. Zelda nodded, “I wonder why..” They got rid of they’re disguises and burst into the throne room. There was a monster resembling a Goriya on the throne dressed in black woolen robes. Link launched himself at the thing with his sword. The monster on the dais hardly paid him any attention, he chanted something, nothing seemed to happen. Link continued to rush up the dais, but then he had up hard against an invisible wall, he staggered backwards.  Link tried to go through the barrier, but it didn’t work. The monster again chanted, this time a fireball appeared on his fingertips, he flung it at Link. “Watch out!” Zelda called to Link who had been absorbed in trying to get through the wall. He moved out of the way, but was singed on his shoulder. The monsters’ face flickered n annoyance, it chanted again, this time a whirling ball of water appeared on his fingers. He tossed the water at Zelda, she didn’t bother wasting energy dodging it, since it was only water. It poured over her then the monster made a small motion with his right hand and said something. The ice froze, incasing Zelda. Link still couldn’t get through, but it seemed things could enter from the other side. Then the monster whipped out a knife and threw it at the defenseless princess. Link stepped away from the task long enough to jump in front of the knife and block it with his shield. The knife skidded across the floor after scratching Links’ shield. The monster was unconcerned with the failure of the knife, it cast a thunder spell shaking the room, the ice around Zelda shattered and razor-sharp pieces of ice flew across the room. Zelda huddled on the floor trying to get warm and get enough energy to stand. Ice sliced across Links’ face creating long thin gashes. Link dropped to the ground, the spell the monster cast had almost killed him. Link crawled over to where Zelda was and said, “This is not going well at all!” Zelda nodded, her teeth chattering, “I think we should retreat.” They ran out of the room as fast as they could, which was fairly slow. As soon as they were out of the room, even though they were still in danger since they were in the castle, they sat down to rest. After a while, they felt well enough to continue, at least at a walk. Once they were outside with Keith there was a great whirling of myriad colors and they disappeared! 


	Link felt a strange, but not unpleasant, tingling sensation as the strange colors swirled around them all. The colors were so different from any he had ever see that he couldn’t recall any names that would suit them. They appeared in a small room that smelled of cider and spruce, but Link didn’t have much time to survey his surroundings since he felt extremely sleepy, he fell asleep right there, before his eyes closed he saw that Zelda and Keith had also fallen to the floor to sleep.


	Keith was the first to wake, he looked around, there wasn’t much to see, they seemed to be in the same room, it was made out of wood, but seemed to give the impression of being underground, there were no windows at all and there was a round leg-less table surrounded with little pillows which, he guessed, must serve as chairs. Zelda was laying next to him on a long cushion, and next to her was Link who was also lying on a mat. There came a voice from the darkened doorway, “Ah, so you finally wake.” Keith asked, “Who are you? What are we doing here?” The man bowed, “I am called Neb Ibonak. As to why you are here, I saw that your friends weren’t doing very well and I thought I might be able to teach them something.” “How did you know that?” Keith asked, Neb smiled, “I know many things, but right now I must fix something for you all to eat, your friends will be waking soon.”


	Zelda struggled to wake up, she felt a lot better for some reason, she didn’t think that she’d be able to recover so fast, and she felt warm, it was so wonderful to be warm. As she woke she began to wonder if Keith and Link were alright, Keith hadn’t seemed very used to magic, he had cringed when she had used that simple spell to create a disguise, but Link actually had been hurt. Zelda remembered the last time she had seen him, his face had been covered with gruesome cuts from the ice, and his shoulder had been dark, she wasn’t sure if it was just the cloth, or his skin that she had seen burnt so badly, she hoped fervently that it was the cloth. Zelda sat up, “Link? Keith?” she called. Keith turned to her, “We’re in Neb Ibonaks’ house, and Link is right next to you.” Zelda looked down at Link, the cuts on his face were completely healed, but there was still that blackened spot on his shoulder. “How long have we been here? It must have been a while, I feel almost completely healed, and Link cuts have almost disappeared.” Keith shrugged, “I didn’t bother to ask.” Zelda reached out her hand and tentatively touched the black spot, she breathed a sigh of relief, it was the cloth that was burnt most. At her touch, Link stirred slightly, she drew back afraid that she might wake him, he still needed to rest.


	Finally Link awoke, he heard voices coming from across the room, there were three people sitting on pillows around what looked like a round board. He recognized Zelda, but the one next to her he felt he should know, but he couldn’t remember, he had no memory of what had happened between the moment they had left the castle to now. He strove to get up succeeding after a few tries. He saw another person, someone he had never met before. The other one leaned over near Zelda and whispered something, she laughed then went back to eating. Link walked over and purposely sat between Zelda and the sandy-haired young man. Zelda smiled, “What took you so long?” Link shrugged, “I felt like sleeping, besides I was having a real good dream.” Not wanting to reveal his weakness, he still couldn’t remember anything from the last few weeks and he viewed that as a weakness, he didn’t ask where they were or why.


	Despite her cheerful semblance, Zelda was worried, Neb had said that he had to erase some of Links’ memory of the past events since he knew the code of most warriors, if they have to retreat they cannot accept living in such dishonor, even if the retreat was necessary. Zelda wasn’t sure if this was true, but still, Link hadn’t said anything about it, she wondered if a different part of his memory had been erased, she hoped not.


	“I have brought you all here to learn, you must defeat Cataclysma soon or the world, yes the entire world, is doomed. Cataclysma has every monster under control, how I do not know, and you must triumph. Young Link I shall work with you to hone your instincts and sharper you control. Little Princess, I shall work with you on your pronunciation and control of magical words, you need to be able to speak them more quickly and the better you are able to pronounce them the stronger your spells will be. Foundling Keith, I shall work with you on your ability to dodge and move quickly.” Neb said and immediately set to work.


	He set up a large complicated obstacle course for Keith to make his way through, and sat down with Zelda telling her how each letter in the magical language should sound, “Little Princess, you should have no trouble with this, you have already mastered two languages.” he told her, Zelda looked up in amazement, “How did you know about that other language? I don’t even know the words really, I just sort of sing them, then I can’t remember.” Neb smiled, “As I said before I know many things.” Next he worked with Link, “Young Link, you must learn control, don’t just rush in.” Link nodded, he was practicing his swordsman ship against a magical flying device, he wondered why Zelda had never done something like that, he was sure she could make something fly if she really wanted to. After what seemed like a week, it was impossible to tell since there were no windows to show the sun, Neb brought in an Octorok, “Don’t kill it Young Link, it is for you to practice with.” Link turned, “Ho do I practice with it if I’m not supposed to kill it—Ouch!” The baby Octorok had shot a small pebble at him, Link lifted up his shield, but then Neb took it away, “No, Young Link, you must learn to defend yourself with out the use of a shield, there may come a time when it is inconvenient.” Link asked irritably, “How’m I ‘supposed to defend myself without my shield.” Neb grinned, “You’ll figure out a way.” “Ouch!” Link said as another pebble hit him. Link turned back to the Octorok.


	Later, after a large amount of cries of pain and oaths came from the corner, Zelda asked Neb, “Are you sure that’s a good idea? It’s really harsh, you don’t want him to be hurt when he goes to defeat Cataclysma do you?” Neb shook his head, “It’s the only way I can think if that will teach him, it may be a bit painful at first, but he needs to learn to avoid it now so that later he can also avoid it, without the lesson.” Zelda replied, “Well, I guess that makes sense...” Then she continued perfecting her magic incantations.


	After what seemed like weeks Neb Ibonak declared them ready to go after Cataclysma. Zelda could speak the magical phrases faster than Link could  comprehend them, and Keith could move with a stealth and quickness that was almost unnatural. Link had mastered everything Neb had taught him, he could now defend himself against the Octorok with his eyes closed. Keith went one last time through the obstacle course. Link and Zelda were both amazed at the speed with which he went through it. When he came out they both congratulated him, “Wow! You’ve really improved!” Zelda exclaimed, then she kissed him lightly on his cheek. Link turned to her, “What about me?” then he said thought of something, “Aren’t you gonna congratulate me too?” Zelda laughed, “Link!” then she smiled and kissed him warmly, “What would we do without you?” Link grinned, “I doubt you’d be here about to go after a monster leader.” After, saying good-bye to Neb and thanking him for everything he’d done for them. As they disappeared in a whirl of color again, Neb called, “Don’t forget! Unity is your greatest strength!” Then they appeared in the throne room.


	As they had hoped, they had caught Cataclysma off guard. Link jumped into the air, secretly holding a Rocs’ Feather, then he landed on the dais and slashed at Cataclysma. The monster yelped in pain then used a spell to send Link flying off the dais. Link rolled into the fall and was able to get up quickly to meet an attack. The monster instead threw up the protective field again. Link called out, “What’s the matter Cataclysma? Are you afraid of us?” Th monster bellowed in rage and let the field drop, as Link had hoped, then the monster did something unexpected it threw off its robes to reveal a traditional blue Goriya tunic. The monster jumped off the dais in a series of flips and flying summersaults to land in front of the three. “I am not a coward!” the monster said in a distinctly feminine voice. Zelda whispered, “I didn’t know there were any female monsters, I guess I sorta thought they were like amoebae or something.” Keith replied, “I didn’t even think they had genders at all.” Link shrugged, “I think there are females, males, and uhhh....its. There seem to be a lot more its though.” The monster started to chant a spell, but Zelda was faster, Zelda chanted the Cloak of the Magi spell on them all creating a barrier against magic around them. Link stepped forward and held his sword up straight in front of him, he looked past it at his enemy then, quick as lightening, he lashed out with it wounding her arm. Cataclysma recognized the spell around them and gave up on using magic, then she reached for a long sword that was on the wall, but before she reached it Keith grabbed it off the wall, “Looking for this?” he asked swinging the sword in large circles. Cataclysma glowered at him, “I’ll wipe that smirk off your face!” and she pulled out a razor-sharp boomerang that she threw at him. Thanks to his recent training, Keith was able to dodge it, but it grazed his arm slicing deeply through his skin, then flying off to the side. Link asked quickly, “Keith are you ok?” Keith replied, “Yeah, I...I think so.” Cataclysma grabbed a broadsword from near the dais and challenged Link, “Face me if you dare! Broadsword against broadsword, no magic.” Link lifted his broadsword, “Link, no!” Zelda pleaded, then Keith called out, “It’s a trap!” Link was about to accept the challenge when he remembered what Neb said, “If I take up this challenge, we’ll be divided....” Link thought, then he yelled at Cataclysma, “Unity is our greatest strength!” The monster laughed at him and then grabbed her broadsword and ran at Link. “The spell!” Zelda called out, they formed a circle all holding hands to close the circle. Where their hands met white sparks danced. Together they began to chant, a white crackling ball of energy formed in the middle of the ring and it spun, then it started to rotate around in circles, like a planet around a sun. Then right when Cataslysma would have hit Link the ball of energy flared brightly and flew at Cataclysma slamming into her with a gigantic force. Then the sphere engulfed her and seemed almost to eat her until there was nothing left of the monster except the sword.





Epilogue





	“Neb sure was right about that.” Link said. Keith and Zelda grinned. Zelda asked, “Keith, What are you going to do now?” Keith shrugged, “I’m not really sure, I don’t have much of a place to go.” Zeldas’ face fell as she remember that she didn’t either. Link said, “Keith, why don’t you come back with me, and of course you’re coming Zelda.” Zelda sighed, “It’s not like I have anywhere better to go. I guess I could go and see Zaria, but I really don’t want to impose on her like that.” Link raised an eyebrow and grinned, “Oh, and it’s ok to impose on me?” Zelda smiled sweetly, “Well, you did ask me to.” 


	They all walked back to the castle, eating rations along the way. “Yuck! What is this stuff, poison?” Keith asked the first time they had to eat them, Zelda nodded seriously, “Yes they are..... well at least they taste like poison, I haven’t found any bad effects except of course, the aftertaste.” After long weeks of traveling they came to the castle. Once they had gotten into the gates a guard started to spread the word that Link was back and Zelda too plus a another young man. 


	Nirala, who was now Valyries’ servant came running up to party, “Oh! Zelda I’ve missed you! It’s an absolute nightmare working for “Mistress Valyrie of the house of Swalrak, the highest ranking noble in all of Hyrule who owns three leagues of land and has favor with the royal family of Hyrule.” Zelda looked at her incredulously, “She has you say that whole thing?” Nirala nodded tiredly, “And more sometimes. Now she wants to see Link, and she wants to have you declared an Outcast(Someone who can no longer socialize with anyone from Hyrule and any of the Hyrulian kingdoms. They can’t get work anywhere where someone has heard of them being declared an Outcast.).” Link gasped, “Can she do that?” Nirala shrugged, “I’m not sure, it depends on a lot of things. Please come soon Link, she’s got a really screechy voice that she uses when she’s angry.” 


	They got inside the castle and ran up the worn red-carpeted stairs, Nirala in the lead with Link right behind her. They all, except Keith, had heard Valyries’ voice before and they weren’t in a hurry to hear it again. Too late, they cringed while they ran. Soon they got to Zeldas’ old room. Nirala presented Link, who bowed. “Ah, Link.”  Valyrie said then she glared at Zelda, “Servant! I did not tell you to bring this waif in here! Get here out of here NOW!” Nirala curtsied, “Yes, ma’am.” Valyrie stared at her imperiously, Nirala sighed and rolled her eyes covertly, “Yes, Mistress Valyrie of the house of Swalrak, the highest ranking noble in all of Hyrule who owns three leagues of land and has favor with the royal family of Hyrule.” then she and Zelda left.


	“I’m really sorry about that.” Nirala said, Zelda shrugged, “It doesn’t really matter, though I wish I could get her for that!” Nirala grinned slightly, “I think maybe Link will be wishing the same thing pretty soon.” Zelda looked at her questioningly, “What do you mean?” Nirala smiled mischievously, “Ohh, ...I expect you’ll find out soon enough.” Then they heard Zeldas’ name being called from down the hallway, they both turned to see who it was. 


	The king was running down the hall looking disheveled and tired, “Zelda? ZELDA! Thank goodness you’re back.” Zelda looked at him in surprise, “Huh? Since when do you want me here?” “Zelda, could you come back? You’ve got to come back! I can’t do all this stuff, how did you ever manage?” then he straightened remembering that he was the king, “I will let you return to your duties, on the condition that agree to stop learning warrior ways.” Zelda smiled secretly since she already had learned pretty much everything, now all she had to do was practice so that she would be good at them, “I agree.”


	A few minutes later someone else came running down the hall yelling Zeldas’ name. “People seem to be making a habit of this.” Zelda remarked to Nirala as Link came towards them. “Zelda! Zelda! ZELDA!!!” “What? What WHAT??” Zelda asked, Link was panting as he turned to look over his shoulder, “Help me!” Zelda turned to see what was following him and she saw Valyrie. Zelda said, “Valyrie, Have you heard? I’m no longer disowned!” then she smiled sweetly, “I guess that means you’ll have to move out of my room.” the color drained from Valyries’ face as she realized that she would no longer have the highest rank in Hyrule, she would again be second best. Link turned to Zelda, “That’s great!”


	Zelda had just entered a practice room, it was a large one with shields and swords leaning against the darkened walls. It was supposed to be practice for while you’re in a cave, or a dungeon. There were flickering torches spread out sparsely along the length of the wall, leaving one side of the room darker than the other. Link was in a corner of the room choosing a shield. “Link, C’mon, let’s practice.” Link turned after choosing a shield, “Are you sure this is such a good idea? What if you’re caught again?” Zelda grinned, “Don’t worry, I won’t be disowned again, the king needs me here, he doesn’t have a clue as to what to do. Besides, I only said I’d stop taking lessons on techniques, not that I wouldn’t practice.”




















