Ganon’s Heir


By Jason Barker aka Sentinei





	Link sat up against a tree in a pool of his own blood.  He was bleeding from just about everywhere he could think of.  Though he had slowed some of it by covering the ghastly wounds with leaves, the loss was still making him lightheaded.  “Some hero I turned out to be.” he thought remorsefully.  Two days ago he had been the hero of Hyrule, now he lay here, just a bloody mass waiting to take his last breath.  He thought back to before this new tragedy.  It had happened just after Ganon had tried to take over Hyrule.





~Two Days Later~





	Link stood next to Zelda at the ceremony.  t was a ceremony in honor of Link the hero of Hyrule.  The one who had defeated Ganon just a week before.  Princess Zelda turned to him, holding a medal in her hands.  She placed the medal around Link’s neck and kissed his cheek, “Thank you.” she said.  Then she grabbed Link’s hand and they raised their arms in high in the air as a sign of triumph.  The vast crowd of townsfolk gathered around the balcony let our a loud cheer.


	Then, the ground started to shake and rumble.  Dust flew up into the air; something was charging their way.  It was a small group of three Moblins.  They began attacking the crowd as Link unsheathed his sword.  Then he charged through the crowd towards the disturbance.  The first Moblin he reached raised a spear and hurled it at him.  He dove out of the way and raised his sword.  A few seconds later a blast of energy shot out of it, knocking the Moblin to the ground. Another Moblin charged at him and threw its spear.  Link blocked it with his shield and hit the Moblin with a sword blast, but the blast only pushed this strong Moblin back leaving him unscathed.  Then another spear appeared in its hand.  It raised the spear by Link whipped out his boomerang and threw it, knocking the spear away.  The first Moblin was struggling to get up, but Link caught the boomerang as it returned and threw it again.  This time it knocked out the first Moblin.  Link turned to the second Moblin and took it out for good with a blast from his magical sword.


	Zelda had been running towards the fight, but the Hyrulian townspeople kept stopping her on the way.  She had to console them over and over again with the fact that Link had faced many more Moblins at once and there was nothing to worry about.  Though, the entire time she was trying to convince herself that it was truly all right.  She now saw him in the middle of the town square, not only that but the third and last Moblin was sneaking up behind him!  She called out, “Link behind you!!” but he couldn’t hear her over the din of the hysterical crowd.  Then she remembered the gift he had given her.  Hidden in the back of her dress was her bow and a few silver arrows for just such an emergency.  Quickly she took it out and placed a silver arrow on the string.  Then she let it fly.  The arrow whizzed toward the Moblin and perfectly found it’s mark.  The Moblin fell over, slain.


	Zelda ran to where Link stood, putting her bow back.  “Thanks for saving my life.” Link said, Zelda smiled and hugged him.  But, during that time the unconscious Moblin woke up.  Link heard it scramble to get up, and turned around, “Who sent you?” he demanded.  The Moblin replied proudly, “Gloron, son of Ganon sent me!” “No! It can’t be!” Zelda denied, not sounding completely confident of her statement.  “We just defeated Ganon.” she added, this time much more sure of herself.  “Gloron will kill everyone here in vengeance for his father.” sneered the Moblin.  “What else did he say?” Link asked, hiding his worry well.  “Gloron gave me no further instructions.” it declared snivilingly.  Just then the king strutted forward, “Take him to the dungeon.”  The king was actually one of Zelda’s descendents, a great-great-great-nephew most likely.  This strange relationship was due to the sleep spell cast on Zelda in her time that caused her to be in a type of stasis until Link learned of the legend of Zelda and woke her with the Triforce.  


	“What are we going to do?!”  The king cried out, pacing back and forth.  He had never been much of a leader and now was even worse since the loss of both his wife and child.  He did at least try to appear king-like, most of the time.  He looked at Link and Zelda helplessly.  “We must prepare for battle.” Link replied with determination.  Zelda nodded, he was right.  The king looked relieved that someone had told him what to do, even if it was to be a battle.  “yes, you’re right.  Of course we must prepare.”  Next he turned to one of his servants and asked that every able-bodied man in Hyrule start training with the knights.  The belief was still held that men were the only ones with any strength.  Zelda disagreed with that idea, though she believed that mental power was even stronger.  “Link you are no doubt the best warrior here, will you train them for battle?” Link nodded, “Most definitely your highness.”


	An hour later, Link stood outside the palace with the townsmen that had come.  The next ten hours they began to practice with all manner of weaponry.  Also, during that time men from nearby towns had been able to join them.


	As morning came Link wondered if they should find Gloron and make a surprise attack or if instead they should wait for the monsters to come to Hyrule.  But if they waited, Gloron could do damage to the towns.  That’s when a mysterious owl flew over his head and dropped a piece of paper a few feet from him, then if flew off.  Curiously, Link picked it up and saw that there was writing on it, “I am a friend, this is not a trick, I know where Gloron is hiding.  He is in the forest south of Hyrule.  Good luck.”  That was it.  �“Should I trust this letter?” Link wondered, reading it again and again for some sign.  “or..is it a trap? How else would someone know of Gloron’s hiding place...or is it even Gloron’s hideout?”  Link decided to check out the forest alone before leading his troops into a possible ambush.


	When Link finally reached the forest he kept himself well hidden because he had come across a large gathering of Ganon’s--no, Gloron’s minions he corrected himself.  There were Moblins, Geldarms, Deelers, Goriyas, Mobys, Lowders, Octoroks, Moas, Dairas, Bits, Bots, Aches, Peahats, Lynels, Leevers, Ghinis, and Tekites.  Link headed back to town to get his troops ready for a major battle, a war against evil.  While he walked towards the village, he wondered who had sent the note through the owl.


	Link worked with his troops for a few more hours before heading toward the forest.  They had to cross a lake to get there and figured that Gloron would expect them to go around by way of land.  20 rafts floated across the lake.  Zelda and Link were on one of them, despite the fact that the king had ordered Zelda to stay behind.  She had persisted, but eventually had to sneak away by night.  “Are you sure you want to be here?” Link asked, a little worried.  The only weapon Zelda had was her bow, and it hadn’t been that long since he (with help from the Triforce of course) had brought he to this time.  But Zelda just smiled and replied, “I wouldn’t be anywhere else.”  Link grinned slightly, there certainly was no telling her no, then he indicated for everyone to be quiet, they were close enough to the monster camp to be heard if they spoke to loudly.  The rafts silently glided across the water to the shore.


	Link took out his sword as Zelda nocked an arrow to her bow.  He slunk into the forest not making a sound after motioning everyone else to wait.  After tend minutes they saw a Goriya sitting on a rock eating something.  Being as quiet as possible Link and his army charged the massive creature and took it down, it had no chance and didn’t even hear them coming.  But, the Goriya was tough, it was still alive, if wounded.


	The army crept on, leaving the Goriya.  They didn’t see another of Gloron’s goons until they reached the camp.  Hiding in the bushes, they watched.  Link told the others to wait for his signal, then he walked out into the clearing.  No one had seen him yet.  He stuck his sword straight out and started to spin it, faster and faster summing energy.  Then he stopped and shot a wave of pure energy out from his sword.  It went through the camp knocking everything over.  “GOOOOOOO!!!” Link yelled out and the troops charged into the clearing for battle.


	Zelda held back behind the bushes, since she hadn’t had time to ask Link to teach her much all she had was her magic.  This wasn’t much either, she had learned a bit in her own time, but most of her spells were very simple.  She could send a wave of pure energy and could move things, of course there was also her healing spell, but that was it.  But if things got desperate, she had it.  The problem was it would use up a lot of her strength to use a spell that would put them on  the winning side.  She also had to be careful to save enough energy for her own life.


	Link and his troops ran towards the monsters, but most of them were already ready.  A large blue Goriya launched a boomerang at him.  Out of the corner of his eyes Link saw it.  He spun around and whipped out his own boomerang knocking the first off course.  Then it returned to Link’s waiting hands.  He turned toward his next foe, an Octorok.  It spit a rock directly at him.  After easily deflecting it with his shield, he killed the creature.


	Zelda sat behind the bush, wanting to help.  Then she heard a rustle, someone was heading towards her.  She saw a Daira heading towards her and it was carrying a large glistening axe.  She changed a second and used energy to push air into a tornado.  Then she sent the creature flying off into the distance.  Feeling a bit proud of her contribution, she turned back to the battle.


	A few of their soldiers had fallen and she saw that Lowders were becoming a problem.  They were very small, fast targets that would injure the troops weakly.  But many small injuries are sometimes worse than one big one.  “They’re small enough that it shouldn’t take much to get rid of them..” Zelda thought, then she cast a sleep spell over about half of the Lowders putting them out of commision..for the moment.


	In the distance, Link saw one of his friends wound a Geldarm in the head with a spear, he smiled grimly.  Hearing a squawk overhead he looked up to see a Moby flying.  He threw his boomerang and knocked it out of the sky.  Taking advantage of Link’s preoccupation with the Moby a Moblin slammed into him, knocking him across the dust.  Five Deelers surrounded the fallen hero and began to attack him.  Biting his lip against the pain of their bites, he look his sword and ran it through most of them.  The rest went looking for a less active target.


	A group of Moblins walked up silently behind Zelda, she was so absorbed in the battle, that she didn’t notice them..at first.  As they drew closer she began to sense a presence, and it was not at all pleasant to sense such creatures.  “Yeah that’s the one the boss wants.” one said.  Zelda thought quickly and started to chant a spell that would rid her of the whole ground, but she wasn’t fast enough.  As soon as the words started to come out of her mouth one of them hit her over the head with a club.  She slumped to the ground, unconscious.  Another Moblin picked her up and slung her across its shoulder.  Then the ground ran away from the clearing.


	Link was fighting a group of Bits when he saw the Moblins running away with the inert form of Zelda, “No, STOP!!” he yelled.  Then he started to chase the slow moving monsters.  Link had almost caught up with them when three Goriya’s popped out right in front of him, almost as if it had all been planned.  One dove towards him, Link brought his sword around and sliced off its head. While he was doing that the second one attacked him from behind.  He fell to the ground and saw the third one shooting towards him.  He quickly rolled to the side and the Goriya slammed into the ground.  Link jumped to his feet and threw his boomerang at one, knocking off it’s head.  He hit the next one just below the head, it appeared not to even notice.  The creature turned around a bit into Link, drawing blood.  He whirled around and slammed his sword into it’s gut.  Obviously in pain, the monster ran off with other one following close behind.


	Link could see the Moblins just ahead, they had gone into a large door. About halfway to the door a Daira attacked him, swinging its axe in wide strokes.  He blocked the axe midway, then pushed his sword up, throwing the Daira off balance.  He shifted his sword and whacked the Daira cutting off it’s leg.  Then he ran on ahead, soon he reached the door.  Link wrenched the large heavy door opened.  It was dark, but he stepped inside.  Then he fell slightly, the floor was uneven with the door. He dropped to a hard rocky floor and saw long dark corridors stretching out in front of him, all made of granite.  They were lit only with the glow of small sputtering torches.


	Link looked around carefully, he saw no sign of the Moblins.  He heard a creak and saw the door close above him.  He tried to jump and reach the door knob, but it was too high. “Wish I had a Roc’s Feather!” Link muttered fervently.  He looked down the first corridor and saw a bright flash of light coming towards him, it was like a gigantic blazing fireball!  Link turned and ran down the next corridor as fast as he could, but soon he found he was coming to a dead end.  He pulled out two bombs and blew a huge hole in the wall, luckily there was something on the other side.  He dove through and landed hard, then he turned and wedged his shield through the hole to act as part of the wall, blocking the fire.


	He looked at his surroundings, he was in a room with six tunnels branching from it.  Link sat down and wondered how he was going to find Zelda.


	When Zelda regained consciousness, she found herself in a dungeon, chained to a wall.  “Ah! So the beautiful mystery girl awakens.” said a masculine voice. “Who..who are you?” Zelda asked.  “My name is Sentinei, yourself?” “Zelda..were you with the Hyrulian troops?” she asked, as she wondered why he hadn’t recognized her.  Normally most people did.  “I know nothing of Hyrulian troops..I am a slave to Gloron, which you will also be in one way..” he glanced at her appraisingly, “or another.”  Zelda looked down, “I’m sorry..how long have you been down here?”  “Maybe three months.” he answered. “What do you have to do for Gloron.” Sentinei sighed, “I was a great warrior in a land far from here known as Ivenruc.  I was captured because I have what they deemed ‘special abilities’ “  “Really? Like what? Zelda asked curiously.  Sentinei answered, “Well, I can sense lifeforms and identify them...and heal anything completely with a touch of my hand.  Plus I’m a skilled fighter.  The one thing Gloron doesn’t like is that I can teleport so I always have a spell over me to either keep me from using my magic or to make me use it for his purposes. Say! Are you part of what’s going on..above? I can sense many life forms, but..they’re getting very weak.”  Zelda nodded sadly tears in her eyes as she fought to control her voice..the troops were getting very weak he said.. “Y-yes...the battle..my people are part of that.”


	Link walked over to his shield and touched it, it was not had which either meant the fire had never ended up here or it had dissipated.  He yanked out his shield and saw nothing but an empty corridor beyond.  He turned back to the six tunnels wondering which he should take, but he didn’t have the time to choose.  He was pulled into some kind of warp and appeared in a giant room.


	The horrid voice of Gloron sounded, “Finally, I meet the warrior know as Link.  You disappoint me Hyrulian!  Do you choose to fight or surrender?” he laughed hideously, “Either way it will be your death, you can’t kill me for I am the most powerful being in all of everywhere!”  he boomed.  “Don’t be so sure of that!” Link called back.  “I have been to Etherea as well as the land dubbed the Land of Magic, I have learned all the offensive spells of power!” Gloron laughed, “You actually think you can stand against me? And now for the vengeance of my father! I will end you in your final battle!” he yelled and raised his hands forming a large bolt of lightning in them.  Then he launched it, it flew with such speed that it struck Link almost immediately.


	Link felt a large jolt of energy shoot through him and he was jerked about like a rag doll.  It seemed as if his skeleton was trying to break through his skin.  Then he was thrown through the air stopped only by the hard impact of the wall.  The room filled with simultaneous cracking sounds as various bones broke.  As he slid down the wall he thought he must have broken every bone in his body.  There was warm sticky blood flowing down his back but he couldn’t give up.  He looked up at Gloron who was wearing a hideous grin on his repulsive face.


	Then Gloron held up a gigantic bow and strung a single arrow on it.  The arrow was glowing and it shimmered in a rainbow of colors.  Link tried to reach for his shield, but feeling the excruciating pain he knew he wouldn’t be able to use his arm, it was definitely broken.  At least it better be if it hurt this much.  He use his other hand to grab his shield hoping to block the arrow.  The was a twang and Gloron let the arrow fly with a tremendous force.  The arrow flew straight through Link’s hastily raised shield and hit his right arm with an amazing force.  The arrow began to grow a bright yellow color.  Link looked away, almost blinded by the light.  Then the arrow started to burn sending its magical fire through his arm and scorching his skin.  Gloron reached up to the ceiling and opened up a portal in the ceiling.  Then he picked Link up as if he weighed next to nothing and tossed him into the portal.  Link’s blood rained down as he flew through the air; darkness closed in around him as he went through the portal.  Then there was light, the change was blinding.  Link struggled to focus his eyes, he was above a forest and the ground was rushing at him with a seemingly unnatural speed.  He knew he would never be able to survive the fall.  Then he remember the life potion he had been carrying.  He thumbed open the top and swallowed it in one gulp, hoping that it would give him the strength the sustain the fall.


	As Link gulped down the last group he felt most of the pain vanish, a beautiful kind of magic he thought.  But the ground was still rushing at him, it came up to meet him a second later.  Then, all the pain returned, and then some.  His head slammed up against a tree and he was conscious only long enough to confirm that he was still breathing.  Then he slipped into the blissful painlessness of unconsciousness.


	“Can you sense Link?” asked Zelda, her voice colored with worry.  She had a feeling something was wrong.  “Remember? I have that darn spell on me!” Zelda thought a moment, then looked up, “I think I could nullify it, I’m still weak, but I should have enough power.” “Oh! Could you?” Sentinei asked with excitement.  She responded by starting the spell, she chanted in the language of Mages.  The sound was sweet to Sentinei’s ears, he had never heard it before.  Zelda opened her sapphire eyes and Sentinei felt a strange tingling throughout his body. “I think it worked.” he said, then teleported out of his chains, appearing next to the princess.  “Can you sense him?” she asked anxiously.  Sentinei went into a trance, then said that Link was weak, barely alive and now in the north forest.  “Oh!” cried Zelda, “NO!” Tears started to roll from her eyes like rivers.  It tore at Sentinei’s heart to see her cry like that, so her said, “Don’t worry, he’ll be fine.  I’ll find him and bring him to you.”  “OH! Would you really do that? Please?” The look of joy that crossed her face made him glad to be the hero type at that moment and he nodded.


	It took Sentinei the better part of an hour to find the bloody mass--what was left of Link--because of how weak his life force had become.  At his approach, Link opened his eyes.  He looked around, unsure of where he was, when his eyes settled on Sentinei he instinctively reached for his sword, but was rewarded only with a blast of pain.  “It’s okay..I’m a friend..I was sent by..”  then he realized Zelda’s status, when you’re in a dungeon status doesn’t really come to mind, but he had heard of this princess before, “Princess Zelda.” he said in a comforting tone.  “Zelda?! Is she all right?” Link asked.  Sentinei nodded, “She’s fine, now let me heal you.” he said, reaching down and touching Link’s shoulders.  After a few moments Link was amazingly better, though Sentinei wasn’t doing as well.  “How did you do that?!” Link asked in astonishment.  “No time to explain,” Sentinei responded, helping Link up, “we must get back to the western forest and face Gloron.”  Link winced at the prospect of meeting Gloron again, but they set out running swiftly towards the forest.


	When they reached the clearing they were happily surprised to find that the villagers had gotten the upperhand.  With help from Link and his new found friend they finished off the monsters, but there were only 13 left, 15 counting Link and Sentinei.  The group found their way back to Gloron and headed to battle.  They rushed him with weapons, mostly from corpses of the monsters they had slain.  But Gloron put up a magical wall of fire.  Most of the soldiers were able to block the flame with their shields but others weren’t so lucky.  Even the ones with shields were burned.  Again, they rushed him, and were able to leave bloody holes in his chest.


	Zelda heard the door to the dungeon opening, the guard had come to check on them, something she had hoped for since she had built up her energy for a spell. With quick magical words she turned herself into a fairy and sped out the doorway.


	Gloron punched the ceiling of the room they were in, rubble came tumbling down on the soldiers.  Sentinei teleported to those that needed healing.  Link saw that Gloron was wearing a strange bracelet and it seemed to be enhancing his physical strength, as if he needed it.  So Link aimed his bow and shot true an arrow which struck the latch.  The bracelet dropped away and as Gloron bellowed in rage he misstepped and crushed the Power Bracelet.    The monster pointed at the wall, creating a portal then he used a spell to create a powerful vacuum-like wind.  “Hold on to something!” someone yelled. Link grabbed a large piece of debris, then Zelda appeared in the center of the room.  She was unaffected by the vacuum, probably because of her magic.  She raised her bow and lifted one shinning silver arrow.  It struck Gloron in the eye and he screamed in agony, loosing his concentration.  The wind stopped, but the portal remained.  Zelda closed her eyes and called to the others, “Everyone! I need your strength, help me rid our world of this monster!” the five that were left came towards her, doing their best to summon their energy for her to use.  She focused her power and theirs, directing it.  Gloron used a spell to relieve the pain on his eye, but the wound was still there.  The huge monster turned to Zelda in rage ready to kill her as she stood there, not even opening her eyes to look at him.  Then Zelda released the energy she had gathered and directed it into a stream of white light that struck Gloron and sent him flying into his own portal.





Epilogue





	After resting, they celebrated.  Link was given another medal and ceremony since the last was so rudely interrupted.  Also awarded were the survivors, including Zelda and Sentinei.


	Later that night, Link explained that he needed to journey from Hyrule in a search of enlightenment so that he would be able to better withstand the next threat to his home.  The next day he set off with some of Hyrule’s best sailors.


	Months of difficult travel passed.  After a long and fruitful voyage, they headed home, but their homecoming was not yet to be.  A huge black portal opened in the sky as if the very sky itself was being torn apart by giant hands. “REVENGE AT LAST!” a familiar voice called through the portal.  Then a chanted came released a spell.  This spell created a gigantically unnatural bolt of lightning which blasted Links’ ship into tiny pieces and the crew was tossed into the sea.




















