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*Yes I know Marin was a dream..now, but at the time I wrote this I didn’t <sg>





	In the Palace, Princess Zelda was distraught, Link had been gone for almost a year and the letters he had been sending had stopped months ago. Each day she wondered why he had stopped sending, none of the reasons she could think of were good. At night in her nightmares she dreamt of terrible things that could have befell him and in the morning she awoke never feeling fully rested. To make matters worse Glorons’ minions were resurfacing, and there was no one to help. The minute she heard of the mass sightings of Aches. Deelers, Goriyas and Dairas she knew she had to act, she couldn’t rely on Link to return before they reached the Palace, “If he returns at all.....” she thought, so she had all the architects and carpenters start fortifying the city. Now it was done, they were all waiting....waiting.... In her mind Zelda still held a sliver of hope that Link had not perished, all the time knowing how unlikely it was. Meanwhile, unknown to Zelda, Link was alive and well on Koholint.


	The hero Link, after waking the Wind Fish and fulfilling the Owl’s prophecy, headed toward his new boat since he could now freely leave Koholint. He was very proud of the stout boat he had made, he old one was completely unsalvageable. Marin came up to him while he was packing food and other supplies onto it. When Marin came up to him, she handed Link some herbal medicinal supplies and wished him luck. Then she sighed, “Oh, I wish I could see your, “Hyrule” and that princess who you say looks like me.....” Link replied, “Well,  there’s nothing keeping you here is there?” She answered no, and Link invited her to join him. “I’d love to!” she exclaimed joyfully.


	Their journey lasted a few weeks, every night they found land to lay anchor on. Link learned many more things on his way home since it was by a different route. On one island there was a small break of Mana where small Wraiths and Kicels could enter the world, but since they could not survive without Mana, they died after a few hours. The people of that island used them as practice targets, and by doing that they learned ways of combat against creatures of Mana. These skills they taught freely to Link, who thanked them profusely.


	Another island he landed on consisted entirely of magic users, who taught him and Marin useful spells for some sleepy mushrooms which were scarce on their island, but were needed for most of their major spells. 


	The weeks past quickly for Marin as she was seeing things she had only dreamed about before. Soon though their journey would end. The sun was beginning to set casting beautiful colors about the sky. As the wind, and the oars, pushed the small boat onward the Hyrulian continent rose above the water line. Link smiled looking out to sea at his homeland, “We’ll land on Hyrule and sleep on the beach tonight.”   He said to Marin, who was getting their packs together for docking, and using her magic to make the oars row. The next morning they got up and started walking towards the castle.


	Zelda was in the throne room pacing back and forth. Link had been right across from her just moments before, at first she thought she had been dreaming, but he was real! Link had come in trying to be funny by surprising her, she had been surprised all right, so surprised in fact that she dropped the glass vase she had been about to place on a stand next to the throne, to place flowers in. He had said he’d replace it, and that he had a surprise for her, (didn’t he know that seeing him here, alive was more than enough of a surprise?) and that she had to stay there and wait while he got it. Then without so much as a by-your-leave, he left! “Humph! He had better hurry up, I don’t have time for this!” she said to herself though she knew she would make the time if she had to, skip a meeting here...cut a conclave there.... Then she sighed, “I better go do some more boring royal things again....well, gotta do them some time, the sooner I do them and finish, the sooner I can welcome Link back formally .......and informally.


	Link entered the room again with Marin right behind him. Marin went over to Zelda and they looked each other over. One of them spoke, Link wasn’t sure who because not only did they look alike, they also sounded alike. Link thought about being on Koholint, Marin had sung, she had a beautiful voice, he wondered, “If they sound alike Zelda must sound just as good as Marin while singing, I wonder why I never heard her....” Then he went over and joined them, putting his arm around Marins shoulders Link said, “Princess Zelda of Hyrule, I’d like you to meet Marin of Koholint.” Marin smiled and greeted the princess appropriately. Zelda looked at them, “Well, we should start working on a way to welcome you home to the people. Well, that means I can cancel some of those meetings for today. Thank goodness.”  she said to Link. “Come on, lets get going.” Link nudged her, “What about Marin?” She replied, “Oh, yes......Marin....”then she walked over to a wall and lifted a tapestry, “Nirala!” she called into the hole that she had revealed. Soon one of her servants, Nirala, appeared. “Yes, Your Majesty?” she asked. Zelda looked at Marins’ feet, “Don’t you have any shoes?” she asked. Marin looked at her steadily, “No, there was no need of them most places on Koholint.” Zelda turned to Nirala, “Nirala, Go take Marin away...get her some shoes and decent clothing, I won’t have her wandering about the castle looking like a bedraggled castaway! oh, and please do something about that chaos she calls hair!” Nirala went over and asked Marin to come with her, Marin complied while Link started to protest. “Link! Come with me!” she said leaving no room for argument. Link sighed resignedly and followed her wondering at how much she seemed to have changed while he was away.


	After they had gone out of Marins presence she seemed a lot more like herself. Zelda told Link about the most recent events and then she welcomed him publicly. Link was disturbed to find out about the resurfacing of Glorons’ gang and said he was going to investigate it, Zelda agreed and they went to their rooms. In the morning, Zelda got word from one of her servants that there were more and more raids on the other towns. She went to get Link. Link was talking with Marin, they were at a small wooden table writing out the information they had learned. Zelda walked up to the door and saw them, she stood at the door and called Link then she looked over at Marin. “At least your looking more tidy today, an improvement.” Link grinned, “It sure is!” “Come on!” she said to him.


	 When they were in the hallway Link asked, “Zelda are you all right?” She answered with growing intensity, “All right? All RIGHT!?!  Every town in the kingdom is being raided, by monsters you said you had vanquished, the best warrior in Hyrule is chit-chatting with and island girl from the far corners of the ocean, and the castle fortifications are weakening, and your asking me if I’m all right!?!? What do you think?” He embraced her then asked, “Zelda, what do you want me to do?” She sighed, “Nothing, Look, I’m sorry I got mad at you, its just...there’s been a lot of pressure lately and I don’t get a vacation from being a princess and its really getting to me.”  Link replied, “It’s alright. I know we’ll think of some way to give you a vacation even if we have to stage a kidnapping!” They laughed and were silent for a few minutes, then Zelda asked, “Link, Why did you stop writing to me?” He looked at her blankly for a minute then he said, “Oh! When I was on Koholint, I couldn’t send anything, and I wasn’t able to leave.” “What?!” she exclaimed, “You were trapped on that island!? I thought that you had been killed! Link we’d better sit down, I’d like to hear the whole story.” 


 	Then they walked over to Zeldas’ room while they were walking Marin caught up with them. They sat down and Link started recounting his adventures and embellishing them slightly. “......My ship was blasted to splinters by a bolt of lightening! I tried to stay afloat but I couldn’t stay above any longer. Then I found myself waking up, I saw you Zelda, or so I thought, I was overjoyed to think that I must have washed up on the shores of Hyrule, but Marin straightened me out and then nursed me back to health, without her I probably would have died on the beach of a strange island.” She hugged Marin, “Thank you! As much as I hate to say it, we need this guy! He’s the best, and probably only, hero we have here in Hyrule.” Marin laughed, “He’s the best you got? Ha! Took him months to wake the Wind Fish! I could have done it in less than half the time it took him, but it was forbidden since I’m a resident of Koholint.” They chuckled as Link continued. Then Link left for a bit, Marin looked around at the exotic carpets. then she sighed wistfully, “I wish I could live in such splendor!” she said. Zelda looked over at her and laughed, “It’s terrible! Never doing anything but dressing up, going to meetings, and trying to decide what we should do when there’s a crisis. Being normal, now that's living! I wish I could go and live out-of-doors, learn some things about herbal medicine instead of using all my magic for it, it gets draining after a while, and maybe learn some self-defense! I do so hate being almost helpless in a battle, my very survival in another's hands, capable as they may be.” Zelda said. Link who had entered almost right after them, and had been, listening to their conversation said, “That’s it! Zelda you can get your vacation!” Zelda looked up, “Any idea is better than none!” Link told them of his idea, Zelda said, “You know, it could work. I know a way to test it though....Marin and I will put on clothing that matches, then you, Link, try to guess who is who.” They did that and Link couldn’t tell who was who. Zelda  jumped up gleefully. “Yay!” “Marin I’ll have to teach you how to act, I really wouldn’t sit that way.” Zelda said , while looking at Marin.


	The next day after Zelda had gotten Marin to sit and talk right, she went to find Link. When she found him she said, “Link, I want to learn how to fight, will you teach me?” Link grinned, the request looked absurd coming from Zelda who was wearing a bright pink royal frock, and her large formal crown but he said, “Yes, I expect I will, or you’ll get some poor novice to teach you what he’s learning.” So each day, Marin, who already knew how to fight, but didn’t like the thought of using her skill, would take lessons on how to be a princess when she passed a small test Zelda gave her, Zelda declared her ready for the real thing. The next day Marin went to Zeldas’ court functions and Zelda went to the battle field, she kept her helmet on to hide her face for she knew it would be much frowned upon if the princess was found learning to fight. Link skipped bow and arrow practice, since he had given her a bow which he had already taught her to use. Zelda was a quick learner, but it still took a while to perfect her skills.


	After about a month, Zelda said, “Link, we’d better go find out what's happening with those monsters.” He looked at her, “ “we”?” She stared at him steadily, “Yes, we.” she said. “The attacks started near Mido, the local authorities have been able to handle them so far, but that may not hold true for long.” Link replied, “I guess you’re right, we’ll pack today and leave tomorrow.” Zelda went to tell Marin and start packing.


	The next day they headed out. Mido was very far away and they walked for days, soon Zelda asked how far they had come, and on the map it looked as if they had not moved at all since the last week! Later that day in the afternoon they came to a town that wasn’t on the map. There was no one occupying the town, so they found a house and decided to stay the night indoors. In the middle of the night Links instincts told him he better wake up if he wanted to live. He awoke silently and went to the other rooms where he woke Zelda and Marin. They heard noises coming up the stairs, stealthily they walked along the wall bracing for an attack. 


	Suddenly the door to the stairs bust open and monsters came pouring through it! They were led by a Moblin, who shouted orders at the Deelers and Bits. Link went for the leader and Zelda and Marin went to the sides. The Moblin had Deelers surround him creating a barrier. Link fought his way through the Deelers, looking back for a second to see how Zelda and Marin were doing. Marin saw that the Deelers were overpowering Link slightly, she started to chant weaving the words to the spell, then she let out a bust of energy sending the Deelers flying backward. Link saw that the Moblin was off balanced by the magical attack and he lunged slaying the Moblin in one blow. Seeing their leader dead the rest of the monsters broke off the attack.


	The were panting after the encounter and they decided they should get some more sleep in. On their way to Mido they were attacked various other times, but the attacks didn’t seem very well planned. One day they were walking and Marin was teaching Zelda the spell she used in the abandoned town when they were suddenly surrounded! Link saw an opening in their circle and pointed it out to Zelda. “Zelda! Leave, now!” Link said, he knew Marin could handle a no win battle, and he also knew that only one of them would be able to make it through the gap before they monsters closed it off. Zelda grinned, “Ha! You wish!” He called back, “Yes I do. Now please GO!” Zelda looked at him, “Link, We can do it! Believe in yourself and us! Besides, I won’t let you face all of these by yourself,” she grinned again, “Plus I don’t want to miss all the fun!” The monsters started closing in around them, Link ran straight at one hoping to surprise it, but these monsters were trained fighters and it dodged and slashed at Link with its sword. 


	Marin saw a tree branch leaning just over her head, she grabbed it and swung up it to the tree, then she jumped over to a branch on another tree. Arrows started to rain down upon the monsters Marin moved around so quickly that they could never get a fix on her and aim. Zelda tried the spell Marin had taught her, but got blocked. Link, bleeding from a gash in his shoulder switched his sword to his other hand, then he jumped and down-thrusted his sword, slaying several Bots, a Lowder, and two Deelers. One of the attacked had gotten a lucky shot and had hit Marin in her leg, maiming her. Then Geldarms shot out of the ground swinging towards Zelda and Marin who were now back to back. It missed....barely. The hero’s were losing and the monsters knew it, they started closing in for the final kill when Zelda released the spell she had been chanting....... .....a ball of white energy that seemed to originate from inside her grew at a breakneck accelerating speed.  The sphere passed over and through Link and Marin, healing them almost completly, then as it touched each monster it killed them, the ball of crackling pure energy grew wider and taller touching the highest Mobys, it also reached every Moblin and Goriya in sight, as soon as the monsters were destroyed Zelda terminated the spell.  Then she collapsed.


	Marin was closest, she didn’t know exactly what spell Zelda had cast, but she knew that if anyone had prolongued any spell, even one Marin herself didn’t know, tehn she could use up all her strength on the spell, forgetting to leave any for her own life.  She checked Zelda’s life status with a spell, it confirmed what she had feared. Zelda was alive..barely.  She had used up almost all her energy in a desperate attempt to save them, luckily it had worked.  Link quickly ran over and knelt down by them, “What happened?!?” he demanded.  Marin replied, “She used a certian spell, and prologud it, if she had kept it up any longer, she would have...died.”  “But she didn’t...right?” Link asked worridly seeing the look on her face.  Marin sighed, “Not immidiatly, no.” He looked at her sharply, “Whaadya mean?!” “She used most of her strength for it, she may not have enough left to hold on until she regains it.”  “Can you help her? Is there anything I can do? Can I use a life spell?” Marin looked at Zelda a minute before answering, “You can try, though I don’t know if it’ll have much of an effect.”  They both chanted the life spells they knew, “Come on Zelda, you can do it.”  Link thought strongly.


	Breifly, Zelda regained consiousness, “Uhhhaaarrrghh.....I feel like a pile of stones fell on me.” Marin told her to stay still, she said that if Zelda could become consious, even for a short time, she had a very good chance of surviving.  Link tried to lighten the mood, “Wow, that was amazing, how’d you do it Zel?” Zelda, trying to hold on to consiousness for as long as she could, answered, “Can’t..tell...” When he asked why, she replied with a small grin, “A girls gotta have...some...secrets......don’t you...think?” then she lost the battle and slipped back into unconsciousness. “Zelda?” Link called. Marin told him that rest was best after an experience like that so they tried to make her comfortable then went to sleep themselves. After a week, Zelda was able to continue, “Don’t worry, I won’t be trying that again for a while!” Link grinned, “Well, you should have listened before, then this wouldn’t have happened.” “Oh, really?” she said. “Yes, really, I did tell you to escape, but NO, you had to stay and fight” “Ha!” she said, “If I hadn’t then you guys wouldn’t be here!” They continued on their way. After another week, they were a third of the way to Mido. 


	Then from behind, they were jumped, there was no other way. Link ran straight ahead, Zelda ran to the right and no one saw which way Marin headed, as far as anyone knows she just disappeared.....   A pair of Moblins chased after Zelda, they couldn’t figure out where Marin went, and Link had ran too fast. Zelda, still weak from her prolonged spell, couldn’t keep up the pace, soon the Moblins were only a few feet behind her. They grabbed her arms and she struggled but they were to strong! She couldn’t even use her magic, since Marin had said that she didn’t have the strength yet for more than a simple spell. 


	Link moved onward hoping to join Zelda or Marin, but he saw no sign of either of them. He hoped that they were still alive, but he couldn’t be sure.  He was now in the Parapa desert, a horrible place, he met up with lone Lowders, Geldarms, and Goriyas who he defeated easily. He was about ready to give up, but the thought of his homeland possibly being ravaged by renegade monsters with a possible leader kept him going, also the thought that Zelda would be disappointed if he didn’t keep going no matter what, add that to losing respect from Marin and he knew he couldn’t give up. 


	Marin decided to follow Zelda since she was still weak from her over-extending the spell. Marin ran silently through the forest, a little to the right of Zelda. Then she saw, directly behind Zelda, a small band of Moblins. Marin climbed up into the tree tops and followed through the branches picking of Moblins with her arrows, the other Moblins were too absorbed in chasing Zelda to worry about arrows. Marin was breathing heavily, it was hard to keep up while going from tree to tree if you’re not a squirrel, the only thing that kept the Moblins from speeding ahead of her was the fact of their natural slowness. By the time she had to stop, only two Moblins were left, she wasn’t sure Zelda could handle two after running but she couldn’t do anything else to help until she caught her breath.


	Zelda awoke slowly, she could remember being tossed into the hole, and that it was a magical hole that nullified all spells, “As if I could cast a spell anyway.” she thought to herself, “Casting that spell was pretty stupid, but what else could I have done? Link and Marin would have almost certainly died if I hadn’t.” Suddenly she heard the voices of a Goriya and a Moblin. Staying very quiet she listened, the hole she was in was very deep and she couldn’t hear them very well but what she did hear made her go pale. After they left she sat and thought about her situation, “Link is going the wrong way, Marin is probably lost, and I’m stuck in a magical hole. Now I have to escape and tell Link, but if I try to dig the it might cave in, magic is out of the question, what am I going to do?!” she thought.


	Link stopped at a town for the night, talking with the innkeeper first, “Has your town been hit yet?” he asked. The innkeeper replied, “Aye, we was hit bad. Those greedy Goriya! They stole all me best ale.” “I’m sorry about that.” Link said, “I’m trying to find out why the monsters have returned and how to stop them.” “Oh, I wish ye luck sir, the world would be a lot better off without them monsters


in it.” Link went to his room. He was still worried about Zelda and Marin, he had no idea where they were, and he didn’t like not knowing things like that. The next morning when Link came up against a Lowder, he only injured it slightly. Then he put reins on it and rode it like a horse, he made much better time this way.


	Marin rested for a bit the headed toward where Zelda was going to see if she was alright so they could continue on towards Mido. She looked ahead of herself and stopped, she had almost fallen into a very deep hole. She walked around it instead.


	Zelda, hearing footsteps tried to see who was there, she saw Marin! “Marin!” she called. Marin looked down and saw Zelda at the bottom of the hole, “How’d you get down there?” she asked. “I’ll tell you later right now, you have to find Link and give him a message.” Marin looked at her, “Why don’t you give it to him yourself?” “There’s no time! You have to give it to him soon! We can’t waste time trying to get me out! Magic doesn’t work around this hole and I can’t climb up it with out the possibility of a cave it!” A rope fell down into the hole, “Too late,” Marin grinned, “You’re coming whether you like it or not! Grab on, I’ll pull you up and you can tell me whatever is so important on the way.” Zelda grabbed the rope and Marin pulled her up, “I didn’t know you were carrying a rope!” Zelda said. Marin grinned and answered, “I’m carrying a lot of things that aren’t in my pack, I’ll show you how while we walk.” Zelda said, “No, if we walk we’ll be too late, we may already be too late.....” “Then lets go!” said Marin and they started to run as fast as they could towards Mido, taking the smallest breaks they possibly could.


	As Link wandered over the desert his mind wandered as well, he thought to himself, “Why am I doing this? There’s no point! Zelda and Marin are probably dead, and Hyrule has no hope, so why bother?” In the back of his mind he heard a voice.....


	Marin looked at Zelda who was panting, they had been running for about an hour and Marin was still breathing normally, “Zelda, you’re out of shape! Don’t you do anything other than sit around looking pretty at that palace of yours?” Zelda answered, “Well, nothing like this, Aren’t you tired?” Marin grinned, “No, not really, but we’ll rest for a while.” Zelda looked alarmed, “No! We have to keep going, if I have to stop and you don’t need to then you must go on ahead, Link must get my message!”


	Link had started climbing through the mountains when he saw a small town just ahead. He walked into the town, his Lowder had run off a few nights ago, and got a room. While he was getting ready to sleep he heard the voice again......�	Marin and Zelda ran, and ran, and ran. Then they saw a town up ahead in the middle of the desert. Zeldas breaths were coming in short spurts and her lungs felt like a knife was cutting through them at every breath, but still she pressed on. Marin wasn’t having much better a time, though she was in a much better condition than Zelda who had hardly ever ran in her entire life. They stopped at the town and got a room, then they fell to sleep immediately.


	They traveled as fast as they could, Zelda telling Marin what she heard, on the way to Mido. Every morning Zelda woke up so sore she could barely move so she had to take up precious time stretching with Marin, who was also sore, but not as much,  to reduce it. They asked every person they met if they had seen Link, to make sure they were still going the right way since he had the map and they weren’t sure if he was still trying to get to Mido. Soon they reached the base of the mountains, they couldn’t run up the mountains so they started climbing. 


	Soon they saw the small town where Link had heard the voice for the second time. Marin and Zelda asked around about him then Marin said, “No, this can’t be right. We couldn’t have caught up with him yet....we haven’t been traveling that fast..” “What do you mean? We’ve been running as fast as possible for the past week, but seriously you don’t think.....?” Zelda said not needing to explain her question since Marin knew what she was talking about and Zelda didn’t want to think or talk about it again. “Oh, I hope not, I really hope not.” Marin said fervently. Zelda looked at her worriedly, “Well, we haven’t asked at the inn yet, lets go.” They walked up to the inn and talked to the innkeeper, “Yah, I know a fellow of that there description,” “When did he leave?” Zelda asked afraid of the answer. “Whelp, he came hereabouts a week or two ago and booked a room for a night, the next morning he came downastairs looking drawn and hollow-eyed, and he asked ifin he could stay for longer, he had the gold so I let him and he hasn’t left yet!” “Oh-No!” Zelda cried. Marin seeing a small glimmer of hope asked, “Please sir, what room is he occupying?” “Now what would a pair of twin lovely ladies want with a tramp like him? Half the time I think he’s drunk but so far he hasn’t had a drop!” the man exclaimed. Zelda looked mournfully at Marin, “That's it then, we probably have lost him.” Marin sighed “Probably, but shouldn’t we take him back to Hyrule?” Zelda asked what room Link was in and the innkeeper told her they thanked him and went upstairs. They tried to prepare themselves for what they would see but it was still a shock to see him. Link was laying in his bed, his face was a dull waxy color and he didn’t move. Zelda trembled as she called, “Link? Link, can you hear me?” There was no answer, she looked into his eyes, they were wide and vacant. Zelda cried out, ”No!” and Marin tried to console her, but Zelda would not be calmed. She sat down next to Link, “It’s my fault!! I kept us back! We would have gotten here before this happened if only I had ran more or faster!” Zelda said, then she started to cry. Marin felt melancholy as she said, “I thought he had more will power than that, It would be awful but I thought he’d be able to last at least until we got here, Zelda.....I’m sorry this happened... so..so sorry.” Zelda, who was looking at Link, didn’t seem to hear her. Slowly tears started to trickle down her cheeks. Marin looked at the prone sickly figure of Link and blinked. “Zelda did you...? she asked. Zelda started to wipe away the tears, “Yes, yes, I did, I felt it more than saw...”she said excitedly. what do you think we should do?” Zelda looked into Links’ empty looking eyes and his deathly pale face that seemed strangely devoid of all life. Then she started calling stroking his hand and his name softly. Marin came around the other side also calling, but thinking that it wouldn’t do any good.


	Zelda saw a flicker of life behind those dull unseeing eyes, and she started calling louder. Marin, taking her que from Zelda also heightened the volume of her words. Link stirred slightly and moaned. Zelda looked delightedly at Marin, “I’m not sure, but I think we broke the hold on him.” Marin nodded and started to make a poultice for she was sure Links’ head would be hurting after this. Slowly life returned to Links eyes and his skin started to regain a more natural color. He looked up at them, “Ohhh....  I’m seeing double.,” he laughed, “There are to of you Zelda......... No, I wouldn’t mind two Zelda’s as long as neither gets mad. Now that would be horrible, two Zeldas both of them angry.” then he sighed and leaned back. “I feel like I just fought a horde of Moblins, and I lost.”


	“What happened?” Marin asked Link. He tried to sit up with out displacing the poultice, “Well, I’ll tell you what I remember....  I was walking along and I heard a voice in the back of my mind, it kept telling me to give up and that you both were dead. I ignored it at first, but it persisted. As I walked through Parapa Desert I kept hearing it. Then I came to this inn, I went to my room and I heard the voice again, and I started to believe it, I thought it was my instincts telling me that it was over, the battle had been lost somewhere. Then,” he flushed a bit and continued, “Then I guess I started to wallow in self pity and hopelessness. The voice kept coming making it worse and worse until I didn’t care anything for the world or anything in it. Thanks. You guys...uhh girls brought me out of it, a little longer and I probably wouldn't have recognized you as my friends.” Zelda looked at Marin, “Do you want to tell him, or should I?” Marin replied, “Well, I wasn’t there so it would probably be more accurate coming from you.” Zelda sighed, “I was afraid of that....” 


	“When we separated, I got chased by some Moblins, they caught me and my magic was too weak to help me escape, they put me in a very deep and dirty hole and covered most of it over. Then I overheard a Moblin and Goriya talking.....”


	“Hey, Mauler.” the Goriya said. The Moblin, Mauler said, “What is it, Ratchet?” Ratchet replied, “Don’t you think those raids worked out perfectly with our plans?” Mauler answered, “Ganon’s plans, not our, we just follow along. And yes, they did help, although we didn’t plan them. Who would have thought that those outcasts of our armies would help us! Not only that they don’t even know that they’re helping us by leading that “Legendary Hero” ” the Moblin sneered, ”and lead him in the wrong direction!” Ratchet looked at him, “What do you know of Ganon?” The Moblin said, “I was there, I served Ganon in Etherea! Link stopped you guys here from getting Ganon out of Etherea, actually that was a good thing, if you’d have gotten him out he would have died completely, he can no longer survive without the Mana, but he found that he can send orders and mercenaries through a break in Etherea, I went through the fracture..... Any creature originating in Etherea needs Mana to survive, but here the Mana pool is dry which poses a problem.” Ratchet said, “Oh, I’ve heard of that, you who are from Etherea need a bubble of Mana to survive, but isn’t that hard in battle? If someone pierces your Mana bubble.......” Mauler laughed, a sound like fingernails against a chalkboard, “It can’t be broken like a soap bubble, its more like a shield, that keeps Mana in and its invisible.” “Oh.” the Goriya said not quite understanding what was being said. “Well, we better get going back to the entrance to that break.”


	“So you see, Ganons....spirit....for lack of a better word, is residing in Etherea where his most dreadful minions dwell. The raids are just renegades only out for personal gain. Link determinedly said, “I have to go into Etherea and battle Ganon on his own plane.” “No! You can’t!! You wouldn’t survive more than a few minutes in such a Mana filled environment!” Link stood up, “Zelda, Listen to me, I have to go, there's no alternative. I must do this, for Hyrule.” Zelda looked at him, “You can’t! ........You WON’T I forbid it!” “Zelda.....” Link started to say but Zelda cut him off,  “Can’t you see? You wouldn’t have time to find Ganon let alone defeat him!” Link started to say, “I can do it, I’ll just go into the fracture find Ganon and.....” I FORBID IT!” Zelda yelled, “I’m not doing this just for you, I’m doing it for Hyrule, Your the only one here who can handle a crisis like this, what if after you go in, and by some miracle you kill Ganon, then you die and right after that, Ganons ex-followers decide to come together against us!” “Zelda I think you could handle things without....” Link tried to say. Zelda would not have any of his objections, she continued, “We need you, you can’t just throw your life away like this...on a gamble! Plus, one slip in the spell to open the gateway into Etherea would mean death to everyone in the entire world! The Mana of Etherea would flow out and fill our world, destroying everything in its path clearing the way for Ganon and making our world livable for him and his minions! Do you see? I have to do everything I can to stop you from losing to Ganon, and if you force a confrontation......” Marin, who had been silent since they had begun fighting, suddenly spoke up, “I think I have an idea....” Zelda and Link broke off their argument, “Well, what is it?” Link asked. Marin said, “Zelda remember, you said that the Moblin said all things from Etherea can’t survive without Mana.....and they need to keep a bubble of Mana about them when they are on this plane,.....what if we created a bubble of normal space around Link, I know we could do it, if we worked together!” Zelda looked at her and laughed, “I can’t believe we didn’t think of that sooner! If Ganon can do it, then so can we! Alright Link I’m canceling forbidding you from trying, on the condition that you be very careful and don’t do anything to get your bubble broken, we’ll try to hold it together from this side, but I’ve never done this before, we may not be able to reach through the fracture with our magic. If that happens then you must promise to use some of your own magic to keep the shield against Mana up.” Link promised solemnly, then said, “Where are we going to start looking for the breach, the sooner we defeat Ganon once and for all, the sooner I can sleep peacefully.” 


	“Link,” Marin said, taking out a bag she had hidden, “Take these, they were of use to you on Koholint, maybe they will be in Etherea.” Marin rummaged through her bag, “Roc’s Feather, that might help........Pegasus Boots too.....I don’t think the Power Bracelet will be much help, there doesn’t see to be anything to lift in Etherea. .....nothing to swim in really....here’s a small bag of Magic Powder, it might come in handy......Magic Rod, for fireballs......a shovel wouldn’t be much help......a bomb or two......Oh! Secret Medicine! They could be VERY useful. Link take this, its my Ocarina, I don’t know if it will be of any help, but here.” Link took the items storing them in his pouches and shield pockets. He thanked her, and smiled, “I could never forget Koholint, and you Marin, but are you sure you want to part with these things? They are pretty much they only things you have to remind you of your home...” Link said. Marin replied, “Link, I’m not going to stay in Hyrule forever, when I need something to remind my of Koholint I’ll be leaving.” “I have some things for you too, they may not be from a tropical island...but their from your home.....a Magic Jar... ..a Candle..it might be dark in Etherea, Cross...to see hidden enemies......here take this flute to, you don’t have to know how to play, you’ll know how when the time comes to use it if it comes. I’ll teach you the spell I used before but you must not use it unless you absolutely have to, and I don’t want to draw out the spell for very long or you won’t have the strength to defeat Ganon.” She took out her bow and silver arrows, then chanted a spell over them, “Take these arrows and my bow, I’ve put a spell on them to make them more efficient and better able to handle a Mana filled plane, Thanks again for them, but right now you’ll need them more than I will. Just don’t forget to give them back!” Zelda said as she grinned.


	The trio decided that the first fracture would be heavily guarded, and they wanted to be able to surprise Ganon, not the other way around. So they chose to open a new fissure and seal it when they were done. Thinking that the mountains south of Parapa Desert were as good a place as any to open the split. Zelda and Marin got as much sleep as they could, and in the morning they set out to a level place on the mountainside where they would set up. The day before Link had gotten his weapons ready. He had rubbed hardening fluid into his sword, shield and armor. Then he enhanced his weapons and armor with his most powerful magic, regaining the strength he used that night while he slept. Zelda and Marin started to pull out potions to enhance the potency of the spell, and then they started practicing the words to it. Link waited while they got ready for the magic, he was feeling strangely detached, he knew what he had to do and he would do it. Link saw that they were finishing up and he stood awaiting their signal.


	“All right, Link are you ready?” Marin called. Link said, “I’m as ready as I’ll ever be.” then he grinned, “Wish me luck!” Marin and Zelda walked over to him, “Good Luck!” Marin said and she hugged him. She kissed him tenderly, “Good Luck Link,” Zelda said softly, and then more firmly, “Don’t even think about getting yourself killed!!” Link grinned and went to stand where they had told him to before. Zelda and Marin exchanged a few words then one of them went on either side of Link. Then they started chanting and circling him. Fumes were rising from a bubbling cauldron near Link. Each time one of the women passed the cauldron she poured some of their potions into it. Marin and Zelda started to chant pulling the gases and directing them to swirl around Link, creating a shield against Mana. Then they started to open a gateway into Etherea, the world of the ethereal. Link saw the gap grow, knowing that when it reached a certain size he would have to go in and find Ganon, Marin and Zelda would keep the break open for as long as they could so that he would have a way out, but if it took him to long to kill Ganon....... It was large enough now, Link ran and jumped through it.


	Link disappeared through the fracture, Zelda and Marin couldn’t have spoken even if they wanted to, all their attention was devoted to keeping the opening to Etherea using up the smallest amount of energy that they could. They tried to conserve their energy for keeping it stable for the longest time possible.


	Link gasped as he entered the ethereal world. Hazy colors swirls around him. He had to devote some of his magic to the shield, the women were using all their energy to keep open his escape route open. He didn’t mind, he knew that it wasn’t taking up much energy, he seemed much stronger here, almost invisible. Link knew he didn’t have much time so he concentrated on finding Ganon, he could sense him, but he was far away. Link started running using his Pegasus Boots, he sped toward the presence. He was nearing Ganon, and he thought to himself, “This is going to be easy, I don’t know what Zelda and Marin were worried about! I’ve beaten Ganon before I’ll do it again. I’ll be done quickly since I have this extra strength!” He held out the cross in front of him, and enemies appeared on all of his sides, but they ignored him, “They probably think Ganon will finish me off.” Link thought. 


	Then he came upon Ganon, who was absolutely indescribable! He was the most repulsive and terrible creature Link had ever seen, and he was gigantic. Link called to him, “Ganon, is it just me or have you gotten uglier over the years?” Ganon glowered at him. 


	Then Link saw “Zelda! What are you doing here?” “Link,” she said, “We were wrong, we should let Etherea flood our world, look around you, does this look like some kind of Underworld? No, It doesn’t, don’t you feel you increased strength? Its wonderful here! If you let down your shield you will feel the power of Mana, you’ll love it here, everything is increased! Your health, your magic, even your weapons have increased power! Stay here, with me.” Link was about to let down his shield, but then he looked at her and saw her right hand, she didn’t have the mark of the Triforce anymore! Like Link, Zelda had a mark appear on her hand, the crest of the kingdom, also the shape of the Triforce. Then Link knew, this was not Princess Zelda! He thought that she could be Marin, but why would Marin pretend to be Zelda?  He decided to trust his instincts which were telling him to go after Ganon, he did ignoring the desire to gain power.


	Link lunged at Ganon, slashing at him with his enchanted sword. Ganon, being as large was he is, couldn’t move out of the way. Ganon shot fireballs at Link which Link dodged easily, and filled his sword with energy, then blasting the energy at Ganon. Ganon became enraged, he started to throw daggers at Link who tried to dodge, but there were so many he couldn’t move out of the way of all of them. One struck him on his shoulder, Link felt white hot pain lance through his arm and he almost dropped his shield. Another dagger struck him in the side, but it missed all of his organs.


	 Link cast his Spell, spell, creating a lightening storm directly above Ganon, every few minutes lightening would come shooting down out of the cloud. Then while Ganon was busy trying to get out from under the lightening cloud, Link took out the Secret Medicine and drank it. He felt him self grow stronger and the wounds from the daggers started to heal. The lightening storm began to dissipate, and Ganon was now throwing arrows at him which Link blocked with his shield. Link drank the liquid inside the Magic Jar he had gotten, so that he would have enough magic for his next two spells. 


	Ganon threw Moblin spears at Link. The spears dented his shield making it useless, Link tossed aside his shield and chanted the Thunder spell. Ganon was pushed backwards, but he was still alive. Ganon threw bombs at Link, Link held the Roc’s Feather and jumped out of the way of the detonations. Link gathered up his energy and focused it on Ganon using the spell Zelda had taught him. He threw energy out in a sphere, which flew  toward Ganon passing over him, Link held it on Ganon for a few seconds then let it dissipate. it took up a lot of his energy even though he didn’t prolong it for very long, he wondered how Zelda had held, and manipulated it for so long.


  	Link felt an intrusion in his mind, the voice again. He fought it hard knowing that it was not him thinking those terrible things ....Zelda and Marin holding the gateway open until they used all of their life energy....Hyrule becoming infested with Mana.... Link held out his candle to get a good look at Ganon trying to find some weakness, then he lunged at him, trying to stab Ganon in the heart... ”Did he even have a heart?” Link wondered. He shuddered as he hit something totally unyielding, Link fell back. Ganon was still trying to get at his mind. Link tried to clear his thoughts focusing his on what Zelda and Marin had given him. He took out his Flute and attached it to the Ocarina and blew into the new instrument creating a natural and completely happy sound. Ganon grabbed his ears and bellowed. He threw a sword at Link hitting him on his left arm, Link grabbed his arm, but continued to try to remember what he had brought. Then Ganon shot a knife at Link barely missing his heart. Link cried out in pain,, and went searching through his pouches. Ganon shot lightening at Link knocking him over knocking the breath out of him. Link gasped and started to get up, then he found that he had nothing left to try but the Magic Powder. He grabbed the bag of Magic Powder made from the Sleepy Mushrooms of Koholint. Holding up the candle Link threw the Magic Powder at Ganon..... In the light of the candle he saw a strange thing happen Ganons skin metamorphosed, it now looked soft and pliable, Link grabbed the closest weapon he could find, Zeldas bow and arrow, and shot one the shinning silver arrows at Ganon, it flew straight and true. Ganon emitted one last blood-curling scream and then he disappeared completely!!





Epilogue





	Link struggled to stand, he was bleeding from many wounds inflicted by Ganon. He was gasping for breath, knowing that if he didn’t find the gateway home he would die in Etherea. He was holding up the Mana shield with the very last of his strength





Link stopped trying to stand knowing it would be a fruitless effort, instead he crawled towards the gateway. It was just ahead of him, he could see it! Link was flowing through it, “The split must still be open!” Link thought. He silently thanked Zelda and Marin for holding it open for so long, knowing that it must be quite an effort.


	The strain was growing, but Link wasn’t through yet, and they couldn’t see him. Zelda and Marin were both sweating heavily, and they were exhausted, but they kept it open. Zelda could not hold out much longer, she knew that if he didn’t come soon they would have to close the portal, eliminating all chance for Link to escape. Then she saw.... “No, It can’t be.” Zelda thought, but then she saw another flicker of movement from inside the gateway. She would have called out to Marin, but she wanted to conserve her energy. As it was Marin already knew. They both held out determinedly.


	Link would have smiled at the sight of the two women through the portal, but his face hurt too much. He crawled as fast as he could, which wasn’t very fast considering his condition. Soon he was right in front of the gateway, then he froze, there was nothing under him! There hadn’t been anything before but in the excitement, he hadn’t noticed. Link was paralyzed, he the portal was just ahead but he had an irrational fear that if he took one more step into nothingness than he would fall, and fall forever.


	Zelda saw Link through the gateway, thinking that it would only be moments before they could close the gateway, but no..  something was wrong! Link was there but he wasn’t moving! Then she couldn’t contain herself any longer, hoping it would pull him out of the trance he was in she called, “Link!” He looked up fearfully, then he remembered the feather, grabbing it he jumped over the last steps and through the portal tumbling out the other side. “Quick!” Marin yelled, “Lets close it!” They chanted the spell that would close the gateway. It closed like a wound healing. Link was lying prone on the ground, his eyes started to glaze over. Marin knelt down and shook him, “Link! You must not sleep!” she yelled. Link blinked and struggled to remain conscious. As she went along she taught Zelda what she was doing and why. Marin mixed up some herbs in a wooden bowl, and Zelda got out her last Heart Container. She drank some then handed it to Marin who also drank some and put the rest into the mixture. “Drink this!” she ordered Link. Link lifted his head and drank, regaining enough strength to sit up, but he still felt drained.


	 They went back to the town and rested for a few days, then they headed home. It seemed that all the monsters knew what had happened to Ganon, and they stayed away. The time passed quickly now that they had solved the latest crisis. They crossed Parapa Desert excited at being able to do something other that battle evil for a while. After about a month the Palace gates came into view. Link was surprised that they were home so soon, he suspected tampering, he looked at Zelda, but she was looking at the castle. Then he looked at Marin, who was smiling, but she looked very tired, and he knew what she had done.


	Soon they settled back into their normal routine, Link practicing and teaching Zelda, Marin taking Zeldas place, and Zelda learning. Then during dinner one night Marin spoke up, “It’s time.” she said simply. Zelda sighed, and Link asked, “Time for what?” Link had declared Zelda a knight that day, and they were celebrating, quietly of course, they couldn’t let the king know that Zelda the crown princess had become a knight. He would have a fit! Marin replied, “It’s time for me to leave, It’s not that I haven’t had a wonderful time here, because I have. I’m just getting homesick, I miss the smells, tastes, and general feeling of Koholint. Please understand.” Zelda nodded sadly, “But does it have to be so...” she stopped herself before she said soon for they had been together almost a year, though most of the time was spent going after Ganon. She said she would be leaving in just a few days, Link looked at her mournfully, “We’ll miss you.”


	In a few days, as promised, Marin was ready to go at sunrise. She said it was much more practical to leave at sunrise since she would have more time to head out. Link had bought he a small boat to use, and Zelda packed a bag of Hyrulian essentials, Magic Jars, Heart Containers, Magic Containers, Candles, a hammer, some gloves, a life raft, Boots, a Flute, and a Cross. On the beach there were tearful farewells. “Promise you’ll visit?” Zelda asked. “As long as you promise to visit me! You haven’t seen it yet Zelda, I bet you’ll lover it!” Marin replied. Link and Zelda both hugged her and wished her luck, and a safe journey.





-Later that Week-





	 “I think I’d better prepare for the next threat, who knows maybe Ganon isn’t completely vanquished.” Link said. Zelda looked at his suspiciously, “.....Just what do you have in mind?” she said, choosing her words very carefully. Link grinned and said he’d go out and see what he could learn from people on the other continents, like before, when he had landed on Koholint. “NO!” Zelda cried. “You are not going wandering again for a very LONG time!!!” Link said, “But Zelda.... then maybe I’d get stuck on another island, and meet another friend.” “And go through that whole ordeal again?!?! I almost had a heart attack when you stopped writing! How was I supposed to know you were trapped and not dead! There is no way I’m going through that again!” Link objected again, then she changed her tactics, “Link, I’ll do anything to keep you here, ok? Your pick.” Link looked at her meaningfully, “Anything?”


	“You’re hateful, Link!” Zelda exclaimed as she glowered at him fiercely. They were at a formal Palace Ball, and were dancing across the floor. Link looked at her innocently, “Now why would you say a thing like that?” She glared at him, “You know how I HATE this sort of thing! Of all the things you could have chosen, you just had to pick the one I’d hate most! Link kissed her gently, “You don’t really hate me do you Zelda? Besides, next time I’ll pick something else.” She raised her eyebrows, “Next time?” Link grinned, “Yeah, I plan to plan to travel on average about twice a week. Its the only way I can get what I want from you.” then he twirled her around, making her sky blue dress swirl around her legs. “I’ll get you back for this!” she said darkly. They were silent as they danced some more, then she looked at him critically, “Fix your tie Link.”




















