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Chapter 1

Kain interlocked his fingers, watching the King of Hyrule from across the room.  He waited nervously as the last votes went in. The King looked more tense than he did - it proved that the King knew Kain had a much stronger following than he did. Surely he was going to win.  He could almost taste victory. Smiling to himself, Kain leaned back into his chair, he was quietly confident of victory. He had, after all, done much more for the people of Hyrule than collecting taxes. He must admit he had an easier job, but with money rolling in from certain ‘businesses’ that he had set up he made sure that it (the money) went to good causes like, for instance, that shelter for the homeless he had set up in Darunia and the free education he supplied to every village that had a communion hall. He supplied books for the children to read from. Any surplus money he had left over went into a fund for helping set up businesses that would have normally cost too much money for the average person of Hyrule to set up anyway, which kept most people of Hyrule in a rut of just working on the land of the richer people of Hyrule which they only made enough money to feed their own families. Even the King had to admit that Kain had made life in Hyrule much more prosperous for everyone.  What had the King ever done? He had just sat in that palace of his making more and more money and not spending it on things for the people of Hyrule but on his own family and friends. On feasts,  that would have fed one family for one or even two months, for just a few of his select friends. Also he spent it on fine jewels and clothes for him and his daughter, or making a new room for the palace that was already big enough as it was. The only good thing the King had ever done was to set up Valour Hold on Maze Island which trained men to help protect the people of Hyrule from Ganon’s minions and the like, but that was it.

Unfortunately for Kain, Hyrule was still full of people who were frightened of change, and this would be a big change if it ever occurred. That was were he would fall and if he did, he would have to wait a little longer, but in four years Kain had certainly won over a lot of people; he just had to hope that would be enough.
“Sir, the votes have been counted, they’re just about to announce the figures,” said one of Kain’s followers, a young man who was the perfect example of what Kain stood for. Four years ago this man was homeless, without a job and he had no family. He was quite intelligent when Kain had met him, he just had never been educated properly. Now he helped run the shelter in Darunia, but he also ran a small business selling provisions to passing knights who travelled through Darunia to get to Valour Hold. When Kain had met him he had already went to the King to proposition him with the idea of selling provisions but the King wouldn’t give him an audience. He had been the inspiration towards Kain’s financial set up scheme.

Kain got up and dusted his cloth robe - Kain had thought it a wise decision not to look as if he was making too much money from the communion even if he was, it may have put people off.  He walked over to were the king sat and shook his hand. “May the best man win,” he said turning towards to the announcer. The King could only manage a feeble nod, but he stood up also.

“Seven thousand nine hundred and sixty one votes go to the King of Hyrule” called the announcer, there were a few gasps around the room if the King did win it was clear it wasn’t going to be all that much.

“And to Kain of the Communion seven thousand, um sorry...” Kain held his breath, as did everyone else in the room. “Seven thousand six hundred and forty nine votes. The King of Hyrule wins by three hundred and twelve votes.” A cheer rose from the room accompanied by a few boos. Kain exhaled and turned to the King.

“Congratulations milord, but you must admit it was close,” he said shaking the Kings hand.

“Yes I do admit it was close,” replied the King squeezing Kain’s hand.

“Well milord I hope you’ll learn a lesson from this, although you won it just goes to show that the people of Hyrule appreciate what I’m doing, I hope that money you’ve got stored away will go to some use for once,” and before the King could reply, Kain turned on his heel and, with a dignified air, walked towards the exit.

Princess Zelda, heir to the throne of the kingdom of Hyrule, marched angrily outside North Castle into the courtyard. She could not believe the audacity of some people. How dare Kain, leader of the Communion, ask for her hand in marriage? Kain had even attempted to overthrow the monarchy and in a recent election, the Hyrulian Royal Family had only won by 2 percent. Now, this mere peasant of a man, had come to the castle that very day to propose to her. What made the situation worse, was the fact that her father thought it was a good idea, a way to end the kingdom’s recent problems. She paused, looking for her friend Link, Protector of the Triforce, and Hyrule’s most prominent hero. He was standing near the archery targets, watching his young apprentice, Aaron, training.  

“Hey, Link,” Zelda called, walking over. He turned towards her.

“Hi Princess. What’s up?” Zelda frowned and ran a hand through her long golden hair.

“You just won’t believe this,” she muttered.

“Well... you sure look angry. Who’s done what?” Link inquired, grinning at her, his blue eyes twinkling.

“Link, this isn’t funny,” Zelda said, trying not to smile back at him. Continuing on, she said, “You know Kain, leader of the Communion?” 
Link nodded. “What’s he done now? Attempted to start a rebellion?” 
Zelda frowned again. “I wish. He had the cheek to ask my father for my hand in marriage!”
Link grinned at her again.

“You can’t help being so adorable!”
“Link!” Zelda snapped.

“I’m sorry Princess, I was just trying to make you smile,” Link replied, turning to watch his apprentice.

“I know.... Sorry,” Zelda answered.

“That’s okay Princess. But a word of advice - I wouldn’t marry that Kain guy if I were you. He’s a bit weird if you ask me,” Link replied, suddenly looking serious.

“Well, I just can’t help thinking that he’s after the Triforce, and, well you know what I mean,” Zelda answered. Link nodded.

“Don’t you worry Princess. If Kain wants to get his hands on the Triforce, he’ll have to get past me first!” He tossed his sword up in the air and caught it in one hand. Zelda looked over at Aaron.

“Y’know Link, I really admire what you’re doing with Aaron. He’s turning out pretty good,” Zelda said, smiling.

“Well, thanks. Gotta have someone to carry on the tradition y’know,” he replied.

“Surely you’ll have your own children someday to do that though,” Zelda answered, admiring Aaron’s growing confidence as he managed to hit near the middle of the target. Link turned back to Zelda.

“Well, maybe. But first I have to marry the right woman.” His hint was subtle, but Zelda looked away shyly. At that moment, Aaron walked up to them.

“Your Highness,” he said to Zelda, bowing slightly. She smiled at the lad.
“You don’t have to do that,” she said kindly.

“Thank you, your Highness,” he replied courteously. Link smiled at Aaron, amused.

“Don’t worry, the Princess isn’t half as fearsome as she looks.”
“Link!” Zelda cried, pretending to be angry, but she was smiling too.

“Jokes aside,” Link continued, “we think you’re doing pretty well, young lad. Your sword technique is excellent, your defence skills are pretty good, you just need to work a little more on your archery.” Link pointed at Zelda. “Take a few tips from the expert here,” he said.

“Yep, come on Aaron, I’ll show you how to hit the mark every time,” Zelda said, glad of an excuse to take her mind off Kain.

Later that day, Link sat up in his room, reading a book and keeping a watchful eye over the Triforce. It glistened intently, a beautiful, opulent blue prism, ever changing as the colours glittered inside. A valuable source of power, the Triforce of Knowledge was part of three original crystals that made up the omniscient and omnipotent Triforce, created by the gods long ago. Unfortunately, over the years, the Triforce had been split into three parts. The blue Triforce of Wisdom had been retained by the Hyrulian Royal Family, while the red Triforce of Power belonged to their sworn enemy, Ganon, an evil sorcerer and ruler of the Underworld. The last piece, the yellow Triforce of Courage, was lost forever. Link had been made protector of the Triforce and had fought many a battle against Ganon and his evil minions in effort to protect the prism. If Ganon were to get hold of it, he would be all powerful and would take over the entire Kingdom. Link got up off his bed and walked over to the Triforce. “Y’know,” he said, “life would be much easier if you’d never existed. Then again, if you weren’t here, I would not have this job and I wouldn’t know the Princess.” Smiling ruefully at the fact he was talking to an inanimate object, he picked up his book again.

“Link!” a shrill voice sounded. A small faerie with short curly brown hair alighted on Link’s shoulder.

“Uh, hi Sprite,” Link said.

“I just nearly got eaten by a moblin!” Sprite cried. Link picked the faerie up and placed her in his hands.

“Aw, poor Sprite,” he said, grinning at her.

“I’m telling you, Link, it’s just not safe for a faerie to go out anymore. Ganon’s nasties are everywhere!” Sprite exclaimed. Link looked thoughtful. 

“Hmmm... It’s been a while since old hog head has been about actually. I’d better watch out, he’s probably planning something.”
“Too right he is,” Sprite answered. “A plot against the entire faerie race!” she added, dancing about dramatically on Link’s palm. Link got up and walked over to the window. Twilight was falling upon North Castle, the darkness slowing covering the land, while the stars began to light up the sky, like little lamps burning brightly.

“Maybe Sprite, but more likely it’s a plot for him to get his hands on our Triforce.” He pulled the curtains shut and lit a candle to read by.

Link drew his sword from its sheath just in time to dodge one of Booths’ thrusts. “Ah, I’m too quick for you Booth, you must be gettin’ old,” announced Link lunging towards his sparring companion.

“You reckon, Link? Well, you know what I think?  Someone’s getting too big for their boots,” retorted Booth holding up his shield to deflect Link’s blow.  

“Well that’s very good of you to admit that Booth, so now are you ready to be taken down a few pegs or two?” asked Link tapping Booths shoulder with his sword.

“Ah, ya got me, partner!” said Booth in a mock tone of voice, dropping his sword and shield to the ground and falling over clutching his shoulder in mock agony. Link leaned over to give Booth a hand in pulling his partner up, but instead Booth grabbed Links hand and pulled him down into the dirt.

Groaning at Booths trick, Link pulled himself up. “I can’t believe I fell for that, or rather I offered to help you up,” announced Link grimacing. Laughing, Booth got up also and pulled a small glass vial from his side pouch and held it up for Link to see.

“This is the latest thing in combat technology Link, you heard about it yet?” asked Booth putting the vial back into his pouch.

“Well you obviously weren’t using it before,” laughed Link “So what does it do?”
“I bought it from a merchant in Ruto town at a fairly cheap price, it’s made from some kind of plant from Moruge swamp, Moruge Bane, it sharpens your reactions and alertness. A couple of friends of mine recommended it to me, I haven’t tried it yet but it’d be great if you were in a little bit of a fix,” Booth explained sitting down on a smooth rock.

“What like if you were surrounded by a load of stalfos or gibdos or something you could take a sip of that and it’d make better?” asked Link, his interest growing.

“Well yeah, I suppose it would. How about next time you visit Ruto you go and see Aymor the merchant, you can get it from him,” suggested Booth.

“Oh, I dunno it sounds like it’s magic to me; black magic in fact and every time I’ve dabbled in that I’ve got into nothing but trouble,” replied Link.  

“Well, hey it was only a suggestion, it’s your loss. Next time we spar I shall be the one who emerges with the taste of victory,” joked Booth.

“What, you mean I’ll have hit you in the mouth?” asked Link innocently.

“Well, I’ll see you soon Link,” said Booth laughing as he pick up his sword and shield.

“Until next time,” shouted Link as he watched his partner mount up onto his steed and ride off.

Link gathered all of his gear and began to walk towards North Castle. As soon as he walked over the drawbridge, he was overcome with a flurry of faeries.  “Link, Link!” they all cried tugging at his arm.

“What? What?” he asked coming to a halt.

“Tell us about the time you defeated that evil Enzar!” they all cried. Link grinned.

“Why it will be a pleasure fair, um, faeries,” he said continuing to walkthrough the courtyard, he began to recount his battle with Enzar. “There he was, this gigantic fire breathing Griffin, but was I scared?” Link cried dramatically.

“Of course not!” the faeries chanted in unison. Link waved his sword about.

“I took a leap and stabbed him in the leg, he was so huge, that I couldn’t reach any higher!”
“Oh Link, you’re so brave!” cried a little faerie voice. Link grinned.

“I’m not finished yet, my dear faeries. I knew there had to be another way to defeat Enzar - my sword skills, as magnificent as they were, were not enough.” The faeries all gasped. Link continued on with his dramatic rendition of his tale. “Enzar’s beak  was so big, he could’ve swallowed me in one gulp, faerie friends, much like a Moblin could swallow you lot.”
“Oh Link, how did you get away?” another faerie asked.

“Me? Run away? Enzar was a most fearsome foe, but remember, I wasn’t scared by him one bit.  Now, most luckily, I have the ability to use magic. So I decided to use it on Enzar.”
“Oh wow Link. You’re so clever!” cried another faerie in admiration.

“Yeah well. I’m suppose I’m just lucky to be Hylian, not Human. You know how easily magic comes to my race,” Link said modestly. 

He held up his sword for the faeries to see. “I focused my power onto my precious sword, to make it shoot magic from the end. I used the magic to drive Enzar back, where the Princess was waiting with the Triforce. She used the Triforce’s magic to force Enzar back through the portal from which he’d escaped from.”
“But you did the most work, didn’t you Link? More than that silly Princess,” said Sprite.

“The Princess isn’t silly. She’s very smart,” Link defended.

“But you love us the most, don’t you?” Sprite continued.

“Uh, well yes, of course,” Link said weakly.

“We all love you so much, Link!” cried the faeries, kissing him lots. Link smiled to himself. It was nice to be acknowledged, even if his most loyal followers at that minute happened to be faeries. He continued walking towards the East Tower door, still surrounded by the adoring faeries. As he stepped inside, he felt a hand on his shoulder. He wheeled round, to see it was just Zelda. She was smiling in amusement at him and the faeries.

“Well Link, you seem to have quite a following here,” she said. Link suddenly felt embarrassed, and waved his arms to shoo the faeries away from him. “Listen Link, I’ve been thinking. Life at the castle these days is simply awful, what with my Father trying to arrange my future for me, and the Royal Council attempting to negotiate with the people of Hyrule all the time. We never have time to have any fun anymore,” she said. Link sat down on the steps, looking pensive.

“Zel, you gotta remember that we aren’t kids anymore. But you are right. It seems a long time since we went out adventuring by ourselves.” He looked up at her, watching her thoughtfully.

“I feel utterly suffocated by it all. You’re so lucky, Link. I wish I wasn’t a princess.”
“Hey, isn’t that going a little too far? You don’t really wish that,” Link answered. Zelda pouted, unhappy.

“But I’m sick and tired of meeting stupid suitors I hardly even know, and that Kain is even worse, thanks to him our people are turning against the Royal family, and the kingdom is in more of a mess than when Ganon does his raids.” 

“Come here, Princess,” Link said, patting the step. Zelda sat down and Link gave her a hug.

“Y’know what I like about you Princess?” Link said suddenly.

“What?” she asked.

“You’re so stubborn, that you always get your own way eventually,” he said grinning.

“Well, isn’t that a bad thing?” Zelda replied, looking confused.

“Well, sometimes yeah, but you know fine well that you’ll never have to marry Kain, or anyone else you don’t want to for that matter,” Link answered.

“My Father will make me,” she answered promptly.

“He can’t force you, and if he did, me and you would steal the Triforce and run away together!” Link said, smiling. Zelda smiled wryly.

“And become wanted criminals,” she added.

“There, I like to see you smiling,” Link said, standing up, helping Zelda up at the same time. “I have an idea,” he added.

“Which is?” Zelda asked, pretending to look cynical.

“Why don’t we ask your Father if we can go to Valour Hold for a while? It’s been ages since we last went and besides, I want to make sure my reflexes are still good,” Link suggested. He lowered his voice and looked around the courtyard. “Besides, I have this feeling that Ganon’s planning something,” he whispered eerily.

“Link,” Zelda cried in mock horror.

“So Zel, how about it?” Link asked.

“What? Valour Hold?” Zelda asked.

“No, you and me,” he joked. Zelda rolled her eyes.

“Sure. It’s a good idea. Let’s go ask my Father right now.”
That evening, Lord Tenlyne from the distant country of Brynnel was visiting North Castle. The King had held a feast in his honour, and Link and Zelda were required to be present. As they walked down East Tower stairs together, dressed in their best clothes, Zelda was complaining. “No doubt Father thinks Lord Tenlyne would be a perfect match for me.” Link smiled.

“Well, I hate to tell you this Princess, but you look completely enchanting in that dress. I think Lord Tenlyne will think he’s in heaven!” Zelda smiled at Link.

“And I’m sending you straight to hell if you don’t shut up!”
“I was just paying you a compliment, Princess,” Link protested.

“Hey, what about paying me a compliment?” cried a small voice.

“Oh, Sprite. Didn’t see ya there,” Link said.

“Who said you were invited?” Zelda said, rather disdainfully. Sprite gave Zelda a dirty look.

“Wherever Link goes, I go,” she said, sounding equally disdainful.

“Most unfortunately,” Zelda added.

“Hey, hey girls! Stop that!” Link said. He caught hold of the faerie.

“You look beautiful Sprite. Now, be quiet, okay?” he told her. Link and Zelda walked down the passage and into the Banquet Hall.

“May I introduce, Her Royal Highness, the Princess Zelda, and Hyrule’s most loyal fighter, Protector of the Triforce, Link,” proclaimed the Herald.

“Oh please,” Zelda whispered to Link.

“He made me sound worse,” Link whispered back.

“What about me?” Sprite complained.

“See? Told you that you weren’t invited,” Zelda said smugly. Before Sprite could reply, the King had walked over.

“You’re both late,” he said.

“Sorry Father, but me and Link were just trying to look at least presentable,” Zelda said sweetly.

“Well, it doesn’t matter now. Come and meet Lord Tenlyne,” the King answered.  

The feast seemed to go on for hours. Zelda found it completely boring, and having to talk to Lord Tenlyne was even worse. She was secretly hoping that her father had finally decided that she and Link could go to Valour Hold. It would be far better than stopping at North Castle. Besides, royal life bored her at the moment, much more, because her father suddenly seemed extremely keen to get her married off. She was only 20, for heaven’s sake. He probably wanted to hand all the Kingdom’s problems over to her to sort out. I could probably do a better job, too, she thought. Zelda selected a choux pastry  from the silver tray near her. Link was busy regaling Lord Tenlyne with extremely exaggerated tales of his bravery against the likes of Ganon. Zelda had heard the stories a million times. Smiling sweetly, she interjected, “Link, don’t forget about that time I had to rescue you from that gang of Moblins.”
“Er, well, yes. I suppose I wouldn’t have got out of that one, if it hadn’t been for the Princess, here,” Link said quickly.

“But the majority of the time, you are a marvellous warrior, are you not?” Lord Tenlyne asked.

“Well, yes, I suppose I am,” Link replied. The King stood up.

“Let us retire to the Drawing Room to talk some more,” he suggested. Everybody got up, and began to make their way upstairs. 

“So Father, have you decided if me and Link can go to Valour Hold yet?” Zelda asked as they walked up the stairs. The King scratched his beard thoughtfully. 

“Well my dear, I would say yes, except I’ve got all sorts of suitors coming to visit  this week and after. You have to be here to meet them.” Zelda frowned. 

“Oh, Father. I’m sorry, but I’d rather not meet any of them.” “But Zelda, you have to get married sooner or later! And you’re certainly old enough to take on the responsibility of the Kingdom,” the King answered.

“Please, Father. Just this once, let us go,”  she pleaded.

“My dear, it isn’t as simple as that. Besides, Link tells me that he fears Ganon may be planning another attack,” the King replied, suddenly looking worried.

“We’ll take the Triforce with us then,” Zelda answered promptly.

“Zelda, that would leave North Castle powerless against attack!” the King argued.

“Father, don’t worry. Ganon is only after the Triforce. He’ll not attack here if he can’t get it. It would be a waste of his army. Instead, he’ll come after us,” Zelda replied.

“But that immediately places you both in unnecessary danger,” the King said. Zelda smiled.

“Oh Father. You know fine well that me and Link can look after ourselves.” The King sighed.

“I’ve let you have your own way for far too long, young lady.” He paused, bringing Zelda into an embrace.

“You’re very precious to me Zelda. You’re my only daughter and heir. Please, make me happy by saying you’ll get married this very year.” Zelda frowned. 

“Father, can I marry whoever I like?” she asked.

“Well, I’d prefer it to be someone of at least Noble status,” the King answered.

“You wanted me to marry Kain, and he’s got no Royal blood in him whatsoever,” Zelda replied.

“Well, that’s true, but he is a great leader, my dear.” Zelda twirled a strand of golden hair thoughtfully. Why not marry Link? He’s better than any of the men Father has picked out for me. But how could I let him have the satisfaction of winning me over after all these years? Only as a last resort, she thought. 

“Father, if you let me and Link go to Valour Hold, I promise I’ll bring back a suitor. And if I don’t, I promise to marry whoever you choose for me,” Zelda vowed. The King relented.

“Okay, you can go. But please be careful.” Zelda smiled.

“You can count on us to be just that,” she answered.

“Okay, looks like we’re about ready,” Link said, as he finished saddling up his horse, Carefree. He patted the bay stallion affectionately. “It’s time you had some real exercise boy.”  Zelda walked in, carrying the Triforce . “Be careful with that Princess. Don’t want any of Ganon’s spies to spot us with it,” Link said tossing a saddle bag to Zelda.

“Thanks, Link,” Zelda replied, putting the Triforce into the bag. She fastened it to her grey mare Moonmist’s saddle and then mounted up. Link did the same. “Ready?” she asked.

“Ready as I’ll ever be,” Link replied, spurring Carefree into a trot.

Ganon, ruler of the entire Underworld of Hyrule, floated  angrily up and down his dark throne room. He was not happy at all. What on earth was Enzar playing at? First of all, he’d tried to lead a revolt, now he was trying to marry the Princess Zelda. This had not been part of the deal. He, Ganon, had saved Enzar from being banished again. They’d made a pact. Ganon had asked Enzar to help him overthrow Link in order to get hold of the Triforce of Wisdom, and therefore allowing Enzar to stay in the Kingdom. Evidently though, from reports he’d received from his best scouts, Enzar had assumed human form and named himself Kain. Both Link and the Princess seemed oblivious to the fact that it was really Enzar in disguise. Ganon had thought it was a cunning plan so that Enzar could gain access to North Castle. However, Enzar had done certain things that Ganon himself wasn’t happy about. First of all, he’d elected himself as some sort of leader and tried to disrupt the monarchy. Next, he’d asked for the Princess’s hand in marriage. He’d done all of this without consulting Ganon. Ganon clicked his fingers and magically landed in his throne. He screeched to a passing Goriya messenger. “You there! Go find my two scouts, Skoll and Aspete!” The goriya looked up nervously.

“Yes, Your Evilness. Straight away,” it said, running off into one of the passages. Ganon looked into his magic globe. There was Enzar. He was sitting at his desk, writing away. At that moment two monsters lumbered into the room. One was a tall skeletal warrior, a Stalfo, who had yellowing bones and red glowing eyes. The other was a Moblin, a hefty upright walking monster with a dog-like face who would usually hunt in a pack with other Moblins. These two however, had worked together as special scouts. Though not particularly bright, they worked well together and were good trackers, as well as formidable enemies to anyone who might encounter them.

“What’s up den, boss?” Aspete asked.

“Dat daft Enzar bein’ troublesome again eh?” Skoll leered.

“Never you mind, you idiotic fool,” Ganon screeched.

“Oh I ged it. It’s dat Link, innit?” Aspete guessed. In frustration, Ganon zapped the Moblin.

“Owww!” the Moblin cried, rubbing the place where the bolt of magic had hit him.

“Now shut up. I have a job for you....” Ganon explained.
Chapter 2

By the end of the afternoon, the ship Link and Zelda had hired had got them across the small sea to East Hyrule. Because North Castle was based in West Hyrule, the two rarely ventured away from its shores, except to visit Valour Hold, which was situated on Maze Island, which was part of East Hyrule. Instead of dark mountains rising all around and vast forests like most of West Hyrule, the middle part of East Hyrule was nothing but vast grassland plains, bordered at the north end by a low mountain range and bordered at the south end by a river, with forest and high mountains beyond. “Looks like a great place for a gallop!” Link cried enthusiastically. “How about it Princess? I’ll race you to that group of trees over there!” he suggested.

“You’re on!” Zelda grinned, spurring her mount into a canter. “I’ll beat you Princess!” Link called, as his horse set off behind Zelda’s. When they finally reached the small clump of trees, Link’s horse had beaten Zelda’s by a head. 

“Told you I’d win, Princess,” Link said, patting Carefree.

“Only just,” Zelda replied patting her horse too.

“So, if I’m the winner, do I get a prize?” Link asked.

“What kind of prize?” Zelda asked, walking her horse back towards the path. “Well, how about a kiss?” Zelda pulled her horse to a halt and stared at Link. “Oh please,” she said disdainfully.

“Well, it was at least worth a try,” Link said, smiling cheerfully. Suddenly, they heard shouts and the roar of Moblins. “Hey, look over there!” Link pointed, where a young woman was fending off a group of Moblins. “She looks like she could use some help,” Link said, drawing his sword. Zelda armed her bow, and they rushed over to aid the lady. As soon as Link appeared, some of the Moblins ran off, but a few of the braver ones continued the attack. Between the three of them, they managed to dispose of the monsters. 

“Really, why on earth did you stop to help me?” the woman asked, scowling. “I was managing perfectly well,” she continued., leaning on her sword. The stranger was human, fairly short and well built, with abundant red curls and glittering green eyes. At this present moment, she did not look happy.

“Well, we’re sorry. But it was an instinct. We just wanted to help,” Link said. 

“Yeah. We know how much trouble Moblin can be sometimes,” Zelda added. The woman stared in distaste at them.

“Who in Hyrule do you think you are? And what’s with the crown?” Zelda looked annoyed.

“Excuse me?” she said. Link recognised the tone in Zelda’s voice and knew the stranger was treading a dangerous path.

“Erm, you don’t know who we are?” he asked, looking surprised. The woman raised her eyebrows.

“No. And why should I care?” Zelda caught hold of Moonmist and Carefree and scowled at the woman.

“I’ll have you know that I’m Princess Zelda, heir to the throne of Hyrule,” she said in a scornful voice.

“And I’m Link, legendary hero and Triforce Protector,” Link grinned. 
The woman looked unconvinced. “Oh really? Who are you trying to kid?” 
Zelda looked really offended now. 

“Where have you been for the last few years?” she asked sarcastically.
“Oh... around,” the woman replied.

“Hey come one, this is the Princess you’re talking to. Show a little respect,” Link said. Zelda took the Triforce out of the saddle bag. The prism looked even more beautiful, shinning in the afternoon sun.

“This prove it?” Zelda asked coolly. The woman couldn’t take her eyes off the artefact. Zelda used its magic to shoot a pale blue beam towards the woman. It landed just before her feet, but the stranger had looked frightened. Zelda smiled smugly.

“Hey, steady on Zel...” Link started.

“Er, okay I believe you,” the woman stated. “I’m Selina, by the way. Resident healer and adventurer. I even know a little magic.” Zelda didn’t look impressed. She placed the Triforce back into the saddle bag and mounted her horse.

“Come on Link. We want to reach Nabrooru by nightfall.”
“Nabrooru?” Selina asked. “I’m headed there too. Why don’t we travel together?” “Why not?” Link shrugged. Zelda looked annoyed, but said nothing. “Come on. Carefree can carry two of us,” Link said, helping Selina up.       

As soon as they reached the large town of Nabrooru, the sun was beginning to set. 

“I suppose we’ll have to find somewhere to stay,” Zelda said, halting her horse just inside the town gates. Link nodded.

“There should be a fairly decent tavern here that we could sleep at.”
“Well, we’ll see you later Selina,” Zelda said, urging her horse forward again. 

“Oh, but I know the perfect place where you could stay,” Selina answered. She jumped off Carefree’s back and stood before them in the road.

“Where?” Link asked.

“Come right this way. My uncle here owns the ‘Lucky Dragon’ Inn,” Selina said, leading them through the streets. Very soon, they arrived outside a large tavern made of grey stone. Lights burned inside cheerfully.

“Wait right here. I’ll organise for my uncle to stable your horses,” Selina said, disappearing around the side of the building.

“This is pretty nice of her,” Link said. Zelda herself didn’t feel Link’s enthusiasm for the woman, but she decided not to say anything. Besides, it was nice of Selina to find them a place to stay. Mind you, after her rudeness, Zelda thought, she ought to be making amends. She smiled.

“Yes, it is.” A tall, burly man appeared with Selina.

“Your Highness, Princess Zelda, and Master Link. It’s a honour to have you stay here,” the man said, bowing. “My name is Wilfred. You shall have my humble inn’s best rooms.” Zelda smiled at the man.

“Thank you sir. It’s a pleasure for us to be here,” she added.

“You are most gracious, fair Princess,” the man replied. He led them round the back of the inn to the stables. “Selina will settle your noble horses for the night. Please, get whatever you need then you can come inside where my wife will serve you a fine meal.” 

The Lucky Dragon was a cosy, friendly tavern. There was a roaring log fire where adventurers sat around telling stories, small tables where people sat drinking, eating or simply talking, and a long bar where Selina and another young woman stood serving ale and wine. Link and Zelda were seated at a small corner, busy eating a most delicious meal of chicken served with bread and fresh, roasted vegetables. As soon as Wilfred had led them inside, everybody in the room had gone quiet. Link had felt pleased to be held in such high respect, while Zelda had simply smiled and told everybody to continue talking. Selina walked over to the table, carrying to glasses. “My uncle pays his compliments by giving you our finest wine.” She set the glasses down at their table. “Mind if I join you later?” she added. Zelda was about to protest, when Link cut in.

“Sure Selina. That’d be great.” Selina smiled, then made her way back to the bar. Sprite fluttered down onto the table.

“Who’s that?” she asked. Sprite had been asleep for most of the journey across the sea and to Nabrooru. She’d missed most of the excitement, including meeting Selina and had only woken up when Link had picked her up out of his pocket. 

“That’s ‘I’m so great’ Selina,” Zelda said sarcastically.

“What’s up with you Princess?” Link asked, looking surprised.

“Sounds like someone’s jealous,” Sprite said snidely.

“Me, jealous of her? Why should I be?” Zelda said smoothly.

“Well, you don’t sound as if you like her,” Link answered.

“Yeah well, she insulted us Link! Fancy not believing who we were! And she never even said thank you when we helped her,” Zelda replied angrily.

“Aw, Princess. She was just angry. I think she’s okay,” Link replied.

“You would,” Zelda said darkly. Sprite flew onto Link’s shoulder. “Give me something to eat, I’m starved!” she cried. Link broke off a small piece of bread and tiny piece of chicken, and handed it to the faerie. 

Selina reappeared, with a handsome man behind her. He was tall, with unruly brown hair and hazel eyes, and dressed in a tunic with the Hyrulian crest emblazoned on the front. “You don’t mind do you? This is Aramis. He’d love to meet the two of you,” Selina said, pulling up a chair.

“Not at all. Pleased to meet you, Aramis,” Link said, holding out his hand to the man. Aramis smiled and shook Link’s hand.

“It’s an absolute honour, Link.” He turned to Zelda. “I feel so privileged to be graced with your presence, beautiful Princess.” Zelda attempted a smile.

“It’s very nice to meet you, Aramis.”
“Hey, meet me too!” Sprite cried. Aramis stared at the little faerie.

“How wonderful! A tame faerie. Is she a pet?”
“Me? A PET??” Sprite squealed. She zapped a tiny bolt of faerie magic at Aramis in disgust.

“Hey, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to offend you. It’s just I’ve never seen one of your kind a such close quarters,” Aramis apologised. Sprite folded her arms and looked indignant.

“Looks like you need a few lessons in how to treat a faerie!” Link and Zelda laughed in amusement at the tiny faerie, while Selina and Aramis looked intrigued.

“Well, no wonder you don’t know, because you’re a human! One of the reasons we prefer Hylians, is because they have much more respect for us. You humans just seem to regard us as some sort of silly amusement and put us in cages and keep us a pets. A Hylian person knows better than that!” Sprite said, fluttering about.

“Well, I’m sorry, little faerie,” Aramis said.

“She’s right, Aramis. Faeries oughtn’t to be kept as pets. They’re got as much right to live their lives as they wish, as much as you and me,” Link explained. 

“Oh, I guess I never looked at it that way,” Aramis said thoughtfully.

“Well you should!” Sprite ordered, settling onto Link’s hand.

“I hear from Selina here, that you’re travelling to Valour Hold?” Aramis asked. Link nodded.

“We are. Me and the Princess want to brush up our skills. I have a feeling that Ganon’s planning something big.”
“Well, I’m going that way too, incidentally. I’m hoping to become  as great a warrior as you, Link, someday,” Aramis said. Link smiled modestly.

“Well, I wouldn’t say great....” he began.

“Oh, but you really are wonderful,” Selina added, smiling flirtatiously.

“Er, thanks,” Link answered.

“Lay off, he’s all mine!” Sprite shouted.

“Don’t mind her...” Link said, smiling at Selina.

“How about I show you your room, Link?” Selina asked.

“Good idea,” Link said, standing.

“I’m coming too,” Zelda said hurriedly.

“Oh, but won’t you stay and keep Aramis company?” Selina said in a sweet tone. 

“Yes, your Highness. I find you most enchanting. Let’s talk some more,” Aramis said. Zelda frowned.

“I’m really tired. Me and Link have been riding all day. I think that we ought to get some rest.”  She turned to Link.

“Don’t you agree?”
“You’re right Princess. We have had a long day. We’ll see you both in the morning,” Link said, taking Zelda by the hand.

“We can find our rooms, I’m sure,” Zelda said to Selina as she began to follow them.

“Okay, fine,” Selina replied, turning her attention back to Aramis.

The next morning, the group set off towards Darunia. Much to Zelda’s annoyance, Selina had managed to invite herself along, and borrowing a horse from her uncle. Hopefully, they would reach Valour Hold by nightfall. However, to get there, they had to pass through some treacherous caves, which allowed passage right through to Darunia. Zelda had found herself dropping farther and farther behind, not wanting to hear Selina flirting with Link, and Aramis paying both her and Selina far too much attention. Sprite had been right - she was a little bit jealous of Selina, except that she would never admit to it. 

Meanwhile, Ganon’s scouts, Skoll and Aspete, lay hidden in the nearby bushes. “Dere’s da Princess! Let’s get ‘er!” Aspete said eagerly. The Moblin and Stalfo shouted out a unintelligible war cry, and dived out of the thicket. Zelda’s horse reared up in panic, and Zelda, not being prepared, slipped off its back. She looked up, to see Skoll leering at her and Aspete slobbering.

“Oh great,” she muttered.

“Har! What ya gonna do now den?” Aspete said. Zelda had left her weapons all on Moonmist, including the Triforce. Skoll suddenly fell over, howling in pain. 

“Lay off the Princess, Dog breath, else I’ll beat you up too!” shouted Link. Aspete wheeled around, ready to clobber Link with his spiked club. However, as usual, Link was too fast for him, leaping up to dodge the Moblin’s clumsy blow. “Haha Aspete, you’ll have to try harder than that!” Link cried, hitting the Moblin in the chest with his sword.

“Yeowww!” Aspete cried, clutching his chest. Zelda made her getaway, and ran towards Moonmist who had halted nearby. She grabbed her bow.

“Need any help?” she shouted to Link.

“Nah, Princess. I can handle these two just fine,” Link yelled back, giving the Moblin another decisive blow with his sword.

“Watch out for Skoll!” Zelda shouted, as she saw the Stalfo recovering.

“All under control!” Link cried, turning quickly to hit the skeleton. Selina and Aramis trotted up to Zelda.

“Are you sure he doesn’t need helping?” Aramis asked.

“Link, need help? Don’t be silly!” Zelda laughed. She made her way back to where Link was busy giving the two monsters a severe beating.

“Ouch!” Aspete howled.

“We’re sorry, we’re sorry!” Skoll moaned.

“Sorry? I’ll make you even more sorry, you miserable excuses for a lifeform!” Link said, dodging out of the way of Skoll’s huge sword.

“It woz Kain’s orders...” the Moblin yowled.

“Kain’s?” Link paused. “What do you mean?” He pointed his sword menacingly at Aspete. “Tell me!” Skoll took his chance and ran off back into the undergrowth. Zelda started off to follow him, but Link stopped her. “Let him go, Princess.” He turned his attention back to the Moblin. “Explain yourself Aspete.”
“Erm, it’s nuffin’ important, except dat Kain’s an agent of ‘Is Evilness, Ganon,” Aspete stammered.

“Kain? An agent of Ganon?” Zelda asked, her green eyes widening in surprise. Aspete suddenly pushed Link aside and ran towards the forest. “You don’t think he was lying do you?” Zelda said to Link.

“I dunno Princess. But why would he say such a thing?” Link replied, looking puzzled. Zelda shrugged.

“You never know with those two,” she replied.

“You’re right. Hey, are you okay anyway? What happened?” Link asked, looking concerned.

“Oh, I’m fine. They just surprised me, and Moonmist reared and I fell,” Zelda replied. Looking to see if Selina was watching, she stepped towards Link and hugged him.

“I don’t know what I’d do without you,” she said.

“Well, thanks Princess. Just doing my job,” Link replied, looking pleased.

“Is everything okay here?” Selina called, walking over.

“Uh, sure,” Link called back. “Come on Princess, we’d better get going.” Zelda smiled to herself. No doubt Selina wasn’t very happy. Perhaps she would leave Link alone now.

“Yes, after all, we want to stop for lunch in Darunia,” Zelda replied, mounting up again.

“Okay, let’s head for the caves!” Aramis shouted, urging his horse to go faster.

As the sun hit the middle of the sky, the group arrived in the small mountain town of Darunia.  Aramis halted his horse outside a small shop. Hang on a minute. I want to purchase some Moruge Bane Essence.”
“Is that the stuff that sharpens your reactions?” Link inquired. Aramis nodded. 

“Yep, it’s great. Why don’t you get some too, Link?”
“Well, I’m not sure...” Link began.

“Oh, go on, Link. It won’t harm you,” Aramis grinned.

“I know a place we can eat at,” Selina interrupted.

“Well, you girls go on ahead. Me and Link need to stock up supplies. What’s it called, Sel?” Aramis asked.

“It’s a small pub called ‘The Rusty Pickaxe’. It’ just down the street, on the left hand side,” Selina replied.

Link pushed open the shop door. An overbearing smell hit him as he entered the shop. “What is that smell?” coughed Link, Aramis shrugged his shoulders and walked over to the counter.  He hit the service bell and leaned casually against the counter.

“Hope you’ve got enough rupees, this stuff can be pretty pricey,” whispered Aramis. The curtain behind the counter which was closed was suddenly drawn back. A tall man with a narrow face and serious features stepped towards the counter, closing the curtain behind him.  Smiling at the two he opened a window, 

“I’m sorry about the smell I was just whipping up another batch of Moruge Bane Essence,” he explained.

“Speaking of that particular concoction, me and my friend would like to purchase some,” said Aramis taking some money out of a leather pouch.

“How much is it?”  The man smiled apologetically .

“I’m sorry but I’m out at the moment. Like a said I was making another batch. I’ll tell you what, give me your names and I’ll reserve however much you require. If you come back tomorrow morning and pay me then, well, you’ll have what you require.”
“Okay sounds fine to me, I’m Aramis and this is my friend L...”
“Uh, Leonard,” cut in Link hastily. Aramis turned to protest but then grinned and nodded.

“We’ll return tomorrow morning sir,” said Aramis.

“Very good gentlemen, we ..., I open shop at 7:30.” The two walked out of the shop towards the inn.

“Why Leonard?” asked Aramis turning to Link as they walked down the road.    

“Uh well, Ganon’s scouts are everywhere, if they found out I was around then they’d know no-one credible was guarding the Triforce,” explained Link.

“Or they’d know you would have it,” added Aramis. Link nodded in agreement,  

“Hey, hang on! How did you know?” asked Link turning to confront Aramis.

“Oh, Selina told me, she’s not one of the most secretive people in Hyrule,” said Aramis laughing.

“Um, you two close?” asked Link casually.

“Why? You got your eye on her?” asked Aramis grinning.

“Nah, just wondering,” said Link kicking some dirt in the road.

“No, we’re just more of an acquaintance,” answered Aramis, stopping as they reached the door of the inn.

“Well this looks like the place,” said Link noting the large rusty pickaxe that was hung above the door.  He pushed open the door and the two walked inside. Zelda and Selina were seated near the door. Zelda did not look very happy, but Selina looked at ease. Sprite was sitting on Zelda’s shoulder. She waved  her little hand at Link as he walked inside.

“She sure is sweet,” Aramis said. “Know where I could get one as tame as that?”   

“She isn’t tame. She just happens to hang out with me and the Princess. I rescued her from a Moblin several years ago and she’s been my constant companion ever since,” Link answered.

“Hey ladies!” Aramis smiled, sitting down at the table.

“Ordered yet?” Link asked.

“No. We decided to wait for you two,” Zelda answered. Sprite flew over to Link.

“Hello,” she said. Link ruffled her hair affectionately with his finger.

“Hiya Sprite.” 
He turned to Zelda. “We must remember to call for Aaron when we pass through Tarn. I promised he could come to the Hold with us.”
“Yes. He’s visiting his parents, isn’t he?” Zelda replied. Link nodded.

“It was his mother’s birthday.”
“Who’s Aaron?” Selina asked.

“Link’s apprentice. He’s only sixteen,” Zelda replied.

“He sure is lucky having you for a teacher, Link,” Selina said admiringly.

“You should see him, Selina! He’s going to be a great hero someday,” Link replied.

“Thanks to you,” Selina added.

“Why don’t we get something to eat?” Zelda suggested. “Good idea, Princess,” Aramis said, picking up a leather bound menu.  

After eating, Link took Zelda aside, away from Selina and Aramis.

“Listen Zel, I know we wanted to get to Valour Hold tonight, but I can’t helping thinking about what Aspete said about Kain.” Zelda looked thoughtful. 

“There’s a shelter here isn’t, there, set-up by the Communion?” she said. 

“There sure is. Perhaps we could check it out,” Link replied. Zelda smiled excitedly.

“If Aspete is telling us the truth, perhaps Kain isn’t quite as pure as we originally thought!”
“Or leading us down a false trail... but y’know, I think you could be right. Kain could simply be a pawn of Ganon’s,” Link answered.

“Let’s sneak off later and check out the shelter then,” Zelda suggested.

“Good idea. We better not say anything to the other two, just in case they’re Communion members,” Link said.

“Why don’t we ask them?” Zelda said.

“Okay,” Link agreed. They walked back over to the table.

“We’ve decided to stay in Darunia for the night,” Link announced.

“Why?” Selina asked.

“Erm... Me and the Princess remembered an old friend we wanted to visit. You two can entertain yourselves this afternoon can’t you?” Link explained.

“Of course we can, can’t we, Sel?” Aramis said amicably.

“Uh, sure,” Selina added.

“Hey, are either of you Communion members?” Zelda asked.

“Yeah, I am,” said Selina. She pulled out a necklace. “All members have these. Aramis is thinking of joining. It’s really great, the Communion. Why don’t you two join?” Selina suggested.

“Well, we were kinda thinking about it actually,” Link said.

“You should,” Selina replied.

“Okay, we’ll purchase our rooms, then me and the Princess’ll be off. We’ll see you in here tonight,” Link said.

“This must be it,” Link said, stopping outside a large building made of wood and stone. Zelda smiled at Link, feeling happier now that they were alone again. Aramis was okay, and she certainly didn’t mind Aaron hanging out with them, but she was beginning to really hate Selina. It had been bad enough when she was being rude to both of them, but now she was acting like an old friend. When she and Selina had gone to the tavern to wait for Link and Aramis, Selina had asked if Link was romantically involved with anyone. Zelda had been about to lie and say yes, but she decided it might not be a clever idea in case Selina mentioned it to Link. Instead, she’d told Selina to ask Link herself if she was so interested. Selina had then said, ‘yes’ she was interested, but she had yet failed to ask Link. Okay, maybe she was being a bit unfair. But she couldn’t help feeling jealous. “Princess? Are you okay?” Link asked, interrupting her thoughts.

“Oh, sorry. I’m fine,” she replied. Link pushed open the door.

“Come on, let’s check this place out.”
They walked into a large hall. There was a small desk on one wall, and several tables and chairs set about inside. A middle aged human woman with pale blonde hair, was seated at the desk. “Excuse me, but can I help you?” Looking closely, she realised that it was Princess Zelda and Link standing there. “Oh, excuse my bad manners, Princess.” The woman curtseyed. “What can I do for you?”
“We’re just here for a visit,” Zelda said.

“Yes, mind if we look around?” Link asked.

“Well, no, I suppose not. Kain tells me to welcome all visitors. My name is Glynis. I suppose you know what this building is for,” the woman said.

“Yes, I believe it’s a shelter for homeless people?” Zelda answered.

“Yes. By the way, I see that neither of you are members of the Communion. Could I possibly interest you in joining?” Glynis asked. Zelda shook her head.

“I’m afraid I’d have no use in joining,” she replied.

“What about you Link?” Glynis inquired.

“Uh, sorry, but I follow the Royal Family,” he said apologetically.

“Well never mind. But joining the Communion does have many benefits. You might at least think about it. Here, take this. It’s Kain’s handbook. It only costs 5 rupees,” Glynis offered  Link was curious about what the book might contain. 

“Okay,” he said, handing Glynis the payment.

“The Communion can change your life for the better!” Glynis added. Link smiled at the woman.

“I’ll read this, certainly. Now, could we look around?” The woman nodded.

“Feel free to.”
Link and Zelda looked around the shelter. It was on two floors. The entire top  floor was a kind of dormitory, with lots of beds, each with chests beside them. Downstairs, there was a large kitchen, a dining room, and a smaller room, which had a large fireplace and rugs and chairs in it. Some of the people who lived at the shelter were in this room. Zelda and Link smiled politely at the strangers, but said nothing. “Nothing seems out of order,” Link said as they walked back outside.

“No. It’s quite a good idea really. I wish my Father would do more to help the poor,” Zelda answered.

“You’ve got a good heart Princess,” Link grinned.

“Going to share a room with me at Valour Hold, like last time?” Zelda suggested.

“How could I pass up on such an opportunity? Although what about Aaron?” Link asked.

“Oh, I forgot about Aaron. I suppose he can room with us if he likes,” Zelda replied.

“Nah, I think he’s old enough to fend for himself,” Link said. They walked back down the street.

“Let’s not go back yet. Why don’t we go for a walk near the mountains?” Zelda offered.

“Well Princess.... That’s a great idea,” Link said looking pleased. He took her by the arm. “Come on, let’s go this way.”
Zelda ensured that she and Link stayed out all afternoon. She was certainly in no hurry to get back to the likes of Selina. Neither was Link, it seemed, as he made no protest when they took the longest route to the beach as possible. “Wow. The sea’s really rough on this side of Hyrule,” Link commented. “No wonder the ships aren’t keen to land here.” The waves certainly were turbulent, the white tipped peaks of the grey water rising high and smashing against the rocky coast. 

“Yeah, the beach at Mido is much more tranquil,” Zelda commented. All around them, low  brown mountains rose, except towards the west, were the sea was. Only 10 miles away was the coast of West Hyrule, which could often be seen on a sunny day. Although it wasn’t particularly cold, it was fairly cloudy and Link and Zelda couldn’t see over to their home island. “I don’t think we ought to go down there,” Zelda said, watching the sea crash onto the shore.

“No. We might get swept away by all that water,” Link replied, still admiring the sheer force of the sea.

“Link...” Zelda began.

“Yeah Princess?”
“I was wondering, what do you think of me? As a person, I mean,” Zelda asked shyly.

“Isn’t that a bit of a weird question, Zel? You know what I think of you,” Link answered.

“Well, I don’t actually,” Zelda replied. Link smiled.

“Oh, I’m sure you’re just fishing for a compliment, Princess, but here goes.” He paused to think. “Well, I think you’re very pretty, but I guess that’s beside the point. You’re extremely smart, and even though you’re a girl, you’re certainly brave and daring. I really do admire you. Your Father should be proud. That a good enough description?” Link grinned. Zelda smiled.

“I suppose so. But you exaggerate.”
“If I’d toned it down, Princess, you wouldn’t sound half as good!” Link protested.

“Oh, well okay, if you put it that way,” Zelda smiled.

“Really, Princess, you’re so perfect, you break my heart!” Link joked, pretending to faint at Zelda’s feet.

“Link...” Zelda chided. But she couldn’t help smiling at his foolish antics.   

“Don’t get mad at me, dear Princess, you just have this effect on me. I can’t help myself,” Link explained, trying not to laugh.

“Don’t you ‘dear Princess’ me!” Zelda reprimanded. Link got up off the ground and brushed himself off.

“Seriously though, Princess...”
“Seriously though what?” Zelda asked.

“Duck!” Link yelled.

“What the...” Before Zelda could see what Link meant, he had already dived, bringing her down with him.

“Link, what in Hyrule are you trying to do?” Zelda said,  frowning.

“Stay here, Princess,” Link answered, getting up. Zelda looked up, and spotted an extremely large octorok moving along the cliff edge towards them. A large rock came flying by, barely missing the two of them. Link made a leap and managed to land on the creature’s head, stabbing it repeatedly there. He slipped off its rubbery head, but managed to dodge the monster’s squelchy tentacles Eventually, it decided to retreat, but Link hit it a few more times with his sword, destroying the evil beast completely. He walked back over to Zelda, wiping his brow.

“Lucky I saw him, Princess, else he would’ve got us for sure!”
“Yeah. That sure was one big octorok,” Zelda commented.

“I think we’d better get out of here before any of his friends show up,” Link said, gazing about the bay. The clouds were getting darker. It looked like rain. 

“I guess so. We’d better hurry, I don’t  want to get wet,” Zelda answered. “Are you okay, by the way?” she added.

“Sure, Princess. Just a few bruises here and there where the thing managed to whack me. Nothing to worry about.” The roll of thunder sounded. “Something tells me we’re gonna get soaked,” Link groaned.  

“What happened to you two?” Sprite grinned in amusement. Link and Zelda stepped into the Rusty Pickaxe, completely drenched.

“What does it look like?” Zelda muttered. Their clothes were heavy and wet, and Zelda’s long hair hung limply about her head, while Link’s dripped water perpetually.

“Come and sit by the fire!” the landlord urged.

“I’d like to get out of these wet clothes first,” Zelda said.

“Yeah, we’ll be right back,” Link added. They soon came back downstairs in dry clothes, but still cold and wet. Selina brought the pair some warm food and hot drinks.

“What in Hyrule were you thinking? Couldn’t you tell by the clouds it was going to rain?” Selina said.

“No, we just thought it was a dull day. The clouds in West Hyrule usually get really black before a storm comes,” Zelda replied.

“Well, this is East Hyrule. You ought to know though that it frequently rains in Darunia, since the clouds can’t rise over the mountains,” Selina explained. 

“Well, we sure know now,” Link replied. Sprite giggled.

“What ever possessed you to go so far anyway?” she asked.

“I dunno. Me and the Princess just kept on walking, I guess,” Link replied. Zelda nodded.

“It was a nice walk. We wanted to see if we could see West Hyrule from the bay.”
“Not today,” Aramis said.

“But next time, you should consult us if you’re thinking of running off anywhere,” Selina laughed.

“Why would we want to do that?” Zelda said.

“Well, we do know East Hyrule better than you, Princess,” Selina replied. 

“Well, maybe that’s true, but I still don’t see why I should have to tell you my every plan,” Zelda answered superciliously.

“Princess, she was only trying to help,” Link defended.

“Yes well, if anyone’s going to order anyone around here, it ought to be me, considering I am royalty,” Zelda replied.

“Oh please,” Selina said disdainfully.

“Uh, Princess...” Link began.

“Oh, don’t you start too! You’ll be as bad as her!” Zelda protested.

“Er listen folks, we’re all tired etc. Why don’t we break this up hey?” Aramis suggested.

“Good idea,” Link replied.

Chapter 3

The next morning just before the five left for Tarn, Aramis and Link went to buy some Moruge Bane Essence from the merchant they’d seen the night before. Link pushed open the shop door, this time to be met with a more pleasant smell. He wasn’t sure what but it certainly smelt better than the day before. “Ah, I see you have returned, how much do you require?” asked the man smiling at the two.
“Well how much is it?” asked Link.

“It’s 60 rupees a vial, too rich for your blood?” the man inquired opening a chest on the counter.

“I’ll take three and my friend here Link will take?” replied Aramis.

“Link? Didn’t you say it was Leonard?” asked the man suspiciously.

“Yeah, it is Leonard, don’t mind Aramis he’s just not very good with names; I’ll have two vials,” said Link quickly drawing 120 rupees from his pouch. After they had exchanged their rupees for the Moruge Bane Essence, they hastily left the shop.

“Well, how was I supposed to remember?” asked Aramis defensively.

“Hey I never said anything, it doesn’t matter?” replied Link opening one vial of the Moruge Bane Essence. He got a whiff of the stuff. “Hey this doesn’t smell that bad considering the smell in the store yesterday,” commented Link closing the vial and placing it into his pouch.

“Yeah well, he was probably just dealing with the raw plant. You should know that anything from Moruge swamp don’t smell to good,” explained Aramis. “They’ve probably added some ingredients to mask the stench. You are gonna be drinking the stuff after all.”
As the two approached the Rusty Pickaxe there seemed to be quite a commotion outside. The two hurried to see what was going on. As they neared the crowd they spotted several burly men attacking two people. Who they were they couldn’t quite see but the crowd were whistling and cheering. Link stepped over towards one of the people in the crowd. “What’s happening?” asked Link.

“Umm the King has sent some palace guard to arrest some people?”
“Who are they?” asked Aramis trying to see over the crowd to get a better view.

“Oh just two girls, don’t know ‘em but they’re certainly putting up a good fight. I think they’re being arrested ‘cos they’re mad.” “Mad? Why, I mean how d’you know?” asked Link.

“One of ‘em reckons that she’s Princess Zelda, but if she is Princess Zelda, then why is she hanging around with a Communion member?” said the man smiling at his own, at least what he thought, genius.

“Aramis, that must be Selina and Zelda, and those aren’t guards sent by the king!” exclaimed Link drawing his sword. Link held up his sword and virtually walked his way through the crowd. Aramis followed behind. Once they reached the middle of the crowd sure enough there was Zelda and Selina doing their best to defend themselves from the ‘guards’.

 “Hey you!” yelled Link stabbing his sword into the back of one the guards consequently sending him to the ground.  

“Hey Link watch out!” yelled Aramis. Link turned to see one of the guards sword swinging towards his neck! He fell to the ground and then rolled out of the way of another sword blow.  He heard a crack from underneath him. “Oh great!” he muttered. It looked like those glass vials had smashed. He leapt up from the ground and tossed his sword in the air, caught it and stabbed it behind him into the stomach of an oncoming guard. There were several cheers and whistles as the guard fell to the ground. Aramis was busying himself with another guard and so were Selina and Zelda. Link spotted one of the guards dragging himself from the ground and approaching Zelda from behind.

 “Zelda!” yelled Link. Zelda turned from what she was doing and spotted the other guard. Oh great! thought Link. She’d turned from what she was doing and was a sitting duck. Whilst he was thinking this he had quickly armed his bow and took aim at the guard who was now BEHIND Zelda (the one she’d just turned her attention away from). Although Zelda was in the way if he could just aim for the guards head or arm, he could probably take him out for enough time for him to get over there and help her. He aimed and then let go. The arrow sailed right over Zelda and through the guard’s armour straight into his skull. The guard fell heavily to the ground, shaking the whole place, yet sending a cheer through the crowd. Link ran over to Zelda.

“Thanks Link,” whispered Zelda. Link smiled back at her and then, gripping the hilt of his sword in both hands he moved the sword in a sweeping motion towards the guards legs. The guard screamed and then fell to the ground waving his sword about, his legs nearby.

“He won’t be getting up in a hurry,” commented Link deciding to put the man or whatever it was out of its misery.  He pulled the sword out of the things chest and kicked its body flat to the ground. “C’mon, looks like Aramis and Selina need our help,” said Link.

“You take Aramis, I’ll take Selina,” said Zelda clutching Link’s shoulder and kissing his cheek. Smiling to himself, Link rushed over to help Aramis.

Zelda casually walked over to were Selina was and stabbed her attacker in the back. She then unceremoniously sliced its head of, it certainly was a crowd pleaser.  

“Uggghhh!” said Selina staring at the guards head, lying near her foot.  “Did you have to do that?” asked Selina looking disdainfully at Zelda.

“Selina, I had to make sure he never got up again, and that was the easiest way to do it.  It’s quick and it’s far more cleaner than stabbing it several times,” explained Zelda sweetly.

“Er, well, I know I didn’t say this last time, but thanks, Zelda, I was having a bit of trouble with that guy,” said Selina.

“Oh sure, you may not have noticed but before I came to help you I was having a little trouble myself before Link arrived.”
“Yeah, I noticed he’s great with a sword and a bow, something I’ll never be,” laughed Selina.

“Yeah, come on, it looks like the guys are about finished up,” replied Zelda walking to were the two men stood.

“Nice work Zel,” commented Link walking over to one of the lifeless corpses. He lifted up the helmet.  “Zelda I think you could come and see this,” said Link stepping back. “These are guards from your father.”
“What!” said Zelda walking over to the body.

“It’s Booth,” said Link.

“You’re right Link, oh I’m so sorry,”  comforted Zelda, knowing the two had been good friends. He walked over to another guard.

“It’s Ladril, Zelda, all of these guards are guards of your father; surely he hasn’t sent them because if he has we’ve just committed about nine felonies.” Hardly daring, Zelda walked over to the decapitated head. She carefully lifted the helmet.

“Oh great it’s Christopher,” she said dropping the helmet back down.

“Hey Zelda, I knew all of these guards and I don’t want to take anything away from them but none of them were that good fighters, neither did any of them have that much stamina,” said Link. Aramis who’d joined in the identity search lifted the guards helmet who’d got an arrow sticking out of the top of his head.  

“Hey, do any of you lot no who this is because I do,” said Aramis.

“It’s Error of Ruto town, and he’s no guard, he’s a trainer. He taught me everything I know,” said Aramis.

“You’re right, Aramis these aren’t all palace guards. I’m so tempted to say they were clones of Ganon’s, but if they were they would’ve disappeared by now,” said Link mournfully.

“Hey I hope you lot are gonna clean away these corpses it ain’t good for business, especially if they’re the Kings guards. Also I’ve alerted the town guard because I believe you’ve broken the Law,” cried the owner of the Rusty Pickaxe.

“Oh now what, we can’t just leave our friends like this but if we do clear them away then we’ll get caught by the town guard,” said Link.

“I think we should wait for the town guard you lot, if your father didn’t send them Zelda and they attacked you for no reason they’ll let us go. We’ll only have to spend a little longer here plus these bodies will probably be shipped over to West Hyrule for their families to deal with,” said Aramis.

“He’s got a point,” agreed Selina. Zelda and Link just nodded in agreement.

“We’ll only have to spend a little longer here,” mimicked Zelda. She was sitting on a hard wooden bench in a cold dingy cell. “Haven’t these people heard of innocent until proved guilty?” asked Zelda loudly, hoping for a guard to hear.

“Probably not, and anyway we did kill those men,” said Link lying on a hard wooden bunk.

“Only within good reason,” complained Zelda.

“Link, considering I’m to be next ruler of Hyrule, I command that you give me that bunk.”
“We can share if you like,” replied Link grinning. Zelda groaned.

“No Link, I want that bunk NOW!” yelled Zelda.

“Ooh, I love it when you get angry,” joked Link, still not moving from the bunk.

“I didn’t want to do this but...” Zelda pushed Link off the bunk and dived onto it. “Ow!” she yelled sitting up. “Link, why didn’t you tell me how hard this was?” asked Zelda.

“You never asked,” said Link slowly getting off the floor. “Try the floor, once you’ve tried that even that bunk will feel soft,” said Link standing up.  

“They didn’t even give us our packs. I had a bed roll in mine, it would’ve made life far more comfortable,” winged Zelda.

“It’s the same for all of us Zelda, I had a bedroll in mine too, but we can’t do anything about it,” yawned Link. Zelda studied Link carefully.

“Link give me your shirt,” she asked sweetly.

“What!? No way, I’ll freeze,” exclaimed Link. Zelda rolled over to face the wall.

“I only wanted it to rest on,” she muttered.

“Use your waist coat,” suggested Link.

“Oh Link, you’re oh so romantic,” said Zelda still facing the wall.  

“Romantic?” asked Link.

“Oh never mind,” sighed the Princess. Link, somewhat puzzled, leaned on the wooden bench.  He could at least attempt some sleep but something told him it was going to be a long night.

The next morning Link woke up and yawned. The cell door clicked open and a guard walked in. Zelda was already up, she was leaning against the wall on her bunk examining herself in the mirror, she was pouting and she didn’t look so happy. “Your Royal Highness,” announced the guard. Zelda rolled her eyes and put the mirror away.

“What?” she asked in a bored tone.

“We are terribly sorry for any discomfort we have caused you but it has been confirmed that the King did not send those guards and that it must have been an act of rebellion, you are free to go,” finished the guard bowing.

“Finally,” muttered Zelda getting up and walking out of the cell. Link closely followed behind her. Unsurprisingly, he could tell she was in a ratty mood.

“Well, I say we hire a horse cart, I’m too tired to be concentrating on riding now,” whined Zelda who was still in her ‘royal bitch’ mood.

“Well okay, but it could be hard navigating it through the forest,” said Link.  

“Oh. Not anymore, they cleared a path right through to Tarn and then right through to Valour Hold,” said Aramis.

“Oh right, well a horse cart it is,” said Link.

The party were soon on their way to Tarn. All four of their horses were helping pull the cart.  They were all ready behind schedule and this was the perfect way to catch up. Zelda was asleep at the back of the cart with a blanket draped over her. Selina was also asleep but she was leaning against Aramis’ shoulder. Link, who’d ended up driving the thing, even though it was quite possible that he’d ended up with the most uncomfortable bed and the least sleep. It was only because Zelda had ‘commanded’ him to. The road was surprisingly smooth so it was an easy ride. They weren’t even attacked by any Moblins or Tektites, which was unusual going through a forest like that one. Early in the afternoon, the group decided to stop for lunch in a large clearing. “I must say, this new road is a good idea. Much safer,” Link commented.

“Oh, it was Kain’s idea. Lots of Communion Members helped to clear the path,” Selina  replied.

“Y’know Princess, I think that Skoll and Aspete were lying after all. Everything else we’ve heard about Kain’s Communion sounds great,” Link said. Zelda gave him her ‘unimpressed’ look.

“Big deal. Besides, the Communion are trying to overthrow the Royal Family!” 

“Well, perhaps the people of Hyrule feel its time for a change,” Selina remarked.

“You would say that. I don’t even see why you should be here! You’re probably plotting against me!” Zelda accused.

“Listen, Princess, what have you ever done for the people of Hyrule?” Selina questioned.

“I, uh...,” Zelda blushed uncomfortably.

“What has your Father ever done? Kain is right. You don’t care about your people, you just care about yourselves!” Selina shouted angrily.

“I DO care about my people. Besides, my Father is old. When I ascend to the throne, everything will change,” Zelda yelled back.

“Hardly,” Selina replied.

“I’m sure the Princess is right,” Aramis backed up. Zelda smiled gratefully at Aramis.

“Oh sure. She’ll just continue to look down at us from that snobby little nose of hers,” Selina answered.

“I am not snobby. And I don’t look down on anyone. Do I, Link?” Zelda replied, turning to Link for support.

“Well, uh, I hate to admit it Princess, but you do sometimes,” Link answered. “But only sometimes,” he added quickly, not wanting to come under fire. 

Zelda ran a hand through her hair then pouted. “This trip is turning out to be awful,” she wailed.

“Hey Princess, don’t worry. Everything’s  gonna be fine,” Link comforted.

“No it isn’t!” Zelda paced about the clearing. “First of all, that stupid Communion tries to lead a revolt against my family,” she complained.

“Well, I agree, that isn’t right,” Link replied. Zelda continued.

“Then, those guards lead a revolt! What in Hyrule is going on?”
“I’m with you completely Princess. You know none of the Hylians would ever turn against you,” Link consoled. At these words, both Aramis and Selina looked offended.

“Oh Link, you’re as bad as her! Just when I thought you might be different too!” Selina cried.

“Yeah, just because I’m human, doesn’t mean I’m not planning to stand by the Royal Family,” Aramis exclaimed.

“Um, I never meant to imply that,” Link replied uneasily.

“Oh, isn’t that just like a Hylian? You both think you’re so superior to people like me and Aramis,” Selina retorted.

“Who’s ruled Hyrule for as long as anyone can remember?” Zelda answered smugly.

“That’s only because of old traditions, when the Hylian were supposedly the Gods ‘Chosen Ones’. But like I said, times are changing. We’re all equals now,” Selina replied.

“Well, it’s true about us being ‘Chosen Ones’, as you put it. It says so in all the old scrolls and runes. We have the Triforce, and you must admit, our magical power far surpasses that of even the greatest human wizard,” Zelda replied.   

“Those scrolls were written by Hylians. Everybody knows that,” Aramis answered.

“Well, it is true that the Hylians learnt to write long before Humans,” Link said quietly.

“Only because we had to work as your slaves and weren’t entitled to an education!” Selina replied angrily.

“No, that isn’t true! Many Hylians were as poor as most Humans. And like today, I’ll have you know, many Humans were trained as Palace Guards. What about the legendary Knights of Hyrule? Some of them were of Human lineage,” Zelda argued. 

“The Princess is right. Stop belittling yourselves to make our race seem like the bad ones,” Link added, starting to feel angry himself.

“Shall I tell you what I think?” shouted a small voice. Sprite flew out of Link’s pocket and looked around angrily.

“You’re all as bad as each other! The faerie race is much better than either of you lot!” Link had to smile at the little faerie. Even Zelda and the others found themselves amused.

“Come on, this is stupid,” Aramis stated.

“Yes, it is. We should have something to eat. It may be quite a time before we arrive at Tarn,” Selina agreed. 

When they arrived in Tarn it was nightfall and it was too late to travel to Valour Hold, or even find Aaron. They found the nearest tavern and stabled the horses and put the cart in a place of safe keeping.  The tavern was called ‘The Dice and the Table’ and when the four entered it, it was bustling with activity. People were gambling and others were having a quiet drink and a chat. In the middle of the room there seemed to be a band playing. Over in the corner a man was standing on a small stage made of crates and apparently telling jokes. If he was, he seemed to be amusing all of the people watching him. Over in another corner, a couple of men were standing next to a snooker table watching another man clear the table.

“Hey, that’s Aaron,” said Link pointing over to the guy clearing the snooker table.

“You lot go and get some rooms and get a table, I’ll join you later,” said Link walking towards the snooker table. “Hey Aaron,” yelled Link. Aaron who’d been busy concentrating on a shot, slipped and hit the white ball, which hit the black ball a little harder than he’d hoped.  The ball sped towards the edge of the table, hit the cushion and bounced over the edge. Link deftly caught the ball in one hand and tossed it towards Aaron. Aaron caught it grinning.

“Hey everybody, this is Link, my mentor!” he said in a mocking tone. Everybody turned and clapped. One man yelled loud enough for everyone in the tavern to hear.

“Hey everyone, it’s Link!” There was standing ovation for Link’s arrival. Link modestly blushed.

“Aww, hey there’s no reason for that, guys,” said Link.

“Yes, there is Link, you’re a legend round the whole of Hyrule, and from this one town you chose one of us.”
“Yeah, plus you’ve saved the whole of Hyrule numerous times,” said someone else.  

“Link, if this is the first reception like this you’ve got on your way here then the rest of the towns deserve to be left to Ganon’s ways,” said another man.

“Yeah, well if I did that then I wouldn’t be worthy of this reception,” answered Link grinning.

“Say, Link you were supposed to be here yesterday night,” said Aaron handing his cue over to one of his friends.  

The two walked over towards where the other three were seated. “Oh, we just got a little held up in Darunia. That’s all,” said Link taking a seat next to Zelda. Aaron sat next to him and greeted the other three.

“Link? Aren’t you going to introduce us to your friend?” asked Selina.

“Oh yeah, sorry. Aaron, this is Aramis and Selina. We met them on our way here, they’re joining us to Valour Hold,” explained Link. “Selina and Aramis, this is Aaron, my apprentice.  When I met him he was already pretty skilled he just needed the training from yours truly to make him one of the most skilled and advanced warriors. If anything bad should happen to me, then this is the man that’ll be looking after the Triforce,” said Link grinning.

“Hopefully, that’ll never happen,” Zelda said. “Not that I wouldn’t want you to look after the Triforce though, Aaron,” she added, smiling.

“That’s okay, Your Highness. I completely understand,” Aaron grinned.

“Let’s get some drinks,” Aramis suggested.

“Okay, you and Selina go get some,” said Link. He turned back to Aaron. 

“Enjoying your little break from work then?” he asked. Aaron smiled.

“Not quite. An old friend of mine, Damon, got me roped into some work.”
“Work? Doing what?” Link inquired. “Well, the Communion are building a meeting hall in Tarn and they wanted some strong men to help,” Aaron answered.

“The Communion? Are  you a member?” Zelda asked. Aaron shook his head.

“No. I would consider joining, except for the fact that I serve the Royal Family.” Zelda smiled.

„How’s your family?“ she asked.

“Doing okay. My mother loved the bracelet you helped me choose, Link,” Aaron replied. Link grinned.

“See, I knew she’d love it. It’s just my good taste.”  Zelda raised her eyebrows.

“You? Good taste?” she laughed.

“Princess!” Link exclaimed, pretending to be hurt.

“Drinks are on us!” Aramis called, carrying two wine bottles. Selina walked behind, carrying a tray full of glasses and a plate of sausage rolls. Link examined one of the bottles.

“Hmmm Aaron, I’m not sure if you should be drinking this,” he said, laughing.  

“Oh, that’s not fair Link! Besides, I’ll be 17 soon,” Aaron answered, trying to wrestle the bottle from Link.

“Hey you two, I paid good money for that!” Aramis protested lightly.

“Yeah, we’d better not waste it,” Selina added, handing everyone a glass.
Chapter 4

The next morning, Aaron showed Link and the rest of the group the work he’d helped with on  the new Communion meeting hall. It was a small, simple building made from wood. “Thanks to Kain, it’s going to double up as a school room and a Communion volunteer from Mido is going to teach the village children how to read and write,” the man in charge of the building said proudly.

 “See, the Communion really is valuable to Hyrule,” Selina stated, fingering her necklace.    Zelda looked uncomfortable at this remark, but remained quiet.

 “Here’s Damon,” Aaron said, waving over to his friend. Damon waved over to Aaron as he walked over to the group. He was a tall, surely built man with dark eyes and hair, he also had a neatly trimmed beard and a charming smile. He wore a green tunic and blue pants and a shirt underneath his tunic. He wore a sturdy leather belt which had a finely crafted Hylian sword tucked into it. Link also noticed a strangely familiar dagger tucked into his left boot.  Noticing who else was with his friend he quickly kneeled before Zelda.

  “Your Highness,” he said removing his cloth hat. Zelda smiled and touched Damon on the shoulder.

  “I appreciate it very much, but there’s really no need,” she said offering her hand to help pull him up.

  “Well I only thought it right to show my respect to your family,” replied Damon smiling.  

  “Hey everyone this is Sir Damon of Tarn, Damon this is Princess Zelda, Link, Selina and Aramis,” introduced Aaron quickly, mockingly emphasising the Sir.

  “It is an honour to meet all of you. I assume you are all travelling to Valour Hold along with my companion Aaron here,” said Damon nodding to the three other party members. “Well I must say Link, it is a great honour to actually see you in the flesh. You are indeed the greatest and most honourable warrior in the land,” said Damon grinning and shaking Link’s hand.

  “Oh no Sir Damon, the pleasure is all mine,” mocked Link slapping Damon on the back.  Selina held out her hand and said,

 “Oh, I am sure I am more honoured to meet with you Sir Damon.” Damon took Selina’s hand in his somewhat larger, begloved hand and pressed his lips softly against her hand, never taking his eyes from hers.

  “The pleasure is all mine,” replied Damon grinning. Aramis stuck out his hand and Damon grabbed  it and shook it hard.

  “Sir Damon of Tarn, I believe we have met before.  Let me guess… I know, Valour Hold two years back!” exclaimed Aramis snapping his fingers.

  “Right on Aramis, it’s great to see you again.  Hope you’re ready for a rematch,” laughed Damon. Aramis quickly drew his sword.

 “Oh believe me, Damon I’m ready.”  This comment sounded to be a little too full of animosity for Link’s liking but he said nothing. He was beginning to wonder if Aramis really was the gentleman he turned out to be. A short while later Aramis was on the ground and Damon stood before him grinning.

  “But Sir Aramis I thought you said you were ready,” bellowed Damon replacing his sword in its scabbard.

  “Yeah well it’s a little hard when one of us has been quaffing Moruge Bane Essence and the other hasn’t. It’s hardly a fair contest,” protested Aramis bitterly pulling himself up.

  “Never touched the stuff, too expensive and no proper tests have been carried out on it yet, only the goddesses themselves know if its safe,” replied Damon seriously. “So Aramis I’m led to conclude it was you who quaffed the forbidden nectar,” joked Damon. Angrily Aramis pushed Damon aside.

  “I’ll be in the tavern if I’m needed,” yelled Aramis.

  “We leave in an hour, meet us at the town gate leading to Valour Hold,” yelled Link behind him.

  “Geeze, what got into him?” asked Damon staring after Aramis.

  “Oh, he never was such a good sport,” replied Selina placing her hand on Damon’s arm. He took hold of her hand and then swiftly brushed it off. Link turned to Damon.

 “Hey Damon! Fancy joining us to Valour Hold?” asked Link.

  “At such short notice? Hmm I’ll have to think about it,” there was a slight pause. “Okay I’ve thought about it, of course I’ll come!” announced Damon grinning.

  An hour later a slightly larger group was on the road towards Valour Hold. They’d left the cart at Aaron’s parents and they all rode on horseback. Aramis seemed to have cheered up a little but didn’t seem to be on talking terms with Damon.

  “Finally!” Zelda said, diving onto her bed in their usual room at Valour Hold. Link dropped all their luggage onto the floor.

 “Selina got a room across from us. I don’t know who she’s sharing with though.”
 “What about Aaron? Is he sharing with us?” Zelda asked.

 “Well, I told him he could if he wanted, but I’m hoping he’ll be a bit more independent,” Link replied.

 “I noticed that he wasn’t as shy as usual last night,” Zelda remarked, taking the Triforce out of a bag.

 “Yeah, he’s getting more confident in himself,” Link answered.

 “D’you think the Triforce will be safe in here?” Zelda asked. “Sure. Isn’t it always? Besides, we can lock the door and then you can cast your usual protection spell and it’ll be fine,” Link replied beginning to unpack.

 “I guess we’d better get freshened up for dinner, after all, we will be the guests of honour,” Zelda sighed, pulling a blue dress out from her bag.

 “What’s up, Princess? Sick of being Royal again?” Link grinned.

 “If you were me, you would be,” Zelda replied. She held the dress up against herself.

 “This ‘royal’ enough?” she asked. Link pretended to think about it.

 “Oh, it’ll have to do,” he replied.

 “Link!” Zelda exclaimed, throwing a cushion in his direction. It hit him on the shoulder.

 “Okay Princess, that does it!” Link shouted, throwing the cushion back as hard as he could. It missed, so he made a dive for Zelda instead, pushing her onto the floor.

 “Do you mind?” Zelda protested.

 “Just getting you back for when you pushed me off that bunk the other night,” Link replied, laughing.

 “Well, I, uh, don’t like it very much,” Zelda answered, beginning to giggle. “The floor, I mean,” she added.

 “Well, this is exactly what that wooden bench felt like!” Link replied.

 “Oh Link I’m so sorry!” Zelda exclaimed, still laughing. “It was very selfish of me.”
 “That’s what I like to hear. Apologies!” Link said.

 “Can I get up now?” Zelda asked.

 “No. I don’t think you’ve quite made up for what you did,” Link lectured solemnly. Zelda eased herself up to a sitting position.

 “I said I was sorry! What more do you want?” she wailed.

 “Princess, if you don’t lie back down at once, I’m afraid I’m going to have to throw this cushion off that pretty little head of yours,” Link warned.

 “I don’t care! At least I’ll have something to rest on!” Zelda retorted.

 “Hmmm, maybe that isn’t such a good idea,” Link decided.

 “Give me that cushion now!” Zelda ordered.

 “Sorry Princess, but this is MY cushion!” Link said, hugging the cushion.

 “Okay,” Zelda said. Without warning she made a dive for Link, and managed to pull the cushion out of his arms. “Now look who’s on the floor!” Zelda said smugly.

 “Not for much longer,” Link smiled, pulling Zelda down on top of him.

  “Link!” Zelda objected.

  “Going to kiss me now?” Link asked. Before Zelda could reply, the door to their room opened. A guard stood in the doorway, looking a little surprised. Link and Zelda got up hastily, brushing themselves off and trying to look dignified. It was hard though, considering there were cushions scattered all over and they’d been lying all over the floor. Eventually, the guard spoke.

 “I stopped by to inform you, that dinner will be served at 7. That’s in 10 minutes.”
 “Erm, thank you,” Zelda answered, trying to retain her royal stature. The guard walked back out, closing the door behind him. “Oh I do not believe this! That was completely humiliating!” Zelda moaned. “And look at the state of  me!” she cried, running into the dressing room.

 “You look fine,” Link replied truthfully, also feeling somewhat embarrassed about the incident. It was all very well, messing about, and he’d particularly enjoyed the excuse to flirt with Zelda, but having a guard walk in on you, especially when you were held in high esteem, wasn’t funny. At least Zelda isn’t mad at me though, he thought, watching as she walked out of the dressing room wearing a long blue gown.

 “Hurry up Link, the guard said ten minutes!” she said, picking up a brush and pulling it through her abundant golden hair. Link grabbed his best silk tunic and velvet cloak and hurriedly got changed. As soon as the gong for dinner sounded, the two were ready and dashed down to the Great Hall. 

  Dinner was a lively and jovial affair. The Great Hall was kept warm by a roaring fire, and several of the guards who lived there were busy entertaining visitors by playing music, along with the Hold’s overseer, Lord Hylton. Among the young men training to become either Royal Guards at North Castle, or part of the Hyrulian Army, there were visitors, such as Link and Zelda, and men from other lands. Seated across from Link and Zelda was Sir Nicolas of Dalsona. He was a handsome, dark skinned man with a serious air about him. “I’m learning the skills from your men here, so that when I go back to my country, I will be a fine King,” Nick explained.

 “That’s wonderful,” Zelda said, slightly absent-mindedly. Link could tell she was distracted by something, but he wasn’t sure what. 

 “Are you finding that you’re learning new skills?” Link asked. Nick nodded.

 “Yes. Your trainers here are excellent,” he complimented. Link smiled proudly.

 “And how are you finding Hyrule generally?”
 “Well, I’ve only seen East Hyrule so far, and apart from being colder then where I come from, it’s wonderful. The people here are most hospitable. I hope to travel to West Hyrule within the next week or so, to seek an audience with the King,” Nick explained. Zelda came to attention when she heard her Father mentioned.

 “You wish to talk with my Father?” she asked. Nick nodded.

 “Yes Your Highness, if he will spare the time.” Zelda idly twisted a strand of her hair. Link wondered what was up with her. “I hear that you’re a fine swordsman, Link. The men here told me of plenty of your brave deeds,” Nick said admiringly.

 “No doubt they exaggerated,” Link said modestly. Nick laughed.

 “I believe every word they say.”
 “Hey Link! My old friend!” shouted a huge voice. Link, Nick and Zelda looked up to see a tall, strong, man wearing chain mail and a Hyrulian Crest tunic, walking over to the table.

 “Hey Drake!” Link shouted back, waving. Drake grabbed the nearest chair to him and slide it across the floor. The chair landed next to Zelda.

 “Excuse me, ‘Sir’ Drake,” Zelda exclaimed, emphasising the ‘sir’.

 “Fair Princess, I did not mean to offend you,” Drake said, sitting down and taking Zelda’s hand, kissing it lightly. “It is a delight to see you again.” Zelda smiled.

 “It was only a few weeks ago that my Father knighted you, Drake.”
 “Oh, I suppose that means I’ll have to call you ‘Sir’ as well,” said Link, pretending to be jealous. Drake grinned.

 “Yes, that’s quite correct, youngun’.”
 “Me, young?” Link protested lightly.

 “Compared to me you are. It’ll be a good ten or so years yet before you’re old enough to be knighted,” Drake laughed.

 “What are you doing here anyway?” he added.

 “Oh, me and the Princess just felt like visiting. Besides, we want to catch up with everyone. It’s been a while since we’ve last been here,” Link replied.

 “I see you’ve meet old Nick here,” Drake said, grinning at his friend.

 “Yes, Drake’s been teaching me some of his secrets,” Nick added. Selina appeared, looking extremely pretty in a white dress, her hair braided with velvet ribbon.

 “Sir Drake!” she intoned.

 “My fair Lady, what is your name?” Drake asked.

 “Selina. You’re a legend in my hometown, Karul, Sir Drake, ever since you helped to prevent Ganon’s raid,” she replied smiling. “Why thank you, Selina,” Drake replied, taking her hand and kissing it.

 “Where’s everybody else, Selina?” Link asked.

 “Well, I was talking to Damon and Aaron, they’re over there talking to those guards. I’m not sure about Aramis. He asked if he could room with me, but I’ve not seen him since before dinner,” Selina replied.

 “Strange. Well, let’s not worry about him. I’ll go and get Aaron and Damon,” Link said, getting up. 

  “Ah, the young apprentice,” Drake said, as Aaron sat down at the table a few minutes later. Aaron smiled shyly. “I’m Sir Drake,” Drake introduced, shaking Aaron’s hand heartily. “Ah, Damon!” he said, nodding at his friend. “How’s that lovely sister of yours, and her family?” he asked Damon.

 “She’s doing fine Drake. Just had another baby. A little boy, this time. She’s called him Phillip,” Damon replied.

 “Marvellous!” Drake boomed. Aramis walked up to the table.

 “Drake, you old devil! I didn’t know you were going to be here!” he said smiling.

 “This is simply wonderful!” Drake said laughing.

 “Where on earth have you been, Aramis?” Selina protested. “I’ve been looking for you all night!”
 “Just honing my skills before dinner, that’s all,” Aramis answered.

 “Link?” Zelda  said, getting up.

 “What’s up Princess?” Link asked. They walked over into the corner.

 “Something’s wrong. I have this weird feeling,” she whispered.

 “Weird feeling?” Link questioned. Zelda nodded.

 “I don’t know what it is, but something doesn’t feel quite right,” she replied.

 “Is it the Triforce?” Link asked. Zelda thought about it.

 “I don’t think so,” she finally replied.

 “Perhaps your Father is in danger? North Castle?” Link tried.

 “No…. I can’t quite put my finger on it,” Zelda answered. Link didn’t want to dismiss Zelda’s ‘feeling’ because whenever she did have them, something usually was wrong. He sometimes felt the same way, especially if the Triforce was in danger. A long time ago, most Hylians had good psychic abilities, but these days, the people who were able to do it, were very limited, and the power was virtually non-existent in most.

  “Is it urgent?” Link asked. Zelda tried to concentrate but couldn’t.

 “I suppose not. Perhaps I’m just tired,” she said, giving up.

 “Well, I’ll go and make sure the Triforce is okay, just in case,” Link replied. “You go back to the table,” he said, making his way to the stairs.

  Ganon levitated over to his Triforce. It glittered brightly, in the gloom of the dark caverns Ganon reigned over. “Enzar will never get his claws on you, ever!” he cackled. Looking into his magical orb, he watched his two scouts, Skoll and Aspete, terrorising two little children. A few seconds later, a large man with a sword appeared, and they dashed off. “Cowards,” Ganon muttered. The mists shifted inside the glass orb, and Enzar appeared, in the guise of Kain. He appeared to be doing some sort of magical ritual, but Ganon couldn’t quite make it what it was. “Fool,” he laughed loudly. “But what of Link and Princess Zelda?” he asked, watching the orb intently. Link was revealed, walking down some stairs. “Soon, I’ll own your Triforce too, you little imbecile,” Ganon said. Clicking his fingers, he landed beside the Triforce again. There was something up with it, Ganon thought, studying it intently. It seemed dimmer, if anything. “The blasted  thing is just playing tricks on me!” Ganon decided. He certainly wasn’t going to lose any sleep over it. At this present moment, he wasn’t sure who he hated most; Link for his perpetual heroism, or Enzar for his continued defiance of Ganon’s deal. Ganon decided the only thing to do, was the blast the two of them out of existence. “Then, the whole of Hyrule will be mine! All mine!” Ganon screeched.

  Exhausted, Zelda lay back on her bed. She still felt like something was wrong, but she wasn’t sure what. Link had remained downstairs, catching up with some of his old friends. Suddenly, she heard a loud ‘clink’ as something heavy dropped. Staring up in surprise, she realised the Triforce had stopped levitating magically above the table, and had dropped onto it, falling on its side. Though it still glittered, it wasn’t shimmering with its usual pale blue magical aura. Confused, she got up and walked over to the table and picked up the prism. Turning it over in her hands, she wondered what was wrong. In her entire life, she had never seen it do anything like this. It appeared to be just a regular piece of crystal, still beautiful, but not shining with the power of magic. I don’t understand? How can this be?, Zelda wondered. It had been fine when she came up. Feeling over its smooth surface, it felt completely familiar. It can’t be a replica. Besides, Link would have known. And surely no-one can penetrate our protection fields. If Ganon can’t, who can?, Zelda thought to herself. Holding the prism in one hand, she focused using its power to project a beam of magic from her other hand. It worked, but the beam was weak and irregular. “It’s almost as if it has no power left! But how can that be?” Zelda wondered out loud. She placed the Triforce back onto the table. I know, I’ll test myself without using the Triforce, Zelda decided. Holding her left arm out and saying the words quietly, Zelda turned around in a sweeping manner, attempting to cast a spell of protection over herself. Where there should have been a slight magical aura left from where she’d cast the spell, there was nothing. Frowning, Zelda tried another spell, but the same thing happened. “But my magic always works!” Zelda said, still feeling puzzled.

 “Zelda?” cried a small voice? Sprite flew into the room. “What’s up with the Triforce?” the faerie asked, spotting the prism. Zelda shrugged.

 “I don’t know. But none of my magic works either!”
 “Are you sure?” Sprite asked. Zelda nodded.

 “Watch,” she said, casting the protection spell again.

 “You’re right,” Sprite said, looking worried. The faerie attempted to shoot a bolt of magic from her own hands, but nothing happened. “Looks like my magic isn’t working either,” the faerie said. Something weird was going on after all…

  Downstairs, Selina was busy entertaining the small group of men downstairs. “I mean, I think I am pretty smart, being able to learn a few good spells,” she laughed.

 “Yes, that’s so clever of you Selina! I’d never be able to do it,” said Aramis.

 “Well of course, considering I am human, and it doesn’t come naturally,” Selina said. “Of course, I mean no offence to you Hylians,” she quickly added.

 “Well, I suppose we are lucky to  be magically apt,” said Link. Selina smiled.

 “Well, yes.”
 “So let me get this straight,” said Nick. “Your race can do magic without learning,” he said pointing to Link, “But your race has to learn?” he said pointing at Selina. Link nodded.

 “Yes. It’s supposedly in our blood, magic. Not that I’d want to check of course,” he laughed. 

“So what magic can you do Link?” Nick asked.

 “Oh anything really, so long as I know the spell. You ought to ask the Princess though, because she’s the expert round here,” Link replied.

 “I can do lots of good spells too,” Selina cut in.

 “Well then, if you’re so hot, why not give us a demonstration, Selina?” Drake suggested. Selina smiled sweetly.

 “Of course, I’d very happy to,” she replied. She picked up one of the nearby glasses and placed it on the table on front of her. “Okay, I’ll do that levitation spell thing,” she said. Concentrating hard, she spoke the words to make the spell work. However, the glass wouldn’t move. Undaunted, Selina tried a second time, then a third time. “Well, looks like my magic isn’t working tonight,” she said casually.

 “You’re probably just tired from the long journey,” Link sympathised.

 “Well, I guess so. But,” she paused, grinning. “I promise I’ll show off my magnificent skills tomorrow!” Drake cheered.

 “Come on Selina, you’d best get some rest,” said Link.

 “Okay. I’ll see you guys tomorrow,” Selina waved, walking towards the stairs with Link.

  “That was so embarrassing! I can’t think what I did wrong,” Selina chatted as she and Link climbed the stone steps up to their floor.

 “Oh, it happens to everyone. Anyway, I wouldn’t worry about it,” Link replied smiling.

 “But telekinesis is an easy spell!” Selina replied, still feeling slightly disappointed by her failure.

 “I’m sure you can do it,” Link reassured her.

 “Oh Link, you’re too kind,” Selina replied.

 “Well, just don’t get too upset over it,” Link said, grinning at Selina.

 “I can’t believe that you’re actually talking to me! I mean, with you being so famous throughout Hyrule and everything,” Selina suddenly exclaimed.

 “Well, I might be fairly well known, but that doesn’t make me any different really,” Link answered, walking down the passage. 

 “That’s why I like you so much!” Selina replied. “It would be  wonderful if I could get to know you ever better,” she added shyly. Link smiled at Selina.

 “Me too,” he admitted.

 “Link! Link!” shouted a high pitched voice.

 “Sprite, what’s up?” Link asked, seeing his faerie friend flying down the passage as quick as she could.

 “The Triforce… and mine and Zelda’s magic…” she said breathlessly.

 “What, is Zelda in trouble?” Link asked, ready to draw his sword.

 “No, she’s fine. It’s our magic that’s all wrong!” Sprite squealed excitedly. Link stared at Selina.

 “Selina’s magic doesn’t work either,” he said.

 “Quickly! We have to show you something!” Sprite said, flying off. Link ran down the passage to his room.

 “Link, come here!” said Zelda, who was sitting down on her bed. Link followed Zelda’s glance to the Triforce.

 “What’s wrong with it?” Link asked, walking over and picking it up.

 “I don’t know. But something’s up with magic. The Triforce is a magical piece of equipment,” Zelda replied. Link drew his sword to test for himself. Sure enough, he couldn’t get the sword to work magically, it seemed reduced to just a normal blade. “What are we going to do?” Sprite wailed. “Without protection spells, Ganon can easily infiltrate our defences!” Zelda added.

 “But surely if our magic doesn’t work, his won’t either?” Link rationalised.

 “Well….,” Zelda stopped there, thinking about it. “What if he found a way to weaken our magic, but not his?”
 “That’s surely not possible, Princess. He uses exactly the same magic as us, but for wrongful purposes. Besides, Ganon may be a great necromancer, but to be honest, he’s no better at it than ourselves,” Link replied. Zelda sighed.

 “Okay, so we’re without magic,” she said.

 “And effectively, Ganon should be at equals with us,” Link said hopefully.

 “Or he’s stronger than us, because his magic still works,” Zelda said darkly. Sprite looked worried, and not even Link could come up with anything to contradict Zelda’s words… 

  Zelda woke up suddenly. She wasn’t sure why, but she felt like something was wrong again. The room was pitch black, and Zelda figured it to be pretty early in the morning. I need a glass of water, she thought. As quietly as possible, she climbed out of bed. As she tried to find the candle she’d left on the table, she knocked something off the surface. Whatever it was fell to the  floor with a loud clatter. “Damn it,” she cursed under her breath. Link woke up, still sleepy.

 “Zelda?” he said drowsily.

  “It’s okay, I er… I just knocked something by accident,” Zelda replied. Link sat up in the darkness.

 “What are you doing up anyway?” he inquired.

 “I, uh, wanted to get a glass of water,” she answered.

 “Oh, okay Princess. But why don’t you light a candle first?” Link suggested.

 “That’s what I was trying to do,” Zelda said, finding the candle and lighting it. The room was immediately lit with a small, warm glow.

  “D’you want me to get you some water, Princess?” Link asked.

 “No, it’s okay. You go back to sleep Link,” Zelda answered, opening the door. 

  She stepped out into the stone passage, which was lit at intervals by torches. She made her way quickly to the first flight of stairs and went down them to the ground floor. She got a glass from the kitchens, but there was no water, which meant she’d have to get one from the well or fountains outside the Hold. She soon reached an oak door which she knew led outside. She was surprised to find the bolt already pulled back. I suppose one of the guards forgot to lock it, she thought. Zelda slipped through the door, to be greeted by a blast of cold night air. She suddenly wished she’d gotten dressed, or a least put a robe over her night-dress. Quickly, she ran over to one of the nearby fountains and filled up the glass. The water tasted good, cool and crystal clear. Zelda drank it in one go, then refilled the glass so she could take it upstairs. A sudden gust of wind whipped at her hair, and Zelda knew she had to get back inside. Suddenly, she heard the snap of twigs close by. She froze, hoping it wasn’t one of Ganon’s monsters. She was completely defenceless. “Princess Zelda!” called a voice. She spun  round, to see Aramis coming out of some nearby trees. 

  “Aramis! You scared me!” Zelda exclaimed.

  “Sorry, Your Highness. I didn’t mean to,” the man apologised.

 “What are you doing out here anyway?” Zelda asked suspiciously.

 “Erm, I… I couldn’t sleep, Your Highness,” Aramis faltered, blushing in the light of Zelda’s candle.

 “Oh…” Zelda replied. The wind picked up again, and Zelda wrapped her arms around herself, cold. “It’s cold. We have to go inside,” she said, turning away and walking back up the path. Aramis followed her.

 “May I walk you to your room, Princess?” Aramis asked, as Zelda closed and bolted the door behind them.

 “No. I’ll be fine,” Zelda answered.

 “But our rooms are just opposite each other,” Aramis replied.

 “I suppose they are. Okay then,” Zelda decided. She wondered what Aramis had really been doing. When she’d asked him, he’d certainly looked a little guilty. Then again, why am I being so suspicious? Zelda wondered. Unexpectedly,  Link appeared, coming down the stairs. He stopped upon seeing the two, looking puzzled. “Aramis was outside already,” Zelda said quickly. She realised how it could look to Link; that she and Aramis had arranged to  meet secretly, that they were having some sort of affair. 

  “Oh. I was just getting worried about you, that’s all,” Link said quietly.

 “Thanks, Link,” Zelda replied.

 “Yeah, I, uh, couldn’t sleep. Decided to get a bit of fresh air,” Aramis explained.

 “Sure, whatever,” Link said, turning around to go back up the stairs. 

  “It wasn’t how it looked!” Zelda protested the next morning.

 “Oh, so it was just a coincidence that you both happened to be coming upstairs together?” Link said sarcastically.

 “Yes, it was! Besides, what would you care anyway?” Zelda replied angrily.

 “I don’t. I just think you could do better, that’s all,” Link answered. “Besides, I know that you like him,” he added.

 “But I don’t! I think you’re so jealous, you’re just jumping to conclusions!” Zelda replied heatedly.

 “I am not jealous!” Link exclaimed.

 “So why are you getting so angry at me?” Zelda questioned.

 “You started it!” Link retorted.

 “Oh for goodness sake, Link! Why don’t you believe me?” Zelda cried, sitting down on the bed, sulking.

 “Well, it just looked that way to me,” Link said.

 “Honesty, I wouldn’t give him a second glance! I tell you, he was already outside when I went to get some water. He came out from behind some trees and claimed he’d gone for a walk. That’s all,” Zelda replied.

 “Okay, whatever you say, Princess,” Link answered, pretending not to care. Zelda felt a little hurt, wondering why he wouldn’t believe her.

 “You are jealous, aren’t you?”
 “Geeze, Princess, you really think you’re something, don’t you? I think I might remind you that I do not fancy you at all. Besides, I think Selina is much more my type,” he replied.

 “Stop lying! I know you like me!” Zelda retorted.

 “I did years and years ago. But I was only a kid then. Like I said, I prefer Selina,” Link replied.

 “Fine. If that’s how you feel, then you’re welcome to Selina. You suit each other,” Zelda said sulkily.

 “Oh, look who’s jealous now! Perhaps if you didn’t keep playing games, I might like you more. But whenever I get close to getting you to admit your true feelings, you just mess things up again,” Link answered. Zelda looked down at the floor. “Am I not good enough for you? I can’t help who I am, but at least I try to be as respectable as possible,” he added angrily.

 “Link, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean…” Zelda began, but Link cut her off.

 “Forget it, Princess,” he said, walking out of the room. Zelda sighed. Ever since they’d come to Valour Hold, things had gone from bad to worse. I thought I was leaving my problems back at North Castle! she thought. First the Triforce and her magic had gone wrong. Now Link wasn’t speaking to her. Looks like my life is set to get much worse, she thought sadly.  

Chapter 5

   “It seems that we have a very serious problem,” Lord Hylton said, looking round the table. After Princess Zelda had alerted him to the magic problem, he’d decided to hold a meeting. All of Valour Hold’s best warriors where there, as well as Zelda, Link, Aaron and Drake.

 “But how can magic not work?” one of the men asked.

 “We don’t know. But it looks like everything is being affected. Including the Triforce,” Link replied.

 “This has to be Ganon’s doing, surely?” another man spoke up.

 “Not necessarily. If I can’t do magic, why should he? You can’t reserve magic for one person only, because it’s in the air. Special celestial waves carry magic. If someone’s been tampering with them….” Sprite stopped.

 “What if Ganon found a way to capture these waves to use for himself?” Zelda asked.

 “It’s impossible. There’s far too many,” Sprite replied.

 “But Ganon is a great sorcerer,” Drake argued.

 “The greatest necromancer I ever saw was Enzar. He far surpassed Ganon. But me and Link drove him back through the portal into the Mists of Time,” Zelda said.

 “What if someone reopened a portal for him?” Link suggested.

 “But who would do that?” Lord Hylton said incredulously. Sprite looked guilty.

 “It was my fault the first time,” she said quietly.

 “How about Ganon opening it?” somebody suggested.

 “No. Ganon and Enzar are practically sworn enemies,” Link replied.

 “So what’s going to happen?” one of the men asked.

 “We don’t know. But without magic….” Zelda let her words trail off.

  “We must get the news to His Royal Highness, the King, as soon as possible,” Sir Hylton announced.

 “I have an idea,” Aaron spoke up shyly.

 “An idea? About what, young Aaron?” Sir Hylton asked.

 “Well, whenever we destroy any of Ganon’s henchmen, Ganon uses magic to transport them back to Death Mountain to resurrect them. Why don’t we go and kill some of his monsters? If their bodies don’t disappear, we’ll know that Ganon has the same problem as us,” Aaron said quickly.

 “Oh wow, Aaron, that’s an excellent idea!” Link said admiringly. He stood up. “Me and Aaron will go at once to test this theory,” he announced.

 “I’ll come too,” Zelda said. Link looked like he was going to protest, but then seemed to decide against it. “Let’s go then,” he said quietly, walking towards the door.

 “Link, wait up!” Zelda called, rushing after Link.

 “I don’t see why you’re still mad with me!” she said, slowing to a walking pace beside him.

 “I’m not mad at you, Princess,” Link answered.

 “So why did you nearly say something to me back there?” Zelda demanded.

 “I just thought it might be better if you stayed here,” Link replied.

 “Why would you think that? I suppose you just don’t want to be around me,” Zelda said bitterly.

 “Are we still on this morning’s argument?” Link asked, sounding bored.

 “Link please! You’re being really unfair!” Zelda exclaimed.

 “I’m being unfair?” Link said incredulously.

 “I think so,” Zelda replied.

 “Hey, you two,” Aaron said, coming up behind them.

 “Oh, sorry, Aaron. We should’ve waited for you. That was a great idea you had,” Link said. Aaron smiled. “Really, I’m proud of you,” Link added, patting his apprentice on the back. Zelda smiled at Aaron as well.

 “Well done, Aaron. I’m sure you impressed Lord Hylton and everybody else,” she said. Aaron looked pleased.

 “I’ll go on ahead. The monsters are more likely to attack if they see one of us alone,” he suggested.

 “That’s a good idea,” Zelda said. Aaron rushed forward down the path, leaving Link and Zelda alone. “That was tactful of him,” Zelda said.

 “Princess, I think I ought to say something,” Link said, stopping.

 “Oh? Which is?” Zelda asked.

 “Well, I guess you were right. I did jump to conclusions, and I shouldn’t have. Forgive me?” Link apologised. Zelda smiled slightly. 

 “Is Selina still the woman you want?” she asked. However, before Link could reply, the two heard the cry of Darknut knights nearby.

 “Aaron’ll need help. Let’s go!” Link said, drawing his sword. 

  Between the three of them, Link, Zelda and Aaron soon managed to destroy the five  Darknuts. The bodies did not magically fade away. Instead they remained there on the ground. “You were right Aaron,” Link said.

 “Thank goodness! It means that Ganon is as helpless as us,” Zelda said.

 “I wonder what a Darknut really looks like?” pondered Link.

 “D’you really want to look?” asked Zelda looking disdainfully over at the Darknuts.

 “Well yeah, I’ve never seen one before and if Ganon gets his magic working I’ll never see one again,” replied Link walking over to one of the Darknuts and bending over to pull it’s helmet off. Underneath it’s helmet the Darknut’s head just looked a strange, squishy mass.  Link prodded it with his sword but it just wobbled around like jelly. “So this is what the mighty Darknut looks like under his armour,” proclaimed Link throwing the Darknuts helmet to the ground.

  “What are we going to do with these bodies?” asked Zelda.  “We can’t just leave them here!” she exclaimed.

  “Yeah well, we can’t drag them back to the hold,” answered Link. There was a rustle in the bushes and suddenly a large griffin like creature jumped out before them.

  “What in Hyrule is that?” yelled Aaron diving out of the way of the creature.

  “I don’t know!” replied Link deflecting one of the monsters blows. It was absolutely huge, it was about twice as tall as Link, and at least six times as wide. Neither Zelda or Link, never mind, Aaron had seen one before. Zelda leapt behind a tree and drew her bow. The monster looked towards the tree and opened its mouth. A burst of flame shot out of its mouth and blasted towards the tree. Upon spotting this action, Link dived toward Zelda and pushed her away from the tree. Aaron meanwhile had sneaked behind the monstrosity and was attempting to get a blow in from behind. Just as he was about to strike it turned around and looked at him as if it had just spotted dinner. Not knowing what to do Aaron swung his arm back and threw his sword into its face. Luckily he’d thrown the sword with enough force so that the sword became lodged into one of the creatures eyes. It screamed in pain and while it was looking around blindly Aaron jumped and grabbed hold of the monsters beak, and climbed up onto its face. He grabbed hold of his sword and began to push. He twisted and turned his sword until it had sunk into the creatures eye right up to its hilt. The creature was swinging its head around in frustration trying to shake Aaron off. Aaron gave his sword one final push into the creatures eye and gripped tightly to his swords hilt as the creature threw its head up in agony.  It screamed its last scream then fell to the ground in a large crumpled heap. Aaron pulled his sword out of the creatures eye and jumped down onto the ground.

 “Aaron, what did you do?!” exclaimed Link running over to him then looking over at the monster.

 “I think I killed it, I stuck my sword into its eye far enough to get to its brain,” he explained attempting to clean his sword in some shrubbery.

 “Yeah well, you did great,” said Link patting him on the back. Zelda ran over to the two.

 “I managed to get out that fire on that tree,” said Zelda smiling.

 “How?” both men asked at the same time.

 “I managed to get my douse spell to work; perhaps it’s coming back. My magic that is,” she replied.

 “Well, that’s good. Perhaps those waves were just messed up briefly,” Link said, feeling puzzled.

 “Oh no! If that’s true, we’ve left the Triforce without any protective spells cast over it!” Zelda exclaimed.

 “Don’t worry Princess, I’m sure it’ll be fine. But just in case, I think we’d better run,” Link said.

  “There, I told  you. Safe and sound,” Link said, noting the Triforce sitting safely on the table. Zelda picked it up and examined it closely.

 “It doesn’t look any different from yesterday,” she said disappointedly.

 “Perhaps there was a few waves still floating around outside,” Link suggested.

 “I guess so. I suppose the spell was harder to do than usual,” Zelda admitted.

 “It was  weird, seeing a griffin too. Most of them got wiped out hundreds of years ago. Either that, or banished into the Mists of Time.”
 “Could that griffin have been Enzar?” Aaron asked. Link shook his head.

 “Enzar’s a whole lot thinner. And taller. That one probably wasn’t an intelligent one. Just your normal griffin.”
 “Yes, Enzar was one of the magical griffins. He was supposedly banished about 5 centuries back. However, his magic is so powerful, that it exceeds Ganon’s,” Zelda explained.

 “Yeah, we were lucky last time. Having been imprisoned for so long, his skills were a bit rusty so we managed to defeat him, but if it happened again…” Link said, looking worried.

 “You don’t possibly think this could be his doing?” Zelda asked.

 “Princess, I sure wish I could give you an answer on that,” Link said.

  “This is ridiculous!” Ganon screeched.

 “Well, Your Evilness, us can’t ‘elp ya on dis,” Aspete said.

 “Shut up, you dolt!” the sorcerer screamed.  “When I find the person responsible for this…” Ganon continued, floating up and down angrily. The Triforce of Power was no longer surrounded by its magical aura, and Ganon was practically powerless himself. His magic globe didn’t work, so he couldn’t spy on anyone, the big orb that resurrected his monsters was empty, and he could no longer click his fingers to perform magic spells. Suddenly, he had an idea. “According to the rules of magic, if I’m powerless, so is everyone else. That has to include Link and Zelda!” he croaked triumphantly.

 “Gee, great thinkin’ master!” Skoll exclaimed.

 “Der at Valour ‘old, Your Evilness,” Aspete spoke up.

 “Excellent. I shall go there soon, and steal their Triforce. They may not work now, but when I destroy whatever is impeding the celestial waves, I will be all powerful and Hyrule will be mine!” Ganon shrieked evilly. 

 A few days passed at Valour Hold, without incident. While Link and Aaron trained together, with the likes of Damon, Nick and Drake, Zelda spent most of her time in the large library at the Hold. She studied some of the older Hylian texts about magic, but the ancient Hylian language was hard to understand, and Zelda spent most of her time trying to translate the passages. She found herself feeling grateful when Selina offered to help. Although Selina had never learnt ancient Hylian, she was a quick learner and picked up the basics that Zelda taught her, and used a translation dictionary for harder words. Aramis disappeared frequently, and Selina expressed her concern to the Princess. “Every night, he’s disappeared somewhere. The first night I asked what he was doing, and he said he had to meet somebody. But he’s gone every night,” Selina said.

 “Yes, the first night I went down to get some water and he was outside. But he said to me he was just getting some fresh air,” Zelda replied.

 “I don’t know. It just isn’t like him,” Selina replied.

 “You know him well?” Zelda asked.

 “Well, sort of. You see, I come from Karul, which is just basically a farming village.  However, like you know, my uncle owns a tavern in Nabrooru. He said about three years ago, when I was 18, that if I ever wanted some extra money, I could work at the bar. So, when I wasn’t studying to become a healer, I worked as a barmaid. That’s how I met Aramis. He was pretty much a regular  at the ‘Lucky Dragon’, and we talked a lot,” Selina explained.

 “Did you ever have a romantic relationship with him, if you don’t mind me asking?” Zelda inquired. Selina smiled.

 “Briefly. Except it turned out he already had a girlfriend. She found out, and well, I wasn’t to pleased either. So we both dumped him,” she said grinning.

 “I wonder why he keeps disappearing?” Zelda said.

 “I don’t know. Perhaps we should follow him tonight,” Selina suggested, smiling mischievously.

 “Okay. Come and wake me up, but you’ll have to be quiet because Link is a light sleeper,” Zelda replied, turning back to the book she was examining. Hmmm… This could be it. ‘How to control celestial waves’, Zelda read.

 “Zelda?” Selina suddenly spoke. Zelda looked up.

 “What is it, Selina?”
 “Erm, well, I was just wondering. Is Link seeing anyone?” Selina asked. Oh great. I suppose I’ll have to tell her the truth, Zelda thought.

 “Well actually, no.” She pretended not to care about Selina’s interest, and began to read her book again.

 “Oh, okay. Thanks,” Selina replied. Zelda kept her thoughts on the book. Celestial waves are the source of magick, Zelda read. While it is not possible to capture these waves, use of a powerful spell, known as ‘Divalation’ can attract the majority of all celestial waves into one particular place. However, they are rendered useless together, needing to be spread out in order to work properly. If the spell is to be performed, special precautions must be taken by the caster. Excitedly, Zelda pulled the thread bookmark onto the page to mark it. A protective  circle must be first marked out around the caster, who should then cover himself in wryhute oil, which may be obtained by boiling a small quantity of the plant. Then he should be ready to cast the spell. In order to do the spell, the caster must also be strong of mind and body as it is both mentally and physically exhausting. Amateurs should NEVER attempt this - the power used could result in death. Details of the spell can be found in several good spellbooks. The passage finished there.

 “We can stop looking Selina,” Zelda announced. “I think I might have discovered the cause in the loss of our magical powers.”
  Link and the others had all gone out for the day to Tarn, so it was night-time before Zelda got to show him the book. “You can read ancient Hylian can’t you?” she asked. Link nodded.

 “Yeah, you and Impa taught me most, remember?” Link said, taking the book and reading it quickly.

 “Who could possibly do that?” he finally said.

 “I don’t know. Ganon maybe,” Zelda said.

 “Well done in finding this, Princess. You missed a great walk though,” Link replied.

 “I thought you were only going to Tarn,” Zelda said.

 “Well yeah, but we took the long way round and walked along the bay at the edge of the Great Tarn Forest. It was really fantastic, with the highest cliffs I’ve ever seen. We didn’t even get attacked once, so I suppose Ganon must be harbouring his monsters until he can  start to resurrect them again,” Link replied. Suddenly, Aramis came into the room.

 “Sorry I’ve been away all day, but I was joining the Communion and had to sign up at Darunia.” He proudly showed them his necklace. “See? Soon, I can go to Mido to meet Kain himself, along with some other new recruits. Anyway, I’ll see you all later,” he said walking back out. Zelda frowned slightly.

 “Surely Communion members can’t be supporters of the Royal Family,” she said.

 “They are good though, Princess. But I admit, they’ve got some stupid ideas too. I think  you’ll make an excellent ruler some day,” Link answered.

 “Yeah maybe. But right now, the very idea hardly appeals to me,” Zelda said. Link smiled sympathetically.

 “I wish I could help, Princess.”
 “Yeah well, I suppose I’ll have to get used to it,” Zelda replied, climbing into bed.

 “Hey, Zelda!” Selina whispered, waking the Princess up.

 “Uh, what is it?” Zelda said, still half asleep.

 “Remember? We’re supposed to be finding out what Aramis is doing!” Selina replied. Zelda sat up and yawned.

 “Oh yeah, now I remember.” Zelda climbed out of bed and quickly got changed into daytime clothes. The two dashed downstairs and outside as quick as they could, to lie in wait for Aramis. “What if he doesn’t come this way?” Zelda asked.

 “He will. Mark my words,” Selina affirmed. They had only been waiting for a few minutes, when the nearby door opened, and Aramis stepped outside. He didn’t see the two girls hiding behind a side wall, and started to walk down the path. Zelda and Selina watched as he suddenly turned off the track and walked into the trees. “Quick!” Selina whispered, pulling Zelda off in Aramis’ direction. They followed him for at least a mile, keeping a safe distance. Aramis kept up a brisk pace, but did not notice at all that he was being followed. Eventually, he reached a clearing. Aramis stood there for some time, before a man wearing a hooded cloak and a shining gold Communion necklace emerged from the surrounding trees.

 “I wonder who that is!” Zelda whispered, watching the man closely.

 “Ah Aramis, my faithful servant. Are you any closer to achieving what I asked of you?” the man asked.

 “Yes, my liege. I have been training as hard as possible for the final fight,” Aramis answered. Selina and Zelda looked at each other, confused.

 “Final fight?” Zelda asked.

 “Shhh!” Selina replied.

 “You must act quickly. Yes, without his magic, he is useless!” the man laughed.

 “I sure hope so,” Aramis replied.

 “You must have no doubts over this. Your task must be completed without fail!” the hooded man answered.

 “What about the Princess?” Aramis asked. Zelda’s eyes widened. Aramis couldn’t possibly be talking about her, could he?

 “She is not a problem. Do with her as you wish,” the man replied. “Go now. You must complete you destiny,” the man said, disappearing back into the trees.

 “Come on!” Selina hissed. Zelda  stood, frozen. Was it entirely possible, that Aramis was plotting against both her and Link? Maybe he was talking about someone else. But I’m the only Princess round here!, she thought. “Zelda! He’s coming this way!” Selina said, pulling Zelda’s arm.

  Ganon stopped outside of Valour Hold, breathing heavily. He’d walked all the way from Death Mountain, without resting once. The entire journey had taken nearly two days. How much he missed being able to teleport wherever he wanted, just through using his magic. Now however, even though he was almost powerless, he still felt close to his goal. Link is as powerless as me without magic, he thought gleefully. He tried to open the door, but it was strongly bolted. Cursing, Ganon got out his magic key that could open any lock. “Blast it!” he shrieked, when the key didn’t work. He began to place the perimeter of the Hold, in search of an open window or an unlocked door. Finally, he found the door which Aramis had come through. Cackling to himself, he entered the Hold. Silently, he padded up the steps to the floor he knew Link and Zelda always stayed on. When he reached the room, he quietly pushed the heavy oak door open. Link was asleep, but Zelda’s bed was empty. Ganon felt puzzled, but then decided it was nothing to worry about. He looked about for the Triforce. Yes, there it was, on the nearby table. It didn’t glow as it ought to, but it was the Triforce all the same. Ganon couldn’t believe his luck. In fact, he could simply walk over and pick it up, and the sleeping Link would be none the wiser. However, Ganon still felt the need to damage him somehow. His hatred ran that deep, it was like a necessity. Ganon unsheathed a jet dagger, and walked over to the bed, raising the weapon above Link, preparing to kill him…

 “Oh, er, what a pleasant surprise! What in Hyrule are you two beautiful ladies doing out in a night as dark as this?” Aramis asked, surprised.

 “We’d like to know the same about you!” Zelda demanded angrily.

 “Er, what? Aren’t I allowed to be out at night?” Aramis replied. Zelda scowled, and Selina looked angry too. “I was simply out practising. I like the thrill of fighting in the dark,” Aramis confessed, smiling.

 “Oh really? And why exactly are you practising? Planning on becoming Hyrule’s next hero?” Zelda replied sarcastically.

 “If it would win your heart fair Princess, then yes,” Aramis answered, smiling hopefully.

 “It wouldn’t in the slightest. I know what you’re up to Aramis! How can you be so disloyal?” Zelda shouted.

 “What?” Aramis said, looking puzzled.

 “We saw you meet up with that man,” Selina added quietly.

 “What man? What are you  talking about? You must have seen somebody else!” Aramis protested.

 “Are you doubting MY word?” Zelda said angrily.

 “Well, no, Your Highness, but I do think you were mistaken,” Aramis replied worriedly.

 “Admit that you’re plotting against me! I know, you want the Triforce for your own selfish needs! And because I entirely failed to fall for your charms, you’re going to murder me and Link instead!” Zelda accused.

 “But Your Highness, if I truly wanted the Triforce, I could’ve taken it at any time this week. You know it’s true,” Aramis replied. “Why did you meet up with that man?” Selina asked.

 “I tell you, you’re mistaking me for someone else!” Aramis replied back.

   Suddenly, as if out of nowhere, a whole group of Darknuts surrounded the trio. “Oh no! Darknuts!” Zelda cried. The evil soldiers moved closer. Aramis drew his sword.

 “Stand back ladies! I’ll handle this!”
 “Oh shut up!” Zelda said, bending down to pick a rock off the floor. As Aramis thrust his sword at one of the Darknuts, Zelda chucked the rock at another. Selina got the idea, and started throwing the rocks around. However, the darknuts were dangerous foes, and difficult to defeat. As soon as there was a break in the ring, Zelda made a run for it. “Selina, come on!” she shouted. Selina looked over in Zelda’s direction.

 “Look out behind you!” she warned. Zelda turned, just in time to be knocked out by the darknut’s heavily armoured  fist.

 “Zelda!” Selina cried, ducking just in time as a darknut took a swing at her also. The Princess was lying flat on the ground. Luckily, the darknut that had knocked her out was ignoring her and instead, was moving towards Selina. “Damn it,” she muttered, seeing that there were at least 3 darknuts trying to attack her. “Aramis!” she shouted. Aramis turned, after giving one of the darknuts a decisive blow.

 “I’ll be right there, Sel!” he shouted back. Selina frowned to herself. As a darknut came towards her, she hit the dirt, hoping it would think she was dead. Although very strong, Darknuts were almost decidedly stupid, Selina thought. Her plan worked. However, the darknuts then all began to attack Aramis. Bravely, he attempted to fight off the monsters, but there were simply too many. Selina watched in horror as he fell to the floor.

 “No! Aramis!” she cried, running towards the spot were Aramis had fallen. She threw herself to the ground, again, as the darknuts turned their attention to her. Seemingly satisfied their opponents were dead, the darknuts disappeared back into the forest again. 

   Selina bent down beside her old friend. Blood was pouring out of the corner of his mouth. “No! No, this can’t have happened!” Selina wailed. She checked his pulse several times, but he appeared to be dead. Even her healing spells wouldn’t work. Dismayed and shocked, Selina stood up. “This is all my fault! I shouldn’t have distracted the darknuts!” Selina moaned to herself. Zelda was still out cold, but breathing. “Zelda, wake up!” Selina cried loudly, shaking the Princess. She was completely unconscious though, and Selina couldn’t get her out of it. Selina bit her lip. She couldn’t possibly hang around much longer; the forest was full of danger. However, she couldn’t leave both Zelda and Aramis open to more attack. Well, Aramis was already dead, but she couldn’t possibly leave his body lying there. “I’ll have to take Zelda. Besides, she is important,” Selina decided. She bent down and lifted Zelda into her arms. Luckily for Selina, Zelda was extremely light. I must get help and come back for Aramis’ body, Selina decided, moving back to Valour Hold as fast as she could.

  Ganon, who wanted to savour this moment of seeming victory, began to bring the dagger down towards Link. On a piece of sheer luck and coincidence, Link turned over in his sleep.  The jet dagger just tore through the mattress and stuck into the wooden frame of the bed.  Upon hearing the ripping sound, followed by a dull thud, Link awoke. He sleepily glanced at the green hand clutching to the dagger hilt and then suddenly realised what was happening.  Just as Ganon yanked the dagger out from the bed, Link rolled out of bed and landed on the floor. Shrieking, because Link had landed quite heavily on Ganon’s feet, Ganon dropped the dagger. Link tried to move away from the falling dagger but he couldn’t avoid it. It ripped through his thin night clothes and tore into his arm. Grimacing in pain, Link grabbed his dagger from his belt, (It is always necessary to carry a weapon even when sleeping) and swept his weapon towards Ganon. It ripped through the wizard’s robes and into his flesh. It wasn’t strong enough to do any real damage though, and Ganon ended up kicking Link square in the face. Link was sent flying back against the bed and slammed into the wooden frame. Even though he was sure he hadn’t hit the bed that hard it collapsed in a heap. Cackling, Ganon pulled the dagger from Link’s arm, sending even more pain coursing through his body.

  Kain grinned as he saw Death Mountain in his sight. After half a day, he had reached it. He began to speed up his pace but in his hurry to reach the entrance, Kain tripped over a rock. He crashed to the ground, sending his pack flying. Quickly, he got up and rushed over to his pack and opened it, pulling out a small crystal ball. There was a small crack, which wasn’t good. He hastily grabbed a small bottle of oil from his pack and smeared some onto the crack. That should stop any waves getting out for now, he thought carefully putting the ball back in his pack. He hauled the pack back onto his back and, more carefully, began to approach Death Mountain.

  As he stood over Link cackling, Link took his chance and kicked Ganon in the legs. This sent him crashing to the floor but Link felt too weak to take advantage of the situation. Then to Link’s amazement over in the corner of the room, the Triforce began to float again and beams of magic danced across the room. Admitting defeat, Ganon clicked his fingers and vanished. Link quickly tried to cast a restoration spell on himself to heal his wounds. But almost immediately, the Triforce dropped back on its side. Cursing under his breath, Link grabbed the Triforce and his sword and walked into the hallway. Hurrying, he headed to the healers domain, and although he knew that the healer couldn’t use his magic, he could probably ease the pain. As he made his way down the hallway, a horrible thought struck him.  When Ganon had attacked him, Zelda wasn’t there. What if Ganon had done something to her? He turned around and ran towards his room. “Zel?” he asked as he entered the room. He pulled back her bedcovers but she wasn’t there. Panicking, he ran into the hall across to Selina and Aramis’ room. No-one was there. He ran down the hall and banged on one of the doors.  Aaron emerged and looked at Link sleepily. “Aaron, Ganon just attacked me and Zelda, she’s, she’s gone!” explained Link quickly. Shocked Aaron quickly pulled Link into his room.

 “You look after the Triforce, Link, me and Nick will go and look for Zelda and I’ll send a healer over here,” said Aaron waking Nick. Quickly explaining the situation to Nick, the two dressed, armed themselves and headed out to find Zelda. However, in the hall they met with Selina and the Princess. Although Zelda was on her feet, she didn’t look at all well. “What happened to you two?” Aaron asked.

 “Where are we?” Zelda slurred, leaning on Selina.

 “We got attacked by some darknuts, and the Princess got knocked out,” Selina answered.

 “How come?” Nick asked.

 “Well er… Um, we followed Aramis, because he’s been disappearing every night this week, and well, we were weaponless,” Selina answered. She looked down at her feet. “Did you find Aramis?” Aaron inquired. Selina looked up slowly.

 “Yes…. But he was already dead.”
 Enzar had transformed back to his normal form, and instead of his human guise as Kain, he was now a griffin again. His fearsome appearance had scared away most of Ganon’s monsters, and Enzar had given the braver ones a severe beating. He now made his way into Ganon’s throne room. Though dank and gloomy, it was brightly lit with torches, and Enzar spotted the Triforce of Power sitting on top of a carved stone pedestal. Smiling, he walked towards the mystical prism. As he approached the Triforce two of Ganon’s monsters jumped on top of him. Laughing, Enzar shook off the moblin and stalfos. The moblin got back up and began attacking Enzar with a spear but it was like using a tooth pick against a rock.  Subsequently the spear snapped in two. The moblin fled back into the dark shadows and when Enzar began with the Stalfos that, too, fled into the darkness. He picked up the Triforce and savoured the moment. If only Ganon was here to see this… He thought smiling to himself.  Enzar suddenly heard a screech behind him and as he turned, he spotted Ganon running towards him. The Triforce briefly lit up but it didn’t last to long. Laughing even louder so that it echoed through the corridors of Death Mountain Enzar turned and knocked Ganon out of the way with his tail. Screeching Ganon fell to the dungeon floor. Enzar stood over the top of Ganon and sneered. “Your pathetic reign has now ended, Ganon, I’ll find someone who can utilise the power of this stone artifact in a much better way than you. Soon my dear, dear friend you and this will be no more!” boomed Enzar. And with that the Griffin like creature calmly walked away from Ganon and away from Death Mountain. Ganon tried to get up but he realised he had been put under a paralysis spell. Just in the split second when the magic waves had faltered Enzar had managed to cast a spell on Ganon. He screeched for his minions to give chase but none of them wished to challenge him, and as Ganon was immobilised he couldn’t do anything about it.
Chapter 6

   “Princess, are you feeling any better?” Link asked, wiping her forehead with a wet cloth.

 “No! I feel awful!” Zelda wailed.

 “I don’t feel too good myself. Believe me, Princess, it’s not at all pleasant making physical contact with Ganon,” Link replied, shuddering. Zelda sat up.

 “I wish I could remember what happened. But I just can’t,” she said.

 “Don’t worry about it Princess. Selina knows what happened. And see, she rescued you Princess. That means she’s not all that bad,” Link replied, smiling.

 “Mmmm. I suppose so,” Zelda replied, looking tired again.

 “Come on, Princess, give her some credit,” Link replied.

 “Oh fine. I’ll tell her I’m extremely grateful next time I see her, if it’ll make you happy,” Zelda replied.

 “Good. She deserves your approval, Princess,” Link answered.

 “Yeah, sure, whatever,” Zelda answered, not really caring.

 “Hello!” Sprite cried, flying down onto the bed.

 “Oh great,” Zelda muttered.

 “Sounds like someone’s not pleased to see me!” Sprite retorted, placing her hands on her hips.

 “Yeah Princess, I hate to say it, but you’re in an lousy mood,” Link grinned.

 “Don’t push your luck, Link,” Zelda replied.

 “Princess, look at me. I’m sitting here trying to ease your pain, while I’m in pain myself!” Link answered, pretending to look hurt. “Where?” Zelda asked.

 “Like everywhere!” Link rolled up his sleeve and unwrapped the bandage to show Zelda the big gash Ganon had caused.

 “Oh Link! Now I feel ten times worse!” Zelda exclaimed when she saw the cut.

 “And check out the bruise here,” Link said, brushing back his fringe. “Ganon sure has hard feet.”
 “Oh, that all does look painful,” Zelda said sympathetically.

 “I’ll kiss it better for you!” Sprite said, flying up and kissing Link on the head.

 “Thanks Sprite. You’re so sweet,” Link replied, letting Sprite sit in his hand.

 “Oh please,” Zelda said, looking disdainful.

 “Well, I would’ve much preferred one from you, Princess,” Link admitted.

 “Link!” Sprite screamed, pummelling him indignantly with her tiny fists.

 “I’m sure,” Zelda answered, nonchalantly.

 “How can you do this to me!” Sprite cried. Angrily, she tossed faerie dust at Link, then flew out of the room.

 “She’ll be okay,” Link said. Aaron appeared.

 “What’s up with Sprite?” he asked.

 “Link offended her,” Zelda answered.

 “Feeling better, Your Highness?” Aaron inquired politely.

 “Kind of. Thank you for asking,” Zelda said, smiling.

 “Unfortunately, that blow to the head still didn’t knock any sense into her,” Link joked.

 “Link!” Zelda cried, offended.

 “I was joking, Princess. Honest,” Link answered.

 “I hate to interrupt you, but there’s a message come from your Father. He wants you back at North Castle immediately,” Aaron interjected. “What? Already?” Zelda asked. “Here’s the scroll,” Aaron said, handing it to her. Zelda read through the note.

My dearest daughter,

Ever since you left for Valour Hold, a number of strange things have happened. First of all, several of  my best guards went missing, and I later found out that you attacked and killed them in Darunia. Why they were there, I do not know, but I hear that they had posed a threat to your life. Not only that, but Impa informed me that someone has been tampering with the celestial waves, thus rendering magic useless. She says that you and Link must find out who has done this quickly, or the very  essence of magic will be ruined forever.

   Then, yesterday, the some of Castle Guards went crazy and torched the stables. Luckily, we managed to get the fire out before anything was damaged but it all seems very strange. You and Link must return immediately, for surely this is Ganon’s doing. I fear he may have found a way to keep magic for himself, and is planning to attack soon. 

Also, I have decided that Kain would make a most wonderful suitor for you, my dear. He came to visit me yesterday, and he has impressed me far more than any other man who has come forward to ask for your hand. He has the makings of a fine leader, and it will surely solve our current problems. You will be married before the year ends. Please don’t be difficult over this, I know you will see it my way soon.

From,  

Your loving father xx
Zelda frowned. “Father has found out about the magic,” she announced.

“What does he say?” Link asked.

“He thinks it’s Ganon’s doing. But we know it isn’t. He wants us back immediately.” She paused, not looking happy. “He’s decided that I have to marry Kain,” she added. Both Aaron and Link looked surprised.

“How come?” Link asked.

“Read for yourself,” Zelda replied, handing the scroll over. Link quickly read through the letter.

“You shouldn’t have to. Besides, he’s too weird, if you ask me,” he answered.

“Me too. But you know how my Father is when he makes up his mind,” Zelda replied sadly.

“Well anyway, when we do go back, I think we ought to speak to Impa. She might have a better idea than us about the magic,” Link said. Zelda suddenly smiled.

“Investigating this is the perfect excuse to get away from my Father’s plans!” she said.

“I wish I could help,” Link said.

“You can! You persuade my Father that I can’t possibly marry Kain. He always listens to you,” Zelda suggested.

“Well, Princess…” Link began.

“Link, please. Do it for me,” she pleaded.

“Oh okay, I’ll try,” he finally replied.

“Good. Now go and pack all our things,” Zelda ordered.

“Um, sure. Straight away, Princess,” Link grumbled, beginning to pack their belongings up. 

“Well, it’s been wonderful having you here again. Good luck in your quest to find out about the magic deficiency,” Lord Hylton said the next morning to Link and Zelda.

“Thank you, Lord Hylton. We’ll visit again as soon as possible,” Link said.

“Send my best wishes to your Father,” Lord Hylton added, waving.

“I will,” Zelda replied, waving back. They mounted up, and trotted their horses outside the gates, where they were joined by the rest of the group. The night before, they’d held a discussion about the magic problem. Drake had thought the Communion was behind it.

“Just the kinda thing they’d do,” he’d said. Nick wanted to come to North Castle anyway, and Damon and Selina had offered to help the investigation. So, Zelda had invited the whole group to North Castle. She knew her Father wouldn’t be pleased about it, but she herself was angry at his presumption that she would want to marry Kain. So she’d thought, ‘why not?’ and told them to come to North Castle. They would investigate the magic problem together. 

Early next evening, the group had finally arrived at North Castle. Link and Zelda had planned on seeing Impa, but the King had insisted on being introduced to the guests. He seemed to like Nick at lot, and took Zelda aside after. “He’s a marvellous man, my dear. And he’s got plenty of land. Why, he’s an ideal suitor!” the King exclaimed. Zelda pouted.

“No he isn’t. Besides, for all you know, he’s probably engaged to marry someone from his own Kingdom!” she retorted.

“He’s a fine young man though,” the King pointed out.

“Yeah maybe. But I’m just not interested! Now, I want to see Impa, so leave me alone!” Zelda said angrily, storming off. 

Link and Zelda went to see Impa as soon as they could. The old Hylian woman welcomed them into her cosy chamber. “It’s wonderful to see you both again. Enjoy your stay at the Hold?” she inquired, inviting them to sit down on the overstuffed chairs. 

“Well, it was fine until the magic went wrong,” Zelda began.

“And the Ganon tried to kill me!” Link interjected excitedly. “He was like leering down at me and I thought I was dreaming. But I sure beat him up!” Link continued.

“Looks like he hurt you too,” Impa said, noting his cuts and bruises.

“Oh, they’re nothing Impa. He hardly touched me, I was too quick for him,” Link boasted. Zelda grinned.

“It wasn’t that the other day,” she confided to Impa. Impa smiled.

“I hear you took a slight bump to the head, Princess, as well.” Zelda smiled.

“I’m fine now,” she said.

“It wasn’t that the other day,” Link mimicked good-naturedly. Impa fetched some biscuits and handed them to the pair. “Mmm. You make the best biscuits in Hyrule, Impa,” Link praised. Impa smiled again.

“I made them specially for you. Now, I believe you’ve come to discuss this magic problem with me.” Link nodded.

“That’s right.” “Tell me everything that happened to your magic and the Triforce’s magic,” Impa said.

“Well, I’m not sure if this is linked, but the night the celestial waves disappeared, I got this really weird feeling,” Zelda began. 

“Obviously you sensed it. That’s your psychic ability showing through Princess,” Impa said.

“Yeah, then when I went to bed, the Triforce’s glow faded and it stopped levitating,” Zelda continued.

“The very same night, our friend Selina tried to do a magic spell, but it wouldn’t work,” Link said. Impa frowned.

“We thought that it was Ganon’s doing, of course, but Aaron suggested we should test,” Link continued.

“Yes, he suggested that if Ganon’s magic was working, his monsters would disappear when we killed them,” Zelda explained. 

“Yes, he’s got some good ideas, that young lad,” Impa said with approval.

“So we went out and attacked some darknuts. They didn’t vanish,” Link said.

“Okay, so that proves that Ganon’s magic doesn’t work either,” Impa answered.

“Well yes, but then I managed to cast a douse spell. I felt so tired afterwards though,” Zelda said.

“It must have taken a lot of your mentality, since the waves are so weak, if virtually non-existent,” Impa explained.

“Yes. That’s what I  thought. But then something else happened,” Zelda said.

“Yeah, when I was fighting Ganon, the Triforce suddenly sort of lit up again, and Ganon escaped by teleporting. But it only stayed that way for a few seconds,” Link said. Impa looked puzzled.

“Yes, that is strange, I agree,” she said.

“Wait here. I have to get something,” Zelda said, getting up.

She soon came back, holding a large book. “Look, Impa. I translated a chapter about a spell that can capture all the celestial waves, from this Hylian book I found at Valour Hold,” Zelda said, handing the book over. Impa read through the pages quickly. 

“Well done, Princess. Yes, this is just as I thought. But there is one thing. Whoever cast the spell, will have a strong aura of magic about them. Only the most skilled Hylians will be able to sense it, such as me, and both of you,” Impa said.

“Well, I sensed nothing magical about Ganon,” Link said.

“Of course not. But I did sense it about someone,” Impa said quietly.

“Who?” Link and Zelda asked together. Impa leaned close.

“None other than your do-gooder Communion leader, Kain,” she whispered.

“What?” Zelda said, shocked. Link looked surprised.

“Kain?” 
Impa nodded. “I’m afraid so. See for yourself,” she suggested.

“Well, I suppose he always does seem weird to me and I don’t know why. But why would he do this?” Link asked.

“I don’t know my dear. But he visited a few days ago, and his aura was very strong to me. However Princess, I feat your Father is quite taken with him,” Impa replied, looking worried.

“Unfortunately,” Zelda muttered darkly.

“All you have to do is marry someone else first,” Impa said.

“Like who?” Zelda asked. Impa suddenly smiled.

“The answer to that, my dear Princess, is right in front of you, if only you’ll look,” she said, getting up. “Now, go and puzzle my suggestion out Princess. Perhaps Link will care to help you. I will study this book some more, then you shall come back up here after supper,” Impa said.

“She’s such a matchmaker, isn’t she?” Link said, smiling at Zelda as they walked along the passage back to Link’s room. “Yes, but you don’t possibly think she was referring to you, do you?” Zelda said grinning.

“Well, why not? She knows as well as I do that you and me are meant to be together,” Link replied. Zelda looked down shyly.

“I thought you preferred Selina,” she said quietly.

“Well, I do like her. But most of it was just to make you jealous, Princess,” Link admitted.  Zelda sighed.

“I suppose Impa is right. As usual.”
“Which means?” Link asked hopefully. “Which means…” Zelda said, leaning forward to kiss him.

“Zelda! Link! What in Hyrule are you two doing?” the King shouted. Zelda spun round, blushing guiltily, Link just stood there looking stunned.

“Father.. I…,” Zelda stammered.

“Do  you realise it’s way past suppertime? We’ve got guests, remember?” the King said. Zelda and Link both sighed in relief.

“Oh, is that all?” Zelda said sounding relieved.

“Get downstairs at once!” the King ordered.

“Straight away, Your Highness,” Link said, beginning to walk down the passage quickly. Zelda followed, wondering if her Father had seen what they were about to do. Did I go slightly crazy for a minute there? she wondered. I mean, I was going to kiss him! Why would I want to do that? Zelda thought. Because you wanted to, another voice told her. She smiled to herself. Impa knows best anyway. I’m going to take her word on this, she decided. No Kain, no Nick, no anyone he insists on picking for me. I’ll choose myself.

Selina was beginning to feel worried. She fingered her Communion necklace, turning it over in her hands. The man Aramis had met had been a Communion member – she’d seen his necklace after all. Although she knew the Communion wanted the Royal Family out of control, surely murder was going a little too far? I have to tell Link, she decided. After supper, she caught him as he walked up the stairs. “Link! I need to tell you something,” she said.

“What’s up Selina? You’ll have to be quick, because I’m on my way to see Impa,” he said.

“Well, I, er… I didn’t exactly tell the truth about Aramis,” Selina admitted, blushing.

“How do you mean?” Link asked. Selina poured out the story of how she and Zelda had seen Aramis meet with a strange man wearing a Communion necklace.

“He said something about Aramis having a task to do,” Selina said.

“Something about killing someone. It could have been anybody and then Aramis mentioned Zelda, and well, we think he meant you,” Selina continued. Link looked surprised.

“Some Communion member asked Aramis to kill me and Zelda?” he asked slowly.

“I’m afraid so. He denied it of course, and then we got attacked by some darknuts. As I tried to help Zelda, a whole lot of them attacked him. There was nothing I could do,” she said sadly, tears shining in her eyes.

“Hey, I believe you. Come here,” Link said, hugging Selina. So Drake is right! The Communion are out to get us! If it is true, then Kain really could be behind this magic crisis!, Link thought to himself.

“So, you don’t think I did something lousy?” Selina implored. “Like  you said, Selina, there was nothing you could do, especially with you being weapon-less. Besides, if it is true about Aramis and that Communion member plotting against me and the Princess, perhaps it’s a good thing,” Link replied.

“You won’t tell anyone, will you?” Selina asked.

“Well, I’ll have to tell the Princess, but she’ll be okay over it,” Link answered.

“Well… okay. Thanks Link,” Selina said.

“Anytime. But I gotta go and see Impa now,” Link replied smiling.

“Uh Link, one more thing,” Selina said quickly.

“Sure, okay,” Link said waiting.

“Well, I really like you, and I know that you don’t have a girlfriend, so I was thinking… “ Selina said, smiling winningly.

“Oh well… this is a surprise,” Link said smiling back.

“So, is that a yes?” Selina inquired. Link fiddled with his sword hilt, wondering what to do.  He definitely liked Selina, but then there’d been that moment with Zelda before the King had interrupted them.  He had a feeling that, knowing Zelda, she would pretend it had never happened, as usual. Then again, she might not. But if she did, he would be passing over a great opportunity. He smiled reassuringly at Selina.

“I’m flattered that you’ve asked me, but could I give you my answer tomorrow?” 
Selina looked slightly disappointed.

“Well, yes, okay,” she said. 

“Hello again,” said Impa when Link walked into her chamber.

“Where’s the Princess?” Link asked.

“Well, the poor girl said she didn’t feel too well, but personally, I think she’s upset over an argument she had with her father after supper,” Impa confided. “Oh, what about?” Link asked. “Well, I think its something to do with her having to marry that Kain, but she refuses to accept it, and her Father isn’t very happy at all,” Impa replied.

“Perhaps if I said something to the King about Kain not being a good idea,” Link began. Impa nodded.

“That’s a good idea. I think the man is coming to visit tomorrow. You must verify my suspicions,” Impa replied.

“I’ll do my best,” Link said.

“Yes, but verification of my ideas is not enough. I have a feeling the man has somehow brainwashed the King. You must somehow get proof,” Impa explained seriously. Link nodded.

“Okay. Some of our friends are going to help.”
“Yes. Good. We need as many people’s backings as possible. Now, you must see the King tomorrow, and meet Kain as well,” Impa replied. 

The next morning, Link nervously knocked on the door to the King’s study. “Come on in,” the King said. Link pushed open the door and closed it quietly behind him. “Ah Link! A pleasure to see you boy. Now, what can I do for you?” the King said jovially. 

“Well, er, I’ve come to see you about the Princess,” Link began.

“Really? That daughter of mine is being frightfully stubborn at the moment. Can you help?” the King asked.

“Well, I… she can’t marry Kain, Your Highness,” Link suddenly blurted out.

“What? Why in Hyrule not?” the King asked in surprise.

“Well, er, she’s in love with someone else. It’d really make her unhappy if she couldn’t marry them,” Link lied.

“Really. Well then, who is this person?” the King inquired.

“Erm…” Link realised he’d suddenly dug himself into a deep hole. Zelda would not be at all happy with him.

“Come on, tell me. I’m curious,” the King said impatiently.

“Uh, well, as a matter of fact, that person is… me,” Link said, not daring to look the King in the eye.

“You?!” the King said, sounding shocked.

“Well, uh, yeah, Your Highness,” Link answered.

“Link, you are held very special to this family, and in other circumstances, I would be delighted. But, I am afraid that it is not possible for you to continue with your relationship together. I have decided that she will marry Kain, before the year is out. It is the only way to prevent a revolt,” the King said sadly. Link looked up at the King.

“Your Highness, you know the Hylians will stand by you at any cost. And as for the humans, well, I’m sure they’ll see sense eventually.”
“Link, I’m afraid you’re not seeing it from my point of view. Eventually, even you will see it is for the best, my boy,” the King said. 

“But Your Highness. Me and the Princess, and even Impa, well there’s something about Kain that….” Link’s words were cut off by a guard rushing into the study.

“Your Royal Highness! Kain is here and he’s brought the most marvellous news!” the guard said excitedly.

“Really? That’s most wonderful. I shall go down and greet him at once,” the King said, getting up and leaving Link standing there, not knowing what to do. 

Kain greeted the King with a friendly smile and a hand shake. “Your highness, I do not want us to bear any bad feelings against each other after I attempted to ‘overthrow’ you as some might say,” started Kain putting his hands behind his back and bowing his head. “Anyway, before anything else, I have to admit I am the one behind the magic crisis that you will have no doubt noticed in more recent days,” announced Kain. There were a few gasps and Zelda stood up.

“I knew it!” she yelled at Kain. “Guards, arrest this man at once, he’s been plotting against my father ever since he started up the Communion. Why, I was nearly murdered by one of his members who was told by another member whilst I stayed in Valour Hold,” said Zelda pointing accusingly towards Kain. “Have him arrested for treason, and take him down to the dungeon!” she ordered. Smiling to himself Kain raised his hand as the guards approached him.

“Princess Zelda, I can understand your concern but please, let me finish,” said Kain soothingly. The guards looked to the King and he nodded to them.

“Allow Kain to finish,” he told them.

“What?!” yelled Zelda and before she went on Link took her hand and tried to calm her down.  She eventually sat down and Kain continued.

“It was I that cast the Divilation spell, but it was indeed necessary to retrieve this,” said Kain taking something from one of his helpers, it was covered in a grey cloth.

“Behold, something that the over world has not witnessed for quite some time,” he went on.  Pulling of the cloth everyone gasped. It was the Triforce of Power and Kain was right, not many had seen it for quite some time. Kneeling before the King, Kain handed the Triforce over to the King. “Your Highness, it is with great pleasure that I can return the Triforce of Power to it’s rightful owner,” announced Kain standing before the King. The King stood also, astonished.

“What can I say, how can I ever repay you?” asked the King, still in shock.

“Why sir, do you think I did this to be re-paid as an individual? Please rid the Kingdom of Ganon and his minions and then begin on repairing what damage they had done. With the second Triforce of two, there’s no need to sit back and hope for good things to happen and stay like that permanently, you can make good things happen and make them stay that way,” replied Kain smiling.  

“Indeed, you are quite correct!” the King exclaimed. “Everybody, I hereby do declare Kain, as North Castle’s new Chief Advisor! I also wish you all to know that he shall wed my daughter very soon! Let’s have a feast to commemorate this historic moment!”
“I don’t believe this!” Zelda whispered to Link angrily.

“Don’t worry, Princess. We’ll get you out of this somehow,” Link whispered back .

“Let’s a hail to Kain, Hyrule’s finest hero and future king!” the King proclaimed. There were several cheers from the crowd.

“Hey, what about me?” Link said to Zelda, getting ready to stand up. Zelda pulled him down.

“Don’t. Besides, Kain is a cheat. He probably couldn’t use a sword to save his life,” she said soothingly.

“Yeah well, talk about unfair,” Link muttered jealously.

“I agree,” Zelda said, looking worried.

“Come out here, Princess,” Link said, walking out of the noisy Great Hall and into a side passage. Nearly half the Kingdom had turned up to the celebration feast, just barely fitting into both the Banquet Hall and the Great Hall.

“I suppose its all too late now,” Zelda complained.

“Yeah, since he’s managed to get hold of that Triforce, he’s suddenly wonderful,” Link answered.

“Oh Link, don’t dwell on it. I still think you’re a better hero than him,” Zelda said soothingly.

“Your Father doesn’t. Before you know it, the King will offer Kain the position as Triforce Protector, and I’ll be out of a job ,” Link replied bitterly.

“No, he can’t do that. The Triforce of Wisdom belongs to me, remember? I can choose who I want to look after it. And I choose you,” Zelda said.

“Thanks, Princess. It’s nice to know that some people still appreciate my skills,” Link answered, smiling slightly.

“That may solve your problem, but what about mine?” Zelda said.

“Well… even if you did marry him, you wouldn’t exactly have to act like his wife,” Link said slowly.

“Have an affair with someone else? Link, are you crazy?” Zelda answered, smiling.

“When it comes to you, maybe slightly,” he grinned.

“Kiss me,” Zelda said suddenly. 

“Uh, am I hearing right?” Link said in surprise.

“Link…” Zelda warned.

“Okay, okay, Princess,” Link replied, taking her into his arms and kissing her. Zelda sighed in pleasure and kissed him back..

“Oh yes. You won’t be able to do that soon, so I suppose you might as well enjoy your freedom,” came a voice. Link and Zelda turned to see Kain standing in the passageway, smiling smugly.

“Enjoy my freedom?” Zelda questioned sarcastically.

“Well yes. You will be marrying me shortly, Princess,” Kain answered.

“The day I marry you, will be the day Ganon takes over Hyrule!” Zelda retorted angrily.

“Hmmm.. Oh dear, seems like I’ve already prevented that from happening. But you are still going to marry me,” Kain replied, complacently. He threw a smug glance at Link.

“Looks like I can completely take your place now, boy.”
“Oh really? You’re nothing but a cheat, Kain. At least I can fight my way through! Oh yeah, and don’t call me ‘boy’!” Link said in anger. Kain looked unabashed.

“Well, I still got the Triforce of Power didn’t I? It doesn’t matter the way I got it.”
“Yeah well, fighting skills are important,” Link said.

“Oh yes, I can certainly use a sword too. I just simply don’t want to seem like a show-off,” Kain answered smoothly.

“Oh yeah? I’ll soon show you how good my fighting skills are!” Link exclaimed, drawing his sword.

“Link, no!” Zelda cried, grabbing his arm. Kain simply laughed.

“Really, the two of you ought to calm down a bit. Get used to the idea you’ll be seeing me around much more often,” he said.

“Not if we can help it,” Zelda answered sulkily.

“My dear Princess, you have no choice,” Kain replied smiling.

“Why did you come out here anyway?” Zelda suddenly asked.

“Well, your dear Father has given me permission to take a look at the Triforce of Wisdom. I was just on my way there before,” Kain  explained.

“You’ll go in there over my dead body,” Link said, drawing his sword again.

“Please, Link, don’t be difficult. You wouldn’t want me to report your little indiscretion to the King, would you?” Kain asked.

“I don’t care what you do. But my job is to protect the Triforce of Wisdom from danger and right now, I think it’s very much in danger,” Link answered.

“Fine. But the King will certainly hear of this,” Kain said, walking back to the Great Hall. 

Ganon paced his throne room angrily. He couldn’t believe his stupidity. He might have guessed that Enzar would turn on him sooner or later. He was just glad that Enzar’s paralysis spell had eventually worn off and he was free to move again. “But what is the use without my magic?!” he shouted.

“Uh, we’re sorry, Your Evilness,” Skoll began.

“You’re sorry?” Ganon screeched. “You were the ones who let him get away with my Triforce in the first place!”
“Like wus said, we’re sorry,” Aspete ventured.

“Goodness knows what he’s planning to do now!” the wizard cried angrily. “We are useless without magic, quite useless!” He paced up and down again. “Knowing Enzar, he will try to  attack while I am weak. We must simply vanish for a while,” Ganon decided.
“Er, where to?” Aspete asked.

“As far away as possible. Come on. We must go now, before he returns to destroy me once and for all. Perhaps I can find a way to restore the magic,” Ganon said.

“Dat’s a good idea, Your Evilness,” Skoll leered.

“Of course it is, you moron. Why else would I have suggested it?” Ganon screeched in the Stalfo’s face. Skoll backed away.

“Er, right, Master,” he said. Ganon laughed.

“Yes, Enzar, your plan will undoubtedly fail! I shall see your downfall yet!” 

“Link!” Selina exclaimed. “I’ve been looking for you all day!” she smiled. Link was sat in his room, keeping a watchful eye over the two Triforces. Zelda had gone to find the rest of the group so that they could have a meeting. Obviously, Selina was the first to arrive.

“Oh sorry. Me and the Princess had a few problems to figure out, that’s all,” Link said.

“I see…. Well, did you give any thought over what I asked you yesterday?” Selina asked brightly.

“Um, well, yeah, but there’s  something…”
“Hi folks!” Drake’s voice boomed, interrupting Link’s words.

“Uh, hi Drake,” Link said, feeling slightly relieved. He wasn’t sure how he could explain the current circumstances of his love-life to Selina anyway.

“The Princess says there’s a meeting about Kain?” he questioned.

“Yes. I’m sure everyone else will be here shortly,” Link replied. Damon and Nick arrived a few minutes later, and finally, Aaron and Zelda.

“Okay, looks like we’re about ready to begin,” Zelda said, sitting down on Link’s bed. Link and Aaron sat on either side of her, while Selina sat on a chair and Damon, Drake and Nick sat on a nearby bench. Sprite flew in at the last minute, alighting on Link’s shoulder. “Now, no doubt some of you may be thinking that the Communion leader Kain, is extremely wonderful,” Zelda began. 

“Yes, he does seem that way, but don’t any of you think he may have a dangerous motive?” Link questioned. There were several murmurs of agreement.

“For example, only a few weeks ago, he tried to turn my people against my family,” Zelda said.

“And when that didn’t work, he asked for the Princess’s hand in marriage,” Link added.

“It seems to us, that he’s simply out to gain control of Hyrule,” Zelda said.

“What’s wrong with that though?” Nick asked. Zelda frowned.

“Everything! My family have been on the throne for centuries, and he’s trying to change that.”
“The Hylians should remain on the throne,” Sprite said pointedly.

“It is true that some people think its time for a change,” Selina argued.

“Yes, but the Princess will make a fine ruler one day,” Link replied.

“Yes, I agree. By Hyrulian Oath, I vow to stand by you, Princess,” Drake promised.

“Me too,” said Link.

“And me as well,” Aaron added. Zelda smiled.

“It sounds to me that  you’re simply feeling threatened,” Nick interjected.

“Yes well, you don’t know the full story against Kain yet,” Zelda said sulkily. Link took her hand and squeezed it.

“Don’t get upset, Princess. Nick’s argument is perfectly logical for an outsider,” he said.  He turned to Selina.

“I believe you have something to tell us. About Aramis,” Link asked. Selina looked surprised by his request, but she realised that it was probably a good idea to inform everyone else of the plot she and Zelda had discovered.

“Me and Zelda decided to find out where Aramis was disappearing to every night. We saw him meet up with a Communion member,” Selina said nervously. Everybody remained silent, and she continued. “We overheard him and the man plotting to kill Link and the Princess, but when we saw him later, he totally denied it,” Selina said. There were a few gasps of surprise. “We were shocked too, especially me, because I’ve known Aramis so long. In fact, he only started to act weird when he began to use that Moruge Bane Essence. I’m sure that stuff has bad side effects,” Selina said. Zelda nodded.

“Yes, remember when those guards attacked us? My father told me that when they sent the bodies back to West Hyrule, they discovered glass vials of the Essence on several of the men. Perhaps you’re right Selina,” Zelda replied.

“Anything from Moruge Swamp has got to be bad,” Sprite said. Everybody looked round at each other.

“Does anyone else here use it?” Link finally asked.

“Nah, never touched the stuff,” Drake said. Damon shook his head, as did Nick.

“And I know you don’t, Aaron, and I don’t think you girls would, so that makes us all clear,” Link said in relief.

“It was just then that the darknuts attacked us. As I helped Zelda, a whole lot attacked Aramis. Like I told Link, I was weapon-less and couldn’t help,” Selina said, beginning to cry again.  “I miss him so much,” she sobbed. Damon handed her a handkerchief.  

“Earlier tonight, me and the Princess were, erm, just talking in the corridor, when Kain appeared,” Link started.

“Yes. He basically told me ‘to enjoy my freedom while it lasted’ and said that he’d be taking Link’s place and was just really nasty to us,” Zelda said.

“He claimed he wanted to ‘see’ the Triforce and when I said no, he just laughed and said he was going to tell the King,” Link added.

“He was too smug for words,” Zelda said, looking unhappy.

“He’s climbing up the ladder, so that one day, he’ll get full control. And he will, if he gets to marry the Princess,” Link said, looking across at Zelda.

“Except I told him it wouldn’t happen,” Zelda said.

“You people certainly have a point. Me, I just know that there’s a lot more going on behind closed doors with that Kain, than others realise,” Drake put in. Zelda smiled at Drake.

“I’m with you on this,” Aaron said.

“Good lad,” Drake praised. Selina looked at her Communion necklace, then yanked it from around her neck, breaking the chain. 

“Me too. I’m now unofficially an ex-Communion member!” Selina said, throwing the necklace out of the window.

“I pledge myself into your service, Princess,” Nick offered.

“Me as well. I agree with Drake,” Damon said.

“And you know I’m with you all!” Sprite cried.

“Good. Me and the Princess will make some investigation plans tonight, and we’ll meet up sometime soon,” Link said. Everybody began to get up. “I’d love to stay and help, but I’m tired,” said Sprite.

“Yeah, Sprite. You go to sleep now,” Link encouraged, turning to smile at Zelda. But she only gave him a worried look in return.

Chapter 7

“But Father…” whined Zelda, perching on her father’s desk.

“Zelda, you will marry Kain whether you like it or not. He has already proved that he has fine leadership skills, and although he is not Hylian he has superior intelligence to most other suitable suitors. He cast a spell that would probably even destroy you or Ganon, and I’m sorry, but he will be an excellent ruler, no doubt about it,” replied her father attempting to complete some kind of document. Zelda’s expression lit up.

“Well what about Nick? You said yourself he was an ideal suitor, and with him coming from another land we’d be able to double Hyrule’s  resources.”
“No Zelda, you will marry Kain whether it is your wish or not. I will not allow you to marry anyone else. He is the only man in the world that is fit to take the throne,” said the King, getting a little annoyed. Zelda folded her arms and began to sulk.

“But father, he’s a least 15 years older than me!” she cried, sliding off the desk.

“And? I was 12 years older than your mother,” said her father.

“So! I bet you got to choose in any case. And if you even think that I’m going to make a future heir to the throne with HIM, then you’ve got another thing coming. I wouldn’t touch him with a barge pole,” said Zelda smugly. “So I suppose that means that Hyrule soon won’t have a royal family, and it’ll be all your fault. Unless of course I, indulge elsewhere,” went on Zelda with a voice that could have melted butter. Her father stood up and was about to speak but Zelda cut in. “In any case, since I’m the one with royal lineage, you or Kain won’t be able to do anything about it. But things will never get to that, because I’m not marrying Kain, whether you like it or not. In fact, I’d rather give Ganon the Triforce of Power back rather than marry Kain,” finished Zelda, flipping her hair.  
“My dear, spoilt, daughter. If you did that I’d have to have you arrested. Also if you did create a little heir for the kingdom by other means than by Kain, who is after all respected by many, it wouldn’t make you the most popular ruler in the history of Hyrule,” added the King.

“For your information father, if Kain had been oh so popular, why weren’t we kicked out of here, just a few weeks ago? And as the future ruler of Hyrule, I’ll marry who I want, when I want. In fact when I marry, I’ll be in power and you’ll have no say over it what so ever. If mother had been here, she would’ve let me marry someone who I wanted to marry. But oh no, you have to insist that I get married as soon as possible. Why can’t you let me marry who I want?” asked Zelda.

“Well if you’re talking about Link….”
“Link!? Are you crazy? I, I mean I like Link but I don’t think I could marry him,” interrupted Zelda feeling flustered. Laughing nervously, she asked, “What ever made you think I’d want to marry Link anyway?”
“Oh it’s just he came to me yesterday morning and told me that you two were very much in love,” said the King. It was his turn to be smug.

“He what?! I’m going to kill him!” yelled Zelda storming out of her father’s study. Smiling to himself the King continued with his work.              

“Link! How dare you be so presumptuous with me!” Zelda yelled as she walked out the courtyard where he was busy training Aaron. Aaron pretended not to notice and carried on with his archery. Link walked over to where Zelda was stood fuming.

“Uh, presumptuous, Princess? About what?” he asked dumbly.

“You know fine well what I’m talking about!” Zelda replied angrily.

“Well no, but if you’d care to elaborate…” Link began.

“You’re almost as bad as Kain! What makes you think you can go up to my father and tell him we’re in love with each other??” Zelda protested.

“Oh… that…” Link said, looking guilty.

“Well? Why did you tell him that?” the Princess demanded.

“Really Princess, I was just trying to help out. I, er, said you shouldn’t marry Kain, and well, he wanted a reason, and that was the first thing that came into my head. I’m really sorry, Princess,” Link explained. Zelda stood there quietly, still not looking happy. “I wasn’t even trying to be presumptuous with you. I was just trying to help. Besides, remember, you did ask me to speak with your Father anyway,” Link added hopefully. Zelda fiddled with her kingdom ring, looking slightly uncomfortable.

“I suppose you’re right,” she said quietly. “But it still doesn’t give you any right to say things that aren’t true!” she added.

“Not true? Oh please, Princess. What was that kiss all about yesterday night then?” Link asked.

“Um,  well….” Zelda began.

“Y’know Zel, if you’re just gonna keep doing this, I think I’ll just give up and pursue a relationship with someone else,” he said suggestively. Zelda frowned.

“You can’t do that!” she protested.

“Watch me,” Link replied. Zelda folded her arms.

“Fine.”
“Okay. In fact, I think I’ll go tell Selina the good news right now,” Link replied, beginning to walk towards the doorway back into the castle.

“No, Link, wait up a moment!” Zelda said, rushing up to him. Link sighed in exasperation.

“What now?”
“You’re right. I did enjoy that kiss,” Zelda admitted. Link smiled slightly.

“I thought so. But I don’t think I can trust you to make your mind up once and for all, not yet anyway,” Link said, beginning to walk off again.

“Link! Don’t you even dare walk away!” Zelda ordered. Link stopped.

“Okay, Princess, you win. But if you really do like me, you have to promise to give me a definite answer soon. I know, you have to come to my room in the middle of the night and kiss me, if the answer’s yes,” Link suggested, grinning.

“No! I can’t do that!” Zelda protested.

“Your choice Princess,” Link said. “Now, I’m going to keep a check on Aaron. See you later,” he said, walking back over to his apprentice. 

“Honestly Sprite. Why am I here?” Link moaned, throwing his sword into the air and catching it.

“Because you’re the Triforce Protector, silly,” Sprite laughed.

“But for how long?” he said, walking over and looking at both Triforces. They were still dim, since Kain hadn’t restored the magic yet. His idea was that they could attack Ganon while his power was weak. “Kain is so wonderful. Kain is so marvellous,” he said scornfully. He rubbed the Triforce of Wisdom with a rag, cleaning it’s surface. “Y’know, if it wasn’t for the Princess, I would never have taken on the job,” he said to himself. “But even she’s being a disappointment,” he continued.

“Don’t worry about her. She’s too stuck up and spoilt rotten,” Sprite said, flying about.

“But she’s beautiful! And she’s a Princess,” Link argued back.

“I’m a Princess, remember? Why don’t you marry me instead?” Sprite suggested.

“Um, well, you’re a faerie,” Link said. Sprite tossed faerie dust at Link in disgust.

“So? I’m a whole lot nicer than Zelda, you must admit. I’m not horrible to you, like she is.”
“Sprite, if you were my size, I’m sure I would marry you. But you’re just too small,” Link said, pretending to be sad.

“Hmmph!” Sprite said, folding her arms. “I was going to offer to help you out over Kain, but I don’t think I’m going to now,” she said sulkily.

“Aww, Sprite. You’re acting like the Princess now,” Link joked.

“Oh, fine. I will help you then,” Sprite said. She flew up close to Link and smiled.

“Me and some other faeries went to Kain’s house yesterday. It’s in Mido, behind the Communion Hall. We couldn’t get inside at all, it’s all protected with magical locks,” Sprite explained. “We think he might be hiding something in there. Why not use normal locks? He used magical ones so no-one could possibly get inside. But, I think I might know of a way to destroy them,” Sprite said. 

“Yeah? How?” Link asked, interested. Sprite put a finger to her lips.

“I can’t say yet. But somehow, we’ve got to go there when no-one else is about,” she said. Link nodded.

“You’re right. Could you get some of your faerie friends to keep a watch?”  Sprite smiled.

“Sure,” she said, planting a tiny kiss on his head. “I’ll go and see now,” she said, flying outside.  

Angrily, Enzar prowled around Ganon’s domain. “The coward has vanished,” he said to himself. “But then, isn’t that just like you, Ganon?” he laughed. Enzar had been hoping to get the King to send an army to destroy Ganon while his magical powers were limited, but he had disappeared, taking most of his best monsters with him. Enzar had no idea where to start looking for the wizard. Then he smiled. “Well, I still have both the Triforces. Why should it matter if I restore the magic and you get your powers back? You are no match for me!” Enzar removed the small crystal ball from under his robes where the celestial wave where captured. Laughing, he smashed the ball onto the ground, watching as the celestial waves drifted away. “Come out, come out , wherever you are!” he taunted in the darkness.

Zelda looked through the curtains from her tower window. The moon had disappeared, so Zelda decided that it had to be past midnight by now. She grabbed a night-gown, then ran all the way down to the bottom of Northeast tower. She cut through the Banquet Hall and into the back passage, where there was a doorway that led into East Tower, where Link’s room was. So far, so good, Zelda thought, glad she hadn’t encountered anyone. She walked all the way to the top of the tower and pushed open the doorway at the top. Link looked up as she walked in. “Hello Princess,” he said, grinning. Zelda frowned.

“I can’t believe I’m doing this,” she muttered.

“Well, looks like you’re here now,” Link answered.  Zelda stood there, shifting her weight from one foot to another.

“Okay, I did like kissing you, but you already knew that,” Zelda began.

“Okay, yes. That means we’re getting somewhere,” Link replied. Zelda smiled slightly, but didn’t say  anything. “You know exactly how I feel about you, Zel. I think it’s your turn to tell me,” Link replied, moving closer to her.

“Well, I don’t know what to say,” Zelda replied.

“You’re still doubtful, aren’t you?” Link said. He turned away, towards the window. Zelda came up behind him and placed her arms around his shoulders. Surprised, Link turned round to face her.

“If my Father finds out…” she started.

“He’s not here,” Link replied, leaning in to kiss her. Zelda suddenly pushed him away.

“Finally!” she exclaimed, rushing over to the two Triforces. They had lit up and were levitating.

“Why does something always have to happen?” Link moaned to himself, but feeling glad that magic was obviously getting back to normal. Zelda picked up the Triforce of Power, but nearly dropped it, it was so heavy.

“Looks like it’s not got used to idea of me being the new owner yet,” Zelda said, putting it back down. She picked up the Triforce of Wisdom. It still felt as light as ever in her hands.

“Well, at least Kain had been kind enough to restore  the magic,” Link said. Zelda nodded.

“That’ll make him look even better,” she said, looking angry. Link sat down on the bed.

“Forget about him, Princess. For now at least,” he said. Zelda sat down next to him.

“I think I may hate him more than Ganon!” she exclaimed.

“We’re not here to talk about them,” Link replied, placing his arms around her.

“Link..” Zelda protested weakly. Link took his chance and kissed her squarely on the lips before anything else could happen.

As they began their second kiss however, lots of smoke suddenly appeared, with Ganon standing in the middle. “Hahaha! Don’t let me interrupt you. I’m only here to take back what is rightfully mine!” Ganon cackled gleefully.

“Link! Do something!” Zelda yelled.

“I’m trying, Princess,” Link said, fumbling underneath the bed, looking for his sword. Ganon laughed, and walked over to the two Triforces.

“Looks like to you were too busy to cast a magic protection field on this tower!” Ganon screeched. Zelda picked up a heavy book by Link’s bed and tossed it in Ganon’s direction. Ganon teleported to the other side of the room, avoiding it. As Link found his sword, Zelda had already run over to where the Triforce’s were. She picked up the Triforce of Wisdom, holding it out before her. Link was by her side in a trice. “Fools!” Ganon screamed, shooting a bolt of magic from his fingertips towards Link. Link dodged the bolt, then shot magic from his sword at Ganon. Ganon shrieked as the magic hit him in the side. “I shall destroy you, Link!” he exclaimed, clicking his fingers. Several octoroks appeared on the floor.

“Oh no…” Link groaned.

“I’ll deal with them,” Zelda whispered. Link turned his attention back to Ganon.

“Alright, Ganon, you’re going to be sorry that you dared to show your ugly face in here!” Link shouted, diving towards the magician his sword  thrust out. Ganon clicked his fingers and teleported away, and Link landed flat on the floor. “Oww,” he groaned, attempting to get up before Ganon moved in for the attack. Zelda was using the Triforce to successfully dispose of the Octoroks but Ganon was nowhere to be seen. Link looked all around him, waiting for the wizard to reappear. Suddenly, he spotted him appear behind Zelda.

“Princess!” Link warned. Zelda was quick to react, turning the Triforce’s power onto Ganon who began to screech again. Link swiped his blade through the remaining octoroks, which disappeared as soon as the blade skewered them.

“I’ll get you two someday!” Ganon vowed, before teleporting away. 

Link collapsed onto his bed in relief. “That was close,” he exclaimed. Zelda didn’t look too happy.

“That was all your fault!” she fumed.

“My fault?” Link said incredulously .

“You made me forget to cast a protection field over the tower! It’s the first thing we should have done!” Zelda cried.

“No, Princess. You just forgot on your own accord,” Link replied, grinning. Zelda frowned.

“I should have known Ganon would attack as soon as we got the magic back,” she complained. She turned to Link. “And you took your time over helping! Some Triforce Protector you are!” she said angrily.

“Princess, that’s not fair. It wasn’t my fault I couldn’t remember where I’d put my sword,” Link defended.

“Yeah well, you should know,” she retorted tartly.

“Geeze, Princess, Ganon wasn’t that much trouble. I don’t see why you’re getting so upset. It could’ve been a lot worse,” Link replied, putting his sword down on the floor. Zelda finished casting a protection spell over the room.

“It almost was,” she said.

“Come on, Princess, give me some credit. I kinda saved you from Ganon before,” Link tried.

“I was perfectly fine,” Zelda retorted.

“Well you could at least kiss me for trying,” Link said hopefully. Zelda sighed in exasperation.

“Link, I wouldn’t kiss you even if… if… if my life depended on it,” she said.

“Ouch,” Link replied, looking hurt by her remark.

“I completely mean that,” Zelda lied.

“Yeah, it wouldn’t surprise me,” Link said, sulking. The door into the room opened, and the King walked in.

“What in Hyrule was going on up here? I heard shouting,” he said, looking from Zelda to Link.

“Well, the magic began to work again, and while me and the Princess were talking about it, Ganon suddenly appeared,” Link said. 

“What? Ganon?” the King said. He glanced over at the two Triforces. “I see you managed to fight him off then,” the King asked. 

“Yeah, no problem,” Link said.

“Just what exactly are you doing up here at this time of night?” the King suddenly asked Zelda.

“Uh…” Zelda felt herself beginning to blush. “I uh, couldn’t sleep, so I, um, came to borrow a book from Link,” she lied. The King scratched his beard thoughtfully.

“I see. Well I think it’s time that you got that book and went back to your own room,” he said.

“Here’s that book,” said Link, grabbing a book off a shelf at random and handing it to Zelda. She smiled gratefully, and accepted the book.

“Goodnight,” she said, walking out down to the steps. The King remained for a moment, looking deep in thought. Finally, he turned to walk out. “Goodnight Link,” he said.

“Yes. Goodnight, Your Majesty,” said Link getting into bed.

Link spun around his sword in his hand and threw it in the air. He deftly caught it and dodged Aaron’s thrust. Pacing cautiously in circles, the two men battled it out until one of them was on the ground. “Well, well,” began Aaron pointing his sword at Links chest. “Looks like you’re getting old Link!” said Aaron sweeping his sword behind him.

“Hey, watch what you’re doing!” came a voice from behind Aaron. Aaron turned, immediately apologising. Kain stood before him smiling friendly.

“I see, Link, you may have finally met your match,” he said helping Link up.

“Yeah right! I was just going easy on him to give him a boost in his confidence!” joked Link sheathing his sword.

“Link, I’ve come here to see if you’d mind doing something that would benefit the whole of Hyrule,” started Kain.

“Yeah sure, what is it?” asked Link dusting himself off.

“After a quite short discussion, me and the King have decided that we would like you to be in charge of a small army of men in the destruction of Ganon and his minions. If you accept, you will leave in two days. If you wish you can make recommendations of who should be in the army and by the looks of things, this young man here should be one of them,” said Kain smiling at the two. Link, who was quite taken aback by this sat down on the ground.

“Well I’m honoured to have been asked, but well, don’t you think I’m a bit young?” asked Link.

“On the contrary, sir, you are younger, fitter, stronger and an excellent leader compared to most seasoned army veterans. Let’s not forget, it was you who bore  the kingdom’s symbol on your hand at sixteen, indicating you are indeed, the true hero of Hyrule,” replied Kain stroking his beard thoughtfully.

“Well, could I have some time to think about it?” asked Link standing back up.

“Of course, of course,” said Kain reassuringly.

“I’ll inform you and the King of my decision tonight,” said Link smiling.

“Well, I’ll be awaiting your decision. Remember, Link, there is no one more capable than you are, and would be considerably hard to find a worthy replacement,” said Kain as he began to walk away.
Zelda stared at herself in the mirror. Her long golden hair was perfect and the pale pink silk dress was a flattering fit. She tried to smile, but could only look unhappier still. Tonight there was a celebration at North Castle, to herald her official engagement to Kain. Even worse, the next morning, Link, Aaron and several others were leaving to seek Ganon. Zelda had wanted to go, but her Father had strictly forbidden it. “You’re supposed to be a lady after all,” he’d lectured. Even Link hadn’t been as sympathetic as usual. Then she’d spotted him looking pretty cosy with Selina. She’d watched them come back from a ride together, earlier that afternoon. Zelda supposed she’d brought it on herself. While she found it harder to reveal her feelings, Link tended to be completely open about his. From the day they’d met, he’d made it no secret that he was in love with her. And that had been over six years ago. Looking back into the mirror, her green eyes shone with tears. Tonight laid out her future once and for all and she couldn’t prevent it from happening. After tonight, the whole of Hyrule would be sure of it’s future king. She wished that she could walk up to Link, beg him not to go after Ganon, and tell him that she loved him. He certainly was her best friend, but ever since Kain had praised him and told to him to take army to destroy Ganon, he’d not spoken to her in two days. Just three nights ago, they’d been kissing each other, but he’d never acknowledged the fact since. And she longed for them to do it again. The very thought of doing the same with Kain made her recoil in hatred. She wiped a falling tear away from her cheek and sighed. She couldn’t go down there tonight, and face all those people. She walked out onto her small balcony. The cool, crisp air made her shiver, and the stars were already starting to come out, twinkling brightly. As she looked down over the rail, she realised just exactly how big the drop was. If she were to jump over, she would surely drown in the castle moat, or hit the ground so hard she would kill herself. But she would never have the courage to try it. Link’s room in East Tower had a balcony which almost faced hers. Zelda knew why he’d picked that particular tower. She smiled, remembering the time he’d attempted to swing across from his balcony to hers, in an effort to impress her. They’d been about 15 then. Of course, it hadn’t worked, he’d almost missed but then ended up sprawled on the floor of her balcony. 

Alright, so she couldn’t kill herself, but she could make herself noticeably absent from the feast. She would take Moonmist out for a long ride. She ran down the steps to the ground floor, then cut along the middle passage to the Armoury, thus avoiding the Banquet Hall and the Great Hall. Once in the Armoury, she left the castle through the West Tower doorway. No-one was out in the courtyard and Zelda made her way to the stables without being spotted. The warm barn was lit with a lantern. Zelda walked up to her horse, patting her affectionately. Link’s horse Carefree whinnied, wanting to be petted too. Zelda turned to the bay stallion, stroking him on the nose. She realised that she should have got changed into something more practical. Trying to ride in a dress wasn’t something she attempted often. Luckily, the dress was a fairly loose fit around the bottom, so Zelda decided that it would be okay. She fed some oats to Carefree, apologetically telling him that he couldn’t come with them. The horse crunched up the oats then neighed and stamped his front left  hoof when Zelda placed the saddle on Moonmist’s back. Zelda found herself smiling. “I’m sorry boy, but the only way you’ll get a ride is if Link comes,” she told the stallion.

“Princess?” came Link’s surprised voice. 

He stepped into the stables before Zelda had time to hide. “What are you doing here?” she said.

“Looking for you. Your Father’s really angry that you haven’t gone to the Banquet Hall yet,” Link replied.

“Well, I’m not going. I’m going out,” Zelda replied sulkily, turning her attention back to her grey mare.

“Princess, you can’t do that!” Link protested.

“Stop me,” Zelda replied, putting Moonmist’s bridle on.

“Princess, everyone expects you to be there!” Link exclaimed.

“Well they’re gonna be disappointed then,” Zelda said.

“Y’know, Princess, I think we were wrong about Kain after all. After having all these meetings with him and your Father, he doesn’t seem half so bad anymore. Perhaps we were mistaken,” Link said. Zelda stared at Link incredulously.

“So he’s turning you against me now!” she said angrily.

“No Princess, he isn’t,” Link protested.

“Link, you’re wrong if you think you can go and destroy Ganon just like that,” Zelda began.

“Look Princess, I know you’re disappointed that you can’t come, and I admit, I’ll miss having you there to help, but don’t say things like that,” Link cut in. Zelda folded her arms.

“What’s got into you Link?” she asked.

“Well, nothing. Why do you ask?” Link said, looking puzzled.

“Well first of all, you’re going on that Kain is all wonderful. Then secondly, you’ve been avoiding me for the last two days,” Zelda said, looking upset.

“I didn’t mean to. But I was busy doing strategy meetings,” Link explained.

“Oh, so how come you found time to take Selina out riding then?” Zelda accused. Link looked guilty at her remark.

“Uh, I’m sorry Princess. But I didn’t think you were too happy with me after what happened with Ganon the other night,” he replied.

“I’m not mad now,” Zelda replied. She smiled at him imploringly. “Please Link. You have to help me get out of this situation. I can’t possibly marry Kain,” she said, walking up to him and hugging him.

“Princess, if we continue like this, I’ll probably be committing a felony against the Crown,” Link protested. But he still held her briefly, before stepping away.

“Nobody has to know… for now anyway,” Zelda answered.

“But you don’t understand, Zel. Your Father gave me strict orders to keep away from you. I can’t do this,” Link admitted. Zelda looked surprised.

“He said what?”
“He suspects that there’s something going on with us behind his back. He told me if I continued to do this, he’d have to reassign me elsewhere,” Link added. Zelda twirled a strand of her hair, looking worried. “The thing with Selina… it was just so your Father would think I was obeying his order. But all the time, I never stopped thinking of you….” Link confessed. “Not then, not now, not ever,” he added, pulling her back into his arms and kissing her passionately.

“What are we going to do?” Zelda asked a few seconds later.

“I don’t know, Zel. If I had an idea, I’d tell you it,” Link said, kissing her again.

“We have to tell my Father. Together,” Zelda said, sighing at the thought.

“I’m not supposed to be near you,” Link replied sadly.

“That is quite correct,” said the King, walking inside the stable, along with Kain and several other people. “How  dare the both of you do this? Tonight of all nights?” he added, glaring at Zelda.

“Father, we can explain. This isn’t the way it looks,” Zelda said weakly.

“My dear, I was stood outside and heard every word the two of you said to each other. This is exactly as the way it looks,” the King replied. Link looked down, feeling ashamed, while Zelda sulked. “It looks like I’m going to have to take some drastic action against the two of you,” the King said sadly.

“No, Your Highness, wait. I’m sure they’ve both realised their mistake,” Kain cut in.

“Are you sure?” the King asked. Kain nodded.

“Besides, Link leaves with your army tomorrow. That will give me and Zelda plenty of time alone. I’m sure she’ll like me once she spends some time with me,” Kain said reasonably.

“If you even think I’m going to spend one second of my time with you Kain, then you’re very mistaken!” Zelda said angrily. 

“Really, Zelda, you could at least give me a chance,” Kain said, smiling at her.

“That’s ‘Princess’ Zelda, to you Kain,” Zelda answered tartly.

“Zelda, apologise to Kain at once!” her Father demanded.

“Make me,” Zelda replied.

“My dear, what if I to turn that inherited Triforce over to someone  else?” the King suggested. Zelda looked surprised by his threat.

“You can’t revoke my inheritance!” she exclaimed.

“Zelda, I wish to die a happy man. But I fear you may prevent that. You’re the most wayward Princess this family has ever known. Why can’t you settle down?” the King said wearily.

“Well perhaps if you let me have my own way…” Zelda began.

“But that is the root of the problem, my dear child! I have let you have your own way for far too long and now you insist on disobeying me constantly,” the King interrupted.

“I’m not a little girl anymore Father. I think I’m old enough to make my own decisions,” Zelda replied.

“But you make decisions that will only be benefit yourself, not the Kingdom,” the King answered seriously.

“Why Kain? Why not Link? Everybody likes Link,” Zelda argued. 
“Well, you’re right, my dear. But everyone also likes Kain,” the King said. Link found himself becoming slightly offended that Kain was being held in higher esteem.

“Yeah, alright he managed to get back the Triforce of Power, but remember I did almost exactly the same thing about six years ago when I retrieved the Triforce of Wisdom. And I was pretty young at the time. What makes him more eligible to marry your daughter?” Link asked. Zelda smiled at him encouragingly.

“Link, my dear boy, Hyrule is extremely proud of you, that is true. I’m afraid to say though, that you have the same insouciant spirit as my daughter and therefore would not be a sensible choice as ruler. Zelda needs someone who will cancel out her attitude,” the King replied. Zelda looked angry, as did Link by the King’s words.

“I just can’t believe you said that!” Zelda cried. Link threw his sword down on the floor.

“As from now, I resign from being Triforce Protector,” he exclaimed. “Come on, Carefree,” he said, climbing onto the horse’s back. 

“Link, where are you going?” Zelda asked.

“Someplace where I’ll be better appreciated,” he answered.

“Wait, I’m coming with you,” Zelda said, jumping onto Moonmist.

“You two come back here at once!” the King shouted after the retreating horses.
Chapter 8

The next morning, Link and Zelda were severely reprimanded by the King. Zelda had never seen him so angry, indeed, she was unused to being told off. She and Link had galloped their horses all the way to Mido. As they’d walked their horses along the beach there, the castle guards had caught up with them and forced them to go back to the castle. Link meanwhile felt worried. He’d never disobeyed orders before. “Link, you must go now and destroy Ganon,” the King finished. He turned to Zelda. “And you, my girl, will be busy making wedding preparations,” he said.

“What? Already?” Zelda cried.

“Yes. You and Kain will be wed soon after Link arrives back victorious,” the King said. Zelda and Link looked at each other. “Make me proud of you again, Link,” the King said, opening the door. Link bowed.

“Yes, Your Highness,” he said, walking outside into the Library. Zelda followed him.

“It gets worse,” she complained. They ducked behind a shelf of books. “Good luck,” Zelda whispered.

“I think I’ll be needing it, Princess,” Link answered, giving her a brief hug. “Kiss me,” Zelda breathed softly. Unable to resist, Link pulled her close once more before leaving to get ready for the journey. 

“Hey Link, wait up,” Aaron said, urging his black stallion Jet to catch up with Carefree.

“Oh, hi Aaron,” said Link, pulling on Carefree’s reins to slow the bay stallion down a little.

“So what happened last night then? There’s been lots of rumours flying around North Castle this morning,” Aaron ventured.

“I’m not in the mood to discuss it,” Link said dejectedly.

“I heard you and the Princess were supposed to be in big trouble after you refused to show up at last night’s feast,” Aaron said, grinning. Link sighed.

“It’s not funny, Aaron. Look, to cut a long story short, the King caught me and Zelda having a bit of a romantic interlude, and well, things went from there,” Link said. Aaron tried to prevent himself from laughing.

“You and the Princess?” he said incredulously.

“I don’t see why you’re so surprised. You know we’ve been on and off about it for years,” Link replied, not looking happy.

“Well, yeah I know that. But why last night? Surely you know she’s supposed to be engaged to Kain?” Aaron said.

“Of course I knew! It was just she was really upset, and well, a few nights ago she did kiss me, and well I just couldn’t resist last night,” Link replied.

“I suppose she is pretty,” Aaron acknowledged. Link nodded.

“She’s beautiful,” he sighed. “Well it was just our luck that the King and Kain had been listening to our conversation outside. The King and the Princess had a really big argument about it, and well, he offended me too, so we decided to ride off. But the castle guards brought us back,” Link finished. Aaron smiled in amusement.

“So I take it the King isn’t happy with you,” he said.

“Too right. And now there’s no hope for me and the Princess, because she has to marry Kain as soon as we come back,” Link said miserably.

“Cheer up. I’m sure there’s lots more women out there. Anyway, I thought you had something going on with Selina,” Aaron questioned.

“Sure, I like Selina. In fact, she’s exactly my type. But there’s just something about Zelda…” Link said dreamily.

“You’re infatuated. But if I was your age, I’d certainly ask Selina out. She’s cute,” Aaron said.

“Feel free to,” Link said.

“What, are you joking? I’m far too shy, and she’s at least five years older than me,” Aaron said. Link shrugged.

“Your loss,” he said, smiling for the first time that day.

“Hey look!” said Aaron, pointing his sword over in the direction of  the River Town of Saria. There was a huge fire!

They urged their horses on, and soon arrived at the scene. Link’s army arrived soon after. All over, people were running about panicking. Fire was everywhere. “What’s happening?” Link asked an old man.

“Can’t stop!” the man said, running off. Link walked his horse through the town gate, and almost immediately saw the source of the problem. Sitting in the town square was a big, glistening, green dragon. Link drew his sword, ready to attack the beast.

“Don’t even think about it!” said the dragon in a high pitched voice. “In fact, little man, you’ll make the perfect snack for my youngsters,” the dragon continued. Link paused, surprised. The dragon was a female one. While dragons were an extremely rare in Hyrule these days, Link had never encountered a female one in the Overworld. The dragon brought her face right up to Carefree, and blew smoke out of her nose. Link nearly choked, and Carefree whinnied nervously, stepping back. “Thanks to the likes of you, my husband has been murdered and I am forced to get food myself!” the dragon complained. Turning her head, she breathed fire onto a thatched roof  nearby. Link dismounted, and Drake, Aaron and a few others appeared to come and help him. The dragon watched them in fascination. “My name’s Sal,” she said, blowing smoke again. “I don’t like you. Nasty little vicious creatures!” she added. Her huge head swooped down towards the group and Link got an unpleasant view of the creature’s massive maw. She shifted her weight, her huge spiked tail swinging round, nearly hitting Aaron and Damon.

“Come on. We have to drive her away before she causes anymore damage,” Damon said.

“I know exactly what to do,” said Drake, who had once slain a dragon that lived in a cave in the Tantari desert, when Link was only a young lad. 

Drake hollered up at the dragon. “Alright you big, ugly fiend! Let’s see exactly the stuff that you’re made of!” Angrily, Sal glanced over at Drake.

“You’re calling me ugly? Take a look at yourself, you little pipsqueak!” Sal roared. She bent down, and ate two cows standing in a nearby field. The sound emitted from the cows as they were crunched up was not a pleasant one. Drake spurred his horse into a canter. Clumsily, Sal followed him, her huge feet shaking the ground. The others joined Drake. He rode all the way to Saria River, encouraging the dragon to follow by calling her rude names. Finally, Sal could stand it no longer, and attempted to eat Drake. He stabbed her in the snout with his sword, but nearly passing out from her hot, sulphuric breath. Link and the others began to attack the dragon from behind. One brave soldier stabbed her in the chest, but he wasn’t quick enough to get away as she ate him up in a trice. Link grimaced at the sight. He wished Zelda was here. Her skill with the Triforce would have been invaluable. He held up his shield in defence as Sal breathed hot fire in his direction. The last time he’d properly battled against a dragon had been shortly after he’d been appointed as Triforce Protector, and that had only been a young one anyway. Sal was fairly big, but Link was glad she wasn’t a male dragon, who were extremely hefty. A whole load of magic arrows suddenly shot by him and hit Sal in the side  Link turned to see Damon grinning at him, bow in hand.

“Careful,” he said, grinning back. 

“Your Evilness, dere comin’ dis way!” Aspete exclaimed.

“What?” Ganon said.

“It’s true Master. We seen Link and a whole group of soldiers passing through Ruto!” Skoll said.

“Yeah, but dey’ve been ‘eld up at Saria. Dere’s a huge dragon dere,” Aspete added.

“Oh really. Perhaps they’ve gone to destroy the dragon,” Ganon said thoughtfully. Then he laughed. “I may not be able to steal the Triforces from Link’s magically protected tower, but I can certainly take Princess Zelda!” he cackled. He looked into his globe. Zelda was sitting in her room reading a book. “I shall attack tonight!” Ganon said gleefully. “Aspete! Alert the Moblin Chief immediately and tell him to guard the main entrance of Death Mountain,” he ordered.

“Yeah, Master. Straight away,” Aspete replied, lumbering off. Ganon rubbed his hands together.

“I shall kidnap Princess Zelda tonight by tying her up with my magic rope. Then I shall hold her for ransom of the two Triforces.” 

“Dat’s a brilliant plan, Your Evilness,” Skoll said.

“You don’t have to tell me that! I already know it is!” Ganon snapped. He looked back into his globe again, searching for Link. The crystal eventually revealed him attempting to fight off a huge dragon. Ganon laughed. “Hopefully, she will eat you up, you little imbecile!” He turned to Skoll. “If Link is heading here, we need to be ready. Go and round up the monsters and get them guarding every entrance to the Underworld in this vicinity!”
Link, who wasn’t ready, was suddenly sent flying into the water by a blow from Sal’s huge tail. He went underneath straight away, and struggled to swim back up from the murky depths. Upon resurfacing, he was suddenly pulled back down by something. Link opened his eyes underwater to discover that he was being attacked by a huge tentacle-like creature. He tried to swing his sword underwater, but it was too sluggish, and he missed hitting the monster. Luckily, he managed to slip out of its hold and he swam up to the surface as fast as he could, gasping for air. As he came up and breathed in the fresh air, one of Sal’s legs suddenly stepped in the river, causing the water to rock turbulently. When the waves subsided,  Link swam across to the river bank and climbed out, collapsing onto the grass. Sal fell right back into the water, and her weight caused the water to splash out of the banks and Link got another soaking. The Dragon was very wet, and it affected her fire breathing. Nothing but very black smoke and lots of steam was coming out of her mouth now. While Drake, Damon and Nick gave the dragon a last few blows, Link relaxed, watching them. Eventually, he got up, noticing that there was a large gash on his leg. “Oh great. Now I need some new armour leggings,” he moaned. “And a healer,” he added on afterthought, examining the cut. 

He hurried over to where Selina was busy tending to some injured peasants. “Can you spare a minute, Sel?” he asked.

“Wait up, Link. Just let me help this old man,” Selina said. A few minutes later, she was finished and walked over to check Link over. “That’s a nasty cut,” she said sympathetically. She cast a healing spell upon Link, and the wound stopped bleeding almost at once. Drake walked over to them.

“I think I need your help,” he said, showing Selina where a his arm had been torn. Blood was everywhere. In fact, after everyone had regrouped, it only seemed to be Aaron and a few other soldiers who’d remained unscathed by the dragon’s attack.

“I think we ought to stay at Saria tonight,” Link announced. ”Death Mountain and it’s surrounding area gets dangerous towards nightfall,” he added.
“Well, I know an excellent venue where we can regain our strength,” said Drake, leading the group towards a large tavern.

“What am I going to do, Impa?” Zelda said to her old nursemaid. Impa smiled kindly.

“I wish I could help, Princess, but your Father’s mind is certainly made up.

“But I hate Kain,” Zelda answered miserably.

“So you keep saying, Princess. But I don’t think complaining about it is going to get you anywhere,” Impa scolded lightly.

“Link will be back in three days or less, and my Father has already had a dress made for me,” Zelda replied sulkily. Impa gave the Princess a hug.

“It’s certainly too bad that your Father is making you marry that man. Kain is almost certainly up to no good,” Impa sympathised.

“I can’t go through with it,” Zelda answered.

“If you do that, Princess, your Father would be very angry at you. But you’re right. We have to keep looking for a way to prove that Kain isn’t quite as pure as everyone makes out to be.” She ruffled Zelda’s hair affectionately.

“I’m glad that you’re still turning to me. I hate to see you unhappy. Now, you go and get some rest, and I’ll have a think over what to do,” Impa said.

Sprite flew backwards violently as her magic was repelled by Kain’s. His magical locks were almost impossible to break. That night, Sprite had discovered that Kain was stopping at the Castle, so it was an ideal opportunity to sneak around his house. Well, it would be, if she could undo the magic on the doors first. Concentrating hard, she muttered her ‘unlock magic’ spell, then fired the bolt of magic towards the lock. There was a bright flash, and when Sprite opened her eyes, the lock had disappeared. “Finally!” she exclaimed, as the spell worked on it’s 30th attempt. “He sure doesn’t want anyone getting in, if the spell’s that strong,” she said to herself. She pulled on the door handle with all her strength. After she’d hung there for a while, the latch came up and the door swung open. Sprite flew inside the small house, lighting a candle. The front part of the house served as  a living area, with a stove, chairs and a table. Sprite examined the shelves, looking for anything of interest. “Books, food, drinks,” she chanted, bored.

She made her way to the back of the house, into Kain’s bedroom. All the walls were lined with books, spell books and ancient Hylian texts, many of which Sprite didn’t know existed. Most interesting was the floor. In a cleared out space was a perfectly drawn circle done in chalk. The protective circle needed for the Divilation spell! Sprite thought excitedly. “If I’m right, there should be some bottles of Wryhute Oil somewhere,” she spoke out loud, looking around her. A purple glass corked bottle was sitting on the desk. Sprite pulled out the stopper and was immediately engulfed by the sickly sweet smell of the liquid. That’s Wryhute Oil alright, she thought. She alighted down on the desk, looking down at a leather bound book.  “Mind control – potent potions that can be used,” she read out loud. Scanning the book, she discovered that Moruge Bane Essence was a potion that could be used for mind control. “Hmmm… It does seem that many people who’ve used it have tried to attack us,” Sprite pondered. She wondered if Kain had been controlling those guards. If that’s true then Zelda’s and Link’s claims about Kain being up to no good are right, Sprite thought. A bin was on the floor near to the desk. She flew down to look inside. There were a few brown coloured feathers and bits of paper in it. Upon closer inspection, Sprite realised they looked suspiciously like griffin feathers. What would Kain be doing with these? Some sort of new spell? The faerie picked up one of the feathers and stuffed it into her bag. As she did this, she noticed a brown leather book at the bottom of the bin. Using a levitation spell, she carefully guided the book out onto the bed. She pushed the book open and looked inside. Suddenly, something large and black jumped towards her. Sprite shrieked in horror, then realised that it was only a dog. She flew up into the corner, hiding on a shelf. When it walked back out of the room, Sprite had another look at the book. It looked like some sort of diary – there were dates and hand-written entries inside, but Kain had written the diary in Hylian. Sprite couldn’t translate much of it, but she figured it could be important. She used a shrinking spell on the diary and put it in her bag, hoping she’d be able to restore its size later on. She quickly read some of the book titles and examined the various potions stored in the room. This place is full of extremely powerful magic. It’s so strange that a human like Kain is so clever. Most of the magic in here is even beyond Ganon’s ability, Sprite mused. Well, the best I can do is take this to Zelda. She’ll be able to read it, and perhaps Kain’s got all his real plans written down here! the faerie thought. She flew outside quickly, stopping only to put a weak magic lock spell back on Kain’s door. If he notices, it’s just too bad. I’ll be long gone by then, Sprite thought smugly, flying off in the direction of North Castle. 

Ganon cackled evilly to himself as he tied Zelda to a pillar in his throne room. She struggled a little, before realising her efforts were pointless. “You’ll never get away with this! If you think Link is stupid enough to trade BOTH Triforces in exchange for me…” Zelda began. Ganon laughed.

“I know Link well now, Princess Zelda. He’ll do anything if you’re somehow involved,” the wizard said. Zelda pouted. She’d been stupid enough to leave her tower window open and a hole group of Moby birds had swooped in. As she’d attempted to drive them out, Ganon had appeared and grabbed her from behind. Usually, Ganon did not dare to attempt such a trick if he knew Link was close at hand. Ganon was still laughing to himself. Zelda knew Link was on his way to Death Mountain anyway, but he’d have to get past Ganon to help her. No-one at North Castle knew that she was missing either. Ganon turned back to Zelda. “Of course, you could always undo those protection fields on Link’s tower. Then I’d let you go,” he croaked.

“Never! Besides, Ganon, I know you. Even if I did undo the magic, you wouldn’t let me go. You’d torture me or feed me to one of your despicable pets,” Zelda answered huffily. Ganon laughed.

“You have an over-reactive mind, Princess. Then again, those are excellent ideas,” he cackled. Zelda pretended to look unconcerned. “Yes, that foolish boy will do anything for you, his beloved Princess,” Ganon sneered.

“Yes, and I’ll tell him not to give you either of them,” Zelda retorted smugly.

“Ah, but you will not get to talk to him. I shall simply say that you have agreed with me,” Ganon replied.

“Link will never believe you,” Zelda answered.

“That’s what you think, you silly Princess!” Ganon replied, clicking his fingers and teleporting to his throne. Zelda ignored him. She was used to being dragged down to the Underworld on occasion. Link would help her. As long as he doesn’t do anything stupid, she thought.  

“Come on, Link, cheer up,” Drake said laughing.

“Yeah, come and play darts!” Damon suggested.

“I’m sorry guys, but I think I’ll just sit it out,” Link replied, sloshing his untouched  ale around the mug aimlessly.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen you without a smile on your face before,” Drake laughed.

“He can’t help it that he has a problematic… love-life,” Aaron said cheekily. Link put his mug down on the table.

“Aaron, I told you not to say a word!” he said in mock anger. Drake and Damon laughed.

“Whoever she is, forget about her for the minute and come and join in the match!” Nick suggested.

“Oh, okay,” Link sighed, getting up and walking over to where a darts tournament was taking place.

“Hey, Link!” called one of the men.

“Uh oh, we’ve lost already!” another joked. Link couldn’t help smiling.

“It’s young Aaron’s turn,” someone else said. Aaron stepped up to the line, darts in hand.

“Go on, Aaron!” Selina shouted in support.

“Yeah, you show this rowdy lot, son!” Drake added. Aaron grinned at them, then threw his first dart. It missed the bulls-eye by a hair.

“Close,” someone said. Aaron squinted at the target in concentration. It paid off, and his second dart hit the centre of the target. His final throw equalled a treble twenty. He was cheered off the line, and the tavern owner Bob consulted the sheet.

“Drake’s still got the least amount of points to go, but ya did very well, son,” he congratulated.

“Alright, my turn,” Link said, taking the three darts. “What’s the starting score?” he asked.

“501 as usual,” Bob replied. Everybody went quiet as Link prepared to throw his first dart. He knew he could easily score three bulls-eyes during his turn, and thus beat Drake’s score. Concentrating hard, he threw the dart and it landed right in the middle of the dartboard. The crowd clapped and Link grinned. His next two shots were perfect too.

“Hey, that’s unfair, playing against Hyrule’s greatest hero!” one man shouted, smiling at Link. As he sat back down, he realised that he was actually enjoying himself. Wherever he went in Hyrule, Link knew he would always be readily welcomed, and the admiration and respect that came with the welcome were wonderful to feel. He almost couldn’t believe he’d been feeling threatened by Kain of late. Why, his reputation was almost too great to be over-shadowed by that of Kain’s. Kain may have got the Triforce of Power away from Ganon, but that doesn’t make him better than me! Kain is simply a clever wizard, while I am surely the most skilled fighter in the whole of Hyrule. And my skill with magic is simply a bonus. Besides, none of the people would ever forget about me just like that, he thought, watching Nick preparing his turn.

As Link stepped up to play for a third time, something small suddenly tugged at him. Turning, he saw Sprite, looking breathless. “Link!” she cried.

“Sprite? What are you doing here?” Link asked in surprise. Seeing that the faerie was extremely tired, he said, “Sprite, sit down a minute and take a rest. I’ll just finish my round.” Sprite nodded, and went to perch on Aaron’s shoulder. After Link had finished, he picked up the faerie and sat down in the corner. “Are you okay?” he said.

“I’m fine. It just took me a long time to get here,” Sprite explained.

“So what exactly are you doing here then?” Link asked.

“It’s Zelda,” she replied.

“What? Is she okay?” Link asked, looking worried.

“That’s just it! I wanted to show her something, but I couldn’t find her anywhere at North Castle. I thought she might have gone out for a ride, but her horse was in the stables. I tell you, I searched all of North Castle!” Sprite said.

“But if Zelda was in trouble, surely I’d be able to sense it,” Link replied thoughtfully. Sprite  shrugged.

“Well perhaps she isn’t in trouble. But I still couldn’t find her.” Link looked over at the grandfather clock in the corner. It was almost 11pm.

“She wouldn’t be out so late. Well, not alone anyway,” he replied.

“I asked the King where she was, and he said she’d gone to bed,” Sprite said.

“Ganon,” Link guessed. “It’s the ideal opportunity, with me being away. I have to rescue her immediately,” Link said getting up. 

“Wait, we don’t know that for sure,” Sprite answered.

“But imagine what he could do to her!” Link replied.

“Just wait. Try to communicate with her,” Sprite answered, fluttering in front of him.

“I can’t. Zelda is more apt than me, and if she isn’t attempting to contact me telepathically, then I don’t think my ability is strong enough to rouse hers,” Link said sadly.

“It is, Link, if you’ll only try,” Sprite said, sighing.

“I think we should wait. If Zelda does need help, I’ll know,” Link answered.

Zelda stood wide-eyed, watching in horror as Skoll and Aspete advanced towards her. “Ha, I’ve always wanted to torture a Princess!” Aspete said slobbering.

“Don’t you even touch me! I’m warning you! Link will be here any moment!” Zelda replied, wishing that he really would arrive. Ganon had disappeared somewhere, presumably trying to break the spell on Link’s tower. He’d have a hard job though – the spell had been specially created to ward off evil.

“Well ‘e’s  not ‘ere now, is ‘e?” Skoll leered. Zelda sighed.

“Just what exactly do you mean, when you say that you’re going to torture me?” she asked.  Aspete laughed.

“Da master ‘as a great torture room!” he said.

“Yeah, with dem coffins dat ‘ave spikes inside ‘em ,” Skoll added. Zelda bit her lip nervously.

“I don’t think Ganon would be very happy if you killed me,” she started. Aspete began to untie her.

“E was gonna kill ya anyway. We’ll just do it for ‘im,” he said. As soon as he finished untying her, Zelda tried to slip away, but she was stopped by Skoll, who clamped his bony fingers around her neck.

“Har! What made ya think ya could get away from us?” he said. At that moment, Ganon reappeared. When he saw Skoll standing there holding Zelda, he looked more angry than ever.

“What are you doing?” he demanded.

“Uh, she escaped,” Aspete said lamely. Ganon pushed the Stalfo away from Zelda, then retied her back to the pillar.

“Blasted imbeciles!” he said, shooting the two monsters with bolts of magic.

“Yeow!” Aspete groaned, running off with Skoll. Ganon turned to Zelda.

“Princess, I hear that you’re not too happy about your engagement to Kain,” he sneered.

“It doesn’t mean I like you any better,” Zelda answered disdainfully. Ganon laughed.

“I didn’t expect you to. In fact, if you did like me, I’d feel very worried.”
“So would I,” Zelda replied scathingly.

“But, we’re getting off the subject here. I know something about Kain, that you would find very interesting indeed, Princess Zelda,” Ganon said. Zelda looked unconvinced.

“What?” she asked.

“Ah, wait a moment, Princess. I want to make a little trade,” Ganon replied.

“Ganon, if you think that I’m going to trade the Triforce for a whole pack of your lies, then you’re more stupid than you look!” Zelda cried.

“And so are you, if you don’t want to know the things I know about En…, uh, Kain,” Ganon faltered.

“What was that, Ganon?” Zelda asked sweetly.

“I shall give Link the same proposal. He’ll be keen to get rid of the competition anyway,” Ganon snorted. Zelda frowned.

“Ganon, if you hadn’t already realised by now, Link does have a higher than average intelligence. He’ll see through your lies the way I do,” she said sarcastically.

“We’ll see,” Ganon replied calmly. Then he burst out into hysterical laughter. Zelda wished she could cover her ears, but unfortunately her hands were tied down, so she had to bear the awful noise. After he had gone quiet again, Zelda asked , “What’s so funny Ganon? Have you finally taken a look in the mirror to see how ridiculous you are?”
“No, I was just picturing the scene when everyone in Hyrule finally discover what a dreadful mistake they’ve made,” Ganon answered, beginning to laugh again.

“Mistake?” Zelda asked.

“Oh, but since you won’t give me back the Triforce, you’ll never know,” Ganon answered snidely.

“Like I said Ganon, I’m simply not going to hand over MY Triforces to you. Besides, they’re my rightful property,” Zelda said, looking smug.

“And they will soon be mine!” Ganon laughed. Zelda inhaled deeply, wishing Ganon would leave her alone again. She couldn’t decide which was worse; listening to the crazy wizard, or being terrorised by his monsters….
Chapter 9

Link urged Carefree forward. “Come on, boy. We’ve got Ganon to defeat once and for all! And perhaps a Princess to rescue,” he said, patting the stallion. As they reached the summit of the hill, he pulled his mount to a halt, waiting for everyone else to catch up. Death Mountain was in sight, its red pointed peak distinguishing it from the other mountains around it. “Are you all ready?” he called to the group. They agreed. Link drew his sword, and Carefree reared up valiantly. “Let’s go!” he shouted, spurring Carefree into a gallop down the hill. As they approached the bottom, Ganon’s minions poured out from all sides. There were Darias, Vires, Moblins, Stalfos, Goriyas, Octoroks, Tekites, Darknuts... every one of Ganon’s followers seemed to be in the valley. Link took a swing with his sword at an advancing Daria. The alligator screamed in pain as the sword drew blood. Link grinned, then jumped down from his horse. “Wait up for me boy,” he said, turning to attack a Goriya. Carefree trotted off towards the hill. All around Link, a huge battle was taking place. Ganon must have known we were coming, he thought, stabbing two Tektites at once. He’d never seen so many of Ganon’s monsters all at once, ever. An arrow went whizzing past him, hitting a Moblin square in the face. Selina walked up to towards Link, looking worried. 

“What’s with all the monsters?” she said breathlessly.

“I think already Ganon knew we were approaching,” Link replied, suddenly spinning round to attack a Moblin approaching from the side.

“Nice work,” Selina murmured in admiration, before disappearing back into the mob.

Link worked his way steadily towards Death Mountain. He knew the main entrance would be heavily guarded, so he was planning to reach Ganon’s caverns through a small cave on the mountain’s western face. Fending off some Octorok’s missiles with his shield, Link dove behind some bushes next to the mountain. He climbed up onto a small ledge, avoiding the Moby birds nearby, and walked along it until he came to a small hole. He dropped all his weapons down first, hoping that there would be no monsters in the cave. He crawled through the hole, then dropped down into the cave below and retrieved his weapons. Sprite flew out of his pocket, and cast a light spell on herself, so that Link could see in the darkness. “Okay, let me think. Which is the quickest, least dangerous way through these catacombs to Ganon’s caverns?” he said out loud. Sprite shrugged. “Trust your instincts. All these passages lead there eventually anyway.” Link brandished his sword, and set off down the largest passage.  His progress was good, and whatever monster jumped out on him, Link was quick to dispose of it. Eventually, the passage he’d followed opened out high up in the wall of Ganon’s throne room. Link spotted the evil wizard levitating above the floor near his throne, and there was Zelda, tied to one of the pillars. Ganon was laughing, while Zelda was pouting and looking offended. Sprite undid her light spell - torches were burning brightly in the hall. As quietly as possible, Link climbed down the wall and onto a nearby ledge. Regaining his balance he shouted, “Let the Princess go, Ganon, or you’re going to regret trying to kidnap her!” Zelda smiled in surprise, spotting Link standing on a piece of jutting out rock nearby. Ganon started laughing.

“Regret it? More likely that you’re going to regret showing up in my domain!” he cackled, sending a bolt of magic towards the rock Link was standing on. Link leapt out of the way, down onto the ground. 

While Link dealt with Ganon, Sprite flew over to Zelda and used her magic to undo the rope that tied her to the stone column. “Thanks, Sprite,” Zelda said gratefully.

“Why didn’t you use your own magic to escape?” Sprite asked. Zelda sighed.

“Ganon watched me like a hawk all night. He never goes to sleep.”
“So you were here all night?” Sprite asked in surprise. Zelda nodded.

“Yes. I was wondering when Link would finally show up.” She yawned. “I’m so tired,” she added.

“I knew you were here! But would Link believe me?!” Sprite said angrily.

“What?” Zelda asked. “I told him last night. But he said, that if you were in trouble, he’d be able to sense it,” Sprite explained. Zelda looked angry by Sprite’s information.

“I think Link needs to take a look at his job contract,” she said, pouting. “He’s supposed to protect me too!”
“Hmmmm... I guess he was too busy having fun with Selina, Aaron and the rest to even think of you,” Sprite said sweetly.

“Oh really? Well if he thinks I’m sticking around here to help...” Zelda began. Waiting for when the coast was clear, she stormed off towards one of the passages out.

“Zelda, wait! We have no weapons!” Sprite cried after her.

“Well, it’s going to be Link’s problem if I get in trouble!” Zelda replied. 

The King was frantic. Where could his daughter be? His first suspicion was that she’d sneaked off the previous night to join Link and the rest against Ganon. But her horse was still in the stables, the Triforce of Wisdom untouched. If she’d planned to go out, she would have told someone surely? “Ganon must have kidnapped her. It’s the only explanation,” the King said. Kain folded his arms.

“I shall go and rescue Zelda immediately,” he announced.

“Are you sure? Link is heading that way anyway,” the King answered.

“Well, it shall be a chance for me to impress your daughter with my sword skills. Both she and Link seem to think that I am nothing but a clever magician,” Kain explained. The King looked surprised.

“Really?” Kain nodded.

“Yes. Will you allow me to go?” The King smiled.

“Kain, this is most noble of you. Go straight away. I want my daughter back, safe and sound,” the King said. Kain bowed.

“Straight away, Your Highness.”
“Link, you underestimate my power!” Ganon laughed. Link wiped his forehead, frowning. Ganon was conjuring his monsters thick and fast, and Link was getting tired. He thought Ganon seemed as powerful as ever, but surely that couldn’t be right? Ganon’s magic had always been enhanced by the Triforce of Power, but the wizard didn’t own the artefact now. So why did it seem like he was even more powerful?

“And you underestimate my skill, Ganon!” Link shouted, rushing towards the wizard. Ganon teleported out of the way. “Coward,” Link muttered to himself, spinning round to where Ganon had reappeared.

“Really, boy. You’re going to have to do better than that!” Ganon laughed. Link suddenly realised that Zelda was no longer in the room. He guessed that Sprite had helped her make a getaway. Well, I was looking forward to rescuing her myself but.... he thought. Ganon began to shoot magic about the room. The bolts bounced off the walls, nearly hitting Link. Although he enjoyed personally beating Ganon, Link was beginning to wish help would show up.

“If you think that you’re going to beat me, Ganon, you can think again!” he said bravely. Ganon began to laugh again.

“Your efforts, Link, are futile. You will never defeat me, ever!” Link took the opportunity to zap Ganon with magic from his sword. Caught off  guard, the magic hit Ganon and he shrieked angrily. “Why you little....” Link laughed, dodging out of Ganon’s way. Ganon tapped his wand, and a dozen Wizrobes appeared. Link held up his shield for defence against the monsters’ magic. Link was glad that Ganon rarely attacked when he had monsters to do his work. Fighting off both Ganon and the Wizrobes could have been tricky. Ganon soon stop laughing to himself however, when he realised that Link was successfully defeating his cohorts. “Time to finish you off for myself, boy,” he vowed. He shot a large bolt of magic from his fingertips. Link barely had time to protect himself, and the force of the bolt on his shield sent him flying backwards. Link, although feeling slightly dazed, got up and brushed himself off.

“You know what your problem is, Ganon? You’re such a coward!” he yelled. Ganon smirked at this comment and shot another bolt of magic towards Link. Link rolled out of the way and pulled himself off the ground. But he was too slow. Ganon shot another blast of magic towards Link, it caught Link in the chest sending him sprawling to the floor. Coughing, Link attempted to get up but was pinned down by some stalfo warriors. Link felt blood crawling up his throat, and a wave of nausea passed over him. He spat the blood from his mouth and dropped his shield to the floor. He grabbed hold of his sword with both hands and swept it in an arc towards the stalfos. When the blade struck the bone of the skeletal warriors it sent several of them crashing to the ground as the blade had cut through them easily. Any remaining scuttled off, despite Ganon’s continuous bawling and screeching. While Ganon was distracted, Link got to his feet and threw his sword towards Ganon; using every inch of strength he possessed. Ganon turned to see the sword flying towards him, but his reactions were too slow and he soon found himself pinned to the ground by the sword. Link ran over to Ganon and stood over him. The wizard was firmly held to the floor by Link’s blade. The sword was sticking out from Ganon’s chest but no blood seeped from the wound. Ganon began to cackle when he saw the look of confusion on Link’s face.

“You can’t kill me boy! Only if you have all three pieces of the Triforce!!” laughed Ganon.  

“Yes, Ganon, you are quite correct,” Link turned to see who had spoken. It was Kain.  “But I can banish you,” said Kain calmly. Link smiled, and turned towards Ganon.

“I myself might not be able to rid Hyrule of you, but this man can,” he told Ganon. “Do your stuff!” he said pulling his sword away from Ganon’s chest. Link stepped back and watched as a portal opened. Ganon began to slowly fade away, into the gateway.

“Noooooo!  He’s not what you thi......” And these were the last words that Ganon managed to utter before he completely disappeared. Link turned towards Kain.

“Where did you banish him to?” he asked turning back to stare at where Ganon had been.

“To another place, where he will be of no trouble to anybody ever again,” said Kain looking around the cavern. “Zelda? Where is she?” asked Kain.

“She got out just after I freed her from over there,” said Link putting his sword back into his belt and pointing towards where Zelda had been. 

Zelda stepped back, away from the large army of Moblins. Behind her, was a sheer drop down into some hot lava. To her left and right, the beasts were closing in. In front of her stood a heavily armoured Moblin Chief, with rat skulls hanging round his neck, like some sort of trophy. In the darkness, their tiny red eyes gleamed like rubies, mouths panting eagerly, as they moved in for the kill. She heard a tiny shriek, as one of the Moblins made a snatch for Sprite. “Hahaha! Your time is drawin’ near,” the Chief Moblin laughed. A few stones crumbled away from the ledge. Zelda was dangerously close to it. “Alright lads! Attack!” the Chief Moblin cried. Suddenly, the Moblins were jumping onto the Princess and trying to grab Sprite. In the commotion, Zelda slipped sideways, and fell screaming, over the cliff. Luckily, she managed to grab onto a ledge, and hung there, helpless. One Moblin looked down at her and laughed.

“’Ere look at dis, boss!” The Moblin Chief peered down and grinned, his yellow fangs protruding. He kicked some loose stones, and they rained down past Zelda. Then they walked off. Sprite appeared.

“Zelda! Oh no! Hang on! I’ll have to get someone to help you!” the faerie cried, flying about frantically.

“Make it quick,” Zelda said, feeling her fingers beginning to grow tired. The sulphuric fumes from the lava were rising up and making her feel dizzy too. Keep calm. Don’t look down... Zelda told herself. Link and Kain rushed into the cave.

“Princess!” Link yelled.

“She’s down there!” Sprite said. As Link turned towards the precipice, the group of Moblins reappeared.

“Oh no!” Link groaned, ready to draw his sword. However, the Moblins ignored Link, and went straight to attack Kain instead. Kain drew his sword.

“Help Zelda. I’ll deal with these runts,” he said.

“Well, okay,” Link answered, unsure. He turned back to the cliff. Zelda was within arms reach. 

“Link, hurry up!” she called out.

“I’m trying, Princess,” he replied. Lying down on his stomach, he reached down as far as he could without falling. “You’re just going to have to try and grab my hand,” he said, smiling apologetically.

“I don’t know if I can reach,” Zelda said.

“Try, Princess. Else you’re going to fall,” Link answered seriously. Zelda bit her lip nervously, let one hand go off the ledge, and attempted to take hold of Link’s outstretched hand.

“I can’t...” she said, feeling dizzy again.

“Link, look out!” Sprite called. A large Moblin had spotted Link in his vulnerable position, and was coming towards the cliff edge. Sprite zapped the Moblin with a bolt of magic, catching him by surprise. The ungainly beast fell forward and down over the edge, barely missing Zelda. 

“Please, Princess. I’d never forgive myself if I let you fall,” Link said, leaning down some more. Zelda reached up as far as she could, the ends of her fingers just touching the end of Link’s. 

“Link, I can’t hold on with one hand much longer,” she told him.

“I know. That’s why you’ve got to try as hard as possible,” Link said. His hand finally caught hold of hers. “Don’t let go yet,” he told her, reaching down with his other hand. Zelda felt her fingers beginning to slip out of Link’s hand.

“Link, I’m going to fall!” she cried, looking terrified.

“Let go of the ledge - now!” Link said, beginning to feel panicky himself. 

Somehow, Link managed to get hold of her other hand, and pull her back up to safety. Moving away from the edge, he took Zelda into his arms and hugged her. “It’s okay, you’re going to be fine,” he whispered. Zelda began to cry, and Link was surprised at her emotional reaction. He’d rarely seen her cry before. “Everything’s going to be alright Zel. Don’t cry. I’m here for you,” he comforted.

“This is no time for that! Moblins are everywhere!” Sprite cried.

“Wait here,” Link said, leading Zelda into a corner. “I think Kain might need some help,” he said, brandishing his sword. Link rushed towards the nearest moblin and began hacking it to pieces with his sword. Not exactly graceful or pretty but Link just wanted to get it over with as soon as possible. Once he’d finished with the first moblin another charged towards him, brandishing a spear. Link calmly stepped out of the way and watched as the moblin fell to it’s death. Without warning, three moblins attacked him from all sides. Link stepped backwards and swung his sword in a wide arc cutting deep into the stomachs of each moblin. They all fell to the ground, groaning and holding their wounds and Link prepared to deal with the next bombardment of creatures. He began to attack the next moblin that approached but noticed out of the corner of his eye that two moblins had grabbed Zelda, and gagged her. Sprite had disappeared but the moblins were beginning to throw Zelda into the pit. They were rocking her backwards and forwards, obviously hoping to gain enough distance on the throw so that she had no hope of grabbing onto the ledge. He pushed past two moblins, one of them catching his left arm with it’s spear but Link took no notice. He dived towards one of the moblins pushing it over. The other moblin fell forward as did Zelda, Link and the moblin Link had pushed over. The two moblins fell into the pit, but Link and Zelda fell over the edge.  Link managed to grab hold of the edge with one hand, and Zelda grabbed his leg. Link threw his sword up onto the edge and used his free hand to grab the ledge. As Link tried to pull himself and Zelda back up a large moblin loomed over him. Sniggering, the moblin stepped on Link’s left hand and dug into it with its heel. When Link didn’t let up the moblin looked at Link’s sword. It grinned and picked up the sword. Pointing the sword down it drove the sword towards Link’s right hand. Link quickly withdrew his hand and watched as the sword struck into the rock, sending sparks flying everywhere.

“Link, please I think I’m going to fall...” whimpered Zelda. As the moblin prepared to strike again a sword tip protruded from its chest. The sword clattered to the ground and the moblin began to fall forward. Link grabbed the ledge with both hand’s and quickly slid along the ledge using his hands. The moblin fell past him and Zelda towards the lava just inches away.  A hand reached down to help Link and he took it. When Kain had pulled Link and Zelda up onto the edge, Zelda turned to Link and kissed him fully on the lips. Startled by Zelda’s sudden outburst, Link paused for a second then pulled himself away from Zelda. Even after he had pulled away from the kiss, Zelda still clung onto him, sobbing. He helped her up and put his arms around her, to comfort her if anything. Link looked at Kain apologetically, who was standing behind Zelda. Kain just nodded and smiled sympathetically.

“I think that your men have dispersed off most of the creatures who inhabit this place. We’ll be leaving soon, so I’ll leave you two to it. I assume you know how to get out,” said Kain turning away.

“We do, thanks. For everything,” replied Link clinging onto Zelda even tighter, watching as Kain left. Sprite appeared as soon as Kain had left. “Where were you?” whispered Link.

“I didn’t want to be made into a moblin sandwich, that’s all,” said Sprite.

“Yeah well, me and Zel were almost killed back there, if it hadn’t been for Kain, well who knows what would’ve happened,” he said.

“Uh, speaking of Kain...” Sprite began, suddenly remembering her discovery the previous night. “Link, let’s get out of here! The Moblins will come back,” Zelda said. 

Sprite sighed in exasperation, flying as fast as she could to keep up with Link’s horse. Zelda was still shaken up, and Link thought that it was more important to get her back to North Castle than to listen to her, Sprite. Also, he suddenly seemed to think that Kain was utterly wonderful. Sprite herself had to admit that he’d been good with a sword. Link was presently busy telling Zelda how the man had banished Ganon somewhere. It’s all too weird. No human can do that! Even Link and Zelda found it hard to open the portal when they banished that griffin, Enzar. Yet, for someone who’d just performed a powerful, physically exhausting spell, Kain seemed pretty fresh, fighting against those moblins, Sprite thought. She decided that as soon as Zelda felt better, she would tell the Princess about her visit to Kain’s house. Surely Zelda will understand my point. There’s no point telling Link; he’s obviously impressed with Kain’s work. Especially since he barely kissed Zelda. Now that’s unlike him, the faerie thought. She felt something was different about Kain. He couldn’t be a normal human, yet there was nothing that indicated he might have Hylian connections either. Zelda can’t be listening properly to what Link has to say. Surely she’d be the first to find his magical skill suspicious? Sprite decided. Flying fast, she descended down onto Link’s shoulder. He and Zelda were sharing the horse, since it would take too long to get back if either of them walked. “Oh, there you are, Sprite,” Link said. Sprite frowned at him. 

“Link, if Ganon is truly gone, doesn’t that leave you out of a job?” she said slyly, hoping he’d come to his senses.

“Not necessarily. Hyrule will never be free of pests. Ganon’s monsters will still be about,” Link replied, smiling. Sprite sighed. It’s hopeless. Why does no-one see the truth but me?

“This is simply wonderful!” the King proclaimed, hugging both Link and Kain.

“Oh, Kain did most of the work,” Link said modestly.

“No, Your Highness, it was all Link’s doing. And he rescued Zelda just in the nick of time,” Kain smiled.

“So Ganon is truly gone for good?” the King questioned.

“We sure hope so,” Link said, then he excused himself to go and talk to Zelda who was stood nearby.

“This clinches it. You will marry my daughter this very week!” the King said. Kain looked down.

“Your Highness, as wonderful the prospect of being King seems, and as beautiful your daughter is, I’m afraid I should decline the offer,” he said sadly.

“What? No, you will make the perfect King!” the King said. Kain looked over to where Zelda was.

“Well, I feel it isn’t fair, that you’re forcing the girl to make a decision she obviously doesn’t want to make right now,” Kain explained.

“If I let her have her own way, she will not make a wise decision Kain. You must understand that I’m doing this for the good of the kingdom,” the King replied solemnly.

“But if you force her into this, she will be very unhappy. And an unhappy ruler would not be a good prospect,” Kain said wisely. The King nodded.

“A valid point, my dear man. But Zelda will come to terms with this sooner or later. She may be acting stubborn now, but eventually, she will back down.” Smiling, he added, “I fear she was rather spoilt as a young child, what with her dear mother passing away at such  an early age, and her being the only heir of course.” Kain nodded understandingly.

“I respect your wishes, Your Highness, but I do still feel a little bad about the situation,” Kain said apologetically.

“Nonsense!” the King answered

Zelda sat down on a bench, looking upset. “I wish that I had fallen into that pit, after all!” she moaned. “I totally forgot that as soon as we got back, I’d have to marry him,” she said distastefully.

“Y’know, Princess, if you abdicated, you wouldn’t have any of these problems,” Link joked. Zelda suddenly smiled.

“Link, that’s a perfect idea! Besides, I never wanted to be a Queen anyway. It would be so boring!” she exclaimed.

“Uh Princess, I didn’t mean in literally,” Link began, looking alarmed.

“But Link, just think, if I don’t rule, it means I don’t have to marry Kain, and think of all the fun we can have together! We can travel to other places together, we can even get married if you really want to!” Zelda chatted excitedly.

“But Princess, if you don’t rule, who will?” Link asked.

“I don’t know. I don’t even care. I have to tell my Father of this straight away,” she said, getting up. Link grabbed hold of her arm.

“Wait right there. Don’t you care about your country?” he questioned, beginning to look serious. Zelda suddenly  returned to reality.

“Um, well yes, I do... But, can you really see me doing a good job of ruling?” she said, smiling. “Sure Princess. I think you’ll do great,” Link replied.

“You might, but I don’t. Now I’m going to tell my Father,” she said, walking off. Link stood there for a moment, feeling slightly stunned. Then he decided he’d better go and stop her from making a big mistake.

“Father! Just the person I wanted to see!” Zelda said smiling up at the King.

“Ah my dear, I see you’re looking better,” he said.

“Yes, because Link has just given me the most wonderful idea. Now don’t you dare go and blame it all on him because he was....” Zelda started, but her Father interrupted her.

“My dear, why aren’t you wearing that engagement ring that Kain gave you tonight?” Zelda stopped. Then she smiled again.

“Well, for one, I don’t like it at all. And for another, after I tell you my idea, I won’t be needing it anyway,” she said.

“Where is it then?” he demanded.

“Erm, well, I gave it to someone. You know Rupert, one of the castle guards?” Zelda explained. “You did what?!” the King said, beginning to look angry.

“Well, he’s getting engaged to someone, except he can’t afford a ring, so I gave him it,” Zelda finished. “Besides, like I said, I won’t be needing it,” she added.

“And why is that?” the King asked, looking angrier by the minute. Zelda seemed oblivious to her Father’s state of mind.

“You see, I’ve decided that I’m going to resign from being Queen,” she said.

“What??! You can’t do that!” her Father protested.

“Of course I can! Me and Link are going to go places together instead,” Zelda replied.

“Link put these silly ideas in your head?” the King questioned.

“Oh now Father, like I said, you can’t blame Link for this. You see, he was just joking,” Zelda answered, smiling again.

“Zelda my dear, this is most preposterous! Are you deliberately doing this so I will denounce your engagement to Kain?” the King asked. Zelda grinned.

“I never thought of it that way, Father! But you’ll have to anyway, since I won’t be here,” she said amicably. The King stared at his daughter in disbelief.

“All your life, Zelda, you have got away with things that you shouldn’t have got away with. But I dismissed them all. However, my dear, I think this is going a little too far.”
“Father, I’m serious,” Zelda cried. The King sighed.

“Very well my dear. But if  you go ahead with this, I fear that neither you or Link will be welcome back at North Castle ever again.”
“Father, threatening me makes no use. And don’t include Link in with this,” she said, walking off.  

Link caught hold of Zelda’s arm as she walked out of the throne room.  “You didn’t say anything, did you?” asked Link pulling Zelda towards him.

“Yes I did. I just told my father that I didn’t wish to be the future heir of the kingdom,” said Zelda smiling. 

“You what!?” asked Link dropping Zelda’s arm.

“Look it might seem like a bad idea now, but you’ll see that it was a great idea,” said Zelda placing her hand on the side of Link’s face. She held it there until Link took hold of it and dropped it to her side.

“Princess, this is the worst thing you could ever do. I mean where would you live for starters?  It’s hard to get a job these days, especially if you’re a woman,” said Link.

“Where would I live? Don’t you mean where we’d live? In any case, by just selling a couple of things that I owned it’d make enough money to by us a large, comfortable house in Mido.  And I’m sure I could get a job as something I’d like, and you certainly could get a good, well paying job as a trainer or a town guard, even a captain.”
“Look Zel, I really think you should go back in there and apologise to your father. You belong here, Hyrule needs you.”
“Apparently all that Hyrule needs is Kain and the Communion,” replied Zelda leaning against the wall.

“That’s not true, Zelda. Hyrule need someone with Hylian heritage and royal lineage. That means someone like you, in fact the only someone is you,” pleaded Link.

“Well I’m sick of what Hyrule need! What about what I need?” said Zelda. Link put his hand against the wall, leaning towards Zelda.

“What do you need?” he asked.

Zelda looked towards Link and just as she was about to speak, two guards came up from behind Link and grabbed him under the arms. “Link, Protector of the Triforce, you are under arrest for treason, for attempting to disrupt the balance between the Royal family. Also you are under arrest for the cold blooded murder of four respected castle guards and the disruption in the town of Darunia,” one guard announced whilst the other guard tied Link’s hands behind his back. “You are sentenced to three months in the palace dungeons, and then banishment from Hyrule after you have served your sentence.” Link stared wide eyed towards Zelda.

“What? Banishment!?” exclaimed Link.

“You heard right, sir,” said one of the guards.

“For how long?” asked Link turning to one of the guards.

“Until whoever is in power lifts the ban.”
“So once Zelda is in power she can lift it?” questioned Link.

“Quite correct, sir. Of course she has already told the King that she has resigned from her position of future heir so you’ll have to rely on Kain to lift the ban.”
“Kain? But he, he can only be in power if he marries Zelda or if.... If the King makes him so.” Link hung his head dejectedly. “But what about the Triforces? Who’ll protect them?”
“Aaron Westley will take up that position.” Zelda, who was still reeling from the sudden announcement stood up straight.

“Look, I’m the future heir around here and I command that you release that man now. He’ll be going nowhere!” commanded Zelda.

“But your father has spoken, he is the current ruler and his word will always go over yours.”  Zelda stared in disbelief as Link was dragged off down the passage way. She turned and walked through the throne room doors.  
Chapter 10

“Father! What do you think you’re doing? Link is Hyrule’s most loyal servant and you can only reward him with banishment! What’s got into you!?” Zelda stood in the middle of the room with her hands on her hips. Her father looked at her with a smirk on his face.

“Are you still here? I would’ve thought you’d be long gone by now. You are no longer welcome here, Zelda. You have insulted me and the kingdom and I do not feel you would be suited to ruling Hyrule at all. Leave now before I have you thrown out!” Kain stepped forward in front of the King.

“Your majesty, with all due respect don’t you feel you are being a little hard on your daughter?” asked Kain.

“She is no daughter of mine and I find it hard to believe she ever was. More likely she was the product of one of her mothers little flings,” replied the King sourly.

“What! How dare you speak of my mother like that! She would’ve never cheated on you, father, she wouldn’t have dared to.” The latter comment made by Zelda was tinged with malice and several of the observers where shocked at the tone of Zelda’s voice.

“Leave, Zelda, or I will have you ejected from the premises with no chance of collecting together a few possessions.” Zelda stepped away from her father as a small child would if they believed they were in some kind of danger. This time her voice was pleading.

“Please father, give me tonight. I can’t leave now, I’ll have nowhere to stay, it’s getting dark,” said Zelda looking to her father to soften this sudden icy exterior.

“You apologise to me, Kain and anyone else that I feel you have offended and I’ll let you stay as future heir to the throne. You will still have to marry Kain, of course and I won’t disown you. If you don’t then you will leave right here, right now,” said Zelda’s father still frowning at her. 

Zelda realised she’d probably had this coming for years but she didn’t know whether she should apologise. Especially after what he had said about her and her mother. She guessed it would be a bit rich asking for him to apologise about her mother but then she remembered Link. If she didn’t apologise to her father, she would lose her position and she would be of no use to Link then. “I’m sorry.” That was it. Simple enough. She looked up at her father and then to Kain. She could have sworn that she’d noticed a smirk in his eyes, not his mouth, just his eyes. “I’m sorry for everything. Kain, I’m sorry. We shall wed as soon as it is right,” she said. Before anyone could say anything Zelda turned and walked calmly out of the throne room. As soon as she was outside though, she couldn’t get away fast enough. She began to run towards the armoury as she knew she could get to the dungeons quickest through that way.

After entering the dungeons Zelda searched for a guard. She didn’t search for too long though.  “Excuse me, but do you know where they are keeping Link?” she asked the guard.

“Yes, Your Majesty, right this way,” said the guard enthusiastically. Zelda thought that he sounded like some kind of shopkeeper trying to sell prohibited goods. “He’s allowed one visitor a day, everyday for 15 minutes,” said the guard cheerfully.

“Well, since I am the future ruler, I command that you give me at least half an hour. He needs to be questioned over his crimes,” said Zelda. She hoped that the guard didn’t get out much and that he’d never even heard of Link or the fact that she’d nearly lost her place here in the castle.  

“Oh certainly, Your Majesty,” replied the guard unlocking the cell door and pushing her inside. She heard a ‘clang’ and a ‘click’ as the door was shut and locked behind her. Link was sitting on a wooden bed frame with his head in his hands. A candle which had been lighted was beside him on a small stone ledge as was a pitcher of water and a hunk of bread. He looked up, on seeing Zelda entered.

“Link, I know you must hate me... this is all my fault, and I’m so sorry. I’m doing everything possible to get you released,” she poured out.

“Yeah, sure, Princess,” Link said miserably.

“Link, please don’t be angry with me...” Zelda began.

“I’m not. But I can’t understand why no-one has protested against this! Surely everyone doesn’t think that I’m guilty?” he sighed. Zelda frowned.

“I don’t know. But I’m sure Kain has something to do with this. He’s brainwashed my Father,” she said angrily.

“What? Why would he do that?” Link asked.

“Link, you may think that Kain was wonderful for banishing Ganon, but I don’t understand how he managed it. Remember what it did to us, when we banished Enzar? And we are Hylians,” Zelda said.

“Yeah, I suppose so. I never really thought about it, I was so in awe,” Link answered. Zelda sat down next to Link.

“I’ve had to agree to marry him,” she said sadly.

“Oh Princess....” Link said sympathetically.

“My Father has given me no choice. It’s the only way I can get you out of here,” Zelda replied. 

“Zel, don’t do that to yourself. Not for me anyway,” Link said, looking down. Zelda smiled slightly.

“Link, years ago we made a promise to each other. That whatever the consequences, we would be there for each other. Most of the time, it’s been you there for me, but now the roles are reversed so....”  She let her words trail off, letting Link figure out what she meant.

“I guess if you’re getting married Kain, that means that you can’t kiss me ever again,” Link said, looking even more dejected. Zelda smiled.

“You never give up. Besides,” she added, “it doesn’t make any difference to me, whether I marry him or not. I still....” she paused, a faint pink blush tingeing her cheeks.

“Still what?” Link asked, sounding curious.

“I, uh....” Zelda began. Instead, she proceeded to kiss him lightly on the lips. Link smiled. 

“You’re cheering me up already,” he said. Zelda looked away shyly.

“We shouldn’t,” she said sadly.

“I know,” Link replied.

“I’m sorry, but if a guard were to see us, he’d surely report it to my Father. I can’t afford to get in anymore trouble,” Zelda said.

“Princess, I really appreciate what you’re doing for me,” Link said.

“Think nothing of it,” she said lightly. “I’ll sort this mess out somehow. Perhaps I can banish Kain for something,” she said, suddenly smiling. “In my dreams,” she added dejectedly. Link gave her a brief hug.

“Let’s hope we figure something out and get Hyrule back to normal.” Zelda nodded.

“I’ll send Sprite down with some better food than this,” she said, looking at the hard bread and stagnant water.

“Thanks. You’re one in a million,” Link replied, grinning slightly.

“I’ll get a rally together. Surely not everyone will believe the lies about you. I bet Impa, Sprite and Aaron will stand with me,” Zelda said.

“I hope,” Link said.

“Don’t be silly. What are friends for, after all?” Zelda replied. Link smiled.

“You’re right, Zel.”
After Sprite had sneaked some decent food down to Link’s cell and offered her condolences, she went to find Zelda. “Zelda, I have to tell you about something,” she said to the Princess. Zelda looked up from the book she was reading.

“What is it, Sprite?” Sprite dropped her tiny bag onto a nearby table, and removed the miniature diary and the brown griffin feather. “What are those?” Zelda asked, curious. Sprite held up the feather. “This, is a griffin feather.” She picked up the miniature diary.

“This is a diary.”
“Where did you get those?” Zelda questioned.

“Well, I broke into Kain’s house the other night,” she began. Zelda stared at the faerie, wide-eyed.

“Really?”
“Yes. It took me about thirty tries to unlock the enchanted locks. Once I got in, I discovered a few things,” the faerie said.

“Like what?” Zelda asked, looking excited.

“Well, this can’t prove a thing, but on Kain’s desk, there was a book about mind control. It says that you can use Moruge Bane Essence to control people,” Sprite said. Zelda looked surprised. 

“Then Selina was right. There is something weird about that stuff. If Kain is distributing it to people...” she said excitedly.

“Wait. A book can’t prove a thing, and you know it. He may be just as worried about the effects of this stuff as we are, and he was doing some research,” Sprite explained. Zelda looked disappointed.

“I suppose you’re right. But surely he would have informed the people of Hyrule about the dangers,” she said.

“That’s what I thought. But it’s possible it may be an idea of Ganon’s, not Kain’s,” Sprite replied.

“Well, sure. But that’s not Ganon’s style,” Zelda answered. Sprite shrugged.

“Who knows, with Ganon? However, I admit, that house is full of extremely powerful magic. Zelda, there are spells in there that we’d never dream of,” Sprite said.

“And how is Kain so good at magic?” Zelda asked.

“Precisely my point, Princess. Kain is supposed to be human, but there’s something about him that isn’t quite right...” Sprite began.    

“What about those things you brought?” Zelda asked.

“Well, there was a whole load of these griffin feathers in a bin. I want to know what Kain was doing with them, because they sure can’t be used for any spell I know,” Sprite answered, looking confused. Zelda twisted a strand of silky blonde hair around her finger, looking thoughtful. 

“You’re sure that they’re griffin feathers?” she asked. Sprite nodded.

“But this is what I really want you to see,” she said, performing a spell to make the book become its original size again. Zelda picked it up and opened it in interest.

“Is this Kain’s diary?” she asked.

“Uhuh. It’s in Hylian though,” Sprite said.

“Hmm... Looks more like some sort of notebook,” Zelda answered, quickly translating the first page. “But, it could have some interesting information in,” she added. Sprite smiled.

“I want to research this mind control a little more. It could be the key to explaining to why everyone is acting so weird,” the faerie said.

“Yes. I can’t believe that my Father had Link arrested. I feel so bad over it,” Zelda replied.

“He was grateful for the food and blanket I sent down,” Sprite said.

“Yeah well, I have to get him out of there, somehow,” Zelda answered, frowning.

“Yes. Hyrule may no longer be under threat from Ganon, but I just have this feeling that the real threat is still coming,” Sprite said gravely.

The very best Castle physician was worried. The King had taken a turn for the worst throughout the night. Only a few hours before, he’d gone to bed, complaining of a headache. Now, he was suffering from a high fever. It was like nothing he’d seen before. Some courtiers flocked  around the bed nervously, awaiting orders from the physician. He turned to one of the maids. “Gladys! You must contact all the very best doctors in Hyrule at once. The King is going from bad to worse.” Gladys curtsied. “Straight away,” she said.

Zelda tossed and turned, feeling worried. She couldn’t believe some of the things her Father had said to her earlier that night. Leave now before I have you thrown out ... She’s no daughter of mine... the product of one of her mothers little flings. Zelda had never felt so hurt in her life. She turned over in bed, trying to find a cool spot. Okay, so perhaps she had been a little wayward over the years, used to getting her own way, doing whatever she wanted. And perhaps she had made wrong decisions that had hurt her Father. But she’d never set out to do it intentionally. She was extremely lucky really. Zelda owed her pretty looks to her mother, who’d been one of the most beautiful queens of Hyrule. She was fairly clever, and her magic skills were something to be proud of. She’d always been a good student when being educated, and could read ancient Hylian with ease. Archery and riding had always come naturally, and perhaps her only bad character flaws was her stubborn disposition and temper. Sighing, Zelda began to think of her mother. She missed her so much. She’d died when Zelda was only six years old, of an unknown disease. After that, Zelda had been spoilt rotten by everyone at North Castle. By the time she’d come to inherit the Triforce at 15, she’d become fully independent. Then she’d met Link. He’d rescued her from Ganon, and restored the Triforce of Wisdom. Almost at once, they’d shared an immediate rapport - Zelda liking his sense of adventure and cheerful mood, while Link was so smitten by her, that he would do anything to please her. They’d grown up a bit since then though. Zelda also knew her Father had never much approved of her going out adventuring with Link, but his high esteem for the hero had prevented him from stopping their fun. Now, everything was going wrong. She was being blackmailed into marriage with someone she hated, and Link was stuck down in the dungeon for something he’d never done. It was almost as if everyone at North Castle, aside from herself and Link, and a few others, were going slightly mad. Zelda had called together a group of close friends, including Impa, Drake and Aaron, who were outraged by her Father’s decision. Zelda considered sneaking down there, then escaping with Link and the Triforces. But they’d never get away with it. Only once she was in power, could she free her friend. And that was only if she married Kain....

Link leaned back against the cold, stone wall. He was lying on his bunk staring at the ceiling.  He didn’t know what was wrong recently, but there was something wrong, very wrong. The cell was draughty, and had a stale smell in the air. He could hear the scrabbling of vermin behind the walls, and although it didn’t worry him to much, he just couldn’t sleep. Even though the cell was cold, Link was warm. He’d already rolled his blanket to the end of his bed and removed his tunic but he still felt too warm for his own good. He guessed that when he awoke tomorrow, he’d be trembling from the cold even though it seemed so hot now. He turned onto his side to get a scenic view of another grey wall. Marvellous. He wondered if he’d get out of here any sooner than the two months he’d been sentenced to, but then remembered what happened once he was released. Banishment. Hyrule’s destined hero, placed in the position by more than what was fate, would soon be banished from Hyrule.  He wondered if Zelda was thinking of him now but guessed she had too much to worry about than to be thinking of him. He turned over again, sighing. Over more recent weeks he’d began to realise feelings for Zelda that he’d never felt for her, or anyone else for that matter, before.  He wanted to be with her, and he knew this was no foolish infatuation. But then perhaps it was. Zelda would have to marry Kain in order to lift his banishment, and if she didn’t, he had no hope of ever returning to Hyrule. Obviously they weren’t meant to be, but he couldn’t help thinking how different things could have been. He didn’t want Zelda because of her status, he wanted to be with her because of her company. Initially, when he’d met Zelda he’d fallen for her fiery temper, and good looks but now it was more than that. So much more.

Link got up from his bed and walked over to the cell door. The guard behind it was dozing.  He had to tell her now. It didn’t matter that he was currently in prison, if he didn’t see her now he may never get up the nerve, or the chance to tell her again. He took his dagger his uncle had given to him when he was sixteen from out of his boot. He began to fiddle with the lock and luckily the lock fell open. Holding his breath he silently swung the door open, closed it quietly and crept past the guard. He walked calmly down the next corridor and took the exit that led into the armoury. Smiling to himself, he walked through the armoury and out through one of the doors that took him into the courtyard. There would be guards posted outside Zelda’s room so it would probably be quicker, and safer to climb to her balcony. He had done it several times before so it was hardly a risk. He dashed across the yard, using the shadows to conceal himself until he reached Zelda’s tower. Clinging onto the trellis, he began to stealthily scale the tower up to her balcony. Once he reached the top he swung over onto the other side of her balcony and crawled over to the door. He opened it, trying not to awaken Zelda or alert any guards that stood outside her room down the passage.  He silently crept towards her bed and sat on the end. He lightly tapped Zelda on the shoulder and placed his finger to her lips as she awoke. Startled, Zelda sat up and lit the candle by her bedside. “Link, what are you doing here?” she asked in puzzlement, as she let her eyes adjust to the light.

“Well, what do you think, Zel? I’ve come here to tell you something,” he replied in a whisper.  

“Well go on then,” said Zelda leaning towards Link in an effort to hear him better.

“Zelda, I, I love you,” he said slowly. Zelda smiled.

“C’mon, Link seriously,” she said. Without warning Link leaned towards Zelda and met her with a kiss. Zelda thought for a moment. She should have, she could have pushed her hands against his chest and broken away from him. She could have called the guards and told them he’d escaped. That’s what her father would’ve wanted her to do, but she didn’t want to. She clutched the back of his head and pulled him onto the bed and just as the kiss deepened there came a knock at the door and someone burst in. They pulled away from each other and Zelda turned to see who it was. Link had run out to the balcony and left a dazed Zelda and a shocked messenger. After a few seconds though, Zelda regained her stature and sat back up.  

“Yes?” she asked in an annoyed tone.

“Umm, your father wishes you to see him immediately, Your Highness,” replied the messenger.  

“Well he can wish all he wants, I don’t exactly feel like seeing him at this moment in time,” replied Zelda, somewhat haughtily.

“It’s rather urgent, Your Highness, the castle doctor fears that your father has the same disease that caused the death of your mother.” Zelda sat up in response. She got up and walked over to the messenger.

“Take me to him,” she said, biting her lip. Even though five minutes ago she’d hated her father she was now on the verge of tears. If she lost her father now... It would destroy her. As they walked along the corridor, Zelda asked the messenger, “You won’t tell anyone of what you just witnessed will you?”
“No, Your Majesty,” he replied, opening the door to her father’s room. He was surrounded by several people, she only recognised Impa and Kain amongst them.

Kain looked up when Zelda walked in. He had an apologetic look on his face. Impa shuffled over towards Zelda and put her arm around her. She led Zelda to a seat and helped her sit down. “Zelda, we’re all very sorry, your father will only have days to live and that’s only if he survives the night. We think it’s what your mother had, there is nothing that can be done but to wait,” explained Impa. Zelda put her head in her hands and began to sob. Why did this all have to happen now? It was so unfair, nothing had gone right for her recently. This just put the icing on the cake. She heard a voice and looked up as several people backed away from the bed. 
“Zelda?” It was her father. She walked over to the bed.

“Yes, Father?”  she asked, picking up his limp hand. He looked terrible, just as her mother had in those last few days before her death.

“Don’t marry....” And his sentence was cut off. Her father’s breathing began to come less frequently, until it had almost stopped.  

As she was led away from her father’s bed she began to wonder what the rest of the sentence was. ‘Don’t marry Link’ was the most likely one. If only he had finished his sentence. She began to weep again. Not for the unfinished sentence but because she had never let him know how sorry she was, never told him how much she loved, appreciated and cared for him. He had never had the chance to apologise to her either. But what really bothered her was that he had gone. He had always been her support through the years and to have him torn away from her now was unbearable. She wouldn’t sleep that night, the fleeting moment of happiness she had shared with Link just minutes before was now forgotten. Zelda then realised that the fate of the Kingdom now rested in her hands. Perhaps it had been about to anyway, but she was being forced to grow up all of a sudden, forced to take on responsibility. The Princess sighed, her remorse growing by the minute. “I suppose, Zelda, this means you and me are in charge,” Kain suddenly said. Zelda turned towards him, looking annoyed.

“Do you have to worry about that now? Besides, you’re making a slight mistake Kain. We are not in charge. I am.” She turned to one of the guards. “I demand that you release Link from prison and pardon him. Now!” The guard bowed.

“At once, Your Highness.”
“Zelda, how can you do this? You know it was not in your Father’s wishes,” Kain said.

“Perhaps not. But I know that Link has been accused wrongly. Anyone who believes otherwise must surely be crazy,” Zelda answered.

“How coincidental that he is your lover,” Kain said smugly. Several people looked surprised by his comment. Zelda folded her arms.

“Link is Hyrule’s greatest hero! Why would he plot against my family?! And as I recall, he wasn’t the only one there when those guards attacked me in Darunia. There was me, Selina, a man named Aramis, Sprite. Yet only Link gets in trouble for it. We simply were defending ourselves!” Zelda protested. “And yes, before any of you start speculating,  Kain’s words are also true. Me and Link do love each other.” She turned and walked out of the room, trying to remain dignified. 

As she walked towards Northeast tower where her bedroom was, she noticed the violet sky becoming tinged with pink and gold. The sun was beginning to rise. It was dawn already. There’s no point in going back to bed now, she thought. Besides, she knew that she wouldn’t sleep. As she stepped out into the courtyard to watch the sunrise, she was greeted by Link, who had been walking across the courtyard to his tower. “Zel!” he said, rushing over to envelop her in a hug. Zelda didn’t care who saw them, and hugged him back willingly. “I’m so, so sorry about your Father. Things shouldn’t have had to be this way,” he said. Zelda began to cry again.

“I never even got to say I was sorry,” she sobbed.

“I’m sure he knows that you are,” Link replied. Impa came out into the Courtyard.

“Dear Princess. Don’t cry. There may still be hope yet,” she said gently.

“But...” Zelda began, looking confused. Link stepped back. Impa smiled at him.

“It’s good to see you back where you belong, Link,” she said. She looked upwards, where the sun was beginning to rise. “It’s going to be a beautiful day. Take a walk, Princess, before breakfast. Clear your head,” the nursemaid advised.

“Yeah, come on, Zel. I’ll come with you,” Link said.

“But, there are so many things I have to sort out!” Zelda replied, looking worried.

“Princess, your Father’s council are there to do that. You needn’t worry about a thing. Go out and get some fresh air. I shall keep everyone in check,” Impa replied.

“Oh, okay. I’ll just go and get dressed,” Zelda said, setting off in the direction of her room.

The twigs crackled underfoot, as Zelda and Link walked over them, disturbing the tranquil peace of the woods. Shafts of golden light from the early morning sun penetrated the green canopy, and the quiet trickling of a nearby water source could be heard. “I just feel so terrible,” Zelda said, brushing a stray strand of hair away from her face. “Perhaps Father was right. Maybe I have been a bad daughter,” she continued.

“No, that isn’t true, and you know it,” Link answered, pausing. He leaned against a nearby tree. “Your Father was just angry. I’m sure both of you said things that you didn’t mean,” he added. Zelda kicked a large stick, looking miserable.

“Things have gone from bad to worse. I felt like I hated him last night, but this is so unfair. I never wanted him to die.”
“Princess, even Impa said there was still hope,” Link tried.

“I don’t understand. I thought that my Father was dead. I saw him die,” she said, looking confused.

“Perhaps he just fainted. Try not to think the worst,” Link answered. Zelda began to walk off again. Link followed her. They eventually reached a small stream. Zelda sat down, and started to cry again.

“Oh why do things have to go so wrong?” she wept. Link placed an arm around her.

“I know how you feel. Well, kind of. I lost both my parents too,” he said softly.

“I know. It’s all so unjust. Neither of us deserved it,” Zelda answered, leaning on Link’s shoulder. They remained quiet for a while, watching the water trickle over the rocks, shining like jewels. Finally, Link said,

“I know this might be a bad time to bring this up, but... did you think anything about last night?” Zelda smiled slightly.

“To be honest Link, how could I? That messenger appeared before I had anytime to say something.”
“I’m sorry Zel. I shouldn’t have brought it up...” Link began.

“Don’t be silly. Of course you should have,” Zelda replied. She sighed, looking down into the water again. “Kain told everyone in the room about us. I clarified it. I.... love you too. Very much,” she said shyly. Link smiled for a moment, but then looked despondent.

“But you still have to marry Kain,” he said.

“No. I can’t possibly do that.” Then she smiled. “Besides, I already gave the  engagement ring to Rupert, the soldier.” She leant towards him for a kiss, but kept it brief. “I’m sorry, I’m just so worried about my Father,” she said, standing up.

“I understand. I just wanted to know if you felt the same way,” Link answered.

“You know I do. Come on, breakfast will be ready soon,” she said, smiling slightly before walking away.
Sprite chewed on her thumbnail, worried. While Zelda and Link had gone off somewhere, Kain had seemingly taken control of North Castle. What was worse, most people were following his orders, even though Zelda was supposed to be in charge. It was strange, Sprite thought, how the majority of the castle jumped to Kain’s attention whenever he asked for it. Whatever he requested, they did. Even if the order was unusual. He had already asked for the Triforces to be brought down to the Throne Room, where he could see them and study them. Aaron had protested, saying that they were not allowed to be removed without Zelda or Link’s consent, but three burly guards had ignored him, lifted the prisms and taken them downstairs. Right now, Kain was busy walking around the artefacts, looking at them intently. Sprite was high up in the eaves, watching Kain unseen. She dreaded to think what he was planning to do. If his magic was so powerful, he would be able to control the Triforces as easily as Zelda. The faerie flew down closer, still watching the man. There was something about him, his stance, his magical prowess... that made him almost inhuman. However, the faerie still could not figure him out. And the way the people of North Castle were acting, also puzzled her. She couldn’t believe that no-one had reacted to Link’s imprisonment. Only a few people appeared to be sane, such as herself, Zelda, Impa and Aaron. She’d been thinking about the situation for days, yet getting nowhere. She realised she obviously needed outside help. Smiling to herself, she knew just who to turn to...

As soon as Link and Zelda walked over the drawbridge into North Castle, they were completely surrounded by a large group of palace guards. “Excuse me, just what do you think you’re doing?” Zelda demanded angrily.

“It’s Kain’s orders, that you be brought before him at once,” one of the guards said.

“Kain’s orders?!” Zelda questioned, looking surprised.

“Yes, Princess,” another guard said.

“Well there’s no need for all this. We would have gone if he’d just asked,” Link said. They were dragged into the Throne Room, where a shock awaited them. There, in the centre of the room, stood the two Triforces and Kain was sitting in one of the thrones, looking smug. A lot of the servants, guards and advisors were there too.

“What in Hyrule is going on here? I demand to know!” Zelda cried. Kain simply smiled. 

“Princess, you make me so unhappy, you really do. You’re supposed to be engaged to me, and yet you persist on continuing this love affair with Link, who has already been proven to be involved with treason against the crown and cold-blooded murder,” Kain said. Both Zelda and Link looked at each other, then back at the crowd. They did not protest against Kain’s untrue words, but instead glared coldly and the Princess and Link. “I have given you several chances, Zelda, but it appears to me that you don’t care about your poor Father’s wishes at all,” Kain said sadly. He looked towards the crowd of people. “Now listen, residents. Is this really the kind of person who should be ruling Hyrule, I ask you? A Princess who deliberately ignores her dying Father’s wish because she is too selfish?” Kain asked. Zelda placed her hands on her hips.

“This is ridiculous! How dare you say such untrue things about me? I love my Father, and I would respect his wish, if it weren’t for the fact that I know you are a dangerous threat to my country!” she cried. “And if any of you believe him, then you should be the ones who are arrested for treason!” she added. The crowd seemed angry at Zelda’s words.

“Kain’s right! She’s the disloyal one!” some shouted.

“Yeah, how can she betray her Father like this?” some others cried. Zelda bit her lip, feeling uncomfortable, while Link looked nervous.

“I’m afraid, that is only one solution. The both of you must be exiled,” Kain announced.

“What? No, you can’t do that! Guards, I order you to come my attention immediately!” Zelda commanded. None of the guards moved. “Who gave you permission to bring those down here?” she added, pointing towards the Triforces.

“No-one. I don’t need permission,” Kain answered. Zelda made a move to get the Triforce of Wisdom, but she was stopped by a guard. “That’s my rightful property! It’s an inheritance!” she protested.

“Not anymore. Not if you’re going to be exiled!” Kain laughed. 

Link suddenly drew his sword, unable to control his anger over Kain any longer. “I should have done this weeks ago!” he said,  rushing towards Kain. Guards drew their weapons at once, but Link fought them off easily. Amidst the commotion, Zelda managed to get the Triforce of Wisdom. However, Kain simply laughed.

“Your efforts, though impressive, are useless. It is time to be rid of you both, once and for all.” A magic portal suddenly appeared within the middle of the room. Although Link and Zelda did their best to keep away from the dangerous gateway, Kain’s magic was too strong. Zelda dropped the Triforce as a guard pushed her roughly towards the portal. As the two were drawn through, it closed up, leaving no trace that it had ever been there. Kain smiled round. “No more problems,” he promised. 
Chapter 11

Seconds later, the portal reopened in the distant place. Link and Zelda ended up falling into some sand. “I don’t believe this!” Zelda said angrily, standing up and brushing the sand off her clothes. 

“Where are we?” Link wondered, looking around. They were standing on a long stretch of sand, on a turbulent coastline. The waves crashed roughly against the shore. There was balmy breeze, briefly stirring the fringed leaves of the palm trees. The sun was shining down brightly. Aside from this part of the shore, the whole landscape seemed surrounded by a rocky wall, a tall mountain dominating the skyline to the north. “I think this may be an island,” Link said.

“Oh great. We’re stranded on an island. How wonderful,” Zelda said sarcastically.

“Zel...” Link began.

“Oh why didn’t we do something sooner? It’s very good sitting around and sharing theories about Kain, but we waited too long to take action. Now we’re stuck here, while he takes control of Hyrule. And goodness knows what this place is,” the Princess moaned.

“At least we’re together,” Link said, trying to look on the bright side. Zelda frowned, then stomped off down the beach. As the two approached what looked like a small incline up the low cliffs, they met up with a young woman, with long curly blonde hair entwined with tropical blooms, and she was carrying a harp. She looked surprised to see them, but made her way to them quickly. As she saw Link, she froze, looking shocked. After she recomposed herself, she introduced herself.

“Uh, my name’s Karin. How did you both get here?” she asked, her green eyes wide. Zelda frowned again.

“I’m Princess Zelda of Hyrule and this is Link, Protector of the Triforce. We ended up here when this wizard used a banishment spell. He’s taken over my Kingdom!” she wailed.

“Oh... I’m sorry...” Karin said, curtseying in front of Zelda, but still staring at Link.

“You say your name is Link?” she asked. Link nodded.

“The one and only,” he grinned.

“Well, this may just be a huge coincidence but....” the woman paused. “Wait, come to my house in Mabe Village. It’s only about half a mile away,” she said.

“Some people say it’s just an old legend, but about 1500 years ago, a boy called Link got marooned here on Koholint Island. One of my ancestors, a girl called Marin, lived here and she rescued him. At the time, the only way to escape from the island was to wake a mythical creature called the Wind Fish.” Karin paused, and pointed up to a high mountain. “That’s Mount Tamaranch. A huge stone egg used to be on top of it, or so they say. That’s where the Wind Fish resided,” she explained. Link nodded for Karin to go on, interested. “To wake it, you had to collect eight instruments from dungeons located here. This boy managed it, and so escaped from here,” she said.

“Well, okay. They had the same name, why do you seem so surprised?” Zelda asked.

“Well, Marin fell in love with Link, and it broke her heart when he went. She had a statue carved of him - it stands in Mabe Village square. It’s old and weathered, but the similarity is uncanny,” Karin replied.

“Wow, that’s so weird,” Link said.

“Not only that, but she painted pictures too. They may be old and faded, they are over a thousand years old after all. However, my family has kept them for as long as we can remember. They’re proof that the legend is true, or at least, to me anyway,” she said, smiling.

“Can we take a look?” Link asked. “Link! We’re supposed to be finding a way home!” Zelda interjected.

“But you can’t leave,” Karin said suddenly.

“What?” Zelda said.

“Nobody ever leaves Koholint Island. It’s a curse, no-one, aside from Link has ever gotton past. But the Wind Fish is gone forever, there’s no way to escape,” Karin replied, smiling sympathetically.

“We’ll see about that,” Zelda muttered angrily. Link suddenly realised how upset Zelda was. He’d thought that she’d been a bit rude to Karin, but he couldn’t blame her in the slightest. He felt exactly the same. Useless. Here they were, stuck on this weird island, while Kain was doing god knows what. He turned to Zelda and stopped in front of her. Taking her hand, he whispered, 

“We’ll get off here. I don’t know how yet, but we will. Perhaps Sprite will know what to do.” Zelda smiled slightly, and reached up to give him a light kiss.

“I hope so,” she whispered back.

Mabe village really was a village. It was about the same size as Rarau or Karul, perhaps even smaller. Karin led them towards a moderately sized wooden house, with a neat picket fence around it, which kept in a small flock of chickens. “Welcome to Mabe! If you like, you can stay with my family, we’ve got plenty of room,” she said kindly.

“Thanks. That’d be great,” Link said, smiling. Karin opened the door, and the trio stepped inside. Two elderly people were sat eating lunch.

“Mother, Father, meet Link and Princess Zelda. They got here by an evil wizard’s spell,” Karin explained. The two looked up, and smiled warmly.

“Hello. I’m Harry, this is Magda. Welcome to Koholint. We hope you’ll like it,” the old man said. Zelda sighed, but Link smiled.

“Us too. Though we’re hoping to find a way to get home,” he said. Magda looked sad.

“I’m afraid, young man, that is next to impossible,” she said.

“We have powerful faerie friends back in Hyrule, who may be able to open a gateway back,” Zelda said, folding her arms.

“You’ve yet to meet my older brother, Darren. But, why don’t I show you those pictures?” Karin suggested.

“Karin dear, don’t bore our visitors with your silly stories now,” Harry warned.

“I’m not. They’d love to see the pictures,” Karin said. She led Link and Zelda up a small staircase into an attic room. Once upstairs, Karin lit a candle sconce and opened up a large trunk. Inside, were crumpled bits of paper and several framed paintings. She took each one out carefully, then laid them out onto the floor for Link and Zelda to study. Both were shocked by the likeness.

“You’re right,” Zelda said.

“Yeah, except for the fact his hair is longer and blonder than mine,” Link said, running a hand through his unruly dark brown hair.

“Do you know where he was from?” Zelda asked. Karin nodded.

“Marin’s diary is in surprising good condition. She speaks of the place you claim to be from. What is it? Hyrule?” Karin said.

“Yes. Hmmm... Perhaps he’s an ancestor of mine! This is such a weird coincidence!” Link said. “Yes! Let me show you the statue,” Karin said, excitedly, leading Link and Zelda back down the stairs and outside.

Behind Karin’s house, was a pretty village square, surrounded by a low wall, with flowerbeds and a stone statue in the centre. “This ancestor of mine, he must have been a pretty great guy to get all this stuff made in memory of him,” Link commented, looking up at the weathered stone monument.

“Well, I think Marin thought so anyway,” Karin said, smiling at Link. “I’m a musician by the way - creativity runs in my family, I guess,” she added.

“What do you play?” Link asked.

“Well, I can play the harp really well. It’s my favourite instrument because it sounds so pretty. But I like to sing the most,” Karin explained, smiling again.

“You’ll have to give us a demonstration sometime,” Link suggested. 

“I hate to interrupt, but just exactly how big is this island?” Zelda cut in.

“Oh... Well, it’s fairly small, Princess. But we do have three villages; this one, Pecus Village to the far East of the island, and Tal Tal Village in the Northeast. And we have a castle too. King Richard lives there. He employs some people to work there, men as soldiers, women as maids etc. Not that Kanalet would ever be attacked,” Karin said.

“You’d be surprised,” Zelda said, suddenly looking sulky. Karin simply smiled again.

“Cheer up, Princess. You might enjoy living here after all.”
“Perhaps if you were someone important like me, you’d understand how I feel,” Zelda snapped, starting to get tired of Karin’s incessant cheerfulness. Link smiled at Karin.

“Don’t mind her. Zelda gets like that sometimes. She’s just worried about the Kingdom,” he explained.

“Oh, it’s okay. Now, I’m very happy for the both of you to stay here, and you can borrow mine and Darren’s clothes and stuff for now. But no doubt you’ll probably want to build your own house...” Karin began.

“Hey, wait a sec. We’re not going to be staying,” Link said

. “How can you be so sure?” Karin asked.

“I just know our friends will help us. Besides, our country needs us,” Link answered.

“Well, sure. But I wouldn’t get your hopes up too high. No-one, aside from that Link, has ever managed to leave Koholint, remember?” Karin answered, suddenly looking sad.

Before anything else could be said a tall, dark haired man entered the square. He looked to be in his early twenties and had a flashing smile. “Hi Karin!” he exclaimed, reaching over to hug his sister. Smiling Karin introduced the two strangers to her brother.

“Darren, meet Link and Zelda of Hyrule,” she said. He greeted Link with a handshake and Zelda with a dazzling smile. After the introductions Darren looked a little puzzled.

“If you don’t mind me asking, but how in Koholint did you get on this Island?” he asked still smiling.

“They were banished from their land by an evil wizard and they ended up here,” explained Karin before Zelda or Link could get a word in.

“Geeze, that wizard sure is evil, banishing you from your land and to banish you here, well that’s just too much for someone to take,” replied Darren, half smiling. Karin playfully punched him on the arm.

“That’s no way to speak about your home land,” said Karin.

“Island,” replied Darren.

“Huh?” replied Karin not getting the joke.

“I wouldn’t exactly describe Koholint as a land, especially not in front of newcomers; you might mislead them into thinking this is quite a big island,” explained Darren grinning. He turned to Link and Zelda. “Seriously though, I’m really sorry about what happened to you even though, I, myself wish some wizard would come and banish me from Koholint,” said Darren, his eyes still twinkling even though he had a solemn face. “Speaking of newcomers, a couple of us had been sent by Richard to do some training on the beach and we came across this really strange creature. Maybe you could originate from the same place, I mean no offence, it’s not like I’m saying you’re weird creatures or anything!” said Darren. “He kept screaming on about being a superior being to the rest of us and then he just vanished.”
“Hey, this ‘creature’ didn’t happen to resemble a sort of hog on two legs, and it didn’t hover around on the air, did it?” asked Link.

“Yeah, come to think of it, it did fit to that exact description,” said Darren carefully.

“Oh great! Not only am I banished from my own kingdom, but I’m banished to the same place that Kain banished Ganon to!” whined Zelda, speaking for the first time in Darren’s presence. 

„Ganon? Kain?“ Karin and Darren asked.

“Kain is the guy who banished us..” Link began.

“And Ganon was our sworn enemy, until Kain banished him too! Oh why didn’t we realise?” she wailed, folding her arms and pacing.

“Ganon is also a wizard. Just when I thought I’d never have to wipe the smile off his ugly face again,” Link said, drawing his sword and examining it.

“We’ve got more important things to worry about than that!” Zelda said crossly. She stood there scowling. “Like getting rid of Kain. Goodness knows what he’s doing to my Kingdom!” 

“Kingdom? You’re royalty?” Darren asked.

“What does it look like?” Zelda answered, offended.

“Please forgive my bad manners,” Darren said apologetically, bowing. Zelda smiled slightly. Then she walked away, into a shady corner and sat on the wall, looking upset.

“D’you think she’s mad at me?” Darren asked. Link shook his head.

“Not really. She rarely makes a big deal over her title. I assure you, once you get to know her, you wouldn’t assume she was permanently in a bad mood.” He smiled to himself. “In fact, she’s the most wonderful person I know,” he added. Karin smiled sweetly.

“Of course.”
“That’s a fantastic sword, if you don’t mind me saying,” Darren commented.

“Thanks. I’ve had this since I was 15,” Link said proudly.

“It’s beautifully made. And is it just me, or is it also magical?” Darren asked.

“Yes. I mean, I’ve had it enhanced over the years of course. And I can use plenty of other weapons, but this has always been my trusted favourite,” he said. “Here, take a closer look. Have a go,” he added generously, handing the sword over to Darren.

“Hey thanks. King Richard doesn’t supply us with weapons nearly as beautiful as this,” Darren exclaimed.

“If you don’t mind me asking Link, what’s your job?” he questioned.

“Well... My official title is ‘Protector of the Triforce’. Um, the Triforce is this group of magical prisms, Wisdom, Power and Courage. Zelda owns Wisdom, and Power now, since Kain stole it from Ganon, and Courage, well that one’s lost forever,” Link explained.

“Magical prisms?” Karin inquired.

“Yeah. They’re very magical. Zelda’s a pro at using them. But then, she’s got a wonderful flair for magic,” Link praised.

“Hyrule sounds like an extremely magical place,” Darren commented.

“Hardly any people here can use magic. And the people that can... well.. they’re a bit weird,” Karin said. Link looked surprised.

“Even I can use magic. I hope you don’t think me and the Princess are weird,” he grinned.

“No. Not at all,” Karin laughed. 

“So, that’s your job?” Darren asked.

“It’s harder than it sounds. Oh yes, and I’m supposed to be Hyrule’s destined hero. It’s a great honour. Other than that, I’m just your regular, freelance adventurer,” he grinned.

“Impressive. I’m just a lowly castle soldier,” Darren said. Link smiled.

“Perhaps I can teach you some of my skills. Although, if you are a castle soldier, you should be hot stuff anyway.”
“Thanks. I may take up your offer,” Darren smiled.

Selina, Drake, Aaron and the rest of the group were in shock. They couldn’t believe what had happened, and that they’d been powerless to stop Kain. “I’m furious! What the hell is going on in this goddam castle?” Drake shouted angrily.

“It’s almost as if they’ve been brainwashed,” Selina said.

“They have! It’s the only answer!” Drake roared.

“We don’t even know where they are,” Aaron said, looking worried.

“It could be anywhere,” Damon said quietly.

“Where’s that flippin’ faerie? Hmmph. Just like them to disappear when the going gets tough,” Drake grumbled. Selina ran a hand through her curls.

“Sprite told me that she and Zelda had discovered that Moruge Bane Essence can be used for mind control.”
“Surely the whole bloody court isn’t using it?” Drake asked.

“She said she was studying it further, Drake. That’s all I can say,” Selina said apologetically. 

“Some members of the castle have also secretly become Communion members, as of late,” Aaron added. Suddenly, Nick spoke up.

“Selina, what did you do with your necklace?”
“I threw it out of the window. Why?” Selina asked.

“Well, I’d need to get a closer look… but the metal, I do believe has control properties,” Nick ventured.

“What?” Drake questioned.

“Well, where I come from, it does. It’s a wild guess, but the metal looks so similar,” Nick explained.

“Selina! Find that necklace immediately!” Drake ordered.

“Drake! It’s pitch black outside!” Selina protested.

“Take a torch then. Damon will accompany you,” he replied.  Damon got up, as did Selina, although she was reluctant. “And don’t take all night about it!” Drake roared after them. 

Sprite stared at Imilda in dismay. “No! How can you be so sure?” she said, looking at the old, wise faerie.

“I’m afraid, dear Princess, that you almost surely have a griffin on your hands,” Imilda said sadly. She shifted her large, rounded body in her comfortable chair. “No doubt about it.”
“But... but how?” Sprite cried.

“The magic you have described to me, Princess. The magic you saw at his house. The feathers,” Imilda said.

“Then.. Oh no! If it is true... North Castle is in extreme danger!” Sprite cried.

“My pretty one. You must not, under any circumstance, blow his cover yet. Griffins are most dangerous in their original form. Have you got a feather? I may be able to tell you the name of the griffin,” Imilda asked. Sprite nodded. She removed the feather from her bag and handed it to Imilda. The old faerie studied the feather intently.

“This is a powerful griffin...” she began.

“Not Enzar?” Sprite whispered, a look of fear passing over her delicate features.

“It could be very much so...” Imilda replied. Sprite gulped. She had to inform Link and Zelda as soon as possible...

Zelda threw her blanket off the bed. It was far too hot for it. Although Karin and Darren had offered her and Link their beds, they’d offered to sleep up in the attic, on some older beds that the family kept for when their cousins visited. She hated wearing Karin’s simple linen night-dress, and longed for the luxury of one of her own satin ones. She supposed she ought to be grateful though - they’d been fed and given a place to stay. With each passing minute, she worried more and more about Hyrule and her people and her Father most of all. Was he still alive? What was Kain doing? Perhaps I derserve this. I guess it’s how many people in Hyrule live their lives, she thought. Also, it was far too warm on Koholint for Zelda’s liking. Hyrule’s climate was much milder - cold winters, with warm summers. It did occasionally get unbearable during the summer, especially near the deserts, but Koholint seemed  to be permanently scorching. Link didn’t seem to be bothered much by the weather, but Zelda did. It was partially why she couldn’t sleep. She leaned over the gap between the beds and woke Link.

“Uh, what’s up, Princess?” he said sleepily.

“I know it’s selfish of me, but I just can’t sleep… will you stay up a little while and talk to me?” she asked. Link smiled.

“No problem, Princess.” Then he too, noticed how warm it was. “Is there a window in here?” he asked, looking about. He spotted one, and attempted to open it. It wouldn’t budge. “Come and help me with this, Zel,” he said, pushing again. They finally managed to open it. Not that it seemed to do much good. The night air was heavy, with no breeze to stir it.  “This is worse than that time we had a heat wave,” Link commented, sitting back down.

“I know. Why can’t it at least be a little windy?” Zelda said, sighing. Soon, the heady perfume of the tropical plants outside drifted into the room, making both Link and Zelda sneeze. “I think I’m going to die,” Zelda announced, lying back on her bed.

“Come on, I’m sure we’ll get used to it eventually,” Link said, starting to sneeze again. “Then again...” He eyed the window. “Okay, if we shut it, it’ll get really stuffy. If we don’t, we’ll sneeze to death from the killer blooms.” He grinned at Zelda. “What do you say, Princess? Do we shut it, or leave it open?”
“Oh, I don’t care,” Zelda answered, turning her pillow over so she could lie on the cool side of it.  “Well, I’ll leave it open for a little longer,” Link decided.

“Mmmm...sure,” Zelda answered.

“How you holding up anyway? I know you’ve been really upset all day,” Link asked.

“I don’t know. I’m just so worried about my Father...” she said softly. Link sat on the side of her bed and took her hand.

“I know.. and the fact that Ganon’s here as well...” he added.

“I know. It’s a lousy coincidence,” Zelda replied, sitting up.

“Everyone here seems nice, but I sure hope we get home soon,” Link said.

“Yeah. I thought things were bad before. But now, everything is ten times worse,” Zelda sighed. 

“Like I said, at least we’re together though,” Link replied, giving Zelda a hug.

“Link?” she said suddenly.

“What?” Link asked.

“Do you like Karin?” she said quietly. Link smiled.

“Zel, you are so insecure! Do you realise I think no other woman could possibly compete with you?” he said reassuringly. Zelda smiled slightly.

“Okay,” she said, snuggling up against him. Only seconds later she remembered that all her problems were still there. “We’re still stuck here, though!” she wailed. Link sighed at her short attention span.

“I wish I could do something about it,” he said helplessly.   

Sprite flew into Link’s tower. He wasn’t there. She wondered if he was down in the dungeon again. Perhaps he was with Zelda. She flew back outside and across the Zelda’s tower. The room was oddly deserted. It was late, and very unlikely that the two were still up. But they must be, Sprite thought. She checked out several rooms, including the library and the drawing room, but she couldn’t find them. Aside from the guards, the entire population of the castle lay asleep. She searched everywhere for her friends, but couldn’t find them. Eventually, she went to Aaron’s room, and woke him up. “Aaron! Where’s Link and Zelda?” she whispered. Aaron rubbed his eyes and sat up.

“Where’ve you been, Sprite? We could have done with your magical skills today,” he said.

“Um, I had to see someone. And what do you mean?” Sprite asked, folding her arms.

“It’s Kain. He opened up a portal and sent Link and the Princess through it! We don’t know where they are!” Aaron said, sounding worried.

“What?” Sprite cried. “You have got to be joking, Aaron.” The lad shook his head.

“I’m sorry, Sprite, but it’s true.”
“And no-one tried to stop him?” the faerie demanded.

“Nobody cared. It was like he had the whole room in a trance, apparently. I wasn’t there at the time,” Aaron explained.

“Where did Kain open the portal?” Sprite asked.

“In the Throne Room,” Aaron answered.

“Okay. I might be able to use a recall spell to re-open the portal and discover where it goes. But it’s unlikely,” the faerie said.

“Are you going to do it now?” Aaron asked. The faerie thought to herself.

“Aaron, just a word of warning. Kain is not who we think he is... he’s very dangerous. But please don’t mention my words to anyone,” she pleaded. Aaron nodded in understanding. “Now, I’m going to try the spell. But I can’t possibly fetch Link and Zelda back. Even if I do find out where they are, it will still be difficult to find their exact location. And I can’t hold a portal open for long. You’d better come, in case I faint,” the faerie said.

Sprite fluttered around the throne room nervously. Aaron stood near the door, on guard, in case anyone should come by. Sprite wasn’t sure if she could do the spell, but she knew she had to try. If they waited much longer, it could be too late. And it was their only hope of rescuing Link and Zelda. Concentrating hard, she cast the recall spell. For a split second, the portal reappeared, glimmering brightly in the darkness. Aaron looked shocked, and Sprite took a deep breath and flew into it, hoping she could succeed in holding open the gateway. Only seconds later, she had arrived in another land. It was dark, but by some strange faerie sense, Sprite knew where she was. “Koholint Island,” she whispered. She flew back into the portal, and was soon back at North Castle. The portal shut as soon as she came back through, and the faerie fell onto the floor, exhausted. Aaron ran over and picked her up. “I’m okay,” she said, sitting up. “It just takes a lot of power, and that used all mine up. But I know where they are!” she said excitedly.

“Where? And how?” Aaron asked.

“Well faeries always do. Koholint Island. Except I’ve never heard of it. I think I’ll have to look it up. But anyway, when I’m strong again, I can open my own portal there, then go and find Link and Zelda then try to get back,” the faerie said.

Karin woke Link and Zelda up early. Link protested, after having little sleep the previous night. “Oh, how can you stay in bed when it’s such a lovely day outside?” Karin said brightly.

“Karin, it was too hot to sleep last night!” Link said, pulling his cover up over himself. 

“Evidently, Hyrule must be a pretty cold place,” Karin commented.

“It is,” Zelda said sleepily.

“It never gets cold on Koholint. But it is cooler at Tal Tal Heights,” Karin said.

“Perhaps we ought to go there,” Zelda said, sitting up. Karin smiled.

“You can come and pick a dress to borrow. Link, Darren says to help yourself to his clothes, by the way.” Karin led Zelda to the small room she shared with Darren.

“Is it not weird, having to share with your brother?” Zelda asked.

“Not really. A lot of the time, he stays at the castle anyway. You must be so lucky, being a Princess and everything. I bet you have lots of beautiful dresses and jewellery,” Karin said, looking at Zelda enviously for a moment.

“Well... I suppose so. But royal life can be a pain. My Father was keen to marry me off to someone I hate...” Zelda paused, suddenly feeling upset. Smiling, she attempted to regain her composure.

“But I’m already in love with someone else. I don’t want to ascend to the throne yet either, but my Father is unwell...”. Zelda ran a hand through her golden hair, then looked up at Karin.

“You don’t have a mother?” the girl asked. Zelda shook her head.

“She died when I was very young.”
“That must have been tough. I couldn’t imagine losing either of my parents,” Karin said, opening a closet.

“I’m okay. I don’t think I was exactly the perfect daughter my Father envisioned though,” Zelda said wryly.

“How come?” Karin asked.

“Well, I always thought it was more fun to go out places with Link, than to sit in the castle all day. I suppose I should have been painting or sewing or something like that. But Link always wanted to be out practising and exploring new places, and I thought it was much more exciting,” Zelda smiled. Karin laughed.

“I know how you mean. When I was younger, I always followed Darren around. But now, I prefer just to go off by myself,” she explained.

“Okay, I haven’t got anything particularly expensive in here, but I hope you’ll wear one. It’s too hot for anything else,” Karin said, gesturing to an array of colourful dresses. Zelda looked, and quickly decided on a loose fitting dark blue dress. She always liked the way blue made her hair seem even more golden. It was a good fit, since Karin and Zelda were of the same build. “That looks better on you than me,” Karin laughed. “Would you like to borrow a brush?” Zelda shook her head.

“It’s okay. I have my own upstairs. I’ll just go and get it.”
Zelda went back upstairs to get her comb. Link was still fast asleep. Zelda walked over to his bed and shook him. “Princess... I’m tired...” he complained.

“Stop being lazy,” Zelda replied, picking up her comb and brushing her hair.

“I’m not, Zel... I’m just tired,” he said, remaining under the covers. Zelda placed her silver circlet on her head, then brushed out her hair one more time.

“Well, it’s not my problem if you miss breakfast,” she said.

“Mmmm... whatever,” Link mumbled sleepily. Turning back towards him, she asked,

“How do I look?” Link sat up and examined her.

“Beautiful. As always,” he grinned. “But I’m still going back to sleep,” he added.

“Just because we’re here, it doesn’t mean you can stop your job,” Zelda said.

“You’re supposed to protect me,” she added, folding her arms.

“Oh, okay, okay,” Link said.

Walking outside after breakfast, Karin asked what Link and Zelda wanted to do. “I usually go down to the beach and practise my singing, but you might find that a bit boring,” she said, smiling. “I could take you to one of the other villages, or perhaps you’d even like to meet King Richard,” Karin suggested.

“Karin, sitting on the beach sounds the nicest option,” Link grinned.

“You only say that because you can’t be bothered to do anything but sit,” Zelda said. Karin smiled.

“Darren will be training down there again today. We can go and watch.” Smiling even more, she added, “in fact, we can take a picnic down. Darren will come and share it with us, I’m sure.” 

“That’s a great idea, Karin,” Link said enthusiastically.

“We’re supposed to be trying to get back home! Kain could be destroying Hyrule!” Zelda protested, even though Karin’s idea did sound tempting.

“Zel, we’re somewhere we don’t know... we could be thousands of miles from Hyrule for all you know. What are we supposed to do?” Link replied.

“Well, surely there’s got to be some sort of spell,” Zelda answered.

“There probably is. But we don’t have the Triforce and neither of us are powerful enough to do such a spell alone. We have to hope that Sprite is trying to help us,” Link replied. Zelda frowned. 

“Okay. I suppose you’re right,” she said quietly.

“So, we’re going to have a picnic then?” Karin asked. Link nodded.

“Sure.”
Karin stocked up a large basket with plenty of food for all of them, then they set off in the direction of the beach. “There’s a small cove further along, where we can go, if you like. It’s about 20 minutes walk,” Karin said. Link and Zelda agreed this was a good idea. They continued walking along the warm sands, watching  the tide crash roughly onto the shore. Soon, they’d reached Karin’s cove. Karin went off and sat on a fallen log near the shoreline, practising with her harp. Link and Zelda stayed further back, resting in the shade of a large palm tree.

“Y’know, Princess, I could get used to this,” Link said, leaning back against the palm.

“I noticed,” Zelda said sighing.

“Can’t you relax a little?” Link asked.

“Not when I know my country is in danger,” the Princess replied, standing up again and walking off. Link debated following her, but decided she wouldn’t go far. Keeping one eye on Zelda, he began to read the book Darren had given him the previous day.

King Richard halted his coal black stallion. Both he and several of his men were training their horses that day. They were going to go down on the beach for a gallop. Slowly, he rode his horse down a steep sand dune. As he reached the bottom, he noticed a pretty young woman with long blonde hair standing nearby. “Who is that?” he wondered. He didn’t know anyone who looked like she did. As she heard the sound of hooves, the woman turned briefly, before walking back down to the nearby cove. Richard stared after her, but she had barely acknowledged his presence. 

“What’s the wait for, Your Highness?” one of his men called, as his horse approached Richard’s.

“Nothing. I just saw a woman I’d never see before, that’s all,” Richard explained, still looking towards the cove.

“Your Highness, was it a girl with long golden hair?” Darren asked.

“Yes. Did you see her too?” Richard asked.

“No, Your Highness. But I have met her. It’s Princess Zelda of Hyrule. She and her friend Link got stranded here,” Darren explained.

“She’s a princess?” Richard asked, even more interested.

“So she says. She does sound royal, and she’s wearing a crown and a kingdom ring,” Darren answered.

“I must see her at once,” Richard said.

“She’s staying with us, as a matter of fact,” Darren said.

“Wonderful. Is she as beautiful close up, as she seems from a distance?” Richard inquired. Darren nodded.

“Yes, she’s pretty. But very preoccupied. She didn’t talk too much last night. I think she just wants to go home,” Darren said.

“Well, I must hold a feast in her honour immediately.” Richard turned to a soldier.

“Ride back to Kanalet at once and tell them to prepare a feast,” he ordered.

“Yes, Your Highness,” the soldier said, turning his horse back towards the sand dunes.

“Invite that charming little sister of yours. I haven’t seen her in ages,” Richard said to Darren. “Um, sure,” Darren said, touching his hat. Richard smiled.

“Let us be on our way at once!” he said, spurring his horse into a gallop.

Zelda walked back into the cove. “I think I just saw your King,” she said to Karin.

“Richard? I hate him,” Karin said.

“He lives in that big castle and has the finest clothes you ever saw. Even when he goes out, his hunting coat is bedecked in jewels,” she said.

“I noticed,” Zelda said.

“He wanted me to work at the castle, but I didn’t want to. The cooks and maids get paid a pittance while he lives in luxury. It’s only the soldiers he pays generously,” Karin said. Zelda felt glad that everyone who worked at North Castle got paid the wage they deserved. Of course, it still didn’t stop the thought that her Father did little to help the rest of Hyrule.

“I’m sorry. I don’t want to give you a bad impression. I suppose Richard is providing employment at least,” Karin said.

“It’s okay. I thought his clothes were a little over the top too,” Zelda said, smiling slightly. She turned to see Link standing behind her.

“Feeling in a better mood?” he asked.

“I wasn’t in a bad mood to start with,” Zelda replied.

“Want to listen to my new song?” Karin asked.

“We’d love to,” Link said.

Chapter 12

Drake was examining his sword when Impa approached him. Casually glancing towards the old nursemaid he greeted her with a smile. He sheathed his sword and looked at her expectantly, leaning against the castle wall. “Sir, the King wishes to speak with you immediately.” Nodding Drake stood up and began to walk towards the King’s quarters.

“Except Kain has forbidden you to see him,” added Impa hurriedly. Drake turned his eyes burning.

“If you think I’m going to listen to a word that pretentious bastard has to say you can think again. The King still lives and until the day he dies he will be the only person I obey,” announced Drake walking away.

“But Sir, if you don’t obey Kain, who knows what he’ll do,” replied Impa chasing Drake.

“He can banish me, jail me, execute me if he wishes but I’ll never listen to that fat-headed cad,” said Drake, this time turning to face Impa. She nodded and said.

“Well, I certainly can’t stop you from going but your country needs you, we need you. If something were to happen to you now who knows what could happen. We’ve already lost two people who believe that Kain isn’t who he says to be.”
“I can understand your worry, but my King obviously needs me now if he was asking for me.  Perhaps he knows about Kain, perhaps our in house sorcerer doesn’t have the control over the king of what he had,” mused Drake. As Drake began to walk towards the castle there was a commotion from the other side of the courtyard. Some of the castle guards were bringing a man into the castle gates. He was dressed in robes and was screaming obscenities at the guards. Drake turned back round and tried to catch a glimpse of the captor.

“What the....  That’s bloody Ballard of Kusuto. He’s an alchemist I know, last time I saw him he was studying the effects of Moruge Bane Essence,” said Drake running towards Ballard.  

“Hey, what the hell do you think you’re doing?” yelled Drake as he approached the guards and Ballard.

“Kain has ordered us to arrest this man for treason,” one of the guards informed Drake.  

“Yeah well, Kain has changed his mind. Release this man at once”, he said.

“Hallard not Ballard,” lied Drake. Drake felt a tap on his shoulder and turned to see Kain.

“Sir Drake, you disappoint me,” he said shaking his head. Although he had a solemn expression on his face, Drake could see his eyes were laughing. Drake turned towards Kain and looked at him for a brief moment.

“Your Majesty, I don’t know what came over me,” said Drake sincerely. 

Kain nodded his head, “We all make mistakes,” he said smiling. Catching Kain off guard, Drake pushed him to the ground and thrust his sword towards Kain’s neck. A couple of people gasped and a few other just stood silently.

“Are you all bloody fools? He attempts to murder the King, exiles the Princess and the country’s destined hero!” yelled Drake, not taking his eyes off Kain. He leaned closer towards Kain and whispered, “I should kill you now, slit your worthless throat, or rip open your belly and let your inhumane guts spill out onto the courtyard.” He stood back up and looked down at Kain. Hung around his neck was one of those Communion necklaces. Disgusted, Drake caught the necklace with his sword, and tore it from Kain’s neck. A few other people gasped and Drake threw the necklace into some undergrowth. “He still bloody wears one of those things even after he’s appointed himself King. Even after he told people that monarchy and royal families were a farce, no doubt his children will rule the kingdom. Hypocrite.”
“Yeah who does he think he is?” yelled someone. To Drake’s surprise a few people started murmuring in agreement. Then before he could say anything else, he felt a crushing blow to the side of his skull and fell to the ground. Groaning in pain, he rolled over and stared up at who had hit him. It was one of the guards, he knew him. He was about to hold up his hands in protest when the guard brought down the hilt of his sword into his face.

When Drake awoke he was in a prison cell lying on a cold hard bunk. A young woman was standing over him, attending to his wounds. He recognised her as one of Impa’s students. She was obviously Hylian and had long, dark hair and dark skin. She noticed he’d awoken and stepped back. “You should be okay for a few days, after then I’ll come back and see how you’re doing.”
“Thank you,” was all Drake could manage before she knocked on the cell door and was let out. He got up from the bed and walked around the cell a few times just to see if he was okay on his feet. After a few steps he began to feel dizzy and nauseous. He quickly sat back on his bed and sat there for a couple of minutes. There was a knock on the door and it was opened.  Nick walked in and waited until the door was closed behind him. He sat on a chair that was in the corner of the cell and stared across to Drake. The guard was still outside and after about ten minutes the two men heard footsteps leading away from the cell.

“Drake, I believe you may have found the Achilles heal of Kain. I watched when you ripped that necklace away from him, several people seemed to agree that Kain wasn’t as good as he made out to be. They were the people who weren’t wearing Communion necklaces. Also I did examine Selina’s necklace and it was made from the rock I spoke of. It only contained a small amount though and I am guessing that Kain’s necklace is made completely of the stuff. As soon as he wore his necklace again, everyone seemed to stop talking and bowed towards Kain. This could explain why he seems to be taking over your land so easily. Unfortunately he noticed that people without the necklaces were easily taken out of their trance so he has ordered everyone to wear the necklace. Soon he won’t need that necklace that he wears round his neck, though I suspect he will, because everyone will obey him no matter what. I have just seen Ballard and he suspects that the Moruge Bane Essence could also be a substantial factor in Kain’s mind control plans. If one person takes a small dosage in a crowd of say one hundred people then at least another five people who have never taken it in their life will be affected for as long as the Moruge Bane Essence lasts. If two people take considerably large amounts in a crowd of a thousand people at least 90% of the crowd will be affected even if they have never taken it. This means, Kain, with the right equipment could easily control a vast amount of people throughout the land. This would turn the populous into a ‘hive’. This is when everyone affected has the insect like ability to maintain a group consciousness telepathically, the only difference will be that they will all be controlled by the same thing, Kain,” said Nick solemnly. “This must be stopped at all costs, Drake, and I think I know how.  Five centuries ago my land was nearly taken over by a creature called Razne by using the same method of using necklaces to control people using Hagner’s rock. An alchemist named Headsey managed to create a potion which could prevent the effects of the rock necklaces. It was poured into the main water supplies and after two months one of my distant relatives and his army banished him to the mists of time, hoping never that he would be unleashed into the world again. Anyway if I can collect the ingredients to this potion we might be able to prevent Hyrule from being taken over by Kain. I myself can’t mix them but I’m sure Sprite or Selina could help.” There was a knock on the cell door and a guard opened it. “Time’s up,” he said gruffly. Nick nodded towards Drake and got up. “I will visit tomorrow, my friend,” he said as he left the cell.

Ganon floated round the three statuettes, they were tail shaped like a round shape with tails growing upwards from them. This small alcove he had found was covered in thick undergrowth. He floated around the alcove examining the walls carefully to see if there were anything else of significance. He had noticed that there was a key hole in one of the statues and was curious to see what it opened when the key was inserted. Finding nothing in the walls, or at least not seeing if there was anything as the walls were also covered in greenery, he walked back to the statue with the key hole at it’s base. As he circled the statue carefully scrutinising the ground he noticed an object about the size of his hand lying on the ground. If he had been walking he would’ve probably tripped over it, he hovered nearer to the ground so that he could pick it up.  It was a key, fashioned in a similar shape to the statues. He quickly floated over to the key hole and inserted the key and turned it. A rumble came from the back of the alcove, and the greenery was ripped apart as an entrance appeared. Smiling, Ganon hovered over to the entrance and peered in. It looked like some long forgotten dungeon, perfect for him to reside in. It looked apparently deserted which was also good as he would not have to fight for his place there. It would definitely serve better than the small cave he had found down by the sea for his residence. Smiling, he hovered inside, first he would find a room that would serve as his chamber and then he would explore the place until he knew it inside out. If anyone was hapless enough to wander in he wanted to have the advantage of knowing his way around. It would also do him good to find a chamber large enough to serve as a prison, just in case. Afterwards he would search the island from top to bottom in hope that there would be some kind of creatures, or humans even, that could serve him. He reckoned it would be quite easy to take control of the island and he knew it would be a damn sight better than needing a Triforce for any hope of taking control.             

Zelda smiled politely at King Richard’s compliment. Although she was considered the guest of honour at his feast, she felt strangely uncomfortable, and her growing anxiety over what could be happening in Hyrule made her feel even more so. Perhaps it was the food. Apparently, the people of Koholint considered octoroks to be a most delicious meal. In Hyrule, people would have been disgusted to eat such a creature. Richard’s cook had brought out a large specimen, which had been stuffed and roasted. Zelda had politely declined, as had Link. They had tried to stick to safe-looking foods, but Richard’s court unfortunately had a taste for the exotic. “Please, Princess. Do tell me more about Hyrule. It sounds most interesting,” Richard said.

“Well... it’s very beautiful. And we have plenty of legends,” Zelda began. “And the climate is far cooler,” she added, smiling.

“You must be so sorry you are unable to get back. And you must miss your royal life so,” Richard said.

“I will get back,” Zelda answered stoically.

“But it is unlikely. You would enjoy life here at Kanalet, Princess. Here, you can have whatever you want,” Richard offered. Zelda smiled.

“Maybe so. But I’m afraid, whether I go home or stay here, I’m already spoken for,” she answered, keeping the right amount of coolness in her voice, so that Richard would back off.  The King looked taken back by her remark, but said nothing. A few minutes later, he announced that the meal was over, and that they would retire to the Drawing Room. Zelda avoided Richard and found Link, Karin and Darren.

“Can we go?” she asked, feeling the evening had been highly unsuccessful. Richard was no different from any other high-born person she knew, in fact he was possibly worse.

“We’ve only just got here. Richard would find it impolite if we left straight away,” Karin said. 

“Although, I want to leave too,” she whispered to Zelda.

“I know a back way out. It leads out near Martha’s Bay,” Darren said.

“Let’s go,” Karin said.

Ganon peered into his globe and was astounded by what he saw. Link and Zelda! What where they doing here? “Come to taunt me, have they?” he sneered. Perhaps he wasn’t so far from Hyrule after all. But the island seemed to have some sort of impenetrable magic field around it, so how could they have got to Koholint, Ganon wondered. “Unless Enzar banished them too,” he thought. Suddenly, the thought of it made him laugh. Then, the thought of Enzar’s evident success made him non too happy at all. “If only they’d heeded my words,” Ganon said, laughing again. He decided it was high-time he paid them a little visit. Yes, they would certainly get a surprise to see him! 

Sprite and several of her faerie friends gathered in the empty clearing in the forest near North Castle. “If I go through, I may never come back,” she announced.

“Sprite, you can’t go! It’s too dangerous!” her friend Carrie said, running a hand through her red curls.

“But I have to get Link and Zelda back! Together, they are our only hope at defeating the griffin!” Sprite answered, her blue eyes bright with excitement.

“I can open the portal for you,” Felicity said. “But it all depends on your own skill to get back,” she added gravely.

“I know. I think I can do it,” Sprite said.

“This Koholint you speak of - it doesn’t exist in any books we’ve read,” Tiffany said, looking puzzled.

“I know. But Koholint is where they are,” Sprite answered.

“Koholint.... I’m sure that’s an enchanted island. It isn’t supposed to exist,” Felicity said. Sprite felt she should trust Felicity’s words. The dark-haired faerie was better at magic even than she, and she knew a lot about Hyrule and it’s surrounding area.

“Enchanted?” Sprite inquired.

“Legend says you are unable to leave the island once you are there,” Felicity explained. Sprite felt a cold shudder at the thought. She could end up being stranded there if she couldn’t open a portal back to Hyrule. Tiffany flipped her long blonde hair and straightened her purple dress. “It’s far too dangerous for you to go, Sprite. Let someone else go.”
“Yes. You are our faerie princess, after all,” Carrie added.

“Oh... I’ll be fine. Anyway, I have a younger sister, Fleur, remember? I think she’d be pleased to get her grubby little hands on the title,” Sprite laughed. Carrie pulled a face.

“Fleur’s a brat,” she said, grinning. Sprite smiled.

“I know.”
“Are you sure Kain really is a griffin?” Tiffany asked.

“Do any of you doubt Imilda’s word?” Sprite asked her friends. The three faeries shook their heads in unison. “He must be banished - without fail. Otherwise, Hyrule is in big trouble. And with his access to both Triforces...” Sprite let her words trail off, numb at the thought of the havoc the griffin could cause with the artefact.

“What about Zelda? Without her Triforce, surely her magical powers will diminish? As would Ganon’s,” Carrie said.

“Of course they will. Zelda should not be kept from her own Triforce for too long. But she’s the only person who has the ability to use it. We need her. And we need Link. That should be obvious,” Sprite said.

“That settles it then. But are you sure you want to risk yourself like this?” Tiffany said.

“I’m doing this for the good of Hyrule,” Sprite said decisively.

“And meanwhile?” Felicity asked.

“Make sure Kain doesn’t figure out the Triforces... and watch Drake. I’m worried he’s going to make a big mistake. Help Selina to make the potion that will prevent Kain from controlling everyone at North Castle,” Sprite advised. She looked around at her friends. “Okay. I’m ready,” she said.

“Okay,” said Darren, as the group emerged out onto the beach.

“Thank goodness. I hate going to Kanalet as it is,” Karin grumbled.

“Yeah. Richard was making me jealous,” Link said to Zelda. Zelda smiled.

“Link, Richard is worse than Prince Cyril of Moldera!”
“Zel, I distinctly remember that you flirted like anything with that guy,” Link answered, grinning.

“Well...that doesn’t mean I liked him. It was for the good of Hyrule,” she protested lightly.

“I mean, we didn’t want to get on bad terms with his country, did we?” she added.

“Well no, I suppose not...” Link said, pretending to be unconvinced. Karin and Darren smiled in amusement, before walking on ahead.

“Besides, I don’t see how you can be jealous of Richard,” Zelda added.

“Well, he was literally throwing himself at you,” Link replied.

“I found it most tedious, I assure you,” Zelda answered. They had begun to drop behind Karin and Darren.

“I mean, how am I supposed to feel? He’s this great important King and I’m.... just some hero,” Link said dismally. Zelda laughed.

“An important King? How large is this island? And you’re not just ‘some’ hero. You know you’re not,” she answered, smiling.

“I couldn’t stop Kain,” Link said, still miserable.

“Oh... I didn’t do much better,” the Princess comforted. She paused, and knelt down on the sand, looking out towards the sea. “If only we could get back...” she said softly. Link sat down beside her.  “It’s beautiful out here, isn’t it?” she added. Link nodded in agreement. Zelda leaned in to kiss him. For a few moments, she allowed herself to become lost in their kisses, and forget about their current predicament.

“Link! Zelda! What are you doing back there?” called Darren, from somewhere further down the beach. Smiling at each other, they carried on kissing.

A few minutes later though, they had to race quickly down the beach though, to catch up with Darren and Karin. “What took you so long?” Karin asked.

“Nothing much. We just sort of got distracted,” Link said, grinning.

“Distracted? Here on Koholint?” Darren laughed. He shook his head. “I’ll never understand your weird ideas,” he joked.

“We were looking at the stars,” Zelda said, smiling slightly. Karin looked up at the tiny glowing pin pricks of light.

“That reminds me of a song,” she said.

“Oh, don’t start with your ‘song’ business,” Darren laughed.

“Darren!” she said, punching him lightly in the arm.

“Your sister has a wonderful singing voice. You should be proud,” Link said smiling.

“There, see!” Karin said triumphantly. A cloud of black smoke made them all stop laughing, and then Ganon appeared. Link drew his sword at once, as did Darren.

“What are you two doing here?” Ganon accused, sending a bolt of magic towards Link in annoyance. Link dodged the bolt.

“We’d like to know exactly the same thing about you!” he answered. Zelda folded her arms.

“I thought you were supposed to be banished,” she said superciliously. “Obviously, Kain did a lousy job,” she added.

“This is where his portal sent me. Now what are you two doing here?” Ganon demanded. Zelda bit her lip, while Link fiddled with his sword. How could they let Ganon have the immense satisfaction of knowing that Kain had banished them too?

“So you finally found out the truth about Kain? That he is really Enzar? I warned  you,” Ganon gloated. Zelda gasped.

“No...” she murmured, a sickening feeling washing over her.

“You’re joking, right?” Link said hopefully. Ganon laughed.

“Why would I joke about something so serious?” he leered, enjoying the looks of shock Link and Zelda wore on their faces.

“He has both the Triforces... we shall never be able to defeat him!” Zelda cried.

“You stupid, silly little Princess. What a terrible, tragic mistake for you,” Ganon said, laughing again.

“Listen Ganon, I’m warning you. If you insult the Princess one more time...” Link began, waving his sword.

“Hah! You’re not much smarter,” Ganon grinned. “Looks like Hyrule is doomed forever! So much for the destined hero,” the wizard sneered. Link made a dive for Ganon, but missed, and ended up sprawled on the sand. “We are getting rusty, aren’t we?” Ganon laughed. Darren made a lunge, also missing. Fuming, Link stood up.

“Ganon, you’re just as pathetic as we are. Enzar got the better of you too,” he said, circling the wizard angrily.

“At least I knew he was Enzar!” Ganon screeched, vanishing. Link glanced across at Zelda. She looked completely devastated. Karin and Darren were standing to one side.

“An old enemy?” Darren finally enquired.

“My greatest foe. Or at least, he was....” Link answered.

“Hyrule is finished...” Zelda said quietly, her words sounding far too final for Link’s liking.

Selina shook Nick’s potion up, the watched the mixture critically as it settled. There was no time to  waste. Nearly the entire population of North Castle had fallen to the effects of Kain’s supposed mind control. She had to make enough of the concoction as possible, to ensure there was enough to bring the castle residents back to their senses. Suddenly, three faeries flew into the room. “Selina, isn’t it?” said the one with jet black hair.

“Yes,” Selina said, putting the potion down.

“We’re friends of Sprite’s. She’s gone through the portal to find Link and Zelda. We have news for you,” the blonde haired faerie stated.

“We believe Kain may be a griffin,” the one with red curls whispered.

“What?” Selina said, looking shocked.

“Shh! Our task now is to help you finish the potion,” said the dark haired  faerie.

“I’m Felicty,” she introduced. Pointing at the other two she said, “that’s Tiffany and that’s Carrie. Now, let me see what you’re making.” Selina pointed to a scroll on the table.

“Can you read it? It’s a potion from Dalsona. It’s supposed to neutralise the effects of mind control, if poured into a water supply,” Selina explained.

“Oh yes. It’s quite a complicated spell,” Felicity said, frowning.

“I know,” Selina moaned. Felicity studied the scroll then looked at the potion Selina had created. 

“Having said that, it looks almost ready,” she commented.

“Something isn’t right,” Selina said.

“You’re right. It’s the colour. We want it clear, not cloudy,” Tiffany said.

“A dash of faerie dust can solve the problem,” Carrie said, adding some dust to the bottle. Selina shook it again and smiled as the mixture slowly turned lucid.

“Perfect,” Felicity praised. “But we mustn’t act yet. We must wait until Sprite gets Link and Zelda back. If she manages it. They’re the only two people who can take this monstrosity on, and win,” she added gravely.

“But if we wait...” Carrie said, looking worried.

“If Kain thinks for even one minute that he’s beginning to lose control…” Felicity warned.

“How likely is it that Sprite will get back?” asked Selina. The three faeries looked at each other then at Selina.

“We don’t know,” Tiffany said.

Sprite flew around the tiny village, looking for any sign of Zelda and Link. She’d been on Koholint for a day already, unable to find her friends. She was getting worried. She had to bring them back to Hyrule soon, especially with the threat of Kain. If he was Enzar... the faerie shuddered. The previous night she had arrived on a beach. She’s searched a lot of the beach, and noting a castle in the distance, had flown there. Link and Zelda were not there, and the King had been most unhelpful. He claimed to have seen them earlier, but he didn’t know where they were staying. Sprite had given up. The next morning she’d discovered the village. It was fairly quiet. As she flew into the village square, she noticed a large statue. There was something familiar about it, Sprite thought. Perhaps it was her eyes playing tricks, but it looked a little like Link. Except for the fact it was obviously very old. Sitting on a bench was a young woman with curly blonde hair. Sprite flew over to her. The woman looked up in surprise and wonder. She’d never seen a faerie at such close quarters before. “Excuse me, but I was wondering if you’d seen two people called Link and Zelda?” the faerie asked.

“Yes, as a matter of fact, I have,” the woman smiled.

“Where are they?” Sprite said, fluttering around impatiently.

“Well, they’ve gone out someplace. I don’t know where. They said they’d be back here by lunch-time,” the woman explained.

“Oh great. I need to find them NOW!” Sprite wailed. She fluttered about, wondering what to do. She’d already been here too long as it was. “You’ve absolutely no idea?” she asked. The woman shook her head.

“I’m sorry. But I can tell you that they headed off in the direction of the woods,” she said, pointing north to where there was a dark thicket of trees. 

“Uh, okay,” Sprite said. She flew in the direction the woman had pointed.

Selina looked about nervously, as she descended down into the wine cellar. Further down the passage was the well. She’d made a large batch of Nick’s potion, with the help of Sprite’s faerie friends. Now, she was preparing to pour it into the castle’s water supply. Sprite, Link and Zelda weren’t back yet, but they had little choice. Kain had proclaimed rule over the whole of Hyrule. Anyone who opposed him had been locked in the dungeons or executed. For many a century, such violence had never taken place within the walls of North Castle. However, since the majority of North Castle was under Kain’s control, they didn’t bat an eyelid. Selina was confused to why certain people weren’t effected by Kain’s powers at all, including herself. She was glad though. She pulled the stopper out of one of the bottles and poured the mixture into the water. She used another 5 bottles, hoping it would be enough. Then, she went up to the kitchens. The cooks were busy preparing lunch. A huge tureen filled with soup lay on a bench. When no-one was looking, Selina added a bottle of mixture to it.

Luckily for Sprite, as she flew towards the woods, Link and Zelda were coming out. When Link saw Sprite, he smiled. “Sprite! Can you get us back to Hyrule?” he asked. Even Zelda brightened up when she saw the little faerie.

“I hope so. We’re in big trouble, back in Hyrule,” Sprite said.

“We know. Kain is Enzar,” Zelda said despondently.

“How do you know?” Sprite asked in surprise.

“Ganon told us,” Link said.

“What? Ganon?” the faerie said, looking confused.

“He’s here. On this island. It’s enchanted, impossible to leave,” Link explained.

“Felicity said so too. But Ganon is here?” Sprite said. Zelda nodded.

“But he’s the least of our worries! Enzar has both the Triforces!” she cried.

“Don’t worry, Princess, I’m going to save Hyrule, as usual,” Link said.

“But...” Zelda began.

“Look, we can’t stand around complaining all day! We have to get back to Hyrule!” Sprite cut in impatiently.

“So you can get us back?” Link asked.

“I told you, I’m going to try. I managed to open the portal here, but I don’t know if I can open one back,” the faerie replied.

“But without my Triforce...” Zelda began again.

“Zelda, we know. Shut up. I’m trying to concentrate!” Sprite snapped. Zelda folded her arms and pouted.

“I still think you should listen to...” she started.

“Zel, don’t worry about it. We’ll deal with it when we get there,” Link said reassuringly.

“Oh sure,” the Princess answered sulkily. Sprite finished her spell, and a blue portal appeared. 

“Great!” Link said.

“Wait! I don’t know where this goes,” Sprite said. “I’m going through. Wait until I get back,” the faerie warned. The presence of the portal had attracted a great deal of people, including Darren and Karin.

“Wow! A way out of here!” Darren said.

“Don’t go through,” Link admonished. Suddenly, in a flash of smoke, Ganon appeared at the scene.

“Aha! A portal!” he screeched.

“It goes to Hyrule,” Zelda said, hoping it didn’t.

“If it did, you’d gone through. I’m not stupid, Princess!” Ganon cackled. Link drew his sword. 

“Keep away, pig features!” he shouted, leaping aside to dodge the bolt Ganon had shot at him.  

“Ha, if you think I’m going to miss out on a chance to get back to Hyrule and reclaim my property from Enzar,” Ganon said.

“Your property?” Zelda said in surprise. “Those Triforces are both mine!” she said.

“I stole that Triforce before you were even born. It’s mine!” Ganon screeched. At that moment, Sprite re-emerged through the portal.

“It’s safe,” she gasped. She hadn’t noticed Ganon, who immediately jumped through the portal before she could do anything.

“Oh no...” Zelda wailed.

“Goodbye!” Link yelled, dragging Zelda towards the portal. At the last minute Darren jumped through, unable to contain his curiosity. Karin followed...

Link and Zelda tumbled out onto a grassy plain, followed by Darren, Karin and Sprite. Ganon had long gone back to Death Mountain. “What are you doing here?” Zelda asked, when she saw Karin and Darren.

“I couldn’t contain my curiosity,” Darren said ruefully. Link helped Zelda up. North Castle was in plain sight. 

“That is my castle,” Zelda said.

“It’s beautiful,” Karin breathed.

“Sprite, go and get Aaron, Drake, Impa.... and everyone else we can trust,” Link suggested.

“Okay. I’ll do my best,” she said, flying off.

“I need to get the Triforces back. If Enzar uses them against us,” Zelda said, looking worried. Link felt worried too. Their last battle with Enzar had been tough, but at least they’d had a Triforce. Now, they only had their ordinary combat skills to see them through. And with someone as powerful as Enzar, that might not be enough. Karin and Darren on the other hand were excited. They’d never seen a place like Hyrule ever. “And now Ganon is back too,” Zelda complained. 

“Let’s not worry about him for the minute. It’s Enzar we should be bothered about,” Link replied.

“What exactly is going on? Can we help?” Darren asked.

“It turns out that Kain is really a griffin called Enzar. He has stolen my Triforces and is ruling the kingdom,” Zelda said.

“Look, here’s Aaron and the rest,” Link said, seeing a small group approaching. Impa rushed up to Link and Zelda and hugged them.

“Thank goodness you’re safe,” she said.

“Kain has taken control,” Aaron said.

“And Drake is down in the dungeon,” Damon added.

“The dungeon?” Zelda asked.

“Kain put him down there,” Nick explained.

“Surprise, surprise,” Link said.

“Kain is Enzar,” Zelda stated.

“We had suspected as much,” Impa said quietly.

“Ganon is back too. He told us all about Enzar,” Link said.

“Ganon is back? How?” Aaron asked.

“He jumped through the portal with us,” Sprite said sadly.

“Well, it doesn’t matter now. Listen to a story Nick told us,” Selina said.

Nick explained to Link and Zelda about how his country nearly taken over by a creature called Razne, and how the creature had used necklaces to control people. “Me and Drake believe this is Kain’s, I mean, Enzar’s plan. Link, you must go for his necklace when you attack. It is his main power source,” Nick said.

“I created the potion and poured it into food and water supplies this morning,” Selina added. “With any luck, the whole of North Castle should come to their senses soon,” she explained. 

“Who are these people?” Damon asked, pointing to Karin and Darren.

“Karin and Darren. They’re from Koholint Island,” Link introduced. Impa looked surprised.

“The legendary island no-one may leave?” she asked.

“The very one,” Darren grinned.

“Introductions aside, I’m keen to get my country back,” Zelda announced.

“Princess....” Link began

“Who’s with me?” she demanded.

“Me, of course,” Link said.

“We all are,” Selina announced.

“Well then. Why are we standing around waiting?” Zelda said. 

All over North Castle, the guards felt like something was incredibly wrong. A small procession of people marched over the draw bridge. “It’s Link and Princess Zelda!” one of the guards called. Zelda, Link and the rest proceeded to walk into the Courtyard. They were not stopped.

“He’s in the Throne Room,” Impa said.

“Wait. Let me get my bow. Some protection is better than none at all. You wait out here while me and Link go to my room,” Zelda said. She and Link made their way up the North-east tower to Zelda’s room.

“Do you have a plan?” Link asked, as they ran up the steps.

“No, But I was hoping you might,” Zelda replied pushing a door open.

“Um, I’m sure I’ll think of something,” Link answered. Zelda bent down and looked under her bed. A few moments later, she pulled out her bow and some arrows.

“Well, you’d better hurry. I have a feeling Enzar doesn’t give out second chances,” Zelda said. She began to walk towards the door, but Link stopped her.

“Wait a minute, Princess,” he said. Zelda sighed.

“What?” she asked impatiently.

“Promise me you’ll be careful. Stay behind me, okay?” he said.

“Link, you know I can look after myself,” Zelda protested.

“I know.... But this is different. This is Enzar,” he answered.

“Okay. You’re right,” Zelda replied. “But if I have the chance to get back the Triforces, I’m going to risk it,” she added.

“Okay. Let’s not waste anymore time,” Link answered.
Chapter 13

Link threw open the heavy oak doors that lead into the Throne Room. Enzar, still in the guise of Kain, looked up in surprise, then a smile curved on his lips. “Alright Enzar, you can end your little facade  now!” Link shouted.

“Welcome back, mere mortal. Although I wasn’t expecting you quite so soon...” Enzar sneered. 

“Well, we refuse to stand back while you attempt to take over our kingdom!” Zelda cried. 

“Attempt? Why Princess, I already have!” Enzar scoffed.

“Not for much longer,” Link declared. Enzar laughed.

“I must say, I admire your integrity and tenacious courage, Link. You are certainly worthy of your title. And Princess, I find your fiery demeanour and astute determination most appealing. However, I fear that your ephemeral powers cannot withstand that of a higher being, such as myself!”
“We’ve beaten you once before, Enzar. Why not again?” Link said, moving closer. He had to get at that necklace.

“Because, my dear boy, this time, you do not have the power of the gods,” Enzar replied, laughing.

“Where are the Triforces?” Zelda asked, suddenly realising she couldn’t see them. Enzar began to laugh. 

“I’ve been waiting for this moment forever,” he sneered. From beneath his robe, he brought out the two Triforces and lifted them high into the air. “Princess Zelda, Link, behold! Your precious Triforces will be gone forever once I finish with them!” he cried.

“No!” Zelda shouted, rushing forward.

“Princess!” Link cried. Enzar sent a huge bolt of magic from his fingertips. The room was filled with a blinding white light as the magical prisms were blasted into pieces, and Enzar’s evil laughter rang out through the chamber.

Aaron fumbled with the lock on Drake’s door. 

“Hurry up, will ya?” Drake demanded. 

“All the guards are upstairs. I don’t know where the key is,” Aaron answered apologetically, shoving his dagger blade in the keyhole. The lock snapped open. 

“Alright! Now, outta my way, son. I’ve got a kingdom to help save!” Drake said, pushing past Aaron. They hurried up the steps. There seemed to be some sort of commotion out in the courtyard. 

“Ganon’s army is here!” one of the guards shouted. 

“What? Ganon’s army?” Drake said. Aaron nodded. 

“Fast work. He sneaked through the portal with Link and Zelda.” 

“Link and Zelda are back?” Drake asked. 

“Yeah. It turns out that Kain is really En...” Aaron started. Suddenly, a huge explosion came from the back of the castle. Dust and masonry rained down. 

“What the?” Drake gasped. Selina and Karin appeared from the west doorway from the armoury carrying weapons. 

“What’s going on?” Selina shouted. 

“Someone’s playing with magic. We don’t know if it’s Zelda or Enzar,” Aaron shouted back. “Enzar?” Drake asked in surprise. The main gateway collapsed as a horde of Moblins ram-raided it with a huge tree trunk. At once, hundreds of Ganon’s foul servants poured through the gate and into the courtyard. Damon, Darren and Nick appeared. 

“We’re being besieged!” Selina exclaimed, readying her bow. 

“The entrance to the Throne Room has been blocked in! The entire first floor looks ready to collapse!” Damon said. 

“Link and Zelda are in there!” Aaron cried. Sprite flew over to the small group. 

“Ganon’s out there! He’s come back to get his Triforce!” she gasped. 

“Right. Aaron, go and find out what’s going on in there. The rest of us will deal with Ganon’s cohorts,” Drake ordered. 

Link sat up, feeling slightly dazed. He looked around. The whole room was a mess. Part of the ceiling above had collapsed. Chunks of masonry were strewn about the floor and smoke dust were everywhere. Enzar was nowhere to be seen. Almost choking on the dust, Link stood up carefully, knowing that the slightest noise or movement could cause even more stone to fall. He saw Zelda, lying on the ground nearby. It was a blessing neither of them had been hurt by Enzar’s explosion. He rushed over to her and pulled her up. 

“Zel, are you okay?” he asked anxiously. She stood shakily, still feeling stunned. A moment later she recovered though. 

“Enzar! Where did he go?” she cried. 

“I don’t know,” Link answered. 

“Hey, guys. You okay?” called Aaron. Link turned to see his apprentice. 

“Yeah,” he said, helping Zelda over to where Aaron stood. 

“Ganon’s raiding us,” Aaron explained. 

“What?” Zelda demanded. 

“His entire army is outside,” Aaron answered. Zelda rushed back over to the spot where Enzar had stood. 

“The Triforce....” she said. Looking distraught, she turned towards Link and Aaron. “We must get my Triforce of Wisdom back...” she said pleadingly. 

“But Princess....” Link began. 

“No! The Triforce cannot be destroyed. It is the highest form of magic there is, it isn’t possible by any means to obliterate it,” she interrupted.  

“Even so, who knows what Enzar has done with them!” Link answered. hearing the war cry of a Daria close at hand. 

“Link,” Zelda said weakly, “that Triforce is almost a part of me. Without it, my magic powers will simply diminish.” A cloud of black smoke flew up and Ganon appeared. 

“Well, well, well,” he sneered. “What a pity you don’t train your guards better,” he laughed. Both Link and Aaron drew their weapons, ready for battle. But Ganon wasn’t interested in any of them. “Enzar, you treacherous coward, show your face!” he screeched. 

“I suppose I might as well finish you off, you miserable warlock,” Enzar sneered, appearing in his normal guise of a griffin. Suddenly, Ganon reached out and grabbed Zelda, holding his death dagger against her throat. 

“Let her go, Ganon!” Link shouted, jumping towards the dias upon which Ganon stood. 

“She’ll come to no harm if you dispose of that creature,” Ganon said. Enzar began to laugh. “That’s pathetic. You think that by threatening the Princess’s life, you can use Link’s skills to your own advantage?” 
Link whispered to Aaron, “Keep Ganon covered. I’m gonna play into Ganon’s plan and attack Enzar.” Aaron nodded.

Enzar paced the room carefully avoiding the debris that covered the sword.  

“To be perfectly honest,” the griffin began.  

“Honest!? You don’t know the meaning of the word,” spat Link carefully watching all of Enzar’s movements.  

“Well, actually I do. But let’s not waste our time on such petty arguments. Now as I was saying I quite enjoyed leading on those thousands of gullible Hyrulian civilians, but I wanted to move onto bigger and better things, like for instance the whole of the Demiari!” cackled Enzar, still weaving in and out of the fallen debris.  

“Yeah, well, you’ve had your fun, Enzar, it’s time to go back to were you came from,” threatened Link. Enzar began to laugh again, turned towards Link and shot a bolt of magic flying towards him. Link leapt aside, and placed his hand on the wall to keep himself steady.  

“Come on boy! Don’t you care about this princess?!” shrieked Ganon angrily.  
Enzar turned to Ganon, “I never liked your tactics Ganon, they’re so, unfair,” commented Enzar dryly.  

“Ha! You’re one to talk about morals,” retorted Ganon sharply, briefly letting loose on his grip of Zelda to shoot a bolt of magic towards Enzar. Aaron took his chance and grabbed Zelda away from Ganon’s clutches. Keeping firm hold of Zelda he ducked her underneath the safety of a piece of fallen masonry and drew his sword in case Enzar or Ganon attempted to attack either of them. He couldn’t leave Zelda alone, so Link was on his own. That is, until, Drake, Nick and Selina arrived.

“About time you arrived,” mentioned Link, turning his attention from Enzar for just the tiniest fraction of a second. Enzar shot a magic bolt over to Link, but he quickly deflected it away with his shield. The force still sent him reeling, but protected him from being blown into a million pieces, just like the Triforces had been. Drake picked up a small piece of debris and hurled it towards Enzar, hoping for a lucky hit. Enzar, who had been to busy centring his attentions on Link, that he hadn’t noticed the chunk of debris hurtling towards him. It hit him square in the back, he wobbled off balance for a matter of seconds then turned to face Drake.  

“Ha!” he boomed.  

“Do you really think that will work?” mocked Enzar, sending another bolt of magic from his fingertips towards Drake. Link, meanwhile, had rushed up behind Enzar whilst his back was turned and sunk his sword into the Griffin’s back. Enzar began to laugh, and turned to face a now sword-less Link. The blade was still protruding from his back. Link, hastily backed away and held up his shield to defend himself. Enzar raised his hands/claws and pulled them in towards his chest which sent a bolt of magic flying out in every direction. The floor began to shake, and more ceiling fell towards the ground. The floor itself began to split and crack and force itself upwards, just like when a volcano is formed. Aaron and Zelda found themselves clinging to a piece of the floor that had split and tipped upwards, they didn’t have to even look down to know that lava was flowing underneath them, in what used to be the dungeons as they could feel the heat upon their backs. Aaron pulled himself up back onto stable ground and began to help Zelda up.  

“If I just let go, I won’t have another problem ever again,” said Zelda dreamily, refusing to grab hold of Aaron’s hand.  

“If you let go, I’m coming with you,” whispered Aaron, thrusting his hand towards her.  

“Yes, what a good idea,” she replied gazing up towards what was left of the ceiling. “Since there are no Triforces left, you’re out of a job. This would be the easiest way.”  

“And let Enzar rule havoc over YOUR people? Are you crazy?” asked Aaron worriedly.  “Perhaps I am...” answered Zelda, still refusing to be pulled up. 

“Dammit Zelda, stop thinking about yourself! Grab hold of my hand, else you’re going to fall,” Aaron said, beginning to feel frantic. Link was right when he complained that Zelda had a stubborn streak a mile long. “Link will never forgive me if I let you do this,” he said, reaching down again. 

“I know... but it doesn’t matter now,” she said. 

“It does,” Aaron said. He dropped his sword and grabbed the arm which Zelda was using to hold onto the floor. He used all his strength and pulled her over, quickly picking up his sword again and looked around to see what was happening.  

Nick walked calmly towards Enzar, he was holding a strange, small black stone which was smooth and round. It seemed to emit a kind of aura and held Enzar for a second but he soon snapped out of it. Nick stopped a few feet away from Enzar and threw the stone down in front of him. It smashed immediately and a thick blue smoke filled the room. When the smoke dispersed a large spinning portal had opened. The room felt a lot colder, even though hot magma was running underneath the their feet. Enzar wrenched Link’s sword out if his back and threw it towards Nick, who leapt up and deftly caught it by the hilt. He slid it along the ground towards Link who stopped it with his foot and picked it up.
“Push Enzar towards the portal, but whatever you do don’t let him push you towards it!” yelled Nick to Link over the din that the portal was making. It was sucking all the air from the room and was beginning to drag some objects towards it. Link backed away from Enzar watching his step as best as he could because he didn’t want to end up submerged in lava.  Without warning Enzar rushed towards him and grabbed him by the neck. Laughing, Enzar walked towards the portal holding Link in front of him. Link tried to get out of the griffin’s grip but his efforts proved useless.  

“Close the portal mortal or you’ll never see Link again!” commanded Enzar. Nick smiled and armed himself with his bow. He drew an arrow from the quiver that hung from his shoulder and held out the arrow towards Enzar. Enzar’s eyes widened at the sight of the arrow, it was made from the very same necklace that had hung from his neck, if soaked in the right substance it could prove deadly against him, or any other griffin.  

“I can kill you now, Enzar or you can go through the portal peacefully, as long as you free Link,” shouted Nick over the rumbling that emerged from the portal. Enzar seemed to pause for a moment, then grinning he hurled Link towards the portal. Horrified everyone stared as Link began to travel towards the portal. Then an arrow shot towards Link and stuck into his side. The force sent him sideways and to the ground, inches from the portal. Everyone turned to see who had shot the arrow and Selina was standing with her bow lowered to the ground.  Nick armed his bow and shot it towards Enzar, it hit him in the chest and he fell to the ground.  Meanwhile Link had cast a small heal spell on himself and ran over to Enzar to see if the griffin was still alive. “Link, kill him now! He will still be alive,” called Nick trying to close the portal. Link leaned closer to the griffin and saw that he was still breathing. He raised his sword and brought it down onto the griffins chest, and Enzar let out a haunting howl. He soon stopped though and after a check he was pronounced dead. 
There was no time for celebration however because Ganon’s army had invaded the walls of the castle and several had entered the throne room. Link pulled his sword from Enzar’s chest and ran towards Ganon’s cronies. He managed to kill about four moblins with one blow of his sword and he dealt with a Daria and two other moblins in his second strike. Aaron, Nick, Selina and Drake helped and soon they had managed to clear the throne room of any vermin.  Ganon had disappeared, no doubt because he had realised there was nothing here for him, and the enemy numbers seemed to get smaller and smaller until there was none left. Then was the time for celebration.
Only Zelda still seemed unhappy, even though Enzar was gone forever, and Ganon had retreated. North Castle was almost back to normal, with Enzar dead, his magical illusions gone. Of course, the throne room and part of the drawing room were badly damaged, but it was nothing that couldn’t be fixed in time. Gladys, one of the castle maids rushed down to announce that the King was getting better. Drake announced that the King’s illness had probably been something to do with Enzar. Damon came in, with Darren, Karin and Sprite and her faerie friends. 

“Thank god he’s gone forever!” Sprite exclaimed when Link informed her of the news. 

“What about the Triforces?” Zelda said sulkily. Link sighed. 

“Come on, Princess. We should go and see your Father,” he said, taking her hand. Zelda nodded. “Yes. I need to apologise over the way I acted. I’m so glad he’s getting better,” she said, beginning to look tearful. 

“Me too,” Link replied, giving her a brief hug, before starting off in the direction of the stairs.

They walked up to the third floor, which was luckily intact. The King was sitting up in bed as they walked into his room. He smiled. 

“It’s so wonderful to see you both. And to both of you, I must certainly apologise. I’ve acted very foolish,” he said, opening his arms and taking Zelda into a hug. 

“Father...” Zelda began. 

“Not a word, my dear. I have been informed of what happened, and I was wrong not to believe you about Kain... or Enzar, as it seems. And the Triforces, a great tragedy, but at least we are still even with Ganon,” the King said. 

“But they’re out there somewhere. They can’t be destroyed,” Zelda said. 

“In trillions of pieces. We’d never locate them all,” Link answered. 

“Precisely. It is terrible to have lost something of our heritage, but it was inevitable someday,” the King said. 

“It’s not impossible. I can vouch that Ganon will search everywhere for those pieces,” Zelda replied. 

“Hey, doesn’t this leave me out of a job?” Link said suddenly. The King laughed. 

“Link, my dear boy, North Castle is your home, you are as good as family. Whether there is a Triforce here or not.” Link smiled. 

“Well sure, but you paid me to do it. I was kinda saving the money up for a few special things,” he said. 

“Link, for your many years of loyal service, I grant you access to the treasury. Whenever you need money, just simply take however much you need,” the King proclaimed. 

“Your Majesty, I couldn’t...” Link started. 

“You shall marry my daughter soon, yes?” the King asked. 

“Uh...” Link looked over at Zelda. She simply gave him an inquiring look, then smiled. 

“Maybe, sometime,” Link said slowly, still watching Zelda. 

“Well my lad, the family fortune is as good as yours already. Don’t even protest - I shall not abide it. Now my dear, send up the Royal Council. There is much to sort out!” the King ordered. “Yes, Father,” Zelda said.

“Would you really marry me?” Link asked as they walked back down the stairs together. 

“I might,” Zelda replied, grinning slightly. 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Link questioned. 

“Exactly what it says,” Zelda retorted lightly. 

“Why ‘maybe’? Do you have to keep me in suspense?” Link asked. Zelda smiled. 

“You’ll never find out, if you don’t bother asking me properly,” she said. “Now, I’m going to find all of Father’s advisors. I want you to go down to the kitchens and tell the cooks to prepare a good meal for everyone,” Zelda explained. Then she disappeared through a nearby doorway, leaving Link standing staring after her. After he’d given Zelda’s message to the head cook, he went back into the Great Hall where everyone was gathered. 

“Hey Link, is there going to be a big celebration feast?” Drake asked. 

“Well, Zelda just told me to tell the cooks to prepare food, so I guess so,” he answered. “Hmmm... I know what we’re missing. Drink!” Drake exclaimed. He turned to Aaron. “Aaron, my son, go down to the wine cellar with Link and fetch a few caskets, there’s a good lad.” Link and Aaron were quick to bring up the drinks and Selina and Karin went to fetch some glasses. “Now this is the real way to celebrate!” Drake laughed, handing out the bottles. 

“Really Drake, I think drink is all you ever think about,” Impa scolded lightly. Drake laughed. “Impa, you know there are some very good taverns and pubs in Hyrule. I was ‘chosen’ to check them out,” he said. Everybody laughed. 

“I can’t wait to explore this place,” Darren said excitedly. 

“And you’ll love every inch of it,” Aaron assured him. 

“But what about our parents? And our friends?” Karin said, looking upset. 

“Not to worry!” Sprite said excitedly. 

“Why?” everyone asked. Sprite smiled. 

“Well, while I was gone, Felicity did some reading, and it turns out there is a way to create permanent portals between two worlds!” she exclaimed. 

“What? How?” Selina asked, interested. 

“Well, I’m not sure. But we can create a portal outside, and be free to travel between worlds,” Sprite replied. 

“If it works, that’ll be great,” Darren said. 

“Where’s the Princess?” Drake inquired. 

“She went to find the King’s council for him,” Link replied. 

“Well she’d better hurry up, or else she’ll miss out on all the drink,” Drake commented. 

“Here she is,” said Selina, noticing Zelda entering the Great Hall. 

“Get over here now, Your Highness!” Drake shouted. Zelda smiled and hurried over to where everyone was stood. 

“Sorry. My Father was sending me on about a hundred errands,” she apologised. 

“Well, we’re celebrating. Have a drink,” Drake grinned, tossing her a bottle. 

“I’m supposed to drink all of this?” she said incredulously. 

“What, you can’t manage it?” Drake laughed. 

“Well... I think I’ll share with someone,” Zelda answered, smiling. 

“What is it about women, that makes them unable to drink nothing more than a few glasses?” Drake pondered. 

“We’re not going to take offence to that, but we women do have some dignity to retain, unlike you,” Selina said.  

“What, we aren’t dignified?” Aaron asked, pretending to be horrified. Selina smiled smugly. 

“No comment,” she said. 

“Don’t get involved. Women have strange ideas,” Damon advised.  

“No, we’re just smarter,” Zelda answered. 

“Hey, I just have disagree with that notion,” Drake grinned. 

“Oh, so all you guys think you’re cleverer than us?” Selina asked. Drake laughed. 

“Yes,” he said. 

“Can any of you read ancient Hylian like it was your normal language?” Zelda inquired. 

“I can,” Link said. 

“You don’t count, because I taught you myself,” Zelda answered. 

“And do any of your have outstanding magical skills? I don’t think so,” Sprite added. 

“Ah, so what? None of you girls can wield a sword to save your life,” Drake answered. 

“Yeah, that’s what you’re here for,” Selina laughed. At that moment a maid walked into the hall. “Dinner is ready,” she announced.

Later that night, Link sat cleaning his sword and thinking about what Zelda had said. He wanted to get her a ring, but none of the money he’d saved up for himself would buy one she truly deserved. He sent most of his wage to his aunt and uncle in Ruto, who had looked after him for most of his life. His uncle was only a miner and they had little money. The rest of it he saved up or bought things with. Of course, he could always take some money from the castle vault like the King had said, but it wouldn’t feel right. He wanted to buy a ring with his own money. Zelda had so much precious jewellery, anything he could afford would barely match up to the value. Then again, he thought, she probably wouldn’t mind. That was the nice thing about her. She didn’t care much for expensive things or status. There was a pretty ring in the jeweller’s in Mido. He decided he would go and get it as soon as possible, before Zelda changed her mind.

Meanwhile, the whole of the Underworld was having a meeting. Ganon looked around at the large group of monsters. 

“It is vital you find ALL the pieces of the Triforces,” he commanded. 

“Don’t fail this task. It is our key to over running Hyrule once and for all!” he screeched. “Link and Zelda will be powerless, and no Enzar will be there to corrupt my plans.” 

“Dat’s brilliant, Your Evilness,” Skoll praised. 

“Of course it is! And you’d better find me those pieces, else I’ll be very angry indeed!” Ganon replied. All the monsters saluted to their ruler. 

“Of course we wull, master,” Aspete promised. Ganon tapped his fingers on his magic globe impatiently. He hoped his faithful servants would search high and low for the missing shards, and find them before Link and Zelda set out to do the same. 

Will Ganon restore the Triforces and conquer Hyrule? Find out in the sequel, coming soon!! 

