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Chapter 1

Princess Zelda lifted the chiffon drapes that covered the window and looked outside. The rain was pouring down, and the sky was grey with heavy rain clouds. A lone figure was riding towards the castle. It looked like a messenger. Zelda was glad that she wasn’t out on a day like this. Recently, it had done nothing but rain. Rumour had it that the river that flowed through Saria had burst its banks and the town had suffered a minor deluge. At this rate, Zelda thought, the castle moat would do the same. She turned away from the window. It had been almost two weeks since the evil griffin Enzar had been defeated. Unfortunately, he’d destroyed the Kingdom’s precious legacy - the mystical prisms known as the Triforce. Zelda had been devastated at the time, but as of recent times, she felt better. Her only concern was that Ganon would search everywhere for the bits and restore the magical artefacts. Everything was almost back to normal, with the Communion condemned and order restored. The castle had been repaired, and the King had recovered from his mysterious illness.  Link, Hyrule’s hero, and once Protector of the Triforce walked into the room. “Zel, your Father wants to see you. We’ve just had a message about someone coming to visit,” he said, smiling.

“Oh, who?” she asked. 

“Dunno. I guess your Father will tell us when we go back down,” he answered. 

“Where have you been all morning anyway?” Zelda asked, as they walked down the stairs in the direction of the throne room.

“Just down in the Great Hall with Drake and Aaron. He was telling us some stories from when he was younger,” Link grinned. 

“Oh, and wouldn’t rather have been with me?” Zelda asked, smiling. 

“Well, when I came up, you were fast asleep, and well, I couldn’t bear to wake you,” Link replied. Zelda stopped in the passageway. 

“Wait a moment,” she said, kissing him lightly. Link smiled. 

“Thanks Princess.” Zelda smiled back. “I just had to do that. But we’d better go and find out what my Father wants to tell me.” 

They walked into the throne room where the King was seated. “Ah, Zelda, my dear. I have the most wonderful news,” he said. 

“Yes? Tell me,” Zelda said. 

“Well, it seems that Lady Fenella, remember, your dear mother’s good friend, and her lovely daughter are travelling through Hyrule. They are paying a visit tonight!” he said happily. Zelda’s face fell. 

“Fenella and Fayette? They’re coming here?” she said. 

“Yes my dear. Isn’t it wonderful?” the King asked. 

“Uh, sure, Father. I can’t wait to see them again,” Zelda answered.

“I knew you’d be happy. And Link, they’ll finally get to meet you,” the  King said. Zelda walked out of the room a few minutes later, Link close behind.

“What’s up, Zel? You don’t sound too happy,” he said. 

“Well.... Link, if you must know, I hate them. Fenella is so fussy. And Fayette... well, where can I start? She’s so two faced. We hate each other. But no-one else knows. And when she’s around everybody else she acts all sweet and innocent,” Zelda said unhappily. 

“How come I’ve never met them?” Link asked. 

“Fenella was a friend of my mother’s. Fenella married a noble from a place near Hyrule, I forget its name. He’s dead now. They used to visit often when I was younger, but the last time was when I was fourteen, I think,” Zelda replied, opening the door which lead to her tower room. 

“That was over six years ago. Perhaps Fayette will have changed,” Link said comfortingly.

“I doubt it,” Zelda answered disparagingly. 

Later that evening the two guests arrived. Link watched with interest as they were shown into the Great Hall. First came a graceful, attractive woman in her forties, presumably Lady Fenella. She was wearing a richly embroidered purple gown and her dark auburn hair was immaculately curled. Glittering gems adorned her neck, wrists and fingers. Behind her was a pretty girl, of Link’s own age. He guessed her to be Fayette. She wore a simple blue silk dress, and her lovely face was framed by red-gold ringlets. The King walked over and embraced the two of them. Link spotted Zelda coming down the staircase. She looked absolutely beautiful, he thought. Her long golden hair was pinned up ever so slightly, and she was wearing a lilac gown made of velvet and a sheer, gauzy fabric. Lady Fenella smiled when she saw Zelda. “My dear, what a beautiful girl you’re turning out to be,” she exclaimed. 

“It’s wonderful to see you again,” Zelda answered politely. 

“You look so much like your dear mother,” Fenella commented. 

“Yes, it’s remarkable, isn’t it?” the King said smiling. “Link, come over here at once! Fenella, you must meet Link,” the King said. Link walked over and stood beside Zelda. 

“I’m honoured to meet you, Lady Fenella, and you too, Fayette,” he said cordially. Fenella smiled. 

“Link is Hyrule’s most wonderful hero. He and Zelda are getting married soon, too,” the King said. 

“Oh, how wonderful,” Fenella beamed. “My Faye is engaged to Sir Martin of Dalsona,” she said. 

“Dalsona? Why, King Nicholas of Dalsona was at the court only two weeks ago,” the King said. 

“What a pity we missed him then. It would have been nice to meet the country’s ruler,” Fenella said. 

“Well anyway, it’s almost time to dine. Come on through to the banquet hall. Link, go and find Sir Drake. I’m sure the ladies here would be keen to meet him,” the King suggested. 

“Yes, Your Highness,” Link said, walking off in the direction of the armoury, while the King, Zelda and the visitors made their way to the banquet hall.

After the meal, Fenella and the King went up the Drawing Room, forcing Zelda and Fayette to speak to each other. Link had gone off on Carefree, saying he had an errand to run in Mido. Zelda walked up to her room, but was annoyed to find that Fayette followed her. “Well, looks like you haven’t changed much,” she commented. 

“Or you,” Zelda answered tartly. Loosening her hair, she added, “what are you  doing here anyway?” 

“Oh, mother was just visiting some old friends of ours in Dalsona. Of course, you know the ship always passes through the Hyrule sea on its way back to Sosaria, so when the ship stopped off at Mido, we decided to pay a visit,” Fayette replied. 

“How unfortunate,” Zelda said, sitting down on her bed. 

“Oh Zelda, I don’t see why you hate me so much,” Fayette said in a sugary voice. 

“Well, you’re not exactly likeable,” Zelda replied. 

“Your Father positively adores me, like I was his daughter,” Fayette said smugly. 

“Unfortunately, my Father isn’t a great judge of character,” Zelda answered. Fayette smiled. 

“I was surprised to hear that you’re getting married,” she commented. 

“Surprised?” Zelda asked, beginning to feel angry. 

“Well, it surprises me that someone actually likes you,” Fayette replied. 

“Oh please, Faye. I might think exactly the same of you, but I’m not going to comment,” Zelda said, getting up. 

“I don’t care what you think. Anyway, can’t you do better than him?” Fayette questioned. Zelda frowned.

“What’s that supposed to mean? Do better than Link? How can I do that? He’s Hyrule’s destined hero!” 

“Well... he’s all very nice and everything, but he’s not exactly royal status, is he?” Fayette said snidely. Zelda folded her arms. 

“Does that matter? Although, it will for you, because you’re not exactly ‘royal’, are you? If your Mother hadn’t married your Father....” she began.  

“Oh shut up. Just because you’re a princess, it doesn’t make you any better than me,” Fayette interjected in an annoyed tone. Zelda smiled. 

“Oh sure it does. But that doesn’t come into this. How can you have the nerve to insult Link like that? If anyone else had been here to hear what you just said, they’d be as offended as me,” she said.
“I was only passing a comment,” Fayette answered. 

“Well, next time, don’t bother,” Zelda replied. At that moment, a small faerie flew into the room.

“Zelda! I have some great news,” she said excitedly. Then she noticed Fayette. “Oh excuse me,” she said. 

“No, Sprite, it’s okay. This is Fayette. She’s the daughter of one of my Mother’s friends. Oh, and we don’t exactly like each other either,” Zelda introduced.  Sprite smiled. 

“Oh, okay. I’m Sprite. Pleased to meet you, Fayette,” she said. She turned to Zelda. “Come down to the library. Felicity found some old scripts in a cave near Ruto. She brought them back here, and well... I think you should take a look for yourself,” the faerie said.

Zelda and Sprite quickly made their way down to the royal library. A  dark-haired faerie  wearing a red dress  standing on the table, looking down at some yellowed scrolls. “Felicity! Let Zelda see,” Sprite called. Felicity stepped back. 

“Zelda, I think you’d be extremely interested in these,” she said slowly. Zelda walked over to the table and picked up one of the scrolls. It was written in ancient Hylian. She read through it slowly. It appeared to be about the Triforce of Courage! She picked up another of the scripts. It was a detailed, but slightly faded map of the Underworld. Several years ago, Link had set out to find the Triforce of Courage. Impa had given him a special box with items relating to it. The story went that a King had long ago hidden the yellow Triforce, leaving only the blue Wisdom Triforce and red Power Triforce in the Kingdom. The Triforce of Courage was supposed to be hidden in the Great Palace, which was an ancient Hylian building, situated at the bottom of the volcano, Mount Kasuto, in Eastern Hyrule. However, for all his bravery and perseverance, when Link had finally defeated the palace guardians, he had found nothing but an old brittle scroll that had crumbled to dust as soon as he’d touched it. So the location of the one remaining Triforce still remained a mystery. Perhaps until now, however. 

“Where about exactly did you find these?” she asked Felicity. 

“Well, me and Carrie were high up on the mountain slopes near Ruto, searching for a herb that grows round there. Anyway, there was this small rocky outcrop where some was growing and as I tried to pull the herb up, I fell into the hole. It wasn’t very big, you could probably get your hand down it. There was a metal box inside the hole, and that’s where I found these scrolls,” Felicity explained. 

“They seem to be related to the Triforce of Courage,” Zelda said. 

“I know. Once I’d read the first scroll, I brought them here and told Sprite to get you,” the faerie replied.  

“Well, I’ll have to study these some more, but if they tell us the location of the Triforce of Courage...” Zelda said excitedly. 

“Where’s Link? We have to tell him!” Sprite said. 

“He went to Mido, for some reason,” Zelda answered. 

“At this time?” Sprite asked, looking at the nearby clock. It was almost 8pm. 

“He left almost immediately after dinner tonight. So, unless he stops by a tavern or whatever, he ought to be back soon,” Zelda answered, walking over to the window. It was growing dark. There was no sign of Link. She walked back over to the table and began to study the scrolls again.  

Zelda and the two faeries managed to discern that the Triforce was hidden somewhere in the Underworld. “To think it’s been right under Ganon’s nose all this time!” Sprite laughed. 

“Shhh,” Zelda warned, “Ganon’s spies are everywhere.” 

“It’s a pity this map is so faded. Then we might know it’s exact location,” Felicity said. 

“It’s going to be dangerous, exploring the Underworld. Especially since none of us know it all that well, aside from around Death Mountain,” Zelda commented. 

“I suppose me and Felicity would be the safest, since we’re so small,” Sprite said. 

“Yes, but there’s still all of Ganon’s monsters to watch out for,” Zelda replied. 

“Yeah. Why is it that moblins seem to have built in faerie detectors?” Sprite wailed.  

“I vote the best thing to do is explore the Underworld bit by bit,” Zelda decided. 

“Or see if there’s anymore scripts relating to this,” Sprite said. 

“I doubt it, but it’s worth a try,” Zelda said. Link walked into the room. 

“Hiya girls,” he said cheerfully. 

“Where’ve you been?” Sprite demanded. 

“Yeah, how could you leave me all alone with Fayette? She’s worse than ever,” Zelda complained. 

“I’m sorry, but I had to go and see someone,” Link apologised. 

“Who?” Sprite asked.

“Uh... it’s a secret,” Link replied. 

“Well, if you’re not going to tell us, we’re not going to tell you ‘our’ secret,” Sprite retorted. Zelda grinned and so did Felicity. Link looked confused. 

“Secret?” he asked. 

“Yeah. We have a  big secret,” Sprite said smugly.

“Oh now, this isn’t fair. I think you ought to tell me,” Link said. 

“Only if you tell us your secret,” Sprite answered. 

“Well, uh, you’ll find out soon enough,” Link answered. Zelda smiled. 

“Oh, just tell him. If you don’t, I will,” she said. 

“Zelda!” Sprite scolded, laughing. “Okay, I’ll tell you,” she added, grinning. 
“Finally,” Link said, sitting down on a nearby chair. “Felicity found these scrolls,” she began. 

“They tell us where to find the Triforce of Courage!” Zelda burst out, unable to contain her excitement any longer. 

“What? Let me see these scrolls!” Link said, equally ecstatic. 

“Over here,” Felicity motioned. 

“It appears to be hidden somewhere in the Underworld,” Zelda said as Link read through the scrolls avidly. 

“This is great! Where did you get these Felicity?” he asked. 

“I found them by accident in a hole on a mountain near Ruto,” the faerie explained. 

“Well, so long as it isn’t a false trail,” Link said, remembering his previous fruitless quest to find the last Triforce. 

“It won’t be, I’m sure of it,” Zelda reassured.
Chapter 2

Early the next morning a knock came at the door of Link’s room. He was already awake, reading up on the caverns of the Underworld.  “Come in,” he said still reading through the book. A messenger boy walked in. 

“Sir Link, you have been requested to attend breakfast with his Royal Highness the King, her Royal Highness Princess Zelda, Lady Fenella and her daughter, Lady Fayette. Also Sir Drake, a knight of the King will be in attendance, as will Lord Hilaton of Aidnaryk,” reported the messenger.  

“When?” asked Link casually.  

“In half an hour, sir,” answered the messenger.  

“Who’s this Lord Hilaton then? And where in Hyrule is Aidnaryk?” asked Link.  

“Lord Hilaton is here to discuss business with the King. Aidnaryk is not in Hyrule, it is another country that is situated 126 miles north west of Hyrule,” the messenger informed Link.
“Well thanks, that will be all,” said Link. The messenger left quietly leaving Link to his own devices. He placed a book mark in between the pages he was currently at and set the book on his night stand. He was already dressed so there wasn’t much for him to do, but he had tired of reading anyway. He walked out onto his balcony and looked across the courtyard. He could see Zelda’s balcony from where he was but she was not standing on it as he had hoped. As he let his gaze fall to other parts of the castle he noticed someone was standing on their balcony.  It was one of the guest rooms on the third floor. It was just to his left and below him. He called down to see who it was, is was Fayette. She was wearing a floor length silk, white dress that did, in truth, make her look beautiful; Link wasn’t about to tell her that though. She turned her head towards Link and called back to him.  

“Oh I didn’t see you there, Link, stunning view down here, isn’t it?” she said. Link wasn’t sure whether she was complementing herself when she had commented on the ‘stunning view’ bit but he nodded anyway. He couldn’t see her all that well but he was sure he’d seen her smirk.  
Deciding to play her at her own game he said, 

“It’s an even better view over there,” pointing towards Zelda’s tower.  

“Oh, I don’t know,” started Fayette. 

“Oh, believe me it is,” interrupted Link.  

“Why don’t you come down here? I’d some much love to get to know you,” asked Fayette.        “Nah. I’m busy,” replied Link still watching Zelda’s tower.  

“She’s only toying with you, you know,” commented Fayette lazily.

“Yeah, whatever, Fayette,” replied Link, equally lazily.  

“That’s Lady Fayette to you, Link!” shouted Fayette grumpily. Link noticed that she had emphasised his name, probably because he had no title, he thought.  

“Well excuse me, Lady Fayette,” said Link sharply.  

“You’re excused,” she replied.  

“You’re ruining the fine view, my dear,” Link called down, grinning to himself. 

“Hmmphh! How dare you insult me like that. Wait ‘til my Mother hears about this!” shrieked Fayette. Link yawned and looked back across to Zelda’s balcony. Even if she was out there she wouldn’t be able to hear the conversation that was going on between the two. “Ooh I’m scared!” mocked Link. Even though he was nearly 21, too old for this kind of behaviour as some would say, he couldn’t resist it against Fayette. She was so easily taunted. He leaned casually on the balcony and stared down towards Fayette. 

“Can’t a lady get any privacy?” she whined. Link rolled his eyes and stared back towards Zelda’s balcony. He saw a curtain move and than Zelda stepped out onto the balcony. “She looks as beautiful as ever,” thought Link. She looked up and noticed Link and waved across to him. He waved back then pointed down towards the, still sulking, Fayette. She grinned towards Link then grimaced at the site of Fayette. Link hurried back into his room and wrote down a message on a piece of paper and tied it round an arrow. He grabbed his bow and walked back onto the balcony. He carefully aimed his arrow and shot it across to Zelda’s balcony. It landed on the ground of the balcony, as he had intended. Although shooting the arrow into the wall would’ve been far more impressive, however the King or the castle maintainers wouldn’t be all that impressed at having to repair the damaged wall. Zelda bent down to pick up the message and smiled as she read it. It said ‘Morning, Zel, Love you!’ She smiled across to Link, waved and walked back into her room. Then from within the castle the breakfast gong sounded, so Link decided that it would not be best if he arrived late at the table especially if Fayette and her mother were around.
When he arrived in the great hall, everyone was seated except himself, Drake and Zelda. He quietly took his place which was facing Lord Hilaton’s place. The King who sat at the head of the table was having a quiet conversation with the Lord, and Fayette and her mother were also talking in lowered voices. After he had sat there for 5 minutes in silence the King looked up and noticed that not everyone had arrived. “Where is that daughter of mine? And Sir Drake also, honestly you’d think they’d be able to arrive to breakfast on time, of all things,” said the King looking around the great hall. Footsteps from the outside of the passage soon turned out to be Zelda and Drake who were talking and laughing as they entered the room. When the two noticed that they were a little late they quietened down and took their seats. 

“So sorry, Your Highness, Lady Fenella, Lady Fayette and Lord Hilaton to keep you all waiting. It will not happen again, and, by the way, I’m Sir Drake of Ruto town,” introduced Drake as he took his seat.

“Hey, don’t I get an apology?” joked Link.

“Nah, you don’t count. You’re only around here to protect Good Hyrule from anything bad that might happen to it,” replied Drake grinning. Zelda, however, said nothing as she took her seat but she smiled across at Link.  

“Well, now that we are all here we can begin,” announced the King smiling widely. Several servants entered the hall with several plates of various foods. They were set along the table, and the servants then left. The cutlery was already set so all that was left was for everyone to serve themselves. As soon as everyone had filled their plates and everybody were involved in relaxed, easy conversation Fayette began to flirt with Drake.  

“So what part of Hyrule do you come from, Sir Drake?” she asked silkily.  

“Ruto. Didn’t you hear me when I entered? I’m Sir Drake of R-U-T-O town,” explained Drake shaking his head. Fayette looked slightly insulted when he had slowly spelt out Ruto town to her but she was still relentless.  

“Well I’m from Evian, which is a city in Sosaria. It’s very expensive to live because it’s the best kept city in Sosaria. Only people of wealth and high status reside there,” she introduced.

“So how come you live there then?” said Drake, looking confused.  

“Well! I’ll let you know that I’m marrying Sir Martin of Dalsona, and my father was Lord Tantalon of Sosaria,” shrieked Fayette. 

“Hey calm down, I was only joking. Geeze, talk about overreacting. I can joke with Zelda over there and she’s heir to the throne,” replied Drake grinning.  

 “Well that’s because she hasn’t been brought up like a proper lady. And besides the population of Evian is double the whole population of Hyrule, so it’s not like she’s going to be some big important Queen. Hyrule is nowhere,” commented Fayette snidely. 

“Pah!” snorted Drake still grinning. You’ll be livin’ in Dalsona, and that is even smaller than Hyrule. And you’re only marrying a Sir so I don’t see what you’re turnin’ up your bleedin’ nose at,” continued Drake. Fayette glared at him for a couple of moments, opened her mouth, then closed it again.  

“Ooh, her Ladyship is speechless!” mocked Drake. 
“Hmmphh! I shouldn’t be treated like this! It’s a downright disgrace!” announced Fayette getting to her feet.  

“Fayette, dear, you’re making an awful scene over a little joke. Can’t you calm down a bit?” asked her mother.  

“No, mother, I certainly can not. Ever since I got here Zelda has been spreading awful lies about me and it’s simply not fair!” whinged Fayette. 

 “Oh and you haven’t been spreading lies about me?” asked Zelda, who was now on her feet.  

 “I was not!” insisted Fayette.  

 “You were, I heard you! I can’t believe you’d have the audacity to come into my Father’s home, insult his country, insult me and then insist that you weren’t. Do you think we’re stupid!” finished Zelda raising one eyebrow and staring across at Fayette.  

“Calm down everyone, calm down. This is really not necessary, now let’s all calm down and finish our breakfast,” said the King who had now also rose to his feet.  

“Hmmphh!” retorted Fayette before she took her seat again. The rest of breakfast passed without incident although no-one spoke to Fayette as she had chosen to sulk.  

“What is she like?” asked Drake as he, Link and Zelda left the great hall. 

“Oh, she’s always been like that and I doubt she’ll ever change,” replied Zelda offhandedly.  “Well, I feel real sorry for Sir Martin, if I had to marry someone like that.....” said Link. 

“Hey, you are, aren’t you?” asked Drake stopping suddenly and grabbing Link’s arm. 

“Oh yeah...” replied Link turning towards Zelda grinning.  

“Hey! At this rate you won’t even get past the engagement stage,” replied Zelda hitting Link on the arm.  

“We’re past that stage already?” asked Link mocking.  

“Exactly! We won’t even get to that stage,” said Zelda walking ahead of the two. 

“Well I like the sound of that ‘we’ part,” remarked Link.  

“Link, I’m warning you...” Zelda said, smiling slightly. 

“It astounds me how alike you and Fayette are,” Drake joked. 

“Drake, don’t you dare say that,” Zelda grinned. “Yeah, you shouldn’t insult her,” Link added, smiling. 

“Or you’ll do what?” Drake laughed. 

“Um,  I’ll... I’ll have something to say about it,” Link replied.

“Ooh, scary, Link,” Drake grinned. “Well kids, I’m gonna leave you to it. Plague of Tektites supposedly coming down  the mountains and attacking Ruto on a regular basis,” Drake remarked.  

“Need some help?” Link asked. 

“Nah. Besides, I could do with the glory,” Drake answered, grinning widely. 

“Yeah okay, besides I had other ideas for today,” Link replied. 

“Sure. See yas later,” Drake waved. 

“Other ideas?” Zelda asked. 

“Yeah, they start like this,” Link answered, taking her into his arms and kissing her. Zelda smiled. 

“Nice, but we have work to do,” she said. 

“Work?” Link asked incredulously. 

“Sure. We’re supposed to be looking for the lost Triforce, remember,” Zelda replied.  

“Of course, how in the underworld could I forget that?” replied Link, somewhat sarcastically.

“Well how about I round some people up, and tomorrow we’ll go look for it?” asked Link grinning.  

“No, we have to start today,” replied Zelda shrugging away from Link’s embrace.  

“Start what today?” came a familiar voice. 

“None of your business, Fayette,” said Zelda walking down the passage.  

“That’s Lady Fayette,” whined Fayette as she followed Zelda and Link down the corridor.

“Since I’m the ruler to be of Hyrule, and you’re not in your homeland I can call you whatever I wish,” said Zelda nonchalantly. 

“Hmmpph!” replied Fayette for a least the fourth time that day. “Why won’t you tell me?” whined Fayette again.  

“Because it’s nothing that is to do, or concerned with you,” replied Link still walking along the corridor. 

“You should face me when you speak to me, Link because I’m of a higher status of you, and it’s polite,” continued Fayette tirelessly.  

“Yeah, yeah, sure, whatever, LADY Fayette,” answered Link. 

“That’s more like it,” said Fayette still tailing the two. Zelda turned her head towards Fayette, shot her a cold stare, then turned to Link.  

“We’ll go up to my room, Link, we’ll get more privacy there,” said Zelda, a smile playing across her lips.  

“Well! In Sosaria, no good Lady would allow a gentlemen of any kind into her room. It’s most indecent!” piped up Fayette.  

“Oh, how dreadfully boring,” said Zelda. 

“Why, I don’t know what Hyrule must be coming to. If mother were to hear of how you acted she would be horrified,” went on Fayette.  

“Well, I don’t really see why. It’s not as though she is my mother, if she were, I’d be the one that was horrified,” said Zelda. 

“Does your father know?” asked Fayette.  

“Why, of course he does. Do you really think I’d do something that my father does not consent?” asked Zelda, in disbelief that Fayette would think she’d do such a thing.  

“Well, I certainly wouldn’t put it past you,” said Fayette still following Zelda and Link.  

“Lady Fayette, have you got nothing better to do?” Link asked, grinning at Zelda. 

“My Mother says I am to associate with you. Although, if she knew what you were really like, I’m sure she’d not allow it,” Fayette replied. 

“Oh honestly, Faye, what am I doing wrong?” Zelda asked, starting to feel exasperated.  

“Well really, you shouldn’t be inviting men up to your room,” Fayette said. 

“What’s the big problem?” Link asked. 

“Listen Faye. First of all, I don’t care what you think. Secondly, Link and me go in each other’s rooms all the time. Thirdly, we’ve been doing it for years, and finally, my Father is not concerned over it. So there’s your sordid little mind put to rest,” Zelda replied, opening the door into her room.

“Zelda, do you have no shame?” Fayette moaned as they walked into the room. 

“That’s Princess Zelda to you, Fayette,” Zelda answered, mimicking Fayette’s previous tone. 

“What I don’t understand, is why you’re so concerned about us,” Link said. 

“Yeah, and I wish you’d stop following us around as well,” Zelda said, opening a drawer in her desk. 

“I told you why. Mother said...” Fayette began. 

“Oh shut up. I don’t care what your mother said,” Zelda interrupted, picking up some paper and a small bottle of ink. 

“Well, perhaps if your mother was here, you’d have some better manners!” Fayette retorted. 

“Don’t you even dare insult my upbringing,” Zelda muttered angrily, sharpening a quill ready for use to write with. 

“Okay,” she said, smiling brightly. “Who do you think would like to help?” she said to Link, pointedly ignoring Fayette. 

“Well... Aaron of course. And probably Drake too,” he replied. 

“Help with what?” Fayette asked.

“Oh go away,” Zelda said, writing down Aaron and Drake’s names neatly on a sheet of paper. 

“What about Selina?” Link inquired. 

“Sure. She’s in Mido, isn’t she?” Zelda answered. Link nodded. 

“Yeah, it’s Aramis’ funeral soon.” 

“Who are you talking about?” said Fayette curiously. 

“Nobody you’d know,” Zelda answered sweetly. Then she frowned. “Link, it wasn’t Selina who you went to see the other night, was it?” 

“As nice as it would have been,” Link said grinning, “no. So don’t worry about it Princess.” 

“Oh, okay,” Zelda replied, smiling again. Fayette looked most interested at this exchange, but said nothing. Zelda noticed her smug smile. “Fayette, before you say anything, Selina is one of our good friends, and I would have been disappointed if Link had gone to see her without me. She’s just suffered the loss of a good friend,” Zelda explained hurriedly.  

“What? I wasn’t going to say anything,” Fayette said, her voice syrupy. Zelda shot her an exasperated look and then continued writing.

“Damon?” she asked. “If he can make it. I think he went back to Tarn,” Link answered. 

“Sure. I can send a messenger over there in a couple of days. Nick would be an invaluable ally, but I suppose he’ll be busy,” Zelda said, writing a question mark next to Nick’s name.

“Well, you never know,” Link said. He smiled. “The faeries, of course. Especially since it was Felicity who found the scrolls,” he added.

“Scrolls?” Fayette asked. 

“Oh Fayette, will you shut up asking questions? Or better still, get out of my room?” Zelda said suddenly, feeling angry. 

“Oh fine,” Fayette said, walking outside. 

“Finally,” Link sighed. 

“Yeah. And I’m bored of this,” Zelda grinned, getting up and grabbing Link, then kissing him ardently. 

“Zel, really. If Lady Fayette were to see that, she’d be aghast,” he grinned.

“Oh, I don’t care. If she were to walk in now, all the better,” Zelda answered, feeling equally amused. 

“Who am I to complain?” Link asked, kissing her back. 

“You will be,” came a high pitched voice. They turned to see Sprite, fluttering about nearby. 

“Aw, Sprite. You always spoil my fun,” Link complained. The faerie laughed. 

“Don’t let me stop you,” she said. 

“Oh well, in that case...” Link said, turning back to Zelda. 

“Wait. I just caught our dear friend Fayette standing outside. She pretended she was leaving though when she saw me,” Sprite explained. 

“Oh great. I might’ve guessed she’d do that,” Zelda sighed. 

“Yeah, and I bet she goes and reports every little detail to her mother as well,” Link added.

“Don’t worry about it. Even if they do tell my Father, I’m sure he’ll be okay. And if not, I’ll get round him somehow,” Zelda replied, unconcerned. 

“Well, anyway I came to tell you two that there’s some missives downstairs. I think they’re invites to Aramis’ funeral,” Sprite said. 

“Oh, okay. We’d better go and see,” Zelda said.

Zelda read through the missive. “It’s from Selina. His funeral is tomorrow, after lunch,” she said. 

“Do you really want to go? I mean after what he was planning...” Link said. 

“Well, remember, it wasn’t his fault. He was probably under Enzar’s control. I think we ought to pay our respects,” Zelda replied. 

“Yeah, I guess you’re right,” Link said, folding up the missive and putting it into his pocket. “What are those for, my dear?” the King asked, walking up to Link and Zelda. 

“A funeral, Father. One of our friends was killed while we stayed at Valour Hold,” she said sadly. 

“Oh my dear, that’s terrible. Anyone I know?” the King asked, giving Zelda a brief embrace. 

“Maybe. Aramis Dunston, of Nabrooru,” she answered. 
“Ah yes. He served as a town guard there, didn’t he? I remember reading through his details,” the King replied. 

“Yes. Well, me and Link are going to go for a ride down on the beach. We’ll be back for lunch,” Zelda said. 

“Very well my dear. Don’t be late now,” the King said. 

“Since when were we going for a ride?” Link asked, as they walked out to the stables. 

“Since I decided. Besides, Moonmist could do with the exercise. She’s getting lazy,” Zelda replied, smiling.

“Well, sounds good to me anyway. At least we can get away from Fayette,” Link answered, pushing the stable door open. 

“Hello, boy,” he said, walking up to his bay stallion Carefree and patting him. 

“I don’t know. She has this remarkable ability of turning up wherever I go,” Zelda said, tacking up her grey mare. 

“How come you both hate each other so much anyway?” Link asked, mounting up. 

“Well, I suppose it’s because she used to be really jealous of me, when we were younger, like because I was a princess. And Fenella is an awful mother. I mean, my Father has always been pretty lenient, but Fenella decides everything for Fayette, like what she had to wear, how she did her hair, what she was allowed to do et cetera et cetera. But still, that doesn’t excuse her lousy personality,” Zelda said, mounting Moonmist. They rode out into the courtyard and Zelda continued her story. 

“Anyway, as we got older, we began to really hate each other. You see, the worst thing about her was the fact that she would run to Fenella and tell tales whenever I did something wrong. And I always was, in her opinion,” Zelda said, shrugging. They urged their horses into a trot once outside the castle. 

“Sounds like she’s never changed,” Link remarked. 

“No. The thing that worries me though, is that my Father is very close to Fenella. I guess it’s because she was a good friend of my Mother’s though,” Zelda said. 

“Don’t worry, Zel. I mean, it’s not like they’re about to get married or anything,” Link grinned, spurring Carefree into a canter. 

“Link, don’t even say that! Ugh, that would make Fayette my sister almost,” Zelda said, looking distressed.  

“You worry over nothing,” Link laughed. 

“Yeah. It’s not like you had to put up with her for half your life. You’ve been extremely lucky that they disappeared for six odd years,” Zelda retorted. 

“Maybe next time they’ll disappear for twelve,” Link grinned. Zelda slowed her horse as they approached the small village of Rauru. 

“Don’t joke about it. Besides, when I’m ruling Hyrule, you can sure I’ll never invite them back,” Zelda said darkly. 

“What if I wanted to invite them?” Link said, grinning widely.

“If you did....” Zelda warned. “Nah, I promise, I’d never even contemplate it,” Link replied. 

“Sure, you wouldn’t,” Zelda replied, making Moonmist go faster again.    

Ganon turned the pieces of red crystal over in his hands eagerly. In the space of only a few weeks, his faithful monsters had managed to retrieve fifteen fragments of the Triforce of Power and six of the Triforce of Wisdom. Even better was the fact that Link and Zelda seemed to have given up hope that they could ever recover their precious Triforce. He cackled gleefully and placed the newly found shards into the jar with the rest. “Yes. Soon Hyrule will be under my control,” he said to himself. He picked up his magical globe and looked into it. He saw Link and Zelda riding their horses along the beach. He debated whether to surprise them, but decided a beating from Link would not be enjoyable. Then again, he could always summon up a few monsters to spoil their ride. How he despised that boy. For almost six years, every seemingly infallible plan he had come up with, Link had always managed to foil it. He was, indeed, remarkably resourceful, Ganon would admit. He couldn’t wait to finally outdo the pair of them. Zelda could be as annoying as Link when she wanted to be. He despaired over the fact that Zelda was not some pampered, spoiled little kind of princess who liked nothing better than sitting around all day, but that she insisted on looking after herself and joining in with Link’s adventures. And that Link was so devoted to his job. It was most annoying indeed. “But once I have the two Triforces intact again, they shall not be a problem,” Ganon cackled. He hid the jar back under his throne. This time I’ll emerge victorious, for sure, he thought.

Chapter 3

Later on in the evening, Link and Zelda were sat together on a couch in the drawing room, quietly studying some old Hylian books they’d found in the library about the Underworld. Link was pretty happy, glad that Zelda had finally stopped being so evasive to his affections. They were all alone too, for the King had taken Fenella to see a play in Mido, and Fayette had gone with them. It was past ten ‘o’ clock, but neither of them were tired. Zelda was leaning against him slightly, but concentrating hard on the book she was studying. However, a few minutes later she looked up. “Link, I’ve been thinking...” she murmured, a slight smile on her lips. 

“Uhuh? About what?” Link asked. 

“Well, I think we should...” she began. The King and Fenella suddenly entered  the room, talking in low voices.

“Oh, Zelda. Just the person we wanted to see,” Fenella remarked, seeing them sat nearby. 

“About what?” Zelda asked, faintly annoyed.

“Well my dear, I’m slightly concerned over a few things,” the King started. Fenella smiled over at Link. 

“We’d prefer it if we could talk to Zelda alone, Link,” she said. 

“Uh, sure, okay,” Link said, standing up.

“No, you don’t have to go,” Zelda said, pulling him back down again. 

“It would be better if he did, I’m afraid,” the King said. 

“Well, we were busy,” Zelda retorted, pouting slightly. 

“Doing what?” the King asked.

“Uh, reading these,” Zelda said, gesturing to the books they’d piled onto a table and the ones they were holding. 

“You’re always reading. They aren’t anything important,” the King commented. 

“Yes, and we need to discuss something with you,” Fenella said impatiently. 

“Oh look at the time,” Zelda said, looking over at the clock. “I think I need to get some rest,” she said sweetly. 

“No, my dear, you’ll stay down here. Link, take those books back to the library or wherever you got them from,” the King ordered. 

“Yes, Your Highness,” Link answered, picking up all the books and walking outside with them. Fenella closed the door behind him. Zelda remained on the couch, looking sulky. She had a feeling that Fayette had obviously been telling tales. 

“Okay, what have I done now?” she asked offhandedly. The King sighed and Fenella looked annoyed at Zelda’s manner.

“My dear,” the King began, sitting down on a nearby chair. Zelda didn’t say anything, but waited expectantly. Fenella seated herself also. “It came to light today to me, that you and Link rather do spend a lot of time together,” the King began. Zelda frowned. 

“So what if we do? You never minded before,” she said. 

“Well no, but he is your suitor now, and well, it’s rather improper of you to be alone together so much,” the King explained. 

“Improper? Oh I see, Fayette’s been filling your head with her silly virtues,” Zelda snapped. 

“Zelda! Don’t you dare speak of my daughter in that way!” Fenella said angrily. 

“Well, how dare you imply that me and Link are doing things we oughtn’t to be doing!” Zelda retorted. 

“Zelda, we didn’t say that,” the King said. 

“Yes, but remember what my Faye told us,” Fenella spoke up. 

“Sure, we were kissing each other. Big deal. It’s not like it’s illegal or anything,” Zelda interrupted. 

“It isn’t proper behaviour for a young, well-bred lady like you,” Fenella replied. 

“Fenella is right, my dear. It isn’t really the way you should act at all,” the King said. Zelda gave the two of them a withering look. 

“Oh how terrible of me. I ought to be ashamed,” she said sarcastically. 

“Zelda, don’t take that tone of voice with me. Despite the fact you are no longer a child, you are still my daughter and I am your Father. You must treat me with respect,” the King said.  Zelda sighed loudly.

“I do. But I think I have a right to decide things for myself,” she said huffily. 

“Yes my dear, but unfortunately, you have an astounding capacity for constantly making the wrong decisions,” the King replied sadly. 

“I don’t see what you mean,” Zelda replied, looking puzzled. 

“Zelda, what your Father means is that your decision to act improperly with Link is not a wise one,” Fenella explained. 

“We are not doing anything wrong!” Zelda cried, finally sick of the lecture. 

“Zelda, I feel I have been far too lenient once again. I let you have your own way over who you would marry. Now look how you’re behaving!” the King said, starting to get angry himself.    

“What? I don’t see the problem,” Zelda said, her tone verging on that of disbelief. She stood up. “I simply can’t believe you would say these things! Why, only a week ago, you couldn’t care or less. But ever since they arrived,” she said, glaring at Fenella, “I’ve been constantly criticised by Fayette, even though she has absolutely no right at all to have a say in my affairs. And now, you and Fenella are doing exactly the same thing! I don’t even consider that it’s anything to do with you Fenella. I mean, it’s not like you’re my mother or anything.” 

“Zelda! That’s enough!” the King said sharply. 

“Yes, you really should be more respectful of your elders,” Fenella reprimanded. 

“Well, I’ve had enough of this pointless conversation,” Zelda decided, storming out of the room before either her Father or Fenella could protest.

The next morning, Link and Zelda managed to evade attending breakfast. In the early hours of the morning, Link had crept to Zelda’s room and woken her. They carefully and quietly had made their way down to the stables were they had mounted up on their steeds, Carefree and Moonmist and headed for Mido where Aramis’ funeral was being held. They arrived in Mido mid-morning where they stopped at a tavern which Selina and Drake had recommended to enjoy brunch. As arranged, they met Selina there. Now that the funeral had arrived it made Selina even more grievous and unsettled. To her, the funeral confirmed the death of Aramis even more, at the time it had hardly seemed real.
“It was all Enzar’s fault, if only he hadn’t ruined the ether I probably would’ve been able to heal him. But by the time he had restored it, Aramis had already slipped away. I really loved him, you know, I admired him as well. I suppose it was more of a platonic love than anything but all the same, who knows what could have happened if he hadn’t died,” Selina said softly.  “If there was one thing in the world that I could wish for it would be to have Aramis back.  And not only that but the way he died, those words we heard him say before he died. When he died he wasn’t Aramis,” Selina explained, choking back the tears. Link wrapped his arms around Selina comfortingly while she let her tears go.  

“Hey now, come on, you just let it all out,” said Link soothingly. After a few minutes Selina pulled herself away from Link and leaned back against the wall. She hung her head dejectedly but still held back the many tears that, Link and Zelda knew, would follow after Aramis’ funeral or even during the sad event. Selina rose to her feet and managed to muster a small smile, 

“I’ll just go up to my room that I’m renting. I’d like to be alone for a while to collect my thoughts. I’ll come down when it’s time to go, and, thanks for coming. I really appreciate it,” said Selina smiling again before she walked towards the steps that led to her room. When she was gone, Link and Zelda stayed quiet for a while, just thinking of Selina. They hadn’t known her or Aramis for that long but in the time that they had got to know the two they had both really liked them. Although they hadn’t exactly seen Aramis’ better side, from what Selina and others had told them, Aramis seemed like a really great character. Zelda suddenly stood up. 

“Come on, let’s go to the town square for a bit. The stall holders may have some interesting things for sale,” she suggested. 

“Okay,” Link said, hastily scribbling a note for Selina. He handed it to the tavern keeper, then he and Zelda walked out into the morning sunshine.

Mido town square was always alive, whether there be a play on, or like today, market stalls. Many of the townsfolk greeted the two courteously, smiling and curtseying. While Link checked out some of the weapons, Zelda headed to the book stall. Ragar, the stall holder smiled at Zelda’s approach. “Hello, fair Princess. Haven’t seen you in quite a while,” he remarked. Zelda ran a hand through her blonde hair and smiled. 

“I’ve been a tad busy of late, Ragar,” she answered. Zelda had purchased many good books from Ragar in the past, and by now, he knew her tastes well. Every time she came, he nearly always had something for her. 

“Well yes, what with having that Enzar trying to take over,” Ragar said nodding. 

“That’d be right. So, you got any good books for me?” Zelda asked. Ragar bent down under the stall and retrieved a heavy, leather bound book. 

“Kept this one back especially for you. It’s a Hylian text about the Underworld. Some friends of mine were laying the foundations for a cellar in Kasuto, when they came across some old trunks, full of books,” Ragar explained. 

“Really? Can I take a look?” Zelda asked with interest. Ragar handed her the book. Zelda opened it. Its title was unfamiliar and she was pleased to see there were hand drawn maps inside. 

“How much?” she asked. 

“Twenty rupees,” Ragar replied. 

“You sell too cheap. This is worth a whole lot more,” Zelda said smiling. 
“If I put my prices up, I doubt anyone but yourself would buy,” Ragar replied. 

“I’ll give you thirty,” Zelda replied, handing Ragar a red rupee and two blue rupees. Rager smiled. 

“So where’s young Link then? I thought you two were inseparable,” he grinned. 

“He’s somewhere about,” Zelda replied, looking round for Link. 

“So is it true that you two are gonna tie the knot?” Ragar asked, looking amused. 

“Hey, who told you?” Zelda asked, looking equally amused. 

“Ah, I’m not telling,” Ragar grinned. Zelda smiled. 

“I’ll leave you to speculate,” she said, waving before walking into the crowd. 

A short while later, Zelda and Link made their way back to the tavern. As they walked up the road, they were surprised to see Aaron’s horse, Jet, tethered to a nearby post. Even more surprising was the fact that Fayette was standing next to the black stallion. Zelda froze at the scene then frowned at Fayette. “What are you doing here?” she demanded. Fayette smiled smugly. 

“Your Father is pretty angry that you didn’t show for breakfast this morning,” she said.  
“We had important things to do,” Zelda replied airily, smoothing down the sides of the dark blue dress she’d chosen to wear in attendance to Aramis’ funeral.  

“I guess you were right about that ‘remarkable ability’ for her turning up everywhere,” Link whispered. Fayette looked annoyed at being left out of the conversation. 

“You really shouldn’t leave without telling somebody though,” she said. 

“We told Sprite,” Link answered. Fayette folded her arms. 

“I hope Aaron knows you’ve borrowed his horse,” Zelda said. 

“Of course he knows. He offered to let me ride Jet,” Fayette replied superciliously. 

“Too bad he doesn’t know what a little wretch you are,” Zelda answered. 

“Wretch? Just wait until Mother hears that!” Fayette protested. 

“I’m sure she’ll be most devastated,” Zelda said. 

“Yeah, besides you still didn’t tell us why you’re here,” Link added. 

“Can’t a lady go for a quiet ride by herself?” Fayette moaned. 

“You knew we were going to be here, didn’t you? I don’t know who told you, but you’ll have found out somehow!” Zelda accused. 

“I didn’t. It’s just a coincidence,” Fayette replied coolly. 

“Too many of them happen when you’re around,” Zelda muttered darkly. Selina walked up to the group at that moment. 

“Hi,” she said. 

“Finally, we can go,” Zelda said, smiling. 

“Go where?” Fayette asked. 

“Nowhere you’d want to come,” Link said, taking both Zelda and Selina by the arm and leading them down the street. 

“I hate her so much!” Zelda complained. 

“Who was that?” Selina asked. 

“Lady Fayette of Sosaria,” Link said, grinning. 

“Her mother was an old friend of my Mother,” Zelda explained. 

“Oh, I see. Well, it’s time we went to the church,” Selina said. “Okay. Just let me leave this book at the tavern,” Zelda said, walking into the building.

There were many people present at the funeral. Link and Zelda stood with Selina, who was holding up remarkably well, considering the situation. Drake was there too, standing nearby. He and Aramis had once been good friends. Aramis’ parents were standing towards the front of the group. “I have to go and say something,” Selina said. The priest called her over. As Selina talked about Aramis, her voice never wavered once, although you could tell by her face she was hurting deeply. Link and Zelda both felt admiration for the woman. Zelda knew she’d never be able  to do something like that herself. She wiped the tears away from her eyes and held onto Link’s hand tightly. Selina made her way back over to them as Aramis was finally laid to rest. 

“You were wonderful, Selina,” Zelda said softly. 

“Yes, you should be proud of yourself,” Link said, giving Selina a small hug. Selina looked down. 

“Maybe. But it was still all my fault that he died in the first place,” she said quietly. 

“Don’t blame yourself. You know it was Enzar’s doing,” Link said, trying to comfort her.  

“Come back to North Castle with us,” Zelda suggested. Selina smiled gratefully. 

“Sure. I’d love to,” she murmured.

Fayette was annoyed. She wasn’t used to being ignored by men, and she couldn’t understand why Link insisted on insulting her so. Of course, he was about the only exception, she thought, smiling again. But that wasn’t the point of the matter. She was extremely jealous of Zelda and her seemingly perfect relationship with Link. Of course, she herself was engaged to be married, but she wasn’t particularly thrilled about it. She’d barely had time to get to know her fiancé, let alone kiss him. As usual, her mother had decided everything for her. And meanwhile, Zelda was allowed to do whatever she wished. Why, she and Link weren’t even engaged and yet they indulged in  the sort of behaviour that was only proper for married couples. Fayette was envious of that, too. Of course, it had been some consolation that Zelda had finally got reprimanded for it the previous night. Fayette looked out of the window, and spotted Link and Zelda returning to the castle, another rider with them. She smiled to herself. They would be in trouble for going off for most of the day. It was almost 7pm, nearly time for dinner. She decided to get changed.

“My dear, I am not pleased at all about this morning,” the King said to Zelda as she walked into the Great Hall, Link and Selina close behind. 

“We had some people to see before Aramis’ funeral. After last night, I was so afraid you wouldn’t let me go. That’s why we sneaked off,” Zelda said, pretending to be upset. It worked. 

“Now, I may have been angry last night, but I certainly would not have prevented you from attending such an important event. You only needed to ask,” the King said, shaking his head.  As Zelda walked away, the King stopped her. 

“One other thing. I really think you should apologise to Fenella,” he said. Zelda sighed.

“Okay. But only if you promise not to interfere into my personal life,” she said, keeping her tone polite. 

“Zelda, you are my daughter. I think I have a right to be concerned,” the King said. 

“But you don’t have to be concerned about anything,” Zelda wailed. The King scratched his chin thoughtfully. 

“Okay. Perhaps you’re right. I suppose you’ve always been trustworthy. But do try and be nice to our guests,” he decided. Zelda nodded. 

“Yes Father,” she promised.

Link carefully guided Carefree along the rocky terrain of the Ruto Mountain pass. According to Zelda’s new book, there was supposed to be an entrance to the Underworld, which supposedly gave access to all parts of the Underground Empire. “Up here!” Sprite called, who had accompanied him. Unfortunately, Zelda had had to stop at North Castle and talk to Fayette. Link had felt sorry for her, but she’d insisted that he check the entrance out anyway. Link decided to dismount. 

“Wait here for me, boy,” he said, patting the stallion. He climbed up the steep pathway to where the faerie was waiting for him. 

“There’s a small cave to my left. Looks like it goes deep down,” she said. Link walked over to the hole and looked down into it. It was almost pitch black, hardly any daylight penetrating the passage at all. “Going in?” Sprite asked. Link nodded. The faerie cast a light spell over herself and flew down into the hole. Link followed, close behind. The roof was fairly low, but Link had no trouble walking down the roughly hewn passage. He was on the lookout for monsters all the time; they were inevitable in an environment such as this, and the Underworld was Ganon’s domain after all. After some time, he and Sprite arrived in a large cavern, with passages twisting off in all directions. “Where to now?” Sprite asked helplessly. Link pulled out the rough map that Zelda had copied from out of the book.

“Come over here, Sprite,” he said, holding the map near her so he could read it. “Well, if that’s the entrance we came in at,” he said, running his finger over the map, “we should roughly be about here.” 

“According to the scrolls, the Triforce is housed in a ‘temple of rock deep, deep within the great mountains of West Hyrule,” Sprite said. 

“Yeah, but no books have mentioned this so-called ‘temple of rock’ from what we’ve read. It could be absolutely anywhere. West Hyrule is vast,” Link answered. 

“At least we know we have the right part of Hyrule. And aside from Death Mountain and Mount Kasuto, the Ruto Mountains are the highest in the whole of the country,” Sprite replied. 

“I suppose it’s just a matter of looking everywhere,” Link said sighing. 

“Well, the easiest way is to start with one particular passage,” Sprite said. 

“I’ll take that one over there, and work my way round,” Link decided, marking a one on the map over the passage he intended to take.

After several hours of trudging down empty passages and fighting Ganon’s cohorts, Link was ready to give up. “This is pointless. Those scrolls are wrong, or we’re searching in completely the wrong place,” he moaned. 

“This has got to be the place, I’m sure of it. If it was in Death Mountain, surely Ganon would have discovered it by now? And Mount Kasuto is on East Hyrule and the scrolls clearly say ‘West’ Hyrule,” Sprite answered. 

“But we’ve found absolutely nothing. I vote we give up and go back. Besides, I’m hungry and it must be well into the afternoon by now,” Link said. 

“You brought food with you,” Sprite said, still not ready to give up. 

“I know. But I ate it already,” Link replied gloomily.

“Stop being so greedy and pathetic. Come on, Link, it’s unlike you to give up. Besides, you want to cheer Zelda up, don’t you?” Sprite said, placing her hands on her hips. She looked at Link expectantly. 

“Oh, okay. We’ll explore some more,” he sighed, walking forward. 

“That’s more like it,” Sprite said, grinning. As they walked down the passage, Link noticed a change in the rock. It seemed more carved somehow, not just hewn. 

“Change of scenery,” he said, running his hand over the rock. There appeared to be some sort of embossed carvings on the wall. He and Sprite continued to follow the passage round. A few minutes later, it opened out, and there, about sixty  feet below them was a huge underground hall, lit with torches. 

“Wow,” Sprite murmured. 

“This is like nothing I’ve seen in Death Mountain,” Link said, gazing around the cavern in awe. 

“An underground empire, possibly Hylian, that may have existed for centuries,” Sprite breathed. 

“Nobody but Ganon’s monsters could possibly live here now,” Link said, dismissing Sprite’s words. He looked down. They were fairly high up but it looked like it could be possible to climb down the rocky walls to the bottom. To his surprise, a group of shrouded people walked into the hall at that moment, talking in low, thick-sounding voices. Link couldn’t see their faces for the cowls they were wearing obscured them, and he couldn’t understand what they were saying. Sprite drew back, feeling afraid. Link waited until the figures had walked out again. “Who were they?” he said in surprise. 

“I don’t know. But I have a bad feeling. Let’s get out of here!” Sprite cried.

Link was annoyed to find that he’d missed dinner, and the King and Fenella, who were sitting in the Great Hall when he walked in, were hardly sympathetic. “You know what time dinner is, my boy,” the King said. 

“I was longer than I thought I would be,” Link apologised. 

“Perhaps Milona will have some leftovers, or she might make you a meal up if you ask nicely,” the King answered, referring to the castle’s head cook. Link headed down to the kitchen. He searched for the old, dark-haired Hylian cook. 

“Milona, I’m so sorry but well, I missed dinner,” he said. Milona smiled. She was fond of Link. 

“Don’t worry dear. I’ll fix you up something in a jiffy. Just let me finish up with washing the china,” she said kindly.

“Thanks. Can you send it up to Zelda’s room?” he asked. Milona nodded. 

“I’m sure that shouldn’t be a problem. Just remember to bring your plates and things back down when you’ve finished with them,” Milona answered. 

“Sure,” Link said, grinning. He then made his way to Zelda’s tower, eager to tell her about what he and Sprite had discovered. He opened the door quietly, planning to surprise her. However, as he stepped into the room, he realised she was crying. Not loudly, but she definitely sounded upset. She had her back to her and was looking out of the window. “Zel, are you okay?” he said, concerned. Zelda turned towards him, surprised. She wiped some tears from her eyes. 

“Where have you been all day? Surely finding that entrance couldn’t take all that long,” she said, sniffing. Link offered her a handkerchief.

“Well, I kinda explored Ruto Underworld area,” Link explained. He drew her into a hug. “Now, have I missed something?” he asked. 

“Oh Link, my Father had a reason for keeping me here today,” she said, fresh tears brimming in her green eyes. “What? Why?” Link asked. “He and Fenella....” she started. She began to cry again. Swallowing, she continued. “They’ve decided they want to get married!” she burst out. Link stared in surprise. 

“Your Father and Fenella? Married?” Zelda nodded. 

“They announced it today,” she whispered. 

“Oh Zel, I’m so, so sorry. Surely  they’re not serious,” he said.

“They are very serious about it,” Zelda replied, leaning into his arms for comfort. “They said it was for the good of the Kingdom, whatever that means. But it seems to me that they just don’t trust either me or you to do a good job of ruling,” she sobbed. 

“Zel, I’m sure that’s not true. Your Father and Fenella are both probably lonely, it’s likely to be just a marriage of companionship,” Link rationalised. 

“How can they do this to me?” she wailed.

“Listen, I’m totally on your side about this, but don’t try to make a big deal over this,” Link began.

“But it is a big deal!” Zelda retorted angrily. 

“No, what I mean is, you’ve already gotten in to enough trouble due to Fayette. If you complain about this, it’ll just be another black mark against you,” he said quietly. Zelda looked down. 

“I suppose so,” she said finally. 

“And we can still do all the things we used to,” Link added, smiling at her. 

“Not if Fenella can help it,” Zelda answered sulkily. 

“Who cares about her? Or Fayette for that matter?” Link answered. 

“I guess I don’t,” Zelda replied. She stepped back. “No doubt however, she’ll insist on making decisions for me,” she said, shutting all the drapes in the room to keep the warmth in. It was getting dark already. 

“She can’t. She’s not your mother,” Link answered, lighting the candles in the room. There was a knock at the door.  

“Come in,” Zelda called. Impa walked in, carrying a tray full of food. 

“Milona sends her compliments, Link,” she smiled, placing the tray down on the table. Link smiled back. Milona had prepared a meal of roasted potatoes covered with melted cheese and a side dish of vegetables. Plus, she had added a huge slab of her famous chocolate cake and a glass of apple cider. 

“Tell her this is much appreciated,” he replied, sitting down to eat.

“I hear from a certain faerie that you two are in pursuit of the lost Triforce,” Impa remarked. Zelda nodded. 

“Yes. But don’t tell my Father. Not yet, anyway,” she said. Impa smiled. 

“Of course not, Princess.” 

“Did Felicity show you the scrolls she found?” Link asked, mashing a potato to bits with his fork. 

“Young Sprite did. They were most interesting, to say the least,” Impa replied. 

“Well, I might as well tell both of you what me and Sprite saw today,” Link began. 

“Yes, you were about to tell me, weren’t you, but then...” Zelda began. She turned away feeling upset again. Impa gave her a reassuring hug. 

“Everything will work out. You’ll see,” she said. 

“Anyway, we searched all these passages, and I was about to give up, but Sprite insisted that we keep looking. We came across these carved passages, and eventually, we came across a huge, underground hall!” Link said excitedly. 

“The Temple of Rock?” Zelda  asked. 

“I don’t know. We were high above it. But it sure looked fancy. That isn’t all, though,” Link replied. 

“Did the architecture look Hylian?” Impa enquired. 

“I couldn’t really tell, we were so high up. But yeah, I guess so,” Link said. “Anyhow,” he continued, “these weird looking people wearing shrouds walked into this hall. I couldn’t make out what they looked like, or what they were saying though,” he finished. Impa and Zelda both looked surprised. 

“People are living down there? In the Underworld?” Zelda said. 

“That is most surprising. You must be careful, Link,” Impa warned. Link finished eating the chocolate cake and Impa picked up his empty plates. “If you need anymore help, don’t hesitate to see me,” she said, walking outside. 

“Imagine if the Triforce of Courage really is down there!” Zelda said. She seemed to have cheered up considerably by Link’s news. He smiled to himself. 

“Then we’ve hit upon a stroke of good luck,” he replied. 

“Oh Link,” Zelda murmured hugging him tightly. “This is wonderful news, but it still doesn’t solve my current problem,” she sighed. 

“My advice is - completely forget about it. For now at least,” Link replied.

“Yeah, things can’t possibly get any worse,” Zelda answered.

Ganon felt puzzled. “Are you sure it was Link?” he screeched at the small group of monsters stood before him. One of the Goriyas nodded. 

“Yes, master, it was Link all right,” he said. 

“What was he doing?” Ganon shrieked angrily.

“We dunno, Your Evilness. ‘E was just stalking the passages under the Ruto Mountains. We ‘ave no idea what ‘e was up to,” a Moblin answered. Was it possible, just possible, that Link had gone searching for the pieces of the Triforce? And could it be he already had some, Ganon thought. He turned back to the monsters. 

“I want you to scour EVERY passage under those mountains for the Triforce shards!” he demanded. The monsters saluted. Ganon had not suspected for a minute that Link and Zelda had taken it upon themselves to search for the pieces. But why else would Link be descending into the Underworld and searching? Ganon decided that he’d better keep a close eye on what they were up to. He couldn’t have anything standing in the way of his quest to recover the Triforces.
Chapter 4

The young man stood outside the castle gates. “What is your business here?” the surly guard asked. 

“I’d like to speak to Link. I believe he resides here?” the young man asked. The guard looked the man up and down. 

“I’m afraid you’ll have to wait here. We can’t welcome strangers into the castle, in case you may pose a threat,” the guard explained. 

“I understand completely,” the man said. The guard disappeared. A few minutes later, he returned. “I’m afraid Link isn’t here at present, although Her Royal Highness, Princess Zelda, says she will be happy to talk to you,” the guard said. The young man looked disappointed, but smiled nonetheless. 

“I’m sure it would be an honour to speak with your Princess,” he said. 

“Step right this way,” the guard said, opening the gate and leading the man into North Castle, where Zelda stood waiting in the Great Hall. She was surprised when she saw the man the guard lead in. He looked kind of familiar, a little like Link, except his hair was a much lighter colour and he was of a heavier build, and younger. He bowed. 

“I’m honoured to see you, Princess,” he said. Zelda stared at him for a few more minutes before finally speaking.

“Who might you be? And why do you want to see Link?” she asked. 

“My name is Hayden, Your Highness. Could you please describe to me what Link looks like?” he asked. Zelda felt puzzled by the question. 

“You don’t know what he looks like?” she asked in disbelief. 

“Princess, I have travelled a fair way to come here. I have never been to Hyrule before,” Hayden explained. 

“Well, okay,” Zelda said. She continued, “he’s slightly taller than me, has dark brown hair and blue eyes.”   

“Do you know if he was born in a country called Catalia?” Hayden enquired. Zelda thought for a moment. 

“Well, as far as I know, he’s always lived with his aunt and uncle in Ruto Town. Until he moved here, of course. But yes, I believe he did live in Catalia, before his family was killed,” Zelda answered, getting more confused by the minute. 

“Where is he now? And how come he lives here?” Hayden asked, looking about him. 

“Why, Link is Hyrule’s greatest hero!” Zelda exclaimed. “He’s out training his apprentice at the minute, but he should be back for lunch,” she added.

“Can I stay here until he gets back?” Hayden asked. 

“Well yes, but why do you want to see him?” Zelda asked. 

“I have some news I believe he would be very interested in,” Hayden replied.

Link and Aaron trotted their horses over the drawbridge into North Castle. “Jet’s certainly improving,” Link commented. 

“Yeah, I hope one day he’ll be as well trained as Carefree,” Aaron replied, patting his horse. Link smiled. 

“Looks like an extra helping of oats for you,” he told Carefree. At that moment Zelda walked out into the Courtyard. 

“Link! There’s someone here to see you,” she called. Link dismounted and handed the reins over to Aaron.

“You don’t mind stabling him for me, do you?” he asked. Aaron shook his head. 

“You go and see what Zelda wants,” he replied, leading the two horses towards the stables. Link hurried up to where Zelda was stood. 

“Who’s here to see me?” he asked. 

“Some person called Hayden. I don’t know why,” Zelda replied, leading him into the Great Hall. She thought she noticed a look of sadness pass over Link’s face as she mentioned the man’s name. But if it did, it was only briefly. “Hayden,” Zelda called. The young man walked over. A look of disbelief washed over Link’s features. For once, he was speechless. Zelda watched, wondering what was going on. 

“Link?” Hayden questioned, looking equally shocked.

“You look so like Hayden, but you can’t be. I thought you were dead!” Link burst out.

“No. I wasn’t murdered by the raiders. Neither was Shawn. How could you leave us, Link? I was only ten years old, and Shawn even younger!” Hayden exclaimed, looking angry.

“Leave you? I returned to the village to find it completely destroyed. Burnt down. Believe me, I searched everywhere for all of you. All I found were dead people. In the end, I had no choice but to take Cloud and ride her all the way to our Uncle’s house here,” Link replied. 

“Mother knew they were going to come. She sent me and Shawn after you. But we never found you,” Hayden said bitterly. Link looked down at his feet, remembering that dreadful day like it had been only yesterday. It had been his twelfth birthday a few days before, and his parents had bought him a fine horse; a sweet white mare he’d named Cloud. He still had her now. Everyday, he had went out riding on Cloud. But one day, the raiders, a band of brigands who lived up in the mountains had pillaged the village, burning it and murdering the residents. Link had returned from his ride to find his home in ruins, and his family gone. Assuming they were all dead, he had rode to Hyrule. 

“Why didn’t you come here, to Hyrule?” Link demanded.

“I had no idea where our uncle lived. Remember, only you had ever been there. I had to assume you’d returned before us and been killed by the raiders. But, a few years ago, stories came to the land I now live in, about a hero named Link. I thought it was a coincidence at first, but finally, I decided to investigate. It now seems whilst I’ve been living in dire poverty, you’ve been living the high life in a big castle with some beautiful Princess,” Hayden said bitterly. 

“Hey, that’s not my fault!” Link replied, looking offended. 

“I think I’d better go,” Zelda said, preparing to leave the two to their extraordinary argument. “No, Zel. Stay,” Link replied, catching hold of her arm. Hayden folded his arms, not looking happy.  “So where did you go? And what about Shawn? Why wasn’t Haylee with you?” Link asked.

“I’ve been living in a country south of here, called Sosaria, trying to make a living for myself. Shawn died of a fever when he was thirteen, and Haylee, well, she wouldn’t come with us. She perished in the fire, along with our parents,” Hayden replied, looking slightly nervous.  Link ran a hand through his hair, remembering his pretty younger sister, incidentally Hayden’s twin, and other younger brother with remorse. Zelda slipped her arms around his waist and leaned against his shoulder, feeling just as upset. 

“If I’d known....,” he said sadly. 

“I suppose it wasn’t your fault,” Hayden finally acknowledged. 

“I just wish you’d at least tried to find our Uncle. All these years, I just assumed everyone of you were dead,” Link replied. 

“I’m sorry,” Hayden said. Then he smiled slightly. “So, are the stories I hear true? I guess the one about the beautiful Princess is,” he said, looking enviously across at Zelda. Zelda smiled shyly and Link grinned. 

“Yes, that most certainly is true. But as for the other things you’ve heard... well you’ll have to tell me them first,” he said. 

“Hayden, you’re most welcome to stay here at North Castle,” Zelda offered kindly. 

“Your Highness, that is most generous of you. But I have enough money to stay in a tavern,” Hayden said graciously. 

“Hayden, you’re stopping here and that’s final. You shouldn’t turn down the Princess, especially when she’s feeling generous you know,” Link said, smiling. 

“I’m always generous!” Zelda protested lightly. 

“Oh, well, okay,” Hayden relented.

“And, that’s basically where I live,” Link finished, as he showed his brother around North Castle after they’d had lunch. 

“You’re so lucky, to get to be here,” Hayden said. 

“I suppose so,” Link replied smiling. “Come to the stables. I want to show you Carefree, my horse. I’ve still got Cloud, y’know,” he added. 

“Really? She must be pretty old by now,” Hayden said. 

“Yeah. At least fourteen, I should think,” Link replied. 

“And Zelda. She’s utterly beautiful,” Hayden added. Link smiled again. 

“I know. But she’s a whole lot more than just pretty. She’s my best friend in the world. We do everything together, almost,” he replied. 

“You’re just friends?” Hayden asked. 

“No, more than that, too. We might get married someday, if Zelda wants to. But it took me rather a long time to get her to admit she was madly in love with me,” Link replied, grinning again. He pushed open the door to the stables. “Meet Carefree,” he said, walking up to the big bay stallion. 

“He’s a fine beast,” Hayden commented. 

“Yes. And this is Zel’s horse, Moonmist,” Link said, pointing to the grey mare in the next stall. Hayden looked impressed. “And,” Link continued, walking further along, “this is Cloud,” he said, patting the sweet white mare. 

“Link, I’m so envious! I’m nothing but a trainee blacksmith, and here you are, a big hero, living in a castle and about to marry a princess!” Hayden exclaimed.

“You’ll get over it,” Link grinned. 

“Link! Link!” a small voice shouted. The two men turned to see Sprite flying into the stables, looking excited. She paused, seeing Hayden. 

“Sprite, meet my little bother Hayden,” Link introduced. 

“What? I thought...” Sprite began, looking surprised. Then she smiled. “It’s wonderful to meet you, Hayden,” she said. 

“You’re friends with a faerie?” Hayden asked. Sprite looked offended. 

“What’s wrong with that?” she demanded. Link laughed. 

“Sprite, you know people are often surprised to know that we’re close, considering most of the time, your race likes to hide away,” Link replied. 

“I guess so. Well, anyway, guess what?” she cried. 

“Tell me,” Link answered. 

“Well, you know that book Zelda got? Me, Felicity and Carrie have been going through it, and there’s a complete chapter on our ‘Temple of Rock’. Well kind of. It isn’t actually called that, but there’s a map and everything. It says there is a Hylian Temple deep inside the Ruto Mountains, that used to house extraordinary treasures,” the faerie explained excitedly. 

“A map?” Link asked. 

“Sure. It’s huge. Stretches deep into the mountain roots, I should think. But it doesn’t say anything about anyone living there,” Sprite answered.  

“What are you talking about? Some new quest?” Hayden asked. Sprite grinned. 

“Kind of. I think you’ll need a lesson or two in Hyrulian history in order to understand though,” she said cheekily. 

“Sprite!” Link scolded lightly.

“That settles it, then,” he added. “We’ll take a closer look at that map and then have an expedition down to that place as soon as possible,” he decided. 

“An expedition?” Hayden enquired. Link nodded in agreement.  

“Join us?” he asked. “Possibly,” Hayden replied, suddenly looking nervous. Link noticed a large scar on his brother’s wrist. 

“What’s that scar from?” he asked. Hayden jumped at the question. 

“Oh, uh, this? Just an old injury, nothing important,” he said. 

“Oh, okay,” Link said, closing the subject.  

Damon paced around the memorial in the town square of Nabooru. He and a friend had arranged to meet at the memorial 25 minutes earlier. Rather than travelling the full journey alone he had arranged to travel to North Castle with his old friend, Dion, who was also travelling to West Hyrule to Ruto. Damon glanced up at the memorial, it was a large stone marker, set upon a pedestal with all the names of those who died during the Imprisoning War.  It had happened centuries ago, but people still liked to pay there respects to the people who had died to banish Ganondorf to the Golden Land. If they hadn’t banished Ganondorf when they had, Hyrule would probably under the dark reign today. Scanning the list of names for about a minute he searched to see if there was anyone under the surname of Owen. There were three people under that surname and Damon silently wondered if any were ancestors of his. “Hey, Damo!” called a familiar voice. Damon turned around and grinned at the approaching man. “Dion, how are you doing?” asked Damon, Dion got down from his mount and grabbed Damon’s hand and shook it vigorously. “I’m doin’ fine, brother,” replied Dion grinning. Dion was about 6”4, jet black hair, dark skinned, and deep brown eyes. He was even more skilled than Damon with a bow and arrow, and he had, in fact, helped teach Damon how to master the bow. Dion had used the term ‘brother’ with Damon because they had been close since they were born. They had both been raised in Darunia, but had recently separated as Damon had moved to Tarn, whereas Dion had chosen to reside in Kasuto. “Sorry I’m a little late bro, I just got a little held up on the way here. But I guess we better get going if we want to get to Kuria Island before early evening we better get a move on,” said Dion grinning.  

“Kuria Island? What do we want to go there for? It’s a bit out of our way don’t you think?” asked Damon unsure.  

“Hey man, you gotta’ trust your bro a little more! It’s me, man! I know what I’m doin, okay?  Anyhow, you know how I told you I got held up outta town? It was because a had to finish a little business, man. This guy I know, sold me this map, see?” said Dion holding a map in front of Damon. “You know it’s a map for a certain Triforce that I believe your pretty princess is after. It cost me 12 hundred rupees see, you know I can afford that but I’m thinkin’ that your pretty princess will be payin’ me a little more than 12 hundred s rupees for her little Triforce,” explained Dion grinning.  

“Dion, you’ve been had, you damn fool!” laughed Damon, his mouth spreading into a wide grin.

If his friend had just thrown away every last rupee he ever had he wouldn’t have been grinning, but Dion who was originally from Dubatio, which was one of the most wealthy lands in the world. It also housed and had raised many prestigious scholars and philosophers.  Dion’s parents had relocated to Hyrule when Dion had been born. At the time Dion had been born, Dubatio was expecting a bloody civil war that had, eventually, never occurred. In any case Dion’s parents were certainly some of the most respected  people in Hyrule, and probably some of the richest people in the entire world. Which meant Dion could afford everything he wanted. Dion was far from stupid, in fact he was extremely intelligent. He was an architect, and he had designed several famous places through out Hyrule, and even the rest of the World. For example he had designed Valour Hold, the Communion halls and he had even been offered to design a new wing on North Castle. He was still considering that particular offer, and would probably speak to the King in person when he passed by North Castle. He was going to Ruto, in fact, to design a new town hall.  

“Hey bro, I’m not understanding this? Dion is never had! You’ll see! We will be exploring tomorrow morn in the deep recesses of Kuria Island for the third Triforce and we will find it almost certainly, bro!” laughed Dion jumping back onto his mount, which was a black stallion.  

“Okay, okay whatever, Dion!” replied Damon laughing as he, in turn, mounted his own steed.   

“Well, we had better get goin’ bro, our chartered ship leaves in a half of an hour.” 

“Half an hour! We’ll never get there in time! Even if we managed to canter all of the way there we would only manage it in three quarters of an hour!”  

“Hey bro, you need to calm your nerves a little! You are getting’ way too stressed, bro! We can gallop there, and get there in twenty minutes if we want too, and if we can only manage it in 35 minutes the ship will wait. You’re ridin’ with Dion Insenqui, remember!” replied Dion still laughing.  

“Well, let’s get going,” said Damon spurring his horse into a canter. Dion followed suite and they were soon on their way to East Hyrule port.

Zelda got out of bed and opened the door which lead out onto her balcony, pushing aside the chiffon drapes which covered it. She was feeling restless for no apparent reason. She sat on the balcony ledge. All around it was dark, aside from small lights glowing in the watch towers. It had been a pretty strange sort of week, she reflected. First of all, there’d been the discovery of those scrolls. Then Fenella and Fayette had arrived. Aramis’ funeral had came next, and now finally, it seemed her Father and Fenella were to be married, and Link’s brother had turned up. For some reason, it troubled her about her Father and Fenella. It had been at least fourteen years since her Mother had died, and eight since Fayette’s father had died. What if they’d had some sort of  relationship going for years, without her knowing? She supposed it didn’t matter now, if they were going to get married. But how terrible to have Fenella as her step mother! And Fayette would almost be her sister! Zelda sighed, depressed at the prospect. Having Fayette living at North Castle was just too much to bear. Of late, it was Fayette’s hypocrisy that annoyed her the most. Fayette dared to criticise Zelda’s relationship with Link, yet at the same time, flirted with almost every eligible young man at North Castle, while she was supposed to be engaged. Zelda wasn’t sure how much longer she could keep her mouth shut, before saying something she regretted.

The impending marriage also meant that it was obvious her Father wanted to remain ruling. Although she wasn’t keen anyway, Zelda also felt slightly offended that he didn’t seem to trust her with the responsibility. No doubt Fayette would gloat about it as well. Of course, she hadn’t been so smug earlier. Zelda had taken great delight in making a show of kissing Link goodnight in the Drawing Room. She wouldn’t have dared to if her Father or Fenella had been there, but there had only been Fayette, who had spent that latter part of the night flirting with Hayden, and Aaron had been there too, although he’d not even noticed, since he had been so busy studying a book of Link’s about swords. Fayette had looked most annoyed at the whole scene, but for once, had managed to keep quiet and not make a comment. Probably because she didn’t want Hayden or Aaron to know what she’s really like, Zelda thought. She resolved to have a private word with Aaron as soon as possible. He seemed fairly taken with Fayette, and had even borrowed her his horse. And as for Hayden.... Zelda didn’t know what to think. Link had been extremely happy about the entire incident, as could be expected, and had spent almost nearly all the rest of the day with his younger brother. Selina seemed in a state of perpetual depression, and Zelda had barely seen her since she’d come to stay at the castle. She supposed it was only to be expected though. And finally, there was Link and Sprite’s discovery of that underground temple. Zelda could only hope that the Triforce was still there. It was their last chance to get the upper hand over Ganon. Since Enzar had been vanquished, Ganon had remained quiet, and Zelda felt anxious over it. While the rest of Hyrule felt happy that Ganon and his monsters were not causing trouble, Zelda always worried about it, because it usually meant he was planning something. She glanced upwards towards the sky, looking at the stars. When she was a little girl, her Mother had once told her a story about the stars. She had told Zelda that each star represented the soul of the good and wise people of Hyrule. Now, Zelda wondered which one of those stars belonged to her mother. Once, years ago, she and Link had picked one out. It was slightly to the north, and shone the brightest of all the stars Zelda could see. It probably wasn’t her Mother’s star, but she thought that her Mother deserved to have it anyway. Sighing, she stood up and walked back into her room. Tomorrow night, her Father and Fenella were to officially announce their intention to be married. There was no way she and Link could go and explore the temple the next day, but perhaps the day after would give them time. No doubt her Father was probably intending on some sort of feast and dance, as usual. She climbed back into bed. Tomorrow was going to be a long day...

The next evening, the celebration was in full swing. Everybody seemed most happy to hear the King’s news about him and Fenella. Fayette looked absolutely stunning in her elaborate golden silk gown, which was embroidered with thousands of tiny pearls and embossed in other places with a delicate pattern, and her hair was more curly than ever. She walked around the Great Hall with a rather smug expression on her pretty face, introducing herself to everybody in her somewhat silly high-pitched voice. Aside from Zelda though, everybody else seemed completely charmed by the girl. Zelda herself knew she looked equally as beautiful, although in a much more dressed down way. She had chosen to wear a cream coloured silk dress, decorated only by a gold coloured sash around her waist. However, she had taken to hiding in quiet corners of the hall, because she didn’t want people coming up to her and offering their congratulations, considering she was most unhappy about the matter. Sprite found her though. She also wasn’t feeling too pleased, because her parents had come to the party, bringing along her much hated younger and favoured sister, Fleur. “Talk about the worst celebration ever,” Zelda moaned. Sprite nodded. 

“I know. I don’t see why they had to bring her along. She’s much too young anyway,” she complained. Zelda smiled slightly. 

“I’m sure Fleur is no worse than Fayette,” she replied. 

“I’d gladly swap,” Sprite muttered, looking over to where her 14 year old sister was fluttering about. “Look at her,” she said in disgust, pointing towards a young faerie with long, curly brown hair and wearing a green dress. 

“Look at Fayette,” Zelda answered flippantly. Sprite pushed up the strap of her silvery dress and then folded her arms. 

“I’m afraid that she’s rather the centre of attention,” the faerie commented. She turned to Zelda. “Why are you hiding in the corner anyway? You can easily outdo Fayette any day.” Zelda smiled slightly. For years, she and Sprite had pretty much hated each other, but as of late, they had started to become friends. 

“Maybe. But I’m not sure I could keep quiet if someone congratulated me about my Father and Fenella,” Zelda answered. 

“Well, if I was in the same situation, I’d sure be stealing attention away from Fayette. But, your decision, I guess,” the faerie replied. “Oh, by the way, Link was looking for you before,” she added. 

“Oh. Do you know where he is?” Zelda asked. Sprite thought. 

“I think I last saw him over at the bar with Drake,” she said. 

“Thanks,” Zelda replied, making her way over to the small, temporary bar that had been set up in the Great Hall.

Dion and Damon arrived on Kuria Island the night before after successfully catching the last ship to leave for Sosaria for the next month or so. The two camped out on the beach as they didn’t fancy staying in the abandoned Communion retreat building. They also kept away from the ruins of the great ancient palace that Link had visited only four years earlier. That morning the two had set out to search the many catacombs underneath the island. They had been searching from seven in the morning and were still searching now.

“Dion?” called Damon leaning against the stone passage they were currently searching. He unclipped a water canteen from his belt and took a long sip. He had very little water left and it was stifling in the dank and stuffy passages because of the molten lava that no doubt ran under the island. They were also lost.  

“Yeah, brother?” replied Dion tapping one of the stone walls with a long metal rod that he had found.  

“Hey, Dion! Don’t do that, that rod could be very important!” said Damon. They had found the rod only minutes ago in a dead end passage in the skeletal hand of a long dead explorer. It was inscribed with several runes and in writing that Damon had guessed which could only be Hylian.  

“Yeah sure, whatever, bro.” 

“You could also cause a cave in,” said Damon clipping the canteen back to his belt. 

“According to the map,” began Dion.  

“The map! If this so called map was any good, we wouldn’t be lost and nearly dying of thirst,” yelled Damon.  

“Hey, hey, cool it, bro. I’ve still got two canteens full of water left man, cool it. We’re not lost, we’re just not very near any exit. But we’re very close to our goal bro, which is very good. There is a false wall somewhere around here, we just need to find it,” said Dion calmly.  

“You have two full canteens? How?” asked Damon wiping his wet brow.  

“Oh, I made sure I had three just in case,” said Dion offhandedly, tapping another wall with the rod which resulted in a hollow echo. “See? What did I tell you, bro?” asked Dion, turning to Damon grinning. Dion crouched down and searched the floor for a suitable sized rock. He was soon able to lay his hands on one and stood up. He banged the rock against the wall which only resulted in a small crack. 

“Hey, Dion,” called Damon. 

“Get out of the way, my friend!” said Damon throwing a bomb against the wall. Dion ran down the passage away from the bomb and waited. The bomb exploded and left a pile of rubble and a dark passage beyond the wall. A low rumbling filled the underground passage and rock and earth began falling from the roof. Damon and Dion hurried into the passage and ran as quickly as they could to the end of the passage. They both turned and watched in horror as the passage was blocked off by a pile of masonry. They were trapped.
Chapter 5

“Hey, where’ve you been all night?” Link asked as Zelda walked over to where he was sat. 

“Sulking,” she admitted. Drake laughed loudly. He was busy serving out drinks to everyone, or at least was supposed to be. It seemed to everyone else he was drinking more than serving. “Drake, it really isn’t funny,” Zelda wailed. Even Link seemed amused. “If you had to be related to the likes of her, you wouldn’t be laughing,” Zelda added, looking across at Fayette. 

“Well, perhaps not,” Drake admitted. “Here, have a drink,” he offered, sliding a glass of wine along the bar. Zelda almost missed catching it.

“Drake!” she said sharply. 

“Don’t worry Princess, I’ve been doing that all night and not once have I damaged any of your precious crystal goblets,” Drake grinned. Zelda gave him a beseeching look and turned towards Link. “Sprite said you were looking for me,” she said. Link nodded.

“I was. Fayette was beginning to get a little tiresome,” he said, grinning. 

“What?” Zelda demanded. 

“Well, y’see, she was kinda following me around before. But then I saw Sprite and asked her to find you, and Fayette wasn’t very happy, so she walked off,” Link admitted.  

“I think one of these days, I’m going to do something harmful to her,” Zelda said darkly. 

“Good riddance to her as well!” Drake called. 

“Don’t worry, I didn’t pay any attention to her little flirtations in the least,” Link answered.

“I would have thought you were beneath her. Apparently, she thinks it’s rather terrible for a royal or noble to marry someone without a title,” Zelda answered, frowning. 

“Someone thinks Lady Fayette is a bit of a hypocrite,” Drake said. 

“Yeah, look at how she talks to all the men at the castle! I mean, Aaron thinks she’s wonderful, and so does Hayden,” Link said. 

“Misguided fellows, those. I think I should give them some pearls of my great wisdom,” Drake suggested. 

“You do that,” Zelda said. 

“I think I will,” Drake replied, sliding another goblet along the bar to someone. Zelda cringed, and waited for the inevitable sound of breaking glass, but remarkably, none came.
“Drake, you really are beginning to worry me,” she said. 

“Princess, I assure you that you will still have a complete set of these tomorrow morning,” he said, waving one of the goblets. “And if you don’t, then it’s no fault of mine,” he added. Zelda smiled. 

“Okay. But just be more careful,” she said. Drake just laughed, and poured himself some beer. Link stood up. 

“Come on, Zelda. I have something to ask you. In private,” he said. 

“Don’t mind me, kids,” Drake boomed. 

“Drake, we’re hardly kids. We’re almost both 21 years old!” Zelda protested, smiling a little. 

“Compared to me, you are,” Drake answered, grinning. 

“We know. Compared to us, Drake, you’re ancient!” Link laughed. “Let’s go outside,” he added to Zelda, before Drake had to the chance to follow up on the insult.

“Nice one, bro. There was a reason why I wasn’t using bombs y’know. So this wouldn’t happen,” said Dion angrily.  

“Well okay, I accept some of the blame but if it wasn’t for you and your damn maps we wouldn’t be here in the damn first place,” replied Damon.  

“Hey bro, you don’t go down that path. If you want to be doin’ that you blame the sick minded villain who made this map!” said Dion in frustration.  

“Look, Dion. Arguing won’t get us nowhere. We need to figure out a way to get out and I suggest we start now,” said Damon leaning back on the back wall.  

“Yeah, you’re absolutely right, bro. I’m sorry, bro’s?” replied Dion extending his hand towards Damon. Damon took the hand and squeezed it.  

“Bro’s,” he said grinning. He let go of Dion’s hands and leaned back against the wall.  

“Well bro, we should start testing these walls in case they’re hollow. If not, we resort to plan B,” Dion said.  

It was quieter out in the courtyard. Link and Zelda made their way over to where the fountain was and sat on the bench next to the stone rim together. “So, why are you dragging me out here?” Zelda asked, looking slightly happier.  

“Um, well, I don’t know if this is a good time, but I really want to ask you something,” Link replied. 

“Oh, well, go on then. Now is as good a time as any,” Zelda replied, looking faintly amused.

“I suppose I ought to do this properly,” Link replied. Zelda simply smiled. Link had never felt so nervous in his life, but he doubted that Zelda would say no. Smiling, he got down on one knee in front of her. “Zelda, I’d be really, truly honoured if you’d marry me,” he said, taking her left hand and slipping the ring on her finger. Zelda smiled.

“Of course I would,” she said, pulling him up to kiss him. “Yes, you didn’t think I’d say no, did you?” she said incredulously. 

“Well no...” Link began, smiling. “But you did say I had to ask you properly,” he added. Zelda smiled and stepped back, admiring her ring. 

“That’s perfect,” she complimented, feeling pleased. 

“Are you sure?” Link asked, looking uncertain. 

“Of course I’m sure! Don’t be stupid,” Zelda replied excitedly. 

“Well, it’s just that...” Link began. 

“No really. I want to marry you and I love this ring. And I can’t wait to tell everyone,” Zelda interrupted. 

“You want to go and tell everyone now?” Link asked. 

“No. Not just yet. Later on,” Zelda replied, smiling slightly.

“Oh mother!” cried Fayette, approaching Fenella.  “I just saw Zelda and Link go into the court yard. Alone.”  

“Oh dear now that just cannot do, I shall tell her father immediately,” replied Fenella looking around the room for her husband-to-be. Drake approached the two with a bottle of ale in his hand.  

“Hiya ladies!” he said grinning at the two. “Hey, Lady Fayette, was it me, or did I see you going into the courtyard with a certain Hayden, brother of Link? I did, didn’t I?” he said grinning.
“You must’ve mistaken me for someone else,” stated Fayette, blushing slightly.  

“Is this true, Fayette?” demanded her mother. “Of course not mother, Drake’s just fooling around, aren’t you, Drake?!” replied Fayette nervously.  

“No, I’m deadly serious. Oops, was it supposed to be a secret? Tell you what, I won’t tell no-one else,” said Drake grinning, taking a swig from the bottle he was carrying. Fenella glared at her daughter in annoyance.

“Fayette, if this is true, I’m very ashamed of you indeed. I can’t have you behaving like Zelda,” she said. 

“Behaving like Zelda? Now that would be a good thing,” Drake remarked. Fenella gave him an exasperated look, before turning back to Fayette. Drake walked off, grinning. 

“He must have mistaken me for... Selina!” Fayette said quickly. “Remember, I’ve talking to the guests all night,” she added. Fenella did not look convinced. 

“Obviously, being around Zelda is a bad influence,” she said coldly. 

“Drake has probably had too much to drink anyway! I can’t believe you would take his word over mine!” Fayette tried. 

“Perhaps,” Fenella said, walking off. Fayette folded her arms and scowled. Damn Drake, she thought. It was too awful that her mother was angry with her. Then again, Fayette wasn’t much into living up to her mother’s standards anymore. Zelda didn’t, and had everything go her way, which Fayette thought was most unfair. She decided to go out into the courtyard and spoil whatever fun they were having.

“So what exactly is Plan B?” asked Damon. They had tested all of the walls and none were hollow as they had hopped. Grinning Dion threw his pack to the floor and searched through it until he found a folded shovel. He closed his pack and unfolded the shovel and thrust it into the earth.  

“We dig, amigo,” said Dion beginning to dig a hole.  

“Dig! I think the heat in here has cooked your cabbage. If we dig we’ll end up in lava up to our necks.”
“Not according to this map, amigo. According to this map our prize lies underneath this very room,” said Dion holding up the map to Damon. “And before you can say bro, I was always going to resort to Plan B. I just wanted to make sure there were no exits round here,” explained Dion beginning to dig again. “You get some sleep bro, I’ll wake you when I am worn out,” said Dion lifting a shovel full of Earth into a slowly growing pile.  

“Well, okay, Dion,” said Damon throwing his sack to the floor. He pulled his bedroll from the pack and set it out on a soft patch of ground. Yawning he sat down on the mat and watched Dion for a while. After a while he lay down and closed his eyes in an attempt to get some much needed rest.
Meanwhile, neither Link or Zelda ever imagined anyone would want to spoil the moment. “I think we’d better go back soon,” Zelda said reluctantly. 

“You’re right. People will miss us,” Link replied, before kissing her again. 

“Well, maybe not this soon,” Zelda admitted. Link smiled. 

“I wonder what everyone will say,” he pondered. 

“I think they already guessed,” Zelda replied.  

“Yeah, maybe. I think we should get married soon. Before your Father,” Link answered, grinning at Zelda. 

“Well, sure we should. But once we get married, everyone will probably expect us to be all serious. We’ll have to stay indoors all the time, and Father will want you to help him on the Royal Council and I’ll have to sit upstairs and darn socks and things for my children,” Zelda said mischievously. Link laughed. 

“Zel, you’re terrible. But I love you all the same,” he said. Zelda smiled. 

“I know,” she said, leaning in for another kiss. They didn’t notice Fayette walking out into the courtyard. 

“Oh, that’s where you two got to!” she said loudly, walking over to where they were sat next to the fountain.  They looked up at Fayette in annoyance. 

“For heavens sake, Faye, can’t you leave us both alone for one minute? I never asked for you to be my personal chaperone,” Zelda said sarcastically.   

“I just wanted to warn you before my Mother and your Father came out looking,” Fayette declared sweetly. 

“Oh, how helpful of you,” Link remarked in disbelief. 

“It’s true,” Fayette said, her voice still sugary. 

“Well,” said Zelda standing up, “we were just about to head inside anyway. Me and Link have something to announce,” she said, her tone equally as sweet as Fayette’s.  

“Oh, how exciting,” Fayette remarked, sounding bored. Zelda ignored her and she and Link walked back inside the hall.

“Well that’s what Faye said,” Fenella said to the King. 

“Ah, here they are now,” said the King, seeing Zelda and Link walking towards them. 

“Father, guess what?” Zelda said, sounding excited. 

“Yes dear?” the King asked. 

“Me and Link are definitely going to get married. We just decided now,” Zelda explained happily. The King smiled widely. 

“That’s absolutely wonderful!” he exclaimed, hugging both Link and Zelda at the same time. 

“We knew you’d be pleased,” Zelda said. “Of course. Isn’t it marvellous news, Fenella?” the King asked. Fenella didn’t look too impressed to Link and Zelda, but she smiled anyway and nodded. Fayette, who was standing nearby didn’t look happy at all. 

“Look Father, isn’t my ring so nice?” Zelda said, holding out her hand for inspection. The King beamed. 

“Lovely, my dear.” He turned to Link. “I know you’re the best person my daughter could have chosen,” he said smiling.

“Hey! Damon, it is your turn to dig some more, we are almost done and I need some much needed sleep,” said Dion gently shaking Damon.  

“Uh, sure okay. I’ll be there with you in another minute,” replied Damon turning over.  

“Hey, come on, bro, I’m very tired I need some rest,” insisted Dion shaking Damon again.  

“Okay, okay, fine I’m up, I’m up!” yelled Damon sitting up and rubbing the sleep from his eyes. He stood up and grabbed a half full canteen from the ground near by and took a sip from it. Dion by now had lay down on his bedroll and was fast asleep. The hole was very deep, as it could be expected. Dion had just completed his second two hour shift and Damon was just his second now. The hole was about sixteen feet deep and  about six feet wide, which was quite good to have been achieved in six hours. He began to dig. He was glad that they had a shovel as he wouldn’t have fancied digging with his bare hands.

After about an hour of digging Damon had made the hole another foot deeper. The sticky, heavy clay didn’t make it any easier either. After taking a quick brake he began to dig again.  He concentrated in the more central area of the hole, he didn’t want to suddenly find himself with a broken leg or neck even by being careless as he dug. He heaved another shovel full of thick clay from the ground and threw it to one side. Finally he saw light. Damon got down onto his stomach and peered through the hole. There was a stone floor underneath and light was pouring in from the room below. He dropped his shovel and climbed to the top of the hole to wake Dion. He grabbed his pack as did Dion and they quickly found there way to the bottom of the hole. Dion threw a length of rope into the room below after tying it to a cleft in the clay wall. After testing it for stability he climbed down first. Damon was told to wait above just in case there were any unwanted visitors below. Not that Damon could escape.  After Dion reached the ground he called up to Damon. “Hey Damon, the coast is clear, you can come on down,” 

“Sure Dion, I’m coming right now.”  

“Wow, look at this place,” exclaimed Damon once he had climbed down. The room was a huge stone chamber, the stone was carved into detailed, intricate patterns and strange Hylian messages and writings were also carved into the rock. In the middle of the room stood an altar of some sort, and on the altar stood a stone thunder bird. Candles were lit and strewn all over the place which did seem a little strange and there was a large metal door at the other side of the room. Dion approached the altar and ran his fingers over the stone thunder bird, marvelling at the craftsmanship. 

“Hey look, it’s holding something in it’s beak,” said Dion as he continued to examine the statue. He carefully reached up and withdrew the rolled up scroll from the statue’s mouth.  “Damn, it’s in Hylian. We’ll never be able to decode it,” said Dion disappointedly. 

“Well, I say we check what lies behind this door,” said Damon walking towards the metal door. Next to the door was a lever which Damon proceeded to pull. Instead of the door opening, as the two had hoped, the statue on the altar rose from where it had sat. Once the statue had stopped rising, Dion went back to examine what now lay under the statue. 

“Hey Damon, get yourself over here.” 

“Okay, sure Dion,” said Damon walking towards the statue. He looked under the statue at what Dion had been looking at. They were Triforce Shards, two of them. One was blue, and one was red. There was another scroll which was also written in Hylian. Damon took the shards and carefully placed them in a leather pouch that hung on his belt. He also took the scroll and placed it in his pack.  

“Well that’s great but we still need to get outta here,” said Dion carefully tracing the wall with his fingers looking for hidden switches.  

“No, Dion, look.” To the side of the door was another lever, which Damon proceeded to pull.  There was a low rumbling and to the two friends horror the Thunder Bird rose from where it had sat and burst from it’s stone form. That’s why it had looked so good, it was just a real Thunder Bird covered in clay and covered with a stone finish. It made a dive for Dion, who deftly leapt out of the way. “Dion, do you know how to cast a thunder spell,” yelled Damon as he also avoided the Thunder Birds dive.  

“Yeah, I think!” replied Dion rolling away from the Thunder Bird. 

“Then cast it! I think I know how to kill this thing,” yelled Damon pulling his sword from his belt. After quickly reassuring himself, Dion raised his arms and chanted a few words under his breath. The room was filled with a bright light which was followed by a howl as the Thunder Birds mask sprang from it’s face. Leaping in the air towards the monstrosity Damon swung his sword and struck the bird in the face. It howled in pain then made another dive for Damon, it was only greeted with a broadsword between the eyes. Dion quickly realised what to do and joined in with Damon’s actions. They had soon destroyed the evil bird, which disappeared in a puff of smoke. This caused the metal door to open and the roof to start shaking.
“Oh no, not again!” wailed Dion as the two ran from the room.
Chapter 6

Zelda and Link were kept busy by various things for the next two days, but aside from having a Royal meeting to attend, they had planned to go off together to explore the temple some more, a few days later. They had to stay in while the King composed a bill against the Communion. It was now illegal for anyone to be a member, and the penalty was a hundred rupee fine. “The entire group must be outlawed,” the King announced. Several of the Council members nodded. Zelda waited, somewhat bored. She was eager to get away from the castle for a day. “I don’t think we should destroy the Communion Halls or the shelter, of course. They could come in useful. But we must destroy any evidence that they once were Communion buildings,” the King acknowledged. 

“Yes, Your Majesty. Those halls would be good as schoolrooms,” Link suggested.
“Exactly what I was thinking,” the King replied. 

“The necklaces. And the books as well. They should be destroyed,” Zelda spoke up. The King wrote down the two items. 

“Okay. Anything else, before I officially sign this?” he asked. 

“Moruge Bane Essence, Your Highness,” Drake said. 

“Moruge Bane what?” the King asked in surprise. 

“We think Enzar used it for mind control. It’s a kind of drug,” Link explained. 

“Well then, I shall declare it illegal at once,” the King replied. 

“It may not be that easy, Father. A lot of people seem to think it is very useful,” Zelda said. Drake nodded. 

“I know of several people who claim it is beneficial. I myself have my doubts, though. Ballard, an alchemist from Kasuto is doing an intense study of the stuff,” Drake said. 

“Okay. Ballard will continue those studies, but until it is proved to be safe, I proclaim it illegal. The fine for consuming or owning such a substance is three hundred rupees!” the King declared. 

“About time too!” Drake declared. 

“There’s supposedly a tidy little business going on with it in Julis,” Link said, referring to the poor farming village, south of Midoro Swamp. 

“Well then, you shall investigate it immediately! If necessary, I grant you the power to bring the offenders back to North Castle!” the King said. Link looked across at Zelda. 

“Uh Father, we were planning to go....” she began.

“Well, you can do that another day. Link, you must go to Julis at once!” the King decided. 

“Can I go too?” Zelda asked hopefully. 

“Oh, okay,” the King relented. “But just this once,” he added. 

“Okay,” Link said, halting Carefree. “Which is the quickest way, do you think?” he asked. 

“If we cut straight through Midoro Swamp, obviously,” Zelda replied. 

“But it’s too tiresome for the horses. And besides, Midoro is thick with Octoroks at the minute,” Link said. 

“Oh, so you’re scared of a few octoroks?” Zelda mocked. 

“No, but I think it’s best if we take the Great Coast Road, then head east through Julis Forest,” Link replied. 

“But if we cut through Midoro, we can be there and back for mid afternoon!” Zelda replied. Moonmist side-stepped, eager to get on the way. Zelda pulled on the horse’s reins and frowned. “Come on! We’ll cut lots of time off the journey,” she said. 

“But Zel, the track through Midoro is barely there, what with all the rain we’ve been having of late. And it isn’t good for the horses’ feet either,” Link replied. 

“Link, going through Midoro will take half an hour, not even that. But if we go the long way, it’ll take at least four hours. And that’s if we aren’t attacked by anything,” Zelda answered. Moonmist pranced. 

“I know. But I just think we should play safe,” Link said. Zelda frowned. 

“Well Link, what happened to your sense of adventure?” she said sarcastically.

“Why are you so eager to get this over and done with? There’s no way we’ll have time to go to Ruto, so if we are quick, it means you’ll probably have to spend the rest of the day with Fayette,” Link answered, starting to feel annoyed at Zelda’s stubbornness. 

“Why, where will you be?” Zelda inquired. 

“Training Aaron,” Link replied. Zelda didn’t look happy, and Link waited to see whether she would relent. At this rate, they’d be here all day. 

“I still think we should go my way,” she finally said. 

“Zel, we’re not going to. Now come on. We’ll take the Great Coast Road,” Link said firmly. 

“You can’t tell me what to do!” Zelda said angrily. Link sighed. 

“I wasn’t. I was making a suggestion,” he said. “But, if you want to go through Midoro, don’t let me stop you,” he added, switching tactics. In the six years of knowing Zelda, he’d become wise on how to stop her from getting her own way all of the time. 

“Fine. I think I just might,” she retorted. 

“Fine. Go ahead. I’ll see you later,” Link replied, beginning to walk Carefree in the direction of the Great Coast Road. If persuasion didn’t work, leaving her to do as she pleased, alone, would. 

“Oh fine. We’ll go your stupid way. I’m not going through Midoro Swamp by myself,” she complained, spurring Moonmist into a trot to catch up with Link and Carefree. 

They reached Julis just after two ‘o’ clock. “I think we should eat first,” Link announced. 

“Yeah, I wish they’d build another village along the Great Coast Road. But I suppose it’s because of the graveyard,” Zelda said. They halted outside a small tavern, and tied their horses up outside. 

“I guess I wouldn’t want to live across from that place,” he said, pushing open the door. 

“It’s too bad that it’s a favourite place of Ganon’s monsters,” Zelda added. 

“Isn’t everywhere, these days?” Link replied wryly. He walked over to the bar to order some food. 

“So the whole point of this is to find out who’s doing the selling?” Zelda whispered, when he returned.  

“I guess so,” Link replied. 

“But they’ll never tell us! We should have sent Selina or someone,” Zelda said. 

“Selina? Maybe. But remember, they won’t suspect a thing. It’s not been declared illegal yet, Zel,” Link answered.

“But news travels fast. Everybody knows that Enzar used it to control people!” Zelda exclaimed. 

“Shhh,” Link warned. “Not everybody. Besides Enzar is gone now, so why would they care?” he replied logically. Eliza, one of the barmaids walked over with their meal. 

“Well now, it’s a pleasure to see you both,” she said, curtseying. “I’m wondering what you’re doing in this small village though?” the woman asked curiously. Zelda smiled. 

“We were going this way and decided to stop for lunch,” she lied. 

“Oh. Well, its so wonderful that you did. I really feel most honoured,” Eliza said, before walking back to the bar. 

“Okay, Julis is tiny. It shouldn’t take too long to find out the perpetrators,” Link said, eating some bread. 

“Do you really think we can arrest them?” Zelda replied. 
“Zel, you’re like practically the ruler of Hyrule. In fact, both of us are. We can do whatever we like with them,” Link answered. Zelda idly twisted a strand of hair thoughtfully.

“Perhaps, but I have a feeling they’ll put up a fight,” she said, looking slightly worried. 

“Don’t worry, Princess, they’ll not dare while I’m there,” Link said, grinning. Zelda took a long drink. “I sure hope so,” she replied.

Fayette looked about her room. Of course, one of those tower rooms would have been nice, and she had the problem of both Link and Zelda’s towers overlooking her balcony, but it wasn’t so bad. Even better was the fact that she’d been allowed to bring her own furniture from Tantalon Hall. Not all of it had arrived yet, but it didn’t matter. Her balcony was nice and big and looked towards the east, and had a view of high brown mountains, green forest, and beyond that, the sparkling blue sea. Oh, but she would certainly miss the busy life of Sosaria. Hyrule was so rural, after all. Zelda was her other big problem. Fayette had been most annoyed the previous night, that she and Zelda had been forced by their respective parents to spend the evening talking to each other. Fayette’s own mother was still annoyed with her after what Drake had said. Zelda had not seemed unhappy by the fact she had to talk to Fayette though - she had contentedly chatted away all night about how wonderful it was to be engaged to Link. Fayette had got the feeling Zelda was exaggerating on purpose, just to make her feel jealous. She was a little, she supposed. Anyway, she wouldn’t have to stay here for that long. Soon, she would be marrying Sir Martin of Dalsona, after all. The King walked into her room. “Ah, Fayette. That painting over there, Zelda said she would have it. I was wondering, would you mind taking it up to her room? And I have these books for her as well,” the King said, handing some leather bound notebooks to Fayette. She smiled.

“Sure. I’ll do it now,” she said, picking up the small painting and the books. 

“Good girl. Fenella has some of your things downstairs, if you’d be so kind as to come down when you’ve taken those things,” the King smiled. Fayette smiled back, then made her way towards Zelda’s room.

Once inside, she looked around in more interest. She’d never been in Zelda’s room alone before. It was the perfect chance to have a look and see if she had anything of interest hidden away. She dropped the books and the picture onto the bed. Then again, she highly doubted it. She started on Zelda’s dresser. There was plenty of beautiful jewellery, many pieces of which Fayette would have liked herself, but she wasn’t into stealing things, even if Zelda probably wouldn’t notice if she was missing any of it. Searching through the room, Fayette found almost nothing of interest. However, sitting on top of Zelda’s desk, she did find a journal. Eagerly, she opened it. It went a long way back. The first entry was dated back in 4550, over five years ago. Zelda’s writing, although neat, was rather small. Fayette decided not to bother with the earlier entries and flipped ahead to the more recent ones. The writing hadn’t changed all that much, perhaps more loopy, but still small. Fayette wondered if Zelda made it that way to stop people from reading it in the first place. She decided to read from when she and her Mother had arrived. Zelda appeared to describe her days from the moment she woke up until she fell asleep. Fayette herself could never be bothered to keep records of any kind. The first entry was full of how much Zelda hated Fenella and Fayette. Fayette wished she could show it to her mother. However, she fine well knew her mother would see it as bad taste, reading someone else’s diary. Zelda wrote a lot about Link too, and something about a third Triforce. Fayette hadn’t known about that. She’d always thought there was only one, until Zelda had informed her there was another one, owned by Ganon. The very last entry, wrote of how eager Zelda was to go and look for the Triforce, and how romantic it would be to finally get time alone with Link, without having Fayette and Fenella being so disapproving. Fayette was rather angry at some of the things Zelda had written about her. She decided she ought to drop some hints to her mother about what Zelda was planning. Or, even better, follow them instead! Fayette smiled to herself and closed the book and put it back where she’d found it.

Link pushed open the door in the small hut cautiously. It was empty. “Come on, Zel,” he whispered. They walked inside. Earlier, Link had chatted up the young barmaid Tanya. She was only eighteen, and most flattered by the attention. Link had managed to find out that two men, named Jeff and Rayno were the men collecting the Moruge Bane plant, then selling it for a high price to various shops. This was supposedly their house, but they didn’t appear to be in. 

“Link, we shouldn’t really be doing this,” Zelda murmured, looking around nervously.  

“Relax, Princess. They aren’t here. We can take a look around,” Link replied, who was obviously enjoying playing detective. 

“But we shouldn’t be!” she answered. 

“Stay by the door and keep a watch then,” Link answered. There was a small hatch in the floor. He suspected it probably led down into a cellar of sorts. Lifting up the material flap, there were stairs leading down into the darkness. He walked down, wishing he had some sort of torch. Luckily, a small lamp was burning down at the bottom. The room was small, and full of barrels, crates and chests. The barrels mostly contained clothes or food, as did the crates. The chests however, were locked. He searched around for a key, but found none. He heard Zelda call to him from upstairs. He hurried up the steps to see what she wanted. 

“Two men. Coming this way. They’ve stopped to talk to someone, but they’re definitely headed here,” she said looking worried. Link thought fast. There was no other way out, aside from the door they’d entered. 

“Come on, down here,” Link said, dragging her down the stairs. He hoped they’d be able to remain hidden down here. They ducked behind a large barrel and waited. Eventually, the two men came down into the cellar, carrying some sacks.

“Aymor of Ruto wants some more,” one of them said. 

“Yeah well, tell him he’s gonna have to be careful. I’ve heard the King has some alchemist studying the stuff,” the other replied. 

“We got enough for the shipments to Darunia and Kasuto?” the first man enquired.

“Yeah. Go and get the key and I’ll put the rest into the chests,” the second man ordered. Zelda and Link listened closely, keeping huddled in the darkness. The first man reappeared and, using his key, unlocked some of the chests. At once, the unbearable stench of Moruge Bane plant filled the cellar. The men tipped more of the plant into the chests from out of their sacks, locked the chests again and went upstairs with them.

Link and Zelda waited for what seemed like an eternity. They were literally stranded in the cellar. The only was out was up, and there was good chance that the two men could still be there. Eventually, Zelda got sick of waiting. “If they’re up there, then it’s tough. Besides, we’re going to arrest them anyway,” she said. 

“Yeah... but we shouldn’t be here. We’ve practically broken and entered,” he answered. Zelda stood up.
“I don’t care. I can’t get in trouble,” she announced. They advanced up the stairs with caution. Relief washed over the two when they realised they were alone. However, Jeff and Rayno were nowhere to be found. Tanya later told them that they had gone to the coast. 

“Okay. Let’s cut through Midoro Swamp, Princess. Your Father must send  a group of guards to the Mido Port by nightfall,” Link said, jumping onto Carefree’s back. 

“Are you sure?” Zelda asked with uncertainty. “We might not make it in time if we go the long way,” he answered, spurring Carefree into a canter. Zelda mounted up quickly and followed.

Midoro passed without incident. Of course, the two horses floundered slightly in the boggy ground, and Link had to dismount more than twice to fight off several octoroks, while Zelda dealt with the diving Moby birds. However, it took them just under an hour, and they were back at North Castle by six in the evening. The King was most pleased to see them. “Did you find anything out?” he asked. 

“Yes, Father. You have to send a group of guards down to Mido Port at once. There are two men about to make a shipment of Moruge Bane over to East Hyrule,” Zelda explained. They gave the King further details, before hurrying upstairs to get changed and washed in time for dinner. Zelda was surprised to see her room was not as she’d left it that morning. Someone had left a painting and some books on her bed, and several drawers had not been shut properly. She dismissed it all however, knowing that since Fayette and Fenella were moving in, things were being moved about anyway. As she was finishing getting ready, her Father came in. 

“My dear, Fayette left some books in here for you. I found them this morning, and thought you might like them. They’re your Mother’s journals,” the King said, looking slightly sad.

“Oh?” Zelda said in surprise. 

“I’ve kept them to myself, but I really think you ought to have them, dear,” he explained. 

“I didn’t realise she even kept a diary,” Zelda said. 

“Dear, I know I’m marrying Fenella, but that still doesn’t mean I ever stopped loving your mother. And I know you’ve been slightly upset over this,” he began, drawing his daughter into a hug. “And I’ve decided that you and Link can do whatever you please. Despite what Fenella thinks, I believe the two of you are sensible enough to make your own decisions or whatever,” he said kindly. Zelda drew back and smiled slightly. 

“Really, Father? You really mean that?” she asked. The King nodded. 

“Of course. However, what I really would like to see would be the two of you happily married as soon as possible,” he said. 

“Oh Father, but we want to have fun first! Once we get married, we’ll have to be all serious,” Zelda complained.  

“Well, whatever you want, of course,” the King replied amicably. He smiled and ruffled her hair. “If only your mother was here to see what a beautiful, brave, clever young girl you’ve become. She’d be so proud of you,” he said, sounding slightly sad again. Zelda hugged her Father tightly. 

“I wish she were here too,” she answered softly.  

Later in the evening, Zelda returned up to her room, wondering about her mother’s journals. She got changed into her night dress and walked out onto the balcony with the small set of books in one hand. It was a pleasant night, although starting to grow dark. She opened the first book and read through it. By ten ‘o’clock, she’d started the second journal, which described her marriage to Zelda’s Father and what it was like being Queen. Wow. My mother was only eighteen when she got married, nineteen when she had me, Zelda thought. She herself couldn’t imagine getting married or having children so young. And Father says he was twelve years older than her too! she remembered, when her Father had told her so a few weeks previously. She wondered what had been up with her Father previously that evening. Perhaps he was having doubts about Fenella? She brushed the thought aside. Although she deeply resented Fenella, she had decided to be nice about it, as Link had previously suggested. It must have worked, since her Father had literally approved of her relationship with Link, saying they could do as they liked, without having to be reprimanded over it. She smiled to herself. Looking across, she saw that Link’s tower was still dark, meaning he was obviously still downstairs, probably with Hayden or Aaron. Looking down, light spilled onto Fayette’s balcony, where she had left the French windows open. She and Fayette finally had something in common - they were soon to be members of a family neither of them liked. It was evident to Zelda that Fayette thought Hyrule was nothing and that she hated Zelda. Zelda made it no secret to Fayette that she hated her, either. But perhaps in time, they would learn to bear each other, she thought. She closed the journals and walked back inside the tower, picking up her own diary to write in. She wished Link would come to see her. She could just do with one of his lingering goodnight kisses right now. Partly amused, and partly ashamed  at herself for thinking such thoughts, Zelda silently admonished herself. Slipping under the bedcovers she thought it wouldn’t have been on her mind a few months ago. Well, perhaps it might have been, but she would never admit that. Then again, it wasn’t particularly a bad thing, she thought, starting to write a new entry. She was excited for the next day too, hoping that she, Link and the rest of the group could head off the Ruto. Besides, an adventure was just what Selina needed to cheer her up, and Aaron would gain more invaluable experience. It puzzled her a little that Damon had not yet arrived, so they would have to leave without him. Perhaps he could catch them up later, she mused, as she recorded the day’s events.

“Dion, we are damn lucky that that guy turned up, you know, considering you had paid him before hand as well,” Damon told Dion as they rode out of Mido.  

“Hey, if I asked you to do it you would, wouldn’t you?” quizzed Dion as they rode on. 

“Well yes, but,” started Damon. 

“Well then, my friend, I don’t see what you are worrying about. We will arrive at our chosen destinations in no time whatsoever,” said Dion.  

“Yes Dion, but I’m your friend,” argued Damon.  

“My poor misguided friend, every one is Dion Insequi’s friend!” exclaimed Dion coaxing his steed into a canter.  

“Yeah sure, Dion. Of course every one is your friend but I am your bro, remember, which makes me far more trustworthy than any of your friends,” said Damon grinning at his friend.  

“Look bro, we concentrate on the riding instead of the fruitless conversation. Comprendi?”  said Dion grinning back.  

“Yeah I guess your right. I want to get to North Castle before they leave,” mused Damon. 

“Hey wait a minute. Am I hearing right? You GUESS that Dion Insequi is right? You Guess?!!” exclaimed Dion in mock outrage.
“Okay, I KNOW that you’re right!” apologised Damon laughing.  

“That is far, far better, my misguided amigo,” said Dion coaxing his steed into a gallop.  Damon followed and they were soon on there way to North Castle.
Ganon was very pleased. He had more than three quarters of the Triforce of Power assembled. There were only three pieces of it missing. His monsters were doing their job extremely well. Only last night, his followers had found several more pieces, although they’d had to kill two men in the process. He was concerned though. The monsters he’d recently sent to search the Ruto Mountains had not yet returned. Ganon wondered if he could do the job better himself. The only good news was that Link and Zelda seemed to have disappeared from existence, but in a way, it also made him slightly uneasy. He suspected they were up to something, but he wasn’t sure what. Spying on them had given him no clues. They hadn’t ventured away from the castle at all. Except for today. One of the moblin tribes that inhabited Midoro Swamp had reported seeing them passing through the swamp. He’d said they had appeared to be in a hurry. Ganon still couldn’t help wondering if the pair were also collecting the shards of their Triforce. It could explain why he had so few pieces for the Triforce of Wisdom. But, as long as they had none of the pieces of the Triforce of Power, it didn’t matter. However, he couldn’t chance the fact that they could have some. Perhaps he could bargain with them. Or even entice them to Death Mountain using the shards. Ganon realised before his take-over of Hyrule could be complete, Link had to be destroyed. Zelda too. She was more trouble than she looked. If he ever did successfully capture the two together, he would probably torture them first, he mused. Personally. It was Skoll and Aspete’s main ambition in life to torture a princess, but Ganon didn’t trust them to do the job well. Besides, after realising how annoying it was to have a princess who wasn’t in the least bit feeble, Ganon had made it his ambition too. He was also rather interested in the current affairs of the two. Zelda’s sister to be, was a seemingly perfect target for a kidnapping. From what Ganon had seen, the girl was the silly, spoilt princess he’d always wanted Zelda to be. It was too bad however, that neither Link or Zelda appeared to like her. They might not be all that inclined to rescue her. And it was interesting news about Link’s brother. He could be useful. The evil wizard began plotting and planning away to himself. It was only a matter of time before the town of Saria fell to his evil forces. The whole island of South-western Hyrule was as good as his. The swamps, caves and deserts were perilous and filled with his creatures. Soon, they would begin to conquer the forests, as soon as Ganon had figured out a way to kill off those pesky faeries. And from there on, it would be an open invitation. The towns and villages would fall first, and finally, North Castle. All in good time... And Ganon was biding his time well...
Chapter 7

Dion and Damon arrived at North Castle the next morning after spending the night at some of Dion’s actual brothers in Rarau. Dion approached the entrance to the castle but was stopped by a guard. “Sir, what is your business here in North Castle,” asked the guard.  

“My friend, I am here to meet with His Highness over business about the actual structure of the castle. My name is Dion Insequi by the way,” answered Dion smoothly. The guard nodded and turned to Damon.  

“And you, sir?” “By invitation of her Royal Highness, Princess Zelda. Damon Owen,” answered Damon.  

“Very well, I will go and check and then if you check out you may enter,” said the guard who wandered off. The two dismounted and waited for the guard to return. He did, several minutes later. 

“The Royal Family are busy having breakfast, but the Princess invites you to share with them,” the guard announced.  

“Well, kind sir, these horses need feeding, rubbing down and stabling. What’s your name? I tip very kindly,” said Dion handing the reins over to the guard.
“Ian, sir, Ian Knight,” said the guard leading the two horses away. After stabling the horses Ian returned and led the two into the castle and took them to were the family were dining.

“Your Highness, it is a pleasure to finally meet you at last,” said Dion performing an over exaggerated bow. Damon also bowed towards the King and then the two sat in extra seats provided for them. “Well, Dion, it certainly is a pleasure to meet you at last. The Insequi family are certainly one of the most respected families in the whole of Hyrule as well as the rest of the world,” said the King.
“Oh, we try our best, sir,” said Dion flashing a brilliant smile. 

“And it is also a pleasure to see you again, Damon,” added the King to which Damon just nodded his head. Near the end of the meal Dion stood and placed one hand on Damon’s shoulder.
“Now, something that should most definitely brighten your day, a small gift that we two friends found whilst exploring the unstable caverns of Karia Island,” began Dion. Damon quickly handed his pouch to Dion.  

“This will almost certainly stop Ganon from ever completing any of the Triforces, two shards of Knowledge and Power. Behold,” announced Dion withdrawing the two crystal shards from the pouch.  

“And these two scrolls that me and my friend can sadly not read as we are both somewhat uneducated in the region of Hylian, were also found with these treasured shards,” said Dion presenting the two scrolls. Zelda stood up and took the scrolls and crystal shards. 

“However can we thank you? You must have gone to extreme lengths to find these,” said Zelda turning the shards over in her hands. 

“Oh, it was nothing,” said Dion somewhat modestly. “Nothing?” said Damon. “Well okay, we did nearly get killed by two cave ins and a Thunder Bird but, like I said, ‘tis a mere nothing,” said Dion grinning. “I do not need money, neither does Damon here. But how about, hmmm,  ‘tis a funny thing but I can think of naught that I need,” said Dion mockingly. 

“He bought a map to find this stuff. It cost him 12 hundred rupees,” said Damon. “Damon, 12 hundred rupees is nothing. Money is not everything, if I ever think of anything I will remember your most generous offer,” said Dion still grinning. “Now, lets finish dining shall we?” he continued sitting down. Zelda quickly read through the scrolls. 

“There are references to the Temple of Rock, in these,” she said.

“Temple of Rock?” the King enquired. 

“Oh.... Just something I read about a few days ago,” Zelda replied. She examined the shards closely. “These have got to be pieces of the Triforce. But how strange for them to have been with these scrolls,” Zelda murmured.

“But this is great! Ganon will never complete either Triforce now! We have nothing to worry about,” Link answered. 

“But we need to find a Triforce! Without one, my magic isn’t half as good. And by finding the Tri...” she stopped, realising her Father was seated at the table. He looked concerned.

“My dear, you can’t possibly think you can find all the pieces of either Triforce?” he asked. 

“Uh, no. I guess it’s pretty near to impossible,” she said quickly.   

“Yes. I don’t want you or Link getting into any of your fanciful escapades over this,” he warned. Link and Zelda looked at each other.

“Of course not,” they said together. A guard suddenly walked in. 

“Your Highness, the men you sent us to capture smuggling, they’ve been found murdered,” he said.
“What? Where?” the King answered.

“On the Great Coast Road, Your Majesty. Looks like the work of moblins,” the guard explained. 

“Moblins? Along the Great South Road? That’s strange. It’s usually the domain of Darias and the like,” Zelda said, looking puzzled. 

“Even stranger, Your Highness, is that they appeared to take nothing. We found the caskets of the Moruge Bane plant, even gold coins. It was as if they were murdered in cold blood, my Princess,” the guard said. Zelda studied the Triforce shards intently. 

“Ganon’s powers are growing stronger by the minute... yet it can’t be possible. Not while we have these,” she murmured. 

Link called to Hayden, as he walked towards the stables. “Hayden! Are you coming with us, or what?” he asked. Hayden shook his head. 

“I’m afraid I have to be getting back to Sosaria. I’ve overstayed my planned visit. It’s been nice seeing you,” he said casually. 

“What, you’re going already?” Link asked in surprise. Hayden nodded. 

“Yes. My boss will be wondering where I’ve got to,” Hayden answered. 

“But, you’re my brother! I haven’t seen you in years. You can’t go now,” Link replied, feeling disappointed. 

“I have to, Link. I’ll visit again sometime,” Hayden said, quickly walking off. Link stood staring after him for a while, slightly hurt. He’d envisioned teaching his little brother lots of his own skills, in fact, Hayden would have made a good practising partner for Aaron. Link carried on walking to the stables, feeling slightly dejected. His new quest even didn’t seem half so exciting now. He tacked up Carefree and Moonmist, and then led them out into the courtyard. He checked to see he had all the necessary equipment - sword, rope, bombs, lantern, bow and arrows, food.... Zelda came out into the courtyard, looking slightly troubled. However, as she approached she smiled, and then climbed up onto Moonmist. 

“Ready?” she asked. “I think so,” Link replied mounting Carefree. “The others should be here in a minute,” she said. Selina and Aaron came out together, followed by Drake, Damon and Dion. By the time Sprite had come out, and everybody else was tacked up and ready to go. 

It didn’t take them long to get to Ruto Town. Link lead to the path which was the way up the mountains to the cave. They halted their horses on a flat piece land, and dismounted. “Okay,” Zelda began, looking round at everybody. “There’s only one way to this temple, but once we get there, I think we should split into groups and explore. It would be the quickest way, and less chance of us being caught by whoever’s down there. Now, not counting you Sprite, there’s seven of us. That works out as two groups of two, and one group of three,” she said. 

“Impressive maths, Princess,” Drake called, laughing. Zelda shot him a displeased look. 

“Anyway, I think me and Link should make up one group, then Aaron, Selina and...” 

“Hold it right there, Your Highness,” Drake interrupted. 

“Oh, what now?” Zelda asked, sounding slightly annoyed. 

“Well, this grouping system... I think we should be able to choose who we’re with,” Drake said, grinning.  

“Drake, do you have to be so awkward?” Zelda said tartly. 

“Well, who said you were in charge?” he asked. 

“I think I ought to be in charge, considering I’m almost Hyrule’s ruler!” Zelda retorted.. 

“Drake, give it a rest. Zelda was doing just fine,” Link interrupted. Secretly, he suspected Drake was winding Zelda up just for fun, but she wouldn’t see it that way. Selina stepped forward. 

“I have an idea. Aaron, me and you will pair up, Link and Zelda, and Damon and Dion. Drake, you’ll have to be by yourself, since you were complaining previously,” she suggested, smiling mischievously. 

“Uh, I think I’ll just tag along with one of the groups,” Drake announced. He turned and smiled at Zelda. 

“In fact, I’ll make it up to you, Princess, by joining you and Link.” 

“Hey, we can do just fine by ourselves!” Zelda shot back. 

“She’s right. She’s with me, and we’ll have no problems at all,” Link added. 

“Stop wasting time, all of you! It doesn’t matter who’s in what group. Let’s go!” Sprite announced. 

“Amigo, you join me and my bro,” Dion offered. “Gladly,” Drake replied, grinning.  

Fayette watched the group climb into the dark cave. She wasn’t so sure following them had been a good idea now. If it had just been Link or Zelda, she might have followed them inside, but they’d come in a group. Besides, she didn’t want to go and get all dirty inside that horrible cave. She simply couldn’t imagine why Link and Zelda enjoyed doing such meaningless pursuits. As she turned to walk back to her palomino coloured horse, Candice, there was a flash of smoke. She screamed in horror at the being that appeared. It was Ganon, but Fayette had never encountered him before. Ganon smiled evilly at her reaction. “Well, if it isn’t the perfect little princess!” he sneered. Fayette backed away, terrified. Ganon leaned forward and grabbed Fayette by the material on the front of her dress, his sharp nails digging into her neck. “Tell me, Fayette, have Link and Zelda retained any pieces of the Triforce?” he demanded. 

“Pieces of Triforce?” she asked, shaking in fear. 

“Don’t act dumb!” he screeched, feeling pleased with himself. It was good to see her so scared. If only Zelda would react the same way... 

“You know, pieces of glowing crystal!” he added. Fayette bit her lip. Then she remembered what Dion and Damon had given Zelda that morning at breakfast. That had to be what this monster was talking about. 

“Uh, yes. They have two pieces. A blue one and a red one,” she said, beginning to feel like she was about to faint.  

“Good girl. Now, where are they?” Ganon inquired, still keeping tight hold of Fayette. 

“I uh, I don’t know,” Fayette stammered. 

“You must know!” Ganon screeched, looking extremely angry. 

“Zelda... she, she had them this morning,” Fayette said, trying to think. Ganon let go of Fayette, and she fell backwards onto the ground. 

“You’re lucky I’m not in the mood for kidnapping. Unfortunately, I doubt Link would want to come and save you, so you’re of little use,” Ganon sneered. Fayette stood up slowly, brushing the dirt off her dress. Ganon snorted. “It’s such a shame you weren’t likeable,” he added. Fayette looked ready to cry but she didn’t, and Ganon had to give her credit. Perhaps she was braver than she looked. “Where is Zelda?” he demanded. 

“Uh, in there,” Fayette said shakily, pointing towards the cave. 

“I thought so,” Ganon sneered. 

“But she left the crystals at the castle, I think. She, uh, told Link to put them somewhere safe,” Fayette added hastily. Ganon stared at her in suspicion.

“If you’re lying, you little wretch, I’ll see to it personally that you suffer!” he screeched. The necromancer clicked his fingers, then vanished in a puff of purple smoke. 

After an hour or so, Link, Zelda and the rest of the group arrived at the  hall. “How in Hyrule do we get down there?” Zelda asked. 

“Rope, of course. We climb down,” Link said. 

“I don’t know. What if one of us falls?” Zelda replied, looking doubtful. “I’m sure no-one will, not if we’re careful,” Link reassured her. 

“Well, I’ll go down first,” Drake offered. 

“Okay,” Link said handing him some rope. Drake tied two lengths of rope together, then tied one end around a large stalagmite. He dropped the rope down. It landed about two meters from the floor. 

“Not too bad. All of you got no problem with jumping, right?”  Everyone shook their heads, and so Drake began his descent. The rocky wall had plenty of footholds, and Drake was strong. He completed the climb quickly. Selina offered to go next. She took longer than Drake, but had no major problems. The rest of the group soon followed. Once all at the bottom, they separated into their respective groups. 

“When shall we meet back up?” Sprite asked. 

“Everybody brought a watch, so we should agree to a certain time,”  Selina said. “A few hours at least,” Zelda decided. Drake squinted at his pocket watch.

“It’s almost 10am now. How about 3pm?” he suggested. 

“That should be ample, but let’s make it broader. Anytime between 2.30pm and 3.30pm,” Link replied. Everybody agreed, and so set off to explore.

Link, Sprite and Zelda took the largest passageway. It had arched walls, and was lit with torches at various intervals. “Link, wait,” Zelda said, pausing to study the wall carvings. There was a small frieze that seemed to continue along the corridor. She stared at it for several minutes. “These carvings...” she began, looking puzzled. 

“What about them?” Sprite asked. 

“Well, they look Hylian, yet they’re not like the patterns you see on ancient buildings. They’re... different,” she finally replied. 

“Different, how?” Link asked. He hadn’t noticed himself. 

“They’re cruder, more sharp. You know how the Hylians loved to do intricate swirling patterns, that had rounded, smooth edgings. It’s almost a mock pattern. An attempted copy,” she remarked, running her hands over the embossed decorations. Link took a closer look, realising what she meant. 

“A pattern to fool ordinary people into thinking this place was Hylian?” Link suggested.

“Yes! But what I don’t understand is why someone would do that,” Zelda answered.  

“Perhaps we’ll find out. Something tells me we shouldn’t linger in this place too long,” Link said, starting off down the passage again. After walking for a few minutes, they saw two openings in the left hand wall. Slowing down, they moved to the side of the wall. Link peered round into the first opening. It seemed to be some sort of room, deserted. They walked inside and looked around. The room was fairly large and filled with large wooden tables and chairs. A small doorway lead off into some sort of kitchen. The acrid  smell of blood seemed to hang faintly in the Underworld air. A few assorted jars stood on the kitchen shelves, and there was a cauldron full of a brownish liquid.
“People eat here?” Zelda said in disbelief.

“Maybe. I did see some people last  time I came,” Link said. They stepped outside into the passage again. The next room seemed to serve simply as a store room, although the barrels and crates contained nothing but refuse and cobwebs.

“Perhaps you were mistaken. Perhaps you just saw some of Ganon’s monsters,” Zelda said. “It seems to me, that no-one has used this rooms in centuries.”
Both Aaron and Selina nearly screamed at the sight before their eyes. Dead bodies everywhere, torture devices, the rancid stench of decay, rats. They appeared to have stumbled upon some sort of torture room. “Oh my god,” Selina murmured. 

“I thought these places only existed inside Death Mountain,” Aaron muttered. 

“Perhaps this is another of Ganon’s rooms,” Selina said, still looking disgusted. 

“But Ganon’s chambers aren’t half as bad as this,” Aaron replied. 

“This was a bad idea. I think we should get out of here,” Selina said. However, as they turned to leave, they came face to face with a hideous entity. Recoiling in horror at the un-dead mage, nothing but a robed skeleton skull, with burning red eyes, Selina and Aaron knew they were in trouble. They had encountered a Liche, an un-dead being who enjoyed foul practices, especially sacrifice and torture. They had come from Sosaria, but had thought to have been eradicated. The two adventurers now knew Hyrule was wrong. Very wrong.
Hayden felt guilty. He couldn’t believe he’d blatantly lied, to his older brother. His own flesh and blood. But he’d done it, and now, his brother was going to walk straight into a very dangerous trap. Hayden should have told Link the truth from the very start. Several years ago, Hayden had set out to Hyrule from Catalia, because he knew he had an uncle there. However, when he’d landed his small boat on the far west coast of Hyrule, he’d been attacked by a group of people who named themselves the Carcastans, and been brought underground. He had had two choices - be offered in sacrifice to the people’s Gods or become one of them. He’d chosen the latter. The Carcastans were not originally from Hyrule, and had been living in the underground caverns for several hundred years, led by an evil liche. They also worshipped a strange golden prism, which Hayden had later learned from Link, was called the Triforce of Courage. They had adopted the ancient Hylian language, although some people, like himself spoke the standard Hyrulian language. Recently, the Carcastans had detected that somebody had intruded into their realm. Trenon, who was second in command to the liche, had identified the intruders as a young man named Link, and the other a faerie. Hearing the name, Hayden had suddenly remembered his brother, and wondered if they were the one and same person. It had been a long shot, but Hayden had offered to investigate into what Link had been doing there. He’d found out why, and found out he was also his long-lost brother. Being at North Castle had opened up a whole new world for Hayden. It would have been fun to learn from Link, and he’d gotten quite friendly with Aaron. And then there was Fayette. He’d thought Zelda was pretty, until he’d seen her step sister. Unfortunately, he’d had to report back, or he would be certainly marked for death. Perhaps he should have asked his brother for help. Time was running out. Link and Zelda had left not long after him, and they would be in Carcastan territory, if not already captured. And once captured, they would either be sacrificed by the liche, or forced to join the group. Hayden decided that, although it meant death if he was caught, he had to find his brother, before Trenon or anyone else did. 

Ganon sniggered to himself, hiding in the trees near North Castle. He turned himself invisible, then teleported on the castle battlements. There were guards on duty, but they did not see him. The wizard hoped that neither Link nor Zelda had cast a protection spell over Link’s tower. It was so pure and good, that it was the only barrier Ganon could not cast aside. But without her Triforce, Ganon knew fine well that Zelda’s magical powers would have dwindled to those of ordinary strength. The barrier would not have been created by the magic of her Triforce, but by the ordinary spell she already knew. It would be easy to break. Unseen, Ganon teleported onto the balcony of Link’s tower. Ganon recognised the aura of magic around it, but it was weak. Ganon easily dispelled the protection field, and walked into Link’s room. Although hidden, Ganon immediately sensed the presence of the shards. Smirking, he felt under the mattress of the bed, and pulled out the two glowing crystals. 

Link suddenly pushed Zelda and himself back into a side room. “Link!” Zelda said, not liking his roughness. 

“Shhh!” he warned, listening intently. Sprite hovered nearby, keeping a watch. A few moments later they heard the sound of footsteps. They retreated into the inky shadows of the room, hoping nobody would come inside. As the sound of the footsteps faded, they decided it was safe. 

“That was close,” Zelda murmured. 

“Yeah. And the further in we go, the more likely it is we’ll encounter these strange people,” Link replied.

“I wonder if the others are okay?” Zelda said. 

“We’ll know when we go back to meet them,” Link said, glancing at his pocket watch. “It’s midday. Perhaps we should eat,” he added. 

“No. Let’s wait a little longer,” Zelda answered, walking back out into the passage again. They had been following the twisting passages for quite some time, and Link sincerely hoped that they weren’t lost. 

“Look!” Zelda said excitedly. The passage was beginning to open out into another large hall. It was empty, but passages branched off in several directions. Looking up, Link noticed some signs written in Hylian. 

“That one,” he said. The sign stated, ‘Temple of The Golden One’.

Aaron and Selina were slung into a cell. The liche said something to them in Hylian, but neither of them spoke or knew the language well, so they didn’t understand. “What are we going to do?” Selina wailed, looking around the dingy prison in despair. There was a shrouded guard standing nearby, keeping a close eye on them. 

“I’m thinking, I’m thinking,” Aaron replied. He stood up and examined the lock on the door. It might be possible to pick, he thought. They’d been disarmed from all their weapons, but the guard had missed the dagger Aaron always kept hidden in his boot. However, he didn’t dare to try whilst that guard was stood there. Selina sat down on one of the wooden bunks. 

“That liche will sacrifice us,” she said quietly. 

“I know. But perhaps if that guard goes, we can get out of here,” Aaron said, trying to reassure Selina. She didn’t look convinced. 

“If only Link were here. He’d know what to do,” she added. Aaron secretly wished that too, but was slightly hurt that Selina didn’t seem to trust his capabilities. 

“Perhaps he’ll come this way,” Aaron said hopefully. Selina just sighed. “Perhaps you have an idea?” Aaron inquired sarcastically. 

“None,” Selina replied. They both sat in silence, wondering about their predicament...

Link and Zelda paused cautiously at the threshold of the temple. “Over there!” Zelda pointed.  There, on a golden stand, stood the Triforce of Courage. 

“All those years it’s been here,” Link said in wonder. Zelda hugged him excitedly. Elated by the moment, the two forgot they were in possible dangerous territory and rushed forward into the cavern. They slowed down as they approached the plinth  upon which the stand stood. Nobody was inside, but at once, Link and Zelda felt worried. The smell of blood hung in the air, fresher than ever. The room was lit by candles, and to the left of the Triforce stand, was a huge stone altar, decorated in the same, mock-Hylian pattern they’d spotted on the walls earlier. A huge jewelled knife was set down on the floor next to the altar. Zelda looked at Link. 

“Surely no-one practise such barbarity! Not in Hyrule!” she said quietly, shocked. 

“Perhaps these people aren’t from Hyrule,” Sprite suggested. 

“We shouldn’t hang around here. Let’s get the Triforce and go,” Link said. Zelda nodded. 

“Good idea,” she replied. She approached the stand and then picked up the yellow prism. It felt heavy, but she managed to hold it. 

“Can you use it?” Link asked, still excited by their discovery. Zelda concentrated on trying to channel the artefact’s magic, managing to project it’s power through to her. She made a small beam of yellow magic hit the ground. 

“Perfect,” she said, smiling. Suddenly, the two were surrounded by dark, cloaked figures. Link hastily drew his sword and Zelda attempted to train the Triforce’s magic onto them, but there was simply too many of them. Zelda was captured first, then Link. They were dragged before a tall, bony man with thick black hair. He shouted something at them in Hylian. 

“What did he say?” Link whispered to Zelda. 

“I have no idea. Spoken Hylian is rather different to written Hylian,” she whispered back. The man seemed to get impatient. He shouted something else. To the best of her capabilities, Zelda finally said in Hylian, “Can you speak Hyrulian?”. The man stared at them for a few moments. Then he replied, 

“Who are you?”. 

“I am Princess Zelda of Hyrule. And this is Link, our most valiant hero,” Zelda introduced. 

“What are you doing here? And what were you doing to The Golden One?” the man demanded, not looking the least impressed by Zelda’s title. 

“That is the Triforce of Courage. And it rightfully belongs to me,” Zelda declared. 

“You made it kill men! How can you do that?” the man said angrily. Zelda remained quiet. She wasn’t about to reveal how to use the Triforce’s powers to these barbarians. “Tell me, else you shall be sorry!” the man shouted. Zelda remained impassive to his threats. The man turned to some men stood near him, and ordered them to do something in Hylian. Link and Zelda were roughly pushed down a small side passage by the men. 

“Link, do something!” Zelda cried. 

“We’re outnumbered and weapon-less!” Link answered, trying to think of a solution to their problem. They were quickly imprisoned in a small cell though, and left. 

“I don’t believe this!” Zelda moaned. 

“Sprite isn’t here. Perhaps she’ll find the others,” Link replied. “So long as they’re not already imprisoned,” Zelda answered bleakly. Link could not help thinking the same.
Chapter 8

“Well, this is ridiculous. Where the hell are those kids?” Drake said. It was almost half-past four, and they’d seen no sign of Link, Zelda, Aaron or Selina. Dion, Damon and Drake had searched the catacombs, but found little. They’d also avoided several encounters with the strange, cowl wearing people. Worried that the people would frequent the hall they were in, the trio had climbed back up the rope and lay in wait for their companions. 

“We wait one more hour, amigos. Then, we go search for our missing comrades, yes?” Dion suggested. 

“It’s our only choice,” Damon replied. Suddenly, Drake noticed a familiar figure appear in the hall. It was Link’s brother Hayden. 

“Hey, what’s he doing here?” Drake asked pointing. Dion and Damon looked down to see Hayden. “Let’s find out,” Drake announced, not waiting for an answer. He threw the rope down, but as he reached the bottom, Hayden had already gone. “Hayden!” Drake called. 

“He went that way!” Damon shouted, pointing to the doorway to Drake’s left. Drake turned and ran down the passage before either Damon or Dion could stop him. 

A guard stopped outside of Link and Zelda’s cell. “Chief Trenon wishes an audience with you, Princess,” he announced.

“Oh really? Well you can tell him I demand that you release me at once! You can’t do this, why my Father rules the whole of Hyrule!” Zelda retorted angrily. 

“Your audience will surely decide whether Trenon will pass you over for a sacrifice to our Leader, or keep you for his own use,” the guard said. 

“What about me?” Link asked.

“Chief Trenon will decide your fate later. Right now, he is only interested in the Princess. He is interested in her handling of The Golden One,” the guard replied. Zelda looked offended. 

“Let us go!” she ordered. Another guard appeared and said something to the guard already there in Hylian. The first guard turned back to Link and Zelda. 

“We have found other intruders. A red haired woman and a dark-haired boy. Who are they?” the guard demanded.

“Oh great...” Link said, looking worried. 

“No-one important. Just friends,” Zelda said hurriedly. The guard gave Zelda a suspicious look. He turned to speak with the other guard again. 

“Chief Trenon wants you to wear this and get yourself cleaned up,” he said, opening the door slightly to pass a white dress and some soap and water through. Link was about to get up and try to push the door open, but the guard locked it quickly. Zelda held up the dress critically. It was made of a white, floaty fabric. 

“Don’t count on it,” she replied. 

“It’s the Chief’s orders. You stand a better chance of living, if you do as he says,” the guard explained. Zelda looked like she was going to protest again, but seemed to decide against it.   

“Fine. But I’m not getting changed while you’re here,” she said coldly.

“Okay. But we’ll be back shortly,” the guard answered. The two disappeared down the passage. 

“Work on that lock, Link!” Zelda ordered. Link got up and retrieved his trusty dagger from inside his boot. Meanwhile, Zelda slipped into the dress, just in case they didn’t get out, and washed her face and hands in the water. The lock was well-crafted, and the blade of the dagger just wouldn’t penetrate it. The guards were soon back, and Link was forced to stop. They took Zelda out of the cell and left Link inside. Perhaps they would leave him there alone, and he could escape, Link thought hopefully. 

Chief Trenon turned out to be the tall man they’d seen earlier. His quarters were lavishly decorated, and he was evidently important. As soon as they brought Zelda in, Trenon ordered the guards out. He looked Zelda up and down with approval. She simply stood there with her arms folded and a cold expression on her face. “I was right in thinking you would dress up nice,” he said. 

“I shouldn’t have to for the likes of you!” she retorted angrily. Trenon ignored her. 

“Such a change to see someone so pretty, unlike most of the dredges down here,” he added.  He walked over to a small table. “Sit down here,” he ordered. Zelda did as he said, still looking angry. It didn’t seem to put Trenon off however. “Let us talk for a while. Perhaps you are not as hostile on the inside, as you appear to be on the outside,” he said calmly. He poured a glass of a strange looking liquid. “Drink this. It will help you relax,” he said, holding out the glass. Zelda took it, and eyed the liquid with suspicion. 

“What sort of drink is this?” she finally asked, setting the glass down.

“Don’t ask questions. Just drink it!” Trenon said gruffly. Zelda slowly brought the glass up to her lips. However, she was still wary, and put the glass back down. It probably contained some sort of drug; Trenon had poured none for himself. 

“You drink some first,” she said. 

“You do want to live, don’t you, Princess?” Trenon said slowly. 

“I’d rather die than follow your orders!” Zelda shot back. 

“Okay, I’ll drink some,” Trenon said, pouring himself a glass of the liquid. He drank it all in one go.  “There, have you any qualms about drinking it now?” he said, his voice growing menacing. 

“N-no,” Zelda replied, suddenly feeling afraid. She drank a little of the liquid. It tasted strange, but quite delicious. 

“Good girl,” Trenon said with approval.  

“Who are you?” Zelda asked, drinking more. 

“We are the Carcastans,” Trenon replied. 

“Carcastans?” Zelda said, puzzled. 

“Tell me, Princess, how did you do that magic with The Golden One?” Trenon enquired, changing the subject. Zelda had drained her entire glass by now. The chief refilled it.

“It’s called the Triforce. And the only person who can use magic is it’s rightful owner. Me,” Zelda replied. 

“But we have had The Golden One for hundreds of years. And you’re surely not that old,” Trenon answered.

“Well, only descendants of my bloodline then,” Zelda replied. “And how many people is that?” Trenon asked. 

“I’m the last,” Zelda said. Trenon smiled. 

“Good,” was all he said. “The Master enjoys sacrifices, but I really think I ought to detain you for myself,” he said, smiling at the princess.  

“No! I wouldn’t stay!” Zelda cried, looking horrified. 

“Maybe the red-haired girl would have been a better choice. But you know about the Golden One’s magic. You are too valuable to us,” Trenon replied. He gave Zelda some more of the drink, smiling to himself.

Hayden ran as fast as he could to North Castle. As he approached the gates, he saw Fayette. She was letting her horse graze outside the Castle. “Faye!” he called. She turned in his direction, a smile lighting up her pretty face. 

“Hayden, I thought you weren’t coming back!” she exclaimed in delight. He rushed towards her and gave her a hug. Fayette went to kiss him, but he turned away before she could. 

“No time, Faye! Link and the rest are in big trouble!” Hayden said, running towards the drawbridge. Fayette pulled her horse in the direction of the castle, following Hayden.

“Wait up!” she called, nearly tripping over the hem of her gown. Perhaps Zelda’s choice of attire was a good idea after all, she thought, attempting to hitch up her skirt in one hand, while she led Candice into the Courtyard. “Stable my horse for me!” she ordered one of the guards who was standing nearby. 

“At once, my Lady,” he said, taking the horse’s reins from Fayette’s hand. 

“Hayden!” she called. He paused to wait for her. “What do you mean, Link and Zelda are in trouble?” Fayette asked.

“I think they’ve been captured; by extremely dangerous people. I must tell the King at once,” Hayden replied, pushing open the doors in the Great Hall. 

“But he’s not here!” Fayette said, suddenly looking worried. 

“What?” Hayden said. 

“He and my Mother went to Nabooru this morning to pick material for their wedding attire,” Fayette replied. 

“Oh no. Who’s in charge then?” Hayden asked. 

“Well... it would be Zelda, but since she’s not here, that makes me. But I doubt anyone would follow my orders,” Fayette answered. Hayden covered his face with his hands. 

“Perhaps we can save them ourselves,” Fayette suggested

“It’s our only choice, Get out of the clothes, borrow something of Zelda’s. We’ve got a lot of work to do,” Hayden replied. Fayette looked horrified by his order, but she realised rescuing probably couldn’t be done in the dress she was wearing. 

“I’ll be right back,” she promised.

Link smiled in triumph as the cell door swung open. Great, but what now, he wondered. He walked down the passage, searching for Aaron and Selina. He soon found them, in a small cell just around the corner. Aaron was busy trying to pick the lock. “Oh thank goodness,” Selina said. Link noticed the two were dressed  in white robes.

“What’s with the clothes?” he asked.

“We were captured by a liche! Apparently, he wants to sacrifice us both!” Selina cried, looking frightened. 

“A liche?” Link said in surprised. The two nodded solemnly. “I’ll get you out,” Link said. His dagger was slimmer than Aaron’s, and after 10 minutes, the lock popped open. “Come on, let’s get out of here,” he said, taking Selina by the hand. They kept to the shadowy corridors, and Link wondered where Zelda was, as well as Drake, Dion, Damon and Sprite.

He was right to wonder. Sprite had been captured and she was currently in a cage from which she couldn’t escape. Dion and Damon had been imprisoned, and Drake was currently on his way to North Castle. He’d lost Hayden in the dark, twisting caverns, but had found a way outside. He guessed that Hayden had headed towards the castle, so he’d first tailed back to where his horse was, then set off towards the castle. As he approached, he saw Fayette running across the drawbridge. When Drake finally got there, he saw Hayden. “There you are!” he said. Hayden turned to see Drake. 

“Thank goodness they didn’t get you!” Hayden said, relief flooding over his face. 

“Who didn’t get me?” Drake said, looking puzzled. 

“The Carcastans. I think they’ve captured the Princess and everyone else. If they don’t force them to join, they’ll surely sacrifice them instead,” Hayden said. 

“What? How do you know all of this?” Drake enquired. 

“Trust me,” Hayden replied. Fayette came out at that moment, dressed in trousers and a green top. They felt a little tight, but were still the best fit should could find. Fayette had to now admit that she was fatter than Zelda. Not fat, just right, she told herself, deciding that Zelda was just simply underweight. 

“What’s going on?” Drake asked, looking surprised, and faintly amused, at the sight of Fayette. “Rescue mission,” Hayden replied. 

“I’ll get you a horse, Hayden ,” Fayette called, running towards the stables.

“Aaron, you and Selina look for Damon and the others. I have to find Zelda!” Link announced. 

“We shouldn’t separate,” Selina said firmly.

“Yeah, I know you want to play big hero and all that, but I agree with Selina. We should keep together,” Aaron added. 

“But...” Link protested. 

“But nothing. We’ve no weapons or anything. What can you expect to achieve?” Selina replied. 

“I have my dagger,” Link replied, although he secretly wished he had his sword. Selina threw him an exasperated glance. 

“Fine. You look for Zelda. But be damn well more careful this time. Let’s forget about the Triforce and not wander into strange rooms,” she replied. Link ran off down a corridor, leaving the other two still standing there. As far as he knew, Zelda was with that Chief Trenon person. He sounded important. He kept close to the shadows of the cavern, hoping not to encounter anyone. As for what Selina had said, he wasn’t planning on sticking to the plan. Zelda would never leave without the Triforce, especially not since she knew it was there. And he would have to go into strange rooms, otherwise he’d not have a hope of finding Zelda.  Link trod stealthily down a set of marble stairs hoping he was going in the right direction. Without a map, this place was nothing more than a vast labyrinth. Then, he suddenly remembered that he did have a map. It might be out of date, but surely there couldn’t have been that many changes to these caverns in the last couple of centuries? Sprite and Zelda had made a copy of the map inside the book Zelda had recently bought. Link pulled the piece of paper out of his pocket and held it up to a nearby torch. Well there’s the Temple, he thought, putting his finger on the map. Tracing it around, he found the dungeons, then deduced where he was. I need to find Trenon’s quarters, he thought to himself. Such a place didn’t appear to be marked on the map, but there were some large looking rooms near the Temple. Link decided they were his best bet. Rolling the map up, and keeping close to the wall, Link began to edge along the corridor again.

“Your Evilness! See what us ‘ave found!” Skoll cried excitedly. 

“What? More shards, I hope?” Ganon said, looking at his almost complete Triforce of Power with glee. 

“Master, here,” Aspete said, handing over seven pieces. Two were red, the rest blue. “Finally!” Ganon cried, slotting the two remaining pieces into place. He held up the completed Triforce for all his monsters to see. 

“Hyrule is mine!” he shrieked. “You have all served me well. Now it is time for the final battle. My creatures, our first destination is Saria!” he cried. The monsters milled around excitedly, arming themselves with weapons, ready for the attack. “Aspete! Inform the Moblin  and Lynel Chiefs and tell them to send their best troops to storm Sarias town gate! And Skoll, get that big fat dragon Sal out of her hiding place in Saria mountains. She’ll be useful,” Ganon ordered. He turned to a goriya messenger. “I want zolas, darias and bago-bagos blocking the river! I don’t want the King to send out his good for nothing castle guards,” he said to the monster.
“At once, Your Evilness!” It saluted.
“The rest of you, I want all the entrances to the caves south of Saria blocked, as well as the forests!” Ganon commanded. Ganon looked into his magical orb, to see what Link was up to. He was still in the Underworld. The wizard was curious to what he and Zelda were doing, but it was of little concern now. At least the damned boy was out of the way, and that was all Ganon cared about. He picked up the Triforce of Power. It glowed with a red magical aura, and Ganon felt its powers seeping into him. Cackling, he placed the extra shards of wisdom in a pot with the rest. Yes, unknowingly, his old foe Enzar had done him a favour. The griffin might have thought that he’d destroyed the Triforces, but what he hadn’t counted on was Ganon’s ability to seek out and restore him. And now, one was complete. While Zelda and Link remained without either, one was all Ganon needed to finally conquer the Kingdom he’d always wanted. Hyrule would fall like the ancient Hylian civilisation had, so many centuries ago. And that was only start of the process. With the power of the Triforces, Ganon would go on and prevail over the forces of good, to become the master of the entire world...

“Zelda, please tell me how to use the Golden One’s great powers,” Trenon coaxed. His special wine was working. It was a special blend that he kept specifically for getting people to join the sect. Zelda had finally stopped being distant and aggressive, although for some reason, she still wasn’t telling him how to use the Triforce. 

“Only I can use it,” she said drowsily. 

“So you keep saying, my sweet. But I want to know exactly how you do it. Just explain to me what you do. I only wish to understand more,” he said. He didn’t believe that she was the only person who could use the object, but it looked like he was going to have to trick her into explaining. 

“It can’t be explained,” Zelda replied. Trenon was starting to get impatient. Perhaps torture would be a better method than gleaning the information from her. But she was too pretty for that. He would just have to persevere. She’d have to tell him sooner or later. He certainly admired her resistance, but it was still tiresome. Trenon stood up and walked over to where Zelda was seated. He pulled her up roughly and looked into her eyes. 

“Tell me, Zelda, otherwise you may share the same fate as your little friends!” he said. 

“It’s the truth!” Zelda whispered back, looking frightened. Trenon couldn’t help himself. Although he had originally been more attracted to the red haired girl, the Princess had an enormous appeal to him. It was rare that any of the Carcastan women were ever quite so beautiful as these recently captured two. Whilst she remained helpless, her wrists held tight by his hands, Trenon leaned over to kiss Zelda. 

Link pushed open a heavily embossed door with trepidation. There was a small antechamber behind it, and a warm glow came from behind a curtain. Link entered the room, brandishing his dagger warily. In one corner was a golden cage. Inside was Sprite! “Link!” she whispered. He ran over to the cage and opened it. The faerie flew out and kissed him on the forehead. “Thank you! Zelda is in there!” Sprite whispered. Link peered through the slightly translucent material. He could see two figures standing in one corner, although he wasn’t sure what they were doing. But, although it was hard to tell through the material, like Sprite had said, one of those figures was Zelda. Her long golden hair was unmistakable. Not caring if they heard, he pushed the curtain aside, then froze dead in his tracks. Trenon had hold of Zelda, and was attempting to kiss her. She wasn’t exactly refusing him either. They didn’t notice Link, and he felt furious. Suddenly, he spied his sword lying atop the nearby dresser. Smiling to himself, he tip-toed over and picked it up. “Be careful!” Sprite whispered. Link made a dive for Trenon, and managed to floor the surprised chief. 

“What the...” he muttered. Zelda stepped back, reeling from shock.

“Link! How did you...” she started. Link ignored her, concentrating his attention on Trenon. 

“Don’t you ever, ever dare touch her again!” he said angrily, pointing his sword down at Trenon’s throat. Trenon seemed to regain his power though, and suddenly pushed Link back. Link landed down on the floor, his sword flying across the stone paving. Zelda bent down to pick it up, while Trenon pressed a small gold button. Link recovered quickly and stood up. “Give me that!” he shouted to Zelda, who was standing nearby with his sword. She passed it over. 

“Too late, my friends! My guards will arrive any minute!” Trenon sneered. 
“Not before I teach you a lesson!” Link retorted back, lunging at Trenon with his sword. Trenon drew his own weapon and the metal blades clinked as they hit each other.  

“Come on Zelda, we’ll go. Link will catch us up!” Sprite called.

“But...” Zelda began. 

“Zelda!” Sprite cried in exasperation. 

“Go!” Link called, dodging a blow from Trenon’s sword.  

“Too late!” Trenon laughed, as several guards poured into the chamber. Link took a swing at Trenon, hitting him on the head. The chief fell down, stunned, blood pouring from his forehead.

“Use this,” he said, thrusting Trenon’s heavy sword into Zelda’s hands. Sprite used her faerie magic to create a temporary sleep field. Several guards fell down, but her spell wasn’t strong enough to hold most of the men off. Link ran forward with his sword, stabbing the guard in front of him. Zelda attempted to do the same, although the sword was too heavy for her to use it to any real effect.  

“There’s too many!” she cried. 

“We can’t give up. Not now!” Link replied, bringing down a guard to his left. Suddenly, he felt himself being pulled down. Trenon had recovered! He swung his sword out wildly, hoping to hit his attacker. There was blood all over the place, and as Zelda stepped back from one of the guards, she fell backwards over one of the dead bodies. “Zel!” Link called, rushing forward to help her. But, Trenon tripped him, and he ended up sprawled on top of her. The remaining guards closed in. Zelda was right. There were too many. They just kept coming and coming. It’s nothing I can’t deal with, Link told himself. There was a small explosion nearby. Sprite was firing magic missiles. 

“Link, get off me!” Zelda moaned, pushing him away. Link stood up and hit the nearest guard to him. Trenon began to laugh again, and grabbed hold of the little faerie. 

“Your efforts are foolish,” he sneered, looking across at Link and Zelda. “Such resistance only makes you more desirable as Carcastan members. Or sacrifices,” he said darkly. 

“Never!” Link replied. 

“Why, we have already recaptured the two you set free. And well, only one of your original little party remains, the knight, I do believe. Soon, we will capture him as well!” Trenon answered. “Take the Princess to the preparation room, where the red-haired girl is. As for him, he will make a valuable member of the sect. Tie him up until he is ready for the initiation,” Trenon ordered.
Chapter 9

“You diabolical little rat! I should kill you right this very second!” Drake cried, staring at Hayden in distaste. 

“No, don’t!” Fayette said, looking horrified. 

“Shut up you,” Drake said rudely. Fayette pouted. 

“I’m sorry. I admit, I deserve this. But don’t kill me yet. I know the quickest way through the catacombs,” Hayden said. They were stood outside an Underworld entrance, and Hayden had admitted that he’d betrayed Link and the rest. “I wasn’t counting on him being my brother,” he added quietly. Holding his wrists out, he showed the ceremonial scars from where he and his Sect mixed their blood. “See. This is the mark of those who join the Carcastans. We are forever bound,” he said.  

“It’s not your fault. Those horrible people forced you into it,” Fayette said softly. 

“Lady Fayette, do keep your little opinion out of this,” Drake said in exasperation. “The only reason I’m not going to kill you, is not the fact that we need a guide, but because I’m sure Link would never forgive me,” he said to Hayden. Hayden looked down at the floor. 

“What are we waiting for?” Fayette said suddenly. 

“Fayette, can you use any weapon at all?” Drake said sweetly. 

“Er, no...” Fayette began, blushing. 

“Then you are more of a nuisance than anything! Get back to North Castle and lounge about and get even fatter than you already are!” Drake said. Fayette burst into tears. Hayden took her by the hand and handed her a small dagger. 

“Here. Use this, and stay close to us,” he whispered. Drake snorted in disgust at them, and stepped into the dark caverns.

The King and Fenella stepped into the Great Hall. It was strangely quiet. “I wonder where everyone is?” he said. 

“Perhaps they’re up in the Drawing Room,” Fenella suggested. 

“But the guards, where are they?” the King questioned.

“Milord, what shall I do with your packages?” one of the servants asked. 

“Just leave them down here,” the King replied. As he and Fenella ascended the stairs, Impa came running down. 

“Your Majesty! Terrible news!” she cried. 

“What’s up, Impa?” the King asked in surprise. 

“Did the messenger not reach you in Mido?” the old woman asked in surprise. Fenella shook her head. 

“No. We saw no messengers at all,” she told Impa. 

“Saria Town has fallen to Ganon this very day! His troops have split up to take Julis and Ruto! As soon as the message arrived, Captain Krin, the head guard, dispatched most of our soldiers. Only a few are still here!” Impa said. 

“No, surely that cannot be!” the King said, looking troubled. 

“And Link is not here! Krin also says he saw Drake and Fayette leave only a few hours ago with Hayden, Link’s brother,” Impa replied. 

“Then where is he? And my daughter as well?!” the King demanded. “And Faye!” Fenella added. Impa shrugged. 

“Felicity the faerie says they have gone to seek the lost Triforce,” she explained. 

“What?” the King cried in surprise. 

“It’s true, my lord. Zelda asked me not to tell you, but they have been gone longer than a day. It is well past nightfall now,” Impa replied. 

“Right. I must have all troops from East Hyrule sent over for assistance at once!” the King declared. 

“The messenger also says Ganon has a complete Triforce,” Impa added quietly. 

“Then we must find Link!” the King decided “Yes. Impa, send out those faeries to bring my daughter and our hero back,” he ordered.

“Yes, Your Highness,” Impa replied.

Link found himself in  a small, beautifully decorated room. Damon and Dion were seated in one corner. “Oh great. They got you as well. I was hoping you’d evade capture,” Damon said. Link sighed. 

“There’s just so many of them. It was me, Zelda and Sprite versus about forty of fifty guards. And Zelda can’t use heavy swords,” he replied. 

“What about the others?” Damon asked. 

“As far as I know, Drake’s the only one who’s still free,” Link answered, looking depressed. “Yeah, he went runnin’ after that little bro of yours,” Dion spoke up. 

“What? My brother was here?” Link asked in surprise. 

“Well, Drake seems to think so. He saw him in that hall, and rushed after him. Anyway, he was gone for ages, as were all you, so me and Dion decided to come and look for you. And well, we got captured,” Damon explained. 

“These crazy fools are going to make us join their little group. ‘Tis an outrage!” Dion exclaimed. 

“What have they said?” Link asked, starting to feel worried. 

“Nothing, my friend. But Dion Insequi knows these things,” Dion replied. 

“Aaron isn’t here... but I think the girls are together,” Link said. He stood up, restless, and worried about Zelda. “There must be a way out of here,” he said, looking frustrated. 

“Believe me, we’ve tried. It’s like a vault in here,” Damon said, shaking his head. Link paced up and down the small room. Aside from what he was wearing, the guards had taken away everything he’d had on him; from food to his hidden dagger. The door out was made of a heavy golden metal, probably brass, and impossible to open without the key. He was also puzzled about his brother. What was Hayden doing here? As far as Link knew, he should have been at Mido, boarding a ship bound for Sosaria. The heavy door suddenly opened, and Trenon stepped inside. 

“A drink for you, my good men. You are probably thirsty,” he said, setting down a decanter and three goblets. He placed some stale bread roles next to the decanter. Then he walked out again. Damon reached for the decanter first. 

“I’m extremely thirsty,” he said, poring himself a glass. 

“We need a plan. Perhaps next time somebody comes through that door, we should try and overpower them,” Link said. Damon took a long drink. 

“Are you crazy, bro? There will be guards out there, with weapons!” Dion said, pouring himself a glass too. 

“But Zelda... she could be in trouble!” Link exclaimed. 

“That pretty princess of yours is nothing but trouble, I say! It was her crazy idea to come here!” Dion answered. 

“Zelda isn’t crazy. We just didn’t count on this, that’s all,” said Link, immediately jumping to Zelda’s defence. 

“Too right...” Damon said despondently. 

“I know. I’ll hide behind the door when the guards come for us. After they take you two out, I’ll come out and try to rescue you,” Link suggested. 

“Yeah, whatever,” Damon said, pouring some more of the wine. 

“Are you sure you should be drinking that? I bet Trenon poisoned it,” Link said.

“No amigo, this wine is very fine. Try some,” Dion said. 

“Er, no thanks. I want to keep my wits about me,” Link replied, moving to stand behind the door.

Zelda, Selina and Aaron were all tied up. Some women were attending to them, doing their hair. “This is awful!” Selina moaned. Zelda said nothing, as did Aaron. They were being prepared for the liche’s sacrifice. 

“To think they were going to spare me! But then Link came and tried to rescue me, and we just ended up being captured again!” Zelda said. 

“Where is Link?” Aaron asked. 

“They’re going to make him join the Sect. Damon and Dion must be with him,” Zelda replied. 

“So how come we’re the ones getting sacrificed here?” Selina complained. They had been dressed in white robes and white shoes. After they’d had their hair done, Zelda suspected that they would be brought out for the ceremony. Her only hope was that Drake would bring help. However, there was absolutely no way that they could leave without the Triforce of Courage. Not now that they knew it was here for certain. And if Ganon somehow got to hear of it... she pushed the thought aside. Then again, even Ganon showing up would be better than what was about to happen to them. 

“Surely they won’t do this?” Selina said, looking distraught. 

“I don’t want to even contemplate it,” Zelda replied. They were then dragged down a corridor and locked in a small room with a heavy brass door. Trenon peeped in. 

“Enjoy your last living night!” he sneered. 

Hayden’s blood ran cold with realisation. The brass doors of the rooms where new prisoners were kept before sacrifice or initiation, were locked. That meant Link and the rest were inside, ready for whatever fate awaited them soon. There was only one key for each cell, which Trenon kept on him at all times. 

“Well?” Drake demanded impatiently. 

“They’ve got to be in there,” Hayden replied. 

“Well let’s get them out then you fool!” Drake answered, stepping forward. 

“Wait. Chief Trenon has the keys for those doors,” Hayden replied. Suddenly, Fayette let out a shrill scream. Trenon was stood behind them. 

“Well, well, well. I always suspected you were an unworthy member. This proves my point completely,” he said, smiling evilly. 

“I, uh, captured two more prisoners, Chief,” Hayden said shakily. 

“You are a traitor, Hayden. I know that the hero Link is your brother. You, the Knight and your Lady have come to rescue him! You know the price for betraying the Sect, Hayden,” Trenon said. Drake drew his sword and swung it skilfully in Trenon’s direction. The man was quick to block the blow with his own weapon. 

“Not so fast, noble Sir,” he sneered. 

“Release the Princess! And everyone else!” Drake demanded, lunging forward. Hayden drew his sword too, but Fayette stepped back, frightened. 

“You will regret this!” Trenon shouted, managing to graze Drake’s arm. The knight barely noticed; he was intent on the fight. As Hayden joined in, Trenon’s band of soldiers emerged as if from nowhere, capturing both Hayden and Fayette. “Give it up, Sir Drake. You are a fine knight, worthy of your title, but you cannot overpower me, Trenon!” Trenon laughed. 

“ ‘Give up’, is not in my vocabulary, you scum!” Drake muttered angrily.

“It is now!” Trenon said, as more than twenty guards surrounded the knight...

The King was worried. Link, Zelda, Fayette and the others had been missing for two days now. A soldier had just returned, saying that Ganon’s army had approached Ruto Town, and that they had a dragon with them. The rumour that Ganon did indeed have a complete Triforce had been clarified. “Where in Hyrule can Link be? We need him,” he said, pacing up and down. “Your Highness, it looks hopeful that Ganon may retreat for now. When I left, many of his monsters had already been defeated. It’s the dragon and Ganon himself who are causing the most damage,” the soldier said. Impa walked into the chamber. 

“Your Highness, Lord Hylton’s troops are on their way from Valour Hold, and the Nabrooru guards have already arrived here at the castle,” she informed. 

“Good. Tell them to guard the outskirts of the castle,” the King ordered. He turned back to the soldier. “Have you seen Captain Krin?” he asked. 

“Yes, Your Majesty. He is attempting to drive the dragon back through the Ruto Mountain pass, towards the Saria River. Ruto’s walls are proving a strong defence, for the army had not yet entered the town when I left,” the soldier replied. Fenella stepped into the room, her heavy silk skirt rustling. 

“Have you had any news on the whereabouts of Faye, Zelda and Link?” she asked. The King shook his head. 

“Sadly, not yet. I hope the faeries find them safe and well,” he said. 

“Your Highness, I will be on my way back to Ruto now,” the soldier said, saluting.

“Good man,” the King replied.

Ganon decided to change his tactics. Ruto Town was well defended, and he was wasting his time. It would be better to strike the kingdom’s centre of control, North Castle. Cutting through Midoro Swamp would get his army quickly to the castle. It would be undefended, for Ganon knew many of the soldiers there in Ruto were castle guards; the perfect opportunity to strike. Yes, by the next morning, the Royal household would be in for a big shock. He had not heard of Link, or his interfering friends since the day he’d seen Fayette. Perhaps they were all dead, he hoped, stranded somewhere underground, slowing dying of starvation. In the meantime, whilst his monsters travelled to the castle, he could go back to Death Mountain and use his magic to resurrect the ones that had been killed. It would take no time at all the teleport to the castle when the time was right. In the nearby forest, he could hold a meeting and carefully plan the ambush. And without Link there to help, the Royal family and courtiers would surely give in, rather than have their beautiful home destroyed. Not that he would let any of them go. He was going to personally enjoying torturing the King, and, if Zelda ever came back, he’d also enjoy seeing the look on her face when she realised what Ganon had done. He cackled gleefully to himself, holding the Triforce of Power up high, sending beams of evil magic from it. Being inanimate object, the Triforce was unable to judge whether its power was being used for good or bad purposes. That was what made it so dangerous. Ganon grabbed hold of a goriya by the skin of its neck. “Tell the Moblin Chief to re-route their troops to North Castle, along with Sal and most of my over monsters! But make sure some remain here, to keep the soldiers’ attention!” he ordered, dropping it again. “I shall meet you all there in the forest by dawn tomorrow!” he added, clicking his fingers, then vanishing.

“Land here,” King Charles commanded his small crew, as they approached the Southwest coast of West Hyrule. 

“Are you sure that you don’t want the ship landed further up the river, Sir? It’s wide enough for her,” one of the sailors asked. Charles looked over towards where Saria Town should be. Nothing but blackened buildings and grey smoke could be seen on the horizon.

“No. Looks like that town has recently been attacked, perhaps by a dragon. We should keep away for now,” he replied. Charles was the young king of Lemmink, a country far to the west of Hyrule. There was nothing he enjoyed more than spending his time out in the wilderness, camping and hunting. Lemmink was part of a vast continent, that had terrain ranging from mountains to forests, to hills to deserts, and Charles had spent a lot of time exploring. Now he had decided to visit Hyrule, the small but beautiful kingdom that lay in the middle of the Medius Ocean. He knew that it had only small towns and villages, and so was an ideal place for exploring. He took out his map and looked at it. It would probably take a good few hours to get to North Castle. Charles thought it was best to introduce himself to the Royal Family whilst he was there. Especially since he’d heard the heir was a Princess. One of the men led his horse, Wildfire, up from the hold, and pulled down the gangplank to lead the chestnut mare across. Charles stepped out onto the grassy bank, carrying his pack, weapon and sleeping roll. 

“I’ll send a message across when I wish to return,” he told his men. 

“Yes, Your Highness. Enjoy your trip,” they said, beginning to row away. 

It was early dawn, and gold and orange flecked the dark sky in places. Charles had planned to stop by Saria, but it looked like the town had been destroyed. He mounted his steed and trotted along the river bank. If there were any dragons about, Charles would kill them. His sword was called Dracobitus, which meant ‘Dragon’s Death’ in the old Lemmian language. He was famous for slaying them, back in his homeland. Many lived in the Brimstone Range, where there were several volcanoes, and they were constant pests, attacking villages and eating livestock. Although he was tall and slim, Charles was strong and solidly built. He was the greatest warrior in the whole of Lemmink, and perhaps beyond, as he often liked to think. His country loved him greatly, although his parents often wished he’d settle down and rule the country and get married, instead of going off to new places by himself. Only his close friend, Princess Julietta of the neighbouring country Jueland, understood his need to go out adventuring. She’d never joined that many of his expeditions though, since she preferred to host lavish feasts and dances, but she knew how much Charles enjoyed it himself. The two kingdoms were allies, especially against the country that lay on their north border, Tanol. Lord Canivaris, its ruler, was a harsh man. Tanol was a vicious country that was seeking to expand. On more than one occasion, he had attempted to invade both Lemmink and Jueland, as well as the neighbouring Catalia, which had problems enough, for the Raiders, a race from Tanol, liked to burn down villages and murder Catalia’s people ever since Queen Seline had refused to marry their leader. He crossed over a bridge and rode north. He could probably reach Ruto Town before lunch time, and North Castle that afternoon. “Come on, girl,” he said, urging his horse to a faster pace.

Link wished that he had his sword. In fact, he almost wished that he’d never come on this quest in the first place. Maybe Dion was right when he’d said that Zelda was nothing but trouble. Nah, Link thought. Anyway, how could they have passed over the opportunity to get hold of the Triforce of Courage? He looked at his watch. It was almost 5am in the morning. Dion and Damon were fast asleep, and Link was tired too, but he had to stay awake. If not just for Zelda’s sake, but for all of the group. Sighing, he leaned against the wall. Some hero he was, getting captured, not just once, but twice over. He’d be lucky if they all escaped intact, and Zelda probably wasn’t very impressed either. It troubled him that Hayden was apparently here too, although he couldn’t imagine why. His younger brother had been adamant two  mornings previously, when he’d said he was to go back to Sosaria, almost immediately. He figured that next time he attempted to escape, he’d have to use another tactic. It was no good trying to fight off all the never ending guards at once, but instead, he’d have to be clever about it. The trouble was, could the whole group pull it off? They couldn’t leave anyone, and Link also doubted that Zelda would leave without the Triforce. He walked over to the decanter, to see if any wine was left. Although he was suspicious of what it might contain, he was now very thirsty. Unfortunately, Damon and Dion had drunk every drop. He put it back on the floor, and walked over to the wall again, trying to stay awake. The sound of a key turning in the lock quickly brought Link to attention. The door was pushed open, and several guards stepped into the room. Two of them grabbed hold of a surprised Damon and Dion, and dragged them outside. 

One guard was left to take Link. The hero jumped out from his hiding place behind the door, and punched the guard in the face. While the guard was stunned, Link slammed him against the wall, knocking him out cold. Bending down, he retrieved the guard’s weapon, a sword, and stabbed the man in the chest, killing him. He took the guard’s helmet and cloak, and wore them to disguise himself. Silently, he slipped out of the room. There was no-one around. Link made his way to Trenon’s quarters, to retrieve his own sword, before anyone realised he was missing. Sprite was there, imprisoned in a magical cage. Link found key to unlock it, and freed the small faerie. “We must hurry! I heard Trenon talking to some other men, and I think they’re planning a sacrifice!” she said frantically. Link took as many of his friend’s weapons as possible, hoping he could dump them somewhere nearby to pick up as they made their escape. He and Sprite made their way to the Temple as quickly as possible, leaving the extra weapons nearby. Once inside, he spotted Zelda, about twenty metres away. She was dressed in a long white robe, and her hair was tied up. Selina, Fayette, Hayden and Aaron were next to her, similarly attired. They all looked absolutely terrified, although there was a more  determined look about Zelda. Trenon was standing on the platform, dressed in a blood red robe. To Link’s horror, a liche wearing a golden crown stood behind the chief, a red glow coming from the empty eye sockets of his leering, skull-like face. Behind them, Drake, Damon and Dion were stood, dressed in golden robes. Link tried to get Zelda’s attention, but she wasn’t looking over in his direction. Trenon walked over to where she stood though, and took hold of Hayden. Roughly, he pushed him up onto the platform.

“This, my people, is our traitor!” Trenon cried. The crowd let out a gasp, and Link wasn’t sure what was going on. “One of us, and yet he betrays us!” Trenon added. What?! Link thought, shocked. Hayden, a Carcastan? Link couldn’t believe it. And yet, there was Trenon, saying it out loud. Link suddenly remembered the two scars Hayden had had on his wrists, and recalled seeing similar markings on some of the guards down here. The realisation washed over him, making him feel slightly sick. Hayden was part of this weird sect, and had let them come in here, knowing they would be captured. But Trenon says he is a traitor! Perhaps he tried to help the others escape or something, Link thought. He readied his weapon, trying to plan his next move. “You all know what happens to traitors,” Trenon sneered. He turned to where Zelda and the rest were stood, bound and frightened. Trenon smiled evilly. “Hmmmm. Which one of you deserves to die first?” he questioned. His gaze locked immediately onto Zelda. “You, for refusing to reveal the secrets of The Golden One!” he shouted. Zelda glared at Trenon.  

“Don’t even think about it! Why, if you killed me, my Father and my people would surely seek revenge!” she said threateningly. No-one took much notice as Link began to shove his way to the front of the crowd. Trenon pushed the Princess forward up to Hayden. 

“Your idle threats mean nothing to me, Princess. Now, your time is finally up,” he said.  The liche stepped forward, his bony hands imprisoning Hayden. Trenon took hold of Zelda. Together, they both pulled out jewelled knives...

Link stared in horror at the sight unfolding before his eyes. He had to do something - fast. He could only attack either Trenon or the liche, but that left either Zelda or Hayden unprotected. He deeply loved Zelda, and had a fierce loyalty to her, but Hayden was his brother. The only family he had left... As the Carcastan and evil wizard brought their knives down, Link dashed forward, jumping onto the platform. He reached Trenon first, pushing him, so as the knife came down, it only grazed Zelda’s side, instead of being plunged into her chest. Link turned to deal with the liche, but it was too late. He heard Hayden’s cry of pain, and saw his brother fall to the ground, a knife sticking out of his chest. “No!” Link cried, jumping forward to deal with the undead creature next to him. Another Carcastan started to attack him. Sprite flew over to break the rest of the group’s bonds, so that they could escape. Zelda tripped Trenon up, as he attempted to grab her, and he fell back onto the ground. Drake came forward to help Link, who was trying to fight the liche and some guards. The whole cavern was now in an uproar. Suddenly, a blast of white faerie magic came from nearby. Sprite’s friends had arrived, and were combining their magic in order to make a more powerful impact. Zelda ran up to where the Triforce of Courage was, feeling the sharp pain of the cut. Red blood was seeping out onto the thin white material of her dress, but she couldn’t do much about it. She picked up the unguarded prism, and, channelling it’s power, she sent a golden beam of magic from her hands. The beam bounced about the cave, killing several people as it hit. Some of the Carcastans began to panic, and the entire cave was a flood of moving bodies. Zelda managed to find Link, who was dealing a last few blows to the evil liche. She grabbed his hand, and pulled him away. “Are you okay?” he asked anxiously, seeing her blood covered dress. 

“I’m fine. Let’s get out of here!” Zelda replied. Link noticed Drake and several of the others nearby. “They’ll follow us out,” Zelda said, pulling Link towards the exit while they still had the chance to escape the chaos. 

“We can’t just leave him!” Fayette wailed, staring down at Hayden’s body, her eyes full of tears. 

“He’s dead, woman! We can’t afford to stick around here any longer!” Drake answered harshly. 

“Yes, we have to leave - now!” Damon added, as Selina and Aaron made their way over towards them.

“Where the hell are Link and Zelda?” Drake questioned, looking around. 

“Let’s just hope we meet up with them later,” Aaron panted. 

“Doesn’t anybody care here!”  Fayette cried in protest. 

“I just want to get out of here,” Selina replied, glancing round worriedly. 

“Amigos, I saw Link and your pretty princess playing with your magical Triforce. This Trenon will surely pursue them for it,” Dion stated. 

“Even if he has, we shouldn’t be waiting around here to find out!” Selina replied. 

“We should carry out Hayden’s body,” Aaron said gravely. 

“Yes,” Fayette agreed, smiling slightly at the young apprentice.  

“You’re right, lad. Can someone help me?” Drake asked.

“I will,” Damon volunteered. 

“Hurry up!” Selina answered, noticing some Carcastans nearby. Drake and Damon hoisted up Hayden’s body, while the rest of the party made their way out of the Temple. 

“In here,” Link said, ducking into a side room where he and Zelda could rest. Almost immediately, Zelda pulled him into a hug and kissed him gratefully. 

“I love you so much,” she whispered. 

“I nearly lost you,” Link whispered back, holding her close. “Are you badly hurt?” he added, “I hope you’re not losing a lot of blood from that wound.” Zelda shook her head.

“It doesn’t seem that deep. The knife just grazed me,” she replied softly. “We’ll have to get that seen to soon though,” Link replied, caressing her shoulders gently. 

“Are you okay?” Zelda inquired. 

“Yeah. Just the usual cuts and bruises. Nothing major,” Link answered, kissing her again. 

“What about Hayden?” Zelda suddenly asked. Link turned away from her, looking down at the floor. “I was so stupid,” he muttered . “Link....” Zelda began. Link turned to face her again.

“I swore an oath to protect you always. Except I never thought that I’d have to make a choice over it,” he said. 

“I admire your loyalty to me, Link, but...” Zelda started. 

“That wasn’t just loyalty you saw back there, Zel,” Link interrupted quietly. 
“Hayden was your brother! Your family!” Zelda said sharply.  

“I lost my family a long time ago,” Link replied. 

“Damn you Link! You shouldn’t have valued me over your family! I feel responsible for his death!” Zelda answered. 

“Zelda! Don’t do this! I tried... but... I... in the end... I guess I just... failed,” Link replied faltering. “Not just him, but myself,” he added angrily. Zelda  remained quiet, staring down at the Triforce she’d placed on a nearby shelf of rock.

“Was it worth it?” she murmured, staring sadly at Link. 

“He was already one of them. Perhaps it was too late for him already,” Link said, not really talking to anyone but himself. 

“Link, I’m so sorry,” Zelda said, looking down at the floor. Link took her into his arms and hugged her tightly. 

“At least I still have you,” he said softly. Zelda stepped back, and picked up the Triforce

“We mustn’t stay. I fear that Ganon’s power is somehow growing stronger,” she said worriedly.
“Yes. We’d better find the others,” Link said, drawing his sword. They stepped out into the passage. “Hayden. I need to get his body,” Link said suddenly. 

“No! I saw Drake and Damon carrying him out. We have to catch them up,” Zelda answered. “Are you sure?” Link asked. 

“I’m sure. Come on,” Zelda said.

After a lot of walking, they finally came out into the open air. “This feels so good,” Zelda breathed, standing in the sunshine. Link looked around, hoping that their companions were already out there.  

“Over there!” he said, seeing a small group next to the horses. They rushed over. 

“Thank goodness that you’re both okay!” Selina exclaimed, seeing them. 

“Is everyone here?” Zelda asked, looking around. 

“All here,” Drake said. Link walked over to where they’d placed Hayden’s body. He stooped down, looking at his brother sadly. Zelda was going to walk over, when Aaron stopped her. 

“I think it would be better if we left him alone,” he said. Fayette walked over though, and placed an arm around Link. He didn’t bother to tell her to go away, and accepted her embrace almost willingly. Zelda looked angry, and was about to march over, until she was restrained by Drake. 

“Don’t you start getting all upset. Link doesn’t need you acting all huffy at him,” he said. 

“But Fayette...” Zelda began. She decided to keep quiet, but it didn’t stop her from scowling at the scene. Selina tactfully changed the subject. 

“At least the horses are okay,” she said. 

“Yes. It’s a wonder no-one stole them. The poor beasts must be starving,” Damon commented. 

“Amigos, I say we get out of this place, before anything else crazy happens,” Dion suggested. Link walked back over, Fayette still hanging onto his arm. 

“We’ll take Hayden’s body to Ruto. My uncle will deal with his funeral arrangements,” he said quietly. The group mounted up onto their horses and set off down the hill into the town. 
Chapter 10

Charles slowed his steed as he approached the castle. It was beautiful, he thought. It was situated on a island in the middle of a small, bright blue lake. Tall white towers flanked all its walls, topped by blue coloured tiles. The Hyrulian flag fluttered lightly in the breeze. It would have been a perfect picture, if it wasn’t for the huge dragon approaching it. Charles immediately pulled out his sword, ready for the impending battle. The castle guards appeared to have spotted the glistening green beast, and arrows rained down onto the beast. Charles dismounted, and rushed up to the dragon. It breathed fire at him, but he used his reflective shield to protect himself.

“Oh, don’t think you can hide from me, little man!” the dragon said in a high-pitched voice. Charles ignored her, and ran forward, stabbing the beast in the chest. Her head snaked down, and she attempted to capture him in her huge white teeth, but Charles was too quick. Frustrated, she blew smoke from her nostrils, and Charles covered his face so that he wouldn’t choke. The smell of brimstone was heavy in the air, and several trees were on fire. He dealt her a hard blow in the chest again, his sword cutting right through her shiny flesh. Fire leaped from her jaws, and the dragon flew up into the sky, her massive bulk almost covering the sun. She circled for a while, then swooped down close over the castle walls. Once again, a hail of arrows were shot up at her, but most bounced harmlessly off her tough hide. 

Charles knew that the arrows would never fell the dragon. And she was getting angry. She blew fire in all directions, and castle servants hurried to put it out. If he could get close enough, Charles could drive the sword through the weak spot in her head. It would surely kill her, but it was doing it that was so hard. If he went near enough her head, she’d probably eat him first. The dragon swooped down again. Charles hoped that she’d land soon, so he could get a few more blows in with his sword. 

“Hey, you, Sir!” called a man’s voice. Charles turned to see a rugged blond man, in his early 40s, wearing the Hyrulian crest on his tunic. “That dragon giving you any trouble? Captain Krin, by the way. Head of the Royal Guard,” the man introduced. 

“Charles, from Lemmink,” Charles replied.

“Glad to meet you, Charles,” Krin said. “That’s Sal. Ever since we killed her mate, she’s been on the rampage. It’s strange to see her so far north, however,” Krin commented. 

“Go for her head,” Charles advised. Krin looked surprised. 

“Isn’t it safer to just shoot her down?” he asked. 

“That takes too long. She may do irreparable damage before then,” Charles replied. Krin nodded. 

“You have a good point there,” he said. Charles made his way up the battlements, accompanied by Krin. “My men are going to try and catapult her down. Then we can try to do as you suggest, Charles,” he said.

“Good idea,” Charles replied. At that point, the King came hurrying along the battlement. 

“What in Hyrule is going on?” he enquired. Krin pointed at Sal. 

“That,” he said darkly. The King looked over. 

“Oh dear. Is that the same dragon that attacked Saria and Ruto?” he asked worriedly. Krin nodded. 

“I’m afraid so, Your Highness,” he replied. 

“Then surely Ganon’s troops will arrive!” the King exclaimed. 

“We’re ready for them, Your Highness,” Krin assured the King. Suddenly, a guard ran up to the trio. 

“Captain Krin, Your Majesty!” he said breathlessly. 

“What is it, son?” Krin inquired. 

“It’s Ganon! He and his monsters are about to siege North Castle!” the guard panted. 

“Where is Link when we need him most?” the King cried. 

“Charles, can you attempt to deal with the dragon? I’ll have to organise my men,” Krin said. Charles nodded. “At your service, Hyrule,” he said. 

“Something’s wrong,” commented Zelda as the group neared the castle. 

“What?” asked Link, turning to Zelda.  

“I don’t know. Let’s hurry, it might be my father,” answered Zelda, spurring Moonmist into a gallop. Link galloped after her with the rest of the group following. 

“Why do we have to gallop?” complained Fayette, whose horse seemed to refuse to go any faster than a trot.  

“Because,” started Drake matter of factly, “Zelda thinks there may be something wrong.” 

“So?” replied Fayette, unimpressed. Drake shook his head and coaxed his horse to go faster to catch up with the rest of the group. “Don’t leave me!” whined Fayette, digging her heels into Candice’s sides.  

“Look,” said Zelda as the group crested the top of the hill. She halted and pointed to the castle. There was a lot of activity going on around the castle, and as Zelda had said ‘something wasn’t quite right’.
“What is it?” asked Damon. 

“I don’t know,” murmured Zelda.  

“I hate to worry you, but it looks like some kind of siege,” said Link.  

“He could be right,” agreed Drake, trying to get a better view. 

“Well there is one way to find out,” said Dion, drawing a long tubular object from his back pack. He held it up to his left eye and looked through it. “If that isn’t a siege, I’m not a black man,” said Dion, handing the telescope/binocular type object to Drake.  

“But you are a black man,” said Fayette slowly. Dion turned to look at Fayette, 

“I know I am, just as I know that over there is a great big siege!” 

“He’s right,” said Drake handing it back to Dion.

“What are we going to do?” wailed Fayette.  

“Drake, you take Fayette and the Triforce to Ruto. If Ganon is in charge of this attack then it would be best to keep it away from him,” instructed Link. Zelda turned to Link in horror.  

“Link?! What’s wrong with you! Ganon can only be attacking because: 
A) he has one or more of the Triforces or 
B) because you’re not around. And I don’t think it was the latter explanation. We’ll need the Triforce to get rid of him and to protect us,” said Zelda.  

“Well, I guess you have a point but we still need someone to get Fayette to safety,” said Link.  

“Oh! Why are you all of a sudden so interested in her safety? What about me?” demanded Zelda, her voice rising a few decibels.  

“If I had even suggested you to be taken to safety you would’ve bitten my head off! I know you can handle yourself,” argued Link.  

“Oh, yeah, sure, Link!” yelled Zelda.  

“Okay, fine! You want to go to Ruto? I’m sure Aaron will take you and Fayette back there!” replied Link angrily.  

“Did I say I wanted to go back to Ruto? I don’t think so!” screamed Zelda. 

“Look we can’t waste any more time, Aaron, you take Fayette back to Ruto, get some backup, then get back here as soon as you can,” ordered Link. Aaron nodded his head and turned back down the hill with Fayette following. “Okay, we need to find Ganon, with him defeated the rest of his minions will disperse,” started Link. 

“Here, use this,” suggested Dion throwing the binocular to Link. “You can see better, perhaps you’ll be able to find him,” continued Dion. Link held it up to his face and looked around the castle to see if Ganon was anywhere in sight.
“There!” he said pointing towards a tent that stood near the catapults. “He’ll be in there,” said Link.
“Wrong!” cackled a voice from nearby. Link, and the rest wheeled around to be promptly faced with Ganon. Link drew his sword, and moved in front of Zelda. Ganon took something from his robes and held it into the air. “The Triforce of Power!” he cackled, almost deranged.  “You probably thought you’d never see this again!” he said.  

“Hang on, you can’t have the full Triforce,” said Link slowly.  

“Wrong again Link. I had my scouts take them from your room,” cackled Ganon again.  “Soon your lovely home will look no better than Saria!” Ganon informed Zelda. 

“Saria?” asked Link. “It now belongs to me!” said Ganon gleefully.  

“Well, Ganon, we’re still even, so you’ll never defeat us!” said Zelda calmly.  

“I’m afraid not my dear, I have been collecting Wisdom pieces also so you couldn’t possibly have Wisdom,” said Ganon smugly. Zelda raised one eyebrow, 

“I wasn’t talking about the Triforce of Wisdom,” she said even more smugly.  

“What is the use in lying? Everyone knows that the Triforce of Courage has been gone for years, never to be recovered.”
“Not anymore. We discovered it in your own realm, Ganon, and you didn’t even know!” said Zelda.  

“What!” shrieked Ganon.  

“Bet you never thought you’d see this again!” said Zelda holding up the Triforce of Courage.  Ganon gasped, then grinned. He quickly attempted to snatch away the Triforce from Zelda but Link stopped him. 

“Curses to you, Link!” shrieked Ganon before he vanished into thin air.         

“Nick?” asked King Ravenscroft of Dalsona, Nick’s father. Nick turned from the window he was gazing out of.  

“Yes, father?” asked Nick, running his hand through his hair.  

“Nick, me and your mother have always been lenient on your duties to the kingdom but I think it’s high time you found yourself a bride. Princess Zelda of Hyrule would have been a wonderful choice but you completely failed to take up your chance on a proposal to her.  She’s now engaged to some boy or other who doesn’t even have royal lineage,” announced Nick’s father. Nick chuckled and looked at his father.  

“Something tells me that even if I had asked her she would not have accepted,” started Nick smiling to himself.  

“But you saved her country!” said his father agitated. 

“I think she was already, how do you say, preoccupied with someone else. Tell me do you know her fiancée’s name?” asked Nick turning back to look out of the window.  

“I believe his name was Link, he was supposedly some destined hero of Hyrule or something, but I really don’t believe in it all. Why, he isn’t even from the country, or so I’ve heard,” answered his father who was beginning to pace the room. 

“That’s wonderful news, I’ll send them my congratulations immediately,” exclaimed Nick.  “Link also helped save Hyrule from that evil griffin too,” added Nick turning back to his father.  

“Well anyway, Nick, enough of that. You need to find a suitable bride before you turn 32, the public would love a wedding especially if it were between their king -to-be and another famous princess,” hinted Nick’s father who had now stopped pacing.  

“The public are fine, they have their own weddings which they enjoy just as much. More even, they get to attend the reception afterwards,” said Nick winking at his father. Nick’s father smiled slightly then returned back to his more serious face. 

“Nevertheless, Nick, if you desire to rule this land you must marry before hand,” said his father.  

“But father, didn’t you rule before you married and I recall you married when you were, now let me see, was it 33? Yes I believe it was!” exclaimed Nick laughing. 

“Just as well I didn’t have me as a father then isn’t it?” laughed his father. “But still, I know of a maiden who has a good lineage who is not yet married,” continued Nick’s father, serious once more.
“Father, I care not for good lineage, just for a kind face and a warm heart that I, and our people shall love dearly,” said Nick with a wave of his hand. “But still, tell me of this maiden,” said Nick grinning.
“Lady Fayette Tantalon of Sosaria!” said his father smiling.  Nick drummed his fingers against the sill of the window and thought for a moment.  

“Hang on father, isn’t she engaged to one of our knights? Sir Martin I believe?” asked Nick unsure.
“No, he has offered his hand but if the dear girl was to learn you were interested I’m sure she would find it easier to make her decision over Sir Martin,” reassured his father. 

“Really, father, I don’t know why he is kept on. He can use a sword but he is hardly a gentleman, he could learn a thing or two from Valour Hold,” said Nick shaking his head.  

“Being a gentleman does not win you battles my son,” said the King.  

“But we don’t have any battles that need winning father, this country is well protected and no  one has attacked in years. Our people are the most loyal and rich people in the world, they get their fair share of everything so I hardly see a civil war rising,” said Nick leaning against the wall.
“Well, anyway, Nick, we aren’t here to talk about Sir Martin, we are here to talk about your marriage. And look at it this way, if you offered your hand to this woman you would be saving her from the hands of Sir Martin,” said Nick’s father grinning at this idea.  

“Sir Martin does not give travellers a good impression of this land, father, he really should be taken down a peg or two,” continued Nick.  

“Well, if you marry Lady Faye, you’ll be King and you can rid yourself of Sir Martin,” suggested Nick’s father, grinning devilishly. Nick shook his head once more laughing.  

“Okay father, I’ll go visit this dazzling maiden but if we do not click, then do not expect any more developments, oui?” said Nick grinning.
“Marvellous, I shall inform her mother, Lady Fenella Tantalon so that she does not, shall we say, rush any decisions too quickly,” exclaimed Nick’s father clapping his hands in delight.  “Oh, and one more thing that should convince you to ask for this fair maiden’s hand, Nick,” started his father before he left. “Lady Fenella has just announced her engagement to King Harkinian, she and her daughter are currently residing in North Castle. If Martin married Fayette he would become second in line to rule Hyrule and that isn’t so good,” said Nick’s father.  

Nick nodded to his father as he left laughing, he knew there was a reason that his father had suggested a ‘mere’ Lady’s name to him. If her mother were marrying the ruler of Hyrule it would make Faye a princess, which was more what his father wanted Nick to marry. Sighing he stared out of the window again, he had to admit he had enjoyed his privileges of a prince but now he supposed, no, he knew his father was right. It was time to find a bride and finally take the responsibilities of being born into royalty. He was lucky, most heir’s to the throne took over by the time they were twenty. He had been given 11 years of freedom, yet shared privileges at the same time so he had led a life luckier than most in Dalsona. But he reminded himself that, although not perfect, Dalsona was the most prosperous countries in Demiari so when he finally did rule the land, he would be blessed with just watching over the comfort and safety of his people and not have to fix any problems. He knew his friends Zelda and Link would have their fair shares of ruling Hyrule, they had that evil sorcerer Ganon and his minions to deal with. Nick would thankfully have none of that. The only real threat to his country was the barbarians from Tanol whose leader was Lord Canivaris who longed to take the land that Dalsona and Dubatio resided on. It had rich diamond mines in which the currency of the world was found, Rupees, which made both countries very rich. Fortunately Nick knew that both Dalsona and Dubatio had several allies such as Hyrule, Sosaria and Lemmink. If things did go well with Lady Faye, his links with Hyrule and Sosaria would become very strong. With two such powerful countries behind him, Canivaris would not dare to attack Dalsona nor Dubatio as any allies of Dalsona’s were allies of Dubatio and likewise.

“Look! Reinforcement’s have arrived!” said Link pointing towards a large army of men approaching.  

“Finally, we shall get some action,” said Dion getting up. Link waved his sword to the approaching party and ran to join them.  

“Good job, Aaron,” Link called to his apprentice grinning.  

“No probs,” said Aaron grinning back.  

“Okay, well I’ve devised a simple plan of action to defeat these cronies and to make them run off with their tails between their legs!” started Link waving his sword above his head. He began to shout out instructions to the men which they deftly followed.  

Soon the whole area was surrounded and as soon as Dion shot a burning arrow high into the sky, everyone attacked. Dion, Damon and Zelda stayed where they had originally arrived to fire arrows at the enemies whilst Link, Aaron and drake where in the midst of the fighting.  “Time to show off my incredible skill!” boasted Dion preparing to fire his bow. “Give me a target, any target,” he challenged the princess. Smiling Zelda pointed to a green Daria in the middle of a large group of moblins. “Easy!” he announced and quickly drew back his arrow.  Just as he was about to let the arrow fly, Zelda blew into Dion’s ear thus distracting him. The arrow went skew whiff and ended up planting itself neatly into the chest of a moblin. Zelda smiled smugly and quickly drew her own bow and arrow and swiftly shot the Daria. “Okay, Miss Princess, I will show you somethin’ utterly amazing,” promised Dion drawing an arrow from his quiver. As he carefully aimed he sharply turned to Zelda grinned. “And no distracting this time, pretty princess,” he warned flashing another brilliant smile.  

“I  promise,” she said smiling back. 

“Now behold!” said Dion letting go of the arrow. The arrow sailed through the air and skewered one moblin, then another, and another and another. The arrow stopped on the forth moblin. “Never stand in single file when facin’ Dion Insequi!” yelled Dion.  

“How did you do that?” asked Zelda in awe.  

“The strength of the shot was sooo strong it simply shot through those soft bellied moblins,” answered Dion smiling. “That’s how I killed Lord Caniviris’ lieutenant Abortio! He was cowering behind his men and I thought, ah well, little does he know he is as vulnerable as a sittin’ duck. He was not expectin’ me to shoot through his men, so bang I shoot through his men and he’s dead and that’s the end to five years of bloodshed,” explained Dion, shooting another arrow.   

“You’ll have to show me how to shoot like that sometime,” commented Zelda also shooting another arrow.  

“Nah, I’ve asked him before, Princess, he won’t reveal it to no-one, not even me and I’m his bro’!” said Damon incredulously!!  

“His bro?” asked Zelda confused.  

“My friend, amigo!” explained Dion, taking another shot into the battle ground.  

“Oh, I see. So it’s like you’re close friends,” said Zelda.  

“Yes, we are close. But, er, not that close if you get my meaning!” said Dion grinning.  “Hey, Hey! Watch this, Mr. Link over there is bein’ ganged up on by a few moblins, I bet I can knock ‘em all dead before they even touch my amigo!” sang Dion, planting six arrows into the ground. Swiftly he picked up one arrow from the ground and shot one moblin to Link’s side, five arrows later not one moblin was left standing near Link. Zelda applauded and Link turned to Dion and gave him a thumbs up sign.
“We never doubted you!” laughed Damon still applauding. Dion took a few exaggerated bows then began to shoot again. Zelda leaned over to Damon and whispered to him.  

“Where did he learn to shoot like that?” she asked.  

“Put it this way, Your Highness,” Damon began. 

“Just call me Zelda, or Zel,” Zelda interupted.

“Fine, Put it this way Zelda, Dion could shoot like that when I met him,” started Damon.   

“When was that?”
“When I was 17, making him 18,” worked out Damon. “He taught me everything I know,” added Damon, aiming carefully. 

“I noticed your style was similar,” commented Zelda. 

“What are you two talkin’ about?” asked Dion, pausing for a moment. 

“Oh nothing,” the two replied innocently.  

“Do not forget that I know all!” boomed Dion tapping the side of his nose grinning.  

“Really, we were just talking about nothing of importance,” said Damon smiling.  

“Hmphf!” said Dion, who then proceeded to start shooting again.

Charles had succeeded in  driving Sal away from the castle. She had finally landed, after circling the area for more than half an hour. They were headed to the north, where there was open land, instead of trees or buildings. Another dragon had arrived, but a group of the King’s men where attempting to deal with that one. Out of the corner of his eye, Charles kept a close eye on the battle at hand. The leader of the opposing army was like nothing he’d seen before - an ugly pig-like creature, who seemed to do little but fire bolts of magic and order his army around. Charles took a further swing  at the dragon, who blew fire at him in protest. Charles used his shield just in time. At that moment, Sal changed her mind about being on the ground, and flew up into the air again, much to the prince’s dismay. He turned to see her flying towards the enemy leader. Cursing, he quickly started up a pursuit of the beast. “Need some help there son?” a loud but kindly voice asked. Charles turned to see a Hyrulian knight standing nearby. “I’m Sir Drake, and I do believe that I’ve tangled with this stupid beast before,” he introduced. 

“Charles. Thanks,” Charles said, smiling at the knight. 

“Come on. Young Link and the rest have enough to deal with, with just Ganon’s usual minions. That dragon will just make matters worse if she decides to join in the general malady,” Drake said. Charles nodded. 

“That’s quite correct, Sir Drake.” A huge boulder suddenly hit the dragon in the side, felling her. Another boulder hit the second dragon, which landed near to Drake and Charles. They turned to see a catapult had been set up by some of the soldiers. 

“Nice one, lads!” Drake called. Sal screeched in pain and anger - a sound that was not at all pleasant to the ears. Charles rushed over, ready to attempt to stab the dragon in the head while she was still stunned. He got in several blows, then made for her head. Sal tried to eat him, but he avoid those dangerous maws skilfully. Drake helped, but Sal suddenly got up. 

“Is this the thanks I get?” she screeched at Ganon. Then she began to eat any monsters that happened to be in close proximity. Charles rushed over to the other dragon, which was out cold, and stabbed in several times in the head, killing it. Sal continued eating Ganon’s monsters.

“Don’t do that!” Ganon shrieked angrily, his attention distracted for a moment by the dragon. Link, who had been sneaking up behind Ganon, took the chance to attack. His first sword blow sent the Triforce of Power sailing into the air. Several individuals ran to catch it, but was grabbed by Aspete, who promptly returned it to the wizard. Ganon, sensing defeat decided it was time to make a hasty exit. “I’ll be back, with two Triforces, you stupid Princess!” he vowed to Zelda, before clicking his fingers and vanishing. 

“Coward,” Link muttered disdainfully. The monsters began to quickly disperse, and Sal flew up into the air and away...

The King was so pleased with the successful outcome of the battle, that he invited all the soldiers into North Castle for a celebration feast. “What a marvellous army you all are! I am so proud of you all!” he exclaimed. “And thank you for your help, lad. It was extremely kind of you to offer your services,” he said to Charles, who had still not revealed his royal status.

“It was a pleasure. We get dragons in Lemmink all the time,” he answered modestly.  

“It was still wonderful of you to help us, Charles,” Drake added. 

“You’re from Lemmink?” Zelda questioned, suddenly looking thoughtful. Charles hoped that the princess didn’t recognise him as the country’s king - he was enjoying living the life and being treated as a normal person. He nodded. 

“Yes, Your Highness,” he said politely. Zelda smiled warmly. 

“I’ve never visited, I’m afraid,” she said apologetically. Charles heaved a sigh of relief. That meant she was unlikely to realise who he actually was. 

“Oh yes, that reminds me,” the King began, suddenly sounding stern. He turned to where Link and Zelda were sat.

“Don’t you two ever, ever embark on a quest like you just did previously! We were all so worried!” the King reprimanded. Zelda sighed. 

“Father...” she began.

“We promise,” Link cut in hastily. 

“But something good did come out of it!” Sprite piped up. 

“Of course it did. But you all endangered yourselves terribly,” the King replied. 

“Yes! I don’t know what I was thinking, going down there!” Fayette said in a high tone of voice. “But I was only trying to do the right thing. I mean in the circumstances....” she began sweetly. 

“Yes, you really ought to have stayed here at North Castle, where its safe dear,” Fenella said. Zelda and Link exchanged glances, then burst out laughing. 

“What’s so funny?” Fayette demanded. 

“Oh... nothing,” Zelda said, grinning. 

“Private joke,” Link added, smiling widely. Neither Fayette or her mother looked very amused. Sprite began to giggle too, when she saw the women’s faces. Fayette scowled, making her pretty face look rather unpleasant for a moment. Charles surveyed the scene around him. Almost at once, he could tell that Hyrule’s ruler was a wonderful king. The whole court seemed extremely happy, and Charles liked the friendly, informal atmosphere that had been projected to him. The only thing that spoilt it a little was the clear animosity between the Princess and her step-sister to be, Fayette. But then, he thought, what family is without its problems? He suddenly noticed that a beautiful young woman with striking red curls, and wearing a green dress, was smiling at him warmly. He recalled seeing her outside previously, one of the archers. But he didn’t remember her name. He smiled back, and thought that Hyrule decidedly got better and better.
Chapter 11

“Thank goodness it’s all over,” said Zelda later on inside her room. 

“Yeah,” said Link, he didn’t really seem to be taking in what Zelda was saying. Zelda got up off her bed and walked over to the balcony where Link was standing. He was leaning against the balcony and watching the stars quietly. Zelda wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned on his shoulder and looked out towards the stars. “Your father has asked me to go to Saria tomorrow, he wants me to help out the people there,” said Link, still looking into the sky.  

“I  can’t believe Ganon would do anything so bold as to attack Saria,” said Zelda sadly.  

“Well, why not? He thought he had supreme power, so he attacked. You know what I’m going to do tomorrow?” asked Link suddenly turning to Zelda.

“Go to Saria?” asked Zelda.  

“I’ll pass through but I’m also going to get back what’s rightfully yours,” said Link hugging Zelda.  

“Can I come with you?” asked Zelda.  

“I think it’s best I go alone Zel. It’s high time I proved myself a real hero to Hyrule, and this is how I’m going to do it,” said Link brushing a strand of hair from Zelda’s face. Zelda smiled at Link then spoke. 

“Link you don’t need to prove yourself to Hyrule, or me. You’ve saved Hyrule a thousand times over,” began Zelda.  

“Ssshhh,” said Link putting a finger to Zelda’s lips. “Zelda, when you take the throne I want to make sure you have nothing to worry about, especially not Ganon. And besides I think I might know someone who might help me infiltrate the Underworld,” said Link, kissing Zelda. 

“Tell me before you go,” said Zelda. Just as she was about to return the kiss a knock came at her bedroom door. Sighing she went and opened it.  

“Your Royal Highness! An announcement has just been made downstairs, your father, the King wishes you,” the messenger peered round the door to see Link, “And Link to attend at once, thank you!” announced the messenger. 

“Come on, Link,” said Zelda smiling at Link. She had wanted to comfort Link over her brother’s death tonight, although he hadn’t said anything she knew Link. It was likely that the emotional wounds left by his family’s slaughter would have been blown right open again. When she had lost her mother she had felt like a part of her had died with her mother, Link’s whole family were dead, she couldn’t even comprehend how much that would hurt, she just knew it’d be a hell of a lot. She slipped her arm around his waist as they approached the main hall and quickly hugged him. He hugged her back then they continued into the throne room.  

“Oh, I just can’t believe it!” Fayette cried happily. Zelda and Link had just walked into the room. “Prince Nicholas of Dalsona has proposed to me!” Fayette shrieked in delight.  

“Nick?” asked Link. “Marry her?” he whispered to Zelda. Zelda smiled a little at the comment.
“I’m going to marry a real life prince of ROYAL lineage,” Fayette shrieked looking at Zelda in particular. “I’m going to be a Queen!!” Fayette whinnied excitedly.  

“Shouldn’t you wait until you’ve met him? He might have second thoughts,” said Zelda. Unfortunately she said the second part a little louder than she had intended to.  

“Hmpf! I will not be treated in this way. You’re just jealous because I’m marrying a handsome prince and all’s you can manage is some stable boy!” screeched Fayette.  

“Stable boy?” yelled Zelda incredulously.
“Oh no, I forgot, a palace guard! It makes all the difference. If you ask me, it’s scandalous! A royal princess and a palace guard! How did you meet him? When he was guarding your chamber?” Fayette screamed back. 

“Girls, enough!” said the king sternly. 

“She started it!” whined Fayette. “She wanted to burst my bubble!” continued Fayette.  

“Well, if she can’t take a bit of constructive criticism,” said Zelda folding her arms defiantly across her chest.
“Constructive? I’d hardly call it that,” said Fenella defensively. 

“Look I don’t think Nick is Fayette’s type. Or vice versa.”  

“Why not?” asked Fayette in an annoyed tone of voice.

“Because A) You like, well. Okay you might like Nick but I don’t know about Nick liking you. He’ll want a queen who his people will love as much as he does, and I’m afraid, Fayette dear, that Nick will see you as a spoilt, conceited, shallow brat!” explained Zelda coolly.  Fenella and Fayette gasped.  

“How dare you!” they screeched in unison.  

“Quite easily,” said Zelda.  

“Zelda! Stop this at once. You must not treat Fenella and Fayette like this it’s most indecent!” demanded the king.  

“She called Link a stable boy! If it weren’t for him Hyrule would be under the control of Ganon, and we’d probably be dead!” pointed out Zelda angrily. Fenella turned to Fayette.

“Yes, Fayette, Link is a very brave boy. Just because he is not of royal lineage and doesn’t have a lot of money it doesn’t mean he’s as bad as a stable boy. You really shouldn’t call him that, it was very insulting to the dear boy.” Link bristled at this comment.  

“Hey, even if I was a stable boy what difference would it make? Doesn’t it even count for what kind of person you are? People say if you’re born with a title you’re a noble and should be treated with respect but I don’t think it counts. If you put your life on the line for someone else then you’re noble, like the guards did today. If you love someone and would go to the end’s of the world for their happiness then you’re noble. If you make one person’s life better in your whole lifetime no matter how big or small then you are more noble than anyone who was born with a title who thinks that they can insult others because of they have a lower status and a poor ‘lineage’ is more low than any of those that they insult. The King was born into nobility but he’s earned his title a thousand times over by the kind and generous way he has treated the people of Hyrule. I don’t think you’d find many who wouldn’t agree with me,” finished Link.  

“That was beautiful,” breathed Zelda. Dion clapped briefly,

“Hey can I use that speech when I run my campaign to become next president of Dubatio?” asked Dion jokingly.  

“Well said, Link!” said the King smiling widely at Link. Fayette had gone slightly red after Link’s speech probably because she was guilty of doing those un-noble things. A few of the guards standing by cheered as Zelda pulled Link towards her and kissed him passionately. 

“I love you,” she whispered into his ear. 

“I love me, too,” said Link smiling at Zelda as they pulled apart. She grinned and playfully hit him on the arm.  

“Well, in front of the whole palace,” said Fenella.  

“Yes mother, it’s rather indecent,” Fayette whispered back.  

“I hate to imagine what they do behind closed doors,” said Fenella in disgust as she watched Zelda kiss Link again. Another cheer rose up from the crowd.  

“Three cheers for the noble Link, and the honourable Princess Zelda!” called Drake. “Oh really,” said Fayette rolling her eyes. “Hip, Hip!” yelled Drake. “Hurrah!” responded the crowd. “Hip, Hip!” “Hurrah!” “Hip, Hip!” “Hurrah!!” the cheers were followed by a round of applause. Zelda smiled around prettily at her subjects.

“Thank you,” she said graciously, feeling pleased at the court’s approval. Even her father was smiling widely. As usual, only Fayette and Fenella did not look happy. She felt a rush of anger when she saw their disapproving looks, but decided to ignore them. It was no use in saying something that she might regret later.  

“Thanks Drake,” Link said, grinning at his friend. The knight leaned over, looking amused. 

“Yeah well kids, sometimes, it’s the best way to put people in their place,” he said, glancing over  at Fayette. “Great speech, by the way,” he added, his eyes twinkling. 

“I made that up as I went along,”  Link confessed. 

“Are you going to Saria tomorrow, then?” Aaron asked, walking up to the three. Link and Drake nodded. 

“Yes, that place is going to need all the help it can get,” Link said sadly. 

“Ganon just makes me so mad! How could he do that to my people?” Zelda said, frowning. 

“Because they’re your people, Princess. He’ll never give up, until will manage to vanquish him for good,” Link said.  

“How do we do that?” Aaron asked. 

“Well, last time we were at Death Mountain, I recall him saying that he could only be defeated by all three Triforce’s powers combined,” Link said thoughtfully. 

“We only have one though, while it’ a strong possibility that Ganon almost has two,” Zelda replied. “Not yet,” Drake said. 

“That’s why I have to stop him from finding the remaining pieces. Or somehow steal them,” Link answered. 

“I suppose you’re right. This kingdom will never be safe until once more, we have more power than Ganon,” Zelda decided.

“This is horrible,” said Drake poking through the ruins of what was Saria. Smoke was still lingering in the air from the day before. Most of the building had been burnt, probably by Sal the Dragon, or battered to pieces by Ganon’s henchmen. Aaron shook his head in dismay.  

“How many dead?” he asked.
“I’m not sure, that’s what we’re looking for. The bodies and any survivors,” said Link pushing a piece of debris aside with his foot.  

“Ssshh!” said Drake, stopping suddenly in the middle of the track. “Listen,” he instructed quietly. Aaron and Link both stopped and began to listen intently. A soft tapping noise came to their left. Link turned his head in that direction and quietly walked over to where he suspected the noise was coming from. He lifted a piece of wood from a pile of debris that lay near a now ruined building. 

“C’mon and help you guys,” ordered Link, quickly shifting the fragments of wood and other materials from the pile. Aaron and Drake walked over and joined in moving the rubbish.  After 10 minutes or so, they had uncovered a small child who could have been no older than six or seven years old. Link carefully lifted the child and walked carefully over to the well that stood in the square of the town. Link gently laid down the child on the ground as he managed to draw some water from the well and give it to the child. “Go and get Selina,” he called to the two men standing there.  

“Right away,” said Drake running to find Selina who was somewhere else in the town with another party.
“It’s okay.” Link comforted the child with soothing words stroking the boy’s forehead.  “Can you hear me?” he asked, dipping his hand in the water and wiping the dirt from the child’s face.  

“Uh-hmm,” answered the child nodding his head ever so slightly. Link heard approaching footsteps and saw Drake and Selina approaching, worry lines etched into both of their faces.  

“How is he?” asked Drake jogging over.  

“He can hear me,” said Link. Selina took a white cloth from her pack and laid it onto the ground.  

“Lie the boy on this,” she instructed. Link did as Selina had told him and put the boy carefully onto the white cloth. “Okay, you guys leave this to me and get searching for anyone else. If this kid has survived then surely more could’ve,” said Selina, taking some jars from a leather pouch that hung on her belt.  

“Right you are,” said Drake beginning to walk away.  

Link quickly walked away from the town hoping no-one would notice he was missing. He knew that he was taking a being a little stupid not telling anyone where he was going but if he did they would never let him go alone, let alone let him convince Sal the dragon to help him.  He knew that she resided somewhere in Saria mountains which was lucky, as he didn’t want to go to far away from Saria just in case. Although Saria mountains where riddled with caves there was only one cave that would’ve been big enough for Sal and her late mate and that was Andross’ Cave. Link came of the track just before he entered the route cave that led to the other side of the mountains and began to take on an easterly direction. It wasn’t long before he found the cave entrance. Brandishing his shield, Link walked through a long high corridor before walking into a large cave. Excellent, Sal is sleeping. I can win her trust easy, thought Link approaching the big Dragon. He knew that he could easily have killed Sal there and then, with a few well placed blows to her head, and as she couldn’t fly in this cave she would’ve had nowhere to go. Before he got to near to the dragon (If he got to near and awoke she would think he had been approaching to kill her and would’ve eaten him in a trice) he stopped and called out her name loudly. “SAL!” he shouted. His voice echoed all over the cave. “SAL!” he said in a sharper tone of voice. The big dragon’s eyes fluttered open and focused onto the little man standing before her. She groaned, someone had found her hideout and, now after she disposed of this one she’d have to give the little people of Hyrule a little warning. Smoke poured from her nostrils as she raised her head and prepared to toast him. “Wait!” shouted Link. He dropped his sword from his belt to show that he wasn’t armed. “I’m not here to kill you. In fact if you help me I’ll make sure you’re never bothered again by any people of Hyrule!” Sal snorted in disbelief. In a haughty voice she said, 

“I highly doubt you can achieve that, little man.” Sal looked Link up and down carefully and snorted again. “In fact you don’t even look all that important. You probably couldn’t persuade that little man who seems to know his stuff about murdering dragons, he also had an unusual sword which I fear could do some severe damage to me,” mused Sal.  

“Who? Charles? I know for a fact that he’s a dragon hunter from Lemmink. I’m engaged to the princess of Hyrule, Zelda. He’s currently residing in North Castle, I’m sure if you help me that I can persuade him to give up his ‘hobby,” chided Link choosing his words quietly.  

“You? Engaged to the heir of this land! I don’t think so!” said Sal, insulted that this human would think her that stupid.  

“Really, I am. Haven’t you ever heard the name Link before? I’m protector of the Triforce!” insisted Link. Sal leaned towards Link and stared at him.  

“Hmmm, you’re not even worth eating. You’re way too lean,” she mused, smoke pouring from her nostrils. “Yes, I do know you!” she finally said after a few minutes. “Ganon has instructed me to kill you if I ever have the opportunity, he also added that I would be richly rewarded!” said Sal casually.  

“You would believe in that cad? He only wants you to help him gain rule of that land, after that he’d probably use you to feed his henchmen!” said Link.  

“You are probably right, but still I would like to know what that reward would be,” said Sal licking her lips.  

“Look, you can capture me and take me to Ganon. Then you’ll get your reward and I’ll have what I want,” said Link grinning at the dragon.
“Well, that sounds fair enough, I get a reward for taking you to Ganon. In fact I get two rewards provided you escape from Ganon because you’ll make sure I get complete protection from any would be dragon hunters. I’m getting to like this idea more and more,” commented Sal running through the plan.  

“Exactly! So what d’you say?” asked Link. 

“It’s a deal. Mind you, I want you to make sure I’m protected before I take you to Ganon.  That way, if Ganon kills you I’m still protected,” said Sal.  

“Okay, that’s no problem,” said Link slowly.  

“Good, good. Well you just go ensure my protection then come back here and I’ll take you to Ganon,” agreed Sal.  

“I’ll get back to you as soon as possible,” said Link bending down to take his sword.  

“I’ll be waiting,” said Sal grinning somewhat sinisterly.      

Zelda walked out into the courtyard after lunch. It had not been a pleasant affair. Everyone,  aside from herself and Fayette had gone to Saria, even Charles. So, she’d been forced to endure the meal with her father, Fenella and Fayette. It had been an intimate family time, and so Zelda had been made to apologise properly to Fayette for the things she had said the previous evening. Nobody had even mentioned the things Fayette had said, seemingly because Zelda had started the argument in the first place. She supposed she had, although she couldn’t help feeling that her initial thoughts would end up being true. The Princess sat down on the stone bench next to the fountain. Smiling to herself, she admired her engagement ring, suddenly feeling happier. She wondered what Link was doing, whether he was being true to his word about wanting to reclaim the other Triforces. If they had all three, they would have the means to destroy Ganon once and for all, and as Link had said, it would be the end of all their troubles. At that particular moment, Fayette came through the main doors and walked down the path to where Zelda was sat. “Zelda,” she called out. Zelda’s good mood immediately diminished when she saw Fayette. 

“What do you want?” she asked her sister-to be, coldly. Fayette smiled.

“Zelda, I just wanted to apologise for what I said yesterday,” she said sweetly. 

“Yeah, right,” Zelda replied.

“No, I was so out of line. I hope I didn’t upset Link,” Fayette answered. 

“You’re just lucky that he’s so easy going. And that he is respectful to other people. But yes, you probably did upset him,” Zelda said angrily. 

“Well I’m going to apologise to him as soon as he gets back,” Fayette vowed. “It’s about time,” Zelda replied. Fayette sat down on the bench next to her. “Listen. Since we’re going to be sisters soon, I think we ought to learn to get along,” she said.  

“I think that’s going to be highly unlikely task,” Zelda said sceptically. Fayette smiled sweetly again. 

“But if we really try.. I mean, we ought to, at least for our parent’s sakes,” she said. 

“Oh, okay,” Zelda relented, finally tiring of Fayette’s act. 

“Let’s start by telling each other something,” Fayette suggested.

“Like what?” Zelda asked, feeling somewhat bored. 

“I know. Let’s ask each other questions. I’ll start,” Fayette said, smiling again. 

“Alright. Ask me something,” Zelda said.

“Okay. How did you and Link get together?” Fayette asked. Zelda gave Fayette an exasperated look. 

“Do you have to be so personal?” she said. 

“Oh? I didn’t think it was that personal really,” Fayette said, her voice sugary. Zelda sighed. 

“Okay. I suppose it isn’t. When we were both 15, Ganon was poising a threat to steal my Triforce of Wisdom, so I shattered it into pieces so Ganon couldn’t get his hands on it. But then he kidnapped me, and well Link saved me, and restored the Triforce. Then he got a job here, looking after the Triforce, and we became good friends,” Zelda explained. 

“And?” Fayette questioned. Zelda frowned. 

“That’s it. We love each other, so we’re going to get married someday,” she finished. “See? I hope you’re satisfied. It’s not so scandalous as you make out, we haven’t been having a secret affair for the last five or six years, as you seem to want to think!” Zelda added, just to set the record straight. Fayette’s expression was one of pure innocence. 

“I never implied such a thing,” she said. 

“If you say so. Alright Faye, I have a question too. Why is your mother marrying my father?” Zelda asked, matter-of-factly. 

“Oh Zelda! You know fine well why!” Fayette said, looking upset. 

“Of course! You’re both just climbing up the ranks, aren’t you? It’s such a pity that your mother wasn’t born into royalty!” Zelda said sarcastically. Fayette stood up, looking offended. 

“Mother is right! You really are impossible to live with!” she cried, stomping off.

“Hey Drake! You seen Charles?” yelled Link to his companion.  

“Yeah, he left Saria about half an hour ago. He’s gone looking for that dragon to exact revenge for this bloody mess,” yelled back Drake.  

“Does he know where it is?” asked Link.  

“Well I told him where I reckoned it’d be,” said Drake walking towards Link.  

“Um, where? I could try and catch up with him. That Dragon could be dangerous if you’re alone,” said Link.  

“Well, she reckoned she lived with her mate in Saria mountains. There’s only one cave big enough for two adult dragons and that’s Andross’ cave,” said Drake grinning. 

“Well, if I’m not needed here than I think I’ll go help Charles with that Dragon,” said Link.  

“There’s actually less fatalities than we first estimated so it’s not going to be to bad,” said Drake cheerfully. 

“Well, that’s great to hear!” said Link smiling at Drake.  

“It’s just a pity this had to happen in the first place,” said Drake his expression darkening. “That’s why I suggested that Charles go find that creature!” said Drake angrily clenching his fists.  

“If you saw that dragon would you kill it?” asked Link.  

“Yes, I’d kill,” said Drake simply.  

“Look, Drake, I’ve got a confession to make,” said Link nervously. 

“Go ahead,” said Drake.  

“That Dragon, I’ve already found it,” started Link.  

“Did you kill it?” asked Drake.  

“No, I made a deal with it,” said Link uncertainly.  

“You what! What kind of deal?” exclaimed Drake.  

“I’ve told her that if she help’s me infiltrate Ganon’s domain then I’ll make sure no one will attempt to attack her,” said Link.  

“What?!” asked Drake. 

“You heard,” sighed Link. “Ganon knows that I’ll try and get back our Triforce after a while.  Death Mountain will be crawling with his henchmen. The only way to get through and catch Ganon off guard is to be ‘caught’ by Sal,” explained Link. 

“How can you be sure that this ‘Sal’ is going to eat you as soon as you go back?” asked Drake.  

“If she was going to eat me you’d think she would’ve done as soon as I’d gone to her, don’t you?” asked Link.  

“I guess so, Link. You’d better go and catch up with Charles before she decides not to keep her deal,” said Drake patting Link on the shoulder. “You’re a brave man, Link, braver than I was at your age,” said Drake.  

“Thanks, Drake, the next time you see me I’ll be with the Triforce of Power,” said Link confidently.  

“You’re also a damn lot less modest than I was at your age,” said Drake laughing.  

“But you know, if anything happens to me, will you tell Zelda that I love her,” said Link a little quieter.  

“Of course I will, but I think she already knows that,” said Drake shaking Link’s hand.  “You’d best take a horse to catch up with Charles then,” said Drake.  

“I will thanks,” said Link.

Charles looked down at the rough map that Drake had drawn him. According to the map, that beast’s hideout was somewhere around here. He walked along the side of the mountain until he came to a dark cave entrance. “This must be it,” he muttered. Smiling, he pulled his sword from his belt. Most dragon’s domains were filled with gold and treasures and it was always much more satisfying to slaughter a dragon on it’s home turf. He pulled a vial of light liquid from his pack and drank the entire contents. After a few moments he began to feel a little strange. “Good,” he said to himself. The invisibility potion that had been sold to him at a high price by an old witch back in Lemmink was taking effect. Charles crept into the cave and edged along until he found the Dragon sleeping. To Charles’ disappointment this dragon’s domain was not filled with piles of gold as he had expected. It wasn’t even filled with the remains of the dragon’s meals, suggesting that the dragon wasn’t even all that vicious. It was more likely that the dragon was just the pawn of a more evil force. “Now what was the name of that creature again?” Charles whispered to himself trying to recall the name of the evil sorcerer that had stolen the, what was it called, the Triforce?  “Ganon!” exclaimed Charles quietly. The Dragon snorted and raised it’s head sleepily. She breathed in deeply and discovered that there was a new scent lingering in her cave. It must have been from Link, but no, it smelt differently. She took another sniff and it was still there. Definitely different from Link’s scent but still definitely human.  

“Show yourself, mortal!” she boomed. Charles drew his sword quickly and plunged it into the chest of the dragon. She screamed in pain and swung her tail around. “So you’re invisible eh?  I can still smell you, Link! How dare you trick me like that!” screamed Sal.  

Link spurred Carefree to go faster as they approached the cave. He heard a loud scream emerge from the cave. Oh no! Look’s like Charles’s found her! thought Link jumping down from Carefree. “Stay, boy,” he commanded drawing his sword and running into the cave.  “Charles! Stop, she’s a friend!” ordered Link as he ran into the cave. Sal was blowing fire from her mouth all over the cave in an attempt to toast the invisible Charles. She quickly turned to Link when she heard his voice and blew a stream of flame towards him.  

“I though no-one would bother me!” she screeched. Link dodged the flame and bumped into something. It was Charles. Charles fell to the floor with Link on top of him.  

“A traitor to your kingdom!” said Charles attempting to get a stab a Link but he was too quick.
“No! Sal is a friend of the kingdom, you’re not to harm her,” said Link, exasperated.  

“She murdered a whole town. How does that make her a friend?” asked Charles taking another swing at Link, not realising that he was the country’s most honoured hero, in the murky darkness of Sal’s lair. The sword cut deep into Link’s arm and he keeled over in pain.  

“She’s going to help us get back the Triforce,” insisted Link clutching at his arm. 

“In Lemmink dragons know little magic. And certainly do not know the means of how to conjure up images of fellow human beings,” said Charles. “Fortunately I’m not that stupid,” said Charles. Link heard the swish of a sword and pulled back. He jumped towards were he figured Charles was standing in an attempt to bring Charles down. He missed and dove into the wall. At that moment Charles’ invisibility wore off leaving him exposed. Link got back up and tackled Charles, bringing him down to the ground. Link drew his dagger and held it to Charles’ throat.
“Listen to me. I am Link, and Sal is a friend,” insisted Link.  

“Then drop the dagger,” said Charles. 

“Drop your sword,” commanded Link.  

“Fine, drop the dagger first,” said Charles. Link dropped the dagger. Instead of dropping his sword, Charles pushed Link away and stood up and pointed his sword down at Link’s throat.  

“Give me one reason why I shouldn’t kill you,” demanded Charles. “You’re supposed to be a hero, yet you make alliances with the most traitorous creatures ever created.” 

“Ahem,” came Sal’s voice and suddenly Charles was enveloped in smoke. He dropped his sword and began to cough. He dropped to his knees and clutched at his throat still coughing and spluttering.
“Thanks, Sal,” said Link getting back up.
“I’m not sure I should have done that,” exchanged Sal. “You were supposed to be preventing this kind of thing from happening,” she continued. Still spluttering Charles got up. Link pushed him back to floor. 

“I demand you to stop this at once,” said Charles. “In my country, consorting with these evil creature’s is a death offence,” said Charles.  

“Well, charming,” commented Sal.  

“Well, you’re no longer in your country so it doesn’t give you the right to come and attack a friend of the kingdom,” Link informed Charles. “It also doesn’t give you the right to attack anyone unless in self defence,” continued Link holding his arm. It was bleeding heavily now and if he didn’t see anyone quickly he would never be fit enough to take on Ganon and his minions.  

“It was in self defence,” insisted Charles, suddenly looking ashamed. The dragon had made him so angry, he wasn’t thinking straight, and now he’d hurt Link. Link turned to Sal.  

“Sal, I’m going to have to get to a healer. Would it hurt to wait a little longer?” asked Link.  

“Where are you going to go?” asked Sal.
“Saria, I have a friend who’s helping out there. She’s a healer,” said Link turning back to Charles.
“I’ll come pick you up from there, that way it’ll make me look even better,” said Sal.  

“Great, just no town burning on the way,” said Link.  

“Of course not,” said Sal in a shrill voice.  

“C’mon, Charles, I can’t ride a horse with this arm, you’ll have to lead Carefree back to Saria,” said Link pulling up Charles with his good arm.                     

“How did you do this?” asked Selina bandaging up Link’s wounded arm.  

“I did it,” admitted Charles.  

“Yeah, we got in a bit of a mix up and I ended up worst off,” said Link. 

“Well perhaps I should check you for any injuries as well,” suggested Selina, smiling at Charles.  

“No, I’m fine apart from a few bruises,” said Charles.  

“Well if you insist,” said Selina shrugging her shoulder.  

“Thanks anyway,” said Charlie smiling at Selina.  

“Yeah Selina, thanks. Don’t know where I’d be without you,” said Link grinning at Selina whilst he rolled his sleeve down.  

“Just as well he didn’t get your sword arm,” commented Selina.  

“Just as well,” repeated Link. Suddenly from above the trio heard a roar and they looked up to see a huge dragon circling in the sky. It dove down and grasped Link in its jaw then flew back into the sky again. 

“Oh no!” exclaimed Selina reaching for her bow and arrow. Charles put a hand on her arm.  

“Don’t worry, it’s planned,” he whispered as if he were frightened of someone overhearing.
Will Link manage to pull off his daring plan, and retrieve the Triforce of Power? Find out this and more in the final story of the trilogy, due soon!!

