The Legend of Zelda:  Serenity’s Song


Times were good in the land of Hyrule.  The lands were green, the waters clear, and every one was finally at peace.  The evil threat that was Ganondorf was lost in the breezes of yesterdays, and the thoughts of the possessed spirit that plagued the land’s hero was just a tale told to scare the children by their elder counterparts.  It had been several years since the land had seen peril, and the denizens of Kakariko couldn’t have been happier.  


But happiness doesn’t last forever, my friend, as the good people of this blessed land were soon to find out…  Darkness will rear its ugly head, and a love between two will be put to the ultimate test.  Time will be of the essence, and many lives will be lost.  But there is a light that shines through the darkness… and one girl’s long-forgotten past will be the silver lining in the cloud of darkness.  The ultimate sacrifice will be made, and the true meaning of love will be found.

Chapter 1:


The sun crept over the tall mountains that bordered the east of Hyrule, its shining arms dancing over the gently blowing grasses of the vast Hyrule Field.  The sound of the Cucco’s crowing signaled the beginning of a new day, and Malon of Lon Lon Ranch rose up in her soft bed, yawning loudly.  She stretched the stiffness from her lower back, and rubbed the remains of the Sandman’s Sleeping Spell out of her eyes, ready to begin the chores of the day.  She made her way over to her dresser, where she had laid out her clothes for the day previously before she had slept.  A slightly disgusted look played across her delicate features; she really needed to get some new clothes.  Sighing in defeat, she began to get dressed.


The red-headed farm maiden made her way down the steps barefooted, so as to not disturb the Cuccos.  Goddesses knew that even the little feathered monsters’ caws couldn’t wake her father, but she amused herself at the thought anyway.  Taking a glance at the stove in the kitchen, she decided to wait a while before making breakfast; she’d do her chores first.  She leaned her hip against the wall to balance herself as she slipped on her favorite pair of work boots.  The edges were tattered, and the heel was beginning to come loose from the left one, but she didn’t mind.  Grabbing a basket to collect the eggs, she headed out the door, closing it behind her with a soft “click”.


Once she was outside, Malon began to make her way to the Cucco shack.  This was her most despised chore of the day, so she decided to get it overwith first; while the Cuccos were still partially asleep.  She knew she wouldn’t make it out without a few scratches and peck marks, but it was worth it, for Malon could certainly make a mean omelet.  Smiling to herself at the thought, she entered the building and closed the door.  Walking up to the first hen, the farm girl gently reached her hand out and slightly lifted the bird up off its nest.  It gave a short little “cluck” in protest, but didn’t seem to mind Malon taking three eggs from it’s collection.  After doing this to five more Cucco hens, the farm-girl began to think that today was going to be her lucky day.  Well, that was before she stepped on the toe of one curious young Cucco at her feet.


“CUUUUUUCCCOOOOOOO!!!!!!”  The bird screamed and began fluttering all around the small shack, fully awakening every other bird in the building.  Malon gave a small “yelp” in surprise as she swatted around with her free hand, trying to make herself a clean get-away path with relatively no harm.  This wasn’t easily done, and as she finally escaped from the building, the various scratches on her arms proved it.  Setting the basket on the ground, she started brushing her lavender skirt back into place and smoothing her fiery locks back down.


“Havin’ a rough mornin’ are ya’, Miss Malon?”  A rough male voice chuckled from the side, startling her slightly.  She turned and glared playfully at the man, 


“You’d be havin’ yourself a rough day as well, Mr. Ingo!  I know how much you LOVE gathering Cucco eggs.”  The tall skinny man laughed again, 

“Well now, you’ve caught me to the quick there my dear!  Just for that, I’ll give you the choice today; do you want to throw hay or clear the horse stalls?”  Malon thought long and hard about this;  neither one of the options were pleasant to do, but the former sounded much more appealing than the later, so her answer was,


“I guess I’ll take throwin’ the hay.  I’ve been lookin’ for an excuse to work out on my biceps!”  Ingo gave a hearty laugh at that one,


“Ha ha!  Alright, alright, you can throw hay.  I’m going to go finish milkin’ the cows and then I’ll git’ around to clearin’ the stalls.  What’s for breakfast this mornin’?”


“Omlets of course!  After all that ruckus I went through to get these darn eggs, what did you expect?!”  Ingo chuckled again and started to make his way to the cow barn.  Malon giggled and rolled her eyes; Ingo had really turned himself around in the past few years.  She thought back to a time where the farm hand had been so angered at her father’s laziness that he had kicked Talon out of the ranch for good.  She shook her head, sighing in relief; times were different now, and those days of darkness were long in the past.  The land of Hyrule was at peace now, and the crops were so blessed this year that the harvest was bound to be wonderful.  


Opening the door to the horse barn, Malon was greeted with a chorus of “neighs” and “whinnies” from the dozen or so horses inside.  A bright smile danced it’s way across her lips as she picked up a pitchfork and spun herself around in a small circle.  Oh how she loved being around the horses!  As she shoved the fork into the large stack of hay in the corner, a lone and empty stall came into her vision.  Her smile wavered for a moment, as she remembered who’s stall that was.  


It had been several years since she had given Epona away to “Fairy Boy”, but she still missed her dear mare all the same.  Seeing her on a regular basis helped a lot; Link was a good friend like that.  Malon always loved it when Link and Serenity visited the ranch.  The two were very good friends of the farm girl, plus Malon got to see Epona and Star Streak, which thrilled her even more.  Epona was fascinating as it was, but Star Streak was a whole different matter.  Unicorns were one thing… but flying talking ones were definitely something to say the least!  A giggle escaped her mouth as she flung another pile of hay into a stall.  


She stopped in mid-scoop as a tiny “whinny” caught her attention.  She set the pitchfork down and made her way to the second stall from the end.  Jessabelle, another strong mare like Epona, had just given birth to a new baby foal three days earlier.  The foal was restless, and was still trying to get itself acquainted with it’s long and lanky legs.  Malon wasn’t sure why, but she loved this little foal, and when it wobbled its way over to sniff her outstretched palm, she stroked it’s soft white nose, humming her deceased mother’s ever-famous song.  The foal’s big brown eyes soon began to droop, and it meandered it’s way over to a corner of the stall and plopped down into a snoozing pile.  Malon giggled sweetly and stood up, filling the last of the stalls with hay.


Once this task was done, she left the barn and returned to the house to begin breakfast.  She closed the house door behind her and entered the small kitchen.  She smiled when she saw the basket of eggs and a pail of milk on the counter.  Ingo must have left these for me.  Bless his heart.  She began humming her mother’s song again as she prepared the omlets, toast, and jerky.  As she was setting the table, another gruff male voice made her eyes turn up,


“Well well, something smells mighty delicious, if I do say so m’self!”  Malon beamed, and giggled,


“Thank you daddy!  It’s my special omlets!  I hope you’re hungry!”  Talon nodded his head, his thick moustache twitching, 


“Indeed I am, little lady!  My stomach was a’ growlin’ so loudly it woke me up outta’ my sleep!  And mind you, that’s no easy task!”  Malon laughed her sweet laugh as the door opened and Ingo walked in,


“Mornin’ Talon!  It’s a right nice day today.  Are you gonna be makin’ the Kakariko delivery today?”


“No no, I belive I’ll take Hyrule Castle and the Market today, though I could use your help Ingo;  I’ve got myself a right big load to take today.”  Talon turned to face his daughter, “Malon m’ dear, would you mind makin’ the Kakariko delivery today?”


“Sure daddy!  I’d love to!”  Malon smiled, and plated the food for the other two.  She loved any excuse to head to Kakariko Village.  It was by far her favorite place to go, not to mention it was where Link and Serenity lived.  She could pay the two a visit and see how they were doing.  It had been months since she had seen them, after all.


Once breakfast was done and the dishes cleaned up.  The little family of Lon Lon Ranch finished up the odds and ends chores of the morning.  Then, once they were ready and cleaned up, they began to hitch the wagons to the chosen horses.  Talon and Ingo stacked the milk crates in the wagons, while Malon tacked up the horses.  Her wagon only had one horse, because her delivery happened to be a small one that day.  Talon’s and Ingo’s wagon was hitched to two of the heartiest stallions the ranch had.  They had several deliveries to make that day, and would most likely not be home until nightfall.


“Alright, that oughta’ do us,” Talon said, using his kerchief to wipe the sweat off his thick brow, “Now you be a good girl, Malon.  And if you see Link and Serenity give them a hello for me, alright?”


“And tell Link he still owes me money from that poker game we played the last time he was here!”  Ingo joked, making the farm-girl giggle,


“Alright, I will!  Have fun you two!”  With that, Malon seated herself at the front of the wagon and gathered the reigns in her hands.  With a short “hiya” and a snap of her wrist, she was off for Kakariko Village, humming the whole way there.

Chapter 2:


The sun was well up over the eastern mountains by now, and already the quaint little town of Kakariko was bustling with the early morning business.  People were chattering brightly about the beautiful weather, and children ran about excitedly, chasing dogs or each other.  


But in a small house at the top of the village, two denizens had yet to see this beautiful morning.  The red-headed farm maiden knew that these two weren’t awake yet, as the darkness in the windows gave way to her assumption.  Smirking slightly, she decided to quickly make her rounds before arousing her sleeping friends. 


 She made her way around the village, making a total of five stops all together.  One at Megora’s house, where the big woman’s little dog wouldn’t leave Malon alone until he had been greeted with a good scratch behind the ears; one at the Potion Lady’s  shop, Goddesses know what she would use milk for Malon mused; one at the great Impa’s old home, where the man was quite cranky for it being such a lovely day, the farm girl scowled; one at Anju’s home, where Malon cooed over the lady’s adorable Pocket Cuccos that she raised; and lastly, one at the house she had been waiting to visit all morning long.  She set the bottles of milk down and rapped gently on the door.


The bright sunlight filtered into the small room and onto the bed against the far wall.  A man stirred as the sun slid over his golden tousled locks, highlighting them even more with its radiance.  There was a knock at the door, and he could only guess who it was at this early hour of the morning.  Groaning quietly, his cerulean blue eyes blinked open, and he sat up slightly to get his bearings.  


Taking a glance at the woman snuggled next to him, he smiled gently, tracing the hair away from her face to expose her small delicate mouth, which he noticed a small pool of drool underneath.  Chuckling silently to himself, he untangled his lean body from both her arms and the bed linens, slipping on a patched up tunic over a pair of tan shorts in the process.  Taking one more glance at his beloved, whose wings glittered in the early morning sun, he smiled and closed the door, then headed for the entrance to the house, where an old friend was waiting.


“Honestly, I thought Link used to be a light sleeper!”  Malon mused impatiently, as she rapped upon the door again.  Almost ready to give up, she turned around to pick up her bottles; she’d have to come back later.


“Patience is a virtue, dear farm maiden,” a soft male voice spoke behind her, “I thought you of all people would know that for certain.”  Malon grinned and turned around,


“Well, I was patient, but your sleepy butt just wasn’t quick enough!”  Link laughed with her and motioned for her to come in.


“So, how’s the simple life treating you?”  Malon questioned, seating herself at the quaint little kitchen table.  Link had already helped himself to one of the bottles of milk, and he took a long swig from his mug before answering the farm maiden,


“I couldn’t be happier Malon,” he smiled, “I’m living my life just how I had always hoped.  I’m a knight of the Royal Army, I have a beautiful wife, a lovely home, and great friends.  I don’t think I could ask for anything more.”  Malon smiled happily, knowing full well that Link deserved the happiness he was getting.  It hadn’t been the easiest of times for him, but now it seemed the Goddesses were ready to let him have his happy days.


“Speaking of your wife,” Malon giggled, “Where is the lovely Faierikin anyway?  You can’t possibly tell me she’s still asleep now, can you?”  Link chucked again, 


“I can and I will!  The woman sleeps like there’s no tomorrow!  I’ll go fetch her if you’d like.”  Malon nodded her approval, and Link excused himself and made his way back to the bedroom.


Again with that dream… why does my subconscious keep torturing me like this?  What could it possibly mean?  I know it has something to do with my family… but what?  The petite woman’s thoughts were interrupted as her tapered ears picked up the soft sound of the door opening.


“Heavens, I thought I’d have the pleasure of awakening you out of your slumber, but I see you’ve already beaten me to it.”  Link laughed as his wife turned to face him.  She smiled softly, and replied, “Like I would possibly give you that honor?  Honestly Link, you should know me better than that.”  Link chuckled again, but when he caught the look in her light blue eyes, he immediately knew something was on her mind, 


“Serenity, is something bothering you?  What is it?”  The Faierikin girl sighed heavily and turned her attention back to the window she was standing in front of, 


“I had that dream again, Link.  You know, the one I can’t figure out?”  Link walked over to her, standing behind her and wrapping his arms around her slim shoulders, 


“Again with the dream?  This is the third time this week that you’ve had that dream, and you still aren’t able to decipher anything out of it?”  Serenity sighed again, focusing her attention on picking at her nails, 


“I just wish it would make sense to me!  I know it has to do with finding out the secrets of what happened to my family, but I can’t figure it out beyond that.  I’ve been in Hyrule for several years now, and I am no closer to finding out what happened to them then I was when I first arrived,” she then wrapped her arms around herself, whispering, “it’s hopeless.”


“Don’t ever say that, Serenity, you know very well that nothing is ever hopeless.”  Link hated it when Serenity talked this way; it broke his heart.  Serenity’s head went up a little, as if she had remembered something, 


“There was a difference this time, though.  I remember green… I saw lots and lots of green… and I kept hearing someone talking.  It was as if someone was saying something to me over and over again.”  Link’s ears perked up at this, 


“Oh?  What did it say?  Do you remember?”  Serenity bit her lip in thought,


“It was in a different language, but I heard it enough times to remember it:  enta un Kokirioka lengasa su denati pocoma, though I have no idea what that even means.”


“In Kokiri legends are the answers you seek,” Link murmured, startling Serenity somewhat,


“You’ve heard that phrase before?”  Link nodded, 


“Somewhat, when I was younger and still new to the Kokiri, Saria used to teach me the language of the ancient Kokiri.  I didn’t think I listened that well, beings I found it to be extremely boring at the time, I’m surprised I remember it at all.”  Serenity turned so she was facing the Hylian, slanting her head to the side, 


“What do you suppose it means?  What could the Kokiri possibly have to do with me?”  Link shrugged, 


“Who knows?  Maybe you should speak with the Deku Tree; I’m sure he’d be able to explain it to you.”  Serenity nodded in agreement, 


“That’s a wonderful idea, Link.  I think I’ll do that this afternoon.”  Suddenly, Link remembered why he was in the room to begin with, 


“Oh Goddesses, I almost forgot!  We have company!”  Serenity’s light blue eyes went wide, and she smacked Link on the shoulder, 


“What?!  You mean to tell me you’ve been in here listening to me blabber about nothing and we have company?!  Honestly Link, what am I going to DO with you!”  She darted out of his grasp and practically dove into her closet, looking for something to wear.  Still grumbling, she half-walked, half-hopped her way over to the bed while trying to put on a pair of ivory pants.  Failing miserably, she fell over onto the bed with a quick “oof” and finished lacing them up.  


“It’s not like it’s the end of the world, Serenity,” Link laughed as the girl grabbed a maroon tunic and threw it on over her head, “don’t hurt yourself over it or anything!”


“I’m not… ouch!  Who put that dresser there?” she snapped as her elbow caught the edge of the vanity by accident, as she was trying to get her wings through the back of the tunic, “I’m not hurting myself, I’m just trying to make myself presentable.”  Link rolled his eyes, 


“You were fine before, I don’t know why you’re being so strange about this.  It’s not like it’s a formal dinner or anything.  It’s just…”  He was cut off in mid-sentence by Serenity, who giggled, 


“If it was a formal dinner then YOU mister would be turned away at the front door!  Honestly, just how many days are you going to wear that hodge-podge ensemble that you call clothing anyway?”


“Hey now, there’s nothing wrong with my tunic,” Link huffed, jokingly, “so what if it’s a little patched up?  It’s good for chores!”  Serenity giggled, brushing her long hair quickly, then throwing a quick braid in the bottom of it to keep it back out of her way.  Finally satisfied with herself, she turned to Link again,


“I guess I should have asked, who is it anyway?  The ‘company’, I mean.”  Link grinned, knowing exactly how she was going to react,


“Malon.”


Oh if only the poor little farm-girl knew what was about to hit her.  Instead, she was sitting calmly at the kitchen table still, waiting for Link to return with Serenity in tow.  She heard the door open behind her, and as she turned around she was greeted by a massive blur of light brown and maroon, as Serenity practically tackled the poor girl to the ground, 


“Great Goddesses of Hyrule!  Where in the world have you BEEN Malon?!”  Serenity laughed as she hugged the red-haired maiden in a tight embrace.  Poor Malon could only giggle and embrace her friend,


“Serenity…. choking…. can’t…. breathe!”  Serenity laughed again, and lessened her hold on the poor farm-girl, who in turn returned the hug.  The Faierikin girl then sat down next to Malon, 


“How have you been lately?  It seems as if it’s been ages since we’ve seen you last.”


“That’s because it has been!”  Malon giggled, “I’ve been so busy lately with the Ranch and the deliveries that I have hardly had a moment’s rest.”  Serenity grabbed the opened bottle of Lon Lon Milk from where Link had previously set it down, pouring herself a mug full, 


“How are your father and Ingo holding up?  Still doing alright, I assume.”  Malon sighed, smiling, 


“Oh you know my father; he’s the same Talon that he’s always been.  Though I am happy that Ingo has turned over a new leaf,” she turned to Link and smirked, “by the way, he says you still owe him money from that poker game you boys played a while ago.”  Link’s jaw about dropped on the floor,


“He remembers that?!  Great Din, remind me not to talk to him for a few more months… maybe he’ll forget about it!”  This earned the blushing Hylian a chorus of giggles from the two girls.


Time passed by in what felt like mere seconds for the trio of friends, but in all reality, two hours had passed.  A knock at the door jerked the threesome out of a conversation about “rabid Cuccos” as Link referred to them, and Malon was slowly beginning to agree.  


“Well now, aren’t we the popular ones today?”  Serenity giggled, “I’ll do the honors this time.”  With that, she got up from the table and made her way over to the door.


“Hello?  Is anyone there?”  The clearing of a throat made Serenity turn her head to the left as she exited the quaint little house.  Standing in font of her was a pudgy man only a few inches taller than she.  Her face beamed as she recognized the squinty brown eyes behind the shining spectacles,


“Why Reginald, what a pleasant surprise!  I haven’t seen you since the last meeting of the Royal Guard!”  The man known as Reginald smiled, his chubby cheeks puffing up, making his eyes squint even more,


“Well if it isn’t Lady Serenity.  How do you fair today madam?”  Serenity giggled; she always liked Reginald.  He was one of the Royal Messengers, who worked for her Majesty Princess Zelda,


“I am doing quite well this morning, thank you.  Am I to assume you are here on business?”  The plump man nodded, bringing forth a scroll that was rolled up and sealed with the crest of the Royal Family,


“I am here to announce the arrival of her Majesty Princess Zelda’s Coronation Ball at the castle in a fortnight.  I assume you and Sir Link will be joining us?”  The Faierikin girl nodded in agreement, 


“We most certainly, my friend.  As members of the Royal Army, I assure you that Link and I will be there.”  Reginald used a chubby finger to push his spectacles farther up onto his nose, as he produced three more scrolls,


“I was wondering, will you by chance come across the family of Lon Lon Ranch anytime today?  I had a squire sent to the farm earlier this morning, but it seems that he had already missed them.  I have their invitations as well, and I want to make sure that they will reach their perspective owners in time.”


“As a matter of fact, Miss Malon is inside as we speak.  I would be happy to give these to her for you, if you’d like me to.”  Reginald smiled again, 


“Oh thank you Lady Serenity.  I would be most obliged if you could do that for me.  Now I must be off, for I have several more invitations to pass out before the end of the day.  Good day to you, madam.”  With a low bow, Reginald turned to walk away.  


Serenity giggled as she returned to the house.  Link and Malon both turned to greet her.


“Who was at the door?”  Link asked, as Serenity approached the table, handing him the scroll.


“That was Reginald, one of Zelda’s messengers.  He was delivering the invitations to Zelda’s Coronation Ball,” she turned to Malon, producing the other three scrolls in her palm, “He said for me to deliver these to you.  Apparently his squire had been to the Ranch, but you, Talon and Ingo must have already been gone.”


“Oh I’m sure we were,”  Malon nodded in agreement, unrolling one of the scrolls and browsing it’s contents, “We started out extra early this morning.  Father and Ingo had several very large orders to deliver today in the Market.  We all left a few hours after sunrise.”  Taking a quick glance out of a nearby window, Malon realized just how long she had been sitting, “oh dear, I’m afraid I should be leaving you both now.  With father and Ingo being gone all day, it’s up to me to make sure all the afternoon chores get done.”


“A pity it is indeed,” Link added, rising to escort their guest to the door, “it’s too bad that you couldn’t stay longer.  We don’t get to see you that often as it is anymore.”  Serenity pouted as well,


“You’d better come to the Coronation Ball Malon, or else I’ll come and drag you there myself!  These things are no fun unless you’re there too.”  Malon beamed, 


“I wouldn’t miss it for the world!  I will see you two in a fortnight then.”  With a final good-bye from the married duo, the farm-girl left the house and made her way back to the wagon at the entrance to Kakariko.


“What a pleasant surprise,” Serenity murmured, “I miss seeing Malon.  We really should get back into the habit of visiting her again.”  Link nodded in agreement, 


“Indeed.  Malon is a great friend.  I feel terrible neglecting our visits like we have been,” he turned to face the girl next to him, “So what are you going to do?  Are you going to go meet with the Deku Tree?”  Serenity sighed, biting her lip in thought, 


“I believe so, but… I think I should do this on my own, you know?  I feel that I’ll be a little more… calm… that way.  Is that alright?”


“Of course it is,” Link smiled, bending down to kiss her forehead gently, “I understand perfectly.  I’ll be around the house all day I’m sure.  I may give Epona a bath later.”  Serenity giggled, 


“Too bad Star Streak will be with me, otherwise you KNOW how much he loves baths!”  Link chuckled at her sarcasm, remembering the last time Serenity had tried to give the unicorn a bath.  She ended up face first in the wooden tub of water!  


The two made their way to the small stable behind their house, where Epona and Star Streak were still dozing.


“Wake up sleepyheads!  The Cuccos crowed hours ago!”  Serenity bellowed, startling the two beasts as they shot up from their slumbers.  Star Streak snorted in disgust, 



“Of all the overgrown… what in Farore’s name do you think you’re doing?!  You startled me half to death!”  Serenity giggled and motioned for the grumpy unicorn to come with her, 


“We’re going on a trip today, Star Streak!  I need to go speak with the Deku Tree about my dream,” seeing the confused look in the unicorns blue eyes, she sighed, “I’ll explain on the way.”  Star Streak shook his head, sighing in the process.  He then bowed down so the girl could mount him, then stood back up after she did so.


“I’ll be back before sundown,” she said to Link, leaning forward to give him a soft kiss goodbye, “try not to burn the house down until then, okay?”  Link rolled his eyes, 


“Whatever you wish, my love.  Be careful.”  Serenity then nudged Star Streak into a trot, and soon beast and rider were on their way to Kokiri Forest.

Chapter 3:


A smooth summer breeze blew through the strands of grasses across the vast Hyrule Field, making them dance in its gentle waltz.  The entire length of the field was calm and serene, except for a small cloud of dust on a dirt-worn path leading to the mysterious Lost Woods.  None dared to venture into its timber-laden depths, for fear of the haunting magic that flows eternally through it’s leafy boughs.  This day, however, was going to be different, for that small cloud of dust came from a particular duo on their way to that exact forest.


Star Streak’s hooves provided a steady rhythm for Serenity’s ears, making it difficult for the Faierikin girl to stay awake.  She had many a thought on her mind, and that alone was keeping her eyes from closing in slumber.  She wasn’t sure what answers would lay with the Deku Tree, but she was almost certain that he would know something about her family’s past.  Her thoughts were interrupted by the unicorn below her,


“So you believe the Great Deku Tree holds the answers to your dream?”  Serenity sighed, 


“I really wish I knew for sure.  Link seems to think so, and I believe what he says.  It’s worth a shot anyway.  I just hope the Kokiri don’t mind me barging into their forest.  Mido will have a hissy-fit I’m sure.”  Star Streak chuckled, and then proceeded to continue down the path.  


The passageway into the forest drew closer and closer, and Star Streak slowed his pace from a canter to a steady trot.  Serenity gazed at the gaping hole that would take her into a world where children would never grow up. She dismounted and turned to Star Streak, 


“It’s really up to you if you want to come with me or not.  I know the forest isn’t your favorite place to go.”  The unicorn snorted, shaking his head,


“I believe I’ll wait here for you to return.  I think your audience with the Deku Tree should be something you do alone, beings it has to do with your family and all.”  Serenity smiled gently, scratching him between the ears, 


“Thank you.  I’ll be back soon.”  With that, she disappeared into the forest.


The first thing Serenity noticed when she entered into the forest of the Kokiri was the silence;  there were no children out playing, no little giggles or shouts of joy to be heard.  Her fair brows creased into an expression of confusion as she continued her way through the small village of the Kokiri.  


As she continued her trek, she did finally see some signs of life, though it was minimal at that.  The children were around, but instead of running up to her and asking her to play with them or to tell them a story, they gazed at her with hope and fascination.  This made her all the more curious as she reached the entrance to the Deku Tree’s meadow, where she was stopped by a timid voice,


“M-miss Serenity?”  The voice was familiar indeed, but the tone and the volume are what took the Faierikin girl by surprise.  She turned to her left to see a certain forest child, one who’s ego was usually too big to even fit into the forest, but now seemed almost frightened, 


“Mido?!  What in the world is wrong with everyone?  Has something happened to the Deku Tree?”  The red-haired Kokiri boy shuffled his feet in the soft dirt below him, looking down slightly, 


“Well, w-we all woke up this morning, and our fairies had all gone away.  We’re not real sure where they went, but I think they went to the Deku Tree’s meadow.  Could… could you go look for us?”  The uncertainty in his voice made Serenity’s heart almost break.  She squatted down so she was eye-level with Mido, and placed a hand gently on his shoulder, 


“I’ll do that right now, okay?  I’ll find your fairies for you.”  The Kokiri boy sniffed, and then smiled slightly at her, nodding his head.  Serenity then stood back up and made her way into the Deku Tree’s meadow.


The meadow gave off the same eerie silence that the Kokiri Village had, making the poor girl wonder if going this was the right thing to do or not.


“Greetings Serenity, I trust you are here to see me, are you not?”  The sudden voice startled the poor Faierikin girl, making her give a small “eep” and spin around.  The Deku Tree sprout had definitely matured in the few years that she had known of him.  He was no longer a sprout, but had a long way to go to fill his predecessor’s roots.  The tree chuckled slightly at her actions, 


“Fear not, my dear.  I know why you have come to visit with me today.  You seek answers, am I correct?”


“Yes, Great Deku Tree, you are.  I’ve been having this dream over and over again for a week now, and it seems to be telling me that I can find my answers about my family here, with you.  Do you know of this?”  The tree smiled, its branches motioning for her to come closer,


“I do indeed, Miss Serenity.  I’m sure you’re here to question me about my children’s missing guardians as well, correct?”  Again, Serenity nodded in agreement,  


“Yes, Mido stopped me before I came here.  The Kokiri are awfully nervous about their fairies going missing.”  The Deku Tree’s smile wavered for a moment,


“Yes, I do not like taking their guardians away like this, but once you know the reason why I have done so, I believe you will understand.”


“Just what is there for me to understand, Great Deku Tree?”  Serenity was becoming more and more confused as the Guardian of the forest spoke.  As she pondered his words, her eyes traveled around the vast meadow, where the branches were alive with the light of, “…. fairies?”  Indeed it was true; it looked as though every fairy in Hyrule was gathered amongst the tree tops of the meadow, as the Deku Tree spoke once more,


“Serenity, do you know what happens when a Faierikin dies?”  The question was so abrupt that all she could do was stare for a moment,


“I… uh… well, no, not r-really…”  She could feel her palms beginning to get sweaty, as the sudden butterflies in her stomach made a monstrous summersault.  The Deku Tree’s eyes smiled gently, as he continued,


“Do you remember the battle between the Gerudos and the Faierikins when you were but a child at all?”  Serenity bit her lip and shook her head in silence.  “I didn’t think so,” the Deku Tree sighed, “Back when you were but a young child, Ganondorf invaded the Crystal Valley, home of the Faierikin Tribe.  He knew of the legend that told of his downfall, and he wanted to destroy any chance that the Faierikins had of defeating him.  So he and the Gerudos invaded the Crystal Valley on a killing spree, slaughtering every man, woman, and child they could find.  


“As you know, your parents, the King and Queen, sent you away so you would be safe.  They knew that you were the chosen one, and wanted you away from any chance of injury the Gerudos could cause you.  I digress, however, for you already know that part of the story.”  A curt nod from the silent girl gave the Deku Tree the go-ahead to continue,


“When a Faierikin dies, their spirits don’t leave their bodies the way that other races do.  Instead, they manifest into something different…” he paused, letting this idea sink in to Serenity’s head.  


Serenity herself had a look of shock written across her fair features something different?  What could he possibly mean by that?  Do Faierikins wander the land as ghosts?  Is that where Poes come from?  As she was trying to decipher the thoughts in her mind, she didn’t notice all the fairies slowly making their way down to her eye level.  When she finally glanced up again, a small gasp escaped her lips.  There were literally thousands of fairies all around her!  Turning her eyes to the Deku Tree, she stammered, 


“Wha-what are you saying exactly?!”  The Deku Tree smiled, ignoring her question for the time being,


“Did you know that the Kokiris didn’t have guardian fairies until a few decades ago?  That’s when all the fairies started to show up in Hyrule.  That’s why they’re in such high commodity, for the people of this land hadn’t set eyes on such beautiful creatures before.”  The fairies flew all around Serenity, brushing against her and tickling her with their tiny wings.  


“I’m going to do something for you right now, Serenity,” the Deku Tree continued, bringing the girl’s attention back to him, “mind you it’s not permanent by any means, but I think you’ll better understand what I’m talking about.”  Before the flabbergasted Faierikin could speak, two fairies in front of her began to glow brightly.  As the light died down, Serenity lowered her hand from shielding her eyes, she gasped, almost losing her balance; she did not expect to see the two people in front of her, “M-m-mom? Dad?!?”

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

Chapter 4:


“I can’t believe this!  I… I don’t know if I SHOULD believe this…”  Serenity was dumbfounded beyond belief.  Here in front of her stood her mother and her father, two people that she hadn’t set eyes on since the day of their deaths when she was but a child.  Her mother, Lady Relania, a strong but slim woman with strawberry blonde hair, stepped forward slightly, “Do not fear us, Serenity, you are not seeing things.  We’re here with you right now.  Come; let me hold you my child.”  Serenity buckled, falling into her mother’s awaiting arms, sobbing, “Momma, I can’t believe it’s you!  I’ve missed you so much!”  As mother and child were embracing, Lord Danison, Serenity’s father, came up beside her, softly stroking her hair.  His grey eyes gleaming, he spoke softly, “We have missed you just as much, my daughter, and I speak for both of us when I say that we couldn’t be prouder of you.  You’ve proven yourself to be a fine hero, one who will live on in the history of Faierikin heroes.”  Serenity sniffed and turned to meet the eyes of her father, “You think so?”  Both her parents nodded.


“Lord and Lady, I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but I’m afraid the rift I opened for you is not going to hold for very long,” the Deku Tree murmured behind them, and the two Faierikins nodded.  


“Serenity, we want you to realize that even though we’re not with you in physical form, we are always nearby; whether it be in the trees, up in the mountains, or even along the shores of the vast seas.”  Lord Danison smiled, gently bending down and kissing his daughter’s forehead.  She smiled, tears gently trailing down her cheeks, “I do understand father.  Seeing you and mom right now has brought me more joy then anything I could imagine.”  Lady Relania followed suit with her husband, and the two stood up together, facing Serenity, “I am afraid we must part once again my daughter, but I want you to know that we love you and will always be proud of you, no matter what happens.”  


“Thank you momma, I love you both!”  Lord and Lady bowed, and stepped back slowly into a bright light, that once again consumed Serenity’s vision, making her shield her eyes.  When she lowered her hand, the light was gone, along with her parents.  She sighed slightly, her gaze turning to the forest floor.  The Deku Tree knew there were many things dashing around the young woman’s mind at the moment, so he kept his silence in respect.  A few moments passed and Serenity glanced up again, her sights setting on the dozens of fairies still fluttering around the meadow.  She smiled and nodded to them slightly, and they all circled around her, going their separate directions.


“They’ll go back to their Kokiris now, and the others back to their respected areas,” the Deku Tree explained, “I thought that since you would be reunited with your parents, that the entire family couldn’t hurt.”  Serenity giggled slightly, “Deku Tree… I don’t know how to thank you for what you’ve done for me just now.  I have never been so happy in all my life.  Thank you from the bottom of my heart.”  The Deku Tree’s eyes gleamed in response, and Serenity stood and took her leave from the meadow, a satisfied smile on her face.


Star Streak was grazing as his ears picked up the sound of footsteps coming out of the entrance to Kokiri Forest.  He turned his head to see the Faierikin girl walking, almost skipping, out of the forest,


“Well, I assume your visit with the Deku Tree went well?  You look as happy as a pig in slop.”  Serenity giggled as she mounted the big unicorn’s back,


“Oh Star Streak I’m so happy right now I could just bust!  Come on, let’s head back home; I have to tell Link what happened!”  Star Streak smiled and rolled his eyes, then took off at a paced gallop for Kakariko Village.


“Alright alright, I won’t give you a bath!” Link spat as he wiped the soap out of his eyes.  He had been trying to bathe Epona for the last hour, and the chestnut mare wasn’t liking the idea one bit, “But just remember the next time you get dirt caked between your hooves that I TRIED to help you!”  Epona snorted and tossed her head, then nudged the poor drenched Hylian into the wooden tub of water next to her.  All Link could do was grab at thin air as he fell butt-first into the water, with Epona whinnying in response.


“Seems to be she got the best of you again my dear!”  Serenity laughed as she and Star Streak trotted up to the house.  Link turned and rolled his eyes at his wife, spitting water out in the process,


“Got the best of me?  I think she planned this from the start!”  A snort from behind him guaranteed that his statement was true, “Crazy horse…”  Serenity giggled again, pulling Link up out of the tub, 


“Come on; let’s get you into some dry clothes.  And I have to tell you what happened to me today!”  Link raised an eyebrow,


“Oh?  I take it your visit went well then?”  Star Streak snorted and hollered, “She wouldn’t shut up about it the whole way home!”


After a change of clothing and a quick meal, the couple sat at their kitchen table, while Serenity retold the events that happened in the Deku Tree’s Meadow.  Link was amazed to say the least,


“So that’s where all the fairies came from.  I didn’t know there were ever that many Faierikins around.”  Serenity nodded,


“I know what you mean; you can’t imagine my surprise once I found out.  I really thought I had lost my mind!”  Her smile wavered slightly, a small sigh escaping her lips as she continued, “It’s strange though, I finally have the answers that I’ve been seeking since I arrived in Hyrule… yet, I feel an emptiness inside of me,” as she spoke, her fingers traced a knot of wood on the table unconsciously, “I know my family is still around me now, but it’s like I’m separated from them.  I feel alone, I guess.”  Link nodded, his larger hand covering hers up softly, 


“I know what you mean, but you shouldn’t feel alone.  You’ll be reunited with them again someday.  In the meantime, you shouldn’t be sad; you should try to make a name for your tribe.  Let it go down in history that Serenity was the greatest of the Faierikin race!  She was a hero unto all that she protected!  Do you understand?”  Serenity chuckled,


“I guess so.  And you’re right, you always are.  I hate that about you.”  She jabbed her fingers into his ribcage, making him squirm and jump up, 


“Hey!  No tickling!  It’s not fair!”  Serenity didn’t listen and went in again, only to be caught this time.  She giggled profusely as Link’s iron hold on her wrists pulled her to him,


“Now you’ve done it; you know you can’t escape from me!  Ha ha ha!”  He then heaved the girl over his shoulder, a small shriek of laughter calling as her protest.


“Oh Goddesses Link!  You’re going to make me get the hiccups again!”  The Hylian didn’t listen as he threw her onto the bed and held her down, tickling her profusely as she cackled away.  The poor girl had the hiccups for an hour after this, but it was worth it as they snuggled together, letting the day’s events lull them to sleep.  And for once in a long while, Serenity’s dreams weren’t plagued with questions.

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

Chapter 5:


The suns and moons of a fortnight came and went, and before anyone realized, it was time for the coronation of Princess Zelda.  The Cucco’s crow was useless to the servants of the castle; they had been up for hours preparing for the festivities of the evening.  The maids were scattered, cleaning every nook and cranny of the great Hyrule Castle, and the butlers were also consumed by preparing the banquet tables, rolling out the carpets, and staying out of each other’s way.  None were busier then the royal chefs, however, who had the daunting task of preparing meals to feed an entire kingdom.  One can imagine the sizeable chore that would be I’m sure.


However, not a note of the hustle or bustle was heard by the ears of the beloved Princess, who was fretting about her own insecurities at the moment in her chambers,


“Impa, I’m not sure if I’m ready for this!  I mean, being Princess is one thing, but to take the throne with no man by my side?  Will the public stand for it?”  Zelda twisted the fingertips of her white gloves nervously as her ladies continued to measure her for her gown.


“Oh come now Zelda, you know how much the public adores you.  Just because you are a single woman doesn’t make them have any less respect for you.  In fact, I’ve heard tell that many of the women consider you a hero because of that.  They feel that it makes you even stronger to be able to rule without a man by your side.”  The elder Sheikah’s words comforted the Princess slightly, and a small sigh of relief signaled Zelda’s acceptance of the words spoken to her.  She turned her golden-coifed head toward the full-length mirror in front of her, 


“I guess we’ll see when the ceremony happens tonight then, won’t we?” She smiled slightly, “I have a good feeling about tonight, Impa.  I don’t think there is anything that can spoil this day.”


Meanwhile, downstairs in the castle corridor, Reginald was fussing with his superior about the invitations, and the poor chubby man wasn’t winning,


“I’m telling you Edward, the Zora Princess will do nothing but cause trouble tonight!  You know her history and obsession with Sir Link!  She just hasn’t been the same since the marital ceremony between Serenity and Link.  She’s become isolated and… weird…”


“Oh come now Reginald, this is a public event!  The Princess Ruto knows better then to throw a fuss at an event as important as this!  Besides, if she’s not welcome, then the Zora tribe will consider it an insult!  Losing an ally of their size could be devastating to Hyrule in the long run.  Rest at ease, Reginald, nothing will go wrong tonight.  There will be heavy security all around the castle boundaries, as well as inside the castle itself.”  This did little to comfort the poor messenger man, but there was no more he could do.  He took his leave of the office and made his way down the stairs,


“Oh Goddesses, I hope he knows what he’s doing.  I’ve never trusted that fishy brat anyway…”


Events started to fall into place as the day went on.  Decorations were hung, the food was prepared, the tables were set up, and the orchestra was getting tuned as Impa went over the itinerary with the castle help.  She also made sure that the guards had plenty of men stationed in and around the castle so as to limit any foul play.  Satisfied with everything downstairs, she gave a curt nod and made her way back up the stairs to the Princess’s chambers to await the guests.


“Stupid itchy tunic…why can’t I just wear my normal clothing?”  Link muttered as he struggled with his Knight’s Colors.  He hated dressing formally, and he hated Royal Events even more.  Serenity sighed as she finished tying the sash on her dress, 


“Oh come on Link it’s not THAT bad.  Come here and let me help you.”  Sighing in defeat, the Hylian slumped his way over to the Faierikin, who straightened his tunic and smoothed out his cap.  He turned and looked in the mirror,


“It still surprises me to see myself as a knight sometimes,” he turned his gaze to his wife and smirked, “Hey!  Why don’t you have to wear your colors?  That’s not fair!”  Serenity giggled and winked, 


“All the pleasures of being a lady of the guard, I’m sure,” an evil grin spread across her face as she raised her hand, pointing a spell-casting finger tauntingly in his direction “of course I can fix that for you if you want…”  Link’s light blue orbs grew wide with fear, and he quickly backed away and threw up his hands, 


“No no no!!  I’m good!  I promise!”  Serenity cackled maniacally as she gave one last sweep to her hair, 


“Let’s go gorgeous!  We don’t want you turning back into a pumpkin now, do we?”  As Serenity left their cottage, a confused look crossed Link’s brow,


“…a what?  Honestly, where in Din’s name does she come up with the things she says?”  Sighing in defeat, he closed the door to the cottage, and entered the chariot that was waiting to escort the couple to Hyrule Castle.


Inside the depths of Zora’s Domain, another Princess was having difficulties of her own.  It was true what they said: Princess Ruto hadn’t been the same since “her fiancé” had married another woman.  Ruto had taken a turn for the worse, and developed a severe personality disorder.  She kept to herself most of the time, and most of the Zoras feared she would soon have to be locked away for her own safety.  She sat in a corner rocking back and forth, holding a small pictograph of Link from several years ago.  The corners were tattered, and the image itself faded from many years, but it was the only cherished memory Ruto had.  


“Why my dearest… why did you leave me?” she murmured incoherently, “we would have been so happy, so peaceful.  But she came; she ruined us.  She will pay… she will pay dearly… we will get her.  We will ruin her the way she ruined us.  Yes, she will pay, that one…”  Clenching the photo in her fist, she stood up and went over to her vanity.  She gazed at herself in the mirror and sighed; she was a radiant beauty at one time.  She had silver and blue scales that shined in the morning sun and deep amethyst eyes that glittered in happiness.  But all of that was gone now, a mere faded memory in the depths of time.  Now, the image that stared back was hollow.  The eyes were lifeless and the scales dull.  The Zora Princess sighed and applied some oil, adding a shine to her scales.  


“This will do for a time.  After all, how long does it take to ruin a person’s life?  Nothing but mere seconds…” an evil chuckle dripped over her lips as she lifted a small vial out of her vanity drawer.  Tonight would indeed be a night to remember… for some… Grinning, she tucked the vial away until she had the chance to use it, then she stood and went to join her father for the trip to Hyrule Castle.


Hyrule Castle Market was bustling that evening; it seemed like every man, woman and child were invited to the ceremony!  Chariots of all sorts pulled up to the stairs of the castle, and dignitaries from surrounding countries stepped out dressed from head to toe in their finest silks and jewels.  Other citizens chose to walk their way to the ceremony, all wearing the finest clothing that their incomes could afford.  Little girls came with their noses in the air, feeling just like they thought Princess Zelda would.  Little boys shuffled in behind them, pulling at their bow-ties, and getting scolded by their parents for doing so.  


Serenity and Link’s chariot was soon the next in line to be emptied, and the Knight and Lady stepped out flawlessly, looking in awe at the castle,


“Wow, I’ve never seen Hyrule Castle look so… amazing!” Serenity gasped, a silent nod from Link confirming his thoughts.  The couple hooked arms and began their accent to the doors, when a voice caught their attention,


“Hey!  Y’all weren’t going to start the party without lil’ ole’ me were you?”  Serenity beamed in happiness as she embraced a familiar red-headed farm maiden,


“Oh Malon, you made it!  And you look fantastic!”  Malon smiled, a light pink blush tinting her cheeks slightly,


“Thanks, this was my mother’s old dress.  Papa found it for me a few nights ago.  He cleaned it up and everything, then surprised me with it at dinner tonight!  I was so flabbergasted I couldn’t speak!”  Talon and Ingo soon caught up to Malon, both looking regal in their suits.  Link smirked, 


“Wow, I didn’t know you cleaned up that well Ingo, I wouldn’t be surprised if you catch the eye of one of the Princess’s Ladies-in-waiting.”  Ingo’s moustache twitched slightly, and he coughed to hold back a blush,


“I uh, well, that is… shall we all go inside now?”  The other four laughed and agreed.  They continued the accent up the steps and entered the castle, where they were even more surprised at the effort put in by the attendants of the castle.


“Holy Farore, they didn’t leave anything to waste did they?” Serenity murmured as her blue eyes took in everything around them.  Link shook his head,


“Indeed not it seems.  I bet this was mostly Impa’s doing though.  She’s probably so proud of Zelda finally being crowned Queen.”  The little party split off from here.  Talon went to greet some business friends of his, with Ingo in tow.  Malon, however, decided to have fun and stuck around with Link and Serenity.  The little trio wandered around, grabbing snacks and drinks while conversing with several friends they saw on the way.  


Once it was certain all guests had arrived and become situated, the royal trumpets sounded, gathering everyone’s attention to the staircase at the back of the room.


“Attention everyone!  I present to you Her Majesty herself, the Princess Zelda!”  A hushed murmur trickled through the crowd, as Zelda gracefully moved down the stairs.  She was stunning for sure: her sandy blonde hair was slightly pulled back behind her, her ivory gown was topped with fine amethyst satin, and her royal armor she wore shone to it’s fullest.  She was truly ravishing; everything a Princess-soon-to-be-Queen should be.  Not far behind her was Impa, looking as stern and regal as ever.  The Sheikah guardian moved to the side of the Princess, who turned to face the elder woman.  Zelda smiled and embraced her in a warm hug.  Rauru, who would be performing the ceremony, came forth and cleared his throat,


“Princess Zelda, please come and face me at this time,” the young woman stepped forward and made eye contact with the elder Sage of Light, “you have shown yourself to be an admirable ruler.  Through times of happiness, and times of sadness, you have shown your grace and wisdom when your people have needed you the most.  Because of this, it is time for you to step up your rank and become the true Queen that you are.  I trust that you will continue to prove your worth to your people and your country, through all the trials that you should be faced with.”  A nod from the Princess gave the signal for the Sage to continue, “Very well then, bring me the sword!”  A young page stepped forward and presented Rauru with a long, slender rapier, and the old man took hold of the hilt.  Zelda knelt down on her knees and bowed her head as Rauru placed the blade upon her left shoulder,


“Let it be known throughout the land, that Princess Zelda is no more,” he moved the blade over to her right shoulder, “With the power vested in me by the Holy Trinity, may you, Zelda, become the true Queen you are.”  Zelda nodded, and removed her left glove, the Triforce of Wisdom glowing brightly on her hand.  Her slender fingers wrapped around the thin blade of the sword, and, with a quick pull, she flinched as her hand was cut by its sharp blade.  A thin stream of blood was left on the sword, and Rauru smiled, 


“This blade represents your country.  By the actions that you have done here, you are now one with your people.  Arise, your Majesty.”  Zelda smiled and stood tall, taking hold of the sword Rauru was holding.  The Sage of Light placed a glittering crown upon her head and the two turned to face the crowd,


“People of Hyrule, I present to you your ruler, her Majesty Queen Zelda Harkinian the first!”  With this, a giant cheer erupted from the guests, as the once-Princess smiled and bowed graciously to her people.


The next few hours consisted of merriment; people were, eating, drinking, dancing, and just plain socializing to their heart’s content.  The little trio of Link, Malon, and Serenity had stopped some time ago at the food tables, and the noble Hero of Time was helping himself to his third portion.  This in turn earned him a teasing from Malon and his wife, who joked that he soon wouldn’t be able to fit in his tunic.


“Aw come on guys,” he begged with his mouth full, “it’s not very often I get exotic food like this!  Take advantage of the situation!”  The girls laughed some more, and he rolled his eyes.  


“Speaking of taking advantage of the situation, I need to use the little Faierikin’s room,” Serenity smirked, “I’ll be back in a bit, if I can remember where the washroom is, heh.”  Malon watched her go, and then turned to Link,


“It’s great to see Serenity finally coming to terms with her past.  I’m happy she’s accepted who she is.  She’s a great friend indeed.”  Link nodded, his blue eyes turned in the direction of the Faierikin, though she’d long been out of his sight,


“I know what you mean; you should have seen her when she came back from Kokiri Forest a few weeks ago.  She was so happy she was skipping!”  Malon giggled at this, but was cut short by someone clearing their throat.  The two turned to see Princess Ruto behind them.


“Hello Link, Malon, how are you?  It’s been awhile, hasn’t it?”  Malon gulped and turned to Link, who nodded slightly,


“Well, yes, it has.  To be honest I didn’t expect you to show up tonight.  I had… heard some things…”  Ruto sighed, glancing down, 


“Yes, I know there have been rumors going around about me.  But I assure you they are fallacies, nothing else.  I’m doing fine, and I’m even seeing a Zora from Termina.”  Malon smiled slightly,


“That’s great Ruto!  I hope things go well for you.”  Ruto returned the smile, 


“So do I dear, so do I,” she glanced down at the table next to her, “Say, I want to do something to make up for my childish behavior back in the day.  How about a toast?”  Link raised a wary eyebrow, 


“A toast?  I don’t know Ruto,” the Zora Princess interrupted him, 


“Please Link, let me do this.  It’s the least I can do, after all.”  The hero glanced at the farm maiden next to him, who shrugged her shoulders silently.  Link sighed, 


“Alright, but we should wait for Serenity.  She’s been gone for awhile now.”  Before Ruto could say anything, Malon piped up, 


“Maybe she got stopped talking to Zelda or somebody.  You know how chatty Serenity can get with people she hasn’t seen in a while.”  Link smirked and nodded, 


“That’s true, alright Ruto, lay it on us.”  The Zora smiled, and handed Malon and Link a champagne flute each, while she lifted her own slightly,


“To forgiveness and new beginnings.”  Malon and Link lifted their glasses in reply, and then drank the fizzy liquid down.  Ruto smiled, then cocked her head, 


“Oh dear, I hate to cut this short, but I must go.  I’m meeting a few of the Zora diplomats from Termina early tomorrow, and I must have my rest.  It was good to see you two again.”  With that, Ruto took her leave.  


“Well, that was very noble of her I’d say,” Malon chirped, “it’s good to see she’s got her life back on track.”  Link nodded,


“It appears so.  I’m glad that those rumors weren’t true.  I mean, it couldn’t have affected her that much…” the hero was cut off as Malon swooned slightly, almost falling to the floor.  Link jumped over and caught her before she could fall, “Malon, are you okay?”  The farm maiden’s face was slightly pink,


“I-I’m fine… I th-think,” she shook her head slightly, trying to clear her vision.  Link laid his hand across her forehead,


“Goddesses, you’re burning up!  I’m going to take you home.”  He glanced around the room for Talon or Ingo, but saw no sight of them, “I’ll come back afterward and tell your father where you went, okay?”  Malon nodded slightly, and then laid her head against Link’s broad shoulder.  He placed her arm around his neck, and held onto her as he helped her out of the castle.


“Don’t worry Malon; you’re going to be okay.”


After about five wrong turns, Serenity had finally found her way to the washroom, where she ran in and hastily did her business.  As she was washing her hands, Zelda walked into the room.  Serenity smiled,


“Zelda!  It’s been ages since I’ve seen you.  How have you been?”  The Princess-turned-Queen met Serenity’s smile, and embraced her in a hug,


“I’ve been wonderful!  Busy, but wonderful nonetheless.  This whole getting crowned Queen thing was a lot more work then I thought it was going to be.”  The two giggled, and then exited the room, walking back to the ball.


“So how about you, how have you and Link been?  Any crazy adventures I haven’t heard about?”  Serenity smiled, 


“Well, Link tried to give Epona a bath the other day, which was quite an adventure I think!”  Zelda laughed heartedly at this,


“Oh I can see it now!  I bet he wound up face-first in the tub, yeah?”  Serenity laughed again,


“It was even better; he wound up rear end first when I found him.  Then I wouldn’t let him hear the end of it for the rest of the day!”  The two women shared another laugh as they entered the main ballroom together.  Serenity’s smile wavered as she scanned the crowd for Link and Malon, “Huh, that’s strange.  I wonder where they went.”


Link threw open the door to the farm house at Lon Lon Ranch and then ran up the stairs.  He laid Malon gently on her bed, and then ran to get a damp towel to place on her forehead.  Once this was done, he sat down next to her, 


“Do you feel any better?”  Malon glanced at him through half-lidded eyes,


“Y-yes… I’m just… just really… tired i-is all…” the poor girl then drifted into a deep sleep.  Link sighed, starting to get up.  He figured all Malon needed was some rest.  As he stood, his vision blurred, and he felt the room spin around him.  Grabbing a hold of the bedpost to steady himself, Link shook his head slightly,


“Hmm… must have just stood up to fast...” as he took a step, he realized he was starting to feel exceedingly tired.  The hero slid down so he was sitting next to Malon’s bed, his head bobbing up and down, trying to stay awake, “M-must have… must have been all of t-that… run-running around…”  He then collapsed onto the floor.  


After they made sure the hero and the farm girl were unconscious, a lone figure slid out of the darkness.  Giving the signal, two more figures joined them, and made their way over to the bed, where they began to undress the unconscious woman.  Once that was done, they turned their attention to the sleeping hero.  An order from their leader told them to leave the lower undergarments on each.  The two lackeys nodded their understanding.  They lifted Link up and placed him next to Malon, then began to do the same to his clothing.  After they were done, they placed the sleeping individuals’ arms around each other in a loving position.  The leaded scattered their clothes around the room as a final touch.  Giving another silent signal, the lackeys left the room, and the main figure was left alone.  


“Let’s see how you handle your lover this time, Faierikin…”  Ruto’s voice dripped venomously, as she closed the door to all but a crack.  With that, she left, returning to the depths of Zora’s Domain.  

Chapter 6:


The Cucco’s crow sounded at sunrise, giving the start to a new day.  Serenity stirred and slowly opened her eyes.  As she did so, a wave of confusion washed over her.  It took her a few moments to realize she was in one of the guest rooms of Hyrule Castle.


“That’s right,” she murmured, “I stayed here waiting for Link to come back.  I hope he’s okay.  Maybe I should ride to the ranch to make sure.”  Not wanting to wake Zelda, Serenity made her way to the Castle’s main corridor, where Impa was busy filing paperwork.  The elder Sheikah heard the Faierikin coming, and turned her maroon eyes up slightly,


“Well good morning Serenity, did you have a good rest?”  Serenity nodded, though a mask of concern clouded her light blue gaze.  Impa picked up on this immediately, “Is something wrong?  You seem unsettled, my dear.”


“Well, it’s just that Link kind of disappeared last night, and I’m not quite sure what happened to him.  I hope he’s okay.”  Impa nodded,


“I’m sure he’s fine.  I saw him escorting the ranch owner’s daughter out of the castle.  She seemed to be ill at the time.  He probably just wanted to make sure she got home safe.”  Serenity’s ears perked up at this,


“Oh Goddesses, Malon was sick?  I’d best check to see if she’s okay!”  She started for the doors, and then stopped.  Turning back to the Sheikah, she pondered,


“Do you think it would be alright if I borrowed one of the horses?  I don’t want to wake Star Streak up this early in the morning; after all, he gets rather cranky.”  A curt nod from Impa signaled the Faierikin to make her way to the stables.  She tacked up a chestnut mare and led her to the gates of the Castle.  The guard at the post opened the gate after Serenity’s command, and the Faierikin was off to Lon Lon Ranch.


As Serenity approached the ranch’s front gates, she glanced around for any sign of Epona.  Once her gaze stopped on the henna-colored mare, Serenity sighed, 


“Thank goodness.  At least I know he’s here.  I’m sure he fell asleep making sure Malon was alright.”  She dismounted the mare she was riding, and gently rapped upon the door.


The morning’s light pierced through the Hero of Time’s half lidded gaze like a thousand sword blades.  He groaned and sat up slightly, rubbing his eyes to rid himself of this torturous migraine.  Not finding any comfort in that, he opened his eyes and was greeted to a state of confusion: this wasn’t his room.


“What the…” he almost chocked from his throat being as dry as the Desert Colossus itself.  He felt a warm body stir next to him, and he grinned slightly; he and Serenity must have stayed at Lon Lon Ranch after they brought Malon back from the ball.  


“Wait, Serenity didn’t come with me after the ball,” Link whispered, “I couldn’t find her.  I brought Malon here to rest and then I… but I was on the floor…”  As his cerulean blue orbs took in more of the unfamiliar room, a signal from some unknown source stirred inside of his head, “this is Malon’s room, but then that would mean… oh Goddesses, please no…”  He slowly turned his vision to the sleeping form next to him:  a naked, wingless back of a woman with long, copper red hair that was tousled from a long night’s sleep.  A silent “eep” jumped in the back of the Hylian man’s throat, as he tried to figure out how this awkward position developed.  Before an answer could be found, however, his worst night mare came true.


“No…”  It was quiet, almost unheard, but his strong hearing picked up a familiar voice in the doorway.  He snapped his vision to meet the gaze of Serenity, whose own façade was ghostly white, an expression of horror and disbelief spanning across her face.


“Serenity, I-I can explain…” Link started to move the covers to go to his wife, but as he moved, she slowly stepped backward.  Link froze as Malon stirred again next to him.  The edges of his eyes became wet as Serenity continued to move out of the room.  As she turned to leave, she looked back at him, her once sorrow-filled eyes now holding an icy glare that could chill even the depths of Death Mountain,


“Stay away from me.”  With that, she fled the ranch house, mounted the horse she rode in on, and galloped blindly away from the ranch.


“Serenity, come back!  I swear it’s not what it looks like!”  Link shot toward the open window of the room, but his wife was long gone.  A small mumble came from the bed and Link turned back to see Malon sitting up.  His eyes widened as he caught a glimpse of more than he should have, and he quickly turned away, blushing profusely,


“M-Malon, you might want to pull the linens up a bit…” a male voice startled the farm girl slightly, and she yanked the bed linens over her exposed chest,


“LINK!  What in tarnation are you doing in my bedroom?!  And in your undergarments no less?!”  Link cocked his head at the window, and then glanced down.  It was true; he was in his own undergarments.  He smiled and almost laughed,


“Sweet mother of Farore, that means we didn’t do anything!  I have to find Serenity and tell her!”


“Didn’t do… wait… what are you talking about Link, what about Serenity?  What is going on here?”  Malon quickly threw a bathrobe on so the flustered Hylian could turn around to speak to her,


“I’m not sure what happened last night, but I woke up this morning feeling like a dozen Gorons had ran me over, only to find myself almost naked in bed with you!  As I was trying to figure things out, Serenity walked in and… well… saw what looked to be something terrible.”  Malon’s ocean blue orbs grew larger,


“Oh sweet Nayru, she must have thought that we… but how… how did we end up in th-that position?!”  Link shook his head, 


“I don’t know, but I bet you 100 rupees it had to do with someone at the ball last night.  Finish getting dressed, you and I are going to meet with Zelda.”


The thundering of the mare’s hooves did little to settle the distraught Faierikin’s mind as she continued to push the horse blindly across the vast fields of Hyrule.  Sweat was beginning to form on the animal’s neck, but it diligently pushed onward.  As the ground turned from the green meadows to a darker, rockier surface, the mare slowed her pace a bit, trying not to stumble on the jagged rocks around her.  Suddenly, however, the horse reared to a halt, sending Serenity head-first onto the rock hard surface.  She sat up slowly, a bit dazed from the fall, with the side of her face bruised and bleeding.  Turning to face the mare, Serenity saw it rearing in a dance of terror, and then turning tail and running away.


“Strange…” She stood back up and examined her surroundings:  dark jagged rocks told her she was near, if not in a mountain range, and the sickly trees and low fog told her she was somewhere she definitely wasn’t supposed to be.  Flashes of the scene she had encountered several minutes before played through her mind like a sick fantasy, and her blue eyes filled with tears of anger and frustration.  She continued to run blindly further up into the mountains, and didn’t stop until she was at the peak, breathless.  Here she collapsed onto her knees, staring at the ground, her breath ragged from exhaustion and anger.  As she continued to play the horrific events over in her mind, her fists clenched in anger, glowing brighter and brighter with a deadly spell of pent-up frustration.  With a bottled-up scream released from her vocal chords, she pounded the ground, the force of the spell forming a sizeable dent from each of her fists.  Serenity realized that she found some relief in her actions, so she did it again, and again, and one more time for good measure.  As she paused to catch her breath, the ground around her began to shake.  It was slow at first, and then it grew more and more violent.


“Oh my Goddesses,” Serenity panicked, “I think I caused an avalanche!”  She snapped her head around in the direction that the noise was coming from, only to see something far worse then a rockslide.  


“Sweet mother of Din…”  What had seemed like a mountain peak before her tantrum now was forming into a hideous demon 20 feet tall at least.  Its skin was black as pitch, and its wings stretched out wider then Serenity thought possible.  As it gazed its ugly golden eyes at the girl in front of it, a devilish grin gave face to many sharp, deadly teeth.  With a gigantic roar, it began summoning a spell to destroy the pest that woke it up.  


“Oh Din, Nayru and Farore,” Serenity gulped, frozen in fear, “what have I done?!”  With a final roar, the demon threw it’s shadowy spell of death at the Faierikin,  who screamed, throwing her arms up as a last ditch effort to survive.  When the spell cleared, only a few sparkles of green were left of the girl.  Confused at first, the demon decided she wasn’t worth it, and then turned its sights over Hyrule.


“You locked me away, Golden Three,” it hissed in a demonic tongue, “but mark my words, now is your time of suffering…”


Back at the Castle, a concerned hero and farm maiden were explaining their recent “encounters” with a now-fuming Queen.


“I can’t believe someone would stoop so low as to poison you two!  I can not think of a person who would do such a horrible thing, especially under my own roof!”  Zelda slumped down in a nearby chair, her fingers gently massaging her temples, “Link, where is Serenity now, do you have any idea?”  The Hero of Time sighed in frustration,


“I wish I did Zelda, but I don’t.  I caught a glimpse of a dust trail heading off toward the eastern mountain range, but I pray to the Goddesses that wasn’t her.”  Zelda’s ears perked at this,


“To the east you say?  Oh sweet Din, she’s heading right for the Forbidden Mountains!  If she awakens the demon that is sealed there… we’re going to have a much bigger problem on our hands.”  


“D-demon?!  Wh-what demon?  I’ve never heard of such a thing!” Malon gasped in horror.  Zelda nodded, 


“Sadly it’s true, a very long time ago, the Goddesses were at war with a band of demons, led by Zanigath, the lord of demons.  The Golden Three captured him and sealed him away with holy magic at the top of the Forbidden Mountains.  Since then no one has dared to venture up the path that leads to those mountains… no one until Serenity that is.”


“Do you really think Serenity has the power to awaken a sleeping demon lord?” Link asked, almost sarcastically.  The Queen shrugged,


“With how angry she probably is, who knows?”  Almost on cue, a dull “thump” sounded through the Castle chamber.  Malon glanced at a flower vase, whose water was stirring slightly,


“Link, please tell me that was your stomach.”  The blonde Hylian shook his head, moving with quick strides to a nearby window, where the once-blue sky was turning an uncanny shade of maroon, 


“We’ve got a problem.”


Meanwhile, in a quaint cottage several hundred miles past the borders of Hyrule, a lone woman stirred a pot of stew over a fire.  Seeing that her dinner still had a bit of cooking to do, she stood up and added some kindling to her fire.  Her tapered ears then picked up a dull screaming that was steadily getting louder.  Suddenly, she heard a thump outside of her log cabin.  Squinting her green eyes, she picked up her hunting knife for good measure.  She opened the door slowly, grasping the knife in her hand, only to come across an unconscious girl lying on the ground.  The woman strode over to the girl, tapping her gently with the toe of her boot.  


“Uuung…” Raising an eyebrow in confusion, the woman picked up the girl, taking her into the log cabin and setting her on the bed.  The woman took this time to examine the girl in front of her,


“Interesting to say the least,” the woman murmured, “tapered ears point to that of a Hylian, but those wings definitely say otherwise.  Could it be that perhaps she’s a Faierikin?  Here I thought they were long extinct…”  The woman played with the idea for a few moments, and then the girl on the bed began to stir,


“Oh… sweet mother of Din did that hurt,” Serenity opened her eyes to meet the stern face of another woman, “oh!  Dear me, who are you?  And where am I?  And furthermore, what happened to that demon?”


“Demon?  I think you hit your head a bit hard when you crash landed in front of my cabin.  And I don’t think that you’re in a position to be asking me questions, after all, you’re the one who dropped out of the sky, not me.”  Serenity was confused by this,


“Dropped out of the… what in Nayru’s name are you talking about?  Two minutes ago I was face to face with a hideous demon trying to cook me for his dinner, and now I’m here with you!”  The woman leaned back in the chair she was in, plopping her boot-laden feet on the wooden table,


“It appears to me, then, that you teleported yourself here.  I assume you’re a magic user then, if that’s the case.”  Serenity glanced at her hands, turning the idea over in her head, while mumbling,


“Teleported… but I’ve never been able to do that before.  Could it be the Goddesses took mercy on me?  But what of the others then…” she turned her eyes up to meet the green ones of the stranger, “yes, I am a magic user.  I’m a Faierikin, actually.”  The woman nodded once,


“Ah, so I thought.  I’ve heard of you before, but I had no knowledge that there were any left.  Am I to also assume that you are the last of your kind?”  Serenity nodded in return,


“Yes I am,” she took a moment to observe the woman in full:  she was tall and well built from manual labor, her clothing consisting of dark forest colors, no doubt for hunting purposes.  The few skins she wore signified that observation.  Her dark brown hair was pulled back into a long braid for low maintenance, and her stern green eyes told Serenity that this woman was not a force to be reckoned with.  Serenity cleared her throat,


“So, you’re a Ranger I take it?  You seem like you know your way around well enough to survive anyway,” standing to face the woman properly, the Faierikin girl bowed slightly, “forgive my rudeness; my name is Lady Serenity of the Knights of Hyrule.  Thank you for your hospitality to me, I do appreciate it.”  The woman in front of her cocked a smile, then stood up and returned the bow, “The name’s Robyn, that’s all you’ll need to know.  Yes, I am a ranger of sorts, but I mainly live here because I love the quiet of the forest, and that of the mountains.”  The two shared a firm handshake, and Robyn moved to stir the stew she was cooking.  Seeing that it was done, she removed the pot from the fire and set it on the cooling rack, “Are you hungry?”  Serenity nodded, and Robyn dished up two bowls of the stew she had made.  As the two sat down to eat, Robyn quirked,


“So, a demon tried to kill you, is that right?  Hyrule just can’t seem to keep itself out of danger for a week it seems.” She chuckled slightly at this, and Serenity sighed, toying with the spoon in her bowl,


“It’s all my fault too.  If I hadn’t gone up that stupid mountain and thrown a fit none of this would have happened.  I feel so foolish.”


“Oh come on now, I’m sure it wasn’t your fault entirely.  What made you go up into the Forbidden Mountains of all places anyway?”  Serenity was quiet again as she replayed the events she had witnessed earlier that day.  Gripping the spoon tightly, she sighed,


“I don’t really want to talk about it.  I saw something terrible and I got upset over it, that’s all.”  Robyn studied the Faierikin girl’s face,


“Sounds like man problems to me.  Men are useless scum I tell you.  You’re better off without him.”  Serenity ignored her comment, still trying to come to a conclusion of her own.  She continued to stir the now-lukewarm stew in front of her as she mumbled to herself,


“I can’t see Link ever cheating on me; he’s much too honorable for something that low.  But I clearly saw him in bed with Malon… Although when I saw him he seemed confused, like he wasn’t sure how he got there.  He was almost scared…”


“Maybe it was a set up.”  Serenity’s eyes grew wide as she snapped her head toward Robyn, 


“Come again?”  Robyn shrugged,


“I’m just putting the idea on the table.  I mean, from what you say it seems like your man and your friend got set up by someone who wanted to hurt you.”  Serenity leaned back in the chair she was in, flabbergasted, 


“Dear Farore, why didn’t I think of that?  I should have stayed and listened to what Link had to say!  He might have been trying to tell me just that!  Oh curse me and this stupid temper!”  She hung her head in defeat, “Now he probably won’t want to talk to me, but I guess there’s only one way to find out.  I have to go back to Hyrule and find him.”


“Not after that fall you took your not.  You need to get your strength back up.  Hyrule is a long way from here; you’d never make it in the condition you’re in,” Robyn pointed to the bed in the corner of the room, “you’ll sleep there for the night.  Trust me, I don’t mind at all.”  Serenity smiled, 


“Thank you.”


The sun set behind the mountains, and the two acquaintances made off to the world of dreams.  As Serenity slept, the three Goddesses appeared to her in a dream.  In it, she was standing in front of them, and they were smiling at her.  She bowed gracefully,


“Dear Goddesses, to what do I owe this wonderful encounter?  Surely you must have more important things to do then speak with me.”  The three of them laughed sweetly, and Din spoke up,


“Fear not Serenity, for we come with important information that will save our creation from the monstrosity that you have awoken.”  Serenity frowned at this, and lowered her head in shame.  Nayru spoke up,


“Do not be ashamed, my dear; you had no idea what would come from that encounter.  What’s done is done, but now you must help undo it.”  Serenity raised her head slightly,


“But what can I do?  That demon is way more powerful then I could ever hope to be…” Farore held up her hand, signaling the Faierikin to quiet,


“That is why we are here, Serenity.  We are here to teach you the ways of the holy light.  It is the only way to defeat Zanigath.”  Serenity stood tall and took a deep breath,


“What must I do?”


“In order to defeat the great demon, you must use the holy power of the ancients,” Din explained, “You must seek out a trainer of this magic, a paladin, and have them teach you the art of holy magic.”  


“A paladin you say?  I didn’t know there were any left in this world.”  The Goddesses nodded, and began to fade into the darkness.  Their words, however, echoed throughout Serenity’s mind the rest of the night, 


“Find the paladin, and you will find your answers…”


The Cucco crowed loudly to signal the start of another day, and Robyn stirred and stood up from her sleeping mat on the floor.  Turing her head slightly, she sighed in relief at hearing a satisfied “pop” come from her stiff neck.  Glancing at the still-sleeping Faierikin on the bed, she smirked and set out to find something for breakfast.  After a successful hunt of finding a rabbit, she made her way back to the cabin, where a pale-faced Faierikin was waiting at the table.  Robyn smirked as she closed the door,


“So, rough night I take it?”  Serenity glanced up slightly,


“You could say that I guess.  Either that or it was your cooking, but something made me really sick this morning.  I had to borrow your kindling bucket.”  Robyn turned her nose up slightly, but before she could protest Serenity stuck her tongue out, “jeez, I washed it out, don’t have a hissy fit!”  The ranger rolled her eyes and began to make breakfast.  The two sat in silence for awhile, and then Serenity asked,


“This may seem odd, but do you know the last known whereabouts of any paladins?”  


“Sure, there’s one in the cathedral in the village at the bottom of the hill.  Why do you ask?”  Serenity traced a knot in the tabletop with her fingertip,


“Well, the Goddesses came to me in a dream last night and said I have to learn the holy ways from a paladin in order to defeat that demon I released,” she smirked slightly, “guess it was no accident that I was dropped at your doorstep.”  Robyn laughed at this,


“The Golden Three do work in mysterious ways.”   Serenity nodded, and then after she finished her breakfast, she began her trek down to the village.


The village was about the size of Hyrule Market.  Serenity noticed many similarities as well, from people selling their merchandise, to haggler trying to find a good bargain.  Stopping by a nearby guard, the Faierikin questioned,


“Pardon me sir, but can you point me in the direction of the Cathedral?”  The guard chuckled,


“Got a bit of a sin to confess do ya lass?  Not a problem, just head straight on this here road, it’ll run you right into the Cathedral.”  Serenity thanked the man, and then continued in the direction he had pointed.


Serenity was surprised at the sheer size of the building; it could almost rival the Temple of Time.  


“It’s going to take me forever to find this guy,” she thought glumly, “oh well, here it goes…”  She made her way up the carpeted stairs and walked inside.  She continued down a large hallway, until she found a priest passing by,


“Pardon me ma’am, but can you direct me to… a paladin?”  The woman seemed surprised at first, but then pointed to a door at the end of the hall,


“Out there… for training…”  She then went about her business, leaving Serenity alone once more.  As the Faierikin came closer to the door, she heard noise coming from the other side.  Wrinkling a brow in confusion, she gently opened the door to see a person in full plate armor sparring against a practice dummy.  Serenity stood and watched for a bit, surprised to see a person move so freely in heavy armor.  One last swipe and the person set down their hammer and shield, now noticing they had company.


“Hello there!  Sorry for not seeing you come in earlier, but I lose track of things around me when I’m training.”  The voice was muffled, but judging for the pitch Serenity guessed that this wasn’t who she was looking for,


“Oh, it’s not a big deal; in fact I think I’m in the wrong area.  I’m… I’m looking for a Paladin.  Do you know where I can find him?”  The mystery person laughed,


“Ah yes, you must be the Faierikin.  No, you’re not lost, I am the one you’re looking for,” they removed their helmet and shook their head, a mess of blonde hair flying about.  Serenity gasped,


“Oh goddesses, I’m so sorry!  I figured that you’d be…”


“…a man?  No no, I’m very much a woman like yourself.  My name is Persephony, how may I be of service to you?”  Serenity smiled and stuck out her hand,


“My name is Serenity.  I come from a land far from here called Hyrule.  I sort of… released a demon, and I need to know how to destroy it.”  Persephony grinned,


“I thought as much.  The Goddesses of your land spoke to me in a dream last night, so I knew you’d be coming.  Come, we have much to discuss.”

Chapter 7:


“So much death,” Zelda murmured as she glanced out one of the Castle windows, “so much destruction.  Who knew such a creature could be capable of such atrocities?”  It had been close to a month since Serenity’s disappearance, and the land of Hyrule was caught in between life and death thanks to Zanigath.  Zelda had called all the Sages together in the Castle to cast a seal upon it, making it unapproachable to the demon lord.  Now left inside were the Queen, the Sages, Link, and Malon.  As Zelda continued to stare out the window, the redhead made her way over and cleared her throat,


“Begging your pardon Zelda, but may I ask a bold question?”  A nod from the Queen told her to continue on, “do you really think Serenity is coming back?”  The blonde ruler sighed heavily, and then turned to face the farm maiden,


“I really wish I could say for sure, Malon.  She’s been gone for so long now that most of the hope I had is gone.  I still pray daily to the Goddesses to bring her back safely, if not for our sake, then for Link’s.”  Malon nodded, and the two women turned to face the Hero of Time, who was across the room looking out another window, alone.  


“I don’t think he’s ever going to get over that incident,” Zelda sighed, “no matter how much I tell him it wasn’t his fault, he won’t listen.  I’m beginning to fear for his well being.”  Malon nodded, then turned up her nose slightly as Ruto entered the room, heading over to Link,


“Can’t she ever just mind her own business?  She hasn’t left the poor guy alone since we got stuck in this place.”  Zelda nodded, continuing to watch the actions of the Hero and the Zora Princess.


“Come on Link, cheer up already!” Ruto sighed, frustrated, “you’ve been in a slump for days now, and it’s starting to wear off on everyone else.”


“Then why don’t you just let me be?” He quipped quietly.  Ruto let out a “humph” in protest,


“What is the deal with you?  You haven’t been the same since that incident with Serenity, what gives?”  Link’s body tensed at the mention of his wife, and he slowly turned to face the Sage of Water, his eyes hard and his voice barely above a whisper,


“Who told you about that?”  Ruto gulped slightly, her mind racing to think up an excuse,


“Why… why Zelda told me.  She’s informed all the Sages about it; I figured you knew that.”  Link shook his head slowly,


“You lie… Zelda swore she wouldn’t let information like that out, even if it were to the Sages.  There’s something you’re not telling me Ruto, now what is it?”  The Zora Princess had been backing up slowly the whole time, with Link pressing forward with every word he spoke.  Her back touched the cool brick of the wall and she whimpered,


“Link, I don’t know what you’re talking about!  I would n-never stoop low enough to poison someone…” she clasped her hands over her mouth, but the damage was done.  Link’s iron grip fastened itself around one of her hands, his face inches from hers,


“I should have known,” he hissed, “no one else I know could ever be jealous enough to try and turn my own wife against me.  You’ll pay for this Ruto.”  Instead of cowering in fear, the Zora almost smirked,


“Ha, I’d like to see you try.  Remember Link, I’m the Princess of the Zoras.  You lock me away, and there is sure to be a war between the Hylians and the Zora, you’ll see.  You can’t do a thing to me.”  Link’s gaze pierced through her own, making her glance down slightly,


“Once your father finds out what kind of betrayer you are, he’d ask for you to be put away.  You know that and so do I.”  He turned on his heel, pacing toward the Queen and the Farm Maiden, dragging a squirming Ruto behind him,


“She did it Zelda; she’s the one who poisoned Malon and I!”  Zelda’s eyes grew wide, and she shot up from where she was sitting,


“Ruto, how could you?!  Why would you stoop to such delinquencies as poisoning people?  What in the name of the Goddesses…”


“Because he should be with ME!” the Princess screamed, “He’s MY fiancé; he was supposed to marry ME!!”  


“I will hear no more!” Zelda motioned to the guards, “take her away, and lock her in the dungeons.  I’ll sort this mess out once we take care of the demon.”  


“I can’t believe it,” Malon murmured, “it was her all along.  Why would she do that to us?”  Link sighed, 


“Because she is a very troubled individual.  She wanted revenge on Serenity, and she used me to get it.  You were just in the right place at the wrong time Mal, and I’m sorry for that.”  Malon bit her lip, placing a comforting hand on his back,


“Don’t worry Link, I still have faith that Serenity is out there somewhere.  She’ll come back and you can set this whole thing straight.”  Link sighed, turning his eyes to the window once more,


“I hope you’re right Mal, I hope you’re right…”


Serenity burst through the cabin door, exhausted as usual.  The noise barely fazed Robyn, as she glanced up from her reading,


“Another rough day with Persephony?”  She smirked as the Faierikin glared at her slightly, then collapsed on the bed,


“I don’t know what my problem is, really.  I’m used to hard training like that, but for some reason I’m getting tired a lot faster then usual.  Maybe I’m more out of shape then I though I was.”  Robyn shrugged,


“Well, not to be rude or anything, but you do seem to have packed on a few pounds since I met you.  Maybe you should see the doctor in town tomorrow.  You might be ill or something.”  Serenity sighed, closing her eyes in thought,


“Perhaps you’re right.  Maybe it’s the new elevation from Hyrule or something, but I have been getting sick a lot too, either that or you’re trying to kill me slowly with your cooking.”  


“Don’t push your luck Faierikin.”  Serenity giggled, and then slowly dozed off to sleep.  Robyn rolled her eyes slightly, deciding to leave the hot coals burning incase she woke up and was hungry later.


After another fitful night’s sleep, Serenity was up and making her way through the village to meet with Persephony again.  As she was walking along, she caught sight of a medical center along the path.  Biting her lip in thought, she decided to make a quick stop before her lessons.  Persephony would understand.  As she entered the building, a woman at the desk greeted her,


“Good morning miss, are you in need of service from a doctor?”  Serenity nodded,


“If at all possible, yes.  I’m sorry I don’t have an appointment or anything…” the woman cut her off,


“Do not be troubled miss; a doctor will be right out.”  Serenity nodded her understanding, and then sat down to wait.  A few minutes passed, and soon a male Zora came out from one of the rooms in the back.  He spoke briefly with the woman at the desk, then turned to Serenity,


“Hello there madam, my name is Dr. Janaka.  Follow me this way and we’ll get a look at you okay?”  Serenity stood and followed the doctor into one of the offices behind the front desk.


“So my dear,” Janaka stated, as he motioned for Serenity to sit down, “what seems to be bothering you?”


“Well, I’ve been getting really tired lately, and I’ve also been getting sick a lot.  I’m usually in good health so that’s why I was concerned.”  Serenity sighed, and Janaka nodded his understanding,


“I understand, well, I may have an idea of what your trouble is, but I’ll need a blood and urine sample to clarify it for sure.”  He picked up a needle off of a warming stone then motioned for Serenity to hold out her arm.  She flinched slightly as the point broke the surface of her skin, but after a swipe of a swab her blood was collected by the good doctor.  He then proceeded to hand her a small cup, while explaining,


“I will leave you alone for a few minutes.  Once you’re done, dress and come down the hallway to the third room on the left.  Leave the cup there and come back here.  I’ll be back shortly after that with the results of your tests.”  Serenity nodded, and the Zora left the room.


A few minutes later, Serenity made her way down the hall per the doctor’s orders.  She set the cup on the counter, and then returned back to the original room she was in, awaiting the doctor’s results.  Several more minutes passed, and Dr. Janaka returned, an unreadable expression on his face,


“Well my first thoughts have been concurred, young lady.  The reason you’ve been having these symptoms is quite natural indeed.  Congratulations miss, you’re five months pregnant.”  With those words, Serenity’s eyes grew wide, and she did something she’d never done before:  she fainted.


“…ake up!  Please dear, you can do it.”  It took her a moment to realize the voice belonged to Dr. Janaka.  Serenity groaned slightly and sat up.  Janaka breathed a sigh of relief,


“Gracious child, you nearly gave me a heart attack.  I’m glad to see that you are alright.”  Serenity blinked, not really listening,


“I’m… I’m pregnant?!  I-I can’t believe it!”  The doctor chuckled,


“Don’t worry dear; your reaction was quite normal I assure you.  Now you’d best be on your way.  Watch what you eat and refrain from rigorous work if at all possible.  You’ll do just fine I’m sure.”  Serenity nodded and, after paying the woman at the front desk, she continued to make her way to the Cathedral.  


Persephony glanced at the door as it opened and saw her pupil slowly enter the room,


“You’re late Serenity!  Is anything wrong?”  Judging by the pale complexion of the girl, she guessed that there was.  Serenity bit her lip,


“Well, I had been feeling ill the past week or so, and I decided to go to the doctor this morning.  I… I found out that I’m expecting a child.”  Persephony smiled,


“Well that’s wonderful dear, congratulations!  Though this does take our training to a new level; I don’t want you hurting yourself.  However that shouldn’t be a problem since we’re nearing the end of your training anyway.”  Serenity glanced up,


“We are?”  Persephony nodded, and then motioned for the Faierikin to follow her.  The two left the room and strode down a hallway until they reached a library, where Persephony motioned for Serenity to sit down.  After grabbing a dusty book off of a nearby shelf, the Paladin proceeded to join her at the table,


“This book explains the last part of your training.  The only way to defeat the demon you face is by a very complicated Holy Spell.  It has only been used a few times throughout history, the first being when the three Goddesses of Hyrule sealed him away the first time.”  Persephony continued to flip through the dog-eared pages of the book slowly, searching for the spell.  Once she found it, she continued on,


“This is it right here; it’s called ‘Divine Intervention’.  It causes a lot of Holy Power to form within the summoner, then once its cast it transfers that power to the demon, causing it to be obliterated into dust.  No demon is able to survive it.”  Serenity was following along on the page as Persephony was explaining, but something on the page caught her eye,


“Wait, what about what it says here?  Does that mean…”  Persephony sighed,


“Yes, it does.  I was getting to that, but it’s never easy for me to explain.  That is the ultimatum you must face if you are to be rid of Zanagath.  I wish there was another way, but there isn’t.”  Serenity sighed heavily, a hand unconsciously moving to her stomach,


“I can’t do it; not yet anyway.”  Persephony nodded,


“I understand.  I wouldn’t expect you to anyway.” She closed the book, then turned to face the Faierikin, “listen, for now, we’ll call your training complete.  Practice the spells that I have taught you for now.  Then, once you have given birth to the child, come back and see me.  We’ll go from there okay?”  Serenity nodded, and then the two women stood and embraced.


“Thank you,” Serenity smiled, “I’ll see you in a few months I suppose.”  Persephony smiled, 


“Indeed you shall.  Good luck to you Serenity.”  With that, Persephony handed the book to the Faierikin, and Serenity started her trek back to Robyn’s cabin.


“Did you follow my advice?” The ranger asked as Serenity entered the door.  Robyn was busy carving a piece of wood into a statue, waiting for the Faierikin to get back.  Serenity sighed and nodded,


“Aye, I did indeed.  It turns out that I’m five months pregnant.”  Robyn almost dropped the knife she was holding,


“Well, congratulations are in order I suppose.  Am I to assume this Link person is the father?”  


“Well of course he is!  Who else would be?”  Robyn laughed,


“Calm down, I was just making sure.  No need to get your wings in a knot.”  Serenity rolled her eyes, then looked down at her stomach,


“I feel so bad about freeloading in your home; its very kind of you to let me stay here.”  Robyn raised her hand,


“Think nothing of it.  There’s no way I’m going to throw a pregnant woman out on her own you know.”  Serenity smirked, and then opened the book Persephony had given her.  Robyn saw this and cocked her head,


“What’s that?”  


“It’s a spell book that Persephony gave me.  I need to read it over and memorize the spell in order to defeat that demon.  Once I have the baby I need to go back and meet with her again for the final training.”  Robyn nodded her understanding, and the two sat in silence for the rest of the night.


The next few months passed by fairly uneventful.  Serenity continued to grow more uncomfortable as the child inside her grew.  She took her pains in good grace, and Robyn was a great host.  She did what she could to help the poor Faierikin through the pregnancy.  The ranger would often hear Serenity sobbing quietly at night, no doubt missing the father of her child.  On one cold, rainy night, Serenity’s life changed for good.


“Oh dear,” she murmured, shifting her position in front of the fire.  Robyn’s ears perked, and she turned to face Serenity,


“What’s wrong, cramps again?”  Serenity shook her head, biting her lip,


“I… I think my water just broke.”  Robyn’s green eyes grew wide for a moment, and she snapped her head toward the window of the cabin.  She cursed at the blowing rain,


“Farore give me strength… the weather is too bad to get to the village.  It looks like we’re going to have to do this the old fashioned way.”  Serenity’s face grew pale for a moment,


“You can’t possibly mean…”  Robyn nodded,


“Discard your pants and go lie down; I’m going to have to get you through this myself.”  The flabbergasted Faierikin did as she was told, and Robyn began to boil water over the fire.  She then strode over to a cabinet and grabbed a stack of linens.  Setting them down next to Serenity, she placed a blanket across the girl’s lower body, and then rearranged the pillows on the bed in order to place Serenity in a more comfortable position.


“Have you felt any contractions yet?”  Serenity began to respond, but she suddenly writhed in pain.


“I’ll take that as a yes,” Robyn quirked, “keep track of the time between that one and the next one you have.  That will tell us how long we have until this kid is ready to come out.”


“How do you know so much about this?” Serenity asked, panting.  Robyn smiled,


“I spent some time down at the clinic in the village as a midwife.  There was no one else available to do it at the time, so Dr. Janaka called upon me to do it.”  Several minutes of peace went by, and then Serenity groaned as another wave of contractions hit her.


“Fifteen minutes…” Robyn muttered, “This kid isn’t wasting any time for sure.”  She placed a cold washcloth on Serenity’s forehead, which was already glowing with sweat.  She then dipped a ladle into a bucket of water, proceeding to fill a clay cup with it.  Taking it back to Serenity, she put it in her hands,


“Drink it; it’ll cool you down at least.”  Serenity did as she was told, then handed the empty cup back to Robyn.  Serenity sighed then writhed again,


“They’re getting stronger…”  Robyn nodded, and then glanced at the boiling pot over the fire.  She quickly dunked a few linens in the water, letting them warm up.  A cry from Serenity sent her running back to the bed.  Glancing under the cover, Robyn nodded,


“Get ready Serenity, this is going to hurt like hell.  You’re fully dilated now, so brace yourself.”  Serenity bit her lip and grabbed the edges of the bed tightly, as another strong contraction made her cry out in pain.  Robyn ran back to the pot and grabbed the linens out of the water.  She wrung the excess water out of them and draped them over a chair at the table.  Dragging the chair back to the bed, she rolled up the sleeves of her shirt,


“Here goes nothing.  Push Serenity!  Push with all you have.”  Serenity responded, and cried out again as she felt a force like nothing she’d ever felt rock through her lower body.  It felt like she was being torn in half, but Robyn’s stern words told her to keep going.  The ranger looked on as the child began to make its way into the world.  She smiled slightly,


“It’s coming Serenity!  Keep going, you’re doing great!”  Serenity panted hard, then pushed again, her teeth clenched and her eyes squeezed shut.  Robyn reached forward and gently pulled on the baby’s now-apparent head.  Another strong push from Serenity and the shoulders were visible.  Robyn changed her grip to the shoulders and commanded,


“Two more like that and you’ll be done Serenity.  Now PUSH!”  Serenity screamed and pushed as hard as she could.  Feeling like she was going to pass out, Serenity readjusted her grip on the bed, and then gave the hardest push she could.  Robyn then pulled on the small body and the child was out.  Quickly, the ranger woman wrapped the child in the warm linens, and then proceeded to cut the cord attached to its tiny stomach.  She smiled and turned to the now-exhausted Faierikin on the bed,


“It’s a girl.”  Serenity smiled as Robyn handed the bundled baby to her, and she gently smoothed the tiny girl’s strawberry blonde wisps away from her face.  Bright blue eyes shown back as the baby giggled and grabbed her mom’s finger playfully.  Serenity’s eyes were brimming with tears as she glanced at Robyn,


“Thank you so much…”  Robyn held up her hand in silent protest, and the two gazed at the baby.


“What are you going to name her?” Robyn asked quietly.  Serenity bit her lip,


“I’m not going to; not until Link sees her.  I want him to name her.”  Robyn nodded silently, and then took her leave so the new mother and child could get aquatinted with each other.


As the days went by, Serenity and the new baby were getting more and more acquainted with each other.  On one particular day, as the young baby was napping, Serenity happened upon a well-worn book half covered with clutter.  Curious, the Faierikin girl picked it up and opened it, revealing the all too familiar text of the tome that Persephony had given her.  Serenity sighed and bit her lip, glancing at the sleeping child in the bed across the room.  The time to return to the Paladin was now; she couldn’t put it off any longer.  As she was pondering her thoughts, Robyn entered the cabin, startling her somewhat,


“What’s wrong with you?  You act like you’ve just seen a Poe or…”  The ranger woman trailed off as she noticed the book in front of Serenity.  Nodding silently, she continued, “I figured you’d remember that sooner or later, that’s why I’ve been working on this.”  She produced a contraption from under a pile of skins, and as Serenity studied it, she realized it was a baby carrier to strap onto her back.  Serenity smiled,


“I don’t know what to say…” As always, Robyn just held up her hand in protest.  Serenity sighed and stood up,


“I can’t keep putting this off.  There’s no telling what shape Hyrule is in right now.  I have to go see Persephony tonight.”  Robyn nodded in agreement,


“But how do you plan on getting back?  It’s a week’s journey on foot from here to the Eastern Mountains of Hyrule.  You should probably ask someone in the village if you can borrow a horse…” This time, it was Serenity’s turn to hold up a hand in protest.  Smiling, she giggled,


“You just leave that one to me.”  Robyn smirked and handed the carrier over to Serenity, who then made her way across the room to the sleeping child.  Gently stirring her awake, Serenity picked her up and began to strap her in tightly,


“We’re going on a trip sweetie.  Soon you’ll be able to see your daddy!  Won’t that be fun?”  The baby giggled and cooed, causing Serenity to snicker slightly.  Once done, she strapped the contraption over her chest, so the baby was on her back.  After a few readjustments so her wings wouldn’t be in the way, the Faierikin turned to face Robyn.  The two gazed at each other for a moment, an unspoken understanding between them apparent.  Robyn held out the book to Serenity, and the two shared a firm handshake.  Serenity then made her way out the door, as the ranger woman looked on, a triumphant smile upon her usually-stern face.


Serenity moved as quickly as she could to the village, knowing full well she could still get into the Cathedral.  Even during the late hours, the doors were still open to the public.  Her boots softly thudded down the long hallway to Persephony’s quarters.  Rapping on the door quietly, she awaited the Paladin’s greetings.  Soon after, the blonde woman opened the door, 


“Why Serenity, I didn’t expect to see you so soon.  Welcome back, my friend.”  Seeing the wispy strawberry blonde hair over the Faierikin’s shoulder, she smiled, “and I see you’ve brought company.  Am I to assume you’re on your way back to Hyrule?”  Serenity nodded,


“Yes, I figured I shouldn’t put it off any longer.  I need to get back before things get too bad.”  Persephony nodded,


“Follow me.  There is something I must give you.”  Serenity stepped in line behind the Paladin, and the two made their way to Persephony’s training area.  She began to peruse through a bunch of relics, finally grabbing one in particular.  She turned around and faced Serenity, holding out her hand,


“I was waiting to give you this so you could practice the spell.  Once you hold this object in your hand do not utter the words for Divine Intervention unless you mean it, understood?”  A curt nod from the Faierikin told her to continue, “Good.  This is called a Symbol of Divinity.  Its only purpose is to be used for Divine Intervention.  It works only once, and it needs to work only once.  Keep it close and within grabbing distance at all times while fighting Zanagath.”  As the object passed into Serenity’s hand, she studied it carefully:  a rectangular piece of stone, no larger then a bar of soap, with a smooth black surface, and a bright orange rune etched into its surface.  The rune gave off an ethereal glow, symbolizing its power.  


“I will keep this on me at all times, I promise.”  Serenity tucked the symbol into a small pocket of her tunic, and then faced the Paladin for the final time.  The two shared a quick embrace, and Persephony escorted her outside,


“Have a safe trip home Serenity.  I will pray to the Goddesses for you and your people.  Good luck my friend.”  Serenity nodded, and then began her trek out of the village.  Once she was into the wilderness, she made her way to the edge of a small cliff.  From there, she took a big breath and let out a shrill whistle.  The sudden noise spooked the baby behind her, but Serenity turned slightly,


“Don’t worry sweetie, mommy’s just calling an old friend.  We’ll be on our way soon, I promise.”

Chapter 8:


Darkness had been a plague upon the land of Hyrule for almost a year now.  Any sign of vegetation had disappeared months ago.  Famine and starvation had taken its toll upon the people of the land; the few that survived were almost cannibalistic in nature now.  Under the cover of the magic shield of the Sages, things were just about the same as they always were.  People had plenty of time to themselves, given the Castle’s many corridors and towers.  But it was out in the stables, however, that a certain winged unicorn heard a sound he never though he’d hear again.  


“Mother of Din… it can’t possibly be her can it?”  Not wasting any time, Star Streak took to the skies following the echo of a shrill whistle.  Swooping low over the opposite side of the Eastern Mountains, he flew as fast as his wings could carry him, dodging through trees and branches with pure ease.  Suddenly, he smiled as he caught sight of a familiar person with long light brown hair.  Landing abruptly, he laughed as Serenity threw her arms around his neck,


“By the three Goddesses, Serenity, it’s great to see you alive and well!”  Serenity smiled as she backed away from him and motioned to him to look behind her back,


“There’s… someone I want you to meet; look.”  Curious, he walked around to her backside and gasped as a pair of light blue eyes gazed back at his own.


“Serenity, is this why you’ve been gone for so long?”  A nod from the Faierikin was his answer, and he smiled as the baby girl gave him a confused look.  She then squealed happily and threw her chubby arms around, wanting to touch this new creature.  Star Streak gently nudged her hand with his muzzle, and the little girl felt around and babbled happily in only the way babies do.  


“Star Streak, I have to know,” Serenity began, “what is the state of Hyrule?  What has my wrong-doing caused my friends?”  Star Streak sighed, and then moved to face his master,


“We had best get back and let you see for yourself; for there are no words that can describe the sadness that I have seen over the past months.”  Serenity sighed, then mounted his back,


“Take me to the underground tunnels of the castle.  I don’t want to alert anyone of my return just yet.  There are some things I need to take care of.”  Nodding his understanding, Star Streak once more took to the skies, his destination:  Hyrule.


“I don’t know how much more of this madness I can stand.”  Link spat, turning his pacing around for the millionth time that day.  He had remained mostly quiet during the months after Ruto’s scheme had been uncovered, but recently his patience had been wearing thin.  Zelda sighed,


“I know Link, but there just isn’t anything we can do.  No one has the degree of experience in Holy Magic that it takes to defeat someone as powerful as Zanigath.  I don’t know what else to tell you.”  Link turned sharply,


“Then tell me nothing.  I’m not going to sit idly by and watch this kingdom disappear into dust!  If I die, so be it; I have nothing left to live for in this world anyway.”  Without another word, he stormed out of the Castle, leaving a speechless Queen sitting in shock.  


Meanwhile, Star Streak had just landed next to the secret opening of the underground tunnel system leading through the Castle.  Serenity dismounted and pulled on a discolored brick, revealing the entrance.  The two began to journey quietly through the system, with Serenity’s body lighting the way.  After a brief period of time, Serenity turned to Star Streak and whispered,


“I want you to take me to Saria’s quarters.  Do you know where they are?”  Star Streak nodded, gently stepping in front of the Faierikin.  He led her down a few twists and turns, then stopped,


“She’s in here; do you want me to go in first?”  A nod gave him his answer, and he tapped his horn gently on the brick, opening a secret door.  Behind it, a startled Forest Sage almost leaped out of her skin,


“Goodness, Star Streak, don’t scare me like that!  What are you…” The unicorn cut her off silently, then whispered,


“Keep your voice down Saria; I need you to do something for me.  Come here a moment.”  The Kokiri jumped off the bed she was on and scampered over to the door, where she was greeted with another surprise,


“Serenity; you’re back!  Where have you…” A movement over the Faierikin woman’s shoulder caught Saria’s attention, and her eyes grew wide as she continued, “Oh Serenity, a baby?  Congratulations!”  Serenity smiled and removed the carrier from her back,


“Thank you Saria.  I need you to do something very important for me.  I need you to keep an eye on her while I go try and take care of Zanigath.  Do not leave this room and do not alert anyone about her presence.  No one but the three of us knows she’s even around.  Can you do that for me?”  Saria nodded and Serenity smiled, “Good, I’ll send Star Streak after you when I’m ready to let Link see her.”  A sudden recognition came to the Forest Sage,


“Gracious, Link just left to go fight Zanigath!  You two should hurry!”  


“What?!  Oh curse the stubbornness of that Hylian man!”  Serenity turned and ran out of the tunnel, Star Streak hot on her heels.  Once the two were out she jumped on his back,


“Let’s ride.”


Woman and beast approached the mountain top where Zanigath was perched.  As they neared, they heard a roaring, along with seeing periodic flashes of light.


“What do you suppose is doing that?” Star Streak questioned.  Serenity smirked,


“If I were to guess, I’d say Link is using the Light Arrows to bide himself some time.  He won’t be able to do much, so we need to get there as soon as we can.”  Star Streak turned to face her,


“Do you really think that you can defeat such a monster?”  Serenity nodded, clutching the pocket where the Symbol of Divinity was located,


“I know I can.  Hurry, we can’t wait much longer.”  The unicorn nodded, then took a final swoop toward Zanigath.  From the angle they were flying, Serenity clearly saw Link dodging and shooting at the monster, and her hearth swelled up for just a moment, before the surge of adrenaline flew through her veins.  She pulled back her hand and summoned one of the holy spells Persephony had taught her:  Exorcism.  It hit the demon with such ferocity he turned his direction from the Hero of Time, who was slightly confused at the new turn of events.  Another blast of the spell sent Zanigath on a mission to end this more-powerful troublemaker, and he quickly took to the skies after Star Streak.  Link squinted into the sky, seeing a mass of white flying away from the demon,


“Star Streak?  But I didn’t know he had that kind of power…”  A low dive from the flying unicorn revealed the source of the attacks, and Link about lost his wits, “Goddesses in the Sacred Realm, its Serenity!”  He didn’t have much time to think about it, for Zanigath threw a wave of shadow at the duo in the skies, but Serenity countered it by throwing up a magic shield of sorts.  This only enraged the demon more, and with a surge of speed, he slapped at the flying unicorn, sending Serenity flying through the air off of his back.  She hit the side of the mountain hard and skidded roughly down the face onto the ledge that Link was standing on.  The Hero of Time ran quickly to his severely injured wife, his eyes filled with tears,


“Serenity, are you alright?  Please speak to me!”  Serenity groaned and sat up slowly,


“Wha-what happened?  Where’s Star Streak?”  A roar from Zanigath sent her back to her senses, and she quickly pushed Link away.  He resisted and pulled her with him as another wave of shadow barely missed her.


“Link you have to get out of here!  I’m the only one who can end his madness!”  Link set his jaw,


“I’m not leaving you this badly injured to face a monster like that!  I can’t do it!”  


“Link please, I have to do this!  Trust me, I can do it!”  Link sighed; he knew he couldn’t win.  He clenched his fist and fished out a half bottle of red potion.  He handed it to her,


“It’s all I have, but it’ll help a bit.  Please be careful.”  Serenity drank the potion down, its magic making her limbs not hurt so badly.  She could continue the fight long enough for what she had to do.  A large thud sounded behind the duo as Zanigath landed, ready to finish the fight.  Serenity threw her Staff off to the side, and then made her way to face off with the Demon lord.  


“What are you doing?” Star Streak snapped as he landed next to Link, “Get in there and help her!”  Link sighed,


“I can’t.  She won’t let me.  If I did she’d never forgive me for it.  I think this is something she has to do on her own.”  The unicorn was about to protest, but he realized Link was right.  The two watched on as an eerie silence fell over the mountain top.  Faierikin and Demon were in a stare down, which was broke by Zanigath, who hissed,


“Foolish Faierikin, what makes you think you are worthy to battle the Lord of the Undead?”  Serenity said nothing, only clenched the Symbol of Divinity in her hand, out of sight of the monster.  


“You act as though your tongue has been cut off, woman,” Zanigath continued, “You have wasted my time enough for this world.  I shall be rid of you once and for all.”


“Senigana recita, alimani arenna,” Serenity began to chant, “eeni divina un latora, ammana arie otura…”  Zanigath’s eerie yellow eyes grew wide in horror, as he realize what she was saying.  Trying to flee, the spell had him transfixed, as she showed him the now glowing Symbol in her hand, which was starting to crack from the power it was receiving.  Serenity continued the end of the spell, feeling the Holy Power surging through her body,


“Portemeus… dietios… divinata… INTERVENTIOUS!!”  She screamed as the power erupted out of her and lashed itself at the demon.  His body began to writhe and squirm, as his shrieks shattered the darkness over the land.  Bright white light engulfed him from head to toe, and with a final screech, he exploded into dust, a wave of light flying from his body, blowing over anything within a 100 mile radius.  Link and Star Streak both fell over one another from the wave, as Zanigath’s death left behind silence once more.


After a few minutes, Link stood up, his legs still shaky from the blast.  His eyes scanned the terrain, and rested upon Serenity, who was on her knees in pure exhaustion.  He scrambled over to her, putting his hands on her shoulders,


“Serenity… I… I…” Panting, she put her fingers to his lips, quieting him gently.  He then pulled her into an embrace, the two of them shaking.  Star Streak had gotten to his feet by this time, and he approached the two carefully.  


“Serenity, the spell you just cast… that wasn’t what I thought it was… was it?”  She sighed softly, suddenly aware that she was very tired,


“It was… Divine Intervention… I had no choice.”  Star Streak’s eyes grew wide in horror,


“Link, get her in your arms and get on my back, we must hurry to the Castle.”  Link wasted no time in doing what he said, and the trio was quickly on the way back to Hyrule Castle.  As the unicorn took a detour from the main gate to the secret tunnels, Link became slightly concerned,


“Star Streak what are you doing?  We need to get her medical attention!  Can’t you see she’s in pain?”  Without batting an eye, Star Streak continued into the passageway,


“I know Link, but trust me, there are more important things that must be taken care of at this time,” he paused suddenly, then turned to the Hylian hero, “dismount and wait here.  I’ll be back shortly.”  Link wanted to protest, but seeing the seriousness in the unicorn’s eyes told him to stay put.  He kept a tight grip on Serenity as Star Streak entered the room.  The door closed quietly behind him, and he scanned the room for Saria,


“Miss Saria, it’s me; you can come out now.”  The Forest Sage emerged from behind a curtain with the baby in her arms.  Saria wore a concerned look upon her face,


“I felt a huge surge of power out there… what happened?”  


“Zanigath is no more.  Hyrule will once again be at peace, and will rebuild itself as the days go on.  Link is out in the hallway with Serenity.  She’s very injured, so I’m going to have him bring her in here.  Wait in the hall until Serenity summons you in with the child.”  Saria nodded, and then slipped out the door.  Star Streak then reappeared in the secret tunnel and spoke to Link,


“Bring her in here and put her on the bed, hurry.”  The Hero of Time quickly made his way over to the small bed in the room, gently laying Serenity upon its soft surface.  Her breathing was still very ragged, and the color was drained from her face, which was covered by bruises and gashes.  Many others upon her body matched them, and all together the poor girl looked like a disaster.  She slightly opened her eyes, and glanced at Star Streak.  She motioned for him to come close, and he obliged.


“I… I’m sorry I took so long.  I didn’t want to stay away from you.  If there was any way… I could change it… you know I…”  He snorted softly, interrupting her,


“Don’t Serenity, you had no choice.  What’s done… is done… I understand that, and am at peace with it.  You are an amazing person my dear; I shant ever forget that.”  Serenity smiled, and gently embraced the unicorn.  He then made his way back to the passageway, turning once more to gaze upon his best friend, and her now very-confused husband.  He smiled and sighed, then was out of sight, leaving Link and Serenity alone.  Link shook his head slightly, his thoughts coming back to the present, and he quickly doused a washrag in a bin of water, then laid it upon Serenity’s brow.  After doing this, he began to dress her wounds.  She held up her arm, surprising him slightly,


“Link, please… don’t do this.  It’s not going to be worth it.”  Her words shocked the Hylian man,


“What are you talking about?  Serenity you’re very badly injured!  If I don’t dress these wounds they could become infected and you could…”


“Link, do you know of the spell that I cast on Zanigath?”  The question was abrupt, and Link was at a loss for words momentarily,


“I… well… no, I don’t.  But I don’t see what that has to do with anything.”  Serenity sighed, her tired eyes brimming with tears.  She blinked them away quickly, then took a deep breath,


“Link, while I was gone I was told to meet with a Paladin in order to learn how to defeat Zanigath.  After I did so, she taught me a spell.  A spell so powerful that it was the only thing that could defeat a demon of Zanigath’s stature.  That spell was called Divine Intervention.  However, there was a catch to this spell.”  Link was beginning to piece together what Serenity was trying to explain to him, and he clenched his fists to keep from crying out,


“Stop… I don’t want to hear another word.  You… you couldn’t have…”  Serenity continued,


“Link I had no choice.  It was my foolish and reckless behavior that released Zanigath, so I was the one who had to defeat him, and the only way to pay for my actions was to sacrifice myself for them.  There was no other way…”


“You can’t DIE on me Serenity!” Link exploded, “I WON’T let you!  For Farore’s sake I just got you back!”  Serenity sighed, then turned away,


“Link please… you’re not making this any easier on me.  Don’t you think I’m upset?  I…” she was cut off as a sharp pain ran through her body, causing her to wince.  Link was immediately back at her side, gripping her hand in his.  Serenity swallowed hard, her forehead in sweat and her breath more ragged then before,


“Link… please… I-I don’t have much time… just let me enjoy my time left… with you.”  The Hylian man embraced her tightly, his body shaking from the sobs he could no longer hold back.  Tears streamed down his cheeks, as he buried his face in Serenity’s hair.


“Serenity… what you saw that day was a lie.  I would never in a million years be capeable of che…”  Once again he found Serenity’s soft fingertips on his lips, and he sighed softly.  She smiled, her eyes shining,


“I know Link, and I’m sorry… for ever doubting you.”  She turned to face the door to the room, knowing that Saria was right outside waiting for her.  Turning back to Link, she smiled again,


“Link, I have something… I need to tell you.  Something happened while… I was away.  Something wonderful.”  Link was confused now, and he stroked her cheekbone gently,


“What are you talking about?  What happened?”  Serenity turned to the door again, speaking a bit louder this time,


“Saria, will you come in here please?”  


“Saria… what’s going on here Serenity?”  The Faierikin woman hushed him, and Saria came in slowly, a mysterious bundle of cloth in her hands.  One look upon Serenity’s face and Saria knew there wasn’t much time left.  She quickly handed the cloth to Serenity, then smiled at the two and left.  


“Serenity, whatever is going on, please tell me.” Link pleaded, “I can tell there… isn’t much time left.”  Serenity took a moment to catch her breath, as she could feel the life fading from her body,


“Link… the two of us share a bond together.  I can feel the strength of it… whether I’m here with you… or a thousand miles away.”  Link nodded in agreement,


“I know Serenity, and I can feel it too.  But I must say you’re confusing me a bit; I don’t know where you’re going on this…”  As he spoke, the bundle of cloth moved slightly, causing his eyes to widen a bit.  Serenity smiled slightly, 


“There’s only one thing that could make our bond even stronger… the presence… of a child.” She peeled back the cloth to reveal a set of big blue eyes, which peered at Link in utter fascination.  The Hylian man was speechless as he stared at the little girl with more emotion filling his body then he though was ever possible.  When he was finally able to speak, he stuttered quietly,


“Can I… can I hold her?”  Serenity nodded, and then passed the baby over to Link, who took her gently into his arms.  His fingers combed the strawberry blonde locks away from her face gently, and she giggled and grabbed a hold of his finger, causing him to chuckle,


“Hey sweetie…” he murmured, “I’m your daddy.  It’s very nice to meet you.”  Serenity smiled in content as father and daughter bonded in front of her.  Her happiness was cut short as she felt darkness begin to overwhelm her vision.  Laying her head back on the pillow, she stammered,


“L-link… I can’t… I can’t hold out much longer.”  He glanced up from the child and moved closer to her side.  He took one of her hands in his free one, feeling the warmth of it gone.  He gazed into her eyes, which were now becoming clouded, with the glossy peacefulness of death becoming apparent in them.  His own eyes were glossy as well, but because of the painful tears burning down the side of his face.  He leaned in close, placing a soft kiss upon his wife’s cool lips,


“Serenity… my love… I will see you again someday.  May the goddesses watch over you as you journey to the Sacred Realm.”  Serenity smiled, her breaths now few and far between,


“Link… I love you; I will always… be… with… you…”  A final sigh was uttered, and the Faierikin woman laid still, her eyes closing for the final time.  Link felt the soft grip of her hand loosen, and he shuddered slightly.  He turned his eyes back to the child in his arms who was sniffling softly.  He ran a finger across her cheek softly,


“Its going to be you and me sweetie,” he whispered, “I’ve never taken care of a child before… but we’ll get through this together.”  A sound of a throat being cleared came from across the room, and Link turned to the secret tunnel entrance in the room.  There stood Star Streak, his head bowed with dark wet lines running down his strong face.  Link bit his lip and nodded slowly, the unicorn making his way across the room.  He gazed at his master, now in peace, and sighed,


“She… she did what she had to, Link.  It was inevitable that this was going to happen.”  Link nodded, new tears tracing the lines of their former brethren,


“I know, but that doesn’t make it any easier…”  Star Streak nodded, and turned to face the Hylian.  An understanding passed between them, and Star Streak lifted his head slightly as Link choked on a loud sob, embracing the animal’s neck for comfort.  He buried his face into the white fur of Star Streak, screaming sobs muffled as he grieved for Serenity.  The unicorn placed a comforting wing around the Hero, who cried out several more times before he could make eye contact again.  Through tear stained eyes, he gazed at Serenity one last time.  Adjusting the child still in his arms, he leaned forward to place one last kiss upon his wife’s lips, and then stood up to cover her body with a blanket.  


As he was doing this, however, a strange thing began to happen.  Serenity’s body began to glow slightly.  It wasn’t very apparent at first, but as a few seconds went by it got brighter and brighter.  Suddenly, a bright flash filled the room, causing Link to shield his eyes and that of the child in his arms.  After the flash was gone, Link gasped at the bed.  Gone was the body of the Faierikin heroine, but in its place was a small, softly glowing ball of light, with glittering wings upon its back.  


“A fairy…” Suddenly, Link remembered what Serenity had told him about the Faierikin people, and their ties to the fairies of Hyrule.  The tiny fairy began to move, then took flight, circling both Link and Star Streak, landing on the tip of the baby’s nose.  She giggled slightly as the fairy’s tiny lips kissed her forehead.  Taking flight once more, the fairy circled Star Streak’s horn, stopping to hover in front of his face for a moment.  The fairy then turned her direction to Link, where he held out his hand to her.  She landed softly, and he brought her close to his face.  Through the glow, he could see the facial features of his wife, and he smiled slightly.  She returned the grin, and then leaned forward, her tiny lips placing one last kiss on his own lips.  She then took flight, stopping once by his ear to whisper,


“I’ll always be with you…”  She then took to the air, flying out of the room, a trail of fairy dust the only evidence left of her.  Hylian and unicorn sat in silence for a moment, with Star Streak being the first to speak,


“And so a new chapter begins…”  Link nodded, then gazed back at the young girl in his arms,


“I make this promise to you, my daughter,” he whispered, “I will protect you always.  I will raise you in the spirit of your mother.  You will be a wonderful woman someday.  You have her spirit, and I know the power in you is great, and you will do great things with it.” The baby giggled, reaching out to play with Link’s hair.  He smiled and continued,


“Some day, your name will be written in the legends, just like that of your mother.  As Farore is my Goddess… I shall protect you… my Serenity.”

So I lay my head back down,

And I lift my hands and pray,

To be only yours, I pray, to be only yours

I pray, to be only yours I know now,

You’re my only hope…

The End

