
The sky was dark, and large menacing storm clouds were threatening to unzip and dump the torrential rains of the wet season any minute.  Rolls of thunder echoed gently off of the neighboring mountains, and lightning flashes streaked silently across the dark sky, revealing massive thunderheads with their yellow light.  On the ground, the thick groves of trees swayed gently in the newly-formed breeze.  The leaves that were weak and starved of water let their grip of the branches go and fluttered away in the breeze; never to be seen again.  The grass, usually a luscious emerald hue, was now a dull and dreary brown, as starved for water as all of his fellow vegetations.  


Star Streak noticed this unfortunate incident, and snorted in disapproval; it had been hours since he had eaten and he was in no way going to even taste this poor excuse for a grassland.  Sensing that his rider didn’t pay attention to him the first time, he snorted again, slightly bucking his hind legs for added insult.  Serenity jerked back to reality from her state of dazing and sighed, 

“Star Streak, I heard you the first time.  I want to stop just as bad as you do, but without Link we have absolutely no idea where we are.”  Putting a hand around the hilt of her sword, she recalled the previous events…
** “Are you sure we are heading the right direction?  I’m sure I’ve seen that grove of trees before.”  Link sighed and shook his head, 

“No, before they were on the right side.  Those over there are on the left.  We haven’t changed directions, so we have to be heading the same way, right?”  Serenity shrugged, 

“I guess so.  But if we ARE in the right direction, then where the hell are we?”  A soft crunch, made Link’s sharp ears twitch, 

“Shh!  I heard something.”  Unsheathing his sword, he pulled Epona to a halt.  His piercing blue eyes scanned the duo’s surroundings carefully; his mind knowing they weren’t alone.  Serenity sensed his restlessness as well, and armed herself with her own blade.  Suddenly, an arrow pierced the sky, splitting the thick wall of tension that had been built clean in two.  The horses reared, and out of the bushes a team of ten Gerudo warriors leapt out, scimitars drawn and bows readied.  Fifteen more came out from the grove of trees; all mounted on horseback.  

“RUN!” Link shouted as his blade found its first victim.  The Gerudo’s head slid cleanly off of her body, which followed it to the ground with a dull thud, crimson blood forming a pool around it.  Serenity dug her heels into the huge white stallion’s side and with a jump he bolted away from the pursuers.  After blocking a few more attacks, Link and Epona were in hot pursuit.  They caught up with Star Streak and Serenity and as they flew through the trees, Link called out, 

“We’ll never lose them like this!  We have no choice but to split up!”  Serenity’s sapphire eyes grew wide, 

“What?  Link no, there has to be a better way than that!”  

“No, trust me Serenity.  It’s the only way that we may beat these girls.  I’ll find you, okay?  I promise.  So help me Din, Farore, and Nayru.”  The thundering hooves of the two horses were soon joined by a faint chorus of hooves in the distance, letting the two know that the enemy was not far behind them.  Serenity turned her gaze from behind her back to Link’s, locking eyes with him.  Her own were brimming with tears as she chocked out, 

“Link, I love you.”  He pressed his lips into a thin line, barely keeping his own composure, 

“I love you too.  I will see you again soon.”  With that, he jerked Epona’s reigns to the left, causing her to tear off in another direction.  As he had hoped, a group of the Gerudo’s followed him.  Serenity clenched her own reigns tighter and tore off to the right, the remainder of the red-haired women behind her.  


Her eyes were so filled with tears that she was running blindly through unfamiliar territory.  Star Streak was starting to sweat from running so much, and it was starting to wear him down.  The Gerudo warriors weren’t far behind them now, but the big horse wasn’t giving in just yet.  With a final jump with all the energy he had left, he sprinted into the lead once more.  Serenity had regained focus now, and she noticed their getaway in front of them, 

“Star Streak!  If you can make it to that ledge, we can take off and be home free!  Hurry!”  Hearing his master’s joyous voice was enough for him to keep going.  In front of them was a ravine, not a very steep one, but steep enough for the horse to get a good take off.  As they drew nearer, he spread out his gigantic white wings in preparation for the flight.  With one final snort, he jumped and took flight, leaving the cursing Gerudo’s in a cloud of dust. **

Serenity gripped the hilt of her sword even tighter as she recalled the fight with the Gerudos.  


“Why, Link,” she murmured to herself, “why did you have to leave me like that?  We could have taken them.”  Star Streak nickered and shook his head as if to say, “You know better than that.  He was protecting you.”  Serenity sighed and pulled the horse to a stop.  Taking a glance at her surroundings, she pondered her next move.  Suddenly, she sat up straight as the sharp blade of a scimitar was held against her lower spine.

“Don’t move,” a sharp female voice hissed, “Or you’ll be in pieces.  Get off the horse.”  Serenity cursed under her breath as she dismounted Star Streak.  The Gerudo grinned as she placed shackles on the Faierikin girl’s wrists.  


“The ‘great Serenity’,” she mocked, “even the Great Ganondorf couldn’t defeat her!  Ha!  What a joke, it was so easy to capture you I’d think you were losing your touch!”  Serenity blew a strand of almond-brown hair out of her eyes, 

“What do you want with me?”  The Gerudo roughly elbowed her in the back, 

“Silence you sniveling little bitch!  When you need to know, you will know, now get moving!”  Serenity took a couple of steps forward, then jumped back into her captor, Serenity’s shoulder meeting the Gerudo’s stomach, causing her to fall to the ground.  Serenity turned to Star Streak, 

“Run Star Streak!  Go find Link!  Get help!”  The horse nodded and ran off at full speed.  The angry Gerudo stood up, 

“Big mistake girlie.  Now you are gonna pay.”  With that, she dove at Serenity, who barely saw the attack coming.  Since her arms were held behind her she was going to have to rely on defensive tactics.  The Gerudo stood up and spun around, only to be met in the face by a flying kick from Serenity.  The Gerudo turned to her, blood spewing from her nose; her left eye turning black and blue.  She grinned, 

“You are quite the rowdy one, aren’t ya?   Trust me, that’s going to change real soon.  You might as well come with me, since your energy is going to run out sooner or later.  Serenity stopped and pondered that last statement.  The Gerudo was right; she couldn’t win a fight with just defense.  Before she could give up, however, a strong fist met her face, and everything went black.


“Just what the hell were you thinking Link?” Zelda was pacing the throne room of Hyrule Castle persistently, her long flowing dress following her movements like a lost puppy.  Link was sitting on a nearby bench, his gauntlet-covered hands fumbling over and over in his nervousness.  He had found his way back to Hyrule accidentally when he and Epona were trying to outrun the Gerudos.  Horse and rider found themselves at the edge of the Desert Colossus, and Link easily made his way back to Hyrule Castle from there.  Zelda spun around again to face Link, roughly shoving her long silky blonde hair out of her blue eyes, 

“Honestly Link, I can’t believe you would leave anyone, ESPECIALLY your own significant other, out in unfamiliar territory with a band of unfamiliar Gerudos chasing after her!  Serenity may be an excellent warrior, but to me the odds sounded clearly against her.”


“Just the way she likes them…” Link chuckled cynically under his breath.  Unfortunately for him, Zelda heard him, 

“Link be serious!  What if something happened to her?  I for one would be devastated!  She is one of my best friends!  Gerudos are a ruthless people, especially if they are working for the right leaders.”  Link stood up and let out an exasperated sigh, brushing his green tunic down with his hands, 

“Zelda, believe me, I am more worried about Serenity than you possibly could EVER be.  As soon as I pack some supplies, I am leaving to go look for her.  I made a promise to her that I would find her.”  He started toward the door, his thick brown boots clunking against the smooth marble flooring of the throne room.  


“Link wait!” Zelda called after him, but it was too late, and the heavy oak door closed with a loud thud, echoing off of the high stone walls and ceiling.  “Be careful,” she said quietly to herself.


“Uhn…”   Serenity groaned as she began to regain consciousness, “What the hell happened to me?  Where am I?” As her eyes adjusted to the dim lighting she clearly saw she was in a cell.  “God-damned Gerudos,” she spat as she tried to sit up, “I can’t believe I was foolish enough to get caught.”  She breathed in a deep breath and almost chocked from the musty rotten smell of decaying flesh and rotting wood.  As she licked her lips she tasted a slight metallic flavor, “Blood?  How did that happen?”  She then remembered her encounter with her Gerudo captor, and the fist to the face right before she blacked out.  She rolled her eyes and tried to stand, but to no avail: she was chained by her arms and her feet to both the wall and the floor.  Clearly, she was going nowhere fast.  

The sound of a door opening to her right made her pointed ears twitch, and she turned to see the Gerudo that had captured her, along with three others behind her.  Her captor was obviously a Gerudo of high standard, judging from her attire: she wore a white brazier-like top with matching white flowing pants trimmed with gold symbols of the Gerudo tribe.  Her hair was in two tightly woven braids that were tucked up into themselves and bound with gold ribbon.  Serenity’s eyes narrowed, and her captor spoke, 

“Oh, finally awake I see?  Good, now the real fun can begin.”  Serenity spat in the dirt and growled, 

“I ask you again, what the hell do you want with me?”  One of the other Gerudos stepped forward and backhanded Serenity in the face, leaving behind a pink handprint smeared with the fresh blood from Serenity’s nose.  Serenity grunted and shook her head, facing her captors again.  The lead Gerudo spoke, 

“In case you were wondering, my name is Tashina.  I am the lead commander to his Excellency.  The three behind me are Nadia, Aisha, and Lamdi.  They are my three commanding officers.  We have brought you here to serve a purpose.  His Excellency does not want you to interfere with his plans.” She pulled the whip she was holding taught between her two hands, “We’re here to make sure that doesn’t happen.”  Nadia stepped forward.  She was taller than Tashina, but not nearly as built.  Her uniform consisted of a purple brazier-like top with the usual flowing pants and pointed shoes of the Gerudo.  Her long flaming hair was in a high ponytail, and her cat-like eyes bore a hole through Serenity’s head, 

“Oh Tashina, I don’t believe she’ll be needing these clothes while she’s here.  Perhaps we can do her a favor!”   Tashina grinned wickedly as Lamdi slid next to Nadia.  Lamdi was shorter than Nadia, but her stature was just the same.  She also bore the traditional clothing as Nadia and Aisha both did, although her hair was in two high ponytails instead of one.

“I agree,” added Aisha, who unsheathed her scimitar and touched its sharp point to Serenity’s throat, “Let’s do her a favor.”  With that, the point of the scimitar found its way down the front of the Faierikin girl’s red tunic she was wearing, tearing the thin fabric clean in two.  Nadia grabbed the remains of the tunic and ripped it off, leaving Serenity to try and cover herself.  

“Please,” she prayed silently to herself, “let me keep my dignity, at least leave me my undergarments…” a loud snap let her know that that particular prayer would go unanswered, as her bra landed at her knees with the remains of her Goron tunic.  The Gerudos laughed and Nadia taunted, 

“Hey girls!  Check out the goods on this one!  Link certainly was a lucky man!”  This got them laughing even harder.  Tashina roughly pushed Serenity backward and slid her scimitar down the legs of her pants.  On the right shin, however, the blade made contact with the skin, causing Serenity to cringe slightly.  Tashina grinned, 

“Oh, oopsy!  Sorry about that!”  Serenity was breathing hard, trying to control her anger as she watched the crimson blood slowly escape from the wound.  It puddled on her leg, and then formed a small stream down onto the dirt floor.  Tashina laughed even more as she yanked the remains of the pants off the prisoner.  

The last bit of dignity that Serenity had was her underwear.  She hoped it wouldn’t come to that, but sadly she knew she was going to lose that too.  Lamdi took the honors on that one, grabbing hold of them and yanking them off.  She stood up and twirled them around on her finger, 

“Hey ladies!  I wonder if Link was ever this lucky?”  Aisha laughed and leaned over the Faierikin girl, 

“Hmm, let’s just find out, shall we?”  Serenity’s eyes grew wide for a second, then turned into a piercing glare, 

“You wouldn’t dare…”  Aisha spit in her face, 

“Oh, wouldn’t I?”  She grinned and shoved two fingers into Serenity, the poor girl wiggling as much as she could to make her stop.  Aisha’s yellow eyes glowed and she laughed, 

“Well, I’ll be damned!  I do believe the ‘Hero of Time’ has had his way with this one several times!”  She turned back to Serenity, “was it good, little girl?  Was that big strong man good?  I’d like to find out for myself…”  Serenity lashed at her as far as the chains would go, 

“That does it you thieving cunt!  Nobody does shit like that to me and gets away with it!  Come here and fight me!  I will take you all like the dogs you are!”  The three stepped back quickly as Tashina unbound the whip she was holding and cracked it threateningly, 

“That is quite enough out of you!  It’s time for you to feel my true wrath!”  She turned sharply to her officers, “Leave us for a while.  It’s time I got… acquainted… with our new guest!”  The three girls grinned and bowed, stepping through the door and closing it afterward.  

Tashina turned back to Serenity, the look of taunting and teasing that had befallen her face before was gone.  In its place was a look of pure hatred and she hissed in a whisper, 

“If it were up to me I would kill you right now.  It would make no difference to me.  However, his Excellency wants you alive for some reason or another, but he said nothing about one piece.”  Drawing the whip back she cracked it swiftly across Serenity’s chest, causing the girl to cry out in pain.  She looked down to see a long welt going diagonally across her body, small drops of blood oozing from deeper areas.  Serenity glared at Tashina and spoke through gritted teeth, 

“You think you can break me, but you’re wrong, Tashina.  I will win this fight.  Link is going to find me.”  Tashina laughed and drew the whip across the Faierikin girl’s back, the same effect happening as before, 

“Forget your life as you know it, Faierikin, because you will never see your precious Link again.”  For one hour Tashina whipped the girl.  Sometimes for fun she would kick her as well.  Finally, she stopped, 

“I grow weary from this,” she said nonchalantly, “I believe it is time for you to meet our master.”  She closed the door and walked down the hall.  

Once Serenity was sure she was out of hearing range, she broke down.  Tears stung as they slid down her bleeding face, which was covered with gashes, cuts, and bruises.  All over her body was the same.  She wept for what seemed to her like hours, but was only a few minutes, for soon she heard voices again.  Wiping her eyes the best she could, she regained what composure she had left.  The door opened and Tashina, Nadia, Aisha, and Lamdi stepped in again.  Serenity raised an eyebrow and thought to herself, 

“Hey, something is different about them.  They seem… hollow.  It’s like they’re devoid of any human emotion.  Those gems on their foreheads, I think they were red a minute ago, but now they’re purple.  Something is not right here.”  Before she had time to think about it anymore, Tashina stepped forward, her movements robotic and predetermined.


“His Excellency will see you,” she said in a monotone, “be ready to feel his wrath.”  She stepped back in line next to her companions.  Suddenly, a breeze began to move the dirt on the floor in a circular pattern.  It grew faster and faster as thunder boomed and lighting cracked.  Serenity was officially freaked out by now as an image appeared in front of her.  The four Gerudo’s immediately fell to their knees as Serenity gazed wide-eyed at the holographic image in front of her.  

He was about six and a half feet tall.  His silver armor gleamed in the dim light of the cell, and the blue underclothes clung tightly to his large muscles.  His white hair blew gently in the remains of the breeze, and it matched his eerie white eyes.  The thing that caught Serenity’s attention the most were the marks on his face: blue and red lines in an oh-so-familiar pattern.  She gasped and whispered, 

“The Fierce Deity!”  Turning his gaze to meet that of hers he spoke, 

“Ah, so you have heard of me, have you?”


“Yes, Link has told me of his ventures in Termina.  Don’t think he left you out of the story.”  The Deity smiled slightly, 

“Ah yes, Link, the defeater of Majora.  Seems like it was only yesterday that the two of us were one…”


“Yeah, until you tried to manipulate his mind!” Serenity spat back to him.  The four Gerudos prepared to attack the girl, but with a wave of the Deity’s hand they were sent away.  Serenity bit her lip, 

“This doesn’t make any sense to me.  You are obviously an illusion.  You are locked inside that mask for all eternity!  How is it that you appear before me right now?”  The Deity grinned slightly, 

“Ah, I had been waiting for you to figure that out.  Although I am trapped in that pathetic mask, I still posses some power outside of it.  That is the reason I am able to posses those Gerudos.  I can project my image to you right now for only a short time, but it will be long enough.  You are a bright girl, Serenity.  That brightness will prove to be a problem in the future.  My plans do not concern you.  However, I needed an excuse to make him vulnerable.”  Serenity cocked her head, 

“Make who vulnerable?”

“Link.  His power is great.  When it was combined with mine for that short time we were unstoppable.  If I could have that power again, I could easily take over this pathetic excuse for a world.  However, he won’t willingly put on my mask again; I know he’s not foolish.  He will need to be manipulated over a period of time before he’s weak enough for me to break his spirit.”  The Fierce Deity had been pacing the room as he was speaking.  He now stopped and turned to Serenity, 

“That is where you come into play.  I couldn’t have you standing by his side the whole time.  You are what makes his spirit so strong.  Without you there, he will be weak!  It will be no trouble for me to take over his body.”  


“So you expect me to stay locked up in this dungeon while you try to take control over the one person who truly cares about me and understands me?  You, then, have absolutely no idea who you’re dealing with.  Do you know how much power I control?”  The Deity frowned, 

“Yes, as a matter of fact I do.  However, your power is not something that I am after.  I know you could easily break out of this cell right now.  You control the Triforce of Power, not to mention the legendary Staff of Power.  Any mere mortal would risk his life for both of those, but they are mere trinkets to me.”  He stepped forward and stooped down so he was eye level with Serenity, 

“However, since you do control them that will pose a problem.  I think I can fix that.”

“And just how do you intent to do that?  You can’t take the Staff away from me.  It can only be summoned by me alone.  Also, you can’t extract the Triforce from me until I’m dead, and I know for a fact that you won’t kill me.”  The Deity’s grin just got wider, 

“You are correct on both accounts, my dear.  But I can make it so you don’t have either; at least in your mind.”  With that, he touched two fingers against Serenity’s forehead and a flash of bright light occurred, throwing the already beaten and bruised girl against the wall, knocking her unconscious.  The Deity stood up and smiled, 

“When you wake up, you will have no memory of the Triforce or the Staff of Power.  Though you still possess the ability to call upon both of them, you will not know it.  Therefore, they are as good as gone to you!”


“Goddesses, I can’t believe that woman’s nerve sometimes,” Link spat as he and Epona were walking.  He had been over every inch of Hyrule looking for Serenity.  From the peak of Death Mountain to the depths of Lake Hylia he had looked, and not a single trace of her was found.  Zelda’s words still echoed through his mind, 

“Does she actually think I don’t care?  That’s insane!  How could I not care what happens to Serenity?  I would kill myself if something happened to her!”  Epona snorted and shook her head, calming Link’s frazzled nerves a bit, “Yeah, I know girl.  I know Zelda didn’t mean anything by it, I just got carried away again.”  The two were standing at the bridge that led to Gerudo Valley.  Link sighed, 

“Well, I guess since we came from this direction it’s the best place to start looking again.”  With a yelp, Epona trotted over the bridge and entered the Gerudo’s territory.  No sooner had Epona set hoof in their grounds did a guard blow her whistle, 

“Halt!  What business do you have passing through our territory?”  

“I wish to speak with Nabooru.”  Link stated.  The guard’s yellow eyes glared for a moment, then she realized who it was she was talking to, 

“Hey!  Link, is that you?  It’s been a long time!”  Link grinned, “Hey there Summi.  Is Nabooru around?”  Summi nodded, 

“Yep, she’s in the training grounds with a group of rookies.”  Link dismounted Epona and made his way to the training grounds.


“Now, when you see your enemy, don’t just attack it,” Nabooru stated as she faced off with a Stalfos, “you have to see it and become one with it,”  with that she spun and let her scimitar do the work for her, sending the Stalfos into a pile of bones, “that way, you can see you enemy’s weaknesses.”  The rookies nodded and applauded her as she took a quick bow.  A familiar voice made her turn, 

“Showing off again are you Nabooru?”  She smiled and laughed, tossing her fiery red ponytail out of her face, 

“Hey kid!  What’s going on?”  The two friends shared a firm hand clasp, and Link’s smile fell slightly.

“Uh oh,” Nabooru said, her grin also fading, “What happened kid?  What’s wrong?”  


“Well, Serenity and I were traveling the lands just east of the Desert Colossus, when a band of Gerudos attacked us and we got separated.”  Nabooru’s eyes grew wide, 

“Gerudo’s you say?  That just can’t be!  My warriors know better than to attack you!  Are you sure about them?”  Link nodded, 

“Very sure.  I didn’t recognize any of them, so they could have been lackeys from when Ganondorf was still alive.  We were lost when we last saw each other, and while we were running Epona and I somehow found our way back into Hyrule.  However, I have no idea where Serenity and Star Streak ended up.”  


“Oh kid, I’m so sorry about that.  But you gotta figure this: Serenity’s a smart girl.  If something should get in her way, you know she’ll get by it.  You taught her well.”  Link half-smiled at this, 

“Thanks, I was just wondering if you had seen any suspicious activity among your troops.  I thought maybe it would be a good place to start.”  


“Sorry kid, my troops have been training and preparing for the wet season.  It seems to hit the desert the hardest.”  She glanced up at the threatening thunderheads, then turned her eyes back to Link, “Look’s like you had better get a move on, kid.  Those clouds are going to erupt any minute.  Good luck on your search.”  Link nodded and headed back to Epona, the two making their way to the Haunted Wasteland.


“Wait a minute kid!” Nabooru called after them, “why don’t you stay in one of the spare rooms of the fortress tonight?  It might be better than camping in the rain.”  Link smiled and nodded in agreement.


The room wasn’t that of the royal chambers of Hyrule Castle, that’s for sure, but it wasn’t bad.  The cold stone floor was covered with different rugs that were lavishly decorated with gold and silver trimmings.  The bed was stuffed to the brim with Cucco feathers, and Link sighed as he flopped down on it.  He chucked his hat into the corner of the room and removed his boots and dropped them to the side, a dull thunk showing evidence of them hitting the floor.  Link sighed again and stared at the smooth stone ceiling, 

“I’ll find you Serenity.  If it takes me one hundred years, I swear I will find you.”  He closed his eyes and prayed, “Goddesses, please, take care of her.  Keep her safe until I can find her.  Don’t let her die.”  A lone tear made its appearance at the edge of his eye, and he blinked in vain, trying to keep it back.  It escaped, however, and slowly slid down the side of his face.  Several more followed it, as the Hero of Time silently wept for his missing love.  Finally, after he was completely exhausted, he fell asleep.

**”How could we figure it would rain today of all days!”  Serenity giggled as she and Link ran into the cottage soaking wet.  They had just been married at the Temple of Time, and were heading back to the cottage that the two of them had bought together.  Link laughed, 

“I know what you mean.  But think of it this way: we’ll change our clothes, start a fire, and sit there all night if we want to.  How does that sound?”  Serenity smiled, 

“That sounds like the perfect evening, Link.  I’m going to go get out of this drenched and heavy dress.”  With that, she trudged up the stairs to remove her gown.  Link chuckled and shook his head, 

“That girl gets me every time.”  After tossing some wood into the fireplace, he carefully struck a piece of flint and created a spark, feeding the dry and hungry wood.  Soon, there was a blazing, crackling fire in its place.  Link smiled and stood up, wringing water out of the bottom of his tunic.  Shrugging his shoulders, he decided to take it off, tossing it on the floor next to the door.  He stretched his arms and flexed, not knowing that Serenity was right behind him the whole time.  A pair of soft hands wrapped themselves around him, making him jump slightly.  When he heard the giggling behind him, he smiled and turned around.  There was Serenity, her hair now dried and wedding gown discarded.  She was now wearing a very thin green nightgown that shimmered in the soft glow of the fire.

“I was spying on you,” she admitted, a hint of pink dusting her cheeks, “I hope you don’t mind.”  He smiled softly at her, running his fingers through her almond hair, 

“What exactly was it you were planning on doing?”  She shrugged, 

“I’m not really sure.  I figured I’d think of something when I got here, but I somehow got distracted.”  While she was talking, her fingers slowly traced the contours of Link’s chest as it rose and fell with each breath.  The two made their way over to the fire and sat down in front of it.  Link sat with his legs straight out and his arms back behind him to support his weight.  Serenity laid her head on his lap and sighed contently.  The two of them sat like that for a while, enjoying the crackling sound of the fire, and the dull rhythmic tapping of the rain.  Suddenly, Link started laughing.


“What’s so funny?” Serenity asked, turning to face him and raising an eyebrow.  Link smiled, 

“Well, a strange thought just hit me.  When my mother died and left me with the great Deku Tree all those years ago, she never told him my last name.  I don’t even know if I have one!  Which means neither one of us do, I guess.  I’ve always been known as ‘Link’.  I guess that just struck me as odd, and kind of funny.”  Serenity smiled, 

“I guess I could see that.  But think of it this way, all of the stuff you’ve done for this land gives you a respect among the people.  You’re so well known that you don’t even need a last name.  You’re like… uh… Cher!”

“Who?”  Serenity giggled, 

“Never mind.  My point is, it shouldn’t matter about your name.  As far as I go, I fell in love with you, not your name.”  Link smiled and began to stroke her hair softly.  Serenity smiled, and sighed in content.  As his fingers grazed the side of her ear, she gently took his hand in hers, bringing it to her mouth.  Gently, she kissed each one of his fingertips, the kisses feeling like the soft brush of a fairy’s wings.  Link smiled and closed his eyes, enjoying the feeling her lips gave him.  Serenity sat up and ran her fingers along his face, gently brushing away some stray locks of his blonde hair.  She brought his lips to hers slowly, feeling his warm breath against her smooth skin.  The kiss between them summed up everything they felt about each other: love, friendship, romance, trust, and passion.  

Serenity smiled, “You know, we’re going to be all alone in this place tonight.”  Link smiled, catching her drift but still playing along, 

“What did you have in mind?  I can see the wheels turning in that head of yours.”  She blushed and stood up, beckoning him to follow her.  Cocking his head to one side, he did so.  The two went upstairs to where their bedroom was located.

“Holy Goddesses!” Link said in awe as he gazed around the room.  The room itself was not terribly large.  It contained a bed, two sets of dressers, a vanity, and a closet.  All around the room there were dozens of candles lit, giving the room a soft scent of lavender and lilacs.  Link shook his head and smiled, “

How could you possibly find the time to do all of this?  You couldn’t have done it earlier, or the candles would be gone, and you certainly weren’t up here THAT long when you changed out of your dress!”  Serenity giggled and held up her hand, 

“Just a little old fashioned Faierikin magic, Link.”  Her hand began to glow, and when he took it in his own, his did as well.  Suddenly, soft music was heard throughout the room.  Link, puzzled, gazed around him, 

“Where is that coming from?”  Serenity wrapped her hands around his neck and whispered, 

“Does it really matter?”  The tone of her voice took Link by surprise; it was soft and velvety, with an underlying tone of seduction to it.  He could have sworn she could hear his heart beating so loud it was going to explode.

Serenity sensed his surprise and decided to tease him more.  She stepped back from him and began to pace the room, heading toward the bed.  

“You know,” she began, gracefully placing herself at the edge of the bed; “it would be a shame for this wonderful atmosphere to go to waste, wouldn’t it?”  Link numbly nodded, having never seen this side of Serenity before.  She smiled and bit the edge of her lip, “Maybe you should come over here and keep me company.”  Link smiled and went to take a step, but didn’t move.  Immediately his excitement slowed down, 

“Uh, heh, you know I would love to go over there, Serenity, but there seems to be a slight problem.”  The petite girl laughed, 

“Are your feet stuck?  That’s not a problem.  I did that to you.”  


“What?  Why would you do that?”  She smiled and whispered, 

“Just to make sure you’re good and ready.”  Link’s deep blue eyes grew wide and he stuttered, 

“Uh... jeez Serenity, what are you going to do to me?  I’ve never seen you act like this before.”  Serenity stood up and slowly toyed with the straps to her nightgown, 

“I want you, Link, its plain and simple.  I need to be with you.”  Slowly, the straps moved off of her shoulders, the nightgown fluttering to the floor.  Link sighed deeply and a low moan came from the back of his throat, 

“Goddesses forgive me, please.  Serenity you are amazing.”  The soft glow of the moonlight through the window glistened off of her, making every curve of her body glow and her wings sparkle.  Link traced every line of her body, his fierce blue eyes burning with a passion that had yet to be tapped.  Serenity smiled and slowly walked toward Link, 

“Do you like what you see?”  Link swallowed hard, his breathing becoming difficult to maintain at a steady rate, 

“More than like, Serenity.  That doesn’t even begin to describe what I feel right now.”  She traced the air around his body with her finger, being sure not to touch him just yet.  She then wrapped her arms around his firm shoulders and raised her soft lips to brush his slightly, then moved them down the side of his neck.  


As she slightly grazed his neck with her teeth, she felt him tense and heard a soft hiss escape his mouth.  She kept kissing him and moved her body so she was directly pressed against his.  Feeling extremely brave, she flicked her tongue against his chest, sensing his breathing growing faster and faster.  She smiled as she felt what she had been waiting for all night.  She glanced down and her notions were proven correct:  he was hard for her, and there would be no stopping him once she released the spell she had cast on him.  Gazing into his deep, intense eyes, she murmured, 

“Are you ready for me?”  His body shuttered as he barley whispered, 

“I was ready before you began, but now I need you.”  She gently led him to the bed, his feet mysteriously letting loose from the floor.  She sat down and watched as he undid his belt and removed his pants, revealing to her the man she knew he truly was.  As he lay atop of her, his breath fast and warm, she whispered, 

“Fandi imi takunu.”  Link didn’t know ancient Faierikin, but he knew that phrase:  I love you.**

“Link!”  He tossed and turned, the voice a distant nuisance to him.  Nabooru sighed roughly and whipped the covers off of the sleeping Hylian, curtly waking him from his dream-state, 

“Link, get your lazy ass out of bed and get out here…” her voice trailed off and her golden eyes grew wide as she quickly covered them up, “Oh shit!  I am so sorry!  I didn’t realize I was interrupting you!”  Link cocked his head, clearly confused, 

“What are you talking about?”  He glanced down to see what was amiss and immediately wished he hadn’t: apparently his dream about Serenity had been a little more realistic than he would have liked.  The bulge in his white pants was evidence to that factor and he quickly grabbed one of the red velvet pillows on the bed, his face matching its crimson shade as he stuttered, 

“Uh… I’ll be out in a minute, Nabooru.”  She nodded, barely able to keep from cracking up, and then ran out of the room.


Link cleared his throat and finished getting dressed.  As he did so, he felt a strange feeling coarse through his body.  Raising an eyebrow he glanced around the room, then down at his hand, where his Triforce mark was glowing brightly.  Closing his eyes, he sensed that things were not as they should be, as if something was missing.  He tried to put his finger on it, but he wasn’t as good at reading signs as Zelda was.  Surprised, he jumped up off the bed and grabbed his sword and shield, stumbling out the door while attempting to put his boots back on, 

“Nabooru!  Where are you?”  The other Gerudos looked on as Nabooru came running up to the panicking hero, 

“What’s wrong Link?  You look as though you’ve seen a Poe!”  Link grabbed the Gerudo warrior by the shoulders, 

“Why did you need to speak with me?  What is going on?”  The other Gerudos were ready to attack, but Nabooru calmed them down, 

“Link listen to me, I just needed to give you this letter,” with that, she handed him an envelope with the Royal Family’s seal on it, “it arrived this morning.  I thought it looked urgent.”  Link grabbed the envelope and tore it open, scanning its contents with ferocity: 

Dear Link, 

I am sorry to take you away from your quest, but something of dire importance has happened.  Please return to the castle as soon as you possibly can.

Zelda

Link turned to Nabooru, 

“Fetch me Epona.  I have to go now.”

“Impa what are we going to do?”  Crystal tears poured down Zelda’s cheeks as she huddled over the torn piece of fabric that had been delivered to the castle the previous night.  An anonymous person had left it on the steps of the castle; Goddesses only knew how they got that far in the first place.  It was clearly the remains of Serenity’s Goron tunic that she had been wearing when she and Link had left the castle together.  Normally Zelda wouldn’t have been so upset at such a display, thinking that someone was playing a mean prank on them.  However, earlier that night she had felt a piece of the Triforce disappear suddenly, meaning that someone possessing a piece had been killed.  Putting two and two together had sent the Princess into utter hysterics, leaving her Sheikah guardian unable to do anything to help but offer empty words of advice.


“Princess, I am sure that Link is on his way back by now, you must figure out how to break this news to him.”  This only made Zelda shudder and weep even more.  She sat down on the steps of the throne, burying her face in her gloved hands, her blonde hair cascading down to cover her face.  Impa sighed and continued pacing the floor a few feet from Zelda, her boots echoing off of the high walls of the throne room.

“Impa, she was my best friend!  I can only imagine what Link’s reaction is going to be like!  He’ll be devastated!”  


“Zelda, I know that, and it’s not that I don’t care because you know I do, but you have to tell him!”  Zelda snapped her head up to look into Impa’s crimson eyes, 

“How would you feel if you had to tell one of your closest friends that his wife, best friend, and partner had been murdered!?”  A third-party gasp silenced the two arguers as they turned to face the door.  Impa’s eyes grew wide and Zelda held a hand over her mouth.  There stood Link, his face void of any color due to the words that he had just heard.  He was in battle stance, with his sword and shield ready if needed.  The shock of the words hit him like a black magic attack from Ganondorf, and the weapons fell to the floor in a loud clang, which was magnified by the echoes they left behind. 


Impa broke the silence by clearing her throat and Zelda whispered, 

“Oh Link… I’m sorry…” she took a step toward him, but he mirrored her in reverse.  His once strong face was now soft, with his eyes brimming with tears.  Slowly he shook his head and glanced at his left hand, where one of the sacred triangles was no longer visible.  His breath visibly getting raged from choking down sobs, he turned tail and fled the castle, sprinted through the market, and out of sight.  Zelda started to follow him, but Impa’s strong hand closed around her arm, 

“No Zelda!  You know he won’t let you get near him right now!”


“But Impa, he needs me!!!” she cried, “He’s dying inside, I can feel it!”  Impa’s face showed deep sorrow and for the first time in Zelda’s life, she saw tears spring from the Sheikah woman’s eyes, 

“I know Zelda,” she said in a softer tone, “but he needs to be alone right now.  He needs to process this information that had just hit him.  Give him some time, okay?”  Zelda sniffed and nodded, embracing her guardian to mourn some more.


Link didn’t stop running until he reached the middle of Hyrule Field, where he knew no one would bother him.  There he stood, bent over himself with his hands on his knees.  It was evening now, and the air had turned cooler and more crisp.  The puffs of air escaping his lips were evidence of the change.  He had exhausted himself when he left the castle, not to mention he was sobbing the entire way.  His thoughts raced around in his brain as the information that he had overheard Zelda say slammed him like a ton of bricks.  He doubled over and vomited, falling to his knees in the process.  Wiping his mouth, he turned to the star-dotted sky, 

“Why!?  Why did you take her away from me!?” he cried, “Just when I thought you were done toying with me, you take her away!”  Not able to fight the tears any longer, he screamed as they flew freely down his cheeks, his fists pounding the ground in rage.  After a few minutes, he stopped and just wept, facing the ground, not planning on moving.

“It’s terrible, the pain you face.”  The voice caught Link by complete surprise, and he quickly jumped to his feet reaching for his sword.  Grasping air, he cursed himself for leaving his weapons in the throne room.  The voice laughed slyly, 

“Don’t be alarmed Link, I am not here to harm you.  Rather, I am here to mourn your loss.  You and I shared the same thoughts, once, and I would like to help you.”


“Who are you?  Show yourself to me right this instant!”  An object came forth from the shadows, and Link’s bloodshot eyes grew wide, “You!?  What the hell are you doing here?!”  It was the mask of the Fierce Deity, floating aimlessly in front of the Hero of Time.


“I told you, I am here to mourn your loss.  It is as simple as that.”  Link’s lips turned up in a snarl, 

“Nothing is ever ‘as simple as that’ with you.”  


“Au contraire, Link, I am not the same person I was when you left Termina that day,” the mask said coolly, “you left me with a thought that has eaten away at me for many years.  You were right, I should not hold a grudge against the people of Termina, It’s not right.”  This new development made Link confused, 

“You mean, you’ve changed your mind?  That’s somewhat unbelievable.”  


“Believe what you want to, Link, but I have changed my ways.  Now, I want to help you the way you helped me.”


“How so?”  The Deity smiled, 

“I want to help you exterminate the ones who wrongfully took what was yours away from you.”  The thought of Serenity being gone made Link’s stomach turn another knot, and the taste of bile acid filled his mouth.  Quickly he chocked it back down, 

“How can you do that?  I don’t even know who did it.”  Then, the Deity spoke two words that helped Link make up his mind:  “I do.”  Unconsciously, Link’s fists clenched tightly together as his anger was ready to erupt.  Breathing quickly, he hissed, “who?”

“A band of rouge Gerudo thieves.  They were stragglers who followed Ganondorf when he was their leader.  Simply put:  they wanted revenge.”  Link turned his blue eyes to meet the white ones of the mask, 

“And you want to help me?  How am I supposed to trust you?”  The Deity smiled, 

“Have I given you any reason so far as to not trust me?”  Link couldn’t argue with that, and his silence told the Deity that he was right, “I thought so, now come Link.  Let’s find those murderers and show then the taste of justice.”  Link nodded and reached for the mask, placing it up to his face.  Immediately the sky grew dark and huge black storm clouds covered the twinkling stars.  Lightning crashed and the winds blew all around the field.  Link felt his conscious thoughts being shoved out of the way as the spirit of the Fierce Deity took over his body and mind, 

“You pitiful fool!  I can’t believe you were so easy to trick!  You were right however, it wasn’t the worthless souls of Termina that I carry a vengeance for, it is the damned Goddesses of Hyrule that banished me into that mask!  Now I have come to claim what is rightfully mine!!”  

Zelda was still moping in the throne room with Impa at her side when a guard burst through the door, 

“Your Majesty!  Something terrible has appeared in the field just now!  A monster!”  Zelda bolted from her throne, 

“Are you sure soldier?  Describe it to me.”  


“It is huge; about seven feet tall, I should say.  It’s wearing blue and silver armor with a HUGE blade in its hand.  Its face had these red and blue marks on it and its eyes were as white as snow!  Ten guards went to attack it, but it just waved its hand and killed them in mid-step!  I saw it all from my post, your highness.”  Zelda’s sapphire eyes grew wide, 

“I’ve heard Link speak of such a monster!  He encountered it in Termina!  He called it the spirit of the Fierce Deity, but that’s clearly impossible!  The spirit is trapped in a mask and that mask was buried in Termina!”  


“Princess,” Impa stated, “Do you think that somehow through magic that it could have possibly escaped and made its way here to seek revenge on Link?”  


“I suppose it’s a possibility…” Zelda gasped, “Link is out on the field!  You don’t think…” Impa turned to Zelda, 

“We must flee to Kakariko Village.  Come on Zelda.”  With that, the two ran out of the room, the soldier in hot pursuit behind them.  As they blazed out of the market on Impa’s horse, Zelda caught glimpse of the Deity’s silhouette standing on the highest hill in Hyrule Field, waiting for anyone to challenge his being. 


Two weeks went by before the wet season finally hit Hyrule. The swollen thunderheads opened their mouths and poured torrential rains upon the land, nourishing the now-lush vegetation. In the desert, however, the rain wasn’t so welcome. Due to the lack of rain received during the dry season, the sands of the Desert Colossus and Gerudo Valley were flooding badly. At the hideout of the Gerudo-traitors, Serenity’s cell was quickly becoming a mud pit. 



Serenity’s stature had changed greatly in the two weeks that she had been held captive: when she woke up from the Deity’s spell, she didn’t remember anything about her powers, but it didn’t curb her attitude to escape her captors. That also dwindled greatly due to her sessions with Tashina. The Gerudo took no mercy on the girl, beating her bloody every day. Serenity fought less and less due to the malnutrition she was receiving. Every time the sessions would last shorter and shorter, usually due to the fact that Serenity would pass out. 

Her physical stature had also diminished: her once-toned body had become a pile of skin and bones, her tan was long gone, her once-beautiful and sparkling wings were now dull and tattered, and all over her now mud-covered body were cuts, bruises, gashes, scabs, and scars from former wounds received from the Gerudos. 


Tashina had grown bored with the girl; Serenity had become so weak that she wasn’t even chained up anymore. Tashina figured that she shouldn’t even bother; Serenity wasn’t going anywhere. As she was brooding in the lounge of the hideout, Nadia walked in, 

“What the hell is your problem?” Tashina glared at her, 

“I didn’t have one until you walked in!” Nadia returned the glare, and smirked, 

“Aren’t you supposed to be downstairs right now? His Excellency won’t be happy if you don’t do your job!”


“Like he gives a flying Keese’s ass about us anymore? When was the last time he made an appearance?” Tashina sat up and rolled her eyes, “Besides, it’s pointless to torture something that doesn’t even care if it’s living or not. Why don’t we just kill her and get it over with?”



“You know he doesn’t want that. Just because you want something doesn’t mean you can have it. It’s no wonder you lost your position to Nabooru…” Tashina snapped her head to face Nadia, her golden eyes burning, 

“Fuck you! Fuck Nabooru, too! She’s a traitor! If she hadn’t decided to become a ‘noble thief’ or whatever the hell she called herself, then the Great Ganondorf would still be here today!” She stood up and stormed past Nadia. Nadia smirked, 

“Geez, she can be such a bitch sometimes.”


“Why am I here? Is there really an answer to that question? I don’t even know anymore.” Serenity was sitting in her cell, brooding about her position, something that had become a habit for her. Her back was against the cool stone wall of the cell, with her arms wrapped around her legs. Her ankles were sunk in the mud, but she didn’t care anymore. She had begun to wonder why the Gerudos even kept her alive. Tashina hadn’t been down for a session in three days, which pleased Serenity to no end. The only contact she had with the Gerudos anymore was when one of them brought in her food for the day. While she was lost in her thoughts, a small voice squeaked, 

“Good afternoon, Miss. Serenity. Feeling any better today?” Serenity’s lips slightly turned up in a smile, 

“Hello, Mr. Jingles. To tell you the truth, I can actually feel myself today, but it sure hurts like hell.” Mr. Jingles scurried out of his hiding place of a hole in the wall. He was the only contact Serenity had to the outside world. She often wondered how it came to be that her only friend in the world was a mouse.  Mr. Jingles climbed onto Serenity’s knees and twitched his whiskers, 

“Is that salve I found helping any?”



“A little bit. I can tell the wounds are healing faster. Are you hungry?” Mr. Jingles bright black eyes drooped, 

“Miss. Serenity, you should really be eating that food yourself! If we’re going to get you out of here, you need to get back your strength!” Serenity sighed deeply and shook her head, 

“Escape isn’t even an option, Mr. Jingles. There is no way out of this damned hell-hole.” The mouse stood on his hind legs and puffed out his chest, 

“Now listen here missy! That is no attitude to have. I have been working on a plan to get you out of here, and by goddesses I am now going to put it into action!” Serenity was taken aback by the little mouse’s explosion, 

“Okay, you have my attention now. What exactly have you been up to?” He sat back down again, 

“Serenity, do you remember anything from before you were captured?” She shook her head.


“You were one of the most magnificent warriors in Hyrule! The only one who was ahead of you was the Hero of Time himself! You possessed more power than ten wizards combined! You still do, you know.” 



“That’s not possible! I would surely remember that! Are you yanking my wings, Mr. Jingles?” The mouse shook his tiny head, 

“No, Miss. Serenity, I most certainly am not! You posses the Triforce of Power! You are the summoner of the Staff of Power! A spell was placed on you so you wouldn’t remember! The Fierce Deity did it to you! Remember, right after you were captured?” Serenity racked her brain in concentration. The thoughts she possessed from before she was captured were very fuzzy at the most, but she did recall a conversation with the Deity right before her memory failed her.



“Link, the Hero of Time, possesses the Triforce of Courage, and Zelda, the princess of Hyrule, possesses the Triforce of Wisdom,” Mr. Jingles continued, “You and Link are married. Zelda is one of your best friends! Does any of this sound familiar to you?” As the mouse continued to recall her battle with Ganondorf and her marriage to Link, something stirred inside of Serenity. It was almost as if someone had picked the lock to a forgotten door of her brain. Suddenly, she recalled Link, her HUSBAND! 



“That’s right!” she gasped to herself, “I AM married! Link is my husband! We defeated Ganondorf together! We saved Hyrule! I remember!” Glancing at her left hand she smiled as the once vacant spot shone brightly with the golden light of the Triforce of Power, filling the entire musty dank cell with light. She felt her power return to her, flowing from her head to her feet. When the light died down, Mr. Jingles did a double-take: Serenity was back to normal, she didn’t even look like she had been captured a day. She stretched her body and her wings as if waking from an eternal slumber. She then picked up the little mouse, 

“You have done so much for me. Let me do something for you. Let me take you home, Mr. Jingles.” The mouse nodded, 

“Over on the far right side of the cell is a pile of dirt. There is a large hole under it that is big enough for you to fit through. We shouldn’t waste any more time.”  Serenity nodded and stood up, making her way over to the farthest corner of the cell.  Her bare feet made soft squishing sounds as she trudged through the ankle-deep mud.  Looking down she gasped, 

“Oh my, I don’t think I’d like to escape while feeling this draft!  I forgot those damn bitches made off with my clothes.”  With a wave of her hand, another red tunic and pair of pants materialized on her body, along with a cloak to disguise herself.  Once she was satisfied with her attire, she began to dig through the pile of dirt, which acted as more of a bubble over the hole than anything, so it was very easy to move.

“It’s raining pretty hard out there,” Mr. Jingles informed the Faierikin girl, “we had best slip through the shadows until we can find your weapons.”  Serenity nodded and began to crawl through the tunnel under the wall of the hideout.


The sound of pouring rain growing louder informed the duo that they were almost to their exit.  After pushing away a few piles of hay that were guarding their exit, Serenity’s sharp blue eyes scanned the area.  The hideout was built like the Gerudo Fortress; right out of the side of a cliff.  Straight across the way from them was a door that looked to lead to a shed.  Serenity cocked her head, 

“Hm, somehow I have a feeling that my sword is in there.”  Mr. Jingles twitched his nose, 

“How do you know for sure?”  Serenity smiled, 

“Just trust me.  I know these things.”  Glancing quickly around again, she saw that the coast was clear.  She jumped out of the hole and darted across the muddy ground to the shed.  After using a little magic to pick the lock, the two entered to find Serenity’s weapons, along with many others.

“I bet these all used to belong to former prisoners,” Mr. Jingles stated as Serenity studied the contents of the building. 


“Then I’m sure they won’t mind if we borrow some of them for a while,” Serenity smirked as she strapped her sword and sheath to her back.  As she spoke, she also grabbed a bow and a quiver full of arrows, some dusty bombs, and what looked to be a shield.  As she picked it up, she squinted and rubbed the grime off the surface with her tunic sleeve, revealing a beautiful reflective surface.  Surprised at her discovery, she quickly cleaned off the rest of it, 

“Holy goddesses!  I think this might be Link’s old mirror shield!  How the hell did it get here?”  It was a little heavy at first, but Serenity practiced a few moves with it, and figured out her best defense with it.  


“We should leave now, Miss Serenity,” Mr. Jingles warned, “You never know when trouble will brew up.”


“Well, if Tashina is going to be a puss about this torture shit, then I guess I have no choice but to do it myself,” Nadia snapped as she made her way down the dark stairway to Serenity’s cell.  She shivered as a cold draft slithered over her arms, making goose bumps rise up, 

“Damn, I hate this place.  Always did give me the creeps.”  When she reached the door to the cell, she sarcastically knocked first, 

“Hello?  Little Miss Faierikin!  You thought you were getting off pretty easy, didn’t you?”  No answer.  Nadia raised an eyebrow, “Hey bitch, I’m talking to you!  You speak when you’re spoken to!”  Still no answer.  Nadia was pretty pissed by now, “Alright, what the fuck is your problem?  I said…” she threw open the door and stopped in mid-sentence, an invisible force stopping her breath; the cell was empty.


“Well well, what have we got here?” A voice behind Serenity smirked, making the girl jump.  She spun around to barely miss a swinging scimitar going for her neck.  


“Shit!” She spat, drawing her sword and shield.  Mr. Jingles dove into her tunic pocket for safety, as Serenity blocked another swing.


“Thought you could escape us, did you?  Think again!”  Serenity glared, her blue eyes casting over a hint of red at the woman in front of her, 

“Aisha.  Don’t think I’m going to go soft on you, consider this payback!”  With that, Serenity charged her sword, a move that Link had taught her when they had first met, and let loose a spin attack, slicing open three Gerudo’s that were trying to sneak up behind her.  They fell to the ground, and Aisha growled, 

“You are outnumbered, Faierikin.  There is no way we are letting you leave these grounds in one piece.”  Serenity scanned her surroundings: six Gerudo warriors were behind Aisha.  She smiled and sheathed her sword, causing Aisha to cock her head in confusion.  

“Aisha, you are absolutely right.  You have outnumbered me,” she raised her arms up, then grinned evilly, “However, I forgot to mention one little thing…” with that, she shouted a spell to the storm-struck sky, and with a crash of thunder, a shining rod fell and landed in her raised hands: the Staff of Power.  The Gerudos backed away quickly, their golden eyes wide with terror.  Aisha was frozen in fear.  Serenity, seeing the tables turn in her favor, smirked, 

“I remember EVERYTHING.”  With a wave of the Staff, she sent the six Gerudos flying on their backs, knocking every one of them unconscious.  Aisha turned tail and ran back to the hideout before Serenity even had a chance to finish her off.


“What a wimp!”  Serenity laughed as she made the Staff vanish.  Mr. Jingles popped out of her pocket, 

“Now is not the time to be gloating, Aisha could be running to get reinforcements, we must flee now!”  Serenity nodded and sprinted toward the exit.


She saw the entire scene from the window of the third floor in the hideout.  


“I have failed you, your Excellency,”   Tashina whispered to no one in particular.  She was standing on top of a bookshelf, a thick rope loosely tied around her neck.  Following its tail one could see its other end tied to one of the rafters in the ceiling.  Tashina knew that as soon as the Deity saw that Serenity was free that he would kill her.  She figured she’d just go ahead and save him the trouble.  She sighed, “Sorry it had to end this way.”  With that, she took a deep breath and stepped off the bookcase.

Aisha was running as fast as her legs could carry her.  As she turned the corner to run up another flight of steps, she crashed right into Nadia, sending the two of them into opposite sides of the stairway.  


“Goddesses damn you, you klutz,” Aisha spat, dusting herself off, “why don’t you watch where you’re going!?”  Nadia snarled and started up the steps after her, 

“Me watch where I’M going?  Why don’t you watch where the fuck you’re going before running around like a Keese out of hell?  What’s your problem anyway?”


“Serenity’s escaping!  I need to inform Tashina.”  Nadia gasped, 

“You knew this?!  I’m on my way up there as well!!”  As the two women reached Tashina’s chambers, Aisha banged on the door, 

“Tashina!  Open up!  We’ve got some urgent news!”  There wasn’t an answer.  Nadia groaned, 

“This seems familiar…  Hey!  Tashina, open the fricken door, would you?  We need your help!  That stupid Faierikin escaped!”  When there was still no answer, Aisha whispered, 

“Do you think something’s wrong?  I figured if you said that she’d blow sky high.”


“Maybe we’d better bust in to see, just in case.”  Aisha nodded and the two girls backed up and kicked the door simultaneously, causing it to fall forward with a heavy crash, knocking several objects over with the aftershock.  Aisha entered the room first, 

“Tashina!  Are you even in… here?!”  Her eyes fell upon a gruesome sight as all the color in her tanned face flooded away.  Nadia bumped into her stiffened body, 

“Ouch, hey warn somebody when you’re going to just stop like that…” her gaze followed the direction of Aisha’s and she screamed: hanging from a rope tied to the rafters was Tashina, a broken bookcase below her dangling feet.  She was dead.


“We’re almost there, Mr. Jingles!” Serenity shouted over the pouring rain.  She was running as quickly as she could for the exit to the hideout.  The fact that it was raining wasn’t helping her progress:  already she had slipped several times and almost hurt herself very badly.  As she passed by the gate, she slowed a little to catch her breath.  Seeing that she wasn’t being followed, she kept her pace to a steady jog.  Once she was a good distance away, she put her fingers to her lips and, taking a deep breath, blew a loud, shrill whistle, scaring Mr. Jingles half to death, 

“Dear me, Miss Serenity, are you sure that’s a good idea?  What in the world are you doing?”  Serenity smiled, 

“Calling an old friend.”


“There’s no way anyone beyond a half a mile heard that,” the mouse remarked.  The Faierikin shook her head, 

“Don’t worry, he heard me.”


In the forest just beyond the Desert Colossus, where Serenity and Link last parted ways, Star Streak was wondering aimlessly.  He hadn’t made it back to Hyrule to find Link.  Determined to find his master on his own, he had been scouring the woods for the past two weeks, getting more discouraged by the day.  It didn’t help that it was pouring rain everyday, either.  His wings were so drenched that he couldn’t fly, forcing him to search on foot.  As he snorted in disgust, his sharp ears perked at the sound of a whistle.  His head shot up and his piercing blue eyes scanned the distant horizon for the source of the sound.  Shaking his head, he began to think he was going crazy.  However, when he heard it again, louder this time, he reared up on his hind legs and let out a shrill whinny, bolting toward the direction the whistle came from.


“He had to have heard me that time,” Serenity said as she lowered her fingers from her mouth.  Mr. Jingles popped out of her pocket again, 

“He may just be too far away to hear you…” before the little mouse could say anymore, a faint whinny made both of them turn, as Star Streak appeared over the top of a hill, running at full speed.  Serenity’s face broke out into a huge grin, 

“Star Streak!!!”  She ran to meet him and threw her arms around the big horse’s head, tears streaming down her face, “I never thought I’d see you again,” she sobbed into his neck.  The horse nickered quietly and nuzzled her with his soft nose.  After their quick reunion, Serenity climbed up onto his back a spot that both of them were happy she was in.  


“Well, Mr. Jingles, where is home for you?”  The mouse popped out of her pocket and twitched his nose, 

“To the west, my dear.  You’ll know when we get there.”  


“All right then, to the west!”  With that, Star Streak took off at a fast gallop, the Gerudo hideout becoming a small speck on the horizon, never to be seen again.


“So where exactly are you from,” Serenity asked the little mouse.  The two had been riding west for two days now, and Mr. Jingles had made no indication that they were getting any closer to their destination.  


“Well my dear, it’s a very complicated place.”  Serenity raised an eyebrow, 

“Complicated, you say?  How complicated can a place be?”


“I am from the Crystal Valley.”  Serenity’s eyes grew wide, 

“You’re what?  But that place is only a legend, isn’t it?”  The mouse’s black eyes twinkled, 

“Ah, that’s the story that is told, but in all realities the Crystal Valley is quite real.  It is a beautiful place that is full of magic.  However it is almost impossible to reach.”  The mouse hopped out of Serenity’s pocket and scampered to the top of Star Streak’s head, “I feel we are getting close.”  Off in the distance an eerie grey mist was visible, making Serenity a little weary, 

“Uh, tell me, Mr. Jingles, just how does one enter the Crystal Valley?”  


“By crossing the Valley of the Lost Souls.”  Serenity gulped, 

“Go figure.”  As the trio approached the mist, Mr. Jingles scurried back to Serenity’s pocket, 

“Now Miss Serenity, you mustn’t show fear when passing through the Valley, it is the only way to make it to the other side.”  Star Streak took a step to cross into the mist, and soon the three of them were swallowed by the grey cloud.  As they slowly made their way through, low moaning was heard all around them, making the hair on Serenity’s arms stand on end,

 “I don’t like this place, Mr. Jingles.  What is the deal?”

“The Valley of the Lost Souls is where the souls of the ones who tried to obtain the power of the Crystal Valley go when they don’t have a pure enough heart to handle themselves.  Selfishness will get a person nowhere here.”  As Serenity continued to gaze around her, many images appeared before her.  They were transparent, but the sadness in their voices told their stories.  Images of fallen Hylians, Zoras, Gorons, Gerudos, and many other unrecognizable races passed before the Faierikin girl’s eyes, 

“All these people tried to obtain power here?”  The mouse nodded, 

“Yes, when we get there, you will understand why.”  As they continued on, Star Streak came to an abrupt halt: in front of him was a gaping chasm with a narrow beam going across it.  


“Sadly to say,” Mr. Jingles squeaked, “but you can’t fly over this my boy.  You must walk across the plank.”  Star Streak gave a snort of disgust, but cautiously put a hoof on the board, testing its sturdiness.  Once he was sure it was strong enough, he slowly made his way across.  Below them were more restless souls, reaching out their ghostly bone-like hands, begging the travelers to turn back now while they still had the chance.  The sight was almost enough to bring tears to Serenity’s eyes, and she turned her gaze straight forward, gasping when she realized that they had made it across.  As Star Streak took one more step forward, they were blinded by a flash of light.  Once she had regained her vision, Serenity gasped at the sight that was before her.  

It was a large, lusciously green valley, with a large river and many small streams weaving in and out of the rolling hills.  Multi-colored flowers dotted the landscape, and many varieties of trees were in full bloom, making it seem like eternally springtime.  The most radiant part of the valley were the hundreds of beautiful sparkling crystals of many sizes that grew everywhere in the valley.  The sun’s rays reflected off of them, taking the breath away from every being that beheld the wondrous beauty before them.  Mr. Jingles smiled, 

“Ah, home sweet home.  Welcome to the mystical Crystal Valley, Serenity.”  The Faierikin girl dismounted and began to walk forward, when a flash of white made her yelp and jump back in surprise.

“Halt, and please state your business.” Serenity’s bright blue eyes grew wide, 

“Are… are you talking to me?”  Standing before her was the most gorgeous white mare that she had ever seen.  However, something was amiss about her:  she had a long, shining horn protruding from her forehead.  


“Could it be,” Serenity pondered to herself, “that she is a unicorn?”  The beautiful creature shook her head, the sun’s rays shimmering through her white mane, 

“I ask you again, stranger, please state your business here.”


“I am merely a passer-by,” Serenity stated, finally finding her voice, “I mean no harm to your beautiful valley.”  Mr. Jingles took his cue to help out the confused girl, 

“Please, Una, the child means no harm.  She was merely returning me home.”  The unicorn smiled, 

“Mardon, you have returned!”  Serenity raised an eyebrow, 

“Mardon?  Is that your name?”  The mouse nodded, 

“Yes, that is my real name.  However I grew quite attached to ‘Mr. Jingles’ while we were together.  Feel free to call me what you will, Miss Serenity.”  Una, overhearing the conversation, perked up her ears, 

“Serenity, did you say?  Could it be that you are the only remaining Faierikin?”  Serenity gave a slight bow, 

“The one and only, ma’am.”  Una smiled, 

“Then the legend is being fulfilled.  I am Una, the guardian of the Crystal Valley.  This valley used to be the home of the majestic Faierikin tribe, but when Ganondorf invaded and destroyed the tribe all of those years ago, a curse was put on this land, and the grey mist appeared.  Some say that it was a test put there by the Goddesses themselves, protecting the sacred magic of this land from those with impure intentions.

“Many tried to enter this valley, but none prevailed.  Soon, many breeds of animals began to inhabit its fertile ground.  Wild stallions and mares like myself made our way here, and due to the strong magic that flows here, we evolved into what we are today.”


“You mean there are more than just you?”  This surprised Serenity, considering this was the first time she had ever seen a unicorn.  Una laughed, 

“Yes my dear, plenty more.  When the magic began to course through our veins we developed conscious thought, and through that we also developed the ability to speak, as have the other animals here.”  Serenity glanced at Mardon, 

“So that’s why you can talk, hu?”  The mouse nodded his tiny head.  Una motioned for Serenity and Star Streak to follow her.


“I know of the problems you will be facing in the near future,” Una said sadly, as she and Serenity continued up a sloping hill, “I am sad to say that you will stand no chance facing the Fierce Deity as you are now.  You will be destroyed in a matter of minutes.”  Serenity sighed heavily, 

“To tell you the truth, I really don’t think I can do this.  If it was any other person, I could.  Even if it was Princess Zelda herself, but not him; not Link.  I simply can not fight him.”  Una turned to face the girl, whose blue eyes were sparkling with tears, 

“Fear not, Serenity, I feel that you will be triumphant in the end.  You and Link will be reunited.  Now look in front of you.”  Serenity glanced forward, a silent gasp escaping her lips.

“This is the source of all the magic in this valley,” Una explained, “This is the fountain carved by your very own ancestors.  Through it flows pure, untapped magic.  This is what all of those lost souls were seeking to the point of death.”  The fountain was massive, large enough for several people to easily fit into.  The sculpted figures of the intricate designs bore wings similar to Serenity.  

“In order to even match the Deity’s strength, you must use the magic of this fountain to make yourself stronger.”  Una pointed her delicate horn toward the rippling water-like surface, 

“Remove your bow and quiver and dip them in the fountain.”  Serenity obeyed, and as she did so, her bow and quiver were engulfed by magic, coating them in a sparkling metallic silver coat.  This quickly dissolved, and the objects retained their original state.  Serenity raised an eyebrow and glanced at Una.


“Now whenever you fire that bow, your aim will always be true,” Una explained, answering her silent question, “and your quiver will never be empty, no matter if you’ve shot twelve or twelve hundred arrows.”  Serenity smiled as she replaced the objects on her back.


“Now remove your shield and do the same with it.”  Una continued, smiling at the Faierikin warrior.  After witnessing the same effect as the bow and quiver, Serenity replaced her shield on her back as Una spoke, “That shield, though reflective of magic attacks in the first place, will now be able to stand against the force of the Fierce Deity.  Now unsheathe your sword.


“That blade is strong, but it as well will not stand to the mighty blade of the Fierce Deity.  Dip the blade into the fountain.”  Serenity again obeyed without a word, and watched the magic flow over the sharp blade of her sword.  She replaced it and stood to face Una, 

“Am I prepared, now?”  Una shook her head, 

“Not yet, but almost.  Now comes one of the three ultimate tests.  I need you to summon the Staff of Power.”  Serenity raised her hands, but before she chanted the spell to make the Staff appear, she glanced at Una, 

“Wait a minute, I am sensing a trend here, and I need to know one thing: is it possible for the Staff of Power to become even more powerful than it already is?!”  Una smiled, 

“You are wise for your age, my dear, and to answer your question, yes it is very possible.  Find out for yourself.”  With that, Serenity returned her gaze to the sky and chanted the spell to call forth the Staff.  When it appeared in her hand, she took it by its opal-like head and dipped the rod into the fountain, witnessing the metallic silver color cover the entire length of the Staff.  However, instead of the Staff returning to its original gold color, it remained silver, signifying its increased power.  


Serenity smiled and made the Staff vanish, 

“Wow, I can’t believe all of this is happening.  If that was the first test, then what is the second?”  As Una smiled at her, a lump formed in Serenity’s throat, 

“Then again, maybe I don’t want to know.”  Una laughed and tossed her head, 

“Don’t be afraid, Serenity.  The simple fact of the matter now is that you yourself need to increase your inner power to be able to control the Staff when the need arises.  Step into the fountain.”  Serenity climbed up on the edge and snuck a worried glance at the unicorn.  With a coaching nod from her, she stepped in.  Immediately, the magic began to engulf her entire being.  What felt like a few pin pricks soon exploded into searing pain as the girl’s body was completely engulfed in the sparkling metallic liquid, as immense power flowed through Serenity’s veins.  Just as she thought she couldn’t stand anymore, the pain subsided, and she collapsed, falling out of the fountain.  Una was there in an instant to catch her, 

“You did it, Serenity.  You passed the second test.”  It took a minute for the girl’s body to recover from the shock, but soon she stood up, 

“Wow, that was the most intense thing I have ever felt.”  Una smiled, 

“Now, you are ready.”  The two turned and began their trek down the hill to return to Mardon and Star Streak.  As they did so, another unicorn jumped in front of them, this one was grey with patches of darker grey and black on its coat.

“Una, there is a problem.”  Serenity quickly noted from the voice that this one was male.  Una gasped, 

“It isn’t… what I think it is, is it?”  The male nodded, 

“Yes, another test has begun.  Come, he’s to the west of the thicket.”  With that, he took off in the direction he came from.  Una snapped her head to Serenity, 

“Get on, we must hurry, your third test has begun without us!”  Before Serenity could even ask, the unicorn bolted after the first one, leaving the Faierikin breathless in the process.


When the two arrived, they saw a large group of animals huddled around something out of sight.  Most of them were unicorns of all different sizes and colors.  As Serenity and Una pushed their way to the front of the crowd, Serenity let out a small yelp:  there was Star Streak, standing between two small crystals, a glazed trance befalling his blue eyes.


“What’s going on?!”  Serenity cried, “What’s happening to him?”


“It is the test of righteousness,” Una said bluntly, “it will be decided if he will join us, or them.”  Serenity was utterly confused now, and Una continued, “As with Faierikins, Hylians, and all other races, so to are there good and bad unicorns.  Most horses simply just walk up to a crystal and touch it.  I have never seen one in such a state as he.  I believe it is the third test; to see if he is the destined ruler of all unicorns.”  Serenity smacked her forehead, 

“Can anything else totally weird happen to me today?  Can someone please answer me that?”


Deep in his subconscious mind, Star Streak was pondering what to do.  Should he take the left crystal or the right?  Silently, he stepped to the right one.  Almost immediately dark images flew through his mind: images of the forgotten souls he had seen, of Ganondorf’s massive black fortress, of the King of Evil himself.  A voice hissed in the darkness, 

“Yes, keep coming!  You will feel strength like never before!  All your wildest fantasies will be fulfilled!”  The big horse yelped and quickly backed away, his decision being set in stone now.  As he neared the left one, a white light shone all around him and three colored lights shone brightly in front of him: one red, one blue and one green.  As he stood there with his head cocked, the lights spoke gently to him, 

“Fear not, brave creature.  We are the Goddesses of the Triforce, and we present you with a gift this day.  This crystal will become a part of you, and will fill you with the wisdom, courage, and power you need to fulfill your leadership as the King of all unicorns.  Your eyes are open now; your past has been unlocked from your memories.  Care for this knowledge well.”  With that, the lights vanished.


“I think he’s made his decision,” Una stated.  Serenity stared at her friend as he silently nodded his head to no one in particular.  He then bent down on his knees with a grunt, gently touching his forehead to the tip of the crystal.  In a flash of light, he stood up and faced the crowd.  Atop his head was mounted a shining golden horn; at its base was the sacred three triangles of the Triforce, showing all that he was their supreme ruler.  All the animals cheered and bowed to him, and Serenity let out the long breath that she didn’t know she was holding.  Timidly, she approached the horse (now turned unicorn) and smiled, stroking his long muzzle, 

“You just can’t keep yourself out of the spotlight, can you?”  Star Streak smiled, 

“I have to do you one up, don’t I?”  Serenity’s eyes got wide and she gasped, 

“Did… did you just… can you understand me?!”  Star Streak’s expression mirrored his master’s as he stuttered, 

“Y-yes… and you me?!”  The girl nodded and the two stood shocked for a minute, then laughed as they realized how silly the other looked.  Una then approached them and nodded to Star Streak, 

“I had a feeling that you were the Chosen One.  However I know it is not in your heart to stay with us.”


“My place is with Serenity,” Star Streak stated, “I would like to leave you in charge as you were before.  You have done a fine job protecting this sacred valley.  Please continue to do so.”  Una smiled and nodded, 

“I will guard this valley until the end of time.”  With that, Serenity mounted Star Streak and the two made their way to the edge of the valley, the crowd of animals following them.

“You are ready to face your challenge ahead of you Serenity,” Una stated, “You are the soul warrior that can save the land of Hyrule.”


“I just don’t think I will have the inner strength to battle him.” Serenity murmured quietly to herself.  Una blinked, 

“Ignore that, my dear.  I will tell you this: you will not be able to defeat the Fierce Deity as a person.  The mask is what needs to be destroyed.”  Serenity snapped her eyes to Una, 

“Say what?  Then I don’t have to kill Link?”  


“Heavens no!  The mask serves as a sort of parasite; didn’t Link tell you of his battling with Majora?  The mask can possess any being it wants to, and when that being is killed, the mask can simply remove itself from it and attach itself to another.  You must remove that mask and destroy it while it is without a body to defend itself.  You must do this by ANY means necessary!”  Serenity smiled and nodded, relief flooding her face at not having to kill her husband.  


“Which way to Hyrule?” Una smiled and nodded, 

“Head due east, you will run into the mountains that border the land of Hyrule.  I suggest stopping by Kakariko Village first.  You will be out of site of the Deity and you will meet up with some very worried friends of yours.”  Serenity nodded and turned Star Streak to take off, when a small squeak made her stop, 

“Wait Serenity!  Please don’t leave yet!”  The girl turned to see Mardon running up on the back of a red fox, holding an object in his paws.  When he got closer, she dismounted and knelt down to speak with her friend.  The mouse’s shining black eyes looked into hers and he smiled, “I didn’t want you to leave without this!”  With that, he handed her the object he held tightly in his paws.  Serenity gasped, 

“That’s… the Ring of Adoration!  How did you get a hold of this?”  


“When those Gerudos took you prisoner, they took all of your valuables away from you.  How they missed this, I’m not quite sure, but I didn’t want them to have another chance at finding it.  I know how much this ring means to you, so when you passed out I took it off your finger and kept it, waiting for the right moment to give it back to you.”  Serenity took the ring and gently placed it back on her finger.  She smiled softly and the mouse with tears in her eyes, 

“Thank you, Mardon.  This does mean the world to me.  You have done so much to help me, and I am eternally in your debt,” she reached over and stroked the top of the mouse’s head, “even in the smallest of beings can lay a true hero.” With that, the heroine and her steed left the magnificent valley to face their greatest challenge yet.


After a day of traveling the western mountains of Hyrule were in view.  Serenity breathed a sigh of relief, 

“It will feel good to be home.  I hope everyone is alright.”  Star Streak nodded, 

“As do I, but somehow I feel we will wind up being somewhat disappointed.”  The two continued on in silence for a few minutes, until they got closer to the mountains.  Serenity furrowed her brows, 

“Something is definitely amiss here; look at those clouds.  It doesn’t look like it’s stopped raining here for days, or maybe weeks.”  Star Streak veered his course from the main mountains toward one particularly high peak with a circle of clouds swirling around it.

“Why are you going to Death Mountain?  We need to go to Kakariko Village.”  Star Streak shook his head, 

“I think we need to go to the mountain first.  Something tells me the village is flooded.  The residents probably took shelter in Goron City.”  


“Good point.  You know, I don’t know if I like you talking now that you can correct me when I’m wrong all the time!”  The unicorn laughed as he neared Death Mountain.  Once he was above the entrance to Goron City, he landed softly, the ground slightly squishy beneath his heavy hooves, 

“For security measures, maybe you should hide yourself before we go in there.  You do realize everyone here thinks you’re dead, don’t you?”  Serenity gasped at this; she had no idea people thought she was DEAD!  


“No wonder Link was so gullible when the mask possessed him,” Serenity spat, “he probably thought he’d never see me again.”  With a wave of her hand, she engulfed herself with a large cloak that reached down to her ankles.  Tucking back her long almond-colored hair into it’s over-sized hood, she turned to Star Streak, 

“Is this good enough?”  He nodded and the two entered into the city.

Zelda sighed for what seemed like the millionth time that day.  She had been cooped up in Darunia’s chambers for days now, mourning the loss of Serenity, and fearing for the lives of her subjects, who were beginning to grow restless in the small confines of Goron City.  A knock came to the door and the Princess glared, 

“Go away!”  The door opened anyway, and Impa stepped in, carrying a plate of food, 

“Zelda, you have to eat something.  You’re going to waste away!”  The Princess picked up a fork and began to play around with the food.  Impa sighed and put her hands on her hips, 

“Zelda, please, eat something!  You’ve been a complete wreck for days!  I understand the circumstances, but you must keep yourself together; if not for you, then for your people!”  Impa was right:  for several days now, the citizens of Hyrule had been growing restless.  A brave few had even gone so forth as to venture down the mountain and out onto the plane to face the Fierce Deity; none had returned.  The number of citizens had dwindled down drastically, and Zelda feared that they would be trapped on top of the mountain forever.


“Impa, I’m afraid,” she finally spoke, albeit a whisper, “I think we may very well die up here.  The field is flooded, so is the village.  We will eventually run out of rations for people to eat.  Hyrule was not meant to end like this: its citizens trapped on top of a mountain while their beloved land is brought under water.  It simply cannot be!”  Impa sat next to Zelda, her arms around the Princess’s shoulders, 

“I know Zelda, I know.  However I still think there is hope out there… somewhere.”  As if by some magical cue, a Goron burst into the chambers, falling to the Princess’s feet, 

“Your Majesty!  Forgive me for interrupting, but there is a mysterious person at the entrance to the city!  They… they wish to speak with you!”  Zelda cocked her head at this, 

“Who do you suppose…?  Oh never mind, come Impa!”  With that, the Princess stood, brushed the wrinkles out of her dress, and marched hurriedly out the door.


Serenity was trying her best to stifle the giggle fits waiting to burst forth from her lips as she watched Hylian and Goron eye her suspiciously.  From her hidden face, no one could tell who she really was.  As she glanced around she smiled as she saw two very familiar faces rushing up the stairs to meet her.  As Zelda came closer, Serenity cleared her throat and decided to play this for all it was worth.  


“This is going to be great,” she thought to herself, “Zelda will freak when she sees it’s really me.”  She bowed down on one knee, 

“Your Majesty, I have journeyed from afar to aid your wonderful land in its time of great need.”  She had disguised her voice somewhat to throw the confused Princess off even more.  Clearly, it had worked.


“Thank you kind traveler, but alas I am not sure that you will be of much assistance to us as of now.  We are under dire circumstances, and it seems that only a miracle from the Divine Trinity will be able to save us now.”  From her cloak, Serenity smirked, 

“Ah, then fear not, Princess, for I am indeed that miracle.”  Zelda’s shoulders drooped, 

“I mean you no criticism, good traveler, but aren’t you a little… uh… ill-prepared to deal with such a monstrosity that is upon us?”


“Hey, watch it Zelda, that happens to be my possessed husband you’re talking about!”  Zelda gasped in utter surprise, 

“What?  How dare you speak to Royalty like that?!  I should send you out there for your own death!  I… Wait a minute, what did you say?”  Serenity bit her lip, no longer disguising her voice, 

“Well excuuuuuuse me, Princess!  But I said I just so happen to be that miracle!  For I have something that those other idiots don’t have!”


“And… and what is that?”  Zelda stuttered, a slight smile tugging at the corners of her lips, silently hoping for the best.  Serenity held up the back of her left hand, the Triforce of Power glowing brightly upon it, 

“I’ve got the Power! No pun intended, of course!”  She threw back her hood and Zelda squealed in delight, 

“Serenity!!!  It IS you!  Oh Goddesses, you heard my prayers!  I thought you were dead!”  


“Well, I guess technically I was, but I’ll explain that later.  Right now, I believe we have more important matters on our hands.”  Zelda nodded, 

“Yes, the Fierce Deity hasn’t moved from the highest hilltop in Hyrule since he took over Link’s body.  Somehow, the plain doesn’t seem flooded from the entrance to Kakariko Village all the way to the hilltop.  It’s like he’s WAITING for a challenger.  Many of my soldiers and villagers have lost their lives to his power, I regret to say.”  Serenity sighed, 

“I’m going out there, you know?  You realize that you won’t be able to stop me, right?”


“I know,” Zelda said, her blue eyes sparkling with tears, “I would never try to separate you and Link.  Goddesses curse the being who ever does.”  As she said this, her eyes turned downward to a glare quickly, then went soft, 

“Please, Serenity, be careful.  I have faith in you.”  Impa stepped forward and clasped a hand on the small Faierikin girl’s shoulder, 

“We all have faith in you, Serenity.”  She smiled, and raised her hood over her face, turning to Star Streak, 

“I’m not letting you come with me.”

“What?  That’s preposterous!  You have no say in the matter, I AM coming with you!”  The big unicorn stomped his hoof in protest, churning up a small cloud of dust.  Serenity set her jaw and shook her head, 

“No, Star Streak.  This is something I have to do alone.  The Deity is going to pay for what he did to me all that time.  It’s personal, please don’t come.”  He snorted loudly in disgust, and then lowered his head, 

“I understand.  But I will be watching you.  If it looks for a second that you’re in over your head, you’d better believe I will be there in a flash.”  Serenity smiled, “I know.”


“Serenity?”  A timid voice behind Serenity made her jump and turn, bringing her face to face with a pair of blue eyes, covered by fiery red hair.  She smiled, 

“Malon!  Oh thank goodness you’re alright!  When I saw the field flooded, I thought that…”


“No, Father, Ingo and I managed to get most of the livestock to the village before anything too bad happened.  However when the village got flooded, we couldn’t do much to save them…”  Serenity’s eyes watered, 

“What about…” before she could finish her sentence, a soft muzzle nudged her back.  She turned around and smiled, 

“Epona, you’re okay!”  She gave the big mare a hug around the neck, whispering in her furry ear, “I’ll bring Link back, okay?  I promise.”  Epona nodded and blinked her big brown eyes.  Serenity glanced quickly over to Star Streak, then back to Epona, 

“Keep an eye on him, okay?  Don’t let him get into too much trouble.”  Epona nickered, almost laughing with the girl.  Serenity sighed and walked to the entrance of Goron City.  Stopping at the gate, she turned, “Be safe everyone.  I promise I will right this wrong, even if it’s the last thing I do.”


Upon the field of Hyrule, the rain raged on, coating the already flooded land with more and more water as time went on.  The dense clouds up above looked as if a person could reach up and grab them out of the sky, though from the large bolts of lightning, one wouldn’t want to even try such a feat.  As the winds blew through his white hair, the Deity stood as a statue upon the highest hill on the field.  As he gaze at the entrance to Kakariko Village, a lone figure emerged from the stone stairway and slowly made its way down the path toward him.  The Deity cocked his head slightly to one side, slightly bemused at the site before him.


“Only sending one person this time, are we Princess?” he chuckled to himself, “You must be getting desperate, now.  This is hardly even worth my time.  However, it could be amusing.  I think I will humor her ‘Majesty’ and at least let this one look into my eyes before I finish him off.”  As the person got closer, his white eyebrows tangled in a furrow upon his face, 

“What is this?  He looks to be but a child!  This is slightly insulting, Zelda, even for you!”


As she got closer, her heart started pounding louder; she hoped he couldn’t hear it.  The stench of the land was almost unbearable: that of rotting wood, decaying flesh, and fresh blood was pungent in the air.  Chocking back the acidic bile that was ready to wretch itself out of her mouth, she continued on.  With every step she uttered a silent prayer to the Goddesses for guidance.  When she was but twenty feet from him, she stopped.


“Oh boy,” she breathed to herself, “There’s no turning back now.”  The two warriors stood in a deadly silence, until the Deity broke by saying, 

“You dare to walk upon the ground of the Fierce Deity!  State your name and business, and I may let you pass.”  Serenity knew that statement was a flat-out lie, but she decided to play along, once again disguising her voice, 

“Oh Mighty One, I am but a lowly traveler trekking across this noble land in search of… something more.  I mean no harm to this place.  Won’t you please let me pass?”  The Deity slowly spun his gigantic twisted blade slowly in his hand, the point resting against the soft ground, 

“Tell me, traveler, what is my payment for letting you cross this land?  Surely you don’t have anything worthwhile on you.  How do I know I can trust you?”


“You can’t,” Serenity remarked sarcastically to herself, but spoke, “I give you my word, your Grace.  I will give you full payment when I have reunited with my people.”

“I don’t believe you for a second, ‘traveler’,” the Deity hissed, the last word dripping with sarcasm, “Princess Zelda sent you here, and you shall join the rest of them very soon.”


“I know not what you speak of,” Serenity growled, her anger burning inside her like a wildfire, “But I assure you that you will be the one rotting in Hell very soon.”  The Deity’s white eyes glared at her, almost burning her own to the very core, 

“Thus far you have been a hindrance in the sheltered harbor of my patience.  Therefore I have no more need of this conversation.  NOW BEGONE!”  With that, he flung his hand at Serenity; a huge blast of light went careening toward her.  Flinging her arms forward, she pushed back against the blast, sliding backward about three feet from the impact of it.  Although unharmed and still standing, she was stuck in a deadlock against the deadly blast, her forehead, breaking a sweat and her jaw clenched, 

“Goddesses, he is even stronger than I thought he was!  No matter, I will NOT lose this fight!”  With a cry, she heaved the blast away from her, flinging it into a safe spot on the field.  They Deity had been expecting to hear a loud blast right away, followed by a cry of pain and then silence again.  He was surprised when his blast took several seconds longer to hit than normal; not to mention there was no cry of death following it.  He turned back just in time to see his blast land a few harmless yards away, his victim untouched.  Narrowing his eyes, he growled through gritted teeth, 

“Alright, you have my attention.  Who are you?”  Behind her hood, Serenity was seething with anger, and it dripped from her words like venom from a python, 

“I am the sole savior of this land.  You want it so bad?  Tough, you’ll have to get through me first.”

“Enough games, foolish mortal!  Show yourself to me, and prepare to die!”  Serenity laughed bitterly, 

“Ha!  Thanks to you, I was already presumed dead by the inhabitants of this land!”  Throwing back her hood, the Deity roared in anger, 

“YOU!?  HOW THE HELL DID YOU END UP HERE?!”


“I have friends in many places,” the Faierikin girl spat, “did you really think you could keep me captive forever?”  The Deity’s metal-plated chest was heaving in anger, 

“Tashina, you will pay for this insolence…”


“Don’t even bother, she’s already beat you to it.  I saw it from her window before I escaped.  Now I demand you release Link and leave this land, or suffer the consequences.”  The Deity laughed at this, 

“You dare to challenge me?  I am the Fierce Deity!  None have ever prevailed against me, and you my dear will not prove otherwise.”  Serenity drew her gleaming sword and stood in a defensive stance, 

“Then prove me wrong, ‘your Majesty’!”  


“Not even using your most valuable weapon?  Tsk tsk, my dear.  That was your first fatal move.”  With that he heaved up his gigantic twisted sword, both warriors poised to fight to the death.  With a loud cry, the Deity made the first move, expecting to slice through Serenity’s blade like a hot knife through butter.  He was surprised when she swung and blocked his blow, the force causing each of them to take a step back.  The Deity grinned, 

“A magic sword, eh?  No matter; it will not help you much.”  Serenity roared and ran at him, again the two meeting in a deadly lock-up.  Now it was a pure test of strength, one which Serenity ultimately lost.  She was shoved down and kicked out of the way, knocking the wind out of her.  Before she had a chance to recuperate, a wave of energy was thrown at her, sending her careening backward even more.  


Staggering to her feet, she regained her defensive stance.  Blood was trickling down her cheeks from bits of stone scraping her.  Her arms, legs, and body, though not visible, were beginning to see signs of bruising.  The Deity laughed as she glanced at her sword, which was in a melted heap next to her, 

“Pathetic!  I knew you would never stand a chance against me, just like that pathetic ‘Hero of Time’!”  Serenity let a hiss escape her clenched teeth, then called out to the Staff of Power.  In a blinding flash it was in her hands, and she instantly felt her energy rejuvenated.  


“Fuck you!” she spat, “I’m not finished yet!  I’m just getting started.”  The Deity didn’t like this change in attitude, and quickly attacked the Faierikin girl again.  She blocked with the Staff, and then sent a flying kick to his face, hurling him backward slightly.  Enraged by this he attacked again, only to be blocked once more by the Staff.  Serenity had only learned the way of the sword a short time ago, but her best weapon was by far the Staff.  With it, she was unstoppable.  This point was proven as the Deity sent forth attack after attack, both with sword and magic, each one was blocked and he received more and more hits to him.  


Soon, both warriors were beginning to tire.  Serenity’s mind was racing, “I have to find a way to get that mask off of his face!  But I can’t even get close enough to touch him without my arm being sliced off.”  As she blocked another attack, the Deity smirked, 

“You know, I should have taken advantage of you in that cell when I had the chance.  They say it’s the small ones that you have to watch out for, you know.”  Suddenly, an idea jumped into her forethoughts, 

“That’s it!  The Deity may control Link’s mind, but obviously his body still maintains some control.  Time to put this to the test; Link, if you’re in there, please don’t get pissed at me for this!”  She backed up and stood still, 

“So, you want to play dirty, hu?  I can do that.”  The Deity stood confused as Serenity unclasped her cloak and threw it aside.  Due to the torrential downpour that the two warriors were fighting in, both of their clothes were drenched.  This worked greatly in Serenity’s favor as she was wearing a thin white tunic.  The Deity lowered his sword and was positively speechless.


“Shit, this girl is gorgeous!  Look at that… body!”  His white eyes gazed over ever inch of the small but fierce girl in front of him.  The rain had drenched her from head to toe, causing her tunic to stick to ever inch of her body.  The Deity licked his lips, 

“So, we have a new game before us, do we not?”  Serenity’s stomach churned, but she forced out, 

“I like games, you know.  I tend to cheat to get my way.”  The two moved closer, Serenity seeing that her plan was working.  Soon the two were inches apart; the Deity towering over her, but she wasn’t scared.  She knew that her plan was going to work flawlessly.  He raised a gauntlet-covered hand and stroked the side of her face, making her cringe inwardly.

“Such a waste for you to be with a heathen such as Link,” the Deity murmured into her pointed ear, “when you should be with a real man, like me.”  Serenity gave him her best seductive stare she could muster, 

“I like the dark side; no rules apply.”  The Deity smiled and tilted her chin up to his, the two sharing a powerful kiss.  Serenity could tell by the way he was kissing her that his mind was on nothing but her and her body.


“Putrid male,” she thought to herself, her fingers sneaking across his facial features sensually, closing in behind his ears, “This is what happens when you put your cock before your thought.”  She grabbed a hold of the backs of his ears and pulled; hard.  The Deity knew what was happening, but it was too late.  Serenity was breaking the seal and weakening his hold on Link.  He screamed in anger and remorse as he felt himself slipping away into the confines of the mask.


“Vile wench!  You will never live past this moment!”  With one last-ditch effort, he tried to drain Serenity of her power, but it was far too late.  In a flash of blinding light and an earth-shattering clap of thunder, man and mask were once again separated.  Link’s body fell unconscious to the ground, while the mask did the same a few feet away.  Serenity landed with a thud on her rear, completely exhausted.  She forced herself up, however, and crawled over to where the mask was, gently placing her foot on it so it wouldn’t move.


“You have done your evil for the last time.  It’s time to rot in the depths of Hell where you belong!”  With that, she grabbed the Staff of Power and shoved it into the mask of the Fierce Deity, shattering it into several pieces.  To be extra safe, she also gathered up the pieces and let loose a Din’s Fire attack, disintegrating the shards once and for all.  


From the top of Death Mountain, everyone saw the events that happened.  After the battle was over, they all ran down the trail making their way slowly through the flooded remains of Kakariko Village.

Back on the field, Link groaned and opened his eyes, the worst headache in his entire life hitting him like a ton of bricks, 

“What… what happened?”  Seeing a blurry vision of someone’s back in front of him, he called, “Who’s there?  Who are you?”  The figure turned around slowly, and as Link’s eyes became more focused they grew wide and he gasped, 

“Ser… Serenity?!”  The Faierikin girl smiled slightly, but as Link moved to get up to go to her, she collapsed into a heap on the ground. 


“NO!  Please Goddesses no!”  Link was at her side in a flash, tapping her gently on the cheeks, “Serenity, wake up!  Please, you have to open your eyes!” 


“Link!” A distant female voice caught the attention of his pointed ears as he turned to face the entrance to the village.  Along with a string of villagers, Zelda was making her way toward him, trying not to let her heels sink into the soft soil.


“Link, are you okay?” she called out again.  When she saw the unconscious girl in his arms, she almost screamed, “No!  Serenity!”  


“Help!  She needs help, someone!!”  Link cried, still clutching her tightly.  A blue and silver flash dashed past Zelda and pushed Link out of the way.


“She needs medical attention,” Impa said, taking the girls pulse, which was extremely slow, “NOW!!”


Back in the castle, Impa and several guards had moved Serenity into a private room, where they proceeded to cover her up.  The poor Faierikin girl was shaking violently; her forehead was burning hot while her body was covered in goose bumps.  When Impa went to check the girl for any physical damage, she was greeted with quite a shock, literally.  When her fingers brushed Serenity’s arm, a giant shock wave pulsed through the Sheikah woman’s body, making her yelp in surprise.


“I can’t touch her!  This is not good news.”  Zelda and Link were both standing behind her.  The Princess stepped forward, 

“What can we do if no one is allowed to touch her?  There is no possible way for anyone to do anything!”  Link sighed and balled his fists tight, 

“This is all my fault.  If only I hadn’t been so foolish as to let that monster into my head again, none of this would have happened!”  Zelda whirled around to face the Hero of Time, 

“Link, don’t even think that for a minute!  Please don’t blame yourself for this!”


“I may have a suggestion,” a voice said from the window.  The three turned to see Star Streak entering from the balcony, his giant hooves thumping the carpet, “There may be a way to cure Serenity, but it can not be found here.”  Link raised an eyebrow, 

“Then where is it?  Take me there immediately.”  


“Are you sure you want to do this?”  The big animal looked at the Hylian; their blue eyes meeting.  Without missing a breath, Link stated, 

“Of coarse I do.”  Star Streak nodded and bent down for Link to get on his back.  Once he was on he turned to Zelda and Impa, 

“Do what you can to help her; I will return as fast as I can.”  The two women nodded and Star Streak took off over the balcony, taking the Hero of Time’s breath away.


As the two flew swiftly over the mountains bordering Hyrule, Link asked, 

“What is your plan?  And how is it that you have that thing on your head, not to mention the ability to speak?”  The unicorn snorted, 

“It is a very long story.  To answer your first question, you wouldn’t believe me if I told you.”


“Try me.”


“The Crystal Valley.”  It was Link’s turn to snort this time, 

“Yeah right.  I’m being serious here, Star Streak, where are we going?”


“I am being serious as well, Link.  The only chance we might have of curing Serenity’s ailments is in the place where her people originated from, not to mention where she was born.”  Link blinked in surprise, 

“You mean the Crystal Valley actually exists?  I thought it was just a legend!”  The horse nodded, 

“There is good reason for that, lad.  If people knew that the Crystal Valley actually existed, there would be pure madness throughout the world.  Great magical powers pulse through its lands.  However, it is quite difficult to get to.”  As he spoke the two could see a grey mist not too far below them.  Star Streak took this as his cue to land, touching down a few feet before the mist.  Link gulped, 

“Uh, just how hard is it to enter this valley?”


“Oh, not too difficult,” Star Streak said sarcastically, “You just have to pass through the Valley of the Lost Souls.”  Link gulped again, 

“Go figure.”  Man and beast entered into the mist and were immediately engulfed by its haunting presence.  All around them were the bone-chilling moans of the undead souls, making Link very unsettled, 

“What the hell is this place?”  

“These are the souls of those who have tried to enter the valley through selfish reasons.  They are trapped here for eternity as punishment.”  Link’s heart went out to them as he looked into their empty eyes.  As he scanned the area around him he saw many races of beings, but only one caught his eye and made his heart jump: there in front of him was a man who was several years older than him, but the resemblance was definitely there.  This man looked a lot like Link.  A small cry escaped the Hero’s lips, as Star Streak turned to see what had shocked him, 

“What is wrong… oh my.  Link, did you know that man?”


“Not really… he was my father.”  Star Streak too was surprised, and quickly scanned his memory to figure out why this noble boy’s father would be trapped as a wondering poltergeist.  


“Before you get any ideas, Link, let me tell you this.  That man before you is caught here on a technicality.  During the Great War when you and your parents were separated, they knew you were going to be of great significance in the future.”


“They did?  But how?  And why did they leave me like they did?”  Link was very confused by now, his blue eyes sparkling with the start of tears.


“I know not, but your father knew of this valley, and he came here trying to find a way to protect you from the great evil searching for you.  Through this reason, he was able to enter the valley, for he was here for unselfish reasons.”


“Then why is he trapped here now?”


“I’m getting to that.  When he was here, a much younger version of Ganondorf came to this valley, somehow bypassing the traps for selfish people.  He wanted rid of the ‘Chosen Ones’, and knowing one of them would be a Faierikin, he entered the valley and destroyed all the remaining Faierikins, but to his unknowing, Serenity was already gone.  Her parents had sent her to another world and sealed away her memories of this place until the time came.  I know you know that story.”  Link nodded, as Star Streak continued, 

“Anyway, your father saw what Ganondorf was doing and was determined to stop him.  When the two faced off, Ganondorf clearly had the upper hand.  In a last-ditch effort, your father stole some of the pure magic from the land to make himself stronger, thus sealing away his fate.  As the last of the Faierikins died, a curse was put on the valley, and the Valley of the Lost Souls was created.”  Link sat in silence the rest of the way, as the image of his father faded from his view.


Finally, they crossed into the Crystal Valley itself.  Link shielded his eyes from the bright light and then glanced in awe around him, taking in the wondrous view in front of him.  Suddenly a flash of white startled him and a soft but stern voice spoke, 

“Halt!  None shall pass by me without… oh!  Star Streak, you came back!”  Star Streak smiled, 

“Hello Una, we meet again.”  The delicate unicorn smiled, and then noticed Link behind her King, 

“What are you doing?  You know strangers are not allowed in this valley!”

“Its okay, Una.  This is Link, Serenity’s husband, and bearer of the Triforce of Courage.”  Una cocked her head, 

“Serenity is not with you.  Something tells me that you are in need of assistance.”  Link quietly spoke up, 

“If you please, ma’am, Serenity’s life may be in grave danger.  She fought the Fierce Deity and won, but he somehow drained her life-force out of her, and now she’s dying!”


“Tell me her symptoms, child.” Una said, stepping closer to Link.  He sniffed and lowered his head, 

“She is feverishly hot, but her body is chilled to the bone.  Also, when anyone touches her, they get a fierce shock from her.”  Una nodded, 

“I figured as much.  Luckily this isn’t as odd as you may think it is.”  Star Streak and Link were both surprised at this, 

“It’s not?” 


“No, when a Faierikin does battle, it takes a lot out of them, and they need to rest and regain their lost magic.  However in certain cases like Serenity’s, the magic has been drained so much that their body goes into a state of shock.  That’s when the magic from the valley comes in handy.”  With that comment, Una bent down, placing the tip of her horn into the outstretched palm of Link.  In it appeared a small vile filled with a sparkling metallic liquid, 

“In that vile is a single dose of the valley’s pure, untapped magic.  Pour this into her mouth and she should recover in a day or so.”  Link breathed a sigh of relief, 

“Thank the Goddesses.  But how am I supposed to get her to drink this if I can’t even touch her?”  Una smiled and another vile appeared in his hand, this one a red color.

“Smooth that salve onto your hands and you will have no problem touching her for a short period of time.  Now go, Link.  If you don’t hurry, there may really be no saving Serenity at all.”  Link nodded and mounted Star Streak again.  Before they left, he turned to Una, “Thank you for your help.  I don’t know what I would have done otherwise.”  Una smiled, “Please visit the valley again, Link, and next time, I’m sure you won’t be alone.”  She turned to face Star Streak and continued, “Take care of them both, Star Streak.  You know they are always welcome here.”  The King of Unicorns nodded, and disappeared into the mist.


Zelda sat in a chair next to Serenity, her eyes staring at nothing in particular.  Impa paced the room back and forth, an expression of worry and anxiety crossing her face.  Zelda saw her and sighed, “Impa, if you don’t stop pacing this room you are going to eventually wear a hole in the floor.”  The Sheikah woman stopped momentarily to ponder what the Princess had said to her, shrugged silently, then continued her rhythmic marching.  Zelda shook her head silently, and then rested her delicate chin on her gloved hand.  It seemed like forever since Link and Star Streak had flown off to Goddesses-know-where, and with each passing minute the two women were getting more and more worried about Serenity.  The Faierikin girl was alive still, but only barely.  Her skin color was drained and her face and body still showed physical signs of her battle with the Fierce Deity.  Her breathing was rough and sounded difficult for the poor girl to even muster.  


Zelda’s concentration was disrupted when she felt a slight breeze from the open window of the room.  Turning her gaze to the source, she smiled and jumped up, “Link!  You’re finally here!  Did you get help?”  The Hero of Time wasted no time with words.  He strode over so he was next to Serenity and sat down on the bed next to her.  Zelda and Impa gathered on the other side of the bed and watched as Link extracted two vials from his pocket; one red, and one silver.  The two women watched in silence as he disguarded his gauntlets and set them on a stand next to the bed.  Rolling up his sleeves, he took the first vial, the red one, and opened it.  Carefully pouring the sticky contents into his hands, he massaged the liquid all over them, making sure to leave no surface area untouched.  
Once he was done, he then took the second vial, the silver one, and opened it as well.  Holding it in one hand, he reached forward to tilt Serenity’s head back with the other.  Zelda was about to give a protest, but Impa’s now-present hand on the Princess’s shoulder silently spoke otherwise.  The two women were quite surprised when Link’s fingers touched the girl, but no shock was emitted to him.  Zelda cocked her head to the side, and said to herself, “It must have something to do with that red liquid.”  Link drained the contents of the second vial down Serenity’s throat, then stood up and let loose the breath that he didn’t know he was holding.  Turning to face the two women, he answered their questioning looks, “Now, we wait.”  

A week passed, and Serenity still hadn’t stirred from her coma-like state.  Although her fever had broken, and no one was jolted when touching her, she still had not regained consciousness.  Link was getting more and more upset everyday.  Today he was particularly moody, and wouldn’t allow anyone into the room except himself.  Standing at the window, he kept asking himself the same question, “Why does this keep happening to me?  Every time someone gets close to me, they get put in danger!”  Sighing heavily and running his hands through his tousled blonde hair, he backed away from the window and approached the bed containing his wife.  He bit his lip and sat down, running his fingers over her face, “Please, Serenity, come back to me.  I’ve already had to mourn for you once.  Please… please don’t make me go through it again.”  When he got no response, as he usually did, he dropped his head and stood up, making his way to the balcony for some fresh air.


**“What is this place?”  Serenity asked herself.  She knew that she was dreaming, and the place she was standing seemed very familiar to her.  As she gazed around the grey mists, a lone figure formed in front of her, startling her slightly.  The figure was a man who was obviously deceased.  His remains of his clothes (or what she hoped to the Goddesses were his clothes) were tattered over his opaque body, and his eyes were empty, yet they showed regret and pain, making Serenity want to cry.  


“You are in the Valley of the Lost Souls, of coarse,” the man spoke to her, “This valley has long been cursed because of the death of your people, the Faierikin Tribe.  Your father, the King, wanted it that way to keep out anyone who was not worthy of the Crystal Valley’s magic.”


“My father the King?!  Wait a minute, sir; I am definitely no princess…”  The image chuckled slightly, “no, you’re right.  You’re not a princess.  You, my dear, are a Queen.  You are the lone survivor of the Faierikin tribe, and since you are Royalty, you are the true ruler of the Crystal Valley.”  Serenity somehow wasn’t all that surprised to hear this turn of events, and gestured for the ghost to continue on.


“You are also the one,” he continued, “who can break the curse upon this cursed valley, letting the poor souls here rest in peace once and for all; be it in the Sacred Realm, or the Underworld.  Believe me; any place is better than roaming this valley for an eternity.”  Serenity was slightly confused, “But how am I able to break such a strong curse?  I don’t even know how it was placed in the first place!”  The figure smiled, slowly disappearing into the darkness, “You’ll know when you get here, for now, open your eyes!”**


Serenity let a silent gasp as her eyes fluttered open.  Shaking her head slightly, she tried to remember that the previous events were only a dream.


“But just how much of a dream was all of that?” she asked herself, then noticed the bruises and cuts on her arms.  Narrowing her eyes, the memories of her battle with the Fierce Deity came flooding back to her.  Suddenly, she remembered that she had defeated the Deity and freed Link, but where was he then?  Her pointed ears pricked and she turned to face the window that led to the balcony.  She got up slowly, slightly shaking from not moving for so long, and silently made her way to the window, where she peered around the side and smiled.  There stood Link, his forearms against the railing, his back facing her.  His green cap was nowhere to be found, leaving his blonde hair to sway gently in the slight breeze.  She smiled and started to speak, but stopped when she noticed his shoulders were shaking.  Her happy eyes drooped as she realized that he was crying.  Biting the edge of her lip, she whispered, “why are you sad, my love?”  His muscles in his back tensed, and he slowly turned to face the voice that he had almost forgotten.  


When their eyes met, Serenity studied her lover’s face: his bright blue eyes were shining and slightly bloodshot from the many tears that had been shed for her, their remains still in damp streaks down his chiseled face, and his lips were just so that it showed his utter shock at seeing her up and out of the bed.  Both were silent for a moment, until Link found his voice again, albeit a whisper, “I… I thought you’d never wake up again…” More tears ran down his face, though this time Serenity knew they were happy ones.  She took a few steps forward so she was next to Link, reaching out a hand to brush them away.  As her fingers touched his face gently, she could see him physically shudder, his own hand grasping hers, not allowing it to leave his face.  His fierce blue eyes stared into hers, “Tell me I’m not dreaming.  Please, tell me the Goddesses are done playing their horrible jokes on me.”  Those last words quivered and seemed forced out; making Serenity’s heart feel like it was being torn in half.

“Just what sort of hell was this man put through while I was away?” she asked herself, as she reached her other hand to grasp his opposite cheek.  Softly, she whispered, “You’re not dreaming, Link.  I really am here.  And I don’t plan on going anywhere soon without you.”  To show him that she was indeed telling the truth, she moved her arms around his waist pulling him close into a loving embrace, her fought-back tears now flowing freely down her scarred and scabbed face.  His strong arms closed tightly around her, and he buried his face in her long almond hair.  The two held each other for what seemed like an eternity, and then pulled back enough to face each other.  Link was the first to speak, “I will never be able to repay you for what you did for me, nor will I ever be able to forgive myself for the hell I caused this land.”  Serenity shook her head and pressed a finger to his lips in silence, “No Link, don’t for one second think that any of that was your fault.  That spirit was evil, you know that, but nothing can come between us.  As for repaying me, I am alive right now, aren’t I?  If it wasn’t for you, I’m sure, I probably wouldn’t be here right now, would I?”  The blonde Hylian bit his lip, “No, you wouldn’t.”  The two stood for another minute in silence, still in shock that the other was alive.  Both heroes had cheated death once again, and both of them knew it as well.  Serenity’s fingers combed through Link’s blonde locks, his face moving closer and closer to hers.  Before their lips could make a long-awaited reunion, a knock came at the door.

“Link, forgive me for interrupting, but I thought you might be hungry.  I brought you in some soup…” Impa had entered the room carrying a tray with a bowl of steaming soup on it, but dropped it with a crash when she saw the two figures standing on the balcony.  Her crimson eyes grew wide, “Ser… Serenity?!  Is that really you?”  The Faierikin girl snickered, “Yes Impa, it’s me alright.”  She ran across the room and jumped into the Sheikah woman’s awaiting arms, as Impa embraced her in a tight hug.

“Goddesses, Serenity,” she said, her voice muffled by Serenity’s hair, “I never thought I would see you out of that bed again!  How do you feel?”  Serenity’s bright blue eyes shined, “I feel like a million rupees!”  Impa and Link both laughed at this, and all three turned as another entered the room.


“I came to see what all the fuss was about,” Zelda said, huffing as if she had been running for a long time, “I heard a loud crash and I didn’t know if something was wrong…” her eyes fell on the Faierikin girl in Impa’s arms, and the Princess lost all control of her emotions.  She ran to the other two women and jumped into them, toppling them to the floor in a fit of giggles.


“Serenity, you’re alive!  Thank Din, Nayru, and Farore!  I never thought I’d see the day!” Zelda cried through tears of joy.  Link just stood in amazement as the three girls shared a group hug.


“How in the world did I get so blessed?” he wondered to himself, turning his blue eyes to the ceiling, “Goddesses, forgive me for everything I have ever said against you.  Thank you.”  Turning his eyes back to the giggling women, he smirked, “Hey, aren’t you forgetting someone?”  The giggles quickly turned into bursts and snorts of laughter as the great and nostalgic Hero of Time jumped into the fray like a four year old, knocking the group down once again.


A few weeks later, Zelda was going to hold a ball in honor of Serenity’s bravery for her country.  As the evening of the ball approached, Link was just getting finished bathing.  His blonde hair was still dripping wet, but he quickly shook the remaining droplets out.  Slipping his white pants on, he started back to his room to begin dressing for the ball.  When he got back to his room, he was slightly surprised at the sight in front of him: Serenity was standing at the window, not cleaned up or dressed for the ball yet.


“What are you doing?” he asked, chuckling slightly when she jumped, “the ball is in five hours and you’re not even clean yet!  Is something wrong?”  Serenity sighed, turning her gaze back to the window, “Link, I need you to do me a favor and come with me.  There’s something that I need to do first.”


Once Link had finished dressing, the two mounted Star Streak and took off from the castle, promising a very frustrated Princess that they would be back shortly.  As they passed over the mountains bordering Hyrule, Link raised an eyebrow of confusion, “Where are we going, Serenity?  What could possibly be so important that it couldn’t wait until tomorrow?”


“I had a vision, Link,” Serenity began, “I need to break the curse of the Valley of the Lost Souls.”


“Is that even possible?” Star Streak piped up, “They have accepted their fate.  That is their destiny, is it not?”  Serenity shook her head, “No, I don’t think it is.  A man came to me in the dream.  He was one of the lost ones, and he told me how the curse came to be,” she turned to Link and furrowed her eyebrows, “come to think of it, he looked an awful lot like you.”  Link shrugged; he didn’t feel like explaining to her that it could have been his father.  He wasn’t even sure if he believed it himself.  Star Streak was going to say the same thing as well, but kept his silence when he saw Link clam up.


Once they got close enough to the valley, the big unicorn landed.  The trio entered the forbidden valley, where Serenity bravely dismounted and called in a strong voice, “Souls of the damned, listen to me!  I, the Queen of the Faierikin Tribe and leader of the Crystal Valley, command you!”


“Queen?” Star Streak and Link both whispered to each other.  Now they were definitely confused.  As they pondered that last statement, what seemed like thousands of opaque bodies crowded around the Faierikin girl, awaiting her command.


“I know of the curse that is placed upon you,” she continued, “and I am here now to relieve you from its grasp.  I am here to make sure that you may finally rest in peace.”  A restless murmur flooded through the crowd, strengthening Serenity even more, “You have all been sentenced here because of your greed; your lust for power beyond your control.  You tried in vain to take something that can never belong to you.  The answer came to me in a dream, and it is simple:  Cursed ones, are you sorry for what you have done?”  


“Yes, your majesty!” the reply came from thousands, but spoke as one voice.  Serenity nodded, “Then it is simple; I forgive you.  Now go!  Rest in peace, wherever that may be.”  As she spoke, bright flashes of light shone through the grey mist, as the weary souls began vanishing one by one.  Link had dismounted by now, and was standing next to Serenity when a lone figure came up to them.


“Thank you kind ones,” the man said, his eyes now showing happiness and not sorrow, “you are both blessed people.”  The man turned to Link, placing a transparent hand on his shoulder, “Take care of her, Link.  You have made me, and your mother, very proud, my son.”  Link bit his lip, “Thank you,” he chocked, “father.”  With that, the man disappeared, and the grey mist lifted away from them, revealing the entire Crystal Valley in its entire splendor.  Link sighed and Serenity turned to him, “He was your father?!”  The Hero of Time nodded, a single tear falling from his eye.

“Link,” she continued, softer this time, “he… he was the man from my vision; the one who came to me in my dream and told me about the curse!  How did…” Link knew what she was going to ask, but shook his head, “Not now, Serenity.  It’s too long of a story,” he turned to face the valley, “How will this place stay guarded now?  I mean, before it had the Valley of the Lost Souls, but now it’s like a sitting Cucco.”


“No it isn’t,” Serenity smiled, “I placed a spell on it; it is only visible to the ones that the ruler of the valley wants to see it.”  Link turned to face her, “That reminds me, since when did you gain Royal status?”  Serenity sighed, “Very long story.  Come on, let me show you around.”  Grasping his hand in hers, the two lovers entered into the beautiful valley.


All of the animals cheered as the two heroes walked by them.  As they passed over another hill, Serenity stopped, abruptly making Link slam into the back of her.


“You might want to give me warning next time!” Link laughed, but stopped when he saw Serenity’s expression.  She was staring straight forward, her bright blue eyes glazed over as if in a trance.  Link wrinkled his brow, then waved his hand in front of her face, “Hello?  Serenity, are you okay?”  She shook her head slightly, snapping out of whatever thought she was in, “I’m fine, really.  It’s just that this place seems so… familiar to me.”

“Well, you were here a few weeks ago, you know,” Link told her, “Maybe that’s why.”  Serenity squinted, scanning over every inch of the valley, “No, I was over on the west side of the valley then.  This is the first time I’ve been on the east side.”  She sighed and closed her eyes, searching for some hidden memory that probably didn’t even exist.  As she was thinking, Link placed his arms around her, holding her close, “See anything?”


“Actually,” the Faierikin said, quite surprised at herself, “I do remember something.”  She sniffed the air and shuddered, “Smoke, I remember smelling smoke; and seeing fire.  There were flames everywhere, and people were running and screaming.  I remember my mother holding me tightly, running down the paths.  We were being chased, but were safe for a moment.  We entered the castle, where my father was waiting for us.  Then I remember this blue light surrounding me, and seeing my mother and father waving to me with tears in their eyes.  The blue light got bigger, and the last thing I remember seeing was… was… a hand grabbing my mother, her voice ringing out in fear.” Serenity shuddered again, Link only holding her tighter.


“That arm,” she continued, tears streaking down her face, “I remember it so well.  It was large, with dark, ugly, olive-colored skin!  And with a flash of red hair, the image was gone!  Link it was him!  It was Ganondorf!  I saw him kill my parents!!”  Anger was choking up in Link’s throat, but he quickly swallowed it down, “Serenity, I am so sorry.  But think of it this way: you killed Ganondorf with your own two hands.  He will never come back to hurt you again.”  As he soothed the enraged girl in his arms, his fingers ran through her hair.  He knew that this always calmed her frazzled nerves, and this time was no different.  Serenity sighed and gazed into Link’s eyes, “I am so blessed to have you in my life, Link.  I don’t know where I would be without you.”  The Hero of Time smiled, his fingers finding their way to her chin, tilting her face closer to his.  He closed his eyes, his now parted lips touching Serenity’s ever so softly.  The kiss between them suddenly opened a gate for Link that had been closed for many moons, and he realized just how much he needed the girl in front of him; and he needed her badly.  Trying not to show it too much, he pressed further into the kiss.  Opening his mouth, he begged for entrance with his tongue, Serenity obliged him and parted her lips.  His tongue slid along her lip-line, then in and over her own, causing Serenity herself to start losing control.  

When they broke from the kiss, breathing hard, Serenity whispered, “Zelda is going to be pretty pissed off if we don’t get back to the castle soon.”  Link smiled seductively at her, his fierce blue eyes penetrating her, making her go weak, “I couldn’t give less of a damn about that ball right now, Serenity.  There is only one thing on my mind, and that’s you and how much I have missed you.”  She smiled, pressing her body closer to him.  Her fingers wondered over his chest, and then trailed lower to his belt.  As they slid along the buckle, she could feel him getting aroused, and smiled, “Just how much have you missed me, my love?”  His body shuddered, “Oh goddesses, Serenity, I have missed you so much I could hardly stand it.”  

As he was talking, Serenity began to remove her tunic, ever so slowly as to not seem too anxious, “You know, none of the animals ever wonder this far east, and there isn’t another living soul for miles.”  As she began with her jeans, Link gulped loudly, his own pants becoming far too tight.  Before he knew what was happening, he had a gorgeous, completely nude Faierikin girl in front of him, and all he could do was blink in silent awe.  Serenity smiled and moved closer to the frozen form of her husband, slinking her arms around his neck, “Do you like what you see?”  Link nodded, finally finding his voice, “Uh-hu… Goddesses, Serenity, I will never get tired of looking at your body.  You are so beautiful.”  His hands ran over her smooth shoulders and down over her breasts.  He pulled her closer to him, slowly bending his head forward.  His soft lips met the flesh of her breasts, and he slowly kissed every inch of them.  He then encircled her peaks with his tongue, moaning quietly when he felt her become aroused.  Serenity tilted her head back and echoed her husband’s moan, as Link’s lips traced their way up her now-exposed delicate neck, moving to her jaw line, and finally to her ear, where he whispered, “I need you Serenity, please, make love to me.”  Serenity nodded, her breathing ragged and quick.  Link quickly discarded his own tunic, tossing it in the grass next to Serenity’s clothing.  Before the girl even realized what was happening, his boots and pants soon followed, and he was as she was: naked.  Taking a second to observe her lover, Serenity smiled: his body was well-toned from the battles he had faced over the years.  Numerous scars befell him in many places.  His blonde hair hung loosely in his eyes, which were a piercing blue that could trap you forever.

Gathering the petite girl in his arms, Link carefully laid her down in the grass, lowering himself so he was hovering over her.  Gazing deeply into her eyes, he smiled lovingly at his beautiful wife.  


“Fandi…” he began, trying to remember the phrase that she had said to him all that time ago, “Fandi… imi… takunu…”  Serenity’s smile grew when she heard this, “Link, you remembered.”  He nodded and lowered his lips onto hers, wrapping his arms around her.  She could feel him gently probing her, begging silently for entrance into her body.  She lifted her hips in reply.  Link slowly lowered himself into her, a surprised and pleased moan coming from his mouth as he realized just how much he had needed her, and just how ready for him she was, “Oh, Serenity,” he said, his voice muffled by her shoulder, “I missed you so much.”  She gasped as she held him tightly to her, his movements becoming quicker and stronger.  Suddenly, his head jerked back, his eyes wide in shock from the gentle pressure he had just felt, “What… how did you… that was amazing!”  The girl below him smiled seductively, and then proceeded to use her little “trick” again.  Link was breathing quickly, “Oh Goddesses, that is so good!”  He lowered himself back down onto her, his body rocking against her in fierce pleasure.  Serenity screamed as she let go, Link’s strong arms holding her tight. 

“Serenity, I’m… I’m…” he stiffened before he could finish his sentence, then let out a cry of pleasure as he let go himself.  Still shuddering from the pleasure that the two lovers had just shared with each other, they lay quietly, holding each other in their passionate afterglow.  Serenity trailed her fingers through Link’s blonde hair, his skin gleaming from sweat as he tried to regain his composure.  Locking eyes with him, she smiled as he leaned forward and pressed his lips to hers.  He groaned and slowly withdrew from her, flopping gently onto the grass next to her, still holding her in his embrace.

“You are so beautiful,” he whispered as he nuzzled her ear, “I’m sorry I was so quick, but you did yourself in with that little maneuver of yours.”  Serenity giggled as she looked at the goofy face of her husband, “Oh Link, sometimes I just don’t know what to do with you.”  She snuck free of his grasp and dove for her clothes before he could catch her again.  She dressed quickly and ran her fingers through her long hair, trying to tame it back down.  Turning to face Link, she asked, “Well, how do I look?”  Link smirked; he was lying on his stomach with his chin propped in one hand, “I liked it better before you put your clothes back on.”  Serenity smiled and rolled her eyes, tossing the Hylian his clothes, “Hurry up!  Zelda will have our heads if we’re late for this ball of hers.”


“You mean of yours!” Link corrected her, now fully clothed, “Look at yourself Serenity, you’re not even halfway dressed, and judging by the sun we have little over an hour before the ball starts.”  Serenity smiled, “Don’t worry, Link.  You know I’m always one step ahead of you.”  With that, she stepped back from him, her entire body beginning to glow.  It grew brighter and brighter, and soon Link had to shield his eyes from the light.  As soon as it had appeared, it vanished, leaving the Hylian hero with a dumb-struck look on his face:  there before him was Serenity, her tunic and jeans discarded, and in their place was a long flowing lavender gown.  The shoulders were gaping and sat just slightly off of Serenity’s own.  Her hair was up with several pins and around her delicate collarbone was a beautiful necklace of stones that matched the gown.  Link chuckled in amazement, “That, my dear, is completely unfair.”  Serenity smiled and snapped her fingers.  In a flash, Link’s appearance had changed as well: his green tunic was gone and in its place was a blue tunic similar to his own Zora Tunic, only this one was a bit more formal, as were his pants and boots.  He was without his cap, but his blonde hair was pulled back behind him with a small band, a few shorter locks falling into his eyes.  Serenity smiled and held out her arm, “Shall we, my love?”  He smiled with her and took her arm, “We shall, milady.”   

The couple arrived just in time for the beginning of the ball.  Star Streak landed at the bottom of the steps leading up to the entrance of the grand Hyrule Castle.  Serenity and Link jumped off his back and sprinted up the steps two at a time, arriving just seconds before the King announced their arrival.  As the pair made their entrance gracefully down the red velvet stairs of the ball room, they snuck a quick glance at each other, barely able to keep from bursting into a fit of giggles.  They walked over and seated themselves at the Royal Family’s table, with Serenity next to Zelda, and Link next to Serenity.  Impa was on the other side of Link, “So, where exactly have you two been all day?”  Not able to hold back their composure any longer, the two started laughing at each other.  Zelda raised an eyebrow of confusion and glanced at Impa, who simply shrugged her shoulders.


“You two are utterly strange, do you know that?” Zelda finally asked, shaking her head.  Serenity nodded, still giggling, “Yeah, but think about it this way, Zelda: think how boring it would be around here without us around!”  The Princess smiled at this.  As the dining part of the night began, many different conversations were passed along.  Serenity informed Zelda of the broken curse on the Crystal Valley (after finally convincing her that it was, in fact, entirely real) and how her father was the King of the Faierikin Tribe.  Zelda was thrilled to have another woman of Royalty around, and told Serenity that she could attend any of the Royal meetings that she wanted to.  The poor Faierikin girl wasn’t quite sure what to think about that.  When the subject came up about the reign of the Fierce Deity, Serenity and Link sat in an awkward silence most of the time.  Link spoke up here and there, especially when he went to the Crystal Valley to find a cure for Serenity.  When the conversation turned to Serenity, it was his Majesty the King who spoke the dreadful words she hoped to never hear, “Can you tell us, my dear, what exactly happened to you during that time you were gone?”  Serenity sighed long and hard, all in listening range hanging on her silence.  She lowered her head, her blue eyes passing to Link.  


“I’m truly sorry, Your Majesty,” she began, quietly, “but I really don’t feel like discussing that matter among so many people.  I really would rather not talk about it at all, if that’s alright.”  The King was satisfied with her answer, and turned to one of the servants for some more wine, not paying any heed to the warrior’s discomfort.  Link on the other hand, reached over under the table and gently took hold of one of her hands.  Her gaze turned to him, and he whispered, “Its okay.  You don’t have to worry about that anymore, okay?”  She nodded, her eyes sparkling with the beginnings of tears.  Soon thereafter, the King stood up and clapped his hands, “Attention everyone!  Let the festivities begin!”  With that, everyone stood up and entered the dance floor, where the orchestra began playing a waltz.  Link stood and bowed before his wife, extending his hand toward her, “may I have this dance, milady?”  She blushed and accepted his offer, “You may, good sir.”  The two entered the floor and began dancing the night away.


Although she did well enough to hide it, the King’s comment still haunted her thoughts, albeit by a pure and innocent mistake.  She was slightly relieved when Malon tapped her on the shoulder, asking to dance with Link.  Serenity accepted, saying she needed some air anyway. 

“Link, is she okay?” Malon asked the blonde Hylian, “She seems upset about something.”  Link cocked his head, “I think she’s fine, why do you ask?”  The red-headed farm girl shrugged, “I don’t know, she just seemed like something was bugging her.  Maybe you should go talk to her.”  Link nodded, and when the song was over, he bowed to Malon.  Turning his focus to the balcony where his wife had went, he ventured over.


Serenity was staring at the stars, still in deep thought about the King’s statement.  She was so lost in thought that she didn’t hear Link come up behind her.  She jumped slightly when a pair of soft hands wrapped around her waist, “Oh!  Link you scared the shit out of me!”  Turning around, she saw the smirk on her husband’s face, “Such language from a Queen!  I do think I’m beginning to rub off on you.”  Serenity smiled slightly, and then sighed in sadness, leaning her head against Link’s broad chest.  Taking one hand and gently rubbing her back, he took the other and tilted her chin to face him; he then realized that she had been crying, “Serenity please, you’re killing me here.  Please tell me what’s bothering you.”


“They beat me, Link,” she whispered, new tears retracing the steps that the old ones left behind, “she did, anyway.”  Link sucked in a breath at this new development.  He had expected torture, maybe even starvation and humiliation, but not straight-out beatings.  He felt his old, familiar friend, rage, building up deep inside of him.  His eyes flashed briefly, as he gritted his teeth, trying to keep his composure, “Who did?”


“Tashina; the Gerudo that kidnapped me.  She did it almost everyday, until I was so weak that I eventually passed out,” reading the expression on Link’s face, she shook her head, “don’t even think about it, Link.  She’s already dead.  All of them are; I sent a letter to Nabooru about the whereabouts of the traitor’s hideout.  I believe she handled it from there.”  Link sighed, the rage inside slowly wearing away, “I’m sorry Serenity, it’s just that the thought of someone laying a finger on you makes me want to run them through with my sword.”  Serenity smiled, running her fingers through his blonde locks, “I know it does.  But I’m alright now, obviously.  I’m here in one piece, you’re here in one piece, and we’re together again.  Isn’t that all that matters?”  He smiled as well, wrapping his arms around her, “you’re right; you always are,” he leaned forward and gently pressed his lips to hers, “I love you.”


“I love you, too, Link.”  Serenity in turn wrapped her arms around her strong and brave husband, and together on the balcony, they shared their own personal waltz.  Knowing that whatever challenge they face, nothing was strong enough to separate them.
You should know,

Everywhere I go,

You’re always in my mind,

In my heart, in my soul.

You’re the meaning in my life,

You’re the inspiration.

You bring feeling to my life,

You’re the inspiration.

I want to have you near me,

I want to have you near me and say,

No one needs you more than I need you.

THE END
