Hero of Hyrule: It had been three days since he had left Ordon village, and the expression on Ilia's face still bothered him from time to time.  Link had never been the kind of person to let others down, but this time he couldn't help it.  She had 
Hero of Hyrule: just looked so forlorn when he'd left, her hopeful expression that he might change his mind falling to a frown.  He had ridden for three days since then, and his destination was the Castletown, though he had at least another hour 
Hero of Hyrule: before he would be there.  He'd written Telma a week prior to his departure, so he was at least assured his company would not be unexpected.  The waxing moon hung high above him, and he could see ahead of him the stream that Epona  
Hero of Hyrule: so often liked to stop and drink at.  The hero slowed his mare to a slow walk, surveying the area to make sure that there were no patrolling boblins, before dismounting from her and allowing her to take her rest and replenish 
Hero of Hyrule: herself.  He chose to idle his time by moving away from her, shifting his weight slightly and folding his arms over his chest.  Since he had met Midna, life had become a lot more complex, and over the course of the year he had spent
Hero of Hyrule: with her, he had changed from simply a rancher of ordon, to the Hero of Light.
Evil In Twilight: foliage*]
Evil In Twilight: Dropping down from the tree undetected was ridiculously easy. Now, time to go in for the kill. The figure sprang forward, launching across the distance. Foot falls were silent. That was another easy task for a Sheikah. The swordsman
Evil In Twilight: had to be loaded. He had a horse, for Triad's sake! No mere bum had one of those, especially one so good taken care of. Eyes narrowed on the pouch at his hips. The Sheikah was counting on his shock to be her get-a-way. Who wouldn't-
Evil In Twilight: hip*]
Evil In Twilight: be freaked out if they suddenly hear footfalls behind them, and some unknown person just slammed into them. And that was exactly what the Sheikah was going for. The Sheikah was a scant few feet away from him. He had to have noticed-
Evil In Twilight: by now. If he hadn't, then he was truly an idiot. Leg muscles tensed and bunched as she leapt at him, slamming full body weight into his shoulder. A gloved hand reached out, grasping the pouch and yanking hard, snapping the cord it-
Evil In Twilight: was suspended by. She rushed past him, hardly even loosing momentum, much less balance or speed. This had been done quite a few times. The mare was too big of a risk- being thrown off by a pissed off horse was not the ideal escape.-
OnlineHost: her sunfIowers has entered the room.
Evil In Twilight: By now the figure had been spotted. The Sheikah was a very small person, and obviously the hit probably didn't do much, since she weighed hardly nothing. But, being in such small stature, she was able to sprint at high speeds, -
Hero of Hyrule: ((done?))
Evil In Twilight: practically gliding. Castle Town was just up ahead... if the swordsman was slow, the Sheikah could loose him in the crowds!:

Hero of Hyrule: Link was completely unaware of his surroundings.  He'd never encountered anything over the usual boblins riders, or the boblin archers.  Those could easily be dispatched, so he had allowed himself to stand a ways away from the horse
Hero of Hyrule: and idle next to the stream.  The tree in question, while home to the usual pestilent guays, did not capture his immediate attention.  His thoughts were still on his plans.  He needed to see Shad, hoped even that Telma had shown the
Hero of Hyrule: scholar his letter and that he would be in town upon the hero's arrival.  There was an important matter that he needed to inquire about, and it had become something of a small obsession since the days after Ganondorf's defeat.  The 
Hero of Hyrule: wind picked up across the field, scattering blades of grass and rustling the tree behind him.  His ears perked at the noise, and he found himself suddenly aware of another presence.  Link's wolfish blue eyes narrowed at the sound,  
Hero of Hyrule: becoming louder as footsteps approached.  They came swift, calculated, and he had only enough time to pinpoint their location, half spin around, before a small petite form had slammed into him.  The swordsman reeled from the blow, 
Hero of Hyrule: his eyes widening and brows knitting as his feet dug into the ground to steady himself.  "--!!!" Almost immediately he reacted, his shock allowing the thief perhaps a few footballs distance between them before he started after her 
Hero of Hyrule: at a dead run.  "Hey!" he shouted, digging his heels into the ground as Epona reared uncomfortably at the attack upon her master.  Closing the distance between them would prove harder than he had originally suspected.  The thief was
Hero of Hyrule: fast, and obviously not your average pick pocket--but he was not going to allow his Giants Wallet to get away.  He had not spent all those days searching for those confounded insects to have it just stolen!  With speed unlike any 
Hero of Hyrule: victim she had robbed before, his hand snapped out towards her coweled collar, fingers gripping towards the fabric to hault her.

Evil In Twilight: :She started to panic when she hear his footfalls so close behind her. If she changed direction, it would slow her down and she would surely be caught. She quickly shoved the wallet down her shirt without breaking her stride- she'd-
Evil In Twilight: like to see the moron try to get it now! She briefly pondered on how many ways she could remove his hand from his wrist if he tried. Fingers on her cowl savagely ripped her back to the present. She couldn't stop the soft gasp that -
Evil In Twilight: escaped her lips, as she felt herself being drawn backwards. He definitely weighed more than her and his grip on her cowl yanked it from her face.: "Shit!" :She ignored the burning sensation on her ears and neck from the fabric -
Evil In Twilight: being drug harshly across her soft skin. She had no choice. She ducked backwards, hopefully maneuvering herself under his outstretched arm. She dug her fingers into the grass, the toes of her boots kicking off the ground. She-
Evil In Twilight: whirled around behind him, aiming a kick for the back of his knee, as she darted out from his other side.:
Hero of Hyrule: His hand made contact with her cowl, yanking it backwards and exposing the long obsidian hair beneath.  'Shit!' Came a sudden curse in a high pitched feminine voice.  He had suspected it was a woman from her size, but to actually 
Hero of Hyrule: hear her and see it for himself gave him more of a shock than he was prepared for.  Link's knee-jerk reaction was to release her, and he did so just in time for her to take the defensive.  The woman did not wait for another 
Hero of Hyrule: opportunity, ducking down into the grass,  acrobatically spinning about and smashing her heel towards the back of his knee.  His cunning eyes watched her, perhaps riveted there by the surprise that a woman was
Hero of Hyrule: mounting an assault upon him that was faster than most stalfos could muster.  It felt like slow motion as his eyes followed the trail of her body, until finally her heel slammed into his leg and he was then forced to respond.  With 
Hero of Hyrule: only a split second spent on the ground, the Hero of Light agilely rolled backwards, now behind her where she had darted upon the completion of her kick.  Before she was able to sense his presence he was upon her.  This was no mere 
Hero of Hyrule: merchant that she had robbed, and both of his arms went out to grasp around her form, aiming to take her to the ground onto her back and pin her in place.

Evil In Twilight: :Well, this all turned to shit within seconds. Who was this boy?! She had no time to think about it before the breath was knocked from her lungs, and she found that he was ontop of her.: "Ack!" :It took all of a mere second before -
Evil In Twilight: the situation and their position was realized. She narrowed her duel colored eyes up at him, a blush rising to her cheeks, heating her face. She took a deep breath.: "PERVERT!" :She roared in his stupid elf ear. Her voice -
Evil In Twilight: raised in volume, not pitch... she wasn't really one for girlish shrieks. She struggled to get out from underneath him, maybe kick him in the face a few times.: "Get off, you freak!" :She growled up at him.-

Hero of Hyrule: Link pinned her in place, his right hand holding her left arm, and his own left hand having instinctively snapped up towards his back to draw his sword.  Yet the shrill cry of 'Pervert!' stopped him.  His brows had been knit, his 
Hero of Hyrule: eyes narrowed and his expression fierce, yet when the girl had accused him of perversion, all of that washed away to reveal pure bewilderment.  He didn't say anything, only dropped his grip off his sword and placed his left hand 
Hero of Hyrule: back against her free arm.  'Get off, you freak!!' He was half inclined to do so, feeling suddenly as if he was the one doing the wrong, as if he was the badguy.  Yet just as he prepared to let her go, something inside of him 
Hero of Hyrule: reminded him about the fact that she had stolen his wallet.  "...." He said nothing, only wiped away the stupified look on his face and replaced it with his usual austerity.  His hands remained implacably upon her wrists.  "Give me 
Hero of Hyrule: my wallet." Link stated cooly.  In the moonlight he could see her features now.  She was light skinned with a pleasant heart shaped face and jaw.  While in the darkness the color of her eyes was indiscernable, they were blazing with
Hero of Hyrule: indignance--but he would not allow that to influence him.

Evil In Twilight: :She watched as different expressions dashed across his features. She almost felt bad as she caught the guilty look briefly. Her sympathetic look quickly disappeared as he slapped on that cold facade. Yeah. That pissed her off. Her-
Evil In Twilight: nose wrinkled in distaste, and her full lips were drawn into a frown. She was thrown off-guard by his demand, but she quickly recovered.: "Are you serious?" :She asked incredulously, a fine eyebrow arched, a wicked smirk curving-
Evil In Twilight: her lips. She laughed. Really laughed at him. Her laugh was quite feminine, though it was a bit boisterous... not really lady-like. She struggled to fill her lungs with air through her laughter.: "Do you really-- Oh Wow! You do!"---
Evil In Twilight: :She snickered some more before calming herself.: "You really expect me to just hand over your wallet with a smile after all that trouble?" :She gave a very unladylike snort.: "Hell no. Not that easily, moron..." :She was just a
Evil In Twilight: bundle of sunshine, wasn't she?:

Hero of Hyrule: 'Are you serious?' His face did not change--did not give away anything he was thinking or even remotely register her tone, 'Do you really--oh wow! You do!'  her acrimonious words were not going to get her very far.  Link did not 
Hero of Hyrule: respond, which was not unlike him either.  He was characteristically silent, a reticent swordsman.  'You really expect me to just hand over your wallet with a smile after all that trouble?'  Trouble?  trouble?! She had no idea what trouble
Hero of Hyrule: was! If she had any idea who she was talking to and what he had been through, she would have felt instantly foolish for even saying such a thing.  'Hell no.  Not that easy, moron.'  She was cheeky and audacious.  "If you don't give 
Hero of Hyrule: it back, I'll be forced to bind you and take you into custody.  The Hyrulian guards would be happy to take a highway robber off my hands."  He finally spoke, though his words were temperate and not at all in response to all of the 
Hero of Hyrule: venom she had tossed at him.  Link was a difficult person to rile, and a little thief woman tossing empty insults at him was not enough to do the job.

Evil In Twilight: :She growled at him again.: "Just try it! You might be able to hold me down, but don't think for a second those half-baked sorry excuse for guards can handle me." :That was spoken with a straight-face. She wasn't bragging, just-
Evil In Twilight: stating fact. She shifted slightly underneath him- her leg was going numb.: "You should lay off the sweets..." :This was just mildly tossed out there, obviously her insults were second nature. Ow. Her wrists were going to bruised-
Evil In Twilight: in the morning. She laid there for a moment, just studying him. He wasn't hard to look at, actually somewhat pleasant to the eyes. He looked young... but he was probably older than her. Raven locks were spilled about her head like- 
Evil In Twilight: a halo, and leaves were probably all in her thick mane, much to her own chagrin.: "I'm not giving back the money, you know.. I obviously have need of it, or else I wouldn't be stealing." :Right after the words had left her lips, -
Evil In Twilight: her stomach chose that moment to growl... quite loudly. Her cheeks instantly ignited, and she averted her eyes, a pout forming on her lips.: "You didn't hear that.." :She muttered stubbornly.:
Hero of Hyrule: She was right about the half-baked guards part.  He sighed, dropping his head slightly and closing his eyes.  His defeat, however, was not in response to that, but rather a reaction to her reasoning behind the need for
Hero of Hyrule: money.  'I obviously have need of it, or else I wouldn't be stealing.'  While he didn't believe that need of money was a reason to take what was not yours, he felt the noble part of his heart begin to throb.  Then her stomach 
Hero of Hyrule: growled, causing him to slacken his grip around her wrists, suddenly realizing how tightly he was holding them.  'You didn't hear that.'  Casting her an abdicated look, he moved off her, allowing her to sit up while continuing to 
Hero of Hyrule: grip her wrists.  "If you need the money, I will gladly give it to you.  It is not the money that I am concerned with, but the wallet.  It was a gift from a friend.. If I agree to let you take the money, will you give it
Hero of Hyrule: back?"  His face was genuine, as were his words.  He meant what he said--he would give her the rupees if she only agreed to return the Giants Wallet.  It was a gift from Agitha; he didn't want to lose it.

Evil In Twilight: :She followed him up into a sitting position. She was disappointed that he still had a hold on her wrists. She paused while he spoke, and she refused to make eye-contact. She sighed, suddenly finding the ground more interesting than
Evil In Twilight: he was.: "Well... I would give you back the whole thing... but..." :She paused for dramatic effect, slowly raising her eyes to his. She smirked at him, finding her humor again.: "You have successfully bound my hands, so I can't -
Evil In Twilight: retrieve it for you." :She tilted her head to the side, locks of ebony spilling over her shoulder.: "It's in my shirt, and I just met you and all... so unless you want my foot down your throat, I suggest you let go so I can get it."
Evil In Twilight: :She snickered. She was seriouse, yet clearly joking... but yeah... she wasn't going to let him reach since her shirt.:

Hero of Hyrule: Perhaps it was foolish to trust her, or perhaps it was not?  Either way, Link was not the type of man to reach down a lady's shirt, wallet or not!  His left hand released the grip on her right wrist, though his own right hand made
Hero of Hyrule: sure to hold on.  He wasn't going to completely let her go--though he was willing to allow her the ability to abide by her word.

Evil In Twilight: :She ignored his hesitance and uncertainty and reached into her shirt and grasped the wallet that was cushioned between her breasts. She smiled sheepishly and dropped the wallet in his lap. She twisted her wrist that was still in-
Evil In Twilight: his grip, easily freeing herself. She shot up into a standing position and backed away from him with speed that rivaled that of a tightly drawn arrow. She dusted off her clothes, and picked a few leaves out of her hair. She put a-
Evil In Twilight: hand on her hip, and waved the other at him.: "This was fun and all, but I have to be going." :Now that she was in full sight and stationary, this gave Link a good opportunity to get a good look at her. She was shaped like a small-
Evil In Twilight: hourglass. Her curves were not overly exaggerated- she was shaped perfectly for her size, though her waist was ridiculously small. She had on a long sleeved black top that clung to her form, and the neckline dipped a bit low. It cut
Evil In Twilight: off below her rib cage, showing her toned stomach. Her pants were the same style as her top. They also molded to her bottom and thighs, her black boots covering her calves. Her eyes darted around the ground for a moment, no doubt -
Evil In Twilight: looking for her cowl. She brushed her unruly bangs out of her mixed colored eyes.: "Since I gave you back your wallet and all, can you help me find my cowl? You ripped it off, remember?"

Hero of Hyrule: When the girl unceremoniously shoved her hand down her shirt to retrieve the wallet, he quickly averted his attention.  She wasn't very dainty about how she behaved, and in his distraction he allowed his grip on her wrist to slacken
Hero of Hyrule: even more.  Feeling his fingers loosen, she twisted her hand and freed herself.  He jerked his attention back in her direction as soon as she released herself, only to have the wallet tossed into his lap.  Link's lips parted 
Hero of Hyrule: as if to say something in response to having the pouch returned, completely full of rupees, but chose not to.  Instead he simply stood, any signs of a blush on his face from her precipitous wallet retrieval from her shirt 
Hero of Hyrule: hidden by the darkness of the night.  He studied her, not with lecherous or ill intent, but rather to drink in her features and remember her if they were ever to meet again.  'Since I gave you back your wallet and all, can you help
Hero of Hyrule: me find my cowl?  You ripped it off, remember?'  He knew exactly where it was, and without delay strode over to where it lay and plucked it out of the grass.  Wordlessly he handed it to her, though along with the cowl were three 
Hero of Hyrule: orange rupees--equalling out to three hundred in Hyrulian currency.  "Look." He began, placing his hand over hers, the gift sandwiched between their palms, "This will be more than enough to survive on for quite some time.  It should
Hero of Hyrule: help you get on your feet so that you don't have to steal anymore."  There was clearly a lot more in that wallet than she had originally realized.  For someone with such a rugged appearance, Link was incredibly chivalrous. 

Evil In Twilight: :His generosity brought a true smile to her face, her conceited smirk disappearing. Her features brightened completely with her smile. She placed a hand over his, keeping their hands together.: "Thank you..." :With the hand that-
Evil In Twilight: was ontop of his pinched the end of her cowl. She turned over their hands, and then retreated, pulling the cowl with her. This action placed the rupees back in his palm. She put her cowl back in place, then made eye contact again. -
OnlineHost: her sunfIowers has entered the room.
Evil In Twilight: It may have just been the moonlight playing tricks, but her left eye flashed with green while her right flashed red.: "...but I will have to decline. It was a.... pleasure to meet you..." :She tossed another wave over her shoulder,-
Evil In Twilight: as she turned to walk away.:

Hero of Hyrule: The smile on her face lead him to believe that she would take his gift, but instead she declined.  He was partially disappointed, for he worried now that she would continue with her robberies.  Though attempting to help someone of 
Hero of Hyrule: that profession never waylaid them.  'Thank you.'  The rupees were dropped back in his hand, and he did not argue it.  He was not the kind of person to force anything on someone, and instead he closed his fist around the fiscal 
Hero of Hyrule: gems.  His eyes locked onto hers, and for a split second he noticed a minor change, though it must have been a trick of the moon.  '...But I will have to decline.  It was a... pleasure to meet you..'  She had a unique
Hero of Hyrule: way of phrasing things, and with a toss of her obsidian hair she had turned to depart.  "...Wait." The taciturn warrior spoke up.  "...your name?" He requested.

Evil In Twilight: :The girl turned back towards him, her head brought to the side a fraction.: "Athena. My name is Athena." :She ran her hand through her long hair, twirling the ends.: "What's your name, pervert?" :Ah. So she could not go without -
Evil In Twilight: one last insult to save face. But, her tone did not carry the same bit or venom as it did previously. She was obviously teasing him good-naturedly. She knew he was worried that she was going to rob some other poor sap. But.. she-
Evil In Twilight: had never robbed a commoner before. She usually robbed the moblins and bandits... so generously relieving them of their things... But, this time she had not seen any bandits in a while, and she was really hungry. Being hungry -
Evil In Twilight: made her weak and she did not want to take the risk of one of those creatures calling friends and besting her. She could handle some arrogant bandit... but a moblin after not eating for a few days? She didn't think so. But, her -
Evil In Twilight: decision to rob this guy was more ridiculous. She did not miss the sword on his back... he could've killed her quite easily, if he was that type of man. Or worse, she added silently to herself. She was very glad he wasn't a badguy,-
Evil In Twilight: and she just felt too bad to take any of his money after all the trouble she caused him.:

Hero of Hyrule: 'Athena.  My name is Athena.'  A slight smile crept across his face, though it faltered into dismay at her next words.  'What's your name, pervert?'  Though she had not meant it with the same malignity that she had originally.  His
Hero of Hyrule: smile returned, and a few moments later he gave her his own, "Link." He said simply, his face lacking its usual indifference and was instead offering only ardor.  Her name was pretty, like she was, and for some reason he felt that 
Hero of Hyrule: this would not be the last time he saw her.  Part of him worried about where she would go from here, but from the impression that she left, she was a crafty enough girl.  It had been a pleasure meeting her, regardless of the 
Hero of Hyrule: circumstance, and it was a positive thing that his own character allowed for the making of friends in unusual situations.  Farewell, Athena.  He found himself thinking, turning away to retrieve Epona, who had coincidentally come 
Hero of Hyrule: looking for her master.
