The next day; Link and Athena’s departure from the Castletown…

Hero of Hyrule: Link was always the earlier riser, tending to be up before even the sun rose in the east to herald the morning for the rest of the Kingdom.  He had hastily bathed in the facilities that Telma provided, and then dressed in the usual 
Hero of Hyrule: tunic and breeches.  A note had been left by Athena, telling her to meet him in front of the Castletown south gate, the gate which was most frequently used for incoming merchants.  It was the busiest entrance, but that would

Hero of Hyrule: probably make Athena most comfortable.  He planned on leaving the Castletown City by nine in the morning.  He had already moved all of their saddle baskets with various belongings out of Telma's bar and hefted them onto his

Hero of Hyrule: shoulders.  Epona had been stabled in the livestock district, so he made his way there, looking like a regular early morning laborer carrying merchant goods through the streets. He'd reached Epona while she was still sleeping, and 
Hero of Hyrule: didn't bother to wake her.  That horse slept deeper than most humans, so it amused him when he set down his things in the back of her pen, that she didn't even stir.  When the time came, and Athena found her note.. he would lead

Hero of Hyrule: both her mare, Marin, and Epona to the gates and meet her there.  But it was only eight now, and he had an entire hour to kill.  Stepping out of the stable and back into the street, he couldn't help but turn and stare into the

Hero of Hyrule: distance at the castle looming above the city.  Somewhere inside of its walls... was Fern.  Was she happy?  Did she like it there?  He hadn't thought to check up on her, as he figured she would send him word.  But... maybe having

Hero of Hyrule: Shad deliver his message wasn't what he wanted anymore.  He had time.  He could at least say goodbye in person.  With that thought in mind, Link began to make his way quietly through the streets and towards the Castle.

of sorcery: It was an early day for Fern, that was much was certain. When she had told the Princess of her intentions to see the ruins of Old Hyrule to the south in Ordon Province she had arranged with Zelda's help in gathering what she would
of sorcery: need. Her belongings, purchased by Link at the beginning of their travels, had been collected earlier and the magess was thankful for their retrieval. She didn't think she would use them so soon again but always being on the move
of sorcery: was something Fern could relate to; she was once a notorious wanderer in her time and could never be in one place for too long. The hour was still early, even though Fern really wasn't keeping too close to time, but even so she had
of sorcery: left the upper apartments where she had stayed and made some rather quiet and uninspiring company with some of the guards who remained at their posts. The magess had only just arrived in the room before the main entryway of the
of sorcery: castle where she knew she would meet with a servant that had helped deliver her belongings from where she stayed. It wasn't Elayda however, perhaps because she was already busy with the Princess, but as she carefully eyed her
of sorcery: daypack and bedroom that was neatly tied up she was satisfied with the help the footman had given her. Her cloak which she had carried over her arm by the elbow was now pulled up and given a good shake before she swung it about her
of sorcery: shoulders and a small grateful smile was given to the footman as she did so. <"I won't need anything else. Thank you for bringing my things."> She knew he would appear rather confused by her speech but she didn't keep her gaze on
of sorcery: him long enough to see that; in any case he was soon on his way and, for a moment Fern paused, her eyes looking about as if in thought. I'll have to stop by Telma's first...he'll be there, most likely. She could only imagine just
of sorcery: what Link's home was like, considering all that she had learned from Zelda about Ordon. Thinking about the Princess made her feel comforted; she had been very kind during her brief stay and told her many things. It was a pity she
of sorcery: had to say goodbye like this but Fern knew of her promise to return...it was important to them both. The past two days were certainly enjoyable, perhaps so enjoyable Fern had forgotten about the Hero? She hadn't sent a word to him, 
of sorcery: but she thought he would return to her at some point, or send word...alas, he had not. He was probably busy too, doing...who knew what. Link. She said his name to herself, the word filled with its own meanings to her, but at the
of sorcery: same time she felt as if something was missing, or dissatisfying her. She hadn't been very kind to him, and he had been understanding of that, but she didn't want that to last forever. Perhaps today, if she would be successful, 
of sorcery: would be that beginning. Time would only tell...

Hero of Hyrule: The Castletown’s main market had already risen and begun to bustle by eight in the morning.  The air smelled fresh and crisp, and the square was alive with the lull of footsteps and voices.  People ran here and there, carrying goods 
Hero of Hyrule: and purchases alike.  He was quick to pass through the market square, for out of the corner of his eye he noticed a group of 4 girls standing about chatting.  They ranged from ages 12 to 16, and he knew that if they saw him he'd be 
Hero of Hyrule: in a world of trouble.  Ducking behind a man running a giant wicker basket filled with laundry, he evaded their line of sight and then swiftly took safety behind one of the large stone ionic columns lining the promenade to the 
Hero of Hyrule: castle.  They wouldn't be able to see him here, and so he walked with peace and quiet to the large double doors that would open up to reveal the expansive bridge connecting Castle to Castletown.  He nodded to the soldiers as they 
Hero of Hyrule: saluted him, then passed through the doors without requiring permit or written admittance for an audience.  Link was a knight, he did not need to provide such things to be allowed into the interior walls.  The garden was lined with

Hero of Hyrule: leading inside of the castle.  The two gigantic doors had had smaller doors cut into them for easier access.  He simply shook his head, then stepped inside.  There were not many people awake at this hour, though Zelda most likely

Hero of Hyrule: was already at work seeing to her daily appointments.  Several nobles roamed the foyer of the castle in pairs, talking to one another and clutching canes and umbrellas.  Link did not need to scan the foyer for very long, for the one

Hero of Hyrule: he sought was walking straight towards him, though from what she was wearing… he barely recognized her.  The Hero of Light stopped in his tracks, saying nothing but only staring.  Besides her clothing... something else was different
Hero of Hyrule: about her.  Fern...

of sorcery: Well! It wasn't going to do her any good sitting around doing nothing; she had a trip to begin didn't she? Turning in her steps she bent down to grab her belongings into her arms and over one of her shoulders but as she rose up and
of sorcery: looked straight ahead, there he was! Fern was quite surprised at his arrival; why was he visiting in the first place? Had she been too quick to assume he wouldn't come and see her, even if it was only for a brief time? Hauling her
of sorcery: things with her, which was a bit funny looking for someone of her stature and size, Fern approached Link with a gaze that betrayed any of her previous and more serious face. <"What are you doing here so early?"> Link probably could
of sorcery: have asked the same thing but perhaps her packs and bedroll gave her away? <"I was actually about to visit Telma's, to see you."> Her body jingled a little bit, no doubt due to some of her new accessories she had acquired, as she
of sorcery: shifted a bit under the weight of her things. Fern wasn't exactly thinking of traveling that way but she had yet to fully decide on how she would go about moving southward. On foot seemed like the most obvious answer to her, but
of sorcery: maybe a small steed, borrowed from the royal stables hopefully, wouldn't be a bad idea either. Despite the generous filling of her purse with rupees (all from the Princess's good grace) she probably could afford her own, but horse

of sorcery: buying was something out of her league.

Hero of Hyrule: Link watched her approach in silence, marveling mostly at the new little accessories.  Little gems hanging off of a tapered mantle and attached by small glittering gold rings.  She looked just like any other person one would see in 
Hero of Hyrule: the market city, the only difference was the fact that her clothing was of a finer make than most of the peasantry, and her ears were much longer than his own, or anyone else for that matter.  She still had her headband, and the 

Hero of Hyrule: shorts, but everything else was different.  He couldn't help but smile at her, at her temperament, something had changed.  She seemed calmer somehow, more at peace.  'What are you doing here so early?'  Strange how hearing her odd 
Hero of Hyrule: way of speaking could be a relief, but it was.  Had he missed it?  'I was actually about to visit Telma's, to see you.'  Link had allowed her to approach him, lugging that oversized bag.  He wasn't sure what was going on or where

Hero of Hyrule: she was going with it, but before she could protest or react he had stepped forward and plucked it out of her arms with ease.  Hoisting it up onto his shoulder, he propped his right arm up around it and answered her question, "I

Hero of Hyrule: came to say goodbye." His voice was low, so that no one else could hear them.  Link often times got straight to the point with what he needed to say.  Rarely did he waste time with formalities.  His steel blue gaze bore into her as 
Hero of Hyrule: he said it, and behind that gaze there were a thousand other things he wanted to say.  Mostly apologies, for the guilt of causing her the grief she dealt with still weighed upon him.

of sorcery: Fern blinked a couple times, allowing those words to sink in, before nearly laughing at the irony of what his arrival brought. And here she was thinking she would do the same first! The magess noticed his voice and how much lower it
of sorcery: was than usual, perhaps due to thinking the news would hurt her feelings, but in actuality Fern took it rather well. <"You're not the only one leaving, you know,"> her eyes shifted to the bag he was now holding. <"I learned a good
of sorcery: deal about Old Hyrule from the Princess over the past couple days. Even some things about you."> Her head turned slightly to the side and her eyes narrowed a little with a bit of a spark. Was she being a tease now? Or maybe she was
of sorcery: reveling in the fact that she somehow learned something about the Hero! It was brief though, she didn't want to lure him into another joke or something like that just yet, and her expression eased back into her previous demeanor.
of sorcery: <"Ordon is where I'll be heading...I'm sure you'll know what I'm talking about already, hmm?"> Link may have been a rather clueless individual but something like this was quite obvious to Link, or at least Fern hoped it was. Zelda
of sorcery: had certainly spoken about Link, his home, and what he found hidden within.

Hero of Hyrule: 'You're not the only one leaving, you know.'  He blinked, his eyes widening in surprise; he had been certain she would want to stay here with Zelda.  'I learned a good deal about Old Hyrule from the Princess over the past couple 
Hero of Hyrule: days.  Even some things about you.'  Her eyes sparkled, and it would seem, however brief, that she was smirking at him.  Teasing?  'Ordon is where I'll be heading... I'm sure you'll know what I'm talking about already, hmm?'  This 
Hero of Hyrule: all hit him like a ton of bricks, and it showed on his face.  Link nearly dropped the bag he was holding, but as soon as it loosened in his grip he righted himself.  "Ordon? You want to... go to Ordon territory?" Old Hyrule.  It was
Hero of Hyrule: something he knew about, but no other really did.  The Ordonians had been the people of Old Hyrule who had chosen to stay loyal to the true royal family, and they had stayed behind out of love for their land, however ruined it had
Hero of Hyrule: become.  His father had told him that where they lived had once been the great land of the Goddesses, but that he was not to mention it to anyone.  It had been a family secret, yet it also didn't entirely surprise him that Fern had

Hero of Hyrule: learned this from Zelda.  If the Princess could read and speak Ancient Hylian, then he was certain that she knew all about Old Hyrule.  Afterall it had been she who had told him where the sacred grove was, where the forgotten ruins

Hero of Hyrule: of the old city still rested.  She who had sent him to retrieve the sleeping Master Sword, the blade which had ultimately destroyed the Evil King.  She wants to see what became of her kingdom.

of sorcery: <"That's what I said, isn't it?"> Fern wanted to chuckle at him but he really did seem surprised! Ordon wasn't exactly a vacation spot or a place many people visited, especially to see old ruins. <"I know you know the area in the
of sorcery: south quite well, but you said you were leaving too..."> Her voice trailed off mixed with a bit of her usual curiosity but there was something else mingling there too. Where was Link going, exactly? An idea struck her of course, it 
of sorcery: being all too obvious. Midna. That had been his original intentions after all, until she had appeared, and most likely Link would begin his search where he left off. It was understandable, really, but should that be the case it
of sorcery: would most likely be months or even years until they saw each other again. It hasn't hit her fully, but she knew that on the road she would most likely contemplate it, and think about him regardless. Fern would miss him, despite how
of sorcery: she appeared to be a real lack of a companion or friend to him, but it was the truth.

Hero of Hyrule: 'That's what I said, isn't it?'  He felt his face grow hot with embarrassment.  Yes, that was exactly what she had said.. 'I know you know the area in the south quite well, but you said you were leaving too.'  Well this was 
Hero of Hyrule: definitely a change for the best! Here he had been agonizing what he would say to her if they had to say goodbye.  Link was quite terrible with farewells, it had been why he originally wanted to simply leave Ordon Village without 
Hero of Hyrule: telling anyone.  He just wasn't good at it.  Of course Ilia had read right through him and caught him before he'd been able to sneak away, and this time he had actually chosen to bid farewell to this particular companion instead of

Hero of Hyrule: simply leaving with a message--which was the original plan.  Of Fern's two statements, he finally responded quietly, "Yes, I grew up there." Then his usual readless expression changed, his lips pulling into a smile, "I suppose it
Hero of Hyrule: would be best if you traveled with me, since that is where I am going.  I was about to leave, but I felt I should say goodbye first.  I did not expect this..."  Did not expect that she would be wanting to go to the same place he was
Hero of Hyrule: going.  Link had originally just come to check up on her, and say his farewells, but now he had discovered that he did not even need to do so.  All the better, since he was terrible at them anyway.

of sorcery: What luck! It was now Fern's turn to be surprised once more but it certainly gave her a rather pleasant feeling. She wouldn't be going alone, after all. It was true that the magess had a past of being by herself, for years in fact, 
of sorcery: but she had gotten spoiled back in her day, with Link and Kamaro and a whole crew upon a ship! Traveling by herself didn't have that old acceptance to it anymore, it seemed. <"I guess it isn't goodbye just yet, hmm? You'll be stuck
of sorcery: with me for a while longer!"> Link seemed rather warmed up to the idea of having her along and that was probably due to the fact that they had already traveled together for some time already. It would be like falling back to the old
of sorcery: routine. No. I don't want it to be the same as before. This trip would be different, but she had to make it different and to make it count. It was important to her, of course. Taking a firmer grip on her bedroll she eyed her bag Link
of sorcery: was carrying once again before a slightly amused look crossed her face. <"You're going to be my carrying boy or something? I don't mind holding it."> Link had always been courteous to her on their travels but it was always the same:
of sorcery: she questioned his chivalry from time to time and he always gave the same answer. Or sometimes no answer at all and just did it anyway (much to Fern's chagrin). Ah, well. Just like she thought before, back to the ole routine.

Hero of Hyrule: 'I guess it isn't goodbye just yet, hmm?  You'll be stuck with me for a while longer!'  His lips tugged into an even boarder smile as he adjusted the bag on his shoulders.  'You're going to be my carrying boy or something?  I don't 
Hero of Hyrule: mind holding it.'  He shook his head, still smiling.  "That's fine, you've got more than you can handle with that bedroll."  He was now making fun of the fact that not only was the bag propped on his right shoulder large, but the 
Hero of Hyrule: bedroll she was toting was also pretty big.  That, and Fern was small.  Ilia's size... He missed Ilia, he had finally realized, and he was more than a little excited to see her.  Link had been dreading this day, brooding over how to
Hero of Hyrule: go about it, and he was pleased that he had chosen to do this, because now he could leave without having any burdens in his heart dragging him down.  "Come.  We're to leave out of the south gate."  Then he turned, before she could

Hero of Hyrule: respond with some witty retort about taking the bag back from him, and stepped out of the doors, heading back down the promenade.

Evil In Twilight: :Sunlight beamed through the curtains, shining on a small lump in the bed. Messy black hair was fanned all over the pillow, above a sleeping face. Which now had a grumbly expression as the sunlight shined on her closed eyelids. She-
Evil In Twilight: growled something that was more than likely innappropriate and rolled over... unto nothing. THUD!: "Sonofabitch!" :The girl that was tangled in white sheets shouted as she connected with the unforgiving cold floor. She lay there -
Evil In Twilight: for a second, trying to pry open her tired eyes. When she was successful, she sat up, then tried to stand. Emphasis on the tried part. Her legs were tangled in the sheets, so she ended up saying 'Hello' to the floor again.: "Dammit!"
Evil In Twilight: :She growled. This wasn't working. She viciously kicked the sheets off and scrambled up, all the while glaring murderously at the "innocent" looking sheets. She looked around and noticed that Link's cot was rolled up and placed -
Evil In Twilight: neatly in the corner. He was already up. And then she remembered. They were going to his home today. She shoved down the panic that was trying to suffocate her, and snatched up the sheets. She made the bed- albeit a little sloppy –

Evil In Twilight: since she wasn't awake yet. She looked over to her stand to retrieve her clothes, when she saw a white piece of paper. Curious, she picked it up, looking at it. She couldn't read all that well, since her Mother died before-
Evil In Twilight: she could teach Athena more advanced text.. but she managed. 'I had some last..... ..... to ...... to.  Meet me at the South gate at 9 AM.  I have all of our things'  Okay. She understood that much.... what time was it? She looked-
Evil In Twilight: at the clock and her eyes widened. 8:30.: "SHIT!" :She cursed in a panicked voice and scrambled for her clothes. She yanked off the guest robe (sue me, if that's incorrect) and started to pull the clothes she had set out for –

Evil In Twilight: herself last night. She put on her breast binding, then wound her wrap around her breasts. It was almost black.. more of a steel grey. She had a mid-thigh length skirt to travel in. She hated wearing pants while traveling. The ends-
Evil In Twilight: always got snagged on stuff and were torn up. And the sun wasn't so forgiving in heavy clothes, either. She slipped on her thin gauntlents that held her pressure-spring blades in them, then wrapped the white bandages around those -
Evil In Twilight: and the curves of her feet. She quickly put her hair up, put hr belt with her purses and other... things on her waist and hauled ass down the steps, muttering all the way. She waved goodbye to a surprised Telma.: "Later!" :And -
Evil In Twilight: ran to the door, practically running down a guard as she burst from the entry way. She was going to be late! It was at least fifteen til, and the South gate took some time to get to. She weaved through the crowd, dodging people as-

Evil In Twilight: to not knock anyone over. Ten minutes later, she was in the South district, a crowd of people separating the three travelers from view of each other. (Just remembered. She has her cowl on. Sleeps with it) A exspecially burly, not –

Evil In Twilight: to mention tall guard did not see her, or care to notice her, whichever, slammed his shoulder into her, almost knocking her down as she reached sight of Link.: "Sorry I'm---!" :She did not get to finish her sentence as she almost -
Evil In Twilight: tasted the stone walkway. She rounded on the guard, and snarled.: "Watch it, asshole!" :She fisted her hands at her sides, looking very peeved, as she straightened herself and started walking backwards towards Link. (Careful of-

Evil In Twilight: others, of course). The guard looked at her with a sneer and opened his mouth to smart off, when Athena cut him off.: "Can it, dumbass, I have business!" :She turned away and finished her walk towards Link. The guard would have -
Evil In Twilight: seen and recognized Link and backed off.... thankfully. But, the girl at Link's side (which Athena did not place) just got a real nice view of Athena's personality and language.:

Hero of Hyrule: Link had lead Fern casually out of the castle, and shifted her bag onto his left shoulder so that they could sneak past the group of girls who would most likely be searching for him.  Using the bag as a shield, they made it past 
Hero of Hyrule: quite easily by just pretending to be random peasants.  Eventually, as they wound through the city, he stopped in front of the stable in which Marin, Athena's horse, had been purchased.  The shop keep smiled a large toothless grin
Hero of Hyrule: upon seeing Fern, 'Is this the lass who the mare was bought for?'  Link simply shook his head, leading Marin out of her stall and fastened her tack without explaining to Fern who the 'lass' could have been who he had purchased the 
Hero of Hyrule: horse for.  Marin was a vibrant red color, similar to that of Epona, but she had a white nose and a white mane and tail, as well as white tufts of hair covering her hooves.  'Will you be needin’ a horse for this pretty girl then?'  
Hero of Hyrule: Link seemed to work well just nodding or shaking his head, and with an affirmative sign sent to the stablemaster, a male horse was lead from one of the back stalls.  Link allowed the magess to inspect the horse as she saw fit, and 
Hero of Hyrule: when she was told that the horse was a gelding, and would provide her with as easy of a ride as any female, the horse was purchased.  Link attempted to use the final bits of his own money, but Fern had been given so much by Zelda 
Hero of Hyrule: that she stepped forward and paid on her own, taking the hero by surprise a bit.  Leading the brown and white spot pinto, named Tempest, and the red mare named Marin, the two of them now went to retrieve Epona, as well as the rest 
Hero of Hyrule: of Link and Athena's belongings.  Link still did not explain why Marin was there, but he also didn't even realize that he hadn't introduced Fern to Athena and the notion had completely missed him.  Now, they waited.  In fact, as

Hero of Hyrule: they took their place in front of the split of stairs outside of the South Gate, Link suddenly realized that he, in fact, had not introduced Fern to Athena! "Ah... This horse..." He began, but suddenly stopped as he heard the shrill

Hero of Hyrule: high pitched familiar voice shouting out obscenities at one of the guards.  'Can it, dumbass, I have business!!'   Link stood there, mouth agape from having stopped short of what he was saying, his hand holding the bridle of Marin, 
Hero of Hyrule: since Epona needed not be lead, and just.. stared.  Athena would have to learn not to talk like that in Ordon, for he was certain the children would take up her way of talking, and then he would be in heaps of trouble with the 
Hero of Hyrule: other villagers.  "I see you got my note." Was all he said flatly.

of sorcery: The dealings with the horse seller went better than she expected; seeing that old, toothless man there, grinning at her of all things only made the magess recall all those that happened to be lecherous with her. Not that this
of sorcery: particular man was, but he gave her a slight shiver all the same. The gelding was quite cute, now that she owned him fully equipped with tack and saddle, and the name of Tempest was a good one...Fern figured she would keep it. They 
of sorcery: guided their horses at their previous casual pace and soon enough they found themselves standing by, and...waited. Fern had taken a moment to gauge her belongings carefully packed upon Tempest's back and was quite ready to
of sorcery: move along, but what was the hold up? And especially why did he have another horse? Did he need it for the journey? Or perhaps he was taking it to its owner? Link seemed about to answer her question when she heard quite a commotion
of sorcery: and shouting from the crowd. Her silver eyes turned towards the obnoxious noises and saw a girl, dressed in rather simple attire with black hair pinned up, approach. The magess could see it in her eyes that she was quite agitated 
of sorcery: and didn't think much else...until she reached them and Link spoke to her: 'I see you got my note.' And Fern blinked, rather caught off guard that Link of all people would know someone such as this! The magess attempted to keep her
of sorcery: expression neutral but her eyes sharp and perhaps a bit suspicious as well. This must have been the reason why they were waiting, for this foul-mouthed woman, but surely...surely she wasn't coming as well? She couldn't honestly say
of sorcery: how she'd feel about that. Already the woman's first impression was in the gutter!

Evil In Twilight: :Athena seemed a little taken aback with Link's cold greeting. She didn't understand.: "I woke up late, I'm..." :She noticed the woman was with them, and she cut off her apology. She only trusted Link with that weakness.: "I'm-
Evil In Twilight: not that late, am I?" :She asked, little offended, but not really angry with Link for his flat tone. She silently congratulated herself on her quick cover, but turned her attention back to the here and now.: "Did you see that guy? –

Evil In Twilight: A total prick. He didn't even say sorry, and I'm telling you, he doesn't exactly have a smooth gait!" :Her shoulder ached a bit, and she reached up and rubbed at it. She looked at Fern and nodded her head to her.: "'ello," :She –

Evil In Twilight: nice, I have a girl to talk to." :She said, trying to smooth it over. Athena really didn't plan on getting all buddy-buddy with the woman, but she was saying that for appearance purposes only. The woman didn't seem to like her -
Evil In Twilight: already.. she wasn't exactly fluffy... so Athena intended to respond in kind, but without the cold and suspicious looks she was getting. She didn't want to piss off Link, so she kept her mouth shut. Any other time, Athena would be-

Evil In Twilight: asking what the woman's problem was, but that would be a horrible idea. She spotted the mare, Marin, and scooted over to pet the horses muzzle. The horse snuffed at her hand, bumping her wet nose into her palm. Athena smiled-
Evil In Twilight: beneath her cowl and leaned her cheek against the horses. She loved the mare already, and it was obvious by the way her eyes softened.:

Hero of Hyrule: Athena's response to him was awkward, her voice warbling slightly.  He didn't mean for his voice to sound harsh or rude, that was just how he spoke sometimes.  Link was often devoid of emotion, readless as a man could get, and often
Hero of Hyrule: that translated through his tone as well.  'I'm not late am I?'  He shook his head, 'Did you see that guy?  A total prick.  He didn't even say sorry, and I'm telling you, he doesn't exactly have a smooth gait!'  The thief girl 
Hero of Hyrule: rubbed her shoulder, and Link eyed the guard who had carelessly rammed into her.  The guard was eyeballing them, but the moment he caught the steel gaze of the Hero of Light, he looked away immediately.  'Ello..' Athena appeared

Hero of Hyrule: unsure about Fern's presence, and when she asked if the magess was coming along, and Link nodded well... she surprised him.  'That's nice, I have a girl to talk to.'  He wasn't expecting her to be so pleased, but then again her

Hero of Hyrule: manner of saying it was a bit forced.  A bead of sweat rolled down the side of his face, and for some reason he noticed that the sun overhead had become considerably hot, more so than one would expect from a late winter morning. 

Hero of Hyrule: Spring would be coming soon, but it was doubtful that it was the season or weather that was causing Link to feel warm--more than likely it was nerves.  "Athena, this is Fern." He said finally after she had flitted over to Marin and

Hero of Hyrule: begun bonding with her.  He thought he might as well introduce them, "Fern, this is Athena." He figured he'd have some explaining to do to Fern later on, but now was not the best time to really launch into the story about how Athena
Hero of Hyrule: was homeless and he wanted to help her out.

 of sorcery: Ah, so Athena was her name. Fern had nodded in return when the roughish girl greeted her, her posture and gaze softening a bit at her attempts to smooth out her rather awkward appearance. In all honesty the guard mattered little to 
of sorcery: the young magess and, while bumping into people was inevitable sometimes in the Castletown...Athena really did have a bad way of stringing words. It sounded so strange to her, to someone who spoke a more refined language. She was
of sorcery: even more coarse than Link's speech when she first met him! But the magess wasn't going to make a fit of it...yet. In any case Fern still held onto Tempest's bridal , itching to finally be on their way. The day wasn't getting any
of sorcery: younger, that's for sure. Fern raised an eyebrow slightly at Link as she eyed him, an impression mixed with curiosity and perhaps even a dissatisfied glance as well; she would have appreciated being told earlier, but what could she
of sorcery: do? <"There's plenty of distance between here and Ordon. I'm sure we'll have plenty to talk about on our way."> Fern spoke in her own strange, but typical, dialect that only hinted at her slight impatience. It was time to move.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena looked at the Fern woman, and nodded again.: "Nice ta meet-cha." :She greeted again between sharing cheek-kisses with the mare. The mare seemed to warm up really well to Athena- more quickly than was to be expected. It was-
Evil In Twilight: as if the mare and the girl had come to a secret understanding. She looked at Fern when she spoke, and tilted her head to the side curiously.: "How far do you think it is, Fern?" :She asked, making it a point to not ignore the –

Evil In Twilight: woman. Fern had an accent, and Athena wondered where she was from. But what Athena did not realize is that her voice had taken on a very slight accent when she responded to Fern- an tiny accent very similar to Fern's. Athena seemed-

Evil In Twilight: oblivious to the fact that Fern was a complete enigma to others with her speech. And that Athena was able to understand her with little difficulty- without realizing the complete differences in the way that both languages pronounced

Evil In Twilight: things. It wasn't as if Athena spoke fluently, but she was easier to understand than Link in the beginning. She started to move towards the gate, without bridals in hand. She clucked her tongue twice and the mare immediately moved –

Evil In Twilight: to her side, following at Athena's shoulder without any problems. Completely trusting and obedient. Yes, Athena was quiet strange indeed. She looked back at her probably shocked companions.: "I thought we were in a hurry?" :She -
Evil In Twilight: asked innocently, her face betraying confusion. And to add to the weirdness, the mare had stopped as soon as Athena did and looked over its shoulder at Link and Fern. Without it's bridals being tugged on.:

Hero of Hyrule: This whole situation was becoming more and more amusing.  The tension between the two women was almost tactile, at least to him anyway.  'There's plenty of distance between here and Ordon.  I'm sure we'll have plenty to talk about  
Hero of Hyrule: on our way.'  He moved to mount Epona, remaining quiet and giving neither of them an audible response.  'How far do you think it is, Fern?'  He could notice there was somewhat of a change in the way Athena spoke, but he couldn't 
Hero of Hyrule: really explain why.  It was almost as if for some reason she was trying to found like Fern, though her words were still the words of Hyrulian tongue, and not Old Hylian.  Link straightened his back, shifting in the saddle as Epona 
Hero of Hyrule: reared spiritedly.  It had been several days since she'd been able to ride about, and she was already pushing to be off.  'I thought we were in a hurry.'  He cast one last look at Athena, then shook his head, "We are not in a 
Hero of Hyrule: hurry.  There is nothing forcing us to make haste," He seemed to be explaining little bit of urgency that had been in Fern's voice, "But we have nearly a week of riding before we will reach the southern border of Hyrule.  So it is 
Hero of Hyrule: best we take advantage of what daylight there is."  Then he spurred the horse forward several paces before turning the reigns so that Epona spun about and faced the two ladies, "There are dangers beyond these gates, so please do not
Hero of Hyrule: fall behind, and keep near to me."  He didn't really need to explain what they were.  Athena had lived out in the field, with wolves, so she had said, and Fern had seen what the bokoblin raiders were able to do.  But there were many

Hero of Hyrule: more things to worry about beyond that, as Ganondorf's death had not destroyed all of the creatures his presence called forth.  Then, without further delay, Link turned Epona a second time, digging his heels into her flanks the 
Hero of Hyrule: moment she cleared the stone walk and breaking her into a gallop.  They were off at last.

