Link and Athena chat together during their excursion around Ordon Village…

Evil In Twilight: :Athena soaked up the information that both gave her and she grinned. She had butterflies dancing in her stomach as Link started to push the chair, allowing her to see the village. She briefly wondered why Fern did not want to join-
Evil In Twilight: them, but it was quickly forgotten as things stole her attention.: "Yes. I'd love to see your home," :Athena replied in a kind tone, leaning to the side a bit so she could turn her head to the side to get a view of him.: "Once I-
Evil In Twilight: get better, where will I live, Link? Do I need a job?" :She babbled, twirling the ends of her hair in her fingers.: "Forgive me, I'm just so happy. I just want to know everything there is to know about my new home." :Athena closed-
Evil In Twilight: her eyes and sighed happily. She noticed Link was a bit quieter than usual, but Athena did not dwell on it. He could be quiet for any number of reasons, she'd drive herself insane trying to figure it out. So, she opted to just -
Evil In Twilight: continue to be her cheerful self, and hope it rubbed off on him.: "Thank you..." :She said softly, craning her neck to look back up at him again.: "I appreciate this, Link." :Her eyes sparkled, and they were both deeper in color, -
Evil In Twilight: showing her extreme emotion. She looked back infront of her again and smiled.: "This place is really beautiful. Ordon puts Castle Town to shame!" :She laughed merrily, a hand loosely over her mouth to muffle her loud laughter.:

Hero of Hyrule: The two journeyed through the village and up towards his house.  Cresting the hill he brought the wheel chair to a stop in the clearing that his house was on.  "This is my house."  He said softly, then paused as she began her 
Hero of Hyrule: questions.  'Where will I live, Link?  Do I need a job?'  She would indeed, which gave him the idea that he would need to show her how to at least do something.  Link was more than enough employee for Fado on the ranch, so Athena 
Hero of Hyrule: would most likely take care of a different responsibility.  "When you have recovered from your injury one of the women will probably take you under her wing and help teach you."  Most likely Athena would partake in the female 
Hero of Hyrule: chores, helping others with their cleaning and laundry and such--as the women did not work the fields like the outlying farmers and such.  Once Athena had a husband, she would need to know those things anyway.  'Forgive me, I'm
Hero of Hyrule: just so happy.  I just want to know everything there is to know about my new home.'  Link smiled as she turned about in the chair to thank him. Nodding once in agreement that Ordon put castletown to shame, he went on, "I built my 
Hero of Hyrule: house," He motioned to the treehouse in front of them, "With the help of the villagers--But this was not the house I grew up in.  My parents house was was not directly inside of the village. "  Turning the chair, he headed back down
Hero of Hyrule: the hill, all the while his gaze shifting as he searched for Fern.  Her attitude left him with an ulcerous feeling in his stomach.  Link did not enjoy discord, and with Ilia at least he was usually able to solve his problems when 
Hero of Hyrule: she was angry by smiling at her and letting her know everything was okay.  Fern was different, and he was beginning to think it was kind of ridiculous.  He pulled the chair to a stop now in front of the mill house of Jaggle and 
Hero of Hyrule: Pergie.  He didn't say anything, just sort of stood there with this angry expression on his face.  After an uncomfortable moment of Link brooding, he chose to move the chair over to the river, toeing the brakes on the back of it 
Hero of Hyrule: down so that it was in place, then moved to lift the girl out of the chair and set her on the edge of the dock.  A few seconds later he dropped down by her side, kicking off his sandals and setting his feet into the water.  Athena's
Hero of Hyrule: legs were only long enough so that the tips of her toes could touch it.  "Athena... I need to ask you something."

Evil In Twilight: :Athena was amazed that Link built his own place. In a tree, no doubt. Her eyes were wide with wonder and she clasped her hands together in her lap. Athena looked back to ask him a question and caught the storm cloud that was -
Evil In Twilight: rolling above his head. She bit back her question, not wanting to disturb him and possibly turn his ire on her. He actually scared her when he was angry, so avoiding that was the objective. And she also just wanted to please him. It
Evil In Twilight: was the least she could do, really. She slowly turned back around in the chair, as to not draw attention to herself, then they were on the move again. He brought her to a beautiful river and Athena leaned forward to take it in. -
Evil In Twilight: She looked to him when he moved around to the front of the chair, and held her arms open to help balance herself as he picked her up. She snuggled against him as he walked them to the dock, then set her down. She shifted a bit to -
Evil In Twilight: get comfortable, and twirled her toes in the water for fun. 'Athena... I need to ask you something.' His tone of voice caught her full attention and she looked at him curiously, and smiled encouragingly at him. She shifted to the-
Evil In Twilight: side, so most of her body was turned toward him.: "Yes? What is it, Link?" :She leaned forward just a little bit, and tilted her head to the side, making her ebony locks to spill over her shoulder.:

Hero of Hyrule: He gazed over at her, then immediately looked away in embarrassment, closing his eyes and running his hands through his hair.  Link looked much different in his villager clothing, as did Athena.  The two of them sitting there, if   
Hero of Hyrule: someone had come from beyond the borders of Ordona and seen them, they would just appear like any normal villagers, not a saucy thief or a Hyrulean knight.  How would he begin this?  Link was sure Athena would understand... as girls
Hero of Hyrule: tended to read each others’ minds, or know what was the matter without speaking.  It had just always been that way for him, and despite his father having once told him that they would eventually make sense... they still 
Hero of Hyrule: didn't!  "Fern hasn't spoken to me in four days, or made effort to.  I fear I have angered her in some way, but I don't know what I did wrong."  Finally he opened his eyes again, staring out at the lake.  The water lapped up against
Hero of Hyrule: the legs of the dock, and the soft groan of a small fishing boat rocking in the breeze could be heard nearby.  Hyrule Castletown did indeed pale in comparison to Ordon, or at least Link and Athena thought that!  Right now 
Hero of Hyrule: though, he wasn't paying attention to anything besides his conversation with this girl, and the irritating feeling he had in his stomach.  Women were unreasonable but he didn't think that they could be this unreasonable!  
Hero of Hyrule: "You see... After I-- you... after I put you back to bed, Ilia took us to the sacred springs.  Something happened there with Fern that upset her.  She asked to be alone, so we left her in peace.  I went to work on the ranch, 
Hero of Hyrule: and several hours after I had begun she appeared again.  This time she wanted to talk about it."  He swallowed hard.  Athena didn't know anything about Fern and perhaps now was the time to explain just exactly why Fern was with 
Hero of Hyrule: them, who Fern was, and his history with her.  What all had happened that lead up to this ultimate showdown between hero and magess?  He waited for her to acknowledge all he had said before he overwhelmed her with the truth.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena listened carefully as soon as she realized his predicament was the wonders of Fern. Athena looked at him as he spoke, silently congratulating the Hero for realizing when he'd bitten off too much. And Athena thought she knew-
Evil In Twilight: what the problem was.: "You say that something upset her when she was taken to this Sacred Grove?" :She asked rhetorically. Athena hadn't known anything about a Grove around here. Maybe Link would show her?: "Well, if I know -
Evil In Twilight: anything at all about Fern, she's one of those types who likes to deal with their problems silently, efficiently and by themselves. It will take a huge problem for Fern to admit she needs help, I think, unless she trusts you. You -
Evil In Twilight: did the right thing by leaving her alone... she doesn't seem like the 'Chase-Me' type." :Athena placed two fingers to her jaw, tapping lightly as she tried to examine the problem. Or even find one, if there was.: "I don't know what-
Evil In Twilight: hurt her, or upset her... or what you guys talked about. But it seems that if she wanted to talk about it, she was okay then. Something happened in your last conversation with her, I think. If you don't know what angered her, then I-
Evil In Twilight: can't possibly know either. My suggestion is to confront her about it. But don't push her. Like, bring her something that will please her- fruit, flowers... things like that. And very gently ask her if there's anything wrong, and if-
Evil In Twilight: you can help fix it." :Athena truly didn't know how Fern would react, but Athena knew she'd be touched, no matter how angry she was.: "You know her better than I, so just word what I've told you in a way that you think Fern-
Evil In Twilight: will accept." :Athena suddenly blushed very lightly and laughed nervously.: "Women act more on what they feel, not logic. Fern may have got her feelings hurt, or feels that she's done something wrong, and is outwardly angry as a-
Evil In Twilight: result. It may have absolutely nothing to do with you... But if you truly want to help her get over what upset her... do things that will make her happy, or usually get her mood to lighten." :Athena gave him a sheepish look and -
Evil In Twilight: smiled slightly.: "Did I help any?"

Hero of Hyrule: He listened intently as Athena explained what was basically a completely different world to him.  Nodding during some intervals, and then blinking during others.  Offer her flowers?  It would have been a good idea, for someone like 
Hero of Hyrule: Ilia, he thought, but Fern he doubted would react very well.  Ilia loved flowers and once in a while when they had fought he'd done just as Athena suggested!  Perceptively, Link made a mental note that if he ever made Athena furious
Hero of Hyrule: by doing something foolish, that she might like the I'm-Sorry-Flowers approach as Ilia did.  Afterall she was suggesting it to him... so it would only make sense that it might work on her.  Confronting the problem head on, albeit 
Hero of Hyrule: gently, seemed to be the little thief's approach, and he figured it was a good one... if he wasn't so damned afraid of Fern.  'Did I help any?'  He nodded with a slight smile.  There was still more to it though, and he felt that 
Hero of Hyrule: after all he had seen Athena through, she deserved to know about her companions as it was, and her knowing all of this only helped her give advice anyway.  "The Sacred Springs and the Sacred Grove are two different things actually...
Hero of Hyrule: but both are here in Ordona.  But that's not important just yet..." Ruefully Link propped his arms behind him and leaned back a little, allowing the afternoon sun to glaze over his face and bare chest.  It was warm, despite the 
Hero of Hyrule: breeze, and regardless of the conversation subject, he was at ease.  Talking to another girl who was not Ilia--since she would most likely scold him--was really helping more than she realized!  "Fern is... not from our 
Hero of Hyrule: time." He began with a bang, "After I defeated Ganondorf, there was something I wanted to do.  I traveled far beyond the great sea... and in a ruined city, deep below the earth... there she was.  She was imprisoned inside of a temple
Hero of Hyrule: there.  I freed her, but immediately regretted it.  She discovered soon after that everything she had ever known and loved was gone.  Five hundred years gone... forgotten already by the passing of the ages.  She took it hard, and 
Hero of Hyrule: I felt compelled to help her--since it was my fault she had been released.  She probably would have preferred to stay sleeping forever, than to awaken to a world that had left her behind.  That is why she talks so strange... because 
Hero of Hyrule: she speaks Old Hylian, which I don't understand any of.  It's our same fundamental language, but the words are just... different.  It took me a great deal of effort to understand her until I got used to it."  Link paused, still 
Hero of Hyrule: leaning there comfortably.  "She had once told me that she knew my ancestor, but I didn't really believe her.  At the ranch... when we were talking... she opened up to me for the first time and told me all about my ancestor.  Not 
Hero of Hyrule: many people besides scholars these days know the stories of the old kingdom... but I carry the blood of the Hero of Time." He doubted Athena would know what that was, considering she'd probably never been schooled before, and 
Hero of Hyrule: according to Zelda many of the records of the old kingdom were burned in the usurpation.  Only those like the royal family or scholars would know now, "Not only that, but she was friends with my other ancestor too, his wife.  When she 
Hero of Hyrule: told me about them... talked about them... her face looked so happy.  I'd never seen that look on her face before, and I began to wonder if I would ever be able to make her happy like that?  If she would love me like she did my
Hero of Hyrule: two ancestors?  I didn't ask her this outwardly... but I asked her if a part of them still lingered in me-- If she saw them in me.  I guess it was my way of asking her that.  She told me that to ask her such a thing was unfair to 
Hero of Hyrule: them.  I'll admit it hurt... but I didn't let her know that it hurt."  And then he just sat up, staring over at Athena with this 'help me' expression.  He was so utterly confused!

Evil In Twilight: :Link shifted and her eyes followed his movements. He'd lain back, and let the sun kiss his defined chest. She blushed and forced her eyes away before he saw her staring at him. She didn't know if he noticed or not. She was hoping -
Evil In Twilight: for the not. Then he spoke again and said the most shocking thing. 'Fern is not from our time.' And no, he didn't stop there. Athena sat, dumbfounded, as he continued to explain Fern's... heritage. It was extremely hard to wrap her-
Evil In Twilight: mind around it, and when she finally got the hang of it, he suddenly leaned up with an adorable 'HALP!' look. Directed at… her? She was amazed he was relying on her so much. So, she wasn't going to disappoint! Athena swallowed -
Evil In Twilight: hard and gave him a shaky smile.: "First, I'd like to address the fact that I don't think you were wrong for setting her free. I personally would not want to be suspended in time for eternity, never able to live. I think one day-
Evil In Twilight: she'll learn to live again. It's kind of the same concept as moving. Yeah, you leave all that you know behind... but you make new friends and make the best of it. One day she'll learn to cope with it.... with your.. and if she'll -
Evil In Twilight: let me, my help." :Athena closed her eyes briefly, trying to figure out where to start next. Once she found it, she opened her mouth and spoke softly.: "Link... she's right though. She has to learn to love you... because you aren't-
Evil In Twilight: those other people. You are unique in your own way. She can't love you for something someone else did... only for what you do." :She reached over and put her hand on his bicep.: "Really think about that. Would you want her to love -
Evil In Twilight: the memory you give her, or love the memories you can create. I've told you before Link, you are very special. And slightly crazy, since you befriended trash like me," :She gave a slight self-depreciating grin.: "There's nothing -
Evil In Twilight: about you Fern can't come to love, or already doesn't. I think Fern felt like you got too close to what she truly feels, and is throwing up a shield. Don't take it personally- she's going through lots." :Athena's hand slowly -
Evil In Twilight: retreated from his person.: "And it's okay to show if something hurt you. How will anyone ever get to know you if you don't show them how you work? What makes you feel things? Maybe she got frustrated with you. Fern is a very -
Evil In Twilight: intelligent woman... maybe she feels like you aren't opening up to her, like she is to you. Maybe you just need to get her alone, and just... talk about how you feel and let her in. I truly believe that's what's up with her." -
Evil In Twilight: :Athena wrapped her arms around herself and looked away.: "She may feel like you don't trust her. And like I said, she's smart, the shields you put up, don't fool her... she's got too many of her own to be fooled, Link. Someone 
Evil In Twilight: with that much pain inside, has to have a lot of shields.. or she wouldn't be as strong-looking as she is. Not everyone is truly a hard-ass." :She gave him a pointed look and jestured at herself.: "When you first met me, did you -
Evil In Twilight: think I would be capable of acting somewhat normal, and not be so vicious all the time? It's because I'm truly not... it was just something I did to protect myself. There is a possibility Fern is doing the same. I'm no mind reader...
Evil In Twilight: but misery recognizes itself." :She sighed the last part, then forced a smile bigger than she felt.: "And by the way... You will never understand Women Link. We are all different. Treat them as any other new person. Get to know them
Evil In Twilight: Not their gender, and you will find things a lot more easier."

Hero of Hyrule: She agreed with him setting Fern free?  The entire journey back to Hyrule, Link had spent berating himself for unleashing the waking world upon the girl.... but Athena agreed?  He was so sure she would have 
Hero of Hyrule: reprimanded him in similar fashion as he treated himself.  She made a point however, in that Fern deserved to live her life regardless of where and when it took place.  Remaining trapped forever would not help things, and it could 
Hero of Hyrule: have ended up even worse than it already was.  Who knew how long she would have stayed there?  Eventually Tula would be no more, and it would waste away, buried in the sand.  Fern would have been buried alive, and then completely 
Hero of Hyrule: forgotten until either the world ended, or by some great hand of the Goddesses, she was found.  Nodding, he continued to listen to what he considered the ultimate wisdom.  'She has to learn to love you in your own way.'  Link
Hero of Hyrule: understood.  It made sense, and as Athena went on, he felt embarrassed for having questioned Fern in the first place on the matter.  It was so simple, really, and as Athena said it was probably unfair to ask her that--especially 
Hero of Hyrule: given her state of heart and mind.  Fern had only been awake for a few months, so to Fern... these friends of hers were only dead a few months, and not five hundred years.  'Since you befriended trash like me..' His brows furrowed 
Hero of Hyrule: defensively, and he opened his mouth to object, but his reply died in his throat.  He made mental note of that too.  No more talking in such a way!  What it all boiled down to though, was that Fern still had that wall up around her,
Hero of Hyrule: and she was a perceptive woman.  So was Athena, when she put her mind to things, but he didn't say anything about that.  Most likely Fern had noticed he was hurt by her words, and when he abruptly ended their conversation, she could
Hero of Hyrule: tell he was unhappy.  That was what was going on.  It was a matter of shielding oneself, and he had insulted the magess by throwing up his own shell when she had dropped hers.  He wanted to kiss Athena for all her help--and almost 
Hero of Hyrule: did so!  But Link restrained himself.  The Hero of Light had a glow about his face that screamed epiphany, and for a few minutes he just sat there with large eyes and a gaping open mouth as if he just realized he could solve every 
Hero of Hyrule: problem on earth in one fell swoop!  Then like lightning his arms shot out, and he dragged the girl against him in a tight embrace.  Of course he needed to be mindful of jostling her ankle, but luckily he didn't knock his legs 
Hero of Hyrule: into hers in his joy to thank her for what she had done.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena stared at him just as much curiosity and with building happiness as Link stared at her. Athena was sure that she actually had helped! Then Link shot forward and gathered her into his arms for a big hug, and it surprised -
Evil In Twilight: her. She stifled a squeak of surprise, and immediately hugged him back.: "I'm glad I helped you, Link. If you need anything, come to me. I'll always be here for you." :She sighed contently in his embrace, practically drowning in -
Evil In Twilight: all the positive emotions that bounced off the two of them. Yeah, she was going to like it here. If the people were at all like Link, she knew she would find true happiness.... No, she already found it. She found true happiness-
Evil In Twilight: with Link and Fern. Even though she was closer to Link, she planned to get close to Fern too. One could never have too many friends. She turned her face towards his and lightly kissed his cheek for the second time since they'd got -
Evil In Twilight: in Ordon. She gently and slowly pulled away as his grip started to lessen. Though she did grab his hand, the last thing she wanted was for him to feel like she didn't want him to show her affection. That part about him, she'd -
Evil In Twilight: already figured out. He had a hard time comforting others and showing his affection. Maybe if she always gave him positive responses when he did, he'd continue and better that part of himself and grow. That's what was life was all-
Evil In Twilight: about, right? Growth. She held his warm hand in hers and she looked at him kindly. She had an extreme blush, creating by his praise. It was not often she was complimented.: "Would you like to sit here and talk with me some more, or-
Evil In Twilight: finish the tour of the village? Or both?" :She turned her face towards the lake.:"I think it's beautiful here, but it's ultimately your choice. I don't know if you feel comfortable talking about yourself... I don't want to push-
Evil In Twilight: anything on you." :Athena looked back at him and managed a beaming smile. She was going to try to be more clear. If people, or more like girls confused him so often... she wanted to make sure he always understood her.:

Hero of Hyrule: Pulling out of his grasp, she declared her unending friendship to him, and it warmed his heart.  It made sense now, as she had explained why she was showing this side to him, instead of that arrogant and haughty woman he'd met back 
Hero of Hyrule: in Castletown.  Link knew all about facades!  Keeping her hand gripping his, she asked what he wanted to do.  The hero didn't miss the blush, but while she teased him about his, he thought it would be unkind to jest about hers given
Hero of Hyrule: the situation.  At the kiss, however, he turned red, and now they were both sitting there with cherry colored faces.  Link and Athena, to an observer, would look like a couple of mooning young adults.  'Would you like to sit here 
Hero of Hyrule: and talk with me some more, or finish the tour of the village?'  Clearing his throat, he placed his hand on the back of his head, breathing in the cool watery scent of the lake, "There's not much else to see, but there is a kid up 
Hero of Hyrule: at the ranch.  Born a week or so before we got here it would seem."  The rancher stood, leaning down to pluck her off of the ground and set her carefully back in her chair.  Taking his place behind her, he wheeled her through the 
Hero of Hyrule: rest of the village, commenting on each person's house, especially Sera's Sundries, and then ultimately appeared at the ranch gates.  Fado could be seen on the far knoll where Link and Fern had sat a few days before; 
Hero of Hyrule: snoozing.  Rolling his eyes, Link pulled the gate of the ranch open.  Thankfully at least Fado had closed it!  The villagers tended to worry when Link wasn't there to assist.  Shutting the gate behind him, he pointed over at the 
Hero of Hyrule: mother goat and the kid he'd shown Fern the previous day.  It was behaving in similar fashion, romping around in the grass on awkward tiny legs.  Its fur was a lighter color of blue than the adults, and it did not have its large 
Hero of Hyrule: ringed horns yet.  Clucking at the goats, he moved the chair through the field, careful of any bumps or uneven ground that might jostle Athena.  Once they'd reached their destination, he brought the chair to a stop a few feet from 
Hero of Hyrule: Fado, and now moved the girl from it.  Depositing Athena on the ground, Link glanced over at the slumbering Fado for a moment before snapping his fingers and clicking at the kid.  It trotted over, but appeared to be much more 
Hero of Hyrule: interested in Athena than him.  Shrugging, he broke off a piece of sweetreed and slipped it between his teeth.. starting to chew.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena gasped as they fully entered the field. She'd wanted to see all the goats- animals were a soft spot with her. And when he pointed out the kid and it's Mother... Athena giggled and 'oooh'-ed and 'awww'-ed. They stopped and-
Evil In Twilight: Link picked her up, but she was still looking around her curiously. Her eyes landed on a sleeping Fado, and she arched an eyebrow, an amused smile on her lips. She made herself comfortable on the grass, and put her hands in her lap.
Evil In Twilight: She almost melted into the ground when Link called the kid over. It made a B-Line for her, and she reached out an open palm toward it.: "C'mere, little one." :She cooed. When it got close enough, she started to pet it and massage-
Evil In Twilight: it's ears lightly. The kid stilled nervously at first, then relaxed as Athena sent impressions of warmth and love to the kid. It moved around her to sit beside her, and laid down, placing it's head in her lap. She continued to pet-
Evil In Twilight: the kid and then looked up to Link. She patted the grass beside her.: "Would you sit with me, Link and talk? I have a few questions, if you don't mind." :She smiled gently and looked around her at the other goats. One rather mighty-
Evil In Twilight: male started towards them, and he caught Athena's eye.: "Oh, look, Link." :She pointed at the advancing male with her free hand.: "Right before you caught me outside, that goat was trying to get out of the gate. You may want to -
Evil In Twilight: watch him, since he's figured out that it's possible to. I stopped him, luckily, but heaven's forbid no one's around..." :The male stopped a bit away from them, looking curiously at the trio. The Kid's mother moved closer, just in-
Evil In Twilight: case the male tried any funny business. Athena had no idea Link was very aware of just how many times the goats tried to escape, and was oblivious that it was a common occurrence.:

Hero of Hyrule: He continued to stand there, his arms folded over his chest as he idly chewed on the end of the reed.  Link had always worked for Fado, and the way Fado was behaving was not out of character at all.  Fado slept, Link worked.  That 
Hero of Hyrule: was just how it was... and often times Fado would forget to close the gate and when he'd let the goats out well... it was always a hassle to round them up in the village and send them back to the pasture.  His attention went down to
Hero of Hyrule: the baby now, who had formed a quick bond with the girl and was now nestled against her.  'Would you sit with me, Link, and talk?'  Ah!! Oops... "Mmm.." Came his response between chews, taking a seat next to her and tonguing the 
Hero of Hyrule: reed around so that it hung out of the corner of his mouth.  'Oh look, Link!  Right before you caught me outside, that goat was trying to get out of the gate.'  His eyes followed her finger where she indicated the goat in question.
Hero of Hyrule: The rancher's brows furrowed at this.  Bloody goat.  It was the same damn goat from a few days ago that had been fussing with the kids mother, and then rushed him.  The behavior of the mother didn't startle him at all, since those 
Hero of Hyrule: two had been fighting already over patches of grass for the last week.  "That one is a particular problem.  They all have attitudes.  Our goats are well known in these parts for their behavior, but he seems to be on the extreme.  He
Hero of Hyrule: was bickering with her the other day," Motioning to the bristling mother.  Forgetting all about Athena's desire to ask him questions, he slammed her with his own, "How exactly did you stop that goat anyway?" With a broken foot he 
Hero of Hyrule: didn't expect her to wrestle it like he would.

Evil In Twilight: "Yes. They all have attitudes. They think they are the best, which conflicts with the goat beside them that thinks the same thing." :She chuckled and leaned down and kisses the top of the Kid's head. The male started to advance -
Evil In Twilight: again towards Athena, then stopped. The Mother shifted restlessly. 'How did you stop that goat?' Link had asked her as she sent impressions to the Mother to calm her down. It worked, but she didn't take her eyes off the male.-
Evil In Twilight: Athena opened her mouth to answer him as honestly as she could, without trying to sound crazy. She hadn't forgotten how well that had blown over the first time. The male had lost interest in the patch grass that had distracted him -
Evil In Twilight: from his destination: Athena. He started to move again, quicker this time and the Mother had had enough. She bleeped angrily and dug up the earth with her hooves in warning, but the male ignored her. Athena looked over to the male-
Evil In Twilight: and glared at him.: "Stop." :She said firmly, pointing at the goat.: "Stop causing problems." :She scolded the male. He stopped in mid-step, right hoof still in the air. He made a suspiciously grumpy sound and he turned around and-
Evil In Twilight: walked away. Athena looked back to the Mother and smiled and cooed at her.: "It's okay, come get your baby." :She patted the Kid on the rump and encouraged it to stand.: "Go on." :The Kid obeyed Athena and it's Mother's bleeping -
Evil In Twilight: and left Athena and Link alone. She slowly turned her had to Link with a shy smile.: "Like that." :Was all she said, suddenly looking a bit nervous. She swallowed hard and bit her lip.: "Is there anything I can do on the ranch? I -
Evil In Twilight: mean... if it's okay... I can keep the goats from getting out while you work, or distract them while you do stuff..." :She looked away, color rising to her cheeks because of her nerves.: "It's okay, if there's no room...." :She -
Evil In Twilight: quickly assured.:

Hero of Hyrule: He watched with interest this time, and was basically forced to submit to the idea of reading animal minds.  A brow quirked while Link observed the interactions, idly chewing on his reed.  It wasn't until the male decided to start
Hero of Hyrule: problems again that he stood up.  He was ready, and the sparkle in the goat's eye betrayed its inner thought.  The male looked like he was about to attempt to charge and/or squabble with the mother for the billionth time that week, 
Hero of Hyrule: and was on his way over--and would ultimately receive some rough treatment by link--when Athena ordered 'Stop.'  And it did stop.  Great Din... What was with this girl?  He cast her a bewildered expression, as if he didn't 
Hero of Hyrule: understand.  She ignored him though, and proceeded to admonish the goat for his behavior.  The goat listened!!  As the kid trotted away, bleeting proudly, he rounded on the girl, ignoring her request to work on the ranch.  It was 
Hero of Hyrule: Fado's decision, he was the owner of the goats, not Link.  "Like that?  It can't possibly be that simple?  I can't just say something and get them to listen, I have to use muscle."  He plucked the reed out of his mouth and cast it 
Hero of Hyrule: off.  "That horse of yours I bought from Castletown because she was a docile mare, but when she met you it was like she changed.  She wouldn't listen to anyone but you.  You said you lived with wolves... what exactly does this all 
Hero of Hyrule: mean, Athena?  I've never heard of any of this before...so." His eyes were alight with expectations and questions, and being a rancher... one couldn't blame him for it.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena leaned up and grabbed Link's hand, her face going expressionless. She tugged him down to sit in front of her. She took a deep breath and opened her eyes, piercing him with a serious look.: "Before I go into this again, I want
Evil In Twilight: you to know that if you don't believe me, just don't bring it up again. If you do, feel free to ask questions. I'm sensitive on this subject." :She grabbed his hand in both of her smaller ones. Her hands trembled slightly.: "Let me-
Evil In Twilight: start from the beginning..." :She said before taking a huge breath and letting it out.: "I was a little girl and it was a year or two after my Mother died, and no one would take me in. A man one day started a fight with me, - 
Evil In Twilight: thinking he could take advantage of me. We fought and it was the only fight I ever lost, and I paid for it dearly." :She did not elaborate, but just continued.: "I was thrown out of Castle Town by this man, and I was forced into the
Evil In Twilight: forest. Deep into the forest. I guess food that year was scarce and a pack of wolfos had traveled toward Castle Town. I was still very young and didn't know much and I didn't fear them, and in return, they didn't mess with me. One-
Evil In Twilight: of the younger ones got curious and when I did not hurt him, the other's became curious as well. So I was basically accepted as something that wasn't a threat. Then I was faced with a question. How do animals communicate if they -
Evil In Twilight: can't talk, other than just plain sound? Body language and their natural instinct. I badly wanted them to understand me and I'd heard once that animals can sense fear. If that was so, maybe they could sense other emotions too? So, -
Evil In Twilight: tried to project what I felt... and tried to see if I could feel what they could... and it took a lot desperate times for me to try and just one day.. it worked. I could send them impressions of what I feel, and I can pick up what -
Evil In Twilight: they send to me. They send stuff to everyone, but some people just don't know, or are too set in their ways to listen. You can do it too, I think. You've been around animals a lot! If you tried, I believe that you could." :She took-
Evil In Twilight: a deep breath and closed her eyes for a moment, trying to gather her thoughts. This was a very scary thing. She'd never told anyone about this.: "And by the way, Link... when you use muscle on the stubborn males.. it only makes -
Evil In Twilight: them try harder the next time. You are an alpha to them, and represent a challenge. So they mainly go to that gate as an opportunity to take you on. Sometimes they just want to get out of here... but the males just want to see if-
Evil In Twilight: they can push you." :She looked at him curiously with her last statement. She was half expecting him to laugh at her.:

Hero of Hyrule: Taking his hand, she yanked him to the ground.  The hero dropped into a squat, allowing her to keep possession of said hand.  Taking a deep breath, she began to explain her predicament with Castletown.  He didn't really know how to 
Hero of Hyrule: take all of the stuff about the man... but he wasn't sure he wanted to either.  Wolfos had traveled into Hyrule because food was scarce... and didn't just eat her?  Given his experiences with them in the forests and snowy wastes, 
Hero of Hyrule: he simply couldn't fathom why they didn't just eat her instead of leaving her be.  Athena did not know just how closely she hit when she commented that he had been around animals a lot, and that he could probably communicate with 
Hero of Hyrule: them if he wanted to.  Actually, he had been one of those animals.  But goddesses... he would never tell her, or anyone else that.  It was his secret, kept only amongst himself, Zelda, and Midna.  Zelda had hinted about it to Fern 
Hero of Hyrule: in their conversation, but with Link's own luck the magess hadn't brought it up, or had forgotten about it.  The swordsman remained squatting there, his hand still within the grasp of the girl in front of him.  'When you use muscle 
Hero of Hyrule: on the stubborn males, it makes them try harder the next time.  You are an alpha to them, and represent a challenge.'  He'd never heard the term 'alpha' used to describe the mentality of goats before.  Despite their personalities 
Hero of Hyrule: and varying attempts to escape, he simply couldn't give them that much mental credit.  They weren't that smart.  'But the males just want to see if they can push you.'  Finally he removed his hand from hers, standing up again to 
Hero of Hyrule: place his hands on his hips and gaze down at her.  "We don't really have that much trouble with them.  It's not only the males who have attitudes though, the females do too.  Ordon goats don't like to be pushed too hard, and when 
Hero of Hyrule: they get driven too far they'll attack back."  Shrugging, he rolled his shoulder and glanced over at Fado.  Still sleeping.  "They usually only get out when Fado is here alone, because he forgets to close the gate."  Then he 
Hero of Hyrule: gazed back at her, smiling softly, "I muscle them because that is the way it has always been, and the way it always will be.  As much as you may believe I can do it, I don't see myself communicating with animals in the same way you 
Hero of Hyrule: can.  I think that's just... you."  Link would never tell her that he had once been able to converse with them, or that he had been that giant bestial wolf that had once 'ravaged' the village as the villagers sometimes still
Hero of Hyrule: recalled.  This subject, about animals, it was beginning to make him uncomfortable.  It hit too close to home.
Evil In Twilight: :Athena watched him closely, and she was relieved he didn't laugh at her. But, he didn't give her the kind of response she wished that he'd give her. She sighed and looked up at him because he'd stood up.: "Do you think I'm a freak-
Evil In Twilight: Link?" :She asked softly, her eyes saddening.: "I can keep my talent to myself." :She offered and pulled her uninjured leg to her chest, laying her cheek on it. She looked over to the goats and sighed. Sometimes she really hated -
Evil In Twilight: being different. She was glad that Link didn't just laugh in her face. Fern's past was a whole lot more out-there than her talent was. But Athena didn't once question Link- because she knew he wouldn't lie. Also, she remembered her-
Evil In Twilight: Mom telling her stories about her childhood. A lot of the stuff that was now, wasn't there when her Mom had been a little girl. It was just the power of discovery. She noticed she was making Link uncomfortable about her talent, -
Evil In Twilight: though she didn't know why. After a long pause between the two of them, Athena spoke, her voice quivering.: "Let me show you something, Link." :She said very softly, her voice almost a whisper. She shifted and turned her back to him
Evil In Twilight: and raised up slightly and grabbed the hem of her blouse. She lifted the back of it to her mid back, revealing a gruesome scar. The end of a deep, jagged slash was visible. It stopped just below her lower back, and the rest -
Evil In Twilight: disappeared under the shirt. She put the back of her blouse back where it was supposed to be and then, shifted around again in a circle, so she was facing him.: "That was the price I paid for the only fight I lost. It stops between-
Evil In Twilight: my shoulder blades. It's much deeper at the beginning and I'm lucky it didn't sever my spine." :She met his stare straight on. She knew proper girls didn't lift up their blouses- but it was only the back and it wasn't for that kind-
Evil In Twilight: of purpose. She was showing him a scar from a dark time in her life. She was opening up to him. She trusted Link.: "No one but you and me, and the guy who put it there knows about it. I'm ashamed that even then, I'd turn my back on-

Evil In Twilight: an opponent. I think that scar is just enough proof to make you never doubt how thankful I am to be here. I always feared one day I'd be killed in the streets. I'm safe here and no one will ever hurt me like that again. And I want- 
Evil In Twilight: you to know that I'm gonna try to fit in here, so I can stay. And I want to thank you for... saving me."

Hero of Hyrule: 'Do you think I'm a freak, Link?'  He quirked a brown down at her as she went on.  It wasn't that at all!  Once again he was misunderstood.  Before he could tell her he didn't mean it that way, she continued.  'Let me show you 
Hero of Hyrule: something, Link.'  Then out of nowhere she shifted and began to lift up her blouse.  Link panicked!  His head turned this way and that as his gaze wildly sought anywhere to be but on her.  That, and he was making sure nobody else 
Hero of Hyrule: was around to witness what Athena was doing.  If any of them ever thought they'd seen him blush before, it was nothing in comparison to this!  His head was so hot from panic and embarrassment that steam could have come forth out of 
Hero of Hyrule: his ears!  Fado snored a little ways away, and Link gulped a prayer that the rancher wouldn't wake up to something like this.  Then... A scar?  So she wasn't trying to... so she?  All of his previous fright was gone, and he found

Hero of Hyrule: himself staring at the most horrid thing he'd ever seen grace the flesh of a woman.  'That was the price I paid for the only fight I lost.'  Awful... that was the only thing he could think of, awful.  It cause him to briefly stir 
Hero of Hyrule: with anger, and the desire to hunt down whoever had done this and mercilessly slaughter them--but that wouldn't be very valiant.  Vendettas were not part of the knightly code.  Still, it was difficult to suppress his anger, and it

Hero of Hyrule: showed on his face.  'No one but you and me, and the guy who put it there knows about it.'  The swordsman wondered if Ilia had seen it too?  Ilia had helped her bathe, he assumed, so how Athena could have hidden it he didn't 
Hero of Hyrule: know.  As it stood, if that was the only fight that Athena ever lost she certainly had a much better track record than him.  He could recall on many occasions being pounded to near death and barely escaping with his life, only to

Hero of Hyrule: try again harder at dispatching the same monster.  'I want to thank you for... saving me.'  Heartfelt words.  With a sigh he dropped down in front of where she was sitting.  "Athena, I do not think you are a freak.  I just don't

Hero of Hyrule: think I have the same talent as you.  I promise you I will never tell about that ..... thing... " Meaning the scar.  He said it with heavy disdain, and Link was clearly bothered by the marring of her skin, "Nothing like that will 
Hero of Hyrule: ever happen to you here.  Ordon Village is safe, peaceful."  Much like he did with Fern, and had done with Athena in the past, he rose a hand up to drop on top of her head for comfort.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena examined the anger on his face and she waited for his words with baited breath. She knew the anger wasn't directed at her- Link wasn't like that- but at the bastard who's blade scarred her flesh. 'I do not think you are a -
Evil In Twilight: freak.' Athena sighed in relief and couldn't help but give a small smile. 'I promise you I will never tell about that ....thing...' A part of her was shocked that he'd called her scar a thing, and with such distaste... until it -
Evil In Twilight: dawned on her. He wasn't disgusted with her, but that something like that had been done to her. She mentally admonished herself for thinking such a thing about him. Athena broke out into a smile.: "Thank you, Link. As long as I'm-
Evil In Twilight: with you and Fern, and all these nice people... I know I'm perfectly safe." :Speaking of scars, Athena couldn't help but start to notice his. When she had been accidently-and -totally-and-completely-against-her-will (or so she told

Evil In Twilight: herself) been oogling his chest, hadn't even seen them. Athena looked him over unabashedly, since there were no impure thoughts in her mind, then to his crystal blue eyes.: "I'd truly never noticed your scars before, Link. But I -
Evil In Twilight: think they make you look manly... and tell a story of how brave you are. I'm glad you aren't ashamed of them, like I am of mine. Mine are from weakness, yours is from courage." :She smiled at him, her lips curving into a full smile.
Evil In Twilight: She brushed her hair away from her face.: "I'm glad that I can finally share with someone. It's hard to keep it all inside all the time..." :She admitted.: "Tell me if I talk too much, if I do...." :She laughed.:

Hero of Hyrule: She commented on his own body's markings, and for a brief second he glanced down at his own chest and arms.  Scars lined them, but not like hers.  Nothing gruesome or horrible, only remnants of his desperate one-man battle against 
Hero of Hyrule: the King of Evil.  'Mine is from weakness, yours are from courage.'  Chuckling, he moved to lift her back off of the ground and set her back in her chair at the base of the hill.  "You don't talk too much." He said quietly,

Hero of Hyrule: beginning to wheel her back across the pasture.  "Fado will sleep all day, and I'm going to need to herd these goats."  For her safety, even if he knew she could speak to the goats, he stopped her chair outside of the corral and 
Hero of Hyrule: closed the gate.  She could see, but if one of them got furious and went charging helter skelter, well... she wouldn't be hurt.  "If you want to watch, you may, otherwise if you use the rails on your chair you can push 
Hero of Hyrule: yourself.  Just be careful on the hill."  Then he went to retrieve Epona from the field, where she had been lazing the entire day since he'd let the goats out of their pens in the morning.  With a quick whistle of his fingers, the

Hero of Hyrule: horse came running.  He mounted her skillfully, and began the task of herding.  The goats went easily enough into their pens, and a few times he noticed he was pushing some of them too hard and would yank on the reigns of Epona to 
Hero of Hyrule: steer her off of their heels before it turned into a show down.  Eventually, after a bit of maneuvering, all of them had returned into the stable and awaited fresh water, as well as for Link to close their pens for the night and 
Hero of Hyrule: lock down the stable.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena was glad that he didn't get irritated with her love of conversation. She was getting a bit tired and was internally grateful that he decided it was time to 'round up the goats. Today was fun and she got to know Link a bit -
Evil In Twilight: more, but it was still taxing on her after a while. As he started to walk away, Athena called after him.: "Link, I'm going to go back to Mayor Bo's and rest. Here's a hint, don't let your problem brood too long. Better get to it-

Evil In Twilight: when you get the chance." :She paused and smiled a bit when he waved his hand to gesture that he'd heard her.: "Say hello to Fern for me!" :...That was just in case he didn't really get what she meant by 'his problem.' She shook –

Evil In Twilight: her head with and laugh and then wheeled herself back towards Mayor Bo's house. What a day. She got this neat chair. Saw the ribbon poll. Helped Link out. Understood Fern a whole lot more and let Link in on who she was. She didn't-

Evil In Twilight: think anything could take her out of her good mood. And she sincerely hoped Fern would take to Link's apology and he'd open up to the both of them. Hmm... Athena wondered if Ilia was there at the house. That girl grew up with Link.-
Evil In Twilight: Maybe she could find some stories about the Hero of Light when he was but a little boy.:

After the chores are completed on Fado’s ranch, Link goes to find Fern…

Hero of Hyrule: Link finished his chores on the ranch just as Fado was waking up.  'Yooo! Link!!'  He heard called behind him as the older man caught up to him as he was making his leave.  'How long was I asleep?!'  Link laughed as he shifted in 
Hero of Hyrule: the saddle.  "A few hours." He lied.  Fado had been sleeping longer than that, but it was routine, so he didn't mind.  'You know, I still haven't said sorry to that girl I walked in on.  Do you think you could do it for me?'  He 
Hero of Hyrule: requested, placing a large arm behind his head and grinning sheepishly.  The hero's eyes widened slightly, then softened with realization almost immediately.  "Sure..." He watched his friend wander through the gate before he moved his 
Hero of Hyrule: horse through it and latched it shut.  The sun was beginning to set, and he wanted to get a bath before starting on supper.  As usual, he figured he wouldn't see Fern that night, and would probably not have a chance to talk to 
Hero of Hyrule: her.  For the last four days they had managed to avoid each other, but he wasn't actively doing so.  Stopping by the pole in the center of town he retrieved his shirt, then headed up to his house to take a bath.  Link didn't bother

Hero of Hyrule: with boiling the water, just pumped it into buckets and chose to bathe in the cold.  He'd dealt with worse things in his life--just having a bath was a blessing he'd come to revere and appreciate!  It took about twenty minutes, but

Hero of Hyrule: when he was done he felt much better.  With a towel around his waist and his clothes in a basket, he moved sandal-footed across the darkening yard towards the door.  However... the swordman's eyes caught sight of several large

Hero of Hyrule: white flowers poking out of the reeds across from where he stood.  Flowers... I wonder... Athena had said something about bringing Fern flowers as a peace offering.  That idea had been passed over rather quickly as something that

Hero of Hyrule: wouldn't work on Fern, but seeing them there... it was always worth a try.  Maybe it would lessen her anger?  Maybe it would make her see that he didn't want to fight?  Maybe she'd forgive him?  These flowers were rarely seen around

Hero of Hyrule: the village or the surrounding area... but he had seen a good deal of them growing up and about the Sacred Grove.  This was the first time that he'd ever seen them all the way here.  Setting down the basket, he crossed the yard to

Hero of Hyrule: pluck the three flowers from whence they were growing. Once inside, he moved to dress himself in a light pair of pants, then set the blossoms to water in an awkward little cup.  This was a bachelor’s home, so there was nothing

Hero of Hyrule: feminine about it besides how clean it was--no vases.  That will have to do... He mused at his handiwork.  They looked nice there, despite how they listed to one side in the cup.

luminous sorcery: In the time it took Link and Athena to move about the village, talk and for Link to go about doing his ranch work the magess Fern had gone occupied herself at the Mayor Bo's residence with various Verfete activities that Ilia set
luminous sorcery: about doing. The village girl, always busy with something it seemed, was pleased to have Fern's help once again and today was not one meant only for cooking but for decor as well. Pretty flowered garlands with colored ribbon were
luminous sorcery: made as well and with the aid of the magess Ilia found herself done much quicker and was happy because of it; that meant more time to do other tasks! Although the magess wasn't too good at cooking she at least felt more accomplished
luminous sorcery: than yesterday when all she could do was peel and cut apples. The garlands were beautiful as they hung around the front entrance and in the windows of the house, swaying slightly in the spring breeze. Eventually Athena came around in
luminous sorcery: her chair, her face aglow with cheer...but Link was nowhere to be found. The thief mentioned he was back, working, and she nodded...Link was a rancher after all. He couldn't sit around and do nothing. Once Athena arrived she went
luminous sorcery: fully into question asking and talk mode, to which Ilia obliged and they spend a good time smiling, laughing and exchanging bits about themselves; Fern was more closed off than either of them and for the most part listened. She could
luminous sorcery: see though that Athena felt compelled to try and wedge the magess open a bit more, be it out of curiosity or an unspoken drive within her mind. Nevertheless Fern was clamped up as always and spoke of the most mundane details only...
luminous sorcery: the magess wouldn't have dreamed that Athena knew what she believed only Link and herself dared to speak of. The sun was beginning to set, Athena had hopped back into bed with the assistance of Ilia, and the number of tasks the
luminous sorcery: village girl could do with the magess was running a bit thin. This was well and good however; less to do meant they were getting all the more prepared for Verfete! As a last task for the day Ilia and Fern danced once again and Ilia

luminous sorcery: smiled with approval; her "student" would do well for a beginner and had no need to worry about the magess blundering about come the festival dances. There would be mistakes, since even seasoned dancers could make them, but most
luminous sorcery: of the kinks in Fern's dancing were ironed out. Satisfied for the day Ilia bade the magess farewell until tomorrow and Fern now faced the idea of going home where she knew Link would be. She walked slow and as she did the thoughts
luminous sorcery: of dancing soon melded into that of Link and her old irritations. She figured he would be asleep, since he tended to do that earlier than she, and as usual she would climb herself up to bed with a fruit or something in hand to eat
luminous sorcery: by herself. That routine was really getting old; she was so used to seeing herself fall asleep first! Or at least a chat beforehand...but the last few days she held it off. I'll have to say something to him tonight, even if it means
luminous sorcery: waking his ass up. Walking towards Link's house with a purpose she saw the all too familiar warm light coming from the windows that lit up the darkening sky. She could feel a sense of homeliness about it but this time it was also
luminous sorcery: with agitation, and apprehension. Fern doubted Link would be angry with her or show any anger that night, even if they did talk...but there really wasn't any true way of knowing. Climbing the familiar ladder upwards she reached the
luminous sorcery: door and knocked softly, just in case he was asleep after all.

Hero of Hyrule: After placing the flowers in the aforementioned cup, he'd started working on dinner.  In the last few days he'd gone to sleep early without seeing Fern, and just munched on a loaf of bread to tide him over.  She was off doing 
Hero of Hyrule: something with Ilia, and he wasn't sure what it was that kept her out so late.  Well, that surprise would come during Verfete.  It wasn't a very elaborate dinner, just some cucco slices that he had pan seared with melted goat cheese
Hero of Hyrule: and spices sprinkled on top.  These were easy dishes he had invented while living on his own, and despite their simplicity they were actually pretty good.  Quietly he continued to turn the cucco with a prong until--the door knocked?
Hero of Hyrule: If it was Fern he couldn't see why she would be knocking, unless...?  Did she feel that unwelcome?  Curiously he moved to open the door.  There she stood with her stiff bottom lip and a meaningful sparkle in her eye.  The light from
Hero of Hyrule: the inside of his kitchen spilled out onto the balcony, and she could hear the bubbling sounds and warm aroma of cooking coming from behind him.  Without saying anything Link moved out of her way, allowing her to step inside before

Hero of Hyrule: he closed the door and wordlessly went back to what he was doing.  By now she was probably used to his mute nature, so it wasn't a surprise when he didn't say anything at first. 

luminous sorcery: The moment the door opened she could smell the cucco and cheese in the pan, suddenly making her realize how hungry she was and how good warm food smelled. Fern stepped in the moment Link allowed her too and she could only wonder why he
luminous sorcery: would be awake, cooking, tonight and not any other night? She sure picked an evening to finally talk; at least it would be over a good dinner. It was then her eyes caught the white large flowers in the cup he had set them in and she
luminous sorcery: blinked. Those couldn't be for decoration! Link wasn't the sort for that of thing; he was clean but he didn't pretty up this home like a woman would do. She couldn't not ask about the flowers, her curiosity was so great but that
luminous sorcery: part of her personality was obvious. <"Did you get those from earlier, with Athena?"> That was the most likely answer to her question, at least she thought so. She liked them; they were quite pretty and Fern also wondered if they
luminous sorcery: smelled at all. In fact...they looked a bit familiar too! The magess took a seat at the table, assuming that Link didn't need any help with the food, and removed her gloves to place them folded on top of the table. She rubbed her
luminous sorcery: hands a little bit, finding them a little sweaty, oddly enough.

Hero of Hyrule: 'Did you get those from earlier, with Athena?'  Link didn't reply.  He was listening, but only half listening.  She didn't react to him with irritability or hostility like the previous days encounters, so that was a good sign.  In 
Hero of Hyrule: his head he was considering all the options of how he wanted to start this conversation.  Why was this so damn difficult?  When Ilia was angry at him it was so easy! She would ignore him till she practically burst, then upon 
Hero of Hyrule: bursting she would unleash her fury and reasoning upon him.  Just like the previous week when he had returned home--but Fern didn't strike him as that kind of person?  Or was she?  Ugh he really needed to stop thinking about this 
Hero of Hyrule: and just... "They're... for you."  In that time he'd spent rolling his options around in his head he had spooned out some of the cheesy cucco onto two plates, walked them over to the table, and sat down.  The flowers were on the

Hero of Hyrule: edge of it up against the wall.  Awkwardly he stared at his food, his brows furrowed and his forehead wrinkled.  Half his face was shrouded in darkness from the stark hearth firelight, but what she could see of his eyes... he 
Hero of Hyrule: was in turmoil.  They flickered with an unspoken emotion.  "I did not get them while I was with her, no."  His voice was barely a whisper.
luminous sorcery: Link's response, in all honestly, shocked the magess into silence. For her? Goodness, Fern couldn't even recall the last time anyone had given her flowers! Did even Kamaro do such a thing when he courted her? Sadly enough the magess
luminous sorcery: couldn't recall but she wasn't going to focus all her thoughts on him tonight. That's not what she wanted to do. Fern watched Link as he brought their food, set their plates on the table, and busied himself looking quite awkward. He
luminous sorcery: was in some turmoil over what he should be saying, or wanted to say, and for the time being he was silent. Link was stewing in his thoughts and the magess poked her food, knowing it smelled quite nice but she wanted to watch them
luminous sorcery: there...festering like a wound like how her own feelings could over days. Fern couldn't help a little bit of her vindictive pride pierce her heart; was she enjoying it? Well...maybe a little. "I did not get them while I was with
luminous sorcery: her, no." Oh, so he went out on his own just for her? How thoughtful. And even though the flowers were a nice idea...it would take more than that this evening to make her warm up again. The magess easily cut a bit of the cucco and
luminous sorcery: popped it into her mouth....mm, tasty. <"They're nice...I like them."> That might've made Link ease up a bit, or even a little bit happy at the mention that she liked his gift. <"But I would really like it more if you actually
luminous sorcery: talked to me. Instead of, you know your usual smiles and whatnot."> Link's behavior over the past four days, while not disagreeable, didn't get anything done. He didn't say anything, or even try to, as far as the magess was
luminous sorcery: concerned. He went on his merry way during the day and went to bed early leaving no room to talk. Had it been so hard to simply find her in the village and confront her? Was she that aloof? Mean? Irrational? What? What was she that

luminous sorcery: made Link not provoke him to talk? Or did he want to be the passive type and make her do the work? Even though it was her that was offended in the first place?

Hero of Hyrule: Athena had given him the epiphany that he needed.  He understood what he had done wrong.  Fern had opened herself up to him, dropped her shield and offered him a fragment of her past...and his.  But when she had rejected him, or 
Hero of Hyrule: what he felt was rejection, it had hurt very badly.  His reaction had been much like hers, throwing up a shield and burying the feeling.  Rarely did Link feel such an emotion, and it hadn't been since Midna's betrayal that his chest
Hero of Hyrule: had burned so hotly.  He was human, or Hylian, or both... but regardless of that it was his knee-jerk reaction.  Yet from all of his discussion with the little thief, he wanted to make sure that he didn't say anything to possibly 
Hero of Hyrule: worsen the situation.  'They're nice... I like them. But I would really like it more if you actually talked to me.  Instead of, you know your usual smiles and what not.'  Finally he looked at her, his eyes narrowing a bit

Hero of Hyrule: thoughtfully before he propped his elbows up on the table and clasped his hands together.  Link leaned his face down against his fists, "I tried to pass this off as something that didn't matter.  That's why I smiled at you and

Hero of Hyrule: waved.  I didn't want you to think that there was anything wrong.  I just don't understand why you've been so angry."  Well he understood somewhat, but he wasn't going to say it because if he turned out to be wrong then she would be
Hero of Hyrule: even more furious with him than she already was.  "I can't go to sleep another night knowing that all I'll receive will be glares and a turned back whenever I see you."

luminous sorcery: Fern couldn't believe that his hurt feelings were worth nothing more than the moment he felt them and pushed them down after she made him feel so badly. She had made a mistake! And on top of that he replied what she received as a 
luminous sorcery: cover up, a ruse that Link used to shield himself from any further hurt right when she was wide open for him to see. <"But it wasn't nothing when we were talking on that hill, Link! Something happened to you that made you close up, 
luminous sorcery: and put up a front...and it pissed me off!"> Fern's food was forgotten for the time being and now her eyes were narrowed with obvious irritation at him. <"It does matter Link, even if you don't think it does."> Her face softened
luminous sorcery: slightly for a moment, remembering the moment four days ago when their meaningful conversation was made and yet ended so sourly. <"You're the one who said you wanted to see me smile again, and yet you think your hurt feelings don't 
luminous sorcery: matter even when I'm the cause of them?"> That didn't make any sense to her! Link had wanted friendship, didn't he? He wanted her to open up and Fern had been damned stubborn about that. And cold, and closed off...but she was
luminous sorcery: starting to change that. Link could see that, couldn't he? She had finally done what he wanted all along, and now she faced a bump in the road of their relationship she didn't realize could exist.

Hero of Hyrule: Midna had been the only thing he had allowed himself to linger on.  Yet Midna was also the only thing that had ever come close to hurting like this.  Shattering the Mirror of Twilight was rejection in itself.  He understood why she 
Hero of Hyrule: did it, why she closed that void, but it was still rejection despite that all.  I am putting the safety of our worlds before our own feelings... That was the reason that Midna had given him.  Their journey into the desert was a long 
Hero of Hyrule: one after Ganondorf's defeat, and while they had spent so much time together... when she shocked him with the shattering of the mirror... he was certain he could hear her voice in his mind.  All this time he refused it, buried it 
Hero of Hyrule: like he had done over his hurt with Fern.  Buried it and instead focused on the why... when it was right there.  Perhaps part of him was also in anguish over the fact that he might not have been as strong as she.  Could he have done
Hero of Hyrule: the same?  Said goodbye to her and severed the tie before she knew what was happening... leaving behind a lingering message?  Link thought not.  'But it wasn't nothing when we were talking on the hill, Link! Something happened to 
Hero of Hyrule: you that made you close up, and put up a front... and it pissed me off!'  The swordsman looked away from her, his face still resting against his clenched fists.  His eyes narrowed further until they were barely slits, glistening
Hero of Hyrule: against the firelight.  'You're the one who said you wanted to see me smile again, and yet you think your hurt feelings don't matter even when I'm the cause of them?'  So it was as Athena said.  Exactly as Athena said.  The thief

Hero of Hyrule: was more perceptive than she lead on.  "I was only doing it for you."  He said surreptitiously, nearly interrupting her as she finished her last statement.  Link kept his icey gaze towards the flowers, his voice tight, "I am not 
Hero of Hyrule: about to allow my own selfish desires get in the way of your healing.  When you responded in the manner that you did, I realized how right you were and that I had said too much.  I asked too much.  My hurt is nothing in comparison."
luminous sorcery: <"That's bullshit!"> Fern slammed her hands upon the tabletop, rattling the tableware and shocking herself. It came out in such a burst, in her anger...gods she wished Link would stop being an idiot! <"I'm not made of glass, Link. 
luminous sorcery: I didn't break then...and I won't break now."> Did Link really think she was so fragile? That he had to hole himself up for her sake? Fern knew he could be selfless. Valiant, noble...whatever else! But what he wanted...wasn't fair. 
luminous sorcery: It wouldn't make their friendship equal! Why was he bent on making her see that he just didn't matter? It was stupid! Useless! Just.... <"Link,"> the magess sighed, appearing quite fed up, even tired, of her anger and feeling like
luminous sorcery: she was fighting him over something so idiotic that they shouldn't be fighting at all. <"What kind of friendship would we have...if we didn't share pain? Or happiness? Or sadness?"> Fern could remember and feel it readily from her
luminous sorcery: memories. They weren't only made of good times, as she appeared to have made it seem in Fado's pasture. There were plenty of bad times too...and it wasn't just her feeling terrible all by herself. <"It's about not being alone.
luminous sorcery: Feeling like you can depend on someone fully...and not shield yourself."> Drawing on her own memories deep within her heart she couldn't lie that it didn't hurt because it did. It still hurt to remember some things and it would
luminous sorcery: remain that way for some time yet, but she was getting better...slowly but surely. But she had learned from her experiences in the last traveling, meeting Link and Malon and the others, and seafaring as well with Kamaro. She had 
luminous sorcery: learned so much during those days, and had grown, but trying to relay it back to Link who was in front of her now...was not easy.

Hero of Hyrule: 'That's bullshit!'  Such a harsh thing to say coming from someone like her, someone who's speech always sounded fundamentally more intelligent and honeyed.  Link did not blanch when she took her aggression out on the table. 
Hero of Hyrule: The ceramic dinnerware rattled from her fury, and he only waited for her to continue before he sighed.  This wasn't going as well as he had hoped for, and he hadn't touched his dinner.  Well, that didn't matter now, since he wasn't 
Hero of Hyrule: hungry.  Silently he stood up, carrying his plate back over to the pan in which he had cooked it and scraping the contents back in place.  It wouldn't keep for very long, but he also didn't care.  Finishing what he was doing, he 
Hero of Hyrule: turned around to face her, "Why does this have to be so difficult?  All I asked was if you saw a fragment of them in me.  I had hoped that perhaps maybe if you did... you might love me the way you loved them.  When you told me it 
Hero of Hyrule: wasn't fair to them for me to ask that... I understood.  Yes, if you must know, it hurt.  I felt like I had been slapped.  But after really thinking about it, I realized you were correct, and I had no right to feel hurt in the first

Hero of Hyrule: place.  I am a guarded person.  I don't tend to wear my heart on my sleeve.  You are someone who I feel something for... I don't understand it but I do.  That was my way with dealing with it.  I never said it was the best way, but

Hero of Hyrule: it was my reaction.  After everything we had been through, after everything I saw you go through... I couldn't bring myself to dump my own feelings straight into your lap."  Frustrated, he ran his hands through his hair, his eyes

Hero of Hyrule: darting to the ground in smoldering narrowed slits, "What I'm trying to say is that I'm sorry...!"

luminous sorcery: "Why does this have to be so difficult?" Such a simple question and yet she could feel it quite acutely; was she being so hard to work with? She was trying, hard, to make him see something...but it would seem that she was putting
luminous sorcery: too much effort into something he didn't seem as worthy of such attention. But he had admitted so much, admitted to being hurt but in the same vein he made it quite clear how he felt on the issue. But it meant so much to her! But
luminous sorcery: why? It felt like they were going in circles and to the magess it looked as if she was losing this argument. I'm wasting energy doing this. However it was bothering her still...could she let it go just as he had? "After everything
luminous sorcery: we had been through, after everything I saw you go through...I couldn't bring myself to dump my own feelings straight into your lap." He was trying to look out for her and Fern could understand that, really she could! But she didn't
luminous sorcery: want to be treated like she couldn't be the same in return and not do the same for him. "What I'm trying to say is that I'm sorry!" Fern stared at him, her eyes no longer angry and irritated. Now she couldn't help but feel rather
luminous sorcery: guilty for everything...for partially avoiding him, for being angry, for, well...a lot. The magess almost felt like staying planted in her chair and not approach him but she forced herself up and moved towards to stand in front of
luminous sorcery: him, her hands held up on her chest with one hand holding onto her wrist; her body language first appeared defensive but at the same time trying to be peaceful as well. Fern didn't want to lash out at him anymore, or to be mad at him
luminous sorcery: for misunderstandings...even if she still felt a bit unsure of how exactly the both of them regarded one another. <"I'm sorry too."> It almost always felt hard to say that but the magess could afford to when she meant it. Fern
luminous sorcery: never liked being wrong but this was causing Link more grief than she thought was necessary. So for now she would relent and not be her old stubborn self; she had matured beyond that and realized that sometimes it was just best to
luminous sorcery: let it go.

Hero of Hyrule: Out of his own frustration with how badly this was going, he opened himself up like a broken dam.  Everything came out, explaining to her exactly why he did what he did.  Link admitted to Fern that he knew his way of handling it was
Hero of Hyrule: not the best, but that had been his way of handling it.  Nothing could change what had already come to pass, nothing, so all they really had was to move on.  His eyes had traveled back over to lock with hers, and for a long while he
Hero of Hyrule: simply stood there by the hearth, watching her.  She didn't move, only remained hovering over the table with her fists still balled and mashed against it.  Link expected further fire, more anger; he did not expect what she did next.
Hero of Hyrule: Awkwardly and warily she approached him, her face a myriad of emotions.  She appeared both defensive and welcoming, closing the gap between them with one arm nestled against her chest, and the other clutching at her wrist.  Link

Hero of Hyrule: continued to pierce her with his gaze, until she was a scant distance away from him, her face finally softening.  'I'm sorry too.'  All at once his severe expression melted, replaced by warmth and tenderness.  There were centuries 
Hero of Hyrule: between them, two people set apart by nearly five hundred years... yet here they stood in front of one another.  The Hero of Light wanted this girl to know that he was her friend, that he cared.  While actions always spoke better 
Hero of Hyrule: than words, sometimes they just didn't get the point across.  "It's alright..." He yielded his own position, stepping forward to gently wrap his arms around her shoulders and gather her up.  "I don't always make the best choices, 
Hero of Hyrule: but I promise you I mean well.  What you said made sense.  I want you to love me for me, and not because you are comparing me to something else." More than anyone he understood that now.  After Athena had spoken to him he realized 
Hero of Hyrule: that he wanted to build a friendship with her that wasn't based off of past regrets and loves.  Her life was now, and she only had to look forward, because that was where she would go from here.

luminous sorcery: Her arms uncoiled and she embraced him as well, her head resting against his shoulder like she always did when they held one another. Fern could now sigh with some relief at his understanding and could feel the storm from their
luminous sorcery: argument begin to dissipate. <"Thank you, Link."> For understanding...even if it took you forever to say it! But the magess would take what she could get; she doubted that this would be the last bump in the road that was their
luminous sorcery: friendship, but for now things were being brought to a calming point. Fern didn't want to let go just yet as they stood there in each other's arms...for some reason she was feeling more tired than she thought she was, even if she
luminous sorcery: had hardly eaten anything from their dinner. Another thing dashed to bits, but none of them seemed to care for the moment. Eventually she began to release him, her feelings and appearance seemingly at ease. As for Link he seemed to
luminous sorcery: be alright, for the most part, at least.

Hero of Hyrule: She had become one of the few people that he really earnestly cared about.  There would always be that bond that he shared with the fellow Ordonians, a tie of family that would always be here.  But something about Fern was just 
Hero of Hyrule: different.  It was different than what he felt for Midna too.  Midna was an empty void in his heart, something that he wasn't sure could ever be filled... but there would always be that memory.  Slowly but surely, he was moving on. 
Hero of Hyrule: Link never wanted to forget her, and even now he became more complacent during the dusk, but it was getting better.  Nothing would ever change what he felt in his heart for the Twilight Princess, and nothing could remove that

Hero of Hyrule: lingering regret.  Nevertheless, there were things that he could move on into.  There were new

Hero of Hyrule: camaraderie to form, and a life ahead of him that only this girl standing in front of him had made him see.  She didn't move out of his arms.  For some reason he was grateful.  The Hero of Light enjoyed having this girl pressed up

Hero of Hyrule: probably get a kick out of it, even if she didn't know any of the steps.  With that in mind he released her, smiling down at her and placing his hands on his hips, "Its only two days away, the festival, you know.  People will begin

Hero of Hyrule: arriving tomorrow so we should probably get some sleep.  Fado doesn't want me at the ranch tomorrow, since I'm needed to help in the final preparations."  Then he glanced over at the food in the pan.  Actually... he was kind of

Hero of Hyrule: hungry now!  "Why don't you go to sleep? I'll clean up the dishes."  It was getting late anyway.  With that he made his way over to the pan, and in typical uncouth man-fashion, started to pick at the contents in the pan with his 
Hero of Hyrule: fingers.  Link didn't even bother spooning it back onto a plate.  Oh well...

luminous sorcery: Oho did the magess have a few surprises up her sleeve for him come Verfete! She only smiled a small bit, letting him entertain the idea that he thought he knew everything. Heh! Sleep wasn't too bad of an idea...but she was still
luminous sorcery: hungry and all, just like he was. But the moment she grabbed her own plate to eat from with fork in hand she turned and saw Link eating from the pan! Ooh, men! Eating all uncouthly! <"Sit down and eat why don't you?"> Oh, like she
luminous sorcery: was hardly doing the same standing up with her plate in hand! At least she was still eating from it and not being a slob like he was. At least he got the hint and took a seat to finish up while she busied herself with her own  
luminous sorcery: dishes and pushed them away to head to bed, wondering what other house habits he had yet to show her. But for the time being it didn't matter as she climbed up to bed; it was another day tomorrow and hopefully one without incident 
luminous sorcery: ...but knowing him, and herself, that would be wishful thinking.

