Verfete begins! Food, drinks and events are all planned in the festivities ahead along with plenty of gossip, bruises, shared emotions and dancing, dancing, dancing!

Hero of Hyrule: The previous day passed with little event besides the growing excitement of the villagers.  Every house in Ordon was now decorated with flowers lining the windows and doorways--including Link's!  Thanks to Ilia, even his house had 
Hero of Hyrule: been decked to the nines, and it was cleaner than it was the day before.  How that woman was able to slip into his house, clean it from head to toe, and slip out before he even noticed she'd been there he did not know.  Five or six

Hero of Hyrule: villages had gathered around the borders of Ordon Village.  Now, the next morning, all of the tents and pavilions and kiosks from the visitors gave Ordon Village the look of a medium sized city.  Link had woken at the same time as

Hero of Hyrule: he always did, and in typical fashion left the kettles heating on the small flame stove for Fern.  Since the fiasco with Fado, he had taken it upon himself to build a screen and set it up around the bath so she could wash herself in

Hero of Hyrule: peace.  Stepping out of his house and closing the door behind him, he breathed in the crisp morning breeze.  Carried on it were the smells and perfumes of the impending festival.  This was the only time of year that he discovered

Hero of Hyrule: people awake before him.  The Hero of Light was dressed in different raiment than normal as well.  His clothing was still in the Ordonian fashion, but it was brighter in color, finer in weave, and tailored to pinpoint

Hero of Hyrule: accuracy.  His hair was still as unruly as ever, and he had spent a good deal of time before he left trying to get it to appear a bit more kept--for whatever reason.  The sun was peaking up over the mountains to the east, and

Hero of Hyrule: Villagers already awake, and as Link approached he was greeted with cheerful and warm smiles.  People were already beginning to crowd around the Verpole, excited that in a few hours  the unmarried girls would begin their

Hero of Hyrule: promenade.  This had always been Link's favorite part of Verfete, for obvious reasons.  It was when the men could come out and catch a glimpse of the available females without seeming crude or out of line.  Men from other villages

Hero of Hyrule: his age, older, and younger were milling around excitedly.  There was an air of anticipation on the village green this morning, and before he could even return the morning greetings to his own villagers, he was clapped on the back

Hero of Hyrule: by a large strong hand.  Link coughed, stumbling forward and whirling around to recognize the chiseled features of Shane Basik; the doctor who had saved Athena.  'Gonna pick a bride finally, lad?'  At Link's startled expression the 
Hero of Hyrule: handsome older man laughed.  At this comment, several girls standing around in their frilly festival dresses--obviously girls that would dance--began to blush and squeal.  It was fair to say that the Hero of Light had fangirls in 
Hero of Hyrule: Ordon Province as well.

luminous sorcery: That day would have started like any ordinary day in Ordon Village, but that was hardly the case. Verfete had finally arrived! But as to how Fern felt about it, well, there were a number of things on the young magess's mind; one of 
luminous sorcery: them being the dancing Ilia had assisted her in learning with the hope of seeing her be as prepared as she could be. Link was already gone by the time she pulled herself from the bed to wash and ready herself to walk to Mayor Bo's. 
luminous sorcery: Not only did Ilia help her with her dance steps she offered quite readily to help dress her as well in proper Ordonian fashion! Verfete, as Fern had come to understand quite well, was an exciting and important time for Ordon and the
luminous sorcery: other villages; it would help the magess blend in better in the right outfit with all the pretty trimmings. Fern was indeed impressed at Ilia's generosity and hospitality. Whenever the magess would recall Ilia in her thoughts it
luminous sorcery: was always coupled with the sense of kindness the village girl radiated with. Link had his own notions of the girl and truly knew her inside and out when it came to her personality, but that didn't matter to Fern should Link ever find
luminous sorcery: himself at the receiving end of Ilia's wrath! He would deserve it, no less, and Fern would find amusement regardless. Fern was dressed lightly when she emerged from Link's house and made haste as she walked along the path to the 
luminous sorcery: village where Bo and Ilia lived, but something was certainly different and it hung in the air...anticipation for the festival to begin was no doubt present among the villagers and the magess could feel it seep into her as well as
luminous sorcery: she knocked her knuckles against the door, hoping to see Ilia appear so that they could get started with the preparations. Fern was eager, but also a bit nervous in a way, but she figured she may share the same sentiments about
luminous sorcery: Verfete, especially with Ilia. But Ilia was different in that she was quite excited; she was looking forward to the celebrations like all the women were, and the magess hoped she would feel the same in due time.

panda syndrome: While all the girls had duties concerning Verfete, Ilia, being the mayor's daughter, had more. Still, she managed to find time to teach Fern the basics of the dance, find a dress for her, and clean and decorate Link's house until it
panda syndrome: was almost unrecognizable. Did she ever sleep? Ilia had been up since before dawn, fixing small details on hers and Fern's dress by candlelight until they were perfect. This was Fern's first Verfete, so it was special, and it was 
panda syndrome: the first time for Ilia to dance. When the sounds of other villagers began drifting through her open window, Ilia set aside the dresses and splashed her face with water (it helped revive her, though the air, even in here, was 
panda syndrome: practically crackling with excitement) and pulled on a loose, short chemise to wear under her dress. Bo had vacated the house -- he knew it was safest to leave when Ilia was a whirlwind of activity, as it was dangerous to get caught
panda syndrome: up in her path -- so the girls had the whole of the house to themselves. Hearing the rap on the door, she hurried over to the door and opened it, and as soon as Fern was inside she ushered her over to the bed, where the dress was 
panda syndrome: carefully laid out. "Well?" Ilia smiled, holding it up for Fern to inspect. "What do you think?" It was a long, flowing ensemble dyed purple, with a big, long yellow sash cinching the waist and peeks of yellow in the skirt. It was 
panda syndrome: embroidered all over with pink and blue curling flowers, and there were purple and yellow ribbons to tie around her arms. She had a bowl-full of flowers to braid into their hair as well. "You'll look beautiful, all the men will be 
panda syndrome: after you." Smiling, she gently shook it. "Come on, I'll help you."

Mystic sorcerror: A calm breeze swept across from the north of Ordon, Everything was calm, with only soft noises from birds and small insects. "Calm, too calm here I'd say." A dark brownish-red haired hyrulian muttered to himself as he strolled 
Mystic sorcerror: in a forest just by himself. He rarely ventures down to the southern parts of the land for there weren't any people he knew that could hire him for his skills. Yet he loves to be alone. Being in a crowded place, he would stick to 
Mystic sorcerror: the shadows. He looked around, only to find the quietness of soon interrupted with some nearby music. "Hm? Where's all that noise coming from?" He muttered as he turned his head left and right. The more he walked, the closer he got

Mystic sorcerror: towards the music. Elias fixed the medallion on his cape a bit as he began to walk faster. Curiosity has gotten to him He guessed that there could be a nearby village celebrating something. Something that he's probably not familiar

Mystic sorcerror: with. Something that perhaps most Hyrulians are not familiar with. "Maybe once in a while, I should come down here more often. Know what's happening." He walked faster, jumped over logs and boulders, trying to get close to where the

Mystic sorcerror: music is being played. Nearby he saw some lights, he could now hear people laughing, cheering, the sound of dancing. Elias looked around again. He turned left to a tree, and jumped into it, to try to get a view to the nearby event

Mystic sorcerror: that is taking place. Yes, it indeed is a festival. But it didn't look like anything to the ones he's seen in Hyrule Castle Town. But like a festival, children playing, lovely young girls wearing beautiful dresses, families chatting

Mystic sorcerror: with one another. "I guess it wouldn't hurt to watch for a while to see what kind of festival this is." he mumbled as he rested his sheathed sword next to him and watched below.

Hero of Hyrule: Shane Basik guffawed at the behavior of the girls standing behind him.  Young kids certainly were amusing, and this was one of his favorite events to watch, if only to see the interactions between the youth.  Link whirled around 
Hero of Hyrule: immediately hearing the squeals of the girls, but he was ever thankful that they were not nearly as forward as the Kili-lead Hero Fanclub in Castletown.  In fact, most of the girls in Ordona Province in surrounding villages didn't

Hero of Hyrule: even know he was a Hyrulian Knight, let alone the Hero of Light and champion of the Princess.  To them he was just Link, an extremely attractive rancher every year got talked into partaking in Bo's wrestling contests; and

Hero of Hyrule: consequently every year got beat.  However, this year that might be a little different.  The previous year he missed Verfete all together, as he was off on his little quest to find Midna, but now he was back, and his presence was

Hero of Hyrule: going on eight AM now and slowly but surely more and more and more people had begun to crowd into Ordon Village for the opening of the festivals.  The day before, Link, Hanch, and Jaggle had constructed a large stage a little ways

Hero of Hyrule: off from the Verpole, and it too had been decorated with ribbons and flowers.  This would be where Bo would formally announce the start of Verfete, and when he did... the ribbon dance would begin.  The excitement that permeated the

Hero of Hyrule: air was so intense it was practically tangible, but more than anything it was infectious.  'Link!! You're back!!'  Came a familiar female cry.  His eyes widened, and he turned around to see a rather pretty girl with platinum blond 
Hero of Hyrule: hair and a pleated elaborate festival dress approach him.  Helene.  He didn't audibly reply, just sort of smiled as she wormed her way through the last of the crowd and approached him.  'I heard from some people last week you'd 
Hero of Hyrule: returned!  I'm so happy.  Do you like my dress?  I finally can dance with a ribbon this year.'  Helene winked.  In the past, Ilia had gotten quite angry at him for speaking to this girl, and he didn't know why.  Men rarely were

Hero of Hyrule: perceptive enough to understand the intricate labyrinth that was a woman's rivalry.  While Ilia would behave completely cordial to her to her face, it was obvious by her bristling that there was some sort of electricity between

Hero of Hyrule: came--there was such drama just because Helene had asked him to dance, and he'd obliged.  "Yes... I'm back."  Her cheeks turned a rosy color and he relaxed a notch, 'Will you watch me?  I've practiced for weeks on my steps.'  Link

Hero of Hyrule: nodded, his lips pursing into a thin line.  Din forbid Ilia catch him talking to this Floran girl.

luminous sorcery: Just as Fern anticipated Ilia was ready for the magess's arrival to her home and before she could do much of anything the village girl presented to her her own Verfete dress, complete with pretty flowers and ribbons to boot. And 
luminous sorcery: oh gods...it had embroidery. Fern was completely repelled by the idea of lace and pretty trimmings, however, her own usual outfit sported some on the hems of the sleeves! But this...it was deep into the realm of femininity. There
luminous sorcery: was no doubt the dress was beautiful and Fern took it gratefully, not wishing to upset Ilia in any way...she must have worked diligently to procure such an outfit for a newcomer she wasn't expecting at Verfete! Telling Ilia she
luminous sorcery: would return shortly she stashed herself away to undress and to put the dress on; when the magess returned there would no doubt be a gleam of approval in Ilia's eyes; the dress fit just about right! <"Does the sash go a certain
luminous sorcery: way?"> Fern asked a bit hesitantly, unsure of how exactly such dresses had their own sashes done. Not to mention Fern was unaccustomed to such accessories. The village girl stepped forward and helped the magess with her dress,
luminous sorcery: complimenting her further on how well the dress fitted and looked on her, and Fern could only blush a little, her eyebrows lifting a little at Ilia as if she questioned the girl's sincerity. It was all so girly! Gods...Link would
luminous sorcery: no doubt say something to her about it. After her sash was completed the ribbons to go onto her arms were tied, dangling from her arms as if she was a present to be unwrapped, and finally her hair would be attended to. The flowers
luminous sorcery: within the bowl, mostly white and pink in color, complimented her braids all the more as Ilia intertwined the stems into them. Ilia asked about the headband but Fern shook her head about removing it, which probably confused the

luminous sorcery: village girl a bit she Ilia did not press the issue at all. Finally, after the removal of her boots, the magess was ready to present herself to the people of Ordon and its visitors, and when she took her first glance into the hand
luminous sorcery: mirror Ilia gave her she was honestly surprised. What did Fern think she would look like? Silly? Too girlish? Most likely, but as Ilia smiled and approved of her the magess couldn't help but agree. Ilia had done a fine job of making
luminous sorcery: Fern look the part for Verfete and now, to show her thanks, Fern offered to help Ilia in return with her hair, her dress or anything else she may want. Granted Fern was quite the beginner but hopefully Ilia wouldn't mind?

panda syndrome: That was another special part to Verfete's ribbon dance; for most of the year, the girls were dressed in tough, careworn clothes, but for two days of the year they actually got to look girly. Men seemed to notice them more that 
panda syndrome: way. When Fern disappeared to get dressed, Ilia did as well -- after closing the windows, of course. Hers was both similar and different to the magess' dress. It was tight-fitting around the bodice and waist before flaring out into

panda syndrome: a long, floaty skirt; hers was dyed cream with a slashes of pale pink in the skirt and a red sash, and the bodice was decorated all over with carefully threaded flowers. Unlike Fern, Ilia had jewelry -- mainly because she didn't

panda syndrome: really know what Fern liked. She had an anklet of tiny, delicate bells around one foot, and an intricate silver-filigree necklace in the shape of leaves curled around a vibrant, almost-glowing green gem. Her ribbons, pink and red, 
panda syndrome: were laid out on the bed, but she had tied the sash herself. When Fern came out, looking a little awkward but beautiful nonetheless, Ilia practically glowed. "You look beautiful," she gushed, fussing over her appearance until it was
panda syndrome: how she liked it. Since Ilia's hair was shorter than Fern's, there wasn't too much flower-braiding involved, and she didn't want to make it too complicated for her. Once they both were ready, Ilia stood them in front of an old, 
panda syndrome: slightly-warped full-length mirror (her mother's) and inspected their reflections. "We'll be the prettiest girls at Verfete," she said with a mischievous, happy smile. "We'll have a horde of men following us." Verfete had noticeably

panda syndrome: infected Ilia. Her usually calm (except when angry) personality was suddenly playful, flirtatious, infectious. She was practically vibrating with pent-up excitement and energy. Smoothing out her skirt one last time and making sure

panda syndrome: their ribbons were secure, she took Fern by the hand and tugged her out of the house and into the hustle and bustle of Verfete. "Shall we find Link?"

Mystic sorcerror: The crowd began to increase in numbers. Elias watched random people moving from here to there, being merry with each other. Festivals look interesting, but he never bothered to take part in one, rather, just sit back and watch how
Mystic sorcerror: it goes. Girls were giggling, squealing happily, and some, trying to catch the men's attention. "I don't think I'll ever understand women." He muttered as he turned his attention back to the crowd. The decorations around the area

Mystic sorcerror: looked amazing. It must've taken more than days to make the village look festive. Elias was getting more curious on this festival as the time passes by. Families were also gathering their homemade dishes together in one section.

Mystic sorcerror: Childern were chasing what looks like a cat. He soon found himself chuckling in amusement, something he barely does also. His eyes looked around other crowds, he looked and looked until someone caught his attention. "Hm? Who's that?

Mystic sorcerror: He looks kind of familiar." The person he was looking at, blonde hair, blue eyes, pointed ears like him. Everyone else, did not have ears like him. Is he a Hyrulian? Why's he here? Does he live here? He looked around at the crowds

Mystic sorcerror: to see if there was another Hyrulian. He stopped searching as his attention came to a girl with long brown hair, grey eyes, and she wore quite a lovely dress that made her look beautiful. Like the first person, she had pointed ears

Mystic sorcerror: as well. Two Hyrulians here, interesting.

Hero of Hyrule: "Um... sure I'll watch you."  He said quietly, awkwardly.  Helene had gotten taller, almost as tall as Zelda, but more than anything he found he was noticing that she'd filled out over the last two years.  For one thing she had a 
Hero of Hyrule: larger bust than Ilia, or Fern, or even Athena... and her dress was certainly cut in a way that was meant to accentuate that fact.  Either Helene or her mother had fashioned the garment, but either way it was definitely 
Hero of Hyrule: working.  Several other village men around his age were gawking at her and commenting quietly to themselves, but it was all the better that she didn't notice.  'Wonderful!!'  Then she rose up on her toes and kissed his cheek, 
Hero of Hyrule: something he wasn't expecting.  Curse these girls and their kissing of his cheek! Why did they have to go and do that?!  The color of his face shifted to that of a ripe tomato.  Helene pranced off before she'd noticed the effect she
Hero of Hyrule: left on him, and he only stood there like a statue as the previously gaping boys quietly stalked off after her.  Link was sure that Helene would have no problem finding a husband with that sort of figure and neckline.  Clearing his 
Hero of Hyrule: throat,  he moved away from the crowd and began to head towards Ilia's house.  Would she be ready anytime soon?  The Verpole dance would begin very shortly, as Bo had finally made his appearance in his finest festival clothing as

Hero of Hyrule: well.  He looked quite overstuffed in all of the many layers of robes and sashes, but Bo's sense of style was akin to his desire to stand out as the mayor and leader of this whole event.  The other villages mayors were all standing

Hero of Hyrule: around him discussing what was most likely their speeches for the opening ceremony just prior to the ribbon dance.  Nervously, Link ran a calloused hand through his shock of blond bangs, cool blue eyes patiently searching the groups
Hero of Hyrule: of girls for the one he sought.  Most of the girls that had gathered around were likely to dance with a ribbon, so he found he was disappointed when he didn't see Ilia.  Why it was that he was so anticipating what she was wearing, 
Hero of Hyrule: he didn't really know.  Link had never given hide nor hair over what Ilia chose to dress herself in before.

luminous sorcery: Fern allowed Ilia to grasp her hand to lead her outside but she still found it a little unexpected all the same. Having a girlfriend like Ilia was an unlikely thing for Fern; hence, she had some things to get used to! As they
luminous sorcery: stepped outside immediately she could feel her skin prickle at the idea of eyes turning her way to see what she was wearing. The magess hoped she wouldn't attract any gawkers or wedding proposals but with Ilia's confident enthusiasm
luminous sorcery: from earlier the fates most likely weren't going to be on her side yet again. "Shall we find Link?" Oh, yes, that seemed like the best way to go about it for now...but wasn't the ribbon dance supposed to be starting soon? And how
luminous sorcery: did selection for the dancers work anyway? There were so many ribbons after all, and so many girls...Fern would have to worry about it later as Ilia continued to lead her along, the both of them getting their fair share of stares,
luminous sorcery: glances, and sideways mumbles between the various men about. Thankfully for them Link wasn't that far off and Ilia was quick to call to him and walk purposefully towards Link, all smiles and perfectly comfortable in their pretty
luminous sorcery: Verfete garb. The magess released Ilia's hand as they stopped in front of him and allowed her arms to relax at her sides but her face was a telltale sign that Fern appeared a bit self-conscious now that she was out in the open. But
luminous sorcery: just like Ilia knew, and now Link knew, the magess appeared beautiful despite her slightly awkward expression. She should be smiling brightly! Pleasantly! Didn't she want to find a prospective husband like so many of the girls did?
luminous sorcery: Fern was different! She wasn't Ordonian, that was for sure, and her long ears made it all the more apparent. She would receive more comments about that than her borrowed dress and the flowers in her hair. <"You excited?"> It was a
luminous sorcery: simple question, one she thought was a bit pointless to ask since Link had been looking foward to the festival, but she could have sworn his face had a touch of blush to it. Was he running into issues already?

panda syndrome: Ilia was never one for being the center of attention; since Link left, she had been the one the kids always turned to, but when it came to the wandering eyes of men, she was glad to let other girls take the spotlight. But not 
panda syndrome: today. She reveled in every lingering glance, every whispered comment that followed her and Fern as they searched for Link. She had never felt so aware of herself until now. She knew she was pretty -- her mother had been beautiful,
panda syndrome: and she had inherited her looks -- but she had never felt pretty until now. It could have been because it was Verfete and the excitement and anticipation had changed her, or it could have been because she finally decided to stop 
panda syndrome: pining and start showing interest in other men... to her diabolical advantage, of course. She caught sight of Link, looking endearingly awkward and searching the crowd for something. She followed Fern up to her childhood friend and

panda syndrome: smiled brightly at him. "I saw Helene. She looks beautiful, doesn't she?" A mischievous smile lit the corners of Ilia's mouth. Normally, she would have been quietly hissing at the other girl's appearance, not complimenting her. "You
panda syndrome: look handsome Link. I almost don't recognize you." She had never called Link handsome before either! Maybe Ilia was sick. "Come on, the dance is about to start." She took hold of Fern's hand again and, for the first time since they 
panda syndrome: were young, she grabbed Link by the hand as well and headed towards the Verpole.

Mystic sorcerror: "Do I smell a hint of jealousy?" Elias chuckled as he moved to another tree, this time, more closer to get a better view. He found it amusing when he saw the blonde-haired Hyrulian blushing after he received a kiss on the cheek. 
Mystic sorcerror: Then he saw an Ordorian girl made her way towards him, next to her, that Hyrulian girl. They must know each other. He leaned back against the tree and proceeded to watch the festival. A large man, dressed finely for this event

Mystic sorcerror: was in front of  the crowd. "A speech maybe?" Guess the festival is about to begin any moment now. He was all ears to hear what will take place. He crossed his arms behind his back as he watched with some interest. "I guess I could
Mystic sorcerror: stay a little while longer." Elias smiled a bit.

Hero of Hyrule: The pretty girl count was rather high this year.  That, or Link was actually starting to notice girls more in general.  For the most part he was a rather dense person, but after meeting Midna and liberating Hyrule--things had 
Hero of Hyrule: changed.  Long Hylian ears twitched as he picked up the familiar sound of Ilia's voice, and at the top of the hill she appeared, and behind her was Fern.  The sorceress' hair was done up in a similar fashion as usual, but there were
Hero of Hyrule: flowers and little beads woven into it to give her a sort of angelic dainty appearance.  Fern was a tiny girl, about the same size as Ilia, and as he gazed at the two of them, he couldn't really discern which gave him more delight 
Hero of Hyrule: to behold.  Ilia's dress was also incredibly fine in make, and he recognized her needlework on the embroidery of her own, and Fern's.  So that was what she had been doing these last few days.  He'd barely seen her since their 
Hero of Hyrule: rendezvous at the sacred springs.   Link folded his arms over his chest and smiled with soft thoughtful eyes, but just as quickly dropped his arms back to his side when Ilia mentioned Helene.  "Er.. Yes.  She looked very nice." 

Hero of Hyrule: The Hero of Light's gaze shifted to stare heavenward to avoid looking at Ilia.  Hopefully she didn't see the kiss?  No, she couldn't have.  "You...also look nice--and Fern too," he added softly.  There was still that hint of blush

Hero of Hyrule: to his cheeks from the Floran girl's forwardness, but he didn't comment further to either girl's prettiness.  Link wasn't terribly good at that, and with the way Fern's facial expression kept twisting awkwardly, and she kept

Hero of Hyrule: thumbing the patterns on her dress, he was sure she was uncomfortable too.  Well… he'd spare her the embarrassment of going into further detail about the success of her ensemble.  Ilia sure was talented when it came to clothing,

Hero of Hyrule: hair, and accessorizing!  Everything she did to herself, and Fern, made them both shine and sparkle like roses among dandylions.  'Ladies and Gentlemen! Ordona, Flora, Sansem, Hazel, Lichen, and Lon-Lon Villages!  We've all 
Hero of Hyrule: anticipated this since last spring, and once more we've gathered together to celebrate its return!'  Boomed Bo's voice as he had suddenly taken the stage with the other mayors of the participating villages.  Link turned around to 
Hero of Hyrule: watch the large man shout into a wooden cone that would project his voice.  Girls had begun to gather around the Verpole to take their positions.  By now it looked like at least five hundred people were crammed and smashed inside

Hero of Hyrule: of their village green.  Ordon was a small village, but people managed to perch themselves on every bluff and rooftop so that they could watch this opening ceremony.  'Verfete, as you all know, is the Ordona Province's celebration 
Hero of Hyrule: of spring--and the ribbon dance around the Verpole is our traditional young ladies' announcement for their coming of age.  If all of the musicians can please take their positions, and the remaining girls can come claim their colors 
Hero of Hyrule: then we would like to get this started.'  Bo stepped off of the stage, as did the other mayors, and as soon as they were finished speaking a roar from the crowd heralded the musicians taking their places and the blushing maidens

Hero of Hyrule: claiming the ribbon that they desired to weave around the pole.

luminous sorcery: If nervousness hadn't settled in by that point it most certainly did then! With Bo's, and the rest of the mayors' speeches, completed Ilia and Fern eagerly went to the Verpole along with various other young women to take their
luminous sorcery: ribbons. Almost immediately they separated and Ilia found a green one to claim for her own; Fern simply grabbed whichever was closest which was one of the red and in her anxiousness grabbed it completely wrong. But that was soon 
luminous sorcery: remedied as she recalled Ilia's instruction on how to hold the ribbon in her hand and the magess adjusted her grip, wishing more than ever to not make a fool of herself! This is it...don't screw up. Many of the other girls were
luminous sorcery: quite excited, itching to have the dances begin! Oh...where was her calmness? Her nerve to quell the butterflies swarming in her stomach? Everyone was watching and the thought of it sent a rush of warmth to her cheeks and her ears. 
luminous sorcery: Fern looked about herself, eyeing the others, but her thoughts of them were squashed when Mayor Bo cried out once more. "Let us celebrate spring together in dance! Let Verefete begin!" And that, with a final glance to Ilia, was the
luminous sorcery: cut to begin. It was perhaps the hardest part and, with a look of absolute concentration upon her face, Fern followed in step to the dance, ribbon in hand...and didn't fall over! However what came next nearly sent the magess reeling
luminous sorcery: in shock. "Erthe out of erthe is wonderly wrought, Erthe hase geten one erthe a dignite of noghte..." The flourish of ribbons, swaying skirts and arcing arms accompanied a burst of song that Fern did not know was a part of the dance.
luminous sorcery: Ilia had not told her of this! Obviously she was not singing along with the rest of the girls but as she listened and tried to follow the dance steps as she learned them she knew, within her own mind, the lyrics of their song...and it
luminous sorcery: struck a chord in her that if she were anywhere else it would have made her weep. The words were so old even she, a speaker of Old Hylian, knew that they predated her own time...how could they have known such a song? Did they know

luminous sorcery: what it truly meant? In the crowd clapping had begun to grow with the beat of the music and the girls danced on, the villagers watched in appreciation and glee, and eventually Fern tried her hand to sing along as well but her eyes
luminous sorcery: and her lips were hardly expressing true merriment. Her eyes darted out to the crowd, thinking perhaps she would catch Link somewhere amongst them, but her efforts were brief and she did her best to concentrate on the steps. She
luminous sorcery: figured it was best to eye Ilia from across her, expertly dancing among the other girls with her own ribbon, in case she felt out of step.

panda syndrome: Excitement and nervous fluttering swelled up inside her stomach when her father's voice boomed across the crowd, announcing the start of the ribbon dance. She darted with Fern across the green to the Verpole, where girls were 
panda syndrome: clamoring for the brightest ribbons. She let Fern chose her own, but situated herself so that the magess would be able to see her, and vice versa. There wasn't really much she could do once they started dancing, but maybe just 
panda syndrome: watching her would help? Traditionally, mothers taught their daughters the dance a few years before they came of age, but Ilia's mother died several years previously. She had taught the steps to her when she was younger, but she had
panda syndrome: devoted much of her youth to watching and learning the other dancers from numerous Verfete festival's -- and Uli helped as well. Deep down, she was just as nervous as Fern, hoping she wouldn't screw anything up. The sudden swell of 
panda syndrome: music was accompanied by song and a burst of moving color: skirts flaring, ribbons swirling, bright bodies deftly turning and weaving amongst each other. "Erthe has geten one erthe a dignite of noghte," Ilia's eyes were

panda syndrome: half-closed, letting her body guide her as the familiar words poured from her throat, rising like clear birdsong to the heavens. She was practically glowing, alight with happiness and merriment.

Mystic sorcerror: This type of dance was something new. All the other festivals Elias witnessed had nothing like this. This one was quite unique. He kept his attention on the movement of the dance performance. He could tell that this dance was the

Mystic sorcerror: a beginning of something new for the Hyrulian girl, he saw her face filled with nervousness. "Heh, I'm sure she can catch on." He thought. He then found his presence discovered when a young boy called out to him, "Hey mister!”

Mystic sorcerror: Elias looked below him, an Ordonian. He must be part of the village. He spoke casually, "Yes? May I help you?" The boy replied, "Why are you by yourself? You should join the crowd! It's fun!" Elias looked back at the crowd. "Thank

Mystic sorcerror: you, but I think I'll pass." he jumped down from the tree and landed next to the boy. The young Ordonian had light blonde hair and blue eyes, he spoke to him again, "You'll have fun though! There's lots to do at this time of the

Mystic sorcerror: year!" Elias shook his head, "No, that's alright." The boy looked at the crowd of dancing girls, then back at the tall Hyrulian, "But you could meet some pretty girls here!" Elias chuckled, "I doubt it. I don't think I'm worthy

Mystic sorcerror: enough to be around lovely women like them." He fixed his sleeves a bit and looked back at the crowd. The boy greeted, "By the way, I'm Colin. What's your name mister?"

Hero of Hyrule: Ilia and Fern scrambled past him and began to chaotically mill around with the other girls until some sort of order was established.  Bo announced the beginning of the festival, and the crowd roared a second time.  As the roar died 
Hero of Hyrule: down, the musicians readied their flutes, lyres, and drums.  First there was a steady beat, the girls taking their places all around the Verpole and holding their ribbons daintily over their heads.  Link's heart began to pound 
Hero of Hyrule: in his chest.  When he was young, he used to find this more amusing than anything else, and often would try to persuade Ilia to go do something else with him rather than stand around for a stupid dance.  Now, for the very first 
Hero of Hyrule: time, he could understand just exactly why it was important.  The flute then picked up, and they were off, twirling and swaying on tip toes with long languid hand motions and tosses of their heads.  Fern taking her place among the

Hero of Hyrule: rest of them was probably the most shocking thing for him, and as she spun about in perfect order as any Ordonian girl could, his mouth dropped open in surprise.  When did she...?  How did she?  Then his gaze fell on Ilia, and he 
Hero of Hyrule: was almost sure that she had seen his surprise, because as she glanced at him for an alluring moment... there was a sparkle of mischief in her eyes.  She had taught the magess how to dance!  Once Link recovered from the initial 
Hero of Hyrule: realization that Fern was partaking in the opening ceremonies, he slowly approached.  By now they had started to sing the verses, words that he himself did not know.  This song was one that was always used for the beginning of the

Hero of Hyrule: festival, and it had always been that way.  No Ordonian knew what the words meant anymore, just that they were significant.  'Erthe upon erthe hase sett alle his thoghte'  The girls harmonic voices chimed together to the beat of

Hero of Hyrule: the drums and the sway of their hips.  The wind picked up and fluttered the ribbons as they worked their way around the pole, pulled tightly into a colorful pattern of red, blue, and green--the colors of the goddesses.  'How that 
Hero of Hyrule: Erthe upon Erthe may be heghe broghte.'  They continued.  The beating of his heart was now a persistent thrum that threatened to burst out of his chest, and Link simply couldn't tear his eyes away from his two friends.  How pretty

Hero of Hyrule: they looked, how the fabrics Ilia chose complimented their figures so perfectly... how the petals fell from Fern's little braids as she threw back her head, or how the sun glinted on Ilia's blond hair just so.  Link was mesmerized,

Hero of Hyrule: so much so that he didn't even notice the Hylian man standing a few feet away with Colin.  Link was entirely and completely off guard.

luminous sorcery: So far so good, it seemed! As the dance continued and the girls moved about in all their feminine splendor and beauty the ribbons began to become shorter and shorter as a red, blue and green pattern laced the Verpole just as it
luminous sorcery: should be according to the dance. The song carried onward into another verse, and another, and Fern found herself more and more entranced with the song than anything else. Her previous anxiousness for a misstep began to wane and,
luminous sorcery: while making a mistake was not on her priority list, she knew she would want to ask either Link or Ilia about the song all of them were singing. It felt far too important to simply dismiss; and even if they did not know she may have
luminous sorcery: the opportunity to shed some light on their traditions. 'Round and 'round the village girls danced, filled with the energy of the song and the pattern weaving...they were so hopeful they had caught every eye that Verfete with their 
luminous sorcery: steps! Surely the men would come about and speak to them! The Verpole ribbons were becoming tight now and it would only be a few more turns of their bodies before the ribbons would have to be released! Almost over! And Fern couldn't
luminous sorcery: help but feel relief come to her senses at the prospect of finally finishing, knowing she had not made a blunder of herself. "Like erthe never more go to erthe sholde, and yitt shall erthe unto erthe ha rathere than he wolde" The 
luminous sorcery: ribbons were released and the girls moved about the pole, twirled for another moment before raising their arms high above their heads and clap! Fern could feel her heart pounding as she faced the on looking villagers and they all  
luminous sorcery: cheered, happy to know Verfete was officially underway. Everyone was all smiles and the magess, more than anything, was curious...and a bit winded too! She found herself breathing a bit harder than usual. Who knew singing and pole
luminous sorcery: dancing could be a work out?

panda syndrome: This was about as quiet as Ordon got during Verfete, the crowd hushed, mesmerized by swirling, singing beauty of the dancing girls. Ilia felt the ribbon getting shorter and opened her eyes, lest she make a mistake and accidently 
panda syndrome: trod on someone's dress! Just imagine how horrible that would be. They moved faster and faster, intricately weaving their ribbons around the pole until it was a decorated mass of red, blue and green. With one last turn, the girls

panda syndrome: let go of the ends with a flourish, flaring their hips and clap! They stood still for a few seconds, slightly winded and thrumming with excitement as applause and cheers rained down on them, before they began to disperse in

panda syndrome: blushing, giggling groups. Ilia, flushed and glowing, made her way over to Fern and wrapped her arms briefly around the magess' shoulders. "You did wonderful!" she enthused, eyes shining. "See, that wasn't as horrible as you thought
panda syndrome: it was going to be, was it? We might have groups of men following us around all week now." She giggled in a very un-Ilia like way, but this was the time for her to act unlike herself!

Mystic sorcerror: "Mr. Elias, what do you do? Are you a thief?" Colin asked curiously. Elias had his attention to the dance as it came close to an end, he turned his head back to Colin, "Hm? No. Not really. I can do thief-like stuff, but mostly, for 
Mystic sorcerror: hire only." Colin's first impression of him as a thief is understandable. Elias's clothing is predominately dark colored, black with some grey, silver gauntlets, dark grayish cape, black boots with some armor to them, and he wears an
Mystic sorcerror: eye patch on his right eye. "Mr. Elias, are you're a Hyrulian like Link, right?" Elias replied, "Elias or El is fine with me. And who's Link?" Colin pointed to the crowd at the blonde haired, blue eyed Hyrulian who was watching the

Mystic sorcerror: girls end their performance, especially the short blonde haired Ordonian girl and the female Hyrulian. "Oh, so that's Link. No wonder he looks familiar." He said to himself. Colin tilted his head to the side and asked, "Do you know

Mystic sorcerror: Link?"  The tall Hyrulian shook his head, "No. I don't know him, I've only heard of him a lot. I've heard stories of all his good deeds that he's done in the past. He's famous." Colin nodded, "Mmhmm! I wanna be like him someday!"  
Mystic sorcerror: Elias smiled a bit, "Get lots of training done kid." He then looked back at the happy crowd.

Hero of Hyrule: Link sneezed.  Then rubbed his eyes.  Someone is talking about me... He thought briefly before silently watching Ilia scamper over to Fern and throw her arms around the magess's neck.  Almost immediately he saw several men moving 
Hero of Hyrule: hawk-like towards the two girls.  Fern's long Hylian ears looked especially out of place next to Ilia and amongst the Ordonians, but so did his own!  Casting a glance over his shoulder, he noticed Colin talking to a rather suspicious
Hero of Hyrule: looking fellow with a patch over his eye.  He'd never seen that person before, and long tapered ears were a rarity these days among Ordona Province.  In fact, he knew only himself, Dr. Basik, and Fern to be the only Hylians living
Hero of Hyrule: in these parts.  Rolling his shoulder, he turned back to the girls, only to see that they were now definitely the prey to those looking for wives.  After all, dancing the Verpole was like announcing you were available to be wed.  His
Hero of Hyrule: face grew hot as he saw one of them place his hand on Ilia's shoulder.  Link was not a terribly social person, so he hadn't really bothered to get to know many of the people from other villages, so he didn't know who any of them 
Hero of Hyrule: were.  Ilia was far more of the talkative type, and he could only guess that she probably knew more than half of the people in the villages gathered around Ordon.  Before he knew what he was doing, he'd strolled over to where the

Hero of Hyrule: two of them were standing, and almost rudely elbowed the boy who had touched Ilia's shoulder.  "Did you teach Fern how to dance?" He inquired, his features serious, but his eyes glittering with an unknown resolve.  With Link 
Hero of Hyrule: standing there practically hovering over the two of them, most of their new admirers had shot him reproachful glares and stalked off.  The rancher doubted, though, that it would be the last he would see of them.  Well, whatever had

Hero of Hyrule: come over him departed with their presence, and he relaxed so that he could smile down at Fern, plucking out a flower from her hair that was about to fall to the ground and eyeing it.  "You did a good job." He reassured her.

luminous sorcery: As if right on cue the men began to approach and Ilia welcomed them readily with smiled and flirty batting of her eyelashes; Fern wasn't sure if she was being entirely serious about them and their advances. But the magess didn't
luminous sorcery: have to wonder long enough for here came Link, wedging himself between Ilia and the one who tried to get close to her with a friendly gesture. They seemed to have taken the hint, for now, and Fern couldn't help but find herself a
luminous sorcery: bit amused. And why didn't Link ask the both of them how she learned the Verpole dance? <"She taught me very well, you know! I was so nervous though..."> Fern couldn't help it when it came to dancing; she didn't feel much confidence
luminous sorcery: in it! But Link was kind and praised her all the same which made her smile in appreciation. But what would they do now? The magess could use a drink, now that she thought about it, and when it came to the festival and what was
luminous sorcery: available, well, she was standing with two experts wasn't she? But if they werre going to mingle within the crowds there would no doubt be the eyes of men watching her, knowing she had danced. Fern laced her arm around Link's left, 
luminous sorcery: completely ignoring the "implications" that it may cause for the duration of the festival. What better way than to sway the advances of others though? For men it was almost guaranteed...but for the other women? Fern may as well be
luminous sorcery: asking for it when it came to receiving pouts, glares and the like. Bah! Let them come...Fern had faced far worse opponents than soured village girls in her life. <"You said you would show me around, right?"> The magess began, a
luminous sorcery: plan already brewing within her eyes. <"Let's make this worthwhile this year."> And even though Fern had taken a hold of Link on one arm it certainly left his other open for grabs! Ilia was welcome to it, should she wish to take a
luminous sorcery: hold as well. Heh, they would be a sight for sure.

panda syndrome: Just as Ilia had warned, men swooped on them almost as soon as the Verpole dance had ended. She linked her arm around Fern, keeping the magess close in case someone decided to be too forward. But Ilia? Oh, she was having a grand 
panda syndrome: time, canting her body towards the young, handsome brunette trying to catch her attention, shaking her hair back so it caught the light just so and laughing pleasantly low in her throat. Clearly she had him charmed. Then Link 
panda syndrome: shouldered his way in, rudely interrupting their 'innocent' conversation, but Ilia caught the strange, glittering look in his eyes, and inwardly she smiled. Good! It was going exactly as she planned. "She's a fast learner," Ilia

panda syndrome: said, tucking her hair behind her ear and smiling alluringly at Link. "I think she did wonderful." A few men were watching Link with jealousy in their eyes, just waiting for the moment when he wandered off so they could nab the

panda syndrome: choicest girls of Verfete. "Before we do any exploring, let’s find something to eat and drink." Dancing and swinging made her thirsty! And hungry. Though it might overwhelm poor Link, she linked arms with him, and with the other

panda syndrome: gestured outside of the village. "Come on."

Mystic sorcerror: "Well, the dance is done, lots of people are going to eat. Would you like to eat too?" Colin offered as he looked up at the dark Hyrulian.

Mystic sorcerror: Elias shook his head, "That's alright." Colin tried to ask again, hoping he would get him to join the crowd, "But the food is great. Everyone likes it. I'm sure you'd like it too!" Elias looked at the crowd and turned around, "Nah,

Mystic sorcerror: I don't like eating in crowded places, but thank you." he began to walk away, then Colin spoke, "How about I bring you something? Tell me where you'll be!" "This kid won't give up, will he?" Elias thought as he scratched his head

Mystic sorcerror: and stayed quiet for a moment. He then looked over his shoulder, "I'll wait by that nearby waterfall from here then." Colin smiled and headed back to the crowd. Elias turned around again and walked. Normally he'd leave right away

Mystic sorcerror: when a person's distracted, but that kid has somehow gotten him to stay a bit longer. "Guess it wouldn't hurt to keep my word for a child." It didn't take him too long to get to where he promised to be at. He could still hear the
Mystic sorcerror: nearby village still celebrating. Elias removed his sheathed sword from his belt and rested it next to a boulder. He stretched a bit before sitting down. Not such a bad looking place in his opinion. 
Mystic sorcerror: He then heard his stomach growled a bit, "Tsk. I guess I am hungry after all."

Hero of Hyrule: For once Link's ears weren't whistling like tea kettles from the proximity of the two girls huddled up against him.  Actually, this felt rather good--that and he was too busy eyeing the crowd of onlookers for prospective 'husbands-
Hero of Hyrule: to-be' that might come after Ilia or Fern.  Perhaps he was acting a shade immature, but of this he did not notice.  'You said you would show me around, right?'  Fern said in her honeyed little accent.  A few people overheard her 
Hero of Hyrule: speak and glanced at her with bewildered expressions.  She talked so strange!  Link smiled slightly, then found himself in agreement with Ilia's suggestion to find some food.  This festival was when all of the villages in the north 
Hero of Hyrule: could get together, and it was a chance to taste all the different foods that came from their various regions.  Something about this day he knew would be a good one, and for once he did not find himself thinking about Midna, or

Hero of Hyrule: wishing she could have been here to see it.  In fact, feeling uncharacteristically enthusiastic, he freed his arms from the grasp of the two girls, then clamped his arms down around their shoulders and drew them up against him in a 
Hero of Hyrule: rough vice-like hug.  "I'm looking forward to Lon-Lon steaks!! They've got the best livestock next to our own goats."  With that he released them, his eyes squinting shut as his mouth was pulled into one of the widest smiles he'd 
Hero of Hyrule: ever worn.  Link was actually, completely, and totally excited for what the day would hold, and more than anything it was probably an aftershock from seeing Ilia partake in her first ribbon dance, and Fern looking so incredibly...

Hero of Hyrule: assimilated.  In the meantime, Colin brushed past the trio, hurriedly on his way to do something.  Link was busy with his own elation to really notice what the kid was doing.  Colin was normally pretty odd as it was, so it wasn't

Hero of Hyrule: anything abnormal.  As the three of them journeyed beyond the village and began to explore the market where the food vendors had set up their little carts, the hero-worshipping boy returned to his newfound idol, Elias, with 
Hero of Hyrule: a plate of some sort of dumpling.  While Elias would get to eat Hazeltown dumplings, Link, Fern, and Ilia wandered off on a quest to eat the best Lon-Lon Village steak there was!

