Link and Athena, having fled the scene of the attack made by Elias, talk together once they reach Mayor Bo’s house…
*this scene happens right before Fern and Shane make it back to Ordon Village proper*
Hero of Hyrule: Link and Athena had been separated from the doctor and Fern, but when the thief had whispered into his ear that Fern was safely with Shane, he was able to turn away and focus on his priority--which was getting Athena to safety.  The

Hero of Hyrule: girl had very little ability to flee on her own, and while she most likely yearned to help in the defense of Verfete, Link knew she had a better chance of being trampled than fighting.  It was his duty as a hero, and her friend, to

Hero of Hyrule: protect her at all costs.  The stampede of terrified campers and dancers did not let up, and he found he had to dodge quite agilely as people shoved this way and that in a throng of panic.  Several times Athena's injured ankle was

Hero of Hyrule: nearly jostled, but Link was able to expertly move out of the way just before the clumsy fearful swarm could hurt her.  Ordon Village was not terribly far away, as the festival was located around it, and when he finally crossed the 
Hero of Hyrule: boundaries into the village proper he found he was extremely relieved to be away from the residential campsites.  Torches had been lit and frightened families were screaming and hiding within their tents.  Men had begun to gather to

Hero of Hyrule: form posse's that would serve to protect the borders of the camp grounds, and children were kept close to their mother's skirts.  Ordon Village itself was alive.  Mayor Bo had assembled the men of the village in the middle of the

Hero of Hyrule: green, and he and Rusl were hurriedly talking about how to first take action.  Link overheard Rusl mention Shane's name, and Bo reply about the council of six villages.  There would definitely be a meeting held either that night or 
Hero of Hyrule: the next morning as to what they would do in regards to this nameless threat.  Hurriedly the Hero moved past unseen, not wanting to be waylaid on his way to getting Athena back into the sanctuary of Bo's house.  Once inside, he

Hero of Hyrule: turned his back to the bed, dropping down onto one knee so that she could slide off his back and onto the bed.  When she was settled, he stood back up, turning about to face her and inspect her ankle.  Link knew it hadn't come 
Hero of Hyrule: into harm's way, but he wanted to make sure all the same.  "Are you alright?" he asked quietly, gazing down at her with those kind pale blue eyes.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena fingers tangled in Link's shirt as he weaved through the throng of bodies. She lost sight of Fern and the good doctor once more as they progressed towards the villiage. She pressed herself close to Link, making herself as-
Evil In Twilight: small as possible so Link could manuver them easier. She peered over his shoulder just in case she saw something in their way that he'd miss because of the chaos. She wished that she could protect him too, but in her foolishness, -
Evil In Twilight: she became injured; meaning she wasn't much, especially in this situation. They made it back to Ordon villiage without any great mishaps, and for that she was thankful. 'Like Link could mess up anyway...' the little thief thought, -
Evil In Twilight: as Mayor Bo's house came into view. They entered and Link made it so she could easily get down, and she thanked him softly. She shifted a bit, making room for him if he decided to sit. As he started to check her ankle, Athena -
Evil In Twilight: placed her head over his.: "I'm fine, Link. You protected me, remember?" :She looked him over, looking to see if he was favoring something or holding himself awkwardly.: "The question here is: are you alright? The doctor roughed -
Evil In Twilight: you up today, and I saw you took a few hits from the crowd when they panicked." :No, she hadn't forgotten. She still felt extremely guilty and it was clearly written by her worried expression and knitted brow.: "Do you need a
Evil In Twilight: warm* (heh. not good for soreness, is it?) towel?" :During her questioning of Link's well being, Athena had taken to twisting a lock of ebony hair with her index finger- something that Link would probably recognize by now meant she-
Evil In Twilight: was concerned.:

Hero of Hyrule: 'I'm fine, Link.  You protected me, remember?'  She certainly trusted in him, which made him feel at ease for some reason.  Athena was not the type of girl to trust easily, and it always made him smile to know that she put so much

Hero of Hyrule: faith in his abilities.  'The question here is: Are you alright? The doctor roughed you up today, and I saw you took a few hits from the crowd when they panicked.'  Embarrassment washed over his face, and it was clear that her

Hero of Hyrule: inquiry had hit a nerve.  While Link had always known Dr. Basik to be the kind of person that was extremely soft hearted and reliable, for some reason since the tournament he was harboring ill feelings.  The swordsman's ego was 
Hero of Hyrule: entirely bruised from having lost so easily, and unbeknownst to Athena, had Shane not opted to simply knock Link out, he most likely would have died from the wounds he was receiving.  Yet as Athena inspected him to tell if he was 
Hero of Hyrule: favoring any portion of his body, she would only notice bruising on his arms, and one bruise on his face.  There were no cuts or extreme injuries like she'd watched him endure during the match.  'Do you need a warm towel?'  Link

Hero of Hyrule: took his place on the bed next to her once she'd offered it, but he shook his head.  "No..." The Hero of Light began, his right hand moving to fidget with the bells that dangled off of his festival tunic.  Athena was likewise

Hero of Hyrule: twirling a lock of her hair, a nervous habit she displayed when overly concerned about something.  "Dr. Basik healed me."  Healed him?  Certainly there was such a thing as practicing medicine, but healing arts?  The notion of it was
Hero of Hyrule: rather silly for the common populace of Ordona.  Magic, as a whole, was stuff of legend and fairytales; rumor and myth of the old kingdom and the secrets that it held.  No practical farmer put any weight in such things!  Would 
Hero of Hyrule: Athena believe it?  When Shane had simply walked up and begun healing him, Link found that even after all he'd experienced with Midna by his side, he was still shocked and enamored.

Evil In Twilight: :Athena noticed Link's discomfort and dismay flashed over her features. 'Stupid, girl!' She berated herself, 'that could have been much more gentle!' She opened her mouth to quickly reassure him, but he sat down and said something –

Evil In Twilight: that made her give him quick the double take. Her mouth shut and she looked at him for a moment, just in case he was messing with her. He looked completely serious. She nodded slowly, and looked to the front.: "Fern's from the past-
Evil In Twilight: uses magic and I can pretty much talk to animals.... it's not that hard to believe the Doctor can heal." :She paused for a moment, looking down at her hands which were now in her lap.: "My Mother used to tell me that this world is-
Evil In Twilight: full of things we don't understand. Just ‘cause we don't see it every day, doesn't mean it doesn't exist. Just cause I can't heal people, doesn't mean that Dr. Basik can't either." :She looked back to Link and smiled softly.: "Also,-
Evil In Twilight: I don't think you'd ever lie to me, so to me... it's automatically true," :Her smile became wider, her eyes full of mirth and admiration.: "I'm grateful to him then. I don't want you hurt, but happy." :Her hand came to the bruised –

Evil In Twilight: side of his face, her hand just a whisper of a feather-light touch on his cheek as to not hurt him.: "You're so strong, Link and still so young. You're brave, kind and pure." :She slowly withdrew her hand, as if she really didn't-
Evil In Twilight: want to.: "I fully trust and believe in you.... cause you did the same for me. No one cared whether I lived or died, but you did. You don't know how amazing you are," :She still wanted to smooth his feathers over his spar with the-

Evil In Twilight: doctor. It was easy to see it bothered him.: "The doctor is much older than you and has more experience because of it. You're incredibly strong... just not invincible." :She smiled kindly.: "I could tell the doctor was shocked you-

Evil In Twilight: could still move... I don't think many ever last long at all against him- much less ever move properly again. In a few years, the way you are going... you're going to be a force to be reckoned with for all. Give it time, you won't –

Evil In Twilight: be ultimate over night.... but I will say you are damn close. You're already legendary, Link... not many can say that." :She patted his bicep softly.: "It's okay to admit when you are hurt, regardless. And you should be proud of the-
Evil In Twilight: hits you took. Not many men would've done that for another. You're the best."

Hero of Hyrule: Link was expecting Athena to be shocked.  She so readily believed him that he became the one that was surprised.  For a girl who was only a thief raised on the streets of Castletown, she certainly portrayed wisdom that eclipsed her 
Hero of Hyrule: years in age.  What could he say to something like that?  The Hero of Light was a provincial man who had been reared in a practical farming village tended by practical people with practical views.  It was no wonder that Shane wanted
Hero of Hyrule: to keep his gifts a secret.  When the girl had completed her diatribe about him, he was less shocked about how quickly she adapted to the doctor's magic and more shocked at how much she'd changed and how adoring she spoke.  It was  
Hero of Hyrule: uncharacteristic of her, and if he wasn't mistaken, she was looking at him with those eyes.  They were not quite like Kili or any of the Hero Fanclub girls, but they still had that same worship and loving quality about them.

Hero of Hyrule: However, Athena's sweet doe gaze held a deeper meaning than simple idol worship, and when she drew her hand away from his face he was blushing again.  Ilia had periodically given him similar stares, but none so obvious as this.  She
Hero of Hyrule: could be read like a book lying open on the floor, and even a person as dense towards these matters as Link was feeling a strange sensation about it.  "Athena..." He finally chose to answer her, though he wasn't sure what to 
Hero of Hyrule: actually say, so his words hung on her name.  The Hero of Light had a great many weights on his shoulders at the present, but they weren't anything nearly as crippling as in previous years.  Foolish notions of disdain due to

Hero of Hyrule: battered egos, and confusion over jealousy and feelings; none of these left him with a particularly steady head... and so he attempted to clear them away so that he could answer her properly.  No misgivings about the doctor lingered
Hero of Hyrule: in his speech, "Thank you."  What else could he say?  Athena didn't quite know what he was capable of, but she had also seen him get beaten to a pulp by someone who had twenty five years more experience in a particular weapon than 
Hero of Hyrule: he.  It was no wonder she thought that.  Of course, if Link had been allowed a sword and shield he would have easily wiped the floor with Shane... but that was his ego speaking again and he did not believe that thinking along those 
Hero of Hyrule: lines helped anything.  Egotism was a bad thing, and he would do well to shed any and all impurities if he was to follow the path of the chosen one.

Evil In Twilight: :Link's indecision about what to say was a bit endearing, and a bit disconcerting. Would he rebuff her for saying such things? Would he now feel uncomfortable because it was an impossibly for her to be dishonest with him- even 
Evil In Twilight: with her eyes? She gazed at him as he fought for words, but could only thank her. A bit of her was relieved, and a bit disappointed... but she shook the latter feeling. It was obvious Link wasn't familiar with sharing feelings. –

Evil In Twilight: That was okay, though, she liked him for just who he was. For some reason she felt like she should apologize for putting him on the spot, but she couldn't seem to bring herself to do so. She reached up to toy with her hair again, -
Evil In Twilight: twirling her forelock with her fingers.: "You're.. welcome, Link." :She said softly, a wan smile on her lips. She searched for something to say, but couldn't really think of much at all. Usually she'd point out his blush to escape-
Evil In Twilight: a moment like this... but she didn't want to hide anymore. She wanted to be who she truly was. She didn't suddenly become smart because she was brought to Ordon. No, she was always like this... but in the life she'd lead, there was-
Evil In Twilight: really no place for words such as the one's she'd spoke. A pink color dusted her cheeks now, slightly embarrassed by her inability to talk. She ran her hand through her hair, pushing it behind her shoulders.: "You... are a good –

Evil In Twilight: dancer." :She said suddenly, looking up at him through her eyelashes. When she'd pushed her hair back, she'd revealed her duo-colored eyes.: "Where did you learn...?" :She asked softly... as if she didn't want to disturb something -
Evil In Twilight: using her normally carrying voice.:
Hero of Hyrule: 'You're... welcome, Link.'  This was probably the most awkward moment he'd ever experienced with any of his friends.  He was about to say something to try and break the silence, when she did it for him.  'You... are a good dancer.'

Hero of Hyrule: That came out of nowhere, but from the softness of her voice he could only assume that she was despondant over the fact that she couldn't dance like the others.  Guilt washed over him.  Poor Athena... it hadn't been her fault that 
Hero of Hyrule: she was in this predicament.  'Where did you learn...?'  With the same ginger tone in his voice, he explained to her how he had learned.  All children of Ordon, Link described, grew up attending the Verfete festival and partaking in
Hero of Hyrule: the dances.  They learned at an early age to mimic the steps of the older people, and Link's own mother had paid considerable care to ensuring his skill.  What he did not include, and what he did not actually realize, was that he 
Hero of Hyrule: was adapt at just about everything.  It was in his blood to pick up abilities as if he were born with them, and he was extremely talented at all that he did.  Whether it be dancing or swordplay, the Hero of Light became an expert

Hero of Hyrule: with very little practice; all things came naturally.  Recounting his mother to Athena gave her a small glimpse of what his childhood must have been like, a far cry from her own.. but still with that same bond of mother and child.  
Hero of Hyrule: When he'd finished with his story she returned to giving him that honeyed look, her oddly colored eyes flickering with an emotion he could not quite understand.  Normally, if this had been Ilia, he would have probably laughed it off
Hero of Hyrule: and tried to escape before he allowed himself to go too deep into foreign territory, but Athena was different.  Utilizing the courage that he was so known for, he forced himself to ask the question that was screaming in his
Hero of Hyrule: mind.  "Athena... why are you looking at me like that?" Girls, sometimes, were far more frightening to him than anything Ganondorf could have hurled his way.  In moments like these, Link was certain that he would have faced the King

Hero of Hyrule: of Evil with a hundred times less bravery than it took to ask such a simple question.

Evil In Twilight: :An odd emotion settled in Athena's chest, along with one that'd been there for quite sometime... which she'd become familiar with. It always happened around Link, and she'd realized what it was during the 'match-making' of Verfete.

Evil In Twilight: But this other emotion... it was odd, and she examined it quickly. And as she did, it became clearer. She... envied his childhood. Happy memories, full of innocence... clear of some of the hardships Athena and her Mother had been-
Evil In Twilight: faced with daily. She didn't dislike him for it- no. Though she envied him, she was also thankful he didn't have to live through what happened to many every day. Link had many hardships in his life, totally granted... but she was –

Evil In Twilight: thankful he had some happy memories. Her eyes darkened slightly, not with negativity... but with great emotion. She really had nothing to say to him, so she just gazed at him. She knew why she felt for him. And she knew it wasn't-  
Evil In Twilight: fleeting idol worship. Deep, but feelings were still new. ...But she doubted they'd go away anytime soon, if ever. She was broken out of her revere by Link's question. 'Why are you looking at me like that?' She was surprised there –

Evil In Twilight: was no disdain in his voice... really, the Hero appreciating a warm gaze from a thief? But, Link was Link and he was only curious. Now it was Athena's turn to summon every bit of courage that she contained in her sylphlike figure.:-
Evil In Twilight: "...I could tell you it's because I wish my Mother had taught me to dance and acted silly with me, but..." :She swallowed hard, her gaze wavering. She was scared. She didn't want to lie. But she also didn't want him to hate her. But
Evil In Twilight: Athena wasn't dishonest, especially to a friend! And Link would be able to tell she was lying... he may not know why or what about, but he'd still be hurt nonetheless. What to do? She hated second thoughts... she'd already started –

Evil In Twilight: to tell him! No backing out now. Hope and fear reflected in her eyes now, and she worried her lower lip a bit before speaking again.: "I'd be lying to you, if I did." :She admitted. She looked away, swallowing hard again.: "I... –

Evil In Twilight: I... " :She hesitated. She licked her lips nervously.: "Link, I.... I.. may like you..." :Her heart hammered against her chest. She shouldn't be this freaked out should she? But she'd never like anyone this way!: "...as something-

 Evil In Twilight:  more... than a friend.." :She looked over to him slowly, trying to see his expression.: "Please don't hate me.. if you are totally disgusted with the idea, I won't ever speak of it again." :She said quickly, her face heated with a-
Evil In Twilight:  bright blush. She brushed at her hair away from her face quickly, and her hand trembled slightly with the action.: "Link... I'm sorry.." :She looked away again. Okay. She was definitely humiliated.. but even Athena didn't know how to handle a situation like this. Especially when it involved her.:
Hero of Hyrule:  Link had been expecting something like that, but still hearing her actually admit it caught him completely off guard.  The pity that had knotted up his stomach over her situation with her mother and having been brought up in a far different environment than he was replaced with a stirring of butterflies.  'I... I...  Link, I... I... may like you... more than a friend...'  It had taken so much for her to say it.  But the slower her answer came out, the more his face began to burn and heart began to pound in 
Hero of Hyrule:  his ears.  How was he going to respond to that?  This was his doing.  He'd opened up this can of worms and prompted her to lay her heart out on the table for him to either take, or smash depending on his reply.  Memories of Midna flooded back to him, and how his love and care for her had changed so drastically when he'd finally seen her as her true self.  'Link... I'm sorry...'  Oh Goddesses... why did she have to tell him that?  The air between them was thick with apprehension, from Athena awaiting his
Hero of Hyrule:  answer with baited breath, and from Link's struggle to control his feelings and understand them all the same.  There was no question that his heart was not yet over the loss of the Twilight Princess, but he was also on the fence over what he wanted out of Ilia.  This partially felt like a curse, and his own indecisiveness made him want to put his fist through the wall in order to vent frustration.  In fact, his fists had begun to clench without his knowing, and it took her apology to rattle him back to 
Hero of Hyrule:  reality.  "Please don't say that.." remorse for telling him was the last thing she should have been experiencing.  Then he lowered his head, his characteristic kind eyes filling with sadness, "But Athena... right now my heart belongs to someone else.  I've never told you about her before.. but..." Din's fire... if she cried over what he was going to say he'd never forgive himself.  "I lost her a little over two years ago, and I haven't quite recovered."  Midna hadn't actually died, but he certainly made it 
Hero of Hyrule:  sound like she had, and perhaps in a way she did die to him, for shattering the Mirror of Twilight severed any method of ever seeing one another again.  A shadow of anguish passed over his features, and he felt entirely as exposed as the thief for admitting this information.  "I don't know what the future holds, but I must come to grips with her memory before I can move on."  Were those tears in Link's eyes?  Was he going to weep?  They did not fall, but they were precarious indeed.

Evil In Twilight:  :If Athena had not been injured, she'd be hauling ass right about now. Link's hesitation said it all. The look in his eyes spoke volumes, and she wanted to crawl under a rock and die. 'Please don’t say that’ and that pierced her deeply. She closed her eyes and swallowed hard. She didn't know that he spoke of her apology... and she was hurt by it. She refused to look at him, and as she bowed her head, her bangs shielded her eyes. He shouldn't see the disappointment and rejection in her eyes. 
Evil In Twilight:  It wouldn't be fair to him. Her fists tightened in her lap, as she tried not to show her feelings in response to his answer. 'But Athena... right now my heart belongs to someone else. I've never told you about her...' In the beginning, she thought he might be speaking of Fern or Ilia. But the latter statement quickly disproved it. There was another? She didn't look up until he was finished, and it may be to Link's surprise, but there were no tears falling.
Evil In Twilight:  Her eyes were liquid, but she wasn't crying. Only when she saw the tears in his eyes, and his expression did she let anything show. Great sadness washed over her and she bit hard on her lower lip. She scooted closer to him, which disturbed the tears and they slowly traced down her cheeks. 
Evil In Twilight:  She wrapped her arms around his middle and hugged him tightly. She pressed her cheek against his chest and whispered softly.: "I'm sorry you lost someone so precious... I can't imagine it. And I hope you can come to grips with it... not for me, or anyone but you." :She pulled away enough to look up at him. 
Evil In Twilight:  But kept her arms around his middle. She didn't try to hide her tears. But the look she gave him wasn't one of hurt for herself of being rejected, but sympathy and pain--for his pain.: "It's okay to admit when you are hurt, Link.." :She echoed her earlier statement. She was telling him it was okay to cry and let it out.:

Hero of Hyrule:  A haunted expression passed over her eyes, and she looked away from him.  Hurt and rejection radiated from every part of her, and Link found himself scrambling to force the image of Midna out of his mind and try and attempt to pick up the pieces of what he'd done.  No... Athena... His hands drifted up into the air as if they wanted to wrap around her and pull her close, but when she turned around there was no anger or bitterness on her face.  Then she went as far as to wrap her arms around his middle and 
Hero of Hyrule:  press herself up against him.  Athena's proximity left him feeling heavy inside, as if there were chains wrapped around his heart and pulling it down.  'I'm sorry you lost someone so precious... I can't imagine it.  And I hope you can come to grips with it... not for me, or anyone else but you.'  When the thief pulled away from him the butterflies returned and the pounding of his heart deafened him.  The tears that had formed in his eyes had subsided, pushed back so that they would not fall and further 
Hero of Hyrule:  shatter the scene between them.  Midna was gone, it was important to try and remember that, but it was so incredibly hard to picture her as only a memory.  There were people right in front of him who needed him, and also meant the world to him, and he was reminded of this fact by the caring eyes of Athena.  'It’s okay to admit when you're hurt, Link.'  He wanted to thank her with everything he had, but all he could do was return her embrace.  Both of Link's arms went around her, his sword hand cupping the 
Hero of Hyrule:  back of her head and his shield hand grasping her shoulders.  The Hero of Light was a lot stronger than he realized, and he was probably holding her too tightly, but it was emotion that fueled this.  When he finally felt absolved enough to release her, he did so, standing up and turning towards her quietly.  What could he say now?  Goodnight?  Goodbye?  Surely Link would have to see her in the next few days and the embarrassment would return, but he didn't want it to mar this recent understanding that had 
Hero of Hyrule:  passed between them.  The hero opted for silence, which was characteristic of him.
Evil In Twilight:  :Link's arms came around her and she sighed contently. He gripped her tightly, but she didn't mind it. She only matched his grip the best she could when she was pulled back to him. She buried her face in his chest, trying not to cry. Her tears would only hurt him. He didn't have to say anything.
Evil In Twilight:  She knew what this hug was about. When he released her, she almost protested. She could feel him starting to shift to stand. She really didn't want to be left alone with her thoughts. Didn't want to be left alone with this sinking feeling in her chest. But, she knew he wanted to be alone. She released him and pulled back, 
Evil In Twilight:  and raised her eyes to his when he stood and looked to her. She looked into his eyes, and she forced a smile she didn't totally feel. The smile was meant to show him everything was going to be okay. She wasn't going to let this effect what they had now.: "If you need to talk about it... I'm here for you." 
Evil In Twilight:  :She offered, the rejection fading.. being replaced with the usual warm look she gave him. The hurt was still there.. but she couldn't help that. But something was nagging at her. She didn't want to leave it like this. She wanted to prove that they could still be friends. Then she had an idea and a smile tilted her lips
Evil In Twilight:  upwards.: "I fully expect you to teach me to dance when I'm better." :She blushed lightly and laughed softly.: "Goodnight, Link. I shall see you in the morning and we can bug Fern." :She wrapped her arms around herself and sighed almost inaudibly, but still kept her encouraging smile.:

Hero of Hyrule:  A moment that seemed a lifetime for him passed before she finally offered words of encouragement and friendship.  He was grateful, more than she'd ever know actually.  Though being who he was, Link wasn't going to confide in anyone really.  He considered himself that rock for others, and while it was nice to have someone trying to be there for him, he doubted he could ever get used to it.  When he didn't reply she shot him that coy grin he had gotten so used to, 'I fully expect you to teach me to dance when
Hero of Hyrule:  I'm better.'  Actually... had their conversation not gone in the direction it did, he was pondering picking her up and dancing a little with her right there.  Unfortunately things derailed and only awkwardness remained.  "Of course I will." a wistful smile had replaced his morose facade, and then she joked about Fern, which he began to feel a little bad about.  The next morning he would be taking Fern to see the Old Kingdom, so they'd likely be gone a few days... but for whatever reason Link didn't say 
Hero of Hyrule:  anything to Athena about it beyond, "I'm going to be taking Fern somewhere for a few days.  There's a place that she came here to see... and I'm the only one who knows how to get there."  With that he bid her goodnight, wishing her pleasant dreams.  There was an apology that lingered on the tip of his tongue, yet again, but he did not go through with it.  Leaving the mayors house left him with a sense of some sort of loss, but he couldn't really understand where it came from.  The strange fluttering 
Hero of Hyrule:  sensation had risen up to his chest, and he swallowed hard, gripping the front of his tunic into his fist instinctually trying to alleviate the burn.
