After confronting Shane and his requested leave from Ordon, Fern returns to Link’s house and speaks on the events that happened at the council meeting and their decision. 

luminous sorcery: Fern felt utterly compelled to say something to Shane as he walked away from her but she could not. He had honestly left her speechless, with that swift kiss upon her forehead, something she reflected on far too much on her way back
luminous sorcery: towards Link's house. <"Oh, forget it!"> She griped to herself as she rubbed the side of her head with her hand and to anyone who may have seen her walked all by herself that evening she appeared to be quite agitated. The magess
luminous sorcery: didn't get it! It was harmless gesture, and yet...gods, they didn't really know each other that well! Besides, Fern thought a little uncomfortably, it felt far too familiar concerning someone else to her liking. Light appeared in 
luminous sorcery: the windows of Link's house, brighter than when she left it, and immediately Fern felt that Link must have returned; sigh. Originally she had gone to Bo's place to join Ilia to talk and perhaps have some dinner; a lot of good that
luminous sorcery: went! Now, rather hungry and with too many thoughts concerning a certain doctor, Fern climbed up the ladder and reluctantly opened the door to go inside. Usually she would have knocked but not that night it seemed. Her and Link
luminous sorcery: shared the house and he always welcomed her; perhaps knocking felt a little strange to do when entering the abode that Link had completely offered to her as being her home as well. Her eyes immediately found him cooking, a
luminous sorcery: familiar scene, and softly closed the door behind her. From the smell of the food it would seem that cheese would be on the menu that night, but instead with the typical cucco there would be thinly sliced goat steaks. Fern could
luminous sorcery: feel her stomach gurgle with approval! She knew she was better off letting Link do the cooking instead of her; gods knew what would've been produced if she tried to make something!

Hero of Hyrule: While Fern had cozied herself up in the loft to write in her journal, Link had been spending a great deal of time with Athena.  More and more he had been noticing how different she was becoming, and the change in her was a welcome

Hero of Hyrule: one.  The one thing that had bothered him, however, was what they had talked about on the last evening of the festival.  'I think I like you... more than a friend...'  She had said.  He'd pushed it out of his mind until he saw her

Hero of Hyrule: sitting there by the stream all alone.  While the thief chattered with him idly over what she had done in the last two days, he couldn't help but continue to study her with those words running through his head.  Despite how clingy

Hero of Hyrule: she behaved with him she was actually turning into a rather independent woman.  Perhaps she didn't realize it?  When the conversation had died down, Athena had oddly requested to see the goats on the ranch, and despite it being

Hero of Hyrule: the dinner hour, Link obliged.  It was rather difficult telling her no anyway, especially after what transpired between them the last time they spoke.  'I'm going to stay here for a while.'  She finally told him.  Odd, that the girl

Hero of Hyrule: wanted to linger behind in the stable full of snoozing goats, but he wasn't one to argue or pressure her to do what she did not want to do.  After bidding the dark haired girl goodnight, he returned to his home, stopping for only a

Hero of Hyrule: moment in front of Bo's house to stare at the multitude of horses tethered to the banister.  The mayor's house only got this way when council meetings were occurring, so it was obvious to him what was going on inside.  Fern would

Hero of Hyrule: be waiting for him once he got back, and began to go over his list of ideas for dinner.  The Hero was a very simple person, a self taught cook, which was indicative enough of his skill level.  This day had been the first day in

Hero of Hyrule: almost two years since he had worn the Master Sword, and removing it left him with a slight sense of loss.  The strap hung from his left hand as he pushed the door open, setting it aside and eyeing the upper loft for the usual

Hero of Hyrule: flicker of candle light.  Nothing.  Her boots were not by the ladder leading upwards either, so he only assumed she had decided to go somewhere else?  Well, that wasn't entirely unusual since Fern had kept odd hours in the weeks

Hero of Hyrule: before Verfete, practicing dancing as he had later learned!  Rolling his shoulder, he slid a rough hand up to tug his cap off, then set it aside and prepare dinner.  Goat steaks with goat cheese.  Link stood in silence over the

Hero of Hyrule: fire, his pale blue eyes narrowed and contemplative.  The simplicity of his provincial life was what he had so looked forward to in returning to Ordon... and now it would seem that was all about to change.  Not long after he began

Hero of Hyrule: cooking, the sound of the door opening and closing quietly heralded the return of the sorceress.  He did not turn around just yet, his thoughts still lamenting the end of peace as he knew it.  Something was to happen--Fern's dreams 
Hero of Hyrule: told them so.  But what...?  Perhaps that was what bothered him the most... the not knowing... it would likely drive him mad.

luminous sorcery: Link did not turn her way as she entered, which was rather typical of him, so she went along and took her usual seat at the table. Her cloak and gloves, the usual articles of clothing she did away with when she sat down to dinner,
luminous sorcery: had been placed upstairs earlier so all she could do for the moment was prop her elbow up on the tabletop and rest her chin in her hand as she half-watched Link and half remained preoccupied with her thoughts. She couldn't remain
luminous sorcery: silent forever, though! The doctor's words would have to be mentioned eventually but all of that would come in time. Fern wanted to think to herself still, regardless, and gods knew what kind of thoughts Link too had on his mind.
luminous sorcery: The peace of the simple life in Ordon would soon come to an end, Fern had definitely sensed that and the swordsman did as well...perhaps that was what kept his mouth closed and his mind occupied? She couldn't blame him, if that were
luminous sorcery: the case; it was unfair to someone like him who wanted the quiet ways of life more than anything. Her eyes moved to the top of the table and she eyed the well worn surface. Heh, hopefully that night at dinner would be peaceful as
luminous sorcery: well! They two of them had a habit of arguing like an old married couple when they sat together! Fern never liked it when it happened but be that as it may...Fern would make an effort to not "stir the pot" that evening, considering
luminous sorcery: she had a habit of doing as such. And when would be finish already? Her stomach was protesting to eat! Not like she was doing much in the way of helping prepare the food, but still...

Hero of Hyrule: She had silently seated herself at the table, and Link finished what he was doing just in time!  The goat steaks were placed onto plates, and he moved to set one in front of her at her, and one in front of where he usually sat.  The
Hero of Hyrule: mood between them was extremely morose, as it had been the moment he drew the sword from its slumber.  Unfortunately, with the air of the festival gone, he was not in any sort of disposition to try and lighten things.  The best the
Hero of Hyrule: Hero of Light, a reticent person to begin with, could do, was eat in silence and likewise not stir the pot.  He too had begun to realize that when they were alone at night they seemed to argue.  Why that was he did not know, for he

Hero of Hyrule: only ever wanted to get along with her.  Perhaps it was when they could be fully honest with each other, and perhaps their personalities clashed because of this fact?  Thinking about it was not going to do much good though, and so

Hero of Hyrule: ultimately it was left up to Link to try and breech that awkward boundary.  "Where did you go?" He asked quietly, looking up at her with a readless expression, his wild hair veiling his left eye so that only the right could be

Hero of Hyrule: seen pale and practically glowing.  The swordsman's eyes were always like that; appearing to have a light of their own.

luminous sorcery: The sorceress's tummy was quite happy to finally receive her dinner and immediately she began to dig in. Link's cooking may have been simple but that didn't prevent it from tasting good. The both of them ate in silence for a time
luminous sorcery: and it was Link who eventually broke into conversation. "Where did you go?" A simple inquiry but quite loaded with information on the magess's part. <"I went to visit Ilia to talk for a while, and also to Athena, but she wasn't 
luminous sorcery: there."> Link perhaps knew where she was; Ilia only spoke of her being gone outside somewhere. Now came the heavier part to discuss. <"Apparently the village council was also happening at Bo's place...and from what I gathered
luminous sorcery: they've decided to remain inactive over the issues about the assassin."> This, of course, according to Doctor Basik! But she would leave that out for now. What Fern wished to know was Link's own feelings on the matter first, then
luminous sorcery: perhaps the issues over the doctor would come to light. Besides, talking about him felt rather personal for the moment...he had been so furious, even Ilia attempted to call her to not pursue him.

Hero of Hyrule: 'I went to visit Ilia to talk for a while, and also to Athena, but she wasn't there.'  The bottoms of his eyelids twitched upwards softly at the mention of Athena.  He'd only been back in Ordon Village for a few hours, and already

Hero of Hyrule: he was starting to view the girl in a different light.  The look that passed across his face was gone only moments after it appeared, however, and his attentions returned to what Fern was saying.  So he was right after all.  The

Hero of Hyrule: assembly was in session at that late hour.  Since he was a child he'd gotten used to seeing a good number of horses outside of Bo's house for hours when meetings were occurring, but rarely did they happen at the dinner hour.  'And

Hero of Hyrule: from what I've gathered they've decided to remain inactive over the issues about the assassin.'  That got his attention.  Any lingering emotions towards the Athena subject washed away with this new bit of information.  "What?!

Hero of Hyrule: Inactive? In what way?"  That was simply impossible.  Those men were selected because of their worldliness, and their level headed ability to make decisions.  How they could choose to do nothing appalled him.  "That can't be true.

Hero of Hyrule: Ilia must have been mistaken when she told you that.  The village council is what protects Ordona..." Disbelief had painted itself across his face, and it was clear that Link did not believe any of it.

luminous sorcery: His disbelief was understandable. Indeed, Fern had also been quite shaken up and appalled that a threat such as an assassin in Ordona Province would go unanswered by the people. <"I learned this from the doctor...he left before 
luminous sorcery: anyone else, and was quite angry."> Fern didn't feel it necessary to explain the fury that radiated from Basik's gait as he left Bo's residence. <"I told him I wouldn't allow it, and I stand by that claim. You can ask Bo, or any of
luminous sorcery: the others about it but I've heard enough."> The magess hoped Link would agree with her at least in that regard; he wasn't one to sit idly by when such a threat presented itself. If only the village council had called upon the two 
luminous sorcery: of them as well! They had been witnesses and perhaps would have turned the tide of the council to do something, but now it was up to them. Fern accepted those terms however; her and Link already discussed what they would do when it
luminous sorcery: came to the assassin...and gods willing they'd be given ample opportunity to do the job.

Hero of Hyrule: Any commitment to how he felt on the matter did not show on his face, at first.  While he was so much different than the Link she had known, there were times in which he exhibited the Link-like behaviors in which so many parallels

Hero of Hyrule: could be drawn--Stoicism; Reticence; A calculating silence that spoke volumes more than words ever could.  He remained where he was, his hands having moved to clasp together and rest against his mouth in a serious fashion.  If he

Hero of Hyrule: was swayed passionately in one direction or the other, Fern wouldn't have been able to tell right away.  Link was rolling this new information around in his mind, considering what could have possibly caused it and how he could be

Hero of Hyrule: able to bypass their decision.  After a long tacit moment he finally closed his eyes, offering her a bit of information that she probably could have already guessed, "The council of six is our law.  Unlike Hyrule, we do not have a

Hero of Hyrule: sovereign, or governmental structure.  All decisions in the villages are made by their mayors, and monumental ones such as this are decided upon at meetings.  To go against what they have mandated is considered going against the

Hero of Hyrule: villages themselves."  His voice was low, muffled slightly by his entwined fingers crossed in front of his mouth, "But... you are saying that they plan to ignore the fact that a Hyrulean assassin plans on murdering in Ordonian

Hero of Hyrule: territory... and they will do nothing about it?"  If that was true, then he didn't doubt the anger that Fern had said Shane exhibited.  The doctor angry... now that was an interesting concept he'd never thought of before.

luminous sorcery: The air about the table was thick with a sort of tension Fern found nerve-wracking. To the magess the answer seemed simple! But she was Hylian, not an Ordonian, and as Link explained the consequences of going against village
luminous sorcery: authority her indignation flared up again within her. She didn't need the laws of Ordona Province to tell her that something had or didn't need to be done! But Link took everything about this matter quite seriously; the way he
luminous sorcery: poised his hands, clasped together, and how his eyes narrowed focused on his own thoughts; Fern felt like she was a crackling flame of action and he the cool ice of reason. "But...you are saying that they plan to ignore the fact
luminous sorcery: that a Hyrulean assassin plans on murdering in Ordonian territory...and they will do nothing about it?" Well, the truth was...Fern didn't know every detail of the meeting. She hadn't asked the doctor about such facts and perhaps, he
luminous sorcery: wouldn't have told her anyway. Would Fern admit to lacking such information? There was a little bit of an uncomfortable look on her face over the matter when she realized that she hadn't done as thorough of a job in finding
luminous sorcery: information like she should have. But it happened to fast! To go after Basik had been first and foremost in her mind and to try and scrutinize him for details, when he had been so angry...Fern didn't let such ideas cross her mind.
luminous sorcery: <"I should've asked more from Doctor Basik, but he said...he had been told to leave the village, as punishment for what happened at the festival."> Fern remembered the disdain in the doctor voice in admitting it to her. <"I almost 
luminous sorcery: wasn't able to stop him. But, I believe he wouldn't have reacted as strongly as he did...if he didn't think the rest of the council was wrong."> What had brought on such an explanation from the magess was a little baffling; she had

luminous sorcery: no other way to explain herself and what had happened. And she realized that taking the word from him, and with how he was at the time, was rather risky. But...Fern believed him all the same.

Hero of Hyrule: 'I should've asked more from Doctor Basik, but he said... he had been told to leave the village, as punishment for what happened at the festival.'  Both of Link's hands dropped down flat against the table in front of him, and the 
Hero of Hyrule: shock was apparent on his face.  "What?!" He exclaimed skeptically.  Leave the village?  They made him leave?  Since he was a boy, he'd always seen the doctor as part of the council, as well as Rusl, even though the two of them were

Hero of Hyrule: not actual figure heads in their villages.  They were important people in Flora and Ordon, so their input was always just as important as the rest of the older men.  So from what he had gathered, the assembly decided not to go after

Hero of Hyrule: the assassin who had so unceremoniously ruined their festival's last night, kicked the doctor out of Ordon Village, and were going to ignore the fact that an armed killer-for-hire was wandering their lands and perhaps targeting

Hero of Hyrule: his next victim?  The fire of injustice blazed within his eyes, and courage had begun to stir like furious bird wings inside of his chest.  Link stood up from his chair moments later.  Any misgivings he'd harbored for Shane were

Hero of Hyrule: gone at that point, and he completely forgot those childish jealousies that did nothing but hinder his character.  Always the doctor had been a good man, a charming funny person that all respected, admired, and relied on.  To know

Hero of Hyrule: he was treated in that way by his own peers was bordering on villainous--especially considering the circumstances of the why!  "But you were able to stop him?  He's not leaving the village anymore?"  Good, then Link had some words

Hero of Hyrule: to say to the man.  The hero forgot his dinner, striding quickly over towards the door on a clear cut mission.  If Basik was as mad as Fern had said, he was likely going to take matters into his own hands.  The hero assumed as much,
Hero of Hyrule: anyway.  That would have been his own course of action were he in that position.

luminous sorcery: <"Link, wait!"> Fern called out to him as he made his way to the door, forgetting anything else for the time being. He had misunderstood her, but that had been her fault when she explained it. <"I don't know if he's still in the
luminous sorcery: village,"> the magess spoke as she rose from her own chair, her hand placed along the back ridge of it. Her eyes displayed an emotion of uncertainty, but if Link were determined enough to look for him anyway...she wanted come along
luminous sorcery: as well. There were things she didn't know either, but she had her doubts all the same. <"He's torn on what to do, Link. He has his obligations to the villages and the people of Ordona."> Basik was an incredibly skilled doctor and
luminous sorcery: possessed healing powers no other could possibly have. And he had voiced his concerns to Fern when they spoke earlier and the magess, in her determination, told him to not worry. <"This should be up to us, don't you think?">

Hero of Hyrule: 'Link, wait!'  He stopped at the doorframe, holding the door open and turning back to look at her.  'I don't know if he's still in the village.  He's torn on what to do, Link.  He has his obligations to the villages and the people 
Hero of Hyrule: of Ordona.  This should be up to us, don't you think?'  Well he had never considered it from that angle.  He'd never considered the possibilities of what would happen were Basik to up and leave one day.  Everyone was so used to him

Hero of Hyrule: being available at their beck and call, that his disappearance would have monstrous repercussions.  "Yes..." The hero turned towards her now, understanding what she was saying.  Still though, the doctor had been a part of the 
Hero of Hyrule: meeting and he probably could offer them more information on the assassin himself--well... if he had any that was.  The edge of urgency left him, and he moved to close the door back behind him.  Locating information out of thin air 
Hero of Hyrule: was never an easy thing, and he had never realized how much he'd taken his friends for granted back during the war.  They were the source of his knowledge, and maybe that had played a little part in why he was so quick to chase

Hero of Hyrule: after Shane before he left.  "Well, that decision is up to him then.  But, Fern...I cannot allow that man to run free in my homeland."  From what she had said at the start of the conversation, he knew that she felt the same way. 

Hero of Hyrule: If Shane was bound by duty to his patients, then Link would be bound by his own sense of justice.  The assassin would be subdued, by all means necessary.

luminous sorcery: Of course Link wouldn't allow such a threat to roam where he and his people lived! And he was right to assume that Fern too felt as such. She would help him, just like she said she would when they discussed it on a similar night
luminous sorcery: such as this. Link closed the door behind him and the magess continued to watch him for a moment before gesturing back to the table. He wasn't going to let his dinner get even colder, was he? <"We know what we need to do, but for
luminous sorcery: now let's just sit and eat, hmm?"> This was Fern's attempt at having a more normal evening together, despite all the events swarming about in their lives and their concerns that festered within their minds. Perhaps they could talk
luminous sorcery: about something else, even though they hadn't even been back into Ordon for two days.

Hero of Hyrule: Well that was the first time that such an offering had come up.  Usually their dinners went cold while they either argued with one another, or ended up rushing to do something more important.  This night almost turned into a similar
Hero of Hyrule: situation, but Fern was able to hang onto him long enough to talk a bit of reason into his ear.  This Link could sometimes allow his emotions get the better of him, and even though there were characteristics in his personality that

Hero of Hyrule: paralleled him to the Hero of Time, he made snap decisions very often which were quite dissimilar in nature!  'We know what we need to do, but for now let's just sit and eat, hmm?'  She motioned him towards his chair, and silently 
Hero of Hyrule: he obliged her after a little hesitation.  When the swordsman had returned to his chair, a lighter conversation was brought up that had nothing to do with their impending task.  Both people knew that they would have to leave this

Hero of Hyrule: comfortable place to once more return to the cold unforgiving elements of travel, so it was nice to be able to at least relish in the last piece of it.  There was no bickering, no hostility or confused emotions claiming their

Hero of Hyrule: judgment tonight.  It was only pleasant conversation.  They spoke of how much the two of them noticed Athena's change; Link explained to Fern that now, with Verfete over, the village would begin the collaborative project of building

Hero of Hyrule: a new house for her--something that was always exciting for them.  Ordonians relished in this activity, and it only ever happened when a couple was married, so the case of Athena's new addition filled them with joy.  Then the topic

Hero of Hyrule: shifted to Fern, and he assured her that when this was all said and done, that she too would be getting a house whether she liked it or not.  A home of her very own right here in the hilly sanctuary of their village!  Bright times

Hero of Hyrule: were ahead of them, and he only hoped that this threat… this vision that had prompted him to once more take up the Master Sword... would not take too terribly long.

luminous sorcery: Ah, but that was how destiny worked! It was always on its own agenda, its own time tables. But Fern did not wish to think more about their impending travels away from Ordon where they relaxed and felt at ease. Instead the two of
luminous sorcery: them spoke of Athena, her up and coming new residence which was sure to please her, and then...Fern's own house as well?! The magess didn't know what to say to that, and in all honesty...she didn't want to shatter his conceptions
luminous sorcery: of where Fern would remain when everything was over. In truth Fern never mentioned leaving Ordon at some point in time to see what she wanted when it came to Hyrule. So much had changed! And Fern had her own ambitions; would she let
luminous sorcery: them go so easily for the sake of a home in Ordon Village? <"You know...I'd like to see the rest of Hyrule sometime. It's changed so much."> That was as much a hint to her own desires for the future she would let rise; Fern took a
luminous sorcery: sip of her water and set it aside, most of goat cheese and steak meal already consumed.

Hero of Hyrule: The selfish part in him was disappointed in the hint of uncertainty that laced her words.  She seemed as if she were putting on a slight facade, only feeding him what he needed to hear to make him happy.  She wanted to see the rest 
Hero of Hyrule: of Hyrule, and perhaps that was her little nudge that maybe she didn't want a house too?  It made a bit of sense, but he wasn't about to let this opportunity pass them up.  Somewhere along the lines, Link had decided he wanted Fern 
Hero of Hyrule: to be a part of the village, but he also did not want her to be tied down.  She had to at least understand that, and it was her hinting statement that caused him to say as much, "Fern... having a home here with us does not mean you 
Hero of Hyrule: have to stay inside of it for the rest of your days.  It is only there for you to come back to when you return."  He had no idea what her life was like before he'd found her, but in his brief travels by her side, he had come to

Hero of Hyrule: understand that she was a nomadic restless soul.  "I do not know if you ever had a home in Ildilay... but ..." and he looked up from his plate, smiling softly through his wild and messy bangs, "Whether or not you have noticed it...

Hero of Hyrule: this village has opened its arms to you and wants you here.  You can go wherever you wish, for as long as you wish, but your home is here with us." He wanted to emphasize this fact with her, because Link knew better than anyone else
Hero of Hyrule: who was now a part of her life, that the old Hyrule she left behind did not exist anymore, and she could either go on struggling to find her place in the world once more... or she could accept what was right in front of her.  There 
Hero of Hyrule: were no chains which forced her to always stay there, but it was always there... if she so chose to return to it.  "Everyone needs a home, and I think you more than anyone can understand that."

luminous sorcery: It somehow felt so strange to hear that from him, that a whole village already accepted her as one of their own. To have a sedentary place to live, an actual dwelling to live in that wasn't an inn or a ship upon the seas...Fern
luminous sorcery: smiled a small smile at Link, her eyes falling to the table briefly as she did so. It was a reassuring fact that Link spoke so earnestly to her about having Ordon as her home, that she belonged there. The magess had nowhere else to
luminous sorcery: claim as her own, so...why not? <"You're right,"> Fern spoke, seceding to his words of having a place to call home. <"It'll be my first house."> And the magess tried to grin as she said that, knowing she probably appeared like she
luminous sorcery: was still trying to force an image of happiness, but that wasn't her intention. It was still rather new to her, to imagine having a similar place to live in like Link and everyone else in Ordon did. But there was one thing Fern had
luminous sorcery: grown terrible accustomed to, and that was sharing a living space with another. It had been years before traveling with Kamaro on his ship that she ventured on her own and managed by herself with no true roof of hers that she could 
luminous sorcery: return to. Sharing a place with Link like she had done ever since coming to Ordon had been comforting in some ways...but she could always cope! Bah, why bother thinking about it much anyway? It was still a good deal into the
luminous sorcery: future. Fern wondered a little about how Athena's own home would look; would it be a slightly funny tree house like Link's? That'd be fun, wouldn't it?

Hero of Hyrule: Fern's words were what he wanted to hear, but her facial expression left him feeling slightly unfulfilled.  However, Link was not about to press the matter any further.  She was her own person, which he knew already, and most 
Hero of Hyrule: importantly it was getting late!  The hero gathered up both of their now empty plates, and moved them over to the sink for soaking.  He'd do them in the morning, which was his typical routine; although at times he was known for 
Hero of Hyrule: letting dishes pile up for days before actually groaning and tackling them.  If Ilia went on strike, his house could prove to turn into quite the disaster!  He was able to pump a little water out of the faucet to splash on his face,
Hero of Hyrule: before taking a deep breath and turning towards her, palming a towel over his wet skin and bangs.  "I'm glad you are at least open to the idea."  She hadn't a choice even if she wasn't open to it! They'd build her that house whether
Hero of Hyrule: she liked it or not!  Then he tossed the towel onto the counter carelessly, moving towards the stairs and tugging at the laces which bound his tunic on either side.  This time, for the first time since they had arrived in Ordon

Hero of Hyrule: Village, Link was going to bed first.  He was already up the ladder and onto the second floor loft before she could reply!  When Fern did finally crawl up to bed, she would notice why he had always turned in after her.  His 
Hero of Hyrule: pallet took up pretty much the entire loft area.  There was no more mystery as to Link's early rising, either! He just didn't want to be laying there passed out and in her way.  Unfortunately though, this time she'd have to pick her

Hero of Hyrule: way over him, for he had fallen asleep the moment he'd hit the pillow.  The Hero of Light, wielder of the Master Sword, was completely unconscious, with his blanket pulled only partially over his bare chest, and his arms splayed 
Hero of Hyrule: out on either side awkwardly.  So this was what Link looked like fast asleep?  So often was he up keeping watch, rising before her, or coming to bed after her, that she'd practically never seen him in such a state.  He looked 
Hero of Hyrule: entirely peaceful, a far cry from what he would be in days to come.

luminous sorcery: It wasn't every night that Link hopped into bed before her, something that made the magess simply sigh at. So typical of him to be so wordless! Standing up as well she eyed the cooking area  little, thinking that perhaps she'd see
luminous sorcery: something to put away or tuck aside, but nothing truly caught her eye. Thinking that there really wasn't much else to do besides hit the hay she too went upstairs to her sleeping pallet, or more like tried to without making too
luminous sorcery: much noise! Gods, was Link already passed out? He was quick, and as Fern bent over slightly to eye him she smiled; he looked so peaceful. <"Good night."> The magess spoke softly and moved to her own bed to undress and snuggle
luminous sorcery: herself under her own blankets. She thought of the doctor again before falling asleep finally, remembering what had transpired that evening. Things would be made right; she was determined to do so! But before long she slipped into
luminous sorcery: her dreams, whatever those may be that night.

