YumePrism: Fern, an adventuring magess


FutureStarIet: Alex, a young man accopanying Fern








- Out in Hyrule Field - 





FutureStarIet: Oblivious to Fern's pouting, Alex had continued on his walk�due east, nearly reaching the Field before he stopped for the night. Was he�being childish? Of course he was, but he didn't care. Finnaly, when he�reached the weathered �FutureStarIet: wooden fence that sat atop an outcropping of rock, the young�Hylian stopped to rest. In actuality, he was exhausted and wanted nothing�more than to sleep, but the chill whispers in his mind prevented him from�slumbering. The rest �FutureStarIet: of the night was spent watching silently as Poes hovered by,�chattering with death in their wake and rattling their lanterns about. In�the distance he could just make out the Stalkchildren wandering about in�their mindless stupor. �FutureStarIet: Brainless as these creatures were, Alex was fairly confident�that he could defend himself if they decided to investigate the scent of life�waffing from that rock wall. In what seemed like no time at all, the moon�began her decent �FutureStarIet: and the rooster's crow would soon announce the coming of day.�Stiff limbs were called into active duty as Alex got to his feet to tred back�to Fern's makeshift camp. The smallest hint of colored bags had begun to�form under his �FutureStarIet: eyes as this whole ordeal was begining to take it's toll on�the fair youth.�YumePrism: No, stupid rooster wherever you are, she didn't want to wake up!�She slept under that rock roof on her side, apparently her body had moved in�the night to a more comfortable position. Not that the ground was anything�near soft, but�YumePrism: sleeping sitting up was not the most comfortable way to go about�it. The sun was just peeking over the rocks, creating long lines of sunbeams�down upon the ground, morning shadows elogated and sweet unlike the growing�shadows of �YumePrism: dusk. A purple blob was she amongst rocks and pebbles, showing no�real signs of waking up for the morning..but maybe she was awake and just�lying there for a few moments, trying to convince her aching body that it was�time to rise �YumePrism: and meet the new day. Bah, the new day could wait! Besides, the�sun wasn't warm enough yet and she was somewhat comfortable being wrapped up�in her makeshift cape-blanket. She knew she would have been a whole lot more warmer if a  �YumePrism: certain someone could have been nearby as well, but they let their�pride ruled out reason. Go figure. She let him cause too much stress on her�young mind..she even reduced him to not calling him by his name anymore in�her thoughts! Him�YumePrism: him him, annoying, bratty, deceptive, relentless, arrogant him!�She was surprised she didn't have any nightmares involving him yet..she�shifted slightly at the thought. �FutureStarIet: Heh. He should have known she'd still be asleep. A wicked�grin slowly spread across his lips as the thought of sweet revenge crept into�his mind. He'd not forgotten the rude awakening he'd recieved the day that�they left Castle �FutureStarIet: Town and it seemed the the Goddesses were giving him a change�to repay the favor. Quickly, he moved toward that slumbering form, rising up�onto the balls of his feet so that his foot falls would be mute. Closer and�closer he crept�FutureStarIet: his mind reeling with notions on the best way to wake the�sleeping girl. Their water was too scant to use and so it seemed that a loud�noise was the direction to take. But what could possibly make the required�noise? Twin pools �FutureStarIet: of blue alighted on the rock wall just above her head and it�seemed to be his best option. Such a heavy sleeper! She hadn't so much as�stirred as he stopped his stride right next to her curled up body, nor did�she move when he �FutureStarIet: raised that feather adourned spear butt up into the air.�This was going to be hysterical! His lips parted as he gulped down a lung�full of air and then let loose with a great whopping sound on the rock wall�behind her. "WAKE UP!"�YumePrism: There was no such thing as mercy to the Goddesses was there? A�voice, no doubt that it was the very one who she felt was growing more and�more annoying everyday, ripped through her peacefulness and jolted her awake.�Thunk! Ouch! �YumePrism: Her head was greeted by a nice solid chunk of rock that jutted�out from the wall, though small still served its purpose for being hard and�able to cause pain when hit against. A small moan left her lips as she rubbed�her newly�YumePrism: acquired bump and bruise on her head, aggrivated and already put�into a bad mood for the day. Sure, Alex may have gotten his payback, but in�the end this would prove lethal to his health if he should try anything else�on her now �YumePrism: hair-trigger temper. Today didn't start off well at all.�Semi-crawling out from under the red rock slab she got to her booted feet,�pressing two fingers to her temple as if to ease the budding headache,�wanting terribly to �YumePrism: blow up something/vent anger out on some poor defenseless�inanimate objects. Her pale mouth held an obvious scowl, her face downcast�and just plain tired-looking. Maybe she slept plenty, but it did not cure her�weary look. Beauty �YumePrism: sleep, if there ever was a thing, never came to Fern, especially�when she slept outside. She didn't care though, she didn't want men to look�at her anyway. All they caused was disruption, wars and chaos. Just like our�dear �YumePrism: Alexander here. Curse the world.�FutureStarIet: Ehh... that didn't turn out the way he'd expected it to at�all. That'll teach him to check the wall before giving it a good thwack. He�hadn't meant it to hurt her at all, only scare the living daylights out of�her. The spear �FutureStarIet: butt was quickly placed on the ground and his eyes shifted to�the sky as if searching for something in particular. Innocence quickly�plastered itself across his pale features as his lips pursed together to�produce a jonty whistled �FutureStarIet: tune as he turned and slowly strode away. He wasn't going to�appologize and he was certain that she was perfectly alright. The rock that�had hit her wasn't that big anyway... or so he hoped. When he was certain�she'd gotten to �FutureStarIet: her feet, he turned around to face her, a bright smile on his�lips. "Well good morning, sunshine, sleep well?" Ah, so charming he could�be, espcially when he knew that he was about to get a tongue lashing at the�very least.�YumePrism: She stood there..just stood there. Her eyes were blank as she�watched him, acting so cheery and sweet that she wanted to crush him. She�felt a muscle spasm in her clutched left hand..or, was her hand shaking? Ohh,�how did she �YumePrism: sleep hmm? HOW did she sleep? She was sleeping just fiiiine�before his unneeded, useless, rude, terrible awakening! "I slept well...very�well.." Her voice was like ice, still and flat as if it was the eerie silence�before the �YumePrism: coming of a storm. Did Alex want to be hurt..really? Did he enjoy�prodding and poking people to their limits? He simply did not know when to�stop! Even if he was serving "justice" she was not the person to do it on.�He must have�YumePrism: never figured that it was dangerous to anger a mage. "Come on�Fern..just one little Flameball won't hurt him too bad!".."No, he isn't worth�the effort."..."But he ruined your sleep! Vengence must be made!"..."No, stupid�Alex.".."Yes, stupid �YumePrism: Alex, thats why you better fry him!"...The battle of her conscious�could be a humorus one at times, but lets hope it swings into Alex's favor�hmm? Her usual soft eyes now gone icy turned away and she began to walk along�and out of �YumePrism: the valley, not even noticing the bags under his eyes or the�pricks of weariness upon his face. Though he tried to not show it, she could�tell he was far more tired than she. Just for last night, she would make sure�they would walk �YumePrism: farther distances with less breaks, all for him. �FutureStarIet: Very well, hm? Well, wasn't she just the image of joy in the�mornings? He chuckled softly, depite his raging conscience. She had it�coming and if she didn't think so then she had a fractered view of the world.�He'd shake his �FutureStarIet: head and then trot after her as she made her way toward the�field, or at least he thought that was the way to the field. The spear�soon found it's place as his walking stick as he fell into step with her, not�really daring to �FutureStarIet: glance at her face until he was certain that she wouldn't�explode... wait.. that might be pretty interesting to see. And so, just�tempting the fates, he glanced at her and immediatly broke into peels of�laughter, his cyan'd hues �FutureStarIet: crinkling at the edges. "You know Fern, you look absolutely�stunning with that vein pulsating on your forehead. Anyone ever tell you�that?" Oh! He could hardly contain himself and depite what she may think of�him, his intent was �FutureStarIet: not malicious in the least. In fact, for perhaps the first�time, he noticed the porcelain like quality of her skin as the red spilled onto�it and the way her bright eyes flashed in the sun... Gah! He needed to stop�that train of �FutureStarIet: thought right now! The sooner he was rid of her, the better.�YumePrism: How...irritating, to say the least. Here she was, in pain and in�a sour mood already, and he was cracking jokes at her about her discomfort.�If he was trying to not sound like he was poking fun at her, he should at�least try to �YumePrism: not use her as his subject. Didn't he know any better? Another�pang, either from truly being hurt or insulted, entered her heart and she made�no retort. Her scowl only deepened, her thoughts falling into darker�catagories of what and�YumePrism: how to bring upon revenge to his poor soul but also convincing�herself that he was not worth the energy. She had a task, a task she had to�keep thinking about, one to not get distracted from! "Just think of the task,�just the task...�YumePrism: thats all you need." She was learning once more why she tried to�avoid contact with other people..they would either try to swindle or hurt others. 


Call it a loss of faith or being overdramatic, but she felt more than�ever that she�YumePrism: was lost in their relationship, if they had one at all. She�wanted to be alone again..solitary, just like she always was even back in the�obscure and darker years of her early life back at her old home. Home..what�was she thinking?�YumePrism: She did not have a home. The road was her home, keeping her in�line for where she had to go and to never stay in one place until her death.�That was what she believed to be her fate. Everyone she saw and met felt the�same..blurred �YumePrism: into one huge picture of monotony and thats what Alexander�was..he was just part of that damn picture too. A mixture of colors upon that�mural that no matter where she went, it was all the same. She was the black,�a shade that �YumePrism: absorbed it all but showed nothing. For a brief moment..so brief�that she thought she made up the memory, she remembered seeing Alex as�different, but now that she looked at it, he was just a soul who hid things�from others. A �YumePrism: simple-minded boy who was careless and manipulated things around�him to get by. His way of life. Her mun is trying to be somewhat poetic but�it isn't working, so Fern shall now be left to her own thoughts as they come�to the bright�YumePrism: Field of Hyrule. 


FutureStarIet: Alex followed along in silence, matching her step for step�but never daring to let his gaze shift over to her face as he was certain�that she would detonate. He had to admit, what he'd done was pretty lousy�but �FutureStarIet: then again, she hadn't been the best travel companion either.�He wasn't too sure where they were headed, but it was nice to feel the gentle�breeze that could only belong to the Field. It was also nice to hear the�birds singing �FutureStarIet: over head and to smell the grass and flowers rather than that�scent of hot, dry air. After what seemed like ages of quiet journying, those�light blue hues slowly drifted over to Fern's stoney visage and he couldn't�help but let out�FutureStarIet: a laugh. "Come on Fern! This is ridiculous. I was only�paying you back for that cold water waking you gave me a while back." A�smile had found it's way onto those angelic features and a hand moved to rake�through his head of �FutureStarIet: messy fair locks. "I didn't mean for you to bash your head�on the rock and I apologize for that but don't you think you owe me an�apology for the icey shoulder?"�YumePrism: Sigh. Maybe he was right. Everything just seemed to aggrivate her�more and more as this journey lagged on and she wondered if it would be a�monster that killed her, or herself from going insane by her companion. They�began to make a�YumePrism: small trek up a hill near a small fence, the larger hill that the�Ranch of Hyrule sat upon was to the left and almost loomed above them. Cold�shoulders..well, how would he like it if he did almost everything by himself�his entire �YumePrism: life, and then have someone who said that they had an obligation�to stick to his side? She figured he wouldn't have minded so much as she, but�dangit, she wasn't one to be all accepting and nice about it. It was rather�annoying! �YumePrism: Before she could make her own remark she saw something�rather..funny-looking. Not in the comical sense, but just..awkward. A light�pink mound was jutting out of the ground no more than a hundred meters away,�odd yellow and orange �YumePrism: leaf-like appendages sprouting from its top. Green plants surrounded�the base in a perfect circle as it the pink mound was a part of them. Was it�a strange sort of plant only found in Hyrule? She had never seen such a thing�and she �YumePrism: wondered if Alex ever had as well. "What is that..thing over�there?" Her misty eyes blinked in slight confusion, half in wonder and half�in curiousity. �FutureStarIet: Well, she certainly had a way of changing the subject.�"What's what?" he asked, annoyance swiftly finding a place in his tone.�After all, it wasn't everyday that he stuck his neck out and apologized to�someone, especially someone �FutureStarIet: like Fern. But as he followed her gaze to that odd pink�mound, his mood quickly changed to that of unease. His army quickly jutted�out, clasping a hand about her slender shoulder. "That would be a peahat," he said �FutureStarIet: nervously. "They're pretty nasty, Fern, and I suggest that�we go around...."�YumePrism: For the first time in front of Alex she giggled. "A peahat? Who�in Din's name would call that a peahat?" Her laugh calmed once she took�notice of their supposed nastiness and she grinned. Hmph, a plant�thing..nasty? She trusted �YumePrism: herself that she had seen worse, thus she grinned and began to�walk closer to the said peahat. She wanted to see what made such a pink puffy�thing so ugly and unapproachable. �FutureStarIet: "No, Fern..." he started to say as she slipped from his�grasp. His first instict was to follow her and lead her out of harms way�but then his mind caught up with him. A smirk found it's way onto his face�as he folded his arms �FutureStarIet: in front of him and watched. If she was going to learn then�she had best do it the hard way. There was no doubt in his mind that she�would be fine, she could conjur up some sort of fire spell and melt the thing�away, right? He �FutureStarIet: chuckled depite himself and shook his head as she drew ever�closer to the monster that hid beneath the surface of soil. The look on her�face when those metal teeth were bared would be enough to satisfy his funny�bone for days.�YumePrism: "Well, aren't you going to come with me?" She kept walking�towards that seemingly harmess peahat, her head turned back as if to glare at�him. If he decided to stay, then she could always use this against his pride�and call him a �YumePrism: coward. Not waiting for his answer she turned back to the mound�of pink and kept on her way until she now stood directly infront of it. The�"skin" or rather, outside layers looked scaly and strange, her hands tempted�to touch such a�YumePrism: surface. She raised up a gloved hand and just barely, tapped her�fingertips to the outside as if to test it. Nothing happened. Heh, dangerous�indeed. She grinned and turned back, giving a little childish wave. "Wow�Alex, is sure �YumePrism: is frightening! Its sooo dangerous--" Fwooosh! It was as if a�gust of wind had blown her forward for now she was sent sprawling towards to�the grass, tumbing over as the peahat rose upward, spines coming out of its�sides like a �YumePrism: dance skirt. She looked up from where she fell, grey eyes widened�in disbelief at the sight of the thing. She scrambled up, obviously caught�off guard by such a thing when suddenly she felt a sharp slash right up�against her leg, �YumePrism: her eyes catching sight of red droplets scattering from her newly�acquired wound. Din-dammit, that hurt! She could only wonder what exactly�caused it when suddenly shoom! A smaller one, as if it were a baby of the�larger peahat,�YumePrism: came zipping by, taking a chunk of her cape in the process. She�didn't want to look back, no way in the Dark Realm was she going to look�back! She tried to run as fast as she could with her bad leg, blood staining�her ripped �YumePrism: leggings as it oozed from her throbbing gash. She took a gamble�and made a mad glance over her shoulder when suddenly another one of those�Din-forsaken mini-peahats came flying by and slashed her cheek, causing her�to cry out in �YumePrism: pain. "Alex!"�FutureStarIet: Briefly, he wondered if the peahat were sleeping during the�hot hours of midday and the prospect of looking like a jackass were swiftly�rising. But then the thing moved and Fern was sent sprawling rather�comically to the grass. �FutureStarIet: Aw for Nayru's sake! Her head was turned and he'd completely�missed that look of pure shock that was no doubt plastered on that smug face�of her's. But things quickly turned sour as the resourceful Fern seemed to�have bitten off �FutureStarIet: more than she could chew. Whiz! Something whipped right�past his face, missing that slanted ear of his by inches. "By the�Goddesses..." he muttered, the peahat had babies! "Fern, I'm coming!" His�grip tightened about the �FutureStarIet: Gerudian spear he'd aquired a few days prior as those booted�feet pushed his lean figure into motion. The lazy facade that he so often�adourned himself in melted away in an instant as he gained speed coming down�that hill toward �FutureStarIet: the frightened purple clad girl just as the second of the�babies slashed at her cheek. "Get down!" he ordered to her as he planted the�butt of that spear into the ground with a thud. His feet left the grass�while one hand still �FutureStarIet: gripped the shaft of the spear. That cotton clad torso�twisted a bit as he vaulted forward, one leg shot out toward that little�spinning monster and snap! it connected with the tough leather of his boot.�The little creature �FutureStarIet: fell to the ground, stunned but this little display of�acrobatics was not finished just yet. With cat-like fludity, Alex followed�through with that vault, the spear leaving the earth while the Hylian was�still air bourn. His lips �FutureStarIet: parted, eminating a feral growl as the spear was pulled�closer to him, his knees now drawn closer to his chest. As he decended�toward the ground, he spun that spear about so that the sharpened edge was�pointing down. Two pools of�FutureStarIet: blue were locked on the monster as he landed, one foot�landing flat on the ground, the other folded beneath as his knee found it's�way to the earth. With the momentum of his movements and the weight of his�body, the spear found �FutureStarIet: it's way through the scaley hide and into the soft grass.�Emmiting a high pitched squeal, the monster disolved into purple smoke that�quickly disappeared into the wind.�YumePrism: It was if her call brought down a temporary savior to her aid�when she saw him come rushing down the hill to her, his spear that she only�thought she took for a momento, was quickly put to effective use, putting�that terrible baby �YumePrism: peahat into nonexistance. She blinked and stared at him for a�moment, her face flushed from the run she made and yet paler still from fear.�She gave a small sniffle and turned to the sky only to cry out in shock as�the large blades �YumePrism: of the mother peahat about to descend upon them. She gritted her�teeth in anger for how easily she was caught off guard by such a stupid�spinning, flying..thing! She knew it was from her stupidity that got both of�them into this �YumePrism: mess, thus she would finish it! Raising her hands that soon filled�with red and vermillion flames she called out her most favorite spell, one�that she hoped would end that peahat's life. "Flameball!" A red orb of flame�shot from her�YumePrism: palms like a comet straight at the monster, luckily into its�underside, which caused a rather large and fiery explosion. She covered her�eyes with her arms as bits and pieces of the peahat flew everywhere, a bit if�skin there, large�YumePrism: yellow-orange leaf thing here. The remaining babies, seeming to�have been frightened by the large noise flew away by themselves with no�mother to watch out for them. She didn't care at that moment, she just laid�there, her arms now �YumePrism: leaving her face to see a peahat-less sky. Propping herself up in�a sitting position, she couldn't help but feel hot tears threatening to leave�her eyes. Damn that thing! She hated to cry, and in all actuality, she wasn't�that �YumePrism: scared (ha ha). Moving only slightly caused her wounded leg to�throb and burn once more, her face also burning from the sore cut that marred�her porcelain-like skin. �FutureStarIet: With a soft grunt, he pulled the spear head from the grass�and turned around just in time to witness the explosion first hand. "Gah!"�he raised a hand to cover his eyes just as the flames left Fern's hands and�the monster flew to �FutureStarIet: pieces. Just as his luck tended to run, a massive leaf or�what was left of one, collidged with him knocking him flat on his back. The�young Hylian was promptly covered in a green colored, fowl smelling goo that�oozed from the �FutureStarIet: gaping hole that ran along one side of the severed leaf.�Alex sat up right, wiping at the thick ooze that was smeared across his face�and then shook his hands, flicking bits of the goo here and there. "Took ya�long enough," he �FutureStarIet: said, glancing around for signs of the young mage. But when�he found her, she didn't look as if she were in very high spirits. His�stomach sank as he got to his feet and moved quickly to her side. Alex fell�to his knees and slid �FutureStarIet: a strong arm against her back to support her. "You alright?"�he asked softly, his eyes wandering to the wounded leg and then back to her�scarred cheek.�YumePrism: Her face was looking away from him as he cupped his arm about her�small form, but as her eyes glanced over to him, he could see that her cheeks�were now tear stained. She was also shaking, but softly..almost�unnotiable. It must have �YumePrism: been all combined in the aftershock of the ordeal and how close�they came to being cut up into tiny ribbons. Such a close encounter...she�didn't realize till now of the danger she not only putting herself in, but�Alex as well! She �YumePrism: almost felt numb to the core from it all, so numb she did not�know that those tears that she was fighting had already let loose upon her�face. "I'm fine, really.." She tried to push away from his touch but only�winced in the process,�YumePrism:  the action betraying what she said. She wasn't going to break�down, no..not here, in front of him of all people. She was supposed to look�strong and uncaring of what went on about her, right? She did everything by�herself, and �YumePrism: she would heal herself, all by her own means. �FutureStarIet: While she may have pegged him as one of those insensitive,�block headed jerks, Alex was rather perceptive. Despite her couragous words,�he could tell that not only was her body injured but her pride had fallen�victim as well. �FutureStarIet: "Come on now," he replied softly, his hand moving toward her�small face. As his palm cupped her chin, his thumb moved to gently wipe a�tear from her cheek. "We're fine now and if I'd had any idea that that thing�had babies I would�FutureStarIet: never have let you wander in that circle, okay?" Once again,�he was going out on a limb here, trying to comfort her the best he knew how.�It was obvious by the way that she refused to look at him that she was�embarassed but in�FutureStarIet: light of that gash on her leg, this sort of stubborn behavior�wouldn't work. Slowly, and as sternly as he could, he pulled her face around�so that his eyes would meet her own twin pools of mist. "Now, you gonna let�me help you or �FutureStarIet: are you going to be stubborn?"�YumePrism: Since when was a young man so gentle? Never in Fern's book. She�could only blush as he smoothed away that stray tear, her heart having sped�up to new heights at his kindness. Of course she knew that if he suspected�the peahat to �YumePrism: have babies he wouldn't have let her go, but that was beside the�point. She still went anyway, and he did warn her, a fault on her part. She�could only wonder if she would truly forgive herself one day, either that or�make fun of�YumePrism: herself for it. She was about to refuse his offer, no matter how�sweet he seemed to be, when her gaze was suddenly pulled to face his own, his�bright eyes burning into her's. He didn't looked fazed at all by their�encounter with �YumePrism: that monster, if anything he seemed to have taken it like it was�another walk in the park. She swallowed, her breath caught in her throat as�if she were afraid to breath. They stared at one another for a moment, Alex�waiting for an �YumePrism: answer while she hesitated for one. Maybe..just once, she would�put her pride upon a shelf. Her eyes broke their intense gaze at one another,�opting to look to the ground as she spoke. "..O-okay."�FutureStarIet: Both fair brows rose in surprise of her willingness to accept�his help. A sly grin quickly appeared on his face as he laughed and let go�of her face. "Now, let's get a look at your leg," he said, easing her back�down to rest on �FutureStarIet: her elbows before he moved down, closer to the injured limb.�From far away, it didn't look to be anything worse than a scrap but upon�closer inspection he found that the peahat had done a very thorough job of�protecting it's young.�FutureStarIet: The gash in her leg wasn't very large but the spines of the�monster had cut straight to the bone. His first impulse was to wince but�then he felt Fern's eyes on him and realized that he should keep things�cheerful. "It doesn't �FutureStarIet: look so bad," he said, glancing up to her with a wink. "Now,�this might seem a little gross but bear with me, okay?" With out waiting for�an answer he reached over and grabbed a piece of severed leaf that remained�from the peahat �FutureStarIet: and squeazed a handful of the green ooze into the palm of his�hand. He then promptly spread the salve across the cut without giving Fern�any time to really think about how nasty it was. It shouldn't sting though,�as Hylians used �FutureStarIet: this fowl smelling salve on a daily basis. If anything, it�would cool the burning and reduce the sting. "Okay," he'd say, wiping his�palm along the grass. "I need something to wrap it with....."�YumePrism: Was this guy crazy? He was taking that discusting goo from the�peahat and putting it on her leg! "Holy Nayru, I hope he knows what he's�doing..." She winced as he coated the salve of sorts over her wound, a small�whimper left her lips�YumePrism: on accident, though she wanted more than anything to not seem�like he was causing her pain. She could take this for sure! Indeed the green�goo was cool and it tingled upon her leg..she could only hope the bleeding�would let up. �YumePrism: Besides, this was only an temporary treatment until she gained�enough energy again to heal herself. From the blood loss and the whole fiasco�the day before, she was pretty worn out physically. Now that the job of�applying the salve �YumePrism: upon her cut was complete, they needed a bandage for it. She�blinked, her light eyes falling upon her already torn cape. Damn baby�peahat...she took the end of it and ripped it along the edge to get a good�long strip for Alex to�YumePrism: use. She could always get a new cape later. "Will this work?" For�once her voice was rather meek, but maybe that was caused by her rather�embarassed nature at the moment, having him tend to her wound, which was on�her thigh no less.�FutureStarIet: "It'll work for the time being," he replied, accepting the�fabric from her cape with hardly a second glance. Yes, he was well aware�that he was attending to her thigh, but then there was no way around it was�there? With out �FutureStarIet: wasting any time he wrapped the stip of cloth around her�thigh twice and then glanced up to her before he tied it. "It has to be�tight enough to stop the bleeding but we don't want to cut off circulation to�your leg." The two �FutureStarIet: loose ends were intertwined and he held them there,�tightening them slowly. "Tell me when it's too tight so I can tie it off."�YumePrism: "Ow..okay, there." A rather snug bind about her leg no less.�Despite the rather discomforting feeling of it, it was a must, just like Alex�said. His wrapping was gentle and effective, and for a brief moment she could�see Alex as a�YumePrism: healer of sorts. Such a thought made her giggle, but only for a�little moment for he might ask about what she found so funny.�FutureStarIet: "What's so funny?" he asked with a grin at the slightest�sound of her chuckle. Ah, those sloped ears were good for something now�weren't they? He quickly finished with the bindings and had then moved on to�the cut on her cheek. �FutureStarIet: With out so much as a warning he gently ran his thumb across�it, leaving behind a trail of that green peahat goo in it's wake. He knew�she'd object but if he didn't apply it immediatly then there was a great�chance of it scaring. �FutureStarIet: If he knew Fern at all, he knew that she'd hate it if she had�a scar anywhere, especially on her face.�YumePrism: "Oh, nothing--" Before she could say another word he had brushed�that same thumb against her cheek once more, causing the very same reaction�to her skin: a deep blush along with a skipped beat in her heart. That kept�her�YumePrism: quiet for sure, misty eyes looking away from his gaze. She could�only wonder if he really knew how embarassed he could make her sometimes!�"Quit it Fern, you're making a fool of yourself." She told herself harshly,�and she believed �YumePrism: it. She knew better than to amplify Alex's actions into anything�else, let alone become emabarssed by them.





*Here is where the duo venture off to find shelter for the night and since it is in the more southeastern part of Hyrule they go off into the Lost Woods. Yes, I know of the stories saying how creatures not of the wood become turned into monsters and whatnot but this is RP and we negated that part :P


