Episode 3
Tama Troubles
A lone fox on a hoverboard exploded out of a rip in the fabric of dimensions, returning to the Gap between them. It was Nate Hatano, the dimensional wanderer.
“Last time I’m going there. Why’d I have to use a ‘super move’ just to get a KO?”
He muttered to himself as he flew away from the rip. As he flew towards his home, his sunglasses fell over his face. He rolled his eyes, annoyed, and pushed them back up to his forehead. When he did, he felt something else on his head. Stopping, he grabbed whatever it was and held it in front of him. It was a little white fox with blue ribbons on her ears and a thick, star-studded tail, a crown perched atop it. She smiled at him cheekily.
“Hi the-there!”
She said in her usual high-pitched, perky voice.
“Oh great, not you again. Whaddya want Tama?”
He said as he dropped her, causing her to float up and sit on his shoulder, her legs crossed.
“That’s no way to greet your the-buddy Natey-Nate.”
Tama teased with a giggle.
“Any-the-way, I’ve been hearing some the-things in my own travels. Someone told me that you had been gobbled up by some fairy girl! I was so happy that someone had finally put you in your the-rightful, stinky place!”
Tama began. Nate chuckled.
“It would smell better than you do.”
He interrupted with a smile. Tama shot him a dirty look before continuing.
“ANYway, I was gonna go the-celebrate but then, someone else told me some ninja girl had the-eaten you up! But, I the-thought some fairy girl had already got you! And now, here you the-are, talking to me instead of being stinky poopy in a girl’s toilet! What’s going on Hatano? Why aren’t the-you girl poop?”
She asked with a suspicious look on her face.
“If I told you, it would spoil the mystery of finding it out yourself! Now, where’s the fun in that Tama?”
Nate asked with a cheeky little smile. Tama huffed and hopped off his shoulder, landing on the emergency stop button of his board. The board stopped instantly and Nate went flying, hitting a little asteroid in the Gap.
“Owwww… HEY! How many times do I have to tell you to stop doing that?!”
Nate said angrily. Tama rolled around in the air, gripping her sides as she laughed.
“Some dimensional traveler you the-are!”
She said in between giggles. Nate growled angrily, rising off of the asteroid.
“Yeah, well at least I know what shampoo is! If your fur was anymore matted, you’d be a freaking mop!”
Nate shot back. Tama stopped laughing.
“My fur is silky and smooth! Like Egyptian the-cotton! I’m the best looking girl you’ve ever seen! Not the-like that mess you call Julie!”
Nate’s blood ran cold.
“LEAVE MY WIFE OUT OF THIS YOU DAMN RABBIT!”
Nate shouted furiously.
“I’M A FOX, NOT A RABBIT!”
Tama shouted back. Nate grabbed his board and snarled at her,
“You’re gonna pay Tama! I’m gonna be rid of you, once and for all!”
Nate said in a low growl. He then dragged his thumb across his neck before boarding his crosser and rocketing off.


Later…
“Whaddya mean no?!”
Nate shouted. He found himself at the home of the gods. Usually, he came here to talk to [Zelda No Vorsu] but today, he was speaking with other gods. Viridi, the Goddess of Nature, sighed and massaged her forehead with her fingers.
“Because, Hatano, I’m not gonna waste my and my army’s time hunting down one rabbit, or fox or whatever she is.”
Viridi said in an exasperated voice.
“What? It’s not like they’re doing anything! Well, other than failing to kill one angel…”
Nate said. Viridi stood up and pointed to the door.
“Alright, get out. OUT!”
Nate stuck his tongue out and left. He angrily floated to the palace of the Golden Goddesses and went to Din’s personal audience chamber.
“No.”
Said the Golden Goddess of Power before Nate could even say anything.
“You don’t even know what I was going to-”
“You’re going to ask me to help you kill Tama. You can’t do it yourself because her powers rival a god’s. I’m an omnipotent Golden Goddess, of course I knew what your petty request was going to be.”
She explained bluntly.
“Well you’re no help at all. How’s Ganon?”
Nate slighted.
“Out. Or, I’ll feed you to a Hinox and I won’t let your friend revive you. I’m one of his bosses, and it would be beneficial if you remember that.”
She said with a furrowed brow. Nate growled and slammed the door before walking off.
"Nate."
A stern voice called from behind him. Nate turned to see [Zelda No Vorsu] floating behind him, arms crossed and the edges of his cloak tinged black.
"You can't just run around the Heavens upsetting the Goddesses. It reflects badly on me. And, I'm already in trouble for letting others take the wheel during Breath of the Wild, not to mention my interference during Skyward Sword. So, you better come back to my place before anyone else gets upset. You should count yourself lucky that Din didn't destroy you for such a rude and uncalled for comment."
Nate growled, actually mad about seeing the scribe for once. But, he knew better than to argue and followed him to his office.
"You should really be more careful around here. You could end up on someone's dinner plate that won't let me resurrect you."
[Zelda No Vorsu] continued. He sat in his chair, sighing.
"Now, tell me about this Tama. How did you two meet, and how did your relationship end up like this?"
Nate sighed, trying to calm down before telling the story.
"She's a dimensional wanderer, like myself. I don't know much about her other than the fact that her powers are god-like and that she comes from a world where fantasies are final, whatever the heck that means."
He shifted in his seat as he tried to remember.
"We met 1... no, 2 years ago. I had 'excused' myself from a demon princess's dinner party and ran out of her castle when I saw that little fluff-butt riding around on my dimension crosser! I tried to get it back from her, but she said she found it and she was keeping it. I had to wrestle my own board out of her paws!"
Nate's face darkened as he remembered that night.
"Interesting, the World of Final Fantasy possesses powerful magic and great tragedy..."
[Zelda No Vorsu] mused.
"But, I do not recall a god like creature called Tama. I'll admit, my knowledge is limited, but I'm sure there is a-"
*Ahem*
Someone cleared their throat at the door to get [Zelda No Vorsu]'s attention. He turned to see that Hylia was standing in the door.
"Your Grace! This is a pleasant surprise!"
"Hi, [Zelda No Vorsu]."
Hylia replied, smiling sweetly.
"Can I talk to you for a moment?"
[Zelda No Vorsu] got up from his chair and went over to her.
"What is it? I am technically working right now..."
"I don't mean to interrupt..."
Hylia said, blushing and finding herself unable to look him in the eyes.
"But, I thought..."
She leaned in close to [Zelda No Vorsu]'s ear and whispered something that he does not elect to record. The scribe straightened up, adjusted his robes, and blushed. His traveling gear flew to his hand.
"Sorry, Nate. Impromptu vacation. We'll pick this up when I get back."
Hylia offered [Zelda No Vorsu] her arm, and he locked his in it. The two disappeared faster than Nate could comprehend. Then, two new figures arrived. It was Viridi and Din. Din sat in [Zelda No Vorsu]'s chair while Viridi hopped onto the couch next to Nate and got uncomfortably close.
"Heya, foxy boy!"
Viridi said.
"We're going to take over from here!"
"Um... You're not still mad about before?"
Nate said, sweating a little bit as he leaned back from Viridi.
"Because I'm sorry about before, I didn't mean what I said. I was just mad."
"Do you hear that Viridi?"
Din asked.
"Now, he's sorry."
"Well, it's a little late for that!"
Viridi said, leaning closer to Nate.
"You should have known better than to insult two of the greatest goddesses here! Now, you're going to be our little plaything..."
"Don't bother calling on the Divine Scribe for help, either."
Din explained.
"We told Hylia that he'd been feeling down lately and that she should take him somewhere nice... My sister Nayru probably wouldn’t approve of me twisting their emotions like that, but in the end I'm still actually helping them. Now, what should we do with you?"
"Let me eat him, Din! That way he'll truly comprehend the power of Nature!"
Viridi suggested. She got closer still, a crazed and hungry look in her eyes. Grrrrarp... Her stomach growled with hunger.
"Hmmm... No."
Din replied. She was musing over something, enjoying her idea more and more by the second.
"As much as I'd like to lock him in a room with Ganon or blast him into dust, that would just be cruel... and not nearly humiliating enough. I think he'd rather you eat him than what I have planned."
Nate was really uncomfortable with Viridi practically crushing him with a dangerously hungry look in her eyes while one of the supreme goddesses plotted some kind of sinister demise for him. It was times like these he wished [Zelda No Vorsu] was here. Din snapped her fingers as her eyes lit up.
"I just gave [Zelda No Vorsu] an impromptu vacation from his job. As one of his bosses, I should take responsibility for the work I just relieved him of. Your 'friend' Tama is going to love this, Hatano!"
The Golden Goddess snapped her fingers again. Nate's world went dark, literally. He was surrounded by darkness on all sides. He didn't have his Dimensional Crosser, so he couldn't escape, but there was also no sign of Tama.
"Hello there!"
A voice that sounded at first like [Zelda No Vorsu]'s rang out across the strange void. Nate noticed something different, however, about this voice. It seemed lower, more growly, and had a different accent. A figure in black, hooded robe that somehow stood out against the darkness approached.
"Oh no... The Reaper!"
He said in a sarcastically scared tone. Nate approached the hooded figure, trying to grab at their hood. Suddenly, a torrent of lightning struck Nate, sending him flying backwards onto the apparently existent ground. A sadistic cackle came from the figure.
"Impressed with my control over the power? I'm not surprised. It's easy enough for a Divine to use."
The figure gloated. He stepped closer, looking down at Nate, whose fur had been singed by the lightning strike. Smoke rose from his body.
"I'm sure you know who I really am. Death is a goddess and a saint. I'm something far worse. You've seen me in his darker moments, when he embraces those emotions that make one truly powerful. But, you might be wondering how the Dark Side broke free of the Divine Scribe?"
Nate's eyes went wide with the revelation. He knew the Dark Side was an alternate form of [Zelda No Vorsu], but he'd always thought his friend was in control of it.
"Have you ever heard the expression: 'the brighter the light, the darker the shadow?' It sums up very well what's going on here. You can thank the Golden Goddesses really, for allowing [Zelda No Vorsu] to explore his weaker mortal emotions. The more love he feels, the longer the shadow of hatred behind him becomes... until I am able to break free of him entirely and become an embodiment of this dark power.”
“Still, I'm not here to kill you... No, I brought you here for something far more interesting. That's right, I intercepted the teleportation of Din herself. Now, would you like my help dealing with your Tama problem?"
Nate gulped fearfully.
"Honestly no sir. I think I'll take whatever Din and Viridi had in mind."
Nate said flatly, getting back to his feet.
"Heh heh heh... It's not like you really had a choice in that matter. I'm not strong enough to actually face Din alone, yet."
The Dark Side said. Two white armored troopers appeared behind him.
"In time, perhaps, I can teach you to properly control your powers. I foresee a need for them in your home world in the near future. For now, I'll be in touch. Heh heh ha ha haaa!"
The Dark Side and his soldiers suddenly disappeared. Nate was violently sucked out of the realm of darkness, back into the grip of Din's teleportation. He decided that he would worry about the Dark Side's ominous message later. For now, he focused on the fact that he was hurtling through the dimensional gap via Din's teleportation towards an unknowable destination.
Nate arrived at the destination of Din's choice. He smashed right into Tama, sending both foxes flying. Nate couldn't see or hear it, but Din and Viridi were in stitches over that up in the Heavens. He sat up, rubbing his head.
"Ow! Damn it... I think I cracked my sunglasses..."
He said in a moan as he looked around his surroundings. The place was a white void save for a little square plaza with a fountain, and a distinct café. More importantly, Tama seemed to have disappeared. Nate decided to head towards the café to find out where in the multiverse he was. 
When he went inside, he found no one. Well, no one except... HIS WORST NIGHTMARE! Tama was sitting across the room from him, twirling her crown on her tail as she read a note. Nate began to back away slowly and stealthily, but he stepped on a board that squeaked very loudly and obviously (likely by Din's divine will). Tama looked up, straight at Nate.
He gave her a deer-in-the-headlights look before quickly composing himself.
"Soooo... This is where you live huh? It's uh... What's the word... Barren. You live in a void."
He finished rather bluntly. Tama's brow furrowed. She stayed quite still, staring down Nate.
"You know the-Nate..."
She began.
"I just read the most interesting note from the-a strange dark angel. It said that a the-free meal would be arriving soon... that the meal had survived being turned into the-girly poopy before, and that the-I was to make it stay that way the-this time. It all makes sense to me now..."
She took an ominous step towards Nate, a deadly serious look on her face. Nate took a step back.
"Oh no. Not to you. I've been crapped outta plenty of girls' butts, but I REFUSE to let your butt be one of them!"
He said angrily as sparks crackle from his paws.
"You wanna eat me Tama? You have to EARN IT!"
Suddenly, a rogue fire ball appeared from nowhere, striking Nate and sending him flying into the café counter, breaking numerous glasses. Nate stands up quickly, dusting glass off of himself.
"ALRIGHT, WHO HAS THE BALLS?!"
He shouts as he furiously looks around for the culprit that threw the fireball. Vines sprout from the floor and strangle Nate for a moment before tossing him against the opposite wall. Then, a rain of fire descends upon him, further weakening him. Nate gets back up to a kneel, coughing, his fur now quite singed.
"Is... Is that the… COUGH HACK! Is that the best you can do?"
Nate choked the words out. Tama walked over to him, now eye level with the fox boy. She licked her lips hungrily and sadistically. 
"Today is the-my lucky day. You are the-too weak to fight back. Don't worry, I know the-that you'll secretly enjoy this, Nate, no matter how much you the-protest on the outside. I saw what you said about the-me when you first saw me..."
"Please no... I don't wanna spend forever on your tushie... Even if I called it cute and squishy like a marshmallow..."
Nate said in a weak voice before shooting a few sparks of electricity at the white fox.
"It's not just that that you called the-cute."
Tama taunted, easily dodging the attack.
"I saw when the-you first discovered the-me, that you told your friends that the-I was adorable and you the-wanted to be in my the-belly. It's time for me the-to grant that request!"
She lunged at the beaten fox. GUOMLPH! Tama engulfed Nate's feet with her mouth, stretching it wide. She tilted her head back so she and Nate could both stand. Nate seized the opportunity to try and pull himself free using the two tables they were between. It was to no avail. Tama's grip on his legs was too strong. She moaned with delight at Nate's struggles. Glurk! Nate was pulled in up to his knees with a single gulp. He saw Tama's belly bulge outward as his feet and lower shins were forced inside. Usually he looked forward to the warmth and squishiness of a girl's gastric sac, but this time he dreaded it. Nate tried harder to pull himself free.
Nate squirmed as much as he could, but he couldn't break free from the little white fox's hungry, slimy maw. GLUCK! Another swallow brought him in up to his waist. Nate wondered if Tama was even tasting him or if she was just so excited to gurgle him up and be rid of him, that she was swallowing as fast as she could. SHLURP! She pulled him in up to his chest. Nate could no longer reach the tables, so he tried to push against Tama's face to free himself. The effort was futile. Gluck!
Nate's head now rested inside her mouth, his face looking up at the ceiling. His arms hung out of Tama's jaws, they flailed around, desperately trying to find something to cling to that would help him hoist himself out of Tama's little mouth.
SHHHHHLLLUR-gulp! She sucked down Nate's head and arms, sending everything to her massively distended belly. She rolled herself on top of it. BUUUUUUURP! A massive burp rippled from between her lips.
"The-excuse me!"
Tama said, blushing. She looked down at her belly and began drumming her fingers on top of the spherical orb.
"How is it in there, the-Nate? Is the-it everything you dreamed of? I'd say that I the-hope so, but that would be too the-nice for someone like the-you."
Tama's belly bounced and shook; a few random bulges appeared on the outside of the pudgy sphere as Nate struggled and screamed for freedom inside. It was no use though, the little fox's tummy was very tight and restricted all of his movements.
"Hee hee! That the-tickles, Nate!"
Tama giggled.
"Oh, I should let you the-know. That note I got the-said that I should reunite you with the-your family before the-your world gets reset. I guess you'll get the-to be part of my beauty and still be the-faithful to your wife! Hee hee hee!"


Din looked up from the page. Viridi was edging away on the couch.
"What do you mean the world is going to be reset?"
Din demanded.
"Viridi, what did you do?"
"Oh, you know, launched a reset bomb to clean that world of its filthy humanoid animals..."
Viridi explained.
"It seemed like a good time seeing as we are disposing of one of its most powerful protectors."
"I will deal with you when I return, Goddess of Nature..."
Din growled. She disappeared in a cloud of fire, singing [Zelda No Vorsu]'s chair. Viridi grabbed the work-in-progress record.


"WHAT?! YOU LEAVE THEM OUT OF THIS!"
Acids flooded the little fox's belly as Nate shouted furiously at Tama. How dare she mess with his family?! She would pay dearly for this!
Of course, Tama actually wouldn't pay at all for this because there was nothing the soon to be bowel movement could do. Honestly, what kind of IDIOT goes around making an enemy of the greatest Goddess and then expects not to suffer a terrible fate? Of course, Tama would need to hurry up and digest the fox boy if she wanted to eat his family before my reset... uh... I mean, Viridi's reset bomb destroyed his town. Let's get back to listening to his pathetic crying…
"The note said to the-eat Nate's family as well before his town got the-reset."
Tama said.
"I'm only following the-orders from above."
Nate couldn't make one of his snappy responses this time as his lips had melted off. Tama's little belly began to flatten as the fox boy became belly soup inside.
"Nothing to the-say? Good. Now, I can enjoy the-melting of you down into your the-proper form... my poop!"
Tama giggled at her own taunt.
"I the-wonder if your wife will last the-longer than you did?"
She hummed as her belly steadily shrank. As a godlike being, she could make digestion last for as long as she wanted. She wanted to get the stupid fox to his final and proper form as quickly as possible, but she also still wanted to enjoy the feeling of melting down the rude and dumb boy…


"HEY, DIN! WHAT ARE YOU DOING TO MY RESET BOMB?!"
Viridi watched as Din launched a fireball that vaporized the rest bomb fated to collide with Nate's home. She nodded as she made sure the bomb was completely gone. Then, the Golden Goddess returned to [Zelda No Vorsu]'s house. Viridi was still sitting in the scribe's chair. She tried to hide in the plushness of the chair when she saw Din's cross expression.
"H-Hey Din..."
CHOMP! Din swallowed the Goddess of Nature whole. Urp! She put her right fist to her chest as she let out a small belch. She now had a decent sized belly hanging out in front of her. Bulges appeared on it as Viridi kicked and punched inside.
"LET ME OUT! YOU CAN'T DO THIS TO ME!"
"Sure I can. I just did, didn't I?"
Din taunted.
"Besides you need to learn your  lesson. We only wanted and needed revenge against Nate. Not his family or his town. They did nothing wrong. So, I sent a new note to Tama. Don't worry, I'll let you out after all this is done~"
"You c-can't..."
Viridi moaned.
"By that point, I'll b-be your..."
"My poop?"
Din finished Viridi's sentence, wriggling her butt in the chair.
"Well, you should’ve thought of that before you went overboard with this whole revenge scheme thing. Of course, you're not worried about dying, are you? You just don't want to be humiliated in front of the others... Well, if you settle down and let me finish this, then you might not have to face that fate."
"Hmmph... Fine."
Viridi huffed, crossing her arms and sitting back with a pouty expression inside Din's stomach. Din sat back down in [Zelda No Vorsu]'s chair, healing the scorch marks she'd made earlier with her rapid disappearance. She took up the stack of papers and put them on top of her bulging belly.
"A convenient desk... You're being more helpful already, Viridi!"
She teased.
"Now, where were we...?"


Tama's gut had completely flattened by now. Nate's blissful time in her tummy had concluded, and he was now draining into her intestines. The greedy walls absorbed the soup that used to be the blue fox, turning him into fat for the fox.
Tama had nearly forgotten she'd even eaten that annoying boy, but she couldn't forget entirely as she felt his body fueling the growth of her own. Such a feeling of dominance was pleasurable to Tama. She was glad that Nate was well on his way to becoming "the-girly poopy." She also was aware that he was still sentient even though he had been thoroughly digested.
Tama considered slowly down her digestion and forcing Nate to stay in her tubes longer as she went out adventuring in the World of Final Fantasy. But, he was also extra weight down their, so she decided to drop him in her toilet first. Burble! Her small bowel gurgled a little louder as it dealt with a tougher piece of Nate.
"How are you the-doing down there, Nate?"
Tama asked, prodding at the pudge on her belly where her bloated bowels were hidden behind.
"I the-know you are still sentient. Make the-my body do something to the-indicate your feelings."
Her lower bowels gurgled louder than ever as Nate slipped through them. He was approaching her butt, nearly ready to be deposited.
PRRRRRRRPPP! A loud, brassy fart ripped from Tama's rump. She blushed. Pheept! Another smaller toot escaped her bum. Clearly, the fox boy turned turd boy was ready to be let out. Tama started to walk towards her bathroom when she had a better idea. A diaper appeared around her waist.
Standing with clearance behind her, Tama relaxed her rear and sighed. FLORT! A disgusting wet sound filled the room as her diaper grew and turned a light brown. Phrrt! Tama flexed her anus, forcing out more flatulence and feces. Her diaper grew and grew as more and more of Nate was squeezed out the little white fox's fanny. POOT! PHRRRRBBB~ Her dump ended with a few final toots of gas . Tama sighed.
Her diaper bulged out behind her, filled with enough crap to almost make it the same size as her belly had been when she first ate Nate. The padding was stained brown and the stench could practically be seen rising of it as a stinky steam. Tama took note of how much poop turd boy was actually composed of.
"Ah... the-Nate, you look so much better like this. You weren't made up of the-very much valuable to me as a fox boy judging by how much girly the-poopy you became. You are the-worth much more as a turd boy in my the-diaper, however, I think I will keep you. Huh, the-what is this?"
Tama discovered a note sitting on one of the tables. She read through it quickly.
"The-oh well!"
She stated, sticking the note inside the diaper for Nate to read.
Nate sighed, or well his mind sighed at least. The note claimed his family was safe from Tama's tummy. At least he didn't have to worry about that. Now, it was time to worry about how he would escape his fate as Tama's diaper prisoner!
Nate was trapped inside the diaper as giant coils of Tama turds for an indeterminate amount of time. Finally, the little white fox got bored of him and left to go adventuring. Nate sat, waiting. He wondered how he was going to get out of this situation. He also wondered if it was a bad thing to stay as poop for too long…
His mind began to darken. He was falling asleep. He began to have the strangest of dreams about an evil being named: Gwen.


When he woke up, Nate was surrounded by darkness. He stretched his arms and legs, then realized with surprise that he did in fact have arms and legs to stretch. He sat up, noting his body had been put back together. Then, he realized where he was. Standing some distance straight ahead of him was the man in the black robe.
Nate quickly scrambled to his feet... Then promptly fell over again. He hadn't had feet in so long, he wasn't really used to them. 
"Yeah, whaddya you want? Mr. Dark Side or whatever?"
Nate said in a raspy voice, one that was not used to speaking.
"Heh heh haaa..."
The Dark Side laughed.
"You humor me, Nate. Of course, I realize that I haven't given you a name to call me. Call me [Sheev]."
Nate spit a little, stifling a laugh.
"Sheev?! What the hell kinda name is SHEEV?!"
Nate said in a voice that barely hid his laughter.
"What was your second choice, TaserFace?!"
"No, not Sheev. [Sheev] is my name. Sheev is a completely different person. One who might not so patiently tolerate such disrespect."
[Sheev] explained.
"But, my second choice was [Ganondorf]. Anyways, let's get back to how and why I brought you here. You're lucky I'm so patient. I had to wait until Tama left before I could extract your spirit from your prison. You should also be thankful that I did so, as with [Zelda No Vorsu] still on vacation, there was no one else around to revive you. Now, before you woke up, did you have any dreams?"
Nate tapped his cheek with his finger as he thought.
"Well, yeah actually. About one of those... Fairpix back home. I think she was called Gwen."
Nate said as he recalled his dream.
"I see. And, what did this... Fairpix do?"
[Sheev] pried.
"She was... Talking to her friend, a big cyan bear about needing enforcers and... Wait, why am I telling you any of this?! Didn't you call yourself [ZeldaNoVorsu]'s dark side?"
Nate said accusingly.
"I am his more powerful side! Free of the weaker mortal emotions instilled within him by the Golden Goddesses!"
[Sheev] explained, standing tall as a wave of cold power seemed to emit from his body.
"I want to help you, Nate. I witnessed your poor performance against the sneak attack of the gods that led to Tama devouring you. If you had had the proper training, you could have avoided the attacks and escaped the situation yourself. Your powers have enormous potential if you could only learn to properly harness them. I shall complete your training, and then your masterful control over energy will allow you to defeat this Gwen."
"I already have a master! Or... I did anyway..."
Nate sighed before looking at the dark figure, determination in his eyes.
"Point is, I don't need your help!"
"I was not asking."
[Sheev] growled menacingly.
"In time you will learn to call me Master."
Nate turned away from [Sheev].
"And if I don't?"
"You're going to have a... bad time."
[Sheev] threatened. Electricity began to arc between his fingers. He scowled at Nate.
"Unfortunate."
Before he could launch his first attack, however, [Sheev] began to be sucked into the shadows behind him.
"NO! It is too soon!"
He disappeared into the darkness. The dimension of darkness faded away from around Nate. He fainted.


When he woke up, he was lying on the couch at [Zelda No Vorsu]'s house. Across from him, the Divine Scribe was sitting in his chair. He was reviewing the story put together by Din and Viridi. He did not seem to have noticed Nate yet.
Nate sat up slowly.
"Scribe? That really you? Or is it your dark side again?"
Nate said in an exhausted voice.
"My Dark Side?"
[Zelda No Vorsu] asked.
"Whatever do you mean by that? My Dark Side is part of me, well controlled. It seems like those two goddesses really put you through the wringer this time around. Maybe you were just hallucinating after being trapped in Tama's diaper for so long? Anyways, I read through the story. It's pretty well written, but we don't have to publish it if you don't want to. It's not like the usual make amends deal, you got forced into getting eaten this time. It's up to you though."
"No, go ahead and publish it. I want that [censored] to know that I'm alive. She can come after me all she wants, but I'll be ready for her!"
Nate said confidently as he stood back up. [Zelda No Vorsu] stood up. He began walking towards the door.
"Come Nate. I want you to see something."
Nate followed. Standing in the door, the two of them could see the scene unfolding outside. Nayru was chasing Din around, shooting water at her sister's butt. Din kept letting out little toots of fire, her belly just slightly pudgy now. She held her butt in desperation.
"Sister, can't you punish me later?!? I really... really need to poop right now!"
Din pleaded.
"No! You can wait! This is punishing Viridi, too!"
Nayru scolded.
"How dare you two play with Hylia and [Zelda No Vorsu]'s hearts for your own personal gain! As the Goddess of Love amongst other things, I'm offended that you twisted my aspect for your own petty revenge! When I'm done with you, you'll be the Goddess of Steam, not fire, and Viridi will be fertile enough for Farore to grow a forest out of her!"
"It seems in the end, everyone got what they deserved."
[Zelda No Vorsu] mused, chuckling at the scene. He took Nate by the shoulder and went back inside his house.
"So, Nate, what's next for you?"
Nate laughed at the goddesses' antics before heading back into the scribe's office.
"Honestly, after everything that's happened, I think I'm gonna just go home, spend some time with the family y'know? Maybe you can meet them some day."
Nate said before summoning his dimensional crosser. As he hopped on his dimensional crosser, he looked back at his friend. Nate's heart skipped a beat when he thought he saw [Sheev] watching with menace in his glowing yellow eyes. Before he could verify what he was seeing, he disappeared into the gap. 
He would introduce [Zelda No Vorsu] to his family, but not yet. He needed to do a few more stories to ensure the Divine Scribe was stable, lest he accidentally invite the Dark Side into his home...
