Episode 5
The Midna Mystery
It was a dark and stormy night in the heavens, which was unusual. Typically storms only happened because the Golden Goddesses were angry. That’s why [Zelda No Vorsu] was up working on his latest story to ensure they were not angry with him for falling behind on his great task of cataloguing all of history. A flash of lightning alerted him to the presence of three silhouettes standing in his doorway.
“Lady Palutena, Lady Zelda from Twilight Princess, and Lady Zelda from Hyrule Warriors enter the residence of the Divine Scribe,” he said, “Sounds the like the beginning of a good story.”
“Lord [Zelda No Vorsu],” Palutena explained, “The Zeldas and I have come to you out of concern over the actions taken by your friend, Nate Hatano, revealed to me by him during that whole Marx fiasco.”
“Your friend told Lady Palutena that he had placed the Twilight Princess, Midna, back into her imp form,” Twilight Princess Zelda said, “When this happened to her in my time, only Zant, with a power boost from Ganondorf, was capable of such a fete.”
“The other time this has happened,” Hyrule Warriors Zelda added, “Was when the Dark Sorceress Cia, a puppet of Ganondorf at the time, invaded the Twilight Realm and turned Midna into an imp. We have thus come to the worrisome conclusion that your friend is also in some way in league with Ganondorf.”
“Hmmm… That is a valid point,” [Zelda No Vorsu] mused, “And, Nate has been more willing to use his darker abilities as of late. My imagination has nearly recovered at last from the damage his ‘Bio-leach’ ability did to part of it. The only problem, as Lady Palutena and Smash Bros. Ultimate Zelda would be able to attest to, is that Ganondorf openly attacked Nate during the Marx mayhem with the clear intention to kill my friend. Yet, Ganondorf operates in mysterious ways, and it would take a considerable amount of power to transfigure one as strong as Midna, the kind of power Ganondorf and the gods possess, but not Nate on his own…”
“What do you suggest we do?” Palutena asked, “Nate could be dangerous if he became a thrall of Ganon.”
“Yes, more so in the fact that my mischievous alter-ego could capitalize on such a conversion,” [Zelda No Vorsu] answered, “I will summon him here tomorrow. We will pry more into this matter in one of the lower court rooms in the Divine Palace. Good night, Ladies.”
The three left [Zelda No Vorsu]’s house. The Divine Scribe returned to his work. It was going to be a long night…


Meanwhile, across dimensions, Nate Hatano was dealing with a crisis of his own…
“AAAAAHHHH!” Nate shouted in agony as he flopped onto the table, “I CAN'T DECIDE!”
In front of him were three pokeballs.
“C’mon Nate, just pick one!” said a man standing over him.
“It’s not that simple professor!” Nate whined in his indecisiveness, “I mean, one’s a fire bunny, one’s an adorable shy water lizard and one’s a MONKEY! They’re all cute!”
The professor looked confused.
“What’s a monkey?” he asked curiously.
Suddenly, a man in a dark suit with sunglasses and an earpiece entered the lab. He approached Nate. He held a letter in his hands.
“Are you Nate Hatano?” he asked.
The eevee on Nate's shoulder sniffed the letter curiously as Nate composed himself.
“Uh, yeah, I am,” Nate said, a bit wary.
“This letter is for you,” the man replied, “I’d recommend you open it and follow its instructions with haste.”
He handed Nate the letter and left. The letter was very formal looking, complete with the seal of the Divine Scribe. Nate opened it. Inside, [Zelda No Vorsu] was summoning him to the divine courts attached to the divine palace in the heavens.
“Oh, so that’s what that building is!” he exclaimed, “I thought it was the divine shed, containing the garden tools of light!”
He giggled to himself and returned Eevee to her pokeball.
“Sorry, professor,” Nate said as he dashed out the door, “we’ll have to do this another time!”
He boarded his crosser once no one was looking and took off for the palace. When he arrived in the heavens, he found it to be in the same stormy state it had been the night before for [Zelda No Vorsu]. The gods seemed to be taking shelter from it, as the place was empty, unlike usual. Nate landed in the court and looked around.
“Hello?” Nate called, his voice echoing, “Anyone here?”
There was a flash of lightning and suddenly [Zelda No Vorsu] was sitting in the judge's chair. He had a stern look on his face. Palutena stood at the prosecution's table.
“Welcome, Nate,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Please, have a seat.”
He gestured to the defendant's table.
Nate walked over to his seat, sitting down as he flicked his tail around.
“What’s this about scribe?” Nate asked curiously.
“There have been some serious charges levied against you, Nate Hatano,” [Zelda No Vorsu] explained, “Lady Palutena claims that during the recent incident involving Marx, you claimed to have placed the Twilight Princess Midna back into her imp form. I have two witnesses who claim that the only other times this has been done have been when someone was under the power of the Great Calamity, Ganondorf. Given your recent dark streak, including the ‘Bio-leach’ incident, I am inclined to believe you too may have fallen under this power.”
“What?! That's what this is about?!” Nate demanded with shock, “You seriously think I'm working with Ganon?! The maniac tried to kill me!”
[Zelda No Vorsu] pounded his gavel in time with a rumble of thunder.
“Order in the court,” he commanded, “You will get your chance to defend yourself. First, Lady Palutena will give her opening statement.”
“Lord [Zelda No Vorsu], I know that Nate Hatano is a good friend of yours, and it is hard to believe that he would in any way willingly serve Ganon,” Palutena stated, “Yet, he claims to have reverted the Twilight Princess, Midna, to her imp form. Something he openly stated to me when defending his actions of tampering with timelines and alternate universes.”
“Ah, taking Agitha to the bug dimension,” [Zelda No Vorsu] reminisced, “That was a pain to clean up. My apologies, Lady Palutena, please continue.”
“Records will show that the other two times Midna has been transformed into this form was when someone was wielding the power of Ganon,” Palutena explained, “Clearly, this evidence does not bode well for your friend. I also have two experts to back up this statement. Therefore, I claim that in some way Nate Hatano is under the influence or in league with Ganon.”
“The records would show that,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Because I wrote them. Anyways, Nate, you may now make your opening statements.”
Nate nervously stood up.
“Uh, hi,” he said, “I’m Nate Hatano and um... I’m not guilty.”
He sat back down. [Zelda No Vorsu] rested his face in his palm for a moment in disappointment. He turned his head back to Palutena.
“You may call your first expert to the stand,” he said.
“I call to the stand, Lady Zelda,” Palutena replied, “Of Twilight Princess.”
“Oh man, I'm screwed,” Nate muttered to himself as the princess entered, “She hates me!”
Zelda walked to the front of the room and then took a seat in the witness box.
“Lady Palutena,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “You may question the expert first.”
Palutena rose and approached the stand.
“Your Highness,” she asked, “What do you know about the process for turning Midna into her imp form?”
“It takes an incredible amount of power,” Zelda explained, “The ruler of the Twili is granted an immense amount of magic. Such power is usually unrivaled within their realm. Ganon, however, is even stronger than the Twili ruler, especially when in possession of the Triforce of Power. Only with his help was Zant able to turn Midna into an imp.”
“How do you know this?” Palutena followed up.
“It’s through personal experience,” Zelda replied, “Midna was nearly killed by exposure to a Light Spirit. I sacrificed my spirit to heal her. For a time, our hearts were one, and I experienced her suffering. As I watched her transformation unfold, I felt the same cold, dark power that had taken up residence in Hyrule Castle. The unmistakable power of Ganon.”
“Thank you, your Highness,” Palutena said, “No more questions. Your Honor, we see here clearly that only those with the same or more might than Ganon could hope to surpass the power of the Twilight Princess in order to transform her. This is power Nate lacks. Therefore, he must have been aided by Ganon.”
“Duly noted,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “Nate, you may now question the expert.”
“Zzzz-snrk!” Nate awoke with a jolt, “Huh?”
"O-Oh right, my questions…” he mumbled, “For Zelda…”
Nate slowly got up and approached her, yawning a bit. He rubbed his chin a bit before finally speaking.
“Zelda,” he asked in a tired voice, “Do you really believe I have Ganon's power on my side?”
“At this very moment? No, I don't believe so. The rest of us would sense it,” Zelda answered, “Is it possible he used you as a temporary conduit to fulfill some unseen agenda of his? Yes, he is known to do that. Hyrule Warriors Zelda has more authority on that, but I suspect she would say something similar.”
“I-I see…” Nate asked her, “And do you believe Ganondorf has any interest at all in helping me or being helped by me?”
“Clearly he doesn't have any interest in helping you, seeing as he tried to destroy you,” Zelda said, “As for the latter choice, it's harder to say.”
“Hm,” Nate replied, “No further questions.”
He went and sat down.
“Hey, I just realized, if I'm being prosecuted, shouldn't I have a lawyer?” he asked excitedly, “*Gasp* Can I get Phoenix Wright?!”
“No,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied flatly, “You will defend yourself in this court. Lady Zelda, you are dismissed.”
“Thank you, your Honor,” Zelda said, bowing.
She left the courtroom.
“Lady Palutena, you may call your next expert,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said.
“I call to the stand,” Palutena stated, “Lady Zelda of Hyrule Warriors.”
“That hardly seems fair,” Nate mutters as he watched Zelda walk up to the stand.
“Is there a problem, Nate?” [Zelda No Vorsu] asked, glaring down at him.
Nate shrank down in his seat.
“No sir…” Nate replied.
“Good,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Palutena, you may begin questioning.”
“I will ask you the same question I asked your predecessor, your Highness,” Palutena began, “What do you know about the process for turning Midna into her imp form.”
“Well, it takes an incredible amount of power,” Zelda explained, “Only Cia with the full Triforce and Ganondorf's influence was able to do it. It was notable that once, Midna was able to revert back to her true form upon touching a strange crystal, but otherwise, even upon Cia's defeat, Midna remained trapped in her form thanks to Ganon.”
“So, it's possible Nate could be a puppet of Ganon?” Palutena asked.
“Possible,” Zelda replied, “But, I don’t think he is. At least not at this moment. I don’t sense Ganon's presence. Ganon did abandon Cia after her usefulness was over and tried to kill her, so I wouldn't be surprised if something similar happened here.”
“Thank you, your Highness,” Palutena said, “No more questions. Your Honor, we now know why Ganondorf tried to kill Nate during the Marx crisis. His puppet’s usefulness had come to an end, and he sought to tie up loose ends. Unless Nate can prove otherwise, he certainly seems guilty as charged.”
“I see,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “Nate, it’s your turn for questioning.”
Nate would be sweating bullets if he was capable of sweating. He got up and approached Zelda.
“Z-Zelda... Um…” he asked nervously, “Do you believe that I was at any point a puppet of Ganon?”
“I don’t want to believe that, Nate,” Zelda answered, “A terrible fate would be in store for you if it were true. It’s hard to tell after the fact due to your recent less-than-friendly interaction with the Demon King, but you are presumed innocent unless proven guilty. I might want to work on proving your case when given the chance.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] was smiling discreetly.
“Any more questions?” Zelda asked.
“Yes,” Nate sighed, “But not just for you.”
He turned to the court.
“Are any of you familiar with a man called [Sheev]?” he asked in an ashamed voice.
“Hold up, Nate,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “We’ll get to your question in a moment. Zelda, you are dismissed.”
“Thank you, your Honor,” Zelda replied.
She took her leave.
“That takes care of prosecution experts,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Nate, you may now call any experts or witnesses of your own.”
“Exper- I got my summons 10 minutes ago, when would I have had any time to prepare that?!” Nate asked incredulously, folding his arms “I request a 10 minute recess so I can make some calls.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] pondered the request for a moment.
“Granted,” he said, pounding his gavel, “We will take a 10 minute recess.”
Nate immediately whipped out a phone and began dialing. 10 minutes passed. [Zelda No Vorsu] pounded his gavel.
“Court is back in session,” he announced, “Nate, call your first witness/expert.”
“Yeah, okay... great,” Nate whispered into his phone before switching it off, “Get here as soon as you can. Your Honor, I have prepared three witnesses. My first... is my wife, Julie Hatano.”
The pink rabbit girl walked into the court and sat down at the witness stand.
“Very well,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “You may begin your questioning.”
Nate nodded and stood up.
“Honey, do you think I'm under the influence of Ganon?” Nate asked carefully.
Julie immediately pounded the stand and glared furiously at [Zelda No Vorsu].
“No, of course he's not!” she shouted at him, “How dare you accuse him of something like that! I thought you were his friend!”
Nate patted her shoulder.
“Honey!” he said soothingly, “Take it easy!”
“Order!” [Zelda No Vorsu] demanded, pounding his gavel.
He rose his divine aura filling the room and making the mortals feel small.
“You dare accuse me of betraying my friendship to Nate?” he demanded, “These proceedings are for his own good. If he has been used by Ganon in some way, we must find out why for his and your safety! Besides I am the judge, not the prosecution. In my eyes, Nate is innocent until he is proven guilty. Making a scene will not help his case.”
He sat down, his aura settling.
“Nate, you may continue your questioning,” he said.
Julie shrank back in her seat. Nate chuckled sheepishly.
“A-Actually…” he said, rubbing the back of his head, “That was my only question for her. Ehehehehe…”
“Very well,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “Lady Palutena, you begin your cross examination.”
Palutena rose and approached the stand.
“Mrs. Hatano, correct?” she asked, sizing up the rabbit, “You are aware of your husband's tendency to travel to alternate dimensions and wreak havoc within them, breaking their laws and forcing our judge to clean up after his messes on top of his normal responsibilities?”
Julie looked a bit surprised.
“I knew he traveled to different dimensions,” she said in a somewhat concerned voice, “But I didn't know he was making someone else clean up his messes!”
“That is something we’ll explore at a later date, Mrs. Hatano,” [Zelda No Vorsu] interceded, “You can discuss it with him when he gets home. For now, let’s focus on why we’re here, shall we?”
“Yes, your Honor,” Palutena replied, “Mrs. Hatano, the event that lead us to bring Nate here occurred when Nate traveled to another dimension and did something beyond the scope of his normal powers. Have you noticed your husband acting strangely lately?”
Julie shook her head.
“No, nothing that strange,” she said as she tapped her cheek thoughtfully, “He’s been home more, providing for the kids, playing with them, getting eaten. Pretty standard.”
“He's made no mentions of Ganondorf, Ganon, or any of the Great Calamity's many titles or aliases?” Palutena asked.
“Nope,” Julie said, shaking her head, “I don't even know who that is.”
“How has he been sleeping as of late?” Palutena pried, “Any strange dreams or nightmares? Episodes of insomnia?”
“Nope nope,” Julie said in a more sing-song voice, “Nopity nope nope.”
“How about mentions of a man named [Sheev]?” [Zelda No Vorsu] interrupted.
“Nope,” Julie said confidently, shaking her head.
Nate, however, looked a bit uncomfortable. Both Palutena and [Zelda No Vorsu] noticed this.
“Thank you, Mrs. Hatano,” Palutena said, “No more questions. Your Honor, I believe we have still discovered something useful from this witness.”
“As do I,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “Julie, you are dismissed.”
“I would like to call a surprise witness to the stand,” Palutena declared, “Nate Hatano himself!”
“Permitted,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, pounding his gavel.
Julie walked out.
“See ya tonight, Samurai!” she said with a wink.
Nate gulped fearfully as he approached the stand.
“Nate Hatano, you are quite the trouble maker,” Palutena said, “Tell us about [Sheev]. You were about to ask us if we were familiar with him.”
“There's not much to tell really. He just appeared to me one time during one of my adventures... I think it was that time Tama tried to nom me,” Nate explained, “He claimed I was his new ‘apprentice.’ I told him to bugger off, but he hasn't left me alone since.”
“What does that have to do with Midna?” Palutena asked.
“Well, I wouldn’t have done that, nor do I have the capability to. I control energy, not the physical state of beings,” Nate said with a fearfully thoughtful voice, “With that said, what if [Sheev] is enhancing and adding to my powers, as well as altering my mental state, like Venom?”
Rather than respond, Palutena looked to [Zelda No Vorsu]. The Divine Scribe was stroking his chin, a stormy look on his face.
“That certainly would not be beyond the scope of his powers…” he mused, “You have been getting new abilities as well, some with frightening aspects. [Sheev] desires to make you his apprentice, for reasons not entirely clear... I believe it is time for the jury to have their say.”
Nate looked towards the jury with baited breath. The spokesperson for the jury strangely was Kirby. He delivered a cute, but unintelligible to most, speech. Fortunately, [Zelda No Vorsu] understood it.
“The jury finds Nate Hatano, on the count of being an associate of Ganon…” he said, pounding his gavel for dramatic effect as he delivered the verdict, “Not guilty.”
Nate breathed a sigh of relief. Then, the court doors bust open.
“What the heck Nate?!” a familiar voice shouted “You the told me you needed me as a the witness! I had a whole the speech ready!”
“Oh God no…” Nate muttered, rubbing his forehead.
[Zelda No Vorsu] burst out laughing.
“You invited Tama to be one of your witnesses?!” he asked.
“I thought it could work!” Nate replied in a defensive tone.
“Yeah!” Tama said with a huff, crossing her arms, “I was the gonna say that Ganon is too the busy with that daughter of the his to pay any attention to the Nate!”
“Zevilda can be quite a handful with her black hole of a stomach,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “But, that still doesn't stop Ganondorf from pursuing his other schemes. Nevertheless, Nate has already been found not-guilty of that crime, so I will be taking him to deal with this Midna problem. Good day, Ms. Tama.”
“Wait, what?” Nate asked nervously.
Tama sat down on the podium.
“Hmmm, why don’t I just the eat him?” she asked with a wink, “Wouldn’t that make things the easier?”
[Zelda No Vorsu] pounded his gavel to scare her off.
“Because, we can’t get to the root of the problem that way,” he explained, “I need Nate to tell me his story so I can get to the bottom of this Midna mystery. Now as I said before, good day.”
He stepped down from the podium and began guiding Nate towards the door of the court. Tama huffed and flew past them, slapping her butt in Nate's face.
“I’ll be the back!” she shouted on her way out, “You’re goin’ in here like it or the not!”
“Only if I'm not around to stop her,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “C’mon, Nate, let’s go back to my place. It’s time to get to the bottom of this Midna story."
“Yeah, ok,” Nate replied, though he was a little bit concerned with what Tama said.
They returned to [Zelda No Vorsu]’s house. It was still dark and stormy outside. The Divine Scribe didn’t seem bothered by this and sat down in his comfy chair. Pen and paper appeared in his hands. He beckoned for Nate to sit on the couch. Nate did so, though not as casually as usual. He was probably still a bit shaken by the trial.
“It’s been a while since we’ve been in this setting, doing this,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Or, maybe that Marx thing just made it feel like it’s been a long time. Let’s start with how you got yourself into this mess like usual, Nate. Tell me how you came upon the Twilight Princess, Midna.”
“It was the Marx thing. I've been feeling the same way. Anyways…” Nate's voice trailed off as he thought about how to start his story, “I had stopped on one of my travels for a drink. I was sitting in a nice little bar, drinking some milk, when this woman walked in. She was pretty, but I'm married, so I didn’t pay her much mind.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] began writing, pulling the reader in to see the tale unfolding.


Nate sipped his milk, trying to keep to himself. To his left was the woman, to his right was a man clothed in dark green clothes, talking about how he had defeated this dark lord with a fishing rod. The woman ordered a drink of her own. She seemed less interested in Nate than the man sitting next to him, who was talking to a woman around his age.
Something unspoken was going on here. Nate looked to the left, then right, then left again, then back right. He almost said something, but stopped himself. He was all too familiar with homewreckers. That's when his eyes went dark suddenly and he hunched over a bit.
“Heh heh heh ha…” a familiar and annoying voice said, “My Apprentice, don’t you recognize that woman? Perhaps you do not, as she is not in your preferred form for her. Allow me to help you with this.”
Nate's body was flooded with cold strength. His eyes returned to normal.
“Link,” a voice behind him called.
In the doorway stood the Queen of Hyrule following the events of Twilight Princess, Zelda. The man in green, obviously Link, stood and went to her. The two left. The other young woman loitered for a moment before departing as well. Nate was now alone with the mystery woman. Nate turned to her, his voice layered with [Sheev]’s.
“Hey, aren’t you the Twilight Princess: Midna?” he asked.
“Who’s asking?” Certainly-not-Midna asked, “I’ve never seen your kind around Hyrule, what tribe are you from?”
“I’m um... Not from Hyrule,” Nate said nervously, “I’m from... uh... Termina!”
“Never heard of it,” Most-likely-not-Midna said, “What’s your name, kid?”
“Nate,” he said confidently, leaning back in his seat with a smug smile.
“Well, Nate…” Definitely-not-Midna replied.
She grabbed him suddenly by the neck and tossed him to the ground.
“I am the Twilight Princess Midna,” she declared, “And, you are going to taste delicious. The first meal on my way to taking the throne of Hyrule for the Twili!”
“Wait, what?” Nate asked in a confused voice as he looked up at her, “I thought you didn’t want that!”
She stood tall over him, licking her lips hungrily.
“Something about being trapped in the Twilight Realm for the rest of my life without my only friend changed my mind,” Midna explained, “I think this path will be much better.”
Something seemed off about her voice. As she neared him though, he didn’t have time to think about that. He held his hand out, a green light shining from it.
“Changera!” he shouted furiously.
Midna cried out as fell to the floor, transformed once more into a Twili imp.
“Good, Nate, good,” [Sheev] said, “Now, I suggest you flee before you are discovered here.”
The Dark Side’s power left Nate. Nate blinked seeing the Twili imp on the floor.
“Ummm…” he said awkwardly, “You look cute, bye!”
He flew out the door and boarded his dimensional crosser.


“And, that’s what happened,” Nate said with a shake of his head.
“Well, that was one of your tamer escapades,” [Zelda No Vorsu] mused, “However, [Sheev] managed to enter your body at his own whim and grant you powers beyond the scope of your normal abilities... His growing power concerns me.”
Nate just looked at the symbol on his hand, shuddering at what [Sheev] could do with his powers.
“[Sheev] wants your powers, but why?” [Zelda No Vorsu] asked, “Once, he was part of me, so I knew and understood his motives. But, he has broken free. Now, I know little of his plans. Has he revealed anything to you, Nate?”
“He just keeps calling me his apprentice. I keep telling him no and to bugger off, but he just laughs,” Nate replied with a shudder, “I shudder to think what might happen if he teams up with someone like Tama or Gwen…”
“Perhaps, in time, he will reveal more to you,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “For now, I’m sending you to clean up this Midna mess you created. However, her appearance out of the Twilight Realm is also concerning. Who could have freed her?”
Nate sighed.
“Do I really have to?” he asked in an exhausted voice, “We both know she’s just gonna eat me.”
“Yes, you do,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “You might not have intended for this situation to happen, but you still set it off by going to that dimension. Besides, you enjoy being eaten! Just make sure you transform Midna back into her true form or else you'll get stuck in her colon forever. You also need to get her back into the Twilight Realm before getting eaten so I can seal her back in there.”
“Wait, slow down. A. I get that I have to change her back, but why can’t she eat me in imp form?” Nate asked, thinking hard about this, “B. How do I change her back? Are you telling me to willingly use [Sheev]’s powers?”
“Fine, lure her into the Twilight Realm while she’s in imp form and get eaten if you have to,” [Zelda No Vorsu] answered, “I’ll take care of the rest.”
“Still wanna know how that would trap me in a colon,” Nate shouted as he got up and left, “Tell me when I get back!”


A few minutes later, he was flying into the Zelda dimension, thinking to himself about how he was going to do this… Nate arrived outside the bar just after he had fled. Stepping cautiously inside, Midna was still on the floor. Slowly, she rose up, taking note of her transfigured self.
“No... No, no, no! Not again!” she cried, “He’ll pay for this!”
Nate shrugged. Time to wing it.
“Right, so how should I pay?” he asked with a chuckle as he leaned in the doorway, “Check, card, red rupee?”
Midna’s head snapped towards him, a murderous look on her face.
“YOU!” she shouted, “I’M GOING TO MAKE YOU PAY!”
Grrrrrr... Her stomach growled hungrily. She drummed her fingers on it.
“Yes,” she said, an evil smirk on her face, “You can still be my snack!”
“Gonna have to catch me first, little girl!” Nate laughed and sprinted away.
Midna growled like a cat. She zipped off after Nate, determined to make him her dinner.
“This is your plan?” [Zelda No Vorsu] asked him, “I was hoping you’d do something that wouldn’t attract a lot of attention to either of you.”
“I wasn’t supposed to draw attention?! Coulda told me that earlier!” Nate shouted as he legged it towards Arbiter's Grounds.
“Well, fortunately it’s nighttime, so you shouldn’t draw too much attention,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “Let’s just hope you’re faster than imp Midna.”
“Easy,” Nate said with a smirk as he tossed out his dimensional crosser as he ran.
He leapt onto it as it was forming and took off towards the grounds. Midna teleported in front of him. She lunged forward, mouth open wide, towards Nate.
“Oh God!” he cried.
He swerved and just barely dodged her. He ramped the speed up as they neared the grounds. Midna teleported onto his dimensional crosser, managing to grab hold. She crawled her way towards Nate, grabbing his left leg and trying to shove it into her mouth. Nate growled as they entered the grounds. He kicked her off as they went up a spiral towards the top. Midna lunged and bit his tail.
“AAAGGHHH!” Nate screamed in pain and fell off the crosser onto the top of the grounds.
Still wincing in pain, Nate grabbed the mirror and shined it on himself, sending them both to the Twilight Realm. When they were gone, [Zelda No Vorsu] appeared. He looked up at the mirror, concern dominating his face.
“The mirror was totally destroyed by Midna at the end of Twilight Princess,” he mused, “How could it have returned?”
He snapped his fingers. The mirror turned to dust. [Zelda No Vorsu] disappeared in a swirl of robes. Nate and Midna arrived in the Twilight Realm. They fell to the ground, the impact knocking Midna off Nate's tail. Nate looked around.
“So... Dark…” he complained, “How is this twilight, it's clearly night! Ugh, whatever…”
He walked towards Midna.
“Now, how am I supposed ta do this…” he mumbled to himself.
Midna got up. She pounced upon his head, shoving it into her mouth. To her surprise, Nate wasn’t resisting anymore. In fact, he just carried on mumbling as if nothing was happening!
“Do I call out his name or…” he mumbled, “How does this work?”
GUUUULP! Midna swallowed hard, pulling him in until only his legs dangled outside of her mouth. She moaned with delight at filling up. SLUUUUUURP! She sucked in the rest of Nate like a furry noodle. GULP! She sent a final bulge sliding down to meld with her now bloated belly. ORP! She let out a satisfied belch.
“Mmm... You were delicious!” she said, “This only seems like fitting payback for you ruining my beautiful figure!”
Suddenly, Midna remembered she was outside amongst the other Twili and felt subconscious about her imp form. She fled back to the Palace of Twilight. Once there, she reclined in her throne, massaging her gurgling guts. Nate was sitting in a tub of acids, still pondering how to summon [Sheev].
“Maybe it’s a magic spell. Mecha lecha hi mecha heiny ho,” he muttered some more as he began to melt in Midna's little tummy, “Nah, that’s too obvious…”
Midna slapped her gut to get his attention.
“Hey!” she demanded, “Why aren’t you struggling and begging for your life?”
“Huh? Oh, because I'm trying to remember how to summon a guy that’s gonna fix this,” Nate said in a distracted voice, “Now where was I…”


Meanwhile, back in the heavens, [Zelda No Vorsu] was watching Nate with frustration.
“What is he doing?” he wondered aloud, “I told him I’d take care of changing Midna back. We don’t need to get [Sheev] involved!”
Suddenly, the sky above his house flashed bright blue before a giant lightning bolt obliterated his house. [Zelda No Vorsu] began to fall.
“Great,” he grumbled, “It was me they were mad at…”
He shifted in the air so that he was sitting cross legged. He pulled out some more paper. He continued to write as he fell downwards, the sky turning back to its normal pleasant colors. [Zelda No Vorsu] took a break from the current Tale of the Wanderer to work on some more Skyward Vore.
As he did so, he was joined in his falling by someone else.
“Hello, [Zelda No Vorsu],” Skyward Sword Zelda greeted, “What are you working on today?”
“Why, your story in fact,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “What brings you down here?”
“I thought I’d go for a dive and see whose house got blown up by the storm,” Zelda explained, “I didn’t think it would be yours.”
“Even I upset the Big Three from time to time,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Not as much as back in your day though…”
"You’re getting closer to the end," Zelda noted.
“That I am,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “But, I should probably check in with this other story…”


Nate snapped his fingers.
“Oh, that’s right! Scribe said he’d take care of that part! Silly me!” Nate asked Midna casually, rubbing the wall of her stomach a bit, “So, you want me to squirm or something? It’s kinda hard now though, since I think I’m going soft…”
“Squirm, squirm for m-Urp!” Midna demanded, accidentally letting out a belch as well, “Squirm until you can squirm no more!”
“Um... Ok,” Nate replied.
He began to rub against the stomach walls furiously, speeding his digestion as he was further covered in acids.
“Mmmmm…” Midna moaned in delight, “Buuuuuuurp!”
Her stomach compressed a little harder against Nate as she let out the belch. She began rubbing her belly from the outside, trying to trace Nate's movements on the inside. They were clear and easy to follow, as Nate was rubbing against her belly pretty hard. However, all good things must come to an end, and Midna soon felt her tummy soften as Nate became belly soup inside it.
BWOURP! Midna let out a loud, satisfied belch, giving her gut a hardy smack.
“Well, I guess that’s it for you,” she said, “We could have avoided all this if you’d just let me eat you in the first place. Then, you could have been part of my beautiful body. Instead, I had to taste your flavor in this ugly form. *Sigh* Oh well…”
She stretched and yawned in her throne.
“Seeing as you’re a sleeping stew in my stomach,” she stated, “I think I’ll take a little nap myself…”
Midna dozed off in her throne. Her tummy gurgled and groaned softly as she dozed off to sleep.


Meanwhile in the heavens, [Zelda No Vorsu] was still falling, and Skyward Sword Zelda was still falling with him. She now sat cross legged in the air behind him, watching as he got back to work on writing her story. Soon, they were joined by another.
It was Skyward Sword Link. He had come to see what Zelda was up to.
“Oh, Link, perfect timing,” Zelda said, “He’s just getting to the ending. Oh, this brings back so many memories.”
Link sat himself next to Zelda. They wrapped their arms around each other, cuddling as [Zelda No Vorsu] recorded the final moments of the first Legend of Zelda.
“Well, that’s that,” [Zelda No Vorsu] stated, “I’m glad you two could be here for the end. I’ll entrust this book to you. I have some business elsewhere to take care of. You can just drop the legend of at my house when you’re done.”
He handed Zelda his writings.
“Sure thing,” Zelda replied, “It will be fun to go back through our adventure. Goodness! Was it really that long ago?”
[Zelda No Vorsu] smiled before departing. He arrived in the throne room of the Palace of Twilight. Midna was snoozing peacefully in her throne. Rumble... Her belly was shrinking as Nate's goopy form was processed by her intestines. If left in her imp form, Midna's colon would then imprison Nate until the Twilight Princess got her true form, and full digestive capabilities, back.
Fortunately, [Zelda No Vorsu] was here to do just that. With a snap of his fingers, [Sheev]'s curse was lifted. Midna returned to her true form. Her belly now looked even smaller by comparison. [Zelda No Vorsu] took his leave.
As her butt was restored to its full power, Midna began to stir. Her belly flattened as the last of Nate drained into her intestines. She stretched and yawned, smiling as she looked over her restored form.
“Well, would you look at that,” she stated, “A little beauty sleep really does do wonders for the body. Speaking of which…”
She put a hand to the slight pudge of her belly, feeling a firmness inside. Rrrr... Her large intestine growled softly. Midna leaned her upper body forward, closing her eyes and straining. PfroooOOOT! She let rip a crescendoing trumpet blast of gas that jiggled her slightly thickened cheeks. She bit her lip and blushed at the toxic toot.
Nate's soul flew out with the fart. It took shape as an ethereal version of Nate with a ghostly tail where his legs should be. He looked around frantically.
“What day is this?!” he shouted in a panicked voice, “It feels like I’ve been in there for a month!”
He looked down at Midna.
“Awww, I liked her better as an imp... Oh well, at least she’s happy,” He mused to himself, shuddering a bit at the thought of his body as Midna Manure, “Now I just need to wait for her to dispose of my body.”
“Mmf, sounds like that blueberry is all done in there,” Midna teased.
She began to stand up. Prrt! She blushed as she tooted again. She fanned her nose.
“Smells like he’s more an unpleasant shade of brown now though,” she said, “I know just what to do about that…”
She headed off to the toilet, swaying her hips as she did so. Nate's soul followed her to the toilet, still not sure if she could see him or not. He decided to take a chance though and follow her.
Midna entered the bathroom and sat upon the toilet. BRRRRRRRRRRPT! As soon as she relaxed her lower body, she sharted hard, dropping several large globs of gunk into the toilet. She blushed and moaned as intense pleasure spread through her.
"Heh heh-ngf-eager to get out," she grunted, "Hrrgh! I won't stop you when it feels so good..."
BURPFFFfffffpht... Another loud wet fart blasted into the bowl followed by more of Nate's remains sliding out from between her ample cheeks and splatting on top of the first wave already sitting there. Midna's womanhood was quite wet, and she began to moan more rapidly as she felt another intense pressure building up on her booty.
BRAAAAAPFFRRRRRT! One final baritone blast of gas echoed from Midna's bum, expelling all that was left of Nate into the toilet. That final monstrous burst of flatulence drove her over the edge, causing Midna to climax hard. She sat panting for a moment on the toilet, basking in the afterglow of her orgasm before getting up and wiping herself.
She smirked at the brown, steaming pile in the toilet before flushing it away. She washed her hands and then began stripping down to take a shower.
“Enjoying the show?” a voice behind Nate asked, “My Apprentice?”
“GAH! DON’T TELL JULIE!” Nate immediately shouted, flinching and turning his head around to find [Sheev] with a smug little grin on his face, “How many more times do I have to tell you to STOP CALLING ME THAT?!”
“Heheha HAH!” [Sheev] cackled, “Yes, good, use your anger. Let your temper run wild... Now, allow me to free Midna from her world dominating stupor before we proceed…”
He snapped his fingers. Midna grasped her head for a moment as she was stepping into the shower, allowing Nate to ogle at her bare butt some more.
“Now, my Apprentice,” [Sheev] said, “Let’s take this somewhere with less... distractions—”
“[Sheev]!” a familiar voice shouted.
“Well, well, well,” [Sheev] stated, turning to face the newcomer, “If it isn’t my other half, come to rescue the friend whom only hours ago he was judging in court.”
“Oh, thank God…” Nate muttered before backing off a bit to let [Zelda No Vorsu] handle this, “Or Hylia, in this case.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] stood a little ways away from them, robes fluttering slightly. Physically, there should have been a wall in the way, but because they were on the spiritual plane, the laws of physics did not apply as cleanly, so [Zelda No Vorsu] looked like he was standing before a void of darkness.
“Trying to turn Nate against me so he’d have to turn to you,” he said to [Sheev], “Clever, very clever.”
“Heh heh ha haaa…” [Sheev] cackled, “It seems I underestimated his loyalty to you, my friend. Now you will experience the full power of the Dark Side…”
[Zelda No Vorsu]'s eyes flicked to Nate for one second to check on him, but in that moment of distraction, [Sheev] cast lightning from his hands. It struck the Divine Scribe and sent him flying. He cried out in pain as the lighting coursed across his body before he flipped midair, landed, and began blocking the torrents of electricity with his hands. He started pushing back, making his way towards [Sheev].
[Sheev]’s eyes went wide at this. He stopped shooting lightning, cackled, and let out a fell scream as he disappeared in a swirl of his black robes.
“Blast!” [Zelda No Vorsu] cursed, “He got away…”
Nate whistled in awe and floated closer to the scribe.
“So uhhh…” he asked hopefully, “Think we'll see him again?”
“Oh, he’ll be back,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “This was only a momentary setback for my scheming Dark Side. I’m sure he’s already working away at his next plan. But, enough about him, let’s get back to my place before you look unfaithful.”
Nate shivered, thinking more about the wrath of Julie than any of [Sheev]’s possible schemes.
“Y-Yeah, let’s go,” he said shakily.
He blinked and suddenly the world had shifted to be back outside [Zelda No Vorsu]’s humble abode. In the process, he had been granted a fresh body.
“Oh look, my house is back,” [Zelda No Vorsu] commented casually, “It must have regenerated while I was away.”
He stepped inside.
“Wish I had a regenerating house…” Nate muttered as he walked inside, “Would’ve helped a lot after that Morgan incident a few years back…”


Meanwhile, across dimensions, Julie's ears suddenly pricked up, and she looked up. Nate’s daughter, Ruby, looked at her.
“What is it, Mom?” she asked.
“I just sensed that your Father mentioned the Morgan Incident,” Julie growled, cracking her knuckles, “I’ll have to remind him of why we don’t mention that when he gets home…”


“Sounds like that was quite the tale,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied, “You’ll have to tell me sometime. For now, though, let’s bring our current one to a close. I’d call it a success. You got Midna back to where she needed to be and resisted [Sheev]’s temptations. I think you should consider taking a break from dimension hopping for a while, Nate, it seems to attract [Sheev]’s unwanted attention. It might be nice for you to settle in at home, and then I could come visit you."
“But, dimension hopping’s my thing!” Nate whined, “It’s what I do! I can’t just abandon—”
He suddenly sensed Julie's murderous intent, causing his fur to stand on end.
“I MEAN SETTLING IN SOUNDS LOVELY!” he suddenly shouted, his voice laced with icy fear, “ALSO, DO YOU THINK VIRIDI CAN CONJURE UP SOME ROSES?! NO PARTICULAR REASON!”
“Nate, what’s wrong?” [Zelda No Vorsu] asked with visible concern.
“So, uh... Remember how I mentioned the Morgan Incident?” Nate said nervously, “Yeah, it’s possible that I’m not really supposed to do that…”
Suddenly, Julie kicked the door off its hinges.
“You said it again, Hatano!” she said furiously.
Nate gulped.
“Pray for me…” he whispered.
“Hey, I just got that door fixed!” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “What a minute, how in the high heavens did you get here?”
“Never you mind that!” she said angrily before shaking his hand and switching to a much cheerier voice, “Hello again, Scribe! I’ll be out of your hair in a moment, I’m just here to rip my husband’s tail off.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] crossed his arms and summoned a wall of light between the two Hatanos. He had a look of disapproval but also mild amusement on his face.
“This is the second time you’ve burst in and yelled at people,” the Divine Scribe said, “Not a good way to make first impressions with the Audience, or the gods. If I weren’t so patient, I’d have smote you for such insolence, or if I were a goddess, had you for lunch. Now, why don’t you tell me about this ‘Morgan Incident’ that’s got you all fired up. Briefly, though, we’re running over as it is.”
“Uhmmm... Well, it’s pretty simple. There’s this girl in DawnBreak Town named Morgan,” Nate explained, “She tried to get with me, even though she knew that I was married. I said no, she set my house on fire.”
“That’s part of the reason why we live outside of the main town,” Julie added.
“Well, that was not the only time someone’s tried to steal Nate from you,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “It might be one of the more dramatic instances. Isabelle trying to turn Nate into her food supply while ruling your world with Marx might come as a close second though. Anyways, Nate and I will be right back. Make yourself comfortable on the couch in the meantime, Mrs. Hatano.”
“Well, Nate getting eaten is a rather common occurrence,” Julie mused as she sat down on the couch, “And he used it to his advantage, if I recall.”
“Wait, we’ll be right back?” Nate asked curiously, “Where are we going?”
“You’ll see,” [Zelda No Vorsu] replied mischievously, “Or, well you won’t.”
They exited [Zelda No Vorsu]’s house and headed towards the same palace where the story began. This time, however, they went in the front door.
“Welcome to the Divine Palace,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said with grandeur, “Home of the three Golden Goddesses, and the place where I served as divine janitor between the events of Skyward Sword and Ocarina of Time."
He stopped for a moment after saying that, reflecting on many memories. He then led Nate deeper into the palace. Fairies and spirits wandered about, some serving as staff, others just visiting. As Nate strolled through, he resisted the urge to grab one of the fairies for himself. He simply followed [Zelda No Vorsu], wondering what he could possibly have planned.
Along the way, they came across a familiar face. [Zelda No Vorsu] smiled.
“Why, Zelda, you don't look a day over 9,” he said, getting down on one knee.
Ocarina of Time Zelda was in her child form, headed somewhere with a look of mischievous urgency.
“Hi, Mr. [Zelda No Vorsu],” Zelda replied, “Malon, Ruto, Saria, and I are playing hide-and-seek. We thought it would be more fun if we were kids.”
“I bet it is," [Zelda No Vorsu] said, "Is my Mother in, by chance?”
“She’s back in the Spring,” Zelda explained, “*Gasp* That’s probably where Ruto is hiding! Follow me!”
She darted off towards the Divine Spring. [Zelda No Vorsu] and Nate followed her. As they approached, the Divine Scribe stopped the fox. He summoned a pair of very dark sunglasses and put them on Nate.
“You’ll need these,” he said.
Nate paused and pointed at the sunglasses already perched on his head.
“These aren’t enough?” he asked curiously.
“If you want your mind to stay intact?” [Zelda No Vorsu] answered, “No, they are not.”
They proceeded through a large, ornate door with a heart fancily engraved in the top of the door (not that Nate could see it now). They walked across some fancy tile as more fairies fluttered about. Ruto and Zelda ran past them as they continued their game.
“Mother Nayru,” [Zelda No Vorsu] called.
The waters shifted as the Golden Goddess of Love and Order emerged from beneath like a Great Fairy. She smiled at the Divine Scribe and his currently blinded friend.
“[Zelda No Vorsu],” she asked, “What brings you and your friend to my spring?”
“Nate here has fallen in bad favor with his wife over the revisiting of a painful memory from their past,” [Zelda No Vorsu] explained, “He thinks some roses might ease some of the bad blood, and I knew just the Goddess to help us out.”
“Oh, Nate, you poor thing,” Nayru said, “I’ll help you get this spat mended up nice and easy.”
She snapped her fingers and a beautiful bouquet of roses descended into [Zelda No Vorsu]’s arms accompanied by a heart shaped box of chocolates.
“These will work perfectly,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “Thanks Mother! I’ll be back in a little while.”
“No problem,” Nayru replied, “Come back anytime.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] guided Nate out of the spring and closed the door behind them. He despawned the sunglasses and handed Nate the chocolates and flowers. Nate just took the flowers and chocolates and kind of stared in shock at [ZeldaNoVorsu]
“Ok, 1, your Mom's Nayru?!” he stammered out as he and [ZeldaNoVorsu] walked out of the Divine Palace, “2, This seems like a little much for something like this, but thank you anyways. 3, your Mom’s Nayru?!”
[Zelda No Vorsu] chuckled at Nate's reaction.
“Well, things don’t work quite the same way as it does for you mortals,” he explained, “Technically, all three Golden Goddesses are my mothers, but Nayru contributed the most to my creation and carried me to completion, not to mention she trained me for my first job, and she was the one least upset about my interference in Skyward Vore because she too felt compassion for the humans, so I consider her to be more of my mother than the other two.”
Nate decided to stop pursuing this question, lest the Scribe need to fix a melted fox brain. As they walked back into the office, Nate handed the flowers and chocolates to Julie.
“Awww, thanks Samurai!” she said gratefully as she took them.
Nate sighed upon hearing “Samurai,” signaling the defusal of the situation.
“Well, thanks Scribe, again,” Nate said, turning around and extending his hand to [ZeldaNoVorsu], “I suppose I’m off to go spend some time at home then.”
[Zelda No Vorsu] took it and gave it a hearty shake.
“I will send you a sign when I intend on visiting,” [Zelda No Vorsu] said, “I have some things to finish up here, but I look forward to meeting your whole family in person at last. I will have to decide what to appear as though…”
“No matter what form you take, Paige will probably try to eat you,” Nate pulled [ZeldaNoVorsu] in and whispered in his ear, “Just a warning.”
He let go and walked out with Julie, waving bye before both boarded his Dimensional Crosser and disappeared. [Zelda No Vorsu] chuckled to himself before heading back to the Divine Palace to see his Mother. Perhaps he’d stop by Hylia's house on the way…
“Your plan failed, clown,” [Sheev] spat as he entered his dark dimension, “Hatano was not swayed in the slightest by the whole court ordeal.”
“Hee ee ee! That wasn’t a plan,” Marx replied, “It was an experiment. And, it went wonderfully.”
The cosmic jester was bound by tendrils of blue electric energy. Despite this, he seemed in jovial spirits.
“The plan will strike him closer to home,” he explained, “And, I know just the person you should talk to about... the invasion. Hee ee ee eeee!”
