
It’s a Date

Author’s Note:
      Work’s been… a lot, lately, so I’ve been doing some writing during breaks and slow points, resulting in this and hopefully a few other. How you enjoy it!

    


    
    As Link found himself standing outside an apartment door, a pair of steaming hot drinks In hand, he couldn’t help but think one thing: It was way too early for this.

When he had signed up for a year abroad in Lanayru months ago, this was far from what Link had in mind. But after running into an… old friend, it had become routine for Link to wake up much earlier than truly necessary. It was a routine he enjoyed, yes, even looking forward to it each night prior, but these mornings… Well, the near bitter chill of a Goponga early morning was always a detracting force.

Old friend… yeah, that’s what they were. Friends.

They had met… Goddess, nearly sixteen summers ago when Link and his family vacationed in Goponga. The vacation itself wasn’t all too promising initially, despite the absolute striking beauty of the city, as Link found it… difficult to make friends, so to say. Lanayru itself was a water dominant environment after all, with its multiple lakes, inner-connected islands, and water canals, making it perfect for the Zora heavy population and vacationing couples looking for a scenic respite.

Not perfect for a young Hylian boy looking for friends to play with however, who was unable to keep up with the local Zora kids and their far superior swimming skills. They weren’t necessarily malicious to him; they were all kids, after all, but… it still stung all the same being left behind.

Link wasn’t one to give up though, refusing to allow these setbacks to ruin his vacation. So, the Hylian had made it his mission to instead snap as many photos of all the odd native creatures and insects as possible, putting to use a disposable camera he had brought with him on the trip. The collection was growing ever more impressive with each snap too! …Until he had dropped the camera in a canal while trying to capture a photo of the elusive arowana.

That was it, he figured. The vacation was certainly ruined… or at least, that was the case, until he met Mipha.

His saving grace came in the form of an unexpected encounter with her, who was apparently observing his seemingly odd antics nearby. And in an act of kindness, she had dove in after the camera in an attempt to retrieve it for him. It was ultimately a futile attempt, sure, as the disposable film was ruined beyond repair, but that mattered little.

The two had become fast friends after that, bonding over both shared interests and mutual fascination in each other’s unique backgrounds, their families spending the remainder of their vacations together. Whether it was a trip to the beach, a shopping spree acquiring souvenirs, or lazy days exploring the vast city, the two had stuck together every step of the way. Mipha had even brought along her own waterproof camera for them to recapture his lost collection of creatures, then gifting it to Link to take home with him.

Unfortunately, the vacation marked the last time he saw her. With his family’s frequent moves over the years, maintaining communication through letters became nearly impossible. All he had left were the cherished memories captured in the photos they took together and the camera she gifted him, which he had kept safe until his enrollment at Zora Hall University. “She couldn’t believe I still had that camera. Man, her laugh… it was something else.”

“Good morning, Link.” Drawn back to the present, Link heard Mipha greet him as she did every day, closing the door to her apartment in the process.

“Morning.” Moving to walk beside her as he spoke, the two began their trudge to their morning classes, Link then handing her one of the drinks. “Here. Still warm.”

She took the drink from him almost immediately, Mipha’s hand grazing his for a moment, the heat lingering, causing Link a momentary pause. “Thank you.” Stopping to quickly blow on the drink to hopefully prevent a burn, Mipha took a cautious sip, her eyes lighting up the second the drink hit her lips. “Ooh, that’s perfect. I think that’s your best one yet.”

“Oh uh- Really?” He nearly stammered out in response as they grew closer to the elevator, Link reaching out to press the down button. “Hmmmmmm… I think you said that yesterday… and the day before that.” The door then opened, the two filing into the enclosed space, a wry-smile crossing his face. “If I didn’t know any better, I’d think you’re trying to sweet-talk me into being your personal barista.”

“I would never!” Playing along Mipha placed her free hand over her heart and closed her eyes as she feigned offense. “…That wasn’t exactly a no, was it?” With a playful glint of a single now opened eye, she held her otherwise stone-faced expression, relenting only when Link chuckled. Their laughter, quiet and brief, lasted only as long as the elevator descending to the lobby, rattling gently once arrived.

Stepping out of the elevator, they exchanged nods of acknowledgement with the group entering before continuing towards the university. Mipha’s morning class was conveniently held in one of the closer buildings, just a short walk away really. It was… refreshing, truthfully, Link thought, closing his eyes and taking a quick deep breath as they exited the building. Goddess, it never was too early for this, was it?

“You know,” Link’s eyes opened as Mipha spoke. “I… I meant what I said. I truly appreciate the coffee, I love the way you make it, …it may even be the highlight of my day.”

Caught slightly off guard, Link blinked, trying to process her words while his mind utterly blanked on him. “Uh, thanks…” The highlight of her day? Now that was certainly an overexaggeration. It had to be, he figured. “I mean, it’s not all that special, really. Just a simple mix my mother came up with… I could give it to you though, if you’d like.”

His offer hung amongst them as the two continued towards the college, now making their way through the quiet market street as the aroma of freshly baked bread and morning treats filled the air. Shops of all types were opening for the day, all before the soon expected morning frenzy.

“Well,” Mipha begun to speak once past the denser towpath, the two crossing a quaint bridge over one of the many canals. “I think it is that good, amazing even. However,” her face then shifted, appearing… conflicted. “If it troubles you, I can certainly make it myself if that is the case. I don’t want you to feel obligated to make it for me. I’m sorry if I gave off that impression.”

“No no, I don’t mind it at all,” His reply came quick, Link nearly tripping over his words initially, pausing to better express his response. “It’s just… I figured if you did like it that much, I could give the recipe to you, so you can make it whenever. You know?” He hadn’t meant to make her feel guilty, not at all! In fact, he even liked making it for her each morning! While waiting for the pot to brew he would find himself imagining her delighted smile drinking it, the satisfied sigh that escaped her after that first sip, the grin she would share with him when thanking him for the drink. She did have a lovely smile, he loved that something he made was able to have that impact on her.

Mipha’s conflicted expression softened into one of gratitude as Link spoke. “I appreciate the offer, truly,” she replied, her voice warm and sincere. “But… I think the way you make it is perfect. It wouldn’t be the same if I made it myself.” Her gaze lingered on him for a moment before returning to the path ahead, a slight blush tinting her cheeks, perhaps from the cool morning air.

Link stumbled over his words for a moment. Perfect. It was perfect. Her words cluttered his thoughts, causing him to fumble over his response. “Uh- well uh,” he began, his voice slightly shaky before he regained his composure. “I’m really glad you like it. I’ll uh, keep making it.”

“I… I appreciate that immensely, Link.”

The conversation seemingly dying there, the pair continued their walk, a now somewhat dense awkwardness stifling the air around them, leaving Link to his thoughts. “This is… ughhhh…” He groaned inwardly at the deafening silence.

Why was wrong with him? They had been walking to the university together for a little while now, even hanging out for occasional study sessions or the very rare parties held in the area. It had never been this awkward before, conversation seemed to flow so natural for them it was as if they had never gone years without speaking. So why was he finding it harder as of late? Nothing had really changed, had it?

Growing bold. Link glanced over to Mipha, attempting to figure out what she was thinking, only to catch her the very moment she had apparently looked at him, their eyes meeting. Great, time to commit. “So…”

“So…” She said in response.

Great, he got a total of one word out.

Ignoring his inner voice’s chiding, Link continued. “So… remember that that place you were telling me about a while back. Riverside Dine, was it? Well, I had to run over to the Marot Mall yesterday, and I think I saw it open yesterday.” Well, it was something, that was undeniable.

“Oh, you’re right! I read about them opening in the school’s paper last week!” Renewed energy seemed to have been ignited in Mipha, her excitement swiftly replacing the silent demeanor from moments ago. “I’ve been meaning to go, supposedly they have a fantastic blueshell snail soup!”

“Hmmm, that does sound good.” A satisfied hum escaped his lips as he spoke, Link’s stomach already imagining the dish. True, it had been years since he had blueshell snail soup, but from what he remembered when they had the dish during that vacation, Mipha promising it was incredible, it already sounded delicious. “You thinking of going anytime soon?”

His question lingered, Mipha evidently taking a second to answer. “I suppose so,” The college grew closer as Mipha spoke, the two passing through the large archway leading to one of the main pathways to the buildings. “It would be nice to check it out. What about you? I’m sure they got other stuff that’s edible for Hylians.”

“Yeah, maybe. Even if they don’t have a whole lot, that soup should be enough.” A faint smirk then crossed Link’s face, the Hylian taking a pause before continuing. “Might have to ask for it a little more cooked, but that won’t ruin it or anything.” Putting more emphasis on the word cooked, he stared straight ahead, forcing his face to remain absolutely still.

“…Huh…?” Mipha tilted her head a tad in response, confusion evident on her face, but only for a moment, quickly giving way to mock outrage. “Oh! That was SIXTEEN years ago!” She threw her arms up in an exaggerated manner, causing Link to finally break, a much more lively laugh bubbling forth. She too broke out into laugh, attempting to stifle it but failing at first. “Can- can you blame me? We were kids! That was my favorite meal and you ordered it more cooked. You may as well as asked for it burnt!”

His laugh finally dying down, Link wiped at his eye, taking a minute to steady his breaths. “Come on, burnt is a little extreme,” he teased, shaking his head at Mipha’s playful dramatics. Her eye roll only made his smile return once more. That was more like it, this was much more enjoyable.

The moment didn’t last long, however, the two arriving at their destination, stopping at the bottom of the stairs leading to Mipha’s building. Link’s smile dimmed ever so slightly as he realized this was it, most likely seeing her again till tomorrow. “Thanks for walking with me,” she said sincerely, her gratitude evident. “I appreciate it.”

“Of course,” Ignoring the… growing disappointment within him, Link spoke. “It’s always a pleasure.”

As they stood there, a moment of uncertainty hung in the space amongst them, their eyes locked in a stare down in what felt like forever. Finally, Mipha broke the silence, her words soft as she offered a warm smile. “Well, see you tomorrow.”

Link returned the smile, albeit a little forced, feeling a… mix of emotions swirling within himself. “Yeah,” he replied with, his voice lowering in volume. “See ya tomorrow.”

As Mipha started up the stairs, Link watched her for a moment. These walks were always the highlight of his day, but lately he had left each one feeling just a little… disappointed. …Why? He’d see her tomorrow, he knew this to be true, and yet…

Almost making his leave, Link hesitated, looking back at her for a second. Tomorrow, he’d see her tomorrow…

“Hey, Mipha!” Overcome with a strange new sense of courage, Link climbed up the stairs behind her, closing the distance between while Mipha stopped to face him once more. “Hey uh- you… Are you free later, by chance? Around noon, maybe?”

Mipha blinked in surprise, her cheeks coloring slightly. “Oh? Y- uh, yes, I believe so,” she stammered, clearly caught off guard. “Why do you ask?”

“Well,” ignoring the confusing pressure building up in his heart and forcing the words caught in his throat out, Link spoke, attempting to sound much more relaxed. “How do you feel about us going to Riverside Dine later? …For lunch, that is.” He watched her with baited breath as time seemed to stretch on infinitely, beginning to almost wish he hadn’t ever asked in the first place.

Mipha’s eyes widened in surprise, the Zora struggling to form a response, but then a soft smile spread across her face. “O- of course, Link. I’d love that.”

Oh, thank Hylia. Relief rushed throughout his body, easing his now diminishing jitters. “Awesome, see ya then.”

See you then.” As Mipha waved goodbye she began to head back up the stairs, looking back at him one last time. “It’s a date!” She called back over her shoulder, her smile mirroring his own.

…She said yes. She said yes! Making his leave once again, excitement flooded Link’s body at the thought of his newfound plans, but the feeling quickly subsided.


  It’s a date.


He couldn’t explain it, but the words lingered in his mind. …Why? After all, it was just a common phrase people said to one another, to friends. Friends, which they were, something he greatly valued. Sure, he had made other friends during his stay in Lanayru, sure, he had friends back in Hateno and Central Hyrule, but none of them had him feeling as good as his friendship with Mipha. None of them had him waking up early to brew her favorite coffee and walk her to class. He loved his friendship with her… So why did he feel as if his heart was now about to leap out of his chest?

He shook his head, trying to dispel the inexplicable thoughts crowding his mind. “Date. Between friends,” he reminded himself firmly. There was no reason for him to read too much into it. …Why was he even thinking about this in the first place? It wasn’t a date, obviously, he knew this.

He was just having lunch with a friend, with Mipha. Oh, how Link looked forward to newly opened restaurant, trying a dish he hadn’t had in years, one he knew Mipha absolutely loved. He looked forward to how she would place the order, her eyes lighting up once it would be delivered. The conversation they would share, the jokes and laughs leaving Link feeling warmer than the soup ever could. Just seeing her smile at the food, her laugh at the jokes, had him feeling more excited than Link could ever properly explain.


  “…Oh shit.”


  


