Adventures in Agrabah - Part 21 - Mommy Dearest
Jasmine's mother, who was thought to have been dead for years, returns. But is she really who she says she is? Find out by reading. :-)


Hikaru and the other Princesses sat in the library, during
their language class. At the beginning of every class, Jasmine
would assign them a journal entry. This exercise was a good way
to strengthen a writer's skills. Hikaru loved doing this, even
though she already kept a journal. The difference between this
journal and her private diary was that she made sure to only
write stuff that wasn't way super personal.
Suddenly, the bell rang.
"Remember your assignment," Jasmine said, "to write a paper
on someone you look up to."
The princesses began to head out, but Jasmine stopped Hikaru.
"I really enjoy reading your writing," Jasmine told her once
the other girls had left. "You are a very good writer."
"Thank you," Hikaru said, "I guess it comes from reading all
those novels. I think I might have a problem with your latest
assignment, though."
"Oh?" Jasmine was curious. "What kind of problem?"
"Deciding who to write about," Hikaru said. "There's Aladdin,
Yusuke, Moeagaru, my mother..." she counted off the different
people on her fingers. "It wouldn't be fair to choose just one."
Jasmine laughed. "I'm sure you'll figure something out," she
said.

Later, everybody was gathered in a room, listening to Umi
sing karaoke.
"There are days when those grey skies
Make you blue
Each forward step you take
You fall back by two

You've been hit by some hard knocks
You just can't stand
Feeling like Alice felt
In Wonderland
Let me be there to lend a hand


Call my name and I'll be there
There's nothing like the laughter that we share
whenever you need someone
or a shoulder to lean on
Call my name and I'll be there..."
"Maybe I'll sing next," Iago said. Moeagaru heard this and
tapped Hanako on the shoulder.
"Wanna sing Mokona Dance?" she asked.
"Sure!" Hanako said.
When Umi finished up her song, Hanako and Moeagaru grabbed
Hikaru and led her to the stage. "We're singing Mokona Dance,"
Moeagaru told her. Genie cued up the music.
"Let's dance to Mokona's lead Everybody let's make friends
and dance together," Hikaru sang.
""Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu" Singing and dancing are fun

It's the Mokona everyone knows Always laughing and
chuckling
Bitter things Spiteful things All of them he throws aside
with a
"Popopoi no poi"

The jewel on his head gleams pink
Courage and strength come gushing forth

"Pu-pu" Let us sing Bring our voices together "Pu-pu" Make
it lively
"Pu-pu" Let us dance Let's turn round and round "Pu-pu"
It's Mokona's lead."
"Let's beat to Mokona's lead Everyone let's join our hands
together," Moeagaru sang.
""Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu" I don't know but it feels
good

It's everyone's favorite Mokona Always laughing and
barking
Lonely feelings sad feelings All of them he wraps up with
a
"Dededei no dei"

The jewel on his head gleams red
Sympathy and kindness of heart come gushing forth

"Pu-pu" Let us sing Bring our voices together "Pu-pu" Make
it lively
"Pu-pu" Let us dance round and round "Pu-pu" It's Mokona's
lead."
"Let's sing to Mokona's lead Everyone let's all sing
together," Hanako sang.
"Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu Pupupu" It's really a nice feeling

Always gentle Mokona-San Inspiring us with a smile
Things such as tears All of them he wraps up with an
"Eieiei no ei"

The jewel on his head gleams green
Faith and friendship come gushing forth

"Pu-pu" Let us sing Bring our voices together "Pu-pu" Make
it lively
"Pu-pu" Let us dance round and round "Pu-pu" It's Mokona's
lead."
Everybody swayed to the music. When the song ended, everybody
applauded.
A couple minutes later, Rasoul came in. "Your Magesty,
Princess Jasmine, there is someone here to see you," he said.

Jasmine headed to the throne room. Her visitor was waiting
there. From down the hall she could hear her Father laughing
loudly. He sounded very happy. Maybe it was one of his old
friends stopping by. Nothing could have prepared Princess
Jasmine for what she saw when she rounded the corner and entered
the throne room. There, standing with her Father was a beautiful
woman. Jasmine stepped closer and the woman turned toward her.

"Look Dearest! She's come back!" The Sultan cried, his eyes
gleamed with unshed tears. Jasmine got a look at the lady's
face. It couldn't be.... It was almost as familiar as looking in
a mirror. The face belong to Jasmine's mother. The Princess'
mind instantly flashed back to what memories she had of her Mom.
All in a jumble they swirled around in her head. What she
remembered the most was the picture of her mother that she had
kept on her night stand. She looked at it almost every day.
But...she had died when Jasmine was 6. This was impossible!
Seeing her shocked Jasmine to the core. Her head felt light and
she was afraid to breathe.

"Are you all right?" She barely heard her Father ask. The
world moved around her then everything went dark.


When Jasmine opened her eyes a few minutes later she saw
Aladdin's concerned face. She blinked a few times, trying to
remember what happened. She was on the floor of the throne room,
but Aladdin had her head propped up in his lap.

"She's awake!" Aladdin announced.

"Jasmine, you gave us a scare." Hikaru said. Jasmine looked
around. Hikaru, Genie, her Father, Rasoul, and even Iago were
gathered near her. Then she saw her mother. She couldn't take
her eyes off her. How...? Was it really her?

"What happened?" Genie asked. He zapped up an ice pack for
Jasmine's head as Aladdin was slowly helping his wife to her
feet.

"She fainted." The Sultan said, thinking he was being helpful.

"I know that..." Genie responded, careful not to disrespect
the Sultan. "I mean what caused such a reaction?"

"I suppose Jasmine was shocked to see Johara here." The Sultan
explained. He gestured to the woman beside him.

"Oh! I'm sorry, in all the excitement I didn't even see you."
Genie nodded to Johara. "Nice to meet you."

"Johara is my wife, Jasmine's mother."

Genie's mouth literally dropped to the ground. "Huh?"

"But...I thought you died when Jasmine was little." Aladdin
said, approaching Johara.

"I was very very sick. Everyone thought I had died." The woman
said softly. She glanced at Jasmine to see how she was taking
this. "I was pronounced dead by the palace doctor, and I'm not
sure how long I was unconscious. When I awoke I was in a morgue
of some kind. I was left there with the bodies. When I was
escaping from that dreadful place I hit my head. I never fully
remembered who I was and my old life before this week! It all
came back to me in a rush and I just had to get here."

"That's a very interesting story." The Sultan showed a bit of
doubt in his eyes, but he continued to smile. In truth he wanted
Johara to be back so much that it didn't matter how or why.

"I can hardly believe it.." Jasmine finally said. She
hesitated but then walked over to hug the woman. Jasmine didn't
know what to think. She supposed it might be possible, but she
certainly had doubts. Still, the lady looked and sounded like
her mother.

"This is a joyous occasion!" The Sultan threw up his hands.
"We must celebrate. We'll have a grand feast tonight! My
Darling, your nick name strikes again. Destiny has brought you
back to us." He took his wife's hands. Johara smiled and
squeezed his hands back.

"I sense something is wrong." Hikaru whispered to Aladdin.

"What do you mean?" He asked in a low tone, breaking his gaze
from the reunited family.

"I feel evil nearby." She explained.

"Do you think it's Mozenrath?" Aladdin questioned.

"No, this is a little different. I wish I could figure it
out." Hikaru murmured.

"I hope this evil isn't too close. Any idea of it's location?"

"I can't pinpoint it...I'm afraid my sense doesn't work that
way. But somewhere in Agrabah there is a very evil presence."


***********************


After having a long talk with just the Sultan and Jasmine,
Johara asked to meet her grandbabies. Jasmine led her to the
kid's play room. The two were on pillows, Destiny had a stuffed
bear and Cassim was shaking a rattle.

"Oh!" Johara gasped, putting a hand up to her heart. Jasmine
noticed the gesture, it was one of her own mannerisms. "They are
so beautiful. I am so lucky to have found you all." Johara wiped
away a single tear and nealed down next to the twins. "Hi
there," She said, "I'm your grandmother." She scooped up Cassim
and patted him on the back. The toddler made a face and waved
his hands around. He wanted his mother. His rattle bonked Johara
right in the forehead.

"Cassim!" Jasmine shook her head. "He....uh he just wants to
play." She forced a smile.

Cassim reached for Jasmine and dropped his toy. Then he frowned
at Johara and relieved himself all over her.

"Oh I'm so sorry!" Jasmine cried out in embarrassment. She
quickly took Cassim to change him. "The bathroom is down the
hall...." Jasmine flushed, not wanting to meet her mom's eyes.
"And I think a couple of your old dresses may be in the closet."
She went to work cleaning Cassim up as her mother marched out of
the room. "Cassim, that was very naughty." Jasmine scolded.

***Dream Sequence***
Princess Hikaru ran through, what appeared to be a maze.
Ryoko and her new band of thieves had been chasing her, but now
Hikaru was lost.
Rounding a sharp corner, she found herself face-to-face with
Kiba-Okami.
"There's no escape for you this time," Kiba-Okami said, as he
approached.
Hikaru ran the other direction, taking another turn. This
time, she ran right into Mozenrath.
"We meet again, Hikaru," he said. "And this time, I'm not
gonna let you go!"
Hikaru ran as fast as she could away from the demented
wizard, nearly running into Ryoko.
"I bet I could get millions for you," Ryoko said as she
advanced on Hikaru. Hikaru wasted no time in fleeing from the
greedy thief.

Hikaru ran until she couldn't run anymore. She had searched
and searched, but there apparently was no way out of this maze.
Finally, she came to a looking-glass. Hikaru Usako stared back
at her. Hikaru gasped and took inventory of herself, and sure
enough, she was wearing the blue and white sailor uniform of
Cherry Blossom Junior High. In her hair was a red ribbon.
Hikaru glanced at her reflection again, and noticed that
Xerxes was behind her, trying to look up her skirt. She kicked
behind her, sending him flying. Then she ran for it again.
Hikaru ran and ran until she came to a point in the maze
where there were four ways to turn. She looked to her left and
saw Kiba-Okami. She looked to her right and saw Ryoko and her
band of thieves. Straight ahead of her was Mamoru.
"Mamo-chan!" she cried, running into his waiting arms.
"Not exactly," Mamoru said, before changing into Mozenrath.
"But you can run into my arms anytime."
"Hey!" Kiba-Okami shouted. "Hikaru's mine!"
"I was supposed to get a million for her!" Ryoko protested.
"Neither of you are coming near her," Mozenrath said. "You
weren't even clever enough to finally catch her. She belongs
with me!" He began shooting fire and lightning to ensure nobody
would try to stop him. Then, he disappeared with Hikaru.
***End Dream Sequence***
Hikaru sat straight up in bed. She had never had a dream
quite so scary. She stopped having dreams about killing her
friends, thank goodness, but now all the nightmares she still
had were rolled into one.
Hikaru got out of bed and headed downstairs. She went into
the kitchen to get a drink, and saw Aladdin was still awake.
"Hikaru," he said, surprised. "What're you doing up?"
"I just woke up from the worst dream," Hikaru said.
"The one where you're Hikaru...Usako in the 1990s and you
don't remember anything about being Princess Hikaru?" Aladdin
asked, remembering all the times Hikaru had told him of this
recurring dream.
"No," Hikaru said, "the one where I look in the mirror and
realize I'm Hikaru Usako. And this time, Kiba-Okami, Mozenrath
and Ryoko and her band of thieves were there."
"Wow, all at once?" Aladdin said. "Nice how your 'friends'
got together. Really...sounds like a scary thought much less a
dream."
"I've never had such a scary dream before," Hikaru said. "I'm
almost afraid to go back to sleep."
"I don't blame you. If you want you can stay up and talk with
me for a little bit. Would that help?"
"I'd like that," Hikaru said.

The next morning, Hikaru woke up in her own bed. She had
remembered falling asleep with her head on the kitchen table.
Aladdin must've brought her up here while she slept.
Hikaru climbed out of bed and got ready for the day.

As Hikaru headed downstairs, she came face-to-face with
Johara. Johara nearly collapsed.
"Johara-san!" Hikaru cried. "Someone help!"
Jasmine, Aladdin and the Sultan came running.
"She just collapsed!" Hikaru said frantically.
"Oh..." Johara said, "it's nothing... I guess...the
trip...I'm still exhausted from the long trip. The four helped
Johara to her room. Hikaru and Aladdin left Johara alone with
Jasmine and the Sultan.
"I hope she's ok," Hikaru said, remembering how often Johara
had coughed and had chronic muscle spasms since she had arrived.
"I mean, I hope she's not still sick..."
"I'm sure it's like she said," Aladdin said. "It's probably
just exhaustion. She did have a long trip." Aladdin was worried,
too, but he didn't want to upset Hikaru by saying so.

Later, Hikaru was in one of the sitting rooms, reading a
novel. She had recently finished Anne of Green Gables, and even
cried when Matthew Cuthbert had died. Iago had witnessed this,
and had picked on her about it.
Now, Hikaru was reading Anne of Avonlea, the next book in the
Anne series. Anne was sixteen now.
Suddenly, Hikaru sensed an evil presence. This time, she was
sure she could pinpoint it. She quickly set her book down and
went to follow its trail. She couldn't let anything happen to
anyone else in the palace.
She didn't get far before she ran into Johara.
"I was wondering why I felt so weak," Johara said, before
morphing into a cat-like creature. "It would appear you are the
soldier of...love. That would explain it. Can't have you around
botching up my plans."
With a wave of her hand, the cat-like creature put Hikaru in
a deep sleep and sent her to a tower in the middle of some dark
wooded area.

Mirage zapped herself back to the Palace in Agrabah and turned
back into "Johara". The lady had been real enough once. But she
had left earth long ago. Mirage had to research Jasmine's mother
to pull this off ...hadn't been too hard since the woman had
been Queen of Agrabah. The real Johara had been an angelic woman
- graceful, kind and beautiful. In fact she looked very much
like Jasmine did now. Having to constantly keep up the Johara
persona did drain Mirage. But she knew there must be a reason
for all her coughing and sick feelings. It was that little love
soldier, Hikaru. Well, now she was taken care of. If Mirage had
more time she would have enjoyed giving the Princess a long
painful death...but this way worked out better with her plan.
Soon Agrabah would be gone and best of all there would be no
more Aladdin & Jasmine. The love between those two repulsed
Mirage. Aladdin deserved everything he was going to get. How
dare he foil so many of Mirage's plots!

Mirage (as Johara) made her way through the palace. A thought
struck her as she entered her room. Someone was bound to notice
Hikaru's absence. Mirage rolled her eyes and whipped up a Hikaru
clone. She didn't know much about Hikaru, nor did she care. The
love brat was here for school with her friends, that Mirage knew
she could handle. She wouldn't need this fake Hikaru for long
anyway. She was almost ready to make her attack.

"There." Mirage said flatly, crossing her arms. She looked the
copy up and down. "That'll do nicely." She purred. "All right,
go on, pretend to be Princess Hikaru." She ordered, shooing the
girl out. Mirage walked across her room and sneered at her
reflection in a mirror. Of course that mirror wasn't magic and
it showed Johara. Jasmine looked too much like her deceased
mother for Mirage's taste. She felt like clawing the mirror to
shards but fought off the urge. Soon she could wreak all the
havoc she liked on this Palace and this city.


************************


Downstairs Jasmine sat with her Father in a sitting room. "I
need to talk to you." She said.

"About what, Dearest?" The Sultan questioned. He had one of
his many toys on his lap. He had been putting it back together
and playing with it.

Jasmine sighed. She had never seen her Father so happy, she
hated to say anything at all, but the nagging feeling wouldn't
go away. "It's about Mother... well, I just have this feeling
about her. From what I remember she was always a warm & loving
person. She seems distant....almost cold. Something's wrong."

"I noticed that too." The Sultan replied to Jasmine's
surprise.

"You did?" Jasmine pressed.

"Yes, I was married to your Mother for many years." He nodded.
"She was never quite like this. And this morning she forgot to
give me my morning kiss. It was a tradition for us. I thought
perhaps it was her bad memory coming into play again. Now that
you said something...well I don't know."

"Father, you know I want to believe it's her. I really do.
I've missed her so much." Jasmine's eyes filled with unexpected
tears. "I just have a bad feeling. I do hope I'm wrong...maybe
she's changed over the years." The Princess wiped away the tears
that slid down her cheek. "I keep trying to explain away what I
see. But I just don't get that warm happy feeling I always got
around Mother."

"Jasmine, I understand. I miss that warmth too. It could be
that she's been through a lot or we may be imagining things.
Whatever the case we must continue to make her welcome until we
know for sure what the problem is. I never said a harsh word to
your Mother and I'd like to keep it that way. All outward
appearances say that is Johara."

"I know. I'll do my best." Jasmine nodded and gave her Father
a hug. She was glad she had talked to him. His words did help a
little. She was still unsure and she hated that uneasy feeling.
As a child she used to dream of her Mother returning....and it
was never like this.


*************************


A few minutes later Princess Jasmine was passing the main
staircase when she saw Hikaru run full speed down the steps.
Jasmine quickly moved to intercept her.

"Hey!" Hikaru yelled, annoyed that Jasmine was in her path.

"Hikaru!" Jasmine frowned. "You know not to do that. Go back
and walk please."

"What's the point of that?" Hikaru retorted.

Jasmine stared in shock. Hikaru had never talked back like that.
"The point is for you to learn to behave like a Princess."
Jasmine told her slowly and clearly.

"And I'm sure you are an expert?" Hikaru snapped
sarcastically. She tried to get past Jasmine, but now the
Princess of Agrabah was angry.

"Hikaru, what's gotten into you?" Jasmine demanded, hands on
her hips.

"What do you mean?" The younger Princess asked.

"I mean, you are supposed to be in Genie's class right now...
it's half over! And since when do you speak that way to me? I
don't know what's going on in your head young lady, but I'm
afraid you'll have to write a formal paper of apology, due
tomorrow."

"But I hate writing!" Hikaru whined, stomping her foot.

Jasmine's mouth fell open. Hikaru liked to write! What was going
on? Hikaru pushed past her and rushed off down the hall. Jasmine
looked after her, wondering what had caused such an attitude
change. "What's the world coming to?" She asked herself in a
soft tone, shaking her head.


**********************


At dinner time Umi asked Hikaru to pass the water jug. Hikaru
practically threw it at her friend. "There ya go!" She chirped.

At one end of the long table Jasmine was having a conversation
with her mom about things that happened in her childhood. Mostly
Johara nodded or laughed, she did seem delighted to relive the
good old times though.

Moeagaru nonchalantly leaned toward Aladdin. He was sitting to
her right. She had taken the seat beside him for a reason. "Have
you noticed anything strange about Hikaru?" She whispered.

"Yes." He answered raising both eyebrows. "Everything."

"Any idea what's wrong?" Moeagaru wanted to know.

"No... but Jas said that Hikaru was very rude earlier. That's
not like her." Aladdin confided.

"Not at all." Moeagaru got a thoughtful look on her face. Then
she saw that Hikaru had added mushrooms to her plate. She nudged
Aladdin and pointed it out.

"Hikaru, you're eating mushrooms," Kaze finally said.

"So?" Hikaru shrugged, her mouth full.

"You hate mushrooms!" Moeagaru called out.

In mid-chew Hikaru made a face and spit out the offensive food.
Parts of it flew to the center of the table.

"Eeew!" Iago yelled, moving his plate.

"Hikaru! I'm surprised at you!" Hikari scolded. She gave the
Princess a very disapproving look.

"What?" Hikaru played innocent.

"I can't feel Hikaru's life force." Aladdin suddenly
whispered. He had just tried and gotten almost nothing. He also
found he couldn't communicate with her telepathically... but she
was right there across the table!

"That means that Hikaru isn't here..." Moeagaru replied
slowly. She and Aladdin exchanged worried looks.
Moeagaru quickly went over to Umi and grabbed her mirror,
pointing it at Hikaru. Right before everybody's eyes, Hikaru
vanished.
"Just as I suspected," Moeagaru said. "Hikaru doesn't talk
back, she would never touch a mushroom, and forget about her
spitting!"
"That's right," Johara said. "That little love brat was in my
way."
Jasmine and the Sultan looked surprised, as Johara
transformed into Mirage.
"Hikaru is in a forest, far away from here. She is in a deep
sleep. The longer she sleeps, the more energy she'll lose, and
soon she'll be no more." Mirage laughed.
"You sorry excuse for a cat!" Nyan Nyan shouted. Mirage
hissed at her.
"We'll do what it takes to find her!" Aladdin said.
"Oh, you're welcome to try," Mirage said. "But you will fail.
There are many dangers that lie between here and the forest
where Hikaru is."
Umi took action immediately, sending a waterfall at the evil
cat. Mirage yowled, and coughed a bit, because Umi's attack came
from a powerful love wave, as well.
Mirage disappeared. There was no point in her staying around.
She would watch the goody-goodies from a safe distance away.

"Where do we start looking for Hikaru?" Jasmine wondered.
Umi grabbed her mirror. "Show me where Hikaru is," she said.
An image of a dark forest appeared.
"I know that place!" Hikari said. "Mirage is right when she
says that many dangers lie between here and there. We'll have to
cross the dark forest of demons first. And to awaken Hikaru..."
"Oh, let me guess," Iago said, "Mamoru will have to kiss
her."
Hikari nodded.
"Well, it could be worse," Iago said. "At least the real
Hikaru didn't spit food across the table."

After Hikari brought Mamoru back, and explained the
situation, they all set out.

"I hate this place," Umi said shivering, once they arrived in
the Demonic Forest.
"It's not a place I'd like to vacation either," Moeagaru
said, "but we need to save Hikaru."
"We have to be careful," Mamoru said, "Kiba-Okami isn't the
only demon who lives here."
Mamoru couldn't have said it any better. As he spoke, the
earth rumbled, and a giant snake rose up. "It's Hebi-Kuro," he
whispered. "Quite possibly Hikaru's reason for hating snakes so
much."
"Mamoru!" the snake said, "Rumour has it Hikaru chose you
over...well, just about anybody else."
"Let us pass, you over-grown worm!" Moeagaru shouted. She
didn't want to waste time with small-talk when her best friend
was losing her life's energy.
"Why would I do that?" Hebi-Kuro hissed. "You're in my
territory. I'll see you dead first."
"Enough!" Moeagaru was getting angry, and shot a flare arrow
directly at the snake. He flinched a bit, but did not back down.
Soon, snakes came pouring out of the ground in droves.

Umi screamed. "There's too many of them!" she cried, freezing
them left and right.
"It's their ring leader we need to get rid of," Cassim said,
throwing a throwing star directly at Hebi-Kuro. The serpent was
quick to retreat.
"Don't think I won't be back!" Hebi-Kuro threatened as he
left.
"That was close," Jasmine said, climbing down from a tree
branch, where she had been zapping snakes with her amulet power.
"Jasmine-san," Hanako said, "you really shouldn't climb the
trees here. You don't know which ones have evil spirits in
them."

The group continued on. Hebi-Kuro had slithered back to the
other demons, and the group had faced a vicious-looking tiger, a
bear and even a huge demon spider. These would have been a huge
problem if it hadn't been for Mamoru, Cassim, Aladdin and
Jasmine.
"We made it," Kaze said, as they reached the edge of the
forest.
"Don't start celebrating just yet," Hikari said. "The real
challenge is going to be getting in, finding Hikaru and getting
out. They call it the Forest of No Return."
"And you couldn't have told us this BEFORE we left?" Iago
whined.
"Mirage is involved," Jasmine reminded the bird. "Did you
think she'd just advertise where Hikaru is and put her at the
end of a rainbow?"
"One can hope," Iago said.
"Come on," Moeagaru said, grabbing Iago.

The group walked for what seemed like ages.
"Are you sure we're going the right way?" Iago asked.
"This has to be the way," Hikari said. "There's a tower
somewhere near here, where Hikaru would be and..."
"I know we passed that tree at least twice," Hanako said, "we
have to be going in circles."
"Hanako's right," Aladdin said. "The surroundings look
familiar."
The group heard a cackling, and Mirage's voice said, "This is
why it's the forest of no return. You'll never find Hikaru. She
will perish, and you'll all rot here in the forest."
Umi held out her mirror. As it started to glow, a blue Aura
emitted from her body. "That way," she commanded.
"Umi-chan?" Kaze said.
"Trust me," Umi said, taking the lead.

Within minutes, the group could see the high tower, but it
was surrounded by thorns.
"It had to be," Jasmine muttered, remembering the story she
had read to the twins.
"This is where I come in," Mamoru said, taking out his sword
and slashing away the thorns. Once he had cleared a path, he ran
to the tower door and headed inside.

He climbed up the stairs for what seemed like hours. At the
top of the staircase, lay his beloved. He rushed to her, took
her in his arms and kissed her softly. Her eyes fluttered open,
and she smiled.
"Mamo-chan..." she said softly. Then, she noticed he was
bleeding alittle. "What happened?" she asked.
"Nothing major," Mamoru said, "I guess I must have cut myself
on the thorns as I was cutting them away."
Hikaru took the injured hand and healed it.
"I'm just glad you're alive," Mamoru said.
"Stop it!" came Mirage's voice. "Stop all that disgusting
love!" In a flash, Mirage had appeared. "I won't let you live,
soldier of love!" she raged.
Hikaru acted quickly this time. "Love and beauty shock!" she
shouted. The blast of hearts and rainbows took a stronger effect
than Hikaru had ever seen. Mirage fell to the ground, coughing
and convulcing.
"Shine aqua illusion!" Hikaru heard. She turned to see Umi
and the others had followed Mamoru. A wave shot out, making
Mirage disappear.

Mirage was far from dead. That water witch's attack had
merely sent her back to her own land. She felt weak and
disoriented. Now, her beef wasn't just with Aladdin and Jasmine,
but also with the soldier of love, and now the soldier of water.
And yes, Mamoru, too. It was his love that awakened Hikaru. "You
disgusting saps may have won this time," she raged, "but this is
far from over!"
Behind her, Mirage heard a chorus of laughter. She turned to
see her three sisters.
"So, Mirage," the one called Montre said, stepping forward.
"Failed again, huh?" The three laughed again.

"So, what did I miss while I was...ya know," Hikaru asked.
"Well, that copy of you really was so different from you,"
Umi said. Everybody filled Hikaru in.
"And she spit food across the table!" Iago added.
"Yuck!" Hikaru said. "That better have been a dead giveaway."
"One of many," Jasmine laughed.
"What I meant," Hikaru said, "is what do I have to study
assignment-wise?"
"Not much, really," Hanako assured her. "But we'll be having
a math test Tuesday. I put your book in your suit case, in case
you want to study over the weekend." Hanako laughed. "But
knowing you, you won't until you get back."
"You know me well," Hikaru laughed.
"Hikaru," Cassim came into the room. "It's almost time to
go." Cassim was heading back to the Five Kingdoms as well, and
agreed to escort Hikaru back so she could visit family.
"Ooh!" Hikaru jumped up. "I better make sure Kouseki is
ready!" Hikaru started running to go see her horse.
"Hikaru," Jasmine called.
"Oops," Hikaru started back in order to walk like a lady.
Jasmine laughed. "I'm glad the real you is back," she said.
"Go on, you have a long trip ahead of you."

