Adventures in Agrabah - Part 23 - Mozenrath's Greatest Spell - Part 1 - Seeing Double

Hikaru made sure she had everything she needed. In ten
minutes, the group would be going to Kutou, and this time it
would be a real vacation. Yui, Genrou and Keisuke would even be
there, not to mention Hikaru would get to meet Koutoku's new
girlfriend.
"Hikaru," Moeagaru said, coming into her friend's room. "It's
almost time to go!"
"I'm ready!" Hikaru chirped. The two headed downstairs.

Aladdin and Jasmine were downstairs with everybody when
Hikaru and Moeagaru came down. Moeagaru walked, but Hikaru
practically ran, then stopped short when she saw the look on
Jasmine's face. "Oops," she said, going back to walk like a
lady. "I'm just so excited about this trip," she explained.
"Koutoku found someone, and plus Kutou has such pretty jewlery
and great food."
"Just make sure you don't spend all your allowance too fast,"
Hikari lectured.

Mozenrath waved away the image of Hikaru and her friends. So,
they were going to Kutou again. "Time for me to pay you a visit,
Princess," he said. He had just gotten rid of Kiba-Okami. He
thought about how Hikaru had defeated him the last time. "I
still don't know how she did it," he said. "Writing food items,
her boy toy, that wimpy constelation and that...thing on those
cards is pretty easy to figure out, but how was it she turned my
servants against me?" Mozenrath would figure it out later. For
now, the important thing was to get Hikaru back where she
belonged. With him.

The group arrived in Kutou late in the afternoon. Koutoku,
Yui and Genrou were there to greet them. Hikaru also spotted
Minako right away.
Minako looked exactly like Hikaru, except, like Sadira had
said, her hair was done in two ponytails extending from two
balls of hair.
"It's almost like looking into a mirror," Minako said, when
she saw Hikaru.
"Hey," Hikaru said, "I like your accent!" Minako had a very
Southern accent.
"Minako is from a Southern part of Kutou," Yui explained.

Later, Hikaru and Minako were sitting out in the garden
talking. Hikaru found that the two did have a lot in common. The
only differences were that Minako was a mortal, and was not a
princess. Her family ran an Inn out in the country. That was
where she and Koutoku had met. Koutoku had gone to the
countryside to relax. Minako had been great company. When she
wasn't helping run things, she and Koutoku spent a lot of time
talking and had hit it off right away.
"I love when he plays his flute," Minako said. "His music is
so calming and peaceful."
"Do you sing?" Hikaru asked.
"I love singing!" Minako said. "I sing for the guests
sometimes at the Inn. That was the first time Koutoku saw me."
"Awesome!" Hikaru said. "There's a karaoke place near here,
wanna go sing? Maybe Aladdin and Jasmine will go with us."
Minako and Hikaru rushed inside to find Aladdin and Jasmine.

After the group had arrived, Moeagaru and Genrou had gone to
visit the young sorceress Lina Inverse.
"How's things going with your lessons?" Moeagaru asked.
"Well," Lina said, "I'm doing good, I guess. Sometimes I get
alittle destructive with my magic, though. I took out a wall in
the science department last week. Stuff like that isn't
happening as often as it used to, though."
"It only happens when she gets mad," Gaury said. "Hotaru said
it looked like she was putting on alittle weight and..."
"Gaury!" Lina shouted. "Don't go there again!" Then she
changed the subject. "Did you guys meet Koutoku's new girlfriend
yet?"
"I saw her when we arrived, but I didn't get a chance to talk
to her much," Moeagaru said. "But she and Hikaru hit it off
pretty quickly.
"They are a lot alike," Genrou said. "In looks and
personality."
"I bet if they did their hair the same and wore the same
clothes, nobody could tell them apart," Moeagaru said.
"That's not exactly true," Genrou said. "You and Lina look
like identical twins, but there are subtle differences. I bet
Mamoru and Koutoku would be able to tell them apart."
"Maybe you're right," Moeagaru said. "And besides, all they
would have to do is talk."

Back at the palace, Iago, Abu, Jinsoku, Nyan Nyan and Primera
were playing cards. Genie and Carpet were playing Chess and
Hikari and Primera were talking. Mamoru had arrived, but went
with Hikaru, Umi, Kaze, Hanako, Aladdin, Jasmine, Koutoku,
Minako, Keisuke and Sadira for karaoke. Mokona had gone with
them.
"If that cabit were here, I could get more aces," Iago
whined.
"No, you couldn't," Nyan Nyan said, "you can't even catch
him."
"I came close once," Iago said.
"Only because you snuck up on Hikaru while she was holding
him," Jinsoku pointed out.
Iago didn't respond. He was watching Abu. "Stop peaking at my
cards!" he shouted. Abu chattered. "You were so!" Iago insisted.
"Rabbit, don't hog all the grapes!"
"Is that the only volume your voice is set at?" Nyan Nyan
said sarcastically. "You're so loud!"
"I am NOT loud!" Iago shouted.
"I think the citizens of Sairou would disagree," Genie said.
Iago muttered something about know-it-all genies and went
back to playing the game.


Aladdin and Jasmine clapped happily for Minako. She had just
sang a karaoke song, the slow tempo had been perfect for her
voice. Hikaru jumped up on stage next.

Aladdin laughed and nudged Jasmine. "She didn't waste any time!"
He said.

"Yeah, you would never know how much Hikaru loves to sing."
Jasmine grinned. They turned their eyes back to the stage as the
music began.

"Why is it that when I'm with you, so wondrous to me,
the time flies by so easily?
Night descends upon the lifeless sea with the first star
This is magic coming to us from the moon
I understand, even without a word.
The two of us must be thinking the same thing" Hikaru sand
clearly and got everyone's attention. Even the people that
worked there were listening.

After Hikaru's song ended she went to work trying to get Aladdin
and Jasmine on stage.

"I don't know..." Jasmine said glancing around. "It's one
thing to sing at home, but there are a lot of people here."

"Since when are you shy?" Hikaru argued. "Plllleeeease?"

"All right." Jasmine agreed, getting up and pulling Aladdin
with her.

"Hey, no one asked for my opinion!" He objected, but now it
was too late. They chose to sing 'A Whole New World' again. It
was their favorite duet since they had sung it when they first
were getting to know each other. The two put on quite a show for
the crowd, really letting their emotions rule the song. Within
the first few lines they almost forgot anyone was watching.

"Let me share this whole new world with you..." Their voices
blended together solidly.

"A thrilling case." Aladdin kissed Jasmine's hand.

"A wondrous place." She sang.

"For you and me." The pair finished the song in perfect
harmony and hugged each other.


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


"That was so much fun!" Minako exclaimed as the small group
entered the palace.

"Yes, it was." Jasmine nodded. She was glad she got to teach
the five princesses music, that way they would all get to sing
more often.

"Mina-Chan, could you do my hair like yours?" Hikaru asked.

"Sure!" Minako replied.

"We'll be upstairs for a while.' Hikaru told Aladdin and
Jasmine.

"Have fun!" Aladdin called after them.


The two blonde girls sat around and talked as they did each
other's hair. They decided to go for full makeovers. It was
great fun seeing how much they could look alike. All too soon it
was time for dinner, so Hikaru and Minako raced downstairs.


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

The next morning Hikaru decided to do her hair the way Minako
had showed her. She did like the look. After she was done
styling and brushing her long hair she went out into the hall
and almost ran into herself! No...that was Minako. The two
laughed at each other. Each one had done her hair like the
other. "Ooo I have an idea!" Hikaru squealed.

"What is it?" Minako questioned.

"Lets dress alike and see who can tell us apart!"

"Great!" Minako agreed with enthusiasm. "I think I may have a
couple of school outfits in my bag, we can use those." Once they
found the clothes the look-a-likes set their little trick into
motion.
Once Minako and Hikaru were dressed alike, they headed
downstairs.
"Do you think you can talk like me?" Hikaru asked. "I know I
can talk like you.
"Let me see..." Minako strained. "I think I can manage," she
said almost perfectly.
"Try again," Hikaru said, "you almost have it."
Minako tried again. "How 'bout this?" she asked.
"Almost," Hikaru said.
"Hmmm...Third time's a charm," Minako sounded exactly like
Hikaru. "That's hard to do," she said.
"We'll switch back and forth," Hikaru said. "That'll really
confuse 'em."

The two found everybody gathered together in one of the
sitting rooms. When the group saw the two girls, they did a
double-take.
"The resemblence is uncanny," Hanako said. "I can't even tell
them apart."
"Take a wild guess," said Minako, sounding like Hikaru.
"Obviously," Iago said, "that's Hikaru." He flew to Minako's
shoulder. At the same time, Mokona jumped into the real Hikaru's
arms.
"Are you sure she's Hikaru?" Hikaru said in her own voice.
"But how..." Iago was confused.
"You should know about immitating voices," Hikaru said
sounding like Minako. "You mimmick voices all the time."
"Stop doing that!" Iago whined.
"Stop doin' that!" Minako mimmicked in her own voice.
"Stop doin' that!" Hikaru repeated.
"Argh!" Iago shouted in frustration.
"Argh!" both girls said in unison.
Moeagaru laughed. "Looks like Iago's getting a taste of his
own medicine."
Aladdin, Mamoru and Koutoku were looking long and hard at the
girls.
"They do look alike," Mamoru said, "but I think I know my own
girlfriend."
Mamoru went to Hikaru and Koutoku went to Minako.
"This is the real Hikaru," Mamoru said.
"And this is Minako," Koutoku added.
"But how can you tell?" Iago asked. "They look identical!"
"It's not easy," Mamoru said, "but there are differences that
only true love can notice."
"And besides," Aladdin said, "if I concentrate hard enough, I
can pinpoint Hikaru's life force directly to her."
"That's right!" Moeagaru got it now. "And obviously Mokona
knew right away. He only jumps into Hikaru's arms like that."
"I still don't see any difference," Iago groused.

Later that day, Moeagaru and Genrou went to the market place
with Lina and Gaury.
"There's this magic shop I think you might be interested in,"
Lina told Moeagaru. "They have a pretty wide selection of magic
items."
The two entered a shop, while Genrou and Gaury went to
another shop to look at weapons.
The shop did, like Lina said, have a wide selection. Moeagaru
picked up a deck of cards. "Hikaru used to buy these until
Hikari scolded her and told her to stop playing with them like
they were toys. Mozenrath had some, and Hikaru messed them up.
It was hilarious."
"What do you mean 'messed them up?' What'd she do? scribble
out everything he wrote on them?"
"Nope, she wrote harmless food items, Mokona, Tamahome and
Mamoru on them. And that's not all she did either." Moeagaru
told Lina all about how Hikaru had gone to Mozenrath's kingdom
to save her friends, and how she had disguised herself as
Mozenrath and caused his servants to do crazy things.
Lina was laughing when Moeagaru finished her story. "Not many
people would think of such a strategy," she said.
"Hikaru said she preferred it to actually fighting," Moeagaru
said. "SHe only fights when she has to."
"Where is Hikaru now?" Lina asked.
"She, Primera, Iago and Minako went to Saireg to do some
shopping, and I bet you they'll visit the Tenchi Inn and see how
many people they can fool there. Poor Iago. He still can't tell
them apart." Moeagaru picked up some paper scrolls. They were
similar to the forementioned cards, only they were used to cast
spells. The writer simply was to write out a spell and throw it
at someone or something in order to cast the spell. "I think I
am skilled enough to use these," she said.

In Saireg, Hikaru and Minako did some shopping. Aladdin,
Jasmine, Mamoru, Koutoku, Sadira and Keisuke were to meet them
at the Tenshi Inn for lunch. All were instructed to keep quiet
about who was who.
Hikaru looked up at the sky. "I think we had better head to
the Tenshi inn now," she observed.
"You can tell the time just by looking at the sky?" Minako
asked. "I can only do that at night."
"I can all hours of the day," Hikaru explained. "You see, my
father was the sun's prince. His sister is the reigning Queen.
Mamo-chan is prince of the moon, as you know. And Cosmos is
centrally located in the world, so I have learned to tell the
time without looking at a clock or sun dial."
"That's pretty amazing," Minako said. "I can only tell the
time in the Seiryuu quadrent at night, unless I look at a clock
or sun dial."
The two approached the Tenshi Inn. "Are you ready?" Hikaru
asked Minako.
"Yep," Minako said. "This should be fun."
"Now, Iago," Hikaru warned. "Don't you dare give us away."
"I'd have to be able to tell you apart first," Iago said.
Hikaru laughed, as the two entered.
"Princess Hikaru..." Kiyone stopped short. "Two of you?" she
blinked rapidly.
"One of us is actually Hikaru," Minako said in Hikaru's
voice. "Can you guess which one?"
"It might be me, and it might be her," Hikaru said.
Kiyone shook her head. "I...really can't..." she said,
confused.
"Try really hard," Hikaru said in a Southern accent.
"Oh," Kiyone said, pointing to Minako. "You must be Hikaru."
The two girls laughed. "No, I'm Minako," Minako said, in her
normal voice. "YOu might have heard Koutoku got a new
girlfriend."
"I did hear that," Kiyone said. "Hikaru, that odango hair
style looks good on you."
"Thanx," Hikaru said. "I might start to wear it more often.
So, how are things going here?"
"They've been pretty peaceful since Ryoko disappeared. The
brawls have ceased and we've saved a fortune on buying new
furniture."
"She throws furniture?" Hikaru was surprised.
"Sometimes she has a bit much to drink and gets alittle
rowdy," Kiyone explained.
"Alittle..." Hikaru said. "By the way, Ryoko hasn't
disappeared. She is in Agrabah, now. She and her new buddies
attacked the palace once, but we haven't heard anything from her
since. But that wasn't too long ago. I imagine," Hikaru smiled.
"That Jasmine will kick her butt if she ever tries that again,
though. You don't mess with Jasmine or her home...or her
friends."
"Awww, how cute," Mihoshi said, coming into the room.
"Hikaru, I didn't know you had a sister!"
Hikaru motioned for Kiyone to keep quiet.
"I didn't tell you?" Minako said, in her own voice. "I have a
twin sister."
"Ooh, I like your accent," Mihoshi said, "howcome you don't
usually talk like that?"
"I guess I wanted to try something new," Minako said.
Hikaru and Kiyone were holding in giggles.
"Mihoshi," Kiyone said, "would you seat these four?"
"Sure," Mihoshi said. "Oh, I see your spr..."
"And don't forget to take drink orders first thing," Kiyone
reminded her. Really, she was trying to keep Mihoshi from
calling Primera a sprite.
Mihoshi seated the four, and went to get their drinks.
"What's taking Al and the others so long?" Iago wondered
impatiently.
"It hasn't been that long," Hikaru said, "I think that's them
now." She gestured toward the opening door, but gasped when she
saw who it really was. "Manlucks!" she screamed.
The manlucks approached the table, some going for Hikaru and
others going for Minako. If Manlucks showed emotion, Hikaru
would have said they looked confused.
Hikaru quickly grabbed Minako by the hand. Mozenrath
obviously sent his undead guards to capture her, but with Minako
there, the manlucks would be after both of them. "Run!" she
screamed, as the two ran. Hikaru's number one concern was to get
the manlucks out of the restaurant, so they wouldn't hurt
anyone.
"Hikaru, what are you doing?" Primera asked. She and Iago had
flown after Hikaru and Minako.
"They're after me," Hikaru said. "I've got to lead them away
from innocent bystanders. Go find Aladdin and the others, and
let them know what's going on. Mina-chan and I will try to
outrun them."
"But..." Iago began.
"Go!" Hikaru practically screamed, as the manlucks got
closer. She and Minako took off running again. Iago and Primera
flew off to find Aladdin.

"We should be safe here," Hikaru said, as she and Minako
ducked in an old abandoned building. "I don't even have my
disguise pen with me," she fretted. "I'd let you borrow it if I
did."
"Who is Mozenrath and why is he after you?" Minako asked.
"Oh, the stories I could tell..." Hikaru told Minako all
about Mozenrath, from his hatred toward Aladdin, right down to
the recent time he had abducted the four people closest to her.
"He's relentless and determined. He'll stop at nothing to have
me and see Aladdin dead."
"It must be awful to know that someone is always after you,"
Minako said.
"Well," Hikaru said, "I could do without him, and Wolf Boy
too, but I try not to let it ruin my way of living and
thinking."
"Do you want me to go out and distract the manlucks?" Minako
asked.
"No WAY," Hikaru said, determined. "There is just so much
wrong with that. There's no telling what Mozenrath would do to
you if he found out you weren't me. And you have your family
back home, and Koutoku. I'll have to..."
"You have your family, your friends and Mamoru," Minako
argued. "I can't let you go out there, either."
Suddenly, several crashes were heard, as a horde of manlucks
busted in.
"Separate!" Minako cried, starting to run in the opposite
direction of Hikaru.
"No!" Hikaru switched directions and ran after Minako. The
girls screamed as each one was grabbed by a manluck and carried
off.

Mozenrath waited impatiently for his slaves to return. He
would have to take Hikaru to another location when they did. He
couldn't have her pesky friends coming after her.
Finally, Xerxes flew in. The eel blinked rapidly, then shook
his head. "They're back," he croaked.
"Do they have Hikaru?" Mozenrath asked.
"Two Hikaru," Xerxes answered.
"What are you babbling about!" Mozenrath demanded. But Xerxes
didn't have to answer. Two manlucks came in, each one holding
Hikaru. Mozenrath blinked and shook his head. "It can't be..."
he said. He looked back at Xerxes to assure he wasn't seeing
double. "One of you is a fake. Maybe both of you. Hikaru's
tricked me before."
"No," Minako said in Hikaru's voice. "I'm the real Hikaru."
"Minako!" Hikaru was shocked. "This is no time for that!"
"Minako," Minako said, "You can stop talking like me now. You
don't want to mess with this dude."
"Yeah, Minako," Mozenrath said, "You don't want to..."
"I'm not Minako!" Now Hikaru was talking in the Southern
accent again. "Or am I?"
"One of us is," Minako said, now talking in the Southern
dialect. "You'll have to guess." She said this last line in
Hikaru's dialect.
Mozenrath zapped both girls, intending to change the fake to
her true form. Both girls remained as they were. "You really are
identical," he mused. "Well, I know just about everything I need
to about Hikaru."
"Hikaru, you were right," Hikaru said, "This guy is twisted."
"So, you're Hikaru," Mozenrath said to Minako.
"Maybe that's what we want you to think," Minako said.
"So, you must be..." He went back to the real Hikaru.
"Are you sure about that?" Hikaru asked, now talking like
Minako.
"Tough to tell, ain't it?" Minako said in the Southern
dialect.
"Ain't it," Hikaru repeated.
"No, isn't it," Minako said, sounding like Hikaru again.
"Isn't it," Hikaru mimmicked.
"Stop playing games!" Mozenrath bellowed.
"Stop playing games!" Minako repeated, immitating Mozenrath
now.
"Stop playing games!" Hikaru repeated.
"It's not funny!" Mozenrath was getting angry.
"It's not funny!" both girls repeated in unison.
Mozenrath put his hands to his head. This was all the fault
of his undead servants. How hard was it to carry out a simple
order?
Hikaru began singing to herself. "Stirred by impulses that
there's nothing I can do
That has begun for me now, feelings searching for you

Just like predictable movies and books are boring
When life is a little bit off, it might be more fun

This warm feeling is c'est la vie
As long as I am me
C'est la vie, I want to keep on being in love with you..."
Just when Mozenrath started to think this was the real
Hikaru...afterall, she often sang to herself to avoid eye
contact or talking to him. Not to mention all the karaoke she
sang...Minako started in.
"Fly high! Suzaku miracle, Lah..." Minako began to sing 'For
The Sake of My Beloved.'
Mozenrath then turned to Minako, but Hikaru began again. "Put
the best smile you can upon your face,
Get ready, take the leap from me, let's all go,
Even if a strong wind blows against you,
Prove you can try, don't give up hope,
You should head for the big blue sea and then,
The wave will whisper in your ear, you'll see,
You have the power to conquer your fears,
Now do the best thing you know,
And tell your heart "No need to cry",
And you will see the light and then start to shine,
And you can get happiness,
She'll let you two atop the world,
Your faith becomes the courage to live all your days."
Then Minako started in, with "My hair bursts afire, into the
sky.
My body is like a flame.
Oh no! Why is it turning out this way?
Now I'm really burning up inside..."
Then it was Hikaru's turn. "No matter what pinch I find
myself in, I'll never give up
That's right! That's the lovely maiden's policy
For the one so precious to me, who I'll surely meet someday
I'll lift my face up high, and plunge forward..."
Mozenrath turned to the real Hikaru. "Ok, you must be..."
Before he could finish, Minako began humming Moonlight Densetsu.
This made the sorcerer angrier. "This isn't music class!" he
screamed. "Enjoy your little game while you can, because I have
ways of finding the real Hikaru. You can count on THAT."
The two girls started running for the nearest window, but
Mozenrath zapped them both in chains.
Hikaru hurriedly sent a message to Aladdin. In all the
confusion, Mozenrath had not put up a barrier, but Hikaru knew
she had better contact Aladdin quickly.
"Aladdin! We're in Mozenrath's castle! Please try to hurry
before he decides to relocate! He has both me and Minako, and
who knows what he'll do to her when he discovers which one of us
is me..."

Aladdin, Jasmine, Sadira, Keisuke, Mamoru and Koutoku were all
on their way to the Tenshi Inn. But Aladdin halted to a sudden
stop when he saw a little girl playing with a ball in the middle
of the street. Innocent enough, except a horse drawn carriage
was speeding toward her! The horse looked spooked, something had
really frightened it - that accounted for the speed. The little
girl (who looked to be about 5) continued playing, completely
unaware of her surroundings. Aladdin called out to her and
started running. He pushed himself, praying he could get to her
before the carriage did. Behind him Jasmine and Sadira were
screaming, doing their best to get the child's attention.
Finally the girl looked up, then just as she turned to see what
was approaching Aladdin sped by and scooped her up. He jumped at
the last second to get out of the way of the wooden cart. Both
he and the child landed out of harm's way. Aladdin brushed the
dust off of the girl. She looked tiny and scared. "Are you ok?"
He asked, putting her down.

"I'm ok!" She answered, watching the carriage go on down the
path. She then turned her big brown eyes on Aladdin. "Thank
you!" She cried hugging his neck. Next she grabbed her ball and
darted inside a house.

"That was incredible!" Keisuke said.

"Yeah you really are a hero." Mamoru agreed. He clapped
Aladdin on the back.

"I just help when I can." Aladdin replied with modesty. He was
glad no one had been in the cart with that horse going wild.
That would have been even more dangerous and tricky. "C'mon,
we're late as it is."

"The Inn's just up ahead." Koutoku informed them. But when
they got there Hikaru and Minako were no where in site. In fact
the place looked like there had been another fight. The front
door was damaged and a few chairs were turned over.

"Hey! You all just missed Hikaru and her look-a-like." Kiyone
said when she saw them.

"Apparently." Mamoru mumbled looking around.

"What happened?" Jasmine asked Kiyone.

"Some butt ugly creatures just burst in a few minutes ago."
She responded leaning over the counter.

Mihoshi was staring at the door. Then she shook her head and
turned her gaze to Kiyone. "Where do you think those guys got
those costumes?" She asked.

"Um.... they didn't look like costumes to me." Kiyone said
patiently.

"What do you mean?" Sadira questioned Mihoshi.

"Oh they looked real scary! Had like stitches and green masks
and everything." Mihoshi wrinkled up her nose. "They even
smelled the part....kinda like rotten eggs."

"Manluks!" Aladdin and Jasmine gasped in unison.


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

Less than half an hour later everyone had gathered in Koutoku's
palace. Iago and Primera had gone straight back there for help
and arrived just before the others. Now the group was
brainstorming, trying to figure out where Mozenrath would have
taken Hikaru and Minako. And they needed a solid plan. This time
they had to be extra careful...this time two lives were on the
line. Without warning Aladdin heard Hikaru in his head. He
stopped what he was saying and focused on her.

"They're in the Land of the Black Sand." He told the others.

"DUH!" Iago shouted.

"Hey, it's not like Mozenrath has been real consistent
lately." Genie retorted.

"Ok, we know where Hikaru and Minako are. We have to get there
as fast as we can." Aladdin announced.

"We have to be ready, everyone pull your newest tricks."
Mamoru added. At that they all ran to get on Carpet and the
flying horses.


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


Back in Mozenrath's castle the wizard surveyed his two captives.
He kept looking back and forth between the two girls. He was
trying to figure out which one was his Hikaru. Finally he
thought he knew. The Hikaru on the left was not quite as still
as the other. She kept fidgeting, trying to move her hands. The
other kept looking up nervously at the ceiling. The Hikaru on
the right was the true Hikaru. He had seen how interested that
girl could be with the ceiling....and she had been kidnapped
enough to know it was useless to struggle.

"I know you're Hikaru." He finally stated, pointing to the
girl on the right.

"Ha!" She snapped.

"Ha!" The other girl echoed.

"Proove it." The southern accent was back.

"Proove it." The girl on the left repeated.

"Very well. Xerxes!" Mozenrath bellowed. Instantly the
creature flew to his Master's side. "Sniff out the real Hikaru."

The eel started drooling and yet was able to sniff at the same
time. He gravitated over to the real Hikaru and took a long
sniff. He stuck out his tongue, drool dripping to the floor. His
perverted gaze never left Hikaru's midsection. "This her." He
confirmed.

"I knew it." Mozenrath laughed. With a wicked smile he
advanced on the girls.

Aladdin and the others hurried as fast as they could to the
Land of the Black Sand. The group consisted of Aladdin, Jasmine,
Sadira, Genie, Iago, Abu, Carpet, Jinsoku, Hikari, Primera, Nyan
Nyan, Mokona, Mamoru, the four princesses and the Saint Beast
Senshi. Lina Inverse had even come along saying, "I warned that
demned psycho to stay out of Kutou. I'll fill him full of
lightning before we're through."
"This is the hundredth time he's gone after Hikaru!" Iago
said. "Doesn't he know when to stop?"
"No, he's psycho," Umi said.
"This time, we'll kick his butt so hard, he won't have to run
away, because he'll fly back home," Moeagaru said.

Back at Mozenrath's castle, he stepped closer to the real
Hikaru. "You can't fool me, Princess," he said, "I know too much
about you." With that, he took Hikaru and kissed her
passionately.
This disgusted Hikaru. It was bad enough for him to kiss her,
but to kiss her in front of Minako! She'd even be mad at Mamoru
for such a thing. "You pig!" she shouted, when Mozenrath broke
the kiss. "How DARE you!"
"You know I do whatever I want," Mozenrath said.
"Didn't anyone tell you it's improper to kiss a girl in
public?" Hikaru said.
"Yes...and I bet people have told you it isn't nice to talk
with your mouth full. But, you still do it on occasion."
"Kissing in public is way worse," Hikaru argued. "Besides,
I'm still young. You're way older than me, and should know how
to behave."
"Having power means I don't have to follow any rules. Why do
you think I set out to rule the world? For fun?"
"I have power too, and I still have to follow rules," Hikaru
pointed out.
"You lack the vision to see your own power's potential,"
Mozenrath told her.
"Stop arguing with me!" Hikaru said irritated.
"I believe you started it, Princess."
"I'd have to disagree," Minako put in. "You provoked it."
"Yeah," Hikaru said, "you always provoke me!"
"Well, you are fun to argue with," Mozenrath admitted.
"You're just FRUSTRATING!" Hikaru said in irritation.
"Because you just love to resist everything," Mozenrath said.
"You know, if you would just let your guard down a little and
give in to a spell or two...you would be much happier and things
would go smooth."
"For you, maybe," Hikaru said, before turning her gaze toward
the ceiling. "I have nothing more to say to you."
"Fine, we need to get moving anyway," Mozenrath turned to
Minako. "Sorry, I have no use for you. You're staying...maybe
someone will find you...eventually."
"You can't just leave her here!" Hikaru protested.
"Hmm, thought you weren't talking to me. But, oh, yes WE are
leaving her."
"Where are you taking me this time?" Hikaru asked casually
enough.
"Somewhere," Mozenrath said before disappearing with Hikaru.

Mozenrath reappeared with Hikaru in a forest outside Chezeta.
hikaru looked at her surroundings. "Hmm, aren't you afraid
nasty wolves will come bug you?"
"Not in the slightest."
"You sound overly confident as usual."
"I'm always confident," Mozenrath said.
"You weren't very confident last time I saw you," Hikaru
reminded him.
"What are you talking about?"
"You don't remember?" Hikaru said. "By the way, thanks for
the entertainment."
"YOU! You're the reason my manlucks went crazy?"
"And don't forget about all that food...and
Mokona...appearing, too." By this time, Hikaru couldn't hold in
her laughter.
"I should have known! Only you could manage such chaos." HE
zapped her to get her to stop laughing at him.
"Hey, don't blame me, I'm just a kid," Hikaru said
innocently.
"You are more grown up than you know. And it's a good thing
too. I need someone with your qualities to rule beside me."
"What part of 'I'm not going to rule the world with you' did
you NOT understand! Not gonna happen! We DON'T belong together,
get over yourself!" Hikaru was so annoyed with the sorcerer that
she had forgotten to speak Agrabah's language and reverted to
Japanese, which she often did if she was feeling any extreme
emotion.
"I don't take no for an answer."
"There's a first time for everything," Hikaru said, still
speaking in Japanese.
"We'll see about that. I'm working on a very important spell,
and when it's ready, I think you'll change your mind," Mozenrath
chuckled.
Hikaru tried to contact Aladdin and tell him where she was,
but she couldn't get a connection.
"Can't do it. There's an invisible barrier up," Mozenrath
laughed.
"Aladdin and the others have ways of finding me, they always
do," Hikaru said, before her stomach let out an audible rumble.
She hadn't eaten lunch afterall.
"Want some food?" Mozenrath asked, ignoring what Hikaru had
said about her friends finding her.
"Yeah, your manlucks don't know how to let a girl eat first."
"Here." Mozenrath zapped up some of Hikaru's favourite fruits
and handed them to her.
Within minutes, Hikaru had devoured everything. Then, she
began to feel dizzy.
"There's always more where that came from if you're still
hungry," Mozenrath said.
"You...tricked me..." Hikaru said before toppling over into
Mozenrath. "I won't forgive you for this..."
"You always say that," he retorted.
"Yeah, well...I so mean it...you jerk..." Hikaru struggled to
keep her eyes open.
"And you always fight my magic. It won't work."
"In the name of Cosmos...I'll punish you..."
"Can't if you're not awake," Mozenrath shook his head, then
fully sat down with Hikaru's head resting on his lap.
"Anne Shirley was right about you," Hikaru said. "She says
that you're the meanest sorcerer in Avonlea, and that Mrs. Lynde
doesn't approve of you either."
"What?" Mozenrath was confused.
"Mrs. Rachel Lynde...she's friends with Marilla...Anne lives
with Marilla. We're so much alike. She'd have to go back and
walk, too..."
"Hikaru...you stopped making sense two minutes ago."
"You remind me of Lord Harry Desire..." Hikaru babbled,
before she finally gave in to her sleepiness.
Mozenrath patted Hikaru's hair. "I knew you liked me," he
said.

Aladdin and Moeagaru were the first ones to burst into
Mozenrath's castle. Everyone came in ready for a fight. But
Mozenrath was nowhere to be seen.

"Too bad, I was ready to lay into him." Lina shook her head,
disappointed.

"He must have taken Hikaru somewhere else." Moeagaru
commented.

"Ya think?" Iago piped up sarcastically.

"I'm already mad, parrot, don't tempt me!" Moeagaru yelled.

"Hold it." Aladdin silenced the two with his hand. "I think I
hear something." As they all stopped to listen they could hear
someone calling for help.

"It's Minako!" Koutoku announced.

Jasmine started to follow the voice, the others were right
behind her. "Keep talking! We're coming for you!" Jasmine called
to Minako. After going through a few rooms they found and freed
Minako.

"Your sword sure does come in handy." Genie said to Mamoru.

Minako thanked them for finding her and went straight to Koutoku
to embrace him. "That evil wizard took Hikaru." She said.

"Do you know where they went?" Kaze asked.

"Ah'm afraid not. He wouldn't say....they just disappeared."
Minako lowered her eyes, ashamed she couldn't be more help.

"Well we are very glad you are okay." Jasmine said gently.

"Minako, don't worry we'll find Hikaru." Koutoku said, lifting
his girlfriend's chin up a little. That got her to crack a
smile.

"Ah want to help. Ah'm going too." Minako stated.

"We don't even know where to look." Aladdin pointed out.

"Besides, it could be dangerous!" Koutoku exclaimed. "I can't
risk you getting hurt."

"Look, Ah know Ah don't have powers....but Hikaru has been a
great friend to me. She did all she could to protect me. This is
the least Ah could do."

"If you insist on going you need some kind of protection..."
Hikari spoke up.

"Ooo I know!" Genie zapped Minako, and instantly she was in
armor. It was special light weight armor, but still very
protective. Genie wanted her to be able to move.

"Perfect!" Sadira cheered.

"Are you sure she'll be okay?" Koutoku questioned Genie. He
looked over the armor and tapped on it.

"Of course!" Genie nodded.

"Ah'll be fine hun, don't you worry." Minako gave Koutoku an
infectious smile.

"All right, now that that's all settled...how are we gonna
find Hikaru?" Moeagaru wanted to know.

"Maybe we should check all the places he's used before?" Kaze
suggested.

"I doubt Mozenrath would use any of those spots again."
Jasmine responded.

"How about we go home?" Iago said hopefully.

"Iago!" Aladdin and Mamoru both scolded the bird.

"Wait..." Umi said thoughtfully. "Maybe my mirror can tell us
something. My powers have gotten stronger, that means it has
too."

"Great!" Hanako nearly jumped for joy. "Where's your mirror?"

"Oh, right..." Umi checked her pockets then started to look
embarrassed. "Uh, I guess I left it at the palace in Kutou."

"We'd better get going then." Mamoru said. The group did not
want Hikaru to stay with Mozenrath a second longer than she had
to.



***Dream Sequence***

Hikaru ran through the woods. She was back home in
the Five
Kingdoms, and was being pursued. She had made sure to
stay on
the path like she was always taught, but she still
wasn't safe
from Kiba-Okami.
She ran as fast as she could, but couldn't seem to
get
anywhere. Finally, she came to a fork in the road. She
chose the
right lane, which would take her back to town, where a
demon
slayer could help her. She kept running, as Kiba-Okami
drew ever
closer.
"You won't get away so easily!" he shouted.
Hikaru continued to run, but as she reached the end
of the
path, Ryoko and her band of thieves were coming at
her.
"Get her!" Ryoko shouted. "Someone will pay good
money for
her!"
Hikaru turned the other way and came face-to-face
with
Kiba-Okami. She was trapped! Unless she cut through
the woods.
She would have to in order to lose the villians. She
turned left
and started running.
She ran and ran, and just as she thought she had
lost
Kiba-Okami, Ryoko and her thieves, she looked up. To
her left
was Kiba-Okami. To her right was Ryoko, and in front
of her was
the evil snake demon Hebi-Kuro! Hikaru turned and
started to run
the other direction, but some of Ryoko's thieves had
blocked the
way.
"It's only fair that I should get her," Ryoko said.
"I can
always sell her to one of you. Just name your price."
"No way," Kiba-Okami said. "Hikaru is mine! I'm not
paying
money for her!"
"She's in my territory," Hebi-Kuro said. "She's
mine. But I
could give her to one of YOU for a small price."
"Your territory," Kiba-Okami repeated. "Just
because you're
the oldest demon in the forest..."
"Don't start tossing your weight around again,
Kiba-Okami,"
Hebi-Kuro said, as he advanced on Hikaru. "This
princess is my
property, so I decide what to do with her. I might let
you have
her, I might let the thief have her. Or, I might just
keep her."
Hikaru screamed as the ugly snake approached her.
She was so
scared, she couldn't move. She was almost frozen with
fear.
Then suddenly, at the last moment, someone landed
beside her,
scooped her up and lept up with her.
The next thing Hikaru knew, she was on some island
with
Mozenrath.
"You saved me..." Hikaru said.
Mozenrath took Hikaru in his arms. "I'll always
protect you,
Hikaru," he said. "Nothing will happen to you as long
as I'm
around."
***End Dream Sequence***


Hikaru stirred in her sleep. Then, she felt someone
kissing
her softly and automatically responded to the kiss.
After a couple of minutes, her eyes fluttered open,
and she
quickly kicked Mozenrath in the stomach. The element
of surprise
knocked the sorcerer away.

"What in the name of Nakago is going on!" she
exclaimed in
disbelief.

"You tell me." Mozenrath said, getting up. "You were
fine one second and then freaked out the next. What's wrong,
afraid to enjoy a kiss?" 
"I can't believe I just..." Hikaru began, then trailed
off.

Mozenrath almost smiled at her shock. She didn't know that he
was responsible for the dream she'd just had. And obviously it
had some effect. "Hikaru, don't be afraid to be attracted to
me." He said smoothly. He knew in some small way she was, he
could see it in her eyes.

Now those eyes were flashing with anger.... just like the first
time they met. "I could never be attracted to you! You're a
sadistic power-hungry psycho!" Hikaru screamed.

Mozenrath let his mind wonder back to that first meeting. Months
ago when he had come back to seek his final revenge on
Aladdin....

***Flashback***
Mozenrath arrived in Agrabah. It had been five years
since he
had been here. For five years, he had to lie low,
making his
enemies think he was gone for good.
In reality, not only had Mozenrath remembered his
past, but
he also realized he no longer needed the gauntlet as a
sorce of
power. Yes, Mozenrath was, in reality, from a place
called the
Five Kingdoms. A citizen of Cosmos, and at the top of
his class.
When Mozenrath realized all this, he had spent the
last five
years exercising magic that had been asleep for so
long. Now, he
felt ready to make his comeback. First, he had to get
rid of a
certain street urchin by the name of Aladdin.

Mozenrath approached the palace. He used his magic,
creating
an image of the throne room, where five princesses
were being
introduced to the Sultan. He recognized the blonde one
right
away. He would never forget her. She was the one who
had
defeated him years ago. She sure had grown since then.
Well,
Mozenrath would soon see if her powers were so strong
this time.
"Take that, medalsom pests!" he said, as he
released a
sandstorm from his hand, throwing it at the palace. He
then sat
back to watch the fun.
Two of the princesses had tried to stop the
sandstorm, but
were only pinned to a wall. Then, Hikaru tried an
attack.
A couple of minutes later, a rainbow shot up out of
one of
the palace windows, wrapping itself around the storm
Mozenrath
had created, and turning into a white sphere of light.
The
sphere began to grow smaller, and once it was small
enough, was
sucked into the window.
"Amazing," Mozenrath said. He was a bit annoyed
that his plan
to get Aladdin by surprise had been foiled, but he was
also
beginning to think he had a new purpose. His storm had
been
strong enough that Hikaru's friends couldn't control
it. The
fact that Hikaru could said a lot.
Mozenrath watched the image. Hikaru was saying she
had better
find out who was responsible for the storm, before
something
else happened.
"You just do that, Princess," Mozenrath said to the
image,
"I'll be right here waiting."
Mozenrath had never before really considered the
concept of
having a queen to rule alongside him. Sure, he had had
a couple
of girlfriends in the past, but they were only useful
to him for
a short period of time. Not very powerful. Now that he
had


discovered Hikaru, he knew she was worthy to rule the
world with
him. Nobody else would do. Plus, she was still young.
About
fourteen, Mozenrath guessed. In Mozenrath's mind, this
meant she
could be easily pursuaded. He stood, waiting, as a
very
determined-looking Princess Hikaru approached him,
with a white
rabbit hopping alongside her.

"Princess Hikaru!" he said, in Japanese, the native
language
of the Five Kingdoms. He knew this would get Hikaru's
attention
right away. "I knew you would try to track me down..."

***End Flashback***
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Back at the palace, Umi fetched her mirror. She had left it on
her night table, and was in such a rush when they had left, that
she forgot to grab it. She was sure they would get to Hikaru in
time, so it hadn't concerned her.
Umi raced downstairs where everybody was waiting. She brought
out the mirror. "Show me where Hikaru is," she commanded the
mirror.
The mirror emitted a blue glow, then an image materialized.
Hikaru and Mozenrath were in some woods, someplace. Hikaru had
her back to the sorcerer, and was looking straight ahead
defiantly, apparently refusing to talk to Mozenrath.
"Make the picture zoom out," Moeagaru said to Umi. The water
princess did just that.
"I know that place!" Yui exclaimed. She turned to Keisuke,
Genrou and Koutoku. "Remember when we went camping there a few
years ago?" The other three Saint Beast Senshi nodded.
"Mozenrath has Hikaru in some woods very near a town called
Chezeta."
"Chezeta," Moeagaru repeated.
"You've been there?" Yui asked.
"We went through there one time when Mozenrath captured
Hikaru," Aladdin explained. "We traveled through many cities to
find her."
"I don't have good memories of Chezeta," Kaze shuddered,
remembering what might have happened if Moeagaru hadn't been
with her. The two had been walking, when a couple of guys
started to approach from behind, saying how they were going to
"have some fun." Moeagaru had, without looking back, shot fire
at the two guys, sending them running the other way.
"Chezeta can be dangerous if you don't know it well enough,"
Genrou said.
"The woods near it are a nice place to vacation, though,"
Keisuke commented.
"Provided you aren't being held prisoner, I imagine," Umi
said.
"We better get to Hikaru as fast as we can," Mamoru said.
Once again, the group, now to include Minako, set out.

Hikaru had, in fact, turned her back on Mozenrath, refusing
to speak to him. She didn't know why she had had that strange
dream about him, causing her to behave the way she did when she
woke up, but she had a feeling he was behind that. She certainly
wouldn't put it past him.
"Silent treatment, huh?" Mozenrath said, after fifteen
minutes of this.
Hikaru did not answer. She just continued to look ahead of
her, ignoring the sorcerer.
Mozenrath came closer to Hikaru. "I know you, you can't go
for very long without talking."
Hikaru still didn't say a word. She was tired of talking to
Mozenrath, and was determined to keep quiet.
Mozenrath snuck even closer, almost in her face. "Hikaru,
c'mon. You'll bust soon."
Hikaru simply turned her back on Mozenrath again.
"Ok, we don't have to talk. I can always find something else
to do," Mozenrath grinned evilly.
Hikaru still did not give in. She was curious, though, but
still remained silent.
"I hate the silent treatment," he muttered. "But, I think
this time it may work for me." Mozenrath sat down beside Hikaru.
She only looked away, completely ignoring him. The sorcerer
laughed, then leaned over to kiss her. That should start her
talking.
"Knock it off!" Hikaru finally shouted.
"Good, you're talking." Mozenrath said.
"I'm DONE talking! Now I'm yelling!" Hikaru yelled.
"I can hear that."
"Shut up!" Hikaru continued to shout. "It's not funny!"
"You have three options Hikaru. 1) You can insist on not
speaking...therefore giving me control of what we do. 2) You can
stop yelling and talk normally. or 3) I can tighten your chains
and who knows what else."
"You MADE me yell, ya know," Hikaru said.
"I didn't 'make you' do anything Princess," Mozenrath said.
"So what's your choice?"
Hikaru gave an exasperated sigh. "Do you abduct me 700 times
for the soul purpose of annoying me?" she asked.
"Mostly, it's for my own amusement."
"This conversation is over," Hikaru said before putting her
nose in the air.
"If that's the way you want it," Mozenrath moved to kiss
Hikaru again.
"Stop that!" Hikaru snapped.
"Does that mean you want to talk?" Mozenrath asked her.
"No," Hikaru said. "I want you to go away, and I want to go
home!"
"Not gonna happen."
"Then I don't have to talk to you, because I didn't ask to be
here, and you're going to behave and be quiet!" Hikaru ordered
him.
"I don't take orders from anyone. You play by MY rules."
"I'm gonna totally kick your butt when I get out of these
chains," Hikaru threatened.
"Threaten all you want...but as long as you are here, you are
mine."
"Do you have to always constantly be so close?" Hikaru said,
annoyed at how close Mozenrath was to her.
"Yes."
"No you don't," Hikaru scooted a couple inches away.
"Yes, I do," Mozenrath scooted over, too.
"Cut it out!" Hikaru moved over again. Now she was right
against a tree.
Mozenrath moved closer, smiling.
"Stop looking at me like that! You always give me that look!"
Hikaru realized something. "And you'd rather I talked to you..."
she laughed alittle.
"What're you laughing about?"
"You'd rather argue with me than have me not talk at all,"
Hikaru said. Noticing how close Mozenrath was, she tried to move
back, but the tree prevented it.
Mozenrath sidestepped her comment by inching closer. "Well,
when it comes to you my favourite thing to do is..." He kissed
her again.
"Oh, I get it. You abduct me just so you can make out with
me. How sick is that..." Hikaru shook her head.
"That's not entirely true. You know power is what I'm after."
"Then stop acting like a teenaged male pervert!" Hikaru said.
Mozenrath pinned Hikaru against the tree. "The whole point of
us being together is to conquer and rule the world. Don't think
for a second I'd forget that."
Hikaru noticed that Mozenrath was in the perfect position for
her to kick him away, so she prepared to do so.
"Nope!" He dodged the kick.
Hikaru struggled against Mozenrath's grip, afraid of what he
might do to her.
"If you agree not to try anything stupid, I might let you
go."
Hikaru did not like the position she was in, so she agreed.
"I knew you'd see things my way," Mozenrath said, letting her
go.
Suddenly, several crashes were heard. Mozenrath swore under
his breath.
Hikaru nearly breathed a sigh of relief.
"Don't start celebrating yet, Princess," Mozenrath said.
"This time, your friends won't take you away from me!"
Hikaru was quickly writing a message in the dirt, when
Mozenrath grabbed her and disappeared with her.

In a flash they were somewhere else. Hikaru looked around, they
were right outside a small building. From where she stood Hikaru
could see the ocean. 'Not another island!' She thought, her eyes
widening. At least this one wasn't deserted. She could hear
voices from inside the building. The sign above it stated 'Muir
Island Pub.' Quickly Hikaru broke away from Mozenrath and ran
through the swinging door. Yes! There were at least a dozen
people inside. Unfortunately Mozenrath rushed in right behind
her. Hikaru was determined to get help, she looked all around.
She noticed one man right away because he was dressed funny. He
was wearing some sort of skin tight outfit in yellow and orange,
and he was approaching a pretty woman with a cute white stripe
down her auburn hair. She was sitting on a stool sipping water.

"They call me Pyro. In the mood for a hot date?" The man
asked, laying it on thick. Hikaru could see now that the woman
also wore a tight material in green and yellow, it even covered
her hands.

"In a bull's eye!" The woman yelled, in a southern accent
even thicker than Minako's. To Hikaru and Mozenrath's surprise
the lady yanked the man off the ground and effortlessly threw
him into the dart board!

"Wanna try that with me?" A huge man wearing some kind of
armor asked. He used an earthshaking power to knock the woman
off her stool. She barely brushed the ground, then came back up
flying!

"Well all right Hun, since ya asked me nice!" The flying woman
advanced on him and it only took her a second to throw him right
through the wall. A yell and a splash could be heard. Several
people backed away from the woman, including Mozenrath. He stood
with his mouth open in surprise. As she passed Hikaru caught the
lady's eye.

"Ah got a friend 'bout your age." She murmured. Then her green
eyes took in the chains and how closely Mozenrath stood next to
Hikaru. "Is that man botherin' you, Sugah?"

Hikaru nodded, now she certainly looked like she could help her.

A cloud of anger passed over her pretty features. "Don't suppose
Ah'm about ta allow that!" She grabbed Mozenrath by his robes,
jerking him up. "Didn't anyone evah tell you how ta treat a
gal?" She asked, looking disgusted. She flew with the wizard in
her grip to just outside. Hikaru followed, delighted to see
Mozenrath get what was coming to him.
"Wait! What are you doing?" Mozenrath called out.

"Ah'm throwin' you into next Tuesday." With that she tossed a
screaming Mozenrath across the island.

"Thank you!" Hikaru cried.

"No problem. The name's Rogue." She said. Hikaru was about to
ask Rogue to help her with her chains when Mozenrath appeared
next to her. He grabbed onto Hikaru's arm and disappeared with
her before Rogue could hurt him any more.


Next the two were in a very futuristic city. Tall buildings were
all around them, reaching up toward the sky. A flashing sign
read "Welcome to Metropolis" The first people Hikaru spotted
were walking out of a building that had a big green globe over
the entrance. What an interesting looking structure.

Mozenrath had learned one thing from his dangerous encounter
with Rogue. He made Hikaru's chains invisible with a snap of his
fingers. The sorcerer lead the way, crossing the street and
looking for a place to safely hide out. Only a few more people
were outside. Hikaru glanced back at the dark haired couple
again as they approached and then walked past her and away from
the building labeled 'The Daily Planet'.

"No talking." Mozenrath growled to Hikaru. As the people
passed Hikaru caught part of their conversation.

"Well go ahead, Lois, I'm waiting." The man sighed.

"For what?" His friend asked looking innocent.

"The morality play, the 'you should have trusted me and my
infallible reporter's instinct' lecture." The man said.

"Clark, you don't need me to remind you of your shortcomings.
I would've thought by now they'd be obvious." Lois responded.
The two were much too busy talking to notice Hikaru. She sighed
in defeat and could still hear the woman as Mozenrath pulled her
further down the street. "C'mon, I'm starving and you're buying.
And just in case you did miss the moral to the story, you should
trust what's in people's hearts, not just the facts." Hikaru saw
Lois smile and pat Clark on the back.

Mozenrath went on down the road. "Nice place." He commented. "A
little dirty and a bit intriguing." He kept going until he
spotted a picture of yet another person in tight clothes. He
stopped and grabbed the paper, examining it. "Super-man?" He
mumbled. "No! There are super people here too?" The wizard threw
down the paper in frustration.

"Hey, you gonna pay for that?" A bald man questioned as
Mozenrath and Hikaru both dissolved from sight.
Mozenrath appeared with Hikaru in a place that was futuristic
in comparison to their own world, but not in comparison to the
prior worlds they had visited.
A young man, about Mamoru's age, came speeding by on some
kind of contraption. Hikaru knew it to be a skateboard, even
though such a thing wasn't widely common in her own world.
A group of guys similar in age to the guy on the skateboard
sped after him in some sort of horseless carriage. The skater
was going fast, and even lept over other horseless carriages,
his board going underneath them.
Hikaru used all the chaos to get away from Mozenrath. She
would catch up to the young man, and maybe he could help her.
His skating technique was remarkable.
Hikaru ran, and caught up to him.
"Where'd you come from?" he asked.
"No time to explain," Hikaru said. "I have to get away from
this demented wizard and..."
"Oh, as if my day isn't weird enough," said the skater. "This
morning, I was at home in 1985, and now I'm back in 1955. And I
have to get my parents to fall in love, or I'm history. And now
I have to outrun Biff. He's the guy in that car."
"And I thought my day was going weird," Hikaru said.

Mozenrath went after Hikaru. He was neck-in-neck with the
group of guys in the horseless carriage.
"I'm gonna ram him," the one the skater called Biff muttered.
"I can help you with that," Mozenrath said. "How dare he
interfere with my plans and make off with my princess!" He
watched the skater's techniques. "Just as medalsome and cocky as
Aladdin," he muttered.

Hikaru learned that this skater had a name. His name was
Marty McFly.
"They're gaining on us!" Marty cried.
Just as the two approached a large horseless carriage
containing tons of horse minuer, Mozenrath zapped the two,
stopping Hikaru and sending Marty flying over the heads of Biff
and his buddies. The group screamed a discription of what the
contents of the truck was, just before Mozenrath appeared by
Hikaru and disappeared with her.

Next, the two reappeared in a little appartment of some kind.
A man with dark hair, wearing a black leather jacket, jeans and
a white T-shirt looked up.
"Woah," he said. "Am I dreaming?"
"No," Hikaru said, "This creep took me from my home, and I
need to get back to my own world and be rid of him! He has me in
chains, but you can't see them and..."
"Hikaru!" Mozenrath shouted, "be quiet!" He advanced on her,
but the other man held up a hand.
"Didn't your mother teach you not to interupt?" he said.
"I'm powerful, I don't have to listen to her," Mozenrath
said.
"Ooh, you're powerful," the man mocked. "I'm shaking."
"Who do you think you are?" Mozenrath demanded.
"The name's ARthur Fonzerelli. People call me Fonzie, and I
don't take mistreatment of nice girls, lying down."
"Well, there's a first time for everything, ARTHUR,"
Mozenrath said, sending a blast of energy at Fonzie.
Fonzie just stood calmly, and at the last minute, held up a
hand, sending the blast in the other direction. "Nobody calls me
Arthur, except my grandmother, and Mrs. C."
Mozenrath dodged the blast, which hit a wall, creating a
hole.
"Mr. C. isn't gonna like that," Fonzie muttered. "You'd
better be able to pay for that."
"You're the one that's going to pay," Mozenrath fumed. He
advanced on Hikaru, but some sort of force held him back.
"Hikaru!" he guessed.
"No," Hikaru said, "but I can do that, too." She used her
mental powers to help out Fonzie. With their combined mental
powers, they sent Mozenrath flying across the room. Then Fonzie
snapped his fingers, and a clanking of metal could be heard as
the invisible chains dropped to the ground.
"Thanks," Hikaru said. "So, you have mental powers, too?"
"Not exactly," Fonzie said. "I have the power of being cool."
He looked at Hikaru, noticing her odangos. "That's an
interesting hairstyle. Kind of cute. So, you say you're from
another world..." He took a long look at Hikaru. "No, you
wouldn't know Mork from Ork."
Hikaru shook her head. "I'm surprised we didn't run into
him..." She quickly switched gears. "I have to get home," she
said. "My friends, my family, and Mamoru...they are probably
worried. They had arrived to rescue me, when Mozenrath
disappeared with me. I can contact my friend Aladdin now, but I
don't know if he'll find me."
"I'll take you to Arnold's. They have the best hamburgers.
I'll protect you and make sure that nerd doesn't bother you.
Maybe your friends can catch up to you and take you home. By the
way, who is Mamoru?"
"He is my boyfriend," Hikaru said.
"I should have known a girl as pretty as you would be taken,"
Fonzie said, more to himself. Then he said to Hikaru, "you
didn't give me your name."
"Hikaru," Hikaru said. "It means sparkle."
The two headed out of Fonzie's appartment, and down some
stairs. Hikaru liked this "Fonzie." If she never saw Mamoru
again...but she wouldn't think like that. With Fonzie's help,
she would see her friends again.

Mozenrath got up from the ground. Did people have super
powers in every dimention? Well, no matter. He would get Hikaru
away from that over-confident grease ball. He didn't have the
time or the patience to go up against him again. He would have
to take Hikaru by surprise.
Mozenrath sneaked up quietly on the two, grabbed Hikaru and
disappeared with her.

Mozenrath reappeared with Hikaru in some town. Hikaru thought
she saw a statue of the Greek goddess Athena a short distance
away, so guessed this must be a futuristic Greece.
A blond woman with her hair in a ponytail ran to another
blonde woman. Several people were chasing the woman with the
ponytail.
"Minx!" she shrieked. "They're after me!"
"Who?" the one called Minx asked.
"Everybody!"
"Well, what do you expect me to do? Run!" The two ladies ran,
with the people of the town in hot pursuit. Hikaru started
forward, with intent to get lost in the mass chaos, but
Mozenrath was quick to grab her and disappear with her again.

Next, the two appeared in a futuristic house. Hikaru looked
around. There were many gadgets that Hikaru had only seen in the
futuristic dreams she had, or when Genie would bring up
something from the future.
A girl, about Hikaru's age, with long brown hair, sat in
front of some sort of box with an image projected from it.
Hikaru gasped. The image was of Mozenrath, and he was holding
Aladdin prisoner.
"I remember that," Mozenrath whispered. "But I wonder why
that girl is watching what already happened..."
Hikaru thought for a moment. "I think they call that a
television," she said. "In some dimentions, many people have
them and sit at them for hours for some reason."
The girl had her back to the two. Her long hair was wet from
having been recently washed, so every few minutes she would
brush it out, to keep it from drying funny. Suddenly, the
Aladdin on the TV asked Mozenrath how many parties he had been
invited to.
"You stupid jerk!" the girl screamed at the image of
Mozenrath, throwing her hairbrush at it. "I don't get invited to
parties either, and I'm cool! How dare you make him say that!"
Mozenrath laughed a bit at the girl's tirade. Why had she
thrown her brush at his image, instead of Aladdin's? Aladdin was
the one who had made the comment.
Hikaru chose this moment to approach the girl. "I need your
help!" she said urgently.
The girl looked surprised. "This is so cool!" she said. "I
always knew there were other dimentions!" She noticed Mozenrath.
"I know you're evil and all," she said, "but can I go with
y'all, wherever you're going? I mean, you can't stay here...I'm
not allowed to have strange guys in the house when my dad isn't
home...or any guys for that matter. Oh wait, I am mad at you!
But I do know how this episode is going to turn out." She
pointed to the screen.
"Me, too," Mozenrath said, "I lived it."
"How totally cool!" the girl said excitedly. "My days are
spent going to school, studying and imagining myself in a
different world whenever I get the chance. And now my theory is
proven. Other universes do exist!" She turned to Hikaru. "You
said you needed my help."
"This psycho took me from my home," Hikaru said urgently. "I
need to get rid of him, and I need to get back home!"
"You jerk!" the girl shouted to Mozenrath. She retrieved her
hairbrush and threw it at the sorcerer. It hit him in the head,
but had little effect. Then, an Australian Shepherd/koyote mix
raced in the room, getting between the girl and Mozenrath. It
started barking fiercely at him, and made ready to attack.
Mozenrath zapped the dog, and it yelped and ran with its tail
between its legs. "I hate mutts," he said.
"Ok, now I'm mad!" the girl seethed. She kicked Mozenrath
hard in the shin. "I'm calling the cops," she said, racing to a
phone. Mozenrath sent magic in her direction, causing her to
fall to the ground. "Can't have that," he said, even though he
wasn't quite sure what 'cops' were. But he had some idea. He
grabbed Hikaru and disappeared with her again.
Ten minutes later, the girl's twin sister arrived home.
"Laura, are you ok?" she asked, shaking her sister awake.
"I think so," Laura said, sitting up and pushing her hair out
of her face. "You won't believe what happened. I don't even
believe it, so I think maybe I'll save the story for creative
writing class."

Now, Mozenrath had appeared with Hikaru in another city. He
started walking with her, until he noticed five girls in battle
attire that was in many ways, similar to the armour Hikaru and
the other four Princesses wore when they fought in battles.
Mozenrath noticed that the two blonde girls had many traits
similar to Hikaru's. One had her hair in the style Hikaru
normally wore her hair in, and the other had her hair in the
odango style that Hikaru was wearing now.
Hikaru noticed the five soldiers, as well, and called to
them, before Mozenrath clapped a hand over her mouth.
"Don't be stupid," he hissed. But the five soldiers advanced
on the two.
"Treating a girl like that is not the way to her heart," the
odango-headed girl shouted at Mozenrath.
"Don't get in my way," Mozenrath warned. "You don't know what
you're up against."
"I've fought plenty of monsters worse than you before," the
girl said. "Let her go!"
"We'll chew you up, and spit you out!" said a purple-haired
girl, wearing a red, purple and white sailor suit.
"We're the pretty Sailor suited soldiers," said the blonde
wearing an orange, blue and white sailor suit. "I'm
SailorVenus!"
"SailorJupiter!" said the tall one with a brown ponytail,
wearing a green, pink and white sailor suit.
"SailorMars!" said the purple-haired one.
"SailorMercury!" said the blue-haired one, wearing a blue and
white sailor suit.
"And I'm Sailormoon!" said the one who seemed to be the
leader. "I right wrongs, and triumph over evil! And that means
you!" She pointed at Mozenrath. "In the name of the moon..."
"In the name of Mercury," SailorMErcury said.
"In the name of Mars," SailorMars said.
"In the name of Venus," SailorVenus added.
"And in the name of Jupiter..." SailorJupiter said.
"We shall punish you!" they all said in unison.
"Crecent beam!" SailorVenus shouted, sending an attack at
Mozenrath. The sorcerer jumped out of the way.
Hikaru used this opportunity to run away, but Mozenrath
appeared in front of her, grabbed her and disappeared with her.

Now, they were in, what appeared to be the same place as
before. "If you call those no good Sailor brats," Mozenrath
warned Hikaru, "I'll kill them all and make you watch every
minute of it."
"Hold it right there!" Another girl, with pink hair that had
some sort of hair piece in it with a large yellow bow, came
forward. She was wearing armour that also reminded Hikaru of her
own, except the skirt was a bit shorter, and it was not a Sailor
suit by any means. Hikaru also noticed the girl had a golden
garter belt on one of her thighs. "I just heard what you said,
and I demand you let that girl go immediately!"
"Who's gonna stop me?" Mozenrath challenged.
"I will," said the girl. "Taking a girl by force and
threatening her is unforgivable! I am the Love Angel, I am
Wedding Peach, and I'm extremely angry with you!"
Before Mozenrath could respond, two girls wearing armour
similar to Wedding Peach's rushed forward. One had long auburn
hair, and a graceful manner to her. The other had short green
hair, and stared daggars at Mozenrath.
"Let's teach this psycho a lesson," the green-haired one
said.
"Yes," the other girl said. "Saint lip liner! Lily rainbow!"
A rainbow shot out at Mozenrath, but he disappeared before it
hit him.

Mozenrath appeared in another dimention, similar to the last
two. "One of these places has to be void of pesky Sailor Love
Angels and super people," he grumbled. He started walking with
Hikaru. This time, he had his arm around her, plus held her with
invisible power, so she couldn't try to run again. She tried to
struggle, but found she couldn't even move.
A girl wearing a blue and white sailor uniform passed. "You
on your way to an Anime con?" she asked them cheerfully. "Those
are awesome costumes!"
"Uhh, yeah," Mozenrath said, "I bet we'll be the best dressed
there."
Hikaru started to say something, but Mozenrath sent power
through her, causing her to flinch.

Back near Chezeta, the group barged into the woods.
"Nobody is here!" Moeagaru said angrily.
"I don't understand it," Umi said, "my mirror's never wrong!"
"Do you suppose Mozenrath..." Hanako began.
"Wait!" Jasmine said, pointing to the ground to some writing.
"Kanji!" she observed, recognizing the script. "Maybe it's a
clue!"
Hanako stepped forward to look at the writing. "Yep," she
said, "they were here." She read the writing out loud. "Help!
Mozenrath is about to take me to..."
"Oh, that's helpful!" Iago said sarcastically. Moeagaru
smacked him.
"Wait," Aladdin said, staring straight ahead, as Hikaru spoke
to him.
"Aladdin, Mozenrath has taken me to many different
dimentions! Other heroes tried to save me, but Mozenrath was too
quick for them. I think his intent is to make it extra hard for
you to find me. I'm worried I'll never see you again! Please
tell Mamoru that I love him, and no matter what, I will try to
get back to you guys."
"Mozenrath took her to an alternate dimention again," Aladdin
said. "He is going from world to world."
"It would be impossible to find them," Yui said sadly. "We'd
either have to wait, or..."
"You mean we're going to have to wait and give Hikaru more
time with that sick b..."
"Moeagaru," Jasmine scolded. She didn't yell, but saying the
younger princess's name was enough to silence her. "The thing to
do now is form a plan for when we are ready to attack."
"But we don't know where they'll end up," Sadira reminded
Jasmine.
"Last time, we teleported right to them," Jasmine said.
"That's right," Yui said. "We just need to concentrate on
Hikaru. Knowing her location isn't always necessary for the
Saint Beast Senshi. But we have to wait until they stop popping
in and out of dimentions. And, we need a way to keep Mozenrath
from disappearing with her again." Yui thought hard.
"Botan!" Hanako suddenly exclaimed.
"Botan?" Jasmine wondered. "Someone you know?" she guessed.
"Yeah," Moeagaru said. "Why didn't I think of that?"
"If anyone can help us, Botan might have a trick or two up
her sleve," Kaze added.
"Mind telling us who you're talking about?" Iago asked.
"Botan is a friend of mine," Hanako said. "I guess she knew
Mozenrath before his attack on the Five Kingdoms. The two were
classmates, and she would have been at the top of her class,
except she was tied with Mozenrath. This is what she told me.
She is a great sorceress, and might have a way of stopping
Mozenrath. Having known him as he grew up might be in our
benefit, too."
"Let's go see her," Mamoru said. He, too, couldn't wait to
get Hikaru back. He could almost feel the pain she felt in her
heart.
"We'll have to travel to Fresia," Hanako said. "That's where
she's living, now."
The group set out for the Five Kingdoms with high hopes.

Mozenrath and Hikaru walked around Tokyo. He had changed
Hikaru's clothes to the blue and white sailor uniform that he
had seen that other girl wearing. He had done some research on
this place, but wasn't going to let Hikaru know that.
"I am quite capable of dressing myself," Hikaru had told him.
Mozenrath didn't answer, and continued to walk her down the
street.
Hikaru looked around. This was so weird. Some of these
places, she had visited in her dreams. Was this Tokyo? She went
through, in her mind, her life's history, the names of her
friends, family and the places she had been in her own world,
then finally the constelations. Good. She could still remember
it all.
Suddenly, as the two rounded a corner, they came face-to-face
with...Hikaru? This Hikaru was wearing the blue and white school
uniform as well, but her hair was in Hikaru's normal style, tied
with a red ribbon. Hikaru gasped. "She's me!" she exclaimed,
before passing out. The other girl passed out, too, and
Mozenrath disappeared with his Hikaru.

Finally, Mozenrath appeared on an island. This island was
different from the two he had brought Hikaru to before. Instead
of being in the ocean, it was suspended in mid-air, and
surrounded by clouds. He remembered Windom had several islands
similar to this, but this wasn't Windom. No, this place was
lightyears away from his own world. Aladdin, Mamoru and the
others would never find Hikaru. And even if they did, Mozenrath
was sure that time was different here. Even if someone came for
Hikaru, what might be a couple hours for them could be as much
as three months in this world. Hikaru would surely be under his
control by then.
Mozenrath used his magic to erect a sort of house in a
clearing. He took Hikaru inside and laid her out on a chaise
lounge downstairs. Here, he would wait for Hikaru to awaken. He
hoped she wouldn't question what she saw. But if she did,
Mozenrath would just shrug it off and say she must've been
dreaming. He sent magic over Hikaru's sleeping form. He had
always suspected that the little princess didn't truly hate him.
He had seen it somewhere in the depths of her eyes. But now that
he knew for sure, it was easier to work his magic on her.
Xerxes hovered over the sleeping Princess, drooling.
Mozenrath had seen him do this in the three Tokyo's they had
passed through, when he saw the Sailor fighters, the Love
Angels, and the girls in their school uniforms. The wizard was
pretty irked about the eel's pervertedness, but when he saw the
way he was staring at Hikaru in her sailor uniform, he zapped
the annoying creature.
"Go do something useful!" he bellowed, "like fly around the
island and make sure it's deserted. If I never see another
action hero or brat of justice again, it will be too soon."
Xerxes flew off, and several minutes later was back. "Island
deserted, Master!" he said.
"Perfect," Mozenrath said. "Hikaru and I will live here until
she's under my complete control. It may take awhile, but it will
be all worth it in the end. Then, Aladdin, Mamoru and the others
will all meet their end!"
Hikaru stirred, and began to open her eyes.

Mozenrath sat down next to Hikaru as she started to wake up. She
slowly sat up and looked around. "Where are we?" She asked in a
groggy voice.

"In paradise." Was Mozenrath's answer.

"Why am I wearing this?" Hikaru questioned, pointing to her
sailor uniform. She didn't like how short the skirt was, it made
her uncomfortable.

"You changed earlier." Mozenrath said with a shrug. He wasn't
about to bring up Tokyo.

"Did not, I would have remembered that." Hikaru argued.

"Ok, then why do you think you're wearing that?" Mozenrath
tried.

"Don't answer a question with a question. And why are we
here?" Hikaru rose her voice.

"This is where we'll stay....from now on." He informed her.

"I am not staying with you! I want to go home!" She cried,
moving away from Mozenrath. The sorcerer merely smirked.

"You don't have a choice." He replied in a calm tone. "We're
here, and there is no way for you to get home." Mozenrath
scooted over right next to Hikaru.

"Ya know, being so close isn't as necessary as your twisted
mind thinks." Hikaru said moving over again. This time she moved
too much and fell off the end of the lounge chair. Looking up
she could see Mozenrath staring down at her. He used his magic
to lift her back up and seated her next to him once more.

"There, that better?" He smiled.

"Not what I had in mind." Hikaru said defiantly. Then she got
up to cross the room.

"I hope you like it here. "Mozenrath said smoothly, changing
the subject. "Because even if you don't this is the place I
chose....so start getting used to it."

"I'm not staying with you!" Hikaru yelled. "And what was the
deal with taking me through all those weird dimensions? Trying
to mess with my mind?...that Fonzie guy was awesome, and almost
comparable to Mamoru..." She trailed off.

"That wasn't my plan, no. I had to find a suitable place for
us." Mozenrath grimaced at the memory of Fonzie. And he hated it
that she had dared to mention Mamoru. Sooner or later she would
forget about him - and for her sake it had better be sooner.

"Where we were before you took me on your little trip was
fine...sort of...I'd rather be home...WHERE I BELONG, by the
way!" She crossed her arms, now pacing with anger.

"It was too risky there, your friends stood a chance of
eventually finding you if we stayed ." The wizard offhandedly
explained.

"Yeah, that's why I liked it there." Hikaru responded.

"I like it better here. Though it is a bit peaceful for my
taste. It seems like your kind of place though." Mozenrath got
to his feet as an excuse to move just a bit closer to the
Princess.

"You're doing it again..." Hikaru rolled her eyes.

"What? Knowing you? I know enough to teach a class on you. I
doubt that in itself is a crime.... but even if it were,
well...I *am* a 'bad guy.'" He chuckled. When Hikaru heard this
she suddenly started to march outside. "Where do you think
you're going?"

"Outside." Hikaru said simply. She kept on walking.

"Not by yourself. I'm coming too." Mozenrath insisted.

"I am perfectly capable of taking care of myself! You don't need
to be with me 24/7, ya know." Hikaru stated, and headed for the
door.

"Oh yes I do." Mozenrath was right behind Hikaru. He knew she
was up to something.

"No, you don't!" Hikaru turned long enough to face her captor.
"What are you gonna do if I want to take a bath or something?"
Part of her did not want to hear the answer to that.

"I wouldn't go that far." Mozenrath promised. "You are
entitled to some privacy. I'm just making sure you don't run off
and get lost. I know you and I know you'd make a break for it,
but no one is around to help you here."

"A little possessive aren't we?" Hikaru retorted. She turned
to go out the door anyway. Mozenrath shook his head, but still
followed close behind the Princess.

Hikaru walked quickly, with Mozenrath following.
Surprisingly, she didn't even break a sweat from the speed she
was going. Perhaps it had to do with the many times she forgot
herself and ran through the palace.
Her intent, at least for the moment, wasn't to try and
escape. No, she would have to come up with a plan first. If she
tried to escape now without a plan, then she wouldn't get very
far, and Mozenrath would put her in chains again, eliminating a
second chance of escape. For now, her plan was to check out the
place where Mozenrath had brought her, and since Mozenrath
insisted on coming with her, she would see if he could keep up
with her fast pace. Looking beside her, she noticed that no
matter how fast she walked, Mozenrath didn't fall behind.
Hikaru checked out her surroundings. It was a nice place, she
had to admit. There were plenty of trees and flowers. Birds flew
overhead every now and then, but Hikaru didn't see any other
life around.
The sun was setting in the distance. Hikaru wondered how many
hours Mozenrath had been holding her prisoner. Between the
different time zones in her own world and all that demention
travel, Hikaru couldn't really be too sure. She had been out
twice, so far, though, so she was sure she wouldn't sleep
tonight.
"Going a little fast to enjoy the view, aren't you?"
Mozenrath was not used to walking so fast. He could of course
but he preferred a slower pace.
"No, this is my normal pace. You spy on me so much you should
know. And I'm enjoying the view just fine." Hikaru stopped
short, nearly falling off the edge of the island. Now, she stood
on the edge, her toes hanging out. Something Hikari and her
mother had scolded her for many times when they would visit
Windom. She looked down. "We're not in Windom..." The statement
sounded like an observation, but she meant it as a question.
"No, we're not." Mozenrath said.
"I figured," Hikaru said, absent-mindedly digging a hole with
her foot. "I know the Five Kingdoms frontward and back." She
looked down again to check out the land below.
"So do I," Mozenrath said. "But fortunately for me, you don't
know this place."
"I'm a fast learner," Hikaru said, smoothing over the hole
with her foot. Now, she stood with one foot hanging over the
edge and the other smoothing over the dirt. "Besides, I doubt
you vacation here very often."
"Maybe not, but I'm a fast learner, too."
"I gathered that," Hikaru said, more to herself. She started
walking along the edge of the island, in the same way she had
walked the ridgepole of that barn roof years ago when Moeagaru
and Nanami had dared her to.
Unfortunately, her balance was just as good now as it had
been back then. After walking a couple of yards, her foot
slipped and she screamed as she fell off the edge of the island.
Mozenrath quickly used his magic to form an invisible grip
around Hikaru. With one tug he pulled her back up and grabbed
her hands, helping her to safety.
"Are you all right?" he asked.
"Yeah..." Hikaru looked up at him. "You saved me...again..."
"I do care about you, Hikaru. I wouldn't just let you fall."
Hikaru was confused into speechlessness, so continued walking
in silence, her pace slowed just a bit.
Mozenrath walked along right behind Hikaru. He had to wonder
what her silence meant. Was she surprised that he saved her?
Hikaru should know by now that he would never let something
awful happen to her.
They walked for what seemed like hours before returning to
the house Mozenrath had constructed. Hikaru stopped to stare at
the night sky. A crecent moon shone tonight, but it didn't fill
her with the same warm emotions as the moon back home did.
Hikaru thought of Mamoru, and quickly brushed away a tear. She
wouldn't let Mozenrath see her cry.
Mozenrath noticed this. "Were you crying a minute ago?" he
asked her.
"No..." Hikaru looked away. She wanted to go inside and not
look at the moon that made her want to cry, but there weren't as
many distractions inside and she knew she would betray herself.
"You can't hide things from me," Mozenrath reminded her. "I
know you too well." Hikaru didn't say anything. "Fine, if you
don't want to talk about it."
Hikaru sat down and busied herself by doing math problems in
the dirt. It was the last thing she would like to be doing, but
she knew this would clear her mind...or stuff it so full of
stupid math that she wouldn't think so much about other things.
"You're doing math?" Mozenrath asked, surprised. "But you
hate math."
"Would you STOP that!" Hikaru pounded the stick she was using
into the ground so hard it broke in two. "Oh, now look what you
made me do!"
"I didn't make you do anything," Mozenrath said calmly.
"YOU DID TOO!" Hikaru shouted.
"No need to yell. We're the only ones here and I'm just five
feet away."
Hikaru threw up her hands in frustration. "I'm not SPEAKING
to you!"
"Here we go again..."
Hikaru got up and went inside. Mozenrath followed her, and
was hit in the nose by the door, as Hikaru shut it behind her.
Mozenrath growled and pushed the door open and went inside.
Hikaru sat on the lounge chair, refusing to look up. It
creeped her out that Mozenrath knew so much about her, and did
who knew what to find out everything.
Mozenrath settled into another chair. He wasn't about to
admit it, but he was tired from the brisk walk. He preferred to
exercise his mind, not his legs.
Hikaru noticed Mozenrath looked a bit worn out. Of course, he
hadn't taken two naps that day like she had.
Mozenrath made himself sit up a little straighter. He didn't
want to appear as tired as he really was. No use giving Hikaru
ideas about running off.

An hour later, Hikaru began to sing to herself. "The first
storm of the spring blowing through the room, it is such a good
feeling" she sang.
"The shower of light is overflowing
On top of the desk, the wind is turning the pages of an open
book
Even my feelings of looking down in shame change into a
smiling face
*Dreamin', the chance of love is
Tell me, not in the dictionary
Quickly now, close the notebook
Dreamin', when your hair sways
For you, the scent of rinse
Something now, I feel a premonition..."
"Always dreaming," Mozenrath said. "It's a waste of time, but
you sing the song very well."
Hikaru finished her song, then began singing "I Am." "Let's
search for and gather the shards of dreams," she sang.
"Even if we're sad, we can probably still find them now,
changing the shape of the brightly turning tomorrow.
Even if we're sad, let's feel the sure present.
It's simpler than it looks, but I can't tell it all.
I'm always putting what I want to say away in my pocket.
I can't say things with childlike plainess now.
It's said that time settles all, but without
understanding--..."
Unfortunately for the overexerted wizard, Hikaru's smooth
singing was almost like a lullaby. He caught himself as his head
started to droop. He glanced to make sure Hikaru hadn't seen
that and made sure his eyes were wide open. He tapped his
fingers just to move a little.
"What's that song called?" he asked.
"It's called 'I am'," Hikaru answered.
"I see," Mozenrath nodded. "You have a good voice. Especially
for your age."
"People say I was singing before I could talk," Hikaru
laughed.
"I believe it," Mozenrath said.
Hikaru then began singing "Unyielding Wish."
"Another song about dreaming? Why am I not surprised."
Mozenrath muttered.
"It's a pretty song," Hikaru said.
"It is when you sing it," Mozenrath agreed.
"I think it's about your bed time," Mozenrath told Hikaru. He
was doing his best to look alert but his eyes wanted to close.
"My bedtime's eleven on weekends," Hikaru told him.
"Right...I knew that," Mozenrath said. "But aren't you tired
after all that jumping from place to place and walking so much?"
He asked, forbidding himself to sound the least bit hopeful.
"No," Hikaru said. She used her magic to make a rubber ball
appear and started bouncing it off the wall and catching it.
The bouncing motion did Mozenrath's eyes no good. He was
bored so he watched it go back and forth. It was sort of
hypnotic to a dead tired person.
"Why...don't...you," Mozenrath caught himself and blinked
rapidly. "Uh, find something else to do."
"But I'm having too much fun!" Hikaru protested.
"That's fun?"
"Yep. I invented the game when I was grounded to my room for
a day. It's lots of fun."
"That doesn't look like a game to me. It looks like a simple
movement."
"It only looks simple. It requires hand/eye coordination. I
didn't used to be able to do it while talking."
"You have all that magic and you resort to playing with a
toy? I strengthen my magic to pass the time. That's a much
better habit."
"All work and no play is bad for the brain," Hikaru told him.
Mozenrath got up and caught Hikaru's ball in midair. He
couldn't help staring at it and he couldn't take the chance of
the bouncing rythm making him even more relaxed and sleepy.
"Hey! Gimme that!" Hikaru jumped up and tried to get her ball
back.
"Not very lady like!" Mozenrath commented. "I'm sure you can
think of something else to do."
Hikaru tried to grab the ball. "What is it with you and balls
anyway?"
"That was kindergarten."
"You're reverting back. Gimme my ball, brat!" Hikaru grabbed
Mozenrath's arm, in attempt to get her ball.
Mozenrath jerked his left arm away and lifted the ball high
above his head. "No way."
"You just wanna keep it for yourself!" Hikaru whined.
"What would I..." Mozenrath cut himself off. "Just find
something to do."
"Brat," Hikaru said, as she sat back down. She didn't have
her journal with her, so she made a regular notebook appear and
started writing.
Mozenrath sat back down, relieved. His feet hurt and he did
not feel like he had the energy to keep arguing with Hikaru. At
least she found a quiet activity.
Hikaru wrote, in detail, the events of the day, from when she
got up in the morning. She even used a few descriptions like
"brat" and "loser" to describe Mozenrath. When she wrote about
their traveling experience, she gave special consideration to
her encounter with Fonzie, and the last Tokyo experience before
she had passed out. "Seeing myself the way I looked in those
dreams was a major shock..." she wrote.
She wrote about how she had cried when she saw the moon, and
about Mamoru. "But I'll stop now, lest I start crying again,"
she wrote. Hikaru closed the book and put it under the cushion.
Then she zapped up some bubble gum and started chewing it. A
couple minutes later, she blew a huge bubble.
POP! Mozenrath's eyes snapped open at the sound of Hikaru
smacking and popping her gum. "Must you do that?"
"What?" Hikaru asked innocently.
"Blow bubbles like that."
"You said find something else to do," Hikaru reminded him.
"So I did." Mozenrath was getting frustrated. At this point
all he wanted was to get some sleep. He held out his hand toward
Hikaru, ready to put a strong sleep spell on her. "Take the gum
out," he ordered.
"Take the gum out! Stop bouncing that ball!" Hikaru
mimmicked. "You are the bossiest person around!"
"I have to be to rule the world," Mozenrath pointed out.
"Come on, you could choke on that. Get rid of it."
Hikaru swallowed the gum to prove that she wouldn't choke on
it.
"You shouldn't do that," Mozenrath started, but what was the
point? She did get rid of it. He touched Hikaru's arm, starting
his most powerful sleep spell.
Hikaru felt a wave of dizzying exhaustion. "What in the name
of Chichiri..." she started to say, fighting to keep her eyes
open.
"Tired? And it isn't even 11:00 yet." Mozenrath smiled. Now
he felt free to show how sleepy he was and let his eyelids
droop. Soon he would get his rest.
"You...j...erk..." Hikaru got out.
"I can't help it you had two naps today and I didn't."
Hikaru's body began to shake with exhaustion. "We'd be
perfect together if..." she trailed off and collapsed into
Mozenrath's arms.
Mozenrath had several blankets appear and he lowered Hikaru
down on them. Then the sorcerer himself laid down with a sigh.
It had been a very long day.

***Dream Sequence***
Hikaru sat with Mozenrath, on their island, overlooking the
clouds. It had been a year since he had brought her here, and
the two had become so close that Hikaru didn't even remember her
old life.
"Still a gorgeous view," Mozenrath said, putting his arms
around Hikaru.
"It's always so quiet here," Hikaru said.
"I know, the perfect spot for us," Mozenrath replied. He
leaned down and kissed Hikaru passionately.
***End Dream Sequence***

Hikaru felt Mozenrath's lips against her own. She responded,
kissing back, and pulling him closer.
A couple minutes later, she pulled back slightly and stared
up at him in shock. What was happening to her?
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Mozenrath was almost as surprised as Hikaru. He didn't expect
her to respond like that....not yet. His magic was working even
better than planned. He stared back at Hikaru, looking
dumbfounded. The Princess started to blush, she looked as if she
couldn't believe what she just did.

Mozenrath eased away from Hikaru and halfway sat up. He was
actually grateful that she had really surprised him, real shock
was much more convincing. He slowly shook his head and broke her
gaze. "Amazing, you can still surprise me." Mozenrath stated.
Hikaru was still looking at him, he could feel it. But it took
her a moment to process everything.

"What's going on?" She asked aloud but mostly to herself.

Mozenrath wasn't about to answer that! He could suggest that
maybe she forgot where she was, but he knew that was not the
case. After glancing at her almost shyly Mozenrath got up and
walked across the room. "Well, maybe you're starting to feel
attracted to me and you don't know it yet."

"Why would I be attracted to YOU!" Hikaru yelled, jumping up.

"Why else would you kiss me like that?" Mozenrath countered
crossing his arms.

Hikaru didn't know how to respond to this, so she started for
the door, not wanting to continue this conversation. Mozenrath
smiled as Hikaru darted outside. He quickly disappeared and
reappeared right in Hikaru's path.

"MOVE!" She demanded angrily.

"I'm not one of your loyal subjects." Mozenrath replied, not
budging. "You can't just command me." Hikaru wouldn't look him
in the eyes, she just tried to shove past him. "Wait," The
wizard lightly grabbed Hikaru's arm. "Does the possibility that
some part of you might find me a tiny bit attractive really
upset you so much?"

"I'm not going to dignify that with a response." Hikaru
snapped, turning her back on the sorcerer.

Mozenrath put a hand on her shoulder. The closer the better with
this spell. "All right. I won't push the subject then." Hikaru
still didn't turn around, she held her head high and started
walking. Mozenrath took off after her. Her pace was even faster
than the day before. Once she noticed he was behind her she
started jabbering in French. Mozenrath only knew a few French
words, not nearly enough to have any clear idea what the
Princess was saying. "Hikaru, if you're going to insult me, at
least do it in a language I know."

"You don't understand me at all, do you?" Hikaru continued in
French.

"I know you're mad, but how am I supposed to respond to
anything if you talk in a language I haven't learned?" Mozenrath
was trying hard to be good and not lose his patience.

"Learn the language," Hikaru said in French.

Mozenrath of course didn't know what she said, and this game was
getting old fast. He sped up and cut in front of her and she
rammed into him.

"Hey! Stop that!" This time, Hikaru was speaking Japanese.
Mozenrath noticed she sometimes did that when upset. At least
that he could fully understand.

"No. Maybe that kiss was a one time thing." Mozenrath
shrugged, though he knew it wasn't. His power over her would
only get stronger. The Princess was going to play right into his
hands soon. "Were you having a dream or something?"

Hikaru didn't even look up at him. She made it obvious that she
was ignoring him. She made some food appear and started eating
it "Don't bother me, I'm eating." She stated. Every now and
then, she picked up a mushroom and threw it at Mozenrath. The
wizard wrinkled his nose and stepped back. He wasn't fond of
mushrooms either - especially if they were being thrown at him.
He let out a loud sigh and flexed his fingers in and out of
fists.

Finally Hikaru was done with her breakfast and she started back
to the little house. Mozenrath followed, lagging back enough to
give her some space. Hikaru was entertaining no matter what her
mood, but Mozenrath needed to play it cool. The more she
naturally tolerated or liked him the faster the spell worked. So
the sorcerer was being careful. If he played his cards right she
might be completely swooning over him in a couple of days.

Hikaru sat in the bath. She could have used magic to clean
up, but this was a good excuse to be alone. Mozenrath had, as
promised, given her some privacy. Now, hikaru was going to at
least enjoy it, even if she couldn't escape just yet.
She had tried to contact Aladdin the night before, but had
not heard anything until just now. Aladdin had told her that
they were on their way to see Botan, who would help them
pinpoint her location, and possibly stop Mozenrath from taking
off with her again. Why had it taken so long for Aladdin to
respond? Then, Hikaru remembered what she had recently learned
in school. Of course, it would take Aladdin a long time to
respond, if the time moved faster here than it did in Hikaru's
own world. She could be here for a month, or even a year, before
her friends found her. She hoped, at least, it would be a month,
rather than a year.

Mozenrath sat outside the bathroom, listening. True, he had
agreed to give Hikaru some privacy, but knowing her, which he
did, she might try something, so he stayed alert, listening to
the sounds from the bathroom, and keeping his eyes on Xerxes.
The perverted eel had tried twice to peek in on Hikaru.
Mozenrath had zapped him each time.

An hour later, Hikaru ran a brush through her long hair. She
could have used magic to maintain it and save time, but saving
time wasn't a concern right now. Now, she would take as much
time as possible, since it meant more time to herself.
"Come on, Hikaru," Mozenrath said, from outside the door.
"How long does it take to take a bath!"
"You try maintaining hair like mine, then ask that," Hikaru
responded, combing out the rest of her hair. Next, she used her
magic to zap up some clothes, that didn't show her ankles. She
couldn't help choosing something pink and white. She put her
hair back in its original style, tying it with a pink ribbon.
Then, just to kill more time, she began brushing her hair again,
intending to brush it five-thousand times.

Outside the bathroom, Mozenrath sat impatiently. He could
hear Hikaru counting. The Princess explained that she must brush
her hair five thousand times. HE knew she was just doing this as
an excuse to spend more time away from him. Hikaru wasn't THAT
vain. He held back the urge to kick the door open and throw the
stupid hairbrush across the room. No, he had to keep in mind
that Hikaru would be under his control in a matter of days.
"Four-thousand nine-hundred and ninety-eight..." Hikaru was
counting, "Four-thousand nine-hundred and ninety-nine...
Five-thousand." A couple minutes later, Hikaru emerged from the
bathroom.
"About time," Mozenrath muttered.

Aladdin and the others were on their way to Fresia. It, of
course, had only been a couple of minutes, so the group was en
route to the Five Kingdoms.
"Hikaru just told me that Mozenrath's found a new location,"
Aladdin informed them. "Some island in the sky."
"Not Windom..." Kaze said.
"No," Aladdin said, "Not Windom. This is a different
demention."
"Keisuke, Koutoku, Yui and I could transport you..." Genrou
began.
"We'll get Botan first," Hanako said. "We don't want
Mozenrath to give us the slip again."
"We better hurry," Aladdin said urgently. "Hikaru just
informed me that she's been there a day already?" He looked
somewhat confused.
"Oh, no," Genie said. "He's taken her to a world where time
goes faster!"
"Hang in there, Hikaru," Aladdin said, mentally. "We'll get
you away from Mozenrath. Don't lose hope!" He wasn't sure when
his message would reach the princess, but at least maybe it
would encourage her when she got it.

The next evening, Hikaru sat outside with Mozenrath. She
couldn't quite explain it, but she felt unusual comfort with the
wizard.
The evening was peaceful, as was the island. By now, Hikaru
knew it well, and paid close attention to the birds that flew
overhead. They were swan-like creatures, in all different
colours. There was one, however, which caught her attention.
Maybe it was because it was the only white bird among them. Or,
maybe it was the fact that the bird often looked at her
curiously. She longed to talk to the bird, and she could tell
the bird wanted to talk to her, but for some reason, that hadn't
come to pass.
Now, it was early evening, and she sat peacefully next to
Mozenrath. Why did she feel this way?
Mozenrath leaned back on his hands. He was watching the sky
change colors as the sun set. The beauty of nature had never
appealed to him, but Hikaru seemed to like it. The sorcerer
glanced at Hikaru. She was staring off into the distance,
seemingly lost in thought. Mozenrath had noticed that the
Princess had actually taken a seat next to him tonight. He
didn't even have to move closer to her. Hikaru's face looked at
peace, instead of worried or angry. Now he hid his inner smile,
seeing the effects of his spell in Hikaru's eyes. Mozenrath
averted his eyes and stared past their surroundings. To anyone
else, he appeared to be taking in the sun set. In reality, he
was plotting to increase the strength of the already strong
spell on Hikaru. It was working very well, making it more
powerful could only help.
"I've never watched a sun set before," Mozenrath commented.
"Never?" Hikaru was surprised. "But you're twice my age!"
"I'm not quite twice your age," Mozenrath laughed. "But
right, never until now. I didn't pay attention...always working
on something."
"Remember what I said about all work and no play," Hikaru
reminded him.
"I know..." Mozenrath said.
"I don't think I could live if I had to work ALL the time."
"You, maybe not but I have always been driven to be the best.
It takes a lot of work."
Hikaru put a hand to her head. "Thinking about it hurts my
head. Don't you worry about getting burned out?"
"Not really. I sleep when I get tired enough...and the rest
of the time I'm always working on something."
"How unhealthy. You at least need to eat!"
"I eat when I get hungry," Mozenrath smiled. "But now you
know why there's never much food in my castle."
"Well, you do have a lot of manlucks," Hikaru pointed out.
"They don't need to eat," Mozenrath said simply.
"Oh," Hikaru said. "But eating is fun."
"Yes, I know you enjoy it. But maybe it isn't fun for
everyone."
"Well, I suppose if you're a picky eater..."
"Hikaru," Mozenrath turned toward her. "You are a very unique
person. Not all people enjoy the little things like you." He
explained, hoping to get her mind off of food. Mozenrath
gestured at the sun set. "If it weren't for you, I might have
never paid attention to a sun set."
Without thinking about it, Hikaru moved closer to Mozenrath.
Mozenrath was almost surprised that Hikaru was close enough
to lay her head on his shoulder. It was so out of the ordinary
for her, but he could definately get used to this behaviour.
Mentally he congratulated himself on the perfect spell. "Look
what I've been missing all these years," he said softly, his
eyes on the sky. "Gorgeous...but it's only a fraction of the
beauty I see in you."
Hikaru blushed slightly.
Mozenrath glanced at Hikaru, to see her reaction. He was
laying it on as thick as he dared. Her eyes met his and he saw
his chance. He leaned over to the Princess and started gently
kissing her.
Hikaru flinched as she felt a stab of pain to her heart.
Mamoru! How could she forget her one true love?
"Something wrong?" Mozenrath asked.
"I...I feel pain..." Hikaru backed away slightly, close to
tears.
"Pain? Where?" Mozenrath asked, letting his concern take over
for once.
Hikaru didn't answer. She was too close to crying to talk.
She wasn't sure when her friends would finally arrive, but being
separated from them, not knowing if she'd ever see them again,
not knowing if she'd see Mamoru again, hurt her too much. She
knew she couldn't hold in her sobs forever, so she hurried off.
Mozenrath watched Hikaru go. What had just happened? She had
been fine one second and running off the next. The wizard wanted
to find out what kind of pain she was in...maybe he could help.
Mozenrath shook his head as he got up. He actually felt real
concern for another person...he never thought he'd see the day.
Mozenrath took off after the Princess into the trees. He soon
found her knelt down and sobbing.
Hikaru wasn't sure of the time. All she knew was that, once
she was sure she was alone, she let it all out. What would she
do if she never saw the people who meant everything to her?
Absence of her friends was hard enough, but to think of never
seeing Mamoru again...
Hikaru felt empty and alone. Her body racked with sobs, and
eventually she cried herself to sleep.

Mozenrath stood at a distance and watched Hikaru cry. By now it
was obvious she was in some kind of emotional pain. There was
nothing he could do for that...and if she was missing that
demned Mamoru, then let her be miserable. She should just give
in completely to his spell and be happy. But the stubborn
Princess insisted on mourning her friends. "Patience..."
Mozenrath whispered to himself. He would strengthen the spell
and she would soon be his. Mozenrath leaned against a tree and
waited a few minutes. He was giving Hikaru time to let it all
out and calm down. If he was careful he could step in at the
right time to console her. As he started to make his way over to
Hikaru he could see she was now curled into a pitiful ball. When
the wizard reached her he could tell that Hikaru had exhausted
herself from crying. Her face was pink and still wet with tears
but the girl was asleep. Mozenrath scooped her up and carried
her back to their hide out.


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


The next morning, Hikaru awoke and took in her surroundings. She
couldn't remember the previous night clearly, but she did
remember that she had been outside. Had she been drinking? No!
What a silly idea! Hikaru didn't drink!
"Where am I?" Hikaru asked. Really, she knew where she was,
but she had so many more questions than that. She wanted to know
what had happened last night, why she didn't remember coming
inside, and whether or not she and Mozenrath did anything
besides kiss, but she wasn't sure what to ask or how to find out
the most important thing without saying it.

"You're inside." Mozenrath told her, getting up from the
chair he had been sitting in. He looked at her a bit
quizzically. As Hikaru slept, Mozenrath had doubled his spell.
To make it even more effective he had touched her hand, making
sure the magic seeped directly into her skin. Mozenrath wasn't
sure how much the spell might be effecting her now. So far the
Princess seemed normal

"I don't remember coming inside," Hikaru said.

"You fell asleep outside and I brought you in." Mozenrath
explained. "That bed has to be a lot more comfortable than the
ground."

"I fell asleep outside?" Hikaru echoed.

Mozenrath was in no hurry to remind Hikaru of why she fell
asleep. It would only upset her again and probably make her
think of that loser Mamoru. "Right, we watched the sun set and
then you drifted off."

"We were kissing, weren't we?" The Princess questioned.
Mozenrath walked over to where Hikaru was. Ahh, so she did
remember some of last night.

"Just once, and that was only a peck." Mozenrath shrugged
trying to be nonchalant about it. She had jerked away pretty
quick so he could hardly classify it as a real kiss. He saw
Hikaru sigh with relief. He couldn't help arching an eyebrow in
offense to that, but he held his tongue.

"Thank you for bringing me inside." Princess Hikaru said
graciously.

"You're welcome." Mozenrath heard himself say. Had he ever
uttered those words before? Not that he remembered. "Like I said
it has to be much more comfortable in here."

Hikaru hopped off the bed and had a pink sparkly brush appear,
then she began combing out her long hair. She wrinkled her nose
at finding two leaves stuck in it.

Mozenrath started toward to kitchen but stopped himself half way
there. What was he thinking? Why do things the hard way? "Are
you hungry?" He asked, though he already knew the answer. Hikaru
glanced his way and nodded. "What'll it be? Pancakes? Pie?
Fruit?" The sorcerer named off whatever came to mind. It helped
to know what some of Hikaru's favorites were.

"Ooh! Pancakes!" Hikaru squealed, her eyes lighting up.

In a snap Mozenrath had produced more than enough pan cakes for
them both. The two sat down to eat.

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


That night Hikaru stood at the edge of the flying island. It was
lovely during the day, now she wanted to see the view at night.
She reminded herself not to walk along the edge. It was tempting
but she had already almost fallen. From where she was it
appeared as if there would be no end to a fall.

"Enjoying the view?" Came Mozenrath's voice behind her.

"It's almost like flying." Hikaru said dreamily.

"You know, you could fly without the help of a winged horse."
He told her. "If you wanted to."

"That would be awesome!" Hikaru exclaimed, turning to face the
wizard.

"Yes, it is fun." Mozenrath nodded. "Let's try it." He held
out his arm, shooting invisible power at Hikaru. This magic was
not to harm her, but to lift her off the ground. It was sort of
like being pulled up. Mozenrath had mastered this technique
years ago. He found it useful to be able to lift himself or
another person off the ground.

"Wow!" Hikaru beamed, she waved her arms around and tried
swimming through the air. It was a very free feeling, no wonder
Kaze flew so much! The Princess moved around, eventually going
over to Mozenrath. "This is so cool!" She announced, putting her
hands up to lean her head on. She struck a pose, laughing.

"I'm glad to see you having a good time." Mozenrath commented.
Then he used his magic to lift himself in the air with her.
Hikaru grabbed his hand and started swinging them both in a
circle in midair. After a few spins she stopped, giggling at how
dizzy she got. Mozenrath smiled at the Princess. She was really
having fun - with him! He knew if Hikaru would just give in a
little the spell would make sure she was happy. The sorcerer
pulled Hikaru closer with his magic. Still hanging in the air he
kissed her with passion.

Meanwhile, only an hour had passed for Aladdin and the others.
They had reached the fertile and beautiful Fresia. Upon
arriving, the first person they spotted was Sakura the
Priestess.
"Al, it's your twin," Iago said.
"Iago," Aladdin, Moeagaru and Jasmine all said in unison.
Iago took this as a cue to shut up.
"Sakura-san!" Hanako called.
"Hanako-chan! Good to see you!" the Priestess greeted the
Princess. Then noticed the look of urgency in her face. "Is
something wrong?" she asked.
"Princess Hikaru has been kidnapped," Hanako explained. "We
got to her, but her captor got away with her. We thought Botan
could help us, because she knows Hikaru's captor quite well.
They used to go to school together."
"You don't mean..." Sakura began.
"Yes, Mozenrath," Hanako said.
"That warped wizard's been obsessed with Hikaru for months,"
Moeagaru said.
"And I owe him a few dozen lightning bolts," Lina added.
"Not to mention the fact that he's been a problem for us even
before Hikaru," Iago said.
"Um, do you know where Botan is?" Hanako asked, not wishing
to waste time with 1001 Mozenrath stories.
"Oh," Sakura said, "I did just see her. She and Momiji were
headed to the Mahou no Tenshi shop. If you hurry, maybe you can
catch up to her! If Mozenrath is involved, then Botan will be a
great asset to you."
"Thank you!" Hanako said, as the group rushed off.
"Good luck!" Sakura called. Then she whispered a prayer that
the High Princess would be found and returned safely.

The group did find Botan at the Mahou No Tenshi shop. She was
a woman about 26 years of age, with long silvery-blue hair
pulled back into a ponytail. Her friend, Momiji was similar in
age, with long pink hair, in which she wore an assortment of
flower decorations. The two had been best friends since
kindergarten.
When Hanako and the others found Botan and Momiji, they
returned to Botan's home.
"I'm glad you chose to come to me with this, Princess," Botan
told Hanako. "Even when we were schoolchildren, I seemed to be
the only one who could get the upper hand on Mozenrath...that
is, until our High Princess defeated him years ago. Before then,
he was good at hiding his bad side, always being a quiet
instigator of sorts. My suspitions about him were confirmed,
when he could no longer enter any of the holy Shrines. But, most
twelve year olds go through a phase where they can't enter. Some
pass that phase, and some don't. So, I never brought it to
anybody's attention. It's ashame about Mozenrath. He could have
been anything, but he chose a life of evil. I harped on him
constantly, partly because I was the class president, and all
students were my responsability, and partly because I knew he
was headed down the wrong path, and I knew he could do better.
Anyway..." Botan was leading them down a hallway, and had just
opened the door to a library. "I have a spell that can get us
directly to Princess Hikaru, as well as momentarily disable
Mozenrath from escaping with her again. We'll have to be
prepared for anything, though, as I'm sure you're well aware."

A few days later, other demention time, Hikaru was quite
happy. Mozenrath had noticed she hadn't gone back to thinking
about that no-talent wimp Mamoru. So, strengthening the spell
had done its job. He would keep Hikaru here until he was sure
she had forgotten her old life. Then, she would rule alongside
him. If they returned too soon, Hikaru might remember things
again, and try to escape him, and Mozenrath wasn't about to let
that happen.
Mozenrath glanced at Hikaru. The Princess seemed to be quite
pleased with his company, since he strengthened the spell on
her. The wizard had always suspected that Hikaru didn't truly
hate him. It wasn't in the girl's nature to hate anyone. But
when he found out that her concern for the well-being of others
included him, it wasn't hard to find the right spell to use on
her.
Hikaru sat, with her head on Mozenrath's chest. The two were
on the opposite side of the island, where there was a waterfall.
The waterfall flowed generously from two large clouds, creating
a pool. Hikaru had called it the RAinbow Pool, because for most
of the day, a beautiful rainbow could be seen coming from the
waterfall.
Mozenrath broke the silence. "Hikaru," he said, "I have never
met anybody like you. I've never exactly felt close to anyone
before, that is, until I met you. I feel like I've known you
forever."
"That's so sweet," Hikaru said, then allowed Mozenrath to
kiss her.
His kisses were soft at first, then grew passionate. Hikaru
responded, kissing back and moving even closer to the sorcerer.
Now, she was practically in his lap.
Mozenrath continued to kiss Hikaru, allowing her to press up
against him. He laid her back, kissing her neck, and working his
way back up to her mouth.
As Mozenrath began to inch her skirt up, Hikaru began to feel
uneasy, not liking where this was going. Mozenrath obviously
knew what he was doing, she could tell the sorcerer was
experienced by the way he had kissed her. She, Moeagaru and
Nanami had sometimes discussed, privately, the way guys kissed,
after they had read an article from a magazine that Hikari had
confascated from the girls about a year ago saying unwed maidens
should not read such filth. Mozenrath was kissing Hikaru in the
experienced way the article had mentioned, and Hikaru instantly
stopped feeling at ease with the wizard.
Hikaru felt like she had been jerked awake from a dream, as
she wrenched herself away from Mozenrath saying, "I thought you
didn't think about that sort of thing!" The sorcerer started to
say something, but Hikaru cut him off. She was speaking
Japanese, practically yelling. "Don't give me your lame excuses!
You've thought about this sort of thing before, too, haven't
you! And acted on it!" The Princess didn't know what made her
more mad. The fact that Mozenrath was just going to let things
run their course, or the fact that...Hikaru shuddered. In a
culture where a maiden's first kiss was sacred, to know that a
man had done more than that without consious thought was
offensive.
Mozenrath felt no guilt over the past, but he didn't want
Hikaru to know about it. "What are you, a mind reader?" he
asked, standing up. The old Hikaru stared daggars at him.
"Thankfully, I'm not," Hikaru said, disgusted.
"Well, if you were, you would know how much I care about you
and you would know how new that is for me." Mozenrath shot back.
He hated talking about things like feelings but in this case it
had to be done.
"How can I believe anything you say!" Hikaru put up a hand to
silence the wizard. "No, don't say a word! Never talk to me
again!" She turned her back, ready to leave.
"You don't have to believe me," Mozenrath stated. "But I am
telling the truth." What had triggered all this? She was back to
normal! Inside, Mozenrath went over the possibilities. He would
have to tripple the spell this time.
Hikaru walked away, ignoring him. Mozenrath stopped her with
his magic and walked toward her.
When Mozenrath got close enough, Hikaru punched him. She was
so angry that she knocked the wind out of the sorcerer and
caused him to fall backward, landing in the water.
Hikaru headed back to the house, locking the door, not caring
if Mozenrath would use his magic to get in. Instant
gratification was all she could hope for right now.

Mozenrath gasped as he got his head out of the water. It
hadn't looked as deep as it was. He rose up, using his magic to
aid him. With a snap of his fingers he was dry, but still mad.
How dare Hikaru shove him into the water!? He had been trying
hard not to lose his temper around the princess...it was all
part of his plan. Now, he chose to walk back to the house rather
than just appear there. He needed time to calm down.
When he got to the door it was locked. No problem for him,
just an irritation. Mozenrath appeared inside and faced Hikaru.
"Ready to listen now?" He asked evenly.
"You don't even know why I'm mad!" Hikaru shouted.
"It happened so suddenly, how could I know?"
"Just like a man!" Hikaru said, quoting a character from a
book she recently read. She turned her back on Mozenrath, not
wanting to even look at him.
"You want to tell me why you're mad?" he asked, losing
patience fast. HE had an idea of why she might be mad, but he
wasn't sure if he was right. But something had broken his spell.
He had to fix that soon.
"I CAN'T tell you why I'm mad."
"Why not?" Mozenrath questioned.
"Because number one, I shouldn't have to explain it! And
number two, I am not speaking to you."
"That's the loudest I have ever heard someone who wasn't
speaking," the sorcerer commented. "If I had to guess I'd say
you are mad at me because of my past. And because you seem to
think I'm a pervert."
"You don't even get it!"
"How can I 'get it' if you don't even begin to explain?" he
asked looking exhasperated.
"I shouldn't have to explain it!" Hikaru shouted.
"So I'm supposed to know everything?"
"You usually believe that," Hikaru said a bit sarcastically.
"I am a genious, but I can't read your mind."
"I am a genious, but I can't read your mind," Hikaru mocked.
Mozenrath scowled at her and used his magic to pin her up
against the nearest wall.
"We could resolve this if you'd just tell me what made you
angry," he said, stepping over to get in her face.
"It's too late for that," Hikaru said. "Now I don't want to
tell you anything."
"You never intended to."
"You don't know that."
"Yes, I do." HE let her loose then turned and walked away.

Hikaru awoke in the middle of the night. She glanced over,
noticing Mozenrath was still asleep. She was still annoyed, but
at least she wasn't ready to take on a Moeagaru attitude
anymore.
She slipped out of bed. She knew she had no place to go, but
she had to get away from Mozenrath. Strange things had been
happening to her since he had abducted her, and she just wanted
to get away.

Once outside, she walked as close to the edge of the floating
island as she dared to, hoping to find a way down. She didn't
dare jump, because although she could do that safely from most
heights, this island was probably too high above the ground, and
who knew what she could land on.
As she walked, the big white bird flew to her.
"Hello, there," she said in Japanese, "I've seen you before,
and I have wanted to talk to you."
"Excuse me," said the bird, "but I don't understand what you
are saying."
"Oh!" Hikaru said, switching to French. "You're a French
bird! I need your help."
"I have wanted to help you," said the bird. "You see, I know
you aren't here of your own free will."
"But how..." Hikaru started.
"I know," said the bird criptically.
"My friends are lightyears away," Hikaru explained. "Who
knows when they'll rescue me?"
"Climb on my back and I'll show you to a magician who can
help get you home."
"You mean it?" Hikaru climbed on the bird's back excitedly,
never noticing that Xerxes was hiding behind a bush, watching
her every move. As the two flew off, Xerxes flew to tell
Mozenrath what he had whitnessed.

The bird took Hikaru to a clearing in some woods.
"That path straight ahead should lead you to a little
villiage. I can't go with you, so here is where we must go our
separate ways. Anybody in the villiage will be able to help
you."
"I won't wake anyone up?" Hikaru asked.
"No," the bird said. "Some of them work nights."
When the two said their farewells, Hikaru all but ran to the
villiage the bird had pointed out.

**I actually finished writing this at like 1:30 AM but Jared
called and I wasn't able to edit it until now. Sorry it's short,
I just wasn't sure what to do next.**


"Master!" Mozenrath heard but wasn't sure where the voice came
from. The sound brought his mind into semiconsciousness.
"Master!" The voice said again. Mozenrath rolled over and threw
a pillow. The cushion hit Xerxes in the face but the eel kept
trying to get Mozenrath's attention. "Girl gone!"

Finally Mozenrath groggily sat up. He squinted at Xerxes then
grabbed the creature by it's tail. "What is it!?" He demanded.
"Must you annoy me while I'm trying to sleep?"

"Princess ....gone." Xerxes trembled.

"What? She's right..." Mozenrath trailed off as he saw for
himself that Hikaru was not in bed. In anger he threw Xerxes
across the room. The eel smacked into a wall and rolled down. It
was then that the sorcerer noticed Hikaru's notebook near
Xerxes. He picked it up and flipped through the pages. He read
parts of entries....

"...I was worried that Mozenrath and I did more than just
kiss, but I was able to find out otherwise."

"...I feel more comfortable with Mozenrath for some reason."

"...Who I got my first kiss from was always important to me,
and he has gone further than that! Now, not only does he have
someone else's cooties, but...I can't even write the rest of
that thought! And he doesn't get why I am mad?" There! That one
was from tonight. Cooties? Once in a while Hikaru talked as if
she were 10! Mozenrath shut the journal and put it back where
he'd found it.

"She couldn't have gotten far." He said to himself right
before he disappeared.



Mozenrath zapped himself out into the woods where he had found
Hikaru crying. She was nowhere in sight. Next he tried the
rainbow waterfall. Nothing. The wizard kept looking, popping up
in at least four other places in his search. Finally he went to
an area he didn't know well. There was a clearing in a tall
forrest. He appeared there and intently looked around. Aha!
Hikaru was up ahead, going toward what looked like a gate. A
small village was beyond it. Instantly Mozenrath transported
himself, landing right in front of Hikaru. The Princess stopped
and gasped.

"Didn't mean to startle you." Mozenrath said. "But it's time
to go home."

"I don't want--" Hikaru started, trying to get past him.

Mozenrath grabbed her hands. "Shh... It's late." His latest
sleep spell flowed out of his hands and into Hikaru. "Way past
your bedtime." He told her.

"I'm...not... sleepy..." Hikaru got out. But already her eyes
were closing. Mozenrath knew the strength it took to overcome
the Princess's will. So he had adjusted this spell, knowing he
would need it. Hikaru collapsed into his waiting arms and
Mozenrath quickly took her back to the house.

Once there he laid the sleeping Hikaru down and stood over her,
tripling the spell he had been using all along. If his estimate
was right she would not be thinking of their fight or of her old
life tomorrow.

The next morning, Hikaru awoke, and looked around. Had she
fallen asleep outside again? She had to wonder why she was so
prone to that lately. The last thing she remembered was sitting,
her head on Mozenrath's chest.
"Did I take up drinking?" she asked, not knowing that had she
been drunk, then she would have a massive headache now.
Mozenrath walked over to Hikaru. He had only been up a few
minutes himself. He was getting some water and brought some over
to the Princess. "What do you mean?" he questioned. "Of course
not."
"The last thing I remember is being outside. Doesn't alcohol
cause black-outs?"
"It can, but trust me you haven't had any." Mozenrath assured
her.
"What exactly happened last night?" Hikaru questioned.
Mozenrath took a seat next to Hikaru. "We spent some of our
evening looking at the waterfall then we came back here...talked
a while then went to sleep," he explained. "You don't remember
any of that?"
"I remember the waterfall," Hikaru said. "And sitting with my
head resting against your chest. After that...no... I don't
remember."
"Hmm," Mozenrath pretended to think it over. "Well, you were
pretty tired. But I'm surprised you don't remember more."
"I really don't...strange..."
"Yes, but I'm sure you're fine. Want to go back to the
waterfall tonight?" Mozenrath asked, putting an arm around
Hikaru.
"I'd love to!" Hikaru beamed. "That's my favourite place on
this island!"
"Good. I want you to be happy."
Mozenrath held Hikaru close that evening as they sat near the
waterfall. He knew Hikaru liked this place...and he was
beginning to as well. The sorcerer's mood was good, things were
working out very nicely. Now he knew what line he could not
cross. THis time Hikaru would stay under the spell and be
perfectly happy.
"How did we first meet?" Hikaru suddenly asked.
Mozenrath started thinking fast. He couldn't exactly tell her
the truth. "Wow, what is it with your memory today?" he joked,
giving her a hug...stalling. "I'll never forget it. We first met
years ago but only really got together last year at a ball."
"I wish I could remember," Hikaru said. "It sounds
romantic...like that story I read...sort of."
"It was like some kind of story, the way it all happened. And
we got our 'happily ever after' too." Mozenrath smiled.


Botan pulled out one of her many spell books and flipped
through the pages until she found the right spell. "Momiji,
close the door," she instructed. Momiji obediently made sure the
door was secure. "Now, everybody gather close to me." Botan then
said some magic words, transporting everybody to the alternate
demention.

Once there, they spotted Hikaru and Mozenrath. Mamoru's heart
sank at first, as Hikaru stared at the group as if she didn't
know them. Then, the Princess looked right at him, as if she was
trying to remember something.

Hikaru looked up, as a white light flashed. At first, she
didn't recognize the people who had appeared. She wondered,
momentarily why they would be here, and what they wanted. But
then her heart raced as she saw him. The knight with silvery
hair. Silver like the moonlight. Moonlight knight...Mamo-chan!
Hikaru felt as if she had been jolted awake from a nightmare
that had finally ended. "Mamo-chan!" she cried, rushing to him.
"Minna!" she said to everyone else. "You found me! I thought
this day would never come!"
Mozenrath was furious. The spell he had strengthened so much
had broken, and it was all the fault of that medalsom Mamo-twit.
Well, this would be the last time Mamoru came between him and
Hikaru.
Mozenrath made ready to fire a deadly blast at Mamoru, but
gasped as he saw who was approaching him. Aladdin was among the
group, but there were also two of the fire princess...no, not
two. They did look alike, but not as alike as Minako and Hikaru.
One was older, and then Mozenrath had remembered a Moeagaru
look-alike threatening him with lightning back when he had
fought Koutoku. Also, among the small group were that pig-faced
know-it-all Botan, and her vapid sidekick Momoko...no, Momiji.
That was it.
The group looked more than ready for a showdown.
Hikaru reluctantly broke away from Mamoru when her friends
surrounded her. Umi, Kaze and Hanako all grabbed onto Hikaru in
a tight group hug. Next Jasmine embraced Hikaru, whispering
"Thank goodness you're all right."

"I...I thought I would never see all of you again." Hikaru
cried.

Mozenrath fired off a blast of power at Mamoru as soon as Hikaru
was out of the way. The group of Hikaru's friends were still
coming at him, but he didn't care. He'd deal with Mamoru now,
once and for all. Aladdin turned as the blast went by and used
his spirit gun to knock it off course. His own power made
Mozenrath's energy ball ricochet and bounce off to the right,
where no one was.

"Thanks!" Mamoru called.

Then the group was upon Mozenrath. He tried backing up to
disappear but he found he couldn't. He felt something behind
him, something he couldn't see. He stared Botan down.

She met his glare with one of her own. "How do you like the
barrier?" She asked.

"Real cute, brainiac!" Mozenrath snarled.

"Hey! Mozenbrat!" Momiji yelled, "Remember me?"

"You're actually quite forgettable." The wizard quipped. Then
he shot off a couple more blasts at the group. They moved fast,
all dodging or jumping away.

"Let this be a lesson to you." Lina spoke up with a wicked
smile. "You CAN'T have everything!" In the blink of an eye she
tossed lightening at the sorcerer. Moeagaru took this
opportunity to start throwing her fire. She knew Mozenrath was
supposed to be immune to old attacks, but her power mixed with
Lina's should still hurt him. The onslaught of lightening and
fire hit Mozenrath and knocked him down. He grimaced in pain,
but slowly got back up.

"Maybe not everything." He said through gritted teeth. "But I
will have Hikaru!" Mozenrath quickly aimed and showed the
goody-goodies what he thought of them, using his magic.

Flower power!" Momiji shouted. A curtain of flowers came up
between the evil sorcerer and Hikaru's friends, blocking his
attack. Then as fast as it had appeared, the flower shield
disappeared. Once it was gone Momiji sent a few very sharp edged
flowers spiraling at Mozenrath. He managed to avoid two of them,
but the third caught him in the shoulder. "That was for being
such a coxcomb in school." Momiji said looking down at the
wounded Mozenrath.

"A what?" Aladdin nudged Botan.

"A conceited foolish person." Botan explained with a smirk.

"Very fitting." Aladdin laughed.

Genie was beside Mamoru and started laughing when he heard
Momiji's insult.
"Shh, can it! This is interesting." Iago commented from Genie's
shoulder. As long as he was not near the action, watching it was
entertaining to the bird.

Mozenrath was struggling to his feet once more. He yanked the
flower knife out of his skin and threw it back at Momiji. Botan
stepped forward and used her magic to stop the sailing object.
"Now you're really gonna get it!" She announced.

"Oh? I suppose you're going to stop me you bossy tattletale?"
Mozenrath spat.

"Yes, I am...Super Nerd." Botan seethed.

Mozenrath tried again to hit them with his balls of energy. One
whizzed right toward Moeagaru's head. Aladdin dove at her,
tackling the Princess to get her out of harm's way.

Then Botan let lose a powerful blast of her own. Her energy ball
was the same size as Mozenrath's and traveled just as fast. It
slammed into the wizard's stomach, sending him flying back a
good three feet. By the time he hit the ground Mozenrath was out
cold.
Hikaru had been watching and she now made her way over to give
Aladdin and Moeagaru hugs. "It's over." She breathed a sigh of
relief. Suddenly Mokona appeared in her arms. True to his
nature, he showed up after the battle. Hikaru giggled and petted
him. Then a half smile could be seen on her lips as she caught
sight of Mozenrath. "This calls for a spell of my own." She
pointed at Mozenrath and the unconscious sorcerer vanished.
"Now, let's go home!" Hikaru suggested.


***********************
"So it's only been a couple of hours?" Hikaru asked in
amazement. "Wow...for me it was about two weeks!" She was back
in Agrabah's palace, safe and talking with her friends.

"Oh no, how horrible!" Umi exclaimed.

"Yeah, trapped with that sadistic loser for two whole weeks."
Kaze said, her eyes mirroring Umi's disgust.

"We are so glad to have you back, no matter how long the time
was to us." Hanako stated. "A couple of hours without you is
much too long."

"Aww!" Hikaru leaned forward and hugged Hanako. "I don't think
I remember all of what happened, but what I do remember is bad
enough."

Jasmine cleared her throat, getting the girl's attention. "I
think Hikaru has been through a lot, and she shouldn't have to
talk about it if she doesn't want to."

"Well, thinking about my time with Mozenrath does make me feel
a little ill." Hikaru nodded.

"All right, let's talk about sports, or food," Genie started
rambling off topics, counting them on his fingers. "Or Agrabah
news, or the fact that Primera attached Rasoul's picture to the
dart board in the game room."

"Primera!" Hikari shouted at her sister.

"Now that I gotta see!" Iago took off for the game room.
Primera was right behind him, flying away from Hikari. Hikari
chased after them, yelling all the way.

