Adventures in Agrabah - Part 24 - A Stolen Journal

Princess Hikaru wrote busily in her journal. Tomorrow, the
group would be going to Konan. She and the girls would have to
study their lessons, but Genie, Aladdin and Jasmine had promised
to make the workload lighter while they were there.
Konan was Genrou's country, and in the same quadrent as
Agrabah, so the trip there wouldn't be a long one.
Hikaru shut her journal and turned to see Iago. "How long
have you been hovering there?" the Princess wanted to know.
"Only a minute, honest," Iago said. "So, you keep a journal?
I didn't know that!"
"There's a reason for that," Hikaru said, trying not to
laugh.
"Can I see it?" Iago asked.
"Sure," Hikaru handed him the journal, still trying to hold
in her laughter.
Iago opened the little book, and scanned the pages. Then he
shook his head. "I can't read this! You wrote it in all those
weird symbols you use!"
"You mean Kanji," Hikaru said. Then she smiled. "I know you
can't read Kanji. Do you really think I'd let you read my
journal? That's sick."
"I just wanna know what you said about me," Iago said. "I
don't care about any of that girl stuff."
"My journal isn't titled 'All about Iago,'" Hikaru told him.
"You're not on every page!"
"But you did write about me..."
"You are unbelievable," Hikaru said.
"C'mon," Iago said. "What did you say about me?"
"That you have a big mouth and your brain is full of
feathers," Moeagaru said coming into the room. "Honestly, Iago,
you only want to read her journal because you don't know what it
says! If you knew, then it wouldn't bug you so much."
"You read her journal?" Iago asked. "Howcome she lets you..."
"Uhh...because Moeagaru's my best friend and she's a girl,"
Hikaru said.
"I said I don't want to read the girl stuff, I just want..."
Moeagaru glared at the bird. "Stop being nosy," she ordered.
"But..." Iago protested.
"Iago," Jasmine and Aladdin entered the room. "Stop bothering
Hikaru," Jasmine said.
Iago flew off, deciding that catching Mokona would be an
easier task.
"What DO you write in that journal?" Aladdin wanted to know.
"I've seen you write in it a lot."
"Aladdin," Jasmine scolded.
"It's ok, Jasmine," Hikaru said. "I just mostly write about
things that have happened, dating back to when Moeagaru got it
for me for my thirteenth birthday. Plus, I write about my
thoughts, and the people in my life. Moe-chan's the only one who
is allowed to read it, because she's a girl."
"You should take all the adventures you wrote about and put
them in a separate book," Moeagaru suggested to Hikaru. "Someone
might enjoy reading them."
"When I am older, I might," Hikaru said.
"There are a couple of awesome ones in there from before
Hikaru met you guys," Moeagaru said to Aladdin and Jasmine. "I
bet you didn't know she was offered a chance to become ruler of
a whole entire world."
"Moe-chan," Hikaru scolded. She remembered that adventure
well, but it was one she didn't feel it was proper to brag
about.
"A whole world?" Jasmine was impressed.
"Yes," Hikaru said. "An evil ruler was in charge for
centuries, and I defeated him, so the people wanted to make me
their new queen. But my own kingdom depends on me. We all have a
destiny, and that wasn't mine."

Mozenrath watched the image of Hikaru and her pathetic loser
friends. He never knew this little secret of hers. She could
have ruled a whole world and she declined the chance? Mozenrath
didn't understand this, but then there were a lot of things he
didn't understand about Hikaru. Like why she insisted on staying
with that band of flunkies, when she could have him?
"I didn't know she kept a journal, either," he said.
"Otherwise, I would already have read it. It doesn't surprise
me, though. She did keep one on that island, too." He waved away
the image of Hikaru. "I think I'll have to check out some
literature," he said. "Hikaru's journal might just get me even
closer to the Princess."

Later that day, Hikaru headed down the hall when she heard
the unmistakable voice of Primera. "Fairy! Not sprite! Fairy!"
Hikaru laughed to herself, as she then heard Hikari's
"Primera, change her...er...him back!"
A couple minutes later, Rasoul walked past, muttering
something...in Japanese? Hikaru gasped when she heard the choice
words Rasoul muttered.
"Rasoul!" she scolded, surprised. "Who taught you such
profanity! I know that Japanese isn't required for an Agrabanian
palace guard!"
"Oh, Princess!" Rasoul looked embarrassed, for he knew that
he wasn't to talk like that around the girls. "I'm...sorry, I
didn't see..."
"Who's been teaching you to swear in Japanese!" Hikaru
demanded, hands on hips.
"Genrou taught it to me," Rasoul admitted.
"I'll have to speak to him," Hikaru muttered.
"You're not going to tell Jasmine, are you?" the guard asked.
"I am not a tattletale," Hikaru said. "Just don't let me hear
such filth again."
"Yes, Your Highness," Rasoul said.

The next day, Hikaru finished packing her things. She laid
her journal ontop of her suitcase, with intent to pack it, but
then remembered the silk flowers she had let Hanako borrow when
they were in Kutou. The pink in them matched the pink in her
dress, so she thought she would wear them instead of her usual
ribbon. She rushed to Hanako's room to get the flowers.

Mozenrath waited behind a curtain, staying invisible until
Hikaru left the room. He could have had Xerxes perform this
simple task, but he couldn't risk him stopping to drool at
Hikaru or get caught by someone. Besides, Mozenrath was sure the
eel couldn't read.
Mozenrath grabbed Hikaru's journal and disappeared just
before Hikaru returned with the hair ornaments.


Mozenrath sat leaned back on his throne and flipped through the
pink journal. It was in Kanji - just as he figured it would be.
And Mozenrath knew Kanji all too well. One of the first entries
was Hikaru comparing herself to her friend, Moeagaru. 'Moe-Chan
has a bigger bust than I do. I wonder why? Do guys go for
smaller girls?' Mozenrath stopped reading long enough to laugh.
Why should Hikaru worry over such a trivial matter?

Another entry talked about how Hikaru loved to watch Mamoru wake
up the stars. "Boring." Mozenrath droned, quickly flipping the
pages.

Finally he spotted his name: 'He doesn't look like he's from
Agrabah, and he speaks Japanese so fluently...' Mozenrath was
intently reading about Hikaru's first encounter with him when
Xerxes came in. "Master?" He questioned, seeing Mozenrath with
the book. Reading wasn't a favorite hobby for the wizard, but
researching certainly was.

"Not now!" Mozenrath bellowed, glaring at the eel. "I'm busy."

Xerxes took off in fear and Mozenrath was able to go back to
reading. The sorcerer skipped over several pages going on and on
about that wimpy knight Mamoru. "Mamoru this...Mamoru that..."
Mozenrath mocked, disgusted. As he was skimming over more
entries he came across a very very interesting line: 'Mozenrath
is a good kisser.' A sinister smile spread across his face.


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



Meanwhile the Agrabanian's and the five Princesses were on their
way to Konan.

"I'm looking forward to seeing Genrou." Moeagaru was saying.

"Oh come on! What's it been, a week?" Iago squawked.

"You wouldn't understand." The fire princess said simply.

"I underst--" Iago started to blab sarcastically.

"Don't even try it." Aladdin warned the bird. He could tell
that this would only lead to a fight between Moeagaru and Iago,
and he wanted to end it before he began.

"I think now is a good time to tell you girls," Jasmine
smiled. Her eyes were sparkling with a secret. It had been hard
to know about something exciting and not say a word to the girls
about it. But she was in on the arrangements and wanted to
surprise them. "There's going to be a ball in Konan while we're
there!"

"A ball? Oooo I can't wait!" Hikaru exclaimed.

"It's been years since I've been to one." Jasmine said. She
took Aladdin's hand. "And this will be Aladdin's first ball.
We've had many parties at the Palace, but no grand balls, not
since we met." Jasmine glanced up at him, and Aladdin gave her a
weak smile. Hmm, he didn't seem as enthusiastic about it as she
felt.

"You'll have two days to get ready." Aladdin added.

"Only two days?" Umi gasped. "But there's so much to do...we
have to get dresses, shoes, pick out what jewels to wear..."

"Don't worry, I'm sure we'll get all of that done. I'd be
happy to help you all." Jasmine said soothingly.

"Great!" Kaze grinned.

"Enough of the girl talk!" Iago said rolling his eyes. "What
are WE supposed to do while you Princesses are playing dress
up?"

"All the HUMANS will be at the ball." Moeagaru told him, as if
she were sure of it.

"If you behave," Jasmine eyed Iago, Abu and Jinsoku. "Maybe
you'll be allowed to come too."

"Ooo! I can take on human form!" Genie announced eagerly.
"See?" In a flash he had feet (but was still flying alongside
Carpet) and a normal skin tone.

"I know, I never said you weren't invited." Jasmine assured
him.

"All right! PARTY!" Genie cried, confetti came out of his ears
and he suddenly had a silly party hat on.

Once the group arrived in Konan, they were greeted by Genrou,
Koutoku, Keisuke and Minako. Moeagaru went to Genrou to give him
a hug.
Hikaru surveyed the group. "Yui couldn't make it?" she asked.
"She had exams this week," Minako explained.
"Aww..." Hikaru said in disappointment. THen she brightened
up. "Well, I'm glad you're here, Mina-chan!"
"Ah wouldn't miss this trip," Minako said. "THis will be the
first ball Ah've attended."
"So cool!" Hikaru beamed. "Have you got a gown yet?" Minako
shook her head. "Cool! You can go shopping with us when we get
ours!"
"Do we have to go with you girls when you go shopping?"
Genrou asked.
"Yes," Moeagaru said simply.
"Someone has to offer a second opinion on the dresses we pick
out," Umi explained.
"Oh, Hikaru," Genrou said, changing the subject. "Mamoru sent
a letter here for you. He handed the letter to Hikaru.
Hikaru opened the letter and read it. Then she jumped up and
down with excitement. "Ooh! Guess what! Guess what! Guess what!"
she said excitedly.
"What what what!" Umi mimmicked.
"Mamo-chan's coming tomorrow afternoon, which I knew, but he
is bringing Yusuke, Ferio and Lantis with him! Yay! Not only
will they attend the ball too, but we can pick out their outfits
for the ball too! It'll be so awesome!"
Umi and Hikaru jumped up and down with excitement, not
noticing that Aladdin and Genrou didn't look to excited.
"And now," Kaze put in, "we'll all have our boyfriends here
to see which dresses look best on us!"
"That should be interesting," Iago commented. "A group of men
hanging out in a dress shop while their girls take hours trying
on dresses!"
"And don't forget shoes!" Umi said.

That night, Hikaru went through her jewlery. There were many
sparkling pieces, in all sorts of colours, but the three colours
Hikaru had an abundance of were pink, blue and purple, with pink
being the dominating colour.
She pulled out the pink heart necklace that she had gotten in
Kutou. She liked the way it sparkled. She put it in the "almost
definately" pile, next to a sapphire pendent that brought out
the colour of her eyes, and the silver locket Mamoru gave her.
Next, she pulled out the matching pink bracelet that Mamoru had
bought for her in Sairou. "Hmm..." Hikaru picked up the necklace
and bracelet. "I think I have some pink sparkling earings that
match these!" SHe brought out a box that was full of earrings,
and rifled through its contents, until she found them. They were
pink heart chains with pink sparkling hearts dangling from them.
Celine had gotten them for her shortly after Hikaru had healed
her. The gemstone, of course, was different from the necklace
and bracelet, as it was a gemstone that could only be found
under the sea, but it matched perfectly. "I hope I can find the
perfect gown, now," she said to herself. She set the bracelet,
necklace and earings in a special compartment in her jewlery
box, and put the rest of her jewlery away.
Next, she opened her suitcase to look for her journal.
"That's strange," she said to herself. "I must've left it in
Agrabah! Oh well, I will have to write in it when I get back."

The next morning, the girls were having language class with
Jasmine. They would only be having classes half the day, then in
the afternoon, they would all go out shopping.
"Today," Jasmine said, "We are going to do a writing
exercise. I would like each of you to write a piece on your
respective kingdom."
THe girls were excited. Each princess was proud of her
kingdom, so they would all put their hearts into this writing
exercise.
"The Five Kingdoms are centrally located in the world,"
Hikaru wrote. "Cosmos is at the center, and has branched out
into the other four kingdoms. I would love to write about all
five kingdoms, since I'm the High Princess, but since Umi, Kaze,
Moeagaru and Hanako are doing that, I will write about Cosmos
alone.
"Cosmos was originally made up of the fairies, sprites,
nymphs, talking animals and other awesome and wonderous
creatures that most mortals only read about in books. The
fairies were in search of a human to become the queen, but they
couldn't ask just anybody. They needed someone with a pure heart
who would put her kingdom and the lives of others before her
own. After many years, they found Queen Serenity, the first
Queen of Cosmos, and High Queen of the Five Kingdoms. The Light
Fairies blessed her, and she became the first Soldier of Love.
As well as being the High Queen, her duties were also to rid the
universe of evil. My ancestors have continued this ever since.
"Cosmos, as you might have guessed, stands for love, light
and purity. It is also the glue that holds the Five Kingdoms
together. Without it, there wouldn't even be the Four Kingdoms.
"Cosmos is most famous for its bright sparkly jewls that come
from the caves of the mountains just before you get to Windom.
We also export some fruits, although Fresia is the most
reputable for its fruits and vegetables.
"The people of Cosmos do eat meat, but never talking animals.
To eat an animal that once talked is well worse than murder and
equivelent to what you call canniblism. Furthermore, picking
flowers or chopping down trees is offensive and unacceptable in
the Five Kingdoms. You never know if the flower you pick might
be the home, or even the life support of a fairy or nymph. The
same is true for trees. If someone needs a house built, they
hire a worker fairy to do it.
"Most of the people in Cosmos are immortal. There are some
mortals, but they don't originate from the Five Kingdoms. There
are ways for a mortal to become immortal, however. But I am
afraid I can't list them.
"In order for a foreigner to live in the Five Kingdoms, he
must first meet with the King and Queen of Cosmos. The Queen of
Cosmos can sense evil, so she speaks with the person desiring to
move into the land, in order to find out their intentions and
check them out, so to speak..."
"My kingdom is Aquadom," Umi wrote. "The castle sits on an
island, but most of the kingdom is under water. My favourite
part of it is the underwater part.
"A large number of mermaids and water fairies live in my
kingdom, but there are some humans who live on the island.
Sometimes they take trips under the sea, but they need my help,
or the help of a water fairy to breathe under water.
"Sometimes pirates try to invade my kingdom, but the sirens
keep them away pretty well. It's pretty comical to see,
actually..."
"Windom is made up of several islands in the sky," Kaze
wrote. "The easiest one to get to is the one nearest the
mountain range of Cosmos. You can get to it without flying, but
it would be just as easy to find a wind fairy and ask her to
give you the power to fly.
"Some of the clouds around Windam are solid and literally
fluffy. When Hikaru visits, she likes to lay on them, and one
time when we were younger, she, Hanako, Moeagaru, Umi and I
camped out on one of them..."
"Fresia is a very fertile and green kingdom," Hanako wrote.
"We export many fruits and vegetables to neighbouring kingdoms,
and a lot of enchanted plants grow in Fresia, as well.
"A lot of people in Fresia were named after a type of flower
or blossom. 'Hanako' means 'little flower.'..."
"I love the kingdom of Volcana," Moeagaru wrote. "It always
has a warm feeling to it, and is largely made up of the best
colours; red, orange and yellow.
"We export a lot of magical weapons, made from a special type
of metal that is found in a mountain range that borders Cosmos.
The weapons are not as powerful as Mamoru's sword, but they are
still heavily saught-after.
"I have always loved to climb Burning Lava Mountain..."

After classes, everybody got together to do some shopping. As
promised, Mamoru had arrived with Yusuke, Ferio and Lantis.
The group was walking down a main road when they passed a
little boutique where Hikaru eyed some sparkly hair ornaments.
She stopped and stared in the window, admiring the pretty
things, but particularly a set of jewled flowers. She could put
them in her hair instead of a ribbon! It even matched the
jewlery she had selected! "I'm gonna buy that! It's so pretty!"
She started to go into the shop, but Hikari stopped her.
"You don't know what gown you're going to wear yet," the
fairy told her. "Why don't you worry about that first, then you
can buy accessories."
"Ok," Hikaru said, but she kept her eyes trained on the
pretty treasure as she passed.

At a well-known dress shop, all the girls were busy trying on
pretty gowns. Hikaru had tried on several different gowns,
unable to decide which one would be perfect. She, of course, had
shown Mamoru all of them, and he had commented that she'd look
good no matter what she wore. He of course, meant it, Hikaru
knew, but if he had said one of them was tasteless and ugly,
then at least then she could eliminate it from her choices.
Hikaru had tried three or four gowns on twice, to
double-check what they looked like on her.
"Hikaru," Iago called, "you heard Mamoru! You look good no
matter what you wear! Just close your eyes and pick one!"
"She can't do that!" Umi called from her dressing room. "We
all have to find the perfect dresses!"
"Yeah," Moeagaru called, "so pipe down!"
Finally, Hikaru saw it. She hadn't tried on this dress yet.
The dress was sleeveless. It was pink and white with white
ruffles around the shoulders, and a pretty bow at the neckline.
Hikaru also saw that it was trimmed with pink bows at the bottom
of the pink layer. SHe quickly tried the dress on, and looked in
the mirror.
"It's perfect!" she said, clapping her hands. Then, she went
out to show Mamoru and her friends.
She stepped out of the dressing room. The guys were
impatiently waiting, and talking with a couple of strange guys
who were also waiting for their girlfriends.
"What do you think?" Hikaru asked Mamoru.
"It's perfect," Iago quoted Hikaru before Mamoru could
answer.
"You've done more complaining than any of the other guys,"
Moeagaru said, coming out in a lovely gold dress.
"Get that one," Mamoru said.
"ARe you just saying that because you're tired of waiting?"
Hikaru mock scolded him.
"No," Mamoru said, "I really think that's the best one you've
tried on."
"Yeah," Moeagaru said, "it's so you!"
Just then, Minako came out wearing a yellow off-the-shoulder
ballgown.
"Mina-chan!" Hikaru exclaimed. "That dress looks so good on
me!"
"Thanks," Minako said, "and that dress," she pointed to
Hikaru's dress, "looks wonderful on me!" The two girls giggled.
As the other girls came out in various gowns, Mamoru
descreetly stepped out of the dress shop to buy a certain hair
decoration Hikaru had been admiring.

Mozenrath had taken a break from reading long enough to look
in on Hikaru. All that frilly girl stuff was as boring to him as
Iago complained about it, but he had to see what Hikaru would be
wearing to the ball, since that's when he would strike. He
didn't want to capture Minako by mistake. HE had shouted to the
image for Hikaru to 'just close your eyes and pick one' as well.
"Of course Hikaru would choose pink," he said, waving away
the image and going back to reading.


Hikaru spun around in front of the mirror once more. She really
loved the pink and white dress. And the jewelry she wanted to
wear would match it! Minako came up beside Hikaru to check her
own reflection.

She smiled at Hikaru, "That's a great choice." She commented.
Minako still had on the yellow dress, she held out the skirt and
swished it around.

"You should wear that one." Hikaru told her. "It looks so
good with your hair."

"Ah think Ah will." Minako said with excitement in her voice.
It was one of the most beautiful gowns she had ever seen. She
loved the off the shoulder style, and the full cascading skirt.
It was horizontally ribbed material and was even accented with a
few little pearls.

At another mirror just a few feet away Jasmine was talking to
Moeagaru. "Gold is certainly your color." She said.

"Thanks." Moeagaru grinned. She did like the gold dress. In
fact she was pretty sure it was the right one for her. And it
helped that Jasmine gave her another female's point of view. The
fire princess turned to look at her dress from another angle. It
was a v-neck bodice, with long sheer sleeves, and had tiny
jewels made into the material here and there. The skirt was
fluffed out and had a sheer layer of the same fabric that the
sleeves were made of. "I am so getting this one." She said
finally. Then she took a look at Jasmine. "Why aren't you trying
anything on?"

"I already found my dress. It was the first one I tried on
when we got here."

"Really? Go try it on again, I didn't get to see." Moeagaru
requested just before she slipped back into her dressing room.
Princess Jasmine retrieved her dress from Aladdin. He had been
holding it for her, slung casually over his shoulder.

"Aladdin, that isn't how you hold a ball gown." She told him,
arching an eyebrow.

"How am I supposed to know that?" Aladdin responded, handing
over the dress.

"Oh. Well, now you know." Jasmine gave him a playful wink and
went to change. Aladdin had been talking to Genrou when she had
tried on the dress earlier and hadn't seemed to pay much
attention. This time she would make sure he saw her.

Jasmine quickly changed inside the little booth and smiled at
her reflection. The dress had practically been calling her name
and she knew it was made for her as soon as she saw it. The gown
was light blue, one of her favorite colors, and the top was made
similar to her much worn blue green harem outfit: It was loosely
off the shoulders and slightly heart shaped, with hundreds of
sparkling sequins and jewels all in and on the material. Most of
the clear jewels covered the sleevelettes. The dress had a
pronounced waist and the fabric fanned out from that point to
form the bottom of the top layer. The airy and dramatic skirt
sparkled in just a shade darker blue. It too was completely
covered in sequins, and was a little longer in the back.

Jasmine stepped out of the dressing room and Hikaru and Moeagaru
gathered around her to check out the gown. "Oooo it's sparkly!"
Hikaru beamed. "Excellent choice."

"I like it too." Suddenly Aladdin was at Jasmine's side. "The
hanger didn't do it justice. You look gorgeous." Jasmine blushed
slightly as Aladdin kissed her hand.

"That's the most enthusiasm I've heard from you all day."
Jasmine chuckled.

"Do you mind?" Iago rolled his eyes. "That lovey-dovey stuff
is disgusting." No one wasted the breath to tell the bird to be
quiet, they just ignored him.

"That's so you!" Umi said, referring to Jasmine's choice of
wardrobe. She was coming out of another dressing room. She
practically skipped over to her friends obviously happy with her
own gown. Her dress was a medium shade of blue with a stand up
white collar that barely dipped off her shoulders and came to a
point in the center. The same white fabric was used as a waste
definer and went around her in a sort of star shape. It had long
sleeves and a full skirt - all in the same pretty blue.

"And that is stunning on you." Jasmine responded going over to
feel the dress's material.

"It sure is." Lantis smiled his approval.

Umi beamed, if Lantis liked it then that made her decision all
the more easy. "I think I'll get this one." She announced
bouncing with joy.

"I knew you would pick blue!" Hikaru giggled.

Then Kaze practically floated out of the dressing booth. "I love
this!" She laughed.
She had on a light green bodice with a rounded neck. The top
part of the sleeves and the skirt were darker green, and the
lovely A-line skirt was decorated with some lace at the bottom.
The tight part of the sleeves were the lighter green and came to
a point at Kaze's hands.

"Looks perfect on you." Yusuke told her, giving her a peck on
the cheek.

"Glad you think so." Kaze answered, batting her eyes
comically. Hanako slipped past the group carrying a couple of
dresses. She was headed for the dressing room again, still
trying things on.

Just then Mamoru walked up with a small sack. "Mamo-chan, where
did you go?" Hikaru questioned. She had noticed he was gone, but
had assumed he was getting fresh air. But there he was, smiling
and holding a bag.

"Just on an important errand." He replied, his smile growing.
"This is for you, my love." He pulled out the hair ornament
Hikaru had wanted.

"Oooh! Thank you!" Hikaru squealed giving Mamoru a warm hug.
"You're the best."

"No, you are. Nothing I could buy would match your beauty."
Mamoru said sweetly.

"That's it - I'm gonna be sick!" Iago hollered.

"Get over it." Aladdin told him. Iago had been complaining all
day....even more than usual.

"Ta-da!" Sadira called out, throwing open her dressing room
door and making an entrance. "This is the one." She announced.
It had a dark purple velvety top that sparkled and hugged her
shoulder's like Jasmine's dress. And the skirt was a flowing
A-line in shimmery silver with slight ruffles along the bottom.

"Very pretty!" Jasmine commented.

"You should get silver shoes to go with it." Minako suggested.

"And silver jewelry!" Sadira nodded, liking the idea.

"Hanako, are you ever coming out?" Moeagaru asked tapping on
her friend's dressing room door.

"Just a second!" Hanako responded. Then she opened the door
and walked out. "What do you all think of this one?" She wanted
to know. Her gown was pink, but lighter than Hikaru's. It had
puffed up pink and white sleeves that changed to a tighter fit
like Kaze's. And the skirt split at the waste, rounding in the
back. Another layer of fabric was underneath, this part being a
very very pale pink. It went almost to the floor with delicate
white lace trimming the bottom edge.

"Hanako!" Hikaru gasped, "You HAVE TO get that dress!"

"I agree." Ferio stepped closer. He was happy to have
something to do, but he really did think the gown looked
fabulous on Hanako.

"I do adore it." Hanako smiled, glancing down. "All right, we
have a winner."

"FINALLY!" Iago shouted. Everyone glared at him and the parrot
decided he'd better spend the rest of this waiting time outside.

Mozenrath sat leaning over his long dining table, again
thumbing through Hikaru's journal. "Just about every page
mentions that meddling Mamo-boy!" He seethed, skipping over yet
another mushy entry.
And if she wasn't going on about her dimwitted boy toy she was
talking about her loser friends. Mozenrath scoffed at a page
that referred to Hikaru's sword fighting lessons.

"I know I need to learn this stuff, but I don't want to hurt
Aladdin.
Besides, he and I are getting to be real good friends. He is
becoming
like my older brother away from home."

Mozenrath went on skimming over several pages until he came to
something of interest. He recognized the date from right after
Hikaru had destroyed his controlling crown.

"Ever since all this happened, I have had that recurring
dream
about 'Tokyo'. I'm not sure what it means. At first I thought I
was
traumatized from the last time Mozenrath kidnapped me, but
why Tokyo?"

Mozenrath smiled knowingly. He was behind several dreams that
Hikaru had been having. The wizard had a plan that involved the
future and a city called Tokyo, but he wasn't ready to put it
all together yet. It was genius and complicated. He would only
use that if he had to.

Another page detailed how Jasmine's mother had apparently come
back from the dead and how Hikaru wasn't sure about her.

"I had an awful dream after Jahara got here." She wrote.
"It turns out she was evil! Some cat-lady named Mirage...
and she tried to kill me!"

"Mirage?" Mozenrath thought hard. He had never encountered her,
but if he ever did he would make sure she paid for trying to end
Hikaru's life. His left hand balled into a fist just thinking
about it. "Wait a minute..." He mumbled to himself. A particular
journal entry had just caught his eye. It explained so much. 'So
THAT'S why my manluks acted so strange!' He thought as he read.

"...That tactic was kind of fun. I think Mozenrath was so
shocked
by all the chaos, he forgot how to fight. Good for me...and all
my
friends." Hikaru had written.

"Well, looks like I owe Princess Hikaru for that stunt. Time
to go for a visit." Mozenrath slammed the journal closed.

After the group purchased their dresses, they headed to a shoe
shop. Iago contented himself with waiting outside, and the group
contented themselves with letting him.

Inside the shoe shop, after Jasmine had picked out her shoes,
she helped Sadira and the younger girls with their choices. For
the most part, finding shoes wasn't too hard. It was Hikaru who
was having trouble finding a pair.
"I want to have a bit of a heel," she explained, "since
Mamo-chan is so much taller than me, but I still want to be able
to dance. OH, I wish I could get some glass slippers, but they
won't match my dress. Maybe another time, though..." She held
out two pairs of shoes. One was pink and had pink jewls that
matched the jewlery she was going to wear. The other pair was a
nice pearly white. "I can't decide between these two," she
explained.
"Well," Jasmine said, "you already have sparkly jewlery. I
think shoes to match your dress would be more appropriate. Maybe
the white ones...or..." Jasmine spotted a pair of pink shoes
that matched the pink in Hikaru's dress, and even had cute
little bows on them. "I think these were made for your dress,"
she smiled.
"Ooh!" Hikaru exclaimed. "Why didn't I see those? They're so
pretty!" She took the shoes from Jasmine and tried them on.
"They're perfect!"
After paying for their shoes, the group went to buy
accessories. Their boyfriends carried their parcels for them.
"Now I know why you really wanted us to come with you," Genrou
joked to Moeagaru.
"Hey, you gotta have something to do while you're waiting for
us," Moeagaru said. "And besides, after we get accessories, then
it's your turn. YOu need tuxes, afterall," she reminded him.
Hikaru went in with the other girls to look at jewlery, even
though she had hers all planned out. It was very hard to keep
from looking at stuff for herself, but she managed, helping the
other girls with their accessories.
"Moe-chan," she said to her friend, "I think some nice
garnets would accent your dress nicely." She handed Moeagaru a
garnet necklace. "This was screaming your name," she said. Then
she went over to Sadira. "Silver jewlery is a good idea, too,
but maybe some amethysts to bring out the purple..." She handed
Sadira an amethyst necklace with matching earings.
"Thanks," Sadira said, taking the jewlery. "You sure know a
lot about how to accessorize."
"That's because Hikaru-chan has enough jewlery to work with,"
Kaze laughed, picking up a pair of emerald earings.
"I just almost wish I didn't have my jewlery planned out
already, so I could get new jewlery," Hikaru said, eyeing a gold
locket. "HEy, maybe that would look good on Minako-chan!" She
picked up the necklace and handed it to Minako.
After everybody had picked out their accessories, Hikaru
headed outside while the others paid. Iago was waiting for them.
"You didn't buy anything?" he asked.
"I already have my jewlery picked out," Hikaru explained.
"I know, but Princess Hikaru not buying Jewlery is like
Aladdin acting all hoity-toity. It just doesn't happen! I think
the world's going to come to an end!"
"Oh, cut it out!" Hikaru laughed. Then she glanced across the
street where she saw a coffee shop. "Hey, I wonder if they have
chocolate-covered coffee beans there!" She hurried across with
Iago following.

Hikaru returned with a big box of chocolate-covered coffee
beans just as the others were coming out of the jewlery shop.
"Moe-chan!" Hikaru called. "I got more of those
chocolate-covered coffee beans! Wanna have another contest like
we did last year?"
"Yeah!" Moeagaru said. "I can so eat more than you this
time!"
"What contest was this?" Jasmine asked.
"Hikaru, NAnami, Kaze and I had a contest to see who could
eat the most chocolate-covered coffee beans," Moeagaru
explained. "Nanami and Kaze stopped at about forty or so, but it
was a close race between me and Hikaru. She beat me by five,
having eaten seventy."
"Woah!" Jasmine said.
"And all four girls were almost literally bouncing off the
walls," Hikari said. "Hikaru, you're not having any such contest
tonight. You girls need your rest for tomorrow." She flew over
and took the coffee beans away from Hikaru. "I'll give them to
you tomorrow evening, then you can have as many as you want."

That night, back at Genrou's palace, everybody decided to
sing more karaoke. First, the Five Princesses got up to sing a
song called "Moon Revenge."
"Grasping tightly to a love you've finally found your way
to," all five princesses sang.
"you rest gently in a brief sleep.
Laying a goodbye kiss on your closed eyelid,
I left you behind in the garden of time."
"Love can't continue," Hikaru sang.
"as a mere dream
But if you lust after it, it becomes a beautiful but hollow
shell.
But still..."
"If that's what you want, then chase after me." all
princesses sang.
"That kiss is a red tattoo,
a tattoo that engraves a prophecy of destiny
I'll know with just one look
There's a tattoo that hurts in the shape of your lips;
you can't hide it.
It's Moon Revenge, wooo..."
"Auras drawn by each other, even when enveloped by darkness
cannot be snuffed out, and will not falter." Umi sang.
"I can still see our parting so clearly, and it burns.
Yet, I hope the next one fate draws me to could be you
again." Moeagaru sang.
"The deeper the love,
the greedier it is," Hanako sang.
"I even want to bind up every sigh you make. It's
irrational,
but still..."
"Climbing to the top of the whirlpool of light," Kaze sang.
"Crimson memories are a poisonous tattoo
a tattoo that shows the chaos of the future."
"When we are together,
the tattoo hurts in the shape of your lips until we
shatter." all five princesses sang.
"It'd be nice if you'd keep holding me.
It's Moon Revenge, wooo..."
Four of the five princesses stepped down, but Hikaru stayed
onstage to sing another song. "Just like a wing, spread your
arms wide
Wow... wow...
So, it's all right, blow off your anxiety
Wow... wow..." Hikaru sang. Everybody swayed to the beat of
the music.
"Can Hikaru sing anything you put in front o her?" Minako
asked.
"Just about," Moeagaru said. "She was singing before she
could talk.
"Ah've got a song we could sing," Minako smiled.
After Hikaru finished her song, Minako hurried up to the
stage and whispered something to Hikaru.
"I think I could," Hikaru said. "We'll see..."
The music started, and the two began the song Minako picked.
"Let’s get together, yeah yeah yeah
Why don’t you and I combi-ine
Let’s get together, what do you say
We can have a swingin?ti-ime
We’d be a cra-a-azy team
Why don’t we ma-a-ake a scene

Together, oh oh oh oh..."
After the girls finished their song, Hikaru stayed onstage to
sing another song.
"You think she likes to sing?" Sadira nudged JAsmine.
"I don't know," Jasmine laughed. "She doesn't seem to be
enjoying it or anything." The two laughed.
"I have many dreams, I want a lot of frills," Hikaru sang.
"Oh please, wedding dress
Will I find a wonderful love like my mama?
I want my heartbeat to reach him
And whisper "Make a wish"
The flower petals dance
And it feels like I'm going to go blind inside the light
I gaze at him, and he realizes it
It's that kind of situation
Girls who believe and dream
I want to protect him, and weave a dream
The radiance is a wedding ring
An angel's smile will turn even tears into rainbows
An angel's smile will turn even tears into rainbows."
Hikaru stepped down. Passing a window, she looked at the
stars. "I guess it's time for us to go to bed, huh?" she
laughed. "I didn't realize it was so late."
"Yeah," Jasmine agreed, "you'll need your rest." In truth, it
was agreed between Jasmine and Hikari that they would allow the
girls to stay up a bit later tonight so they wouldn't be too
tired tomorrow night.

The next evening, the palace was a hum with the sounds of the
girls getting ready. Hikari had given Hikaru back her coffee
beans, so that she would eat enough to stay awake. "Just don't
overdo it," she had told the princess. "No point in bouncing off
the walls."
Hikaru had taken the fairy's advice, and only ate enough to
keep her up through the duration of the night.
At seven o'clock, Hikaru headed downstairs. She wanted to
run, but figured that she had better not run, the way she was
dressed at the moment. But as she passed Jasmine, she used the
energy that would have been used to run to announce, "I'm not
running!"
"Very good, Hikaru," Jasmine said, holding in laughter.
Hikaru joined the other girls, to wait for their boyfriends.

Aladdin was the first of the guys to join the girls in the ball
room. Jasmine walked over to him and they exchanged comical and
exaggerated bows. "You look great!" Jasmine told her husband.
"Even more dashing and handsome than usual." She smiled.

"This thing is a little uncomfortable." Aladdin commented,
slightly pulling at the tux's collar. "But....it's worth it. And
you," He gave Jasmine a kiss. "are the belle of this ball."

"Aww! It's just like something out of one of my books." Hikaru
sighed. Then the rest of the boys arrived and each headed right
for their date.


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

Two hours later the ball was in full swing with lots of guests.
Hikaru was so excited at the beginning she had trouble deciding
what to do first....eat, try the punch, chat, dance. She decided
to talk to Genie first, because he was in charge of the music,
and she wanted to make sure a few of her favorite songs got
played.

Several couples were on the dance floor now, including Hikaru
and Mamoru. They slow danced until the song was over, holding
each other close. The next song was more upbeat, and Aladdin
suggested he and Mamoru switch dance partners. Mamoru agreed and
took Jasmine's hands, starting to twirl her round and round.
Jasmine laughed at this and laughed even harder when her long
hair swung around to brush Mamoru in the face.

Aladdin took the same playful approach with Hikaru, but he
whirled around with her. "This is fun!" She giggled.

"Yeah, it's more lively than I expected." Aladdin said. "I
just thought a ball would be slow...boring... and a little
stuffy. Good thing I was wrong."

"I could have told you they're fun." Hikaru replied.

Aladdin nodded. "I assumed they were only fun for the women." He
grinned a bit sheepishly.
After the song ended Aladdin and Hikaru headed for the
refreshment table. "Have you tried the food yet?" Aladdin
questioned.

"Actually, no." Hikaru smiled, surprised at herself. She was
too busy having fun to sit down and eat....for once.

"Well the food I tasted is great, but the punch is pretty
strong." He warned after taking a sip. "Genrou picked this stuff
out." It had a tart lime flavoring in it but also a mystery
bitterness. Knowing Genrou that could be anything from spices to
alcohol.

Hikaru was curious and borrowed Aladdin's cup to taste it. "Ick!
You're right."

"That's why Jasmine suggested the next bowl be pink
lemonade." Aladdin told her.

"My favorite!" Hikaru cried. She quickly went over to thank
Jasmine for thinking of her.

Across the room Moeagaru was helping Genie choose the next few
songs to play. "You know, that punch is awful." She complained.
"What was Genrou thinking?"

"Not many people are drinking it." Genie agreed. "I can get
rid of it." He said with a sneaky gleam in his eyes. Black
gloves appeared on his hands, then he disappeared.


Later in the evening Jasmine took a seat by the food table. She
was resting her feet while Sadira danced with Aladdin. She
watched Hikaru and Umi walk around chatting with the guests. She
hadn't seen Hikaru even sit down all night. The girl had
boundless energy! Keisuke came up beside her, setting down the
fresh batch of pink lemonade.

"I just came from the kitchen." He explained. "This was just
sitting on the counter so I thought I'd bring it on out."

"That was nice of you." Jasmine told him.

Then the current song ended and Aladdin and Sadira joined them.
"Oh good, I was getting thirsty." Sadira said spying the bowl of
lemonade. She poured herself and Jasmine some.

"To our charming guys." Jasmine toasted. She and Sadira
laughed and clinked glasses.

On the next romantic song Aladdin escorted Jasmine out onto the
dance floor. Umi, Lantis, Hanako, Ferio, Kaze and Yusuke also
started dancing.

A few minutes later the pink lemonade was almost gone, it had
been a hit among everyone. But Hikaru still hadn't even stopped
to taste it. She was swaying to the beat of the music with
Mamoru. Moeagaru and Genrou were dancing off to Hikaru's right
and Minako and Koutoku were a few feet to the left.

When the music ended Hikaru went for the lemonade. She wanted
some before it was all gone. And it appeared she was the last to
drink any.

At the other end of the grand ball room Jasmine and Sadira were
talking. "You should wear your hair down more often." Sadira
suggested. "It looks so good."

"Thanks." Jasmine responded. "And yours is very pretty up like
that. You know why I usually keep mine back tho."

"Yep, you have to chase after two toddlers!" Sadira giggled.

"Right, but it's also hard to keep it from getting tangled
when it's down." Jasmine told her. That's when she noticed
something in Sadira's eyes. "Are you okay, Sadira?"

"I....well I just got a little dizzy." She answered. She
stared past Jasmine, into space. "Come to think of it, I do feel
weird."

"Why don't you sit down?" Jasmine started to lead her friend
over to a chair. She could feel most of Sadira's weight leaning
against her. "Aladdin, come here a minute." Jasmine asked as
normally as possible. She didn't want to worry Koutoku unless it
was necessary. Then Sadira just collapsed. Jasmine was able to
stop her head from hitting the floor.

Aladdin rushed over. "What happened?"

"I think she's sick." Jasmine said, her own voice coming out
thickly. "And all of a sudden I don't....feel too....well
either." She got out. The room began to spin around her and
Jasmine found it impossible to stand still. What was happening?
Her eyelids became very heavy and Jasmine fought to keep them
open.

"Jasmine?" Aladdin gazed at her with concern. She could
barely feel him steady her. Everything seemed to move in slow
motion to Princess Jasmine.

"So....tired..." She said softly just before she gave in to
the overwhelming urge to sleep.
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Hikaru was talking with Minako, when she noticed Minako looked
a bit dizzy.
"So...tired..." Minako said, before collapsing. Hikaru ran to
get Koutoku, but he, too, was out cold. It was then that Hikaru
realized people all around her were passing out. What was going
on?
Hikaru turned to see Mozenrath appearing. "Good evening,
Princess," he said. "Dull party, huh? A real sleaper." Mozenrath
laughed.
Hikaru gasped and ran to wake Mamoru. "Mamo-chan!" she cried.
She tried Aladdin next, but both were out cold.
"Don't bother, you can't wake them."
"I'll never go with you!" Hikaru shouted. "Pink sugar heart
attack!" she cried, sending out a series of pink hearts, which
blinded the sorcerer. She ran as fast as she could. It was all
up to her now.
"You can't get away!" Mozenrath yelled from the ballroom as
Hikaru ran. He rubbed his eyes, trying to get his sight back to
normal.

As Hikaru ran, she began to feel the effects of the lemonade.
Oh no! But she had to keep running.

Mozenrath's vision was still spotted but he took off after
Hikaru anyway. He knew that even if he didn't catch her, he
would find her when she fell asleep.

Hikaru kept running, but soon, she found it hard to keep her
balance. Between her heels and being so tired, she tripped and
stumbled.
A wave of dizziness passed over Hikaru, and she grabbed a
wall to steady herself.
"It doesn't matter where you run to, I'll find you!" came
Mozenrath's voice from somewhere behind her.
"I'll never...go with you..." Hikaru tried to take off
running again, but this time she fell over, but she still fought
to stay awake.
"I think I've heard that before," Mozenrath said mockingly as
he walked up to the Princess.
Hikaru sent out her rainbow whip to trip the sorcerer, and
started to crawl away.
Mozenrath hit the ground fairly hard but he got back up. "Up
to all your old tricks." He shook his head. "They never work."
He zapped himself right in front of Hikaru.
Hikaru's body began to shake with exhaustion. "You're
so...pathetic...you'll never win..." she got out before
collapsing.
Mozenrath laughed and picked up Hikaru. "We'll see about
that." With a move of his hand, he disappeared with her.

Mozenrath had found an interesting new place to take Hikaru
this time. It was a well hidden cave underground. The only
nearby thing besides trees to mark the entrance was a thin
stream in the middle of the forest. The cave entrance was
covered by a large rock - Mozenrath used his magic to move it
aside and get in or out.
The wizard appeared with the Princess in his arms and slipped
into the cozy cave. If Hikaru were awake...and in a decent mood
she might even think this was a unique or nice place. Mozenrath
laid her down for a minute and made a bed appear over to one
side. The cave was more roomy on the inside than it seemed. It
had four areas (or rooms).
Mozenrath then placed Hikaru on the bed and sat beside her.
Now she had had a nap. It was time for the Princess to rejoin
the sorcerer. He put his hands about six inches above Hikaru and
concentrated, then he shook her awake. Waking her friends would
be hard without him around. They would be out for a good eight
hours.
Hikaru opened her eyes slowly, and focused on Mozenrath. She
gasped and instinctively moved away from the sorcerer.
"Welcome back," Mozenrath told her.
"What DID you do before you had me to torment?" Hikaru asked
sarcastically.
"I had Aladdin to kill..." he answered matter-of-factly.
"Still working on that," he mumbled.
"You are unbelievable!" Hikaru said, sitting up. "Did it ever
occur to you that people have lives? Would you like to have
someone kidnap you 20 times a week?"
"If it was you, I wouldn't mind." Mozenrath quipped. "I know
people have lives, I just don't care."
Hikaru gave an exhasperated sigh. "I don't need this
nonsense," she muttered in French, crossing the room.
"What was that?" Mozenrath asked reminding himself to study
up on French.
"Can't learn the language, eh, stupid?" Hikaru continued in
French.
"You called me stupid!" Mozenrath replied, recognizing the
one word. "I'm a fast learner, Hikaru. Remember that."
"Ferme-toi," Hikaru said, tired of talking to the wizard.
"Have it your way," Mozenrath muttered, and left the room.

Twenty minutes later, Mozenrath returned. "You still here?"
Hikaru demanded.
Mozenrath walked toward her, silent. HE used his magic to
light up the dark room.
Hikaru stepped away from the wizard, not liking how close he
was to her.
Mozenrath only moved closer, remaining quiet.
"Would you knock it off!" Hikaru shouted. "I know you're
trying to freak me out, or get me to talk, or something! It's
not going to work!" Hikaru left the room.
Mozenrath smiled and snapped his fingers. He reappeared right
beside Hikaru in the next room.
"STOP THAT!" Hikaru shouted. "Fine! Continue your little
game!" Hikaru said, when Mozenrath still said nothing. "I'm
going to read." She zapped up Anne of the Island and began
reading.
Mozenrath sat down across from her then put out the light so
she couldn't see enough to read. "I know what you did," he said
criptically.
"Good for you," Hikaru said, turning the light back on.
"Do you know what I'm talking about?" Mozenrath asked.
"Ask me if I care," Hikaru said, continuing to read.
"Pretty creative, I must admit. But it took a while for my
manlucks to calm down."
"You still going on about that?"
"Interesting approach too." The wizard kept talking.
"Disguising yourself as me. Devious."
"Like you would never...wait!" Hikaru realized something.
"There's no way you could know...how did you..."
"Know about your magic pen?" He finished for her.
"There's no way you could know about that!" Hikaru was
surprised to say the least.
"I told you I do my research," Mozenrath smiled with an evil
glint in his eyes.
"You'd have to follow me around 24/7 to know certain things,
though! Ya got that tattletale pervert spying on me again?"
"No, he doesn't always get things done right."
Hikaru was getting a headache from this conversation, so she
continued reading.
"You know," he began, knowing full well that Hikaru was
trying to ignore him. "Some guys don't care about superficial
things like chest size. That's certainly not what I'm after.
It's what's inside that counts."
"Why are you talking about my..." Hikaru put her book down
and looked directly at Mozenrath, remembering how she had
supposedly forgotten to pack her journal. "You didn't!"
"Guilty," he confessed.
Now Hikaru was angry. What a sick thing to do! Jumping up,
she marched over to Mozenrath. "You JERK!" she screamed,
slapping him across the face. The sorcerer just laughed. "You
think it's funny!?" Hikaru was still quite angry.
"I think your reaction was funny, yes." he said.
"Aaaaargh!" Hikaru was frustrated. "Don't you know it's sick
and perverted to read a girl's journal! Do you have ANY idea
what I wrote in there!?" Hikaru was now embarrassed If he read
what she wrote about her bust, what else did he read? Hikaru did
not want to know.
"Oh, I have a very good idea."
"Don't remind me!" Hikaru continued to shout.
"Don't worry, I would have found all of it out eventually.
And we will be together forever so what does it matter?"
"I am NOT going to stay with a weird sick freak who goes
around reading girls' journals just for RESEARCH! I will never
forgive you for this!" Hikaru was still shouting.
"I can fix that," Mozenrath said more to himself than to
Hikaru.
Hikaru left the room, returning to the bedroom. This time,
Mozenrath definately went too far.
Mozenrath transported himself into the bedroom right beside
Hikaru. "I know you're mad. But really we are a lot closer than
you might think."
"In your twisted mind, maybe," Hikaru said, not looking up.
"It's a fact," he stated.
"You just keep telling yourself that." Hikaru continued to
look away.
Mozenrath moved swiftly, grabbing Hikaru's arm. She looked
up, surprised. "I will," he responded as he started his
strongest and to date most powerful spell.

Mozenrath put a lot of energy into transferring the love spell
into Hikaru, but that didn't matter. It was done now and the
Princess was looking up at him with confusion and infatuation.

"It's good to have you back." He told her.

"Was I gone?" She giggled.

"In a way." He replied. The sorcerer sat down, now feeling
drained. He was so glad his spell effected Hikaru the way it
should. It was well after midnight and he had been up about 20
hours.... it was more than worth it of course, but now he was
starting to feel pretty tired. The tripled version of the spell
had commanded a lot of concentration and this time he felt
weakened by it. That hadn't happened before.

"Are you ok?" Hikaru asked with concern, sitting down next to
him.

"Fine." He nodded, trying not to yawn. "It's just late."

"I think I lost track of time." Hikaru commented.

"You must have, it's after one AM." Mozenrath informed her.
The Princess looked quizzical. He knew she would have questions,
he just had to come up with believable answers. He fought
another yawn, irritated at how sleepy he was getting. He wanted
to spend as much time with the new and improved Hikaru as
possible. The wizard leaned back against a couple of pillows and
turned his head toward Hikaru, waiting for her to speak. She was
deep in thought and staring at the wall.

'Why don't I remember coming here?' Hikaru wondered, checking
out the room around her. It was a cool place, but it bothered
the Princess that most of today had been a blur. She tried to
remember details, but she couldn't. "It's so strange," She
stated. "This day flew by....and I don't even remember any of
it. Maybe my memory is going bad." She halfway joked with a
shrug. Then she noticed her fancy gown. "Oooo!" She squealed. "I
bet you got this for me, it's lovely. This must be a special
day, and even if I can't recall it right now, at least I spent
it with you." She looked over at Mozenrath... he was sound
asleep! Hikaru laughed a little and covered him up with a
blanket. He must have really been exhausted. She wasn't ready to
go to bed yet, so she got her book and started reading.


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


Mozenrath jerked awake and sat up. He had no idea what time it
was, but he felt as if he had been sleeping at least several
hours. How could he have made such a dumb mistake? Falling
asleep like that when Hikaru had still been up. She could have
gotten away! He glanced beside him and was relieved to see the
sleeping Princess curled up. Luck was on his side this time. He
got up carefully and quietly left the room. Then he went to have
a look outside to get an estimate of the time. The sun shone
bright straight up ahead, it had to be noon.


The wizard waited about an hour before trying to wake Hikaru. He
found her still scrunched up in the same position as earlier.
"Hikaru? It's afternoon." He said, taking a seat on the foot of
the bed. "Time to get up." He made his voice a bit louder.

"It's not time to get up." Hikaru mumbled.

"It is." He insisted, shaking her shoulder.

"It's MIDNIGHT!" Hikaru declared.

"Not even close." Mozenrath told her. He started to tickle her
foot, the one that was sticking out from the covers.

"It's midnight SOMEWHERE!" Hikaru argued, pulling in her foot
and hiding her head under a pillow.

Mozenrath used his power to levitate Hikaru two feet in the
air. Then gently brought her down in a sitting position, she
still held her pillow, and leaned down to rest her head on it.
The sorcerer rolled his eyes and grabbed her pillow. "If you
sleep all day you won't get any rest tonight."

"Just fifteen more minutes! Pleeeeeeease?" Hikaru begged,
reaching for the pillow.

"All right." Mozenrath sighed. He wasn't used to such a fight
over getting up.


He came back 20 minutes later. "Hikaru!" He marched in and
plopped onto the bed.

"It's only been five minutes!" She insisted.

"How would you know? You were asleep. It's been 20."

"5x4 = 20. Therefore, it has been five." She replied.

"What? I gave you even more time than you asked for." He was
starting to lose his patience.

"But I'm tired!" Hikaru whined. "I think I ate coffee beans
last night. Too many."

Mozenrath couldn't risk Hikaru staying up later than him again
that night, so he did the only thing he could think of. He
flopped down on the bed. "Fine, I'll take a nap with you."

"Ok." Hikaru murmured. Within seconds she was asleep again,
with her head resting on Mozenrath's chest. The wizard tried to
relax, tried to sleep, but he couldn't. Things were going
smoothly, but he just wasn't the type who takes naps. He stayed
still with his eyes closed, but his mind raced. He never stopped
thinking, it wasn't in his nature. But being this close to
Hikaru was a little comforting. He had won, finally. He listened
to her soft snoring....

Mozenrath's eyes snapped open. He had actually fallen asleep!
Maybe just for a few minutes, but it was significant to him. He
never slept during the day, and often stayed up for very long
hours. He had no idea Hikaru's presence could relax him so much.
He sat up, which caused Hikaru to roll over. She was never going
to get up at this rate... Then an idea struck him. Why hadn't he
thought of it before? It was so obvious! With a snap Mozenrath
made a large plate of pancakes appear, they were surrounded by
fresh strawberries.

"Ooh! Pancakes!" Hikaru squealed, jumping out of bed.
Mozenrath got up too and handed her the plate.

"I see you get up pretty quick for food." He commented.

"Maybe I was dreaming about food?" She said between mouthfuls.

"Sounds about right." He shook his head. He had never seen
anyone who loved food more than Princess Hikaru. She continued
to eat, finishing the entire plate in minutes. Then Hikaru used
her magic to change her clothes from her ball gown to a simple
purple outfit, and started brushing out her hair.


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


"Aladdin? Aladdin, please wake up!" In the back of his mind
Aladdin heard someone calling him. Jasmine? She sounded so far
away. He tried to open his eyes, his eyelids felt like lead. He
had been in such a deep sleep that now he felt like he was
floating. Mentally he struggled to 'ground' himself. Then he
felt two pairs of hands trying to sit him up. He didn't have to
see them to know it was Genie and Jasmine.

"C'mon Al!" Genie urged.

Finally Aladdin's eyes eased open. He squinted up at Genie, the
daylight bothering him.

"All right! We got another one back." Genie cheered, throwing
his hands in the air enstead of pom poms. Jasmine wrapped her
arms around her husband, overjoyed that he was okay. When his
vision cleared Aladdin could see that most of the partygoers
were still out. In various places around the ballroom he noticed
others who were awake trying to rouse the sleeping. Sadira was
shaking Prince Keisuke, Mamoru was helping Yusuke, and Hanako
and Moeagaru were working on getting Umi and Kaze up.

"What hit us?" Aladdin questioned, standing up. His head felt
foggy but he tried to ignore it. He thought back to the night
before and the last thing he remembered was seeing Sadira pass
out and trying to catch Jasmine as she too collapsed.

"Something strong." Genie told him. "Even I was out for a
while!"

"Hikaru's gone!" Mamoru called out. Everyone looked
around....he was right, she was no where to be seen.

"Mozenrath." Aladdin whispered, his faced clouded over in
anger.

The group were gathered together in a sitting room. It hadn't
taken Umi long to pinpoint their location.
"I know a spell that can get us a map there," Hanako
explained.
"Well, what're we waiting for?" Moeagaru said. "Let's get
Hikaru away from that demented psycho!"

After the gang had changed into clothes more appropriate for
battle, they headed straight to the underground cave.
"That rock looks awfully heavy," Yusuke observed. If Keisuke,
Koutoku, Genrou, Aladdin, Mamoru and I..."
"Wait," Kaze said. "We don't want to draw attention to
ourselves. Remember when Mozenrath disappeared with her last
time?" A silver Aura surrounded Kaze as her powers grew
stronger. "Double cyclone!" she cried, lifting the huge rock up
and out of the way.

Hikaru felt as if she had been jerked awake from a nightmare.
Her friends, with Mamoru in the lead had found her! "Mamo-chan!"
she cried, rushing to him.
Mozenrath was furious. He wasn't going to let those medalsom
twirps take his Princess again. He couldn't risk her getting
away, so acting quickly, he lunged for her and disappeared with
her.
"We came all this way for nothing!" Moeagaru seethed, kicking
a wall.

A few hours later, a girl with blonde hair in a bun, tied
with a long flowing scarf found our heroes, heading back to
Kutou to form a new plan.
"It's Aphrodite!" Umi exclaimed.

Mozenrath arrived with Hikaru in a place, for once, that she
knew quite well. She knew this wasn't the sorcerer's intention,
because he always made sure to take Hikaru to a place where she
couldn't easily escape him. But this time, Mozenrath had made a
huge mistake. Of course the wizard wouldn't know that Hikaru had
been here; it had been a good five years since she had come to
this place.
Until Hikaru was about nine or so, she, the other four
princesses, and her cousin, Aphrodite, once Aphrodite was old
enough, would camp in these woods. Yes, Mozenrath had brought
Hikaru to Venus. Hikaru tried to hide the fact that she had been
here. If she could wait until Mozenrath was asleep, she could
easily get to her aunt's castle and get help. Or...
"Minerva, come on! Ya gotta learn to have some fun!"
Aphrodite! Of course! Hikaru knew that the young princess of
Venus still camped here, sometimes with Himeko, but now she
apparently was with her best friend, Minerva. Hikaru had met the
girl a few times.
A couple minutes later, a young girl, about twelve, with
blonde hair in a bun and tied with a long flowing scarf came
down a hiking trail. Another girl with long brown hair that was
French braided was panting along behind her.
"Hikaru!" the blonde girl cried, when she saw Hikaru.
"Aphrodite!" Hikaru ran to her cousin. "You've got to help
me! We need to get Aunt Venus immediately..."
"Is that who I think it is?" the girl whose name apparently
was Minerva asked.
"You're very observant," Mozenrath said. "I see I'm
well-known."
"To anyone related to the royal family of Cosmos, you are,"
Minerva said. She glanced at Hikaru. "And I'm going to see that
you never bother any of them again."
"Don't toy with me, little girl," Mozenrath said, sending a
ball of energy at Minerva.
Minerva stopped the ball of energy and sent it back at the
sorcerer, but he ducked, grabbed Hikaru and disappeared with
her.
"We've got to get back to the palace and let Mama know what
just happened," Aphrodite said, as the two rushed back the way
they came.

Mozenrath next appeared with Hikaru on another island.
"What is it with you and islands?" Hikaru demanded.
"I didn't know there was an island here," he replied.
"So you just randomly hop from demention to demention without
thought as to where you are going! Baka!" Hikaru said.
"Not always. This time I was in a hurry. And don't call me
that!" Mozenrath said.
"Baka baka baka baka baka baka baka baka!" Hikaru shouted.
Mozenrath made ready to zap her, when they heard voices.
"Gilligan! Will you leave that vine alone!" Hikaru heard a
man's voice. A couple minutes later, two men, one much older
than the other emerged from the vines.
"Skipper! Look!" the younger man cried. Hikaru guessed this
was 'Gilligan' because his voice sounded different from the one
who told 'Gilligan' to leave the vine alone. "A girl! And...a
man whose mother dressed him funny!"
"I dress myself," Mozenrath spat.
"Maybe you should let your mother do it..." Gilligan began.
"Gilligan, would you be quiet!" Skipper scolded, hitting
Gilligan with his hat.
"But I'm just saying, if he doesn't know how to dress himself
then maybe his mother should do it. If he goes out in public
like that, people will laugh."
"If they laugh at me, they'll pay," Mozenrath said angrily.
"Pay for laughing? I never heard of that! Wait, do you mean
like going to a picture show? Me and Skinny Mulligan went to one
of those once, and it was so funny I laughed soda out my nose
and..."
"GILLIGAN!" Skipper shouted, seeing the anger in Mozenrath's
eyes. "For the last time! SHUT UP!"
"Just who are you dimwits anyway?" the wizard demanded.
"My name's Gilligan, and this here's Skipper. Gilligan said.
"but actually, I'm the only dimwit. Or, that's what Skipper
says, anyway. We're stranded here with five other people.
There's Mr. and Mrs. howell, Professor, Ginger and Mary Ann.
Mary Ann makes the best coconut cream pies. And Ginger's an
actress, and Mr. Howell..."
"That's enough," Mozenrath growled. "Where are we?"
"Right in front of us," Gilligan said matter-of-factly.
Skipper tried to hit Gilligan with his hat again, but Gilligan
ducked.
"The Professor knows where we are," Skipper said.
A few minutes later, a redhead emerged from the trees.
"Supper's ready," she said. "Ooh! I see we have guests! Maybe
they could get us off the island and I can go back to Hollywood!
That man's kind of cute!" The redhead started to walk
seductively toward Mozenrath. "Hey, big boy, you look like you
really could help out a girl in trouble."
Hikaru made a big production of gagging.
"Not this time," Mozenrath said, frowning at the redhead. She
seemed very fake.
"C'mon," Ginger continued her tactic. "Not even for me?"
Hikaru turned her back and covered her ears. She knew that
Hikari would never allow her to watch such filth. Was this hussy
aware of how inappropriately she was behaving?
"Are you always this...friendly?" Mozenrath asked, raising an
eyebrow at the girl. He was not amused.
"How can you say such a thing! When I saw you, it was love at
first sight!" She put her arms around Mozenrath and stole a
kiss.
"Ok, that's enough!" Hikaru finally said, turning back
around.
"Are you jealous because I'm stealing your boyfriend?" Ginger
asked. "Isn't he too old for you?"
"He is not my boyfriend! But are you aware that you are
behaving quite liberally? I'll thank you to act proper!"
"I agree, your behavior is shameful," Mozenrath said,
breaking away from Ginger's arms.
"Can we PLEASE go somewhere else?" Hikaru asked. "I'm not
even allowed to witness such filth."
"But what about rescuing us?" Skipper asked.
"We didn't promise you anything," Mozenrath said coldly.
"Let's go." In a flash, he disappeared with Hikaru.

Mozenrath reappeared with Hikaru in, what appeared to Hikaru
to be, a futuristic bathroom. Hikaru blushed at this, but then
gasped.
"Fonzie-san!" she exclaimed. Yes, Fonzie was here, too, and
he was talking to a boy about Mamoru's age, who had red hair and
freckles.
"Hikaru?" Fonzie turned.
"Hikaru?" the redhead asked. "Fonz, is this the princess you
mentioned three months ago?"
"Yeah," Fonzie said, "And I see that nerd over there,"
pointing to Mozenrath, "is giving her trouble still."
"You!" Mozenrath stared daggars at Fonzie. Then, he advanced
on Hikaru, but Fonzie sidestepped him.
"Didn't you learn, last time we met?" Fonzie said.
"Yes, I did," Mozenrath said. "I learned to be prepared for
over-confident medalsom greaseballs like you." With that, he
sent a blast at Fonzie.
Fonzie snapped his fingers, causing the blast of energy to
disintegrate. "And I learned to be prepared for power-happy
nerds like you."
"I'm a nerd? Look at the dorky redhead next to you!"
"The Fonz doesn't hang out with dorks," Fonzie said.
"Yeah," the redhead said, "The fonz doesn't..."
"Richie, I don't need a parrot," Fonzie said.
"Sorry, Fonz," Richie said.
Hikaru inched away from Mozenrath. He grabbed her and pulled
her back. "I don't think so, Princess," he said.
At that moment, he felt a swift kick from behind. He whirled
around to see the dorky redhead. Richie had snuck behind the
sorcerer and kicked him as hard as he could. "What do you think
you're doing?" Mozenrath demanded, still not intimidated.
"Keeping you from bothering her," Richie said. "You're going
down, Bucko!"
"Bucko..." Mozenrath repeated.
"Ooh, you better watch it," Fonzie said. "When he calls you
Bucko, you know you're in trouble." Fonzie walked over to
Richie. "Richie, you've done your part. Now, why don't you take
Princess Hikaru and I'll deal with this nerd." Fonzie snapped
his fingers, and the chains around Hikaru's wrists fell off.
Richie took Hikaru's hand and started to lead her away.
"Nobody's going anywhere!" Mozenrath bellowed.
"What's going on in here?" A heavy-set man with a big nose
stepped in.
"Uh, Al," Fonzie said, "this isn't a good time." He started
to lead Al out of the bathroom.
"What's she..." Al began, pointing to Hikaru.
"I'll explain it all later," Fonzie said. "Just keep everyone
away from my office. I have some business to settle." With that,
Fonzie led the bewildered Al out of the bathroom. Then he came
back and stared Mozenrath in the face. "You're on my turf now,"
Fonzie said, "and you don't decide who goes where. Hikaru isn't
going with you, and you're not going to try the same thing you
did last time."
"Hikaru can make up her own mind, I think," Mozenrath said,
fully annoyed at Fonzie.
"Hikaru isn't going with you," Hikaru repeated.
"You don't have a choice, Hikaru," Mozenrath said. "I'll kill
Fonzie, and his dorky sidekick." He sent a blast of energy, this
time at Richie.
Fonzie held up a hand, disintegrating the blast. "How
predictable," he said.
"Super moon kick!" Hikaru kicked Mozenrath into a wall,
knocking out the sorcerer. The three quickly chained him up with
his own chains. Then Hikaru searched his robes quickly, pulling
out her journal. She smacked the sorcerer in the face with it.
Fonzie glanced at the little book. "He been reading your
diary, too?" he guessed.
Hikaru nodded.
"I should remove his teeth for that," Fonzie said. Then he
looked at Hikaru. "But I think we better get you to a safe
place. You can stay with the Cunninghams. You'll like them."
Hikaru quickly sent a message to Aladdin. "Aladdin, I'm
in...the 1950s, I think. There's this guy named Fonzie, and he
just kicked Mozenrath's butt. He's going to take me to a place
where I can safely wait for you and the others to find me. I'm
ok, but there's nothing like my own world. I think Mokona should
be able to get you right to me, if he knows where I am. Just
tell the others everything I've told you." To Fonzie she said,
"I just sent a mental message to one of my friends. I will wait
for them with the people you call the Cunninghams."
"You'll have to change your clothes," Fonzie said. "And hide
all that hair, too. Richie, give her your clothes."
Hikaru blushed slightly. "I have a better idea," she said,
not wanting Richie to have to take off his clothes. She pulled
out the disguise pen.
"You're going to send a story to the paper?" Richie asked. "I
don't think the media would believe that you appeared in here
with a sorcerer..."
"No," Hikaru said patiently. "Watch." She held the pen in the
air and shouted, "Disguise action! Change me into one of
Richie's friends!"
"Potsie?" Richie said, after Hikaru changed into a brunette
boy.
"No," Hikaru said in "Potsie"'s voice. "But I look like him."
The three headed out of the bathroom.

"Hey, Al, I need a burger, fries and a shake to go!" Fonzie
commanded.
While they were waiting, the real Potsie walked in. Richie
and Hikaru/Potsie hurried him back out.
"Hey, that's me!" Potsie exclaimed, before the two covered
his mouth. "Mmmmph mph mmmph," he continued, struggling against
their grip.
Hikaru/Potsie pulled out the disguise pen and reverted to her
original form. Then the two let go of Potsie.
"What's the big idea!" he demanded.
"We'll explain back at my house," Richie hissed. "Until then,
don't say a word.
Just then, Fonzie came out with the food. "I wasn't sure if
you liked pickles or not," he said to Hikaru, "but if you don't,
you can pick em off."
"I like everything except mushrooms," Hikaru smiled.
"Vegetables, too? Mrs. C'll love you," Fonzie said. "Hey, ya
ever ridden a motorcycle?"
"N...no," Hikaru said, "but I've ridden on a flying carpet."
Potsie looked at Hikaru as if the girl wasn't all there, but
Fonzie and Richie gave him a look that told him to keep quiet.
"Hey, guys!" Another redhead approached the group. "Fonz, is
that a new girlfriend? Great! I can tell her that new joke I
learned and..."
"Not now, Malph," Fonzie said through clenched teeth.
Potsie pointed and gestured, but obeying Richie's order to
'not say a word' didn't say anything.
"What's with him?" Ralph asked.
"Go with Richie," Fonzie ordered. "He'll explain everything."
Ralph and Potsie went with Richie, and Hikaru went with
Fonzie on what he referred to as a motorcycle.

Hikaru had had no problems on the motorcycle. After you've
flown on a carpet and horses, any other form of transportation
is pretty easy to adjust to.
"I'll give you a tour of Milwalky later," Fonzie promised.
"After I introduce you to the Cunninghams, I have to get back to
the garage. But I promise they'll take care of you. They're good
people."

Once inside the house, Fonzie introduced Hikaru to a Mr. and
Mrs. Cunningham, and their daughter Joanie.
"You must be tired after traveling through so many
dementions," Mrs. Cunningham said to Hikaru. "That is, if they
sleep where you're from. I know that not every world eats and
sleeps and..."
"Marion," Mr. Cunningham said.
"Actually, we're just as human as you," Hikaru explained.
"Except many of the people I know have magic in some form or
another."
"Hikaru's friends should arrive here," Fonzie told them.
"Hikaru isn't to go anywhere without them or me. And, if an
evil-looking power-hungry nerd of a sorcerer comes, Hikaru isn't
to go with him either."
Mrs. Cunningham nodded. Mr. Cunningham wondered when his life
stopped being normal.

After Hikaru ate her lunch, Jonie led her upstairs.
"I can't believe I've got a real-live princess in my house,"
she said.
"Oh, Joanie-chan," Hikaru said, "don't think of me that way.
I'm a normal teenager like you...well, in a way."
"Maybe later we can go to Jenny Piccolo's. I'll even let you
borrow one of my old dresses."
Hikaru thanked Joanie before the older girl left her to get
some rest.

Mozenrath woke up in some sort of trash dump, very bruised.
He wasn't entirely sure how he ended up here, but he could
guess. That greaseball would pay. And the redheaded dork would
pay, too, just for having red hair. Then, he would get Hikaru
and they would leave this world.

Back at the Cunninghams', Mrs. Cunningham was getting dinner
on the table. Hikaru had slept most of the afternoon, and Mrs.
Cunningham was ready to send Joanie to get her up, when the
doorbell rang. Jonie answered it.
"I'm here for Hikaru," Mozenrath said evenly.
"Hikaru can't come out," Mrs. Cunningham said, approaching
the door, and looking at the sorcerer. "Arthur said she's not to
go anywhere with you." With that, she closed the door.
Mozenrath simply reappeared in the living room. "I don't
think you heard me correctly," he said. "Hikaru is to come with
me."
"And I don't think you heard me," Mrs. Cunningham stood her
ground. "Hikaru is not to go with you. Besides, she needs her
rest. She's had such a long day..."
Mozenrath looked at MRs. Cunningham for the first time. He
raised his hand up, ready to blast her, but Joanie kicked him
hard in the leg. "Oww!" he moaned, grabbing his leg.
Richie, Ralph and Potsie came in at that moment. "It's him!"
Richie shouted, pointing to Mozenrath. "YOu're not leaving with
Hikaru!" Richie advanced on Mozenrath, ready to fight. Mozenrath
simply sent a blast of energy his way, but a glowing discus cut
off his attack. Mozenrath turned to see Hikaru on the steps.
The princess had changed into a pink dress that Jonie had let
her borrow, and tied her hair with a matching pink ribbon.
"Don't you know not to attack civilians?" Hikaru said,
irritated.
"I do what I want, Princess," Mozenrath said, "I thought you
knew that by now."
At this time, Ralph decided that he would change the subject
by telling jokes. Afterall, maybe the sorcerer could use a good
laugh. "And did you hear the one about..." Ralph continued.
Mozenrath had had enough. If redheads weren't medalsom, they
were just plain annoying. He raised up his hand, ready to blast
the clown. But as his hand started to glow, Ralph ran out the
door, screaming like a little girl.
"Oh, I just remembered," Potsie said, going after Ralph, "My
mom wanted me home...now..." With that, he ran out the door.
"Now, Hikaru," Mozenrath advanced on the princess. "You're
coming with me, and that's not a request!" He advanced on
Hikaru, grabbing her by the arm.
"You can't just take her!" Joanie shouted.
"Can't I?" Mozenrath said. "There's nobody here to stop me."
At that moment, Fonzie busted in. Ralph and Potsie were
cowering behind him. "THis is so disappointing," he said. "Not
only did you find her, but I see Ralph and Potsie were little
help. Looks like I'll have to take care of you...again."
Fonzie kicked Mozenrath away from Hikaru, knocking the wind
out of the sorcerer.
"You fool," Mozenrath said, "Mortal fighting won't stop me."
He blasted Fonzie, but Fonzie simply sent Mozenrath's own blast
back at him.
Once the wizard was down, Hikaru took action. "I've used this
spell on him once before," she said. With a wave of her hand,
she said some magic words and Mozenrath disappeared.
"Where did he go?" Mrs. Cunningham wondered.
"When my friends get here, I'll have Umi show you with her
mirror," Hikaru promised.

After Hikaru had enjoyed one of Mrs. Cunningham's home-cooked
meals, Fonzie, as promised, had taken her on a tour.
Fonzie looked at Hikaru in the moonlight. "You're a wonderful
girl," he said, "I've never met anyone like you. He wanted to
kiss her, but he knew that wouldn't do. This girl came from
another world. Kissing might be more serious where she came
from. Plus, the Princess had brought up Mamoru a lot, and was
excited to see him. "I hope your Mamoru appreciates what he
has," Fonzie finally said.
The two headed inside.
Ten minutes later, there was a knock at the door. Mrs.
Cunningham went to get it.
"Hikaru," she said, "Do you know..." she thought for a
minute. "Aladdin, Jasmine, Mamoru, Moeagaru..."
Hikaru jumped up with a squeal. Her friends had arrived! She
ran to greet them.
"How did you find me?" Hikaru wanted to know. She was busy
hugging her friends with joy and relief. Mamoru rushed forward
and embraced Hikaru.

"Aphrodite was a big help." Yusuke informed her, patting his
little cousin on the shoulders.

"Yeah, without her it could have taken us a lot longer."
Moeagaru agreed.

Hikaru introduced all her friends to Fonzie and the Cunninghams.

"Good to meet you all." Mrs. Cunningham said pleasantly.

"Woah, love the outfit." Fonzie commented, staring at Jasmine.

"Thanks. I'm married." Jasmine held up her left hand to show
her ring. Aladdin couldn't help chuckling at her bluntness.

"That's cool," Fonzie nodded and took a step back. "All the
pretty ones are taken." He mumbled to himself.

"We're so glad you're ok, Hikaru!" Hanako said.

"Where is Mozenrath?" Aladdin questioned.

"Umi, use your mirror to show where he is." Hikaru smiled. Umi
held up her mirror for all to see:


Mozenrath appeared in a place he knew well. He had
never
physically been here, but it didn't take him long to
realize he
was inside his own head. He looked at his surroundings
to see
his kindergarten class. "Oh, no," he thought, "she
WOULD send me
here."

Five-year-old Mozenrath sat at a table, colouring a
picture.
"Moz," Botan said from across the table, "use other
colours.
All that black makes it look icky!"
"Shut up, Cootie Face!" Mozenrath retorted. "Black
makes it
look much better. Not like yours or Flufftard's over
there."
"The name's Momiji, Mozenbrat!" Momiji spat.
"Whatever," Mozenrath said, "I've had enough of
bossy
know-it-alls and stupid wimps." Mozenrath got up and
went
over to play with some blocks. His game was usually to
build a
structure and then kick it over. He started doing
this, only
since he was still ticked at Momiji and Botan, he
kicked a little
too hard, sending the blocks across the room. A couple
hit
Kiba-Okami, who was busy undressing all the fashion
dolls.

**" I didn't notice that before, but looks like Wolf
Boy was a
pervert all his life," the grown-up Mozenrath said as
he watched
this.**

"Hey!" Kiba-Okami shouted, dropping a blonde-haired
one he
had. He marched over to Mozenrath, picked up a block
and threw
it at him. "Don't throw blocks at me!"
"You just threw one at me!" Mozenrath said. He
marched over
to Kiba-Okami and punched him in the stomach.
"That's because you threw one at me first, dumb
dumb!"
Kiba-Okami said, kicking Mozenrath.
"I told my dad about you," Mozenrath said, "and
he's going to
come to school tomorrow and blast you with his energy
balls!"
"Yeah," Kiba-Okami said, "well my dad's going to
bite you!"
"Your mother's a poodle!" Mozenrath said.
"Your mother's a mortal!" Kiba-Okami countered.
"That's it!" Mozenrath lunged at Kiba-Okami,
tackling him to
the ground.
"Boys!" Miss Haruna was on them in an instant,
separating the
two fighting children. "This is the third time this
week! You
know what that means."
"He started it," Kiba-Okami said. "He threw blocks
at me!"
"You threw a block at me," Mozenrath said. "And
besides,
Cootie Face and Flufftard started it, because they're
dumb
stupid girls."
"That's enough!" Miss Haruna commanded. "We're
going to the
principal's office!"

**"I remember that," the grown-up Mozenrath said. I
got
whipped ten times with the hicory rod that day...wait!
Since
when did Aladdin administer corpral punishment! He's
younger
than I am! What the...aaaaaack!!!"**

"This is the third time this week, Mozenrath,"
Aladdin was
saying. "Fighting, name-calling and throwing blocks
across the
room are unacceptable!"
"But everybody else always starts it!" Mozenrath
argued. "If
they'd just be quiet and not be so bossy, and if Mutt
Face was
expelled..."
"That's enough!" Aladdin said, pulling out a rod
made of
hicory wood. "Bend over and grab your ankles!"
"but..."
"NOW!"
Mozenrath did as he was told, and Aladdin
administered ten
lashes as ordered by the principal.


Everyone watched this happen, crowded around Umi's mirror. They
all broke up laughing.

"Hey, what am I doing there?" Aladdin asked as he laughed.

"It's a copy of you." Hikaru said when she could stop laughing
long enough to talk.

"Wow....Al swatting Mozenrotten." Genie got out, still in
hysterics. "Never thought I'd see the day."

"That boy got what he deserved." Mrs. Cunningham observed.

"I like this lady." Iago spoke up.

"I'm afraid we need to be getting back." Aladdin said.

"Thank you so much for taking care of Hikaru." Jasmine added.

"I'll never forget this." Hikaru told the Cunninghams, "Thanks
for everything." She directed this at Fonzie and gave him a
good-bye hug.


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


Three days later the group arrived back in Agrabah. They had
gotten to spend the rest of their visit in Konan undisturbed.

Now the five Princesses were gathered in Hanako's room to study.
The next day it was back to a full class load.

"You're awfully quiet." Kaze said, nudging Hikaru.

"Oh.... I was just wondering what Mozenrath will stoop to
next. I think he's tried everything - and he never gives up."

"He's nuts." Moeagaru grumbled, not even looking up from her
math book.

"Yeah, you can't worry about what he might do. Who knows? You
just have to enjoy the good times." Umi advised.

"You're right." Hikaru nodded. Why should she waste time
thinking of that evil sorcerer? But she couldn't help wishing
that she could someday heal him. There was still a little good
in him somewhere.


"F-A-I-R-Y!!" Primera screamed from the hallway.

"Uh oh." Kaze laughed.

"Rasoul does it just to irritate her." Hanako commented.

"Let's go see what she turned him into!" Hikaru suggested,
jumping up.

"Any excuse to get away from math!" Hanako called after her.
The rest of the girls followed, curious. In the hall they found
Rasoul dancing around and singing "If I only had a brain." The
Princesses fell over laughing.

