Adventures in Agrabah - Part 29 - Return of Saluk

Mozenrath sat watching the image of Princess Hikaru. Because
someone else might be after her, and because he knew that there
had been threats on her life in the past, Mozenrath looked in on
the princess more frequently.
It had been about two weeks since he had tried anything, but
the wizard hadn't given up yet. He would never give up. It just
wasn't in his nature. Now, he had a plan, and this time, he
would win.

Meanwhile, the Agrabanians, the Five Princesses and their
companions were arriving in Cefiro. Cassim, Mamoru, Genrou and
Lantis would be meeting them there. Yusuke and Ferio would be
joining them as well, but not for a few days yet.
"I wanna check out the shops!" Hikaru announced.
"You would," Iago muttered.
"You would if diamonds were mentioned," Moeagaru said.
"We can go shopping first thing tomorrow," Jasmine promised.
The group was staying in one of Cefiro's best hotels. The
rooms were more like small apartments, and the group had
reserved three of them. The five princesses shared one, their
boyfriends another, and Aladdin, Jasmine, Genie, Iago and Abu
also shared one.
Hikaru had just finished unpacking and changed out of her
travel clothes. She was going to take a walk down the block and
see what shops were in close proximity. It was still daylight
out, so Hikaru figured it was safe enough to walk to the end of
the block to get a good view of the hotel's vacinity.
Hikaru found the others in the lounge area of Aladdin and
Jasmine's suite, and let them know where she was going and she
would only be gone a short time.
"Don't go past the end of the block by yourself," Hikari
reminded her.
"I know, I know," Hikaru said as she hurried off.

Outside, the air felt refreshing. Cefiro weather certainly
was comparable to the weather in Cosmos.
As Hikaru walked, she saw a couple of diners, a clothing
shop, a candy store and even a junk shop on the corner. She
wanted to go further, but had promised she wouldn't leave this
block, and also that she wouldn't be very long, so she started
to head back.
Suddenly, someone grabbed her and pulled her into a nearby
alley. What the! It was still daylight!
"Princesses shouldn't wander off alone," Mozenrath said. "You
never know what could be lurking around the corner."
"It's still daytime," Hikaru informed him, trying to break
his hold.
"No use struggling," he said, "I will have you in the end."
Suddenly, Hikaru saw a purple flash, and something hit Mozenrath
from behind.
"Let her go, you sadistic piece of trash!" said a woman's
voice.
Mozenrath turned to see a woman, about twenty years old, with
purple hair. "And who's gonna make me?" he challenged.
"Need you ask?" the girl countered. She shot another blast of
power at the sorcerer, causing him to break his hold on Hikaru.
But she didn't stop there and kept throwing blasts of purple
energy at him. "Leave Cefiro, if you value your life!" she
warned.
"This isn't over!" Mozenrath said, before disappearing.
"Thanks," Hikaru said, approaching the girl. "You saved me."
"If there's one thing I hate, it's sorcerers who bother nice
young girls." And more to herself she said, "As if he isn't bad
enough."
"My name's Hikaru," Hikaru extended her hand.
"I'm Amethyst," the woman said. "I've seen you at the hotel
where I work. C'mon, I'll walk you back there."
"That would be lovely," Hikaru said. The two headed back to
the hotel.
"This neighbourhood is usually pretty safe," Amethyst
explained. "I never thought HE'D have the audacity to show up in
this country again."
"He has been pursuing me for months," Hikaru explained.
"Again?" she asked, Amethyst's comment registering.
"Let's just say Mozenrath has been a problem for more people
than you know," Amethyst said.
"I believe it," Hikaru said. She couldn't help notice
something in the depths of Amethyst's eyes. As if she was
remembering a painful experience. But Hikaru knew never to press
anybody about that sort of thing. If Amethyst wanted to
elaborate, she would.

Back at the hotel, Aladdin, Jasmine, Cassim and Hikari were
sitting and talking when Amethyst came in with Hikaru.
"Mozenrath was here!" Hikaru told them. "Honestly! I can't
even walk three feet without that deranged psycho following me."
"He had her cornered in an alley near here," Amethyst told
them.
"And Amethyst came and kicked his butt," Hikaru said.
"Hikaru," Hikari said, "there's an air hocky table downstairs
in the game room. I think Kaze and Moeagaru were playing a
lively game when I was down there last."
Hikaru took the hint and headed downstairs.
"That good for nothing wizard!" Hikari vented. "Somebody
ought to box his ears!"
"I can't believe he dared set foot in this country again!"
Amethyst seethed. "I still owe him for what he did nine years
ago."
"You knew Mozenrath before?" Jasmine asked.
"Mozenrath killed my father, the only family I had, nine
years ago. When I saw him today, it all came back, like a
freshly open wound. And I wasn't about to let him hurt Hikaru."
"Well, he wouldn't kill her, but he has kidnapped her more
times than I can count," Hikari stated. "He's been after Aladdin
for years, though."
"Aladdin?" Amethyst looked at Aladdin. "Ah, yes, a few of
your stories are well-known in cephiro. And I can see why
Mozenrath would want to dispose of you."
"We'll have to make sure Hikaru is with someone at all
times," Jasmine said.
"And Mokona doesn't count," Hikari said. "He hops away
whenever evil is nearby. He can't help it."
"Thank you for taking care of Hikaru," Jasmine said to
Amethyst.

The next day, Hikaru, Moeagaru, Mamoru and Kaze were out
shopping. They decided to go to the junk shop Hikaru had
mentioned. There were a lot of figures in this shop made of
gold, and some decorated with beautiful gemstones.
When they entered the shop, the salesclerk smiled and greeted
them warmly. "My prices are usually pretty reasonable," he said,
"and I'm always ready to bargain. If there's something you are
interested in, but you think the price is too high, I'm up for
negotiations."
"Cool!" Hikaru smiled. She and Mamoru headed in one direction
and Kaze and Moeagaru headed in the other. Hikaru stared at all
the lovely figures. "Iago would have loved this place," she
laughed.
"Iago would have been hard to control in this place," Mamoru
said.
The two continued walking, until they came to a life-like
statue. Hikaru gasped when she saw how scary it looked. Almost
immediately afterwards, she sensed some kind of evil.
"Is something wrong?" Mamoru asked, noticing his girlfriend
tense up.
"Something evil is in this store!" Hikaru whispered.
"Can you pinpoint it?" Mamoru asked. Hikaru shook her head.
"We better alert Aladdin and Jasmine, then," Mamoru said. "No
point in walking into danger before we figure out what's going
on."
The two found Moeagaru and Kaze. "We have to get back to the
hotel," Hikaru whispered to them. "I'll explain on the way."
As they passed the salesclerk again, Hikaru took a long look
at him. A man, possibly with a wife and kids. He was just trying
to make some money to support his family, Hikaru gathered. No,
the evil wasn't coming from him. It had to be somewhere in the
store. Like in one of the products he was selling. Hikaru would
have to destroy the evil force, but she would also have to know
where it was coming from first.

Mozenrath watched the way Hikaru and the others had left the
shop so quickly, and wondered what it was Hikaru sensed. He
would have to continue watching her. Maybe then he could figure
it out.
He ached slightly from that girl's blasts of energy. He
didn't recognize her at all, but she sure seemed to know him.
And, she wasn't too happy with him, either. Well, no matter. He
would have Hikaru and that purple-haired pest would learn some
respect.

Hikaru and Mamoru found Aladdin and Jasmine on the balcony of
their suite. Hikaru wasted no time in telling them about the
evil she sensed. "It was around the time I saw this scary
statue." She said.

"It was the most realistic statue I've ever seen." Mamoru
added. Just then Cassim came out and joined them.

"A statue, you say?" He had caught part of what Mamoru had
said.

"Yes, it appeared to be made of gold." Mamoru informed him.

"I can't figure out why any artist would waste so much gold on
something so ...unattractive." Hikaru shook her head.

"Must have been a wealthy artist." Jasmine commented.

"The evil was strong, but I know it wasn't the store owner. It
had to be something in there." Hikaru stated.

"Maybe it was the statue." Aladdin suggested.

"That makes sense!" Hikaru agreed. "It had to at least be
something in that part of the shop."

"I say it would most likely be the statue." Cassim said
quietly. He had a very thoughtful look in his eyes.

"If it is the statue, what can we do about it?" Jasmine wanted
to know.

"I could use my septar." Hikaru told her. "And force the evil
away."


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

Mozenrath was spying on his favorite Princess yet again, and he
overheard their problem. So....there was an evil statue?
Interesting. A thoughtful smile crept over Mozenrath's face.
Perhaps this could be used to the wizard's advantage. It was
worth a try. With a wave of his hand Mozenrath set off for
Cefiro.


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

Aladdin, Jasmine, Hikaru, Mamoru and Cassim went to the junk
shop after informing Hikari of the situation. They wanted to at
least tell someone where they were headed. Hikaru led the way to
the little shop. But when they went inside the life sized statue
was nowhere to be seen. "But.....it was right here." Hikaru
insisted.

"Right, we both saw it." Mamoru confirmed.

"I wonder where it went." Jasmine frowned. "It couldn't just
get up and walk away."

"If it was enchanted, it certainly could." Cassim corrected.

"Dad....do you know something we don't?" Aladdin asked. It
certainly seemed that way. Aladdin didn't know his Father as
well as he'd like to yet, but he knew enough to read into what
the man said.

"No, Son. I just have my suspicions about a disappearing
statue."

"Let's try talking to the shop owner." Mamoru said.

"Oh yeah, maybe he could help." Hikaru nodded. They made their
way across the store and started chatting with the owner.

"Sir, you had a large gold statue here an hour ago." Aladdin
started.

"Did you sell it?" Hikaru butted in.

"Funny you should ask." He replied in a jolly voice. "I sold
that twenty minutes ago. I had a very motivated buyer."

"Really? Could you tell us anything about the buyer?" Jasmine
questioned.

"He was short, had a brown beard...very refined looking. He
certainly had a lot of money to throw around." The man replied.
"I've had that piece for over a year, and never even had an
offer on it....today must be my lucky day!"

"Thank you." Cassim waved goodbye. As soon as they got out of
hearing range Cassim made a fist. "Drat! Wouldn't you know it?"

"Maybe we can still find it. I doubt there are many life sized
gold statues around." Jasmine pointed out.


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


In the Land of the Black Sand Mozenrath stood observing the ugly
statue. "Doesn't look like much." He muttered to Xerxes. "But
maybe there's more to it than meets the eye...." He flipped
through a spell book. "I read about the Hand of Midas once. It
turned anything it touched to gold. I suppose this could be it's
work. There may be some sort of demon trapped inside. That would
explain the evil Hikaru sensed." Mozenrath studied his spell
book. He knew somewhere in it was a cure or reversal for just
about anything. If this was done by the Hand of Midas, he could
undo it. Of course, that was just his first guess. Realistically
it could be a Witch's curse or even another sorcerer's spell.
But Mozenrath was determined to follow his instinct. He finally
found the page he was searching for.

"Midisius hexous reversada!" Mozenrath said loudly. He pointed
to the statue and watched as the gold melted away. Under it was
a mean looking brute of a man. He started to move, slowly at
first.

"Thing alive!" Xerxes cried.

"Now, now Xerxes. We freed him, what's there to be afraid of?"


Just then the man let out a savage yell of rage. He twisted his
muscles as if he hadn't moved in years. "What...where am I?" He
demanded. His evil eyes focused on Mozenrath.

"You are in my castle. My question is, who are you?" Mozenrath
asked calmly.

"I am Saluk!" He said importantly. "I was second in command of
the legendary 40 thieves."
Xerxes slipped out of the room, trembling.

"I see." Mozenrath took a seat and leaned back, proving not to
be scared at all by the beast of a man. "Well you got the legend
part right. Those guys haven't been heard from in years...and
from the looks of you, I understand why."

"What?" Saluk growled.

"Most of your little band has no doubt been killed off."
Mozenrath informed him. "Something tells me you already knew
that. Maybe you're the reason for their downfall? But I'm
prepared to offer you a job. One I think you just might enjoy."

"A job?" Saluk tried out his stiff legs. "I work for NO ONE!"

"That's too bad." Mozenrath shook his head. "I could have used
you. Guess I'll just have to kill you instead."

"Ha!" Saluk started to move more, stretching. "Let's see you
try it."

"Pretty confident for someone dumb enough to actually touch
the Hand of Midas." Mozenrath rolled his eyes. "But, you
underestimate me." He shot a bolt at Saluk, which barely missed
the man's head. "THAT, was a warning shot."

"What sorcery is this!?" Saluk screamed.

"Mine." Mozenrath smiled. He started firing energy balls as
fast as he could. Saluk was forced to jump and dodge. He ran out
of Mozenrath's castle with his heels steaming.

After an exhausting search for the gold statue, the group met
in Aladdin and Jasmine's suite.
"Now what do we do?" Moeagaru wanted to know.
"Maybe we're over-reacting," Iago offered. "I mean, what harm
could a statue cause? I don't care if it is ugly..."
"More harm than you think," Cassim said. He stepped out of
the room. A few minutes later, Hikari followed him.

Outside, Cassim was wondering what to do. If the gold statue
was who he thought it was, he didn't want the others involved.
"Cassim?" Hikari flew alongside him.
"Oh, hello, Hikari," Cassim said pleasantly.
"Is there something you're not telling us?" Hikari asked,
knowing the answer.
"Anything I don't tell the others is for their own good,"
Cassim said.
"Often times we think that," Hikari said, "but sometimes,
keeping an important secret could cause more pain than
intended."
"And in some cases, it's best to keep secrets," Cassim said.
"Trust me, it's better this way."
"You can tell me," Hikari said. "Maybe I can help."
"I don't see how," Cassim said honestly. "This is my fight."
"Cassim," Hikari scolded. "I have been around for
centuries...even centuries before Queen Serenity the First was
appointed High Queen of the Five Kingdoms. I don't like to
broadcast it, but I am one of the oldest fairies there. I have
seen a lot and know plenty. It's why I have been governess to
the Five Princesses. Let me help you."
"Will you promise to keep the others from getting involved?"
Cassim asked. "I don't want my son to have to go up against that
type of danger again...if I can help it. And the girls don't
need a problem like this on their hands."
"I can't promise anything," Hikari said, "but I can try."
Cassim told the fairy about his days as the King of Thieves.
He told her of Saluk and his hatred for Cassim, of his reunion
with Aladdin and how Aladdin was thought to have killed Saluk,
but Saluk had survived a nasty fall. Then he told of the Hand of
Midas. "When Saluk threatened the life of my son, I tossed him
the hand," Cassim said. "Saluk was foolish enough to touch the
hand, and became a gold statue. He sank to the bottom of the
ocean, but someone must've found him. If Princess Hikaru sensed
evil from the statue, then that could mean that Saluk is still
alive, even in his current form."
"Cassim, I oughtta box your ears for attempting to keep this
a secret," Hikari scolded. "But since you told me, we'll let it
slide. You are right to be concerned. It's a misconception that
the Midas spell is perminant. There is a way to reverse the
effects. This Saluk sounds dangerous. Now, it's imperative that
we find him. We can use Umi's mirror..."
"That won't be necessary, Pixie!" said a voice. The two
turned to see Saluk with an evil glint in his eye. "Hello,
Cassim," he said, "Long time no see!"
"Excuse me," Hikari said, "If I was a pixie, YOU would not be
able to understand me. Pixies speak a language that most humans
can't understand. It sounds like little bells."
"I didn't come to hear a lecture on mythical creatures,"
Saluk growled.
"Too bad," Cassim said, "because that's all you'll get out of
your trip."
"Smug as ever, I see," Saluk said. "Well, I'll wipe that
smirk off your face." Saluk raised the hand with the gold claws,
ready to spill some blood, when a glowing discus flew by,
cutting him off. The three turned to see Hikaru, whose tiara
flew back to her.
"You'd be wise to leave," Hikaru advised.
"And you'd be wise to stay out of this, little girl," Saluk
countered.
"Too late for that," Hikaru said. "I never stay out of
situations where my friends are threatened." She got a good look
at Saluk, and then ran at him. "Super moon kick!" she cried,
sending the thief flying. Cassim and Hikari watched in amazement
as Saluk disappeared from sight.
"We better alert Aladdin and the others," Hikari said. "No
doubt he'll be back."
"Yes," Hikaru agreed. "He looks even meaner now than he did
as a statue."

Hikari, Cassim and Hikaru relayed the details of the
encounter with Saluk.
"I wonder who could have broken the Midas spell," Hikaru
said.
"We'll find that out later," Aladdin said. "The important
thing now is to stop him from hurting anybody."
"Right," Hikaru said. "When should we go after him? I kicked
him a good distance away. I'm sorry, but I had to... We didn't
plan for him to show up, and I wanted to keep him away long
enough for us to form a plan. It was the only thing I could
think of on short notice."
"You did the right thing," Hikari assured her.
"We'll set off as soon as possible to find him," Cassim said.
"A couple slashes with my fire whip oughtta slow him down
once we catch up to him," Moeagaru said.
"I think Hikaru's super kick did a number on him as it is,"
Hikari said. "HE looked tough, but at the very least, he'll be
out of commission for a few hours. We have a good head start.

Saluk had landed several blocks away from the hotel where the
ex king of thieves was staying. He ached a great deal, and was
probably bruised where that overly-confident little brat had
kicked him. She would pay. Children, especially girls, should be
seen and not heard.
Slowly, Saluk got to his feet.

"Well, at least we don't have to tour the world looking for
him," Hikaru said. "My super kick is good, but not good enough
to send a person that far...especially someone like Saluk." The
group had started out right away. Hikaru was in the lead, since
she could sense Saluk's evil.
"I don't know if it's a GOOD thing that he's still in
Cefiro," Iago said.
"It isn't," Hanako said, "unless it comes to us finding him."
"I don't know if that's good either," Iago complained.
"What did we need him for, again?" Moeagaru wanted to know.

Saluk walked along the road until he spotted them. The group
of goodie-goodies was headed straight toward him.
"End of the line, Saluk!" Cassim said. "You won't even begin
to cause trouble."
"That's what you think," Saluk retorted. HE lunged at Hikaru,
but she simply used her Love and Beauty shock on him.
"A woman's place is in the home!" Saluk told her, getting up
and advancing toward her again.
Suddenly, a flaming whip struck Saluk from behind. HE turned
to see the red-haired fire princess.
"Chauvinists shouldn't be seen or heard," Moeagaru spat.
Hikaru used her super moon kick on the thief again. This
time, he was prepared, so didn't fly quite as far.
Suddenly, the ground shook violently, knocking everybody in
several directions.

Saluk struggled to his feet once more, out for blood. The
street would be crimpson by the time he was through. Off in the
distance, he saw someone coming toward him. As the figure came
closer, he saw it was the golden-haired nuissence, and she was
holding a sceptar of some kind.

A few blocks away, Moeagaru, Jasmine, Hanako and Cassim
re-grouped.
"Are you all ok?" Moeagaru asked.
"We're fine," Hanako confirmed. "What was that about, anyway?
I didn't know earthquakes even happened in Cefiro."
"I don't know," Jasmine said, "but we better make sure
everybody is accounted for."
The small group had no trouble finding Mamoru, Aladdin,
Lantis and Genrou. Now, they just needed to find the rest of
their party.
"Over this way!" Aladdin said, "I think I see Kaze and Umi!"
The two girls rushed to join their friends. It was then that
Iago, Genie, Hikari and Primera alighted.
"Where's Hikaru?" Hikari asked.

Saluk had Hikaru cornered in an alley. "You should have left
well enough alone," he told her. "As soon as I kill you, I'll
take the lives of Cassim and his cocky little brat."
"I won't let you!" Hikaru gasped.
"You don't have a say," Saluk said, raising his hand with the
claws.
"Stay back, or I will use my sceptar!" Hikaru threatened.
"That stupid toy?" Saluk laughed. "I'd like to see you try."
Quick as lightning, Saluk slashed at the princess. He made two
or three more slashes, then turned to leave.

Aladdin and the others reached the alley and came
face-to-face with Saluk.
"You're too late," Saluk laughed. "Your friend is already
dead. Who's next?"
"Hikaru!" Mamoru rushed to the lifeless body of his
girlfriend. "No!"
Moeagaru let out a stream of swear words that was unusual,
even for her. "You'll pay for this!" she screamed. She let out a
stream of fireballs at Saluk that were a bit bigger than normal.
The thief screamed in pain, and began running. "Don't you dare
run away like a coward!" Moeagaru shouted, chasing after him.
She sent out her fire whip, and made a few slashes at Saluk,
stopping him. Not feeling any better, she ran ahead of the
sadistic murderer and punched him with incredible force. "You'll
pay for killing my best friend!" she screamed.
Mamoru held the lifeless form of his one true love. This
couldn't be happening! It had to be a dream. Hikaru couldn't
really be dead!
Meanwhile, everybody stood in shock, not believing what had
just happened.
Through her tears, Umi noticed Hikari fly to Hikaru, and she
thought, take a piece of her hair, but she couldn't be too sure.
Then the fairy flew off.
Moeagaru continued to beat on Saluk until he was unconsious.
Then, she felt a hand on her arm. She looked up to see Jasmine.
"It isn't supposed to end like this! Not for Hikaru!" Moeagaru
sobbed.
Jasmine said nothing. There wasn't anything she could say, so
she just allowed Moeagaru to cry.

Mozenrath looked down at the peaceful Princess Hikaru. She was
laying on a couch in his castle. He was glad he had supplied the
Hikaru double with knock out gas....it only made his job more
easy. He had watched the double intercept the real Hikaru and
throw the gas at her. Then the double had taken over in Hikaru's
place, and fought til the death. That dolt Saluk had been useful
without even realizing it. The sorcerer had simply zapped him to
Cefiro and he had taken care of the rest. Mozenrath couldn't
have asked for things to turn out better. Now all Hikaru's
friends had seen her die, they would not be asking questions or
looking for her. And the Princess would stay with him, forever.
Why hadn't he thought of this sooner?

He sat down in a chair near the couch Hikaru was on. Ahh well,
being a genius wasn't easy. He always had to try things the hard
way first.

"Master back!" Xerxes yelled, floating in.

"Yes, Xerxes." Mozenrath droned. Sometimes he was more
irritating than helpful. Hikaru started to stir. Xerxes'
outburst had woken her.

Hikaru awoke and took in her surroundings. After the sudden
earthquake, she had landed by herself in an alley a few blocks
away. When she started to look for the others, she had run into
an exact copy of herself that wasn't Minako. Hikaru's first
thought had been that Mirage was back, but she had somehow
passed out before she had any time to act.
Now, she looked around. When she saw Mozenrath, she was at first
relieved that Mirage wasn't involved, but then it occurred to
her...what if Mozenrath had sent the copy to hurt her friends?

"Look what you did." Mozenrath scowled at Xerxes. He had
thought Hikaru would sleep at least a couple of hours. The
wizard hadn't had time to get anything prepared. But...no
matter. He liked Hikaru better awake anyway. "Welcome back,
Hikaru."

Hikaru stared daggers at the sorcerer. "You sent that copy of
me!?"

"It was just a distraction." He shrugged.

"You wanted to distract me with myself?" Hikaru looked
puzzled.

"No, I wanted to distract your friends. It worked out quite
nicely."

"Come again?" Hikaru sat completely up.

"I sent the double to take your place. I didn't know that
nasty Saluk would try to kill you. So in a way, I saved your
life."

"Why would Saluk try to kill me?" Hikaru asked. "It's
Aladdin's father he's after."

"That, I'm not sure of. Maybe the double got in his way."

"And what do you mean you saved my life?" Hikaru wanted to
know. "The double took my place..."

"From what I saw, Saluk sliced you up....well, your double.
Good thing it wasn't really you." Mozenrath said nonchalantly.

"And I suppose my friends believe I am dead!?" Hikaru was
shocked, not believing what she was hearing.

"They saw you die." Mozenrath nodded.

"You sick obsessed jerk!" Hikaru screamed.

"Hikaru, must we go over this every time...?" Mozenrath asked.
This was all for her own good, she was meant to be with him.

"This is the lowest trick you've pulled yet! And you've sunk
pretty low before!"

"THIS is the lowest? I didn't even plan it this way." He
insisted.

"Like throwing me into a snake pit," Hikaru ranted.

"Well...I didn't mean to--" The wizard started.

"Sending that sand storm at the palace" Hikaru went on,
obviously not listening to a word he said.

"You know that was to get Aladdin." Mozenrath said.

"Kidnapping my friends on multiple occasions,"

"They annoy me." He stated.

"Reading my journal!" She yelled, getting more angry by the
minute.

"...Very informative." Mozenrath smiled.

"Involving civilians!"

"Ones who got in my way." He justified. He knew she wasn't
listening, but he had to put in his two coins.

"Reading my journal!" Hikaru exclaimed.

"Yeah, you said that." Mozenrath rolled his eyes.

"Killing Aladdin!"

"That was fun! I'd do it again in a Gomorra minute." The
sorcerer laughed.

"Always trying to kill my friends!" Hikaru looked mad enough
to hit Mozenrath.

"Yeah, yeah..."

"Calling Moeagaru a lesbian! She's not, ya know! She has a
boyfriend!"

"I still say she prefers women." Mozenrath muttered.

"Sending me to Tokyo like you did!" Hikaru raged.

"We had a great time. You would have been happy there." He
told her.

"And did I mention you READ MY JOURNAL!?" She shrieked.

"Are you done?" Mozenrath questioned, crossing his arms.

"For now." Hikaru replied.

"I've never seen your face get so red." He commented. "You
have quite a temper when you want to show it."

"How dare you cause others to grieve unnecessarily!" She
burst out. "Do you have any idea what my friends must be going
through! Or did you stop to consider that!"

"That wasn't in the original plan...but it worked to my
advantage. So they suffer?" He shrugged. "They deserve some
grief. If I can't kill Aladdin this is the next best thing. I've
heard there are a lot of things worse than death. For him, this
is one of them."
Hikaru simply turned away and started to leave the room. "Where
do you think you're going?" Mozenrath demanded.

"If you must know, I'm going back to Cefiro to let everyone
know I'm not really dead." She stated.

"I can't let you do that."

"Try. Maybe you can." She said over her shoulder, but she
didn't stop walking.

"You won't get far." Mozenrath called.

"Watch me!" Hikaru said with confidence. Mozenrath walked up
behind Hikaru, to stop her. She turned around quickly. "Super
Moon Punch!" she shouted, punching the wizard in the stomach and
sending him across the room. Then she ran as fast as she could
out of the castle.

Mozenrath was stopped by the stone wall of his castle. He hit it
with enough force to knock the wind out of him. The sorcerer
made himself get up. It was painful but he wasn't about to let
that slow him down. He zapped himself behind Hikaru again, this
time prepared for anything. He had set up a barrier already and
he knew Hikaru wouldn't get past it.

Hikaru ran as fast as she could. She had to get back to Cefiro.
She knew her friends must be going through a lot right now. She
could almost feel their pain. When Hikaru was almost out of
Mozenrath's kingdom, she ran into something. She had been
running so fast that the impact was great, sending her
backwards.

Mozenrath was ready to catch her. She fell right into his
waiting arms. "I told you, you can't get away."

Hikaru struggled against Mozenrath's grip, but it was useless.
"I won't stay here with you!" she shouted. With one hand she
clawed at the wizard's arm.

"That won't do you any good. Part of that arm is fake anyway."
Mozenrath stated. Hikaru tried to elbow him, but he was holding
her too tight. Mozenrath snapped his fingers and they were back
inside the castle. "This time, you'll stay mine. No one is going
to save you, and don't bother trying to contact them."

"You can't keep me here forever. I've gotten away from you
before." Hikaru pointed out. Mozenrath finally let her go, and
the Princess stepped away from him.

"There's a first time for everything." Mozenrath smiled.

"You always fail." Hikaru said flatly.

"Not at everything. The only two things I seem to fail at is
getting you and killing Aladdin. I got power, I took over this
kingdom, and I made the people my slaves." He listed off his
accomplishments. Xerxes peeked out from behind Mozenrath, and he
stared right at Hikaru. His beady eyes settled on her chest and
drool started to form at the corners of his mouth.

"Xerxes, knock it off!" Hikaru had enough and turned him into
Jamapi: a yellowish round creature with large eyes. It had very
thin arms and a tuff of blue hair.

"Hmm, he looks better that way." Mozenrath mused.

"Change back!" Xerxes whined. "No like!" Hikaru couldn't help
laughing. Xerxes deserved a lot worse, but this was
entertaining. "Change PLEASE!"

"Ok, fine!" Hikaru threw magic at Xerxes, changing him back.
Then she shot a blast of power at him. Xerxes flew at top speed
out of the room. "Why do you keep such a stupid pervert around?"

"I need a sidekick....and he's loyal, if nothing else."
Mozenrath answered.

"Oh, of course." Hikaru flopped down into a chair. She was
starting to get really hungry. She wasn't about to ask for food,
so she zapped up her own. She began munching on some
strawberries while making various other foods appear. She
wrinkled her nose at some mushrooms that she had materialize.
She started throwing the nasty food at Mozenrath.

"Hey!" He objected.

"What?" Hikaru asked innocently, throwing another mushroom.

"Didn't anyone teach you not to throw food?" Mozenrath frowned.

"Mushrooms aren't food." Hikaru declared.

"Well don't throw them either."

"Being powerful means I don't have to listen to you." She shot
back.

"You don't have to throw things either." Mozenrath grumbled.
"Listen or not, you're here and that's right where I want you."

"You're here and that's where I want you!" Hikaru mocked.
"Well, I don't want to be here!"

"I know. But in time that'll change." He responded.

"In your dreams...which...BY THE WAY, I don't want to hear
about." Hikaru continued to eat and looked away.

"Oh it's a reality." He assured her. "You know I have the
power to change your opinion."

"Do you ever stop bragging?" Hikaru was fed up with hearing
the wizard go on.

"Occasionally." Mozenrath quipped.

Hikaru glared at him. She took another bite of food and decided
to ignore Mozenrath. She knew he didn't like the silent
treatment, so that was exactly what she would give him.
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Back in Cefiro, Hikaru's friends all sat in Aladdin and
Jasmine's room. Everyone was either still crying, or trying to
comfort each other. Aladdin held Jasmine in his arms, she was
sobbing quietly. Moeagaru and Hanako were doing their best to
console Mamoru.

"She can't be gone..." Kaze said aloud.

"What will I do without her?" Mamoru whispered. Moeagaru gave
him a hug, but she was still crying herself.

Sniffing could be heard from the corner. "Iago?" Genie asked.
He put away the hanky he had been wiping his tears away with.
"Are you crying?"

"Ok so I miss her!" Iago yelled.

"At least you're letting it out." Genie commented. He patted
the bird on the back. "I think Al's in shock." He glanced at his
friend, and Aladdin was holding Jasmine, but staring straight
ahead, deep in thought. It was a pretty normal reaction, so
Genie didn't disturb him, but he couldn't help being a little
worried.

Umi and Kaze were spread across the King sized bed, crying into
pillows. Cassim sat in a chair by them, holding tissue for when
it was needed. "She was such a wonderful person." Kaze whaled.

"We'll all miss her." Jasmine got out in-between sobs. Hikaru
had become almost like a little sister to her. She knew the
young Princess thought of Aladdin as a big brother. Jasmine
wished they had been related, but she was honored to have known
Hikaru. In the very back of her mind an idea was slowly forming.
Jasmine couldn't think straight at the moment, but she wanted to
pay some kind of tribute to Hikaru.

"I bet Hikari is telling the Queen about now..." Umi said,
wiping at her watery eyes. "What a horrible duty."

"We have to see to it that Saluk NEVER hurts anyone again."
Cassim seethed. None of them had ever seen him so angry.

"Queen Hikaraseru will make sure that murderous creep gets
what's coming to him." Moeagaru said. "I hope he has to
suffer...."

"The love of my life." Mamoru was whispering, his voice was
gravely and low. "Why?"

"We'll get justice for her." Hanako said softly.

"I feel as though this is all my fault." Cassim confessed.
"Saluk's fight was with me."

"Dad, it isn't your fault. You couldn't have known." Aladdin
said gingerly. He wanted to say more, but his voice caught in
his throat. His eyes finally began to fill with tears. Jasmine
rubbed his back as they both cried for their lost friend.

Hikaru continued to sit in silence, refusing to speak to
Mozenrath. She had finished her food by this time, and now was
content to stare straight ahead, ignoring the wizard. She had
even managed to drown him out.
"Are you just going to ignore me forever?" Mozenrath asked.
Hikaru continued to stare ahead, pretending he hadn't said a
word. "Hikaru? I know you can hear me." he said.
Hikaru simply took out a novel and started reading to herself.
The name of the novel was The Deception, and Minako had
recommended it.
"Reading again?" Mozenrath sighed. He was getting very tired of
this.
Hikaru continued to read the novel, getting so into it that she
almost forgot where she was.
Mozenrath grew impatient and waved his hand, sending the book
across the room.
Hikaru made a steaming teakettle appear and threw the whole
thing at Mozenrath. Then she levitated her book back to her and
continued to read.
Mozenrath ducked but some of the hot tea landed on his
shoulder. He yelled and quickly zapped up cold water to put on
the burn. He turned to Hikaru, enraged. "Don't make me get out
the chains." He warned.
"Ooh, that'll make me talk," she said sarcastically, then
quickly clapped a hand over her mouth.
"You are talking." He pointed out. "I guess you are going to
try and ignore me the whole night."
"I didn't choose to be here, remember?" Hikaru reminded him.
"And after that stunt you pulled, you'll be lucky if I ever
speak to you again! Now be quiet, I'm reading." Hikaru went back
to reading her book.
"Be miserable if you want, that's your choice. But you are
staying." Mozenrath told her.
"Says you." Hikaru set down her book. "You'll get tired of
trying to keep me here."
"I think not. I haven't given up yet." he said.
"You can't guard me 24/7, ya know." Hikaru informed him.
"Oh yes I can."
"Can not." Hikaru argued.
"Can too." He insisted.
"So not! You need to sleep sometime."
"Nope, I don't." he lied.
"Liar!" Hikaru said.
"Prove it." He shrugged. "I can make myself stay awake."
"Like I said, you're a liar. The devil's gonna pull out your
tongue."
Mozenrath laughed at this. "Right. Face it, you're staying
here, with me."
"Am not." Hikaru argued. "I don't even like it here!"
"Maybe you will someday." He told her.
"As if!" she exclaimed.
"'As if' what?" Mozenrath asked.
"As if I would--" Hikaru stopped short. "JUST BE QUIET!" she
shouted.
"Just because YOU don't want to talk doesn't mean I have to
clam up. And no trying that mute spell, it won't work again."
"YES YOU DO HAVE TO BE QUIET! I DON'T WANT TO TALK TO YOU OR
EVEN HEAR YOU! STOP TALKING!" Hikaru continued to shout.
"Hikaru, you are inside...so use an inside voice. You'll be
lucky if I don't leave my voice in here to talk to you all
night."
"My inside voice was left behind in Cefiro, when you staged my
death like you did! Get used to it!" Hikaru informed him, not
shouting quite as loud, but still pretty mad.
"All right then, you get used to being here."
"I am NOT staying here! YOU can't make me!" she was now pacing
back and forth.
"You know I can." He stated.
"Stop arguing with me! I told you you can't guard me 24/7,
regardless of what your arrogant mind might think."
"I can and I will. Just to prove it to you." Mozenrath crossed
his arms.
"Then you will still have to talk to yourself, cause I'm not
going to talk to you."
"You say that now..."
"And I'll say it tomorrow, and the next day and the day after
that." Hikaru stopped pacing long enough to face the wizard.
"You know you can be happy with me. Didn't Tokyo prove that?
Why do you constantly fight it?"
"We don't belong together!"
"Yes, we do."
"You only think that. If we belonged together, I wouldn't have
fallen in love with Mamoru."
"He has gotten in the way." Mozenrath scowled. "I should have
found you first. But what we will have is far more powerful than
any love you think you feel for him."
"You just keep telling yourself that," Hikaru spat. "You should
have kept my double for yourself."
"You know why I didn't...not the same." Mozenrath reminded her.
"She would have been willing to stay with you."
"She was created for one purpose. I'm sure you know the less
time you spend on something the less real it is."
"So create a copy that will stay with you!" Hikaru suggested.
"You can't keep interupting my life all the time."
"I don't want a copy." Mozenrath insisted.
"But you can't keep the original."
"Oh yes I can."
"My head hurts." Hikaru sat back down.
"Probably from all that yelling..." Mozenrath muttered. "I can
get you something for your head, if you want." He said after a
pause.
"I don't think anything will help," Hikaru said, knowing full
well why she had such a headache.
"If you change your mind, just let me know." Mozenrath was
irritated with Hikaru, but of course he cared about her
well-being. After spending so much time with her in Tokyo it was
somehow in his nature to want to make her feel better.

An hour later, Hikaru's headache had subsided a bit. She didn't
want to admit it, but now she was very tired and really
struggling to stay awake. She picked up her book and started to
read again, but the text ran together. It must be well past
midnight.
Mozenrath was passing the time by playing the ball game Hikaru
had taught him. He bounced the dark blue ball rythmically. Every
few seconds he glanced at Hikaru. He could tell she was getting
sleepy. "There's a couch here or a bed in the next room if
you're tired." He said.
"I'm not going to sleep." Hikaru said. The last thing she
wanted was to sleep here. Anytime that happened, she had had
nightmares.
"You sure about that?" Mozenrath asked.
"Very," Hikaru replied, making some chocolate-covered coffee
beans appear. No coffee for her tonight, she needed some
caffeine in her system quicker than coffee could deliver.
"Coffee beans? You are tired!" Mozenrath snapped and the beans
vanished.
"Hey!" Hikaru made them reappear.
Mozenrath took them away again. "You don't need these." He
smiled.
"You're starting to sound like Hikari," Hikaru whined, making
the coffee beans appear again. Hikari, she had to listen to, but
Mozenrath, she didn't.
"I thought you weren't sleepy. If you aren't, then you don't
need those." He snapped and they were gone again.
"I like to eat them. You should know about the time I ate more
than Kaze, Moeagaru and Nanami," she reminded him. "you did read
my journal afterall," she muttered. She made the coffee beans
reappear.
"I remember, but they aren't good for you and will keep you
awake all night." This time he snatched them away with his hand.
"So?" Hikaru grabbed for the coffee beans. "I don't mind
staying up all night."
Mozenrath held the beans over his head. "Not good for you."
"Are you taking lessons from the fairy governess, or
something?" Hikaru questioned.
"No. I just care about you."
"Coffee beans won't kill me." Hikaru assured him.
"Very well." He handed her the beans. "Excuse me for being
concerned." As he walked over to a chair he descretly shot some
dust at the Princess.
"Hey!" Hikaru cried. But already, the spell was taking effect
and Hikaru's eyes began to close.
Mozenrath sat in his chair and watched Hikaru's head droop. For
a few seconds she fought to keep her eyes open, but the spell
was too strong. It was very clear she didn't want to be here, so
he would take her somewhere else. Using his magic he levitated
the sleeping Hikaru over to him. Once she was in his arms they
both disappeared.

Mozenrath chose a location they had been to before. Since
Hikaru's friends thought she was dead there was very little
chance of them coming here. He looked around the tropical
island. It was nice, and as long as he kept a barrier up, no
mermaids would bother them. He zapped up a house and some
furnature, then took Hikaru inside. He gently laid her down on
the bed. Then the sorcerer let out a tired sigh. He had been
willing to stay up as late as needed, but was happy to be
getting some rest. His eyes burned, letting him know he had been
up too long again. He took off his boots and laid down beside
the Princess.

Aladdin awoke early the next morning. Sleep had not come
easily for him or anybody else the previous night, but somehow
he had fallen asleep. He had dreamed that Hikaru's murder had
never happened. It was painful to wake up and find that it had
all been real.
Suddenly, Aladdin sat straight up. He sensed something! He
had been too much in shock to sense it before, but he definately
felt it now. He could still feel Hikaru's life force!

Aladdin headed downstairs. In a sitting room, he found
Jasmine and Cassim.
"Princess Emeraude will want to hold a trial for Saluk, too,"
Cassim was saying. "The murder happened in her kingdom,
afterall."
Saluk had been put into chains, after Moeagaru had rendered
him unconsious. Amethyst had said that the Princess of Cefiro
would want to deal with the incident, since the crime happened
on Cefiro soil, so the nasty murderer was delivered to the
Cefiro palace and thrown in a dungeon.
Now, Jasmine and Cassim were trying hard not to think about
the loss of their friend.
"Aladdin!" Jasmine said, when she saw her husband in the
doorway.
"Couldn't sleep either?" Cassim asked his son.
"I need to talk to you guys," Aladdin said. "I sensed
something."
"Like what?" Jasmine asked.
"I think I felt Hikaru's life force. I was too shocked
yesterday to feel anything, but this morning I felt it. What if
Hikaru isn't really dead?"
"I know you'd like to believe that," Jasmine said, putting an
arm around her husband, "but we saw her die."
"I know what I feel," Aladdin said, "and it's more than a
belief."
Cassim looked at his son with concern. HE knew that Aladdin
and Hikaru had been very close, so her death had to be effecting
him pretty bad. But he also knew that his son had some sort of
spiritual power. "Perhaps Primera knows something about what
you're feeling," he suggested, knowing that fairies usually knew
a lot about magic.
"Unfortunately, I don't," Primera said, flying into the room.
"I am young for a fairy, and there are some things I have yet to
learn. I haven't even ever seen anybody die before. My sister,
on the other hand..."
"I'm surprised Hikari hasn't returned yet," Jasmine
commented.
"I'm sure a lot of preparations have to be made," Cassim
said.
"I imagine she'll return today," Primera guessed. "Aladdin,
can you wait and talk to my sister? If anything, she can help
you connect with Hikaru's spirit. I do know that Hikaru would be
living in the angel world now. I heard it's a beautiful place."

That same morning, Hikaru slowly opened her eyes. She had slept
pretty well the previous night, not having had any nightmares
like she had assumed. She was about to suggest to herself that
maybe being captured by Mozenrath and learning her friends
thought she had died was the nightmare, when she realized
someone's arms were around her. She turned to stare right into
Mozenrath's face.
Mozenrath hadn't been awake long, he hadn't even gotten up out
of bed yet. It was nice to sleep in for once. "Morning." He said
when he saw Hikaru open her eyes.
"Where am I?" Hikaru asked sleepily.
"Your new home. Well, we've been here before...but I figured a
return visit might be nice." Mozenrath said.
"What?" Hikaru sat up, pushing her long hair out of her face.
"We're on an island." Mozenrath said clearly.
"From the future?" Hikaru asked, still not fully awake.
"What?" Mozenrath asked. Hikaru looked kind of out of it. He
wondered if this spell had any lasting effects...it didn't that
he knew of.
"I mean, not the future," she said, more alert. "The other
demention...or the one with those strange people and that
red-haired...we better not be there!"
"Don't worry, we aren't in another demention." He assured her,
sitting up a little.
"We were on an island in this world..." Hikaru trailed off.
"Do you remember?" Mozenrath questioned. "I can take you on a
tour later if you don't."
"I'm afraid I don't remember," Hikaru admitted.
"Maybe seeing the rest of this place will help." Mozenrath
said.
Hikaru crossed the room to a nearby window. "It does look like
a lovely place from here," she said.
"It is. It's like a paradise." Mozenrath nodded.

That afternoon, Mozenrath showed Hikaru around the island. Bits
and pieces of memories came back to her, as if, from a dream.
She had been here before, of this, she could be certain.
Mozenrath led Hikaru around. He knew the island well, even the
part hidden by trees. "We had fun here." He commented, wondering
if Hikaru remembered any of it. "Look out there," He instructed,
"The waters seem to go on forever." They were standing by a
cluster of rocks with a couple of pine trees to shade them. It
was one of Mozenrath's favorite spots on the island.
"I think I remember..." Hikaru trailed off. "It was a dream I
had once."
"I don't think that was a dream." Mozenrath said slowly.
"You remember it too?" Hikaru questioned.
"Yes," Mozenrath replied.
"I remember it as a dream," Hikaru insisted.
"It was real." Mozenrath confirmed.
"We did have a great time, didn't we?" Hikaru asked.
"Yes, we did." He responded.
Hikaru moved a bit closer to the sorcerer. He really wasn't all
bad. When he wanted to be, he could be a good person.
Mozenrath looked down at Hikaru. She had a look in her eyes he
had never seen unless she was under a spell. She was moving
closer to him - that was the last thing the sorcerer had
expected.
Hikaru leaned up against Mozenrath, looking into his eyes.
"It's so peaceful here," she said softly.
"Yeah, it's like we are the only two people left on earth."
Mozenrath murmered. He couldn't figure out what had gotten into
Hikaru, but he liked it. It was almost as if she was seeing him
with new eyes.
The two stood there for several minutes, enjoying the scenery.
Mozenrath took this oportunity and leaned in closer. Hikaru
didn't even back away.
As their lips touched, Hikaru pulled away. "I can't..." she
said.

That afternoon, Aladdin paced back and forth. He hadn't told
anybody else about what he sensed. Although even now, he could
still sense Hikaru was alive, it was agreed that he would speak
to Hikari first.
"It's hard to wait for someone when you don't know when
they'll be returning," he said.
"I understand," Jasmine said.
"I am sure Hikaru couldn't have died," he said. "I want to
make sure I'm right."
Just then, somebody knocked softly at the door to their
suite. Jasmine rushed to see who was calling. She opened the
door to see Amethyst.
"The royal family of Cosmos is here to see you," she said.
"They wish to meet with everybody that came with you. They are
in the conference room downstairs."
Aladdin and Jasmine wasted no time in heading downstairs to
meet Hikaru's parents and brother.

In the conference room, Aladdin and Jasmine found everybody
waiting. Some were still crying a bit, but others had cried
until they thought they could no longer cry.
Jasmine noticed Hikari, Hikaraseru, Helios and Yusuke. None
of them were crying, but they looked serious. She thought this
was a bit odd, but decided she would wait and hear them out
before she jumped to conclusions.
"My appologies for not getting back sooner," Hikari was the
first to speak. "In situations like these, it wouldn't have
taken me as long, but this situation is different. There were
some other things that needed to be taken care of. I will let
the Queen explain."
"Aladdin," Hikaraseru began, "have you sensed anything since
Hikaru's murder?"
"Well," Aladdin replied, "I was too shocked yesterday to
sense anything. But this morning, I woke up early and
immediately thought I sensed her life force. I still can sense
it."
"So can I," Yusuke said. "Hikari arrived in Cosmos last
night. She asked us if we sensed Hikaru's life force. We of
course, did, but wondered why she would ask such a question."
"It was then that she explained what had happened," Helios
continued.
"Luckily, she had the foresight to bring with her some of
Hikaru's hair to be analyzed," Hikaraseru said. "The process
requires all five priestesses and a special ceremony."
"What did you find out?" Mamoru asked hopefully.
"That girl that died wasn't Hikaru," Hikaraseru explained. "I
don't know where, but Hikaru is alive and well somewhere."
"I saw Queen Serenity the First die," Hikari explained. "When
her spirit left her body, she transformed into an angel, and was
able to talk to her loved ones before she ascended to the Angel
World. Hikaru wouldn't have missed an oportunity to do that."
"I knew about the angel world thing," Primera said,
"everybody knows that, but I didn't know that a royal member of
the Five Kingdoms could do that."
"Nor did I," Hanako said, "and I thought I'd done my
research."
"Not many people know it," Hikari said, "and since the royal
family members of the Five Kingdoms live a long time, it isn't
often seen."
"So, what do we do now?" Moeagaru asked. She was about as
overjoyed as Mamoru to find out Hikaru was alive. Now they just
had to find her.
"There's much to be done," Hikaraseru said. "We've got to
find out who was behind the deception. Do you think this Saluk
would know anything?"
"We could try asking him," Cassim said, "but getting
information from him won't be easy."
"Oh, yes it will," Primera smiled. "We can use that truth
spell."
"Ah, yes," Hikari said. "And Princess Moeagaru beat him up so
much that any spell would be easy to cast on him."
"Really..." Primera said thoughtfully.
"No playing around," Hikari scolded. "We're just going to get
information from him."
"He is in the dungeon of the Cefiro palace," Jasmine told the
King and Queen.
"Great," King Helios said. "My wife and I have to go there
anyway and speak with Princess Emeraude. Whether Hikaru is alive
or not, Saluk is still a murderer."
"And since he murdered on Cefiro grounds, this concerns the
people of Cefiro as well as the people of the Five Kingdoms,"
Hikaraseru added. "Helios and I will talk with Her Highness and
negotiate what is to be done, and the rest of you see what you
can come up with in regards to Hikaru."
"Well, I know of two people who would have pulled such a
stunt," Moeagaru seethed.
"And both their names begin with the letter M," Kaze caught
on.
"That's easy to narrow down," Hanako said. "Mirage would have
just killed Hikaru on the spot, or let Seluk murder the real
Hikaru."


"What?" Mozenrath watched Hikaru pull away. What was with
her? She had been the one to move closer to him, and then she
suddenly gets a conscious?

"You're not exactly..." she trailed off.

"Not exactly what?" Mozenrath pressed. "Did I do or say
something wrong in the last five minutes? I mean, that was one
heck of a mood swing."

"No." Hikaru answered simply.

"Then....what's wrong?" He questioned. From where he was
Mozenrath could see one side of the house he'd whipped up.
Xerxes was flying around it in circles. The eel had been out of
sight since they'd gotten to the island. What was he doing now?

"I can't explain it." Hikaru sighed. Her words brought
Mozenrath's eyes back in her direction.

"Maybe you don't have to." Mozenrath paused. He now knew what
her problem was. He wasn't Mamoru. Would that wretched knight
always get in the way? The wizard fought back his anger. "But we
do have a good time together. You can't deny that. Just think
about Tokyo, or our last time here. Why can't you be happy with
me?"

"We may have had fun together, but we don't belong together."
Hikaru replied.

"We always end up together." He pointed out.

"You set it up that way every time." Hikaru told him.

"It's not always my doing." Mozenrath insisted. "Remember the
first time we met?"

"I remember it well." Hikaru stated. "I said I wouldn't join
you, but you wouldn't take no for an answer. It was Mamoru who
came to my rescue."

"Ahh, Mamoru the big hero." Mozenrath mocked.

"I knew I was in love with him since I was eleven." Hikaru
blurted out. "He saved me from Kiba-Okami."

"That idiot..." Mozenrath muttered. "I mean Wolf-Boy this
time. He is pathetic. I always hated him, now I have all the
more reason to. It's his fault you fell for that knight."

"It would have happened either way. Mamoru and I are meant to
be together."

"Yeah...you just keep thinking that." Mozenrath replied
sarcastically. Hikaru frowned and started walking away.
Mozenrath could feel the heat of anger warm his face. Why
couldn't she just forget Mamoru? At first Mozenrath had only
been after Hikaru for her power...but somewhere along the way
his heart got involved. He knew now that he really cared for
her, and it might even be love. It was hard to tell for someone
like him. The only person who had ever told him they loved him
was his Mother, and that was a long time ago. "Hikaru! Where are
you going?" He called after her.

"Away from you." Hikaru said over her shoulder.

Very predictable, the sorcerer thought. He started walking after
Hikaru, but wasn't in a hurry to catch up. Just then Xerxes
showed up again, in front of Hikaru. He wouldn't move, he just
stayed there in her way. "Xerxes!" Mozenrath yelled. The eel
jerked his head to look at Mozenrath, then backed off. "Hikaru,
wait." Mozenrath called. She was being very stubborn
again...maybe it was time to do something about that. Hikaru
paused to glance back at Mozenrath. Then he threw his favorite
love spell at the Princess.

Hikaru could feel some sort of magic go into her. As usual, she
resisted, but the magic was very strong. Then, something
incredible happened. Hikaru found that she was now holding the
spell inside her body. Just holding it. And, if she guessed
right, she could probably send it back out again. Only, she of
course would have to throw it at some life form, or the spell
would come back to her again. Quickly, she looked around. The
first thing she noticed was Xerxes. He was a life form, and a
life form that needed to be punished for his perverted ways.

Mozenrath saw Hikaru stop, and she stayed still for a few
seconds. Suddenly she raised her arm at Xerxes and shot
something at him. Mozenrath stared...he had never seen her do
that. What was it she did? He found out the hard way as Xerxes
rushed toward him.

"Love...master!" The eel shrieked. His eyes looked clouded and
he was drooling even more than usual.

"No!!" The wizard shouted. "Get away!" But the flying creature
didn't stop. Once he got to Mozenrath he started slobbering on
his cheek. Mozenrath threw the pest to the ground. Xerxes came
right back, getting in the sorcerer's face...only this time he
was partially covered in sand. Mozenrath slapped Xerxes away and
wiped at his face with his robes. How had Hikaru transferred the
spell? Was that a new ability? If so, that meant a lot more work
for Mozenrath. There had to be some way around this setback.
Hikaru would be his no matter what.

Hikaru watched this whole scene. She couldn't help laughing. But
she also had to get away, or her efforts would be in vain. She
took one last look at Mozenrath trying to disengage himself from
the, apparently gay, eel, then took off in the other direction.
Time to find a way off this island. Saleen would be her only
hope right now, but she needed to get out to sea first.

Hikaru ran until she was almost to the water's edge, then she
hit up against something. Darn it! Of course Mozenrath would put
up a barrier. She thought for a moment. If she got a running
start, maybe she could shatter the thing with her Super Moon
Kick.

Hikaru backed up several yards and began running at full speed.
At the last minute, she shouted, "Super Moon Kick!" Not only did
the barrier shatter, but Hikaru was running so fast that she was
now in the water.

"Get back here!" She could hear Mozenrath scream. She kept
going until she was waste deep in the water.

"Someone help!" She cried out. "If any sea creatures can hear
me, please get Saleen!"

"I know where Saleen is." A fish said, poking it's head out of
the water. "Stay here, I'll get her. You'll need her help to
breathe under the water."


Saleen was out swimming with Seth when one of her fish friends
came swimming up to them, looking very anxious. "What is it,
Gil?" Saleen asked.

"A human who knows you is in some kind of trouble. She was
calling for help." Gil replied.

"Where is she?"

"A few tides that way." The fish pointed with his fin.

"I'd better go. Seth, we'll have to continue this later." She
said apologetically. Then she turned to find whoever was in
danger.


Within minutes Saleen could see a pair of legs under the water.
She quickly jumped up to get her head above the surface.
"Hikaru?" She questioned when she saw her blonde friend.

"Saleen! I need your help!" Hikaru said breathlessly. Then she
filled Saleen in on what was happening, including how everyone
thought she was dead. "So I need to get back to Cefiro as soon
as possible!"

"Oh Honey, that's awful!" Saleen shook her head. "Your poor
friends...why if I had heard I would be shattered. I'll help you
get back to Cefiro, right now." Saleen pointed to Hikaru,
enabling her to breath under the sea. "There, now take my hand
and hold on. I'll get you there as fast as I can."


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

"I'm not surprised Mozenrath did this." Aladdin stated. "I
wouldn't put anything past him."

"What a sneaky, lowlife, scum sucking fool!" Moeagaru burst
out. She was very relieved Hikaru was all right, but still mad
about the cruel deception.

"I understand your anger, Moeagaru." Jasmine told her. "But
first things first, we have to find Hikaru. Mozenrath can be
dealt with later."

"Wait a second..." Aladdin held up a hand, then began to
listen. He could hear Hikaru sending him a message.

"Aladdin! I'm okay! I didn't die, please don't worry. I just
got away from Mozenrath and Saleen is helping me get back to
Cefiro."

"I knew you couldn't be really dead." Aladdin thought back. "I
could still sense you. But it's sure been a miserable 24 hours.
We can't wait to have you back."

Hikaru and Saleen reached the shore of Cefiro. Thanks to the
fact that mermaids swim fast, it hadn't taken as long as
expected.
"Do you know your way from here?" Saleen asked.
Hikaru looked up at the sky. "I do," she said, "I just need a
mode of transportation. A horse, a carpet--" she looked around.
"Or a broom!"
"A broom?" Saleen asked, then saw the magic shop Hikaru was
looking at that had flying brooms displayed in the window. "You
know how to fly one of those?"
"I'm not perfect at it," Hikaru admitted. "They are hard to
fly. But I think I can get back to my friends on one."

Inside the magic shop, Hikaru picked out a broom that had a
pink sparkly handle. "These resemble the ones they sell in
Windom," she commented to the shopkeeper. "Usually, I only see
ratty plain ones in foreign parts."
"My supplier is in Windom," the shopkeeper said. "Are you
from there?" Then he got a good look at Hikaru. "You must be
Queen Hikaraseru's daughter, Hikaru, right?"
Hikaru nodded. "My friends and I are vacationing in Cefiro. I
need to get back to them, which is why I need the broom." She
filled the shopkeeper in on the last 24 hours.
"Well, for circumstances like that," the shopkeeper said,
"and since you are the High Princess of the Five Kingdoms, I
won't charge you for the broom."
"Don't be silly," Hikaru laughed. "I have the money, and I am
sure you need food on the table." She handed the shopkeeper the
appropriate amount.
"Well, I'd like to do something for you," the shopkeeper
said.
"Having this available is more than enough," Hikaru smiled,
taking the broom.

Outside, Hikaru climbed on the broom, and shot upward. Then
she pointed the handle straight ahead, so she would go straight.
Unfortunately, it was pointed right a bit, so she moved to the
right. She jerked the handle left, then was going left. Oops!
Finally, she was going straight at an incredibly fast rate.

Aladdin and the others waited anxiously for Hikaru to return.
"She didn't say when she'd be back," Aladdin said, "and the
shore of Cefiro is a long way from here."
"How did she get away from Mozentrash this time?" Moeagaru
asked.
"I don't know," Aladdin said, "it must be good, though,
because she made us promise not to look in on him until she got
back."
"There she is now!" Hanako cried.
"On a broom?" Iago wondered, looking out the window. The
group rushed out to meet Hikaru.

When Hikaru saw her friends, she quickly made a landing. "Oh
no!" she cried, as the broom plummetted downward. She jerked it
forward.
Hikari flew alongside Hikaru. "Don't jerk the handle," Hikari
instructed. "That's the mistake a lot of people make. Bring it
down slowly."
With Hikari's help, the two landed the broom safely. "I've
gotta practice on one of these," Hikaru commented, as the others
ran to hug her.
"We're so glad you're safe," Jasmine whispered.
Mamoru held tight to Hikaru, thankful she was alive. Around
them, everybody was clustered, waiting to receive hugs.
"C'mon," Iago shouted, "give the girl some breathing room, or
you're gonna suffocate her!"
"Oh, Iago," Umi said, "you're just as happy to see her! We
all saw you crying yesterday!"
"I was not!" Iago insisted. "I knew she couldn't really be
dead! If you saps would have listened..."
"Yeah, yeah," Umi waved a hand dismissively.
Hikaru then noticed her parents and brother.
"You know what you have to do, don't you?" Hikaraseru asked
her daughter.
"Where is Saluk?" Hikaru asked.
"In the Cefiro dungeon," Helios replied. "Your mother and I
met with Princess Emeraude, and it was agreed that once you were
found, you would use your sceptar on him."
"He's still a murderer, you know," Yusuke said.
Hikaru nodded. "I wonder how evil he is, though. I didn't get
a good look, really."
"We'll soon find out," Hikaraseru said.

Down in a Cefiro dungeon, Saluk was just waking up. He tried
to move, but found he was wrapped in chains. No matter, he had
gotten out of worse situations before. He had even wrestled a
shark to death once.
Saluk looked up and gasped. "If you think coming back to
haunt me is going to intimidate me," he said to Hikaru's ghost,
"you're sadly mistaken."
"I'm not a ghost," Hikaru informed him. "And I was almost
killed by an ice sword before. I wouldn't have let you kill me
so easily. But you couldn't have known that."
"What are you babbling about?" Saluk demanded. "I saw you
die!"
"Are you sure it was me?" Hikaru asked.
"It looked like you," Saluk said, "and that's good enough."
"Then why am I here?" Hikaru asked him.
"To intimidate me," Saluk said, getting angry.
"If you're intimidated by me, that's pretty sad," Hikaru
said. "That is not why I am here." Hikaru made her sceptar
appear, and raised it at the thief, who was still pretty
weakened by the beat-down Moeagaru gave him. "Saint crystal!
Love for you!" she cried, sending out hearts, rainbows and
flowers. They twisted around each other, until they became a
white light, which entered Saluk. The thief screamed in pain, as
the evil was pushed out of him. Then, he disappeared, leaving
behind a sparkling mist, which disappeared. Hikaru hoped that
his next life would be happier.

"So, Saluk was too evil to continue living this life," Cassim
mused. "What would have happened if he wasn't quite so evil?"
"Saleen is a product of that," Hikaru explained.
"Can we look in on Mozenrotten now?" Iago asked.
"Ya sure you want to?" Hikaru questioned.
"Yes!" Iago shouted.
"Umi," Hikaru called to the water princess.
"On it," Umi said, bringing out her mirror.
Within minutes, the group could see Xerxes hanging all over
Mozenrath.
"Get off me, you slimy pervert!" the sorcerer was heard
shouting.
"Love...master!" Xerxes insisted.
"Why is Xerxes all over Mozenrath?" Kaze wondered.
"He tried to put a love spell on me, but I was able to throw
it at Xerxes. And since Xerxes is so loyal to Mozenrath..."
Hikaru let the others figure it out for themselves.
"So why would the love spell have worked on Hikaru?" Iago
asked Yusuke.
"Because Hikaru is incapable of hating anybody," Yusuke
answered.

The next night, Hikaru sat with Mamoru in the courtyard of
the hotel.
"I'm so glad to have you back," he said. "I couldn't imagine
life without you."
"I could almost feel your suffering," Hikaru told him. "I am
glad the suffering's over for you and the others."
"Are you really planning on keeping that broom?" Mamoru
asked.
"Sure," Hikaru said, "I need the practice."
"Just don't get hurt," Mamoru told her.
"I won't," Hikaru laughed, "now that I know not to jerk the
handle when I'm flying."
The two watched the night sky. "The constelations don't even
compare to your beauty," Mamoru said, before kissing Hikaru.
Then suddenly, their kiss was broken by a loud crash. A few
minutes later, Jinsoku came hopping out with a bunch of grapes.
Iago was flying out after him.
"You had enough grapes!" Jinsoku called behind his shoulder.
"Did not!" Iago insisted. "You always eat all the food!"
"Liar!" Jinsoku argued. "You eat twice as much as I do!"
"Hardly!" Iago lunged for the grapes. "Give them to me!
They're MIIIIIIINE!"

