Adventures in Agrabah - Part 30 - Who's Who?
Mozenrath put the last few pieces of his machine into place.
Years ago he had built and used this contraption. But Aladdin
and his pathetic band had destroyed it. Mozenrath rebuilt most
of it back then, hoping to try again. He lost interest when he
found a new power source. Then the pieces had been left in a
closet....waiting to be used. Waiting for the right time. That
time was now.


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

Jasmine had just left the kitchen when something whizzed by her
head in the hallway. For a second she thought it might be
Carpet, then the colors in the blur registered, and Carpet was
not pink.

"Hikaru! Come back here!" Jasmine ordered as the pink and
yellow blur rounded the corner. Hikaru turned the broom around
and flew back over to Jasmine.

"Yes?" she asked.

"Did you even see me?" Jasmine questioned, hands on her hips.

"I guess I must've been going too fast..."

"You need to be more careful, young lady." Jasmine scolded.
"Next time you may not miss hitting someone."

"I'm sorry." Hikaru said. "As you could probably tell, I do
need more practice on this thing."

"I don't want you getting hurt, there are too many things in
here you could run into. So no more flying in the Palace."
Jasmine told her.

"Ok, I promise I will do all my flying outside." Hikaru said
solumly.

"Thank you. I know you have a class with Aladdin this morning,
so I'll go along and explain why you were late." Jasmine
offered.


As they entered the library Aladdin looked up and smiled. "Five
minutes....a bit later than usual." He said to Hikaru. The other
four Princesses were sitting at a long table and had been
listening to Aladdin talk.

"Yeah, I learned the hard way that you're not supposed to fly
on a broom indoors." Hikaru announced as she took her seat. Umi
and Kaze giggled.

Jasmine walked over to her husband. "She might have been on time
if I hadn't caught her. No flying in the Palace." Aladdin tried
not to laugh, but it came out anyway. He could just imagine how
irritated Jasmine had been.

"Aladdin!" Jasmine sighed. "The girls need rules."

"I know, I know.... no flying a broom inside is a good one."
He smiled. "I just never thought we would need a rule like
that!"


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



Mozenrath made sure all the tubes were tight, then he fired up
his machine to see if it worked. It was powered by his magic,
and from the looks of it the thing was better than new. This
plan had to work. Hikaru certainly proved stubborn and hard to
get. Mozenrath still shuddered at the thought of his last idea's
failure. Hikaru had figured out how to transfer his love spell
and made it go into Xerxes. The couple of hours it took
Mozenrath to undo the spell were pure torture for him. The eel
had been all over him and kept getting drool or slime on his
face.

Of course the wizard had to punish his sidekick for his
behavior. Spell or no spell it was disgusting. Mozenrath almost
smiled thinking back to how he'd removed the spell, then thrown
Xerxes out of the Castle. The slippery creature had landed on
his head! Mozenrath didn't let him back in for two days. He even
sealed up the windows with a force field that shocked Xerxes
when he tried to enter. Once he let the eel back in Mozenrath
settled on forcing him to eat more cat food. Xerxes had nothing
but the hard stinky stuff all week.

Mozenrath settled in on his throne and looked his contraption
over. Very soon he would be able to be close to Hikaru at all
times....and she wouldn't even know it.

After school, Hikaru and Primera went to a cart where fruit
parfaits were usually sold.
"Sorry," the vendor said, "sold the last one to your friend
over there." The vendor pointed to Kaze, who was happily eating
the delicious snack.
Hikaru advanced on her, but Kaze took to the air, still
eating the fruit parfait. "Hey! Why do you always do that!"
Hikaru called, getting her broom and flying after Kaze. "The
least you could do is share!"
"It's half gone!" Kaze called back.

"They do this about once a month," Hanako commented, as she,
Moeagaru, Jasmine, Aladdin and Umi watched.
"Hikaru's getting better on that broom, though," Umi
commented. "Oh, here we go with the nuts again...why is Primera
throwing them too?"

Abis Mal hurried down an alley Suddenly, nuts rained on him,
and that blue-haired girl ran into him. Then that Hikaru girl
knocked him over...hey! When did she become a witch? Abis Mal
also saw that the pink-haired sprite was with her, so he
shouted, "you and your sprite friend better watch it, you
witch!"

"Excuse me," Primera said to Hikaru, "I need to go teach
someone what a FAIRY is." Primera flew off, and Hikaru kept
chasing Kaze.

Several minutes later, Kaze returned to the group, having
finished her snack. Hikaru landed right behind her.
"You always take the last parfait!" Hikaru pouted.
"What can I say?" Kaze said, "you gotta be fast!"
"I was fast, didn't you see me?"
Just then, some screams and laughter could be heard.
"I wonder what that's all about?" Jasmine asked.
She didn't have to wait long for an answer, as Abis Mal came
tearing down the street in his underwear. Aladdin laughed, and
the girls covered their eyes, trying to hold in laughter, too.
"Primera," Jasmine scolded the fairy as she landed on
Hikaru's shoulder. "Did you do that?"
"HEy, he deserved it! Calling me a sprite and Hikaru a witch!
What a moron!"

Later, Hikaru searched in the library for another book to
read. She had finished The Deception, and was ready for
something else. She decided on "A Model Marriage."
Suddenly, two cats flew in the window. Hikaru smiled when she
recognized them. One was Nyan Nyan's sister, NyankoTenshi, a
pink and white cat with white wings, and the other was a purple
cat with white wings named Ami. Ami was NyankoTenshi's best
friend.
"Hikaru!" NyankoTenshi greeted.
"Neko-chan!" Hikaru hugged her kitty friend. "I see you
brought Ami-chan!"
"We wanted to see you girls, and my older sister! How is she
doing?" NyankoTenshi asked.
"She does well," Hikaru said.
Suddenly, Iago flew in. "Oh no! Not more flying cats! There
oughtta be a law against that! No flying cats in the palace!"
"No," Hikaru said, "we just can't fly on brooms in the
palace."
"I'm a fairy!" Primera could be heard screaming in the other
room. "You just get dumber and dumber!"
A few minutes later, Rasoul FLOATED into the room, his head
three sizes bigger than normal.
Hikaru covered her ears as the guard let out a stream of
profanity. Then, Primera came in and tapped Rasoul, changing him
back, letting him fall to the ground.
"Merde!" Rasoul shouted.
"Uh, Rasoul," Hikaru said in French, "I speak French very
well."
"Princess, you know I don't speak Japanese," Rasoul said,
getting up.
"She wasn't speaking Japanese," Ami said. "You know that word
in French, but you don't know when Hikaru is speaking the
language?"
"Well, I only know how to swear," Rasoul admitted. "That's
all I need to know in other languages. Otherwise, I am content
to speak Arabic."
"Ok, I've heard enough," Hikaru said. "I have asked you not
to swear in front of me." Hikaru zapped the guard in the throat
and said some magic words. Something floated to her and she
snapped a glass bubble around it.
Rasoul opened his mouth to speak, but nothing would come out.
"You can't speak properly, so I've taken away your speaking
privlidges," Hikaru explained. "I'm tired of hearing you swear.
I'll just give this to Jasmine, and she can decide when to give
it back to you."
Rasoul tried to protest, but of course he couldn't. Primera
and Iago were doubled over laughing.

Hikaru found Aladdin and Jasmine in the nursery with the twins.
It was nap time and they had just tucked the toddlers in. Hikaru
peeked in and saw that the twins were asleep, so she waited in
the hall for Jasmine and Aladdin to come out. She didn't want to
wake the babies.

"They look like little angels." Hikaru smiled when her friends
stepped out into the hallway.

"As far as I'm concerned, they are." Jasmine beamed.

"Aww!" The three started down the hall toward the staircase.
"Oh! I have something for you." Hikaru told Jasmine. She handed
her a glass bubble.

"What's this?" Jasmine questioned.

"Rasoul's voice."

"What?" Aladdin started laughing at the thought.

"Well, he keeps swearing....I warned him before." Hikaru
stated.

"He knows he is supposed to watch his language." Jasmine said
seriously.

"Yep, so I thought it was fitting for you to decide how long
to keep this." Hikaru pointed at the bubble.

Aladdin was still laughing. "How about a month?" He got out.

"Aladdin!" Jasmine shook her head. "I won't be cruel. I think
a few days at most is enough."

"Oh well, I'll enjoy the quiet." Aladdin remarked, then he
winked at Hikaru.


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


Late that night Mozenrath appeared in a silent upstairs hall of
Agrabah's Palace. It was after 1 AM, and the sorcerer was sure
everyone would be in bed. He crept down the hall, heading for
the room he knew was Aladdin and Jasmine's. The time he had
spent in this Palace masquerading before came in very handy. In
a flash Mozenrath was holding a candle. He needed the little
amount of light to see what he was doing. This was no time for a
mistake.

The bedroom door was open a little and the wizard peeked inside.
He made a fist out of frustration, seeing that Aladdin and his
wife were snuggled close together. This wasn't going to be as
easy as he'd expected. But of course Mozenrath had come
prepared. He grabbed a sack of magic sleep dust from his pocket.
It was the same strength he had last used on Hikaru. Then
Mozenrath opened the door wider and stepped back. He quietly
muttered a few words, holding out an arm in Aladdin's direction.
From his place he watched as the glowing spell reached the ex
street rat. Aladdin's eyes opened, and he gently got out of
Jasmine's arms and walked in a daze out into the hall.

Mozenrath stood with his arms crossed, waiting. Aladdin was
walking way too slow. That dolt couldn't do anything right! Even
under a spell he was very annoying. And he was second choice for
this scheme. At first the wizard had wanted to use Mamoru, but
the knight could only see Hikaru on weekends. Mozenrath needed
everyday access. As soon as Aladdin was close enough Mozenrath
blew out the candle and snapped his fingers, removing the
enchantment.

Aladdin blinked a few times. It was completely dark in the hall
and he couldn't see anything. 'How did I get out here?' He
wondered, turning around to go back to bed. Just then he felt a
hand on his shoulder. Whirling around, Aladdin still saw
nothing. "Who's there?" He whispered. No answer....but Aladdin
did feel a little sand fall on him. 'What?' He thought sleepily.
'There shouldn't be sand inside the Palace.' He chalked up all
this to Genie playing a joke. He'd talk to him in the
morning.... Then Aladdin's head started to feel light and his
legs gave out under him. He fell to the floor, too tired to
move. He couldn't fight how exhausted he was, and his eyes
closed.

Mozenrath choked back laughter. In one quick movement he made
himself and Aladdin disappear. They ended up in a spare room
inside Mozenrath's castle. Right away Mozenrath strapped his
unconscious enemy into one side of his machine. Then he said a
spell so that Aladdin's spirit would continue to sleep for a few
hours. Mozenrath would be free to go back to Agrabah as Aladdin.
And the real Aladdin wouldn't be able to stop him!

Xerxes floated nearby, watching. He wanted to help, but
Mozenrath had informed him he was pretty useless. Smiling with
success, Mozenrath laid down and said the magic words to start
the transference.


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


The next morning, Hikaru ran down the hall. "I'm gonna be late!"
she cried. It really was too bad she wasn't allowed to fly on
her broom indoors. She ran into the library and was surprised to
see she wasn't the only late one. The other four Princesses were
there, but Aladdin wasn't.

"Have you seen Aladdin?" Hanako asked.

"Nope..." Hikaru answered. For once she got a break!

"Maybe he switched times with Jasmine for today." Kaze
suggested.

"He usually isn't late." Umi nodded.


Mozenrath had been in the Palace for over an hour, but he still
hadn't seen Hikaru. Knowing her, she was probably asleep. He
knew better than to just barge into her room. Now he was in the
throne room, lounging on the golden elephant seat. This throne
was more comfortable than his own! That made the sorcerer mad.

"Aladdin?" Jasmine walked in and stared at him.

"Yeah?" Mozenrath responded, sitting up a little. That
Princess had bad timing!

"What are you doing? You have a class." She gave him a pointed
look. Soooo this was what it was like to be married.

"Oh, uh sorry." He mumbled. "Forgot." Mozenrath hopped off the
throne and took a random door out.

"Aladdin! The library is THAT way." Jasmine pointed in the
opposite direction.

He hated being ordered around. Well, at least Hikaru would be in
the class. Mozenrath made his way to the library.


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


Halfway through class, Genie had to take over for Aladdin. The
girls looked at each other, worried. Aladdin forgot the entire
lesson plan and acted as though he didn't even know how to teach
anything.

"Is Aladdin all right?" Umi wanted to know.

"I think he's just having an off day." Genie told them.


After class ended Hikaru ran into Aladdin as she rounded the
corner that lead into the kitchen.

"Hi Hikaru." Aladdin smirked. "Ready for a snack?"

"Of course!" Hikaru chirped.

"Me too." He replied, sitting down in front of a bowl of
fruit.

"Aladdin, are you feeling ok?" Hikaru asked, sitting down
beside him. She glanced at her friend. 'I know something is
off...something is different.' Hikaru thought, biting her lip.
'I just can't figure out what.'

"I'm fine." He insisted.

Hikaru looked at him a bit quizically. "Well, if you ever need
to talk, you know I'm a good listener."

"I know, thanks." Aladdin smiled. He grabbed a pear and
started eating it.
Hikaru watched, as far as she knew Aladdin wasn't very fond of
pears. His favorite was apples. "Don't worry about earlier, I
just didn't sleep very well last night." Aladdin explained, his
mouth full. Hikaru was taken aback. She had never heard Aladdin
talk with his mouth full before. Strange... She grabbed a peach
and some berries and started munching on them.

After dinner that evening, Hikaru sat in the library studying
math. She hated studying math, but with finals fast approaching,
she spent more time studying. At least she had her pink sparkly
ruler. That made studying math a more pleasant experience.
After about an hour, Hikaru got bored and felt drained from
studying math. Without realizing it, she began to draw pictures.
When she realized what she was doing, she said, "To heck with
it!" and put more effort into her drawings. She even zapped up
some coloured pencils, because coloured pictures were better.
The pictures were mainly different landscapes of places she had
been. She had just finished a beautiful picture of the Agrabah
palace with the sun setting behind it, when Aladdin entered the
library.
"Hey, Hikaru," he said. "What're you doing?"
"Studying math," Hikaru answered. "Finals are coming up in a
few weeks, ya know."
Aladdin looked at Hikaru's drawings. "That's math?" he
questioned.
"Well, it started out that way," Hikaru said.
Aladdin laughed alittle. Hey! That wasn't his laugh! "I was
actually looking for you," he said. "I was wondering if..."
Suddenly, NyankoTenshi and Ami flew into the room.
"Hey, Hikaru!" NyankoTenshi said.
"I see you're studying math," Ami said, glancing at Hikaru's
drawings.
"Hikaru," NyankoTenshi said, "I didn't get to show you my
drawings."
"You have new ones?" Hikaru asked.
"Neko-chan always has new drawings," Ami said, "you know
that."
Hikaru took the sketchpad NyankoTenshi held out. It was
filled with different drawings of each of the five princesses in
different fashions. Hikaru stopped at a picture of herself in a
pink and white Agrabanian outfit. "Hmmm," she mused, "this looks
pretty good on me."
"Howcome you never wear the Agrabanian style?" Ami asked.
Hikaru shrugged. "Nobody ever said I had to," she said. "And
I have so much clothes I just haven't seen a need to do much
clothes shopping."
"I'll have to show this to Princess Jasmine," NyankoTenshi
said, more to herself.
Primera flew into the room. "I'm BORED!" the fairy huffed.
"No big dumb guards to torment since you took away Rasoul's
voice."
"Oh, Jasmine will give it back soon enough," Hikaru promised.
"When he learns not to swear."
"Let's go do karaoke!" Ami suggested.
"Ooh!" Hikaru squealed! "Last one to the game room is a
sprite!"
Primera sped from the room. "I won't be last!" she cried as
she flew to the game room.
"I'm sorry," Hikaru said to Aladdin. I guess we'll have to
talk later."

Mozenrath/Aladdin watched Hikaru run out of the room. Even as
Aladdin it appeared hard to get close to Hikaru. "Patience," he
reminded himself. He would join Hikaru in the game room in a few
minutes. He didn't want to appear too obvious.
Mozenrath/Aladdin looked through the assorted papers Hikaru
had left behind. The first thing he noticed was her notebook
which was covered with different designs. She had even made a
collage of the Five Kingdoms on the back side.
As he looked through some of Hikaru's writing assignments,
Mozenrath/Aladdin noticed one in particular that caught the
sorcerer's interest. Apparently, each of the princesses was to
write about an adventure from their life. Hikaru had chosen to
write an account of when Kiba-Okami first kidnapped her, which
was also when she had realized she was in love with that loser
Mamoru.
***Hikaru's Story***
"This is the story of a lot of things," Hikaru wrote. "It's
the story of the time I ran away from home, the story of my
first encounter with Kiba-Okami, but most importantly, it is the
story of when I first knew I was in love with Mamoru.
"I was eleven years old, at the time. The month was June, and
Yusuke, who was fifteen, at the time, got to go camping with
Mamoru and some of their other classmates. I had wanted to go
to, but Mama and Hikari, and even Papa forbed it. I was to visit
some of Papa's relatives in the Kingdom of the Sun, and Mama
said I needed my rest, and a camping trip just before I had to
leave was out of the question.
"I was mad, mostly because the camping trip conflicted with
the time I usually visited the Solar Palace. But I also felt
that Mama and Hikari didn't understand the importance of hanging
out with friends. So, I decided I wasn't going to live by their
rules anymore, and ran away from home.
"I had left one morning, a week before the camping trip. I
did quite well, sticking to the right paths. But unfortunately,
not all demons abide by the rules, and Kiba-Okami had spotted
me.
"I had been walking for hours, stopping once to eat. It was
early evening when Kiba-Okami approached me.
"'Princess Hikaru, right?' he asked me.
"'Yeah...' I said, backing up slightly. I had never seen a
demon this close before, but I had heard of them quite a bit.
Now, I was slightly afraid, and ready to go back home.
"'Last time I saw you, you were four,' Kiba-Okami said. 'It's
amazing what time will do to a girl.'
"'What are you talking about?' I asked him. (I won't write
his response, but trust me, you will thank me for that.) After
he answered my question, I turned and ran. I had to get back
home.
"Unfortunately, Kiba-Okami's followers were close by, and
surrounded me. I screamed, but it did me no good. Kiba-Okami
grabbed me, and took me back to his hideout in the Demonic
Forest.

"In his hideout, I wondered alloud why he had to have me, and
why abduct me. He said he had heard I was powerful, and made the
same perverted remarks as before.
"'Did nobody tell you that it's improper to speak that way
around a girl?' I asked him.
"'Yeah, I heard that, but I don't really care,' he said. 'And
you better get used to me, because you're mine, now.'
"He advanced on me, but fortunately for me, he didn't tie me
up. 'Pink sugar heart attack!' I called out, sending a series of
glowing hearts out. They surrounded the wolf, temporarily
blinding him. I used this oportunity to make my escape.

"The Demonic Forest was scarier than any stories about it had
suggested. It was dark and creepy, and every now and then, I
thought I saw one of the trees move. I immediately thought of
the trees back home, and how many of them have tree nymphs as
spirits. It made me shudder to think of what kinds of spirits
these trees might have.
"I ran as fast as I could, trying to get out of this horrible
place. By now, several of the trees were reaching down, trying
to catch me. A giant black bird swooped down, trying to grab me,
and I ducked under some bushes, only to discover that they were
no place to hide, either. Now, I was stuck, and screamed as a
demon with snake-like features approached me. I was later to
learn that this was Hebi-Kuro, the ruler of the Demonic Forest.
"'Princess Hikaru,' the snake demon hissed. 'Welcome to my
forest. Perhaps you'd like a nice place to stay?'
"'I just want to go home,' I said, my voice trembling.
"'You'll have a new home with me,' the snake said.
"'What would you want with me?' I asked.
"'Well,' Hebi-Kuro said, 'the fact is, I don't really need to
have you. But, anything that comes into my forest is fair game
for me. Besides, you might prove to be useful in helping me
capture that red-haired fire queen you call your best friend.'
"'Moeagaru?' I asked.
"'Yes,' Hebi-Kuro hissed. 'She'd be perfect...'
"'And what do you plan on doing with me?' I pressed.
"'I told you,' Hebi-Kuro said, 'everything in this forest is
mine. You happen to be here, so you are mine, too.'
"I had gotten free by this time, and started running from the
demonic snake. Hebi-Kuro was quick to call upon his followers,
and within minutes, several snakes rose up from the ground,
surrounding me, some even coiling around my arms and legs,
bringing me back to their master. I screamed and screamed, and
eventually passed out.
"When I woke up, I was in my own bedroom. Mamoru was at my
bedside, anxiously waiting for me to wake up. He said he found
me back at Kiba-Okami's hideout, tied up. I will never know how
Kiba-Okami ended up with me again.
"'I want to thank you for saving me,' I told him.
"'Your safety is all the thanks I need,' Mamoru said. 'I
promise I will never let anything bad happen to you, Princess.'"

"Later, I spoke with my mother and Hikari. Running away, I
knew, was a serious offense, and I was ready to take my
punishment for it.
"'You are aware of how dangerous your actions were, I trust,'
Hikari had said. I nodded.
"'And you will never try to run away again?' Mama continued.
"'Never again,' I said truthfully. 'And I'm sorry.'
"'Your mother and I have decided,' Hikari said, 'That since
you have learned your lesson, there's no need to punish you. We
think you've been through enough.'
"Hikari was right. THe demonic Forest is enough to scare
anyone into learning a valuable lesson. I never tried running
away again, and after my encounter with Kiba-Okami, I always
tried to remember to have somebody walk with me in the evenings.
It was usually Mamoru, or Moeagaru who walked with me. Moeagaru,
for obvious reasons, and Mamoru, because he had quickly, in the
eyes of any demon, become about as bad as a demon slayer."
***End Story***

In the game room, Hikaru, Umi and Kaze were singing a lively
song called "Girls, Be Ambitious."
"Let's take a peek at the distant sky with our
handmade telescope," Hikaru began.
"Instead of a coin if we put in a dream the future will
clearly be
seen
For believing makes tomorrow tomorrow shines more brightly
than today
First in liveliness Second in courage But eighteenth in
willpower
We won't lose We won't lose Absolutely we won't lose
There's
the light right in front of us
The dream we saw shall one day be no longer a dream
The believing heart shall become our strength and turn
into magic."
"Even if there is a puzzle one couldn't solve Get three
people and surely you can answer it," Kaze sang.
"Even if there's luggage in one's heavy heart with
everyone it can
be carried with ease
When you wish to cry we'll be your handkerchief In happy
times
we'll sing out together
First in trust Second in truth But eighteenth in seriousness
We won't cry We won't cry No way shall we cry Kind winds
will be blowing tomorrow!
If we share the same dream with everyone it will multiply a
hundredfold
If we gather hot hearts Hey look miracles happen"
Then Umi started in. "They say destiny has been solved but
one can go change
the future
Our dreams are the key If we gather up the power and push
the
door
An endless panorama should spread before us For living's a
splendid adventure
First in excitement Second in cheerfulness But eighteenth in
romance
Don't give up Don't give up Don't-Don't Don't give up
Later be
the field Be the sea!
Yes Everyones hearts goes through rebirth
And make original dramas to the irreversible Story
The dream we saw shall one day be no longer a dream
The believing heart shall become our strength and turn
into magic"
Then all three girls sang. "If the heart is made up on a
dream that moment
The believing heart shall become our strength and turn
into magic"
When the song was over, the three girls took their seats.
Now, it was Primera's turn.
Hikaru listened to Primera, as Mokona sat on her lap.
Suddenly, Mokona jumped down and bounced from the room like a
bat out of Hades. As Hikaru was wondering what had gotten into
Mokona all of a sudden, Aladdin entered the room. Strange.
Mokona never ran from Aladdin like that before. Hikaru felt a
bit uneasy, but quickly waved it off. Maybe Iago was up to
something again, and the cabbit knew something Hikaru didn't.

***Dream Sequence***
Hikaru walked down the aisle, her arm in her father's.
Finally, this day had come.
When they reached the altar, King Helios gave her hand to
Mamoru.
"I've been waiting for this day," Mamoru said.
But when Hikaru looked up, it wasn't Mamoru at all! She
stared right into the face of Mozenrath. "And I'm never gonna
let you go," he smiled evilly.
***End Dream Sequence***
Hikaru sat straight up in bed. It had been a long time since
she had had that dream. In fact, she hadn't had a nightmare
comparable to that one since Mirage posed as Jasmine's mother.
Hikaru got out of bed. Now, she couldn't sleep, so she
decided to go downstairs and get a snack.

As Hikaru headed downstairs, she came face-to-face with
Aladdin. This wasn't an odd occurance, as she usually talked
with him on nights when she couldn't sleep.
"Hikaru," he smiled, "what're you doing up?"
"I can't sleep," Hikaru said. "I just had the worst dream."
"Want to talk about it?" Aladdin questioned. They walked into a
sitting room and Aladdin lit the nearest oil lamp.
"I haven't had a dream quite so bad since Mirage posed as
Jasmine's mother," Hikaru said.
"It was that bad?" Aladdin looked surprised. Mozenrath had to
assume that Hikaru had told Aladdin of other nightmares. "What
happened?" He motioned for Hikaru to have a seat next to him.
"It was the one about my wedding day," Hikaru said, sitting
down. "Only, instead of Mamoru at the alter, it was Mozenrath."
Mozenrath tried his best not to scowl. He had to keep his anger
hidden. But being down here talking to Hikaru was a lot better
than chancing being in bed with Jasmine. Out of everyone
Princess Jasmine was who the wizard was most worried
about....she would notice any difference. "That IS scary." He
said calmly.
"Yes," Hikaru said, "for some reason my recurring nightmare is
Mamoru turning into Mozenrath."
"I wonder if it means anything..." Aladdin mused.
"It's possible. It was so vivid," Hikaru said. "Nothing like
Alice in Wonderland." By this, Hikaru meant, of course, that the
dream leaned more toward realistic than it did toward
nonsensical.
"Are you still scared?" Aladdin asked putting a friendly arm
around Hikaru.
"Only if I think about going back to sleep," Hikaru answered.
"So, you're gonna stay up all night?" Aladdin gave her a
disapproving look.
"I won't on purpose," Hikaru told him. "I hate when I have
nightmares. It's been a long time, too."
"I'll stay up and talk with you a while." He offered,
tightening his arm around her just a bit. "Odd that your
nightmares suddenly came back."

An hour later, Hikaru felt very sleepy. Slowly her eyes closed,
and in a few minutes, she was snoring softly, her head in
Aladdin's lap.
Mozenrath looked down at Hikaru. She was even closer to Aladdin
than he'd realized. He debated silently with himself. Should he
take Hikaru to bed? But then he would eventually have to face
Jasmine. Mozenrath didn't know exactly how to act with her, it
was too risky to get too close or kiss her. The sorcerer gazed
down at Hikaru's sleeping face. No...he would stay right here.
He was comfortable with Hikaru, and maybe he could actually get
some sleep, even if he was sitting up.

The next morning, Hikaru ran a brush through her long hair. She
had awoken downstairs, still in Aladdin's lap, while he still
slept. That had never happened before. She silently wondered if
he and Jasmine had had a fight.
Hikaru picked out a blue dress that Umi had gotten her, and
began changing into it when she sensed something in the room.
Suddenly, one of the curtains started moving. Hikaru went over
to the curtain, pulled it aside and screamed. Xerxes was behind
the curtain, watching her and drooling. "You pervert!" she
screamed, throwing a pillow at the eel. Xerxes did not relent,
so Hikaru grabbed a blanket to hide herself.

Mozenrath had woken up, still as Aladdin, but alone. He wasn't
sure of when Hikaru had left. As he started up the stairs he
wondered what he could say to Jasmine. Funny, as far as he knew
she hadn't even come looking for him during the night. Maybe the
golden couple's marriage wasn't as stable as it appeared. Before
he had time to think of anything, the wizard ran into Princess
Jasmine at the top of the stairs.

"Good morning." Jasmine greeted. She seemed cheerful.

"Morning..." He replied, forcing a smile.

"Did you have trouble sleeping last night?" Jasmine asked.

"Yeah." Mozenrath nodded.

"I saw you and Hikaru sometime around 3 AM." Jasmine said. "I
woke up and you weren't next to me, so I checked downstairs. You
two were so cute, I just couldn't wake you."

"Oh! Well, Hikaru had another nightmare." He explained.

"I figured that... Poor girl." Sympathy shown in Jasmine's
brown eyes. "I hope she gets a peaceful night's rest tonight."
The Princess sighed. "Well, I'm glad she had you to talk to."

"Me too." Mozenrath replied. He had to admit, Jasmine really
did seem to care about Hikaru. But, no one could ever care as
much as Mozenrath. "I think I'll go check on the girls, and make
sure they make it to class on time."

"That's sweet." Jasmine grinned. "My class starts in half an
hour." She stretched up and gave Aladdin a slow soft kiss. "See
you later!" She called, going down the stairs.

Mozenrath watched her go. He frowned at how his lips tingled.
Who knew that Jasmine was such a good kisser? He pushed away the
unwanted thought and headed down the hall. Maybe it was just
Aladdin's body reacting to his wife's kiss. Mozenrath plotted
his next move as he walked. Just then a piercing scream rang
out. It was Hikaru!

Mozenrath burst into Hikaru's room without thinking. He just
wanted to get to her. Then he saw what was wrong. Xerxes floated
in the air a few feet from the Princess. Hikaru had a blanket
clutched to her and her face was red with anger and
embarrassment. Mozenrath caught himself staring at Hikaru and,
remembering who he was supposed to be, he turned to glare at
Xerxes.

"What are you doing here, you flying menace!?" He roared.
Xerxes jerked and looked at him. His eyes got big - he knew he
was in trouble. "Demned peeping tom, GET OUT!" Mozenrath yelled,
in Aladdin's voice. The terrified Xerxes darted out the nearest
window.

Hikaru looked completely shocked. She wrapped the blanket more
securely around herself and stared, open-mouthed at Aladdin.
Seeing the look on her face, Mozenrath registered how out of
character he must have sounded for that wimp, Aladdin. "Sorry,
but that eel has no right to be here." He said. Then he left the
room. Xerxes would get it when Mozenrath saw him next.


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


As soon as class ended Hikaru jumped up, as usual. Then she
walked over to Jasmine. "Got a few minutes?" She asked.

"Sure." Jasmine replied.

As soon as the other girls left the library, Hikaru closed the
door. "It's about Aladdin," she said in a low voice.

"Oh? Go on..." Jasmine sat down in the nearest chair.

"Have you noticed anything different about him in the last
couple of days?" Hikaru wanted to know.

"Well, yes come to think of it." Jasmine said slowly. Images
of her husband's odd behavior flashed through her mind. "He's
been sort of scarce for a little while. And...just between us,
when I kissed him this morning, it felt different."

"Like maybe he wasn't himself?" Hikaru questioned.

"Exactly." Jasmine nodded.

"I have noticed little things." Hikaru explained. "Like, his
choice of fruit. He also swore this morning, which I never heard
him do. Mokona fled the room the other day when Aladdin came in,
and isn't your husband right-handed?"

"Yes, he is. And I've never heard him ever say a swear word."

"And, his Aura, I think--" Hikaru was about to mention that
there was something different about Aladdin's Aura when she
heard shouts coming from another room.


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



About ten minutes after Jasmine's class ended the four
Princesses were walking down the hall in a group. As they walked
two Palace guards flew by, running for the Throne room. What was
going on?

"Come on!" Moeagaru urged. "This could be serious." She
started to run the direction the guards had gone and the others
followed her.



In the Throne room one of the guards came running up to Aladdin
and the Sultan. "Mozenrath is here!" He shouted. "He ascends the
steps!"

"And you didn't stop him?" Aladdin demanded.

"Don't be so harsh my boy." The Sultan said. "I trust you, the
guards, and the girls can take care of the fiend."

'Big words for such a little man.' Mozenrath thought. He hoped
those dumb guards would be enough to stop Aladdin from entering.
He still had his spirit powers though. Just as "Mozenrath" burst
through the Palace doors Hikaru, Jasmine and the other four
Princesses slid into the Throne room.

Aladdin had had to use his powers to get past the guards. He
hated to do it, but he had to get into the Palace. Maybe Hikaru,
Genie or Hikari could help him. He had been forced to walk all
the way from the Land of the Black Sand. He had never missed
Carpet so much! He would never take him for granted again. Now
Aladdin faced the people he loved the most, and they all looked
frightened.

Moeagaru was first to spring into action. "How dare you come
here!" She screamed. She started tossing fire balls at the
sorcerer.

"Wait!" Aladdin as Mozenrath cried. He held up his hands as if
he were giving up. But he had to dodge Moeagaru's attack.

"You are NOT getting Hikaru!" Kaze called out, sending strong
wind at the enemy.

"C'mon Hikaru," Aladdin said, tugging at Hikaru's arm. "While
he's distracted, let's get you to a safer place."

Hikaru thought she sensed something familiar from Mozenrath, but
she couldn't be sure. Aladdin had dragged her out of the room so
quickly that she didn't have time to figure it out. And,
shouldn't Aladdin be more concerned with his wife? Something was
definitely off, and now Hikaru felt uneasy.



"I'm not who you think I am!" Mozenrath insisted, back in the
Throne room. He couldn't escape the wind, and was blown back
against one of the marble columns. Aladdin's head pounded with
the impact. He felt so frustrated. Why wouldn't they listen to
him? Of course...would HE listen to Mozenrath? As Aladdin slid
to the floor he couldn't help thinking how sore Mozenrath would
be the next day....IF they got switched back.

He got up and tried again to reason with his friends. "Look, I'm
not Mozenrath." He stated. "I can proove it!"

"Riiiight." Umi rolled her eyes.

"I'm Aladdin!" Aladdin said, with pleading eyes.

"That does look like an Aladdin expression." Jasmine said to
Moeagaru, who stood beside her. "Hikaru was just talking to me
about how off Aladdin has been acting."

"And....he isn't fighting us back." Moeagaru's eyes went wide.

"Do you really think that is our Aladdin?" The Sultan asked
his daughter.

"I'm beginning to." Jasmine answered.

Then Mozenrath/Aladdin made good on his word, and shot out a
spirit beam into thin air, making sure it wasn't aimed at
anyone.



"What's going on?" Hikaru asked when she and Aladdin made it
out to Jasmine's garden.

"I just want to make sure you're okay." Aladdin told her.
"He's kidnapped you enough already."

"But what about Jasmine?" Hikaru pointed out. "Shouldn't you
be concerned for your wife?"

"Oh... I am, but I know she's tough. And she does have the
others to help her." Aladdin's voice said. Mozenrath thought
he'd heard it stammer a little. He hadn't even thought of
Jasmine.

"Don't you want to make sure she's alright, though?" Hikaru
asked, afraid the theory she just came up with might be right.
The real Aladdin wouldn't have been so complacent about his
wife's safety.

"Of course!" Mozenrath was quick to change his tune. Hikaru
looked suspicious now.

Hikaru didn't say anything for a couple of minutes. She was busy
studying Aladdin's Aura. The body chemistry was there, but his
soul, and possibly his power were different. That accounted for
his Aura being off. "You're not Aladdin, are you!" she finally
said. "That's why Mokona left so quickly yesterday when you came
into the room. He is never around where there's evil. But he
isn't too fond of greed either, so I chalked it up to Iago at
first, but it's all very clear now. You're a FAKE!"

"That little ball of fur gave me away?" Mozenrath grumbled. "I
knew you'd figure it out...sooner or later."

Hikaru listened, and she started to pick up on Aladdin's
thoughts. He was trying to convince the others of his identity.
She heard his relief as he proved who he was. Thank goodness!
Aladdin could have gotten seriously hurt by his own friends.
"Aladdin!" Hikaru thought to him. "I take it from your thoughts
you are in Mozenrath's body! Mozenrath has me now, and has been
impersonating you the past day. I can switch you back, but you
both need to be unconscious and in the same room when I do."

"Maybe we can manage that. Where are you, Hikaru?" Aladdin
sent her a mental message.

"In the garden." Hikaru thought quickly. Mozenrath was
advancing on her.

"I know what you're doing." He said. "And I can't have that."
Mozenrath grabbed Hikaru's arm. He had to do something! A sleep
spell....yes that would work. The sorcerer started forcing the
spell into Hikaru, at it's strongest dose.

Hikaru had to act quickly; even quicker than when Mozenrath last
used the love spell on her. She was beginning to feel very
sleepy, but she fought with everything she had, and was holding
the spell inside her.

Suddenly Mozenrath - the real Aladdin, ran out into the garden.
"Hikaru!"

The Love Princess pushed the spell out of her and into the
wizard. He was still touching her skin, which made transferring
the spell easy. She watched with a smile as Aladdin's body
visibly drooped. Mozenrath hadn't counted on Hikaru trying that,
for once he was not prepared.

Aladdin rushed over to help Hikaru, but it looked like she had
things under control. Behind him the others came out the back
door, to see what was going on. He motioned for them to stay
back.

"I won't be beaten so easily." The wizard murmured, sinking to
his knees. He knew the spell was too strong to fight, but his
stubborn ego wouldn't let him admit that out loud.

"You think that was easy?" Hikaru quipped.

"Too easy..." Mozenrath whispered. Hikaru could tell the last
of his energy was gone. She had several pillows appear to
protect Aladdin's body. Hikaru watched as the sorcerer disguised
as her friend fell over, his heavy eyelids closing. Hikaru
looked up at the real Aladdin. "You know what I have to do." She
said.

"You have my consent." He responded.

Hikaru reached for her friend's hand. It was so odd to see
someone as kind as Aladdin inside someone as evil as Mozenrath.
Now that she really looked, she could see Aladdin's goodness in
Mozenrath's eyes. The others stood back and looked on as Hikaru
started the sleep spell. She knew for Aladdin it had to be
strong to work right away. He had an iron will, much like Hikaru
herself. "This will all be over soon." She assured him as
Mozenrath's face relaxed.

Aladdin went along, he knew Hikaru could fix this. He felt
exhaustion spread through him as the magic took over. His eyes
glazed over and he felt as though his eyelids weighed 100 pounds
each. He voluntarily laid down while he still could.

From the steps Jasmine and the four Princesses watched as
Mozenrath's body felt the full effects of the sleep spell.
Jasmine told herself not to worry. Hikaru knew exactly what she
was doing.

Hikaru held Aladdin's hand until she was sure he was out. Now
she could use her scepter to make things right. The scepter
appeared in her right hand and she held it high. "Saint Crystal
Stardust!" She shouted. Instantly golden stars came out of the
wand and they fell on Aladdin and Mozenrath's bodies.

A yellow orb came out of Mozenrath and returned to Aladdin,
while a red one left Aladdin and went back into Mozenrath. Now
both Aladdin and Mozenrath were back in their own bodies. They
were still asleep from the spells, so Hikaru took the
opportunity to get rid of Mozenrath. She used her magic to send
the sleeping sorcerer back home, then added another spell of her
own. It made sure Mozenrath wouldn't be able to leave his Castle
for a week.

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



A couple of hours later the sleeping spell wore off, and Aladdin
woke up in his own bed. Genie had helped to get him there. His
friends surrounded him; some were reading or playing games, but
Jasmine was holding his arm. As soon as she saw his eyes open
she gave him a big hug.

"He's awake!" She announced.

"About time!" Iago complained.

"Welcome back, Al!" Genie called.

"Good to be back..." Aladdin said sleepily. He yawned and sat
up. "How long was I out?"

"Just a few hours." Hikaru told him. She had put down her
book.

"There you all are!" Primera said from the hallway. "I have
been flying around looking for something to do all day....I'm
BORED!" The fairy joined the others, landing beside Hikaru.
"When are you giving the big idiot his voice back?" She asked.

"Oh! With all that happened, I forgot!" Jasmine reddened with
embarrassment.

"It's okay, Jasmine." Aladdin grinned. "A few more days....or
weeks without his voice won't hurt."

"No, it's not." Princess Jasmine insisted. "In my position I
have no right to be forgetful."

"But it would be funny to leave the jerk without a yapper for
a few days." Genie smiled.

"Jasmine's right," Hikaru spoke up. "But next time, if it's up
to me he may not get it back at all."

Aladdin and Genie burst out laughing at that, and within seconds
Iago, Jinsoku and Abu had joined in. Jasmine shot Hikaru a
surprised look.

"Well, about 95% of the time all Rasoul uses it for is to be
arrogant." She explained. After a pause everyone began to
giggle. It was so true!

"Be that as it may," Jasmine smiled, "I think he's learned his
lesson. I'll give him his voice back....in the morning." Aladdin
chuckled and gave his wife a kiss of appreciation.

"I knew I'd rubbed off on you!" The hero stated.

