Adventures in Agrabah - Part 32 - Unity

Princess Himeko walked home from school one afternoon. The
time was about three, and she was looking forward to that night.
Her friend, Momoko would be coming up from Fresia to spend the
night. Himeko loved weekends.
Himeko headed down a path that led through some woods. The
woods separated her school from the Lunar Palace. Sometimes,
Himeko stopped to play, but of course, she was in a hurry,
today.
Suddenly, Princess Himeko ran into someone. She looked up,
and gasped when she saw who she had run into.
"Going a bit fast, aren't we, Chibi-Moon?" Mozenrath smiled
evilly.
"It's Himeko!" Himeko shouted.
"That's right, I quite forgot," Mozenrath said, zapping
chains on Himeko. "Chibi Himeko."

Back in Agrabah, the girls were getting out of their last
class. Finals were approaching, so they had done a lot of review
work over the past week.
"I'm ready for a break," Hikaru said, as they walked down the
hall.
"Good idea," Hanako said.
"Hana-chan..." Umi looked surprised.
"Even I take breaks," Hanako said, "it's unhealthy to
overload your brain."
"I know I'm in the mood for some air hockey," Moeagaru said.
"Kaze, ya up for it?"
"Sure!" Kaze smiled, as the two headed for the game room.
"I'll meet you there," Hikaru called. Then she headed to her
room to put her books away.

Hikaru entered her bedroom and set her books on a table.
Before she turned to leave, something caught her eye. She rushed
over to her night stand, and picked up the letter.
"Hikaru," it said, "if you want to see Princess Himeko alive,
you'll come to the Land of the Black Sand by midnight tonight."
Hikaru gasped. He wouldn't stoop so low, would he? She
couldn't believe he'd get Himeko involved like this, but
Mozenrath was pretty ruthless. Hikaru's first thought was that
she should let Aladdin and the others know what was going on,
but she knew if she got them involved, not only would Mozenrath
kill Himeko, but he would kill anyone else who came in her
place, as well. No, she had to go alone this time. But Princess
Hikaru wasn't about to leave without a plan.

Later, in the library, Hikaru searched through an assortment
of spell books. Her intent was to find a spell that would
garuntee the young Moon Princess's safety. The Disguise Pen
wasn't an option this time, since Mozenrath knew about it. And
surely his servants wouldn't fall for the same trick twice.
As Hikaru flipped through a spell book, she found a spell
that would be garunteed to work. Unfortunately, it would only
get Himeko to safety. If Hikaru used this spell, it would send
Himeko to the place where Hikaru cast the spell, once Hikaru and
Himeko were in the same room. Hikaru marked the spot in the
book, intending to use the spell as a last resort.
"Hikaru!" Aladdin came into the library. "Some of us are
going to the market place, would you like to go?"
"Not this time," Hikaru said. "I've got a lot to do." It
wasn't a lie. She did have a lot to do.
Aladdin noticed the assortment of books on the table. "A
break from studying might do you some good," he told her.
"I really can't," Hikaru said.
It was then that Aladdin noticed the worried look in Hikaru's
eyes, and it wasn't 'finals are coming up' worry, either.
"Hikaru," he said, "if there's anything bothering you, you know
you can talk to me."
"Thanks," Hikaru said, "I'll keep that in mind." She hated
keeping things from Aladdin, but this time, it was for her own
good.

Hikaru had searched for another two hours for a spell that
would garuntee that both she and Himeko would return home
safely, but she had no luck. She would have to use that other
spell. Zapping up pen and paper, she quickly wrote a note.
"Mozenrath kidnapped Himeko," she wrote. "I didn't want to
get anybody else involved, so I went after her myself. I could
only find a spell that would get her to safety, so she will
appear in the library once I am in the same room with her. I
can't say the same for me, unfortunately. I at least have a plan
in event he tries to transport me someplace else. -Hikaru"
Just then, Mokona came into the room. Hikaru handed him the
letter, instructing the cabbit to give it to Aladdin when she
left. Then, after casting her spell, she asked Mokona to create
a portal that would take her to Mozenrath's kingdom.
The jewl on Mokona's forehead glowed pink, and a door
appeared. When Hikaru stepped through it, she was in the Land of
the Black Sand. Hikaru headed straight for Mozenrath's castle,
not sure what to expect.

In Mozenrath's castle the wizard sat back on his throne. One of
his manluks had just brought Himeko some food, but much like
Hikaru, the girl refused it. Princess Himeko was still in chains
which connected to a side wall. Even stretched out the chains
didn't allow her to move over to where Mozenrath was.

"You're not gonna get away with this!" Himeko said glaring at
the sorcerer.

"I already have." Mozenrath smirked. "I know Hikaru will come
to save you."

"Hikaru's not stupid, she wouldn't come to save me without a
plan. And besides, my mother and father are likely to know I'm
missing."

"Big deal." Mozenrath dismissed the thought. "I bet I can
handle Mummy & Da-Da. Plan or not the Princess will eventually
have to show up. And I too have a plan to keep her here."

"You always get your butt kicked." Himeko blurted out. "I hear
stories, and you're pathetic in all of them."

"I'm sure, considering who tells those stories." Mozenrath
crossed his arms and gave her a cold look. "But I am more
determined than you know. I will get what I want."

"I never knew anyone who wanted to get their butt kicked
before." Himeko mumbled.


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

In Agrabah's Market Place Aladdin, Jasmine, Umi, Iago, and Nyan
Nyan walked around browsing. Jasmine stopped at a silk
merchant's cart. She was looking for the right material to have
Hikaru a new outfit made. It was a surprise, so Jasmine took her
chance to find what she needed now that Hikaru wasn't nearby.

Aladdin couldn't help think how odd it was for Hikaru to turn
down shopping, and she had looked so concerned about something.
He wished she had talked to him about whatever it was. Too often
Hikaru seemed to want to take on things by herself. And Aladdin
had a feeling this problem was pretty serious. He looked over
Jasmine's shoulder at all the silk, trying to keep his mind from
worrying. Behind the cart almost every color of fabric was on
display.

"I bet she'd like that pink stuff." Aladdin said from behind
Jasmine.

"You mean the shiny silk or the darker pink?" Jasmine
questioned pointing out the two rolls of material.

"Either one." Aladdin answered. He didn't know much about fine
silk, even after living in the Palace for years, but he knew
Hikaru loved pink. Jasmine compared the two silks closely. She
held them out in the sun to see how much they might shine.

"If I know Hikaru, she would go for the more shiny fabric. It
has a little sparkle to it." Jasmine decided. She handed it to
the merchant and ordered enough to make Hikaru some fine
Agrabanian clothes. Jasmine had heard Hikaru admire the dress
she had given Kaze and thought Hikaru might like something a
little different too.

"Where did Iago go?" Aladdin asked Umi as Jasmine paid for the
fabric.

"Oh he got bored and went to get a parfait." Umi replied. She
was looking intently at the cart next to the materials, which
held all sorts of shell crafts. Umi wanted to expand her shell
collection.

"He just had a snack before we left." Aladdin shook his head.
That bird was a bottomless pit.

"And so greedy about food too!" Nyan Nyan piped up.

"Abu would certainly agree." Aladdin chuckled. "He used to
spend more time fighting with Iago over food than actually
eating. He is very happy to have Jinsoku around now to distract
Iago."



An hour later the small group had just finished looking through
several streets of the market. Now it was about time for dinner,
so they started walking back to the palace. They hadn't even
gotten out of the Market when someone from behind them started
calling to Aladdin and Jasmine. They turned to see Mamoru
landing. He ran toward them and instantly they could tell
something was very wrong.

"Mamoru? We didn't expect you until morning." Jasmine said
once the knight had caught up with them. "What's the matter?"

"It's Himeko." He stated. His forehead was creased with worry.
"She's gone....never came home from school."

"She's missing?" Umi's eyes grew in fear.

"Yes, no one has seen her since school." Mamoru explained.

"C'mon, we'll go back to the Palace and get the others."
Aladdin said. "The search party will need as many people as
possible."


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


In the Land of the Black Sand Xerxes flew over to his master.
"Princess here!" He announced. The eel had been on the look out.
Mozenrath smiled, he was ready for Hikaru.


As Hikaru approached Mozenrath's castle, something grabbed her
from behind. She screamed, when she realized two manlucks had
her. She never would get used to those nasty things.
As the manlucks carried her inside, Hikaru decided it would be
best to remain as calm as she could, keeping in mind that at
least Himeko would soon be safe.

Mozenrath stood up to greet his "guest". As soon as Hikaru was
brought in he noticed a flash across the room. Himeko was gone!
"I suppose that was your doing." He said to Hikaru.

"You didn't think I'd come here without doing something first,
did you?" Hikaru asked.

"Of course not. Why do you think I had Xerxes on watch?"
Mozenrath dismissed his servants. Then he heard Hikaru start to
whisper to herself. That wasn't normal....she must be doing a
spell. The wizard walked toward her. "What do you think
you're--" When he crossed the room an invisible force pushed him
back hard.

"If you are going to practice flying, you should do it
outside." Hikaru told Mozenrath sarcastically.

"Very funny." Mozenrath droned in monotone. He was already
walking back over to the Princess. As soon as he got within
about 10 feet he was violently thrown back again.

"Some people never learn." Hikaru shook her head. Mozenrath
was down for the moment so Hikaru took this opportunity to make
her escape. No doubt Mozenrath would figure out the spell she
used. If she could at least get away from him long enough for
the others to come after her, that would be good enough.

Hikaru ran as fast as she could out of the castle. She could
hear Mozenrath shouting after her, but she kept running.
She was making pretty good progress, but just before she was out
of Mozenrath's kingdom, something stopped her in her tracks.
Hikaru looked up to see metal bars growing up around her.

Seconds later Mozenrath caught up to her. "There's no escape
from me now." He said with a smile, looking down at the
Princess.

Princess Himeko appeared in the Agrabah palace library seconds
after seeing Hikaru being brought in by the manlucks. That must
have been part of the High Princess's plan. Himeko rushed out of
the library to find Aladdin or Jasmine.
She didn't have to search long, as she came face-to-face with
Aladdin, Jasmine, Mamoru, Umi, Iago and Nyan Nyan.
"Himeko!" Mamoru cried. "Your parents have been worried
sick..."
"I know," Himeko said, "I was walking home from school,
and..."
Before the young moon princess could finish, Mokona hopped
into the room, and over to Aladdin. As the jewl on his forehead
glowed pink, a letter appeared.
"What is it?" Jasmine asked, noticing the shadow of worry
that crossed Aladdin's face.
"It's Hikaru," Aladdin said. "She knew Himeko was missing
before any of us." Aladdin handed the letter to Jasmine.

Back in the Land of the Black Sand, Hikaru used her mental
powers to push Mozenrath away from her. She had to keep him from
taking her to a new location.
Mozenrath pushed against the invisible force. Hikaru's mental
powers certainly had gotten stronger since she had last used
them on the sorcerer, but he prided himself in always being
prepared. "I know what you are trying to do," he said, "but it's
not going to work. I didn't research everything about you just
to be defeated." With that, he pulled a small pouch out of his
robes, and threw its contents at the princess.
Hikaru began to feel very sleepy as the magic dust settled on
her. And, the sleepier she got, the less of a mental hold she
had on Mozenrath.
Mozenrath watched as the princess slumped over. Once she had
fallen asleep, he pulled her from the metal cage and disappeared
with her.

Back at the moon kingdom, Hikari had just returned Himeko to
her home.
"We owe Princess Hikaru for what she did," Queen Lune Venus
said to the Fairy Governess.
"Yes," Hikari said, "I just wish she wasn't so intent on
taking everything on herself. But, she is no different from the
prior Queens of Cosmos."
"Are you going to ground her for not telling anyone sooner
where she was going?" Himeko asked. "Because, she saved me, so
she shouldn't be punished."
"No," Hikari said, "she did nothing that was deserving of a
punishment. Before, she was punished for using Iago as a decoy
to sneak out." Hikari looked at Himeko sternly. "I never want to
hear of you doing such a thing."
"I wouldn't," Himeko said. "Hikaru already made sure of that
when she told me the story."

Mozenrath reappeared with Hikaru on another island in another
dimention. This dimention was lightyears away from his own,
meaning time likely passed faster here.
Mozenrath knew Hikaru would like this place, if her mood was
right, and he would make sure of that fact. He had come up with
a new way to put the love spell on the Princess. Before, she had
transfered the spell to Xerxes, but that wouldn't happen this
time. This time, Mozenrath would use the spell alittle at a
time. That way, it would be harder for Hikaru to transfer it.
In a clearing, Mozenrath used his magic to create a little
house. Once he brought Hikaru inside, he laid her out on a
couch. Next, he sprinkled the first part of the love spell over
her, and waited for her to awaken.
***Dream Sequence***
On a beach, Hikaru sat with Mozenrath, watching the sun set
over the ocean.
"I love watching the sun set," Hikaru smiled. "And there
isn't anybody I'd rather enjoy it with than you."
Mozenrath put his arms around Hikaru's waiste. "A hundred
sunsets don't even compare to your own beauty," he said, before
kissing Hikaru on the lips.
***End Dream Sequence***
Hikaru felt Mozenrath's lips against her own. She responded,
kissing back.
A minute later, she pulled away. "Cut that out!" she said,
sitting up.
"Why? You seemed to be enjoying yourself." Mozenrath said
confidently.
"That was your doing!" Hikaru said, moving away from the
sorcerer.
"MY doing?" Mozenrath repeated, his eyes widening. "In case
you've forgotten I can't control you anymore. You broke the
crown."
"I would not have kissed you on my own!" Hikaru snapped.
"Oh? What about on the island last month? And you were pretty
friendly to me in Tokyo. You just don't want to admit there is
some attraction."
"I am NOT attracted to you!" Hikaru stated, crossing the room.
"You conceited arrogant JERK!"
"Then explain your actions." Mozenrath challenged.
Hikaru didn't have an answer for this, so she changed the
subject. "Where are we, anyway?" she asked, looking out the
window. Off in the distance, she saw some fruit trees. The trees
were not common foliage, and other than Fresia, she had only
seen them grow in one other place. The leaves were pale green,
and the fruit reminded one of fruit-chew candies.
"We're on an island." He stated. "And you just avoided my
question."
"No, I asked where we were," Hikaru corrected. "It's natural
for one to be curious of that after waking up in a strange
place. What is it with you and islands anyway?"
"They are secluded and peaceful." Mozenrath walked over next to
Hikaru. He looked down straight into her eyes. "Now you have an
idea of where we are....so I would appreciate an answer. If you
are so not attracted to me at all, then explain your previous
behavior."
Hikaru didn't want to answer this. Nor did she know the answer,
herself. Breaking her gaze from Mozenrath, she started to walk
away.
Mozenrath let the corners of his mouth turn up in a semi-smile.
He knew why Hikaru wouldn't answer. "Where are you going?" He
called.
"None of your business!" Hikaru called back as she headed out
the door.
"Well...it's not like she can go far." The wizard shrugged.
Still, he followed her outside.
"Do you have to be with me ALL the time!?" Hikaru demanded,
when she saw Mozenrath had followed her. "It's bad enough you
couldn't leave me alone long enough for me to take finals! Not
to mention getting Himeko involved the way you did! And reading
my journal!"
"You said to kidnap you during a math test." He pointed out.
Mozenrath was leaning against the house with his arms crossed.
"I'm not coming any closer." He declared.
"Good." She said, walking away.

Hikaru walked down a path, until she came to a beach area down
by the shore. Bending down, she picked up a seashell. It was
smooth and pink and almost sparkled in the sunlight. Its beauty
was almost comparable to the shells in Aquadom. Hikaru had only
seen shells of this breed in one other place. Slipping the shell
in her pocket, she continued on.
As she walked, Hikaru felt an odd sense of Deja Vu. As if she
had been here before. But this place didn't look at all
familiar. She wondered if there was a time Mozenrath kidnapped
her that she didn't recall.
Hikaru changed her course, heading away from the beach, and
back into some woods. As she walked, she thought she heard a
twig snap. She turned to see if someone was there, but she saw
nobody. She continued on.
Along the way, there were several more of those fruit trees.
There was even one where the fruit had a pizza-type flavour to
it. Hikaru started to wonder about this place. She had planted
several trees like these in a world she had visited about a year
ago. But this place looked a bit different.
Hikaru's stomach began to rumble, so she picked a piece of
fruit from the "pizza" tree. It was red, sort of like tomatoes
and reminded you of pepperoni pizza when you ate it.
After Hikaru finished the fruit, she picked some more from a
"fruit chew" tree. That fruit, of course, was like fruit chews,
except it was juicy and leaned more toward a fruit taste and
less toward a candy taste.
Hikaru continued on after she ate, until she came to a silver
tree. She gasped as she looked closer. The Five Kingdoms
currency was growing on this tree! Was this Unity afterall?
Hikaru had dropped a couple of coins on the ground during her
stay on Unity. She had stayed in a certain area that was a
secret from its evil ruler. It was the only place that bred any
type of natural beauty, because nature was forbidden at the
time. The ruler at the time had the notion that nobody should
think with his heart. He had cast a spell over the entire world
so that their hearts were locked away. Everything was uniform;
nobody was different from anybody. Hikaru alone was asked to
bring love back to the world, and it was the only mission she
had to face alone without the help of the other four princesses.
The ruler had turned out to be nothing more than an oversized
brain. It gave Hikaru a bunch of math to do at first, but when
Hikaru realized why she alone was sent to Unity, she had brought
love to the heartless brain. It and the black veil over the
planet had disolved into nothing. The spell over the world's
inhabitants had been broken, and they had asked Hikaru to be
their new ruler. Hikaru, of course, declined, because she
couldn't abandon her own kingdom. But she hadn't let the people
down, giving them a ruler who she knew would do a good job. Her
great-grandmother, Queen Serenity the Fourth had agreed to rule
Unity.
Hikaru continued down the path until she came to a great oak
tree. Inside, she wondered what stories it had to tell. All
trees had stories to tell, and many trees in the Five Kingdoms
actually told them.
Hikaru walked closer to the oak. It was a nice tree, and for
some reason, made her feel good inside. As she neared the tree,
Hikaru gasped. Hikaru's initials, in her own feminine
handwriting were scratched into the oak tree. This WAS Unity!
But the place Hikaru had stayed before was a pininsula, not an
island. Then it occured to Hikaru. She had stayed here a good
month before, but it had only been a couple of hours back home.
If it had been a year in her own world, it could have been
hundreds here. She wondered if her great-grandmother was still
alive. It was likely. The only High Queen who had died was
Serenity the First, and that was because like Queen Celeste, she
had used all her strength to defeat a demon in another land.
Hikaru never met her, but her mother had told stories of her.
Hikaru traced the tree's trunk down to the roots. If this was
Unity, then that meant...yes, it was still there! She pulled out
the box containing a small gold key. The earth had obviously
changed since she was last here, so Hikaru estimated about
thirty paces, where she dug in the dirt until she found a secret
door. She slipped the key into its key hole and let herself in.

The hideout was a small one-room appartment. Hikaru smiled when
she saw it was just as she had left it. The last time she was
down here, she had even made the bed.
Bending down by one of the walls, Hikaru found a loose floor
board and flipped it up just long enough to see that the journal
she had kept was still down here. She had left the one Moeagaru
had given her back home, justifying that in another dimention,
she would keep another journal. Anything she wrote in her actual
journal was an adaptation compared to what was written in this
journal.
Hikaru headed back up the stairs and closed up the hideout. She
thought she had heard a thump from down below, but decided it
must've been her imagination. Nobody was down there with her.
Hikaru came to a field she knew was nearby. On her last night
here, she had laid on a bed of heather and watched the stars
until she fell asleep. It was getting late, and the night was
warm. She found the heather bed, which was near some apple
trees. Hikaru laid down, happy to find it was soft as ever. The
sun was setting in the distance, and Hikaru sat watching it,
thinking. She would have to go to the mainland and find Queen
Serenity. Hikaru had seen that one of the shores was close
enough to the mainland to swim to. It was a good swim, but not
impossible. Maybe her great-grandmother could get her back home.
Mamoru would be arriving tomorrow, and Hikaru longed to see him.
She was sure he'd be in Agrabah that day after having found
Himeko was missing. Hikaru was glad Himeko was safe.
As the sun set and the sky grew dark, Hikaru began to feel
relaxed. It was a warm, beautiful night. She just knew Unity was
still the loving world she had made it. She could see it in the
constelations. Hikaru couldn't help thinking of Mamoru as she
watched the stars. Slowly, her eyes closed, and she fell asleep.

Mozenrath had made himself invisible in order to see what
Hikaru was up to. He didn't want the Princess to catch him
following her....but his curiosity got the better of him. Hikaru
took her time walking around, exploring this new place. The
wizard refrained from cursing after a snapped twig almost gave
him away. He had to be more careful. After much wondering around
Mozenrath watched as Hikaru ate food from the trees. As soon as
Mozenrath had found this land and seen the magic trees he knew
Hikaru would like them. He was right.
After her meal Hikaru took off again with Mozenrath close
behind. Soon she came across an oak tree and gasped audibly. The
sorcerer noticed a look of recognition on Hikaru's face. Had she
been here before?
Seconds later Hikaru was digging in the earth. Mozenrath had
never seen a Princess paw through dirt before. Within minutes
Hikaru found what she was looking for. It was a key of some
kind. She DID know this place! That wasn't an advantage the
sorcerer had considered...nor did he like it. Mozenrath quickly
followed Hikaru into a one roomed hide away. Once inside
Mozenrath watched intently as Hikaru took out a hidden journal.
So....she had more than one! He made a mental note to come back
and check out this volume of writing when he could. After only
staying for a few minutes the Princess left the little place.
She shut it up so fast that Mozenrath didn't have time to dart
outside. He hit his head on the doorway, then had the door
closed on his face. He rubbed the sore spot letting out a growl
of frustration and anger. After a minute, when he heard Hikaru
retreat, Mozenrath jerked the door back open. His head throbbed
but he tried to ignore it. The sorcerer did his best to be
silent and crept after Hikaru.
Hikaru's next stop was a field. There Mozenrath saw trees and a
bed of heather. The girl flopped down on the soft looking
resting place and stared into space, deep in thought for a
while. Mozenrath sat down with his back against a tree and made
himself as comfortable as possible. The only real light now was
the stars. The sorcerer noted that Hikaru looked tired, and sure
enough soon she was fast asleep. Mozenrath eased himself up and
made his way over next to the princess. Knowing Hikaru was
sometimes a deep sleeper he gently scooped her up and headed
back to the house.

The next morning,Hikaru slowly opened her eyes. As she did so,
she realized she was back in the little house. "How did I get
back here?" she asked, sitting up.
The sound of Hikaru's voice loosened sleeps grip on Mozenrath.
He opened his eyes and looked over at Hikaru groggily. For a
moment he was mad at himself for not being up sooner, but as he
could now see Hikaru was still there - nothing to worry about.
"What...?" He asked, realizing he wasn't sure what her question
had been.
"Didn't I fall asleep outside? The last thing I remember is
looking at the stars." Hikaru said.
"Oh...yeah I guess you did." Mozenrath said, sitting up.
"How did I end up back here?" Hikaru repeated the question.
"I brought you back." Mozenrath stated, stretching his arms.
"No need to sleep outside when we do have shelter."
"It was warm last night," Hikaru reminded him. "Haven't you
ever slept outside in the middle of summer before?"
"Only when I had to." Mozenrath responded.
"And you didn't enjoy it?"
"Not really."
"I used to do it all the time when I was younger. Hikari would
usually scold me for it, saying it was dangerous to sleep in the
woods, or that it might rain."
"Interesting." Mozenrath mused. If he was ever forced to sleep
outside again he wanted Hikaru around, at least she seemed to
see a lot more in nature than he did. She actually enjoyed it.
Mozenrath got out of bed, yawning. He was extra tired this
morning....maybe it was all that walking the night before.
Exercise wasn't exactly his thing. He glanced at Hikaru, who was
now combing through her very long hair. "So, what all did you
see on your walk last night?"
"It's a pretty island," Hikaru said. "you certainly don't need
to pack a lot of extra food here." Hikaru didn't say anything
about having been here before, or the underground hideout.
Mozenrath no doubt knew that she could have ruled her own world.
She couldn't have him knowing they were in that world.
"Yes, from what I've seen it is a nice place. I thought you
might like it, especially the food part." He smiled.
"You've been around this island?" Hikaru asked, curious.
"Sure. After that time I rushed into demention hopping I
learned my lesson. Now I always check every place out in
advance." Mozenrath explained.
"Really..." Hikaru said thoughtfully. "How much of this world
have you seen?"
"I've checked out parts of it." He answered.
"Is what you've seen still as pretty as this island?" Hikaru
asked.
"Not everything looks this good....Hikaru, did you just say
'still as pretty'?"
"What?" Oh no...Hikaru thought. She'd better watch herself.
"Did I say that?" she asked.
"Yes. Didn't you hear yourself?" He teased.
"No...I guess I must still be tired." Hikaru turned her
attention to her pink sparkly brush, letting the sparkles
distract her.
"Hmm, maybe that's it." Mozenrath said smoothly. Let Hikaru
think he didn't know... soon she would really trust him.

In Agrabah everyone except Hikari, who was still gone, gathered
together in the throne room. "We need a plan." Aladdin
announced. Hikaru hadn't been gone long, but of course her
friends were very concerned.

"We know who has her." Genie pointed out. Instantly his head
morphed into Mozenrath.

"Yeah, so let's go smash his face in and bring her back!"
Moeagaru shouted.

"You know it isn't that easy." Jasmine shook her head. "As
repetitive as Mozenrath can be, we all know he isn't dumb. What
if Hikaru is trapped in another dimension?"

"That wizard oughtta get a life!" Iago grumbled. Seemed like
every week they were chasing after that weirdo.

"We have to find her." Umi said, biting her lip with worry.
Every couple of minutes she looked into her magic mirror, hoping
to see SOMETHING. But there was nothing. Why was it her mirror
only worked when it wanted to?

"Maybe the Priestesses could help us." Hanako brought up.

"Great idea, Hana-Chan!" Kaze smiled.

"Yeah! If anyone could locate her, it would be them." Aladdin
agreed.

"Let's get going." Mamoru said.


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


Hikaru and Mozenrath had been up for about three hours. So far
they were getting along. Both were outside, sitting among the
flowers and enjoying the nice weather. From there they could see
the beach area and the water beyond the sand.

"I wonder if the weather is always so perfect here..."
Mozenrath mused. When he had checked this place out it had been
equally sunny. He glanced over at Hikaru. She seemed to be
enjoying the outdoors, but had been pretty quiet for the last
hour or so.

Hikaru remembered her visit from before. The weather on the
island...or peninsula, at the time, was usually nice, but there
had been a couple of rainy days. "It's rained here before," she
said.

"How do you know?" Mozenrath questioned. He had caught her!

"How else would plants grow? They need rain to live." She
replied.

Hmm. She was right. "Of course..." He responded. Inside the
sorcerer was growing a bit frustrated. He hadn't had an
opportunity to give Hikaru more of the love spell that day. It
was being patient and spacing out the doses that was hard for
him. Mozenrath was used to getting what he wanted with a snap of
his fingers. Hikaru had always been different.

Hikaru's voice jerked the wizard out of his reverie. "I'm
thirsty." She said. "I would really like some water." She smiled
at Mozenrath sweetly.

"I'll get some." Mozenrath told her. This could be the
perfect time to use more of his spell. He got up and started
walking back to the house. By the time he had the cup of water
in his hand Mozenrath started to feel drained. At first he
chalked it up to how tired he had been when he woke up. He
quickly got a handful of the love powder and went back out to
Hikaru. Mozenrath wobbled a little as he walked, and it hit him
that this had to be a spell. The Princess was NOT going to beat
him at his own game! Keeping a calm expression he handed her the
water. He positioned himself beside her and used his free hand
to sprinkle the love dust on Hikaru from directly above her
head. There was no way she could see what he was doing.

Mozenrath acted quickly, then stepped back, almost falling over.
He looked at Hikaru but had trouble focusing. His eyes relaxed
and everything in his line of vision began to blur. He felt as
if his eyes were crossed and he must have looked like a zombie
because Hikaru peered at him and waved a hand in front of his
face. The Princess probably hadn't seen a sleep spell effect
anyone quite like that before. Mozenrath seemed to be staring
off into space, but he was still awake for the most part. And he
was fighting the spell hard. Hikaru started to back away. She
was trying to run! Mozenrath grabbed her arm and hung on.

"I won't let you....go." He said.

"In a couple of minutes you won't be able to stop me." Hikaru
said, trying to get her arm free.

Unfortunately Mozenrath knew she was correct. He was trying to
keep his eyes open, focusing on not giving in. Then with a burst
of strength Hikaru used her weight to push the weakened sorcerer
to the ground. Once he was down he found he didn't have the
energy to get back up. He felt as if he were made of lead.
Mozenrath desperately grabbed at Hikaru's foot. He caught her
ankle but couldn't pull her down. Hikaru kicked her leg free,
and Mozenrath attempted to drag himself closer to her, but after
a few movements the wizard passed out.


Once Hikaru saw Mozenrath was sleeping, she hurried off down a
path that led to the shore closest to the main land. She wasn't
about to wait until night to swim across the ocean. Umi always
told her to never swim in strange water at night. It was
afternoon, so hopefully she had enough daylight time to get
across.

Hikaru reached the water's edge. Without hesitation, she jumped
in and started swimming across to the other side. About halfway
to the other side, the current became stronger. Hikaru hadn't
counted on this. With all her strength, she fought against the
strong undertow, but it was too much for her and soon she was
underwater.

Hikaru fought to get her head above water, but soon, she didn't
know which way was up. She swam one direction, and then the
other, but was still underwater, and couldn't hold her breath
any longer. As Hikaru slipped from consciousness, she felt a
pair of strong hands grab onto her. Then everything went black.


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


Mozenrath got Hikaru out of the water quickly with his magic.
Once they appeared on shore he carried the unconscious Princess
a few feet over to some soft grass. He wasn't sure how he did it
considering he was still tired from the spell and the fact that
they both were soaking wet. Mozenrath's intent was to go all the
way to the house, but he wanted to make sure Hikaru was all
right first. He laid her down on the ground gently, hoping he
had moved fast enough.

The wizard wasn't sure how long he had been asleep, but Hikaru
had managed to swim just about halfway across the water.
Mozenrath was able to wake up from the sleep spell because
Hikaru had made the mistake of using the same strength on him as
last time. She should know by now that she couldn't try the same
thing twice and have it be as effective on him.

Now Mozenrath leaned over Hikaru. He watched and listened
intently, but she didn't appear to be breathing! Had he been too
late? The Princess had been foolish to try such a stunt. She
couldn't be dead though, he wouldn't allow it. Hikaru was
strong, she had proved that. A little water would NOT take her
out. The sorcerer quickly started pumping the girl's chest,
forcing her heart to move. Then put his lips over hers,
breathing what he hoped was life into her.

Hikaru slowly opened her eyes, and focused on Mozenrath. It was
obvious, he had saved her life again. Hikaru coughed up some
water and tried to sit up, but she was still a bit weak from
almost drowning.

"You're alive!" Mozenrath shouted with relief. On instinct he
hugged Hikaru close to him. He hadn't shown that kind of concern
and affection for anyone in such a long time. When Mozenrath
realized what he was doing, he pulled back. She had nearly died,
and the last thing he wanted was to suffocate her now.

"You...saved me...again..." Hikaru got out, still feeling
lightheaded.

"It's a good thing I woke up." Mozenrath told her. "Don't try
to talk or move too much." With that he picked her up and
started toward the house. Every step was a struggle, but he kept
going, not wanting Hikaru to know he still felt a little spell
effects lingering.

Inside, Mozenrath practically fell to his knees, depositing
Hikaru on the bed. She coughed some more, but at least she was
breathing. "I'm cold..." She said. Mozenrath could see that she
was shivering.

"I think I can fix that." The wizard told her. He snapped his
fingers and Hikaru's clothes were dry. Not perfect, but
certainly better. Mozenrath took a long breath, and paused. He
was trying to get more energy or at least stop his heart from
racing. Then he zapped up a warm blanket for the Princess.

"Thanks." Hikaru said, grateful. Mozenrath wondered if she
meant for the blanket, or for everything.

He pulled himself up onto the bed and flopped down on the
opposite edge from Hikaru. He looked at her with concern. "After
what you just went through, you should try to rest. Maybe laying
down will help."

"Maybe you're right." Hikaru said softly. "But I'm also
hungry...."

"Why am I not surprised?" Mozenrath chuckled.

"Swimming makes you hungry... But you aren't supposed to eat
right before swimming, either. I never understood that."

"They say eating before swimming will cause stomach pains."
Mozenrath shrugged. "I've never tested that theory." Then he
zapped up some fruit and vegetables for Hikaru to eat. They
should help her get some strength back.

Hikaru was both tired and hungry at the same time. A confusing
disposition, but she opted to eat some of the food Mozenrath had
zapped up. Then she laid back, and closed her eyes.

Mozenrath pulled the blanket up to Hikaru's chin to make sure
she wouldn't get cold again. Then he sat down, concentrating on
getting rid of the sleep spells after effects. He still felt
drained.....and he supposed it could be from the swimming and
carrying Hikaru. The sorcerer had actually had to do more
swimming than he thought at first. He wasn't able to zap himself
right to where she was in the water because he couldn't see her.
Then he had swam under the clearish water to find her.

As Hikaru began to breathe evenly from sleep Mozenrath sprinkled
yet another handful of love dust over her. It was the perfect
time to do so. Hikaru already was softened some by the fact that
he had saved her.

Looking out the window Mozenrath saw that it was still light
outside. He rarely ever slept in the middle of the day, but with
the way he was feeling he decided to make an exception. The
wizard used a spell and what seemed like the last of his energy
to block off the exits of the little house. An invisible field
would keep Hikaru in, just in case she woke up before him. As
soon as that was done Mozenrath sunk down and laid across the
foot of the large bed. He didn't even try to move up beside
Hikaru. Within minutes he too was fast asleep.

Outside, Xerxes had been flying around the island, and had
just gotten back to the little house. He tried to fly in through
one of the windows, but he found he couldn't. He tried a second
time, flying at top speed, but his head rammed into some sort of
barrier. Of course. Mozenrath must've sealed off the house,
either because Hikaru was taking a bath, or just to keep her in.
Xerxes flew over to a window, which was a bathroom window,
and looked in, to at least get a show of the princess. But the
bathroom was empty. Xerxes swore and flew off. He'd come back
later.

An hour later, Xerxes came to an area in the woods where some
mushrooms grew. The eel was hungry from flying around so much,
so started eating the fungus. When he finished his dinner, he
decided to fly back to the house.

As Xerxes flew, the trees began to sway. In another instant,
they changed from green to florecent shades of green, pink,
blue, orange and purple.
"Xerxes!" they called. "Look at the pretty colours! Look at
us! You know you want to!"
One of the trees transformed into Hikaru, the way Xerxes
liked her best. He flew to her at top speed. At the last second,
Hikaru became a tree again and the eel slammed hard against it.
Xerxes flew in the other direction. There were flowers that
were yellow and green, and they appeared to be made of
celephane. They began to sing. "Good morning, starshine, the
earth says hello. you twinkle above us, you twinkle below. Good
morning starshine, lead us along. My love and me as we sing our
early morning singing song..."
"Must...get out of here!" Xerxes screamed. Now the trees were
a tangerine colour, and the sky looked to be made of marmelade.
As he looked up, he saw a girl float by. The girl was wearing
several diamonds, even in her red hair. Xerxes flew fast out of
the woods. He had to get back to the house.
On his way, Xerxes spotted...Mamoru? What was he doing here?
Mamoru said something, but he appeared to be talking
backwards. Then Moeagaru appeared, wearing red flowing robes and
a crown. "Off with your head!" she screamed.
Xerxes flew in the other direction. He had to get away from
all this madness and back to the land of the normal. As he flew,
he nearly collided with a line of pink elephants on ice skates.
Behind them, in the ocean was a yellow sort of boat that began
to sink under the water. Four beetles could be seen inside
singing "We all live in a yellow submarine, a yellow submarine,
a yellow submarine..." Xerxes cursed, and took off back the
other way. This time, he saw the house, but it was florecent
green with a bright pink roof. What the... Xerxes flew at it
anyway, at top speed. "Mozenrath!" the eel screamed.

A loud thump awoke Mozenrath. And it sounded close, as if
something crashed into the little house. The wizard blinked and
took stock of where he was. He was still at the end of the
bed....but it seemed like Hikaru was a few inches closer to him
than she had been earlier. Unfortunately he had no time to
treasure the small victory. He jumped up to go see what had hit
the house.

Outside he found Xerxes. The crazy eel was flying loopy and
upside-down! "Xerxes!" He yelled. It was then that Mozenrath
noticed the lump on Xerxes' head. He was even more dumb than
Mozenrath thought!
"Pink...elephants..." Xerxes croaked. "Mamoru...talked
backwards...Moeagaru...Hikaru...tree..." Xerxes let out a
high-pitched laugh.
"What?!" Mozenrath peered at his side kick. Xerxes was behaving
very odd...even for him. "What are you talking about?" He
demanded.
Xerxes looked at his master. Why was Mozenrath wearing pink? He
laughed again. "Mozenrath...look stupid..." Then he began flying
around in circles. "Hikaru tree...Hikaru tree..." the eel began
to repeat in a singsong voice.
"*I* look stupid!?" Mozenrath roared. Xerxes should get a look
at HIMSELF! The sorcerer glared at the giddy creature. "What was
that about Hikaru?" For a moment he almost regretted never
really teaching the eel to talk.
"Nude Hikaru..." Xerxes drooled. "Turned...tree."
Mozenrath's eyes widened. He knew Hikaru had been with him most
of the day and Xerxes was just spouting nonsense. But he had to
wonder what made him say such things. "What have you gotten
into?" He asked the eel.
"Mushrooms..." Xerxes croaked. "Hikaru tree...Hikaru..." Xerxes
began to make a perverted observation about the Princess.
Mozenrath was quick to smack Xerxes. The blow sent the eel back
into the side of the house. "I knew you'd lost it." He shook his
head. "One more rude comment about Hikaru and I'll really hit
you!"
'Xerxes! Really hit me with your tail!' Xerxes heard Mozenrath
say. Always wanting to please his master, the eel flew to
Mozenrath and smacked the shocked wizard in the face with his
tail.
On instint Mozenrath's hand flew up to the stinging spot on his
cheek. His mouth dropped open. How DARE he!? The sorcerer saw
red as he stepped up to the too happy eel. "You're gonna regret
that for the rest of your very short life!" He said through
clenched teeth. Xerxes stared at him with empty eyes. Mozenrath
reared back and gave Xerxes the strongest energy blast he could,
sending the pesky creature flying. If he came back soon
Mozenrath would give him more of the same. He watched the smoky
trail behind the eel drop down far away. Then Mozenrath turned
on his heel and went back into the house.

After pacing the room a few times Mozenrath decided to walk off
some of his anger. He should have started smaller with Xerxes
and really hurt him. The eel had truly gone mad.
The sorcerer explored part of the island he hadn't gotten to
before. By the time he had calmed down and walked back to the
house he estimated he had been gone at least an hour. The sun
was setting off in the distance. Soon it would be completely
dark. Mozenrath found Hikaru still asleep when he
came through the door. Her ordeal had certainly worn her out.
But the wizard thought it best to wake her up now.

Hikaru opened her eyes and looked over at the window and saw it
had gotten dark. She had been asleep all afternoon!
"I figured you didn't want to sleep through this whole day."
Mozenrath said, from his seat by the bed. "How are you feeling?"
"Rested...did I really sleep all day?" Hikaru asked.
"Most of it. But I'm not surprised after almost drowning."
Mozenrath responded.
"Thank you for saving me," Hikaru said, sitting up. "You always
look out for me. I don't know what I would do without you."
Mozenrath couldn't help smiling. Obviously the love spell was
working now. What a brilliant idea to give it to Hikaru in small
doses. Still, some part of him wished Hikaru really did think
that much of him. But he brushed that thought aside. "I won't
ever let anything bad happen to you." He assured her. "I would
be lost without you too."
Hikaru got out of bed and sat next to Mozenrath. "I'm glad you
woke me up to see the stars," Hikaru told him. "They've always
been so beautiful here."
Mozenrath didn't miss a beat. He had caught Hikaru now. Of
course he knew she had to have been here before, but now she had
accidentally admitted it. "Always huh? So they were this nice
the last time you were here?" Mozenrath questioned her in a
light tone. The two started to walk outside so Hikaru could get
a better view of the sky.

"Yes." Hikaru nodded. "Even when this world was ruled
by...it...this area was the only beautiful place on the planet.
And the stars never lost their beauty during that horrible time,
either."

"I see." Mozenrath paused. Did Hikaru hear herself? Or had she
decided not to keep her knowledge of this place a secret any
longer. They sat down together in a patch of grass. "So... why
didn't you tell me you've been here before?" He finally asked.

"Well...some of the memories, believe it or not were
unpleasant ones. And--" Hikaru stopped herself. She trusted
Mozenrath, but she didn't normally volunteer the story about how
the people of this world wanted her to rule over them.

"Are you uncomfortable talking about it?" The wizard wanted to
know.

"Yes." She replied.

Her answer only made him more curious, but he knew he shouldn't
push the subject. He thought back to the one room hide away he
had seen Hikaru go to. There had been a journal inside...all he
would have to do is read it to be caught up on whatever had
happened here. "All right. I won't ask you any more about it."
He stated to Hikaru. "I don't want to discuss anything that
brings back bad memories or upsets you."

"Thanks." Hikaru smiled.

Hikaru continued to watch the stars. Mozenrath leaned closer and
tested the waters by putting his arm around the Princess. Now he
could find out for sure if the spell was working like it should
be. Hikaru responded by leaning against Mozenrath and resting
her head on his shoulder. She was so close he could smell her
hair. It was an intoxicating scent close to strawberries. The
wizard had never noticed it before. It seemed like being around
Hikaru got him to see the world in a new light. He paid more
attention to sights and smells when Hikaru was close by.

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

Meanwhile on the other side of the island Xerxes was trying to
find his way back to where his Master was staying. He ached all
over from Mozenrath's blast, and found he was running out of
energy. Xerxes was flying as fast as he could but it was as if
he was moving in slow motion. He didn't really know it, but the
effects of the mushrooms he had eaten were wearing off. His head
pounded relentlessly and he felt gravity pulling down on him. As
he went on the eel kept getting closer to the ground. By the
time the house came into view he was just a few feet in the air.
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**********************

Mozenrath and Hikaru exchanged several comments about the stars,
and ate their dinner outside. But after a while the sorcerer
could see that familiar tired glaze in Hikaru's eyes. True she
slept most of the day, but a near death experience like she had
was known to drain the strongest of people. Mozenrath even
caught Hikaru yawning a couple of times. He knew if he was quiet
she would soon be asleep, so he held her, not saying anything
for a while. Once Hikaru was out he could take the chance to
read her secret journal.

From the sound of her breathing Mozenrath could tell when the
Princess slipped into dreamland. But before he made a move she
started mumbling in her sleep. The sorcerer stayed put,
wondering what he might hear.

Just then Mozenrath caught sight of a movement a few yards away.
What animal would dare attack him? Especially at such a crucial
moment! As soon as he heard the familiar whimpering the wizard
rolled his eyes. It was only Xerxes, back for more. The eel was
actually slithering along in the grass! Mozenrath jolted him
with lightening, annoyed. Then he focused on Hikaru once more.

***Dream Sequence***
Hikaru took one last look in the full-length mirror. She was
18, and about to marry the man of her dreams. Her Brides' maids,
Moeagaru, Kaze, Umi and Hanako all had their bouquettes ready.
"Hikaru," Hikaraseru said, "don't forget your bouquette."
"Of course!" Hikaru said. Her bouquette was made up of pink
and white flowers, with some silver hanasaki blossoms thrown in.
"You'll have a happy future," Hikaraseru said.
"Is everybody decent?" King Helios asked. When he found
everybody was, he entered the room, and made ready to walk his
daughter down the aisle.

In the chapel, Hikaru looked around to see familiar faces.
The four Saint Beast Senshi, Sadira, Aladdin, Jasmine, Kikiyo,
Nanami, Hikari, Primera, Mihoshi, Kiyone, Lina Inverse, Yusuke
and several others she had met over the years. She looked to see
that, not only had the Sultan of Agrabah been able to make her
wedding, but even Saleen and her sister Serena had taken on
human form just for this occasion. She glanced over by the
presents, where she saw Iago, Abu, Jinsoku and Nyan Nyan. She
laughed to herself as she noticed Iago eyeballing the ones that
looked the most valuable.

Hikaru's father gave Mamoru his daughter's hand and went to
sit down.
"I've been waiting for this moment for years..." Mamoru said.
***End Dream Sequence***

"Mamoru..." The dreaming Princess murmured.

Mozenrath heard it all too clear. His mouth twisted into a mad
frown. How could she STILL be thinking of that wimp? He
instantly got out more love powder and sprinkled a very generous
amount over Hikaru. He was determined to get that knight out of
her head. Then Mozenrath carefully took her inside and laid her
down. The last thing he wanted to do right now was wake her up.

As soon as he left the house the sorcerer zapped himself across
the island to the room where Hikaru had hid the journal. His
shortcut was a lot better than walking! Inside, he picked up the
notebook and started to read....

-Well, here I am. I decided to keep a separate
journal, since I
am in a separate universe. It's only fitting that I
keep one
specifically for this mission. I will leave it here,
and maybe
some historians will find it years from now. That is,
provided I
succeed, and I am not leaving here until I do.

Mozenrath looked the page over. The age of the journal its self
was hard to tell. But he knew from Hikaru's handwriting that it
couldn't have been written too long ago.

Taiitsukun brought me here just a couple of
hours ago. This
peninsula is the only spot with natural beauty on it.
The only
place with any trees, flowers or anything natural.
Such things
aren't allowed in this world. The world is called
'Unity', but
it is a false unity that currupted beings believe in.
No
independent thought or expression is allowed here.
Everything is
said and done at the same time, as if choreographed. I
about got
sick when Taiitsukun took me through one
neighbourhood. One
house was an exact copy of the next, right down to the
people
living in it. Moeagaru and I sometimes say the same
things at
the same time, because we are so close, but I didn't
feel that
warmth of brother...or rather sisterhood when I
observed the
people here.

This world sounded very different from how it was now known.
Mozenrath knew how much Hikaru must have hated just about
everything about the old Unity. She obviously had been sent
there to change it.


A part of me...a selfish part, I suppose...wants
to just stay
right here. But I need to keep in mind what I want
more. And the
task I was set out to do. If I just stay here, then
eventually
this spot of land will be found out by...him...and
will
eventually dry up and die. No, I want the rest of the
world to
be like this peninsula, not the other way around.

-Well, I have been here for two days. I have found out
what they
do to people who go against the ruler. They basically
get
tortured until they submit. And, if they still don't
submit,
they get vaporized. The law doesn't discriminate,
either. We
went, undercover, of course, to one of the prisons. I
was
shocked to see that there was a little boy, about five
or six in
one of the cells. He couldn't keep the same rythm as
the other
boys were bouncing balls, so they put him in there,
forcing him
to bounce the ball until he got it right. Every time
he got out
of sync, he would get electrocuted. And not bouncing
the ball
wasn't an option, either. If he doesn't get it right,
guess
what. He will be vaporized, and possibly the same fate
will fall
on his family. Anybody who knew him will have to
pretend he
never existed, or suffer the same fate, as well. And
this is
just one the things I have seen. I won't go into
detail about
some of the other methods of torture that are
used.


Mozenrath reread that last paragraph to be sure he read right.
Even when Destain ran the Land of the Black Sand, he didn't
involve children. Of course very few children had lived there.
Mozenrath himself had never had to deal much with kids for that
reason. Whoever had ruled Unity had to have been crazy or
completely evil. The wizard normally might have admired such
blackheartedness, but even he couldn't justify torturing and
killing kids.


Tomorrow is the big day. I get to 'meet the
ruler'. I still
can't help wonder why I was brought here without
Hanako,
Moeagaru, Umi and Kaze. Taiitsukun says that figuring
that out
for myself may be a key factor in defeating 'him'. I
can't help
but be a bit nervous. And, I made sure and let
everybody know I
loved them before I left, but I can't help regretting
that I
didn't tell Mamoru how I really feel about him. If I
never see
him again... But I can't think that way. I WILL
succeed.

Mozenrath held the journal out at an arms length as if it had
just bitten him. He made a gagging noise deep in his throat.
Mamoru again! If only Hikaru HADN'T gotten to proclaim her love
for that loser. If it weren't for him, Mozenrath would have
captured the Princess's heart long ago.

-Where to begin. Well, I saw the ruler. I will no
longer be
referring to him as 'him' but 'it'. 'It' turned out to
be a giant
brain. It almost got ahold of me, too, but I kept
fighting...and
wouldn't give in. It was the math that was my weak
spot. Yes,
this 'thing' apparently knows everything about me.
That makes it
harder to defeat it.

Mozenrath scowled. A giant brain? The big dictator was just a
mass of muscle? And 'it' had almost defeated Hikaru? Well, the
Princess must have greatly improved her fighting skills since
that battle. In fact Mozenrath had noticed Hikaru's power
growing stronger all the time he had known her. All the more
reason to have her rule beside him. It didn't surprise the
wizard that Hikaru hadn't given in. The girl had one of the
strongest will's he had ever encountered.

It was Taiitsukun who saved me. I can't help but
wonder why
she can't defeat the evil being. But after our
conversation, I
think I have some idea. I just need to figure out what
is this
brain's weak spot? It knows everything. I will write
down the
conversation Taiitsukun and I had. It was out in the
field,
under one of the apple trees.
"Why did you bring me back here?" I asked. "We know
now, even
with my lack of math skills, that 'It' can't get me
under his
control."
"Which is more dangerous for you than it is for
him,"
Taiitsukun said severely. "Until you find out how to
defeat
'It', you are in danger. Once it is discovered that
you are more
powerful than any of the beings on this planet, 'It'
will have
you vaporized."
"But I thought I was sent here to..." I began.
"To do away with the evil on this planet, and bring
love to
the people living here. To show them what 'unity'
really means.
And you shall fulfill your mission. But you must first
find
'it's weak spot. Until that time, you must stay here."
"But once 'It' finds out about this place..." I
began again.
"You are a clever girl, Hikaru. I know you will
figure it
out. When I discovered you, I knew you would be the
one to free
the people of this world. I didn't choose you merely
by
accident, you know."
"Do you know the answer?" I asked, out of
curiosity.
"Of course," Taiitsukun said. "But all I am going
to tell you
is that you have something that 'It' knows nothing
about. It's
the very thing that will defeat him. Now, promise me
you will
stay here until you figure out what that is."
I nodded, but I couldn't help but feel a bit
frustrated that
Taiitsukun wouldn't tell me what I needed to find out.
"Good," Taiitsukun said, getting up. "When you
figure it out,
you can't lose. I must go now. Take care, Soldier of
Love." And
with that, she was gone.
Something I have that 'It' doesn't know about...

-I have spent two days trying to figure out what my
secret
weapon is. Taiitsukun came to see me each day. She
finally told
me to stop thinking about it so much, or I would never
find the
answers I seek. Since she is older than Hikari, and
has a
knowledge of many different universes, I will heed her
advice.
Oops! If she reads that I all but put her age down,
she will box
my ears for it. And Hikari will, too, for implying
that she is
old.

Mozenrath remembered the old hag of a fairie's temper. Even he
had to admit she didn't look that old tho. But he was still a
little angry about being humiliated by Hikari like that. One day
he would get her back good. The sorcerer focused on Hikaru's
writing again, turning the page.

Ok, anyway, today, I spent the day planting
various trees
around here. I had some fruit chews that I brought
from home,
and planted them. They have grown into some nice fruit
trees. I
am sure the fruit will be a lot healthier than candy,
too, since
the nutrients that go into fruits and vegetables
actually come
from the soil, not the seed itself. I then had fun,
zapping up
different foods, and planting them. So far, I have
planted
pizza, ramen, ice cream and a few different kinds of
cake.


So....Hikaru herself had planted some of the trees Mozenrath had
seen her eating from. That didn't really surprise him. But he
did wonder just how long it had been in this world since Hikaru
had last appeared.

Several of these types of trees exist in Fresia
already. Oh, and
I think I must've dropped a coin or two out of my
pocket,
because now there is a tree with Cosmos's currency
growing on it
right near some fruit trees I planted.
I also went on a walk around the peninsula, and
found
something I don't like about this place. There's
mushrooms
growing in the woods a few miles from here. I wanted
to do away
with the nasty plants, but opted to just leave them
alone. Well,
it is getting late, so I should go to bed now.

The mushrooms! That was what Xerxes had been babbling on about.
The eel rarely made sense, but if he had consumed the wrong kind
of mushrooms that would explain his odd behavior. Still, that
was no excuse for actually hitting his master! No, Mozenrath
would not soon forget that.

-I am feeling a bit homesick. Taiitsukun comes by
every day, but
I miss my family and my friends. I wish at least Umi,
Kaze,
Moeagaru and Hanako could have come here with me, but
I know why
they couldn't. Their powers would destroy 'It', but in
doing so,
would also destroy everybody living on Unity. Since
'It' is
linked to everybody.

-I almost got found out. A girl named Wakaba found
this place
out, and found me, too. She is a bit older than I am,
and a part
of the 'inner circle'. Or, she was, anyway. I had to
fight her.
I had to use some of my most vicious attacks at first,
but when
her defense was down, I saw that she still had a light
inside
her. The Saint Crystal was enough to release her from
'It's
hold. Now, she has sworn alegence to me, or something.
She says
she will serve me for eternity, but I know I can't
take her back
to Cosmos with me.
The encounter with Wakaba has helped me to figure
out what I
need to do. I could use the Saint Crystal to free
everybody on
this planet, but I know that I must defeat 'It' to
defeat the
evil. If my attack is aimed directly at the oversized
brain, the
evil in everybody will disolve, and it will be much
more
effective than using the Saint Crystal on the people.
When I'm
done, I won't even need to.
I set out tomorrow, knowing now what I have that
'It' doesn't
have. Nor does he even know about.


Yes, that was Hikaru. She always figured out what needed to be
done. That quality was both interesting and frustrating for
Mozenrath. The wizard would have liked to see Hikaru fight the
brain, but he knew what she could do. Mozenrath could predict
the next journal entry. Of course Hikaru had triumphed.

-Unity is saved. It has been a couple of days,
because I had to
rest after destroying 'It'.
The day after my previous entry, I set out for
Unity's
capital. Wakaba wanted to go too, but Taiitsukun
convinced the
girl to stay in the hideout until I returned.
It was a long way, but I didn't have to walk far
before I
found a couple of 'escorts'. Yes, apparently, I had
become a
fugitive. I was taken directly to 'It'.
"We meet again, Hikaru," 'It' said...or thought,
rather. "I
knew it would be a matter of time. Taiitsukun is one
of my best
followers."
"But why..." I started.
"She can't stand you. When she told me about the
Soldier of
Love, I said 'Bring her to me. I have ways of dealing
with
people like that.' Her saving you from my grip before
was all
part of my plan."
"Why would you bother with me when I live in a
universe
lightyears away from here?"
"Silly child," 'It' thought. "Unity isn't all I
plan on
ruling. Just imagine, if you can. An entire
universe...no...several universes that run like
clockwork.
Everybody's the same. No cause for disputes or wars.
If
everybody is the same, that eliminates all things one
could
fight about."

Ok, thinking big was one thing Mozenrath and the brain had in
common. Very similar goals. 'It' had just chosen the wrong way
to succeed. Hmm, the brain wasn't so smart after all.

"But if we're all the same, if everything runs
like
clockwork, then we can't really live."
"Just keep telling yourself that. Differences cause
disputes.
Just look at your friend Nanami. Half mortal, half
fairy."
Yes, Nanami had been picked on by some more snobby
girls for
being a 'half-breed'.
"Or what about Primera?" 'It' asked. "If Nao were a
fairy, or
if Primera were a sprite, they would not fight so
much."
"Their species has nothing to do with..." I began.
"Not everything, but you are naive if you think it
has
nothing to do with it."
"People aren't always going to agree with
one-another. It's
better to settle differences than it is to take away
unique
personality."
"What about all the beings from your world that
became
villians or demons? Had everything been uniform..."
"Stop it!" I shouted, even though there was no need
to use my
voice. "It's true. THere are a lot of villians who
need to be
healed. But do you honestly think taking away
independent
thought and outlawing the use of one's heart is going
to make a
perfect world? Your people are hurting inside, and you
don't
know it."
"I know everything," 'It' said. "It's how I can
easily get
what I want."

"But you don't know everything," I said. The room
had gotten
brighter at that point. Wakaba and Taiitsukun, who
were watching
the whole scene via magic mirror, said the light was
coming from
my Aura. "I pity you," I said to the brain. As I said
these
words, I saw 'It' started to dwindle.
"How could you pity me?" 'It' asked. "You don't
even like me.
Besides, you know that I am evil, and you hate evil."
"I pity you because of what you don't know," I
said, as the
light got brighter. "You only know people's minds. You
don't
know their hearts. I see it now. You've never loved,
or been
loved. Never have I met anybody who hasn't at least
been loved
by his mother. You never had a mother. You were just
some
science experiment that no doubt has the scientist
under your
control, now. It's sad."
'It' had shrunk about three sizes now, and was
almost the
size of a normal brain. "I don't know what you are
babbling
about," 'It' thought in, what I would say was a
raspy-sounding
voice.
"Then it is true," I said. I had to talk now,
because what I
was saying came from the heart now , and I knew 'It'
couldn't
hear me if I didn't talk out loud. "You have never
been
loved..." I took this oportunity to bring out my
scepter. "Saint
Crystal! Love for you!" I cried out, sending out
hearts,
rainbows and flowers, which blended together to form a
white
light which went directly into the brain. The
struggle, even
with 'It's smaller size, was a good one. Had I brought
out the
scepter sooner, then I might not be writing this
today.
After 'It' was destroyed, I spent the next couple
of days in
a hospital. I had slept the first day, but the second,
they
wanted to make sure I was well enough to be released.
I would
have been, but you can't expect the people of this
world to be
familiar with my type of magic, so instead of argue, I
did as I
was told, noting how fast foliage was growing outside.
When I
pointed this out to Taiitsukun later, she said that
the love
wave over the planet is what caused such quick growth.
I also discovered that many of the man-made
contraptions have
been disposed of. The people at first thought they
could bury
all of it, but when I saw this, I simply turned all
the useless
junk into things that would be more useful in this new
world. I
then had several fruit trees, much like the ones on
this
peninsula, grow throughout the world. However, I made
sure that
no more mushrooms would grow. These people won't hear
that
mushrooms are supposedly eatable from me.
Wakaba says that the former members of the 'Inner
Circle'
wish to speak to me. I wonder what it could be about.
I meet
with them tomorrow, and then I go back home.

"That demned crystal scepter to the rescue again." Mozenrath
mumbled. He would certainly like to get his hands on it. But as
long as he had Hikaru around, he was content. Mozenrath knew
Hikaru probably wanted to 'heal' him as she did some other
creatures, but he would not have it. She hadn't even tried.
Perhaps Princess Hikaru knew he wouldn't or couldn't be changed.
Deep down Mozenrath thought the scepter would kill him. That's
what happened when one was too evil to turn good. He had come
way too far to have it end that way.

-Well, they want to make me their new ruler. Many
villians want
to 'take over the world' and then me of all people! I
get ASKED
to rule an entire world! I can't. I mean, I know I
could handle
it if it were my destiny, but it isn't. I can't just
abandon the
Five Kingdoms. I have to think about the people there.
But I
realize this world needs a ruler, too. I feel I have a
responsibility to them, as well. A princess doesn't
turn her
back on anybody in need. My decision will be
tough.

This place was the land Hikaru refused to rule! That decision
would forever baffle Mozenrath. A world was HANDED to her and
she didn't accept it! Now if he had known of this place then...
but no matter. Mozenrath was confident he would eventually take
over much more than just the Land of the Black Sand. And Agrabah
was first on the list.


-Taiitsukun says not to worry. She has come up with
a solution
to the problem. I asked if she was going to rule this
world, and
she told me not to be silly, and she already has
responsabilities. She says she knows of someone who
can rule
this world. She just has to go get her. Hmm...
Taiitsukun knows
a lot of people, so this new ruler could be anybody.
Until Taiitsukun returns, I must run things on
Unity, and
help the people adjust to a new world. I often come
back to this
peninsula. About once a day if I have time. Even with
the way
the new world is coming together, I still love this
place the
best. Wakaba is sad about the fact that I will have to
go home
when a new ruler is found, but I made her promise to
stay on
Unity and serve the new ruler.

-Taiitsukun returned yesterday. She had been gone for
about two
weeks, but she says it was only about an hour or so
back on my
home planet. She has filled my family and friends in
on all that
has happened, plus found who she was looking for. I
guess it's
fitting that the new ruler would be related to me.
Queen
Serenity the Fourth, my great-grandmother, is the new
Queen of
Unity. I am so happy Taiitsukun found a Soldier of
Love. They
are holding a ceremony for her and my
great-grandfather,
tomorrow. I am to be in attendance.

-I go back home tomorrow. I spent last night in the
new castle
that was erected for my great-grandparents. You know,
some of
the people looked at me kind of odd when they heard
that I am
the great-granddaughter of the new King and Queen. A
smart-allec
boy, I think probably the one I saw in prison before
'It' was
defeated, even commented that Taiitsukun looked the
part of
great-grandmother. She looked about ready to smack him
upside
the head, but the boy's mother scolded him for such a
rude
comment.
Tonight, I am going to sleep among the flowers,
underneath
the stars. It's a warm night, and it isn't supposed to
rain, so
I doubt if I will get chilly. There isn't much use for
this
hideout anymore, but I will clean it up, just because
Hikari
always says "Never leave a mess."
I will leave this journal here, too. Some people
know of my
adventures here, but I won't do much talking about
this place
once I get back. I will write about it in my other
journal, of
course, but I don't want too many people to know that
I could
have ruled an entire world. It might be admirable to
my own
people, but anybody else might think I'm nuts for
passing up the
oportunity. So, rather than try to explain my reasons
to those
who wouldn't understand what being a good ruler means,
I just
won't broadcast this story.

Hikaru had kept true to her word. She didn't even give Mozenrath
details under his love spell. The sorcerer shut the journal and
put it back in it's place. Interesting that the current ruler
was Hikaru's great-grandmother. Obviously time passed much
differently here....so Mozenrath could only guess at how long he
and Hikaru had been gone. But if he had things his way they
would STAY gone. Maybe not here but far away. The wizard sensed
he had been in the little room reading for a long time. His eyes
were starting to sting. He had to get back to Hikaru before she
woke up. In a flash he disappeared, smiling because the Princess
would never even know he had been gone.

The next morning, Hikaru opened her blue eyes and looked over
at the window, seeing that it was daytime. Mozenrath lay beside
her, with his arm around her. Hikaru decided that since there
was no rush in getting up, she would stay in bed and relax.
Mozenrath had been awake for a few minutes himself but he had
his eyes closed. But he could tell that Hikaru had woken up. He
wasn't sure what time it was but he hadn't gotten more than five
hours of sleep, that was for sure. Still, he slept better than
normal with Hikaru beside him.
Mozenrath halfway opened his eyes and looked at Hikaru.
"Morning." He greeted. When he had come back in the middle of
the night Hikaru had been right where he'd left her. He was able
to slip back in without her ever knowing he'd been gone. Hikaru
had been exhausted from her ordeal. "Feeling better today?" He
asked.
Hikaru rolled over to face Mozenrath. "yeah," she said, "I
think I slept it all off."
"Good." Mozenrath nodded. He looked into Hikaru's eyes,
wondering just how all the extra doses of the love spell would
effect her. He had never tried so much before, even spaced out.
So far so good. She was grinning at him.
"Whatever happened to Xerxes?" Hikaru asked. "I don't believe I
saw him all day yesterday."
"He went exploring." Mozenrath said. "I saw him yesterday....it
seems he got into some bad mushrooms."
"That could be any kind of mushroom," Hikaru said, wrinkling
her nose.
"I think these were 'special'" The wizard laughed.
Hikaru thought for a moment. The only 'special' mushrooms she
could think of were mind control mushrooms, or the kind that
changed one's size, but she knew Mozenrath could fix either
problem. "It must be a kind I've never heard of," she said.
"Must have been. Made him act even more odd than normal."
Mozenrath explained. "He was even seeing things."
"Doesn't sound good," Hikaru said. "Xerxes will eat just about
anything...hope he learns about that after eating strange
mushrooms..."
"He'd better." Mozenrath sat up. He thought back to how Xerxes
had dared to insult him. If the eel valued his life at all he
would stay far away from those mind-altering mushrooms. The
sorcerer took Hikaru's hand. After all he had found out the
night before he had no intention of staying here much longer.
Not with Hikaru's great-grandmother nearby. Even if his spell
made her devoted to him Mozenrath was not going to take a chance
on help being close. "Hikaru..." He started, giving her a smile.
"How would you like to do some traveling?"
"Traveling?" Hikaru echoed.
"Yeah, you know, see some new places. Sound like fun?"
"Where did you have in mind?" Hikaru asked.
"I know of a place I think you'd love. It's beautiful, has
everything, and you probably have never been there. It's called
Shangri-La."
"It sounds interesting. When do we leave?"
"As soon as you can be ready." Mozenrath told her, getting out
of bed.

Back in Hikaru's own world,her friends set out to see the Five
Priestesses.
"Umi, Moeagaru Kaze and I will go to our own kingdoms to get
Sakura, Rei, Mizu and Sora," Hanako said to Aladdin, Jasmine,
Genie and Mamoru. "And you can let Prisma know what's going on."
"Right," they agreed.
The group flew off on Carpet and their horses, as fast as
possible.

Later in Cosmos, Aladdin, Jasmine, Mamoru, Genie, Iago, Abu and
Primera headed for the Cosmos Shrine. On their way, a sprite
flew up to them. She was a different breed of sprite than the
sprites the Agrabanians were familiar with. She looked very much
like a fairy, except that she was a bit smaller and had pointy
ears. Her hair was pink, and Primera looked about to spit nails
when she saw what the sprite was wearing, for she had on a pink
and white sailor suit that was an exact copy of the one Primera
wore.
"Hey!" Primera shouted. She glared at the Sprite. "What's the
matter, can't think for yourself? Or are you just trying to be
me?"
"Primera Darling!" the sprite said, "How are things in
Agrabah?" She glanced at Primera's companions. Mamoru, she knew,
but she didn't know the others very well. She looked at Iago. "I
see you have a new boyfriend," she scoffed.
"No, Nao dear." Primera spat. "You forget I don't go after YOUR
type."
"You're just jealous, because I always look better in anything
than you do, AND I can have any guy I want."
"I had the outfit first and you know it." Primera crossed her
arms. "It's like my trademark. And as far as men....well, too
bad you have no taste."
"I had the outfit first," Nao mimmicked, ignoring the rest of
that statement. "Honestly, Primera, just because you are 'close
personal friends'--" she said this last part in a haughty
accent, "with the five Princesses, doesn't mean you have a
monopoly on everything." Nao turned to the others. "My dear
friend Primera here has always been a bit possessive."
"And my darling friend Nao has always been a LIAR. I don't
claim to own the design, I'm just saying it's pathetic to copy
me like that."
"Who said I was copying *you*?" Nao asked. "Believe it or not,
other people dress like this, too. What a conceit!"
"Very few of those 'others' dress in the exact same colors and
pattern!" Primera yelled. Now she was steaming mad. "You call ME
conceited? When you were just bragging about all the men you can
get? Ha!"
"Wait a minute." Aladdin spoke up. "We don't have time for a
war."
"Whatever your differences, can't you two put them aside for an
hour?" Jasmine asked. "We have to find Hikaru."
"Hikaru's missing?" Nao asked, concerned. Whatever could be
said of her, she was loyal to the rulers of the Five Kingdoms.
"Yes, Hikaru got captured trying to save Himeko." Jasmine
responded, giving the Sprite the short version of what happened.
"By who?" Nao asked, curious.
"A sorcerer named Mozenrath." Aladdin told her.
"Who?" Nao asked. "Didn't he attack the Five Kingdoms ten years
ago?" Nao, surprisingly, hadn't heard about Mozenrath's
obsession with Hikaru.
"That's him." Primera nodded. She had calmed down a bit but she
had her arms crossed tensely.
"He has been after Princess Hikaru for months." Jasmine said.
"And he'll stop at nothing." Genie added.
"That's why we've got to see Prisma," Mamoru said. "The
sadistic wizard knows how to travel through dimentions, and
Umi's mirror can't even find them."
"That doesn't sound good," Nao said, moving out of the way to
let them pass. "I hope you find her!"

It had been two days since Mozenrath and Hikaru had arrived in
Shangri-La. Hikaru seemed to like it there even more than
Mozenrath predicted. Every night the wizard sprinkled more of
his spell over her. He figured from what he had seen, it
couldn't hurt. The only down side for him about this land was
that it was populated...but the other people had posed no threat
or problem. Now he and Hikaru sat on a grassy hill that was
partially covered in flowers. They were just enjoying their
surroundings. The setting and the company was ideal.
Hikaru leaned against Mozenrath, enjoying this time together.
She was glad they had come to this lovely place. The streets
were made out of silver, and the buildings had their own unique
style; some sparkling or shimmering. Flowers grew in all
different colours, some appeared to be made of gemstones. Some
of the grass around them was even sparkly with blue diamonds.
Shangri-La had just about anything and everything one could
dream of.
Now, Hikaru stared up at the night sky, which had a sort of
pink and purple gradation to it If you stared at one spot long
enough, you could see the colours change from pink to purple and
back again. "I'm glad we came here," Hikaru said, breaking the
silence.
"Me too. This place certainly agrees with you, Hikaru."
Mozenrath replied.
"yes, I--" Hikaru stopped mid-sentence. Suddenly, she felt like
something was missing. She moved away from Mozenrath.
"What's the matter?" Mozenrath questioned. Hikaru had been
having a great time...but suddenly she was frowning....a sort of
confused expression.
"I don't know if I can explain it," Hikaru said. How could she?
It was odd the way she felt something was missing, in a place
where all her dreams could come true and she had Mozenrath by
her side. All of a sudden, for some reason, she couldn't get
into the moment.
"Well, I know it can't be your surroundings." The sorcerer
said. He knew this routine. Hikaru must be missing her other
life...her friends. Mozenrath no matter how he tried could never
completely control her emotions. It annoyed him that Hikaru
couldn't just be happy with him...tho she had seemed happy for
the past couple of days. He tightened his arms around her,
wondering what else to say. "You know I'd do anything for
you....just name it." He offered. "And I'll listen if you want
to try to put how you feel into words."
"I feel as if something is missing...but I don't know what. But
I do know it's making me feel empty right now." Hikaru explained
absently.
"That is a problem..." Mozenrath admitted. He looked
thoughtful, hiding his anger. That stupid Mamoru interfered even
when he wasn't around! "But nothing is missing." He told her,
gazing into her eyes. "We have all we could ever want. I don't
want you to be sad....Maybe going to the beach will take your
mind off of that."
"It's worth a shot," Hikaru said.
"That's the spirit." Mozenrath smiled.

At the nearest Shangri-La beach Hikaru played in the water
while Mozenrath attempted to make a castle out of sand. He was
bored with the activity and a little frustrated that he, a great
sorcerer, had trouble making shapes out of mud! The only reason
he was even attempting such a meaningless task was for Hikaru's
benefit. He did want her to cheer up. He gazed down at the lumps
of sand he had made. Even the sand in Shangri-La was different.
It was sprinkled with every color, not just brown or white. If
this place couldn't make Hikaru happy, he didn't know what
would. He glanced at the Princess, who was now trying to surf on
a board she must have whipped up. She was doing well, but that
was no surprise. Hikaru could do just about anything....except
eat mushrooms. The wizard lifted a hand and waved to Hikaru. She
waved back, not even getting off balance.

As soon as Hikaru started wading out of the water Mozenrath went
to meet her. "Well, you looked like a pro out there." He
commented.

"Thanks! I was taught by the best." Hikaru said.

Mozenrath couldn't help wondering if she remembered who taught
her, but he dared not ask. He was not about to encourage the
Princess to remember anything. "It paid off." He winked. "What
would you like to do next?"

"I wanna see what the rest of this beach looks like." Hikaru
smiled. She took a minute to dry off a bit, then grabbed
Mozenrath's hand. The two started walking and taking in what
they saw.

"I've never seen a beach like this." Mozenrath said after a
few minutes.

Hikaru watched the waves crash against each other for a few
minutes. This beach was a nice place, but she couldn't help
feeling homesick...home? Where was that anyway? As far as she
knew, it was Mozenrath's castle, but she didn't even like it
there. No, it wasn't homesickness. She was aching inside
for...something that was very important to her, but she couldn't
figure out what that might be if Mozenrath was right there with
her.

"Hikaru?" Mozenrath waved a hand in front of her face. She
hadn't even heard him!

"What...?" Hikaru asked, looking up at him.

"Where were you?" He wanted to know, looking at her with some
concern.

"I was just thinking..." Hikaru trailed off.

"Still not happy?" Mozenrath questioned. He knew that look all
too well.

"I'm sorry," Hikaru said, her voice breaking a bit.

Mozenrath took a step toward her....she looked like she was
about to cry. Even with all this Hikaru still wasn't at ease.
How could she feel that way under his spell? The wizard fought
the urge to yell. He wanted to strangle Mamoru. It was amazing
how Hikaru seemed to long for the knight with no personality!
Mozenrath tried to remain calm. He reached out and hugged
Hikaru. "Don't be sorry. It isn't your fault." He whispered.
That much was true. Mamoru was to blame!

Hikaru couldn't hold it in any longer. She began to cry, as
though a dam had burst inside her. Mozenrath held her to his
chest, letting her get it all out. He patted her back, not sure
what else to do. He wasn't exactly used to comforting people.
"Are you all right?" He asked hesitantly.

"I don't know..." she whispered. Tears still rolled down her
face.

"Do you want to go back to the house?" Mozenrath offered.
Within the first hour of arriving in Shangri-La he had made a
nice two story house for them to stay in. He smoothed some of
Hikaru's damp hair away from her face gently.

"Maybe that would be best." The Princess sniffled.


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

In Cosmos Aladdin, Jasmine, Mamoru and Genie had just entered
the shrine. The others decided to stay outside to wait. The
other four Priestesses should be showing up any minute, so Iago
had the task of making sure they knew which room to go to.

"Welcome my friends!" Prisma said when she saw them. Then
she took a closer look. She saw worry in their eyes. "What
troubles you?"

"Hikaru's gone." Mamoru spoke up.

"We know Mozenrath took her, but we have no clue where."
Aladdin said.

"The other Priestesses are on their way." Jasmine told Prisma.
"We were hoping that together the five of you can help us."

"With our combined powers, the other priestesses and I can
find the High Princess and send you right to her."

"This was sure the right place to come." Aladdin commented,
relief in his voice.

"We're back!" Moeagaru called from the front of the shrine.
She and the rest of the group made their way to a side room
where Prisma was talking with the others. Iago brought in the
rear, flying above Umi's head.

"I thought you were waiting outside." Jasmine said, looking at
Iago.

"Yeah well, that got boring." The bird shrugged.

Now that all five Priestesses were present, they gathered
together in a circle. Using their unique magics the ladies
concentrated. Within seconds an older woman appeared in the
room.

"What's with the old hag?" Iago blurted out.

"Iago!" Jasmine and Moeagaru exclaimed.

"What?" He put on his best innocent face.

"This woman has some of the knowledge you seek." Sora told
them.

"Who are you?" Aladdin asked the lady.

"I am Taiitsukun." She stated.
"Taiitsukun?" Moeagaru repeated.
"She's the one who sent Hikaru to Unity to defeat the evil
ruler," Hanako explained to Aladdin. "She lives on a mountain at
the central point of all universes, so she has a vast knowledge
of all worlds."
"But why did you appear now?" Prisma asked Taiitsukun. "The
only time that would happen..."
"Princess Hikaru is in a faroff universe." Taiitsukun
explained. "Umi, I gather your mirror won't find her."
"It seems it only works when it wants to," Umi said.
"Hikaru is much too far away for your mirror to track her,"
Taiitsukun brought out a mirror. "This mirror was made from the
spring water on my mountain. It can see everything in the
universe, no matter how far." Taiitsukun waved a hand over the
mirror. An image of a place much more beautiful than the Five
Kingdoms appeared.
"Isn't that..." Hanako began.
"Shangri-La," Taiitsukun finished.
"They say that once you're there, you'll never want to
leave," Sakura explained.
"Mozenwretch WOULD take her there," Mamoru fumed.
"I can get you there in a flash," Taiitsukun said. With a
wave of her hand, she transported Aladdin, Jasmine, Genie, Iago,
Mamoru and the four princesses to Shangri-La.

Back in Shangri-La, two days had passed since Hikaru and
Mozenrath had gone to the beach. Hikaru had been quiet since
then, and didn't seem happy. No matter what Mozenrath tried, and
no matter how much of the love spell he used, Hikaru still
seemed to feel empty. THis had never happened before.
Now, Hikaru was asleep. It was the middle of the night, and
Mozenrath sat awake, trying to figure out what to do. It was all
the fault of Mamoru.

Meanwhile, Aladdin and the others appeared downstairs.
"It's awfully quiet in here," Umi whispered.
"Maybe they're sleeping," Kaze suggested. "That would be
lucky for us."
"I didn't think Wizard Boy ever slept," Genie said, as the
group continued up the stairs.

Upstairs, Mozenrath thought he heard something, so he left
Hikaru's side to go investigate. He didn't get far before he ran
into the thorn in his side known as Hikaru's friends.
"This is as far as you go," Mozenrath said in a threatening
tone. "Hikaru's staying with me this time."
"You're dreaming," Moeagaru said, trying to step past him.
Mozenrath was quick to put up a magic barrier so they could not
get to Hikaru.
"I'll give you five seconds to leave," Mozenrath said. His
tone was calm, and it was almost creepy to hear it.
"You're not keeping her!" Mamoru spat, slicing through the
barrier with his sword.
Mozenrath looked at Mamoru with sheer hatred. "You wimpy
excuse for a knight!" Mozenrath spat, getting an invisible hold
of Mamoru's throat. "You're no good for Hikaru!" Aladdin rushed
at Mozenrath in an attempt to save Mamoru, but Mozenrath simply
knocked him back, and put up a new barrier. "I don't know what
she sees in you, but soon, you won't be a problem anymore."
Mamoru struggled against the grip Mozenrath had on him.
"You...won't win..." he got out. "I won't...let
you...keep...her..."
"You won't have a choice," Mozenrath seethed, tightening his
hold.
The others tried desparately to get at Mozenrath, but their
powers had no effect on the barrier, and Mamoru's sword was on
the other side.

Hikaru rolled over in her sleep. She couldn't, to this day
tell you what it was that woke her up, but as if on instinct,
she headed downstairs.
On her way, Hikaru gasped when she saw the scene.
"Mamo-chan!" she cried, rushing to him. With a blast of magic,
she managed to break Mozenrath's hold on the knight. Mamoru was
quick to slice through the barrier again.
Mozenrath was furious. "How could you be happy with this
loser!" he wondered alloud. With a blast of magic, he zapped
chains on Hikaru, attaching her to the wall. He advanced on
Mamoru again, but by this time, the others had surrounded him.
"I'll destroy you all!" he raged, sending energy blasts at them
all, causing them to duck and dodge.
From her corner, Hikaru watched this whole scene, frustrated.
She knew that Mozenrath could be a good person when he wanted
to, but he only seemed to want to when her friends weren't
involved. When they were, it seemed Mozenrath was more concerned
with being a ruthless villain.
Hikaru was sure that if he at least learned to tollerate her
friends, he would be happier. At first, Mozenrath had seemed all
evil. Of course, Hikaru knew he wasn't; she had looked into his
soul the first and only time she had tried to heal him. He had
retreated when she brought out her scepter. She hadn't tried
again, to heal Mozenrath, because there always seemed to be an
inner battle going on inside him. If Hikaru tried to use the
sceptar during the heat of that inner battle, Mozenrath wouldn't
even be reborn. That was why evil beings had to be weakened
first before the scepter could be used on them. Hikaru wondered
if Mozenrath was afraid of the pain the scepter would cause. It
always hurt to have evil driven out of you. That was because
even at a weakened state, the evil still fought to stay inside
one's body. Inflicting pain was a tactic used by the devil,
because he knew that some would instinctively fight against the
pain until they were destroyed.
Hikaru turned her attention back to the scene. Jasmine had
just conjured up a bow and some arrows made from her amulet
power. "You're finished, Mozenrath!" she said, as she shot an
arrow at the angry wizard. It got him in the shoulder, and he
stopped firing energy blasts, instinctively putting a hand over
the sore spot. "You'll pay for that!" he roared, making ready to
fire a deadly energy ball at Jasmine.
"Don't you dare harm her!" said a voice. Mozenrath looked
over to see a woman, about five feet in height, who looked to be
about ten thousand years old.
"And who's going to stop me?" Mozenrath asked. "You?"
"Perhaps you haven't heard of me," Taiitsukun said, taking
the energy blast and holding it in her hand.
Mozenrath was taken aback. Nobody had ever done that, and as
far as Mozenrath knew, it was next to impossible.
"This ends now," Taiitsukun said, making the energy blast
disappear. Next, she did the same to Mozenrath.
Mamoru rushed to free Hikaru, and the two embraced.
"Where did you send him?" Hikaru asked.
"Back to his castle," Taiitsukun said. "And I have a
punishment lined up for him, too. True, he did save your life,
Hikaru, and that's commendable..."
"But he kidnapped Himeko and tried to kill Mamoru," Hikaru
finished. Taiitsukun nodded.
"Hey, Grandma, why didn't you show up sooner?" Iago asked.
Moeagaru swatted him away.
"Taiitsukun doesn't do anything for people that they can do
for themselves," Hikaru explained, very familiar with how
Taiitsukun worked.
"What was that about Mozenrath saving your life?" Aladdin
asked Hikaru.
Hikaru explained about how Mozenrath had saved her from
drowning. "He can be a good person when he wants to... It can be
frustrating."

Back in Agrabah, the group had just reappeared. It was still
the same day as when Hikaru had left for Mozenrath's castle.
Hikari had just flown back from the moon kingdom.
"Hikaru!" she said, "I'm glad you're back safely!" Noticing
that Taiitsukun was there, too, Hikari gathered that the High
Princess must've spent more than just a couple of hours in
another dimention. The fairy just hoped it wasn't too long.
"Well, I must be going," Taiitsukun said, "I've got a naughty
sorcerer to visit." Before she left, she took Hikaru aside.
"Don't get discouraged," Taiitsukun said. "Sometimes it takes
years before a person can finally be healed. We mustn't give up
on them." Then, she disappeared.

Back in the Land of the Black Sand, Mozenrath stood in a
corner. He tried to get out from it, but he remained there,
facing the wall. He swore under his breath.
"If I hear that word again, I'll wash your mouth out," said a
voice.
This time, Mozenrath could turn from the corner. He stared
daggers at Taiitsukun. "You'll pay for this!" he shouted.
Taiitsukun simply zapped up a desk that looked like one
Mozenrath would have sat in when he was in fourth grade. "Sit
down!" she commanded.
"Listen here, you old hag!" Mozenrath said, "this is MY
kingdom! Nobody orders me around, least of all not some
shriveled up old dingbat!"
Taiitsukun smacked Mozenrath with her umbrella. "Are you
going to do as I say, or are you not?" she asked. "Sit down, and
write, 'I will not kidnap Himeko or try to kill Mamoru' five
hundred times! And no abreviating! You will spell out every
word, and use proper punctuation!" Mozenrath shot an energy
blast at TAiitsukun, but she simply caught it. "Get started,"
she said evenly.

Three days later, Hikaru was in the library, when Nao flew in
the window.
"Glad to see you're safe, Princess," Nao smiled.
"Nao, good to see you," Hikaru smiled politely. "But are you
sure it's wise to show up here? Primera..."
"Will have her head!" Primera shouted, coming into the room.
"What are you doing here!"
"I just came to make sure Hikaru was alright," Nao said
innocently.
"Hikaru has people to take care of her," Primera said icily,
crossing her arms.
"Oh, Primera, you are so possessive!" Nao said. "You don't
OWN the High Princess!"
"Maybe I don't," Primera said, "but you shouldn't be here!
PLEASE LEAVE!"
"No, I think I'm going to stay here for a few days," Nao
said, making herself comfortable among a stack of books.

