Adventures in Agrabah - Part 34 - Reflections of a Sorcerer - section 1
Mozenrath reflects on the past and present, giving the reader his side of things...

Mozenrath appeared in a special inter-dimention he had created.
He still held the unconscious Princess in his arms. The wizard
smiled, surveying their 'new home'. At the moment it was just a
few rooms - about the size of his castle's West wing. But the
rooms were large, with a long hallway stringing them together.
The space was furnished and cozy. The main indication of where
they really were was the dark purple swirling mist that could be
seen out any window. Mozenrath knew he had plenty of time to
expand the place. And truth be told he liked the view of the
dark span of nothingness. It added a sort of security and
mystery. The inter-dimention it's self would appear very small
to anyone not in the rooms. Mozenrath delighted in that fact
because it made everything harder on that blasted Aladdin and
Mamoru. As Mozenrath laid Hikaru down on the nearest bed anger
and hate swelled within him. The very thought of Mamoru had
triggered the emotions. That worthless coward! Mozenrath would
never know what Hikaru could possibly see in him. He couldn't
even protect her all the time! 'Where was Mamoru when that
wretched wolf tried to force himself on Hikaru?' He thought,
starting to pace. 'And if that demned knight had moved faster
around the spider demon, Hikaru wouldn't have been poisoned.'
The sorcerer pounded the table beside him with his good hand.
Just then he noticed some noise coming from another room. He
rolled his eyes, knowing it was Nao and Xerxes. It sounded like
they were bickering. He had sent them here on ahead so there was
no chance of them messing up his plan. He had no use for the
little Sprite, but he refused to risk her telling Hikaru's
friends anything. His anger started to fade and Mozenrath sank
down onto the foot of the bed Hikaru was on.


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


Everyone screamed involuntarily as they plummeted through the
air. Suddenly something caught Aladdin around the waste,
knocking the wind out of him. But at least he was no longer
falling.

"Super Genie to the rescue!" Genie shouted. It had been Genie
that grabbed Aladdin, then he stretched his other arm out to get
Jasmine.

Around them Kaze got a hold on Umi, Iago struggled with Abu,
Carpet caught Mamoru and Hanako and Primera and Hikari took care
of Sadira and Jinsoku.

"Whoa!" Umi exclaimed, clamping down on Kaze's arm. "I didn't
like that at all!"

"Hey, don't take it out on me!" Kaze told her.

"Sorry." Umi said sheepishly.

"A little help here!" Iago squawked. He was breathing hard,
doing his best to keep flying with Abu's added weight. Hikari
was quick to sprinkle the monkey with dust so he could fly on
his own. Abu's eyes got huge, but after a minute he seemed to be
enjoying himself.

"What'll we do now?" Sadira asked. Her gaze went upward to the
area the flying island had occupied.

"We keep going." Mamoru responded. They all gradually lowered
to the ground. The island had been farther up than any of them
had realized. Now that they were safe the group had to put their
heads together and decide on their next move.


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


In the large bedroom of Mozenrath's inter-dimention the sorcerer
was lost in thought. With Hikaru asleep the room was quiet. He
began to think about his past. He remembered all too well being
a loner in school. The other kids knew he was a genius and must
have been intimidated. In fact the only other student to come
close to his grades had been Botan. That bossy brat. And she was
still just as annoying. Mozenrath had wanted friends...for a
while. But then he learned to ignore such a needy emotion.
Besides who wanted to be friends with people like Wolf-Boy or
Botan? A memory of a time Botan had been especially obnoxious
sprang to mind....

**Flashback**

It was a warm spring day in early June. Kiba-Okami had
been
banished to the Demonic Forest a couple of years ago,
but this
didn't stop the wolf demon. He often came back, in
search of
young maidens or shepherdesses.
Kiba-Okami sneaked along a main path, hoping that
he wouldn't
be seen by a demon slayer, when he came face-to-face
with
Mozenrath.
"Out of my way, queer boy!" Kiba-Okami told the
young wizard.
"You dare to call me queer? Mistress Fang!"
Mozenrath
countered.
"So my father spelled Ookami wrong!" Kiba-Okami
said. "Must
you make an issue of it!"
"Like father like son," Mozenrath said. "No wait,
you're
twice as dumb!"
"How dare you call me dumb!" Kiba-Okami said
angrily.
"Only an idiot would enter the Five Kingdoms,
knowing full
well the dangers you'd face," Mozenrath said.
"You mean a couple of lousy demon slayers?"
Kiba-Okami said.
"Let them! This is still my turf!"
"Actually," Mozenrath said, "it belongs to the
Queen. And
when the new-born Princess is old enough, it will be
her turf.
Unless I take over the Five Kingdoms first." Mozenrath
said this
last line more to himself than to Kiba-Okami.
"That's laughable," Kiba-Okami said. "The new
Princess of
Cosmos could kick your butt!"
Before Mozenrath could answer, a girl with long
brown hair
pulled back in a ponytail came up to the group. She
was dressed
in the traditional armour that demon slayers wore. She
carried
with her a sword, and several throwing stars.
"Sango!" Mozenrath said. "Another no-good demon has
ventured
into our beloved kingdom. But luckily I stopped him
before he
could do too much damage."
"Thank you, Mozenrath," Sango said, "I'll take over
from
here.
"But did you know he just said..." Kiba-Okami
began.
"Silence, demon!" Sango ordered, taking out her
sword. "You
know the laws of the Five Kingdoms. No demons...unless
they
choose to live in the Demonic Forest! You have two
seconds to
leave this land!"
Kiba-Okami stood still, not budging.
"Very well," Sango said, drawing her sword.
"No...please..." Kiba-Okami begged. The wolf demon
turned
around and began running. Sango took off after him,
while
Mozenrath stood back laughing.
As Mozenrath was laughing, Botan approached him.
"Slacking off again?" she asked.
"Get lost, pig face!" Mozenrath said. "We're not in
school
right now, you can't tell me what to do!"
"Be that as it may," Botan said, ignoring the 'pig
face'
comment, "we are science partners, and our project is
due next
week."
"So go do the project yourself," Mozenrath said.
"We have to do the project together," Botan said.
"It's your fault we're partners, you know,"
Mozenrath said.
"You had to go and run your mouth..."
"Well, you needed a partner, too," Botan said.
"Everybody had
one, but you just wanted to work by yourself..."
"Because any one of those morons in our class would
have
messed things up. Especially that pink-haired twit you
call your
best friend. I think those flowers in her hair are
rooted inside
her head, so there's no room for any brains."
"What was that, Mozenbrat?" Momiji walked up with a
red-haired girl. The two had been paired up for their
science
project, and were headed back from one of the magic
shops. "You
had better be pulling your own weight. Just because
Botan is
smarter than you..."
"My GPA is a whole half a point higher than hers,"
Mozenrath
said.
"What-e-ver!" Momiji said. "I feel sorry for Botan,
for
having the likes of you as a science partner."
"Somebody's gotta help that pitiful twit with his
science
project," the redhead spoke up.
"Salvia's right," Momiji said. "Imagine such a
loser doing
his own science project. We wouldn't have a science
lab left."
"Shut up!" Mozenrath said, zapping the two girls.
Momiji
kicked him in the shins for that.
"Uh, Momiji, Salvia, he's not worth the energy,"
Botan said.
"I'd like him to at least make an effort to help me
with OUR
science project. I'm not doing it all."
"You wouldn't let me do it, so you can," Mozenrath
quipped.
"Mozenrath!" Salvia said. "Just do the project with
her!
Really! You are being so juvenile!"
"You don't tell me what to do!" Mozenrath snarled
at Salvia.
"I just did," Salvia said. "And we'll ALL tell
Fujisawa-sensei you refused to work with Botan. Then."
"Oh great, and you said I was juvenile," Mozenrath
said.
"Tattling like you're in kindergarten."
"It's not tattling," Botan said. "I want a good
grade on this
project, and none of this nonsense about only one of
us doing
the work. Come ON!" Botan started to drag Mozenrath
away.
"What an arrogant jerk!" Salvia said.
"Yeah," Momiji said. "Botan should just put a spell
on him."
"We could," Salvia smiled. She fished in her purse
for a
small vile.
"Salvia, Botan wants to work on the project. Don't
hinder
their grade."
"I'm not," Salvia said. "Since Botan is currently
touching
Mozenrath, this will put him under her control, at
least long
enough to get some work done." Salvia threw the vile
at
Mozenrath. It hit him in the head and exploded.
Botan and Mozenrath both looked back. Momiji and
Salvia waved
at Botan. A couple of minutes later, Mozenrath walked
more
easily with the young sorceress.


**End Flashback**

Those dumb girls! Mozenrath was still a little ticked that they
had caught him off guard, even though it was a long time ago. He
hadn't realized he was under the spell until it wore off, and of
course by then the project was almost done. He never would have
helped know-it-all Botan of his own will.

Mozenrath leaned back and glanced over at Hikaru. She had
certainly grown up to be quite a lady.
Only months ago, Mozenrath had been after Hikaru for her power.
However, in this time, he had discovered that Princess Hikaru
was unlike any female he had met. A fact he had suspected when
he discovered her, but there certainly was more to the girl than
just her powers. Who knew that Mozenrath would come to care for
her? He, himself would never have guessed, but now life without
the young princess seemed unimaginable.
Mozenrath thought back to his past relationships with women. He
had remembered them well. There, of course, was Kikiyo. She had
been a shy girl who mostly kept to herself, but Mozenrath had
noticed the young girl looking his way a few times. At first,
the wizard didn't give it a second thought. At first, he didn't
know that Kikiyo could be useful to him. Once Mozenrath
discovered Kikiyo's ability to freeze time, he had begun to pay
more attention to the girl.
He had noted that Kikiyo was a reader of romance novels, so
took advantage of that fact. Once she had served her purpose,
and Mozenrath and the demons that had joined him gained the
upper hand on the Five Kingdoms, he cast Kikiyo aside like the
piece of trash she was.
Then there was Zoicite. Zoicite was the twin sister of a
sorcerer Mozenrath knew of in Cefiro. The sorcerer, who was
known as Kunzite had tremendous power, and Mozenrath wanted it
for his own. Shortly after Destane's demise, Mozenrath had
traveled to Cefiro. Zoicite, of course, was very protective of
her twin brother, but Mozenrath had used his charms on the
woman, even becoming engaged to her. Once Zoicite let her guard
down and began to trust him, Mozenrath used this to his
advantage, killing Kunzite, taking his magic and not giving a
flip what happened to Zoicite.
All women were cold, heartless and not to mention easy.
Clarissa had taught him that very well. Clarissa was a foreigner
from a small country called Brighton. She had traveled to the
Five Kingdoms, in search of power, no doubt.
Clarissa was a beautiful young girl, with dark brown hair and
large green eyes that would steal any man's heart, and Mozenrath
realized too late, that the conniving little whench knew that
fact, and had a talent for using it to her advantage.
Clarissa had many of the same ambitions as Mozenrath. She
wanted to conquer the world, and accumulated power. But her way
of doing so was, in Mozenrath's eyes, most shameful. It made the
wizard ill just to think of it. The idea of fluzies and
lightskirts always made Mozenrath sick; anybody behaving in such
a manner was utterly detestable. Clarissa had heard that
Mozenrath was becoming very powerful, and at the top of his
class, and had used her charms on him. Once she got what she
wanted, she had left the Five Kingdoms. Mozenrath was
devistated. His mother, and even Botan had tried to console the
young wizard, but he had been quick to hide his emotions, waving
off the whole affair as if it were nothing.
Hikaru had been different from Zoicite, Kikiyo, and especially
Clarissa. For one thing, she had a mind of her own, knowing what
she wanted, and standing by what she believed. That was why it
was useless to mezmorize her.

***Flashback***
"I don't wanna be the bad guy," Mozenrath said. He loosened
the restraints, then turned them into a silk scarf, which slid
off Hikaru's wrists and fell to the cave floor.
Hikaru was taken aback. Her mouth dropped open alittle.
"You could live like a queen," Mozenrath said, his voice
becoming hypnotic. "They order you around, and never let you
have any fun."
"Who?" Hikaru asked.
"Princess Jasmine, Genie, Hikari, I know it's not easy living
at the palace."
A flashback of Jasmine telling Hikaru to go back up the
stairs and come down like a lady...then another of Genie
scolding Hikaru for being late...then Lady Hikari saying, "A
proper princess does not go running through the palace!"
"I don't think it's very fair," Mozenrath continued,
"everybody is always telling you what to do."
"I don't think it's very fair," Hikaru repeated, falling into
a trance.
Mozenrath gloated as Hikaru fell under his spell. Soon, he
would have everything. Princess Hikaru, revenge on Aladdin and
control of the world.
"Join forces with me," Mozenrath continued, "and you can live
like a queen."
"I can live like a queen..."
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Mozenrath roared with evil laughter, as
Hikaru fell under his control.
Then, something amazing happened. Hikaru felt a stab of pain
in her heart. Light filled her body, breaking Mozenrath's hold
on her. "Liar!" she screamed.
"What!" Mozenrath was furious that his mind-control spell
didn't work.
"I could never truly feel like a queen with you! A true queen
cares for the well-being of her people, not about being in
control! Everybody orders me around because they care about me!
Pink sugar heart attack!" A series of pink hearts surrounded
Mozenrath, blinding him. Hikaru ran for the mouth of the cave.

***End Flashback***

Mozenrath had tried that spell two more times, strengthening it
each time, but it never seemed to work effectively. Hikaru's
will was too strong, and her priorities set. The spell only
worked effectively on weak-willed or frivelous people.
Suddenly, Mozenrath turned his head sharply. It seemed Nao and
Xerxes's voices kept getting louder and louder. Was this what
the sorcerer had to look forward to for the rest of his days?
Mozenrath got to his feet and headed down the hall to do
something about the annoyance.

Down the hall, Nao and Xerxes had spent the last couple of
hours bickering.
"You're not even fun to argue with!" Nao said, exasperated.
"You can't even talk right. I bet your head is full of oatmeal!"
"Stupid sprite!" Xerxes shot back. "Mozenrath not like you!
Likes Hikaru!"
"What!? I can make him forget her!" Nao sounded determined.
Xerxes shook his head. "Hikaru hot," he said, beginning to
drool.
Nao was shocked by this. "Don't tell me--" she began, but
Xerxes cut her off, describing Hikaru in a way that only a
perverted eel could. And Xerxes didn't stop there. He began to
explain what he would like to do with such as Hikaru, drooling
with a lustful glint in his eyes.
Nao quickly covered her ears. "I bet Mozenrath doesn't let you
talk like that," she said, flying out of the room. "Just wait
until I tell him what you said!" she called over her shoulder.
"No! Wait!" Xerxes called, flying after Nao. He knew very well
he wasn't supposed to talk that way, and he didn't want to get
into trouble with Mozenrath again.

The two nearly collided with the wizard, as he was coming out
of one of the other rooms.
"You'll never guess what Xerxes was saying about Hikaru!" Nao
blurted out.
"Didn't, didn't didn't!" Xerxes protested.
"You did, don't lie!" Nao told the eel. Then she repeated
everything Xerxes had told her about Hikaru.
Mozenrath raised an eyebrow at the eel. He knew Xerxes liked to
look at Hikaru but he was completely disgusted by what he was
hearing. "Xerxes!" His expression quickly turned to a glare. "I
can tell Nao isn't lying. What have I told you about that kind
of talk?"
"Nao big liar," Xerxes protested, cowering.
"Oh? Then why do you look so guilty!?" The wizard roared.
"Didn't say!" Xerxes hid behind Nao now.
"You forget, I have known you a long time." Mozenrath said, he
simply leaned forward to look down on Xerxes. "I know you are
curious about Hikaru. Don't you think I see you sneaking around?
I gave you too much credit!" His hand started to glow as his
anger increased. "You will NOT speak about Princess Hikaru in
that way!" Barely missing Nao, Mozenrath fired off a powerful
blast at his perverted sidekick.
Nao couldn't help laughing at the dumb eel. "You got busted!"
she said, in a singsong voice.
Mozenrath frowned at Nao and she stopped laughing. "And you...
don't repeat such filth." He zapped her as well, making sure she
got the point. "And I don't want to hear anymore bickering from
either of you." He ordered, turning to go back into the room
with Hikaru. As he entered the room, he saw the princess stir in
her sleep. The wizard took this oportunity to sit down next to
her and wait for her to wake up.

Princess Moeagaru hurried back to Agrabah. Getting out of the
Demonic Forest was no easy task, but the Princess of Volcana was
a fighter. She had even managed to get three dangerous demons to
run directly into the Forest of No Return. Now, she was en route
to Agrabah, by way of a new flying broom of her own. The broom
was coloured in red, orange and yellow gradations and looked
much like a streak of fire.
Moeagaru flew as fast as she could. She was now over Agrabah,
and headed straight for one of the palace windows. She flew
right into a sitting room, where everybody was gathered. The
others looked shocked, but because of the current circumstances,
nobody felt it necessary to scold her for such a thing.
"Moeagaru!" Genrou ran to hug his girlfriend. "You're alright!"
Moeagaru surveyed the others. "I take it Hikaru's still
missing," she said, not wanting to waste any time. Jasmine
filled the young princess in on how Mozenrath had tricked them
all with a copy of himself, and gotten away with Hikaru.

Mozenrath smiled slightly as Hikaru once again began to move
around. Then her eyes slowly opened. Mozenrath was seated on the
bed next to her and now he leaned forward, looking down on the
Princess.

The last thing Hikaru remembered was being pulled out of her
hiding place, then everything had gone black. Slowly, the
princess focused on Mozenrath, wondering, and hoping, that this
was a dream.

The sorcerer noticed how confused Hikaru looked. But, that was
normal - waking up in a different place almost always took her
by surprise. Especially this time, since he had come at her from
behind back on the floating island. "So nice to see those pretty
eyes open again." Mozenrath said.

"What?" Hikaru asked, making sure she heard right. Maybe she
was dreaming, afterall.

"You've been out for a while now. It's good to see your
shining eyes again."

"Am I dreaming?" Hikaru finally asked, looking around. "I've
never been here before." She added, whispering to herself.

"It's more like a dream come true for me." Mozenrath told her,
laying it on thick. Hikaru still looked quizzical. "You're not
dreaming." He assured her.

"You're doing it again." Hikaru moved away from the sorcerer.

Mozenrath paused a second. He hadn't even realized he was being
'creepy' as Hikaru might say. "Sorry." He mumbled, almost
inaudibly. "So, what do you think of this place?" He questioned,
quick to change the subject.

Hikaru walked across the room to look out a window, but all she
saw was a dark purple...something...or...nothing? She couldn't
be sure. "Where is this place?" she finally asked.

"This....this is my own creation." Mozenrath stated proudly
with a grand gesture. "We're in an inter-dimention. It's not all
that much yet, but soon it will be everything and anything we
desire. This is our home."

"OUR home?" Hikaru repeated in disbelief.

Just then a shriek pierced the air. Both Mozenrath and Hikaru
turned in surprise as Nao burst in. She was flying erratically
and shouting all the way. "That gross eel BIT me!" She cried.

As soon as she got the words out Xerxes rushed in behind her.
"Tattletail!" He insisted.

"Smelly drooling perv!" Nao shot back.

"Enough! I will not have you two acting like babies!"
Mozenrath yelled. "And I am not a baby-sitter." The wizard's
face became deadly serious as he advanced on them. "Listen
closely, DO NOT come into this room again." He warned. "Neither
of you need to come 'tattle' every five minutes, you're old
enough to work out your own conflicts. Now GO!"

Xerxes and Nao's eyes widened in fear for a moment, then they
turned to leave. But they couldn't help muttering among
themselves. Mozenrath whirled on them and shot out an electric
blast. "Silence!" When Mozenrath turned back to Hikaru he saw
she was doubled over laughing hysterically.

"What's so funny?" He wanted to know.

"I haven't seen such behavior since Mitsuru and Marina last
got together." The Princess responded. Kaze's little brother and
Umi's youngest sister had sprung to mind.

"What?" Mozenrath had no clue what she was talking about.

"Marina's four, and Mitsuru's five, and they often sound just
like that." Hikaru explained.

"I see." The sorcerer nodded. "I agree Xerxes and Nao together
act very childish."

"I never did understand why you keep such a perverted eel
around," Hikaru said, more to herself than to the sorcerer. She
had witnessed for herself what Mozenrath thought of perverts. So
she had to wonder why he tolerated Xerxes' behavior.

"Actually Xerxes didn't always act that way. I never knew how
perverted he could be until recently." The wizard explained.
"And as for why I keep him around..." Mozenrath's eyes took on a
far away look as he thought back to the days he spent living as
Destane's protégé. In the end things got strained. Mozenrath
could sense something had changed in Destane. But he was well
into his plot to overtake the older wizard by then, and
foolishly thought little of it at the time. Mozenrath thought he
had plenty of time to steal the gauntlet and defeat the mighty
Destane. But he couldn't have been more wrong.

Xerxes was a loosely guarded prisoner of Destane's....just a
creature the old sorcerer had captured years before and refused
to let free. But during the many months Mozenrath stayed in
Destane's castle somehow he and Xerxes started helping each
other out. Mozenrath snuck the eel some good food and Xerxes
would tell Mozenrath some of Destane's magic secrets he had
stumbled across. One faithful day it was Xerxes who warned
Mozenrath that the evil Destane had decided to kill his young
apprentice. Xerxes had overheard Destane's plan. It seemed
Mozenrath was getting too good too fast at the art of sorcery.
Old Destane felt threatened - and rightly so. He felt he had to
dispose of Mozenrath to keep himself safe. Because of Xerxes'
heads up Mozenrath was ready for Destane. He acted quickly and
swiped the gauntlet... and after turning Destane into an undead
manluk, he claimed The Land of the Black Sand as his own.

"Hello?" Hikaru waved a hand in Mozenrath's face.

The wizard blinked out of his revere and cleared his throat.
"Xerxes saved my life a long time ago." He finally said.

"Saved your life?" Hikaru asked, curious, although she
figured something significant must've happened in the past.

"When I used to live with....my mentor of sorts, Xerxes
alerted me to the fact that the old man no longer had use for
me."

"You mean, he planned to kill you," Hikaru guessed.

"Exactly." Mozenrath nodded. "Without Xerxes' warning I might
have been taken down."

"So you split for parts unknown?" Hikaru asked, remembering
several stories, wherin stepmothers or vengeful fathers wanted
to kill their children, and said children would run away,
usually to a dark forest.

"Nope." The wizard sighed. "I got the upper hand - namely my
gauntlet - and I got to Destane before he got me. The Land of
the Black Sand was once his territory....with him out of the way
it became my Kingdom."

"I see." Hikaru said.
"I didn't kill Destane, if that's what you're thinking."
Mozenrath stated, arms crossed.

"Then what became of this Destane?" Hikaru questioned.

"Oh he's still in The Land of the Black Sand. As a shambling
manluk." The sorcerer smirked. To this day he was rather proud
of robbing Destane of everything - even his humanity.

"Why does that not surprise me?" Hikaru said quietly.

An hour later, Hikaru was staring out the window at the swirl
of nothingness. How cold and empty it seemed out there. She
turned quickly away from the window, hoping there was some truth
to the "Out of sight, out of mind" statement.
Mozenrath sat lounging in a chair. To his surprise Nao and
Xerxes hadn't come to bug him in over an hour. The wizard had
just been chatting with Hikaru, and things were going decently
considering he hadn't even tried to use his love spell. He
looked over at the Princess. She had a sort of disgusted
expression. "Something wrong?" He questioned.
"I've never seen what 'nothing' looked like before," she
answered. "It's a bit depressing."
"You mean out there?" Mozenrath gestured to the nearest window.
"Don't think of it as 'nothing'. It's everything. If you look
closely it has an attractive pattern to it."
"And a certain coldness."
"Coldness?" Mozenrath repeated. But should he be surprised?
After all, HE made it.
"I can sense emotions, even from inanimate objects. The
emotions from those who have touched them, as well as the
emotions of the object's creator. I sense nothing when I look
out there, almost as if there's no life force to speak of."
"Really? I suppose the coldness you feel reflects on me, since
I created all this."
"I don't feel it in here," Hikaru explained.
"Interesting..." He mused. The sorcerer actually hadn't known
about Hikaru's ability to sense such things. "Well if you like I
could change what's out there."
"Can you?" Hikaru asked.
"Of course." He responded. His number one goal was to have
Hikaru with him...and if that made her happy he would do it.
"It would make a difference, I bet," Hikaru mused.
"Very well. I'll make that area according to your design." He
told her.
"An ocean view would be awesome," Hikaru responded. She loved
all forms of nature, but for some reason, the beach came to mind
now.
Mozenrath nodded, then paused to picture the beach and ocean
clearly. Then he snapped his fingers and the purple mist changed
into a gorgeous beach with rolling aqua water, sparkling white
sand and the purest blue sky.
"Awesome!" Hikaru breathed. "How did you do that so quickly?"
"It's magic." He stated matter-of-factly.
"Well, I knew that," Hikaru said, "but I'm sure I don't know
that trick." Hikaru could make anything appear, but she had
never tried to create a whole world before.
"I imagine the technique is advanced, even for you." Mozenrath
said.
"It looks awesome," Hikaru said, looking out at the scene. The
coldness she had felt before when looking out had fled, as well.
Hikaru thought back to the first time Mozenrath tried to create
a facade of her home.

***Flashback***
"And I don't see why you don't want to stay here. I can give
you all you ever wanted."
"You can't...if you could, I'd be home."
"I can," Mozenrath said. "Look around. You are home."
Hikaru looked around. She was back in Cosmos, in her palace.
"But how..." she said.
Mozenrath laughed. "I told you, I can give you anything."
"This isn't right..." Hikaru said quietly.
"I can make you happy, you'll see," Mozenrath said.
"Hikaru!" Hikaru looked, and saw Moeagaru, Yusuke and Mamoru.
"Welcome home, little sister!" Yusuke said.
Hikaru's mouth dropped open.
"Everybody's waiting for you downstairs," Moeagaru said.
"But what about the Shinzaho?" Hikaru asked.
"We don't need them anymore," Mamoru said. "Now that you're
home."
This was so fake. Didn't Mozenrath know you couldn't just zap
up happiness? A copy of your home and your friends just wasn't
the same thing. "I can't..." Hikaru took a step back. "This is
wrong. I'm not really home."
"Just keep telling yourself that..." Mozenrath grinned.
"I wouldn't expect you to understand," Hikaru said.
"Oh I understand. I mean I didn't make a fake you. It isn't
the same. But it's the best I can do...since I would kill some
of your real friends if they were in my presence." Mozenrath put
an arm around Hikaru. "I'm just trying to give you what you
want."
Hikaru looked away. "What would you know about what I want?"
she said.
"I know you...maybe better than you think."
"You don't know my heart," Hikaru pointed out. "You only know
things based on what you've seen and heard."
"I do know that your friends, for whatever reason, are
important to you. So if I take away the real ones, I'll make
copies of them for you."
"Copies have neither hearts nor souls. They're just mindless
puppets, set up for the audience's benefit. I'm not amused."
Hikaru began to feel exhausted. She didn't notice it until now,
but she could barely stay standing.
"I'm sorry you feel that way," Mozenrath said, "but you don't
have to be amused."
"I don't wanna be here anymore..." Hikaru fell backward,
right into Mozenrath.
"It's your choice to be happy or not. I'm just trying to help
you because this is where you'll stay always."
"I could never be happy with you..." Hikaru whispered.
"We'll see about that."
"You disgust me, you know," Hikaru murmured, before drifting
off.
***End Flashback***

That time Mozenrath had re-created her home, Hikaru felt a
certain coldness from the place, and it had disgusted her that
Mozenrath would try such a thing, thinking a copy of everything
she loved could replace the real thing.
But somewhere along the way, the things the wizard had created
didn't always produce the same coldness as they once had. Hikaru
couldn't help but wonder why. You couldn't FAKE the warm
feelings that existed in one's home or familiar surroundings.
Without realizing what she was doing, Hikaru moved closer to the
sorcerer.
Mozenrath noticed Hikaru inching closer, and in truth it
surprised him. He glanced down at her and held back a grin. "I
do kind of like the scenery." Mozenrath said after a few
moments. He was wondering if Hikaru would continue to move
closer.
"You seem to have some partiality to the ocean...or, islands,
at least," Hikaru told him. Now, she was very close to
Mozenrath, almost touching him.
"Hmm, I never realized..." Mozenrath admitted. As he talked he
casually put a gentle arm around the Princess. "But I guess
maybe I am drawn to islands and the ocean."
"It's possible to have an attraction for something without
knowing it at first," Hikaru pointed out.
Mozenrath's eyebrows went up and he turned his head slightly,
meeting Hikaru's gaze. He couldn't help thinking of how he
started out after Princess Hikaru for her power, but later
realized he really felt for her. But did she know what? Probably
not. "I hadn't thought about it, but I see what you mean." He
responded.
Hikaru moved just a bit closer, resting her head on Mozenrath's
chest. Maybe in five years, she would be able to explain her
actions, but Princess Hikaru was still young, and even as the
Soldier of Love, there were things, at fourteen and a half, that
she hadn't yet learned. But she stayed there, perfectly
comfortable, with her head resting against the wizard.
Mozenrath fell silent with Hikaru's head resting near his
heart. He couldn't be sure, but he thought maybe her closeness
caused that heart to skip a beat. But....that was for foolish
teenagers. The sorcerer enjoyed the feeling though, and he
soaked it in like a dehydrated man would cold water. He was very
comfortable - it was almost like finding home. Slowly he let his
head lean down to Hikaru's where he left it with his cheek
against her hair. She even smelled nice, and Mozenrath didn't
exactly make a habit of smelling things. If only they could stay
like this forever...
Hikaru wasn't sure how long the two sat close the way they
were, but it seemed as though a considerable amount of time had
passed. What was Hikaru doing? She couldn't betray Mamoru like
this. And... she couldn't lead Mozenrath on, either. She wasn't
sure what exactly the sorcerer felt for her, but something had
changed in him since their first encounter. But whatever the
change, she knew they would never suit. "This isn't right,"
Hikaru said, pulling back.
"What?" Mozenrath had been lost in thought, and all of a sudden
Hikaru had jerked away. He should have known it wouldn't last.
"I can't do this," Hikaru said quietly, as she got up to leave.
"Where are you going?" Mozenrath asked. He knew that in this
world she couldn't get far.
"I need space," she said, as she left the room.
Mozenrath watched her go, shaking his head. Women! One minute
Hikaru was snuggling up to him, the next she was running off! He
waited a few seconds then crept after her. She headed down the
hall...of course, there was nowhere else to go.

Hikaru headed down the hall. In one of the rooms, she heard
several crashes mixed with Nao and Xerxes trading words. When
she peeked inside, she nearly gasped at what she saw. The room
looked as though a tornado had struck it. The floor was littered
with books, broken glass, and a bunch of different objects that
might have once sat on a shelf. Nao would scream at Xerxes and
throw something, then Xerxes would come up with a response and
throw something back. The eel had terrible aim, and Hikaru heard
Nao comment thus as she moved on.

Hikaru came to a bedroom, and flopped down across the large
bed. She was glad Mozenrath had left her alone, because she
needed to sort out her thoughts.
Hikaru had to admit, Mozenrath had become pleasant towards her,
over the past few months, and she knew his manner towards her
wasn't fake. But Mamoru was also good to her, and Hikaru had
fallen in love with him a long time ago. She knew she wasn't in
love with Mozenrath, because she had already given her heart
away. There were two ways she could fall in love with another,
but Hikaru didn't want to think of either scenario, because they
would usher in months of heartache.
But... did she feel some attraction toward Mozenrath? That was
highly possible. But she knew she would have to get over that.

"You can't even throw, you single-celled SLUG!" Nao shouted, as
she threw a vase at Xerxes.
"Not slug, stupid cow!" Xerxes said, as he threw a teapot at
Nao.
"Can't throw or talk!" Nao said, dodging the teapot, which
crashed into the wall. Then, she grabbed a pillow and hurled it
at the eel.
Xerxes, tired of trying to throw, flew at Nao and slapped her
with his tail. Nao responded with a swift kick.
Xerxes swore, and pounced on Nao. Soon, the two were rolling on
the floor, throwing kicks, punches, slaps and insults, and now
even Nao was swearing like a sailor.
Suddenly, Mozenrath stormed into the room, extremely angry.
Mozenrath didn't follow Hikaru all the way into the bedroom. He
almost did, but thought it through. She probably wanted time
alone. The sorcerer had quickly found something to do when he
heard the commotion coming from Xerxes and Nao. "What is the
meaning of this?" He yelled. The room was a disaster area and
the two culprits were wrestling on the floor!
"Your dumb sidekick worm called me a fat cow!" Nao shouted,
giving Xerxes a powerful kick, which sent him crashing into the
opposite wall.
"Nao dumb fat cow!" Xerxes said, rising up from the floor. He
flew at Nao and slapped her with his tail.
"At least I know how to THROW! You throw like a fricken GIRL!"
Nao retorted. She grabbed a large book and hurled it at the eel.
"Enough!" Mozenrath bellowed. "I can't believe you two, you
can't stay quiet for ten minutes!" He started throwing
lightening balls at both of them.
"Slug Brain started it!" Nao protested, dodging a lightning
ball. "He called me a cow!"
"Nao made big mess!" Xerxes said, gesturing to the trashed
room.
Mozenrath kept right on firing at them. "No lame excuses. Clean
up this stye NOW!"
"Nao's fault!" Xerxes protested, not about to help the likes of
an annoying sprite clean up a mess that she had made. Besides,
Nao had told him that Mozenrath was going to get rid of him and
she was going to be the sorcerer's new sidekick. Let her clean
the bloody mess herself.
"You were throwing stuff, too, Mr. LIAR!" Nao retorted.
"I really don't care." Mozenrath stated through gritted teeth.
"Just get it clean and stop being so loud!"
"Yeah, Xerxes, stop being loud," Nao said, crossing her arms.
"I better not have to intervene again." Mozenrath grumbled. "I
won't have you 'children' ruin this for me. Now get to work!"
With that, Mozenrath left the room.
Nao and Xerxes quickly got to work, cleaning up their mess,
grumbling the whole time.

Mozenrath went on down the hall to the room he knew Hikaru was
in. But he paused near the door. She was always seeking time to
herself, why did she need that so often? The wizard wished he
could simply use his love spell again...but no, not yet. The
last time it hadn't overcome Hikaru's depression and Mozenrath
certainly didn't want her to suffer. He had some changes to make
with that spell before he could use it again guilt free. He took
deep breaths before entering the room, trying to calm himself.
The troublesom duo of Nao and Xerxes had made him angry but he
didn't see any point in taking that out on Hikaru. Finally he
stuck his head into the bedroom.
Hikaru had heard the whole commotion down the hall, as all
three apparently had forgotten their inside voices. So, she had
heard Mozenrath come down the hall, but refused to look up.
"So, are you not feeling well?" Mozenrath questioned. He knew
she must be upset...maybe she would work up to confiding in him
why.
"You could say that," Hikaru said, not looking up.
Hmm, Mozenrath leaned in the doorway, she wasn't even glancing
at him. Was she embarrassed about earlier? "C'mon what's the
matter?" He changed his tactic.
"Nothing," Hikaru lied.
Mozenrath fixed a stare on her. "I know it isn't 'nothing'."
Hikaru got up from the bed and crossed the room, staring out
the window. "You wouldn't understand," she said. "I don't
even--" She stopped short. "Nevermind."
"Try me." He insisted.
"How can I begin to explain?" Hikaru wondered out loud.
"You gotta start somewhere." The sorcerer said.
"I don't think you'd understand," Hikaru repeated, her gaze
never leaving the window.
"All right," Mozenrath sighed. "I won't push you." He thought
about leaving the room, but didn't. For some reason he was
compelled to keep talking. "I hope you know how much I care." He
blurted out. "I wouldn't ask if I didn't."
Hikaru still didn't turn from the window, lest her facial
expression betray her. She hoped that somehow Aladdin and the
others would find her. She had tried to connect telepathically
with Aladdin or Yusuke, but of course a dimention that
Mozenrath, himself, had created would block her from contacting
any of her friends.
When Hikaru didn't respond Mozenrath went on. "Things have
changed since we first met." His eyes naturally went down to the
floor for a moment but he refused to act like some coward.
Still, he had never said such things before. Never admitted any
of this out loud. "I didn't plan it this way. But I do like the
outcome."
"What?" This time, Hikaru turned to face the wizard.
He hadn't expected a reaction like that from Hikaru but
Mozenrath didn't avert his gaze. Should he explain it to her?
Could he? He cleared his throat, just a little bit uncomfortable
now. "You know what I mean." Was all he got out.
"I have noticed some changes in you," Hikaru admitted.
Mozenrath nodded. So she had seen a difference. "All because of
you." He stated.
"What do you mean?" Hikaru asked.
"I guess I mean...knowing you has changed me for the better."
The sorcerer stammered.
"I don't know what to say," Hikaru said quietly.
"Then don't say anything." Mozenrath shrugged. "Like I said I
never planned to fall--" He cut himself off abruptly.
"Uh....change like that. But maybe change is good sometimes."
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Two hours later Mozenrath was playing the 

ball bouncing game
Hikaru had taught him a while back. Just for 

Hikaru Mozenrath
had whipped up a kitchen at the end of the 

hall. Now the
sorcerer could hear Hikaru coming back from 

that kitchen.

"Wow, you thought of all the good foods." 

The Princess
commented. She was popping grapes into her 

mouth. Then she
noticed what Mozenrath was doing. "I see I've 

started a trend,"
Hikaru laughed.

"It's repetitive, but an enjoyable 

activity." He smiled.
Mozenrath had never been one for simple 

games. In fact he
couldn't remember ever having much fun. 

Hikaru in a way had
shown him how to be a kid, or at least have a 

good time.

"It helped pass the time the first time I 

tried it." Hikaru
said.

"It is easy to loose track of time once 

this ball gets started
bouncing." Mozenrath nodded. "I'm not even 

sure how long you
were in the kitchen." He admitted. Then what 

Hikaru had said
registered. It didn't quite make sense. "Why 

were you having to
pass the time? Aren't you always busy?" The 

wizard questioned.

"I got grounded to my room for a day," 

Hikaru admitted.

"You? What did you do?" Mozenrath's 

eyebrows rose with
curiosity.

"Naru and Moeagaru dared me to walk the 

ridgepole of the barn
roof at Naru's grandfather's. I couldn't back 

down on a dare, so
I did it, but fell off halfway and broke my 

ankle. I was able to
heal the injury, so Hikari grounded me to my 

room for a day. She
said it would make me think twice next time 

I'm dared to do
something dangerous like that."

"I'm not surprised you took the dare... you 

can be fearless,
but I wouldn't expect a Princess like you to 

get grounded. I
guess Hikari really looked out for you."

"Yes, she's strict, but she wants what's 

best for us. And,
I've gotten into my share of mischief, but I 

rarely got into
trouble for the same thing twice." Hikaru 

explained.

What Hikaru said reminded Mozenrath of his 

early school days. It
seemed like Wolf Boy, Momiji or Botan were 

always annoying him
or trying to get him into trouble. Of course 

he gave as good as
he got, even then. One school yard yelling 

match in particular
sprang to mind...

**Flashback**
Five-year-old Mozenrath sat out on 

the playground,
ontop of
some monkey bars, overlooking the 

area. Up here, he
was free
from wolf boys and bossy 

tattletales. Suddenly, he
spotted
Kiba-Okami with a ball that 

Mozenrath particularly
liked. It
didn't matter whether the young 

wizard to be was using
it or
not, he especially didn't want 

Kiba-Okami to have it.
He might
pee on that ball, too.
Mozenrath quickly jumped down 

from the monkey bars,
and ran
over to Kiba-Okami, grabbed the 

ball in mid-air and
ran off with
it.
"Hey!" Kiba-Okami began to chase 

Mozenrath. "I was
playing
with that!"
"You can't have it!" Mozenrath 

said behind his
shoulder. "You
might pee on it!"
Kiba-Okami caught up with 

Mozenrath and tried to
take the
ball. At the same time, Botan 

approached him.
"Moz!" she said, hands on her 

hips. "We do not grab
toys from
other kids. Give that back to him 

right now!"
"You're not the teacher!" 

Mozenrath spat.
"I'll tell the teacher, though."
"Why don't you mind your own 

business for once,
pigface!"
Mozenrath said angrily.
Kiba-Okami had gotten his ball 

back, and started
off with it.
Mozenrath started to go after him, 

but Botan
sidestepped
Mozenrath.
"Out of my way, Cootie face!" 

Mozenrath shouted.
"No," Botan said, "you leave him 

alone.
Haruna-sensei doesn't
want you two fighting."
"Haruna-sensei also said that 

you're not the
teacher,"
Mozenrath said, kicking sand on 

Botan's shoes.
Suddenly, someone grabbed 

Mozenrath by his robes
and threw
him across the playground.
"Leave her alone, Mozenbrat!" 

said a pink-haired
girl from
their class.
"Momiji?" Botan was surprised at 

this.
"I'll get you for that, flamingo 

head!" Mozenrath
yelled,
getting up and going after Momiji.
"Give it up, dummy!" Momiji 

said. "When I get
bigger, I'm
gonna have really cool flower 

power, and kick your
butt even
harder!"
"Flowers are for sissies," 

Mozenrath said, throwing
sand at
Momiji.
Momiji screamed, just as Miss 

Haruna came to the
group.
"Mozenrath, are you fighting 

again!" Miss Haruna
wanted to
know.
"That pink-haired flufftard 

THREW me!" Mozenrath
exclaimed.
"No I didn't," Momiji said. "You 

kicked sand on
Botan plus
called her names. You just don't 

want to get into
trouble for
that. And I think I saw him taking 

Kiba's ball, too,
Haruna-sensei."
"And you THREW me!" Mozenrath 

repeated.
"Liar!" Momiji said. "You just 

wanna get me in
trouble!"
"Botan?" Miss Haruna asked. "Is 

what Momiji is
saying true?"
"Yes," Botan said. "Moz was 

taking Kiba's ball
again, and
called me and Momiji names. He 

kicked sand on me and
threw it at
Momiji. Momiji didn't do anything."
"But..." Mozenrath began.
"Mozenrath, Botan has never been 

one to lie. Now,
come with
me, we're going to the principal's 

office."
Miss Haruna dragged Mozenrath 

away.
"Thanks for covering for me," 

Momiji said.
"Thanks for standing up for me," 

Botan said.
"Wanna sit with me and Salvia at 

lunch?" Momiji
offered. "My
mommy packed strawberry cake in my 

lunch today. I'll
split it
with you."

**End Flashback**


"Hey? You in there?" Hikaru was asking. She 

peered at
Mozenrath quizzically.

"Yeah...just thinking." He replied.

Hikaru thought that was a little odd. 

Mozenrath didn't seem
like a really deep thinker, at least she had 

never seen him
space out like that. She wondered what he 

could have been
thinking about but didn't ask.

"So, what's school been like for you in 

Agrabah?" The
sorcerer wanted to know. At least Hikaru 

didn't have to deal
with idiots for peers.

"I'm enjoying it," Hikaru answered. "The 

only lessons I
really have trouble with are sword fighting 

and stupid math."

"I've seen your sword fighting, you have 

great skills." He
commented.
Instantly Mozenrath regretted bringing up 

Agrabah. Sure, Hikaru
liked to talk about it and her friends but 

reminding her of her
old life might only make her homesick.

"Yes, but that was with wooden practice 

swords. No risk of
hurting anybody. When Aladdin is teaching me, 

I'm afraid I might
hurt him." Hikaru said honestly.

"I see." Mozenrath frowned. Of course HE 

would have no trouble
hacking Aladdin to pieces. Sometimes he 

thought Hikaru's heart
was too big for her own good. "How do you 

learn then?"

"Aladdin had to use the disguise pen." 

Hikaru responded.

"You let him use it?" Mozenrath questioned. 

He had thought
that was something only Hikaru ever used.

"Well, I didn't know he used it." The 

Princess said.

"Ahh so the little thief took it!" The 

wizard snarled. Once a
streetrat, always a streetrat.

"No, he borrowed it." Hikaru stated. Then 

she started telling
Mozenrath what exactly happened that day.....


***Flashback***
Outside Hikaru had gotten her sword ready. 

She was swinging it
around playfully wondering where Aladdin was. 

He was never
late...if anyone was it was her.

"Hikaru!" Jasmine cried running out into the 

garden.

"What's wrong?" Hikaru stood up straight 

seeing the fear in
Jasmine's eyes.

"Mozenrath is here! He has a weapon this 

time. Hikaru, can you
fight him?"

"Of course." Hikaru automatically replied. 

Just then Mozenrath
marched out of the Palace's back door and 

down the steps. He was
holding a large sword.

"Ahh Hikaru, just who I was looking for." He 

said when he saw
her. Jasmine took off, getting out of the 

line of fire. She
stood with Rajah near the back door. Hikaru 

glanced from Jasmine
to Mozenrath, hoping the sorcerer wouldn't 

think to zap Jasmine.
She redrew her sword, ready to fight him.

Mozenrath laughed at her, "Give me your best 

shot little
Princess." Hikaru charged at him, but he was 

faster than she
expected. His sword met hers in the air, 

stopping her blow.
Undaunted Hikaru kept swinging.

"No matter what technique you use, I'll NEVER 

go with you!"
She yelled, taking a swipe at him.

"It isn't about the technique, it's about the 

outcome." He
replied, blocking her again. Mozenrath tried 

to knock her sword
from her hands but Hikaru held on. She pulled 

back then used the
element of surprise to swing her sword. It 

cut the wizard in the
side. One of his hands automatically flew to 

his injury

From the steps Jasmine gasped then clamped a 

hand over her
mouth. Mozenrath glared up at her. "Princess, 

perhaps your
delicate eyes aren't meant to see such 

carnage." He spat through
teeth gritted in pain.

Jasmine frowned but did whirl around and 

retreat into the
Palace.

"Don't want her to see you fail, huh?" Hikaru 

mocked.

"No, it seems she can't handle the sight of 

blood." He
explained, still clutching his wound. "She'll 

see plenty later,
after I defeat you here." He took a hard 

swing at Hikaru, and it
would have hit her too if he hadn't stopped 

just in time. Hikaru
gave him a confused look, but he said 

nothing.

He retracted his sword for another swing and 

she blocked him. As
Mozenrath swung again Hikaru beat him to it, 

moving her sword
straight out to stab into his shoulder.

"Arg!" He yelled, dropping to his knees, but 

only for a
moment. He was back up quickly and ready to 

keep striking.

"I think that's enough!" Hikari announced, 

flying out of a
window.

"Yes, I don't think I can stand anymore." 

Jasmine agreed as
she reappeared and made her way back down the 

steps.

"What? What do you mean?" Hikaru demanded, 

gesturing at the
enemy. "This isn't over."

"Yes it is." Hikari said with full authority.

"You have learned a lot. I'm glad to see 

that." The hurt
sorcerer commented. He sounded strained from 

the loss of blood.
Jasmine came over with rags to put on the 

wounds.

Hikaru's mouth dropped open. "What is going 

on?"

Mozenrath tossed a familiar pen up to Hikari 

and then changed
back into Aladdin, right before Hikaru's 

shocked eyes.
***End Flashback***


Anger at Aladdin boiled inside the sorcerer. 

He had always hated
the boy and didn't need much of a push to go 

off about him. "He
posed as ME!?" He said outraged. 

Involuntarily another memory
passed through Mozenrath's head. Of another 

time when Aladdin
had made him even more mad. His lowest 

moment.


**Flashback**

Mozenrath cursed as Aladdin flew off with 

his band of
flunkies. The so-called hero had just left, 

not caring what
happened to him. Not that Mozenrath wanted 

his worst enemy to
see him in this weakened state, but the cocky 

brat hadn't even
given him a second thought, kicking him while 

he was already
down.
"I'll have my revenge on you one day, 

Aladdin!" Mozenrath
vowed.
"And just how are you going to do that?" 

Khartoum, now in book
form mocked. "You have no power, and your 

castle is in ruins!
Ironic, isn't it? How a former streetrat now 

lives in the lap of
luxury, but you--"
"That's enough!" Mozenrath roared. "I've had 

enough of your
mindless jabbering!" Mozenrath seized the 

book, and grabbed a
couple of sticks.
"What're you doing?" Khartoum began to 

panic.
"You'll see," Mozenrath grinned evilly as he 

tossed Khartoum on
the ground. He then rubbed the two sticks 

together, and in no
time, he had a small blaze going.
"You wouldn't!" Khartoum screamed.
"Wouldn't I?" Mozenrath grinned evilly. "

What's to stop me from
setting you ablaze and watching you burn to 

death?" Mozenrath
touched the flame to Khartoum. The book was 

instantly set
ablaze.
"No! Please! You can't!"
"You took my power, destroyed my kingdom and 

tried to kill me!
If I never regain my magic, at least I can 

rest easy knowing I
had my revenge on you." Mozenrath laughed 

miniacally, as
Khartoum burned. The book screamed until 

there was nothing left
but a pile of ash.

Mozenrath had spent the next week rebuilding 

his kingdom. It
was a slow process, but rome wasn't built in 

a day, either.
Still, there had to be a faster way.
"I won't give up," Mozenrath vowed. "I won't 

go down knowing
that wretched Aladdin is probably laughing 

his fool head off at
me! There's got to be some way!" Mozenrath 

pounded his fist
down. Almost simultaneously, a blast of power 

came out of his
hand. His LEFT hand!
"That's impossible!" Mozenrath said. For 

good measure, he threw
off his gauntlet and attempted the same 

thing. "But
how...Cosmos?"
"Master?" Xerxes asked, concerned. "Master 

alright?"
"I'm better than alright," Mozenrath grinned 

evilly. "Soon,
Aladdin and his peanut gallery will meet 

their end! I always
wondered where I came from, and now it's all 

come back to me! I
once lived in the Five Kingdoms! I don't even 

need that demned
gauntlet for power!" Mozenrath sent out a 

couple more power
blasts. He would have to exercise his magic 

and strengthen it.
It would take time, but that didn't bother 

Mozenrath. All the
better to surprise that cocky street urchin.

Mozenrath spent the next five years 

strengthening his magic. He
had been a genius in school, so self-directed 

learning was no
problem for him. His magic was now stronger 

than when he had
needed the gauntlet. Now, the gauntlet was 

useless to him. But
he wouldn't destroy it, just yet. He would 

still wear the thing
to throw off his enemies.
Mozenrath looked appreciatively at his 

newly-manufactured hand.
It was almost limp when no magic was sent 

through it, but could
be very lethal as well. Mozenrath formed a 

fist with his right
hand and punched one of the stone walls. The 

impact created a
large hole, and his hand felt no pain.
Next, Mozenrath grabbed a small sphere that 

looked as though it
were made of sand and wind. He had waited 

five years for this.
Aladdin and anybody near him would be eating 

sand. Mozenrath
laughed as he slipped on the gauntlet and 

headed for Agrabah.

**End Flashback**

Yes, Aladdin was much more than an 

irritation. He had foiled
every one of Mozenrath's many plans. Not even 

once had a
brilliant idea gotten past the lousy street 

urchin. He deserved
to die. Mozenrath wanted to kill Aladdin 

almost more than
anything....the only goals that equaled that 

were his desire to
kill Mamoru and keep Hikaru for himself. 

Mozenrath glanced at
Hikaru. He was only sort of aware of the 

scowl his face had
twisted into. "Why are you so close to 

Aladdin anyway?" He
asked. He had to fight the urge to use 

insults instead of
Aladdin's name.
"He was always like a big brother to 

me," Hikaru answered. It
was true. When Hikaru had first arrived in 

Agrabah, she had felt
a bit homesick. Aladdin had been there, and 

often acted as her
big brother away from home. He had even spent 

the night in her
room, in order to protect her.

***flashback***
Hikaru said good night to Kaze and Hanako and 

climbed into
bed.
"Aladdin-san," she said, before drifting off 

to sleep. "Thank
you for looking out for me."
"It's not a problem," Aladdin said.
"No, really," Hikaru said, "you've been like 

my big brother
away from home." In a few minutes, Hikaru was 

fast asleep.
***End Flashback***

If Aladdin hadn't slept in Hikaru's 

room that night, Mozenrath
would have gotten away with her. Back then, 

Mozenrath hadn't
been after her for long enough to cause 

suspition, nor had she
known of Aladdin's spirit powers. And that 

wasn't the first, nor
was it the last time Aladdin had saved, or 

helped to save her.
"So he's protective....and nice, I 

guess. It could all be an
act." Mozenrath huffed.
"I'd expect you to say that," Hikaru 

said. "Everybody knows
you've hated Aladdin for years."
"With good reason!" Mozenrath burst 

out. "Did you know your
'friend' just left me when I was out cold and 

powerless? He
doesn't really care about anyone, just his 

precious reputation.
Aladdin is all talk. And on top of that he 

ruins all my plans!"
"I stopped you when you tried to 

destroy my kingdom, Aladdin is
no different," Hikaru told him. "He'd do what 

it takes to
protect the people he cares about. How dare 

you speak so harshly
against him!" 
"You aren't him. Big difference. And 

I'm just speaking the
truth! He really did just take off when I was 

at my lowest
point. I bet he'd even admit to that. You 

think he actually
cares about anyone but himself and that 

snotty Princess? Ha!"
"You would have done the same to him, 

admit it! I'll not sit
here and listen to such slander!" Hikaru got 

up to leave.
"And Mamoru isn't any better! He's so 

into himself it's
sickening. And the wimpy little knight can't 

even protect you! I
would NEVER let a spider demon even get close 

to you much less
poison you."
Hikaru turned back to Mozenrath, and 

before he could react to
the death glare she shot him, the princess 

slapped him across
the face so hard, his head was knocked back. 

"Enough!" she
screamed. "How dare you take me against my 

will, then trash my
friends!" Then more calmly she said, "never 

speak to me again,"
and left the room.
Mozenrath rubbed his cheek, which still 

stung. He imagined his
face now had a red handprint on it. He 

sighed....when would
Hikaru understand? This was all for her own 

good. He'd give her
some time. He knew the Princess always needed 

time to cool off
after a blow up like that. Earlier they had 

been so close, but
now he was back at square one. Hikaru was 

much too good for
those idiot flunkies she thought of as 

friends! Why couldn't she
see that? She never belonged with them, her 

destiny was with
him. The pounding in his head got more 

severe, so the wizard
decided to lay down for a bit. It wasn't like 

Hikaru could
escape from here. Mozenrath stretched out on 

a plush couch. It
embarrassed him to even admit to himself that 

the slap had hurt.
He wasn't about to let a girl beat him up! As 

he tried to relax
he noticed how....weak he felt. Every muscle 

ached. Had creating
this place taken so much out of him? Or was 

it dealing with
Hikaru? Mozenrath wasn't sure. He hated the 

feeling - the lack
of energy, the heavy limbs, the wondering 

mind.... He resolved
to butter up Hikaru as soon as she had calmed 

down.

Back in Agrabah, Moeagaru paced the 

room. When it came to a
crisis, sitting still was as easy for her as 

it was for Kaze.
"Maybe Taiitsukun can help us," Hanako 

suggested. "She did last
time, afterall."
"Taiitsukun!" Jasmine couldn't believe 

she'd forgotten.
"We'll need to go see the five 

Priestesses--" Genie began, but
Hanako cut him off.
"I don't think that'll be necessary 

this time," she said. "Umi
has the power to contact Taiitsukun."
"And you couldn't tell us this sooner?" 

Iago grumbled.
"Shut up." Moeagaru warned the bird.
Umi pulled out her magic mirror. Waving 

a hand in the air, she
called to Taiitsukun. In seconds, the old 

woman appeared in the
room.
"What is it now?" Taiitsukun demanded, 

although she already
knew the answer.
"Hikaru's missing again," Mamoru 

explained.
"We found her, but Mozenrath gave us 

the slip and got away with
her," Aladdin explained.
"Do you think you can help us?" Hikari 

asked.
"I can," Taiitsukun said, reclining in 

a chair with her feet
propped up. Using her magic, she zapped up a 

cup of tea and
began to sip it.
"Well, what're you waiting for, 

Grandma?" Genrou demanded. "We
don't have all day!"
"I merely said I 'can' help you," 

Taiitsukun said. "I am quite
capable of helping you locate Princess 

Hikaru. But as to whether
or not I will--"
"Excuse me!?!" Iago got in Taiitsukun's 

face. "Did you not hear
us! Mozenrotten got away with Hikaru! Umi's 

mirror ain't
working! Who's side are you on anyway!"
Taiitsukun swatted Iago away. "

Impertinent bird," she
commented. "You didn't give me a chance to 

finish. My refusal to
help you find Hikaru is for your own good. I 

believe you have
the power to find the High Princess, right 

here."
"But Umi's mirror--" Kaze spoke up.
"Not Umi's mirror," Taiitsukun said. "

It's something you've
used before to locate her. You don't know it, 

but that technique
will work again."
The group thought long and hard. 

Hanako's fortune cards were in
her room, so that couldn't be it.
"Shinzaho!" Yusuke finally said.
"Bless you," Genie said.
"No," Moeagaru caught on. "The four 

shinzaho! I understand
now!"
"As long as you, Aladdin, Yusuke and 

Mamoru are together,"
Taiitsukun said to Moeagaru, "you can find 

Hikaru no matter her
location. Just join together your shinzaho, 

and you will appear
in her location. Anybody who wishes to travel 

with you will have
to stand in the center, so that the four of 

you surround them.
When you find Hikaru, I trust you can get 

back to Agrabah."
"Thank you, Taiitsukun," Aladdin said, 

"you've done more than
enough."
"I know," Taiitsukun said before 

vanishing.
"She's so stuck-up!" Iago said.
"Iago!" Hikari scolded. "Don't be 

impertinent! She helped us
more than she had to, now, come on, we don't 

have time to argue
about it!"
The group made ready to find Hikaru. 

Mamoru brought out the
silver crystal, which was on the hilt of his 

sword, Moeagaru
brought out the necklace she always wore, and 

the jewled flower
and golden heart appeared from within Yusuke 

and Aladdin.
"Is everyone ready?" Mamoru asked. They 

all nodded.
"Good," Aladdin said, "let's go."


Meanwhile, Nao and Xerxes had finally 

finished cleaning up their
mess, and were both exhausted from working so 

hard. (Both had
been scared, by Mozenrath's tirade, into 

working as hard as they
possibly could.)
Now, Nao had picked out a novel and began 

reading it.
Nao was well into the story, when suddenly, 

she heard a whisper
of "Dumb fat cow! Fat cow!"
"What!?" Nao looked up from her book, but 

Xerxes was just
lounging happily on the armrest of a chair, 

gazing at the
ceiling. Nao resumed reading her book.
"Fat cow! Fat cow!" she heard again.
"Stop it!" she snapped, but Xerxes still sat 

innocently.
"Huh?" the eel asked.
"Stop saying that!" Nao shouted.
"Not saying anything!" Xerxes said.
"You're calling me a fat cow!" Nao 

protested.
"Am not!" Xerxes argued.
"Whatever! I don't wanna hear you!" Nao 

continued to read.
Fifteen minutes later, Xerxes started again. 

"Fat cow! Fat cow!
Fat cow!"
"That's it! I'm telling!" Nao set her book 

down and flew off to
tell Mozenrath. Xerxes just stayed behind, 

laughing.

"Mozenrath!" Nao called, as she flew into 

the other room.
"Xerxes keeps calling me a fat cow, and--" 

Nao stopped short,
when she saw the wizard was fast asleep. "

Awww! How cute!" she
said. Then she thought, 'This would be the 

perfect time to get
close to him!' Happily, the little sprite 

made herself at home
right on Mozenrath's shoulder, and couldn't 

help noticing the
red handprint on his face. Hikaru must've 

been MAD.

Ten minutes later Mozenrath opened his eyes 

and looked around
groggily. He was still laying on the couch 

but he could tell
some time had passed. Hmm, he must have 

fallen asleep. He rubbed
his eyes and began to sit up. When he raised 

his shoulders and
back he noticed Nao roll down his stomach and 

land on his upper
leg.

"Nao? What are you doing?" He asked.

"Oh! You're awake!" Nao said, flying up 

closer to his face.

"Yeah..." Mozenrath gave her a funny look. 

"Did something
happen?" He figured Nao had to be in here to 

tell him something.

"Xerxes keeps saying 'fat cow' and I ain't 

doing nothing!" Nao
pouted.

"It's 'I'm not doing anything.'" He 

corrected. "Is that all?
Just ignore the eel." The sorcerer sighed. 

For a moment he had
actually thought it might be something 

serious.

"But he won't stop! And I'm trying to read

!" The sprite
whined.

"You'll have to learn to deal with him 

yourself. I am not his
keeper." Mozenrath stated.

"But--" Nao started.

"No buts! Now don't bother me unless it's 

really important."
He ordered. Nao stuck out her lip, then flew 

away.

Mozenrath got up and headed off to find 

Hikaru. As he passed the
room that Xerxes and Nao had trashed he heard 

Nao saying
"Mozenrath said that if you don't stop 

calling me names, he's
going to cut you up for sushi." No doubt 

Xerxes would believe
it. Mozenrath shook his head. Well at least 

Nao had handled it
herself.

He found Hikaru in the kitchen. She didn't 

look angry
anymore....good sign. "What are you up to?" 

Mozenrath questioned
casually. The Princess went about her 

business, making a snack,
and ignored him completely. "Oh, silent 

treatment I see."
Mozenrath mused. He knew Hikaru well enough 

to know that
couldn't last too long. "Well, when you're 

ready to talk I have
a surprise for you." He lied. Hikaru didn't 

even look up at him.
Hmmm. Mozenrath was not one to give up, so he 

stepped toward
her. "I know we disagree about a lot, that's 

to be expected. I
didn't mean to upset you so much." It was 

hard to get the words
out. He wasn't about to apologize since all 

he had said was
true, but he really hadn't said any of it to 

hurt her. She still
said nothing. Her only move was to take a 

bite of her now
finished sandwhich. The sorcerer was getting 

irritated, but he
didn't let it show. He knew how Hikaru 

worked. She was enjoying
this. After a long pause Mozenrath spoke 

again. "I don't want to
hurt you. Believe it or not I care more than 

you'll ever know."
This time Hikaru looked at him. She stayed 

silent but it seemed
like she was at least listening or even a 

little interested. The
wizard gulped. He knew what he was getting 

at. Now he fully
realized how much he loved her. But could he 

say it? Should he?
This wasn't exactly a good time. And wouldn't 

that just set him
up for a let down? It would come out 

eventually though.
"Everything I do is for you." He finally went 

on. "I've never
really felt like this before..."

"What?" Hikaru said, at last looking right 

at him.

"It's hard to explain." Mozenrath said 

quickly. "But you have
no idea how I feel, the effect you have had 

on me, or what I
would do for you."

"I think I have some idea." Hikaru 

responded. She remembered
the lengths Mozenrath had gone to getting her 

and keeping her
friends at a distance.

"Really? I get the impression you don't 

have the right idea."
He stated. "For example...I haven't saved 

your life because I
had to or because it was automatic. I didn't 

even do it for my
own self gain. I did things like that because 

I wanted to,
because I care about you."

"And I'm grateful to you for that," Hikaru 

told him. It
frustrated her how Mozenrath could be so good 

around her, yet he
always turned it off whenever any of her 

friends or family were
around. Why couldn't he be good all the time?

"You don't have to be grateful, just know 

that I always have
a reason for what I do. I--" A burst of light 

cut him off. And
when he turned the sorcerer saw his enemies.


Hikaru's friends appeared in a room they had 

never seen before.
They had made it! And everyone was still 

together.

"Ooo a kitchen!" Iago said happily. But 

then he noticed that
only feet away stood Mozenrath. He yelped and 

darted behind
Genie.

"Hikaru!" Aladdin called, seeing her.

"Are you all right?" Mamoru wanted to know.

"Mamo-chan! Guys!" Hikaru was surprised 

they had found her.
Quickly, she ran to Mamoru. "How did you get 

here?"

"You slimy creep!" Jasmine shouted at 

Mozenrath before anyone
could answer Hikaru. "There's no low you 

won't stoop to." She
fixed the sorcerer with an icy glare. She was 

way past fed up
with his tricks.

Mozenrath snarled at her. "And you, you and 

your group of
rejects never leave well enough alone!" He 

sent a blast right at
Jasmine's head, but Aladdin used his spirit 

gun to deflect it
just in time. "Always gotta be the hero." 

Mozenrath spat at
Aladdin. Then he fired off several energy 

blasts at the group.
Everyone was forced to drop to the ground.

Mozenrath chuckled as he watched them 

scramble for their lives.
If he could hit any of them hard enough it 

would all be over.

"You're lucky you missed." Genie frowned. 

He changed into a
western gun slinger, guns in both hands. He 

began to shoot what
looked like lasers at the wizard.

Mozenrath raised a hand and blocked Genie's 

shots with some
magic. "You have to do a lot better." These 

people were pitiful!
So how was it they always got Hikaru back? 

While Mozenrath
focused his attention on blasting Genie a 

silver arrow caught
him off guard and pinned his robes to the 

wall.

"Nice shot!" The fairy Hikari commented.

Mozenrath shot Mamoru a deadly look and 

ripped himself loose.
Then he shot energy at the knight, it barely 

hit his leg not
doing much damage. Mozenrath didn't even have 

time to curse
before both Moeagaru and Sadira launched 

their attacks. Sadira
sent thick mud at him, which instantly 

wrapped around the
sorcerer's head. He tugged it off just as a 

red beam came from
Moeagaru and hit him with such force it 

knocked him flat. As he
was getting up the ex-streetrat turned Prince 

started firing off
little spirit balls at him. A couple did 

strike him and they
burned like fire. Mozenrath growled and used 

a full strength
lightening blast. His enemies dodged, though 

some of them got a
good shock.

Mozenrath was steaming mad. How dare they 

just appear in his
world! How ever did they do it? He couldn't 

let them ruin things
again. Drawing from his anger the wizard shot 

out a dozen energy
balls. Unfortunately Genie was paying 

attention and zapped up a
wall to keep his friends safe. Just as 

quickly, the wall was
gone. "I will not lose this time!" Mozenrath 

announced.

"You'll lose EVERY time!" Aladdin retorted.

"Hikaru is coming home, like it or not!" 

Kaze yelled. Hikaru
stood halfway behind Mamoru. She wasn't 

exactly hiding, but
staying close to him. Hikari and Primera were 

on either side of
her at about her shoulders. They were intent 

on protecting the
Princess.

Jasmine threw something at Mozenrath but he 

couldn't see what
until it exploded in his face. For a few 

moments he was blinded.
Moeagaru took this time to her advantage and 

quickly took out a
magic card and wrote 'anti-magic chains'. In 

a flash they were
in her hands. She tossed them to Yusuke, 

giving him the honors
of tying Mozenrath up. Hikaru's brother 

enjoyed the task.

Mozenrath regained his sight and twisted 

around, doing his best
to get out of the tight chains. But nothing 

seemed to work.
"Just wait," He seethed. "Next time you 

weaklings won't know
what hit you."

"Save it." Umi said rolling her eyes.

"Loser." Hanako added.

They all went into the next room and prepared 

to leave. But
before the Shinzaho were even brought out 

Hikaru spoke up. "We
can't just leave Nao."

"Nao has made her choice," Hikari 

explained. "I know that's
not what you want to hear, but she'll stay by 

Mozenrath no
matter what, now. If we separate her from 

Mozenrath, the outcome
could be unhealthy for her."

"The outcome could be unhealthy if she stays 

with him," Iago
commented.

"Nao will be safe," Hikari promised. "But 

she has to make the
decision to leave. We can't force that on 

her."

Hikaru sighed, not happy about it. But there 

was nothing she
could do.

"Even I don't want her to stay with that 

evil sorcerer."
Primera confided to Hikaru. "But Hikari is 

right. It's up to her
to leave."

Hikaru nodded. Then she looked up at her 

friends, ready to go.
The four Shinzaho holders stood around the 

others, then the
magic took them all back home.


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


Just a few minutes after Hikaru and the 

others got away Nao and
Xerxes found Mozenrath tied up in the 

kitchen.

"Master ok?" Xerxes asked.

"No! You idiot!" Mozenrath barked. "Just 

get these off me!"

Right away Nao started to pull on the chains, 

she did her best
but couldn't make them budge. "Wow, these are 

tough." She
huffed.

Xerxes slapped her out of the way with his 

tail. "ME help!" He
shouted. He clamped his mouth around a strand 

of the chains.
Then using all his strength he pulled. The 

eel actually managed
to loosen the magic chains. It was just 

enough to give the
wizard room to wiggle partially free.

"My thanks, Xerxes." Mozenrath said as he 

continued to
struggle out of the chains. This was NOT 

over. In his head he
was already plotting his next move. An idea 

began to form. It
would take some time and patience....but all 

great things did.
If he could do it the world would soon be 

his! And on top of
that Hikaru would be at his side. An evil 

grin formed on his
face as Mozenrath balled up the chains and 

tossed them aside.

