Adventures in Agrabah - Part 36 - He's Just Playing Hard To Kill
Late one night, Mozenrath arrived in 

the palace courtyard. It
had been two weeks since he'd last seen 

Hikaru; two weeks since
Aladdin, Mamoru and her other medalsom 

friends had defeated him.
He didn't know how they had entered his 

inter-dimention, but he
intended to find out. For now, he had the 

perfect plan to get
what he wanted.

Mozenrath spent the last two weeks 

waiting for this night.
Tonight was the only night he could use this 

spell. If he passed
this up, he would have to wait another month.
Mozenrath pulled out a scroll and 

unrolled it. He had taken
great pains to get ahold of this spell. 

Because of the nature of
the spell, Mozenrath had to venture directly 

into Hades to get
it. A task he wouldn't like to repeat.
Mozenrath recited the words written on 

the scroll. As he did
so, the scroll burst into flames. As it 

burned, the smoke was
sent through the atmosphere. Mozenrath 

watched the trail of
smoke, which stayed idle, then turned red. As 

the smoke cleared,
a tall, slender man in red and black with a 

twisted beard
stepped forward.

*************
Hikaru sat straight up in bed, panting 

heavily. What an eery
dream! Then, she pulled back the covers and 

climbed out of bed.
"That was no dream," she said, as she 

put a robe on over her
night clothes, and rushed to the courtyard.

As Hikaru rushed down the hall, she ran 

into Aladdin.
"Aladdin!" she wispered urgently. "I sense 

something. Somebody's
in the courtyard!"
"Are you sure?" Aladdin asked, even 

though he knew better than
to question Hikaru's sensery abilities.
"I had this eerily strange dream," 

Hikaru explained. "Then I
woke up and sensed evil."

"It was right here," Hikaru explained, 

when they arrived at the
scene. But nothing was there to greet them 

but silence. "I know
something was here," Hikaru insisted.
"You can't sense anything now?" Aladdin 

asked.
"The evil's gone," Hikaru confirmed. "

Well, whatever the source
was is now gone, but something lingers 

behind. Someone was
definately here, and a spell definately was 

cast. In my dream,
it was Mozenrath, but when I woke up, I 

sensed a new Aura; one
I've never sensed before." Hikaru went on to 

tell Aladdin, in
detail, the dream she had had.
Aladdin shook his head. A year ago, he 

wouldn't have believed
it, but over the past six months, he had seen 

and experienced
magic he never knew existed.
"Do you know anything about the spell 

Mozenrath used in your
dream?" Aladdin asked her.
Hikaru thought for a moment. "The paper 

the spell was written
on did catch fire when Mozenrath cast it," 

Hikaru said
thoughtfully. "There are spells that you can 

only use once, but
a good spell would turn into a shooting star, 

or something
equally pretty, then disappear. And rare 

spells require
difficult tasks to get them. That's why most 

say they can only
be used once. Most evil spells are found 

right at the furthest
corner of Hades. At least, that's what Hikari 

said once. As for
the type of spell Mozenrath cast, I'm 

guessing he was trying
to--"
"Bring someone back from the dead?" 

Aladdin finished for her.
Hikaru nodded. "But how did you guess?" 

she asked.
Aladdin thought for a minute, then 

decided it would be best to
tell Hikaru the truth. "Do you remember me 

talking about Jafar?"
he asked her. Hikaru nodded.

The next morning, Hikaru could barely 

keep her head up. She and
Aladdin had stayed up, watching for whatever 

might attack.
Aladdin had tried to convince Hikaru she 

should go back to bed,
but like Aladdin, Hikaru couldn't just go to 

sleep when she knew
there had been evil nearby.
Today, the Saint Beast Senshi, Mihoshi, 

Kiyone, Lina Inverse,
Minako, Amethyst, Cassim and many more 

friends and family would
be arriving to celebrate Christmas in a few 

days. Even Saleen
and Serena were to arrive with their 

boyfriends. Genie's
girlfriend, Eden and her friend, Dhandi would 

be arriving, as
well, after a six-month world tour. Dhandi 

was about the
princess' age, and Hikaru was excited to meet 

a new friend. She
would try to appear awake for everybody 

else's benefit.

By mid-morning Cassim had arrived. This would 

be the first
Christmas that Aladdin could remember him 

being around. And
Cassim's first Christmas to spend with his 

grandchildren.

"Hikaru, you look exhausted...and so does 

my son." He said
when he saw them.

"Pulled an all nighter." Aladdin shrugged.

"Be careful, those can catch up with you." 

Cassim advised.

As Cassim went off to play with Destiny and 

little Cassim
Aladdin saw the opportunity to talk with 

Jasmine in private. He
escorted his wife into the kitchen.

"What is it? You look concerned." Jasmine 

noted.

"The reason Hikaru and I were up all night

...she had another
nightmare. And it was of Mozenrath using a 

very rare spell, to
bring someone back from the dead. At least 

that's what it
sounded like."

"What?" Jasmine's eyes widened. "Can he do 

that?"

"I wouldn't put it past him." Aladdin 

answered. He carefully
placed his hands on his wife's shoulders. "I 

hate to even say
this but it's possible the person he brought 

back was Jafar."
Princess Jasmine gasped audibly. She stepped 

closer to Aladdin
as if it were a reflex.

"Hikaru sensed evil, and we both know Jafar 

is pure evil."
Aladdin went on.

"She hasn't been wrong yet. There's no 

reason to doubt her....
I just hope it isn't true. Imagine the havoc 

Jafar could
create."


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


"Now are you going to tell me why you went 

to so much trouble
to bring me back?" Jafar questioned 

Mozenrath. They were just
entering Mozenrath's Castle.

"I don't see why not..." Mozenrath smirked. 

"We have a common
enemy, Jafar. One that I trust you will 

delight in helping me to
take down."

"Aladdin." Jafar guessed. He stroked his 

twisted beard in
thought. Certain;y he wanted revenge on the 

street rat. First he
turned the former vizir into a miserable 

trapped genie, then he
distorted him with his own lamp! As the too 

strolled into the
throne room they were met with a big pink 

surprise.

Mozenrath looked around in disgust. Every 

wall was painted a
hideous bright pink from top to bottom!

"Hmm, you didn't look like that type of 

person." Jafar mused.

"Nao!" The younger wizard screamed. He 

ignored Jafar's
comments for the moment. Within seconds Nao 

flew in. Despite
Mozenrath's tone the little Sprite smiled.

"Yes?" She asked sweetly.

"What is this?" Mozenrath demanded.

"It looks like your castle." She said, full 

of innocence.

"It's PINK!" Mozenrath yelled in her face. 

"Why did you do
this?"

"I thought your castle needed a woman's 

touch." Nao explained.
She gave Mozenrath a sort of shy grin.

"It looks like the room is covered in Pepto 

Bismal!" Jafar
laughed.

"I hate it!" Mozenrath announced. "Change 

it back NOW!"

"But it's so pretty!" Nao whined.

"This is not your home. I said change it 

now!" He ordered.

"I didn't hear you ask nicely!" The Sprite 

pouted. Mozenrath
responded by zapping her. That also succeeded 

in showing Jafar
some of his power.

"Ok! Geez! Bet if Hikaru turned your castle 

walls pink, you
wouldn't get mad."

"I might." Mozenrath growled.

"Who is Hikaru?" Jafar wanted to know.

"That's not important." Mozenrath snapped.

"If it's not important, then how come 

you've been after her
for months? Reliable sources say you'd go to 

great lengths to
have her by your side, even though she's in 

love with Mamoru."
Mozenrath fixed her with a sharp glare.

"Well....as interesting as that is," Jafar 

said sarcastically.
"Let's get back to discussing our revenge on 

Aladdin." Mozenrath
could sense that the old man wasn't fond of 

Sprites either.

"That wretched boy has become a prince." 

Mozenrath informed
Jafar. "After all the trouble he has caused 

me I'm only too
happy to watch him suffer. I have a plan..."

"Good." Jafar grinned evilly. "I would 

greatly enjoy seeing
him get what's coming to him. He has 

interfered far too much."

"Right, and we're going to put an end to 

that, permanently."
Mozenrath chuckled.

Later that day, most everybody was 

gathered in the game room.
Hikaru and Mamoru were playing air hockey, 

Aladdin and Kaze were
playing ping pong, and most everybody else 

was involved in a
game called Cheat. The object of Cheat was to 

"cheat" without
getting caught. If it was required that you 

put down an ace and
you didn't have an ace, you had to put a card 

down anyway. If
someone caught you cheating, you would then 

take all the cards
from the middle. However, if it turned out 

you did not cheat,
then the person who called you on it would 

then take the cards
from the middle. Iago was doing quite well in 

this game, and was
down to just four cards.
"Four aces," he said, putting down his 

cards.
"Cheat!" Moeagaru called.
"What?" Iago looked innocent. "How can 

you say--"
"Between the rest of us, we have half 

the deck," Umi explained.
"And I happen to have two aces, so shut 

up and take the cards,"
Moeagaru said. Iago picked up the cards from 

the middle,
muttering something about the game being 

rigged.
On the other side of the room, the air 

hockey game was pretty
evenly matched.
"You're pretty good at this," Mamoru 

commented.
"Well, I did learn from one of the 

best," Hikaru smiled. Yusuke
had taught her a handful of sports when she 

was younger. Among
her favourites were surfing, air hockey, 

croquet and ice
skating.
"Yusuke is a good teacher," Mamoru 

agreed.
Just then, Saleen, Serena, Kusinagi and 

Seth had arrived.
Hikaru scored one final goal, then went to 

greet her friends.
"Hey!" Mamoru called. Hikaru had beaten 

him by one point.
"I'll play you a rematch later!" Hikaru 

called back to him.

In Mozenrath's castle, the two watched 

the scene in the palace.
"I see Aladdin has some new additions 

to his peanut gallery,"
Jafar commented.
"They'll be no trouble as long as we 

stick to the plan,"
Mozenrath told the older sorcerer.
"Don't tell me you've got another plan 

to--" Nao began, flying
into the room.
"Nao!" Mozenrath shouted. "What did I 

tell you about
interupting!"
"But your plan will fail like normal," 

Nao pointed out.
"I know of a triclopse that considers 

sprites a delicacy,"
Jafar told Nao.
"Oh, that old thing?" Nao said, not at 

all worried. "He's been
dead for years. Queen Hikaraseru took care of 

him. Did you know
him in Hades, or something?"
"Nao," Mozenrath spoke up. "The books 

in my library need to be
reorganized."
"But I was just there," Nao said. "

They're in excellent order."
Mozenrath snapped his fingers. A couple 

seconds later, a crash
could be heard down the hall. "Get to work!" 

he ordered. "And
don't come out until every manuscript is in 

alphabetical order!"

That night, pretty much everybody had 

arrived. It was around
eight, and by now, it was all Hikaru could do 

to keep her head
up.
"Hikaru," Jasmine said, noticing how 

tired the younger princess
looked. "If you're tired, you can go to bed."
"But I've waited a couple weeks for 

today to come," Hikaru
protested. "I don't want to come across as 

unsociable."
"I'm sure everybody'll understand," 

Jasmine said.
"Well, I wanted to be up in case 

anything happens..."
"Aladdin, Genie and I have that 

covered," Jasmine said. "We're
going to take turns standing guard tonight. 

Go get some sleep."
Hikaru did as she was told. Had she 

known what would happen
that night, she wouldn't have been quite so 

obedient.

That night, Jasmine, Genie, Kaze and 

Moeagaru were standing
guard. Soon, it would be Aladdin's turn to 

stand watch, but for
now, the group allowed him some time to 

sleep.
"One o'clock and all is well!" Genie 

called.
"Shh," Jasmine whispered. "You don't 

want to wake anyone."
"Sorry," Genie said.
"I bet this is all part of Mozentrash's 

plan," Moeagaru
commented.
"Yeah," Kaze agreed, catching on. "He 

wants us to stand guard
for nothing, night after night, then just 

when we figure it was
all a false alarm, then he'll attack."
"It's a clever idea," said a voice, "

but not exactly what we
had in mind."
The group turned sharply to see 

Mozenrath, Xerxes, Jafar and
several manlucks ready to attack.
Mozenrath laughed at the surprised 

expressions their entrance
had caused. The surprise quickly turned to 

anger on Moeagaru's
face. "You!" She seethed.

"You have five seconds to leave my palace!" 

Jasmine warned,
fists balled.

Moeagaru reared back to shoot off some fire 

but before her first
fire ball even left her hands Mozenrath 

glanced at Jafar and
calmly said "Now." Jafar was quick on the 

throw as he tossed a
water orb at the Fire Princess.

"You really think a little water will hurt 

me?" Moeagaru
scoffed. But then she saw that the water was 

circling around
her....that was something she had never seen 

before. When she
tried to use her fire powers they fizzled out 

almost as quickly
as she could spark them. "What gives?" She 

demanded, swatting at
the water.

"Just a little something I made for you." 

Mozenrath told her.

"Clever." She admitted with acid in her 

tone. "You miserable--"
She was interrupted by Jafar.

"I see Aladdin has indeed expanded his weak 

little band." He
noted.

"And we just keep getting stronger!" 

Jasmine shouted.

At the same time Mozenrath was sending an 

attack toward Genie.
It was a new and improved version of his 

energy balls. "Hey!
That's new..." Genie said as he ducked.

"Do you really think by now that I don't 

plan ahead?"
Mozenrath smirked.

"I think it looks like you had to go grave 

digging for more
help." Genie quipped.

"We've beaten you both before," Jasmine 

said with authority.
"We can certainly do it again."

"Nice to see you again, Princess." Jafar 

said smoothly.

"I should have known, you're the only 

creature slimy enough to
slither your way back from death." Jasmine 

spat. Then she caught
Jafar off guard with her magic. Her shot 

knocked the skinny
wizard over onto his backside.

"Play fair!" Mozenrath shouted, sending a 

blast at Jasmine. It
barely missed her.

"You're the one who doesn't know the rules

!" Genie whined. A
giant spinning fan appeared in his hands and 

he pointed it at
Mozenrath's followers, intending to blow them 

all away. It
succeed in causing two manluks to fall apart, 

but both Mozenrath
and Jafar stood their ground.

"Pathetic!" Jafar taunted. "I see you 

haven't changed."

Just then Aladdin came out of his room. The 

noise had woken him,
so he went to see if anything was wrong. He 

had no idea they
were under attack. "What's going on?" He 

asked as his eyes
adjusted to the dim hallway light. As soon as 

Aladdin saw Jafar
and Mozenrath he sprang into action. He was 

quick to zap both
villains with his spirit gun. Jafar cried out 

in pain, as he was
not resistant to this power like Mozenrath 

was.

"The years have been kind to you." Jafar 

seethed at Aladdin.
He clutched his upper arm where Aladdin's 

beam had hit. "Once
again you have been unfairly blessed, boy. 

With your own powers
no less!"

"It isn't like I was just handed these 

powers." Aladdin
responded. "I had to work at it!" Aladdin 

couldn't believe Jafar
had gotten yet another chance to ruin his 

life. The sorcerer
didn't give up even in death. He shot another 

yellow beam at his
long time foe. This time Jafar was able to 

move out of the way.
The beam hit a manluk that had been behind 

him. Knocked the
undead ghoul's head right off.

"I won't hear another word, street trash!" 

Jafar bellowed.
"You were the diamond in the rough! You have 

no room to
complain!"

"I can't help it you're greedy and evil." 

Aladdin shrugged.

Jafar glared at him then threw another toy 

Mozenrath had armed
him with. It was supposed to freeze the 

person it came into
contact with. Jafar screamed in frustration 

as Aladdin dodged
it.

"Whatever your twisted plan is, we won't 

let it happen." Kaze
announced. She stepped up to have her turn. 

As Mozenrath fired
off a dozen or so energy blasts she started 

up a small tornado.
It succeeded in blocking Mozenrath's attack 

but did very little
to the two sorcerers.

"You think a little breeze can stop me?" 

Mozenrath challenged.
"You should know better by now." He threw 

another ball of power
at the Wind Princess. As she jumped to the 

side Mozenrath raised
a hand high. Then he made a fist. As he did 

so the small group
was pushed together and an invisible net 

trapped them all. "Got
ya!" Mozenrath smiled.

Minutes later Mozenrath and Jafar had 

captured just about
everyone in the Agrabah Palace. It was a 

piece of cake since
everyone was in bed asleep. "Now, we must get 

the Sultan." Jafar
said, rubbing his hands together in delight. 

"Come to think of
it...why was he not the first to be taken?"

"He isn't a priority." Mozenrath said. The 

two headed for the
Sultan's grand chambers. Once in the doorway 

Mozenrath made the
old man vanish just by waving his arm.

"What do you mean?" Jafar asked. As far as 

he was concerned it
was most important that the Sultan be out of 

the way, and the
sooner the better. Was this Mozenrath kid on 

the same track he
was?

"That old fart was never a threat." 

Mozenrath reasoned.

"But he has money, power..." Jafar started.

"And a peanut for a brain." Mozenrath made 

a show of yawning.

Mozenrath had the manlucks check every room 

(except Hikaru's).
The Love Princess alone would be left behind. 

"Time to go." He
told Jafar.

"Who made you the boss?" The elder sorcerer 

steamed. He hated
to be given orders, and him following a weak 

kid around was
insulting!

"I did." Mozenrath grinned. In a snap he 

transported them back
to the Land of the Black Sand. Now they could 

have some fun with
their guests.


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


In Mozenrath's Castle he and Jafar surveyed 

their bound enemies.
"Now that we're all here..." Mozenrath began. 

Now everyone was
wide awake and non too happy to see what had 

happened. "The
entertainment can really start."

"Yes," Jafar cackled. "At last - my 

revenge!"

"Mine as well." Mozenrath added.

Iago winced at the all too familiar crazed 

sound of Jafar's
voice. He certainly hadn't missed him. All 

the plotting, the
schemes, the work! The bird knew he was way 

better off with the
good guys. There was no telling what Jafar 

might do next. Iago
tried not to shake with fear, but since he 

did betray Jafar he
knew the bean pole would have something 

'special' in mind for
him.

"What's the point of all this?" Moeagaru 

growled. No one
bothered to answer her. She was struggling 

with her thick
chains.

"Where is Hikaru?" Cassim questioned.

"Yeah, you must be hiding her somewhere." 

Aladdin chimed in.

"Not this time!" Mozenrath assured them.

"You're crazy!" Saleen glared at the 

wizard. "If there were
water around here, I would--"

"But there's not." Mozenrath grinned. "

There's nothing any of
you can do now."

"Hikaru will stop you, count on that." Umi 

blurted out.

"I'm not in the habit of being scared of 

little girls." Jafar
stated.

"That's because you've never met Princess 

Hikaru." Lina
Inverse warned.

"Yeah, she'll mop the floor with ya'll!" 

Minako added.

Jafar was growing impatient with so many 

prisoners around. How
did Aladdin have so many friends? "What shall 

we do to them?" He
questioned, already thinking up wicked 

possibilities. He
couldn't wait to watch Aladdin suffer. 

Jafar's eerie eyes glowed
evilly in the dim lamp light of Mozenrath's 

dungeon.

"Torture?" Mozenrath suggested.

"Perfect." Jafar nodded.

The next morning, Princess Hikaru awoke 

about mid-morning. She
had had a decent night's rest, and was ready 

to start the day.
Searching through her closet, she chose a 

light pink gown
with a heart-shaped neckline and darker pink 

petal sleves. The
neckline was decorated with pink jewels, so 

Hikaru found her
pink jeweled sash she had recently bought, 

and used this to
complete the outfit. For jewelry, she 

selected a pair of pink
earrings that were made up of a chain of 

glittering stars, a
pink glittering star necklace and a pink 

jeweled bracelet. In
her hair, she wore pink silk roses that 

matched the colour of
her gown. Little did Hikaru know that such a 

girly look would
save her life in the near future.

Once downstairs, Hikaru ran into Jinsoku.
"Jinso-chan, what happened?" Hikaru asked, 

when she saw the
worried look in the rabbit's eyes.
"Everybody's gone!" Jinsoku got out. "I 

searched all over the
palace, and you know it's not like any of 

them to just leave
without telling someone or leaving a note."
"Are you sure you looked everywhere?" 

Hikaru asked.
"Just about," Jinsoku nodded. "I was just 

heading back
upstairs to get you up."
"We'll have another look around, just to 

be on the safe
side," Hikaru said. She knew that Jinsoku 

wasn't one to
exaggerate, but she didn't want to jump to 

conclusions, either.
The two searched the palace from top to 

bottom, but found
nobody.
"I can't believe this is happening again," 

Hikaru whispered
to herself, though she refused to panic. 

Afterall, a princess of
the Five Kingdoms, she was, and it was her 

sworn duty to right
wrongs, helping those in need and triumph 

over evil.
Just then, Mokona bounced into the room, 

and jumped into
Hikaru's arms.
"Mokona?" Hikaru asked, knowing that at 

times like this, the
little cabbit only showed up when he could be 

of use.
"Puu!" Mokona said, before the jewel on 

his forehead glowed
pink. A pink light shot out and formed an 

image.
"That's Mozenrath's castle!" Jinsoku 

cried.
"And look there!" Hikaru pointed. "That's 

the man from my
dream. Aladdin said his name was Jafar. So, 

it wasn't just a
dream. I've got to save our friends and make 

things right
again."
"But Hikaru," Jinsoku protested, "You 

shouldn't go alone! You
don't know what you're up against with this

...Jafar."
"Nor did I know what I was up against when 

I fought Zircon,
or 'It'. The two most evil villains I've ever 

had to face. I
knew what I had to do, and what I had to face 

didn't stop me. As
the High Princess, and the future High Queen 

of the Five
Kingdoms, I must protect my people at all 

costs. Just as Queen
Celeste did."
"Let's hope this battle doesn't end like 

the last one the
first queen of Cosmos fought," Jinsoku said, 

more to himself.
"What was that?" Hikaru questioned.
"I'm going with you," Jinsoku announced.
"But you know just as much about this new 

enemy as I do,"
Hikaru argued.
"Princess," Jinsoku said, "if it hadn't 

been for you, I
wouldn't be here today. Remember when you 

saved my life during
that battle ten years ago? Since then, I 

vowed I'd stick by you
no matter what. I'd rather go down loyal to 

you than be safe
knowing I acted like a coward."
Hikaru knew there was no arguing with her 

rabbit friend.
"Hang on tight," she said, getting out her 

flying broom. "I tend
to fly fast."

In Mozenrath's castle, the two sorcerers 

surveyed their
prisoners with satisfaction, having spent the 

morning torturing
each pathetic one of them. Mozenrath had used 

his power to pull
Aladdin in several different directions at 

once. Moeagaru was
held under water until nearly drowning, and 

Saleen was held over
a flame. The purpose of this wasn't to burn 

her, but to make the
vapid sea princess feel dehydrated. And this 

was just a small
handful of the methods used. The two villains 

wanted to live it
up as much as possible before finally killing 

everybody.
"I say we let the streetrat live a few 

days after killing all
his friends," Jafar suggested.
"And give him a chance to mess up my plans 

again?" Mozenrath
asked. "I don't think so. I decide when 

Aladdin dies."
"You decide!" Jafar stared at the younger 

sorcerer with
distain. "And what gives you authority--"
"This is my kingdom," Mozenrath answered.
"Oh, that does make a difference," Jafar 

said sarcastically.
"Forgive me, Your MAGESTY!" he continued 

before bowing
mockingly.
"We're sticking with MY plan," Mozenrath 

stated. "Afterall,
I'm the only one of us that wasn't killed by 

Aladdin. Plus, I've
killed that nuissence before, I'll do it 

again. And this time,
he'll STAY dead!"
"Listen, you pompus spoilt brat!" Jafar 

roared. "I've been
around a lot longer than you, and I'm sick of 

being ordered
around by some dumb kid--"
"In case you're forgetting, I single-

handedly conquered the
Land of the Black Sand. I overthrew its 

former ruler, who, I
hear you went out of your way to avoid." 

Mozenrath informed
Jafar. How dare he show such disrespect! He 

would have to go a
lot sooner than Mozenrath had originally 

planned.
"Don't forget to mention how you'll rule 

the Seven Deserts,"
Moeagaru shouted to Mozenrath, glad the two 

had run into some
creative differences.
"Not while I'm around you're not," Jafar 

told Mozenrath. "I
didn't come back to life just to be outshown 

by the likes of
you!"
"Yeah," Iago called. "Jafar could kick 

your butt any day!"
"You stay out of this!" Mozenrath roared.
"Why should he?" Aladdin called. "I heard 

Jafar call you--"
Aladdin stopped long enough to laugh.
"I believe the term was manluck-kissing 

queer boy," Genrou
finished. "Mozenrath, are you going to stand 

for that?"
"Well, Mozenrath did mutter under his 

breath that Jafar was
an old washed-up parrot-Frenching backgammon 

player," Kusinagi
called out.
"Hey!" Iago shouted.
"You said WHAT?" Jafar demanded angrily.
"That is NOT what I said!" Mozenrath told 

the truth. He had
said that Jafar was washed up, but the rest 

was a lie.
"Liar!" Jafar screamed. "We're going to do 

this my way. Watch
and learn, boy!" Jafar walked over to Iago, 

who he was more than
happy to do away with for the bird's tretury.
"Hey! I backed you up a moment ago!" the 

bird whined.
"Shouldn't that count for something?"
"You betrayed me, not once, but twice," 

Jafar said wickedly.
"Then you kicked my lamp into my own lava. 

You naughty bird! And
after I saved you from that cage at the 

bizaar. Speaking of
which, how about another cracker?"
"No thanks, I'm full," Iago said. 

Mozenrath and Jafar had
stuffed the bird full of mouldy gross 

crackers that morning.
"Very well, then," Jafar said, pulling out 

a large knife.
"I'll be dining on parrot stew tonight. Jafar 

raised the knife
up, about to strike Iago, when a glowing 

discus flew past,
slicing right through the knife.
"I think a nice salad would be healthier," 

said a voice.
Jafar whirled around to see a golden-

haired princess dressed
all in pink, standing in the window.
"Oh, look, it's the Queen of Candyland," 

Jafar scoffed. "And
I see you brought your little bunny with you

." Jafar couldn't
help laughing. This mere child couldn't 

possibly be any sort of
threat.
"Actually, I'm the High Princess of the 

Five Kingdoms, and
the future queen. And waking up to find all 

my friends have been
captured and tortured hasn't put me in a good 

mood. In the name
of Cosmos, I'll punish you!"
"I'm shaking," Jafar said, before sending 

a blast of power at
Hikaru.
"Saint Miroir flash!" Hikaru cried, using 

her magic compact
to deflect the attack.
Jafar ducked out of the way just in time. 

"Don't toy with me,
little girl!" he shouted, advancing on the 

princess.
"Super Moon Kick!" Hikaru cried, kicking 

Jafar in the stomach
and sending him across the room.
From his corner, Mozenrath laughed as he 

watched Hikaru give
Jafar what he had coming. Had the older 

sorcerer not
underestimated the High Princess, then he 

might have gotten the
upper hand, but he had made the mistake of 

basing Hikaru on her
appearance and her glittering attacks. 

Obviously the old man had
never heard of the Five Kingdoms or seen a 

Faerite before.
"Mozenrath! Don't just stand there, do 

something!" Jafar
bellowed. as Hikaru got him again with her 

rainbow whip.
"No can do," Mozenrath said, leaning back 

and putting up his
feet. "We're doing this your way, remember?"
Hikaru used this moment to use her Love 

and Beauty Shock on
Jafar. Mozenrath didn't seem ready to move 

from his spot, so
Hikaru wasn't going to mess with him at the 

moment, not wanting
to waste any new attacks on him.
"It's about time you learned some respect 

for your elders,
child," Jafar seethed, turning to Hikaru. 

Over her head, he
noticed Jinsoku trying to pidk the locks on 

Aladdin's chains.
"None of that," he barked, before zapping a 

cage around the
rabbit. Then, he produced a snake staff. "

I've been entirely too
easy on you," he said to Hikaru, holding out 

the snake staff and
preparing to get this impertinent whench 

under his control.
"I wouldn't do that," Mozenrath muttered.
"What was that?" Jafar glared at the 

younger wizard.
"Oh, nothing, I'm watching your every 

move," Mozenrath
smiled.
Jafar held the snake staff out in front of 

Hikaru's face. The
High Princess shuddered, but as the eyes 

glowed red, she began
to feel relaxed.
"A proper princess should know her place," 

Jafar said.
"A proper princess--" Hikaru repeated, 

going into a trance.
Then, a light emitted from her body, 

shattering the snake staff.
Mozenrath laughed as he watched Hikaru 

destroy the snake
staff. No doubt its strength was only as 

strong as the spell the
sorcerer had first used on the princess so 

many months ago.
"You think that's funny?" Jafar demanded.
"Looks like our former foe's a wee bit out 

of practice,"
Genie laughed.
"I'll not be mocked!" Jafar screamed, 

before zapping chains
around Hikaru, who had been en route to help 

her friends. "I've
been entirely too easy on you, insolent pest

!" Making some fire
appear, Jafar brought it close to the 

princess.
"Ok, that's enough!" Mozenrath was on his 

feet. In seconds,
he sent a stream of water, which snuffed out 

the flame.
"You stay out of this!" Jafar ordered, 

before sending the
younger sorcerer back with a burst of power. 

"You can kill
Aladdin, just let me take care of this 

impertinent brat!"
"Sorry, that's not an option," said 

another voice from the
window.
"Mama!" Hikaru cried, turning her head to 

see Queen
Hikaraseru, and the other four queens. There 

was Moeagaru's
mother, Queen Aries, Umi's mother, Queen 

Michiru, Hanako's
mother, Queen Yuri, and Kaze's mother, Queen 

Arashi. Hikaru had
sent a telepathic message to her mother, just 

before they'd left
Agrabah, and the High Queen had brought 

reinforcements.
"We won't let you win!" Hikaraseru said 

with authority.
"We'll chew you up, and spit you out," 

Queen Aries added.
"In the name of Cosmos," Hikaraseru said.
"In the name of Volcana," Aries added.
"In the name of Fresia," Yuri said.
"In the name of Aquadom," Michiru put in.
"And in the name of Windom," Arashi said.
"We shall punish you!" they all said.
Jafar was ready to fight, having learned 

not to underestimate
pretty soldiers. Unfortunately, the five 

queens had prepared
before entering the castle. Michiru sent up a 

waterfall in front
of Jafar, while Arashi and Yuri went to work 

freeing the
prisoners.
"No!" he screamed, as Genie, Kaze and Umi 

were freed.
Quickly, he morphed into a snake.
"Hey, don't snakes hybrenate in cold 

weather?" Umi asked.
"I believe they do," Michiru confirmed. As 

Jafar advanced on
Hikaru, who was trying to catch her breath 

from the sight of
him, Michiru and Umi joined hands, creating a 

snow storm, and
freezing the snake.
"Now, Hikaru!" Hikari called.
"Right!" Hikaru nodded, making her sceptar 

appear. Raising it
up, she shouted, "Saint crystal! Love for 

you!" As the hearts,
rainbows, crecent moons, and flowers created 

a white bolt of
power, they entered the now frozen snake. 

Within minutes, the
snake disappeared, leaving behind a white 

glittering mist, which
disappeared.
Hikaru turned to where Mozenrath was, but 

saw that the wizard
had fled.
"He left when Umi and Michiru froze 

Jafar," Hikaraseru said,
coming over to her daughter.
Hikaru's face fell. She was sure now would 

be a good time to
heal the sorcerer, since his outward manner 

didn't seem very
resistant until Jafar had tried to kill her.
Hikaraseru put a comforting arm around her 

daughter. "Don't
get discouraged," the Queen said. "I saw what 

you saw, and
you'll get the chance to heal him someday. It 

may be years from
now, but never lose hope."

On Christmas Day everyone gathered in the 

Palace's throne room
to exchange gifts. Looking around Aladdin 

couldn't help smiling.
He never thought someone like him would end 

up with so many
friends. Beside him Jasmine was helping 

Cassim and Destiny open
their packages. Everyone was happy and 

healthy, he couldn't ask
for anything more. Aladdin cheerfully passed 

out gifts to Genie
and his father. They were trying to be sort 

of orderly but there
was so much excitement in the air that it was 

a fairly hard
task.

"Whose bright idea was it to make ME the 

resident elf?" Iago
grumbled. He held a present by it's bow and 

was clumsily flying
it across the room to Hanako.

"It was my idea." The Sultan said evenly.

"Oh...." Iago dropped the box down to 

Hanako. Hearing this
made him change his tune. "Well I didn't say 

it was a bad one."
He turned and flew over to retrieve another 

gift.

Hanako grinned, seeing the present was from 

Aladdin and Jasmine.
She began carefully unwrapping it.

"Hey grandma, we ain't saving the paper!" 

Iago shouted
obnoxiously.

The princess ignored him and finally opened 

the box. "Oh! A new
gardening book!" She beamed. Hanako certainly 

loved to read and
she collected different gardening books.

Next Umi tore into her gift from Aladdin and 

Jasmine. She gasped
in awe and lifted the jewelry box made 

completely of shells up.
"It's lovely!" She smiled.

"We thought of you right away when we saw 

that." Jasmine told
her as she handed Destiny a new stuffed Tiger 

toy.

"Wow, I've gotta get one of those!" Saleen 

announced from
across the room.

Iago flew to Hikaru next, dumping a small box 

into her lap.
"Careful Iago, you don't know what that might 

be." Aladdin
scolded.

"Yeah, yeah..." Iago rolled his eyes.

Hikaru opened the box from her mother, and 

pulled out a pretty,
but odd sort of bracelet. The bracelet was 

decorated with little
pink jeweled flowers all around it, but had a 

center piece that
Hikaru had never seen before. It was mostly 

silver, and
eliptical-shaped. On the top, there was 

crystal over a strange
display. In the center, there were three 

little sticks that were
made from the same gemstone as the pink 

jewels on the bracelet.
One moved every second, and after staring at 

it for a couple of
minutes, Hikaru saw that another moved every 

minute. Did the
third move every hour?

The centerpiece was also decorated with 

roman numerals 3, 6, 9
and 12. They were arranged around the 

centerpiece in such a way
that the numbers between them might go in the 

empty spaces.
There were even hash marks halfway between 

each roman numeral.
The bracelet, itself, was secured with a 

pretty silver clasp.

"This is an unusual sort of bracelet," 

Hikaru said, eying the
pretty treasure. "But it's very beautiful."

"It's a watch," Hikaraseru explained. "It's 

made from the same
materials as the hourglass I have, and 

operates in much the same
way. You can travel through time, and stop 

time as well, but you
can only stop time for fifteen minutes. 

There's also another
important feature. You can create a double of 

yourself for up to
an hour. Just say 'Double, double, toil and 

trouble,' and set
your watch for fifteen, thirty, forty-five or 

sixty minutes.
Your double will only be allowed to speak 

three phrases that you
choose."

"Neat!" Kaze shouted. She scooted closer to 

Hikaru to get a
better look.

Princess Jasmine happily presented her gift 

to her Father. She
knew he would love it - she had gotten him 

two new toys for his
collection. She had found both on one of the 

groups trips and
she knew for a fact her Father had never seen 

anything like
them. The Sultan squealed with excitement as 

he clutched his new
treasures.

Moeagaru ripped open the gift Genie had just 

handed her. He had
gotten her.... a book? It was on anger 

management. Moeagaru's
mouth opened but she said nothing. To her 

left Genrou started
laughing.

"Before this goes any farther...." Genie 

chuckled, "I should
tell you that what you are holding can change 

into just about
anything. You think of something you really 

want and it will
change."

"Oooh!" Moeagaru gave Genie a hug. "How 

thoughtful!"

Iago practically tossed Kaze a gift. "Watch 

it!" She said,
making a face. "I vote we take Elf privileges 

away from the
crazy bird."

"I agree!" Jinsoku hopped up and down.

Kaze saw that this box was from Jasmine and 

Aladdin. Inside she
found a pillow that had fluffy clouds on it 

and a very colorful
kite. "Thanks!" She clapped.

Aladdin held little Cassim in his lap. Every 

few seconds he
delighted the tiny boy by bouncing his knees 

a bit. He took a
package from behind him and lovingly handed 

it to his wife. "For
my darling, who will be the best Queen of 

Agrabah ever." He said
sincerely, giving her a kiss.

Jasmine flashed him a bright smile. She 

opened the gift and her
eyes lit up. It was a beautiful golden crown 

adorned with 3
sparkling purple stones. "I love it!" She 

cried.

Just feet away Abu made a show of lugging a 

large box over to
Iago. "For me?" The bird asked. Abu nodded 

with enthusiasm.
Iago shredded the paper using his wings and 

even his feet. He
greedily jerked the lid off and smoke and 

confetti blew out into
his face!

"NOT funny, Monkey Boy!" Iago screamed. Abu 

took off laughing
hard and Iago sped after him. "Come back 

here!" Iago commanded.
His enraged voice could be heard throughout 

the Palace.

"Well, so much for a silent night." Aladdin 

shook his head.

