Princess Priss and the Demon Plot


Mozenrath, Hebi-Kuro, Wanizame, Hagetaka-Kuro

and Kumori-Kuro sat in Hebi-Kuro's castle. It had

been six days since Wanizame was defeated by

Umi's pathetic friends. Six days since Hikaru

escaped Mozenrath.


Shortly after Umi's friends left Wanizame

defeated, the shark had visited Hebi-Kuro and

told the snake demon of his plan.


Hebi-Kuro was more than happy to go along with

the plan. Since Moeagaru had escaped, he had been

trying to come up with a new way to capture the

Fire Princess. She had proven to be a difficult

prize to catch, and Hebi-Kuro wanted to make sure

she never escaped him again. Now, she would

belong to him and this time he would have one of

his best guards, a fox demon by the name of

Kurama, stand guard. If Moeagaru tried to escape,

Kurama could outrun the fastest of beings.


After Nao had helped Hikaru escape Mozenrath,

the sorcerer was so enraged, he shut the annoying

sprite inside a lanturn. She had eventually

escaped, but at least Mozenrath had a few hours

without her annoying prattle. In that time,

Wanizame, along with Hebi-Kuro, Kumori-Kuro and

Hagetaka-Kuro had visited the wizard, explaining

their plan to capture all five princesses. Of

course, Mozenrath agreed to go along with their

plan. That medalsom sprite wouldn't be helping

Hikaru escape again, and with the other four

princesses captured, anybody attempting to come

to the rescue would have to be in five places at

once.


"When would be the best time to attack?"

Kumori-Kuro was asking. "Four of us can't set

foot in the Five Kingdoms, and we don't know when

the Five Princesses will be returning to

Agrabah."


"I've got that taken care of," Hebi-Kuro smiled.

"I have resources of my own." As if on cue, a red

streak zoomed into the room. When it stopped, the

others saw that this streak was in reality a fox.

Once it stopped, the fox turned into a human with

wavy red hair and green eyes. "What did you find

out, Kurama?" Hebi-Kuro asked the fox demon.


"They leave for Agrabah tomorrow morning,"

Kurama answered.


"Excellent," Hebi-Kuro smiled. "It won't be long

now."


"You mean he just went into the Five Kingdoms to

find that out?" Mozenrath asked, curious. For as

long as Mozenrath could remember, the Five

Kingdoms were a dangerous place for a demon.


"Kurama's the only demon who can safely enter

the Five Kingdoms," Hebi-Kuro explained. "His

incredible speed and cunning make it hard for

demon slayers to catch him."


"But I only enter the Five Kingdoms when it's

absolutely necessary," Kurama explained. "It's

wreckless to come and go as I please. Only an

idiot would do that."


Just then, Kiba-Okami came into the room,

extremely out of breath. The foolish wolf had

tried to follow the fox, succeeding only in

tiring himself out. However, he had overheard

enough of the plan to capture the five

princesses, and was furious that Mozenrath was

involved.


"Speaking of idiots," Mozenrath muttered.


"Shut up, queer boy!" Kiba-Okami growled.


"What the devil do you think you're doing here?"

Hebi-Kuro demanded, exasperated.


"Why the devil are you letting the likes of

Mozenrath have Hikaru!" Kiba-Okami responded

angrily.


"Because he's actually worthy of her," Wanizame

put in.


"Who asked you? You over-grown guppy!"

Kiba-Okami glared at the shark demon.


"Wanizame was invited, you weren't," Hebi-Kuro

pointed out.


"And you have bad taste in company," Kiba-Okami

told the snake. "I should rule the Demonic

Forest."


"That's one way to send the Demonic Forest into

ruins," Kumori-Kuro muttered.


"I heard that, Parsley Breath," Kiba-Okami

glared at the tree spirit. "I'll cut down your

tree when you're not looking." (Kumori-Kuro had a

tree in the Demonic Forest that was his life

support.)


"I dare you to," Kumori-Kuro laughed. Many had

died, trying to cut down his tree, as it was

heavily guarded.


"Would someone please take out the trash?"

Hagetaka-Kuro asked.


"Gladly," Kurama said. The fox loathed the wolf

demon, especially after he heard what Kiba-Okami

had tried with Princess Hikaru. It was too bad

Mozenrath had only wounded him. Kurama lifted

Kiba-Okami by the throat, carrying him out of the

room. A few minutes later, he returned,

satisfied.


"What did you do with him?" Hebi-Kuro asked.


"I was told to 'take out the trash'," Kurama

explained, "so I did what we do with all our

unwanted trash."


Hebi-Kuro laughed. "Good," he said. "I've been

meaning to give him a swim through the Lake of

Fire for quite some time now." Then, Hebi-Kuro

changed the subject. "I have another job for

you."


"Yes, Your Magesty?" Kurama was ready for

anything.


"Go on ahead to Agrabah and keep a close watch

on the five princesses. Watch their every move,"

the snake ordered.


"I'm on it."


A clam was tossed to the fox, and he caught it

with incredible grace. "Take this," Wanizame

said. "It's a communicator, so that you can keep

us posted without having to travel back and

forth."


"Excellent idea," Hebi-Kuro smiled.


"I won't fail you," Kurama said.


In Aquadom, Moeagaru walked down a hall, where

she heard voices. They were Aladdin, Jasmine and

the five queens talking about something of

interest.


"You've done great by our daughters," Queen

Arashi was saying. "I think you'd be a great

asset to Delilah."


"I don't know how the child got so spoilt,"

Aries said, her arms crossed. "Her mother was

never such a brat."


"It's all thanks to a former governess, I

think," Hikaraseru said. "She was let go, but not

before influencing Delilah. Poor girl."


"She's very pretty, but unfortunately it's

obvious she knows it," Michiru commented. "Many

of the princes in the land are bored of her. It's

sad."


"We told her mother about how you've done a fine

job of teaching our daughters, and she was hoping

you could do something for Princess Delilah,"

Yuri explained.


"We'll certainly do our best," Jasmine assured

the queens. "I will write to Queen Isabella and

let her know we'll take her daughter under our

wing."


"Thank you," Hikaraseru smiled. "You and your

husband have done more than enough for us."


Outside the room, Moeagaru scowled. She knew,

that as a princess, she was to treat everybody

with the same respect she would have them give

her, but Delilah certainly was hard to get along

with. She was vain, haughty, selfish, and

down-right spoilt. That so-called governess

certainly did a good job of ruining the girl.


Moeagaru hadn't seen Delilah since before she

and the other princesses had arrived in Agrabah

the first time, but she remembered the spoilt

brat's stay very well. The girl would take to

throwing tantrums when she didn't get her way,

and always commented on how a princess should

act. "In Brighton, we don't run around like

unrulely tomboys," she would say. "In Brighton,

ladies act like ladies," or "We never _____ in

Brighton." It was enough to push Moeagaru over

the edge, and Delilah hadn't left before the Fire

Princess pushed her in a mud puddle saying, "This

isn't Brighton! Get over yourself!"


And now that spoilt brat was coming to Agrabah?

Moeagaru certainly hoped Jasmine and Aladdin

could reform her. She also hoped that she,

Moeagaru, could get through Delilah's stay

without being tempted to push her in the mud

again.

A few hours later the group was back in Agrabah.

Aladdin had just announced that Princess Delilah

would be arriving that night. Moeagaru had

already mentioned Delilah's visit to Hikaru on

the way back from Aquadom.

  "Oh no..." Umi muttered to Hanako. "Not

Delilah."

  "Yeah what a brat." Kaze added.

  "What was that?" Jasmine asked them.

  "Uh..." Kaze looked a bit sheepish.

  "It's just that we have met Delilah and she

is...well, difficult." Hikaru answered.

  "I know it won't be an ideal situation."

Jasmine said. "But how can we help her if we

don't even give her a chance?"

  "Right. We have Princess Delilah's best

interest at heart. Keep that in mind." Aladdin

told them.

  "Then we'll do our best to get along." Moeagaru

agreed with just a little hesitation. She hoped

Delilah wouldn't be staying long.

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

Outside the fox demon sat listening intently. He

hoped to hear some useful information. So far all

he knew was that some princess would be visiting.

Kurama crept along the bushes to get to a

different window. Maybe he would find something

more interesting in another room. It was a big

Palace after all. From his new vantage point the

fox could see into the kitchen. The parrot was

sitting on the counter making a sandwhich. Did

the bird ever do anything but eat? Kurama shook

his head, he was about to move on when a guard

came through with a fairy flying after him.

  "I AM A FAIRY!!" She screamed in anger. The

little pink haired lady tossed dust at the

muscled guard.

  "Sprite." The guard muttered. Then he morphed

into a little dark blue bear and seemed to lose

control over his actions. The bear began to dance

around. On the counter the colorful parrot

stopped to laugh.

  "That's classic!" He got out. "Oh! Make him

sing!"

  "I wanna be a Care Bear...it would be so great

to be a Care Bear!" Rasoul sang as he continued

to dance.

Kurama backed up a bit. These people were nuts!

He had to admit the whole thing was amusing

though.

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

Hebi-Kuro, Hageta-Kuro, Wanizame and Kumori-Kuro

had all gathered in Mozenrath's castle. They sat

around the oval table in Mozenrath's dining room.

  "We know they're back in Agrabah." Mozenrath

stated. Just then the fox demon's voice came over

the communicator Hebi-Kuro held.

  "They are expecting a guest tonight. A Princess

named Delilah."

  "Delilah," Hagetaka-Kuro repeated. "Strange

name."

  "Her name doesn't matter. But her being around

could be used to our advantage." Hebi-Kuro said.

"Keep up the good work." He added, talking into

the communicator.

  "Of course..." Mozenrath picked up the snake's

train of thought easily. "Everyone will be a

little distracted."

   "Yes. If they are trying to make company happy

they won't be as on guard as usual." The snake

demon chuckled.

  "What about those miserable saps they call

their boyfriends?" Hagetaka-Kuro pointed out.

  "They should be simple enough to deal with."

Mozenrath shrugged. "I know I can handle the

would-be knight."

  "Maybe, but it would be wise to have a plan."

Hebi-Kuro admitted.

  "I vote we deal with those miserable men

separately." Kumori-Kuro suggested.

  "You have a point," Hagetaka-Kuro agreed. "I

know I can take care of that wimpy prince of

Cosmos."

  "And there's no doubt you could confuse the hot

head." Mozenrath told Hebi-Kuro. "I trust you two

will have no problem with the smarty pants and

the merman wanna be." He said, turning to

Kumori-Kuro and Wanizame. The wizard chose not to

bring up the shark's recent defeat.

  "I know just what to do with that demned mortal

sailor." Wanizame laughed.

  "I have an idea already for that pompous

Genrou." Hebi-Kuro smiled. "No one can see

through my many forms."

  "Excellent." Mozenrath nodded. "And I have a

spell with that loser Mamoru's name on it."

  "And when I'm done with Ferio, no amount of

pruning will bring him back from where I send

him." Kumori-Kuro announced.

  "We strike tomorrow morning." The snake demon

decided.

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

Later that night as the sun was setting in the

desert Princess Delilah and her caravan of

luggage arrived. She made a show of clearing the

main street and insisted on having two of

Agrabah's Palace guards escort her. Aladdin,

Jasmine, and all five Princesses met Delilah at

the front doors.

  "Welcome to Agrabah!" Jasmine said in an extra

friendly tone.

  "This is a dump." Delilah responded. Behind her

a meek looking young woman entered holding at

least four bags.

  "It is not!" Moeagaru started. But Aladdin held

a hand up, reminding her to check her temper.

  "We understand Agrabah is different from what

you're used to, but I'm sure it will grow on

you." Aladdin told the bratty Princess.

  "Who is that with you?" Jasmine wanted to know,

changing the subject.

  "Oh her?" Delilah nodded at the lady who now

was beside her. "That's just Rachel." She said in

a bored tone.

  "Nice to meet you all." Rachel smiled.

  "So, where's my wing?" Princess Delilah asked.

  "Your...wing?" Aladdin rose his eyebrows at the

girl.

  "I'm sorry Delilah, we have too many people

living here to offer you a whole wing of the

Palace." Jasmine explained.

  Before Delilah could object, the Sultan walked

in. "So sorry I'm late." He apologized. "Princess

Delilah, I'm delighted to meet you." He said.

  "That's original." Delilah murmured.

  "Would you like to see your room?" The Sultan

went on, obviously not catching the rude comment.


The next morning, Hikaru headed down a hallway

of the palace. Delilah hadn't even been there

eighteen hours, and already she was getting on

everybody's nerves. "THIS is my room?" she had

asked rudely, upon seeing where she was to stay.

"You call THIS dinner?" she had asked, at dinner.

Even Hikaru was beginning to tire of her.


"You incompetant moron!" Hikaru heard Delilah's

voice, followed by the sound of a splash. "I said

I wanted the silver hairpins, not the gold ones!"


Hikaru rushed to Delilah's bedroom, where the

princess was screaming at her hand maid. Rachel

was dripping wet, and the empty glass on the

vanity table was the telltale sign that Delilah

had thrown its contents into Rachel's face.


"I'm sorry, Your Highness--" Rachel began.


Delilah raised a hand to slap Rachel across the

face, but somebody grabbed her arm before she

could do so.


"Stop it!" Hikaru ordered. "Rachel doesn't

deserve that!"


"I'd hate to break this to you, Hikaru," Delilah

said, "but you're not princess of this palace. I

don't have to answer to you."


"But you WILL answer to me!"  Jasmine announced

from the doorway. She heard the commotion from

the hall and came to see what was going on. "That

is no way to treat  ANYONE."


"Why don't you mind your own business?" Delilah

snapped. Jasmine had no right to tell her what to

do. She was just a second-rate princess wannabe,

and a disgrace to real princesses everywhere.


"Do I need to remind you that you are staying in

MY Palace?" Jasmine asked through tightly

clenched teeth. Princess Jasmine had plenty of

patience normally but not when she saw others

being treated poorly. She was not about to let it

happen right under her nose.


"And do I need to remind YOU that I didn't ASK

to be in YOUR palace?" Delilah retorted. This

stupid idea was all her mother's. Since when was

a dump like Agrabah a place to learn how to

behave like a princess?


"Um, Rachel, maybe we should dry you off,"

Hikaru suggested, knowing Jasmine would want to

speak to Delilah about her rude behaviour in

private. "We'll get Kaze. She'll have you dry in

no time."


"Good idea." Jasmine said, not taking her harsh

gaze off Delilah.


"Why do you put up with it?" Hikaru asked

Rachel, as they headed to Kaze's room.


Rachel sighed. "I guess I have no choice," she

replied. "Brighton is all I know, and if I quit

my job as Delilah's hand maid, she'll make sure

that I don't even get a job as a street cleaner."


"But you have connections in the Five Kingdoms,

and I'm also sure Aladdin and Jasmine wouldn't

let Delilah walk all over you."


"I don't know..." Rachel said, unsure.


"At least give it some thought. We both know

you're too good to be pushed around by anyone."


"I'll think about it," Rachel said.


"Delilah, being a Princess, you should know all

about being polite." Jasmine began as calmly as

possible. "But you were being very rude to

Rachel, servant or not she deserves to be treated

like a person - with kindness and respect."

Jasmine took a seat by the younger Princess. "I

understand it wasn't your idea to come here but

trust me it's for the best."


"What would you know what's best for me?"

Delilah snapped.


Jasmine was a bit taken back by the girl's

nerve. She had never met such a mouthy child

before. She had to keep in mind tho that Princess

Delilah didn't know better. She had been spoiled

all her life. "I'm older, you'd be surprised what

I know." Jasmine told her forcing a smile. "I

think the first thing we need to work on is your

attitude."


"I can't believe the wife of a streetrat is

going to give me lessons on how to be a

princess," Delilah muttered.


"I was a Princess long before I met Aladdin!"

Jasmine said quickly. Realizing Delilah was

touching a nerve she decided to end the

conversation there. "You've earned a stay in your

room. At least for the day. Try more back talk

and I'll make it two." With that, Jasmine left

the room.

Mozenrath stood in the shadows of a narrow alley.

He was awaiting the right opportunity to make his

move. Unfortunately that sap Mamoru was a little

smarter than a rock. Now the wizard could see his

enemy down the road. He was apparently buying a

silk scarf for Hikaru. Once he made the purchase

the unworthy one slowly made his way right into

Mozenrath's hands.

  "Hey!' He hissed, getting Mamoru's attention.

He was well hidden so the fool didn't even know

who was speaking to him. "Looks like you let

Hikaru pick out your wardrobe." He cracked.

The knight peered into the shadows. "Mozenrath?"

He wondered aloud.

  "Two points - that's correct." The sorcerer

taunted. "NOW I see why Hikaru likes you." He

said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. "When will

you learn, Princess Hikaru and I are meant to be

together. You can't even protect her." Mozenrath

smiled when he saw the anger on Mamoru's face. He

continued, "She's fallen for me and you didn't

even notice."

Before the do gooder could respond Mozenrath

tossed a small satchel filled with herbal knock

out gas at him. The gas was quick to leak out and

overcome the 'hero'. Mozenrath laughed just

before he used his magic to make Mamoru vanish.

"Too easy!"

One street over Genrou was also in the market. He

waved when he saw Ferio and Lantis a few carts

back. Then continued on his way. He would catch

up with them later. Right now he was thinking

about what he could surprise Moeagaru with. She

hadn't been in a great mood since that Delilah

brat had arrived. The little snotty Princess had

already managed to wreak some havoc. Genrou

turned and his eyes widened a bit when he caught

sight of Moeagaru's favorite candy, chocolate

covered cherries. That was perfect! It wasn't

very often Genrou did things like this... well,

all the more reason for his lady to be surprised.

After he had a small bag of the treats the Prince

decided to find his friends. As he turned to go

the other way he heard his name being called.

Hmm...maybe they had found him. Looking around,

Genrou saw no one he knew.

Behind a plain old cart Hebi-Kuro, in a genius

disguise, beckoned to the Fire Princess's boy

toy.  The snake appeared to be just an old

merchant. "Genrou!" He called once more. This

time the boy noticed him.

  "Me?" The doofus asked.

  "Yesss." The demon had to cut off his long 's'

but he didn't think it was a real giveaway. He

motioned for the young Prince to come closer.

  "Do I know you, old man?" Genrou asked.

  "No, son." Hebi-Kuro shook his head. "But you

seem like a man that knows what he wants. And I

have just about everything here. Got a lady

friend?" He pointed to the bag of goodies.

  "Uh, yeah." Genrou answered. "Just what are you

selling?"

  "Fine jewels, silks, shoes, bags, make

up...anything a girl could want." The snake said

carefully. "No woman is ever unhappy with an item

from my cart." He quickly held up a magic ruby.

He dangled the gem in front of his victim. Before

the boy could do a thing the magic did it's work,

mesmerizing him.

  "Wha--" Genrou couldn't take his gaze from it.

His eyes seemed to spin and he started to sway.

In a flash Hebi-Kuro had snatched up the

hypnotized Prince.


Meanwhile, Ferio and Lantis headed down a row of

vendors.


"Can you believe that so-called princess?" Ferio

asked his friend. "'I never would have settled

for a mere gardener,'" Ferio mimmicked.


"I know what you mean," Lantis said. "That girl

has a problem with everything. It's no wonder why

she's unmarriageable. You know, I never met a

snotty princess until her."


"Nor have I," Ferio agreed.


The two guys walked on until they came to a

display of shells. "Umi'll love some more shells

for her collection," Lantis said, as he admired a

beautiful shell jewelry box.


But when Lantis opened the box, a strong

knock-out gas came out, rendering both him and

Ferio unconsious. Seconds later, Wanizame and

Kumori-Kuro stepped out of the shadows.


"That was so easy," Wanizame laughed. "Your

herbal knock-out gas worked great."


"I bet it's enough to overcome even Princess

Hikaru's will," Kumori-Kuro said. "I made sure

Mozenrath had plenty on hand for that reason."


"Let's get them out of here," Wanizame said.

"Lantis will be awake in plenty of time to watch

me claim what's rightfully mine."


"Yes," Kumori-Kuro smiled, "I intend to show

Ferio his rightful place as well." The two demons

roared with laughter as they made off with Lantis

and Ferio.


In another part of the market place, Yusuke

headed down an alley to meet Mamoru. Mamoru had

left him a note early that morning asking to meet

him near here.


Yusuke waited, but there was no sign of Mamoru.

What could the knight have wanted in a place like

this?


"Waiting for someone?" came a voice. Yusuke

looked up to see Hagetaka-Kuro in his vulture

form, hovering overhead.


"What're you doing here?" Yusuke demanded,

getting ready to fight.


"Well, I came to tell you," Hagetaka-Kuro

explained, "that I'm afraid I'm the one who sent

you that note. Mamoru's not going to show up. In

fact, I'm sure Mozenrath is taking good care of

him."


"What're you talking about!" Yusuke demanded.


"You, Ferio, Lantis, Genrou and Mamoru are in

the way," Hagetaka-Kuro explained. "It's been

decided that problem must be remedied before we

can pursue our plans."


Yusuke had a good guess, now, what the vulture

was talking about. "You'll not have Kaze!" he

said forcefully. "And you can tell that warped

wizard and those other demons to forget about the

other four princesses." To make his point, Yusuke

used his power to create a hockey puck and sent

it flying at Hagetaka-Kuro.


"Still just a dumb jock," Hagetaka-Kuro said, as

he caught the puck and threw it back at Yusuke.

Yusuke doged, but then created a frisbee and

tossed it at Hagetaka-Kuro. It hit the bird in

the stomach, knocking the wind out of him. Yusuke

began to send a telepathic message to Hikaru, but

Hagetaka-Kuro, still in bird form, flew overhead,

dropping a feather on the prince of Cosmos. The

feather, in reality, held a spell to knock out

anybody it touched.


Hagetaka-Kuro morphed into his demon form, which

was half man, half bird, so that he could carry

Yusuke back to his castle in the dark clouds

above the Demonic Forest.


That night, Delilah slipped quietly into her

bedroom window. Everybody had assumed she was in

her room all day, but the snotty princess had

snuck out. She had to teach Jasmine a thing or

two about her insolence.


On her trip to the Market Place, Delilah thought

she'd seen two strange beings. One reminded her

of a shark, and the other had dark green hair,

like a forest at night. She had seen the two make

off with that lowly gardener and that equally low

sailor, but what happened to them was no business

of hers, she just continued on.


In Aladdin and Jasmine's bedroom, Jasmine paced

the room. "Never have I met anybody more rude and

difficult!" Jasmine vented to her husband.


"Jasmine, remember what Queen Isabella said.

Delilah was brought up in the wrong way by her

former governess."


"I know, but the things she said..."


"Try to get some rest," Aladdin said, putting an

arm around his wife. "It may take awhile, but

we'll work on that girl."


"Maybe you're right," Jasmine said, climbing

into bed. A couple minutes later, she shrieked

and pulled back the covers. At the foot of her

bed was a rather large apple pie, its pastry

crust now broken, and the apple filling staining

the sheets.

Jasmine's mouth dropped open and she jumped out

of bed. The slimy pie was certainly a shock!

  "Whoa! Are you okay?" Aladdin asked. He started

to pick up the mess with a frown. He was angry

that anyone dared to pull such a mean trick on

his wife.

  "Ick!" She groaned wiping at the goo on her

feet. "Yes..." Jasmine answered, sighing heavily.

She was trying to fight down her own fury. Her

fists clenched together at her sides though and

Aladdin could see it was a losing battle.

He grabbed a spare rag and gave it to Jasmine.

"Here Honey, I'll go get you some water to wash

up with."

  "Thanks." The Princess responded. She watched

him go. Jasmine knew right away who did this.

Delilah apparently didn't know the meaning of

stooping too low. That girl had to be set

straight!

By the time Aladdin returned Jasmine knew just

what to do about the new resident trouble maker.

She took the bucket of water from her husband and

walked off with it.

  "Jasmine?" She heard Aladdin's voice float

after her as she headed to Delilah's room. But

Jasmine kept moving. She crept into Delilah's

room and moved quickly over to the girl's bed.

She may regret her actions later, but the kid

must be taught a real lesson.

Jasmine dumped the cool water all over Princess

Spoiled Brat. Delilah screamed and sat straight

up. She let out some sort of growl and glared

daggers at Jasmine. "What is the meaning of

this!"

  "To show you what happens here when you do

unnecessary mean things." Jasmine told her, hands

on hips. "You need to learn to treat others as

you would like to be treated."

  "What're you talking about?" Delilah wanted to

know. She was almost a little convincing.

  "I know it was you who put that pie in my bed.

Behavior like that will NOT be tolerated."

  "Me? I was up here the whole time. Honestly,

that sounds like the type of childish thing

Moeagaru would do."

  "I wish I could believe you." Jasmine said.

"But Moeagaru and I are close, and I know she is

not one to lash out for no reason - especially at

an adult." Delilah simply turned up her nose at

that. "Honesty is always best." Jasmine advised.

"And your lies didn't help you get away with

anything. Think about that." Then the Arabian

Princess returned to her room to get some sleep.

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

A bit later that same night Mamoru sat on the

filthy dungeon floor. He was shut up under

Mozenrath's castle. Every few minutes he did his

best to break his ties, but to no avail. Mamoru

groaned and looked up when he heard the familiar

wind swish that meant Xerxes was approaching.

What now?

The slippery eel easily squeezed past the bars on

the door and got right in Mamoru's face. "Master

will get girl. Hikaru." He laughed.

  "Never." Mamoru stated.

  "Xerxes like Hikaru." The eel went on. Drool

started to drip from his big mouth. "Pretty." He

went on to comment on parts of Hikaru's body. The

things he said made Mamoru want to separate

Xerxes's tiny head from the rest of him. The eel

could get really nasty when he wanted, and now he

was getting into detail. "Want to touch." He

spat. "Hikaru soft." Xerxes flew even closer to

the prisoner to continue his taunting. Mamoru

tried to kick the puny 2nd banana but Xerxes was

quick if nothing else. "Mozenrath kiss Princess.

Mozenrath win! Princess HIS!"

  "How dare you even think such things!" Mamoru

yelled, "I'll NEVER let--" but his rant was cut

short. Mozenrath had been standing near the door

and had overheard some of what Xerxes had said.

  "You have no right to look at or talk about

Hikaru!" The wizard growled. With one movement he

managed to hit Xerxes in the head with a blast.

"That's for not knowing when to shut up!" Once in

a while the eel's stupidity surprised even

Mozenrath.

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

Back in Agrabah it was morning. After breakfast

Jasmine stopped by Hikaru's room. The young

Princess was getting ready to go out with her

friends and Delilah. The door was open but

Jasmine tapped on the wall anyway. Hikaru had

been facing her closet and she turned to greet

Jasmine with a smile.

  "You look concerned." She noted after seeing

Jasmine's expression.

  "I am." Jasmine nodded. "It hasn't even been a

day and already I'm letting Delilah get to me."

  "I know what you mean," Hikaru answered

honestly. She didn't usually like talking about

people behind their backs, but she knew how

trying Princess Delilah could be.

  "I knew she would be a challenge." Jasmine

admitted. "But Aladdin and I will really have to

clamp down on her." Princess Jasmine had always

been good with kids, no matter the age. This was

new for her. Never had she met a more rude and

selfish young lady. "She actually put a pie in

our bed last night!" Jasmine shook her head at

the memory. "So, I came to ask a little favor...

How would you feel about dressing down today?"

  "Can I ask why?" Hikaru wanted to know. She

already looked amused.

  "Of course. The idea is to bring Delilah's ego

down some." Jasmine took a seat on Hikaru's bed.

"Learning to be a little humble would only

benefit her. If anyone can get the message across

it's you. You look beautiful in anything."

  "I do have a couple of second-hand outfits I

wear when I know I'm going to get filthy," Hikaru

explained. "They're pretty, but simple. Not as

elaborate as most of my wardrobe."

  "Sounds perfect." Jasmine grinned. Hikaru

rummaged through her closet and pulled out two

simple but pretty dresses. "Oh, I like the blue

and white one." Jasmine commented.


Minutes later, Hikaru headed downstairs in the

blue-and-white peasant dress. In her hair, she

wore a matching white ribbon. When she reached

the group, she noticed the scowl on Delilah's

face.


"Why are you wearing THAT?" the girl demanded in

an annoyed tone.


"We do a lot of walking in the Market Place,"

Hikaru explained. "I wanted to be comfortable."


"I'll not be seen with anyone who chooses to

dress like a peasant," Delilah announced. It

annoyed Princess Delilah that, not only did the

High Princess of the Five Kingdoms plan to go in

public in peasant's clothes without shame, but

even dressed down, Princess Hikaru was still

prettier than she.


"You will, or you can stay in your room another

day," Jasmine said.


"Fine!" Delilah huffed. "Just pretend you don't

know me."


"We'd all love to do that," Moeagaru whispered.


"Shh!" Hanako scolded.


Together, Delilah, Rachel, and the Five

Princesses set out for the Market Place.


"Stay in a group!" Aladdin called after them.


After the group had left, Primera flew up to

Aladdin and Jasmine.


"You didn't go shopping?" Jasmine asked the

fairy.


"I needed a break from that little snit,"

Primera said. "If I went, I'd probably end up

turning her into a toad, and Hikari would get

mad."


Hikari, who overheard this bit of conversation

as she flew past, chuckled a bit. Of course she

would have to set an example for her little

sister, but even the fairy governess couldn't

help thinking that altering the spoilt princess's

looks might teach the girl about inner beauty.


"They're on their way to the Market Place now,"

Kurama said into the communicator. "It's just the

five princesses, that Delilah chit and her maid."


"Excellent," Hebi-Kuro grinned. "Don't let them

out of your sight."


"As you wish," Kurama said, before zooming out

of the bushes to follow the girls.


"Did you hear something?" Jasmine asked. "It

sounded like someone was outside the window."


"I think I heard it, too," Primera said.


"I'll go check," Aladdin said, heading over to

the window to look out. "There's nobody out

there," he confirmed.


"Must've been the wind," Primera guessed.


In his castle, Hebi-Kuro used his magic to

contact Mozenrath, Wanizame, Kumori-Kuro, and

Hagetaka-Kuro. "It won't be long now," he told

them. "Be ready when Kurama gives the signal."


"Right," they all said in unison.


Then, Hebi-Kuro looked over at Prince Genrou.

The hothead was chained up nearby. "You'll never

get away with this, you bloody sicko!" Genrou

shouted.


"And who's to stop me?" Hebi-Kuro wanted to

know. "You? You and those other flunkies were so

easy to capture. What makes you think there's

anything you could've done?"


"Aladdin will stop you and put an end to all

this!"


"I doubt it," the snake laughed. "He'd have to

be in five places at once. Let's see that street

rat try anything." With that, Hebi-Kuro called

for his guards. "Take this trash to the dungeon.

And do with him what you will."


In Agrabah's Market Place, Delilah was getting

madder by the minute. The five princesses were a

disgrace. Not only was Hikaru dressed like a

lowly peasant, but she got a lot more attention

from people than Delilah, and Delilah was dressed

much better. Furthermore, some of the merchants

and shoppers referred to Hikaru and the other

princesses by their given names. Delilah would

never allow such familiarities from the common

class.


As they passed an alley, Hikaru noticed a couple

of kids trying to find discarded food in a trash

can. True, Princess Jasmine did what she could to

help the poor people of Agrabah, but there was

only so much the Arabian princess could do.


"Hikaru, what're you doing now?" Delilah

demanded, for Hikaru had walked right up to the

two children. "Hikaru, get back here this

minute!" Delilah snapped.


"Leave her alone," Moeagaru warned.


Hikaru walked right up to the two children. She

hated seeing anybody suffer, so she snapped her

fingers making some food appear.


"Thank you," said the younger child.


"Our parents got robbed the other night, and we

don't have a bite to eat," the older girl added.


"That's terrible!" Hikaru said. Then, she waved

a hand in the air, making a table cloth appear.

"Take this home. Unfold it, and food will appear.

And I'll talk to Princess Jasmine about the money

situation."


"Thank you!" they both said, before hurrying

off.


"You just GAVE them that magic table cloth?"

Delilah asked, when Hikaru returned.


"They needed it," Hikaru explained.


"They'll just come back wanting more," Delilah

insisted.


"We don't know that," Hikaru said. "Besides,

they didn't ask to have to look for food in a

trash can."


"I don't care," Delilah snapped. "None of us

asks for our position in life. Poor people should

just stay poor so I never have to deal with them.

They're nothing more than filthy greedy lazy

slugs who never want to work for anything."


Moeagaru was about to lay into the brat, but

before she could act, she saw that Delilah was on

the ground, sitting right in a mud puddle. Umi,

Kaze and Moeagaru looked surprised.


"One of my best friends grew up on the streets,"

Hikaru said slowly. "And he worked hard for

everything he's got. You, Delilah, you don't know

the meaning of work! You expect everything handed

to you, and think you're the center of the

universe! You may be pretty on the outside, but

inside, you're no better-looking than a hag."


Delilah was shocked. She'd expect an outburst

like that from Moeagaru, but not Hikaru. "Are you

guys going to just--" Delilah began.


"She's right, Delilah," Umi spoke up. "You're

unbearable."


"Well, I'm not just going to sit here and put up

with--"


Suddenly, red smoke filled the area around the

girls, and Hebi-Kuro, Mozenrath, Wanizame,

Hagetaka-Kuro and Kumori-Kuro appeared.


"Looks like we've interupted a chick fight,"

Hebi-Kuro commented.


"What the deuce are you doing here!" Moeagaru

demanded.


"I'm here to get what's mine." Mozenrath stated.


"You won't find that here," Moeagaru spat. "So

get lost!"


"Oh but you're wrong little wench." He retorted.

The wizard stepped forward and knocked Moeagaru

down.


"Moeagaru!" Hikaru cried. "I think you better

leave," Hikaru said.


"And I think you better do what we tell you, and

there won't have to be a fight," Hagetaka-Kuro

retorted.


"Not in this century," Kaze said, before sending

her super tornado at the villains. "Run!" she

commanded. Hikaru helped Moeagaru to her feet,

and the group ran as fast as they could, to get

away from their pursuers.


Hagetaka-Kuro took off and swooped down to

snatch up Hikaru. She ducked just in time,

causing the demon to almost crash into a cart.

"Come back here!" Hebi-Kuro yelled. Mozenrath

sent zaps of magic after the girls, then decided

he would have to follow on foot.


"You won't get away so easy!" Mozenrath called.


Hikaru had to act quickly. She reached in her

pocket and found her magic watch. When she saw

nobody was looking, she said, "Double, double,

toil and trouble!" and set the dial for thirty

minutes. That should give her and the girls

enough time to get back to the palace for help.

Within seconds, an exact copy of herself

appeared. "I don't have time to program dialogue

into you," she said. "Just distract Mozenrath and

the demons. Get them as far away from us as

possible." The double nodded, and set out to do

her job, while Hikaru rejoined the others.


Mozenrath and the demons fell for it, heading

off after the Hikaru double. "This way!"

Hebi-Kuro instructed, seeing her dash off.


Meanwhile, the real Hikaru took the other girls

and led them to an old abandoned building. "We

can't risk being seen," she whispered.


Nearby, Kurama had witnessed everything, and was

already contacting Hebi-Kuro. "Hebi-Kuro! It's

Kurama!"


"What is it?" Hebi-Kuro demanded. "We're gaining

on Hikaru. We'll make her tell us where the

others are."


"But that's not Hikaru," Kurama said.


"What?" Mozenrath demanded. "Gimme that!" he

said, snatching away the communicator. "What do

you mean it's not Hikaru?"


"I saw it with my own two eyes," Kurama said.

"Hikaru used a magic watch to create a copy of

herself, and took off in the other direction with

the other girls."


"I don't see why I have to hide in this filthy

structure!" Delilah whispered. "They're not even

after me!"


"There's no telling what they'll do to you if

they find you," Hikaru whispered. "This is for

your own safety."


"My own safety!" Delilah screamed. "First, I

have to spend the day with miss 'has to outshine

everybody,' then she throws me in a mudpuddle,

and now I have to hide out in this infested

place, because some demons are after YOU! Where's

the logic there?"


"Delilah!" Rachel whispered sharply.


"Forget it!" Delilah said, getting up. "Whatever

happens to you hoydens doesn't concern me. I'm

getting out of this bug-infested place! C'mon,

Rachel." When she saw Rachel wouldn't budge, she

stormed off saying, "Fine! See if I care!"


"Delilah!" Hikaru called, but the girl had

already left.


"Just let her go," Hanako whispered. "We'll go

back to the palace and get help as soon as we

know the coast is clear."


"Hikaru is just that sneaky." Mozenrath

muttered. He figured she must have a new tool,

because he had never heard of it.


"So Kurama's correct." The snake demon hissed.

"What a little--"


"Hey!" Mozenrath shot him a deadly glare. If the

snake knew what was good for him he wouldn't

finish that sentance. "Let's just find her."


"Look!" Said Hagetaka-Kuro. "There's one of the

other girls." He pointed a wing at Delilah, who

was walking quickly away from an old building.


"Get her!" Kumori-Kuro ordered.


Hagetaka-Kuro was the first to spring into

action. He took flight and in one movement

swooped down to grab the prissy girl. "Good

work." Hebi-Kuro nodded.


"What is the meaning of this!" Delilah demanded.

"Do you even know who I am? I'll have your heads

for this!"


"Who cares who you are?" Wanizame quipped.


"Don't you talk to me like that!" Delilah said

indignantly.


"It's you who should watch it." Mozenrath said

evenly. "You've been captured, in case you

haven't noticed."


"And the royal guards of Brighton will hear of

this!" Delilah retorted.


"Brighton?" Mozenrath repeated. A memory flashed

through his head. An unwanted one.


"It's ashame you feel that way," Hebi-Kuro said.

"Afterall, we have no intention of killing you."


"Then why capture me?" the snotty princess

demanded.


"We think you could help us," Hebi-Kuro

continued. "You tell us where the five princesses

are, and we'll let you go. You don't have to

mention this to anybody."


"Is that all?" Delilah asked.


"We have no use for you," Mozenrath added.


"And I know how you feel toward Hikaru. I won't

tell you what you already know, but just imagine

having her out of the way. And those other four

princesses as well."


Back at the agrabah palace, Delilah was just

getting in.


"Where are the others?" Aladdin wanted to know.

He was coming out of the kitchen with Primera

flying close behind him.


"Oh, they wanted to shop a bit more. I wanted to

come back to the palace, and they said it was

ok." With that, Delilah headed up the stairs.


"Is it just me, or was she not very convincing?"

Primera asked.


"We better get to the bottom of this," Aladdin

said knowingly.


Back in the abandoned building, Hikaru looked at

her magic watch and noticed that her copy would

be disappearing any minute.


"I think we better make a break for it," she

whispered. "I'll send a telepathic message to

Aladdin and--" Suddenly, a strange gas filled the

room, and all five princesses and Rachel were out

cold.


Seconds later, Mozenrath and the four demons

stepped out of the shadows. "Who knew such a

prissy princess could be so much help?"

Hagetaka-Kuro asked.


"How do you know she won't tell that street

urchin and his wife anything?" Mozenrath wanted

to know.


"I know her kind," Hebi-Kuro explained. "She

only cares for herself. She won't lift a finger

to do anything unless it benefits her in some

way. Humans like her are so useful."


"We better get what we came for and go our

separate ways," Kumori-Kuro suggested.


"Wait," Wanizame spoke up. "What about her?" he

asked, pointing to Rachel.


"Leave her," Hebi-Kuro said. "She never even saw

us. And besides, she doesn't know enough to foil

our plans."


With that, Mozenrath scooped up Hikaru,

Hebi-Kuro picked up Moeagaru, Hagetaka-Kuro

gathered up Kaze, Kumori-Kuro grabbed Hanako and

Wanizame picked up Umi. All five disappeared with

their newfound treasures, leaving Rachel, still

unconsious in the old building.

Aladdin went up the main staircase two steps at a

time. Primera flew beside him as he turned down a

long hallway and went right to Delilah's room.

Aladdin tapped on the door but got no answer. He

knocked a little louder. There was no doubt the

Princess was inside. She had just closed her door

as Aladdin had reached the top step. "Delilah?"

He called.

Delilah heard Aladdin call, but decided to turn a

deaf ear, and began changing out of her muddy

clothes. Why did Rachel have to stay behind? It

wasn't like she could do anything to protect the

five princesses.

"We know you're in there!" Primera shouted. "On

the count of three this door comes down if you

don't open it!" Aladdin glanced at her and she

gave a little shrug. Hikari wasn't within

earshot, and Primera didn't think the brat had

any right to ignore them.

"I'm busy!" Delilah called, as she changed into a

fresh gown.

"I bet." Primera huffed to Aladdin. "Probably

filing her nails."

"We just need to talk to you for a minute."

Aladdin said through the door.

Finally, Delilah opened the door. "What about?"

she asked sweetly.

"What's going on?" Primera demanded, flying near

Delilah's face.

"I told you, the others decided to do more

shopping, but I'd had enough shopping for one

day." Delilah sighed with annoyance.

"Yes, you said that." Aladdin confirmed. "But

where's Rachel?" From what he had seen Delilah

had Rachel follow her around like a puppy.

Aladdin found it hard to believe that Delilah

could just come back here without her.

"I gave her the evening off," Delilah said

dismissively.

"Ha!" Primera couldn't help blurting out. Delilah

narrowed her eyes at the fairy.

"Why give her the time off?" Aladdin questioned.

That wasn't like Delilah at all.

"What's with the '20 questions' all of a sudden?"

The Princess's eyes clouded, her friendly facade

disappearing instantly.

"You have to ask questions to get answers."

Aladdin pointed out.

"I'm not in the habit of justifying myself to

streetrats and sprites." Delilah snapped.

Before Primera could react to Delilah's 'sprite'

comment, a very angry Rachel stormed into the

room. In three strides, she crossed the room and

slapped her mistress smartly across the face.

"How dare you..." she said in a low tone.

Primera's mouth dropped open a little. She did a

silent cheer, proud that Rachel had finally stood

up to the self-absorbed Princess Delilah.

"Me!?" Delilah shrieked. "What about you! Did you

see what she just--"

"What happened?" Aladdin interrupted, addressing

Rachel. He ignored Delilah's outburst. Something

had to be very wrong for Rachel to risk her job

like that.

"We were attacked at the Market Place! By a

sorcerer and four animal demons! I'd never seen

animal demons before, but I'd heard plenty of

stories. They were after the five princesses. We

were hiding in an abandoned building, but Delilah

decided it wasn't in her best interest to hide

from them. Not too long after she left us,

everything went black. When I came to, the girls

were gone!"

"She's lying!" Delilah insisted.

"Shut up, Delilah. You may have pulled a lot of

stunts in the years I've worked for you, but

putting others' lives at risk is certainly

unforgivable!"

"Delilah! How could you do that?" Aladdin said,

mad now. He didn't think anyone was that

heartless. "You don't just abandon friends in

trouble!" Such a thing was unheard of to Aladdin.

He had been taught to help anyone whenever they

needed it.

"Hikaru knocked me into a mud puddle! Besides,

their affairs are none of my concern." Delilah

turned, intent on ignoring everybody in the room.

"Oh no you don't!" Primera zoomed around Delilah

and glared right into her eyes. "Rachel is right,

this is unforgivable and you will have to live

with whatever happens to those girls."

"Do you even realize how dangerous those demons

are?" Aladdin wanted to know.

Just then Jasmine entered the room and walked up

behind her husband. She glanced at Delilah's

expression and noticed Primera hovering near her

head. "What's going on?" She questioned.

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

Back at home Mozenrath was about to go "check on"

Mamoru and make sure his stay was as miserable as

possible when Nao flew up to his face. She put

her little hands on her hips.

"You've really done it this time, haven't you."

Mozenrath mentally cursed. He didn't really have

time for this. "What do you mean by that?"

"You'll do what it takes to get Princess Hikaru,

won't you? And now you have Mamoru locked up. I

bet you think you've got the upper hand and will

win this time. But let me assure you, something

will happen and--"

"I know what I'm doing." He said, cutting her

off. A brilliant idea hit him. Mozenrath forced a

pleasant smile. "Nao..." He started out smoothly.

"You know, I'm working on a special spell. Do me

a favor and find these ingredients." He zapped up

a detailed list and made it smaller so the Sprite

could carry it.

"For you? Anything!" Nao said cheerfully as she

took the list. Now THAT was a quick mood change.

"Remember, get them all. I don't care if you have

to travel to the ends of the earth. Don't come

back until you have everything on that list." He

warned. Nao nodded and flew out the nearest

window.

The sorcerer smiled to himself. That had been

easy. Now he wouldn't have to listen to one of

Nao's speeches or have her interfering in any

way. Mozenrath picked up the still unconscious

Hikaru and carried her down to the dungeon where

Mamoru was still chained up. This should be fun.

The wizard knew very well that seeing Hikaru like

this would make Mamoru furious. And there was

nothing he could do about it.

"Hikaru!" Mamoru exclaimed as Mozenrath descended

the long staircase holding the Princess.

"You look surprised." Mozenrath stated. "You

should know by now that for me getting Hikaru is

a simple task."

"It's holding on to her that's the problem."

Mamoru snapped.

Mozenrath kicked him in the face - a move he

didn't even have to put Hikaru down for. "You are

in no position to be clever." The sorcerer

pointed out.

Mamoru sniffed, his hands were not free to wipe

his bloody nose. "Coward!" Anyone could kick

people while they were down or kidnap someone if

they were knocked out. He hated that Hikaru was

being touched by such slime.

"Me?" Mozenrath said incredulously. He let out a

false laugh.

"Let her go." Mamoru said in a deadly serious

tone.

"What do you think I'll say?" Mozenrath wondered,

an edge of sarcasm in his words. "Will a small

miracle happen and I have a change of heart?" He

looked Mamoru in the eyes. Let him suffer. "I

think NOT!" Why did the knight even bother? It

must be one of the most overused lines in the

hero script! "Say goodbye." Mozenrath said,

dangling Hikaru a little closer to his prisoner,

almost like a puppet. Predictably Mamoru

struggled against his binds to get to her.

Mozenrath just threw his head back and laughed.

"We WILL win!" Mamoru insisted. "We always do."

"Blah blah blah." Was Mozenrath's response.

"You'll never see her again, and your death will

be slow and very painful." With that the wizard

made his exit, taking Hikaru with him.

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

Mozenrath decided to make Hikaru comfy in an

upstairs bedroom. The castle had many rooms and

this one was about as far away from the cold

dungeon two floors below as one could get. He sat

on the end of the bed and just watched the

Princess sleep for a while.

Finally Mozenrath decided to wake Hikaru up

himself. He half expected her to be up already.

He got some dust from one of his pockets. Not

just any dust, this was the antidote to the

herbal gas. The sorcerer sprinkled it over Hikaru

and leaned down to kiss her. He hadn't realized

how much he had missed the contact until his lips

touched hers. As the dust settled the Princess

began to wake up. Her first movement was to

respond to the soft kiss. She kissed back with

warmth and wrapped her arms around Mozenrath. He

couldn't be sure if she had opened her eyes and

seen him or not, but that didn't matter. After a

minute Mozenrath had to pull away a little to

breathe.

"Welcome home." He told Hikaru just above a

whisper.

"What?" Hikaru asked, looking confused.

Mozenrath sat up, giving her room to sit up as

well. "I said, welcome home, Princess."

Hikaru sat up and briefly took in her

surroundings. "This isn't my home."

"It will be." Mozenrath said simply. From her

reaction moments ago the wizard had almost

thought they could skip the mundane statements

like that.

"You say that every time, but you know what

always happens in the end. I'm not even going to

ask how you found us, since I'm pretty sure of

the answer." Hikaru frowned at the memory of how

Delilah had just left, only thinking of herself.

It wasn't very long afterwards that everything

had gone black and she'd ended up here.

"I believe I am in control of my future, and that

future includes you." Mozenrath told her. "Oh

yes," He continued. "Delilah was quite helpful."

"What did you do with her?" Hikaru demanded.

"What do you care? She betrayed you." Mozenrath

scoffed.

"Betrayed me or not, she's still a person. I know

she's a spoilt brat, but she didn't choose to be.

It's the only way she knows how to be."

"Well that may be, but it doesn't concern me."

The wizard said in a flat bored tone. "We let the

little snitch go."

"You just let her go? That's so unlike you!" The

Princess exclaimed.

"Her usefulness had passed." Mozenrath shrugged.

"But she willingly told us what we wanted to

know. It's people like her that make things

easier for people like me."

"It won't be long before people back at the

palace catch on to her." Hikaru said.

"You really think she would be honest about the

whole thing? Ha!" He chuckled.

"No, I don't. But they'll figure it out."

"I expect sooner or later they will..." He agreed

nonchalantly.

"When are you going to give up on me and realize

it wasn't meant to be?" The Princess burst out.

"When are you going to stop being stubborn and

realize that we're perfect together?" Mozenrath

challenged.

"Still living on that fabrication, I see." Hikaru

muttered.

"That kiss a few minutes ago wasn't a

fabrication." He pointed out. "You responded, and

it seemed VERY real to me."

"Again with the--" Hikaru got up and crossed the

room. "You FRUSTRATE me!" she shouted.

"Is that because you know you're falling for me,

and you can't deny it?" He questioned, raising

his eyebrows at her. The sorcerer thought he saw

her blush, but Hikaru just folded her arms and

turned away.


Jasmine had watched Rachel storm upstairs, and

decided to go see what had happened to make her

so angry. She soon found out as Aladdin and

Primera relayed what Rachel had told them.


"We know who has them," Jasmine said seriously.


"Now all we need is a plan," Aladdin added.


"Maybe the best plan would be to go directly to

the Five Kingdoms first," Primera suggested. "All

five of them are captured, we haven't heard from

any of their boyfriends in over a day, and I am

sure the Five Queens will be able to provide some

back-up."


"Primera's got a point," Aladdin said. "I

wouldn't have thought of that idea at all."


"I'm going, too," Rachel said. Jasmine opened

her mouth to object, but Rachel continued. "I

know I can't fight in battle, but I might better

at least take the trip to the Five Kingdoms,

rather than wait here."


"She has a point," Primera said. "I'll get

Hikari and we can set right out."


When Primera left the room, Jasmine called

Rasoul in and updated the guard on what had

happened. "We've got to go to the Five Kingdoms

to recruit some help. Delilah is staying here,

and you're going to be in charge of her." Jasmine

gave Rasoul a devious wink. "I'm sure you can

handle that."


"Of course, Your Highness!" Rasoul said, bowing

slightly. He wasn't fond of the spoilt brat

either, for the way she ordered his men around as

though she were the Queen of Agrabah. She'd learn

right away who was in charge.


Meanwhile, in the Demonic Forest, Kumori-Kuro

was just returning to his home with a still

unconsious Hanako. As he approached the tree that

was his home as well as his life line, he noticed

something hanging from the branches. "Of course

he'd be dumb enough," Kumori-Kuro muttered.


"Get me down from here!" Kiba-Okami cried.


"This is what happens to those who try to cut

down my tree," Kumori-Kuro said reproachfully.


"But you said to go ahead and try it!"

Kiba-Okami reminded him.


"I was being sarcastic," the tree spirit said

through gritted teeth. "Oh, I don't have time for

this!" With one swift kick, Kumori-Kuro sent the

mentally challenged wolf flying. "Oh, looks like

he landed in Metalia's territory. You know, I

never did know what she does with wolves." With

that, Kumori-Kuro entered his home.


In Hebi-Kuro's castle, Moeagaru had just

awakened. She knew right away what must've

happened.


"Welcome back," Hebi-Kuro said, stepping closer

to the princess. As soon as he got close enough,

Moeagaru gave him a swift kick in the stomach.

The snake demon merely laughed, morphed into his

animal form, slithered up her leg, and morphed

again. "I wouldn't try that again if I were you,"

he laughed.


"You sick pervert!" Moeagaru screamed.


"I know you love it," Hebi-Kuro said, moving

closer. Moeagaru recoiled from the demon's mere

presence. "Things are working out better than

anybody would have expected. Kumori-Kuro,

Hagetaka-Kuro, Wanizame and Mozenrath all have

what they want, and you'll be my Queen and bear

my children."


"Don't make me sick!" Moeagaru retorted.

"Someone will catch you in your games, you know."


"They'd have to be in five places at once,"

Hebi-Kuro laughed. Then, the snake sent a signal.

Immediately, two guards appeared. Moeagaru gasped

when she saw who was with the two guards.


"Genrou!" she cried, then stared daggers at

Hebi-Kuro.


In a dark cloud over the Demonic Forest,

Hagetaka-Kuro gave a satisfied smile. Today

certainly was a wonderful day to be a demon. The

vulture demon was sure that he, the other demons

and Mozenrath would win.


Kaze had just woken up, and gasped when she saw

what had become of Yusuke. The prince was in some

sort of cage, and every now and then,

Hagetaka-Kuro would throw something at him,

laughing when Yusuke would dodge the attack.

"He'll tire himself out eventually,"

Hagetaka-Kuro said with confidence.


"Stop it!" Kaze shouted. "Leave him alone!"


"Just try and stop me," the vulture dared.


Kaze used this oportunity to send a blast of her

Super Tornado at the bird demon. Hagetaka-Kuro

was blown to the wall, but recovered quickly, and

threw a blast of magic at the Wind Princess,

knocking her to the ground.


"Don't mess with me," he warned.


Down in the Abyss, Wanizame was having some fun

of his own. Umi had been awake for longer than

the others, because water counteracted any

knock-out gas. When she'd seen Lantis chained up,

she had reacted in just the way the shark had

expected her to.


"Be grateful I'm letting him breathe," Wanizame

laughed. "I could always take that privlidge away

from him." With that, Wanizame snapped his

fingers, and the sailor began to gasp for air.

"But I'm not that cruel," Wanizame said, enabling

Lantis to breathe under water again.


"Stop that!" Umi commanded.


"Well, if you insist," Wanizame snapped his

fingers again.


"That's not what I meant and you know it!" Umi

quickly gave Lantis the power to breathe again

and started to swim over to the sailor, but

Wanizame held her back.


"You're in my kingdom now," he said, getting in

her face. "I call the shots, and you like it or

live with it. I'll let Lantis live for now, but I

promise you, he won't die quickly."


A couple hours later, back in Mozenrath's

kingdom, Hikaru was seated with Mozenrath in a

sitting room down the hall. She noticed that

Xerxes had tried to come in a couple of times,

looking at her lustfully, but each time,

Mozenrath would glare at the eel or suggest that

he might have something to do.


Hikaru glanced out the window, and noticed the

shadows foretold it was well into the evening.

She knew the other princesses were captured, so

Aladdin and Jasmine probably had a lot to worry

about. Maybe one or two of them would get away,

though. Maybe she, Hikaru, should try to come up

with an escape plan. She knew the task would be

difficult, after the last time she'd tried to

escape, but it would all be worth it. Maybe she

could wait until Mozenrath was asleep. Of course,

she would have to take care of his tattletale

sidekick.


Hikaru glanced at Mozenrath and noticed he was

bouncing a ball off the wall. He often did that,

now, if there was a long silent period. Unless,

of course, he knew that Hikaru was giving him the

silent treatment.


Mozenrath was only partially focused on the

ball. He knew very well how to multitask. He

sensed Hikaru looking his way and turned his

head. "What?"


"I didn't say anything," Hikaru said, a bit

surprised.


"I know. Do you want something?" The wizard

offered. There had to be a reason for that look.


"Do you want something?" Hikaru mocked. "You

bring me here against my will, and you ask if *I*

want something? That's priceless."


"You could be in chains in some cold little

room." Mozenrath responded.


"Oh, you're so selfless." Hikaru said

sarcastically.


"That's one of the best things about my position

- I don't have to be selfless." He continued to

bounce the ball without missing a beat.


"And you wonder why I choose Mamoru over you."


"You may think you have chosen, but even you can

be wrong. I know how you really feel...deep

down." Came his response. He went back to

watching the ball go, knowing what her expression

would be.


"Mamoru never threw me into a snake pit," Hikaru

pointed out. "Or read my journal."


"Hmm, I didn't hear you try to deny anything."

Mozenrath commented.


Hikaru picked up a nearby pillow and hurled it

at the wizard. "Must you always frustrate me!"


"Must you always throw things?" He answered,

slightly mimiking her.


"Be quiet!"


"I will never understand why you stay with a

wannabe knight who can't even protect you."

Mozenrath muttered.


"You're just jealous because I stay with Mamoru

by choice, and you have to take me by force."


"Why would I be jealous of such a wimp?"

Mozenrath scoffed. "You won't be with him for

long anyway." He smiled. "Mamoru has been

captured....and I doubt he will be around more

than another day or two."


"How could you..." Hikaru trailed off.


"Easy." Mozenrath replied.


"Where is he!" Hikaru demanded, getting in

Mozenrath's face.


"You don't need to know." He stated. The

sorcerer used her closeness to his advantage,

grabbing both her arms. He brought her face up to

his until barely an inch separated them.


Hikaru tried to pull away, but Mozenrath was

holding her too tight. "Why do you always--" she

started, but broke off midsentence.


"Do that?" He finished her sentance. "Because I

feel like it. Hikaru," He changed his tone and

his train of thought. "I know you better than

most. And I know that in the end, I will win.

Because you feel something when I do this..." He

pulled her that last inch to him, into a soft

kiss.


That night, Hikaru woke up in the middle of the

night. She had been having that awful dream she

had had months ago, where Mamoru was dead, and

she was married to Mozenrath. She had to find

Mamoru and get out of here.


Hikaru looked next to her and noticed Mozenrath

was asleep. She'd search this entire kingdom if

that's what it took to find Mamoru.


As Hikaru headed down the hall, she discovered

that searching the kingdom wouldn't be necessary.

Xerxes was flying down the hall in the other

direction. Did that eel ever sleep?


"Xerxes!" Hikaru whispered.


Xerxes, excited that he could have some fun with

Hikaru while Mozenrath was sleeping, flew to the

princess at top speed. But when he got just feet

away, Hikaru used her magic to stop the eel in

his tracks.


"Don't be perverted," Hikaru said in a harsh

whisper. "You're going to help me."


"Me? Help you?" Xerxes asked, having some idea

of what this meant.


"I know you know something," Hikaru whispered.


"Xerxes know nothing," the eel said.


"You know where Mamoru is."


"Not know," Xerxes insisted.


"Liar!" Hikaru said. "You're hiding something."


"Not telling," Xerxes said, backing up.


"Very well," Hikaru said, "have it your way."

Then, she shot a blast of magic at the eel. In a

few minutes, Xerxes would have no choice but to

tell the truth and answer all Hikaru's questions.


Down in Mozenrath's dungeon, Mamoru heard the

sound of someone coming. The footstep was light,

and almost hard to hear. His first thought was

that Mozenrath had come to kill him, but in

another couple of minutes, a lovely sight greeted

him on the other side of the barred door.


"Hikaru!" he whispered.


"Shh," Hikaru whispered. "We've got to get you

out of here!"


Hikaru fished in her pocket for a hair pin, and

wasted no time in picking the lock. She almost

wished she'd asked Xerxes where the keys were,

but time was running out, and she had to get out

of here with Mamoru before Mozenrath woke up.


"How did you find me?" Mamoru asked, once Hikaru

had gotten the door opened.


"It wasn't easy," Hikaru admitted. Then she

rushed to Mamoru and threw her arms around him.

"How dare anyone treat you like this," she

whispered, wiping at the dried blood on Mamoru's

face. Taking out the hairpin again, Hikaru set to

work trying to unlock Mamoru's chains. But no

sooner had she started picking the lock, than an

invisible force pulled her back. Hikaru turned,

and found herself face-to-face with Mozenrath.

The sorcerer shook his head at Hikaru. He wasn't

surprised to find her in the dungeon, but it did

make him angry. Using his magic he pulled her

away from her precious knight. Mozenrath had

woken up automatically when he had turned over

and not felt the Princess near him. He had given

her some freedom - not tying her up or

restricting her to a certain room. That was one

mistake he would not make again. "Hikaru!" He

roared. "What do you think you're doing?"

Hikaru stared daggers at the sorcerer. "You had

Mamoru down here this whole time!" she shouted.

Mozenrath tightened his invisible magic hold on

her. Soon Mamoru would be history. He would have

preferred that Hikaru not know who was

responsible. Too late to change that now. But it

didn't really matter. He would still win her over

in time after her boy toy was out of the way.

"What's your point?"

  "Let him go!"

  "Can't do that." Mozenrath responded. "He isn't

getting out of here alive."

  "If you so much as touch him, I won't forgive

you!" Hikaru cried.

  "Oh I think you will." He told her. Mozenrath

knew that given some time and the right spell

Hikaru would forget about Mamoru.

Hikaru used this moment to 'test' her mental

powers on Mozenrath. She had come a long way

since she'd first discovered them. After

concentrating, she gave the wizard a big push.

Caught off guard, Mozenrath flew backwards. He

hit a side wall with some force, knocking the

wind out of him. He stayed down for a minute,

shocked. Then he pulled himself to his feet and

advanced on Hikaru. He wouldn't ever really hurt

her, but the wizard knew Hikaru was fairly tough.

He shot a special stun blast her way.

Hikaru acted quickly, doing an acrobatic flip

into the air, and kicking Mozenrath in the chest

just before landing. On his way to the floor for

the second time Mozenrath fired off an energy

draining ball. He nearly cursed as he saw it

barely miss Hikaru. She certainly could move

fast. Time to change his approach. Mozenrath

snapped his fingers and vanished. He reappeared

silently behind Hikaru. This situation forced him

to try his love spell once again. He had been

working on it in all his idol time, making it

stronger and better. The catch was that Mozenrath

wasn't sure just how much the powerful spell

would drain him when he used it on Hikaru. So the

wizard made his decision in an instant. He

grabbed the Princess from behind around her

waist. In the same moment he transported them

both back to his bedroom. Once there, he released

the struggling girl.

  "You'll never win, you know." She spat.

  "I have more tricks up my sleeve." He replied

with a sly smile. Mozenrath reached into a pocket

and pulled out the tangible form of the love

spell - it looked like shiny sand. This new

product also contained a sleep spell so that

there was no chance for Hikaru to wander off if

he passed out from the effort. Yes, the sorcerer

had thought of everything. He quickly sprinkled

it over Hikaru, concentrating on the spell.

Hikaru blinked a few times and took a step back.

"What's....with the....dirt?" She got out.

It only took a moment for Mozenrath to start

feeling exhausted, but it was well worth it. This

time the love spell would really work. He watched

as Hikaru got dizzy and wobbled. "Better lay

down, Princess." He advised. She looked at him,

confused. It was as if the words didn't

comprehend. Her eyelids were slowly closing.

Mozenrath was breathing hard now, feeling like he

had run a marathon across the desert. But he

moved over to Hikaru and helped her slump onto

the bed.

Her eyes were now shut and Mozenrath hoped she

would stay asleep as he allowed himself to

collapse. He didn't even feel it when he hit the

floor.

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

Aladdin, Jasmine, Genie, Hikari, Primera and

Rachel landed safely in the Five Kingdoms thanks

to Carpet. Once they were on the ground in Cosmos

they went straight for the Palace. As they were

walking up to the shinning building a very

familiar voice got their attention.

  "Hey! What's the matter? You miss me that much?

I knew you all couldn't go a day without me."

Iago called.

Aladdin turned and saw the parrot nearby. Iago's

comments were ignored. The bird was followed by

Cassim. "Dad!" Aladdin motioned for his father to

come closer.

  "Is something wrong?" Cassim asked, sensing

everyone's worry.

  "There's trouble." Aladdin told him.

  "That's all I need to know." Cassim said,

falling into step with the others.

  "Just great." Iago grumbled. "Can I never get a

break?"

  "Stop complaining, we have more important

things to concentrate on." Hikari snapped.

A servant recognized them and let them into the

Royal Palace right away. The group found Queen

Hikaraseru in the dinning room having a salad

snack.

  "Oh! What a delightful surprise." The Queen

greeted them. But her smile faded as she took in

the looks on her visitors faces.

  "We need your help." Jasmine told her.

  "The Five Princesses have been captured and the

guys have disappeared too." Aladdin explained.

  "Do you know who has them?" Hikaraseru asked,

alarmed. She immediately had her own suspicions.

  "Yes, we're sure of who has the girls." Aladdin

nodded.

  "I'll get their mothers right away." Queen

Hikaraseru replied. "No one will get away with

kidnapping the Princesses of the Five Kingdoms."

  Meanwhile, in Agrabah, Rasoul was having

problems of his own. Never had he met such a

spoilt brat as Delilah.

   "I don't do dishes!" Delilah said testily.

"I'm a princess!"

   "Even Hikaru does dishes," Rasoul told her. It

was true. Princess Hikaru had done dishes from

time to time at her own palace and in Agrabah,

when the scullery maid had a day off. Any

princess of the Five Kingdoms was taught not to

take servants for granted.

   "Hikaru is a twit," Delilah announced. "If you

want the dishes washed, you wash the bloody

things yourself!"

   Rasoul glared at Delilah. True, he swore in

three different languages, but no female should

talk like that, save for females who had the

power to fry him if he had any objections. But

Delilah wasn't Moeagaru. Quickly, Rasoul grabbed

a bar of soap and shoved it into the snotty

princess's mouth. "Want to talk back to me some

more?" he asked.

   Delilah didn't answer, but got to work on the

dishes, pouting the whole time.

   Hanako awoke, and took in her surroundings.

Kumori-Kuro had never caught her before, and the

princess of Fresia wasn't about to remain the

evil tree spirit's prisoner.

   Kumori-Kuro, upon seeing Hanako awaken,

approached the princess. "Welcome home," he said.

   "I'm not staying here, and you know it!"

Hanako told the demon.

   "It's too bad you don't have a choice,"

Kumori-Kuro said, before snapping his fingers. As

he did so, some thorny vines were made visible.

Hanako gasped, as she saw who was trapped within

them.

   "Ferio!" she cried.

   "You see?" Kumori-Kuro laughed. "I hold your

boy toy's life in my hands. I could kill him now

if I wanted to." Kumori-Kuro made a fist,

tightening the vines just a bit. Ferio screamed

in pain as the thorns pierced his skin.

"Pathetic," Kumori-Kuro laughed.

   Kaze got up from the ground, and decided to

use a new approach on Hagetaka-Kuro. She was the

Soldier of Wind, but she had some other special

powers that she had inherrited from her father's

side of the family. Yusuke might find the sound

annoying, but it was almost deadly to a demon.

   Kaze took a breath, and let out the loudest

shrillest scream anybody had ever heard.

   "I don't know what the point of--" but

Hagetaka-Kuro was cut off as the sound did its

work, nearly splitting the vulture's scull open.

Kaze ran to Yusuke, who had put both hands over

his ears when he had noticed what his girlfriend

was about to do. The cage he was in was now in a

million little pieces.

   "Hurry!" Kaze ordered. "While he's down!"

   "You won't get away so easily!" Hagetaka-Kuro

shouted. But it was all he could do to yell.

   Down in the Abyss, Wanizame laughed as Lantis

slowly slipped from consiousness. "Say goodbye,"

he told Umi.

   Umi bit her lip as she watched the person she

cared about the most slip away. "I said leave him

alone!" she shouted, sending an ice blade at the

shark.

   Wanizame was furious. "I'll teach you some

respect!" he shouted, advancing on the water

princess.

   "You have to learn some first!" Umi responded,

before sending a frosty mist at Wanizame. Then,

she swam to Lantis. She had to get him to the

surface before Wanizame broke free.

   Moeagaru gasped in horror as she saw her

boyfriend. Hebi-Kuro's guards had had fun,

whipping the prince of Konan, and using his own

fan against him.

   "I thought you might want to see him one last

time," Hebi-Kuro said.

   "Let him go, you--"

   "Keep in mind who you're talking to,

Princess," Hebi-Kuro said, getting in Moeagaru's

face. Moeagaru simply spit at the snake demon.

"Have it your way then," he said. Then he called

to Kurama. The fox demon appeared in less than a

minute. "Keep an eye on the princess," he

ordered. "She's being stubborn, but I'll soon

break her of that. Make sure she doesn't escape."

   "Yes, Your Magesty," Kurama said obediently.

   Then, Hebi-Kuro left the room, motioning the

guards to follow him with Genrou.

   Kaze and Yousuke arrived in Windom, and headed

straight for the palace.

   "We've got to get together a search party, and

rescue the other four princesses," Kaze told

Yusuke.

   "That's already being done," said a voice from

behind them.

   "Daddy?" Kaze turned to see her father.

   "I'm so glad you're safe!" King Onkyou said,

giving his daughter a hug. "Your mother and the

other four queens are at the Cosmos palace,

forming a plan of attack."

   "Then that's where we're headed," Kaze

announced, before she headed off with Yousuke.

   Hanako watched as Kumori-Kuro tightened the

vines around Ferio. She remembered how Ferio had

saved her so long ago, when Kumori-Kuro had come

to Agrabah. Maybe if she tried the same tactic,

Kumori-Kuro's powers would weaken.

   Hanako closed her eyes, and concintrated hard.

Suddenly, flowers started to spring up among the

thorny vines.

   "Hey! Cut that out!" Kumori-Kuro shouted.

   "Don't mind if I do!" Hanako said, as she put

a bit more of her power into the vines, causing

them to break up. "You're not going to win this

time!" Hanako said, before causing  a lilac bush

to grow up around Kumori-Kuro.

   As the tree demon struggled with what to do,

Hanako took Ferio by the hand. "Let's get out of

here!" she commanded.

   Kumori-Kuro broke through the bush, but

together Hanako and Ferio had filled his home

with a variety of flowers and plant life,

blocking the door. Not a problem for Kumori-Kuro,

but the two had already had a good head start.

   Back in Cosmos, Umi, Lantis, Ferio and Hanako

had just arrived at the palace.

   "You're all ok!" Queen Yuri said with relief.

"But Hikaru and Moeagaru are still captured!"

   "It probably won't be quite so easy for them

to escape," Hanako pointed out. "We're not

dealing with Kiba-Okami, you know. Mozenrath and

Hebi-Kuro learn from past mistakes."

   "We'll need to form two search parties,"

Aladdin said.

   "I'll go into the Demonic Forest," Cassim

said.

   "Um, my contract says I don't have to fight

demons," Iago protested.

   "Good," Jasmine said. "Then you can go to

Mozenrath's kingdom."

   Iago thought for a minute. Demonic Forest, or

the Land of the Black Sand? Snakes couldn't fly.

"I never said I wouldn't go," Iago said.

   "I'll go to Mozenrath's kingdom," Aladdin

volunteered. "I've fought him before."

   "I'm going with you," Kaze said.

   "I think I'd be useful fighting Hebi-Kuro,"

Umi said. "I don't much care for snakes, but

they'll all be hybranating when I'm through with

them."

   So, it was decided that Cassim, Iago, Umi,

Michiru, Aries, Jasmine, Hanako, Lantis, Ferio,

Yuri, and Genie would rescue Moeagaru, while

Aladdin, Kaze, Yusuke, Hikaraseru, Arashi, Abu,

Carpet, Primera, and Hikari would rescue Hikaru.

   "Make yourself at home," Hikaraseru told

Rachel. "We'll bring everybody back safely.


Hikaru rolled over in her sleep. She felt

someone stroking her hair, but she wasn't

completely consious yet.


"Hikaru, time to wake up!" she heard Mozenrath

say. Her response was simply to roll over, take

the hand that was stroking her hair and go back

to sleep with it.


Mozenrath tugged his right arm but couldn't get

it back. Hikaru, even asleep, had a good grip.

"Hikaru?" He said in her ear. Apparently this

sleep spell worked very well...almost too well.

He had been trying to gently get the Princess up

for a couple of minutes now. The wizard himself

had woken up about an hour before. He honestly

wasn't sure about the time now. He had slept

deeply - much better than usual. Too bad he had

to be drained and exhausted from a big spell to

do so. Hikaru rolled over further and now

Mozenrath was practically pulled on top of her.

"Hikaru, I can't move....you've got my hand." He

said loudly.


"What?" Hikaru rolled over and opened her eyes

and stared up at the wizard.


Mozenrath sat up now that his hand was free.

"Thanks." He murmured with a grin. Hikaru was too

cute right after she had woken up.


"You're welcome," Hikaru said, before rolling

back over. "Good night."


"No, no, no." Mozenrath took hold of her arm.

"It's time to get up."


"But it's not a school day!"


"You've been asleep for a long time." Mozenrath

told her. As far as he knew it was very true. And

he wanted to move to a new location fast.


"But it's midnight!"


"Well then, how about a midnight snack?" He

offered.


"What did you have in mind?" Hikaru asked,

turning over again.


"Anything you want." Mozenrath answered.


"Ooh! I want pancakes!" Hikaru squealed.


"Great." Mozenrath smiled. "Pancakes it is." He

zapped some up for them both. As Hikaru dug in

Mozenrath started thinking about the next place

to go to. It was one he was sure Hikaru had never

seen. He had only been there himself a couple of

times. "Hikaru..." He began. "How would you like

to see a new beautiful place?"


"Another one?" Hikaru asked. "You've been all

over, haven't you?"


"Pretty much." He nodded. "Don't you like to

travel too?"


"Of course. Especially when I'm with you,"

Hikaru replied.


Mozenrath couldn't help grinning. He zapped up

some syrup for Hikaru's pancakes. "And I

especially like traveling with you too." He said.

"We could leave tonight....what do you think?"


"Awesome!" Hikaru replied.


"Oh you'll love it." He told her. Her eyes lit

up as she listened. "There is lots of natural

beauty, bright blue skies, and the water has an

almost glass pure look to it. Everything else is

more colorful."


"Ooh! I can't wait to see it!"

Mozenrath and Hikaru arrived in the center of the

galaxy in the blink of an eye. The wizard already

had them a place set up. It was a large two-story

home surrounded with flowers and trees. He

thought Hikaru might appreciate them starting out

small. Soon he would turn the house into a grand

castle. "What do you think?" He asked as Hikaru

began to look around.

  "It's so pretty!" She cooed, her eyes lighting

up.

  "Go ahead and explore if you like." He

encouraged her.

  "Only if you come with me!" Hikaru said, taking

Mozenrath by the hand.

  "Of course." Mozenrath bowed slightly in a

comical way to Hikaru. She was the only person he

let see this side of him. "Lead on, Princess."

Hikaru beamed and started heading off to the

left. She and Mozenrath walked in content silence

for a while, with the exception of a delighted

gasp from Hikaru now and then. The Princess

thought she heard water and began walking in that

direction. Within minutes the two found a lovely

beach. The water was as Mozenrath had described.

It was so clean it shined and so clear you could

see almost to the bottom of the more shallow

water. The sand all around sparkled, reflecting

the bright sky.

  "I've never seen a more beautiful sight!"

Hikaru said, resting her head against Mozenrath.

They sank down onto the soft sand and got

comfortable.

  "Neither have I..." Mozenrath replied, but he

was seeing only Hikaru.

  "I'm glad you're here to share this moment

with." She told him.

  "I wouldn't have it any other way." Mozenrath

smiled. Hikaru moved even closer to him and the

two sat in silence for a few minutes watching the

waves. When Mozenrath caught the Princess's eye

he leaned in a couple of inches and gave her a

tender kiss.

Hikaru responded warmly. Chills went down her

spine as the kiss continued. She curled her arms

around the sorcerer, enjoying the moment.

Mozenrath knew his spell had worked, but he was

still a bit surprised in how Hikaru kissed him

back. There was such feeling, such chemistry

there...Mozenrath let any residing worries leave

his thoughts as the two snuggled together.

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

Meanwhile, back in Hebi-Kuro's castle, Moeagaru

sat, with the fox demon as her only company.

Kurama appeared, not to be looking at her, or

paying any attention at all. This was the perfect

opportunity for the fire princess to make her

escape.

 As Moeagaru neared the window, Kurama darted in

front of her. "Don't even try it," he said.

 "Get out of my way!" Moeagaru ordered, before

trying to push past the fox. Kurama simply

grabbed her and threw her back. "Oh, you'll pay

for that!" Moeagaru began shooting off fireballs

at the fox, but Kurama was so fast, none of her

attacks even grazed him.

 "You'll have to do better than that!" Kurama

laughed. Then, as he saw Moeagaru headed for the

window again, he moved quickly to get in front of

her. Pulling out some chains, the fox demon went

to work restraining the Princess of Volcana.

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

The trip to the Land of the Black Sand seemed to

take longer than usual, but Aladdin chalked that

up to impatience. He was worried about his

missing friends and hoping he wouldn't be too

late to help them. Kaze did her part to help

Carpet go faster, she had the wind blow from

behind.

When the group got to Mozenrath's Castle they

found it quiet. Abu shivered from his spot on

Aladdin's shoulder. "I know, this place would

give anyone the creeps." Aladdin nodded.

  "We'll find them faster if we split up." Yusuke

suggested.

  "Good idea. Abu, Kaze, Primera and Arashi come

with me, we'll look downstairs. Yusuke, Carpet,

and Hikari go with Hikaraseru and check

upstairs." Aladdin directed. Then he lead the way

down to the Castle dungeon. Within minutes Arashi

gasped and pointed to one wall. She had spotted

Mamoru. He didn't look good but he could have

been a lot worse.

  "Guys!" Mamoru exclaimed. He was beginning to

worry that he might never see his friends again.

Aladdin went to work on his chains right away.

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

 Meanwhile, Nao had arrived back with all the

magic ingredients Mozenrath had requested. She

was exhausted, but that didn't matter. Now maybe

he would see that she was a much better choice

than Hikaru.

  "I'm back!" the little sprite called. "It took

all night, but--" Nao set down the items, and

looked around. The place was empty! "Mozenrath?"

she called. It was then that Nao heard voices

coming from downstairs, so the sprite went to

investigate.

 Once Nao reached the dungeons, she saw Primera

with some of Hikaru's friends, trying to free

Mamoru. "I could get you the key for that," she

said. "You haven't by any chance seen Mozenrath,

have you?"

  "The key?" Aladdin was in the middle of picking

the lock. "That would be great." Mozenrath must

not have rubbed off much on Nao.

  "No, we haven't seen that demented wizard."

Primera said, crossing her arms.

  "But he sent me around the fricken world

to--Oh, nevermind! I'll go get you that key!" Nao

flew off, and returned a few minutes later with a

set of keys.

  "Thanks!" Aladdin told the Sprite as he took

the key ring.

  "So you got sent on some wild goose chase?

Figures. You never were the sharpest Sprite in

the bunch." Primera huffed.

  "At least I have someone!" Nao spat.

  "You are delusional if you think Mozenrath

cares one bit about you." Primera laughed.

  "As if Lantis cares about YOU!" Nao retorted.

  "Lantis? Are you serious? He has Umi." Primera

pointed out.

  "She's in denial," Nao told the others. "She

went off on some world tour the summer after

graduation and met Lantis. I think he saved her

life or something. Anyway, she joined him on his

voyages, and reliable sources say they're pretty

close."

  "Yeah, close friends." Primera corrected. "I

would never stalk after some guy the way you do!"

  "Sure you wouldn't. That's why you stayed with

Lantis for so long!"

  "It isn't stalking if you're good friends."

Primera said, exasperated. "Enough lies. You live

in your own little fantasy world, Nao. Face it,

Mozenrath will NEVER like you. You are just

wasting your time."

Aladdin freed his friend and helped him up.

"Could you two stop? We don't have time for petty

bickering."

  "Mozenrotten has Hikaru." Mamoru told the

others urgently.

  "Then we better get moving if we're going to

find Princess Hikaru soon." Arashi stated.

  "So, where do we go from here?" Kaze asked. The

group had returned to the Cosmos palace, and were

discussing their next plan.

   "We'll have to wait until Moeagaru is

rescued," Hikaraseru answered. "With the four

Shinzaho, we can get right to Hikaru. That seems

like our best option."

   "Hikaraseru's right," Hikari agreed. "Plus,

we'll need as much help as we can get. Mozenrath

has gone to great lengths to keep Hikaru. Who

knows what he'll have up his sleeve next?"

   "I hate waiting around," Kaze protested. "It's

worse when two people you care about are in

trouble."

   Arashi put a comforting arm around her

daughter. "I know it's hard," the Queen of Windom

said. "But Cassim and the others will bring

Moeagaru back safely, then we'll find Hikaru."

   Cassim and his group snuck quietly through the

dark forest. Cassim had learned a few tricks from

the demon slayers about how to get around in the

Demonic Forest. Nobody went into the forest

unless it was absolutely necessary, but when it

was, it was extremely important to take all the

proper precautions.

   "Make sure not to speak above a whisper,"

Cassim whispered to the group.

   "Right," Hanako agreed. "You never know which

trees are demons, or if there could be an imp spy

nearby."

   "How do you know so much about how to survive

in the Demonic Forest?" Jasmine wondered. The

Princess of Agrabah was using one hand to hold

Iago's beak shut.

   "I do more than just make demon-slaying

weapons," Cassim replied.

   "He's gotta get the bones from somewhere,"

Aries said.

   Finally, the group reached Hebi-Kuro's castle.

Iago was struggling against Jasmine's grip, and

had just gotten himself free.

   "Ya tryin to kill me or somethin!?" the parrot

demanded. "I coulda suffocated, ya know!"

   "Iago!" Jasmine snapped. "Be quiet!"

   "And another thing--" the bird went on, but

was cut off, when Hebi-Kuro appeared in front of

the group in a puff of red smoke.

   "This is where your journey ends," the snake

said.

   "I'd rethink that if I were you," Cassim

retorted.

   "Ah, Cassim," Hebi-Kuro hissed. "Welcome to my

castle! We should talk. Afterall, I forgot to pay

you for the depletion of my army."

   "What can I say?" Cassim quipped. "That's what

you get for attacking allie countries of the Five

Kingdoms."

   "Enough small talk!" Hebi-Kuro ordered.

"Guards! Attack!" No sooner had the snake demon

spoken these words than several snakes advanced

on the rescue team.

   The group was ready for this, using the best

of their attacks. Umi and Michiru froze snakes

left and right, Jasmine shot blasts of power,

stunning several more. Hanako and Yuri buried

several, and Aries went directly for the king

himself.

   "Let my daughter and her boyfriend go!" Aries

seethed.

   "Sorry, can't do that," Hebi-Kuro said.

   Aries sent off several fire attacks at the

snake. "I think you can," she said.

   "Moeagaru is going to be my queen," Hebi-Kuro

told Aries, before a boa constrictor came up from

behind the fire queen and wrapped itself around

her. "And I can't abide by a metaling

mother-in-law," the snake continued.

   Meanwhile, Genie had just finished tying

several snakes together. Cassim had taken out

several of the attacking creatures with his

throwing stars, and Iago was trying to keep away

from the snakes and any might-be tree demons.

   "There's so many!" Umi cried, as more came up

from the ground. "Howcome there's so many!"

   "I think we have to get their leader," Michiru

said. With that, the two headed toward Hebi-Kuro,

who was commanding the boa constrictor to slowly

squeeze the life out of Queen Aries.

   Suddenly, a cold mist filled the air, and

everyone started to shiver. But something else

happened, as well. The boa constrictor dropped

Queen Aries, and the rest of the snakes headed

back underground.

   "W-What!?" Hebi-Kuro demanded. "You can't do

this!" But the frosty air was already effecting

the reptile.

   "Hurry!" Michiru ordered the others. She was

holding hands with Umi, and the two were

strengthening each other's powers. "Go find

Moeagaru! I don't know how long we can keep this

up!"

   Meanwhile, the inside of the castle had become

extra chilly, as well. Moeagaru shivered in the

cold.

   "What's going on?" Kurama wondered. "It never

gets this cold here!" Kurama got up to

investigate, but didn't get very far before

several vines wrapped around his ankles and

suspended him upside-down in mid-air.

   A few minutes later, Yuri and Hanako stepped

from the shadows.

   "I've never used those seeds before," Hanako

said. "You were right, Mom, they did catch him by

surprise!"

   "Guys!" Moeagaru cried. "Hana-chan! You're

safe!"

   "Umi, Kaze and Hanako got free," Yuri

explained. "But Mozenrath still has Hikaru."

   "That lowlife slime!" Moeagaru ranted. Then

she thought of Genrou. "Hebi-Kuro got Genrou,

too," she said. "I think he's--"

   "It's freaking cold in here!" said a voice.

   "Genrou!" Moeagaru exclaimed, as her

boyfriend, along with Cassim, Jasmine, Genie,

Aries, Iago, Lantis and Ferio came into the room.

Jasmine shot Moeagaru's chains with a blast of

magic, shattering them.

   "This isn't over!" Kurama shouted from his

prison of vines. "Hebi-Kuro will repay every last

one of you!"

   "We better get back to the Cosmos Palace

before he gets free and the frost lifts," Aries

said.

   Once everybody was reunited at Hikaraseru's

palace, the High Queen filled the newcomers in on

what was going on. "We've got no time to lose,"

she said.

   "Right," Mamoru agreed. Together, he, Aladdin,

Yusuke and Moeagaru got out their Shinzaho. In a

matter of minutes, everybody disappeared.

   On the planet at the center of the galexy,

Hikaru had just finished bathing in a spring

nearby, and was headed back to the house, when

several people appeared.

   "Hikaru!" the silver-haired one called,

running to her.

   "What?" Hikaru was confused. Should she know

these people? "Me?"

   Mamoru stopped short, and noticed the look of

confusion in his girlfriend's eyes.

   "Hikaru, it's us!" Aladdin spoke up.

   "How do you guys know me?" Hikaru asked.

   "Maybe it's not really her," Iago whispered to

Hikaraseru.

   "I'd know my daughter," Hikaraseru said, "and

that's definately her."

   "Besides, the Shinzaho wouldn't have taken us

anywhere else," Yusuke reminded the bird.

   "Are you sure you don't remember us?" Moeagaru

asked.

   Hikaru looked hard at the group. She couldn't

remember seeing any of them before, but at the

same time, she felt a sense of warmth from them.

Like maybe she could trust them with her life if

it came right down to it. One of the women looked

like an older version of Hikaru, and one of the

guys had some facial features similar to her. And

the silver-haired knight. A wave of... something

passed over Hikaru when she looked at him, though

she couldn't place what that something was. "I--"

she began, but before she could finish her

sentence, Mozenrath came up the path.

   The sorcerer was furious, but he knew he

couldn't show it around Hikaru. He had to

distract her, and he thought he knew just how to

do it. "Hikaru!" he said, "I've been looking for

you!"

   "But Mozenrath," Hikaru insisted, "you knew I

was--"

   "The sun will be setting in an hour. I hear it

looks wonderful over the water. Why don't you

meet me on the beach? I'll be there after

I...take care of a few things."

   "Of course!" Hikaru smiled. "It was nice

meeting you all!" she said to the others, before

heading off.

As soon as Hikaru was gone Mozenrath turned to

his enemies with a glare that could kill on it's

own. How the heck did they keep finding him? It

seemed no matter how far they went Hikaru's

goody-goody band always followed. The sorcerer

prepared to strike, he was so mad he would wipe

them all out with one blow!

Queen Hikaraseru put up a hand to stop the

wizard. She sensed something in Mozenrath.

Something that wasn't there the last time the two

had crossed paths. She had seen it before when

Kazan had fallen in love with Aries, and

Hikaraseru hoped that she could get through to

Mozenrath. "You can't keep doing this!" she said.

"You know it isn't right."

  "Doing what, you're Majesty?" He asked, his

tone dripping sarcasm.

  "A love spell isn't the way to get Hikaru. A

part of her will always--" Hikaraseru broke off.

She knew that bringing up Mamoru would only anger

the wizard, and that wasn't what she wanted to

do. "She can never be completely happy under a

love spell."

  "I think she can. She's happy now, but you all

just can't leave her alone." Mozenrath stated. He

really believed his words, Hikaru could be happy

with him. And he would never give up on his goal.

  "We only want what's best for her," Hikaraseru

insisted.

  "Then leave, before I kill you all."

  "Excuse us." The Queen said to the group behind

her. They looked at each other, confused.

  "What? You mean leave you with HIM?" Aladdin

asked, baffled.

  "I'd like to speak to Mozenrath in private."

Hikaraseru confirmed.

  "Come on guys, she'll be fine and this

shouldn't take long." Aries told the others as

she led them away.

  "Risky facing me by yourself." Mozenrath said,

one brow arched. Everyone was out of earshot now.

  "I only want what's best for my daughter. And I

know that you do, too."

  "You know I do?" Mozenrath was caught off guard

for a moment. But the surprised expression faded.

"Just how do you know so much?"

"I'm a love senshi, just like Hikaru," Hikaraseru

explained. "I can sense when a person feels love

for another. And I see something in you that

wasn't there the last time we faced each other.

You really care for her."

  "Yes, I do." He admitted. Mozenrath wasn't used

to sharing feelings but a part of him was a

little relieved that someone knew his secret. A

bigger part of him was embarrassed. "Now that you

know, isn't that more reason to let her stay?" He

knew that wasn't how it worked but it was worth a

try. Killing Hikaru's mother would not put him in

better standing with the Princess ...at least not

when the love spell was off.

"Eventually, she'll miss her friends and family.

She may not remember, but she'll feel like a part

of her is missing." Hikaraseru pointed out.

That's just what had happened last time, and

Mozenrath knew it. He thought by making the spell

more powerful he could overcome that. Still he

refused to give in. "She'll have me. That's all

she needs!"

  "You know that isn't true."

  "You don't know what you're talking about!"

Mozenrath boomed. He went from almost calm to

very angry in less than 2 seconds.

Hikaraseru saw that this conversation wasn't

getting her anywhere. She wanted her daughter to

be happy, but the Love Queen knew all about love

spells. Hikaru would never be completely happy

under one. And if she ever wanted her daughter

back and Mozenrath healed, she would have to take

a new approach. "I know more than you think I

do," she told Mozenrath.

The wizard narrowed his eyes at her. He was about

to reply but thought better of it. He didn't care

what she might know. He turned and walked away.

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

To Mozenrath's surprise Hikaru's friends

retreated. Slow and reluctant, but they went. The

wizard was far from stupid so he knew very well

something was up but he was glad that they had

left for the moment. He dismissed the notion of

moving somewhere else, after all the band of

flunkies seemed to find them wherever they went,

and this place suited him fine. He would be more

than ready for the miserable band of idiots when

they returned. Mozenrath headed to the beach

right away to find Hikaru. Within minutes he

spotted her by the water's edge. She was

occupying herself by skipping stones.

  "Hey!" He called walking up to her. "Sorry,

that took longer than I expected." He shrugged.

He snaked his arm around Hikaru.

  "Who were those people?" She wanted to know.

  "No one of any importance." Mozenrath

responded, not missing a beat.

  "They acted like they knew me."

  "Well, they thought they did. They were

mistaken." He told her smoothly. She nodded

contentedly and smiled up at him. He watched

Hikaru's impossibly long blonde hair blow in the

breeze. She looked so perfect. Mozenrath pulled

her closer and gave her a gentle kiss on the

forehead. He truly wasn't sure when his feelings

had grown so deep for Hikaru, but no one would

EVER take her away again. Especially not Aladdin

or any of his loser friends. Nothing would ruin

this happiness, not even Hikaru herself wanting

something else. She would just stay under the

spell, even if that meant forever. Mozenrath was

confident that given time he could rework the

love spell so that it didn't always drain him so

much. But on the off chance it did, so what?

After he disposed of Hikaru's friend's he

wouldn't have a worry in the world.

  "What are you thinking about?" Came Hikaru's

soft voice. It broke Mozenrath's revere.

  "You." He said honestly. "And us."

  "And?" She prompted.

Mozenrath raised a brow at her. How could she

know that wasn't all? "And... the future."

  "The future?" Hikaru echoed.

  "Yes. Don't you think we'll always be

together?"

 Hikaru thought for a moment. "I guess I've never

imagined myself with anyone else."

   "That's very good to hear." Mozenrath couldn't

help beaming. "Me either."

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

Meanwhile Aladdin, Queen Hikaraseru and the

others were hatching a plan of attack....

   "We have to get to Hikaru when she's alone."

Aladdin was saying."

  "But it seems like he only leaves her alone

when she's taking a bath." Hanako pointed out.

  "I'm surprised he leaves her alone even then."

Iago muttered.

  "Would you shut up!?" Moeagaru growled. She was

stressed enough without Iago's comments.

Mamoru sat with his head in his hands. He still

was a little shocked that Hikaru hadn't

recognized him at all. Why was this time

different? He had always broken Mozenrath's hold

before. Jasmine was doing her best to comfort the

knight.

  "Don't worry, we will find a way for you to get

to her." She said softly.

  "I can't stand seeing her with him." Mamoru

said in disgust.

  "None of us can." Jasmine sympathized. Still

she knew it had to be the worst for Mamoru.

  "We have to have a strategy." Yuri spoke up.

"We'll have to split up and distract that nasty

wizard."

  "Perfect." Aladdin slammed a fist into the palm

of his other hand for emphasis. "Some of us can

keep him busy while Mamoru talks to Hikaru. Maybe

if he gets close enough it will trigger

something."

***Dream Sequence***


Hikaru walked back down the aisle, her arm now

in her new husband's.


"I've been waiting forever for this," Mozenrath

whispered to her. "But you're worth waiting for."


Hikaru smiled up at him. Then she took one last

look at her guests. One stood out from the rest.

A silver-haired knight, and he looked as though

his heart was about to break.


"Hikaru!" he cried. "How could you? How could

you just abandon me?"


"But I don't know who you are!" Hikaru said.

***End Dream Sequence***


Hikaru sat up in bed breathing hard. What a

strange dream! She had met that knight earlier

that day, as far as she knew, for the first time.

Yet he had haunted her dreams and for some reason

it pained her to think she might be breaking his

heart. Still, it was only a dream.


Hikaru looked back over at Mozenrath, who was

still asleep and lied back down beside him. But

when she closed her eyes, all she could see was

that silver-haired knight. She quickly opened her

eyes again.


Mozenrath awoke, sensing Hikaru moving around

next to him. "Is something wrong?" He asked her

as he sat up.


"I had the worst dream," Hikaru replied. "And

now I can't go back to sleep."


"Oh? Want to talk about it?" He offered.


"Well, we had just gotten married and--" Hikaru

stopped short. Should she tell Mozenrath that the

silver-haired knight she had met that day was

there? Usually, she could tell Mozenrath

anything, but somehow she didn't think she could

tell him that she had dreamt of another man

begging her not to abandon him.


"And...?" Mozenrath stared at her. His eyes

urged her to go on.


"I don't think I can tell you," Hikaru said,

lowering her gaze.


"Was it that bad?" Mozenrath asked, raising his

eyebrows with concern.


Hikaru nodded. "I don't think I can sleep now."


"Maybe I can help with that." Mozenrath told

her. He knew magic could solve just about any

mundane problem.


"Just hold me," Hikaru whispered. "And never let

me go."


"I promise, I'll never let go." Mozenrath said

softly. He put both arms around Hikaru and held

her for a few minutes. Seeing that she wasn't

close to going back to sleep he started a sleep

spell triggered by touch. It would be a shame if

the Princess couldn't get enough sleep while

everything else was so perfect. He rubbed her

arms, keeping her warm and whispered that it

would all be okay. Now Hikaru's eyes were

starting to close. She didn't try to resist the

sleepy feeling. Mozenrath leaned against her,

very content. "Sweet dreams." He murmered as she

drifted off.


The next morning, Aladdin and the others made

ready to put their plans into action. They had

set up camp in a cave far enough away from

Mozenrath and Hikaru that Mozenrath wouldn't

think to look for them, but close enough that

they could still keep an eye on Hikaru.


"Mamoru, you're not eating," Jasmine said,

noticing that the knight hadn't touched his

breakfast.


"It's hard to eat knowing she's with him,"

Mamoru replied.


"We'll get her back," Jasmine assured him. "Just

stick to the plan and things will go smoothly."


"Yeah," Primera chimed in. "And eat something.

Hikaru wouldn't want you to starve."


"I'm glad at least she didn't treat us like

enemies," Umi said. "Remember what happened with

the damashi herb?"


"That type of thing only happens with the

damashi herb," Hikaraseru said. "And after Hikaru

destroyed that crown months ago, I doubt if the

damashi herb or similar spells will ever work on

her again."


"They say you can't use that herb twice on the

same person anyway," Hanako said.


"You can't," Yuri confirmed. "But there are

different varieties of the plant."


"Enough of the foilage talk!" Iago shouted. "I

said pass me the pancakes!"


"It's foliage, stupid!" Moeagaru grumbled.


"Foliage, foilage! Tomato, tomoto! Who cares!

I'm starvin!" Iago whined. Moeagaru shoved a

pancake in the bird's mouth to shut him up.


"So, we all distract Mozencrap while Mamoru

talks to Hikaru," Moeagaru repeated the plan

they'd discussed. "Sounds simple enough."


"Moeagaru!" Hikari scolded. "No profanity at the

table!"


"Excuse me," Moeagaru said apologetically. "I

meant Mozentrash."


Everybody laughed.


Hikaru had wanted to take a nice bath so

Mozenrath pointed out the best spot for that - a

warm spring. She had trotted off to it happily

minutes before. Now Mozenrath stood at a good

distance. He was not watching her, or even

thinking of doing so. His purpose was to make

sure none of the Princess' friends showed up to

get her. Not surprisingly the wizard also had the

task of keeping his own sidekick away. Xerxes had

been subtle at first but that got him nowhere. At

the moment he was weaving around wildly to get an

eyefull.

   "Xerxes!" Mozenrath yelled. "What are you

doing?"

  "Nothing Master." Xerxes said as innocently as

possible.

  "Then go away." Mozenrath ordered.

  "But..." The eel thought for a minute. He

needed an excuse. "Need to guard other side."

  "I can handle it." Mozenrath responded.

Xerxes wasn't listening, he was looking past

Mozenrath. Drool started to fall as he caught

sight of Hikaru.

Mozenrath glared at him. Xerxes was truly a

moron! "Pervert!" He snapped, taking aim and

blasting the eel. Xerxes was jolted with

electricity and shook violently. "Think about

that before you try to take another peek." The

sorcerer warned.

Just then Mozenrath heard the sound of footsteps

coming toward him. He pushed Xerxes aside and

looked up to see his enemies approaching. They

just never give up... Well they would really get

it now.


Meanwhile, Mamoru waited anxiously on the path

near a group of trees. He knew Hikaru was taking

a bath in the hot spring nearby, but he thought

it would be best to wait for her a distance away.

He wasn't one to barge in on princesses while

they were bathing, and he knew such an act would

decrease his chances of breaking Mozenrath's hold

on her.


Mamoru waited anxiously. Another thing that

concerned him was the others' attempt to distract

the sorcerer. He knew that Mozenrath couldn't be

distracted for long.


Hikaru stepped out of the spring, and dried

herself off. After redressing herself, she zapped

up a brush and combed out her long hair.


As Hikaru headed up the path, she caught sight

of the same silver-haired knight she had seen the

day before and dreamed about last night.


"We meet again," she told him.


"I've been meaning to talk to you," Mamoru said

to her.


"Just who are you?" Hikaru wanted to know. "I

don't remember you, yet I sense you're not just

some stranger. It's almost as if--" Hikaru broke

off. Would this stranger believe her if she said

she felt there was something between them? Still,

she felt an amazing feeling of warmth coming from

him.


"Almost as if what?" Mamoru pressed.


"It's strange," Hikaru replied. "But though I

don't remember meeting you before yesterday, I

have a feeling you'd give your life for me."


"That, I would," Mamoru confirmed. The two

started walking. Mamoru was careful to lead

Hikaru away from where the others were battling

Mozenrath.


"Are you from around here?" Hikaru asked, as the

two reached the seashore.


Mamoru shook his head. "I came here in search of

the one I love," he answered. "I'll walk the

universe until I find her."


"That's so sweet," Hikaru smiled. "I hope you

find--" Hikaru stopped mid-sentence. Why did it

disappoint her that this knight might love

someone else?


"Is something wrong?" Mamoru asked.


"I dreamed about you," Hikaru told him. "There's

something between us. I can feel it. And I feel

like I couldn't bear it if you were to leave."


"I'll never leave you, Hikaru," Mamoru said.

Without realizing it, he leaned in and kissed

Hikaru on the lips.


"Mamoru?" Hikaru said, blinking rapidly. "I

remember! And, I'm so glad you're safe!"


"Hikaru!" Mamoru hugged Hikaru to him. "I'm so

glad you're back!"


"Where are the others?" Hikaru asked.

  "When will you learn? She's MINE!" Mozenrath

shouted. He shot out an energy blast at Aladdin

before the group had even gotten near him.

Aladdin skillfully dodged the attack. "We'll

never give up - not until we have Hikaru back."

He told the sorcerer. Then Aladdin got his spirit

gun ready.

Mozenrath just laughed at him. "That old trick is

not going to work. You know I built up

resistance--" He was cut off as the gun's fire

hit him and knocked him down on his rear. What

Mozenrath didn't know was that Aladdin had gotten

stronger with a couple of his powers.

The wizard knew the best way to hurt Aladdin was

to go after Princess Jasmine. He got up and

hurled a blast at her, slightly wounding one of

her legs. "Aww, look what you made me do."

Mozenrath spat.

  "You shouldn't have done that." Hikari said

shaking her head. While Mozenrath was glancing at

the fairy Jasmine was recovering. The Princess

held her hurt leg and used the other hand to send

a wide laser at Mozenrath. The force from this

new skill was so great it knocked Mozenrath over

and spiraled him into three backflips. He grunted

in pain but got back to his feet.

  "You'll all pay..." He threatened. He caught

them off guard and sent out twenty energy balls

at once. That sent everyone scrambling or ducking

for cover. Genie managed to catch a few of the

charged balls by turning himself into a giant

shield.

  "He builds resistance, right?" Aries asked.

"Well I'll give him something he's never seen!"

The Queen of Volcana stood back and shouted "Mars

Revolution!" Her red Mars attack beat down on the

wizard.

Mozenrath was still far from being defeated. In

the middle of his next move he noticed most of

his enemies stood over to one side. He had never

seen them do that before......wait. This was all

just a distraction! He darted past the group only

to see Mamoru walking with Hikaru! No! The two

were all lovey dovey again, hand in hand.

Mozenrath was so angry he turned red with rage.

Despite their efforts no one could keep from

getting to the couple. "Time to DIE!" Mozenrath

screamed at Mamoru. He worked up a massive

lightening ball and threw it at the knight.

Hikaru stepped in front of her boyfriend,

prepared to risk her own life for his.

  "I won't let you hurt him!" She called.

Seeing that Hikaru was about to be hit Mozenrath

made a quick motion that fizzled out his powerful

ball just an inch before it got to her. "Step

aside." He said to Hikaru, but just then Aladdin

jumped him from behind. The hero managed to keep

the wizard still long enough for Queen Hikaraseru

to get in a good shot of her super love shock.

Mozenrath had been trying to throw Aladdin but

once he felt the pain of the Queen's attack he

held on to Aladdin's vest, hoping the shock wave

would get him too. But Hikaraseru's love shock

didn't effect Aladdin. Mozenrath snarled and

shoved Aladdin down. He took aim and sent a huge

blast at Hikaraseru. He didn't fully want to hurt

Hikaru's mother - it was Mamoru he was really

after, but the woman made the mistake of getting

in his way. The blast caught the Queen of Cosmos

in the shoulder and Mozenrath was fast to turn on

Mamoru. He fired off three energy balls at the

knight. One hit him in the behind but did little

harm.

Queen Yuri stepped up and encircled the sorcerer

in thick vines. "It won't hold long." She told

the others.

  "We don't need long to kick his butt!" Iago

announced.

  "I don't see you doing anything." Moeagaru

pointed out.

  "I'm uh... cheering you all on." The bird

replied lamely.

While Mozenrath was temporarily restrained the

five Queens went to work combining their powers

for a super attack. "Everyone get back."

Hikaraseru ordered. On her signal they fired. The

five of them together were more than enough to

take out Mozenrath. As soon as he was unconscious

the group took off.

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

A few hours later everyone returned to Agrabah's

palace. They were taking a well deserved rest.

Hikaru and Mamoru were alone out on one of the

balconies. The group knew they needed that time

together.

Inside a sitting room Aladdin and Jasmine lounged

on a love seat and Iago and Abu were challenging

Carpet and Jinsoku to a game.


"So, what did Aladdin and Jasmine decide to do

about Delilah?" Mamoru was asking Hikaru.


"Well, after they told Mama about Delilah's

antics, Mama spoke with Queen Isabella. It was

decided that Delilah must live like what she

calls a 'commoner'. She'll have to work for food,

and do most of her own chores. Mama and Queen

Isabella decided that when she can learn some

humility, she can reclaim her title as the

Princess of Brighton." Hikaru explained.


"And what about Rachel?" Mamoru asked.


"You mean the newest fashion designer in the

Five Kingdoms?" Hikaru corrected.


"What?" Mamoru was surprised.


"Well, we found out why Delilah was so keen on

keeping her as a servant. It turns out Rachel

designed most of Delilah's wardrobe, which is why

she was considered the best dressed in her

kingdom."


"Didn't want anyone else to outrank her, huh?"

Mamoru laughed.


Just then, Iago's screams could be heard from

inside.


"Must you always pig out on grapes!" he shouted.


Hikaru and Mamoru rushed inside where Iago was

trying to wrestle what appeared to be the last of

the grapes from Jinsoku.


"Who's pigging out?" Jinsoku asked. "You ate

twice as many as me!


Off to the side, Abu was laughing hysterically.

He was happy that lately, he could eat his

bananas in peace.


"Iago!" Hikaru scolded. "Stop behaving like a

child! There's plenty of grapes to share! There's

no need to start a war!" Hikaru waved her hand,

and some grapes appeared right in the bird's

mouth.

