Haven’t We Had Enough Black Sand?

  "Girls!" Jasmine called. "Are you all ready to

go?" The group was preparing to head out to

Hokkan. They had gotten an invitation from Yui

two days before.

  "All set!" Came Hikaru's voice.

 "We'll be right down!" Hanako added.

 "I hope Yui is doing okay." Aladdin said as he

leaned on Carpet.

  "Don't worry, her letter wasn't urgent at all.

She just misses us." Jasmine assured her husband.

  "Maybe Al here is just looking for some

excitement. It's been pretty quiet around here

lately." Iago spoke up.

  "I'm not looking for anything." Aladdin

insisted. It had been awfully quiet with Genie

gone though. But he was due back any moment.

Genie and his girlfriend Eden had been touring

the Milky Way. From the scroll Genie had sent it

was clear they had been having a blast!

  "I think the peace has been nice." Jasmine

commented. She and Aladdin had gotten to spend a

lot of time with their children. Everything was

as it should be. Princess Jasmine had been

feeling guilty about always running off on some

adventure or quest. She had promised herself when

the twins were born that they would not be

practically raised by nannies like she had

sometimes been. She knew how busy her Father had

to have been, and she was young when she lost her

Mother but Jasmine couldn't help wanting more for

Cassim and Destiny - and that meant quality

family time.

  "Someone should tell those Princesses we DON'T

HAVE ALL WEEK to wait for them!" Iago squawked.

  "Calm down, Iago." Aladdin told him.

  "Aladdin," Jasmine got his attention. "I'm

going to get the twins. They should come with

us."

  "Really?" Aladdin's eyebrows went up. Usually

they didn't bring the kids on long trips.

  "Of course. They are old enough." Jasmine

smiled. "And I feel better bringing them along on

a social visit like this and not just a random

trip." She added over her shoulder as she left

the room.

  "Great. Stinky diapers and crying." Iago

complained. Aladdin tossed a bag at the bird and

it knocked him into a wall. "Hey!"

  "Those are my babies you're talking about."

Aladdin reminded the parrot. Just then blue smoke

started to fill the room. Genie popped in amidst

lights and sparkles.

  "I just LOVE a flashy entrance!" He announced.

 "Genie!" Aladdin welcomed his friend with a

quick hug. "Just in time."

  "Ooo where is it we're going again?" Genie

asked. He had sent for news while on vacation

with Eden and while he knew he had to be back for

a trip he didn't recall to where.

  "Hokkan." Hikari answered as she and Primera

flew into the room. Aladdin handed Genie their

bags, Carpet would have enough to carry.

  "This is exciting!" Primera beamed.

  "Hurry it up!" Iago shouted, quick to

impatience. It seemed like they had been waiting

on the Princesses for an hour.

  "Can it, big beak." Genie warned.

Jasmine entered with a baby in each arm just as

the Five Princesses started down the stairs.

  "Let's go!" Hikaru smiled. She couldn't wait to

see her friend Yui again.

  "Oh are you ready so soon?" Iago's voice was

thick was sarcasm.

  "You know, we could leave you here." Aladdin

suggested.

  "No way!" Iago burst out. He landed on Carpet

as if to secure a spot.


"Do you think there will still be snow in

Hokkan?" Hikaru asked, as the group made their

way North.


"Probably not in the main part of the country,"

Hanako replied. "It is the middle of April,

afterall. But there's always snow in the

mountains."


"You guys should take the twins up in the

mountains," Hikaru suggested to Aladdin and

Jasmine, remembering her own first experience

with snow.


"That sounds like a great idea!" Jasmine smiled.

The princess of Agrabah had not seen real snow

until she was sixteen. "I bet they'd love that!"


"Mine!" screamed a little voice. Aladdin and

Jasmine turned to see that Iago had found the

food bag. He had been happily picking out a

snack, when Cassim had decided raiding the food

supply sounded like a good idea. The two had

grabbed the same apple, and Cassim, being almost

two, wasn't ready to share so easily.


"Hey! I had that--" Iago stopped himself. It was

one thing to fight with Abu, Moeagaru or Jinsoku,

but fighting with a toddler just wasn't in the

bird's nature. "Ah, keep it," he said, going back

into the bag for another apple.


"Don't eat all the food before we get there!"

Jinsoku warned.


"You just stay away from the grapes!" Iago said.


"You just want them all for yourself!" Jinsoku

argued.


"Look who's talking!" Iago yelled. "No food is

safe around you!"


"At least I can see my feet," Jinsoku replied,

before bursting out laughing.


"Are you trying to say I'm fat?" Iago demanded.

Abu chattered something. "Nobody's gonna take

your precious bananas!" Iago told him.


"Ok, guys, that's enough," Aladdin said.


"Play nice or go bed," Destiny added. Everybody

burst out laughing.


A couple of hours later, Carpet touched down on

the country of Hokkan. The weather, of course,

was much cooler than that of Agrabah. It wasn't

winter weather, the month being April, but

Moeagaru and the Agrabanians weren't used to the

cooler weather.


"What would you do if it got cold?" Iago asked

Moeagaru, who was shivering slightly.


"Build a fire and use you for firewood," the

fire princess retorted. Iago quickly flew away

from her.


The group entered the gates of Yui's castle.

People were walking about carrying assorted

baskets, barrels and a few had the sort of box

one might expect to find a valuable treasure.


"Looks like we're just in time for a party,"

Iago smiled greedily.


"Just don't eat all the food," Jinsoku said.


"Don't start this again," Hikari scolded.


"I have to wonder if Yui-chan's survants always

walk so...formally," Hikaru commented, noticing

the no-nonsense air about the people.


"I wouldn't think so," Hanako said, "this party

must be something important."


"You'd think she'd have mentioned it in her

letter in that case," Umi pointed out.


"Hey, there's Genrou!" Moeagaru cried. "Let's

ask him what's going on!" Moeagaru rushed to her

boyfriend. "Hey, Genrou! You didn't say you'd be

here, too! What a nice--" Genrou, without looking

at Moeagaru, walked on by. "Hey!" Moeagaru went

after him and sidestepped him. "Did you get up on

the wrong side of the bed, or what?" Genrou

simply walked past her. "Genrou!" The fire

princess sidestepped him again. This time, Genrou

smacked Moeagaru, knocking her out of the way.

"Oh, that's it!" Moeagaru seethed, forming a

fireball. "You're so gonna get toasted for that!"

But before she could let loose a string of fire,

Hikaru stopped her.


"Moe-chan, something's definately wrong," the

High Princess said.


"Darn right, something's wrong!" Moeagaru said

angrily. "Did you see what Genrou just--"


"Moe-chan, he didn't have a soul," Hikaru said.

"In fact, I didn't sense a soul in the four

others I checked."


Suddenly, the group heard the sound of a scream.

One of the servantes had dumped the contents of

their barrel behind Jasmine. The contents turned

out to be black sand, and it was sucking the

princess of Agrabah down fast.

   "Help!" Jasmine cried. She was up to her

shoulders in black sand before she knew what was

happening. Aladdin had been standing beside her

and acted quick. He grabbed her hand and held on

tight. But the pull was just too strong. Jasmine

was still being sucked in, and if Aladdin didn't

let go he would be pulled in after her. Jasmine's

hand lost it's grip and she slipped away.

  "Jasmine!" Aladdin called frantically. Then

Genie scooped him up and got his friend to

safety.

  "I think we all know who's behind this." Genie

said doing an evil mastermind impression.

  "Mozenrath!" Aladdin gritted his teeth in

anger.

  "No, this looks more like Abis Mal's MO!" Iago

rolled his eyes.

  "Shut up!" Moeagaru ordered. "This is serious."

  "Something like this happened in Agrabah years

ago." Aladdin told the Princesses. "Look around,

I bet most of these people are Mamlucks."

  "What would Mozenrath want here?" Umi wondered.

 "Could he have known we'd be in town?" Kaze

mused.

 "How would Mozenrath know we'd be here if we

only got Yui's letter two days ago? Something

like this would take a lot of planning." Hanako

brought up.

  "Hana-chan has a point." Hikaru agreed.

"Mozenrath hasn't even been a problem for over a

month. I'm glad he's decided to leave me alone,

but someone should talk to him about finding a

safer hobby."

  "With Mozenrath anything is possible. This may

not be about any of us." Aladdin said, glancing

back to where Jasmine disappeared. "But we need

to figure out what's up and we have to help

Jasmine."

  "Yeah if she went where we did last time...

ick!" Genie stuck out his tongue and shuddered at

the memory.

  "What's going on?" Everyone turned to see

Mamoru approaching. He had gotten an invite from

Yui as well and said he would meet them here.

  "Watch your step." Genie morphed into a blue

bridge over the patches of black sand so Mamoru

could cross.

  "Thanks." Mamoru nodded to Genie. "Is

that....black sand?"

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

Mozenrath was looking out one of the Hokkan

Palace windows. This place was just as nice as

the Palace in Agrabah...and it had better weather

too. Ahh the perks of this latest venture. He was

getting two birds with one stone. Hokkan was now

his and soon Hikaru would be as well.

No one would even suspect that he had sent

Aladdin and his group of flunkies that

invitation. Right now the real Yui was enjoying

the sticky and dark trap he had set for her.

Taking over Hokkan has been easier than Mozenrath

had expected. Everyone was a sitting target and

things were going just as planned. He should have

tried this a long time ago.

Mozenrath had already captured most of the city -

and his Mamluks were crawling the streets looking

for more victims. Once Hikaru's little friends

were out of the way he could get to the Princess

with no interference. Conquering a city and

getting the girl...not bad for a day's work.

  "We've got to make sure Yui's ok!" Hikaru

cried, rushing inside. The others followed, but

stopped short when they heard Hanako scream.

   "Hana-chan!" Umi was the first to rush to the

Earth Princess. Hanako was being pulled down into

one of the traps. Umi grabbed her arm, but

between the strong pull of the sand and the fact

that Hanako was bigger than Umi, both were sucked

down.

   "No!" Hikaru cried. She rushed to the sand

where two of her friends had been sucked down,

but Moeagaru stopped her.

   "I don't think there's anything you could have

done," Moeagaru said solemnly.

   "We've got to come up with a plan," Aladdin

said. "We have to rescue everybody and stop

Mozenrath.

   "One of us could go to the Five Kingdoms and

get Mama and the other four queens," Hikaru

suggested. "Their powers combined allows them to

teleport."

   "Just like you and the other princesses,"

Aladdin caught on.

   Hikaru nodded. "They can get in and out of the

sand in no time."

   Just then, the group heard the sound of a door

slam.

   "Oh, he so would NOT!" Moeagaru ran back to

the castle's entrance and tried the now closed

door. "We're locked in!"

   Iago flew at one of the windows, but got

zapped as soon as he reached it. "And you can

forget about getting out a window," he added, a

bit shaken from the shock he'd received.

   "I guess we go after Mozenrath," Kaze said.

   Hikaru glanced at Cassim and Destiny.

"Hikari," she called to the fairy.

   "I'll keep them safe," Hikari said, waving a

hand and making the twins vanish.

   "Where did you send them?" Aladdin wanted to

know. He trusted Hikari, but he'd never seen such

a thing done before.

   "To a place where all children of the Five

Kingdoms are sent during a crisis so they can be

protected," Hikari replied. "They'll be fine."

   "Now, let's go find that warped wizard!" Genie

said, taking charge.

   "Where do we start looking?" Primera wondered.

   "Where anybody who takes over an entire city

would be," Kaze responded.

   "The throne room," Aladdin added.

   Mozenrath laughed as he watched the scene of

Aladdin and his band of flunkies. This was going

to be easier than he'd thought. His hardest job

from here on out was deciding who to target next.

He eyed Kaze. He could test his new and improved

black sand on the Wind Princess.

   Kaze screamed as something pulled at her.

Quickly, she created a wind that would redirect

the suction. It seemed to work at first, but at

the last minute, the sand became overpowering.

   "Kaze!" Hikaru cried. She and Moeagaru rushed

to the princess of Windom. Moeagaru immediately

got sucked in, but somehow, Hikaru stayed safe.

   "No!" Hikaru cried.

   "We better stick together," Genie said.

"Mozenrotten means business this time.

   The group continued on to the throne room,

holding onto one-another.

The dwindling group of friends made their way to

the throne room. They either clasped hands or

linked arms to stay safe.

  "Keep an eye out for black sand." Aladdin

reminded them.

  "The throne room is right through that door."

Genie announced. The door was about 25 feet away

but it seemed more like 2000.

  "We can make it!" Hikaru cheered everyone on.

  "Yeah those of us that can fly at least." Iago

muttered. Then he had to dodge a swipe from

Carpet.

  "Quiet, we don't want Mozenrath to hear us

coming." Aladdin shushed Iago.

They cautiously passed through the throne room

doors, prepared to fight. But to everyone's

surprise Mozenrath was not there. In fact there

was no sign of the wizard.

Mamoru put a protective arm around Hikaru. "This

doesn't mean anything. That coward is probably

hiding." He said.

  "I knew he had no backbone!" Iago yelled.

Just then black sand magically appeared right

where Aladdin was walking. Aladdin had no time to

warn anyone, all he got out was a loud gasp.

Hikaru lunged toward him, she would not allow any

more of her friends to be taken from right under

her nose. But Mamoru held his girlfriend back.

  "No, Hikaru!" Mamoru grabbed for Aladdin's

hand....which was all that was left sticking up

from the black ooze. "I'll try to help him."

Bubbles started to come up as Aladdin was trying

to say something. "Hold on!" Mamoru called. But

it was a losing battle. The sand had too much

power and within a moment it had claimed two

victims. Aladdin and Mamoru were both gone.

  "No!" Hikaru cried automatically. Then more

calmly she said, "I'm going in after them."

  "Are you crazy or something? You can't do

that!" Iago said.

  "Do you have a better idea?" Hikaru challenged.

Iago paused. All he could think of would be to

stay and face Mozenrath...and he was not keen on

that idea at all. "Uh.... no. But what if this is

a trap?" He pointed out. Stalling was good.

  "Mozenrath obviously wants us all to fall into

his sand trap anyway. He seems to have forgotten

that the other princesses and I can teleport when

we combine our powers."

  "Oh right." Iago admitted. Ok so Hikaru had a

plan. But how come the sand didn't suck her in

earlier? Wouldn't Mozenrotten get her first?

  "Be careful." Jinsoku told his friend.

Hikaru was about to jump into the seemingly

bottomless black sand when an unseen force pulled

her back. They turned to see Mozenrath appear. He

had an evil grin on his face. The sorcerer had

been watching and waiting for the right time to

make his presence known.

  "Got ya." He smirked at Hikaru.


Princess Jasmine walked through the gooey black

swamp for what seemed like hours. This was just

like the time when Mozenrath had captured her,

her father and the palace guards and made himself

at home in her palace. She was pretty sure that

this was the same place they had been sent the

last time, but wondered if her friends had been

captured. And if so, where were they?


Up ahead, Jasmine thought she spotted someone.

"Over here!" she called.


"Hey, isn't that Jasmine?" one of them asked.

Jasmine thought it sounded like Keisuke. Without

hesitation, Jasmine rushed to the group where she

found Keisuke, Koutoku, Genrou, Minako and

Yousuke.


"What's going on?" Jasmine asked.


"That's what we're wondering," Yousuke replied.

"I got an invite from Princess Yui, and came

right up."


"We all did," Koutoku added, "Minako and I met

up with Keisuke, Genrou and Yousuke when we'd

first arrived in Hokkan. Yui saw us, and motioned

us to come inside the palace. When we got inside,

we were all sucked into a pit of black sand."


"We suspect that either Yui was under some kind

of spell, or that wasn't her at all," Keisuke

said.


"Knowing Mozenrath, he got to Yui first,"

Jasmine said. "But I haven't seen her.


"We couldn't get out of this demned place even

if we did find her," Genrou grumbled. "I dropped

my fan before we got sucked down here."


"There's gotta be a way out," Minako said.


Just then, the group heard voices. "That sounds

like Aladdin and Mamoru!" Jasmine cried.


Hikaru stared daggers at Mozenrath. He had

fooled everybody with his long absence.

Obviously, he had planned to catch her off her

guard by making himself scarce.


"You just can't leave well enough alone!"

Primera shouted at the sorcerer. She was fed up

with his antics and didn't hesitate to make it

known.


"If I thought it was 'well enough' I would." He

retorted.


"Hikaru's happy without you bothering her! And

how dare you just randomly take over a kingdom

for your personal gain!" Primera shot back.


"Oh it wasn't random at all. I planned it this

way." Mozenrath told the fairy.


"You won't get away with this!" Jinsoku called

out.


Mozenrath laughed. A bunny and a little fairy

were actually yelling at him! Nothing original

either.


"I suggest you learn to lose gracefully," Hikari

said. "You can't expect to have something that

isn't rightfully yours. Hikaru made her

decision."


"I'll never accept losing. Besides, Hikaru's

wrong. That miserable knight has clouded her

thinking."


"You're just jealous!" Hikaru told the wizard.

"You can't accept the fact that I chose Mamoru

over you." Hikaru was more than alittle ticked

that most of her friends--people she cared

about--were who knew where.


"I knew you'd be upset." Mozenrath said. "But I

can help you get over that. As for me being at

all jealous - well it would certainly take a much

bigger and better man to stir any of that up."

Mozenrath chuckled.


"I will never forgive you for this!" Hikaru said

angrily.


"I've heard that before." Mozenrath thought he

saw some movement out of the corner of his eye.

He turned his head and all was still, but the

second his focused back on Hikaru he sensed

movement again. This time he caught Genie trying

something. "I think it's a little crowded in

here." He said. The sorcerer snapped his fingers

and a large amount of blank sand appeared under

Hikaru's remaining friends.


"NOOOOOO!!!!" Hikaru screamed, as the sand rose

up and swallowed its victims. She struggled

against Mozenrath's invisible grip, but it was

useless.


"Now there's nothing to get in the way."

Mozenrath told her, pulling the Princess closer.


Once Hikaru was close enough, she brought up her

knee, hitting Mozenrath in the groin. When the

sorcerer was down for the count, she raced to the

sand pit, which still remained.


"Not so fast..." Mozenrath groaned. He quickly

closed off the black sand trap.


Hikaru stopped in her tracks. Now, how would she

rescue her friends? "How could you..." she

whispered, close to tears.


"You see? I'll do anything to have you near me."

Mozenrath said, still on the ground.


"You're sick!" Hikaru shouted.


"And you are the cure." Mozenrath responded.

Hikaru didn't respond, but turned to leave the

room. "Where are you going?" Mozenrath still had

a grip on Hikaru. It was like shortening a leash.


"Do you have to know everything?" Hikaru

demanded.


"Concerning you, yes."


Hikaru rolled her eyes. "You are not my keeper,"

she said.


"Maybe not, but I AM the best man for the job."

Mozenrath quipped.


"You are so FRUSTRATING!" Hikaru turned and

tried to walk off, but Mozenrath simply tightened

his hold on her. "Do you mind?" she asked

sarcastically.


 "I can't have you storming off by yourself."

Mozenrath told her.


"I am NOT staying with you!" Hikaru said

defiantly. "Nor am I going to allow my friends to

spend eternity in...wherever you sent them!"


"You really don't have a choice." The wizard

pointed out.


"There's nothing you won't stoop to isn't

there!" Hikaru ranted, beginning to pace the

room.


"I'll stop at nothing to get what I want, and

what I know is best for you."


"Is that why you threw me into that snake pit

months ago?" Hikaru demanded.


"Must you always bring that up?" Mozenrath

sighed. "It was a long time ago and in a moment

of anger. Nothing like that has happened since."


"Reading my journal wasn't!" Hikaru continued to

pace. "Or making everyone think I died! Or

switching bodies with Aladdin! Or resurrecting

Jafar! Or reading my journal!"


"All necessary things."


"Reading my journal was NOT necessary!" Hikaru

shouted, forgetting the fact that none of the

other things Mozenrath tried were either.


"I'll make it up to you, Hikaru." Mozenrath said

smoothly. He again pulled her closer.


"Do you have to do that?" Hikaru demanded, no

longer yelling.


"Yes, I want you close by." He stated. "Hikaru,

now that your friends aren't in the way we can

rule the world together. They only hold you back.

You deserve greatness. We are meant to be, can't

you see that? I know you like me, much more than

you want to admit. You have fallen for me, give

in, quit fighting the inevitable." He drew her

all the way in and wrapped his arms around the

Princess.


Hikaru wanted to fight Mozenrath, but a part of

her wanted to stay in his arms. Perhaps because

her friends were now gone, and she didn't want to

be alone. Or maybe it was-- But no. Hikaru

wouldn't allow herself to finish such a silly

thought. As Mozenrath held her, the princess

glanced back at the spot where Mozenrath's sand

trap had been, refusing to believe that Aladdin,

Mamoru and the others were gone forever.

An entire day later the group trapped in the icky

black sand world was still looking for their

missing friends. It was impossible to move fast

in the knee to waist deep sand. They all took

turns calling out, but all they seemed to hear in

return was far off moans.

  "This place can't be that huge." Aladdin

reasoned. It had only been created to hold them.

  "We'll find them." Jasmine said, staying

positive.

  "It's been so long, I hope they're ok." Minako

worried.

  "Hey, we're all right, they should be too."

Yousuke spoke up. The person he was most

concerned about was Hikaru.

   "What's that?" Keisuke asked pointing into the

distance. He thought he saw something moving.

Within moments the four Princesses came into

sight and with them were Yui, Hikari, Primera,

Genie, Carpet, Iago, Jinsoku, and Abu.

Jasmine started waving her arms in the air to get

their attention and Mamoru let out a sharp

whistle.

The other group had been trudging around

wondering where everyone else was too. Only this

group had Iago.

  "I'm hungry!" The bird complained for the

hundredth time.

  "Iago! If you don't shut your big fat beak--"

Moeagaru began. She had heard more than enough

from the parrot. Then she cut herself off when

she caught sight of the outlines of people up

ahead. "It's them!"

   "Are you all ok?" Yui inquired as they made

their way over to the others.

  "We're fine." Jasmine gave Yui a hug as soon as

she got close enough. "Thank goodness we found

everyone."

  "Al!" Genie scooped up his best friend in a

bear hug.

  "Good to see you too Genie." Aladdin got out.

  "Now we can start working on how to get out of

here." Genrou said.

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

Mozenrath's eyes opened and he slowly sat up in

bed. He smiled, seeing Hikaru beside him and then

started stretching. The last two days had had

their rocky moments but the more time Hikaru

spent with him the more she softened up. The two

had played games, had an indoor picnic and told

stories. They had plenty of time to talk, and the

night before they had gotten into a long

conversation about anything that came to mind. It

had seemed almost normal. As much as the Princess

wanted to be mad Mozenrath could see it was hard

for her to stay angry. Mozenrath was very pleased

because he hadn't had to use his special love

spell. They had sat side by side and not fought.

It was a step in the right direction. They had

even shared a warm kiss. It may have taken Hikaru

by surprise but that didn't stop her from kissing

the sorcerer back.

Mozenrath started to walk around the bedroom and

he sipped on some water as he did so. He couldn't

get the memory of that kiss out of his head. What

was different about it? It was genuine. Hikaru

hadn't been under any sort of influence. That

just proved what he already knew. She was

attracted to him. Things couldn't be much better.

All his enemies were taken care of, Hikaru was

with him and they had a new kingdom to rule.

After a few minutes the wizard decided to get

Hikaru up. He sat beside her on the bed and

stroked her long hair. He knew very well food

always worked, so he zapped up some pancakes and

set them on the bedside table. "Hikaru?"

Hikaru drifted between the world of Sleep and

Awake, as she felt someone gently stroking her

hair. A few minutes later, she heard her name.

Slowly, she rolled over, and put her arms around

something and went back to sleep.

Mozenrath chuckled. Hikaru had a good grip, even

asleep. He put his arms around her in return.

"Time to get up." He whispered.

  "Time to get up?" Hikaru whispered sleepily,

not letting go.

Mozenrath waited for a few moments. He didn't

mind this at all. He just tightened his arms

around the Princess. Then he thought about the

future, and how they would rule all eventually,

before he decided to try and wake Hikaru up

again. "Come on Hikaru." He patted her arm.

  "What?" Hikaru asked, opening her eyes a

little.

  "Did you sleep well?" He asked.

Hikaru opened her eyes a little more. She was

aware that she had her arms around Mozenrath now,

but she didn't want the sorcerer to know that she

was. "Mm-hmm," she sighed, before rolling over.

  "If you don't wake up I might have to finish

off these pancakes on my own." He said.

Hikaru sat straight up. "I'm up!" she cried.

  "Then they're all yours." Mozenrath handed her

the plate.

A couple of hours later the two were in a sitting

room. Mozenrath noticed Hikaru was being very

quiet, and she had seemed lost in thought for the

last five minutes. "Earth to Hikaru."

  "Huh?" Hikaru asked, turning her attention back

to Mozenrath.

 "What are you thinking about?" He questioned.

The sorcerer was afraid he already knew. Hikaru

must be worrying about her pathetic friends.

The last thing Hikaru wanted to do was tell

Mozenrath what was on her mind. It had been 2

days, and her friends were still down in

Mozenrath's sand trap. Who knew if they were even

still alive? "Nothing much," she finally said.

Mozenrath frowned. Why did Hikaru feel the need

to lie to him? "Hikaru, you can tell me anything.

Don't you remember how well I can keep a secret?"

He knew she must remember some of the great times

they had together even if the spell had been

involved. Hikaru didn't answer, but walked over

to the window and stared off in the distance.

"Hikaru?" Mozenrath prompted. As he moved toward

her he could see tears welling up in her blue

eyes. He put an arm around her shoulders... how

does one comfort someone if they are behind all

the sadness?

Hikaru continued to stare out the window, but

allowed Mozenrath to continue holding her. "This

doesn't feel right," she whispered. And that was

exactly what Mozenrath didn't want to hear.

  "I know what you're thinking, but no, they're

not dead." Mozenrath told her.

   "How do you know?" Hikaru automatically asked.

   "I just know." He replied.

 "Do you honestly think holding them captive

forever is the answer?"

  "You don't want them dead." The wizard gave a

little shrug.

  "You don't get it!" Hikaru pulled away.

  "Hikaru, I have tried to understand. Don't you

think it took a lot for me NOT to just kill them

all?"

  "You should have just left them alone!" Hikaru

said, turning from the window.

  "And have them interfere? I don't think so." He

shook his head.

  "Interfere," Hikaru mocked. "Oh, that's right.

You seem to think we belong together."

  "We do. Someday you'll see that." He said in a

calm tone.

  "I doubt that."

  "Ahh but I don't." Mozenrath grinned. Hikaru

rolled her eyes and let out a loud sigh.

About 30 minutes later, Mozenrath zapped up some

food. His stomach was growling and he knew Hikaru

was always up for a meal. The Princess had again

been quiet. The sorcerer decided on pizza, and

Hikaru's face lit up when she saw it. "I haven't

had pizza in like forever." She squealed.

  "Have as much as you like." Mozenrath told her.

Hikaru dug right in. As they ate Mozenrath was

deep in thought. He had an urge to tell Hikaru

how he really felt, and he was fighting it.

The thought wouldn't go away. The wizard kept

glancing at Hikaru and biting his lower lip. She

deserved to know, but would she laugh? Would she

believe him? He had mentioned it before, but that

was in Tokyo - and Mozenrath had been playing a

part. He wasn't even sure if Hikaru remembered

that. His mind weighed the pros and cons. No, he

had to get it off his chest. Mozenrath opened his

mouth to reveal his feelings....

At that moment Xerxes came flying in at top

speed. "Master! Aladdin here!" He cried.

 
Hikaru jumped up quickly. If Aladdin was here,

then that meant...


"I won't let that streetrat ruin things for us

again!" Mozenrath shouted, advancing on Hikaru,

ready to flee the scene. But before he could get

near her, a silver arrow cut him off. The two

turned to the window where Mamoru stood.


"And I won't let you steal my girlfriend!" the

knight retorted.


Once everybody had found each other in

Mozenrath's sand trap, it didn't take the group

long to figure out what to do. Having Aladdin,

Moeagaru, Yousuke and Mamoru along with their

Shinzaho made it easy to transport everybody back

to Hokkan. From there, they formed a strategy.

Aladdin and the others would fight the mamlucks

and cause a distraction while Mamoru went right

for Mozenrath.


"How can anyone live in a kingdom full of

these?" Primera wondered aloud, before using her

magic to destroy a few mamlucks. Then, for extra

measure, she made flowers appear from the severed

parts. "Well, not perfect, but a vast

improvement," she said with satisfaction.


"Primera, you can play fashion consultant

later," Hikari scolded.


"But Genie's doing it, too," Primera whined.


Sure enough, Genie morphed into some kind of

seamstress. "Those colours just don't become

you," he said in a feminine voice. "And when's

the last time you got a new outfit anyway? 1500

B.C.? We must do something about that." Genie

circled around the mamluck, shaking his head

disapprovingly. "Look at all those loose

threads," he said, before pulling at one, which

caused the mamluck to fall apart. Then with a zap

of magic, he destroyed four more.


The rest of the group was doing their best to

get rid of the remaining undead guards. Finally,

Hanako wrapped several in thorny vines, and with

the help of Kaze, sent the unwanted trash flying.

Then, everybody rushed to the dining room.


"You don't know when to give up, do you?"

Mozenrath glared at the knight with pure hatred.

"Hikaru's mine now! I can offer her a better life

than you ever could!"


"If that were the case, then you wouldn't have

to keep abducting her and keeping her against her

will," Mamoru shot back.


"At least I can protect her," Mozenrath didn't

back down. "Where were you when Kiba-Okami tried

to force himself on her?" Mozenrath was getting

angrier by the second. "And if it weren't for me,

KumoYasha's venom would have killed her."


This hit a nerve with Mamoru. He'd wanted to

make dog meat out of that wretched wolf ever

since the dumb creature had first kidnapped

Hikaru. And that day Hikaru had been poisoned was

the worst day of his life. If she'd died, he'd

never have forgiven himself. "How dare you!" he

said through gritted teeth. "I'd give my life for

Princess Hikaru. You just want her for her

power."


Mozenrath's eyes nearly turned red with anger,

as he prepared a deadly energy blast. "You would,

huh?" he asked. "Prove it." But before he could

fire the energy blast, the ground underneath him

began to tremble, knocking him to the ground. The

sorcerer turned to see Aladdin, Umi, Kaze,

Moeagaru, Jasmine and Hanako. Hanako was the one

who had caused the minor Earthquake.


"You won't win this time!" Jasmine said, firing

a stun beam from her hand. Then, Moeagaru got out

one of her magic cards out, wrote some Kanji on

them, which made chains appear. Aladdin did the

honours of tying up the wizard, before Kaze sent

a whirlwind at him, which sent him back to his

kingdom.


Two hours later, everybody was relaxing in the

Hokkan palace.


"Iago, isn't that your fifth snack?" Hikaru

asked.


"Hey, you try being stuck in nothing but black

sand for two days!" Iago said, with his mouth

full.


"You're gonna explode," Moeagaru said.


"I am not!" Iago argued.


"That's what the toucan said," Genrou said.


"Poor bird," Keisuke added. "But he made a nice

stew."


"I wonder how parrots taste," Aladdin said.


"Ok, ok! I get your point!" Iago yelled, putting

down the food.


"Iago, you're not really going to explode,"

Hikaru laughed.


"Don't you think I know that?" Iago said. "I

just remembered, I was supposed to start my diet

today." Abu chattered something. "Ok, that's it!"

Iago flew after the monkey, starting another of

their famous chases.


Back in the Land of the Black sand, Mozenrath

waited for his sidekick to return. After the

battle, the wizard was already forming a new

plan, and needed Xerxes to return to Hokkan for

an important part of his plan. This time, nobody

would get in the way. Especially since he finally

figured out how Hikaru's loser friends always got

to her. It was the demned Shinzaho pieces. Well,

this time, they would be of no use. Hikaru would

be his, and his worst enemy would be destroyed,

and no amount of magic from the Five Kingdoms

would bring him back this time.


Finally, Xerxes returned, and flew directly to

Mozenrath with a strand of black hair.


"Are you sure this is Aladdin's?" Mozenrath

demanded.


"Got from Aladdin," Xerxes confirmed. "It

Aladdin's. Somehow, Xerxes was able to pluck the

hair right from Aladdin undetected. The former

streetrat had turned around, but Xerxes was quick

and able to duck quickly out of sight.


"Nice work," Mozenrath smiled. "Now, once the

spell's complete, everything will go according to

my plans, and the last thing Aladdin will do is

get in the way."

