Mozenrath’s Puppet

Mozenrath wrote down a few choice words on a

scroll. They were the final words needed for his

latest spell. "Finally!" He announced. It had

been almost a week since his take over and loss

of Hokkan. He preferred not to concentrate on

that failure, he had to move on to his next idea.

And this one was brilliant, if he did say so

himself. Of course Xerxes agreed and had said so

at least five times. Nao had been

uncharacteristically quiet.

  "It time, Master?" Xerxes asked impatiently.

  "Yes, everything is ready. Now, hand me the

hair." Mozenrath ordered. This was a delicate

spell, one that required careful research,

correct phrasing and a material object that had

touched the victim. Mozenrath had decided that

something in constant contact with the body would

work best, like clothes or hair.

The sorcerer clutched the black hair in one hand

and held a magic amulet in the other. As he read

his spell out loud he opened the trinket and put

the hair inside. Red smoke rose up from the

amulet once it was closed. Perfect! It was

working! Mozenrath's laughter filled the room.

Xerxes joined in for good measure. "Very soon

things will be going my way." The wizard smiled.

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

  "I guess that's it for today." Jasmine said

wrapping up the Princesses Friday music lesson.

"Don't forget to do your homework...you know I'll

be checking." She signaled to Genie, who turned

into a large blue bell and rang loudly.

Music was the last class for the day so all five

Princesses gathered their things and hurried off

to find other entertainment and start the

weekend.

  "I'm going to the market place." Kaze

announced. "I heard Fasal just got in a new

shipment of Parfait ingredients."

  "I'll go with you! That's where I'm meeting

Mamoru anyway." Hikaru grinned.

  "Wow, he's getting here a little early." Umi

commented as the girls walked down a hallway.

  "Hey, the earlier the better." Moeagaru winked.

"I would tag along but I have a couple of

homework questions to run by Jasmine...right

after I get a snack." She waved at her friends

then turned toward the kitchen.

  "And I think I'll get a head start on the

assignment." Hanako said.

  "Aww, Hana-chan, take a break." Umi told her.

  "Oh I will, later. See ya!" Hanako headed for

the stairs.

  "Well, I won't turn down a parfait." Umi

giggled. "Let's go, before Iago insists on

joining us."

Half an hour later the three girls were still in

the market place, each finishing her second fresh

parfait.

  "I hope you aren't spoiling your dinner." Came

Aladdin's voice from behind them.

 "No way, Jasmine said we're having ramen

tonight...and there's always room for ramen!"

Kaze giggled.

  "Yeah, and you know Hikaru's a bottomless pit."

Umi joked.

  "I guess I am too." Aladdin smiled. "I'm here

to get some Falafel."

  "We're actually waiting for Mamoru." Hikaru

spoke up, once she had finished chewing.

  "Ahh, gotta love the weekends." Aladdin nodded.

His gaze shifted to a point behind them. "I think

I see Mamoru now."

  "Ooo!" Hikaru squealed. She ran to meet her

boyfriend and they exchanged a long hug.

  "Hey, how's school going?" Aladdin asked as

Mamoru walked up.

  "Pretty good." Was Mamoru's response.

  "Enough school talk, this is officially a

weekend." Umi said.

  "Let's get back to the palace." Kaze suggested.

As the group started off toward the palace gates

Aladdin noticed he felt odd. He tried to shrug it

off but the feeling nagged at him. Aladdin kept

walking, though he put a hand to his head. It had

suddenly started to ache and pound. He hoped he

wasn't getting sick.

 
That night, after dinner, Princess Jasmine was

just coming out of the nursery. Now that the

twins were asleep, she and Aladdin could start

making plans for the twins' birthday next week.

Jasmine couldn't believe they would be two

already. It seemed as though it was just

yesterday they had been brought into this world,

and now they were walking and increasing their

vocabulary daily with new words. Just that

afternoon, Destiny had said Agrabah. It came out

"Abba," but Jasmine knew what she was talking

about when she pointed to the model villiage the

Sultan had gotten her and Cassim for Christmas

and said, "My Abba!"


Jasmine walked down the hall where she spotted

Hikaru. She had noticed that the High Princess

hadn't needed to be reminded not to run in the

palace quite as much. "Hikaru, have you seen

Aladdin?" she asked.


"Not since he left so suddenly at dinner,"

Hikaru said. "Come to think of it, he didn't seem

to be feeling too well this afternoon."


"Yes, he mentioned his head hurt. I hope he's

all right."


"Cassim's here," Hikaru said, remembering why

she had come upstairs. "You should see what he

brought for the twins' birthday. Oh, and Primera

keeps bugging me to ask you if she can help

decorate."


"Oh! Ok." Jasmine started out of the room, then

she turned and smiled. "Of course Primera can

help."


Downstairs, Iago, Abu and Jinsoku were playing

another game of cards, while Cassim was showing

Moeagaru some new fighting techniques.


"Stop staring over my shoulder!" Iago shouted to

Abu. Abu just shook his head, muttering

something.


"Would you just play the game?" Jinsoku sighed.

Then, catching a peek at Iago's cards, he

snatched the hand away. "How can you have four

aces when I happen to have two?"


"Uh...I got lucky," Iago shrugged.


"You're cheating! You've been cheating this

whole time!" Jinsoku cried. "No wonder you won

two games in a row! Gimme those!"


"Hey!" Iago cried, as Jinsoku snatched the cards

away.


"I'll show you a game!" Jinsoku said, picking up

a handful of cards. "It's called 52 Pickup!" With

that, Jinsoku flung the cards at Iago. Iago

screamed as the cards hit him.


"Actually," Genie said, putting down the

"Agrabanian Times" magazine he was reading, "If

Iago had extra cards, then technically, there'd

be 54 cards. Or, if you count the extra Queen he

had in the last hand, then--"


"You saw him cheating and you didn't say

anything?" Jinsoku demanded, outraged.


"I don't know anything," Genie said, "I just

work here."


Outside, Hikaru sat with Mamoru in the garden.

They had decided to stay on the palace grounds

tonight, just enjoying each other's company.


"One thing I love about Agrabah is the clear

nights," Hikaru sighed, gazing at the stars.


"The weather back home is usually pretty

decent," Mamoru pointed out.


"That's true," Hikaru agreed, "but you should

know the stars look different in every part of

the world. And they just look so awesome and

mysterious in the desert sky."


"Not as awesome as you look tonight," Mamoru

said, putting an arm around Hikaru. Hikaru

automatically rested her head against his chest.

Mamoru thought about the past few years. Pretty

soon, he and Hikaru would have an anniversary

coming up. Yes, it had been almost a year since

he had professed his love for the Princess.

Mamoru was determined to make their anniversary

special. He wished that he had confessed his love

for Hikaru in a more pleasant environment, but

when Mozenrath had abducted her that first time,

he was worried he'd never get the chance to tell

her how he felt. Their anniversary would be

different, though, and the Knight had a whole

month to plan.


In Aladdin and Jasmine's bedroom, Aladdin got to

his feet. He had to get out to the garden, and

quick. Was he dreaming? He looked around, but

everything shifted in and out of shape, as though

he was looking through a glass of water. No time

to stop and worry about that. Aladdin ran as fast

as his feet would carry him.

Aladdin arrived in the garden still in a daze. He

had gone to bed early, thinking it would help him

feel better. But he awoke suddenly with a strong

and unexplainable impulse to get to the garden.

It felt like a life or death issue...but why?

Then Hikaru and Mamoru came into his line of

vision. He started toward them almost

mechanically.

The lovebirds were cuddling close. The urge to

hurt Mamoru filled Aladdin and he ran to the

couple. Aladdin shoved Mamoru with great force,

knocking the knight completely over. Hikaru

looked at Aladdin with a mixture of shock and

concern. "Aladdin?!" she cried.

Now Aladdin could see clearly...and he felt

pretty normal. He blinked a few times, then

realized what he had done. "Oh! Mamoru, I'm so

sorry!" He helped his friend to his feet,

glancing sheepishly at Hikaru.

  "Are you feeling alright?" Hikaru remembered

how Aladdin had gone to bed early, and had caught

just a small glimpse of his eyes just after he

had shoved Mamoru. But the glazed look Hikaru

thought she saw had vanished so quickly.

  "I think so....I mean I felt weird earlier, but

I'm fine now. I, uh...must have been sleepwalking

or something." That was the only rational

explanation Aladdin could think of. And it had

all seemed a lot like a dream to him.

  "Let's get you back to bed." Hikaru suggested.

  "And no more sleepwalking." Mamoru said

lightly.

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

The next morning Aladdin had breakfast with his

dad. The two sat at the kitchen table. "Sorry I

wasn't up to greet you last night." Aladdin told

his father.

  "That's quite all right, Son." Cassim nodded.

Aladdin pushed around his grapefruit in front of

him. "I'm glad you could be here. We have a lot

to do before next weekend."

  "Yes, two is a special age. Speaking of that,

you should see the toys I found for the twins."

Cassim smiled, he dug into his own juicy

grapefruit.

  "I'm sure they'll love them." Aladdin said.

"Has Jasmine mentioned any of our plans for the

party yet?"

  "She said the theme was baby animals." Cassim

told his son.

  "Right. It'll be cute. Genie is handling the

actual animals... but decorations, party games,

the cake, and guests are our job." Aladdin

explained. "I think Jas is making out the

invitations now. I was thinking you could help me

plan the games."

  "Of course. But as far as entertainment, well,

you are the best juggler I know. The kids love

that." Cassim pointed out.

  "Maybe, but that won't keep their interest all

afternoon." Aladdin laughed

  "Are you ok?" Cassim asked, looking at Aladdin

with a little worry in his eyes.

  "Yeah Dad, why do you ask?"

  "It's just that I've never seen you pass up a

meal." Cassim told him. "You haven't touched your

food."

  "Oh...I'm just not hungry." Aladdin shrugged.

He put down his spoon and leaned back in his

chair.

  "Aladdin, you grew up on the streets. That

inner hunger never fully goes away." Cassim said

seriously. He had been at that point himself, he

knew what it was like. "Are you ill?"

  "I felt odd last night, but I think I'm all

right." Aladdin replied. Why did everyone keep

asking him if he was ok? Aside from the headache

and sleepwalking bit the night before everything

was normal. "I'm going to see if Jasmine needs

any help with those invitations. We can figure

out the games for the party later." Aladdin

announced. Then he headed upstairs.

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

A couple of hours later Aladdin and Jasmine were

in the market place. They were searching for just

the right decorations for the twins' birthday.

"Look Aladdin, I think this silk would be great

to dress up the windows." Jasmine said excitedly.

She held up rolls of both pink and blue material.

  "Perfect!" Aladdin grinned. "We better get the

whole rolls, the party room is pretty big."

  "One thing down, about 20 more to go." Jasmine

winked as she purchased the fine silk.

  "Next on the list is... party favors." Aladdin

informed his wife.

  "We can find those over on the next street."

Jasmine nodded. "I was thinking the guests might

like some of those adorable party fez's, some

treats, and maybe one of those mini Agrabah

figures that Hakim sells."

  "Sounds good to me." Aladdin agreed. "We just

need to make sure those figures are too big for

the kids to swallow."

Just then Aladdin and Jasmine heard the

unmistakable sound of Hikaru's laughter. They

turned to see the Princess and Mamoru strolling

along. "It's a good thing Mamoru can come visit

so often." Jasmine grinned. "They are so happy

together." When Aladdin said nothing Jasmine rose

a brow. "Aladdin?" But he was gone. Jasmine

looked around and spotted him going over to

Mamoru and Hikaru.

Aladdin felt like he was looking through a peep

hole. It was as if Mamoru and Hikaru was all he

could see. His hand twitched as he got closer to

the pair. He wasn't even sure why he needed to go

up to them.

  "Hey," Hikaru greeted. Mamoru had one arm

around her.

  "What's up?" The knight asked.

Without a word Aladdin took Hikaru's hand and

lead her away. "Where are we going?" She

questioned.

  "Away." Aladdin said flatly.

  "Aladdin? Is something wrong?" Hikaru wanted to

know.

  "I just want to keep you safe." Aladdin

answered.

  "Safe from what?" Hikaru glanced at Aladdin,

and noticed that glazed look she'd thought she'd

seen the previous night. She started to pull

away.

Jasmine caught up with them then. "Aladdin,

Hikaru and Mamoru were talking. What's so

important?"

  "I....um...well...." He stammered. Aladdin

honestly didn't know. He just felt he had to

separate Hikaru and Mamoru. Finally he just

shrugged.

Hikaru eyed her friend. No explanation this time.

"If it's nothing....then Jasmine, there's a dress

I'd like to get your opinion on." Hikaru said,

seemingly changing the subject. She motioned for

Princess Jasmine to follow her.


When Hikaru and Jasmine got out of earshot,

Hikaru wasted no time in telling Jasmine what was

on her mind. "Something is definately not right

with Aladdin," she blurted out. "And I think it

has to do with why he hasn't been feeling well. I

noticed a glazed look in his eyes when he dragged

me away from Mamoru, and I think I

sensed...something."


"I have noticed him acting a bit strange..."

Jasmine said thoughtfully. "but what did you

sense?" Jasmine trusted Hikaru and the girl could

read people better than anyone else she knew.


"There was some type of magic. I'm not too

familiar with the magic I sensed, but it was

trying to take over Aladdin, but his Aura was

doing its best to fight it off."


"We can't have just one normal week..." Jasmine

muttered. But she was concerned about her

husband. What kind of magic could be getting to

him? The fact that even Hikaru didn't know much

about it alarmed the older Princess. "Is there

anything we can do?"


"All I can think of now is to go back to the

palace and talk to Hana-chan. She studies all

types of magic. Maybe she would know what type of

influence Aladdin is under. We should get Aladdin

back to the palace, too, before--" Hikaru was cut

off by the sound of a commotion a few rows down.

"That sounded like Mamoru!" Without hesitation,

the two rushed toward the noise.


By the time they got to the scene, they spotted

Aladdin and Mamoru. Aladdin was pulling a sword

away from himself. He looked as though he had

just awakened from sleep-walking.


"Aladdin! What are you doing?" Jasmine called.


"He was about to stab himself!" Mamoru cried.


"WHAT!?" Jasmine yelled.


"I'm not sure what happened..." Aladdin

whispered, confused. "I would never.... I mean, I

thought..." He hung his head, not wanting to meet

Jasmine's frightened eyes.


"This is worse than I thought," Hikaru

whispered. "We better get him home before

something else happens."


Together, Hikaru, Jasmine and Mamoru led Aladdin

back to the palace.


A couple of hours later, Jasmine, Mamoru,

Cassim, Genie, and the five princesses were

sitting at a table in the library, trying to

figure out what to do.


"It sounds like this spell right here," Hanako

said, pointing to a spell in an old-looking book.


"Let me see that book," Genie requested. Hanako

handed him the book. "Howcome I haven't seen this

book in the library until now?" he wondered.


"Because it wasn't in the library," Hanako

explained. "When I couldn't find any helpful

information, I decided to find other sources.

That book came from Jafar's room."


"Hanako, with all Jafar's old spells and things

in there it isn't exactly the safest room in the

Palace." Jasmine said in a serious tone.


"But if it might help Aladdin anything is worth

a try." Cassim pointed out.


"Cassim has a point," Umi admitted. She,

herself, never went within ten feet of Jafar's

room, but she knew she would if it meant saving

someone she cared about.


"Is there a way to break the spell?" Kaze asked,

eying the book. "Couldn't we just destroy the

charm, or whatever was used to control Aladdin?"


"Not in this case," Hanako said. "If we did,

then that would destroy Aladdin as well. We would

have to--"


Suddenly, the group heard the sound of Little

Cassim crying. Jasmine was the first to rush to

the nursery. Maybe he had had another nightmare.


When they reached the nursery, Cassim was

sitting up in bed. Jasmine was quick to scoop him

up in her arms. "What's the matter?" she asked.


"Daddy!" Cassim cried. "Daddy gone!"

Jasmine soothed little Cassim. He was still

pointing at the doorway. "It's ok Honey." Jasmine

said softly. "Momma's here."

  "Aladdin's gone!" Primera cried, flying at full

speed down the hall.

  "We were watching over him but somehow he got

past us." Hikari said, she was right behind her

sister. Both fairies looked a bit panicked.

  "We know." Mamoru told them.

  "But how..." Primera looked confused.

  "Little Cassim told us." Hanako said, patting

the baby on the head.

  "My, what a smart child." Hikari observed. Come

to think of it, Aladdin hadn't even been near the

toddler. Hmmm.

  "Maybe we should go look for Aladdin." Hikaru

suggested.

  "He couldn't have gone too far." Jasmine

reasoned. "Yes, please go see if you can find

him."

The five princesses, Mamoru, Cassim, and Genie

all headed out to search for their friend.

The small group returned two hours later to find

Princess Jasmine sitting with Hikari and Primera

in the dinning room. "Did you find him?" Jasmine

stood up to meet the others.

  "Sorry." Genie shook his head sadly. "We looked

all over Agrabah....no Al."

  "I don't understand it," Hikari started flying

back and forth, sort of pacing in the air. "He

couldn't have just disappeared."

Jasmine plopped down dejectedly. It was so unlike

her husband to just wonder off like that.

  "What can we do?" Primera wondered.

  "I guess all we can do is wait." Cassim spoke

up.

  "He'll come back soon." Moeagaru insisted.

  "Yeah, maybe he is just working on a surprise

or something." Umi said. She tried, but didn't

sound convinced of her own words.

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

In the Land of the Black Sand, Mozenrath was

drumming his fingers on the arm of his throne. He

had of course been watching Aladdin to see how

well the spell worked. Now Aladdin stood, just

feet away with that glazed look in his eyes.

Mozenrath was more than a little tempted to just

kill him now. But no, there was one very

important task the ex street rat must do first.

  "Why do you continue to fight this?" The wizard

demanded. He didn't expect an answer. Some things

Aladdin had done right - like attacking Mamoru,

and others he had completely messed up - like

killing himself! Aladdin's will to live was

stronger than any the sorcerer had seen before.

Mozenrath had known that controlling Aladdin

wouldn't exactly be easy, but still this

frustrated him. Dumb morals and ethics, they

always got in the way. "I give you simple orders,

all you have to do is mindlessly follow them!" He

ranted. The sooner all this was done and Aladdin

was dead the better.

  "I can't just--" Aladdin started. He was

fighting the control with all he had. It was a

wonder he had even been able to talk back at all

with the magic against him.

  "I didn't say you could speak!" Mozenrath

boomed. He zapped his enemy and smiled when

Aladdin jumped. He struck again.

  "Master, work to do." Xerxes reminded the blast

happy wizard.

  "Right." Mozenrath glared down at Aladdin.

  "Do you have to do this?" Nao asked, coming

into the room.

  "Do you have to question me?" Mozenrath mocked.

  "It's just that you should be happy with what

you've got." Nao told him. "I mean, you have ME,

you run a kingdom..."

"Silence!" The sorcerer barked. Then he turned

back to Aladdin. "No more resisting, you do as I

say." He ordered. "Now, late tonight I want you

to sneak back into the Palace and await my next

command."


That night, Jasmine sat downstairs, in case

Aladdin might return. She knew he might not, but

she couldn't just go to sleep while her husband

was who knew where. Many of the palace's

occupants had gone to bed, but Hikaru, Genie,

Cassim and Abu were still awake, waiting with

her. Every now and then, Jasmine would look out

the window when she heard anything that could be

Aladdin. "Where would he go?" Jasmine wondered.

Surely, the group would have found something in

their search.


Hikaru caught the worried look in Jasmine's

eyes, and guessed the concern that the older

princess would not voice. "He's still alive," she

told her.


"I know... I always thought somehow I would know

if he died." Jasmine whispered. She dabbed at the

tears of worry as they fell from her eyes. "But

could you try to contact him Hikaru?" Aladdin had

been away too long. Jasmine would feel much

better if Hikaru could at least connect with him.


"I've tried," Hikaru lowered her head. "I can't

get a connection."


"Oh..." Jasmine patted Hikaru on the back. "At

least you tried."


"If only we could find a spell that would bring

us to him...or him to us..." Hikaru said

thoughtfully.


"Hikaru, I looked," Genie said. "There doesn't

seem to be one in any of the books in the

library."


"Maybe not in the library," Hikaru agreed.


"You don't mean you want to check Jafar's room?"

Jasmine asked, eyebrows raised.


"There might be something of use," Hikaru said.

"Hanako did find that one book with the spell

Aladdin might be under. Maybe there's a spell

that will bring us right to Aladdin, or tell us

who has him."


"Yes, it's worth a try. I think we should check

Jafar's old room." Cassim said.


"It could be dangerous." Jasmine protested.


"Why don't you just go to the Five Kingdoms?"

Genie suggested.


"Hey! He's right!" Hikaru couldn't believe she

hadn't thought of her own kingdom - the magic

capital of the world. She was more concerned with

finding Aladdin quickly. "I'll go get everyone

up, so we can set out as soon as possible!"

Hikaru ran up the stairs to tell everybody the

plan.


Hikaru decided to get Moeagaru up first.

Moeagaru was, not only a light sleeper, but she

would be good at helping her arouse the others.


As Hikaru approached Moeagaru's room, she felt

someone's hand on her shoulder. "Aladdin!" she

cried, when she turned to see who it was. She

looked her friend over. He looked normal.

"Everybody's been worried about--"


"Shh!" Aladdin whispered. "You don't want to

wake everybody up."


"But they want to know you're alright," Hikaru

insisted.


"We can surprise them in the morning," Aladdin

said. "First, I need to talk to you." Aladdin

began walking, and motioned for Hikaru to follow

him.


"Where exactly were you?" Hikaru asked as they

walked.


"Somehow, I ended up in the Demonic Forest,"

Aladdin explained.


"You mean..." Hikaru didn't finish her thought.


"Yes," Aladdin confirmed. "Hebi-Kuro somehow got

me under his control, but I managed to break the

spell."


"That's great!" Hikaru gave Aladdin a hug. "But

why would Hebi-Kuro go after you?" Hikaru knew

the snake liked to use humans for his own gain,

but Hebi-Kuro normally used mortals, and even

when Aladdin was mortal, he wasn't exactly the

kind that the snake demon liked to manipulate.


"He wants to get to Mamoru," Aladdin explained.

"That's what I want to talk to you about."

Princess 
Moeagaru stirred in her sleep. Somehow,

with all that was going on, she still managed to

fall asleep, but something had woken her up. A

few minutes later, she thought she heard Aladdin.

Did he come back? The fire princess got up

quickly and looked out her door, but nobody was

there.


Moeagaru started to go back to bed, but

something nagged at her. She knew she wouldn't be

able to sleep until she took a look around. She

was sure she heard voices outside her door.


Aladdin led Hikaru out into the garden. "Nobody

should hear us out here," he said, once the back

door was closed.


"And this time, there won't be any

interference," said an all-too-familiar voice.

Hikaru turned in the direction of its source,

just as Mozenrath was stepping out of the

shadows. "Out alittle late, aren't we?" he

smirked.

 "What are you doing here?" Hikaru demanded

loudly.

Mozenrath was quick to snap his fingers and

transport all three of them back to his Castle.

Once there Mozenrath smiled at the Princess. "It

worked." He said to himself.

  "Let Aladdin go!" Hikaru said forcefully. She

knew that the wizard would only want to hurt her

friend.

  "Oh I can't do that. He is an important part of

this." Mozenrath glanced at Aladdin, who was

standing silent next to Hikaru. "If it weren't

for your dear friend Aladdin, you wouldn't be

here."

  "What're you talking about?" Hikaru asked,

hands on hips.

  "Oh hadn't you noticed?" Mozenrath laughed.

"He's under my control. Watch this... Aladdin,

tie her up." Right away Aladdin turned to Hikaru,

held her arms down and picked up some nearby rope

to bind her with. "Can't have you running off."

Mozenrath commented.

  "You were controlling him this entire time!?!"

Hikaru thought about how Aladdin had tried to

keep her away from Mamoru, and of Mozenrath's

hatred for the knight. Then she thought of how

Aladdin had almost killed himself.

  "Guilty." Mozenrath nodded. Hikaru was now

secured with rope, but that blasted Aladdin was

giving her a regretful look. Mozenrath turned to

his enemy. "Now, your usefulness has

expired...and so should you."

  "Leave him alone!" Hikaru cried.

  "I wouldn't miss this chance for anything."

Mozenrath informed Hikaru. "I've dreamt of this

moment for years.... Aladdin, I order you to take

this sword," One appeared in Aladdin's hand. "and

slash your throat."

Aladdin starred at the sharp blade for a moment,

then brought it up closer. It was obvious he was

fighting with all he had. His hand moved slowly

and was shaking. "Hikaru... I'm sorry." Aladdin

got out.

Hikaru watched in horror as Aladdin brought the

blade closer to his throat. "NOOOOOOOOO!!!!!" she

screamed.

Then to everyone's surprise, Aladdin stopped,

with the blade just an inch or so from his neck.

He could feel Hikaru's love and could hear her

inside his head, urging him not to do it. The new

suggestion overpowered his previous order. His

head swirled with confusion and conflicting

thoughts. The sword dropped to the hard floor

with a clatter.

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

Back in Agrabah Moeagaru had gone straight to

Jasmine to tell her about what she heard. "It

certainly sounded like Aladdin." The Fire

Princess said. "But now I can't find him or

Hikaru anywhere."

  "Hmm...." Jasmine considered this. "Why would

Aladdin come back only to leave again right

away?"

  "I don't know, but I have a bad feeling about

this." Moeagaru sighed.

  "So do I." Princess Jasmine agreed. She decided

to get Genie and have him quickly gather the

others. The trip to the Five Kingdoms might not

be needed. Minutes later they all were in Jasmine

and Aladdin's bedroom.

  "This better be important." Iago grumbled.

Beside him, Abu shot the parrot a mean glare.

  "Moeagaru said she heard Aladdin." Jasmine told

them all.

  "Where is he now?" Hikari asked. "And for that

matter, where is Princess Hikaru?"

  "I'll tell you." Came a voice from the window.

Everyone turned to find Nao sitting on the

windowsill. "Nao! What do you want!?" Primera

shouted.

  "Wait, she said she knew where Aladdin and

Hikaru are." Jasmine reminded the young fairy.

  "Mozenrath has them both." Nao explained. "And

as much as I like him, I don't want to see anyone

hurt. He has been controlling Aladdin, and I'm

afraid he'll kill him."

  "What?" Cassim stared hard at the sprite.

  "I don't think Nao would make this up." Hikari

stated.

  "I wouldn't put it past her." Primera muttered.

  "It's the truth! You have to help." Nao

insisted.

  "Why should we listen to you? It could be a

trap." Iago folded his wings and turned his back

on Nao.

  "I say we listen. She sounds serious." Jasmine

decided. And from her tone it was clear she

didn't want to hear another word of discussion

about it.

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

  "What are you doing?" Mozenrath screamed at

Aladdin. His big moment had been ruined. Was

Aladdin really able to fight the spell with such

success? Well, he'd just go another way. Maybe

all that bloodshed would be too violent for

Hikaru to see anyway. Mozenrath snapped once

again and all three were transported outside. The

wizard wasted no time in zapping up an extremely

tall ladder.

  "What's that for?" Hikaru thought she knew, but

she just had to ask.

  "That is for your friend, here." Mozenrath

pointed to Aladdin, who still had that glazed

look in his eyes. "It's about ten stories tall."

He said proudly, looking straight up. "Now," He

faced Aladdin. "Climb all the way to the

top...and jump to your doom." Mozenrath chuckled.

Even as Hikaru loudly protested, Aladdin made his

way to the ladder and started to climb.


Hikaru watched in horror as Aladdin ascended the

steps of the ladder. "Why are you doing this!"

she demanded.


"That wretch has caused more than his share of

trouble. It's time he paid for it." Mozenrath

said in a calm tone.  "He has been a pain in the

neck for far too long."


"It doesn't have to end like this!" Hikaru

insisted, as Aladdin neared the top.


"I've tried everything else." Mozenrath

shrugged.


"Do you honestly think getting rid of Aladdin

will get you what you want?"


"Couldn't hurt." He laughed. "That boy has been

all that stood between me an victory countless

times."


"And how much closer were you to world conquest

before he showed up?" Hikaru asked.


"Actually before I met Aladdin I hadn't tried

many times. But, those were the good ole

days...." Mozenrath fondly thought of his Wheel

of Conquest and how stress free life before

Aladdin had been.


"If it wasn't Aladdin, then someone else would

have stopped you," Hikaru pointed out. By now,

Aladdin had reached the top of the ladder, but he

just stood there., and Hikaru thought she saw him

take a step backward.


"I doubt anyone else would have cared so much to

interfere. But, I guess we'll never know."

Mozenrath said. Mozenrath noticed that Aladdin

was not jumping. He frowned so hard it hurt. What

was going on? "Jump! NOW!" He called. Without

hesitation, Aladdin jumped.


"ALADDIN!!!" Hikaru screamed. As she did so, she

got an invisible hold on Aladdin, bringing him

safely to the ground.


Mozenrath's mouth dropped open. "What--!?" He

turned to Hikaru. "You did it!"


"You didn't think I'd just let one of my best

friends jump to his doom, did you?"


Mozenrath knew there was something fishy about

how Aladdin had dropped that sword, and how he

kept stalling on the ladder. It had been Hikaru.

She must have a new ability. And an interesting

one at that. "I see you developed a new power.

Very nice..." He said finally. This was both good

news and bad for the wizard. The more powerful

Hikaru was, the better - for when they ruled

together. Still, it did put a damper on his

current plan. Ahh, no matter. "But," He continued

with a grin, "I have other ways of getting rid of

pests." With that, Mozenrath pulled out the

amulet he had been using to control Aladdin. "I

could have killed him at any time," he explained,

as the amulet began to glow.


Hikaru glanced at Aladdin, who appeared to be

choking. "Leave him alone!" she pleaded. "I won't

forgive you for this!"


Mozenrath shook his head. "Sorry Hikaru, he's

had this coming for years." He squeezed the

amulet hard, watching Aladdin motion wildly and

try to get air.


"STOP IT!" Hikaru screamed. As she did so, she

could feel the hold Mozenrath had on Aladdin.

She'd managed to keep Aladdin from stabbing

himself. Maybe she could keep Mozenrath from

using this technique. With everything she had,

she fought to override Mozenrath's control.


"Give it up," Mozenrath told Hikaru. "You can't

fight me forever. There's only one way to break

the spell, and Aladdin will be dead before anyone

can get near him." Mozenrath squeezed harder on

the amulet, tightening the invisible grip on

Aladdin's lungs.


Hikaru continued to fight, despite Mozenrath's

suggestion. She wasn't about to let one of her

best friends die. He had a wife and two kids to

take care of. What would they do without him? So

many people depended on Aladdin. He couldn't die!


The battle went on, Mozenrath squeezing harder

on the amulet, and Hikaru fighting with all she

had to loosen his grip on Aladdin. Her head hurt,

and that mixed with the fact that she had been up

all night made it even harder on the princess to

fight the wizard. Then, suddenly, Hikaru felt

Mozenrath's hold completely vanish. The Love

Princess looked up, and just before she passed

out, saw Mozenrath sprawled on the ground, and

Jasmine standing behind him with a satisfied

look. She had kicked the sorcerer from behind,

causing him to drop the amulet.


"One move, and my aim will be better next time!"

Jasmine said, her eyes narrowed.


"You!" Mozenrath glared daggers at the Princess

of Agrabah. He was about to send an energy blast

at her, when out of the corner of his eye, he

noticed Iago swoop down and grab the amulet.

"Give that back!" he roared, going after the

bird. But Iago was quick to pass it to Genie.


"Keep away!" Genie called, tossing the amulet to

Kaze, who took off in the air with it. Mozenrath

was about to go after her, when he felt something

sharp hit him in the shoulder. He turned to see

Cassim, who had just tossed a throwing star at

the sorcerer.


"Nobody tries to kill my son and gets away with

it," Cassim said through gritted teeth.


"Oh so now big Papa decides to come to the

rescue?" Mozenrath shot daggers with his glare.

It was annoying how Aladdin's group of rejects

kept growing. "Is that all you've got old man?"


"Oh, you want more?" With that, Cassim caught

the sorcerer off guard, punching him hard in the

face.


Mozenrath automatically put a hand up to his

stinging lip. When he pulled the hand away, he

noticed blood. "You'll pay for that!" he shouted,

sending an energy blast at Aladdin's father.


Cassim was quick to jump out of the way.

"You'll have to do better than that," he said.


Mozenrath growled with frustration, as he sent a

series of energy blasts at the ex King of

Thieves, but Cassim hadn't been appointed the

King of Thieves for nothing.


Finally, Cassim jumped behind the sorcerer. With

one blow, Mozenrath was down on the ground, and

had his arms pinned behind him, with one finger

pinpointing a nerve so that he couldn't move.

"This technique proves quite useful for fighting

demons and sorcerers," he explained. "You can't

move at all, can you?" Then he gestured to

Moeagaru, who used one of her magic cards to make

some anti-magic chains appear, and quickly tied

the sorcerer up with them.


Minutes later, Kaze returned with the amulet and

handed it to Jasmine.


"Is he going to be ok?" Jasmine asked.


"He'll be fine," Kaze said, walking over to

Aladdin and plucking out a few hairs. Then she

looked over at Moeagaru, who took the hairs and

set them ablaze.


As the hairs burned, the amulet glowed red and

disintegrated.


Aladdin felt as though he had been awakened from

a nightmare. He shook his head, and looked around

at his friends. "I'm free," he said, for he no

longer felt that odd feeling he'd felt while he

was under Mozenrath's control. Jasmine rushed to

her husband and gave him a warm embrace.


A few days later, everybody was gathered

together for Cassim and Destiny's birthday.

Mitsuru, Coral, Kagara, Marina and Momoko had

even come to Agrabah for the occasian, and would

be staying throughout the summer.


Aladdin looked at the group proudly. Years ago,

he lived from day to day, stealing what he needed

to survive, not knowing when his next meal would

be. Now, he had a beautiful wife, many great

friends, and two healthy children. He laughed as

he watched Little Cassim toss an apple up in the

air, the way he, himself often did.

Unfortunately, instead of rolling down his arm,

the apple flew in the air and smacked Iago, who

was just helping himself to a third piece of

cake.


"Hey!" the bird protested.


"He eats too much 'nyway," Destiny said, with

all the seriousness of a two-year-old. Everybody

burst out laughing.

