Happy Anniversary?


Jasmine walked down the hall that led past the

nursery. Inside, Cassim and Destiny were seated

in front of four-year-old Marina, who was holding

a book for them to see the pictures. Every now

and then, she would look down at the words and

try to read them. Jasmine watched for a few

minutes, then entered the room. "It's time for

lunch," she told them. Cassim and Destiny hurried

downstairs.


"I was just reading to the kids," Marina said in

her most grown-up voice.


"I saw," Jasmine smiled.   "You're such a good

reader!"


"I'm going to kindergarten in the fall," Marina

announced. "Then I'll be five."


Suddenly, the two heard a commotion down the

hall.


Down the hall, Rasoul was making his usual

rounds, when he felt something hit him in the

shin. He turned to see five-year-old Mitsuru,

holding a toy sword. "What do you think you're

doing?" Rasoul demanded.


"I'm a demon slayer!" Mitsuru announced proudly.

"And you're the evil snake demon, Hebi-Kuro. Take

that, you evil demon!" With that, Mitsuru hit

Rasoul another time with the sword.


"Listen here," Rasoul said, "I have work to do.

I don't have time to play."


"Only a demon would say that!" Mitsuru shouted,

kicking Rasoul and then running off. But he

didn't get too far before Aladdin caught him.


Aladdin thought the whole thing was funny, but

he knew he had to set a good example, so he held

back the urge to laugh. "Mitsuru, you can't just

go after anyone like that. Rasoul didn't do

anything wrong, and a real hero would never kick

and run."


"But he won't play with me!" Mitsuru whined.


"Don't worry, I'll be happy to play with you."

Aladdin said, giving him a winning smile.


Just then, Jasmine and Marina approached the

group. "It's lunch time!" Jasmine smiled.


"I'll save a seat for you, my love," Marina said

to Mitsuru.


"But I don't--" Mitsuru started to protest about

dumb girls, but when he saw Aladdin and Jasmine,

who were now holding hands, he offered his arm

for Marina to take, and said, "Let's go, my

dear."


"Awww," Jasmine said, "they're so cute!"


Rasoul rubbed his sore shin. "Between that half

pint and that sprite, I'll never get a moment's

peace."


"What was that!?" Primera demanded, flying up to

the group.


"I said you're a full-blown SPRITE!" Rasoul told

the fairy.


"That's it!" Primera shouted, throwing magic at

the guard. The next minute, Rasoul became a hippo

wearing a two-two, and began dancing around.


This was too much, and Aladdin burst out

laughing.


Later that evening, Mamoru found Aladdin and

Jasmine, who had just put the twins to bed.


"Aladdin, can I talk to you in private?" the

knight asked. "It's kind of important."


"Sure," Aladdin said. The two walked together

and found a sitting room to talk. "What did you

want to talk about?" Aladdin asked.


"Well, in less than two weeks, Hikaru and I have

an anniversary coming up. One year ago, on June

22nd is the day I finally professed my love for

her. It was back when Mozenrath kidnapped her the

first time, and took her to that cave. I want

this year to make up for that, and make our

anniversary special."


"That's really nice. I kno she'll appreciate it.

What do you have planned?" Aladdin inquired.


"Well, there's this great place out on Orion's

Belt I want to take her to. And, I think I'm

going to pop the question. I know she won't get

married until she's eighteen, but I want to make

things official. She's fifteen now, and old

enough to wear my ring." Mamoru pulled out a

small box containing the ring he had bought for

Hikaru not too long ago. The gem stone was one

that could only be found on the moon, which was a

silver gem that glittered in the sun and

moonlight. Inside the ring was an inscription

that said, "Mamoru and Hikaru for life."


"Wow!" Aladdin smiled broadly at his friend.

"That's great! And I'm all for long engagements,"

He chuckled. "Jasmine and I were engaged for two

years." He looked closely at the ring and nodded

with approval. "Oh Hikaru will love that."


"You think so?" Mamoru smiled. "She does love

the rocks on the moon." Then Mamoru's tone

changed. "I just hope nothing goes wrong. It

seems over the past year, Mozenrath has done

everything in his power to keep us apart."


"I know." Aladdin agreed. "And I imagine he'll

keep it up, but try to think positive. At least

Mozenrath's plans  never succeed."


"I know," Mamoru agreed, "but it would be

comforting to know if he decided to take a break

on that night."


"As bad as he was beaten last time? I think it

may be awhile before he builds back up and makes

another appearance." Aladdin laughed.


In the Land of the Black Sand, Mozenrath was

watching Hikaru. Shortly after Aladdin had gone

to talk to that miserable knight, Hikaru had

rushed up to Jasmine to talk to her about an

anniversary she and Mamoru had. Hatred filled the

wizard as he listened to the conversation. What

did Hikaru even see in that wimp anyway? No

matter what Mozenrath tried, or how much he

strengthened the love spell, Hikaru always went

back to Mamoru and the rest of her pathetic

friends. As his anger grew, he picked up a nearby

book and hurled it across the room.


"You see?" Nao said. She had been watching the

wizard for awhile before making her presence

known. "Hikaru is devoted to Mamoru. I keep

trying to tell you that. You should forget about

her and concintrate more on us."


"Hikaru is not someone easy to forget."

Mozenrath snapped.


"Well, you can't have her. Why bother trying

anymore? Hasn't it been like a year or something?

If she didn't stay with you then, what makes you

think now will be any different?"


"Yes, it has been a year. Almost exactly a year.

Nao, you should know by now that I don't give

up." Mozenrath said, giving her a harsh look. "I

have big plans, and I assure you, sometime soon

the Princess WILL change her mind and come with

me."


"After the last time you and she crossed paths,

I doubt if she'll even speak to you," Nao said.


"Oh Sprite of little faith." Mozenrath sighed.

"Of course she'll speak to me. My love spell

works wonders."


"See?" Nao said, "You have to use a love spell

to get Hikaru to stay with you. But no matter how

hard you try, Mamoru always breaks through."


"Ha! I'll show you how wrong you are. I know I

can get to Hikaru even without the spell. She

likes me, whether she'll admit it or not." He

stated.


"She likes Mamoru more," Nao told him.

"Everybody knows that."


Mozenrath zapped up a long stick and took a

swing at Nao. "How dare you say that!" He yelled,

trying to hit the Sprite again.


"I'm only speaking the truth!" Nao insisted,

dodging the stick.


"You shouldn't speak at all! You are very lucky

I put up with you!"


"You could be happier if you enjoyed what's

right here in front of you," Nao told him.


"Quiet!" The wizard barked. "I don't take the

easy way out. I will get what I want."


"You're only making yourself more miserable,"

Nao warned.


Just then, Xerxes flew into the room and slapped

Nao with his tail. "Leave Master alone!" he

shouted. "Master busy!" Mozenrath had told the

eel of his upcoming plans, and Xerxes wasn't

going to let some mouthy sprite get in the way.


"You're not the boss of me!" Nao shouted,

kicking the eel. Xerxes flew into a nearby wall,

and then flew after the little sprite. The two

flew out of the room, shouting insults at each

other.


Mozenrath watched them go and rolled his eyes.

Now he could think in peace. Nao didn't know what

she was talking about, she just wanted things her

own way. Well that wasn't about to happen!

Mozenrath had special plans for the upcomming

anniversary. Soon Hikaru would finally be his!

It was morning in Agrabah and outside her window

Jasmine could hear the birds singing. "What a

lovely day." She smiled, stopping for a moment to

look out over the city from her balcony. She also

had a nice view of part of the back garden from

where she stood. Jasmine smiled when she caught

sight of Aladdin tossing a ball with Mitsuru. The

little boy certainly looked up to Aladdin. He had

followed him around just about all afternoon the

day before.

Jasmine turned and went down the hallway. As she

passed one of the guest rooms she did a double

take. Marina sat on the floor tugging at some

doll clothes. She was having trouble making the

dress fit Iago! Jasmine giggled. The bird was

being held down by his feet as Marina forced the

doll clothes onto him. Iago was squawking and

grumbling the whole time.

  "Do I look like a doll to you!?"

  "If the clothes fit...." Marina shrugged. She

was finally about to fasten the velcro on the

dress. Iago groaned and tugged at the material.

Jasmine continued on her way. But before she

reached the nursery to get the twins up a large

hippo in a two-two came dancing down the hall.

Her path was blocked. "Oh no..." Primera had

forgotten about Rasoul! Jasmine had assumed the

fairy had changed him back long ago. "Primera!!"

Jasmine shouted.

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

Mozenrath had had more than enough of Nao's

constant nagging. The little Sprite kept trying

to talk him out of getting Hikaru. Sure she took

breaks to fight with Xerxes or sleep but the

wizard knew he had to come up with something to

shut her up. He had been giving her the silent

treatment for the last hour, which it seemed was

driving her crazy. But he could keep quiet no

more. "Nao! Enough!" He burst out.

  "It's about time you said something!"

  "Listen, you can't talk me out of anything." He

said, all business. "Give it up."

  "Have you forgotten how many times your plans

have been foiled? You go after Hikaru, but every

time, Aladdin and her other REAL friends find

her, and she goes home with them. That should

tell you something."

  "And have you forgotten I could kill you at any

moment?" He snapped. If she insisted on hanging

around the LEAST she could do was be supportive!

  "But you haven't yet." Nao said matter of

factly.

  "Don't push it." Mozenrath mumbled. "Don't you

have something to do?"

  "No." Nao answered.

The sorcerer zapped up a glass bottle. "Well

then, how about seeing if this bottle is big

enough to build a mini ship in?"

   "Oooh! I love those!" Nao smiled. She flew

right in to have a look around. Mozenrath sealed

the bottle in a flash and laughed at the foolish

Sprite. "Hey! You tricked me!" She yelled.

  "I can't help it you fell for it." He shrugged.

  "I still say you're making a big mistake!"

  "Shut it." Mozenrath told her. He knew that was

unlikely, but it did give him an idea. He could

shut her away. Then he wouldn't have to see or

hear her. Perfect.

  "What are you doing?" Nao questioned as

Mozenrath headed for a nearby cabinet. Without a

word he opened a drawer and tossed the bottle in.

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

That evening everyone was gathered in the

Palace's game room to play 'Agrabah Life'.

  "I haven't played this in ages." Iago

commented, spinning the wheel.

  "Yeah, because you always lose." Moeagaru

pointed out.

  "Quiet, Pyro, I gotta concentrate." Iago

replied sharply.

  "Concentrate on what? You got a 2....how hard

is that?" Aladdin joked.

  "Oh good, I'm next!" Umi gave the wheel a good

spin. She got a life card that said 'merchant of

the year'.

  "My turn, my turn!" Genie exclaimed. He moved 5

and landed on a spot that said 'Start your family

with a baby boy'. Genie's mouth dropped open.

"I'm a mother!" He cried. He hugged Aladdin (who

was beside him) so hard that he almost cut off

his friend's air supply.

  "More like a moron." Iago shook his head.

Aladdin moved his little carpet piece to a space

that said 'Thief steals 10 Denarii.' "Oh well,"

he sighed. "At least I wasn't the thief."

Next Jasmine spun the wheel. She landed on a Life

card space. "It says: 'You cure the common

cold.'" She read aloud.

  "What, being a Princess isn't enough for you?"

Iago grumbled. Genie elbowed the parrot as Hikaru

took her spin.

  "Wow, twins!" She smiled, adding two more

people to her carpet.

  "Don't get too excited. You'll need a lot of

help." Jasmine laughed.

Hours later most of the Palace occupants were

asleep but Princess Hikaru had stayed up to watch

Mamoru bring the stars out. Hikaru stood on her

balcony and waved to him. No matter how tired she

was she loved to see her boyfriend do his thing.

Down below hidden in the shadows of the bushes

Mozenrath waited. He had been there for a good

half hour, wondering when Hikaru would go to bed.

Darn that Mamoru! Even when he wasn't there he

interfered. The wizard's patience had run thin.

He was about to resort to a spell when he noticed

Hikaru had gone inside. Finally!

After a good ten minutes of silence the sorcerer

swiftly zapped himself up to Hikaru's room. He

crept in unnoticed and looked down at the

Princess. The outline of her form was all that

was visible in the moon light. He would show that

pesky Nao a thing or two. This time would be

different. Mozenrath grinned then scooped Hikaru

up in his arms. In a flash he transported them

both to a new location.

***Dream Sequence***


Hikaru walked with Mamoru through one of the

flower gardens of Venus. She loved this place,

but loved it all the more when Mamoru was there

with her.


"I never get tired of this place," she murmered,

"or the company," she added, turning to Mamoru.


Mamoru took Hikaru's hand in his. "I can't

believe it's been a year," he said. "A year since

I first told you I love you. I hope we have many

more together."

***End Dream Sequence***


Hikaru rolled over in her sleep, as she felt

someone stroking her hair. "Mamo-chan..." she

whispered.


Anger made Mozenrath's face turn red. But he

decided to try to ignore the comment. He kept

steadily stroking her hair and whispered her

name.


Hikaru slowly rolled over, and took the hand

that was stroking her hair. Slowly, she opened

her eyes and looked up into the face

of...Mozenrath! Hikaru gasped, and quickly

dropped his hand.


"Who did you expect?" He asked. His voice was

filled with sarcasm. He didn't move away.


"What're you doing here?" Hikaru demanded, not

yet aware of her surroundings.


"I have as much right to be here as anyone."

Mozenrath told her.


Finally, Hikaru glanced out a nearby window.

"This isn't Agrabah," she observed.


"That's right." He smiled. "This is OUR place."


"OUR place? What are you talking about? Where

are we?"


"Don't you recognize it? This is our island."


"Our island..." Then Hikaru remembered. This was

that flying island in the sky. Why would

Mozenrath bring her here again? She gave the

wizard a quizical look.


"Yes. I thought it was fitting to celebrate

here. It's our anniversary." Mozenrath grinned.

He knew Hikaru hadn't even thought about

it...which made this surprise all the better.


"Our WHAT?" Hikaru thought about that recurring

nightmare and backed away. Realizing she was

still in her night gown, she grabbed a blanket to

cover herself up.


"Our one year anniversary." Mozenrath said

slowly.


"Our one year..." Hikaru trailed off. This was

getting worse by the minute. "This has got to be

a dream," she whispered.


The wizard started toward her. Hikaru looked

shocked and confused. Mozenrath could tell she

was taking this the wrong way, but he might as

well have fun with it. He reached out and took

her hand. "What's wrong, Hikaru?"


"Don't touch me!" Hikaru snapped, jerking her

hand away and pulling the blanket tighter around

herself.


"It's ok if you didn't remember." Mozenrath

shrugged. "That's no reason to get all upset."


Finally, Hikaru couldn't take it anymore. "We're

NOT married!" she blurted out.


"Too bad." Mozenrath sighed. She

remembered....the fun was over. "Well, I never

actually said we were married." He pointed out.

"But this IS our anniversary."


"Anniversary of what?" Hikaru demanded.


"The anniversary of our reunion after ten long

years. What a difference - you matured very

nicely." He commented.


Hikaru remembered that 'reunion.' But Mozenrath

had said it as though it was destined to happen.

"And that's why you kidnapped me out of my bed?"


"What good is an anniversary if we're apart?"


"When will you learn!" Hikaru ranted. "We

weren't meant to be together! If we were, you

wouldn't have HAD to abduct me!"


"I believe to get anything good you have to work

for it." He responded.


Hikaru sighed and shook her head. "You know what

always happens," she reminded him, "my friends

always find me, and I go back with them."


"The time we have spent together before they got

to you is more than worth it." Mozenrath said in

a low tone. "But what you don't understand is

that I WILL win. Your friends can't possibly find

you this time."


"You always say that."


"True, but as you know I also always have a

plan. Your loser friends won't ruin this!"


"No matter what you try, or how much you keep me

away from where I belong, you'll never win me

over!"


"I know better than to believe that for even a

second." Mozenrath scoffed. He cornered Hikaru

and got his arms around her. "I'll win your love

in time. And I won't need a spell to do it." He

assured her.


Back in Agrabah, Hanako got up and headed to

Hikaru's room to get her up as well. As she

walked down the hall, she could smell pancakes

from downstairs, and smiled, knowing that this

morning, her job would be easier than most

mornings. But before she entered Hikaru's room,

Jinsoku came hopping out. "Jinsoku! What's

wrong?" Hanako asked, seeing the worry in the

little rabbit's eyes.


"It's Hikaru!" Jinsoku cried. "She wasn't in bed

when I got up!"


"Are you sure she's not in the..." Hanako

started to suggest the bathroom, but when she

looked across the hall to see that the bathroom

door was wide open, she began to worry as well.


The two raced downstairs, and nearly collided

with Moeagaru.


"What's going on?" the Fire Princess wanted to

know.


"We can't find Hikaru," Jinsoku replied.


"Is she downstairs?" Hanako asked.


Moeagaru shook her head. "And that's not all. My

necklace--one of the four Shinzaho is missing!"


"I have a bad feeling about this," Hanako said,

shaking her head.

Hanako and Moeagaru went right to Aladdin and

Jasmine. They found the couple in their room.

They had been just about to go down to breakfast.

  "What's the matter?" Jasmine asked, seeing the

stressed expressions on the two girl's faces.

  "Hikaru's gone!" Moeagaru blurted out. "And

someone took my Shinzaho."

  "What?" Aladdin exclaimed. Mozenrath must have

struck again!

  "It's obvious who did it." Hanako stated. She

was trying to stay calm.

  "Mozenrath." Jasmine sighed. "But how would he

know to get Moeagaru's necklace?"

  "We know he does his research where Hikaru's

concerned. No doubt, he's figured out how we

found her the last few times he kidnapped her."

Hanako reasoned.

  "That Jackal!" Aladdin fumed. The wizard should

know better than to mess with Hikaru by now. He

started for the door. "C'mon, we'll get everyone

together and figure out what to do."

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

On the island in the sky it was evening. Hikaru

had been silent most of the day. Mozenrath was

occupying himself by looking out a window, the

weather was perfect. "Care to join me outside?"

He asked the Princess. The sorcerer knew how much

she loved the outdoors, and they had stayed

inside since they had arrived.

  "Sure," Hikaru replied. She wasn't one to stay

inside all day, regardless of the circumstances.

The two left the Castle Mozenrath had whipped up.

The house he'd had there before was simply too

small. They walked up near the island's edge and

started on a circular path enjoying the view.

After a few minutes more of silence Mozenrath

spoke up. "Breathtaking, isn't it?"

  "Yeah." She replied, not even glancing at him.

Mozenrath was getting nowhere fast. He had vowed

to not use the spell this time. He had to get her

attention on his own. "I'm sorry you're not

happy." He said finally. The word 'sorry' left a

bitter taste in his mouth. But he did want Hikaru

to enjoy herself. "Give it time, I know you'll

grow to love this place...and me." Hikaru's only

response was to speed up a little. Mozenrath kept

up with her. "Listen Hikaru, I know you're upset

but it will get better. We're two of a kind, made

for each other. Sometime soon you'll see that."

  "You only THINK that!" Hikaru burst out.

  "I'm a wizard, I KNOW it." Mozenrath countered.

  "That doesn't make us the perfect couple!" She

insisted.

  "Well, every couple has some things to work

on." Mozenrath reasoned. "But I'm willing to do

anything for you, don't you understand that?"

  "Then take me home!"

  "Make that ALMOST anything...."

Hikaru rolled her eyes, then sped up again.

Mozenrath hurried behind her. He made the mistake

of trying to get around the Princess and his feet

got too close to the drop off of the island. He

waved his arms helplessly as he started to slip.

Hikaru gasped as Mozenrath started to fall.

Automatically, she used her magic to catch the

wizard and bring him to safety. "Are you ok?"

It had been a scare, but Mozenrath caught his

breath. He hated the very thought of showing

fear. He looked down...it would be a long drop!

Then he turned to Hikaru. Why had she saved him?

Her life would be the way she wanted it if he was

gone. Mozenrath knew Hikaru had a good heart, but

it still didn't make much sense for her to be

coming to his aid. "W-Why did you save me?" He

got out, trying to calm down.

  "Why not?" Hikaru shrugged. It hadn't occurred

to her to do otherwise.

  "Well...." Mozenrath paused. Maybe not all

"good" people were like Aladdin. He didn't know

what to say.

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

Late that night Hikaru awoke. She wasn't sure

what time it was, all she knew was her

surroundings were pitch black. Listening she

could hear Mozenrath's steady breathing beside

her. After a minute she was sure he was asleep,

so she slowly got up and carefully tip-toed

across the room.


Hikaru hurried downstairs, and briefly scanned

the room for Xerxes to make sure he wasn't

around. When the room appeared to be empty, she

headed for the door. Slowly, she turned the knob,

but the door stayed shut! She pulled a bit

harder, but the door would not budge! Hikaru was

running out of time, so she headed for a window,

but instead of being able to reach her hand out,

it hit up against some sort of barrier.


"I should have known he'd be prepared," she

whispered to herself.


"You can't get out." Mozenrath said, walking up

behind her.


Hikaru jumped at the sound of Mozenrath's voice.

Wasn't he asleep just a few minutes ago?


Mozenrath had just woken up and he had come

downstairs looking for Hikaru. He gave her a

tired but satisfied smile. "Surprise. Aww, did I

scare you?"


"I thought you were sleeping," hikaru said, her

heart still racing.


"I was. But something woke me up." He shrugged.


Hikaru sighed and walked away from the window.

"When are you going to realize you can't keep me

against my will? I keep telling you that, but you

think you'll win."


"I keep improving my plans." He said.


"So I noticed," Hikaru muttered. She took a seat

in a chair, and turned away from the wizard.


"Come on, Hikaru, you know I won't give up."

Mozenrath stated. He thought the whole

conversation was pointless.


"You know my destiny is to rule the Five

Kingdoms," Hikaru reminded him. "I can't abandon

my people."


"You aren't 'abandoning' them. Have you

forgotten? We will rule over ALL."


"I don't want to rule over all," Hikaru

insisted. "It wouldn't be right." She thought

about bringing up Mamoru, but she knew that was

futile.


"But you have the power." Mozenrath told her. He

couldn't understand why anyone wouldn't want to

take over the world.


"My power was never meant to hurt others,"

Hikaru told him.


"But you know you were born to rule. You can't

deny that." Mozenrath pointed out.


"The Five Kingdoms, not the world."


"Says who?"


"It's been the destiny of every High Princess of

the Five Kingdoms. Ever since Queen Celeste gave

her life to protect them. That's why I--" Hikaru

almost said that was why she declined the chance

to rule over Unity, but then she remembered.

Mozenrath didn't know about that.


Mozenrath peered at the Princess. He could guess

what she had been about to say, but he felt like

asking anyway. "What?"


"Nevermind," she replied, averting her gaze.


"Are you coming back to bed?" Mozenrath asked

after a moment. He was tired but he knew he

couldn't sleep well if Hikaru was up. At least

she wouldn't be going anywhere.


"I'm not tired," Hikaru lied.


The wizard held in a sigh. "All right..." He

pulled up a chair beside her and draped an arm

around her shoulders. He was considering a sleep

spell but decided to just talk for a while.


"Do you have to do that?" Hikaru demanded,

though she didn't move away.


"Yes." Mozenrath grinned.


Hikaru gave Mozenrath a look. "No you don't,"

she said.


"I like being close to you." He told her. "You

give me a peaceful feeling...and peace is not an

easy thing for me."


"I have noticed a change in you over the past

year," Hikaru admitted. It was true. Hikaru

couldn't pinpoint exactly when it started, but

for a long time, Mozenrath didn't do things just

to annoy her. He had saved her life on several

different occasions, and Hikaru knew he'd never

do anything to deliberately hurt her.


"Really?" Mozenrath's eyebrows went up. Did she

know how he felt? "You must have something to do

with that."


"What do you mean?" Hikaru wanted to know.


"I mean....well, like I said before I want you

to be happy. And to be honest I feel different

around you." He admitted.


Hikaru didn't know what to say, so she kept

silent, and watched the stars out the window.

They reminded her of Mamoru, even in this faraway

place.


Mozenrath wished Hikaru would at least make some

noise. His words were left hanging in the air and

that bothered him. Why had he even said that? He

leaned closer to Hikaru battling inside against a

sudden pang of self-conciousness.


Hikaru continued to watch the stars, and leaned

against Mozenrath. For some reason, she didn't

feel worried like she might have a year ago. What

had changed with Mozenrath? And, if only he'd

give up trying to kill Aladdin and his conquest

of world domination. Hikaru was sure Mozenrath

could be happy without his evil ambitions.


As she watched the night sky, Hikaru's eyelids

began to droop. Watching the stars always did

help her go to sleep. She didn't even try to

fight the sleepy feeling.


Within minutes Mozenrath noticed Hikaru's

drooping eyelids. Her head sank down onto his

shoulder. He slipped his arm around her again and

rubbed her back gently. Soon she was lightly

snoring so the wizard made himself as comfy as

possible and just enjoyed the closeness.

The next morning Mozenrath woke up, sensing

movement next to him. Hikaru had just gotten out

of bed. The night before Mozenrath had sat with

Hikaru for a while, but when he had started to

fall asleep sitting up he zapped them both up to

bed. He stretched and then got up. Hikaru was

starting to brush her long hair.

  "Did you sleep well?" The sorcerer asked. It

seemed like most of the time he ended up having

to use sleep spells on the Princess.

  "Yes," she replied, still brushing her hair.

  "Good. What would you like for breakfast?"

  "Pancakes with fruit!" Hikaru said, her eyes

lighting up.

  "I thought so." Mozenrath zapped up the meal

and a table to put it on. As they ate Mozenrath

couldn't help thinking briefly of their

conversation the night before. He would have

liked it to have lasted a lot longer. The wizard

just felt comfortable with Hikaru - in many ways

she was closer to him than anyone had ever been.

That afternoon the two decided to go for a walk.

As they strolled aimlessly Mozenrath thought of

and dismissed at least five conversation

starters. What was his problem? Why did he feel

the nagging need to talk with Hikaru? Finally he

just announced, "I think that waterfall is up

ahead." For something to say.

  "Waterfall?" Hikaru echoed.

 "Yes, the one we saw last time we were here." He

explained.

  "With the rainbow?" She asked.

  "Right" Mozenrath nodded. They neared the area

and could hear the water. They walked up the path

and beyond some trees and there it was - the

glorious waterfall.

  "Isn't this where we almost--" Hikaru blushed

slightly, and took a step back.

Mozenrath took her hand. "Almost is the key word.

I would never make you do anything like that you

didn't want to do." He told her.

Hikaru tensed up at first, but then something

told her she could trust Mozenrath...for now.

After the time Kiba-Okami had tried to...and

Mozenrath had saved her, Hikaru knew that if

Mozenrath had wanted to try anything like that

against her will, he would have by now. Hikaru

relaxed and allowed Mozenrath to lead her over to

a spot that had a perfect view of the waterfall

and the rainbow.

  "I think this is my favorite spot on this

island." Mozenrath commented. "I mean, just look

at the view." He was stalling....avoiding

anything he really wished to talk about.

  "It's magnificent," Hikaru agreed.

They sat quietly for a few minutes, then

Mozenrath heard himself saying: "Hikaru, you are

the only person other than my Mother who --" He

cut himself off sharply. He didn't even finish

his thought. Why had he started to say that?

   "What?" Hikaru asked, looking up at him.

  "Nothing." He clamped his mouth shut.

  "You know you can trust me," Hikaru assured

him.

  "I know..." He said in a low tone. He didn't

think he'd ever be capable of talking so freely

with another person. "But I doubt you'd

understand." The truth was Mozenrath was almost

embarrassed about opening up.

  "Maybe not," Hikaru admitted, "but it always

helps to talk about things."

  "It could be that you are the only one I can

really talk to." He admitted.

  "What about Xerxes?" Hikaru wondered. Mozenrath

had to be able to trust Xerxes, at least enough

to make the eel his sidekick.

  "In case you haven't noticed Xerxes isn't much

of a conversationalist. I mean you are someone I

can really talk to." He clarified. "And...

honestly I have never felt so close to anyone."

  "Never?" She echoed.

  "Don't look so surprised. I am not an easy

person to get close to. But with you it's

different."

 "Did you never have any family?" Hikaru knew

this couldn't be the case, since Mozenrath was

born in the Five Kingdoms, but she had to wonder

what became of his parents. She had never talked

to Hikari, her mother, or even Botan about it,

because she knew it would be rude to gossip.

 "I had my Mother. My Father was a sorcerer and

never really around much. No other family to

speak of." He shrugged. Mozenrath wouldn't admit

it but he still missed his Mom once in a while.

For so long he didn't remember her or the Five

Kingdoms, but when he had tried to find her and

his Father he found the home he once knew was

deserted. Mozenrath assumed that meant they were

dead. They had probably died long ago. "I grew up

as a loner." He continued. "Sure I wanted friends

but I gave up on that many years ago. It was

trivial compared to learning and growing in my

magic. Besides, I learned the hard way no one can

really be trusted." Mozenrath still regretted

making that misjudgment in his childhood.

For a long time, Hikaru knew that there was more

to Mozenrath than just a ruthless villain. She

had always suspected, but had known it for a fact

for several months. It was no wonder why he came

to be the way he was. But she did wonder about

something. "And you don't mind living alone?" she

asked.

  "I don't have much choice. Of course it gets

lonely..."

Hikaru didn't know what to say, but moved closer

to the wizard. She thought about the last year,

and how much he had pursued her. Kiba-Okami

wasn't quite as persistent. But Kiba-Okami was

also little smarter than a pile of bricks. No,

Mozenrath was different. And, Hikaru had studied

his expression a few times. It was almost as if

she was the best thing that had happened to him

in a long time; almost as if he refused to

imagine life without her.

Mozenrath glanced down at Hikaru. Her actions

actually surprised him a bit. He wasn't sure if

he should keep talking, but he found himself

babbling on... it was as if he had been given

permission to spill his guts at last. "That's one

reason you are so important to me, Hikaru. I

never had this...closeness."

  "Surely things have changed since Nao moved

in," Hikaru suggested.

  "Nao?" Mozenrath fought back the urge to roll

his eyes. "Hardly. She is more an annoyance than

company."

  "Primera says the exact same thing."

  "I'm not surprised. Nao is always getting into

trouble. If she's not bugging me then she's

bugging Xerxes."

  "Sprites do have a tendency to be..." Hikaru

searched for the right word.

  "Irritating." Mozenrath supplied.

  "That's one way to put it." Hikaru nodded. Her

eyes sparkled.

  "You are lucky." Mozenrath stated, changing the

subject. "You'll probably never know how true

loneliness feels. I wish you could understand why

I fight so hard to keep you here with me."

  "I used to think it was solely because you know

what potential my powers have." Hikaru commented.

  "At one time, it was." He confirmed. "But that

was a long time ago. Surely you know that now--"

He cut himself off. Hikaru stared at him, her

expression prompting him to finish the sentence.

"Well," He cleared his suddenly dry throat.

"Now.... I know that there is a lot more to you."

Nice save, he thought sarcastically. Why couldn't

he just tell her? He expected rejection, so he

couldn't possibly be afraid of that. But he knew

sooner or later she would be his regardless. But

it would be good to say what he wanted and truly

mean it. Still, it looked like that would not be

happening today.


Back in Agrabah, only a half an hour had passed,

and the group was figuring out what to do.


"There is one way," Hanako said, looking up from

a book she was reading. "But we would need one of

Hikaru's hairs from when Mozenrath took her."


"That shouldn't be hard," Iago said. "He took

her while she was sleeping."


"Then let's get to her room," Aladdin said,

getting up. The others followed suit, and started

for Hikaru's room. But when they opened the door

to the library, they discovered somebody had been

listening in. Mitsuru had been standing outside

the door the whole time.


"Mitsuru, what are you doing?" Kaze asked her

little brother.


"I've decided I'm going to help rescue Princess

Hikaru," the boy replied, making himself sound as

much like a brave demon slayer as he possibly

could.


"Aww that's sweet of you to want to help. But

I'm afraid you're too young to go out fighting

people like Mozenrath." Jasmine said kneeling

down to his level.


"But I'm five years old, now," Mitsuru

protested, "and I think I'm big enough to take on

that jackal."


"You are brave." Aladdin said, pretending to

consider this. He hated to disappoint the little

guy. But the fact was, Jasmine was right. There

was no way they would risk Mitsuru getting hurt.


"I'm gonna be a demon slayer someday," Mitsuru

said proudly, "and I need to start somewhere."


"Yes, we know." Jasmine nodded, keeping a

serious face. She was playing along, but she also

knew that someday Mitsuru could accomplish his

goal. "I'm sorry but I think you need to start

out a lot smaller. Mozenrath is very dangerous."


"I can take on that demned psycho," Mitsuru

assured Jasmine, who now looked shocked to hear

such talk from a five-year-old.


"Mitsuru!" Kaze gasped. "Where did you pick up

such vulgar language?"


"The demon slayers back home," Mitsuru replied.

"They let me watch them train sometimes, and they

says hows they're gonna destroy those d--" A

reproachful look from his older sister-- "those

demons, and be using their bones as boomerangs,

and..."


"I'll have to speak to Sango about the use of

her students' language around children," Kaze

said, more to herself.


"Mitsuru that is not appropriate language."

Jasmine added, in a scolding tone.


"Hey buddy," Aladdin leaned down to Mitsuru.

"I'll tell you all about it when we get back. And

before you leave, I promise just you and me will

have our own adventure. Ok?"


Mitsuru brightened at this, and ran off to go

find Marina.


"Now, let's go," Aladdin said, "we don't have

time to lose."


Minutes later, the group was in Hikaru's room,

ready to make their departure. Primera had stayed

behind, promising that she would help the Sultan

look after the children, and promising her sister

that she would try to ignore any sprite comments

from Rasoul until after they'd returned with

Hikaru.


Back on the island, another day had passed.

Hikaru and Mozenrath were on one of their walks,

when Hikaru spotted a path that she didn't think

she'd explored yet.


"I wonder what's down that way," she said,

curious.


"Only one way to find out." Mozenrath pointed

out, and he started to stear Hikaru in that

direction.


As the two walked up the path, Hikaru noticed a

flash of light off in the distance. Mozenrath

noticed it, too, and nearly swore under his

breath as he realized Hikaru's friends had found

her, yet again.

How did those rejects find us? Mozenrath fumed.

He wasted no time in attacking the intruders.

Apparently the others were prepared. They dodged

his blasts very well. That only made the wizard

more furious. Mozenrath stayed in front of Hikaru

so she couldn't run to her friends.

  "No more interfering!!" Mozenrath bellowed. He

aimed and shot several energy balls. Two of them

hit their targets but didn't do enough damage.

One hit Mamoru's leg and he stumbled and fell.

The fall did not stop him, he was limping but he

got back up. Hikaru gasped from behind Mozenrath.

The other ball hit Jasmine, knocking her

backwards. Genie was quick to zap up a large

pillow for the Princess to land on.

   "Jasmine!" Aladdin cried out automatically. He

scowled at Mozenrath, then shot spirit energy at

the sorcerer.

Mozenrath barely moved. He just laughed. "Those

old tricks won't work!"

  "Try this!" Moeagaru shouted, sending a couple

of fire arrows at Mozenrath's head.

  "Pathetic!" Mozenrath held up a hand and

stopped the blazing arrows in midair.

  "Let Princess Hikaru go free!" Mamoru ordered.

  "Let me think about that... NO." The wizard

crossed his arms in defiance. He went right ahead

with his attack. Umi tried blocking some of it

with a wall of water but that did little good.

The onslaught forced Hikaru's friends to run for

cover.

Several of them were crouched behind some bushes.

"Well...this stinks." Iago complained. Hikari

flew next to Aladdin and whispered, "I'm going to

try something."

  "Wait Hikari--" He started to protest but the

fairy was already flying away. Once Hikari had

good aim she concentrated and emitted a forceful

blast of blinding light. Mozenrath stumbled back,

blinking rapidly. The unexpected light had

blinded him. Seeing this Genie popped over and a

large trash bag appeared in his hands. "Time to

take out the garbage!" He announced, scooping

Mozenrath up into the anti-magic bag. Now all

that could be heard was the sorcerer's muffled

rants. "Let's see you get out of there!" Genie

grinned.

The others came out cheering for Genie and Hikaru

ran right into Mamoru's arms.

  A week later, Hikaru sat with Aladdin, Mamoru,

Jasmine, Iago, Moeagaru, Umi, and Hikari. She was

wearing the sparkling engagement ring Mamoru had

given to her.

   "Isn't it pretty?" she asked, showing off the

ring again. Mamoru had picked out the rock

himself and had it made into the engagement ring

that she wore.

   "It's so you," Umi smiled, knowing Hikaru's

fascination with sparkly things. Her own ring,

which Lantis had given to her as a birthday

present was of the prettiest shade of aqua and

made from a kind of gemstone that could only be

found in the undersea caves of Aquadom.

   "I almost can't wait until the big day,"

Hikaru smiled, squeezing Mamoru's hand.

   "Well, you've got three years until then,"

Hikari reminded her.

   "Oh, I know," Hikaru said.

   "Let's just hope nobody crashes your wedding,"

Iago commented. "Jas was pretty ticked when those

thieves crashed her wedding."

   "And she very well should have been," Moeagaru

said. "If that had happened at my wedding--"

   "I don't even want to think about it," Iago

said, shaking off the mental image of Moeagaru in

a wedding gown, throwing fire balls at the forty

thieves.

   "Well, that whole incident turned out for the

better," Aladdin reminded everyone, still very

much happy that he had found his father.

   Just then, a purple dinasaur came dancing into

the room singing, "I love you, you love me, we're

a happy family--"

   Then, in came Cassim, Destiny, Mitsuru, Coral,

and Marina, waving sticks at the dinasaur. They

all began beating the poor thing mercilessly.

   "Yay!" the dinasaur said, "we're all just

having a super-duper time!"

   "That's not--" Jasmine started to say.

   "I'm afraid it is," Hikari replied, knowing

what Jasmine was about to say. "PRIMERA!!!"

