Ahead of the Game


Umi sat in the game room with Hikari, Primera,

Aladdin and Jasmine. It was the perfect place for

Aladdin and Jasmine to practice their techniques

for the Five Kingdoms Ameture Competition.


Suddenly, Mitsuru burst into the room. Shortly

thereafter, Coral came in after him, using one of

her favourite powers to squirt water at him. The

two ran around the room, until finally, Mitsuru

hid behind Aladdin.


"Get her away from me!" Mitsuru cried.


"Hey! No running inside!" Jasmine called.


"But she started squirting me!" Mitsuru

protested from behind Aladdin.


"Coral! You know better." Jasmine said sternly.


"But he said that my new outfit for the

competition was fugly," Coral said.


"Well, it is," Mitsuru said, "Fuglier than

Metalia herself."


"You're so gonna get it!" Coral shouted, going

after Mitsuru again. But this time, Umi held her

back.


"Watch your mouth, young man." Jasmine warned.


"Yeah, Mitsuru" Aladdin spoke up. "you know that

is not nice to say. And Coral, if you have a

problem you really should tell us instead of

attacking Mitsuru."


"But I don't wanna tattle!" Coral whined.


"It isn't always considered tattling." Jasmine

said.


"Yeah!" Mitsuru said, even though he would have

given coral just as much of a hard time if she

had gone to the grown-ups instead of chasing him

through the palace.


"You aren't innocent." Jasmine turned to the

boy. "You must learn what words are not

appropriate."


Coral stuck her tongue out at Mitsuru.


"That's enough out of both of you!" Umi finally

said. "Coral, no more shooting water attacks

inside, or you'll miss the magic competition this

year." Mitsuru made a face at Coral. "And,

Mitsuru, I'm sure Kaze would agree that if you

don't be nicer to the girls, then you can't play

with Aladdin for a whole week."


"Yes, she would," said Kaze, coming into the

room.


"But--" Now Kaze gave her little brother a very

stern look. She had heard most of the

conversation on her way to the game room, and

this was the third time this week. "Ok," Mitsuru

pouted. "I'll be good."


Jasmine patted both kids on the back. "Great.

Now how about cleaning up that water?"


"I can do that," Mitsuru said proudly, putting

up a hand to send a small breeze at the water

mess. "I should be in that magic competition,

too," he said.


"You have to be finished with kindergarten

first," Coral said, "and you haven't even

started."


"Yeah, but I'm real talented for my age. I heard

Miss Haruna tell Mama that afore school let out.

They didn't know I was listening, because I guess

they forgotted I gots good hearing. But I heard

it plain and clear. That means when I'm bigger

and a demon slayer, I'll be able to kill the lot

of em afore they know what hit em." Mitsuru took

a swing, as though he were holding a sword.

Unfortunately, he forgot that he was about to

send a breeze to dry up water, and the breeze

flew around the room, instead of just hitting the

wet spots on the floor.


Everybody in the room erupted in laughter.


"Mitsuru," Kaze said between giggles, "you have

to be careful when you're holding magic in your

hand." She, herself, had made the same mistake

when she was Mitsuru's age. However, in her case,

she was holding a small breeze and her father had

offered to take her flying, and she got excited

and had inadvertantly let the breeze fly around

the room.


A half an hour later, the Agrabanians and the

Five Kingdoms bunch were on their way to the Five

Kingdoms. Jasmine and Aladdin had even brought

the twins along so they could watch.


"I so can't wait!" Coral said happily. "I'm

gonna kick some..." Umi gave her little sister a

look. "I'm gonna do really good."


"I remember my first year in the competition,"

Kaigara smiled. "It's when Momoko and I became

best friends."


"We certainly made a sensation combining our

magic," Momoko smiled. The two had somehow

created an odd sort of flower just combining

Kaigara's water magic with Momoko's flower magic.

"I'll miss the competition when we're too old for

it."


"But we're ten," Kaigara reminded her friend.

"We've still got a few years."


"I wonder if Himeko's going to be there," Momoko

said.


"She will be," Hikaru smiled. "Mamoru's bringing

her."


"Bet you're excited," Momoko teased.


"She probably is," Iago said, "I mean, she

hasn't seen him for a whole twenty-four hours."

Hikaru stuck out her tongue at the bird.


The group arrived in Cosmos, and made their way

to the palace where the five Queens, Mamoru, and

Himeko were waiting. Hikaru rushed right to

Mamoru.


"I hope you've had a pleasant trip," Hikaraseru

said.


"Everybody was on their best behaviour," Jasmine

smiled.


"That's good to hear," Queen Arashi said.


"The Competition will start in about an hour,"

Hikaraseru said. "That'll give you enough time to

have lunch and refresh yourselves."


"I think I'm too excited to eat," Coral said.


"You better eat something," Queen Michiru said.

"You don't wanna compete on an empty stomach."


The group headed into the large dining room,

where four of the five Kings of the Five Kingdoms

were waiting. King Poseidon was eager to see two

of his daughters show off their skills that day.

Momoko couldn't help wishing that her own father

was there. He had disappeared five years ago

while helping one of Fresia's allied countries

fight off a very powerful demon. His name was

honoured and respected, but Momoko still couldn't

help missing him at times. But she never let it

show. He had always told her that a person's mood

effects those around them. She would think about

the competition, and the new technique she was

going to use this year.


Across the table, Cassim grabbed three apples

and threw them up the air, attempting to juggle,

just like he'd seen his daddy do so many times

before. Naturally, the apples went flying; one

hitting Iago in the head.

Meanwhile Mozenrath was also in Cosmos. He was

awaiting the start of the magic competition just

like everyone else, but for very different

reasons. The sorcerer had yet another plan. He

had changed himself into an eight year old boy to

avoid suspicion and now he was pretending to

practice his magic with a few other kids. This

was too good an opportunity to pass up. Once the

time was right, he would strike.

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

Hikaru took her seat next to her parents and her

brother at the judges platform as the Magic

Competition began. She gazed out at all the

children who were starting to line up. (The kids

always went first). Hikaru had gotten to start

participating in the judging duties of the royal

family when she had turned 13. King Helios was

beaming, this was one of his favorite events.

  "I believe there are more people here than I

remember from last year." He commented.

  "I think you're right, Dear." Queen Hikaraseru

said, nodding.

  "There is quite a crowd. I hope Aladdin and

Jasmine aren't nervous." Hikaru spoke up. She

waved to her friends who were standing and

chatting with some of the other ameture adults.

As the first scrawny kid stepped up to do his

thing Mozenrath folded his arms. Patience. Around

him people were talking in whispers, trying not

to distract the young lad who was performing.

"Who is that?" He heard from behind him. He knew

they were talking about him.

"I don't know." A second voice replied. "He must

be from another kingdom. People do travel from

all over for this."

Mozenrath concentrated on Princess Hikaru. She

was in plan view, clapping for the cheap tricks

the first contestant had just struggled through.

The wizard rolled his eyes. He was about tenth in

line and now he wished he had pushed his way to

the front.

Aladdin watched intently as the 2nd child in line

finished her display of magic. The girl couldn't

have been more than seven but she had done very

well. "If everyone is that good, we're in

trouble." He grinned at Jasmine.

  "Yeah right." Iago mumbled. "You two are a sure

bet. It helps to be close friends with Cosmos

royalty."

  "Iago!" Jasmine frowned. "Hikaru and her family

don't owe us any special treatment. They would

never be so unfair."

  "Yeah, zip it Iago." Aladdin told the bird.

"Unless you want me to demonstrate my spirit gun

on YOU."

  "Look!" Umi said excitedly. "It's Coral's

turn." They watched as little Coral did her best

water magic.

  "Aww, she looks so proud." Jasmine smiled.

  "She has been practicing a lot." Umi confirmed.

The line of children moved at a decent rate, so

Mozenrath decided he could wait until his moment

in the spotlight to work his special magic. As he

stepped up to the judges he started a chant - it

was a cleverly worded spell punctuated by

Mozenrath throwing sand into the wind as he said

the last line. The magic dust fell over the crowd

and instantly put everyone to sleep. Mozenrath

laughed as people sagged to the ground all around

him. He changed back to his true form and jumped

onto the platform to grab the unconscious Hikaru.

Once she was in his arms the wizard disappeared

with her. His plan had been executed perfectly!


Mozenrath reappeared with Hikaru back in the

Land of the Black Sand. Once there, he laid her

out on a sofa. He would have to use his magic to

wake her up, since the spell he used would

otherwise have lasted about eight hours. He

wanted a good head start before Aladdin, Mamoru

and the rest of their band of busy-bodies decided

to come after him.


Just as Mozenrath was about to wake Hikaru,

Xerxes flew in. "Master back!" the eel cried.


"How observant." The wizard said dryly.


"Nao in lab again," Xerxes said. "Made big

mess."


Mozenrath turned away from Hikaru so he could

face Xerxes. "And you just let her go in there?"


"Xerxes bit Nao," Xerxes insisted, "But Nao

kicked Xerxes. Then Nao locked door."


Mozenrath sighed and slapped the eel out of his

way. He would have to handle this - as usual.

What was Nao thinking? She knew better than to

touch his things! The sorcerer stormed off toward

the lab.


Meanwhile, in Mozenrath's lab, Nao was busy

concocting a spell she found in some manuscript.

She'd show Mozenrath that she could handle magic

as well as Hikaru. Mozenrath had warned her

before to leave his magic alone, but he just

didn't know yet how talented the sprite could be.

Once he saw her potential, he'd forget about

Hikaru and be hers forever. Suddenly, Nao heard

the sound of someone pounding on the door. "Give

it up, Xerxes!" she called. "I'm not opening this

door! In fact, when Mozenrath gets back, I'm sure

he'll feed you to that three-headed perana plant

he has. I heard the thing loves live flying

eels!"


"Nao!!" Mozenrath yelled, knocking the door

down.


Nao moved back away from Mozenrath, whose eyes

flashed angrily. "Mozy!" she smiled, "you're back

early! How was your trip?"


"No stalling Nao." He growled. "I told you never

to meddle in my magic!"


"But Mozy--"


"Don't call me that!" Mozenrath screamed. "Clean

up this mess NOW or you'll spend the rest of the

week inside a hole in the wall!"


Outside the door, Xerxes hid in the shadows,

listening to the whole scene. He liked to get Nao

into trouble; even moreso, he liked to watch her

get into trouble. Then, something occured to the

eel. Mozenrath was busy yelling at Nao. This

meant that Princess Hikaru was in the other room

unattended. Xerxes flew as fast as he could to

the room where Hikaru was, nearly crashing into a

wall in his excitement.


Xerxes hovered over the unconsious princess for

just a few minutes. He had gotten close to her as

a cat, but Hikaru was dressed at the time. Since

she was now unconsious, he could-- Xerxes laid

next to Hikaru, grabbing her gown with his teeth.

But just as he'd done so, someone grabbed him by

the tail. The next thing he knew, he was staring

up at Mozenrath. He could see the fire in his

boss's eyes, so he decided to play innocent.

"Hello, Master!" he greeted.


"Xerxes, just what do you think you're doing?"

Mozenrath said through tightly gritted teeth.


"Guarding Princess," Xerxes lied.


"Too closely." Mozenrath glared daggers at the

eel, then he threw him hard against the wall.

"You are never to touch Hikaru!" He ordered.


"But Master..."


"NEVER! Is that clear? If you even think about

it again I will zap you into next month."

Mozenrath promised.


"Yes, Master," Xerxes said, but he was still

eying Hikaru.


Mozenrath zapped his sidekick when he saw where

his gaze was. "Get out."


"But--" Xerxes was about to protest that he

wasn't touching Hikaru now.


"OUT!" Mozenrath grabbed Xerxes and slung him

toward the door.


Once Xerxes was gone Mozenrath took a few

minutes to sit and calm down. What was he going

to do with Nao and Xerxes? Did imbeciles just

flock to him? The wizard started to think of

things he could do to teach the two a lesson...

but, he would have to deal with them later....he

focused on Hikaru. She was a few feet in front of

him, looking so peaceful. He almost hated to

disturb her. Mozenrath knelt down beside the

Princess. He decided on his favorite way to wake

her up. Since it was his spell, it always worked.

He leaned in close and kissed her lightly on the

mouth. Hikaru's eyes fluttered open and it took

her a moment to realize what was going on.


Hikaru glared daggers at the sorcerer. She still

wasn't quite sure what had happened, but somehow,

Mozenrath must've sneaked into the Five Kingdoms

and put everybody to sleep during the

competition. She opened her mouth to say

something, but Mozenrath was quick to throw some

kind of sand at her. "What's with the sand?" she

got out.


"What was that?" Mozenrath asked.


Hikaru looked around. "Did I fall asleep on the

couch again?" she asked him.


"Yes." He smiled. The spell had worked instantly

- a fact of which he was proud.


This time, it was Nao's turn to evesdrop. The

little sprite enjoyed seeing Xerxes get into

trouble as much as the eel enjoyed the same thing

for her. She had heard Mozenrath shouting at the

eel, and stopped what she was doing to watch the

fun. When would Xerxes learn? 'Probably never,'

Nao thought, 'He has no brain.'


Nao had stayed around, hiding out of sight when

Xerxes was forced from the room, and she had seen

the exchange between Hikaru and Mozenrath,

including the expression on Hikaru's face when

she had first awakened. If she, Nao, could get

ahold of some of that love dust, then Mozenrath

would forget all about Hikaru.


Nao watched for a few minutes more. Hikaru was

sitting up, now. She was saying something, and

Mozenrath had just put his arm around her. Nao

wasn't really breaking anything up, she was just

helping things happen the way they were supposed

to. Hikaru truly loved Mamoru. And

Mozenrath--Well, maybe he didn't show it, but he

loved Nao. He just didn't know it.


Quick as lightning, Nao flew into the pocket

where Mozenrath had pulled out the love dust.

Good. There was some left. Nao grabbed up some

(sprites, fairies and pixies could carry an

endless supply of magic dust) and threw it at the

wizard.


Mozenrath coughed and coughed, and then looked

at Nao.


"Feel any different?" the sprite asked.


"I feel annoyed!" Mozenrath scowled.


"Awww! Maybe you need a nap!" Nao said, not

realizing that the spell had no effect on the

wizard. "Come with me, and I'll make you nice and

comfy!"


Mozenrath gave Nao a quizzical look. Had she

lost it? Why was she in his face when he was

trying to talk to Hikaru? Besides Nao had a lot

of cleaning to do. "I'm fine right here." He said

pointedly.


"That's ok, too," Nao said, perching herself on

Mozenrath's shoulder. "I'll keep you company!"


"I have company." Mozenrath insisted. He flicked

Nao away.


Nao flew back to the wizard. "Just her," she

said, pointing to Hikaru. "I'm sure Hikaru won't

mind."


"Nao, are you feeling ok?" Hikaru asked. The

sprite certainly was acting strange, even for

her. Come to think of it, Hikaru couldn't

remember where she had come from. She had just

showed up one day and decided that she was in

love with Mozenrath, but the sorcerer rejected

her so bluntly time and again that someone with

any brains would have long since left by now.


"I'm just fine," Nao said sweetly. "I was just

telling Mozy here that you wouldn't mind if he

and I spent some quality time together."


"Not going to happen." Mozenrath said. "Nao you

have work to do." He reminded her. He had to hold

back his temper. What was Nao doing?


"Work?" Nao asked innocently. "But Mozy, this

morning you said I wouldn't have to do any work

today. And you said tonight would be just the two

of us."


"You said what?" Hikaru gave the wizard a

confused look. "I don't recall--"


"That's because you weren't here," Nao told

Hikaru. "You just got here about an hour ago."


"That's enough, Nao. I said no such thing."


"But Mozy--" Nao protested, moving to perch on

his shoulder again.


"Hikaru, will you excuse us for a minute?" The

wizard asked politely.


"Sure," Hikaru nodded.


"Come Nao, let's step out into the hall." He

said as friendly as possible. She followed him,

wearing a goofy grin of satisfaction. Once out of

Hikaru's earshot he turned on the little Sprite.

"What are you trying to do?" He demanded. "First

you throw sand in my face and now you are acting

like you are glued to me. I told you to pick up

your mess! Quit wasting time."


Finally, it occured to Nao that for whatever

reason, Mozenrath's own love spell didn't work on

him. What had gone wrong? Well, Nao could figure

that out later. Now, she couldn't let the

sorcerer know that she had tried to use his love

spell on him. "Duh! I was just going to!" she

said, before flying off.


Mozenrath watched Nao zip off. He shook his

head. Sprites. They could be so odd. Nao was

out-weirding even herself today. She was up to

something but the wizard didn't have time to

dwell on it. Hikaru was waiting for him. He could

grill Nao later.


Meanwhile, Kiba-Okami had just arrived in

Mozenrath's kingdom. He had been in hiding when

the wizard had posed undercover and gotten away

with Hikaru. But the wolf was far enough in the

woods that Mozenrath's sleep spell had had no

effect on him.


Of course, Kiba-Okami couldn't teleport like

that dipstick of a sorcerer, but wolves,

especially wolves from the Five kingdoms, had

incredible speed, and Kiba-Okami had headed

directly to the Land of the Black Sand. A few

mamlucks stood guard, but Kiba-Okami could deal

with them. In a flash, the mamlucks were in

peaces on the ground, with many of their parts

eaten up.


"Mozenrath should really consider getting

better-tasting guards," the wolf said, once he

transformed back into his demon form. Then, he

strolled into the castle.


It didn't take long for Kiba-Okami to find

Hikaru, since he knew her scent better than

anybody else's. She was in a sitting room with

Mozenrath. The wolf gasped when he took in what

he saw. Hikaru was leaning against Mozenrath, and

the wizard had his arm wrapped around her.


"Get your hands off her, queer boy!" Kiba-Okami

shouted.


Mozenrath was startled by the wolf's sudden

appearance but he didn't show it. He stood up and

moved in front of Hikaru. "What are you doing

here, flea bag?"


"Getting what's rightfully mine, sissy wimp!"

Kiba-Okami shot back.


"If you had more than one brain cell common

sense could have told you how dangerous coming

here would be!" Mozenrath shouted. So much for

holding his temper. His hand glowed as it charged

with a magic blast. Without warning Mozenrath

shot at the wolf mercilessly.


Kiba-Okami yelped in pain, but said, "if Hikaru

wanted to stay with you, then you wouldn't have

to shoot off that light show you call power." He

then turned to Hikaru. "Princess, you're coming

with me."


"No, I'm not!" Hikaru said, "I'm staying right

here."


"Wha..." Kiba-Okami was confused. Hikaru didn't

like Mozenrath. So why would she want to stay

here?


"That's right," Mozenrath nodded. "Hikaru is

happy here and I am not about to let you take her

against her will."


"She doesn't know what she's talking about,"

Kiba-Okami said. "Besides, when I get done with

her, she'll never want to leave me." The wolf

advanced on Hikaru, but the moment he touched

her, a powerful blast emitted from Hikaru's body,

giving him a good shock.


"See, you can't even touch her!" Mozenrath

pointed out.


"That was your doing," Kiba-Okami said. "But I

swear, when I get through with you--"


"It isn't polite to swear in front of a

princess," Hikaru said. "Now, would you please

leave?"


"You have her under a spell," Kiba-Okami glared

daggers at Mozenrath.


"You're delusional as well as stupid, Wolf."

Mozenrath said. "You have no business being near

Hikaru. She dispises you. Now, the lady asked you

to leave, and if you aren't out of here in three

seconds I'll have to send you home the hard way."


"I'm not leaving here until Hikaru agrees to be

mine forever," Kiba-Okami said, standing his

ground. To show he meant business, he grabbed a

statue off one of the shelves and threw it across

the room.


"That's it." Mozenrath muttered. "Hikaru will

never be yours!" He started toward 'Mistress

Fang' firing off powerful energy balls left and

right.


Kiba-Okami screamed. "I'll so be back here with

my flock of wolves, and they'll rip you apart!"

he cried.


"If they are led by you, they won't even be able

to find this place!" Mozenrath shouted. "If you

dare to return you will leave in pieces!"


"I'm not leaving here in peaces," Kiba-Okami

argued, still dodging Mozenrath's attacks. "I'm

going to put up a fight, and Hikaru will be

mine!"


"No amount of fighting will win Hikaru. She

hates you! Get away from her and out of my home

immediately!" Mozenrath's attacks got even more

vicious.


"This should be MY home!" Kiba-Okami shouted,

picking up a nearby chair and throwing it at the

wizard.


Mozenrath used his powers and stopped the chair,

setting it down without stopping his attack. But

Hikaru had had enough. Taking out her rainbow

whip, she grabbed up the stubborn wolf. "You've

over-stayed your welcome," she said evenly. "Now,

it's time for you to leave."


"Hikaru how could you--" Kiba-Okami started to

say, but he was cut off when Hikaru twirled the

whip around several times and released it,

sending him flying out the window and across

Mozenrath's kingdom.


Mozenrath turned to Hikaru, but before he could

say anything, Nao flew in with Xerxes right

behind her. "Mozenrath," she said, "Xerxes is

saying perverted things about Hikaru again!"


"Not Xerxes!" the eel argued. "Not say

anything!"


"Liar!" Nao said, before repeating what Xerxes

had told her just moments before. Hikaru quickly

covered her ears.


"Xerxes!!" Mozenrath barked.


"Nao made up," Xerxes insisted. "Wants Xerxes in

trouble!"


"You are both already in trouble."


"Nao lied," Xerxes insisted, "because Nao ate

all cookies." This had happened two weeks ago,

and Nao had already been punished for it.

Furthermore, there hadn't been anymore cookies

since. But Xerxes needed something to get the

sorcerer's attention off him.


"Liar!" Nao said, hands on hips. "I was cleaning

up the lab until you said--"


"I don't want to hear anymore!" Mozenrath

screamed. "Nao, get back in the other room, and

clean up your mess!" The wizard turned to Xerxes.

"And you!" The wizard had more than enough of the

eel's perverted ways. "That new three-headed

perana needs to go for a walk!"


"But--" Xerxes cowered.


"NOW!" Mozenrath commanded.


Nao and Xerxes headed out of the room, scared

into silence.


"I need a vacation," Mozenrath sighed. "And I

know just the place." The wizard snapped his

fingers at a nearby closet. The closet

immediately lit up inside.


Hikaru was genuinely curious. "So you're going

to turn on the closet light?" she asked.


"No," Mozenrath chuckled. "I've opened up a

gateway into a dimention I created months ago.

We've been there before, but you might not

remember."


"Was it a nice place?"


"You loved it," Mozenrath smiled. Then he

remembered something. "I'll be back in a minute,

then we can go, and we'll have no more

interuptions."


Mozenrath then stepped outside the room, and

headed down the hall a ways. He saw that Nao was

busy cleaning the lab, and he could hear Xerxes'

cries from the room where the perana was kept.

The plant was a carnivore, but for some reason it

didn't like the taste of eel. Still, that didn't

keep it from having some fun with any that went

near it.


Once Mozenrath was a good distance away, he made

an image of the "slumber party" in the Five

Kingdoms appear. The wizard zoomed in on Aladdin

and Mamoru. He had not had time to steal any of

the four Shinzaho this time, but he was always

prepared. It gave him a feeling of satisfaction

to send two of his greatest enemies to the

farthest dimention he could think of. The

sorcerer waved his hand. Instantly, Aladdin and

Mamoru both disappeared.


Next, Mozenrath headed back into the room where

Hikaru was waiting. Taking her by the hand, he

led the way through the gateway into the

alternate dimention.

Entering the inter-demention was like walking

down a hall. The two stepped into what appeared

to be the inside of an old palace. This was the

place that was about the size of a wing of

Mozenrath's castle, with purple mist outside for

a view. They headed for the living room to relax.

"I'll be adding more rooms soon." Mozenrath

explained. The place was plenty big for them but

not as large as he or Hikaru were used to. "Feel

free to help me decorate." He said, smiling. He

truly did want Hikaru to be happy there.

  "Really?" Hikaru could remember the time Nao

had taken it upon herself to 'decorate'

Mozenrath's castle.

  "Of course." He nodded. "Don't look so

surprised. I know you have excellent taste."

  "Well, I can remember how mad you got when

Nao--" Hikaru started.

  "That was different. Nao didn't have

permission." Mozenrath explained. The fact that

Hikaru spoke of that event as if she was there

was proof of how well her memories were altered.

"Besides, I trust you. I can't say that about

Nao."

  "Ooh! I can't wait to get started!" Hikaru

beamed.

  "There's plenty of time for that." Mozenrath

stated, in no rush. If he had his way they would

be here a long, long time. "You can add things as

you think of them." Hikaru seemed ok with that,

tho she did start glancing around making mental

notes. Mozenrath leaned back in a comfy chair.

For a few minutes he and Hikaru just chatted.

  "Hey, how about a game?" Hikaru suggested

  "What kind?" The wizard inquired.

  "Air hockey!" Hikaru squealed.

  "Air...what?" Mozenrath was sure he'd never

heard of it. He wondered if one had to be able to

fly in order to win.

  "Air hockey." Hikaru repeated. Then she used

her magic to whip up a long table with a smooth

top. "I'll teach you how to play."

Mozenrath got up and surveyed the odd table. He

had in fact seen one before. Once when he was

looking in on Hikaru he had noticed her scooting

a disk back and forth along such a table. "All

right." He agreed, walking over.

 "The object of the game is to get this--" Hikaru

pointed to the puck, "through the hole." She then

gestured to the slot on her side of the table.

  "Simple enough." Mozenrath shrugged. He let

Hikaru demonstrate once before jumping in. The

game was fast paced, which he loved. Hikaru was

very good and within minutes she had gotten the

puck past Mozenrath three times. Mozenrath hated

to lose but he just couldn't get angry with

Hikaru - besides this was fun. He did manage to

finally get one past the Princess.

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

Hours later in Cosmos the crowd started to come

to.  Jasmine awoke to the sound of Moeagaru's

voice. The Fire Princess was leaning over her.

"You okay?"

   "I think so." Jasmine said, looking around as

she got to her feet. She saw others just waking

up too. Something had hit them all at once. For

the most part everything looked fine.... what had

happened? Then Jasmine noticed Aladdin wasn't

beside her. "Where did Aladdin go?"

  "I haven't seen him." Hanako answered, she was

behind Moeagaru.

  "Me either...." Moeagaru confirmed.

  "Mamoru is gone too." Umi pointed out.

Jasmine was about to suggest looking for them

when a cry came from the Queen. "Hikaru is

missing!" Hikaraseru announced.

  "I don't think this is a coincidence." Kaze

folded her arms.

  "Right, someone planned this." Jasmine frowned.

"And I bet I know who."

Just then Mitsuru came up to the group. "I saw

him!" He blurted out. "Some kid - he changed to

Mozenrath. I saw everyone fall asleep, and well,

I hate naps. I tried to stay awake. I saw that

nasty wizard!"

  "That bloody sorcerer!" Moeagaru fumed.

  "He must have taken Hikaru and done something

with Mamoru and Aladdin." Hanako reasoned.

  "We have to find them!" Jasmine said urgently.

"Don't worry, we'll get Hikaru back." She called

to the High Princess's family.


"We'll have to start looking in Mozenrath's

kingdom," Hikaraseru said. "If he doesn't have

her there, then maybe we can find a clue or

something."


"I'm going, too," Helios said. "She's my

daughter, too, afterall."


Together, Jasmine, Genie, Carpet, Iago, and Abu

set off with the five princesses, the Cosmos

royal family, and Primera; Hikari having agreed

to stay behind and watch the children.


After three games of Air Hockey (Mozenrath

improving with each game), the two decided to sit

and relax awhile. Mozenrath sat with his arm

around Hikaru. Last time they were here, those

no-good do-gooders had found Hikaru. Well, that

wouldn't happen this time. And even if it did,

Mozenrath was prepared.


"You got quiet again," Mozenrath realized Hikaru

was saying.


"Oh...." He grinned. "Just enjoying your

company, my dear."


"You never get tired of me, do you?" Hikaru

laughed.


"Of course not." Mozenrath replied.


"I'm so lucky to have you," Hikaru smiled,

moving closer to the wizard.


"I'm the one who's really lucky." He replied

tightening his arm around Hikaru. This was what

he thought it would be like all along. All the

plans, frustrations, the time, the failures...it

had all been worth it.


"Wanna order a pizza?" Hikaru asked suddenly.


"What?" Mozenrath looked confused. Hikaru hadn't

made much sense.


"Pizza sounds really good for dinner," Hikaru

clarified.


"Very well, I can zap that right up." Mozenrath

said before zapping up a large pepperoni and

pineapple pizza.


Ihn the dark purple mist, somewhere within

Mozenrath's inter-dimention, Mamoru and Aladdin

had been walking for hours. Mamoru had awoken to

the sound of Aladdin's voice, and found that they

weren't anywhere near the Five Kingdoms.


"Who would have sent us here?" Mamoru wondered.


"This looks like the work of Mirage," Aladdin

said.  "Which means the way out could be where we

least expect it to be. We'll have to keep

looking." Aladdin used his spirit power to create

a beam of light in order to light the way. "If it

IS Mirage's handywork," he said, as the two

continued on, "then the others could be trapped

here as well." Then Aladdin felt a sort of odd

feeling. As if something was tugging at him. The

next moment, his shinzaho--the golden

heart--emerged from within him, and began to

glow.


Quickly, Mamoru looked down at his sword, where

his Shinzaho--the silver crystal--rested. It, too

was glowing. "But what could it mean?" Mamoru

asked aloud.


Meanwhile, our heroes had just arrived in

Mozenrath's kingdom.


"It looks deserted," Jasmine commented.


"I knew that b--" Moeagaru glanced at Helios and

Hikaraseru. "Forgive me, Your Magesties," she

appologized. "I knew that jerk would pull

something!"

The group continued down a hall, in the hopes of

finding a clue of some kind, when they heard a

series of screams followed by the sound of some

kind of monster.


"Maybe that's Aladdin," Umi suggested.


"Aladdin doesn't scream like that," Jasmine

said, but nonetheless hurried with the group.

Afterall, someone else could be in trouble.


The group came to a stop when they came to a

room. In the room was some sort of plant with

three heads, and one of the heads appeared to

have Xerxes in its mouth. The eel squirmed free,

and grabbed what appeared to be a kind of leash

and collar.


"Master says you need walk!" Xerxes said to the

plant. The plant simply responded by grabbing

Xerxes by the tail with one of its other mouths.


"Just when Little Jonny thought it was safe to

eat his vegetables--" Genie began in a voice used

in old horror flicks.


"Can it, Blue Boy!" Iago yelled.


"We should help him," Hikaraseru said. But

before anybody could make a move, Nao flew by and

shut the door to the room.


"Don't bother," she said, "that plant won't eat

Xerxes. Doesn't much care for eel. Furthermore,

it prefers virgins, and I don't think that

disgusting perve qualifies."


"Gross!" Primera exclaimed. She glared at Nao.


"Now there's something I could have lived

without knowing." Iago mumbled.


"Well, it likes the fresh meat and blood of

virgins," Nao continued. "Once, I went in there

to feed it, and it almost ate me, but I got away.

Sprites are real fast, ya know. We almost never

stop moving, because we have a lot of energy. I

bet that plant has never caught a sprite before."


"Who cares?" Primera snapped impatiently.


"She always gets this way," Nao said to the

others, as if Primera couldn't hear her. "I think

it's because I have a boyfriend and she doesn't."


"YOU have a boyfriend?" Primera snorted. She

didn't really care, but she knew Nao was lying.


"HELLO! Only the most powerful sorcerer of our

age!" Nao said. "We were meant to be."


"Suuure." Primera shook her head.


"Where is Mozenrath?" Jasmine cut in. They were

just wasting time letting Nao and Primera argue.


"I don't know," Nao replied. "He got really mad

after I told him what Xerxes was saying about

Hikaru. He made me clean up my mess in the

lab--which, I only made for his own good--and he

sent Xerxes to walk that plant in there.

Honestly, I wish the plant would eat him. He's

such a perve! I've caught him looking in on me

twice last week, and he's even worse with Hikaru,

and says the most disgusting things." Nao went on

to tell the group everything Xerxes had said

about Hikaru, including what he would have done

that afternoon if Mozenrath hadn't stopped him.


Jasmine's mouth fell open. Xerxes was worse than

she thought! A glance at Yusuke told her that he

was just as disgusted. He looked ready to hit

Nao.


"You shouldn't repeat such filth," Helios said.

He knew that Nao was just repeating what she

heard, but the fact that anybody, repeating it or

not, would say such things about his daughter

made him angry.


"I was just repeating what Xerxes said," Nao

shrugged. "Of course, the way he talks totally

disgusts the hell out of me. I've turned him into

different things, but the dumb eel just doesn't

get it. I don't know why Mozenrath keeps him

around, really."


"We're not getting anywhere here," Hikaraseru

said. "And with Aladdin and Mamoru missing, we

should go back to the Five Kingdoms and come up

with a new plan. Maybe we can find one of their

hairs--"


"Honey," Helios interupted, "we may not have to

go back to the Five Kingdoms."


"What do you mean?" Hikaraseru asked.


"Well, we've got Moeagaru and Yusuke here,"

Helios explained, "and if I remember about

Shinzaho correctly--"


"That's right!" Hikaraseru beamed. "The Shinzaho

are drawn to each other. We can transport to

where Aladdin or Mamoru are! Once Aladdin,

Mamoru, Moeagaru, and Yusuke are together--"


"Then we can find Hikaru!" Yusuke finished.

  "We could transport...or we could just see

what's glowing behind that door down the hall."

Iago said. Moeagaru made a noise of surprise. She

hadn't noticed the door!  Apparently no one else

had either.

They raced for the door, Yousuke getting to it

first. He tugged but it was sealed tight. His

Shinzaho continued to glow as if pointing the

way. Moeagaru stepped forward, and when she and

Yousuke tried opening the door together it

worked. Behind it the group found only a strange

gloomy mist. Positive that the mist held some

answers they stepped into it.

Over an hour later, after wandering around in the

dark eerie place the Shinzaho started to glow

brighter. They had to be on the right track! Soon

Queen Hikaraseru thought she heard voices. Genie

zapped up a spyglass and peered around. "Hey!

It's little dots that resemble Al and Mamoru." He

said slowly. "No...wait, it IS Al and Mamoru! Did

this thing come with an instruction booklet?" He

tossed the telescope aside and sped over the

distance to greet his friends. "You two are

okay!" He squeezed both men hard.

  "Hey! No crushing them, we'll need their help!"

Iago yelled. He certainly wasn't planning on

doing a lot of fighting.

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

Hikaru and Mozenrath sat cuddling close on a

lounge seat. Hikaru was reading aloud to the

sorcerer. Mozenrath didn't dislike reading - but

most of his reading time was spent on research.

Hikaru was happy to read to Mozenrath. She loved

the book, entitled 'The Miser of Mayfaire' and

didn't want to be rude or unsociable by going off

to read. The romance novel wasn't exactly the

kind of story Mozenrath particularly enjoyed but

he could listen to Hikaru read anything. Besides

her excitement over what she read was a little

contageous. The book was about a Scottish man

that inherits his late brother's ward and takes

her to London.

 Hikaru began to yawn about every page or two.

Soon Mozenrath noticed her slurring a few words.

"Looks like you could use a rest. Sounds like it

too." He said softly.

  "I am getting tired," Hikaru admitted, putting

the book down and leaning up against Mozenrath.

It had been a long day.

  "I can tell." He stroked her long hair. The

wizard was delighted with how well his spell was

working this time. Everything was perfect. He

almost hated for the day to end - but he knew

Hikaru wasn't going anywhere. The Princess

stretched out her legs and got comfy. He saw her

eyes close. Mozenrath rested his own head on top

of Hikaru's, for once he was completely content.


Once Aladdin and Mamoru were found, the group

wasted no time in using the Shinzaho to get to

Hikaru.


"Hey!" Iago said, "haven't we been here before?

I remember that kitchen!" The bird glanced

hungrily in the direction of the kitchen.


"There's no time for that!" Aladdin hissed,

grabbing Iago. "We have to find Hikaru!"


"Uh, we don't have to look very far," Genie

said, pointing to one of the rooms. The group

looked in the direction Genie was pointing.


In a sitting room, Princess Hikaru was stretched

out on a sofa asleep, but Mozenrath was blocking

their path to her. Mozenrath looked up and was

very surprised to see Hikaru's friends. How could

they have made it this far!? The sight of them

enraged him, but he was careful not to yell - as

it might wake Hikaru. "So, there are a few brain

cels among you." He commented, getting up.


"Let my daughter go!" Helios commanded. He had

to keep his temper in check, because he was the

High King, but he hated how Mozenrath couldn't

leave Hikaru alone.


"Ahh I see Daddy Dearest had to get involved

this time." Mozenrath said dryly. "As for your

request...I'm gonna say NO."


"You miserable insect!" Moeagaru raged, before

making ready to attack.


Mozenrath waved his hand and suddenly the room

split. It came up and swallowed Moeagaru in an

instant. Then the floor reverted back to normal.

So much for the red headed nuissence.


"What did you do with her!?" Jasmine demanded,

putting her hands on her hips.


"The same thing I'll do to the rest of you."

Mozenrath announced. He glanced back at Hikaru,

who was still asleep. She really could sleep

through anything. Noticing the wizard glance away

just for a second, Genie started for him, with

the intention of getting him from behind; it

always worked.


Mozenrath sensed something behind him and was

quick to open up the room again, causing Genie to

get swallowed up.


"You won't win this time, Mozenrath!" Aladdin

shouted, firing a powerful blast of spirit energy

at the wizard.


"You're wrong!" The wizard said with confidense.

He had the room separate again. As it was

swallowing Aladdin, Princess Jasmine got in the

way, firing some wimpy beam at Mozenrath, and for

her effort she was taken too. Then, noticing the

princess stir in her sleep, the wizard opened up

the floor under his remaining 'guests,' causing

them to get swallowed up by the purple mist. In

his dimention, he had it made. He could shift its

structure at any time, and send people to

wherever he wanted.


The sorcerer used his magic to create an image

of Aladdin and the others. They were floating

around in the dark purple mist. Mozenrath gave a

satisfied smile, but then an idea came to him. If

they stayed there, they would know they weren't

in their own dimention. Therefore, they would try

and find a way out, and Mozenrath knew that if

they tried hard enough, eventually they would get

back home or back to Hikaru. No, the wizard

couldn't risk being thwarted by those flunkies

again. He'd send them to some place where they'd

perish before they found a way out.


Mozenrath waved his hand, turning the purple

mist around them into a desert of ice and snow.

Those morons would wander around for days and

days, but they'd never find a way out. Satisfied,

Mozenrath waved away the image just in time to

see Hikaru's eyes open. He went over to her.

"Have a nice nap?" He asked innocently.


"Yeah," Hikaru replied, "but I thought I heard

voices. Was someone else here?"


"Really? It was probably a dream." He shrugged.

"They can seem realistic."


Just then, a commotion could be heard from the

hall. The two rushed to see what the commotion

was.


In the hall, Nao was calling Mozenrath, and

Xerxes kept getting in the sprite's way. "You

leave Master alone!" he was saying.


"Oh, you just don't want to get into trouble,"

Nao said. "MOVE!" she ordered, giving the eel a

swift kick.


"What are the two of you doing here?" Mozenrath

demanded.


"Xerxes didn't walk that plant monster like you

asked him to," Nao began. "I finished cleaning

the lab, and I saw him raiding the kitchen for

snacks. I told him that I knew he hadn't walked

the plant yet, and he said he did, and told me to

clean the lab. But I cleaned the lab, and I told

him so, but he didn't believe me. He went in and

started inspecting and I told him he ought to do

what you asked him to, and do you know what he

said? Do you really want to know what he said?"


Xerxes flew over to Nao and pinned her down with

his tail. "Xerxes said 'don't bother master,'"

Xerxes said. The eel had also said that he really

didn't have to walk the plant, but he wasn't sure

how his master would take that kind of borderline

insolence. Underneath his tail, muffled cries

could be heard from Nao.


Mozenrath could care less about their babbling.

"Enough!" Finally, silence met his ears. How had

Nao and Xerxes gotten here? "How did you find

this place?" He asked.


The only answer the wizard got was more muffled

sounds from Nao, who was still under Xerxes.

Finally, she zapped him with her magic, attaching

tin cans to his tail. Xerxes tried to grab the

tin cans, but he only succeeded in chasing his

own tail. "Do you know what that pervert just

did!" Nao cried, appalled.


Mozenrath glared at her. "I don't care. Now, how

did you get here?"


"But he just--" Nao started to protest.


"Nao." His tone held a warning.


"Yes, Mozy?" Nao said sweetly.


"I asked you a simple question. How did you find

this place? I expect an answer."


"I didn't hear you use the magic word," Nao

said, as though she were talking to a

kindergartner.


"Now!"


"There are two little magic words," Nao began to

sing, "that can open any door with ease--"


"Nao, must I remind you that you are not five?"

Mozenrath moved closer to her, fire in his eyes.

"Just tell me."


"Tell you what?" Nao asked. "In all the

distraction, I forgot the question." Meanwhile,

Xerxes was flying around the room, struggling to

get the tin cans off his tail.


The sorcerer grabbed Nao. By now he had

forgotten that Hikaru was nearby. He held up the

Sprite and said evenly. "If you know what's good

for you, you'll tell me exactly how you got here.

Now."


"Well," Nao stalled for alittle bit longer. "I

didn't make a mess this time."


"Get to the point." Mozenrath started to squeeze

her.


"I put everything back where I found it!" Nao

cried.


"What?"


"I wouldn't have touched anything if Xerxes was

doing what he was supposed to do!" Nao insisted,

gesturing to the eel, who was now trying to chew

off his tail.


"What did you touch? Did you use MY magic?"

Mozenrath questioned.


"Xerxes MADE me do it!" Nao insisted.


"I see. This is Xerxes fault." He rolled his

eyes. It had to be a team effort. "But I seem to

remember clearly saying NEVER use any of my

magic!"


"You said 'don't meddle' in your magic," Nao

corrected. "You didn't say I couldn't use it."


"You can't even touch it!" He clarified.


"But Xerxes didn't walk the plant monster!"


"I'll deal with him later." Mozenrath told her.


Nao looked at Mozenrath. "Ya know," she said, "I

do believe that Hikaru is becoming a bad

influence on you."


"Go home." Mozenrath let go of Nao and pushed

her away.


"When will you be back?" Nao asked.


"That's none of your concern. Go back, and stay

there."


"But it's so lonely without you, Mozy," Nao

said, flying back to the wizard and perching

herself on his shoulder.


"When the time is right perhaps you and Xerxes

can join me here. But you have to earn it."


"How 'bout a kiss before I go?" Nao shut her

eyes and puckered her lips.


Mozenrath wanted to get rid of her, and knowing

the Sprite wouldn't know the difference he held

up two fingers and pressed them against Nao's

mouth. He couldn't just zap her, after all Hikaru

was watching.


Satisfied, Nao headed off. "See you later,

Mozy!" she called.


"Master?" Xerxes flew to his boss, having

exhausted all efforts to get the tin cans off his

tail.


"What is it?" Xerxes held up his tail where the

tin cans were tied. Mozenrath sighed. The eel

deserved to suffer, but...if it would get him out

of his hair. He snapped and the cans disappeared.


Once Nao and Xerxes had gone back home, Hikaru

put her arms around the wizard. "You look like

you could use a rest," she said.


Truth be told, Mozenrath WAS tired. He just

didn't like admitting it. He prided himself on

going on little sleep half the time. "I'm fine."

He lied.


"You're all tense," Hikaru said, "at least sit

down so I can massage your shoulders."


"All right." He relented. That sounded good.


Once Mozenrath sat down, Hikaru got to work

massaging all the tight muscles in his neck and

shoulders - there were a lot of knots. Sometimes,

Hikaru thought, the sorcerer worked too hard.

"When I get real stressed," Hikaru said, "a walk

on the beach, or in the woods always cures me."


"I'm not sure if that would work for me, but I'd

be willing to try." Mozenrath said. He closed his

eyes, feeling a bit better already.


"You always enjoy our walks on the beach, don't

you?" Hikaru asked, leaning down to rest her head

on Mozenrath's shoulder.


"Of course." He replied.


"You can make beaches, right?" Hikaru asked. She

moved around the chair to sit next to the

sorcerer.


"I can make just about anything." He took her

hand. "Would you like a private beach?"


"I'd love one," Hikaru smiled.


"Then you shall have one." He gave her a smile.

He said a few words and waved his hand. "Go look

out the window."


Hikaru squealed when she looked out the window.

"You are awesome!" she cried, throwing her arms

around the wizard.


Mozenrath hugged her tight. "Come on, let's go

try it out." He led her out a side door straight

to the beach. The stars were just coming out -

Mozenrath had arranged that of course. The two

settled in the sand, leaning against each other.

Hikaru excitedly pointed out certain stars.

Mozenrath couldn't remember feeling so...happy.

He could finally really relax. As he chatted with

Hikaru his eyes started closing. He held her

close not really wanting to give in to sleep. But

he couldn't keep his eyes open or even think

clearly. The last thing he heard was Hikaru

whispering good night.


Meanwhile, in the middle of a frozen desert, our

heroes had been walking for what seemed like

hours.


"I'm starving!" Iago yelled.


"Would you quit complaining?" Moeagaru demanded.

She wasn't used to such cold weather, and it was

making her irritable.


"Maybe we should rest for the night," Aladdin

suggested.


"One double-wide coming up!" Genie called,

before zapping up what appeared to be a house on

wheels. "Everybody in for the night! Looks like

it's gonna be a cold one tonight!"


"Ya think?" Iago asked sarcastically.


"Iago!" Aladdin scolded. "Let's just try to get

some sleep. Maybe we'll have better luck

tomorrow."


The group climbed into the odd contraption just

as a gust of icy wind blew past.

***Dream Sequence***

Hikaru ran down a long dark hallway. As she ran,

faces that should have been familiar but weren't

swirled around her.


"Hikaru!" an Arabian-looking young man cried.

"Save us!"


"Don't abandon your calling!" a woman who looked

much like Hikaru, herself, cried before

disintegrating. Who was she?


"Hikaru!" all the voices cried at once. "Hikaru!

You're going the wrong way!" But Hikaru knew she

was going the right way. What was going on?


Suddenly, the temperature dropped several

degrees.The wind picked up, as those the princess

thought she should remember kept calling out to

her.

***End Dream Sequence***


"No!" Hikaru cried, sitting straight up. She

looked around her to see that she was still on

the beach with Mozenrath. The sorcerer was just

waking up.


Hikaru's shriek was exactly what had awoken

Mozenrath. He looked up at her. "Are you all

right?" He asked groggily. He sat up and took her

arm. She looked a little frightened.


"I guess I had a nightmare," Hikaru said, but

she was still shaking.


Mozenrath wrapped his arms around the Princess.

"Aww, it's ok. I'm here. Do you remember it?"


"Yeah," Hikaru said, "I was running down this

hall, and--"


"And?" He prompted. Hikaru never told him the

whole story of any of her nightmares. He usually

ended up erasing them from her memory just in

case.


"It was so cold..." Hikaru said, shivering a

bit.


Mozenrath rubbed her arms, trying to warm her.

"This beach should get rid of the chill." He

said.


Hikaru leaned into the sorcerer and closed her

eyes, but those odd images passed in front of her

again. Quickly, she opened her eyes again.


"What's wrong?" Mozenrath asked, seeing how

restless Hikaru was now.


"I can't go back to sleep," she said.


Mozenrath wasn't sure what time it was, but it

was not yet daylight...at least on his beach. He

tightened his arms around her. "Maybe I can help

you." A yawn escaped him. The wizard realized he

was still sleepy. He pulled Hikaru gently down to

rest her head on his chest and started a sleep

spell.


As her eyes closed and her grip loosened

Mozenrath decided it would be a good idea to take

away any memory of her nightmare before he let

himself fall back to sleep. A simple spell and he

was sure it was gone. Hikaru started to breathe

slow and even. With a smile Mozenrath cuddled up

and shut his eyes.

It was very early when Princess Jasmine woke up.

It was still dark out, but she couldn't seem to

go back to sleep. She snuggled up next to Aladdin

on a bed inside the house on wheels. She felt a

bit strange...sort of empowered. Like she had too

much energy to sleep any more. Finally she sat

up, she tried not to wake her husband but as soon

as she got out of bed he noticed and halfway

opened his eyes.

  "Everything ok, Jas?" He murmured.

  "I just can't sleep." She explained in a

whisper. "I feel like I have to do something."

  "You're not going outside are you?" Aladdin's

eyes opened all the way and he looked at his wife

with concern.

  "I guess not..." She shrugged. She couldn't

really explain her restlessness. She just had the

urge to use her magic - as if it knew something

she didn't. Jasmine turned away from Aladdin.

What could she do? Her fingers tingled. She knew

that feeling, it was her magic! Trusting her

instincts Jasmine held out her hands. Suddenly

bright yellow beams shot out of her hands and

created two gateways. Jasmine gasped, had she

just done that herself? Aladdin jumped up beside

her. They gazed at the oval portals and could

make out Agrabah in one and the Five Kingdoms in

the other.

  "Wow..." Aladdin breathed. He put an arm around

Jasmine. "You are amazing."

  "I....I must have a new power." Jasmine

reasoned. She was still surprised. The noise they

made had woken Abu and Iago and the two animals

were now sitting up staring at the portals.

  "Oh great!" Iago huffed. "You get everything."

Abu waved his fist at the bird and chattered. "I

am NOT selfish!" Was Iago's response. Then he

looked back at Aladdin and Jasmine. "Hey...this

means we can get out of this frozen sand trap!"

  "Those are both places we were recently."

Jasmine observed, ignoring the parrot and trying

to figure out this new ability.

  "Maybe you can only get us to certain places."

Aladdin brought up.

  "Maybe... but, let's not look a gift horse in

the mouth. Iago, use that mouth of yours to wake

the others. We need to get going."

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

It was between eight and nine in the morning when

Mozenrath got up. Because of the sleep spell he

had to wake Hikaru. That was no problem. He

expanded his beach and the view, then took Hikaru

into his arms and ran his fingers through her

long hair. He gave her a deep kiss and her eyes

opened. She gave him a smile as their lips

parted. "I think this is going to be a good day."

She said.

  "As long as you're with me, it has to be."

Mozenrath replied. As Hikaru stretched and yawned

he zapped up a variety of breakfast

foods....everything from pancakes, eggs and

waffles to cinnamon buns and cereal. "Take your

pick." He said grandly.

  "Ooh!" Hikaru flew to the table, taking a

little bit of everything. She was certainly wide

awake now. Mozenrath chose a blueberry muffin and

some eggs for his meal. He had heard how

blueberries were a power food and figured they

might strengthen him.

A few minutes later half the food was gone and

both Mozenrath and Hikaru were full. They sat

together drawing shapes in the sand with their

fingers. "Did you see the view?" Mozenrath asked,

gesturing around them. Everything could be much

better appreciated in the clear daylight.

  "It's awesome!" Hikaru beamed.

  "Let's go for a walk." Mozenrath suggested. He

took Hikaru's hand and helped her up. They

started to stroll along the water's edge. The

wizard made the clear water sparkle, which of

course got Hikaru's attention. She squeezed his

hand, all smiles. As Hikaru walked she glanced

down at the waves and their feet. She noticed a

very light purple shell peeking out between the

water and sand. "Oooh!" She quickly scooped it up

to examine it. The Princess wiped the wet sand

away and held it up. "Here," She handed it to

Mozenrath. "I want you to have this."

  "That's very nice, Hikaru." Mozenrath grinned.

It spoke volumes that Hikaru wanted him to have

this little treasure. "Are you sure you don't

want to keep it?"

  "I'm sure," Hikaru smiled. "It would mean more

to me if you kept it."

  "Thank you." He gave her a warm kiss on the

cheek. This small gesture truly touched him. He

couldn't remember the last time anyone gave him

anything. He slid the shell into one of his

pockets for safekeeping.


A couple of hours later, back in Mozenrath's

dimention, the sorcerer sat on the beach alone.

Hikaru had wanted to take a bath, so he had given

the princess her privacy. The wizard felt

satisfied to know that he didn't even have to

keep an eye on his perverted sidekick. Not only

that, but he was sure nothing could ever come

between him and Hikaru again.


Just for fun, Mozenrath used his magic to look

in on the streetrat and his "possy." But before

he could make any image appear, something hit him

from behind. Mozenrath turned to see Genie with

some rediculous hair, wearing a dress with an

apron.


"No TV for you tonight," Genie said in a

feminine voice. "You've been a very naughty boy!

You just wait until your father gets home!"


Mozenrath cursed. How did Hikaru's friends keep

coming back? "If it isn't the streetrat's

groupies," he said sarcastically. "You just can't

take a hint, can you? Hikaru's mine, and she's

perfectly happy with me!"


"You just can't take a hint either, Mozenrath!"

Aladdin retorted. "You never win against us!"


"Don't you get it?" Mozenrath asked. "This is MY

dimention. I can send you anywhere I want." The

sorcerer made ready to open up the scene and

swallow up Hikaru's friends once more. But he had

to be more careful this time. Hikaru wasn't

directly behind him now, and he didn't want to

accidentally get her, too. He would have to be

more precise in eliminating his enemies.


Mozenrath concintrated, and made ready to open

up the ground directly under his enemies' feet.

But before he could make a move, Aladdin and

Jasmine pushed him backwards.


"You'll pay for that!" Mozenrath screamed,

getting up.


"Put it on our bill." Mozenrath looked up to see

Hikari and Primera hovering over him. But how...

The wizard looked around to see he was back in

Cosmos. "Did you hear that, Hikari?" Primera

asked proudly. "I made a funny!"


"But I'll be the one laughing," Mozenrath said,

before firing a blast at the fairies. But before

the blast could hit its mark, it hit up against

some sort of barrier. "Wha..."


"You seem to forget," Hikari said, "you're in

the magic capital now. Like our new trap? We made

it ourselves. It's anti-magic."


Suddenly, Mozenrath felt someone kick him from

behind. Enraged, the sorcerer turned to see a

young boy about five with dark blonde hair, and a

satisfied smile on his face.


"But you can still kick through it," Mitsuru

said.


"I'll get you, Brat!" Mozenrath yelled.


"Not in there, you won't," Mitsuru taunted,

before hitting the wizard with his toy sword.

"See? I can get you, though."


Mozenrath was about to say more, but Aladdin

came up behind Mitsuru and led him away. "Now

Mitsuru, that's enough. Every good hero knows not

to over taunt the villain." he said.


Wanting to be just like Aladdin, Mitsuru did as

he was told, but couldn't help turning just long

enough to stick his tongue out at Mozenrath.


The next day, a feast was held to celebrate the

winners of the competition. Several awards had

been given, but this feast was held in honour of

Jasmine, who had used her new powers well when

they were most needed. As her reward, she

received a gold trophy and a crown.


"Where did you send Mozenrath?" Mitsuru wanted

to know. Aladdin had led him away before he could

see what had happened to Mozenrath. "Did he go to

jail?"


"No," Genie said. "We sent him home."


"Nao will be happy to see him," Primera laughed.


"Nao?" King Kazan asked. "You mean--"


"The one and only," Primera said.


"I was wondering what happened to her," Aries

laughed. Years ago, Nao had decided that Kazan

was the perfect one for her, and had attached

herself to the King of Volcana right up until the

time months ago when he and Aries had decided to

take a trip to a distant asteroid belt at the

furthest end of the galexy. The two didn't miss

the sprite's constant attempts to make Kazan

hers, but it was odd that she had suddenly

decided to leave the king alone.


Back at Mozenrath's castle, Nao had just brought

the wizard in. "You understand," she said, "I

COULD get you out of that, but earlier, you

basically told me not to."


"Just do it!" The wizard growled.


"But in order to, I'd have to go against what

you said earlier. You said to never touch your

magic. You gave no exceptions. You can see the

bind I'm in."


Mozenrath tried to swallow his anger. He had to

go about this in another way. He stared at Nao,

"Fine." He said in a forced calm tone. "But if

you don't help you can never touch me again."


This got Nao's attention. As fast as she could,

the sprite flew to Mozenrath's lab to concoct the

potion necessary for getting rid of the

anti-magic net.


A half an hour later, Nao flew back to the

wizard and poured the sand-like substance over

him, dissolving the net.


Mozenrath got up, and headed out of the room

away from Nao. The sprite watched after him until

Xerxes came up and slapped her away.


"Hey!" Nao cried. "What's the big idea?"


"Master not like you!" Xerxes said. "Stupid

sprite!"


"He and I belong together," Nao insisted. "It's

just taking him awhile to realize that." With

that, Nao flew off with one thing on her mind

now. She had to reconfigure that love spell, so

it would work on Mozenrath. Maybe if he could

forget about ruling the seven deserts, destroying

Aladdin and capturing Hikaru, then he could be

hers forever, and then he'd be happy.

