Mind Games

It was a peaceful day in Agrabah. It had been

quiet all morning, and now as the afternoon

approached Aladdin, Jasmine, Umi and Hikaru were

gathered by Jasmine's favorite fountain in the

Palace garden. Splashing a little water around

made the heat more bearable. Umi took her cue to

toy with the water, having it spray out so that

everyone could get cooled off at once. Aladdin

had been juggling to entertain his friends and he

worked up a thirst. He lined up with one stream

of water and tried to get a drink. He got more on

himself than in his mouth.

  "You look like a dog drinking from a hose!"

Jasmine laughed. Aladdin simply wiggled his

eyebrows in a mischievous manner and cupped his

hands so that the water went toward Princess

Jasmine. It was surprisingly cold and hit her in

the chest. "Now you're gonna get it." She teased,

but couldn't even manage to look remotely

threatening.

  "Water fight!" Hikaru cried with a giggle. The

quiet of the morning was broken.

It was just as well, inside it was even louder.

Mitsuru was running around the large game room.

Marina followed right behind him. "Marina! Go

away! I'll tell Sultan, and he'll cut your head

off!" Mitsuru shouted.

  "Really?" Marina gasped. "He would?"

  "Hey, leave my sister alone, or Hebi-Kuro will

come get you. He loves to eat naughty little

boys, ya know." Coral threatened from her spot by

the window.

  "Stupid. He doesn't eat children. Doesn't

bother much with them, really. That's Metalia's

department, and she don't come out of the Demonic

Forest hardly at all." Mitsuru said confidently.

  "Mitsuru said stupid!" Marina tattled.

  "Pipe down over there!" Iago shouted. He was

playing a game of checkers against Jinsoku and he

wanted to be able to concentrate. Just as the

words left his beak, Kaze breezed in.

  "What's all this yelling about?" She asked,

eyeing the children.

  "Marina keeps following me!" Mitsuru

complained.

  "Well... Mitsuru said STUPID!" Marina

countered.

  "Mitsuru, you know better." His older sister

scolded. Then she turned to Marina "You know,"

She leaned down to the child, "Boys don't like it

if you follow them all the time."

  "Yeah, it's annoying!" Iago added.

  "Okay..." Marina looked a bit unsure about that

but she skipped off to find something else to do

for the moment.

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

In The Land of the Black Sand Mozenrath watched

Hikaru. He couldn't stand it that his last

brilliant plan had been undone. His magic only

got stronger - how was it that he had failed yet

again? He gazed at the image of Hikaru laughing

and playing in the water. She should be with him!

He had to do something. However, Mozenrath never

acted without thinking. Everyone looked

carefree...they might not expect him to strike

now. Maybe he could pull one of his older tricks

out of a hat this time.

Mozenrath snapped his fingers, immediately

sending his special black sand into Hikaru's

bedroom. The instant she stepped through her door

she would be brought to him. And he arranged it

so that all traces of the sand would follow her.

No clues for her dimwitted friends. He leaned

back in his throne....it wouldn't be long now.

Meanwhile unbeknownst to the wizard Nao the

Sprite was once again in his lab. She was

determined to rework his love spell so that it

effected the sorcerer himself. She had been going

over different changes in the formula for the

last week and a half. Well, in her spare time of

course. The Sprite had to be careful that neither

Mozenrath or Xerxes caught her. It was sometimes

tricky to get away from that tattle-baby eel.

Right now she knew that Xerxes was on an errand

for Mozenrath so he couldn't bother her. "Maybe

if I use this..." Nao whispered to herself as she

rummaged through Mozenrath's magic ingredients.

It was a ground up blue powder labeled 'memory

dust'. Couldn't hurt - she had already tried half

the stuff on the shelf. She had only finished

four different trial batches of the 'new and

improved' love spell, but if she kept throwing

sand on Mozenrath he was going to really get

suspicious. She wanted Mozenrath to completely

love her and forget about Hikaru. More confident

now, Nao buzzed about happily, finishing her mix.

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

Back in the Agrabah Palace Princess Hikaru had

just gotten a towel from the bathroom. She dried

herself as best she could as she walked down the

hall. The water fight had been fun but short. Now

everyone involved was going to change before

lunch. Hikaru's stomach rumbled, urging her to

move faster. She opened the door to her room, but

found herself falling when she moved forward. She

didn't even have time to scream. She was sucked

into the now very familiar darkness.


"I guess it's about time for you to try

something else," Hikaru said, once she landed in

Mozenrath's throne room. The wizard normally

struck again after a week or two.


"Aww, the last thing I wanted was to be

predictable."


"Ok, now that we've got that out of the way,"

Hikaru said, turning to leave,  "I'll be going."


"I don't think so." Mozenrath zapped himself

over in front of the Princess. He took her hand

and prepared to transport them both somewhere

else.


Suddenly, Nao flew behind the sorcerer, and

sprinkled her new concoction on him. Mozenrath

blinked a couple of times, but then looked

confused.


"My love?" Nao asked. "Are you alright?"


"Your...what?" Mozenrath gave the sprite a

confused look. "Who are you?"


"I'm Nao," Nao replied. "Your wife."


"Then who's she?" Mozenrath wanted to know. He

was still holding Hikaru's hand.


"You don't remember?" Hikaru asked.


"I don't even remember who I am," Mozenrath

said.


Hikaru looked at Nao, knowing that whatever she

had sprinkled on Mozenrath must've done this to

him. She knew that Mozenrath never could stand

the sprite, but she also knew that Nao was

harmless. But Nao was also no genious at handling

magic, at least, not according to Primera.

Whatever Nao did would have to be undone,

especially if Hikaru hoped to ever get rid of

whatever evil was in Mozenrath. The High Princess

was taught very early in life that a being would

have to be willing to have the scepter used on

them to avoid being destroyed. "You're

Mozenrath," Hikaru said, then she glanced at Nao.

"You married Nao about a year ago."


"Then who are you?" Mozenrath asked.


Hikaru had to think quickly. "Well, Nao was

concerned about you. You had a blackout, so she

sent for me. But now that you're ok, I guess I'll

be heading home."


"Thanks again, Hikaru!" Nao said, as Hikaru

whistled for her flying broom.


Back in Agrabah, Moeagaru had just come

downstairs to announce that Hikaru wasn't in her

room, or anywhere upstairs for that matter, when

Hikaru flew in through a nearby window.


"Hikaru!" Moeagaru cried. "Where the hell have

you been!"


"It's a long story," Hikaru said. "Something

happened, and I need to talk to Aladdin, Jasmine

and Hikari right away...or after I eat, anyway.

Hmmm...I feel guilty about leaving him with Nao

for too long, but I know he'll be ok."


"Leaving who with Nao?" Moeagaru wanted to know.

"I thought Mozenrath could handle her little

infatuation."


"Well, Nao's done something to him. Now, he

thinks they're married. I thought it would be

best to come back here and figure out what to do,

since I can't use the sceptar on him in his

current condition."


Minutes later, over lunch, Hikaru told the

others of her mini-adventure.


"I know we'll have to break the spell," Hikaru

said, "but maybe we'll all be safer if he stays

under the spell for awhile. And maybe, just

maybe, by the time we're ready to take the spell

off, he'll be used to being good, and he won't be

a problem anymore."


"Um, Hikaru," Hikari said, "it doesn't work like

that. In fact, if you don't take the spell off

him, then the evil that's within him will consume

him, and it will be worse for everyone around

him."


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


"If what you say is true," Hikari said, "then he

doesn't remember a thing about himself. Believe

it or not, even evil beings know how to keep the

evil in check, but an evil being who doesn't

remember who they are--"


"But Mozenrath has good in him, too," Hikaru

pointed out. "Wouldn't the good fight, too?

Doesn't good always win?"


"Good always wins because it doesn't just sit

back and let things happen," Hikari explained.

"Hikaru, you have to break that spell."


"What do you mean *I* have to break the spell?

Nao's the one that cast it."


"I think you know what I mean," Hikari said.


Iago nearly choked on the apple he was eating

"Isn't there a rule around here about talking

about gross stuff at the table?" he complained.


Meanwhile, back at Mozenrath's castle, Nao flew

in with a plate of some unidentified substance

that might have been recognizable before she

burned it.


"Are you sure I like this stuff?" Mozenrath

asked, picking at the food on his plate.


"You eat it all the time," Nao said.


"Nao big liar!" Xerxes cried, coming into the

room. "Mozenrath hate Nao!"


"Xerxes!" Nao shouted. "Get back in your cage!"


"Who's he?" Mozenrath wanted to know.


"Just some deranged animal we took in a few

months ago," Nao explained. "We have to keep him

locked up, because he's dangerous and tells

lies." With that, Nao zapped magic at Xerxes,

attaching a ball and chain to his tail. Then,

getting an invisible grip on him (so she wouldn't

have to touch him), she led him away.


Once Nao and Xerxes were in another room, Nao

released her grip on the eel, but she left him

chained to the heavy ball.


"Mozenrath not like you!" Xerxes insisted.


"He will, now," Nao said. "Thanks to my spell."


"Stupid sprite!"


"Just for that," Nao said, "you can stay in

here...until I feel like letting you out. I won't

have you ruin this for me."


Back in the dining room, Mozenrath gave up on

eating what that sprite called food. Why could he

not remember anything? Furthermore, why couldn't

he stop thinking about that golden-haired

princess? What was her name? He wasn't sure if

she'd given it, but somehow, he felt empty

without her.


Mozenrath reached down in his pocket and pulled

out a purple seashell. Just looking at the

treasure gave the sorcerer a sense of peace. Did

Nao give this to him?


Maybe if Mozenrath went for a walk, he could

clear his head. Someone he knew said going on

walks made them feel better. Maybe it would work

for him.


Once Nao locked Xerxes up, she headed back to

the dining room. "Now we can have a nice quiet

dinner," she said. "I'm sorry about that,

sometimes Xerxes--" Nao looked up to see the

empty chair where Mozenrath had been sitting.

"Mozy?" she asked the empty room. "Where'd he

go?" she asked to nobody in particular.


Mozenrath walked for what seemed like hours,

until he came to a city. He wasn't sure if he'd

been there before, but something told him he'd

find out what he needed to know here.

Mozenrath walked through the city, looking

around. He was pretty sure he had never seen it

before. By now he was very tired from all that

walking but he made himself keep going. So many

questions kept cycling through his mind. Who was

he? What did he do? Did he have family? Did he

really love that sprite, Nao? If so why did he

see the blonde girl every time he closed his

eyes. Just who was she? He didn't know if this

new place held any answers, but it was better

than having to eat the charcoal Nao called food.

As he wondered through the city he looked up and

saw a great Palace. It sparked something in him.

It was somehow sort of familiar. That was all

Mozenrath needed. He headed straight for the

Palace gates.

Hikaru was in the throne room with the Sultan,

Aladdin, Jasmine, Mamoru and Hikari when Rasoul

marched in. "Look what we found trying to get

in." The guard captain announced. He and Fazal

had a firm hold on Mozenrath, each clutching an

arm. Mozenrath wasn't even struggling.

  "Mozenrath?" Hikaru was confused. The wizard

had seemed very out of it when she had left his

kingdom. So how was it he'd found his way

straight to Agrabah? "What're you doing here?"

she asked.

  "I don't really know..." He answered. "I went

for a walk and ended up here. I'm glad to see you

though. Maybe you were what lead me to this

city." He guessed. Mozenrath definitely felt

something when he looked at her. And he noticed

the men on either side of the blonde beauty. He

burned with an unexplainable disdain for them.

  "But what about Nao? Won't she miss you?"

  "I didn't say I was staying here." Mozenrath

pointed out. In fact he wasn't sure what he was

going to do. "She'll be okay. Nao...well, I hate

to say it but she gives me a headache."

Hikaru remembered what Hikari had told her, and

knew what she had to do. "Mozenrath? Would you

like to go on a walk?" The princess noticed

everybody in the room, particularly Aladdin and

Mamoru, give her strange looks. "Trust me," she

whispered, only loud enough for Aladdin and

Mamoru to hear.

  "Sure." Mozenrath said, and the guards released

him.

  "Wait for me downstairs," Hikaru told him.

Mozenrath nodded and headed out the Palace doors.

  "Do you have a plan, Hikaru?" Aladdin

questioned.

  "I think so," Hikaru said. "I need to break

that spell on him, but I can't do that here in

Agrabah--you know that. But I can't be alone with

him once the spell's broken either. And I've

wanted to use the scepter on him for quite some

time. Maybe...assuming he remembers once the

spell's broken, I can somehow get through to the

good in him, and then heal him. But I will need

backup in case he tries anything once he

remembers..."

  "I'll be glad to help." Aladdin offered.

  "Me too." Jasmine added.

  "You know I'll be there." Mamoru told his

girlfriend.

  "I think I'll go get Genie too." Aladdin said.

Within a minute he was back with Genie in tow and

Primera flew in after them.

  "We should follow you." Jasmine was saying to

Hikaru. "At a safe distance of course."

  "I see some things never change," said a voice.

Everybody turned to see Nao flying in the window.

"Primera, you always did tag along after guys

whether they were taken or not, and now you're

hovering around Aladdin? Girl, he's MARRIED! Face

the facts! You can't have him."

  "Since when does being friends mean I am after

him!?" Primera fumed. All she had been doing was

flying near Aladdin. "Besides...look who's

talking!"

  "Friends my foot!" Nao retorted. "I saw how you

used to hang all over Lantis." Nao turned to

Jasmine. "You've gotta watch out for her. She can

be pretty sneaky." Then to Primera, she said,

"What Mozenrath and I have is the real thing. He

loves me."

  "Ha!" Primera shook her head. "He would love to

get RID of you!" It was obvious to Primera that

Nao couldn't see how a male and female could just

be friends. Nao had always been after some guy

and she assumed Primera was just like her

apparently.

  "You're just jealous!" Nao said. "I heard from

a reliable source that you even tried to steal a

kiss from Aladdin." This, of course, wasn't true,

but Nao was well-known for believing what she

wanted, no matter how out there the story was.

  "WHAT?" Primera exploded. "You made that up!

And just look what you did to Mozenrath..."

  "Why, Primera, dear, what EVER are you

referring to?" Nao asked innocently.

  "We all know it was you. Hikaru was there,

remember? You sure are desperate."

  "Well..." Nao knew that if she told a lie

against the High Princess, she might never be

welcome back in the Five Kingdoms again. "I did

it for his own good."

  "Suuuure." Primera rolled her eyes. "In your

mind 'his own good' is whatever benefits you."

   "At least I don't pursue married men!" Nao

spat.

  "Um excuse me....what about King Kazan?"

Primera rose an eyebrow and crossed her arms.

Nao thought for a minute. "Oh, that. Well, you

know that was just a schoolgirl crush. I'm

totally over him now."

  "Over him or not he was married. Silly Sprite."

  "I was totally harmless," Nao said. "I totally

respected Aries and Kazan's relationship."

  "I bet you did." Jasmine muttered, "About as

much as you respect anyone else." She was not

happy about Nao's ridiculous accusations.

  "What are you talking about?" Nao demanded.

  "I think you have worn out your non-exsistant

welcome!" Genie spoke up. He zapped up a large

flyswatter that had the words 'pests be gone' on

it.

Nao's eyes got big. She backed up and headed for

the nearest window. "Jeez, I'm outta here. I can

take a hint."

  "Apparently not." Primera said dryly.

Outside, Mozenrath was waiting on the Palace

steps. After a few minutes he had plopped down,

trying to get comfortable. At least he had

learned the blonde's name. One of the guards had

said it was Hikaru. That should be familiar. As

he sat Mozenrath couldn't help but think about

those two men that had been with her. He felt

such animosity toward them but he didn't know

why. What had they done? He did know that he had

been in that Palace before...maybe that was a

start on remembering more about himself. If

Hikaru was a friend and lived there, that made

sense. But why did he feel so strongly about her

enstead of Nao?

Just then he saw Nao fly out one of the Palace

windows at top speed. He called out to her but

she didn't hear him. Oh well.


Hikaru found Mozenrath waiting for her on the

palace steps. "Sorry that took so long," Hikaru

told the wizard.


"That's all right." Mozenrath said, even though

he had been starting to get impatient. Around the

corner came a magical looking horse. "Is that

yours?" He asked Hikaru.


"Yes," Hikaru nodded. "Her name's Koseiki. Do

you mind if she comes, too?"


"No, I don't mind." He replied.


Hikaru helped the sorcerer up onto Koseiki's

back, and the three flew off to a desert oasis

that Hikaru had heard about.


Nao spotted Hikaru and Mozenrath fly off on

Hikaru's horse. Koseiki flew fast, but

fortunately, sprites could keep up with just

about anything, so Nao followed them.

Unfortunately, the sprite was flying so fast and

so focused on Hikaru and Mozenrath that she

smashed right into some sort of pillar. Rubbing

her head, she flew around the pillar and

continued in pursuit of the couple.


"Have we ever been here before?" Mozenrath

wanted to know.


"Not together," Hikaru said, "but I've come here

with Mamoru before. It's a nice place."


"Who's Mamoru?"


"Mamoru's my boyfriend," Hikaru told him.


Boyfriend? Mozenrath was truly surprised. Why

was he so attracted to a girl with a boyfriend?

This Mamoru must have been one of the men he had

seen earlier. His feelings confused him, after

all he had Nao. "Oh." He got out. "Which of those

guys at the Palace was he?"


"The silver-haired knight," Hikaru replied. Then

she realized something. "How did you know he was

one of the guys at the palace?"


"I figured he must be." He shrugged. With the

anger he had felt it made sense.


Nao hid behind a bush, trying to listen in on

the couple. She had noticed Primera and her new

friends hiding near Hikaru and Mozenrath, so she,

herself, had hid a good distance away. Afterall,

she didn't want that mouthy fairy getting in her

way. Nao quickly glanced at Aladdin. 'Hmmm,' she

thought. 'He's kind of cute! No wonder Primera--'

Nao shook her head vigorously. She mustn't think

things like that. Mozenrath hated Aladdin, and

would be so mad at her for going after him

instead. She focused her attention back on Hikaru

and Mozenrath, but since she was so far away, she

couldn't make out what they were saying. But she

did pay attention to their body language, and

noticed Mozenrath look a bit downcast after

Hikaru had said something to him.


"Are you sure we're just friends?" Mozenrath

finally blurted out what was on his mind.


"Well--" Hikaru didn't know how to answer this.

She knew that what she and Mozenrath had couldn't

be described as 'just friends.' They had been a

couple back in Tokyo, and Hikaru could remember

the times when she was under Mozenrath's love

spell. However, she remembered it as though it

were a dream rather than real life events. "I

wouldn't say--"


"What I meant to ask," Mozenrath interupted,

"is...was I ever your boyfriend?"


"Yes," Hikaru answered simply. She knew that

wasn't a lie, and if she was going to get

somewhere with Mozenrath, she couldn't lie to

him.


"So...what is our relationship now?" He asked.

He imagined Nao came into the picture and got

between them...or maybe that Mamoru guy did.


"Well, you've been good to me over the past

several months," Hikaru said slowly. "You saved

me from a nasty wolf demon twice, saved me from

drowning, and almost lost your own life to save

mine." Hikaru thought that if she could bring up

the good things Mozenrath had done for her, it

might make the wizard more inclined to give up on

evil.


"Wow," Mozenrath was impressed with himself. He

must be brave. It also spoke volumes about just

how he felt about Hikaru. Mozenrath felt of the

shell he still had in one of his pockets. He

brought it out and showed the Princess. "Do you

know where this came from?" He had a feeling

perhaps Hikaru had given him the trinket.


"I gave that to you," Hikaru explained. "I

wanted you to have it, so you'd know I'll always

care about you. Even now, the sentiment still

remains the same." Princess Hikaru hadn't

regretted giving Mozenrath the treasure, and may

have done the same thing even if not under the

influence of his love spell.


Back at the palace, Marina went off to find a

grown-up she could talk to. She had seen Princess

Hikaru fly off with Mozenrath, and she had heard

her parents talking with Hikaru's about that

wizard. She hoped that Hikaru wasn't going to

leave Mamoru for him.


Marina entered a sitting room where Hikari was

watching Iago,  Abu, and Jinsoku play cards, and

Mitsuru was brandishing his toy sword.


"What's the matter, Marina?" Hikari asked, upon

seeing the worried expression on the child's

face.


"I just saw Princess Hikaru fly off with

Mozenrath," Marina informed everyone.


"Oh, is that all?" Hikari asked. She had been

informed of the plan before Aladdin and the

others had left.


"Well..." Marina thought for a minute. Hikari

usually was strict, and had even spanked her once

for running off at the market place back home

after the fairy had told her three times not to

run off. Marina was sure that Hikari would want

to put a stop to it if Hikaru was going on a date

with Mozenrath. "What about Mamoru?" she finally

asked.


Hikari flew to Marina. "Marina," she sighed,

"there are some things that are too complicated

to explain--"


"But--" Marina started to protest.


"Hikaru is in good hands and should be back in

an hour or two," Hikari continued.


"Did she and Mamoru break up?" Marina wanted to

know.


"No, of course not," Hikari assured her.


"But what about--"


"We'll not discuss this further," Hikari said.

"Now, sit down, and we'll play a game of

Candyland." Hikari hoped the mention of Marina's

favourite game would take her mind off Hikaru.


"But Hikaru--"


"Marina, what did I tell you?"


"Yeah," Mitsuru said from where he was swinging

his sword at imaginary demons. "Stop asking so

many questions, or Sultan will chop off your

head." Mitsuru swung the sword, as if to

demonstrate.


"Mitsuru!" Hikari scolded.


Marina didn't say another word about the

subject, but concintrated on playing Candyland

with Lady Hikari like a good girl.


Meanwhile, in Mozenrath's castle, Xerxes had

been trying to free himself from the ball and

chain. He had shouted from his prison in the room

where Nao had locked him, but to no avail. He had

even screamed every swear word that he knew of,

but still, nobody came.


Xerxes shook his tail vigorously, forgetting

that trying that only tightened the chain. When

he got free, he'd get back at that medalsome

sprite. Not that he didn't enjoy watching her

take a bath when he could get away with it, but

Mozenrath couldn't stand Nao, and Xerxes wanted

his master to be happy.

Mozenrath stared at Hikaru. Even though they both

had someone else she had just said that she still

cared about him. He could feel the electricity

between them. He moved closer to her and she

tilted her head up. They were just a few inches

away from kissing when Nao appeared. She sped up

to them, hands on her little hips.

   "Mozy! I've been looking all over for you!"

Nao exclaimed.

Funny, but Mozenrath didn't feel caught red

handed or even the least bit guilty. "Oh?" He

replied. He knew they must be together for a

reason, but he didn't feel for Nao what he felt

for Hikaru.

  "It's time to come home." The Sprite insisted.

  "Enough of your lies!" Primera shouted, coming

out from her own hiding spot. She couldn't stand

it any longer. Someone should put Nao in her

place.

  "Primera!" Nao pretended to be surprised.

"What're you doing here? And what are you

babbling about?" To Mozenrath she said, "Ignore

her. She's just some deranged sprite."

  "I AM A FAIRY!!" Primera yelled turning red

with anger. "And I'm talking about what a LIAR

you are! Quit confusing Mozenrath."

  "She's delusional," Nao said. "You're just an

over-sized sprite," she said to Primera. "And you

always ruin everything for me. Now, if you'll

excuse me, I need to take my husband home."

  "Wait a minute--" Mozenrath started to say, but

he was quickly interrupted by Primera.

  "You know I am not a Sprite! And if you get

home with him he will never know the truth."

  "If you stick around, you'll just keep

confusing him," Nao started to lead Primera away.

Primera turned and slapped at Nao.

  "Mozenrath, she is NOT your wife." She

announced. "She just lies to get what she wants."

  "Don't listen to her!" Nao cried. "She's been

jealous of me from day one! She'd say anything!"

  "What?" Mozenrath looked at Hikaru. None of

this made sense to him. "What are they talking

about... do you know who's telling the truth?"

 Hikaru looked at Nao as if to apologize for what

she was about to do. But Mozenrath deserved to

know. Besides, Primera was a close friend, and

had never told a lie...at least, not to the

princess's knowledge. "You can trust Primera,"

Hikaru said.

  "So... I'm not married to Nao?" Mozenrath

asked. He felt a stab of betrayal. Why would Nao

lie to him when he had no way of knowing the

truth?

Hikaru shook her head. "She would like to be

married to you, but I'm afraid you and she aren't

really married."

He turned on Nao. "Why would you tell me that?"

He demanded. How could he remember who he was if

he was being lied to?

  "It...it was for your own good!" Nao told him.

"You and I belong together!"

  "Oh, come off it, Nao! Mozenrath doesn't like

you at all! That's why you had to put this spell

on him in the first place!" Primera screamed. She

had really had it with Nao.

  "What spell?" Mozenrath cut in.

  "Nao did something to you so you wouldn't

remember anything. I guess she thought she'd have

a better chance with you," Primera explained.

  "It was supposed to be a love spell," Nao said,

then quickly clapped a hand over her mouth.

Nao had caused all this? It had been a spell?

This made Mozenrath furious, he started toward

Nao, not even sure what he might do. Then in his

anger his hand started to glow. He looked at it

in shock.

 Nao gasped as she saw Mozenrath's hand glow. She

hadn't thought about his power when she had used

the love dust on him. Now, she had to think

quickly. "Wait!" she cried, backing up. "What if

I told you how to break the spell?"

  "Is THIS something else you conveniently forgot

to tell me!?" He raged. He continued to walk over

to the Sprite. It was then that what she had just

said registered. "Break the spell? You mean I

would get all my memories back?"

  "Every one of them," Nao promised.

  "Uh huh, and how do I know you're telling the

truth?" Mozenrath held up his hand threateningly.

  "Well, if you won't believe me anyway, maybe

I'll keep it to myself."

That did it. Mozenrath pounced on her grabbing

the quick Sprite with his glowing hand. He had no

idea what he could do but he supposed he was

about to find out. He knew there was a good

chance Nao would just lie, but he did really want

to know who he was. "Tell me."

Nao trembled in fear. "You have to kiss your true

love!"

Mozenrath checked Nao's face for any signs of a

lie, but she just looked scared. "I guess you

think that would be you." He said evenly.

  "No Nao!" Primera shook her head. "His true

love has to kiss him. Ugh, you can't get anything

right."

  "Hey! No comments from the peanut gallery!" Nao

cried. "But, if it's me who has to kiss him..."

Nao squeezed out of Mozenrath's hand and zipped

over in the wizard's face. She gave him a bright

smile and planted a big kiss right on his lips.

This was a moment Nao had been dreaming of. She

certainly enjoyed it to the fullest! But all too

soon it was over and she ducked away, knowing how

mad her Mozy would be when he remembered

everything.

  "Wha--?" Mozenrath glared at Nao, who was

getting further away. Then he realized he didn't

feel any different...he still couldn't remember.

"It didn't work!" He announced. Dumb Nao, she

hadn't helped at all. He wished he knew if

whatever power he seemed to have could get her

from here.

Hikaru decided it was time to act. She hadn't

said anything before, because she had hoped that

Nao's kiss not working would help the sprite to

take a hint. Her chasing Mozenrath all the time

wasn't good for either of them. "I think I have

to kiss you," she said.

As Hikaru approached Mozenrath, Nao knew she was

in trouble. Mozenrath would be furious when the

spell was removed, and he'd probably be ready to

spill her blood. She would have to hide out, at

least until the sorcerer calmed down and forgot

the whole thing. After all, he was usually busy

thinking up ways to conquer another kingdom, or

get Hikaru. He'd be bound to forget about this.

She had only used a little magic on him.

 Quickly, Nao flew back to the Land of the Black

Sand and to one of the rooms that was rarely

used. Opening a dusty cabinet that was covered

with cobwebs, she made herself comfortable

inside.

Meanwhile Mozenrath's attention was on Princess

Hikaru. Her face was now just two inches away

from his. He tingled in anticipation. This was

right, and this would work. He wrapped his arms

around her as their soft lips met. The kiss was

gentle but intense and, of course, magical.

The wizard's mind began to fill with so much

information it made him dizzy. He lost his hold

on Hikaru and gripped his spinning head. It was

all coming back! Just then Hikaru's band of

protectors emerged. Mozenrath opened his eyes and

squinted at his enemies. "Sorry kids, no time to

play today. I have a naughty Sprite to hunt

down." And that Nao better pray he never found

her! In a flash the sorcerer was gone.

  "Well, that was easy." Aladdin smiled.

  "I hope Nao will be all right..." Hikaru

worried.

  "She brought this on herself." Primera

shrugged.

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

Once back in his Castle Mozenrath started popping

in and out of every room, searching for the

treacherous little Sprite. He soon found Xerxes,

chained up and looking pitiful. "Master!" The eel

cried.

  "What have you gotten yourself into?" Mozenrath

asked, approaching his side kick.

  "Nao did it!" Xerxes insisted.

  "I see..." The wizard freed the eel. "Where is

she?"

  "Not know." Xerxes replied.

  "Come on, you're going to help me find her."

Mozenrath ordered, fire in his eyes. He was

already going through possibilities in his mind

of what he could do to Nao.

It wasn't long before Xerxes did find Nao. He

went through every cabinet, closet and drawer. He

called to Mozenrath when his task was done. "Nao

here!" Mozenrath joined him and stared down at

Nao. "Nao change spell." Xerxes went on.

  "Which spell?" The wizard wanted to know. He

was quick to scoop Nao up so she couldn't get

away.

  "Love spell."

  "Nao!" Mozenrath shouted. The force of his

voice blew Nao's long hair back.

  "I can explain..." She started.

  "You'll explain nothing! You know better than

to touch my magic!"

  "But I did it for you, Mozy!" Nao pleaded.

  "How was that disaster at all for me?" He

demanded.

  "We would have been happy together! I'd have

made you forget all about Hikaru. If you hadn't

kidnapped her, then it wouldn't have been a

disaster."

  "Oh really? So you are claiming that this

turned out bad and it was MY fault!?" His face

turned purple with rage. "How many times have I

told you to stay away from my magic! Look what

you did!"

  "Everything turned out ok, though." Nao

whimpered as Mozenrath started to dig his nails

into her.

  "You are far from ok." He seethed. "Did the

fact that you couldn't break that spell tell you

anything? HIKARU is the only one for me!"

  "But...but..Hikaru's taken!" Nao stammered.

"You'll never have her! But I can be twice the

woman she is!"

  "That, I can change. And as for you...."

  "Please don't kill me! I only meant--"

   "Nao, Nao, Nao." Mozenrath forced his tone to

be lighter. "Not to worry - I'll torture you

first, of course."

  "What're you gonna do to me?" Nao asked

fearfully.

Mozenrath squeezed harder. "That's for me to know

and you to find out." He stated. "But when I get

done you won't EVER want to disobey again!"

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

A week later Nao was still paying for her stunt

with the love spell. Xerxes brought her food up

to the tallest tower of Mozenrath's Castle. The

little room was Nao's new home, and it was as far

away from Mozenrath's room as she could get and

still be within the Castle. After more yelling

and some pain the wizard had decided that getting

her out of his hair for a couple of weeks would

be the perfect way to teach Nao a lesson.

  "Eat." Xerxes said with great authority. Ever

since Nao's mistake he had been acting like her

boss. Nao almost gagged as she saw drops of

Xerxes drool fall into the mush that was supposed

to be food. She waited for the eel to leave

before she tossed the goo out the window. Nao had

had plenty of time alone to think. Did she regret

what she did? Nope! Only the part where it didn't

work out in the end. She had been scheming up

another plan. And a sly smile spread across Nao's

face as she thought about it. It might take a

while but it would be worth waiting to get her

Mozy. This next idea would be fool proof!

