It’s A Short Walk Down The Aisle


Aladdin and Jasmine sat in the garden enjoying

the peace of the day. It was unusually quiet, but

that might have been because Hikaru and Mamoru

had gone somewhere on a date, and the other four

princesses, Iago, Genie, Jinsoku, and the two

fairies had gone to the market place.


It had been almost two weeks since Nao had put

that spell on Mozenrath, and neither of the two

had been heard from.


Suddenly, Marina burst through the door.

"Jasmine," she said, "Kaigara and Momoko used

your make-up!"


"Oh, I gave them some that they could play

with," Jasmine explained.


"Well, you'll never guess what they did with

it," Marina said.


Before Jasmine could question the child, Iago

flew out into the garden. "I'm a freak!" he

shouted. "Look what those crazy girls did to me!"


Princess Jasmine stifled a giggle when she saw

the bird wearing lipstick, mascara and eyeshadow.

She turned to Aladdin, who was laughing his head

off.


"Iago, you've never looked prettier," he got

out.


"You think this is funny!" Iago ranted. "I'll be

the laughing stock of the entire kingdom, and you

think it's funny!"


Then, Momoko and Kaigara came out to the garden.

When Marina had said, "I'm telling," upon seeing

Iago once they'd returned to the palace, the

girls knew they'd have to explain.


"They did this to me!" Iago yelled.


"Oh, you so deserved it," Kaigara said.


"He was squalking and whining the whole time we

were out," Momoko said. Then in her best mimmick

voice, she said, "I'm not gonna sit here all day

while you look at stupid girl stuff!"


"I do not sound like that!" Iago said.


"Anyway," Kaigara said, "he kept on squalking

and complaining, so we thought we'd have alittle

fun with him."


"Now, he's the prettiest bird we've ever seen,"

Kaigara teased.


"Ya really think so--" Iago started to say.

"Wait a minute!"


"You know," Jasmine said to Iago, "that make-up

washes right off." Upon hearing this, Iago jumped

into the fountain face first.


Meanwhile, on a mountain in another part of the

world, Hikaru and Mamoru were enjoying the view,

and each other's company. It was a lovely place

with flowers up the path, and sparkling gemstones

within the rock formations.


"What an awesome view!" Hikaru squealed, as she

looked over the edge.


"I knew you'd like it," Mamoru said, putting his

arms around her. After Hikaru had broken the

spell on Mozenrath, things had pretty much gotten

back to normal, and the two were able to spend a

lot of time together. Many times, they had spent

the day traveling to one place or another.


Hikaru moved closer to Mamoru, as the knight

tightened his arms around her. She hoped nothing

would ever come between them again.


Suddenly, the mountain began to tremble.


"I didn't know this mountain used to be a

volcano!" Hikaru gasped.


"It's not," Mamoru told her, pulling her away

from the edge. "I think that's an earthquake." As

he spoke the words, the mountain began to shake

violently. "Head for cover!" he shouted.


Mamoru held tight to Hikaru, but the ground

beneath them split, causing him to lose his grip.

"Mamo-chan!" Hikaru cried, as the knight fell to

his doom. "Noooooo!!!!"


The ground continued to shake, until at last,

everything was quiet. Hikaru ran to the edge,

where Mamoru had fallen, but it was so far, she

couldn't see to the bottom. "This can't be

happening," she said to herself. "It's gotta be a

dream!"


In the Land of the Black Sand, Mozenrath was

surprised to see what had happened. He had looked

in on Hikaru just as Mamoru had fallen off the

mountain. "And I didn't have to lift a finger,"

he smiled. Now, with Mamoru out of the way,

Hikaru could be his.


"He could still be alive," came an irritating

voice that Mozenrath knew well. He turned and

glared at Nao. "Just because I let you out of the

tower doesn't mean I give you permission to

follow me around," he snapped.


"If you really care about Hikaru, you'll help

her find Mamoru," Nao told him.


"And if you care about me at all, you'll stay

out of my hair. You saw that wimp fall. He's

definately dead--and out of the picture." With

that, Mozenrath disappeared to join Hikaru.


Hikaru felt a hand on her shoulder. She looked

up, and glared daggers at Mozenrath. "You killed

him!" she screamed.


"Hikaru, I would admit it if I did." The wizard

said. "But I honestly didn't do it."


"You've wanted him dead for months!" Hikaru

reminded him. "Why should I believe you?"


"Why would I lie about it now if he's already

dead?" He countered.


"To win me over," Hikaru answered.


"Believe me I would take credit if I did this.

And you know lying isn't my best tactic to win

you over."


Hikaru didn't respond, but just turned away. She

wanted this nightmare to end. But more than

anything, she wanted Mamoru back.


Mozenrath moved closer to the Princess. He put a

hand on her shoulder. "I know you're upset...you

have every reason to be."


"Leave me alone," Hikaru whispered.


"If that's what you want." He left his hand

where it was and used his magic to transport them

both back to his Castle. They appeared in a spare

bedroom. "You can  have this room all to

yourself." He told her.


Mozenrath left Hikaru, and headed out into the

hall, shutting the door behind him. If he played

his cards right, Hikaru would forget all about

Mamoru, but for now, what she needed was some

time to greave.


Mozenrath turned to leave, when something caught

his eye. Xerxes was flying aimlessly, with a sock

over his head, bumping into walls.

Mozenrath rolled his eyes as Xerxes backed up,

then ran head first into another wall. "Xerxes!

What are you doing?"

  "Nao put thing over head!" He whined. He tried

to fly toward Mozenrath's voice but ran into the

wall yet again. Mozenrath zapped the sock off of

Xerxes. Sometimes he and Nao really stretched his

patience.

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

It had been about three hours since Mozenrath had

left Hikaru with her thoughts. The Princess had

been sobbing the entire time. She was completely

crushed and didn't want to believe Mamoru was

gone. She had never felt such pain, such

heartbreak and misery. Hikaru was sprawled across

the bed, crying into a pillow.

Mozenrath decided to come back and see how she

was doing. He hated to see her suffer....and he

just happened to know how to make her feel

better. "Hikaru?" He said as he entered the room.

Hikaru heard Mozenrath, but she didn't want him

to see her like this. True, he had seen her cry

before, but this was different. Mamoru was dead,

and there wasn't a thing he could do about it.

And if there was, he wouldn't. Hikaru continued

to cry, ignoring the sorcerer.

Mozenrath walked over and sat on the side of the

bed. He rubbed Hikaru's back for a minute as she

sobbed. He actually didn't know what to say.

After all, what could anyone say? He knew

grieving was natural...though he didn't see

Mamoru's death as a sad thing at all. The

sorcerer just wanted Hikaru to feel better, but

he couldn't rush her. "It's ok to cry." He

finally said.

  "I just want him back..." She sniffed, still

not looking to Mozenrath.

  "I'm sorry that it happened like this."

Mozenrath said. He was really only a little

sorry. He just didn't want her to be in so much

pain.

  "It wasn't supposed to end like this."

Mozenrath scooped Hikaru up into a sitting

position and wrapped his arms around her, letting

her cry on his shoulder. Her face was soaked with

tears and very red. Mozenrath gave her a

handkerchief and patted her on the back.

  "We were supposed to get married." Hikaru

couldn't believe how much her life had changed in

a matter of minutes.

  "Maybe it wasn't meant to be." Was all

Mozenrath would let himself say. That only

started Hikaru crying even harder. "I'm sorry."

The wizard said soothingly. A wave of anger came

over him. That knight couldn't do anything right!

Of course Mozenrath was glad he was gone, but did

he have to die right in front of Hikaru? If

Princess Hikaru could forget that loser Mamoru

she would be much happier.

  "If only..." Hikaru began. "If only I had

fallen over the edge instead!"

  "Don't talk like that!" Mozenrath squeezed her

tightly. What an awful thing to say. What would

he do without her?

  "But--" Hikaru began, but broke down crying

again. Mozenrath couldn't take it anymore. He

hated to see Hikaru like this.

  "Hikaru, I know how I can make you feel a whole

lot better," He told her. As he said the words he

used his closeness as an advantage and started a

touch triggered sleep spell.

  "I don't see how--" Hikaru started to say, but

her eyes started to close and she trailed off.

Sleep would be a great temporary relief from her

pain and Hikaru didn't fight it. She slipped into

dreamland and her body slumped against the

wizard.

Mozenrath held her close and sprinkled his

special love dust over her. Then he laid Hikaru

back down on the bed and left her to get some

much needed rest.

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

In Agrabah everyone was seated at the dinner

table. Only Hikaru and Mamoru were missing.

"Didn't Hikaru say they would be back by 5:00?"

Jasmine asked.

  "I think so." Aladdin nodded. "And it's nearly

6:30 now." He pointed out.

  "That's what's worrying me." Jasmine said.

  "It's not like Hikaru to be this late." Hikari

spoke up.

  "True, but they could have gotten side tracked.

You know how Hikaru and Mamoru can be - they lose

track of time when they're having fun." Hanako

reasoned.

  "Maybe. I just wish we'd heard from them."

Jasmine sighed.

  "I'm sure they're fine, Dearest." The Sultan

said, his mouth full. He had been around Iago too

long. Agrabah's ruler seemed to be picking up a

couple of the parrot's bad habits.

  "Why don't you try contacting Hikaru?" Moeagaru

suggested to Aladdin.

  "Good idea." He smiled. He wanted to put his

wife's mind at ease. He tried mentally connecting

with Hikaru, but he got nothing. "Uh oh..." He

shook his head. Something had to be wrong.


The next morning, Nao got up to look for

Mozenrath. To her knowledge, Hikaru hadn't left

the room that she had been in since Mozenrath

brought her here, and why should she? She thought

her boyfriend had died. Nao would have felt the

same way if she'd seen Mozenrath fall off a ledge

and assumed he was dead. Yes, the little sprite

could totally relate to Hikaru. It was time she

talked some sense into Mozenrath. He couldn't

just keep Hikaru here and expect her to just get

over Mamoru.


Nao flew from room to room, until at last, she

found her Mozy. And he was looking very good from

the sprite's vantage point.


"'Morning, Mozy!" Nao said cheerfully.


Mozenrath was doing something rare for him -

relaxing. He had just scrubbed up and cleaned off

and he was still in the tub, just leaned back in

the water. The wizard heard Nao come in and say

good morning. Mozenrath was so used to Nao's

annoying voice that it took him a second to

realize how ...indecent he was, and how wrong it

was for the Sprite to be in here. "Nao!!" He

roared. "Don't you have any sense? GET OUT!"


"But I wanted to talk to you about Hikaru," Nao

insisted. "Besides," she said with a wink, "I

kind of like it in here."


Mozenrath actually turned a bit red. Nao was

getting an eyeful. "You can't stay! Talk to me

about Hikaru later."


"But Mozy!" Nao protested, landing on the

sorcerer's shoulder.


Mozenrath hated that nickname and he hated it

even more that Nao kept getting closer to him. He

knew from where she was she could see everything.

He was getting very angry - which was always

dangerous for Nao. "Leave. NOW." He said through

clenched teeth.


"I'll wash your back for you," Nao said, clearly

not noticing Mozenrath's growing anger.


Mozenrath couldn't zap her, since she was

touching him. "If you don't go right now I will

put you back in the tower!" He threatened.


"But--" Nao was cut off by Mozenrath's glare, so

started to fly off. But before she left the room,

she told the wizard, "You're making a big

mistake, you know." Mozenrath figured she was

just stalling, so he zapped the door as she was

leaving.


After he finished his bath, Mozenrath got

dressed and headed right for the guest room where

he'd left Hikaru. He was sure by now she'd gotten

plenty of sleep. As he entered the room he

couldn't help smiling. Hikaru was curled up and

looked as if she was having a plesant dream. The

wizard strode across the room and sat next to the

Princess. He knew he had to wake her because of

the sleep spell. If his guess was right the love

spell probably worked better than usual. The

sleep spell certainly had. In her state of mind

Hikaru wasn't up for fighting off spells. He

turned Hikaru onto her back and put his arms

around her. Then he leaned down against her and

gave her a very sweet kiss.


Hikaru's eyes fluttered as she felt Mozenrath's

lips against her own. "Good morning," she said,

as their lips broke apart.


"It's almost noon, Sleepyhead." Mozenrath

teased.


"Howcome you let me sleep so late?" Hikaru

asked. She sat up, and realized she wasn't in the

bedroom that she and Mozenrath shared. "And why

did I fall asleep in here?"


"You looked so peaceful. And I figured you

needed your rest." He shrugged. "Don't you

remember? We were in here talking about

redecorating. It was late and you fell asleep so

I tucked you in enstead of waking you up to come

to bed."


 "I must've had a long day," Hikaru said, "I

don't even remember coming in here."


"You were really tired." He nodded. "I wouldn't

be surprised if you don't remember a lot of

yesterday."


Hikaru's stomach gave out that familiar rumble.

"Well, I must not've eaten yesterday," she said.


"Oh no, how could that have happened?" Mozenrath

gave her a concerned look. She would wonder why

he didn't make sure she ate, so he played dumb.


"It must've been a busy day," Hikaru shrugged.


"Yes, it was." he nodded.  "Let's go downstairs

and have lunch." He suggested.


"Great idea!" Hikaru said, smiling up at him.


Mozenrath lead Hikaru down to the dinning room,

but just before they entered he got behind her

and covered her eyes with his hands.


"What's going on?" Hikaru asked. She knew the

wizard had some sort of surprise planned.


Mozenrath zapped up a smaller table with an

elaborate meal laid out on it. He filled the room

with roses and lit candles, then uncovered

Hikaru's eyes.


Hikaru gasped when she saw the elaborate decor.

"It's lovely!" she cried, turning and giving

Mozenrath a big hug. "What's the special

occasion?"


"It's to celebrate our love." He said, leading

her to the table and pulling out her chair.


"Awww!" Hikaru smiled, as she took a seat.


Mozenrath sat across from her and took her hand.

He looked her in the eyes and smiled. "Hikaru, we

have been together for a while now. It's been by

far the best time of my life. I enjoy every

moment with you. I want you to always be next to

me, my queen. I love you so much! Please, will

you marry me?"


Outside the dining room, Nao had to stifle a

very loud scream. Something had to be done, even

if it meant finding out the truth about Mamoru.

She had to do something, and talking to Mozenrath

seemed to be pointless. He was too smittened with

Hikaru to listen to her.


Nao knew just where she had to go, and she

really didn't want to. But if she wanted her Mozy

back, it had to be done. Afterall, she'd venture

into the Demonic Forest for him. Nao flew as fast

as she could, until she reached the Agrabah city

limits. She gazed at the palace. "Well, here goes

nothing," she said, before flying towards it.



Meanwhile, back in Agrabah, an exhausted group

sat, wondering what to do. They'd spent the

previous night looking everywhere they could, but

with no sign of Hikaru or Mamoru.


"I wonder if we could at least use the Shinzaho

to find Mamoru," Aladdin brought up. "It's worked

before."


"It's worth a try," Jasmine said.


With that, Aladdin, Moeagaru and Yusuke brought

out their Shinzaho.


"I think I feel something!" Moeagaru gasped as

her necklace began to glow. Aladdin and Yusuke's

Shinzaho began to glow as well.


"That way!" Aladdin said to the others. The

group followed, until they came to another room

of the palace.


"Oh, great," Iago said, as they saw that they

had only been led to Mamoru's sword, where the

crystal--his Shinzaho--rested. "Well, so much for

the Shinzaho."


Moeagaru just glared at Iago.


"Maybe I can try my mirror again," Umi said. She

had used it before, but had asked it to show her

where "Hikaru and Mamoru" were. She brought out

the mirror again. "Show me where Mamoru is," she

commanded it.


The glass began to swirl around, until it

revealed a picture. Mamoru was laying in a bed,

apparently unconsious. A feminine-looking hand

holding a cold cloth came into view, pressing the

cloth against Mamoru's face.


Umi's hand hovered over the image, allowing the

picture to zoom outward. The woman appeared to

have blonde hair, which was pulled back into a

ponytail, and was wearing an outfit that could

easily identify her as a sorceress.


"I wonder who she is?" Aladdin said aloud.


Genie stared at the woman for a minute. "She

looks like..." He trailed off.


"Who?" Jasmine questioned.


"Well, the name escapes me," Genie explained,

"but there was this sorceress who had a brother.

Her brother was murdered by a woman who was after

his power. After taking away the woman's beauty,

the sorceress left the home she knew and loved

and made her home in some mountains somewhere.

From what I heard, she resembles the one that's

taking care of Mamoru."


"How DO you know so much?" Iago wondered.


"Thirty-thousand years'll do that to ya," Genie

said.


"If Mamoru's in this bad shape--" Aladdin

stopped himself from thinking the worst. "We've

got to find this sorceress, and ask her some

questions."

The Agrabah group was just headed out the front

door of the Palace when Nao flew in. "Wait!" She

cried.

  "What do you want?" Primera asked in a bored

tone.

  "Nao, we really have to get somewhere." Aladdin

added.

"I know," Nao said. "I think I can help you!" Nao

told the group the whole story, from Mamoru's

supposed death right down to Mozenrath's

proposal.

"HikaruthoughtMamorudiedandMozenrathbroughthertohi

skingdomandusedthelovespellonherandproposedtoherth

isafternoonsonowthey'reabouttogetmarriedIdon'tthin

kMamoru'sdeadbutMozenrathandHikaruwereconvincedtha

theiswehavetostopHikaruandMozenrathbeforetheybothm

akeahugemistake,"

  "What the heck!?" Iago squalked. "Did anyone

else catch any of that gibberish?"

  "She said Mozenrath and Hikaru are about to get

married!" Primera said. "Really Nao, you should

talk slower! How do you expect humans to

understand you?"

  "Where are they?" Moeagaru questioned. She

would NOT allow Mozenrotten to get Hikaru!

  "I don't know," Nao hung her head. "I rushed

here just as soon as Hikaru gave her answer."

  "Then what can we do?" Jasmine asked.

  "Yeah Nao," Primera crossed her arms. "You

don't even have a plan, do you?"

  "Shows what you know," Nao retorted. "It just

so happens I do have a plan, you stupid

over-sized sprite!"

  "You know very well that I am a fairy!" Primera

said, getting angry.

  "Hold on, we do have a good idea of where

Mamoru is. He isn't dead." Aladdin cut in.

  "I knew it!" Nao cried. "I just knew it! I

tried to tell Mozy, but he wouldn't listen--he

was sure that Mamoru was dead. But I just had

this feeling that Mamoru couldn't die that

easily."

  "Mozy?" Iago burst out laughing. "You've gotta

be kidding!"

Aladdin ignored the bird and explained, "We just

saw Mamoru, using Umi's mirror. He is hurt, but

someone is helping him. We need to get to him."

  "I'll go with you," Nao offered.

  "No way!" Primera shouted.

  "Just let your sister go, too." Rasoul, said

from the doorway. He had heard the whole

conversation and was unable to resist making a

comment.

  "Sister!? Why you--" Primera flew straight to

the guard, ready to start something. But Genie

stopped her. They didn't have time for any of

that.

 "Nao, if you really want to come, you can. But

we have to get moving." Jasmine said.

  "Let's go!" Genie called, heading out the

double doors of the Palace. He knew just where to

start looking.

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

Hikaru and Mozenrath were already discussing

wedding plans. Lunch was over and they sat

together in a lounge chair. "What kind of a

wedding do you want?" He asked.

  "Something romantic," Hikaru replied. "Like a

chapel in a small village. And I want the

decorations to be made up of pink and white

roses."

  "Then that's exactly what you'll get."

Mozenrath said, giving her a kiss. "I think I

even know of a great little village."

  "Really?" Hikaru smiled.

 "Yes. It's pretty far, but well worth the trip."

He explained. "I'll show you." He said a spell

that opened a portal to another dimension - where

the village was located. He smiled and took

Hikaru's hand then they both stepped through.

Hikaru took a brief look around. They had

appeared near a spring that ran along what

appeared to be a small village. Rows of houses

sat in close proximity to the spring. Hikaru

guessed that they must use the spring, itself,

for their water supply. Off in the distance,

Hikaru could see the village market place where

villagers were hustling and bustling about.

  "What do you think?" Mozenrath wanted to know.

  "I love it," Hikaru replied. "I bet people are

pretty happy here."

  "They seem to be." He nodded. "Hikaru, look at

that." The wizard pointed to the right, where a

cozy looking white wedding chapel sat.

 "Ooh!!!" Hikaru cried. "Is that where we're to

be married?"

 "If you like it." He smiled. Though Mozenrath

could tell she did.

  "It's lovely!" Hikaru beamed.

  "Great! This is the place then. What do you

think of having our wedding in two days? Is that

enough planning time?" Mozenrath questioned. He

knew they had all the time in the world now,

without Mamoru. But he was still excited about

marrying Hikaru and didn't want to wait long.

  "Two days? Well, I guess we have been together

for a long time. I can't wait to marry you!"

  "Perfect! Because I can't wait either." He

grinned, scooping her up into a hug.

Hours later the couple had found a nice cottage

to stay in and they had just finished making out

invitations for the villagers. There had to be

witnesses, after all. Mozenrath also planned to

bring Xerxes here for the ceremony. The eel could

even be his 'best man'. The sorcerer had zapped

up pink paper decorated with roses and sparkling

envelopes for the invitations. It was just

Hikaru's style. Mozenrath leaned back in his

chair. "Just think, in 48 hours we will finally

be married." He mused. He was very proud of

himself. He would finally have Hikaru forever and

he knew for a fact Mamoru couldn't stop him this

time.

  "It's hard to believe, isn't it?" Hikaru

plopped down into Mozenrath's lap.

  "Oh I knew the day would come." He winked.

Mozenrath wrapped his arms around the Princess.

"I love you."

  "I love you too." Hikaru beamed. Mozenrath was

sure his heart skipped a beat. That was the first

time he had ever heard Hikaru say those words

back to him. He had been right - the spell really

was working better! He gazed into Hikaru's eyes

and they both leaned in for a kiss. It started

out soft but got more and more passionate. It was

the most perfect moment Mozenrath could

remember....until Hikaru started to pull away.

  "What's wrong?" He asked.

  "I was just thinking..." Hikaru trailed off and

blushed slightly.

  "About what?" The wizard wanted to know. He

noticed Hikaru's cheeks get pinker than usual.

  "Our wedding night," Hikaru said quietly.

  "There's nothing the matter with thinking about

that." He said, then it occurred to him what

Hikaru might mean. Could she be nervous about it?

That would explain why she had pulled back.

"Don't worry." He assured her, patting her back.

  "I'm scared," she admitted.

  "It's ok. That's pretty normal." He stroked her

hair. "But I promise to never hurt you. You'll

see there's nothing to really be afraid of." The

wedding night was part of the package, and of

course Mozenrath was excited about it to some

extent but it was far from the most important

thing. He just wanted Hikaru with him and he

wanted her happy. Hikaru's face lost some of it's

worry and she leaned against her fiancee. She was

still a little unsure about the wedding night but

she did feel somewhat better and certainly more

at ease for the moment.


Mamoru opened his eyes and looked around. Where

was he? The last thing he'd remembered was that

earthquake. He was holding onto Hikaru, and the

ground beneath them had split, then everything

had gone black. Mamoru sat up quickly. He had to

find Hikaru. She could be hurt! Mamoru put a hand

to his throbbing head.


"Just try to relax," said a woman, coming over

to the bedside. The woman's blonde hair was

pulled back into a ponytail, and her black and

purple robes gave her away easily as a sorceress.

She put a wet washrag on Mamoru's forehead,

hoping it would help. "You hit your head pretty

hard," she told him.


"Who are you?" Mamoru asked.


"My name's Phoebe," the sorceress replied. "I've

been living in these mountains for the last ten

years. I was outside when the earthquake hit, and

before I could get to safety, you fell from the

mountain above. I was able to catch you and bring

you to safety with my magic, but not before you

hit your head on a rock."


"Hikaru..." Mamoru  began. "My girlfriend was

with me before I fell."


"All I found was you," Phoebe said.


"I've got to find Hikaru!" Mamoru said, trying

to get up.


Phoebe put a gentle hand on the knight's arm.

"You're not in any condition to go out yet," she

told him. "You should eat something first. Then

I'll help you find...Hikaru, was it?"


Mamoru nodded, and agreed to eat before setting

out.


The next morning, Hikaru felt someone stroking

her hair, and turned over in her sleep. She

rolled over, and opened her eyes and smiled when

she saw Mozenrath, who had been trying to get her

up.


Mozenrath noticed Hikaru's eyes open. This

cottage was cozy and she seemed to have slept

well. Even the sorcerer himself had gotten a good

night's sleep. He had been up for about an hour,

and had breakfast ready. "Morning." He greeted.


"Good morning," Hikaru said, taking the hand

that was stroking her hair. Then she sniffed the

air. "Is that pancakes I smell?"


"Of course." Mozenrath told her, moving so she

could see the pile of pancakes on a table behind

him.


"Oooh!" Hikaru gave Mozenrath a quick hug before

she rushed to the table.


"Don't eat too fast." He chuckled.


"Of course," Hikaru laughed.


Mozenrath helped himself to some pancakes, and

the two sat, eating and enjoying each other's

company.


"I can't believe we'll be married by tomorrow

evening," Hikaru said.


"I know." He grinned. "But there's still a lot

to be done. We need decorations, food, a dress

for you..."


"I can't wait to pick out my dress!" Hikaru

beamed.


"That's exactly what you get to do today." He

told her,


"Oooooh! I just know you'll love what I pick!"


Later that day, while Mozenrath was working on

the decoration and food preparations, Hikaru went

to the villiage dress shop to pick out the

perfect wedding gown. She knew anything strapless

was out of the question, since she didn't have

much to hold up a strapless gown, so she

discounted all the strapless choices.


Hikaru looked until she narrowed the choice down

to three dresses. One was white, with sheer

sleeves, and a long train. Little sparkling

pearls decorated the gown. The veil even had a

tiara with it.


The second one was white with spaghetti straps.

It, too, had a train, but was a very simple gown.

The veil that came with it had white roses that

went on either side of one's head.


The third gown was much like the first, except

instead of pearls, it was embroidered with pink

roses, and the tiara that went with the veil had

pink sparkling jewels in it.


Hikaru looked long and hard at the three gowns,

trying to decide which one she'd wear. She turned

her attention to the third gown.That one seemed

to scream her name the most. "I'll take that

one," she said to the shopkeeper.


"You like pink, I take it," the shopkeeper said

with a heavy French accent.


Hikaru nodded.


The shopkeeper took the dress off the hanger,

and got it ready for Hikaru to purchase. "Your

groom is so lucky," he said.


Hikaru was about to hand the shopkeeper the

money for the gown, when she was hit by a

peculiar feeling. As if an old memory she wanted

to forget was coming back to haunt her. Quickly,

she shook the feeling off.


"Is something wrong?" the shopkeeper asked.


"I guess I got alittle lightheaded," Hikaru

said. "No big deal."


"Oh, that's normal," the shopkeeper was used to

brides getting lightheaded, or sometimes even

fainting from the excitement and stress of

planning a wedding.


Hikaru paid for the dress, waved goodbye to the

shopkeeper, and headed to the cafe where she was

to meet Mozenrath for lunch.

"Hikaru," Mozenrath greeted as he walked up to

Hikaru's table at the cafe. "You look

accomplished." He smiled, giving her a kiss then

sitting down.


"I found the perfect wedding dress," Hikaru

said, returning the smile.


"Excellent." He nodded. They were now one step

closer to being married.


"Were you as successful?" Hikaru asked him.


"Yes, I got all your favourite foods."


"Like chicken?" Hikaru asked.


"Yes. And I found plenty of pink and white roses

for decorating with."


"Great! Oh, did you get fresh fruit, too?"

Hikaru asked, returning to the subject of food.


"Sure did."


"And lemon bars? I really love lemon bars!"

Hikaru's stomach began to rumble.


"Like I said, all your favorites." He nodded.

"Have you ordered yet?"


"I was waiting for you."


"Oh! Well, do you know what you want?"


"I think I'll have chicken kabobs, but first I

want a salad. I saw someone eating the salad

here, and it looked pretty good."


Mozenrath waved his hand - a signal for some

service and a waitress came over. The wizard

repeated Hikaru's order, then gave his own.


Meanwhile, Aladdin and the others were headed

straight to the mountains where Mamoru was. Nao

kept flying around and around Primera. She, of

course, could have slowed down if she wanted to,

but she liked to fly at top speed while circling

Primera whenever the two were flying together,

which was rarely.

"Would you STOP!?" Primera finally exploded.


"Stop what?" Nao asked innocently, not even

sounding out of breath.


"Stop circling me like some demented fish!"


"This is how I normally fly when I'm flying with

people who fly so slow," Nao explained.


"I am NOT slow! You are too hyper!" Primera shot

back.


"You're the slowest sprite in the Five

Kingdoms," Nao said. She knew perfectly well that

Primera was a fairy, but she also knew that

calling her a sprite made her extremely angry.


"And you are the dumbest! You should know that I

am a FAIRY!"


"And you are the dumbest! You should know that I

am a FAIRY!" Nao mimmicked.


Primera had had it. She shot magic at Nao.

"Don't you remember what we're trying to do? Or

can you just not be serious for five minutes?"


"Missed me, missed me! Now ya gotta kiss me!"

Nao sang, getting in Primera's face, then

continuing to circle around her again.


As Nao came around Primera's front she simply

stuck out her foot, tripping the Sprite, who fell

a few feet before catching herself.


"Hey!" Nao glared at Primera, and then flew

behind the fairy, yanking her ponytail and

darting away.


"Nao!" Primera's eyes glowed with rage. "If you

don't quit, you can just go home and HOPE that we

make things right....because if we don't succeed

you may never see your precious 'Mozy' again."


"I'll be good," Nao said, flying at a normal

speed.


Soon, the group came upon a house. "That's it,

up ahead," Umi said. As they approached the

house, Mamoru was emerging from it.


"Mamoru!" Primera flew to the knight.


"See?" Nao whispered to Aladdin, "she always

throws herself at every guy."


Before Aladdin could respond, Moeagaru gave Nao

a good flick from behind - her way of keeping the

sprite in line.


"Mamoru, thank goodness we found you!" Hikari

said.


"Do you know where Hikaru is?" Mamoru wanted to

know.


"About that," Aladdin said, then told Mamoru the

whole story that Nao had told them.


"Oh, no," Mamoru shook his head. "We've got to

find her before she makes a huge mistake."


"Don't forget Mozy," Nao said. "He's making a

big--" Mamoru glared at the sprite. "What I mean

is--"


"Yeah, yeah," Moeagaru said, "he should be with

you...blah blah blah. C'mon, we don't have time

to waste!"

Mozenrath stood off to one side of the chapel. He

tapped his foot excitedly. The ceremony would

begin in just a few minutes. Hikaru was still

getting ready. The wizard couldn't remember the

last time he felt so good. He watched as people

from the village filed in and found seats. It was

then that Mozenrath thought of Xerxes. He had

almost forgotten! He stepped into a side room and

snapped, making the eel appear. With another wave

of magic he decked Xerxes out in a bow tie.

  "Master!" Xerxes smiled.

  "The big day is finally here, Xerxes."

Mozenrath said. "And you get the honor of being

beside me to watch it all happen." The eel looked

up at him, drooling. It was clear what he must be

thinking. "Well....not ALL of it." He clarified.

"You go home after the reception."

The two stepped back out into the main room of

the chapel as music began to play. This was the

sorcerer signal to step up to the podium. The

preacher was already waiting there. The moment

Mozenrath had been planning, plotting, and

scheming for was here. He watched the chapel's

doors for his bride-to-be. As her own intro music

started he couldn't help but smile. "Master get

married." Xerxes looked as if he might cry.

Mozenrath elbowed his sidekick prompting him to

shut his trap.

And there she was. Hikaru emerged looking

gorgeous...radiant. Her eyes met Mozenrath's as

she walked slowly toward him.

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

Hikaru's friends thought to use the four

Shinzaho. Aladdin had brought along Mamoru's

sword and when he gave it to the knight they all

put their powers together to find Hikaru. There

were gasps among them as they appeared right

outside a little white chapel.

  "I just pray we aren't too late!" Jasmine

exclaimed.

 "We can't be." Mamoru whispered.

The group burst in and found a crowd of people

had gathered inside the wedding chapel. Up front

Hikaru was repeating her vows. "NO!!" Mamoru

screamed, startling everyone. It cut him like a

knife to see the woman he loved so dangerously

close to saying "I do" to someone else.

A feeling of familiarity came over Hikaru. She

knew that voice. Quickly, she turned around, and

saw him. Then, everything came flooding back to

her. "Mamoru!" she cried. Momentarily forgetting

Mozenrath, she ran to her knight. "You're alive!"

she cried, as she threw herself into his arms.

Mozenrath was shocked. How could Mamoru be

alive!? He had seen the wretch die! As the couple

embraced, it was clear that Mozenrath's spell was

once again broken. No. He wouldn't allow this!

Not when he was so close to getting Hikaru

forever. As soon as Hikaru let go of Mamoru the

wizard started firing blasts at him. The wedding

guests began screaming and running for cover.

Mamoru pulled out his sword and used it to

deflect some of the attacks. One of them ended up

zapping Xerxes. The eel crashed into the nearest

wall and slid to the floor.

Princess Jasmine sprang into action making sure

the innocent people got to safety. She used her

power to make two extra exits and steered

everyone toward them. Hanako was quick to help

her by creating a large shield made of dirt and

rock. Aladdin joined Mamoru in fighting off

Mozenrath as Umi and Moeagaru pulled Hikaru

aside, out of harm's way.

  "You're sick, Mozenrath." Aladdin was saying.

  "Yeah, how twisted do you have to be to prey on

a grief stricken girl!" Genie added, twisting his

entire body - a play on words - as he got in some

zaps. Mozenrath's only reply was to get even

angrier. His energy balls became twice their

normal size. This caught Aladdin and the others

off guard.

  "Take cover!" Primera called out. She tried

shooting out random magic.

  "From him or from you?" Genie quipped. He

noticed Iago had flown behind a curtain - as if

that would protect him from anything.

  "We can't back down." Jasmine replied, taking

aim. Before she could even get a beam out a firey

blast came at her. It missed her head by mere

inches. Another almost took out Mamoru.

Mozenrath's laughter filled the room. He knew he

had the upper hand and he was going to make the

most of it.

Just then Nao came out of her hiding spot. She

had been behind some decorations where she

thought she would be safe. But all she really

wanted was to get to Mozenrath and go home. There

wasn't any need for all this destruction. Nao

flew through the firing zone, dodging blasts here

and there as she went. There had to be something

she could do to help Mozenrath without seriously

hurting anyone. Not even slowing down Nao did the

first thing that came to mind. She sent out

flashy rainbows in all directions. Then she made

her way to the sorcerer's side.

The light from Nao's rainbows temporarily blinded

Mozenrath. He could no longer shoot at his

enemies for fear of hitting Hikaru. He grunted in

frustration. The rainbows had a different effect

on everyone else. They caused some confusion, but

not for very long. A Sprite's magic was not very

strong so the effects of the dizzy confusion only

lasted a minute. Unfortunately for Mozenrath his

eyesight was damaged longer. He groped at the

air, hoping to at least smack Nao.

Hikaru and her friends saw their chance to

escape. As Mozenrath started trying to move

around they slipped out the door. They wasted no

time in using their Shinzaho to get back home.

 "They're gone." Nao finally said, though she was

sure Mozenrath could sense it. His sight was

coming back fully - Nao could tell by his eyes.

Realizing what she had done and the trouble she

was in, the Sprite started to back away.

  "You! You ruined this!" Mozenrath screamed. He

lunged for Nao but only succeed in tripping over

a chair. "NAO!!!!"

