Daring To Scheme

Nao flew down one of the corridors of

Mozenrath's castle. Ever since Hikaru had left

him at the alter, the sorcerer had been pretty

quiet. Nao had tried to comfort the wizard, but

either he or Xerxes would send her away. Xerxes

would do it in the usual way--by flicking her

away with his tail and ordering that she "Leave

Master alone!" But Mozenrath would simply zap

her. No "Nao, get lost," or sending her on

errands for him. Things just weren't the same,

and it was all thanks to Hikaru. Mozenrath would

have to get over her, and Nao knew that only she

could talk sense into the wizard. Xerxes, of

course, wanted Hikaru with Mozenrath almost as

much as the sorcerer, himself. But not only was

Xerxes an idiot, but he also thought about Hikaru

with body parts other than what passed for his

brain, so of course he'd want her around.


Nao flew down the hall to Mozenrath's bedroom,

where the wizard now spent most of his time.

Mozenrath had told her several times that she was

not to set foot in his bedroom, but he also

didn't seem to know what was good for him and

what wasn't.


Nao found the wizard staring out the window. He

looked as though he hadn't slept in days, and Nao

was sure he hadn't eaten, either.


"Mozy," she said softly.


No answer.


"Moz?" she tried again.


Still no answer.


"Mozenrath!"


The wizard remained silent, still staring at

nothing in particular.


"Aladdin's here, and he just set fire to your

throne room!" Nao tried. But when Mozenrath still

didn't say anything, she got frustrated. "Look! I

know you miss her, but you should have known

she'd go back to Mamoru. I told you he wasn't

dead. But did you listen? No. If you'd listen to

me just once, you'd be a lot happier." Then

suddenly, Mozenrath's hand went up, and grabbed

Nao. Nao automatically squealed.


"Listen here, you annoying little insect,"

Mozenrath said through gritted teeth. "Hikaru and

I belong together. She's everything to me. And

you, my little sprite, are nothing!"


"But Mozy--"


"No buts! Now, I don't want you to ever come in

this room again, you got it?" With his other

hand, Mozenrath snapped his fingers, causing a

crashing sound down the hall. "Now, go clean the

library. There's books scattered everywhere!"

With that, Mozenrath let the sprite go.


"I still say--" Nao began. But before she could

finish her sentence, Xerxes came into the room

and slapped her with his tail.


"Master not like you!" Xerxes said. "Get out!"


Nao left, without the usual fuss, but this was

because the sprite was busy hatching a plan. Nao

had come up with this plan shortly after her last

had failed, and now was the time to go through

with it. Within minutes, the pink-haired sprite

was on her way to the Five Kingdoms.


Meanwhile, somewhere near Fresia, Loki, a

troublesome imp who had once been a sprite made

his way into the Five Kingdoms. Imps had an

easier time of getting into the Five Kingdoms.

Unfortunately, their stay was usually cut shorter

than any demon who managed to enter. However,

Loki didn't mind this, since his only purpose of

entering was to cause a bit of trouble. Whatever

might result in his "visit" was worth it to the

little imp.


Loki grinned mischieviouslyas he saw a boy and a

girl playing with some marbles. They looked like

they were having a wonderful time, and were even

sharing and getting along beautifully. Well, that

was about to change.


"You cow! Those are MY marbles!" Loki said,

immitating the girl remarkably well.


"What did you call me?" the boy demanded.


"I didn't say anything," the girl said, a bit

surprised.


"I said you're a big fat marble-stealing cow!"

Loki said in the girl's voice.


"Ok, that's it!" the boy shouted, pouncing on

the girl. Within minutes, the two were rolling

around on the ground kicking and fighting, until

a woman with blue hair pulled back in a ponytail

came to break up the fight. Loki knew the woman

as Botan, and he knew that she'd find him out.

He'd better make a break for it. Loki started

back for the Demonic Forest, when he spotted

someone. He flew to the pink-haired sprite as

quickly as he could.


"Hello, Little Sister!" Loki greeted.


"Loki!" Nao cried. "It's been a long time!"


"Too long," Loki agreed. "Still hanging around

Kazan--wait, I forgot, it's Mozenrath now,

right?"


"Yep," Nao nodded. "Kazan was just a crush."


"I see," Loki said thoughtfully. He knew all

about his sister's "crushes."


"I'm headed to Fresia," Nao said. "I have the

perfect plan. I'm gonna get a fairy to make me

human."


Loki gasped. "You must really like this guy," he

said. "To give up your sprite form."


"Yes," Nao said, "I'd do anything for Mozy."


"Anything?" Loki asked. A plan began to form in

his brain.


"Absolutely," Nao said.


"Well," Loki said, "you may need help from your

older brother. I mean, afterall, I'm a guy, and

who better to help you win over the one you

love?"


"You'd help me?" Nao asked.


"Of course," Loki said. "I'll meet you back in

the Land of the Black sand, and I'll give you all

the help you need."


"Great!" Nao smiled, before flying off to find a

fairy who could make her human.


Loki chuckled a bit. Of course, he cared about

his little sister, but care about her or not, he

loved to cause trouble, even if it was for

another family member. Perhaps that's why he had

become an imp so easily. Now, of course, he

wouldn't deliberately hurt Nao, but what was

alittle harm in some fun?


"I knew there was an imp involved!" Loki looked

to where the voice came from, and found Botan

with the two children.


"Uh oh!" Loki said. "I'd better beat it!" And

with that, the little imp was headed at top speed

for the Land of the Black Sand.


Nao flew around Fresia until she could find a

fairy who she knew would help her. Of course, any

fairy had the power to make her human, but she

knew that not every fairy would be so keen on the

idea. For example, she knew that Hikari would

have nothing to do with such a plan. She was

Primera's sister, and who knew what lies Primera

told Hikari about her? No, Nao would have to make

sure and stay away from any fairy that might be

related to Primera.


Then Nao thought of an earth fairy named

Hayashi. She was somewhat strict, but Nao just

knew she could convince the fairy to grant her

wish.


Nao flew to a cottage that served as Hayashi's

home, and knocked on the door.


"Hello, Nao," the fairy said, once she'd

answered the door. "What can I do for you?"


"Hayashi, can you make me human?" Nao asked, not

wasting words.


"What?"


"Well, there's this sorcerer I'm kind of

interested in. It hasn't exactly worked out,

because I'm a sprite, but I figured if I was

human, maybe he'd like me."


"Nao," Hayashi said. "That's not the way--"


"He's after Princess Hikaru, but she doesn't

like him. Yet he continues to pursue her. Maybe

if I was human, I could get him to forget her."


"You realize that as a human, you won't have

your powers," Hayashi said.


Nao nodded. "I'd gladly give it all up for

Mozy."


"Whatever happened to Kazan?" Hayashi asked.


"Why does everybody keep asking me that?" Nao

demanded, sounding a bit irritated. "That was

just a crush. This is the real thing!"


Hayashi shook her head. She knew what she had to

do, and it usually worked. "I'll tell you what,"

Hayashi said. "I'll turn you into a human for

three days. If Mozenrath ends up loving you as a

human, then the spell will remain perminant.

However, if he doesn't, you'll become a sprite

again."


"It's a deal!" Nao squealed, sure that her plan

would work.


Hayashi threw some dust over Nao, and repeated

some words in another language. Within minutes,

Nao resembled a human girl about Hikaru's age.

She studied her reflection in a full-length

mirror and smiled.


"Ooh!" Nao cried. She was now five feet and two

inches tall, her pink hair cascading to her

ankles. "I look almost like Hikaru!" Then she

looked at her chest. "Except I've got more

packaging up here." She gave a satisfied smile.


"Um, whatever you say," Hayashi said. Then she

gave Nao a sachel of magic flying dust, knowing

that it would be a long walk to the Land of the

Black Sand.


"Thanks, Hayashi," Nao smiled, "You've been a

big help!"


"I hope so," Hayashi said, after Nao left.


The next minute, Nanami came into the room.

"Mother? Was that Nao?"


Hayashi nodded. "She can be such a persistant

little thing."


"What did she want this time?" Nanami asked. "Is

she still demanding love spells?"


"Not this time," Hayashi said. "She wanted to

become human, so I granted her request."


"You did what? But you know Mozenrath will just

kill her!"


"I have a feeling she'll be safe," Hayashi said.

"But I wanted to teach her that her form isn't

important. If Mozenrath doesn't like her now, he

never will, and it's not worth her time to chase

after him."


"I hope you know what you're doing," Nanami

said, "Nao can be pretty stubborn."


"Don't I know it," Hayashi laughed.

Still moping in his bedroom Mozenrath had now

moved over to the bed. He laid down, muscles

aching. The sorcerer was exhausted but he knew he

couldn't sleep. He couldn't seem to do anything.

Mozenrath let out a mournful sigh...the same

thoughts just kept repeating in his head over the

last few days. He had been so very close to his

goal. Why had that wimp of a knight survived? Why

hadn't his spell held this time? (It had seemed

to be working better than ever). Just another

minute and Hikaru would have legally been his

wife. Everywhere he looked he saw her yet he was

painfully aware that the Princess was not there.

How could he have let himself fall in love? There

was no way to fix this....not even with all his

magic. He only wanted Hikaru to be with him.

Nao looked herself over once more before

reentering Mozenrath's bedroom. Yes, she was

perfect. At least, in her eyes. Mozy was sure to

love her now. She strode across the room.

 "Mozy," she whispered, putting a hand on the

wizard's shoulder.

Mozenrath had closed his eyes, since they had

been burning from no sleep. He hadn't heard Nao

enter, and only now did he realize he was no

longer alone. Of course he recognized the

Sprite's voice, but as he opened his eyes, the

size of her hand almost threw him for a loop.

Mozenrath looked up at Nao, his brows raising in

surprise. Somehow meddlesome little Nao had

gotten a human body. "Nao?" He sat up and stared

- she looked around Hikaru's age and size. That

was no coincidence. "How...?" He began. Anger

started to replace his shock. There were quite a

few ways Nao could have done this... and if she

had messed with HIS magic again she would regret

the day she was born!

  "Notice anything different?"

  "Yeah. You grew...a lot." He mused. "What I

want to know is how."

 "My feelings for you are so intense that I had

to grow in order to keep them inside." Nao

explained.

 "I asked HOW not WHY."

  "I just told you, silly!" She smiled.

  "What kind of magic did you use, Nao?"

Mozenrath demanded. He wanted to jump to his feet

but Nao was in the way.

  "Fairy magic."

  "I see." Now they were getting somewhere. At

least the pest hadn't gotten into his spells

again. "And, do you intend to stay like this?"

  "Anything for you, Mozy!" She beamed.

Mozenrath rolled his eyes. It was a reflex when

it came to Nao. "You don't have your Sprite

abilities anymore, do you?" He moved her aside

and stood to face her.

  "Nope! I gave it all up for you...for us." She

inched closer to him, but Mozenrath took a step

away. Why would anyone give up power - no matter

how little - just for the convenience of being a

certain size? Nao slid over to him again and

wrapped her arms around his neck. "Now nothing

can come between us."

At that moment Xerxes flew in. He saw Nao but it

took a minute for him to register who she was. As

soon as it clicked the eel wedged his way in

between Nao and Mozenrath. "Nao sneaky fat cow!"

He did his best to slap her with his tail to get

her away from his master.

  "Beat it, sushi breath!" Nao shot back,

grabbing the eel by the tail. "Eeew!" she

complained, turning up her nose. Then she threw

Xerxes into a nearby wall.

  "Well, now you know what that feels like."

Mozenrath told her. He always threw Xerxes

around, so he wasn't worried about his side kick.

If the eel hit head first like usual he was fine.

The wizard tried to untangle himself from Nao,

but for a human girl she did have a good grip. Or

maybe he was weak from no rest and no food. "Let

go." He ordered.

  "But I have to be next to you." Nao insisted,

pulling him tight against her.

Without words Mozenrath shoved her back and

started to walk away. But his steps were very

limited. Nao had dropped to the floor and was

clinging to his ankles. "Nao!" He barked.

  "What?"

 "Enough!" He glared down at her.

  "But Mozy!" Nao tightened her grip. The

pressure on his ankles caused Mozenrath to trip

and fall forward face first. "Ooh!" Nao let go of

Mozenrath's ankles, just long enough to move

closer to the wizard. "Mozy, are you alright?"

She more than invaded his personal space. Nao was

now just 3 inches away.

Mozenrath rubbed his cheek, which had taken the

brunt of his fall. He growled at Nao and she

responded by kissing the hurt spot. That did it.

He was quick to zap her, then the sorcerer

snapped his fingers and vanished.


A few minutes later, Loki appeared and flew to

his sister.


"What went wrong?" Nao asked him. "I thought for

sure he'd love me if I was human."


"You're going about it all wrong, sister dear,"

Loki told her.


"What do you mean?" In Nao's mind, her brother

knew everything.


"Well, everybody knows you've got to sleep with

him," Loki said matter-of-factly. "Once you've

slept with him, he'll wonder how he ever got

along without you."


"But Loki," Nao whined. "I slept with him

already. And the only thing that happened was

that Mozy got really mad and told me to never

come into his bedroom again."


Loki was shocked for a moment, but then it

occured to him that his sister didn't understand

what he meant. "No no no!" he said, just a bit

frustrated. "I didn't mean 'sleep' with him, I

meant--" Loki winked, hoping that Nao would get

it this time. "Ya know," he said with a sly

smile.


"You mean I have to--"


"It's the garunteed way to get any man to love

you," Loki assured her.


"But I know for a fact that Hikaru never--"


"And you'll have one up on her. After tonight,

Mozenrath won't even remember Hikaru."


"Wow!" Nao smiled. "You know everything!" She

gave her brother a hug. It was just like hugging

a cute stuffed animal.


That night, Nao headed down the hall to

Mozenrath's bedroom wearing only her bathrobe, to

cover herself. Mozenrath had returned a few hours

later, but had stayed in his bedroom. Nao had

left him alone while she got ready for the night

to come.


Nao met her brother just a few feet away from

the bedroom door. "Now, remember," he told her.

"Don't say a word. Just let Mozenrath enjoy the

moment, and he'll be all yours."


"Right," Nao whispered.


"And if you need anything, I'll be just down the

hall." With that, Loki flew off, leaving Nao by

herself.


Nao tiptoed through the darkness of the

sorcerer's bedroom. Mozenrath was sleeping, with

his face buried amongst the pillows, holding onto

one of them as though it were Hikaru. 'Probably

dreaming about her,' Nao thought.


Nao slipped off the bathrobe and climbed into

the large bed. She moved right up next to the

wizard, putting her arms around him, and softly

kissing his neck.


Mozenrath let go of the pillow he was holding,

and turned towards Nao, but the room was so dark,

he couldn't see her. "Hikaru?" he whispered.


"Shh!" Nao said, continuing to kiss Mozenrath.


Mozenrath pulled the warm body closer. The last

few days had felt so empty without someone to

hold. He had been dreaming of Hikaru, and now it

was as if he had woken up to a dream come true.

"Hikaru," he whispered, "I knew you couldn't stay

away."


Nao moved closer to Mozenrath, allowing her body

to press up against his as he kissed first, all

over her face, and then down her neck. She had to

control her urge to make a sound, as he made her

body tingle. She pulled him tighter as his hands

began to explore.


Mozenrath continued to kiss and caress what he

thought was Hikaru. This was different from

anybody else he'd been with. Perhaps because he

actually loved the princess. His hands continued

to roam, until he discovered something. He'd

never been this close to Hikaru before, but he'd

definately been close enough to know that the

particular thing he'd discovered wasn't this big.

He pulled away slightly. As he did so, the entire

room lit up.


"Surprise!" Loki shouted, coming into the room.

Xerxes, who had been hiding behind an armoir came

into view, drool still dripping from his large

mouth. He stared at the surprised couple,

particularly Nao.


Mozenrath sat up, startled by the voice and by

the light. He looked beside him and confirmed

that the girl was Nao. He grabbed the sheet to

cover her, much to Xerxes' disappointment. The

sorcerer glared at Nao and then turned his gaze

of daggers to the imp. They would pay. He gulped,

suddenly feeling sick to his stomach. He couldn't

believe how close he had let Nao come to him.

"What is the meaning of all this!?" He blurted

out.


"Oh, don't let me interupt," Loki said, enjoying

every minute of this. "PLEASE  continue!" Loki

zapped up a chair and some popcorn, and sat back

to watch the fun.


"Who the hell are you?" Mozenrath was so furious

he didn't give Loki any time to answer. He just

started shooting energy balls at him. "YOU set

this up!" He guessed.


"Hey, I'm just trying to help out my sister,"

Loki said, looking innocent. "I never thought

she'd go this far, though."


"But Loki, you said--" Nao began.


"And you believed me? Geez, Nao! You're so

gullible!"


"Sister? Oh so you are her brother.

Interesting..." Mozenrath paused for a second,

but the hatred never left his eyes. "Pervert!" He

shouted sending another round of magic at Loki.


"Hey, you looked like you were enjoying yourself

until just before I turned on the lights," Loki

said. "Been dreaming about--"Loki waved a hand

over Nao, making her look exactly like Hikaru.


Mozenrath's breath caught in his throat. Nao's

brother knew how to push buttons. The wizard

turned his head away from the fake Hikaru,

willing himself not to stare. It was only

Nao....he reminded himself. He leaned forward

once again taking aim at Loki. Why couldn't he

seem to hit the imp? "Watch it." Mozenrath

warned. "You are on very dangerous ground here.

Leave if you value your life."


"I bring Princess Hikaru to you, and this is how

you repay me?" An energy ball sailed past the

imp. "Catch me if you can!" Loki sang. "Imps are

even harder to hit than sprites!"


"That's NOT Hikaru!" Mozenrath seethed. This imp

was just as irritating as Nao and maybe even more

frustrating. The sorcerer made himself look at

Nao. It caused a stabbing pain to see her angelic

face and know it wasn't really her. "And you...

you'll never be anything like Hikaru. You aren't

worthy to breathe the same air as her."


"But Mozy--" Nao tried to move closer to

Mozenrath.


If only it was Hikaru... He looked into her blue

eyes. No! Mozenrath moved away so fast he fell

off his bed. "Stay away, Nao. You will NEVER mean

anything to me."


"Wow," Loki said with amazement. "Didn't realize

the High Princess had that kind of effect on

him." With a wave of his hand, the Hikaru

disguise melted away.


Mozenrath got up to leave. He felt dirty, and

had to take a bath. "I suggest you get out,"

Mozenrath growled, turning to Nao. "And pray that

I never find you." With that, he turned on his

heel and left the room.


A few hours later, Nao hid out in a cave near

the Five Kingdoms. She knew that Mozenrath had

tried to kill her as a sprite, but she'd been too

quick for the wizard. Now, as a human, she

couldn't move as fast, so she hid in the cave,

hoping that Mozenrath would calm down before he

found her.


Suddenly, Nao heard voices. "This way," said a

voice.


"No, that way!" said a voice that sounded like

the first.


"No, that way!" said both voices at once, flying

toward Nao.


Nao looked up to see two of her closest friends.

Twopurple-haired sprites, identical to

one-another, stared at Nao in amazement.


"Nao?" they both asked in unison.


"What happened--" began the first, known as

Chitter.


"--to you?" finished her sister, Chatter.


 Nao began her story, but hadn't gotten very far

into it before Chitter interupted. "We heard

about you--" she said.


"--Wanting to become human," finished Chatter.


"Hayashi told Spectra," Chitter explained.


"And we overheard," they both said in unison.


"Well, now Mozy wants to kill me," Nao sniffed.


"Kill you?" Chitter asked, not believing it.


"Oh, no!" Chatter cried.


"Is there anything--" Chitter began to ask.


"--we can do to help?" her sister finished for

her.


"I need to stay in hiding until Mozy calms down,

or until I have my sprite powers back," Nao said.


"We can get help!" Chitter cried.


"We know of someone who can help you!" Chatter

added.


"Aladdin," the two said in unison. They had

heard plenty of stories about how Aladdin had

defeated Mozenrath. Why, he and his friends had

even saved some good friends of theirs.

"Aladdin's a friend of all sprites," the two said

before flying off.

Chitter and Chatter flew straight to Agrabah to

find Aladdin. The friends the two girls had

mentioned had certainly talked up Aladdin. They

were a different type of Sprite, and had met the

young hero years before. He had helped them, so

there was no reason he wouldn't help Nao now.

Talking to him was the perfect solution.

Chatter raced just ahead of her sister, spotting

the Palace. "C'mon!" She swerved and Chitter

followed on her heels. It would be a piece of

cake to enter this building. After all none of

the windows of the Palace were blocked.

  "Let's try the--" Chitter started to say.

  "--Throne room first." Chatter nodded.

But they flew in to find no one in sight. So the

Sprites headed down the nearest hall. They soon

found Aladdin in the kitchen with Hikaru and

Primera. Hikaru was eating a piece of strawberry

cake and Aladdin was cutting himself a nice big

slice as well.

  "Aladdin?" The Sprites asked in unison.

Aladdin turned around, "Yes?" He could tell they

were Sprites but where had they come from?

  "Ugh." Primera groaned. "Not Dumb and Dumber."

  "Quiet Primera, we're--" Chatter put her hands

on her hips.

  "--Here on a mission." Chitter concluded.

  "You know them?" Aladdin questioned.

  "Unfortunately." Primera nodded. "They're Nao's

friends. And they are very irritating."

  "Primera, it seems like they need help." Hikaru

commented, taking in the worry on the Sprite's

faces.

  "What's wrong?" Aladdin asked them.

  "Nao needs your help." Chitter and Chatter

said.

  "What kind of help?" He wanted to know.

  "Who cares, Nao is always in trouble." Primera

shrugged.

  "I know what you think, Primera." Aladdin said.

"But we could at least hear them out."

  "Nao turned human--" Chitter started to

explain.

  "--Now Mozenrath is furious. Nao has to--"

Chatter jumped in.

  "Become a Sprite again, fast." Chitter

finished.

  "What?" Aladdin looked from one to the other.

  "She only wanted to make her man happy. Please

help! We can--" Chitter got in Aladdin's face.

  "--explain the rest on the way. But that wizard

might hurt Nao if we don't get there soon."

Chatter said, buzzing about nervously. It

occurred to her then that they didn't have a

plan....but maybe Aladdin would know what to do.

   "I'll go too." Hikaru volunteered. Nao wasn't

her favorite person but it was in her nature to

want to help.

  "Great!!" The sister Sprites cheered.


Meanwhile, Mozenrath had just finished taking

his bath and set out to look for Nao. She'd pay

for what she did, and for all the times she'd

ruined his plans. If it hadn't been for her,

Hikaru would still be his. Why, she was almost as

bad as Aladdin.


Suddenly, Xerxes came up to the sorcerer and

slapped him with his tail. "Mozenrath kiss Nao,"

Xerxes mocked.


Mozenrath saw red. How DARE that slimy insolent

creature strike him!? And what nonsense was he

babbling? Mozenrath grabbed the eel automatically

and was ready to throw him when it occurred to

the wizard that something was off. It wasn't like

Xerxes to do that....the only time he had ever

acted in such a manner was when he was under some

sort of influence. He brought the eel up to his

face and stared hard at him. "What's wrong with

you?" He demanded.


It was then that the eel changed shape and

became Loki. "You should have seen your face!"

the imp laughed. "Priceless!"


"You." Mozenrath adjusted his grip and tried to

squash Loki. "Before I kill you - tell me where

your sister went."


"Don't you think you oughtta change your clothes

first?" Loki asked him.


"What?" Mozenrath looked down and was horrified

to see that his robes were now PINK! In that

moment of surprise, Loki got away - out of reach

at least. Mozenrath advanced on the pest,

practically growling in rage. He couldn't stand

Loki already, but the imp just kept pushing his

luck. As Loki laughed Mozenrath jumped at him,

clawing the air. "Get back here! And change my

clothes back NOW!"


"Hey, ya know, I figured that if you were going

to date my sister, you might as well start

dressing like her." Loki was thoroughly enjoying

himself.


"Date her!? Seriously, do you even have any

brain cels?" Mozenrath seethed. He was still

trying to catch the imp, but the little guy was

too fast and sporatic. The sorcerer paused to

snap his fingers, making his outfit change back

to it's normal colors. Then he glared at Loki,

"WHERE is Nao?" He yelled.


"Why, I'm right here, Mozy," Loki said,

transforming into Nao. He flew to the wizard and

gave him a kiss on the mouth before transforming

back.


Mozenrath was disgusted, to say the least. He

wiped his mouth off and muttered, "Yuck." If it

had been possible fire would have shot out of his

eyes at the imp. That was it. Mozenrath was done

messing around, he intended to fry Loki then and

there. "You are the most annoying, revolting

little pest I have ever come across! I'm going to

make sure you never bother anyone again!"


"Weren't you looking for Nao?" Loki asked,

backing up.


"Nao can wait." Mozenrath said, taking Loki by

surprise and moving quickly to grab him.


"If you kill me, you'll never find her," Loki

pointed out. "And after what she pulled, I'd

think you'd want to make her life a living hell."


Loki had a point. But Mozenrath wanted to at

least cause him some pain. He more than deserved

it. Mozenrath paused as if to think it over, then

he sent a blast of energy through his hand to

stun the imp. Then he proceeded to burn him with

another more powerful shot.


"You can't do this to me!" Loki screamed.


"Oh I can. And I just did." Mozenrath smiled. He

finally let go, stopping Loki's pain for the

moment. "Now...you can help me find Nao."


"After that little display, you can find someone

else to help you."


"Alright, then I have no reason to keep you

alive," Mozenrath shot back.


"There's a cave near the Five Kingdoms where a

lot of sprites hang out," Loki said quickly. He

didn't know if Nao was there or not, but he had

to say something to save his skin.


Meanwhile, Aladdin, Hikaru, Primera, and the

Bobsy-Sprites had just arrived at the cave to

which Loki was referring.


"I can't believe I'm doing this, Primera

muttered. "But, I guess I don't want her to get

killed--even if she did bring it all on herself."


"She's in there!" Chitter said.


"We found her--" Chatter began.


"--Before we came to find Aladdin!"


"We play in these caves all the time," both said

in unison.


"Shh!" Hikaru commanded, before the group

entered. "If Mozenrath's looking for her, we

can't make too much noise."


Together, the group entered the cave. Chitter

and Chatter led the way down a passage until they

found Nao in one of the rooms.


"You guys came!" Nao cried.


"And Mozenrath will know that if you sprites

keep announcing it," Primera muttered.


"I'm not a sprite right now," Nao told Primera.

"Or are you too slow to figure that out?"


"Oh look who's talking! You're the one who

actually thought your wacky plan would make a

difference to Mozenrath." Primera said with

venom.


"Watch it, you over-sized sprite!" Nao snapped.

"I could squash you like a bug if I wanted to!"


"You're not quick enough, HUMAN!" Primera spat.


"Go play in the Demonic Forest!" Nao countered.


"That's more your kind of thing."


"Excuse me, I've never been in the Demonic

Forest," Nao said. "Chicken Legs!"


"Yeah? But I happen to know you have family

there!" Primera was about to hit Nao with her

fairy magic. She wanted to see just what she

could do now that Nao was a helpless human. But

Hikaru stepped in and stopped her.


"Primera, I'm going outside to watch for

Mozenrath. Want to keep me company?" Hikaru knew

that if Primera stayed in here with Nao, then

Mozenrath would discover her hiding place before

she turned back into a sprite.


"Sure." Primera was grateful for the

distraction...in a way. She would have loved to

teach Nao a lesson, but who knows what she might

end up doing? After all Nao was beyond annoying.


Hikaru and Primera hadn't been waiting long

before they spotted Mozenrath heading toward the

cave.


"I bet that cowardly imp gave him directions,"

Primera whispered.


"Maybe you better hide," Hikaru said, holding a

pocket opened for Primera to fly inside. The

fairy quickly obeyed.


Mozenrath made his way over to the cave once it

came into view. That nasty imp had better have

been right. The sorcerer didn't like wasting

time. He wanted to settle things with Nao...one

way or another. As he approached he saw Hikaru.

That caught him off guard. He hadn't even thought

of her possibly being anywhere around. "Hikaru?

What are you doing out here?" He asked as he

walked up to her. He hated the fact that he

sounded so...unoriginal, but he was speaking his

mind.


"I--" Hikaru thought for a minute. "I hang out

here all the time," she lied. "What brings you

here?"


Mozenrath knew that wasn't true. He had spied on

and followed the Princess more than enough to

know her hang outs. "Me? Well..." He stopped,

considering how much he should tell Hikaru. But

she was the one person he was able to be close to

and the only one he felt he could trust. "I'm

searching for Nao. She pulled a very rotten stunt

- snuck into my bed, as a human, and nude. I have

to let her know how wrong that was." He stated in

a controlled voice.


Hikaru was shocked, and sure she was blushing.

She hadn't imagined that Nao would do something

so...sleezy. "She really snuck into your bed?"

The princess still couldn't believe it.


"Yes, she really did." Mozenrath confirmed. "And

I think that's going way too far. It was too much

even for her."


"I know Nao has done some stupid things," Hikaru

said, "but I really think she doesn't know any

better."


"She should have known better than that. But it

seems her brother talked her into it." Mozenrath

explained.


"You mean Loki?" Hikaru asked.


"Right." He nodded.


"I knew he was trouble--he sneaks into the Five

Kingdoms sometimes, and causes trouble in one way

or another. But I never thought he'd involve his

own sister."


"He has no shame, apparently."


"I knew he liked to cause trouble, but I never

thought he'd go so far." It was then that Hikaru

noticed the shadows under Mozenrath's eyes. The

sorcerer looked like he hadn't gotten much sleep

at all. "You look tired," she observed.


Mozenrath was touched that Hikaru noticed. He

didn't dare say that he hadn't slept hardly at

all since she left. "To be honest, yeah I am. But

you know me, I can go on very little sleep." He

tried to shrug it off. Seeing her now was

affecting him but he didn't want to show it. He

had missed her so much - he knew his misery had

contributed to what almost happened with

Nao...but she and Loki were the main ones to

blame!


"You should take care of yourself," Hikaru said.

"I've never seen you look this way before."

Secretly, Hikaru wondered if Nao paid close

enough attention to Mozenrath to notice things

like that.


"Thank you, Hikaru." He said, getting the warm

feeling he only got around her. She was actually

concerned for him! "I'll do my best." No one else

seemed to have noticed his zombie-like state.

Leave it to Princess Hikaru. She certainly had a

big heart. Mozenrath knew that once he found Nao

and took care of things with her he might be able

to get a couple of hour's rest. His original

purpose had almost been forgotten. "So, have you

seen Nao?" He questioned.


"No," Hikaru lied, looking at some trees nearby.


What was Hikaru looking at? "Loki told me to

look here, I should have know he was lying."

Mozenrath said. Curiosity got the best of him and

he turned his head toward the trees. Maybe Nao

was hiding there.


"You can't believe anything Loki says," Hikaru

said.


"I would have made him take me to Nao, but the

sneaky imp got away."


"Maybe you should forget about them both."

Hikaru took Mozenrath's hand in hers. "They've

obviously made you very on edge." Hikaru began

sending a sleep spell through the wizard. This,

not only would save Nao's life, but it would also

give Mozenrath some much needed rest.


Mozenrath was again caught off guard by Hikaru's

touch. She looked really worried about him. "It's

not just them." He blurted out. Then the world

began to spin, the wizard's whole head started to

feel heavy. It could be the lack of sleep

catching up with him, but Mozenrath wasn't naieve

- he knew what was going on. He also knew he

didn't have the strength to fight it. Sleeping on

rocks was not a pleasant thought but he couldn't

move. His vision blurred and his eyes closed...

the sorcerer colapsed.


Before Mozenrath could hit the hard ground,

Hikaru used her magic to hold him up. Then waving

a hand, she sent the wizard home to sleep in his

own bed. Now, the problem of keeping him away

from Nao was solved. The group just needed to

keep Nao away from him.


"That was close," Primera said, flying out of

Hikaru's pocket.


"Now we've just got to make sure Nao doesn't go

back to his castle," Hikaru said. "And she will

once she becomes a sprite again."


"Don't I know it," Primera shook her head in

disgust. Together, the two headed back into the

cave.


"Did you get rid of him?" Aladdin asked, once he

saw the two.


"He's back home," Hikaru told him.


"Maybe he forgot the whole thing!" Nao cried

happily. "Now maybe I can go home, and we can

forget what happened! Hikaru, I can't thank you

enough--" but Nao was silenced when Hikaru

sidestepped her. "Hey, what's the big idea?"


"Mozenrath hasn't forgotten anything," Hikaru

said. "I had to put him under a sleep spell and

send him home. You're lucky this time, Nao. If it

weren't for your two friends, Mozenrath would

have found you, and who knows what he might have

done to you?"


"Mozy'll forgive me," Nao said. "As soon as I

become a sprite again, I'm going back and making

up for the last few days."


One night, about a week later, Nao flew through

the quiet streets of Agrabah. Everybody slept

soundly, which made Nao's job a lot easier. The

sprite flew, until she came to the small house

where Sadira now lived. Nao flew in through one

of the windows, and looked around the room. A

large cabinet sat in one corner; it was the

perfect place to start looking.


Nao flew to the cabinet, where she found several

old scrolls. She rummaged through them until at

last, she found what she was looking for. "How to

master the shifting sands of time," she read. But

before she could do anything else, a hand grabbed

her and brought her away from the cabinet. Nao

looked up and found herself face-to-face with

Sadira.


"Don't even think about it," Sadira said, giving

her a disapproving look.

