Gotta Rub Me The Right Way

Princess Jasmine headed downstairs to wait for

her husband. He had taken Iago, Abu and the girls

shopping. Jasmine had stayed behind to take care

of some things around the palace. The previous

day, a letter was sent from the Duke of

Mannerling saying he was coming to visit in two

weeks, and although Aladdin was a prince now, the

necessary preparations that would have to be made

always bored the ex streetrat. So, Jasmine was

left to see to most of the preparations on her

own.


As Jasmine passed the kitchen, she shook her

head. The Sultan had just gone in to have another

snack.


"He'd better start watching what he eats,"

Jasmine said to herself. "I wonder how many

snacks he's had today."


"Four," said a voice. Jasmine turned to see

four-year-old Marina. "I saw him go in the

kitchen twice before lunch, and then two times

after."


"Thank you, Marina," Jasmine sighed. Somebody

would have to talk to Marina about her tattling.

It seemed she was always telling a grown-up about

things that didn't concern her.


"Oooh! You tattled on the Sultan!" Mitsuru said,

coming up to the two. "Now he's going to cut off

your head."


"Mitsuru!" Jasmine gasped.


"Would he really do that?" Marina asked. But

before Jasmine could answer, the Sultan emerged

from the kitchen carrying a plate which held

bread, some kind of spread, and a spreading

knife. Marina saw the knife and ran upstairs

screaming.


"Mitsuru, that was a very naughty thing to do!"

Jasmine scolded.


"What's going on?" the Sultan asked, not sure of

what to think.


"I bet there's some kind of treasure hidden

inside!" Iago said, eying the box Hikaru had just

purchased. It was a pretty metal jewelry box, but

it wouldn't open. Hikaru had hoped to find a way

to open it once she got back to the palace. And

if she couldn't, then she'd have a pretty box to

display.


"If there was a treasure inside, then it

wouldn't have been so inexpensive," Hikaru told

the bird.


"Maybe the merchant doesn't know about it," Iago

reasoned.


"He will if you keep being so loud," Moeagaru

muttered.


"ME!?! LOUD!?! What ARE you talkin about?" Iago

ranted.


"We'd better get back soon," Aladdin said,

attempting to change the subject. "Dinner's in an

hour."


Back at the palace, Hikaru struggled with the

box. "Nothing will get it to open," she said.


"Did you try a crowbar?" Genie asked.


"A what?" Genie simply zapped up a crowbar and

handed it to Hikaru. "I just wanna open it, not

break it," Hikaru said, setting down the crowbar.

As she did so, the box slipped out of her hand

and fell to the floor. Then, an amazing thing

happened. The lid of the box flew open, and a

puff of smoke came out, taking on the form of a

genie.


This particular genie was female with light pink

skin, and purple hair done in a ponytail, and she

looked to be quite a bit younger than Genie or

Eden.


Iago threw up his wings in frustration. "Howcome

I never find a genie? Al finds a genie, Dhandi

finds a genie, but I never--" Genie put a hand

over Iago's beak to shut him up.


"Wow! My first job!" the new genie cried. "They

said I could be in there for as much as a

thousand, or even two-thousand years!"


"Or ten-thousand," Genie commented.


The new genie looked at Genie. "I see I've got

some competition," she commented. "Well, stay

away from--what's your name?" she turned to

Hikaru.


"Hikaru," Hikaru replied.


"Yeah, stay away from Hikaru. She's MY master!"


"But I didn't even rub the box," Hikaru

protested. "It slipped out of my hand, and then

you came out."


"That'd do it," Genie said.


"And the rules state that whoever rubs the box

gets three wishes. By the way, my name's Jenni.

Jenni the Genie, isn't that cute?"


"Three wishes?" Hikaru was well aware of the

rules of genies, but she had never thought much

about having her own. "I can't be your master,"

she said.


"I can!" Iago said, "hand that box over here!"

This time, Carpet gave the bird a kick. Nobody

was very interested in letting Iago loose with a

genie.


"Whadaya mean you can't be my master?" Jenni

demanded. "Aren't I good enough? I know I'm

young, but--"

   "Calm down," Hikaru said. "What I mean is I

never thought about having three wishes. I don't

know what I'd wish for. Unless..." Hikaru thought

for a minute. She had always figured that only

certain people were meant to have genies. And she

figured that if anyone else found a genie, it was

for a good reason. When Aladdin had found Genie,

it had changed many lives for the better. "I

could wish you free," she finally said.


"No! Anything but that!" Jenni whined. "This is

my first gig. C'mon, gimme a chance!"


Hikaru noticed that Jenni looked very eager to

grant wishes. "Well, ok," she said. "But I would

like to choose my wishes wisely."


"Agreed," Jenni said.


"Maybe you could talk to her," Hikaru was saying

to Genie. She, Genie, Aladdin, and Jasmine were

in a sitting room talking after dinner.


"Let her have her fun," Genie advised. "I

remember what it was like to start out. Ahh, the

excitement of youth..."


"And it got old after awhile," Hikaru reminded

Genie. "I'd like to free Jenni now. There may not

be somebody around in thirty-thousand years to

free her."


"Don't faerites live a long time?" Genie asked.


"I don't know how long we live," Hikaru said.

"But that's not even the point."


"I'll talk to her," Genie promised. "But maybe

what she needs is to serve a few masters. There

are a lot of us in the palace."


"And I can only imagine what some of us will

wish for," Aladdin laughed.


Meanwhile, all was silent up in Hikaru's room.

That is, everything was silent except for the

faint chattering sound.


The magic box sat on Hikaru's night stand, its

occupant unsuspecting of the pair of hairy paws

that grabbed it up. Then, Abu emerged from behind

the night stand and hurried out of the room.


"It's about time!" Iago squalked outside the

door. "Now, c'mon, before someone catches us!"

Abu chattered and shook a finger at Iago. "Nah,

we're not stealing," Iago assured the monkey.

"Hikaru wasn't even gonna use it." And together,

the two hurried off and ducked into one of the

upstairs sitting rooms.

Once in the sitting room Iago cackled with joy.

"Mission accomplished!" He hugged the fancy box,

already dreaming up what to wish for. Abu started

chattering and hopping around. "Yeah yeah, you're

next." He promised. "The genie can only have one

Master at a time, you know that." He had gotten

the monkey to help him by saying he would get

three wishes too. Iago starting rubbing the box

and sure enough Jenni the genie came right out.

  "Where's Hikaru?" She asked.

Iago smiled up at her. "Downstairs somewhere. I

rubbed that box - and you know what that means."

  "You're my new Master?" Jenni's eyebrows rose.

She had never been told she could work for

animals. She assumed her Masters would be human.

  "That's right!" Iago practically cheered.

"Now....for my first wish--" He was cut off by

Jinsoku's entry. The rabbit hopped in to see what

was going on.

  "I've been looking for you two." He stated. As

usual he was eating Iago's favorite grapes. He

stuffed the last few in his mouth to taunt the

bird. "What are you doing?"

  "None of your business!" Iago snapped. "What is

it with you and eating MY grapes! I bet that was

the last of them."

  "Yep." Jinsoku confirmed.

  "Arg!" He knew they wouldn't be going back to

the market for a few days. "I wish I had some

more." Then he realized what he just said. Iago

looked up at Jenni, "No, wait!" But it was too

late. She zapped up a pile of grapes for the

parrot.

  "Wish granted." Jenni beamed.

Abu clapped his hands and made ready to dive into

the grapes, but Iago stopped him, pulling him by

the tail. "Oh no you don't. Those are all MINE!"

 This greatly annoyed the monkey. Iago was so

selfish! Abu wondered when his turn would come.

Then an idea struck...he could speed things

along. Abu started tapping his foot over and

over. He knew it would get to Iago.

Within two minutes Iago couldn't stand the noise.

He was trying to eat some of the grapes and keep

Jinsoku away at the same time. All the while

trying to come up with what his first real wish

should be. With the constant noise he couldn't

think. The bird glared at Abu, "I wish you'd stop

that!" He finally blurted out.

  "Oh boy, wish number 2!" Jenni squealed.

Instantly Abu stopped tapping his foot.

  "No no NO!!" Iago yelled.

  "You wished for it." Jinsoku laughed. "I think

we'd better take this away before you blow your

last wish." He went to snatch the box from Iago

but Abu beat him to it. "What do you mean you

called dibs?" The rabbit asked as Abu chattered

up a storm. Abu rubbed the box even though Jenni

was already out then he made his wish in monkey

language.

  "100 bananas, coming up." She nodded.They

started to fall from the ceiling.

  "What!? That's small potatoes, Monkey." Iago

pointed out.

  "For once I agree with the parrot. Think

bigger." Jinsoku advised.

So Abu made his second wish. This time for a

lifetime supply of banana parfaits - five a week.

  "That's more like it." Iago encouraged. He was

secretly hoping Abu would waste his last wish.

Then he could get in his own third one. At that

moment Carpet flew in. He waved a tassel at the

animals, seeing they had the box. "What? We

borrowed it." Iago insisted. But Carpet flew

straight for Abu, grabbing the genie's box. He

decided this was his one chance to get what he

wanted. Carpet was sweet and honest, and he

planned to give it right back to Hikaru as soon

as possible. Knowing Jenni would understand him,

Carpet rubbed on the box and made a wish.

  "Of course, Master." She responded.

Suddenly a sound came from Carpet, like how a

human might clear their throat. Then he said,

"Finally! Thank you, I have always wanted to

speak."


Iago's mouth dropped open. "Did you just--"


"Talk?" Carpet finished. "Yes, I believe I did.

I have wanted to speak for centuries. Now, if you

will excuse me, I must return this box to

Princess Hikaru." And with that, Carpet flew out

of the room with the box.


"Aladdin, how would you like to make some wishes

before I do?" Hikaru was saying. "I know you'll

choose wisely."


"I don't know..." Aladdin said, "I'm not sure I

feel right making more wishes." He thought it

over for a moment. "Unless I could use them to

help the people of Agrabah."


"Well," Hikaru said thoughtfully. "There's still

people in Agrabah who have little or nothing..."

It was about that moment when Carpet flew into

the room with the magic box.


"I found Iago and Abu using this. I did not

think you had given them permission, so I thought

I would return it to you."


Aladdin and Jasmine stared openmouthed, and

Genie flew over to his friend. "Hey Rug Man! You

been holding out on us?"


"I made a wish," Carpet said. "I have always

wanted to speak. You do not know what it is like,

not being able to talk with your closest

friends."


Carpet then handed the box to Hikaru, who was

about to hand it over to Aladdin, when Nao flew

in the window, quick as lightning. "You can make

wishes on that thing?" she asked. "I need it!"

And in a flash, she took the box from Hikaru.


"Get back here!" Aladdin yelled diving after

her. Nao was just too fast, she was out the

window and gone in a couple of seconds. Jasmine

helped her husband up. Aladdin shook his head

with disgust. "The last person who needs a genie

is Mozenrath, and you know Nao will give him the

box."


Thirty minutes later, Nao sat in one of the

rooms of Mozenrath's castle. She knew that she

had three wishes, but there was only one thing

that she wanted. Just one wish, and Mozenrath

would be hers forever.


Nao was so happy she happened to be in Agrabah

at the right time. Sometimes, she flew to

Agrabah, either on a mission for Mozenrath, or

just to see what Primera and her friends were up

to. Nao didn't want to admit it, but she often

wished she had Primera's life. That fairy had

everything--connections with the royals, great

fashion sense, and she could probably have any

guy she wanted.


Nao shook her head. Once she made her wish, she

wouldn't have to worry about Primera anymore. Nao

rubbed the box.


"Now I have a sprite for a master?" Jenni

sighed. "Don't humans want anything anymore?"


"Oh, sure they do," Nao said. "Plenty. But I

just have one wish. I wish for Mozenrath to fall

madly in love with me."


"Done--" Jenni stopped. "Wait--" She zapped up a

book that had 'Genie Training 101' printed on the

cover, and began flipping through the pages. "I

don't think I can do that," she said. "It says

right here that Genies can't kill anyone, bring

people back from the dead, grant more than three

wishes to a master, or make anybody fall in love

with anyone else."


Nao grabbed the book to read for herself. "What

kind of stupid ripoff is this!" she shouted.


"Sorry, but rules are rules," Jenni said. "Now,

if you want some gold, or diamonds or a new

wardrobe, I can hook you up--"


"Leave me alone," Nao sulked. "Hikaru can bring

people back from the dead, ya know."


Jenni threw up her hands in frustration and

retreated to her box.


"Stupid genie," Nao pouted. "What a waste of

effort!" With that, Nao threw the box across the

room.


Xerxes had overheard the whole conversation, and

had been flying past the room when the box hit

him in the head. He flinched at first, but then

grabbed up the box to take to his master.

Mozenrath would be so pleased.


Mozenrath was in his study when Xerxes flew in

clutching a box in his mouth. Had the eel learned

a trick? This should be amusing... Mozenrath took

the box so Xerxes could talk. "What is this?" As

he asked the sorcerer began wiping Xerxes'

slobber off of it. To his surprise it began to

glow and a young girl genie popped out.


"Hmph," Jenni huffed. "After that last insult,

maybe I don't feel like--" Jenni was cut off when

she saw Mozenrath. "Wow! I bet I beat the world

record for most masters in a day."


"A genie?" Mozenrath smiled. "This is my lucky

day. I am Mozenrath." He introduced himself.


"Well, Mozenrath," Jenni said. "I guess you're

my new master. I'm Jenni, by the way."


"Good to meet you." And he meant it. This genie

was his key to getting everything he ever wanted.

What first? "I assume I get three wishes?"


"That's right," Jenni said. "Oh, you're not

going to wish for bananas, are you?" It seemed

that all Jenni's masters, thus far had come up

with some pretty mundane wishes.


"No, my dear." He shook his head. He wouldn't

dream of wasting a wish like that. The sorcerer

had loathed Aladdin for years - one reason being

he was handed everything, including a genie!

Mozenrath believed in sacrafice and in working

for things, but he saw this as an opportunity he

just couldn't pass up. "I wish....for Princess

Hikaru to be here, right now."


"Princess Hikaru?" Jenni asked, surprised. "Does

she have blonde hair that seems to have no end,

blue eyes, and wear mostly pink?"


"Yes, you know her?" Mozenrath questioned. He

had guessed all he need say was her name.


"She was my master this morning," Jenni

explained. "So, I guess that's your first wish,

then." And with a wave of her hand, Jenni made

Princess Hikaru appear.


Hikaru blinked a few times. "Wha...? What am I

doing here--" It was then that she noticed

Mozenrath was holding the very box that Nao had

stolen.


"Very good." Mozenrath praised Jenni. He stepped

over to Hikaru. "Welcome."

Hikaru was speechless. Now she knew how she got

here...she just had to figure out what to do

next. Mozenrath was right in front of her now.

  "Good to see you again." The wizard smiled.

 "You can't keep doing this." Hikaru told him.

   "And why not?" He mused. In reality he didn't

intend to have to keep doing any of this for much

longer.

  "You know where I belong."

  "No, I think it's you who are confused about

that, Hikaru." Mozenrath replied. "You're right

where you're supposed to be."

   "No, I'm not!" She argued. Then the Princess

started heading for the nearest exit.

Mozenrath knew he could stop her with his magic

but he had a more permanent solution in mind.

"Jenni, I wish for Hikaru and I to be together

forever." He called out.

Hikaru turned around and shouted "No!" But it was

too late.

  "Done." Jenni announced. She shot an apologetic

look at Hikaru.

  "I'm sorry you feel that way." Mozenrath said

as he used an invisible grip to pull Hikaru

closer. "Now you're stuck with me. But don't

worry, I know for a fact you'll learn to love

it."

It was then that Nao flew in with her hands on

her hips. "Mozy, if I told you once, I've told

you a thousand times! Hikaru doesn't like you!

She likes Mamoru. Stop wasting your time.

Afterall, you'll always have me." To prove her

point, the little sprite perched herself on

Mozenrath's shoulder.

  "I'm NOT wasting my time." He responded,

flicking Nao away. "If you know what's good for

you, shut up."

  "But Mozy, you don't belong with her. You

belong with me!" Nao whined.

  "I'll tell you where you belong!" Mozenrath

said, very agitated. He had gotten his most

important wish, now it was time to get rid of

Nao. The sorcerer knew genie's could not

kill....so he would have to be creative. "On the

other side of the world. Jenni, I wish for you to

send Nao to the ends of the earth!"

  "Hey! Wait! You can't--" Nao started to say but

before she could finish Jenni granted Mozenrath's

third wish and she was gone in a puff of smoke.

Hikaru had to think of a plan. If her friends

came for her, she couldn't go with

them...unless... Mozenrath had set Jenni's box

down, and had his back to it at the moment.

Hikaru knew that it would only take one wish to

reverse Mozenrath's second wish.

As Hikaru moved slowly toward the box Mozenrath

saw her out of the corner of his eye. He whirled

around and levitated the box over to him. He took

it into his hands for safe keeping. "Now now

Hikaru, I can't let you do that." He stated.

Hikaru's response was to try to levitate the box

away from him. For a moment it was a war of their

unique levitational abilities, but Mozenrath cut

that short and lunged for the box. He grabbed it

then called in Xerxes. The little eel was quick

to dash in and obviously happy to see Hikaru.

"Master?" He questioned, drooling as usual.

  "Take this," Mozenrath tossed the box to

Xerxes, who actually caught it in his mouth like

a dog. "Guard it with your life." He ordered.

As Xerxes left the room Hikaru saw her chance of

escape going with him.

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

In Agrabah Jasmine and Aladdin had been talking

with Hikaru when she suddenly vanished. They were

working on a plan to get Jenni and her box back.

Now it seemed our heroes had another person to

save. It didn't take a genius to figure out what

had happened. Hikaru was no doubt with Mozenrath.

Genie and Carpet were both still in the room as

well and had witnessed Hikaru's disappearance.

  "That overgrown nerd will stop at nothing."

Genie observed.

  "Yes, now that I can I will voice my own

dislike for Mozenrath." Carpet said. "He has

always been nothing but a great annoyance and a

thorn in our collective sides."

  "I don't know about you," Aladdin whispered to

Jasmine. "But I never pictured our Carpet talking

like that...well, not that I ever really pictured

him talking." He grinned.

  "I agree." Jasmine nodded.

  "We should get to The Land of the Black Sand

and take Hikaru back." Genie suggested changing

into war attire in a flash.

  "It's not that simple, we can't just barge in."

Aladdin pointed out.

  "Right. Mozenrath will be ready for us."

Jasmine added.

  "We need a plan." Carpet spoke up again. "I

have been around genies my whole life...perhaps

we can use one of the genie loopholes to our

advantage."

  "Great idea!" Genie exclaimed.

  "Yeah, way to go Carpet." Aladdin patted the

rug. "Go ahead and tell us what you know."


Xerxes carried the box until he came to another

room of the castle. Setting it down, he hovered

in front of it, determined to carry out

Mozenrath's order.


Then, an idea occured to the eel. He could have

anything he wanted, and it was all in this box.

Xerxes flew closer to the box, rubbing it with

his tail, and in a puff of smoke, Jenni appeared.


"Oh, no..." Jenni said, when she saw that the

drooling animal was her new master.


"Make human!" Xerxes ordered.


"What?" Jenni asked.


"Make human!" Xerxes repeated.


"Would you mind talking properly? That monkey

was easier to understand."


"Make Xerxes human!" Xerxes said, frustrated.


"You have to say, 'I wish I were human,'" Jenni

told him.


"Wish Xerxes were human," Xerxes said, grammar

not being his strength.


"Close enough," Jenni said. "Done."


Hikaru and Mozenrath had moved to a sitting room

away from where Xerxes was guarding the magic

box. Now, Hikaru was sitting, deep in thought. If

Mozenrath knew what she was up to, there was no

way he'd let her out of his sight. No, she had to

come up with a plan, and a distraction.


"You're being awfully quiet." Mozenrath said.


"I've got nothing to say to you," Hikaru

responded, not looking up.


Mozenrath knew it wasn't wise to give Hikaru too

much time to think. She was a very smart girl and

could no doubt find a way out of this. He

wouldn't let that happen.


"Oh?" Mozenrath smirked. "No rants or questions?

Look, I know you aren't exactly happy right now

but that will change."


"Not now," Hikaru said, still not looking at the

sorcerer. "Not after that second wish. I can't

stay here by force."


"You'll have to. You go where I go." He told

her.


"I'm through talking to you."


"You'll come around." He said half to himself.

He moved over beside her. Her back was still to

him. Hikaru never could stay very mad at him for

long, and Mozenrath knew it.


"Not this time," Hikaru assured him moving away.


He moved with her. "I know how you feel deep

down inside. You can't hide it."


"That's all changed," Hikaru said.


Mozenrath noticed she was still turned away.

"Look me in the eye and tell me that." He dared.


Hikaru whirled around and looked Mozenrath

directly in the eye. "I don't--" She quickly

averted her gaze. "Leave me alone," she said.


That was all he needed to know. Mozenrath smiled

with satisfaction. He had guessed right - Hikaru

did really care for him and that HADN'T changed.

"I knew it." He couldn't resist muttering.


"You frustrate me," Hikaru sighed, crossing the

room and taking a seat on the sofa.


Mozenrath followed her - not because of his wish

but because he chose to. Actually he wasn't sure

how the wish really worked. Could she not get too

far away? Whatever the case, it kept her near him

and he was happy. If Hikaru kept being stubborn

or difficult he could use the love spell, for now

he decided against it. She understandably had

things to work out. "Try living with Nao." He

responded to her comment.


"I've heard stories," Hikaru said. Moeagaru had

told her plenty about Nao during the days that

the sprite had been after the Fire Princess's

father.


"Yes but you can't really 'appreciate' Nao's

annoyance until she's under the same roof night

and day. And together with Xerxes....well let's

just say they are both lucky to be alive."


"Sounds like King Kazan was a lot better off

than you," Hikaru commented. "He always had a way

of getting rid of her, so she really didn't hang

around Volcana as much as she hangs around your

castle."


"I try to get rid of her but nothing seems to

keep her away long enough." He sighed. "Why do

you think I wished her away?" He had used his

magic before and figured it wouldn't hurt to try

a wish. If only genies could kill....


"She'll just fly back here. I haven't yet met

the person who could perminantly be rid of a

sprite."


"I know." He said. "But I seem to be running out

of options. The only tactic that never fails is

sending her looking for something. But she always

comes back."


Mozenrath thought back to his last meeting with

Hikaru. She had used a sleep spell on him, and

after nearly two days of sound sleep he had

awoken. The wizard had found that Hikaru had gone

to the trouble of putting up a barrier to keep

Nao out. Mozenrath had greatly enjoyed watching

the little sprite try her best to get back into

his Castle. He and Xerxes had laughed at her for

a long while. Unfortunately that barrier did wear

off after a few days. He looked at the Princess.

"That reminds me, I never got a chance to thank

you for that barrier you put up. And before you

deny it, we both know I know your magic well."


"You looked like you really needed a rest...and

a break from Nao. I knew that the minute she

became a sprite again, she'd head right back to

your castle and wake you up, and would never let

you get that rest you needed."


"How considerate." He smiled. More proof Hikaru

cared for him.


Just then, a man, who looked as old as any of

the oldest sorcerers Hikaru knew in the Five

Kingdoms came into the room. Hikaru stood up, and

noticed that the man was even shorter than she

was. She was sure that he couldn't even be five

feet.


"Hikaru!" he cried. "Need to talk to you." He

advanced toward the princess.


Hikaru took a step back. She knew that voice.

"Xerxes?"


Hikaru noticed the man tremble a bit when she

said his name. "No!" he insisted.  "Not Xerxes!"

When Jenni had granted his wish, Xerxes had

hurried to the nearest mirror, and was less than

impressed with his appearance. He had then spent

the last twenty minutes arguing with Jenni. The

genie had told him that that was what he looked

like as a human, and she had done nothing wrong.

Xerxes was disappointed that he didn't turn out

like his master, or even that arrogant knight

Mamoru. And his grammar was so horrible, he

couldn't explain to Jenni that he wanted to be

handsome so that Hikaru wouldn't be able to

resist him. So, he finally decided to just

approach Hikaru in his current form. Maybe he

could still get her alone.


"You made a wish!" Mozenrath exclaimed. He had

never given Xerxes permission to use the box -

just guard it. He didn't know what was worse....a

perverted eel or an old perverted man. "Get away

from Hikaru." He ordered.


Xerxes thought for a minute. He had to try to

use proper grammar. "What you talking about?" he

asked. He moved closer to Hikaru.


"I said AWAY!" Mozenrath yelled. "We both know

you're Xerxes, so quit playing dumb.... Oh I'm

sorry, you don't have to pretend."


"Xerxes?" Xerxes looked confused, which was

quite easy for him. "Who Xerxes?"


"Give it up." Mozenrath was getting madder by

the second. "No one else has that voice or that

lack of grammar."


Xerxes hadn't heard Mozenrath's last statement.

He was too busy looking at Hikaru's midsection,

and enjoying the view from where he stood. He

didn't have to crane his neck or anything.


"Xerxes!" Mozenrath exploded, noticing what he

was doing.


"Master--er--Sir?" Xerxes gave Mozenrath a look

of innocence.


Mozenrath glared bloody murder at the former

eel. Without warning he shot out a blast at him.

Xerxes fell backword, landing on his backside,

and cowered under the angry sorcerer's fiery

gaze. The wizard advanced on Xerxes. "Never

thought I'd say this..." He got out through

gritted teeth. "But I liked you better as an eel.


"But Master--" Xerxes scooted away from

Mozenrath.


The sorcerer saw Xerxes' gaze go back to Hikaru.

How dare he!? "You are not to look at or touch

Hikaru!" He boomed.


"Can't help it!" Xerxes protested, hoping his

master would understand. Afterall, he had watched

the two go at it a couple of times.


"You had better work on that." Mozenrath warned.


Then Xerxes did something very stupid. In his

broken dialect, he tried explaining to Mozenrath

the desires of the male gender, going into detail

about Hikaru's body.


Mozenrath opened his mouth but at first nothing

came out. He saw how red Hikaru was turning -

which only fed his anger. The filth Xerxes was

spouting, there was no excuse for it. "Stop." He

said, cutting Xerxes off. "I won't hear another

word!" Mozenrath knew what to do. The most

appropriate punishment was to change him back

into an eel. A lowly, slobbering creature who

could do less harm. He aimed and zapped Xerxes

with magic, giving him a powerful jolt and

transforming him to his true self.


During this time, Kiba-Okami had entered

Mozenrath's kingdom. He had seen the eel make his

wish to become human, and had stayed in hiding

until Xerxes had left the room in his human form.

Then, he had come out, intending to make a wish

of his own. He rubbed the box, causing Jenni to

come out.


"Eeeew!" she complained. "They just get uglier

and uglier--I mean, what do you wish, Master?"


"I wish for Hikaru to fall in love with me,"

Kiba-Okami said.


Jenni sighed in exasperation. "I've been through

this once already today," she said. "I can't make

anyone fall in love."


"Ok, then I wish I were Mozenrath," Kiba-Okami

tried.


"You can't 'be' Mozenrath," Jenni explained.

"That type of wish could tear apart the very

fabric of time. Try again."


"Ok, then just make me look like him."


"Fine. It's done," Jenni said. "I'm going to

bed."


Kiba-Okami hurried to the glass and studied his

reflection. He was the spitting image of that

wimpy sorcerer. "Hikaru's sure to fall for me

now," he said, still sounding like himself. Then

he set off to find the princess.

About three minutes had passed since Xerxes had

run out of the room. He was no doubt in great

pain. But he deserved it. Mozenrath could barely

believe the gall of that eel. He was dumb enough

to try something else too. Just as Mozenrath was

trying to think up what Xerxes could do

next....he saw himself walk in. Hikaru noticed as

well and looked back and fourth between the two

identical wizards. The real Mozenrath wondered

for a second if that was Xerxes....if it was the

slimy creature had in fact lost his tiny mind!

But as soon as the imposter spoke his identity

was obvious.

  "Hikaru, there you are! Get away from that evil

faker!" He called out in Wolf Boy's voice. Then

he added, "He ....might, uh,,,kill you."

 "What?" Hikaru looked at the other Mozenrath,

and did a double-take. They looked so identical,

but the Mozenrath who had entered had a strangely

familiar voice. She knew it well from the times

he had come up to her from behind. "He's not

going to kill me."

Figures that the retarded wolf would think to do

such a thing. "Right. Now you've proved how

superior I am. You wished to BE me!" Xerxes was

gonna get it again for not guarding that box! Of

all people look who found it.

  "Why would I want to be you? You impostor!"

  "Can the act Mistress Fang. You'll never live

this down." Mozenrath retorted. The wolf was

lucky he hadn't used fire on him yet.

 "Oh, you think you can call me by your own name,

and Hikaru will think you're me? Give it up,

Miss...something...face!" Kiba-Okami stammered.

  "I've never been that inarticulate. You aren't

fooling anyone." Mozenrath said flatly.

  "Get out of my castle, flea bag! You don't own

the place!"

  "Flea bag? Look who's talking." Mozenrath

muttered. An idea hit. Why not humiliate the wolf

for fun? "Alright," He continued. If you are the

real me...then prove it. Do some magic."

  "I'm the most powerful sorcerer of our age. I

don't have to prove myself to some stupid wolf

who's trying to be me." Kiba-Okami then advanced

on Hikaru. "Come on, Hikaru. Let's get out of

here."

Mozenrath was about to do something but Hikaru

took care of it. A beam shot out at Kiba-Okami

the second he touched her. The imposter screamed

like a girl and jumped away. Mozenrath threw back

his head and laughed. "No matter what form you're

in, she will always reject you. By the way, you

could have at least thought to change your

annoying voice."

  "You--you put a spell on her!" Kiba-Okami

shouted.

"So, you admit I am the one who does spells. I am

the REAL Mozenrath."

 "No...I mean...Ah, crap!" Kiba-Okami whined.

  "Get out." Mozenrath said in an eerily calm

tone. He made ready to shoot fire at the wimpy

wolf.

  "Get out yourself, queer boy!"

Mozenrath had had more than enough. He gave his

enemy an electrifying zap of magic. He had proven

that his own magic would undo some of Jenni's.

Sure enough the fake Mozenrath reverted back to

Mistress Fang. Mozenrath gave him a smirk then

started rapidly shooting fire his direction.

 "NOOOOO!!!!!!" Kiba-Okami screamed. "Not fire!

Hikaru! Make him stop!"

 "You could always leave." Came Hikaru's

unsimpathetic response.

Mozenrath continued to shoot, enjoying every

moment. "If you were smart, you'd listen to her."

Kiba-Okami would have liked very much to put the

idiot sorcerer in his place, but fire terrified

him. "I'll be back," he warned before retreating.

As soon as the coward left with his tail between

his legs, Mozenrath turned to Hikaru and said,

"Sometimes he even out dumbs himself." That at

least got a smile from the Princess.

 
Meanwhile, Aladdin and the others had just

gotten into Mozenrath's castle.


"Do you think he's got the box with him?"

Jasmine asked.


"I don't know," Aladdin whispered. "We'll have

to split up and search for it. Jasmine, you, Abu,

Carpet, Primera, Moeagaru and Umi go that way."

Aladdin gestured to one direction. "I'll go with

Iago, Genie, Jinsoku, Hanako, Kaze and Hikari in

the other direction." Jasmine nodded in

agreement, and the two groups headed off.


Meanwhile, Xerxes headed to the room where

Hikaru and Mozenrath were. He knew the sorcerer

was angry with him, but if he could rat out those

intruders, then all would be forgiven.


"Mozenrath!" he called, entering the room again.


"What is it?" Mozenrath barked.


"Aladdin here," Xerxes replied.


No!! How did Hikaru's friends always manage to

ruin everything. He started to get very mad but

then he remembered - with his wish Hikaru was

his. All he had to do was keep everyone away from

the box. "You saw him? Well then don't you think

you should get back to guarding the box NOW?" He

asked pointedly.


Before Xerxes could answer, Hikaru noticed

someone grab him by the tail and drag him down.

Silently, she cheered. That had to be one of her

animal friends, or maybe even Primera.


"Xerxes?" Mozenrath knew his enemies were apon

him now. They were in that very room. He got

ready for a fight. "Come out, cowards!"


"As you wish, Mozenrath," Aladdin said, coming

out of his hiding place and pulling the rug out

from under the sorcerer.


Mozenrath fell, but he would not let Aladdin get

the last laugh. As he hit the ground he blasted

Aladdin against a wall.


"Al!" Genie cried. Then he grew to large

proportions, and got right in Mozenrath's face.

"Play nice!" he shouted, before whacking the

wizard, sending him skidding across the floor and

hitting against another wall.


Mozenrath shook his head and got up as quick as

he could and stood between the heroes and Hikaru.

He started firing with all he had at them.


"Mozenrath! Stop this!" Hikaru cried.


Mozenrath paused to look at Hikaru. He kept his

hand up in defense. "I won't let them ruin this!"

He told her. He didn't want to hurt Hikaru, but

he had no problem getting rid of her pesky

friends. "For years Aladdin has barged in on my

every plan, he will not win this time!"


"You know you can't keep me here!" Hikaru

insisted.


"Oh I don't have to." Mozenrath said, thinking

of his wish. The box!!


Jasmine and her group searched what seemed like

every room until they came to one at the end of a

corridor.


"Let us look in there," Carpet said. "It does

not hurt to check one more room."


The group entered the room, and were delighted

to see the magic box on a table.


"We'd better hurry!" Jasmine said. "Who knows

what kind of trouble Aladdin might have run

into."


Abu hurried across the room and picked up the

box. But just as he did so, Mozenrath appeared,

holding onto Hikaru.


"Get your hairy paws off MY genie!" he shouted.


Abu rubbed the box, and chattered up a storm

once Jenni appeared.


"Done!" Jenni said. The next minute, several

bananas flew across the room, hitting Mozenrath.


"Hey!" Mozenrath cried, slipping on one. He

growled with anger and threw energy balls at Abu.

Abu ran, carrying the box with him. As he passed

Primera, he handed it to her. Mozenrath then

turned on Primera.


Primera rubbed the box, but couldn't think of a

wish under so much pressure. "I wish for..." She

thought for a minute. "A big orange cat!" she

said.


"Done!" Jenni said, making an orange cat the

size of a wolf appear behind Mozenrath.


"A cat?" He asked, not at all scared. He faced

the orange creature and gave it a zap.


Then, Primera made her second wish, now able to

think without Mozenrath giving her that

threatening look. "I wish that Mozenrath were

tied up for a week!"


"Done!" Jenni cried, shooting magic at

Mozenrath, making ropes appear around him.


"Now, let's get out of here!" Jasmine said to

Hikaru.


"Wait!" Hikaru said. She approached Primera, and

took the box from her fairy friend. "I wish for

you to take back Mozenrath's second wish," she

said.


"Done!" Jenni said.


Later, once everybody had returned home, they

were all gathered in a sitting room. Hikaru held

the magic box, trying to decide on her second

wish. She had agreed to free Jenni with her third

wish, but she had one wish to do with as she

pleased.


"Hikaru," Iago said, "I had one wish left on

that thing. Can I make a wish before you free

Jenni? I promise I won't be too destructive. I

think I learned my lesson after I had Genie's

power for a day."


"Sure," Hikaru said, handing Iago the box.


Iago rubbed the box, and made ready to make his

final wish.


"Are you sure you trust him?" Aladdin whispered

to Hikaru.


"I think he'll be ok," Hikaru said.


"Now, lemme see," Iago said, thinking out-loud.

"What should I wish for? I could wish for

gold...or diamonds...or..."


"Make it worth while," Carpet said. "You would

not want to waste your last wish."


"I know, I know," Iago said.


"I have seen many people waste all three wishes

and regret it. You do not want to do the same

thing. Remember, you only have one wish--"


"I wish you'd shut up!" Iago shouted. Then,

realizing what he had just said, he quickly put a

wing over his beak.

