Deep Water

  It was dinnertime in Agrabah, and everybody was

seated around the table.

   "What time did the Duke say he'd be arriving?"

Umi was asking Jasmine.

   "Tomorrow afternoon," Jasmine replied.

   "I hope he's not like that Cortier that came

to visit last week," Aladdin commented. "What a

bore!" The previous week, Agrabah had received

yet another self-absorbed guest who could talk

about nothing but how rich he was, and how he'd

like to get richer. He had put most of the palace

occupants to sleep with his constant prattle, and

even Princess Jasmine, who was used to dealing

with guests such as the Cortier, found it hard to

endure his presence.

   "I never met the Duke of Mannerling," Umi

said, "but our parents are good friends. The

Doweger Duchess and my mother met when they were

my age. I never met Patrick--the Duke of

Mannerling, but his mother just adores him."

   "Patrick," Coral laughed. "That's a funny

name."

   "Some might think Coral's a funny name,"

Momoko commented.

   "Hey! Stop it!" Everybody looked to the end of

the table where Marina sat across from Mitsuru.

   "I'm not doing nothing," Mitsuru said with his

mouth full.

   "Mitsuru, don't talk with your mouth full,"

Hikari scolded.

   "But Iago does it," Mitsuru pointed out.

   "I don't think you want to do everything Iago

does," Aladdin said, giving the bird a

disapproving look.

   "What?" Iago asked innocently. "I'm a perfect

angel."

   "Suuure," Genie said. To prove his point, he

maid a pair of devil horns sprout up from Iago's

head. Everybody laughed.

   "What's so funny?" Iago demanded. Then, he

discovered his reflection in one of the dishes.

"Hey!" he shouted. "Get rid of those!"

   "Spoil sport," Genie said, before making the

devil hornes disappear.

   "Stop it!" Marina shouted again. "Mitsuru's

flicking peas at me!"

   "Mitsuru!" Kaze scolded her little brother.

"What did Jasmine say last week?"

   "She said, 'no flicking grapes at the table,'"

Mitsuru said before flicking another pea at

Marina.

   "No flicking any food at the table," Jasmine

said, just a little bit frustrated.

   "Ok," Mitsuru sighed before continuing eating.

   "Where is Mannerling?" asked Sadira, who had

been invited to dinner that evening.

   "It's an island about fifty miles from

Brighton," Hikaru explained.

   "Brighton..." Sadira repeated. "Jasmine, isn't

that where you said that princess was from? What

was her name?"

   "Delilah," Jasmine groaned.

   "I heard the Duke of Mannerling was one of her

suitors," Hikaru said. "I didn't hear what

happened there, but I imagine she was snotty to

him, too--I really hope living as a commoner in

Brookfield will give her an attitude adjustment."

   "Mitsuru's making faces at me," came Marina's

voice again.

   "I am not," Mitsuru lied. "I just don't like

to have to eat vegetables."

   "But all demon slayers eat vegetables," Kaze

said. "It makes them nice and strong so they can

fight demons."

   "And I eat vegetables every day," Aladdin

said. "If I didn't, then I never would have

defeated all those monsters." To prove his point,

Aladdin helped himself to more steamed

vegetables, and noticed that Mitsuru was eating

his own vegetables much faster than usual now.

   The next day after lunch, everybody was

anxiously awaiting the Duke's arrival when Marina

burst into the room. "Coral used her magic to

make the sand wet," she informed everybody, "and

now she and Mitsuru are playing in the mud."

   "I told them to keep their clothes clean,"

Hikari sighed, before flying outside.

   Outside, Hikari spotted Mitsuru and Coral

running around in a mudpuddle. As usual, Mitsuru

was swinging a toy sword at imaginary demons, and

Coral was throwing rocks.

   "Mitsuru! Coral!" Hikari shouted. "Get inside

this instant!"

   "But we're demon slayers," Coral insisted.

   "Not today, you're not!" Hikari said. "Did I

not tell you to keep your clothes cleanuntil the

Duke arrived?"

   "We only got dirty on accident," Mitsuru

protested. "There ain't no way of avoiding it

when you're fighting demons."

   "Isn't any--" Hikari began. "Oh, just get

inside." The two obeyed, and Hikari sprinkled

them with magic, cleaning their clothes, as they

walked past.

   As the three rejoined the others, the Duke of

Mannerling was being announced.

   "It's a pleasure to finally meet you, Your

Grace," Umi smiled.

   "The pleasure is all mine, I assure you," the

Duke smiled back at her. Then he turned to

Jasmine. "And you must be Princess Jasmine. I

feel like I know you already from Umi's letters."

   Jasmine smiled and shook the Duke's hand. "I

hope you find your stay in Agrabah pleasant," she

said.

   "Oh, I'm sure I will," the duke said. He went

around to shake everybody's hands.

   Hikaru felt a strange vibe when she shook the

Duke's hand, but the feeling came as quickly as

it went. Maybe it was just a coincidence, she

told herself. This was a friend of Umi's family.

   It was then that Marina came up to introduce

herself. One of Marina's favourite pastimes was

to pretend she was having a tea party, like one

of those that the grown-ups held, and got all

dressed up for. It was a real honour for the

little princess to get to meet a real live duke.

"Good afternoon, Your Grace," Marina said with a

curtsy. "My name is Princess Marina, and this is

my sister Princess Coral, and my boyfriend,

Prince Mitsuru."

   Mitsuru was about to insist that he wasn't

Marina's boyfriend, and that he hated girls, but

after looking at the Duke, the little boy just

glared at him, though at that moment, he didn't

know just why.

At dinner that evening The Sultan decided to get

to know the Duke by asking him a string of

questions. To each Patrick gave a short or simple

answer. He didn't seem to be the talkative type.

Umi couldn't help noticing the Duke seemed more

shy in person.

  "Mitsuru!" Marina burst out. She had wanted to

impress the Duke by acting mature but Mitsuru was

getting on her last nerve. He was seated next to

her and kept kicking her under the table. "He

won't stop kicking me!" She told everyone.

  "Did you try asking him to stop?" Jasmine

questioned the little girl. Marina looked down in

response. "Remember to use your words." Jasmine

said gently.

  "Yeah Marina." Mitsuru gave her a smug smile.

He had been kicking her out of boredom. He didn't

care much about what that duke had to say.

The Sultan resumed with his questions as if he

hadn't been interrupted. "How long will you get

to stay here in Agrabah?" Of course the Sultan

was proud of his fair city. He hoped the new

guest would get to see it all and have a good

time.

  "As long as it takes." Patrick said, but then

quickly added, "To... enjoy all Agrabah has to

offer."

  "All this bread is making me thirsty!" Iago

announced out of nowhere. He held up his empty

glass. "Someone pass the water."

The water jug was a large one, and when it was

full it was pretty heavy. Aladdin didn't want any

of the girls to have to lift it so he grabbed it

to give it to Iago. It was surprisingly light! A

glance inside told him why. The jug was already

empty! Usually that much water might have lasted

two meals. "Wow!" Aladdin commented. He stood and

excused himself to get more water. Even after

years of being a real Prince, Aladdin liked to do

things for himself. He saw no need to over work

the staff.

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

About an hour later the grown ups were gathered

in the sitting room and the children were

upstairs in the game room playing. Umi sat next

to Patrick, they were discussing what to do the

next day.

  "Maybe you could take me on a tour of the

market?" The duke suggested.

  "Sure." Umi agreed.

  "Aladdin and I might go too." Jasmine joined

in. "We can tell you where the best fruit venders

are and show you the best spots to get special

Agrabah merchandise.

Umi smiled and nodded. "That would be great."

Patrick tried to hide his disappointment. He had

hoped to spend time with Umi alone. He decided to

change the subject. "Can you tell me more about

the Five Kingdoms?" He requested.

  "It's a great place," Umi told him, "but

Aquadom is the best."

  "I bet it is." He smiled.

  "As I mentioned in my letters, most of the

kingdom is underwater, while the rest is on an

island. The palace is on land, but my bedroom

window has a perfect view of the ocean." Umi went

on to describe the beautiful kingdom that was her

home. She never got tired of talking about

Aquadom, or exploring the caves and caverns under

the sea. "You should come and visit my kingdom

sometime," she told the Duke.

   "I'm sure I will. I look forward to seeing

such a magnificent place."

Suddenly the sound of someone running down the

stairs could be heard. Seconds later Marina

popped into the room. Before she could speak

Jasmine gave her a look, "Are we supposed to run

indoors?"

  "No....sorry. Mitsuru said the Duke's a fugly

demon worshipper!" Marina blurted out.

Mitsuru bounded in behind her. "Did not!" He

exclaimed. He glanced nervously at the duke. It

was clear from the boy's body language that he

did indeed say something.

  "Oh I think you did." Kaze spoke up. She knew

her little brother better than anyone, and she

could tell when he was lying. "You know better

than to use language like that."

  "And Patrick is a guest here." The Sultan

added, sounding greatly disappointed. "I think

you should apologize right away, young lad."

Mitsuru frowned and folded his arms. He did not

like Patrick or the fact that Marina ratted him

out, but he knew he'd better do as the Sultan

asked. "I'm sorry." He said in a low tone. Then

as quick as he had come in, Mitsuru left.


The next morning, the Duke was headed downstairs

when he felt something hit him from behind. He

turned sharply to see that little brat Mitsuru

holding a toy sword. He was about to let him have

it, but remembered what he was here for. If he

wanted his plan to succeed, he would have to play

it cool.


"Take that, you demon!" Mitsuru shouted.


"I hardly know what you're talking about,"

Patrick said.


"Don't play dumb with me," Mitsuru said, "you're

a demon! So, which one are you? Are you the snake

Hebi-Kuro, or maybe you're the vulture

Hagetaka-Kuro!"


"My boy," Patrick said, "I can assure you I'm

neither a snake nor a vulture."


"I wouldn't expect you to admit it!" Mitsuru

said, not backing down. To prove his point, he

hit the Duke with his sword, this time, much

harder than before.


If it was possible, fire would have shot out of

the Duke's eyes. "Now, you listen here--" he

began, but was cut off when he saw Princess

Jasmine approaching.


"What's going on?" she asked.


"He's a demon!" Mitsuru blurted out.


"You need to stop calling our guest such names!"

Jasmine said sternly. She noticed Patrick looked

very angry so she got between the child and the

duke.


"But he IS a demon!" Mitsuru insisted. "And an

ugly one at that."


"He likes to call people demons." Jasmine

explained sheepishly to the Duke. She turned to

Mitsuru and got down to his eye level. "What did

I tell you about that? It's very rude."


"But--"


"No excuses." She shook her head. "I won't tell

Kaze this time, but you need to work on your

manners." The Princess stood and put a hand

gently on Mitsuru's back. "Now, I think you need

to appologize for what you said."


Mitsuru did not like the Duke, and there was no

way he was going to appologize to the likes of

him. He looked up at Patrick and stuck out his

tongue.


"Mitsuru! That's quite enough!" Jasmine frowned

disapprovingly at the boy. "Your attitude just

cost you a trip to the Market Place. Get going,"

She pointed down the hallway toward the guest

room where Mitsuru had been staying. "Don't come

out of your room until we return."


Without a word, Mitsuru stalked to his room and

banged the door shut.


Jasmine sighed. Mitsuru could be a handful

sometimes, but he wasn't normally this defiant.

She would have to speak to Kaze and Aladdin

later. Afterall, they knew the five-year-old

better than anybody.


At the Market Place, Umi, with the help of

Aladdin and Jasmine gave the Duke the Grand Tour.

Marina also walked with them, sticking closely to

the Duke. As they passed a vendor selling water,

the Duke tossed him a few coins and downed a

glass.


"You sure drink a lot of water," Marina

observed.


"It's a lot warmer here than I'm used to."

Patrick explained. "Makes me thirsty."


"I can remember when I first came to Agrabah,"

Umi told him. "But I guess you get used to it

after awhile."


"Since you're from a land of water, I'm sure it

was hard to adjust at first." Patrick nodded.


Just then, Lantis and Ferio came down the aisle.

Umi waved to get their attention.


"It's good to see you," Lantis said, giving his

girlfriend a hug.


"I thought you wouldn't get here until later

this week," Umi said.


"I thought so, too," Lantis said, "but my trip

didn't take as long as I'd expected.


"Well, it's a pleasant surprise," Umi smiled.

"Patrick, this is Lantis. Lantis, this is the

Duke of Mannerling."


Hatred filled the Duke as soon as he saw Lantis.

He had hoped to get to spend some alone time with

Umi. "Good to meet you." He said giving Lantis'

hand a very hard squeeze.


"We were on our way to the cart with all those

exotic plants," Lantis told Umi.


"Oh," Umi said, "I think Hikaru and Hanako are

already over there."


The group, now joined by Ferio and Lantis

continued down the row. Patrick kept his gaze on

the happy couple.


"They're really in love," he realized Marina was

saying.


The Duke tore his glare away from Umi and her

boyfriend and he looked down at Marina. He was

about to make a comment when he noticed how she

was gazing at him. "So, you know all about love

do you?" He decided to humor her.


"Yep," Marina smiled proudly. "And Umi and

Lantis are definately in love, and are going to

get married."


Patrick could almost feel his blood boil. He

liked Umi a great deal and the last thing he

wanted was for her to end up with someone like

Lantis. "You never know..." He said in a soft

controlled voice to the child. "What if someone

else catches Princess Umi's eye?"


"That could never happen," Marina said. "She's

already in love."


"You don't think she might have a change of

heart someday?" He questioned.


"Why would she want to get a new heart?" Marina

questioned.


"No, not really a new heart." He was a bit

flustered, trying to explain. "I mean... well,"

Maybe it was too complicated for a kid. "What I

am trying to say is that anything is possible."


"But once you fall in love, you never notice

anyone else again."


"Things happen." Patrick shrugged.

***Dream Sequence***


Umi screamed as she watched her kingdom grow

further and further away. "Help!" she cried.

"Lantis! Help me!"


She tried to swim back toward Aquadom, but the

suction of the Abyss was too much for her. She

could no longer fight its powerful current.


The others watched as the friend, sister, and

daughter they had grown to love disappeared into

the darkness.

***End Dream Sequence***


Hikaru sat straight up in bed. It had all seemed

so real, but now she was back in Agrabah.

Breathing a sigh of relief, she laid back down

among the pillows. But the same images kept

running through her mind.


Quietly, Hikaru climbed out of bed and tiptoed

out to the hall and to Umi's bedroom.


Hikaru slowly turned the knob, careful not to

make any noise. Looking inside, she saw that her

friend was fast asleep, safe in her bed. Hikaru

shut the door as gently as she had opened it.


Since she was wide awake, Hikaru decided to head

downstairs for a drink.


Hikaru headed downstairs, where she saw Aladdin.

He had come from the kitchen, and was headed back

upstairs.


"Hikaru!" Aladdin said, louder than he meant to.

He hadn't expected anyone to be up at this hour.

"Can't you sleep?"


"I had another nightmare," Hikaru whispered.


Aladdin stepped closer to his friend. His big

brother instincts wanted to comfort Hikaru, she

looked shaken up. He put a hand on her arm,

"Would it help to talk about it?"


Hikaru nodded, and the two headed into the

kitchen. "This time, it was about Umi," Hikaru

explained. "She was in danger, and nobody could

save her."


"What kind of danger?" Aladdin wanted to know as

the two pulled up chairs and were seated.


"She was being sucked into the Abyss," Hikaru

explained. "And yesterday, I sensed evil. I

didn't think much of it then, but after my

nightmare, I think we'd better be on the

look-out."


"I agree,we'll all have to be on our guard. This

feeling just started yesterday?" Aladdin was

trying to figure out the source of Hikaru's

nightmare....usually they were triggered by

something or someone.


"Yes," Hikaru said, "but it was very faint at

the time."


"Was there anything else in your dream that you

remember?" He questioned. Every detail was

important.


"We were all watching her get sucked into the

Abyss. She called for help, but none of us could

help her. That's all I remember."


"Ok." Aladdin didn't want to push her. The dream

had certainly upset the Princess enough. "I'll

talk to Jas about it first thing in the morning.

Think you'll be able to get back to sleep?"


"I'll try," Hikaru smiled. Talking to Aladdin

always made her feel better.

The next morning Aladdin and Jasmine were in the

nursery with the twins. Jasmine was brushing

Destiny's hair and Aladdin was getting Cassim

dressed. As they went about this morning routine

the couple talked. "When we woke up you mentioned

Hikaru had a nightmare." Jasmine was saying. Her

husband hadn't finished telling her about it.

Mornings could get hectic in the palace and the

Princess wanted to hear the rest of the story

before something else interrupted.

  "Right. She said it was about Umi.

Something..." He lowered his voice for the kid's

sake. "bad. Sounded pretty scary."

  "Hmm." Jasmine's face showed her concern. "What

can we do?"

  "We'll have to be watching. Don't let Umi go

off anywhere." Aladdin stated.

  "She's a teen." Jasmine sighed. "Are you saying

we have to restrict her to the palace with no

explanation?"

  "We both know Umi can take care of herself most

of the time." Aladdin agreed. "But we can't be

too careful. You know how it usually goes when

Hikaru has a dream like that. I just don't want

Umi to get hurt."

  "Umi's hurt!?" Destiny cut in.

  "No, Honey. Umi's fine." Jasmine assured her.

Then she turned her eyes back to Aladdin. She

understood why he was trying to be so protective,

but she knew from experience the best way to

handle it. "Shouldn't we talk to Umi about it?"

She questioned.

  "Yeah..." Aladdin thought it over, she had a

point. "I guess we should."

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

Meanwhile down the hall Marina stood outside

Aladdin and Jasmine's bedroom. She was about to

go in when she heard someone moving around. Being

a curious four year old Marina stayed quiet and

peeked around the doorway. She hoped to find

something exciting...and in this palace her

chances were good. All she saw was Moeagaru going

through the closet. Boring... then she took

notice that Moeagaru had removed one of Jasmine's

outfits. Marina hurried to hide behind a large

plant in the hall as Moeagaru took the garment

and headed back to her own room.

Seconds later Marina burst into the nursery.

Aladdin and Jasmine looked at her in surprise.

"What's wrong?" Jasmine asked.

  "I just saw Princess Moeagaru in your room! She

stole something!" Marina squealed.

  "What?" Aladdin's eyebrows rose. He knew

Moeagaru would never steal from anyone. What was

Marina talking about?

  "She took some of your clothes." Marina

insisted to Jasmine.

Princess Jasmine now knew what was going on. And

it was about time Marina's constant tattling

stopped. "Marina, I'm sure Moeagaru was just

borrowing my things. I told her a long time ago

she was welcome to. We need to talk about your

tattling problem."

Recognizing that tone adults got when kids had

done something wrong Marina plopped down in the

nearest chair.

  "It's not good to tell on every little thing."

Jasmine went on. "No one really likes a tattler."

  "Tattling is...bad?" Marina questioned. She

certainly didn't want to be bad.

  "Sometimes." Aladdin spoke up.

This confused Marina. Shouldn't it be either

right or wrong...good or bad? If there was a

chance it was bad, she would have to avoid it.

"Ok," She said finally.

  "It's important for adults to find things out

on their own ...just like I would have known

pretty soon that Moeagaru borrowed my clothes."

Jasmine explained. "You don't have to run and

tell everything. So, will you promise to try hard

not to tattle?"

  "I promise!" Marina nodded. She felt as if she

had been spared. The thought of the Sultan and

his head cutting box popped into her head. She

would have to be very good.

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

Not long after breakfast the Duke was walking

down one of the upstairs hallways. He knew this

hall lead to Umi's room. He had seen her go

upstairs just minutes before. If he could get her

alone... Seeing a vase with some flowers he

stopped, yanked the flowers aside and drank the

water. It wasn't nearly enough but would have to

hold him over. He ached to change into his true

form - that of the shark demon, Wanizame, but his

job was not finished and he was determined to

stay in this miserable desert until it was.

He went on to Umi's bedroom and smiled when he

found her inside. He tapped on the door to let

his presence be known. It was important that he

played his role right. No one else was around.

This was his big chance. As he greeted the

Princess he thought of how much he would enjoy

killing Lantis if he happened to interfere. Umi

welcomed him, then remembered she had several

momentos from home she had been meaning to show

him. She crossed the room and the demon followed.

"Umi, I sort of need to talk to you about

something." The fake Duke said.

  "Sure, what is it?" Umi asked. It was clear she

didn't suspect what was in store. 'Patrick' got

closer and he took her hand. He looked deep into

her eyes and secretly started using his special

mesmerization power. Umi's eyes widened and her

face became blank. The shark demon grinned,

knowing she would soon be his.

Just then seemingly without warning Aladdin and

Jasmine strode in. "Umi? Can we talk to you for a

moment?" Jasmine requested.

Wanizame had no choice but to stop. Umi wouldn't

even remember the few seconds she was under his

power. The demon didn't even have time to give

her a specific suggestion. He moved away from

Umi. Sure, he could take out these mortals

quickly but he was not looking for a fight now.

That would only gain attention. He still had his

cover and he would be waiting and watching for

his next opportunity.

 
"Hikaru's instincts have never been wrong," Umi

was saying. Aladdin and Jasmine had just told her

about Hikaru's nightmare and preminition. "What

should I do?"


"We know that we can't restrict you to the

palace," Jasmine said. "Most enemies would be

expecting that anyway. I think it's best for you

to not be alone."


Umi nodded. "I wish I knew who was after me,"

she said.


"I know." Aladdin sympathised. "But everything

will be fine. Just be on guard. You know we won't

let anything happen to you."


In another part of the palace, Marina headed

down the hall. She was looking for the duke,

wanting to spend more time with him. She hurried

to the Duke's room, and waited outside his door,

as she was taught never to just barge into

people's rooms. She was about to knock, when she

heard voices inside the room.


Inside his room, Wanizame, still disguised as

the Duke was busy trying to come up with another

plan.


"I'll have to get her out of the palace," he was

saying to himself. "With all the people around

here, there's too much risk of being found out.

Princess Umi will be mine. Whatever it takes, I

will have her by my side."


Marina gasped, and hurried to find a grown-up.

But then she remembered what Jasmine had said.

She mustn't tattle. Maybe the Duke was just in

love with Umi. Love wasn't dangerous. Feeling

somewhat relieved, Marina skipped off to find

Mitsuru or Coral.


Mitsuru had spent  most of the past day sulking.

He did not like the Duke's presence. There was

something so unsettling about him.


Now, the young boy sat under a tree in the back

garden absent-mindedly digging in the sand.

Suddenly, a shadow fell over him. He looked up to

see Aladdin standing over him.


"Hey," Aladdin smiled down at the boy. "What are

you doing?"


"Nothin," Mitsuru answered.


It was clear that something was bothering the

child. Aladdin sat down next to him. "You haven't

been quite yourself lately." He began. "At least

not since Patrick arrived. Is there something you

want to tell me about?"


"I don't like him," Mitsuru said. "I hate his

guts."


"Really?" Aladdin cocked his head to the side,

looking at Mitsuru. "What did he do to make you

feel that way?"


"He's done a lot of things," Mitsuru said. "A

lot of bad things."


"You saw this?" Aladdin asked.


"I felt it when he got here."


An unspoken question circled in Aladdin's mind.

What did Mitsuru mean he felt it? Someone like

Hikaru or Hikari might know. But Mitsuru was only

five, he could have not liked the Duke's smell or

something and formed his opinion. "Well he hasn't

done anything here." Aladdin pointed out.

"Shouldn't you give him a chance?"


"But he makes me feel uncomfable," Mitsuru said

honestly.


"If he worries you maybe we should tell Hikaru."

Aladdin told him.


"Can we?" The boy brightened up a bit. He knew

that if anybody could tell whether or not the

Duke was evil, Princess Hikaru could.


"Sure!" Aladdin nodded. "C'mon." He planned to

ask Hikaru about Patrick, and about Mitsuru's

strong vibes concerning the guest.


Primera turned away from the mirror in Hikaru's

jewelry box. She was wearing a new gown that she

had made with some material scraps left over from

an outfit Hikaru had recently had made. The fairy

often made her own outfits from the leftover

material from Hikaru's, since the two had similar

tastes. "Do you really think it looks good on

me?" Primera asked.


"You look beautiful," Hikaru smiled. "Pink is so

your colour."


"It better be," Primera laughed, running a hand

through her pink locks.


Just then, somebody knocked at the door. "Come

in!" Hikaru called. Aladdin entered with Mitsuru.

"What's going on?" Hikaru asked, sensing right

away that something was wrong.


"Mitsuru here thinks something is bad about the

Duke." Aladdin explained, "He had a feeling...and

it would be foolish to ignore even a little

possibility at this point."


"But the Duke's family has been friends with

Umi's family for years," Hikaru said. She got

down to Mitsuru's level. "Are you sure you got

this feeling directly from the Duke?"


"Yes," Mitsuru nodded. "I never hated anyone

more."


"I did sense evil after he arrived," Hikaru

reasoned. "But I didn't think it would be him.

I'll take a look at his Aura." Hikaru headed out

the door. Aladdin, Mitsuru, and Primera followed.


It didn't take long for the group to find the

Duke. He was coming out of his bedroom and

started down the hall. The four hid behind a

pillar, so that they wouldn't be seen. Hikaru

concintrated, and focused her powers directly on

the Duke's Aura, and gasped. "His Aura is 100%

Demonic," she said.


"I knew it!" Mitsuru cried.


"Shh!" Aladdin hissed. "We've got to warn the

others! The group ran down the hall. To make sure

they got to Umi and the others before 'Patrick'

did, Hikaru used her magic to put up a barrier in

front of him.


Umi was in the throne room with Jasmine, Genie,

Kaze, Moeagaru, Hanako, Ferio, Lantis, and the

Sultan when Aladdin and Hikaru burst into the

room. (Primera had taken Mitsuru to join the

other children, for she felt this matter was too

dangerous.)


"Patrick's a demon!" Hikaru burst out.


"What?" Jasmine was surprised at first, but then

what Hikaru said registered. "Hikaru, are you

sure?"


"Look, he isn't who he says he is. It all makes

sense now! We've got to keep him away from Umi!"


"You mean it isn't really the Duke of

Mannerling?" Umi asked.


"That's right, Princess," said a voice. The

group turned to see Wanizame in his demon form,

standing in the doorway. "Nice barrier, Hikaru,"

he said to the High Princess. "Unfortunately for

you, I had counted on such a trick and was

prepared for it."

Aladdin lunged at the demon as Hikaru, Lantis and

Genie also started to attack. Their efforts did

little good, for Wanizame had managed to change

Hikaru's force field to suit his own needs. It

now blocked him from all harm. He quickly

manipulated it again to stretch out and include

Umi. It pulled her over to him and as soon as she

was close enough the field turned into what

looked like a large bubble around them. The shark

grabbed Umi and the giant bubble lifted them both

off the ground. As the others jumped and fired

off what they could the bubble kept going. It was

impenetrable.

  "Umi!" Lantis called out. He felt helpless,

nothing he was doing was working.

  "He won't get away so easy!" Aladdin shouted as

he took off after the magic bubble. Of course

everyone followed. The sphere went right out the

window and into the Palace gardens.

  "Come back, you cowardly guppy!" Moeagaru

shrieked as she threw two fire balls.

  "We have to hurry!" Jasmine said as she ran.

They couldn't let Wanizame get much further.

Kaze used her magic to fly ahead. She landed in

the garden at the same moment the bubble touched

down. She did her best to blow it in the opposite

direction but it only moved a couple of feet.

Everyone else raced up, still trying to break the

magic circle. But Wanizame laughed at them as he

and Umi started floating up to Jasmine's

fountain.

  "No!" Hikaru gasped. She knew the evil shark

could travel using any water and get back to his

lair. Before her eyes her dream came true. Umi

screamed helplessly as the fountain water swirled

and turned into a dark portal. Then she and the

demon passed through and were gone.

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

Back in the dark Abyss Wanizame called home he

made sure Princess Umi was securely bound but a

little comfortable too. He had found what he

deemed to be mutant seaweed - a type of super

strong seaweed that had just enough give to

stretch a bit but was nearly impossible to break

or destroy. It was the perfect binding tool, much

better than rope.

The demon chuckled as he watched Umi struggle.

Apparently she thought she had a shot at

escaping. "You're wasting your time."

  "You won't get away with this." She hissed at

him.

  "Umi...so unoriginal, come on! You've been

listening to Aladdin far too much."

  "At least Aladdin always wins." Umi responded.

  "Princess, you should know by now that no one

is perfect. He'll screw up big sooner or later. I

prefer sooner. But that overgrown kid is not my

concern." Wanizame announced.

  "Well he should be."

 "No, I'm not worried about him or Lantis

either." As far as Wanizame was concerned the

hard part was over. He could handle those losers.

"They know exactly where your castle is," Umi

pointed out. "They'll so kick your butt, again."

  "Oh I'll be ready for them. I'll give them a

big 'welcome'. I've been waiting far too long to

get that demned Lantis!"

 "You seem to forget the times you've failed at

that before." The Water Princess smirked.

  "Unlike your little Sailor, I get better with

time and age." He insisted. The shark demon was

not low on self esteem.

  "You're not even half the man Lantis is!" Umi

yelled.

  "And I wouldn't want to be." The shark shook

his head.

  "When will you realize you can't have

everything!" She demanded. Then Umi started

twisting around again. The seaweed only allowed

her a bit of movement.

  "I don't plan on having 'everything' - what I

want is you." He told her.

  "Well, I don't plan on staying here forever."

Umi shot back.

  "That's too bad." Wanizame said. "But my dear,

plans change. You're in MY kingdom now - and this

is where you'll remain."

  "That's what you think."

  "That's what I know." He replied smugly. To his

surprise the Princess didn't have a come back.

She didn't say a thing. Umi simply turned away as

much as possible and lifted her head up, ignoring

him as best she could. Wanizame knew what she was

up to. Umi could give him the silent treatment

all she wanted. Soon she would be under his

control.

 
Back in Agrabah, Umi's friends were already

planning their next move. Moeagaru and Kaze

couldn't fight very well under water, so it was

decided that they would stay behind with the

animals, Hikari, Primera, and the children.


"Saleen would want to help us," Hikaru said.

"And we could probably use her help." So, the

group flew as quickly as they could to the beach

where Saleen usually met them.


In Wanizame's castle, Umi continued to give the

shark the silent treatment. But her purpose

wasn't just to ignore him,. The Water Princess

was also trying to come up with a plan of escape.

It seemed like that would be impossible as long

as Wanizame was in the room.


Wanizame glanced at Umi. She looked like she

might be up to something, and he wouldn't put it

past her. He had been swimming around the room

all the while the Princess had kept silent. It

didn't matter what she thought she could try, he

knew he could stop her. He swam over to her. All

she needed was the right suggestion.


"What do you want?" Umi demanded.


The shark gave her a toothy smile. At least she

was talking now! "I want you to listen." He

nudged her head toward him and looked into her

eyes.


"Wha--" Umi trailed off and then her expression

became blank, as it had before.


"You belong here with me," Wanizame said,

speaking in a low monotone.


"I belong with you," Umi repeated.


"Yes," Wanizame continued. "We were meant to be

together."


"But...my destiny is to rule Aquadom," Umi said,

as though she were talking in her sleep.


"We'll rule the Seven Seas," Wanizame continued.


"We'll rule the Seven Seas," Umi repeated.


Wanizame's smile widened as Umi was falling

under his control. With a wave of his hand, he

freed Umi from his seaweed trap. "We'll be so

happy together," he said.


"We'll be so--" Suddenly, Umi felt a sharp pain,

as though someone had pinched her. Thoughts of

Lantis, her family, and her friends swirled

around in her head. "No!" she cried.


"What!?!" Wanizame was furious. He had put a lot

of work into strengthening this spell after he

had failed in gaining control of Princess Umi

before.


"I could never be happy with you!" Umi cried.

Wanizame tried to grab ahold of her, but the

princess had quickly sent magic in his direction,

creating a whirlpool around the shark. Then, as

fast as she could, Umi swam, determined to get

out of Wanizame's castle, and out of the dark

Abyss.


"Umi!!" The demon screamed. He slashed at the

whirlpool around him, finally getting enough of

himself free to use his own powers. He got away

from the twisting water and propelled himself as

fast as he could to where Umi was swimming.


Umi could feel the shark getting closer! She had

to do something! As she swam, she shot an icy

blast behind her, freezing the waters and

creating a thick wall.


Wanizame ran right into the ice wall with a

thud. He had been going too fast to stop. After a

couple of seconds the dazed shark demon started

zapping the wall with all he had. He took enough

chunks out of it to get through but he knew he

had lost precious time. Umi now had a head start.


Thinking quickly he called on his servants. They

could spread his order and keep Umi in the dark

water. He grabbed a large net and swam full speed

toward the surface.


Umi hurried toward the light that was the

passage out of the Abyss, when suddenly,

something pulled her back. She looked down to see

the same type of seaweed that Wanizame had tied

her up with. The mutant plant began pulling Umi

backward. She tore at the plant, but it seemed to

have a mind of its own.


Finally, Umi created a sword made out of ice and

cut through the plant.  It continued to try and

pull her back, but she continued to slash at it

until it could no longer grab ahold of her.


The Princess continued to swim to freedom. She

had lost precious time when  that seaweed had

caught her.


Umi swam until she came face-to-face with a sea

serpent--one of Wanizame's pets. The serpent

blocked her way, not allowing her to pass. Umi

looked back, and saw the Shark Demon heading

toward her. Waving her hand, she caused a current

to carry the ugly monster away. But no sooner had

she done so than a large octopus wrapped its

tenticles around her. Umi continued to struggle,

but it was no use. This creature had a strong

grip, and he wasn't about to let her go. Umi

looked back again, to see Wanizame catch up to

her.


"Don't you get it, you aren't escaping." The

shark told her as soon as he swam up.


"You're sick!" Umi shouted, as she continued to

struggle against the octopus's strong grip.


Wanizame just laughed. "No point in fighting

with him." He gestured at the octopus. "My

hypnosis may not have worked, but I'll find

something that will." He said seriously. "Now,

we're going back to my place."


"I hope Lantis gives you a few more scars!" Umi

said with venom in her voice, once they'd

returned to Wanizame's castle.


The shark tied her up once again. He shook his

head. "If he is dumb enough to come after you,

I'll give him a few hundred scars!"


"If you so much as touch him, you'll be sorry!"


"Ooo, I'm shaking!"


"You will be."


"I doubt that." He grinned. "Let your friends

come, they'll get what they deserve."


"Why are you even doing this?" Umi questioned.


"For you. Only you, Umi, are fit to be with me.

Think about it....a shark and a mermaid princess.

Perfect."


"A sailor and a mermaid princess is perfect,"

Umi corrected.


"That's just what you think now...I can change

that." Wanizame said.


"As if!" Umi retorted. "Lantis and I were meant

to be together, and you always tried to get

between us from the very beginning!"


"I knew you long before that flunkie sailed in."

The shark growled. "We are made for each other -

the wimpy sailor just gets in my way!"


"I chose him over you," Umi pointed out.


"You made the wrong choice." Wanizame said

through gritted teeth.


"You're jealous," Umi told him.


"You can't be serious! Of Lantis?" The demon

spat out the sailor's name with disgust.


"You're jealous because you KNOW I'd never

choose the likes of a demon!"


"Why would I be jealous when I have the power to

change your mind?"


"I think we already discovered that you don't,"

Umi scoffed.


Wanizame whirled around at this. He sent an

electric charge through Umi and yelled, "Watch

it, Princess! That mouth will only get you in

trouble!"


Umi braced herself, determined not to let the

shark see her flinch. Once again, she turned away

from Wanizame, and focused her attention on the

pattern in the ceiling, determined to ignore him.


"Back to that, huh? Suits me fine for now." He

swam a few feet away. Wanizame wasn't about to

leave the room, he just needed room to work on

plan number 2. He would do whatever it took to

keep the mermaid there. Forever.

Aladdin, Jasmine and the others watched and

waited as the little boat floated away on the

waves. It was decided that Hikaru and Lantis

would venture out to get Saleen's attention. Once

they had made it far enough out to sea the two

started to call for their friend.

On the fourth or fifth yell Saleen finally

emerged from the water. She had been out for a

swim and saw the boat from below then heard

Hikaru. "What's up?" She asked after she

surfaced. The mermaid took in their worried

expressions and knew right away that whatever it

was, it was serious.

  "We need your help." Hikaru said. Lantis helped

Saleen into the boat and she quickly turned her

tail to legs as Hikaru explained the situation

As soon as Hikaru finished Saleen took her hand.

"You know I'll be glad to help." She assured her.

"Umi will be back in no time."

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

In the heart of the Abyss Wanizame was using a

large black pearl to look in on Umi's would-be

rescuers. He saw them pick up Saleen and he knew

it wouldn't be long before they made it to the

Abyss. He would just have to be ready for them.

There was no way he would just let them swim on

in and take Umi back!

Wanizame glanced at Umi, making sure she was

still in place. Then he blew on a shell horn,

rounding up some of his 'help'. At least a dozen

sea creatures rushed to his side in seconds.

"Listen up, I need you lackeys to keep them out!"

He pointed to the pearl, which still showed Umi's

friends. "Do whatever it takes...and do not

fail." As his servants hurried off to the Abyss

entrance he had the image on the pearl fade away.

"That's the last you'll see of them." The shark

told Umi.

 "My friends'll make sushi out of your slaves!"

 "I seriously doubt that." Wanizame said. "Hmm

sushi sounds good...." He swam over and opened a

drawer. Inside were several trapped live shrimp

and anchovies. Their pitiful cries rose up as the

shark reached in and grabbed a couple and popped

them into his mouth. He swallowed loudly, slammed

the drawer and gave Umi a grin. The Princess

looked revolted. "Hungry?" He asked.

  "You cannibal!" Umi screamed.

  "Hey, I gotta eat." He shrugged.

  "You disgust me." She snarled at the demon.

  "Now that's too bad..." The shark shook his

head. "Because you are stuck here with me."

  "By this time tomorrow, I'll be back in

Agrabah." She stated.

  "Keep dreaming cutie."

Umi shot Wanizame a withering glare. In response

he chuckled.

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

As soon as they reached the dark gloomy waters of

the Abyss the group of heroes found themselves

being attacked. Aladdin took out of few of the

minions with his spirit gun and Jasmine fought

along side her husband blasting wildly with her

beam. Hikaru hit a couple of the creatures with

her love and beauty shock, stopping them cold.

Lantis tried to keep a sword fish back with his

own sword. It turned into a lively fight, which

Saleen interrupted, by sending the sword fish

away with a strong wave. Ferio and Hanako used

their powers to make a giant net of vines and

trapped the sea dwellers that were left.

  "That cost us some time." Hikaru said. Of

course they could talk underwater with Saleen

around.

  "Let's not waste any more of it." Aladdin

suggested.

  "Right. This way!" Lantis took the lead and

they headed for Wanizame's castle.

It only took the group minutes to reach the dank

and twisted castle. Lucky for them it seemed the

guards had been among those trying to keep them

from entering the Abyss. Aladdin gave the signal

for silence as they approached the room they

thought Umi might be in. Sure enough they could

hear voices inside. On the count of three they

burst in, taking the shark demon by surprise.

  "You!" He growled. "How did you get past my

servants?"

  "You really should get tougher help." Genie

told him with a smirk. Then he used his magic to

tie up the large shark.

But before anyone could get to Umi Wanizame had

gotten himself free. "It won't be so easy to get

past ME!" He sent several swirling undertows at

them. Everyone scrambled to swim away, out of

their paths. Aladdin was almost caught by the

strong water but Jasmine used her gifts to save

him. Another undertow got Genie and slammed him

against a wall, but he wasn't badly hurt. The

shark continued, sending out zaps of power in

every direction. Umi's friends scattered trying

to avoid being shocked.

Wanizame centered in on Lantis, his sworn enemy.

It was most important that he stopped him from

getting to Umi over anyone else. The shark

attacked, opening a hatch from which four

snapping turtles swam out. They swormed Lantis as

Aladdin, Ferio, and Jasmine jumped in to keep

them back.

While they fought the turtles Saleen swam over to

Wanizame. She tapped him on the back. "Hey there,

tall, finned and scaly." Saleen purred.

Wanizame looked at the red-haired mermaid.

"What!?!" he barked, annoyed that she had

interrupted his fun.

  "Well! Honey, you don't have to shout." Saleen

batted her eyelashes. "I was just noticing

how...muscular you are."

  "Really..." The fierce shark seemed to soften a

bit, if only for a second.

  "Yes." Saleen took her opportunity. Out of the

corner of her eye she saw that the others were

just finishing beating down the monster turtles.

She got in Wanizame's face and smiled. "I just

love a strong demon." She said in a low tone,

putting her arms around what she supposed was his

thick neck.

  "They say I'm a heartbreaker among mermaids."

He boasted.

  "Oh I believe it." The elemental nodded. Behind

his head she was signaling the others to go free

Umi. She was sure someone would see.

Wanizame looked at the mermaid elemental. "I'm

sorry," he said, "but a hag fish such as yourself

just isn't good enough for me. Get lost." The

shark pushed Saleen aside.

  "Hag fish!?" Saleen shrieked, outraged. "That's

it!" She gave him a mighty shove. "Like I would

ever REALLY be attracted to the likes of YOU! I

mean honestly, you have to kidnap someone to get

a date." The mermaid hated nothing more than

rejection. This beast would just have to learn

not to mess with an elemental. Saleen used her

anger and shot a blast of bubbles into the sharks

eyes. Then she manipulated the water around the

demon, catching him in a wild whirlpool. As he

spun Saleen made sure the funnel caught any and

all loose items from the ocean floor and hurled

them into the nasty shark's face. Next she had

the water under Wanizame come up, forcing him to

hit the ceiling hard. She wasn't done yet, with a

sharp whistle she called on her own subjects. She

knew only a few might be able to hear her but she

was connected to them in a way and was positive

they would come help her. Within less than a

minute some crabs and eels showed up. "Show this

uncouth overgrown fish come manners." She

ordered. As her trusty followers did their job

Hikaru and Jasmine went to get Umi free and

Lantis gathered the mutant sea weed to use on the

shark demon. Saleen's torture took its toll, but

it was Lantis who delivered the final blow,

knocking the shark out cold. Aladdin swam over

and he and Lantis did the honors of tying

Wanizame up.

 
The next day, most everybody was gathered in

the game room. Moeagaru and Aladdin were playing

a game of darts, while Umi and Lantis sat

together cuddling each other. Off to the other

side of the game room, Iago could be heard making

his usual complaints about who was cheating, or

trying to steal his food.


"It's so nice to have things back to normal,"

Umi smiled. As she said this, Rasoul came dancing

in wearing a blue ballgown.


"A dream is a wish your heart makes..." the

guard sang.


"I told him Nao isn't my twin sister," Primera

said, flying in after him.


This caught Aladdin off guard. He took one look

at the guard and fell over laughing. "Primera--"

Aladdin got out before another fit of laughter.

"I don't think that's his colour!"

