For The Birds


In a dark cloud over the Demonic Kingdoms,

Hagetaka-Kuro sat back in his throne. "The moment

has arrived," he said. "This time, nothing will

stand in my way!....Kurasu!" he called to his

sidekick.


A smaller bird demon came in carrying a couple

of crates. "Yes, sir?" Kurasu replied.


"What did I tell you about that name?"

Hagetaka-Kuro bellowed.


"I'm sorry, Your Magesty," Kurasu said, as he

set down the crates he was holding.


"Is everything ready?" Hagetaka-Kuro questioned.


"Yes," Kurasu said, "I took care of all the

last-minute details."


"You're not filling me with confidence,"

Hagetaka-Kuro muttered. Then to Kurasu he said,

"This plan is fool-proof. Most humans are such

suckers for cute little animals. Everybody wants

a pet. They all think disgustingly adorable

animals can do no wrong. Which is why nobody will

suspect a thing. Princess Kaze will be mine. And

Windom, as well." Hagetaka-Kuro waved a wing,

transforming into a human vendor. Kurasu quickly

flew to his boss's shoulder.


"We'll be unstoppable!" the bird said.


"Correction," Hagetaka-Kuro said. "I'll be

unstoppable. Now remember, ordinary birds don't

talk. I don't wanna hear a peep out of you."


"A few varieties at least get to peep," Kurasu

protested.


"Ok, you can peep," Hagetaka-Kuro said.


"If a human gives me some food and I eat it, can

I burp?" Hagetaka-Kuro shot his sidekick a death

glare.


In Agrabah, it was morning, and everybody had

just finished breakfast. Iago was flying toward

the kitchen, already ready for his first snack of

the day. Living in the palace was great. And this

time, he didn't even have to pose as a dumb

animal, pretending to enjoy stale crackers. Iago

still shuddered at the memories.


Iago approached the kitchen, looking first to

his left, and then to his right. Good. Nobody was

around. Usually, if somebody was around, he'd get

the standard lecture about how he didn't need to

constantly raid the palace pantry. But this time,

he was spared from all that. Quickly, he flew

into the kitchen, and gasped to see Aladdin and

Jasmine. The two had just come from the pantry.

They looked at Iago disapprovingly when they saw

him.


Aladdin crossed his arms and stared down at

Iago. "I see we were right."


"Aren't you ever full?" Jasmine asked.


"Hey, I'm a growin bird," Iago insisted. "I need

my neutrition!"


"The only way you're growing is sideways."

Aladdin commented.


"That's not true! I--" Iago glanced at his

reflection in a nearby water jug. "Do I really

look fat to you?" he asked.


"Rolly polly." Jasmine grinned.


"Maybe I could stand to lose a couple of

pounds," Iago said, studying his wasteline.


"You sure could." Aladdin nodded. "You really

should cut out all that snacking."


"Ok, ok!" Iago said, flying to the pantry. He

took out some grapes and popped some into his

mouth. "I will first thing tomorrow."


"Iago, if you don't start now, you'll just keep

putting it off." Jasmine told him. "I've seen it

happen."


"Just let me finish these--Hey!" Iago shouted,

as Aladdin snatched the grapes from him.


"Lunch is in just a few hours," Aladdin reminded

him. "You can hold out until then.


"A couple of hours!" Iago whined, but let

Aladdin and Jasmine lead him out of the kitchen.

In Agrabah's marketplace Hagetaka-Kuro, in a

merchant disguise, finished setting up his little

booth. His irresistible birds were lined up,

looking like angels with beaks. Within a minute

the demon had his first customer...that was a

good sign. But he kept a look out for anyone from

the Palace. It was his main target after all.

As soon as the young woman had purchased a bird

Karasu started to laugh. The lady, who was

walking away, glanced back, then continued on her

way.

  "I warned you to stay quiet!" Hagetaka-Kuro

snapped.

  "Sorry!" His sidekick squeaked.

  "Not another word." The vulture ordered. His

plan was just beginning and he would be demned if

he let Kurasu ruin it.

Down the row of venders Jasmine, Aladdin, Abu,

Iago and the five princesses strolled along.

Hikaru had some money and seemed determined to

spend it before lunch.

  "Ooo!" Hikaru gasped, spotting a shimmery satin

bag. She ran right over to it. The merchant had

it in four different colors, and one of those

colors happened to be pink.

  "That is lovely." Jasmine commented following

Hikaru. She eyed a blue one but ended up deciding

she didn't need another bag. Hikaru on the other

hand couldn't say no. She bought the drawstring

purse in the bat of an eye.

  "This will go with so many outfits." Hikaru

beamed.

  "It certainly screamed your name." Umi giggled.

While the girls moved on to look at shoes

Aladdin, Abu and Iago wandered over to the fruit

vender. "It all looks so good." Iago drooled. He

got as close to the fresh fruit as he dared.

  "Iago! You can't be that hungry already."

Aladdin shook his head.

  "Wanna bet?" Iago grumbled.

  "The only thing I'd bet on is that your diet

doesn't last two days." Aladdin replied. Abu

chattered his agreement.

  "Hey!" Iago frowned. "I'm offended."

  "I'm just saying I know how you are about

food." Aladdin shrugged. On his shoulder Abu sat

grinning at Iago. Then the monkey waved an apple

at the parrot, taunting him.

Iago wasn't about to admit that his pal might be

right. To fight temptation he flew toward the

girls. They were now headed to a merchant Aladdin

had never seen before. He appeared to be selling

birds.

By the time Aladdin came over the Princesses were

gushing over the cute little animals. "I've never

seen such an adorable bird." Jasmine smiled.

  "Me either." Kaze said, petting one on the

head. "Where did you find them?" She asked the

vender. The little creatures were round and pudgy

sort of like a dove, but had lots of colors in

them.

 "Now now, a good merchant doesn't give away his

secrets." The man told her.

  "I wish I had saved some money." Kaze sighed.

"They are just too cute!"

  "If you like them that much, we can get one."

Jasmine offered.

  "Really?" Kaze's eyes lit up.

  "Yay!" Hikaru cheered.

  "We can all share it." Hanako smiled.

  "Sounds like a good idea." Aladdin nodded.

Jasmine told the girls they could pick whichever

bird they wanted. After a few minutes they

settled on one that had most of it's coloring on

it's wings.

  "Excellent choice." The merchant handed over

the bird in it's own individual cage. "He will

bring you much happiness."

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

From the time they got home until lunch the

Princesses and Aladdin showed the little bird

it's new home. They talked to it, played with it,

and showed it off to everyone else in the palace.

Of course the Sultan took an instant liking to

the new pet.

  "I didn't know he liked birds." Iago said to

Jasmine, as the Sultan cooed at the smaller bird.

  "He seems to really like this one." Jasmine

answered.

  "What's the big deal? It can't even talk." Iago

huffed.

  "Maybe that's a good thing." Aladdin joked.

The cook announced lunch was ready and everyone

headed to the dining room. "Finally!" Iago

exclaimed. He settled into his seat and grabbed

the silverware. The food was being passed around,

and as Iago waited impatiently he noticed that

next to him Aladdin was filling two plates.

  "And you say I need to go on a diet!?" Iago

announced, pointing at Aladdin's food.

  "One of these is for you." Aladdin told him.

  "Oh..."

Aladdin set down a plate about half filled with

food in front of the parrot. Iago looked down at

it. "What's with the mini meal?"

  "That's how much you should be eating." Jasmine

said from across the table. She held up her own

plate to show Iago she had about the same amount.

  "See how much of a pig you are?" Moeagaru

added, giving Iago a meaningful look.

  "How am I supposed to survive on this?" Iago

grumbled, ignoring the Fire Princess. It had to

be less than half of what he usually ate and he

noticed there was more healthy food than normal

as well.

  "The point of a diet is to change your eating

habits." Hikari spoke up.

   "That's right. And I know someone else who

could benefit from that." Jasmine glanced at her

Father. He looked guilty for a moment then

started eating faster. It was clear the Sultan

would have to be approached just the right way

and at the right time.

  "Do I at least get dessert?" Iago asked.

  "I don't see why not." Aladdin chuckled. "Bring

out the prunes!" He called with a smirk.


Late that night, on the streets of Agrabah, the

citizens walked in a dazed fashion, carrying food

items of different descriptions. Still more came

out of their houses carrying fruits, bread, and

vegetables. The citizens carried the food until

they came to an abandoned building, where there

were stairs set up.


"Come one, come all!" Karasu announced.

"Hagetaka-Kuro will be receiving your offerings

now!"


At the top of the stairs, Hagetaka-Kuro sat,

delighted. His spell had worked perfectly. People

of all ages came to bring him food. The vulture

scanned the crowd. Where were the palace

occupants?


"I brought you this watermellon, My Lord," a

woman said, holding up the ripe fruit.


Hagetaka-Kuro looked at her with disgust. He was

furious that the spell didn't seem to work on the

very people he came to target. Who cared about a

bunch of mortal civilians? "Worthless!" he

shouted, throwing the mellon to the ground,

causing it to explode. Chunks of mellon flew in

all directions, hitting several of the people.


"Hmmm," Karasu said, licking at the fruit that

had flown in his face. "I don't see what was

wrong with--"


"KARASU!" Hagetaka-Kuro screamed.


"Yes, sir?" Hagetaka-Kuro glared at his

sidekick. "I mean, yes, Your Majesty?"


"Fly to the palace and see what went wrong!

Don't come back until you find out!"


"Right away, s--Your Majesty!"


At about the same time, Iago was helping himself

to a midnight snack. "This dieting thing's for

chumps!" he said with a mouth full. Suddenly, he

looked up to see Aladdin and Jasmine. "Oh, I was

just...Well--" He stopped short as the two walked

right past him, each picking up as many food

items as they could carry. "Hey! What the--" he

started, before the five princesses, the fairies,

Abu, the Sultan, and Rasoul came in to gather

what they could.


"Hagetaka-Kuro will be so pleased," Jasmine said

in a monotone.


"We must please our Lord and Master," Aladdin

added.


"What is going on?" Iago asked. "Hey! I'm

talking to you!" he shouted.


Princess Jasmine looked around. "How did I get

in here?" she asked. Then she noticed Iago.

"Iago!" she gave the bird a disapproving look.

Half his sandwich was still lying where he had

dropped it. "How could you?"


"But you and the others--" Iago began.


"Don't make up stories," Hikari said. "It's

clear you snuck down here for a midnight snack."


"But don't you remember--"


"Back to bed, Iago," Aladdin said.


Iago looked at the group quizically. What had

come over them? One minute, they were gathering

up food for...what did Jasmine call him?

"Hagetaka-Kuro!" he blurted out.


"Don't try and pin this on a demon," Moeagaru

said.


"Yes," the Sultan said. "It isn't nice to make

things up like that."


"But--"


"Back to bed!" the Sultan commanded.


"I guess I'll be guarding the food tonight,"

Rasoul grumbled.

By the next morning Iago had come to the

conclusion that a demon was somehow behind what

had happened the night before. He had a

name...,Hagetaka-Kuro, but he didn't even know

which demon that was. During breakfast Iago

gobbled down his mini meal and looked longingly

at the other food on the table. With all the

Princesses and children chatting he couldn't get

a word in...for once. So the parrot waited, and

right after breakfast he caught up with Aladdin

and Jasmine.

  "Do you kids remember waking up in the pantry

last night?" He asked, straight to the point.

  "Yes, and catching you trying to sneak a

snack." Aladdin responded.

  "What were you doing just before that?" The

bird continued.

  "We...uh..." Jasmine tried to remember. She

glanced at Aladdin for help.

  "Um...." His memory was just as foggy. The last

thing he remembered clearly was getting ready for

bed....then it skipped to finding Iago. "I

honestly don't know." Aladdin finally said.

  "Me either." Jasmine admitted.

  "Aha!" Iago cried. "That's because someone had

control of you. All of you. You were wondering

around grabbing food like zombies!"

  "What?" Aladdin gave Iago a funny look.

  "Yeah and you dropped the food when you woke

up, and blamed it on me!"

  "Why would we be getting food?" Jasmine

questioned. "I think we were all in the pantry to

catch you. I saw the sandwich you had."

  "No!" Iago held up his wings. "I mean...yeah I

did have a tiny little sandwich, but that isn't

the point! Think about it!" But the two were

already headed down the hall. They sure were

stubborn. The bird took off in the opposite

direction. Maybe he could get through to someone

else.

A few minutes later Iago flew into Princess

Hikaru's room. She was sitting at her dressing

table, combing that mile long hair. "Hikaru!" The

bird called, landing in front of her. "What do

you remember about last night?"

 "I remember Aladdin and Jasmine catching you

getting a midnight snack," Hikaru replied. "I

don't remember how the rest of us got there,

though. You must've made a lot of noise."

  "But I was the one who caught...er found you. I

came in and everyone was in the pantry." He

insisted. "Think - I bet you can't remember

anything right before that."

   "Iago, you had a half-eaten sandwich next to

you." Hikaru pointed out.

   "Ok, ok I admit I was there for food, but I

swear I saw all of you taking food too! Then when

I yelled you acted like you didn't know where you

were."

  "I don't even remember going downstairs,"

Hikaru said thoughtfully.

  "Exactly! You were zombied out, just like the

others." Iago hopped around franticly. "I think

some demon by the name of Hagetaka-Kuro is doing

something."

  "I know who that is," Hikaru said, "but how can

you be sure?" Hagetaka-Kuro had only been in

Agrabah once before, and Hikaru didn't remember

the vulture giving his name then.

  "I heard Princess Jasmine mumble his name last

night, before she snapped out of her daze. And I

don't think collective memory lapses and

gathering in the pantry at night is normal.

Something is up I'm telling you!" He squawked.

 "Hmmm," Hikaru thought for a minute. "I did find

it strange that you mentioned a demon that you

probably wouldn't remember as well as Kiba-Okami

or Hebi-Kuro."

  "I'm not sure what demon this Hagetaka-Kuro is,

or what he would want, but I do know that he

seems to be controlling everyone. So, Princess,

what can we do about it?"

 "I would have to find the source before we could

do anything. You weren't effected, and it doesn't

surprise me, if what you said is true, and

Hagetaka-Kuro is behind this. Can you stay up

tonight and watch for anything suspicious?"

  "Me?" Iago pointed at himself with one wing. He

did not like the thought of an all nighter. "Why

me? I kinda figured you could handle it. The

demon is from your home ya know."

  "But you're the only bird in the palace,"

Hikaru told him. "Besides, you didn't have a

problem staying up to sneak a snack."

  "I'm not the ONLY bird." He said, desperate now

to get out of doing something. "What about that

new bird everyone is crazy over? And note, I did

not have to stay up ALL night for that snack."

  "The other bird can't even talk," Hikaru

pointed out. "It wouldn't be any help at all."

  "Fine..." Iago sighed heavily. He couldn't

think of another argument.

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

Late that night Karasu hovered just outside the

Palace windows. He had been hanging around all

day but had yet to discover why the Palace people

hadn't obeyed his Master. One thing he did know,

good guys were very boring! All day he had

overheard bits of meaningless conversations or

watched the flunkies play games. Any second now

the spell would be active again and maybe he

could get some answers. He flew in an open

window, down a long hall and perched high on some

thick doorway molding outside of what appeared to

be a locked treasure room. He knew that tonight

Hagetaka-Kuro would be asking for gold. The bird

settled in to watch.

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

Iago passed the night hours by playing Solitaire,

flying around the Palace and pranking Abu every

so often (hey if he had to stay up then the

Monkey shouldn't get a good night's rest either!)

Just after midnight he started to hear noises.

Iago left the game room and flew downstairs. In a

back hallway he found everyone! They were trying

to open a huge locked door, one that Iago knew

all too well lead to the treasure room. Upon

closer inspection he saw that Jasmine had an

armful of her gold jewelry as well. Just then the

Sultan pushed through the crowded hallway with a

key. Iago started to say something but it

occurred to him that maybe he wouldn't be

believed again. No, this time he would have to

wait longer. He had to really prove to the others

what was going on. The Sultan unlocked the room

and everyone herded in and started snatching up

coins, vases, crowns, whatever they could get.

"This looks like a kleptos anonymous meeting."

Iago murmured to himself. Even the little kids

were in on it!

Within minutes the group had made it outside and

were marching toward Agrabah's streets. Iago flew

up to Aladdin. "Hey! Al, ok put the stuff down."

He said, When that accomplished nothing the

parrot went over to Hikaru and got in her face.

"Stop now!!" He screamed. That did it.

Instantly every person dropped what they held and

looked confused. "Well, now that I've got your

attention...I guess you're wondering what the

heck you're all doing in the street." He said

smugly.

Hikaru looked around and gasped. "You were

right!"

  "Yes!" Iago cheered for himself. He faced the

others and started to explain....this time they

had to believe him.


Karasu flew back to his boss as fast as his

wings could carry him.


"Your Magesty!" he cried, getting right in

Hagetaka-Kuro's face.


"What!" Hagetaka-Kuro screamed.


"The spell doesn't effect birds!" Karasu  told

him.


"I know that, you idiot!" Hagetaka-Kuro snapped.

"It seems that loud-mouthed parrot has become a

damper on my plans. I hadn't counted on that."


"What're we gonna do?" Karasu  asked, flying

around frantically.  What're we gonna do? What

are we gonna d--" Suddenly, Hagetaka-Kuro reached

up and grabbed Karasu around the neck.


"WE aren't going to do anything," he said. "YOU

are going to go back to the palace tomorrow night

and bring me that mouthy parrot. I'll not have

him interfering again. Tomorrow night will be the

most important night of all, and I'll be demned

if anybody stands in my way."


At dinner that night, everybody discussed a plan

of attack. "Iago, you'll have to stay up again,"

Aladdin told the parrot.


"AGAIN?" Iago whined. "Can't we just look for

Hagetaka-Kuro during the day when his spell isn't

in effect?"


"No," Kaze said. "That's exactly what he'd

expect."


"Well, can I at least have some extra food? This

diet's killin me and I need to keep my strength

up if I'm gonna stay up all night."


"I don't think--" Jasmine started. But her

Father held up a hand.

    "My Dear, one snack wouldn't hurt." The

Sultan said. He looked at Iago, for once feeling

a little sympathy for the bird. "I know dieting

is very hard. I think in this case a reward is in

order. After all, if not for Iago we might have

given away half my gold! And who knows what

else."


Iago flew over to the Sultan and purched on his

shoulder. "I always knew you were a great ruler,"

he smiled.


"Sure, you did," Aladdin muttered, laughing a

bit.


That night, Iago blinked rapidly, trying to stay

awake. Hikaru had agreed to stay up with him to

help keep the bird from falling asleep.


"All I know is I'd better get a darn good reward

for this," Iago muttered.


"I'm sure you will," Hikaru said, "but wouldn't

you do the same for your friends without a

reward?"


"I guess..." He grumbled. He knew that he really

would, but it wasn't good for his image to

advertise it.


"I knew you would," Hikaru smiled. But before

Iago could respond, Hikaru's face went blank and

she started to walk off.


"Hikaru?" he called, then realized that

Hagetaka-Kuro's influence had gotten to her.

"HEY--" he got out, before a large sack dropped

over him.


"Hagetaka-Kuro will be happy to see you," Karasu

smiled, before flying off with the now trapped

Iago.

Back in the abandoned building Hagetaka-Kuro was

using as a hide out Iago was stuffed into a tiny

cage. Any fellow bird knew that all birds hated

cages, especially small cages.

  "Now, I'll have those pampered Palace dwellers

bring me Kaze." Hagetaka-Kuro announced.

  "And then you'll let me go, right?" Came the

loud whiny voice from the other side of the room.

The demon turned to face Iago. "You seriously

think that?" He laughed evilly.

  "Well, I was thinking, ya know, since all you

want is Kaze, what do ya need me for?"

  "You have a point...maybe I should just kill

you." Hagetaka-Kuro concluded.

  "But you wouldn't, would you? I mean, let's not

be rash!" Iago panicked.

   "Oh I would....I don't even need a reason." He

informed the much smaller bird.

  "But you can't! I've got a wife and an egg on

the way! What'll they do without me!? Please

reconsider!"

  "I suppose I could make you a servant, you are

a bird after all." The demon mused.

Iago thought of this for a minute. He didn't want

to be a lowly servant again, but he could work

with this. "Yeah. I could be your servant. Just

let me out of the cage, and I bet ya I could fly

circles around that chicken-winged pipsqueak."

Hagetaka-Kuro was taken a bit by surprise. He had

been thinking of getting rid of his current side

kick. Karasu could be dumb and annoying. But so

far this Iago was louder and possibly more

annoying! He crossed the room in the blink of an

eye and peered in the cage at the parrot. He was

not about to set him free! The bird would go

straight to it's friends. "I could give you a

shot." He said slowly.

  "Trust me, you won't regret it."

  "But...that might be a mistake." He finished.

"I think I'll keep you locked up a while before I

make a choice." The demon loved to mess with

minds - he fully intended to get rid of Iago.

After a few minutes of silence Iago spotted

Karasu coming in from another room in the run

down building. The little bird had been gone and

come back, he was obviously reporting in to his

boss. "Hey!" Iago hissed. Karasu looked over at

the parrot. "Yeah, I'm talkin to you. Come here!"

  "What?" Karasu snapped.

  "How would you like to be the richest bird in

Agrabah? Get me outta here and I can get you the

key to the palace treasure room. We don't even

have to tell your boss."

  "You can get the key?" The black bird flew

closer, looking interested.

  "Sure I can," Iago lied. "The Sultan and me go

way back. I'm his right-hand bird."

Karasu puffed out his little chest. He knew he

was The bird Demon's right hand as well. His mind

started to wonder, thinking about what he could

do with all that treasure. His Majesty didn't

seem to care too much about riches but Karasu

certainly did. "How quick can you get it?" He

finally asked.

  "I can be gone and back in five minutes," Iago

promised.

Karasu was about to respond when his master came

up behind him. "KARASU!" He screamed. His side

kick whirled around with fear. "Get away from the

parrot."

  "But sir, I was just--"

  "NO! Do not speak to him!" Hagetaka-Kuro

commanded.

Iago saw his one chance at escape fly out the

window.

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

Inside the Palace Hikaru went from room to room

checking on her friends. Every one of them had

the same blank expression. Iago has been taken

and she had no idea where. Just before being

silenced the parrot had freed her of the spell

but it was clear that her friends were still

under the demon's control. She watched as they

gathered together, wondering what they would do

next. It was then that she caught a glimpse of

Hagetaka-Kuro's pesky flunkie. He took in what

was going on then made a quick exit out a window.

Hikaru decided she would have to follow him. She

didn't know how else to help her friends. What

other than Iago's voice could snap them out of

it? If she went after Karasu she was sure to find

Iago. She slipped out the front door and crept

after the flying bird at a distance.

 
Hikaru hid behind an old stove inside the

abandoned building. She spotted Iago, still in

his cage and his beak now taped shut. Knowing

Iago, he probably got on the vulture's nerves

real fast. Hikaru turned her attention to the

door, where the palace's occupants came in. She

noticed right away what...or who, rather....they

were to bring to Hagetaka-Kuro tonight.


Hagetaka-Kuro sat back as the Palace Preppies

brought in Princess Kaze.


"They're here! They're here!" Karasu cried,

flying in front of the group.


"Would you shut up!" Hagetaka-Kuro hissed. "I

know they're here, I'm not stupid!" Then to

himself, he muttered, "I swear, it's a miracle

your obnoxious voice doesn't break the spell."

Hagetaka-Kuro turned to Kaze, who was approaching

him. "Welcome, my dear," he smiled, as he took

her hand.


Hikaru watched in horror. She had to do

something before that nasty bird got away with

her friend. She turned in the direction of Iago.

Taking careful aim, she sent a special magic

arrow his way.


The arrow sailed through the air, slicing into

the cage bars, and barely grazing the tape over

his beak. "Hey! Who did that!" he screamed as

Hikaru came out of hiding "You coulda killed--"

Then he looked around as everybody was snapping

out of Hagetaka-Kuro's trance.


Hagetaka-Kuro glared daggers at Iago, and then

at Hikaru. "You medalsome pests!" he said. "Well,

you're too late!" Grabbing Kaze, he headed toward

a window.


"After him!" Aladdin called, but Hagetaka-Kuro

had another trick up his sleve, as he sent a

signal to all the birds he had sold over the past

few days.


Out of every home, birds flew to the abandoned

building, and right at our heroes.


"There's too many of them!" Jasmine cried, as

she sent a blast of power at a few.


"We've got to stop Hagetaka-Kuro!" Hikaru cried.

She whistled for her broom, but by the time it

reached her, several birds had already grabbed

ahold of it.


"BACK OFF!" Iago screamed, as the little demon

birds pecked at him. Then, surprisingly, the

birds did as they were told.


"Iago!" Jasmine cried.


"What?" Iago asked. "You'd be pretty ticked,

too, if you were getting pecked in the--"


"Iago, the birds listened to you!" Moeagaru

cried. "Didn't you notice?"


"Hey, you're right!" Iago said. "Stop that

vulture!" he shouted. In an instant, all the

birds flew out the window after Hagetaka-Kuro.


"Hey!" Hagetaka-Kuro cried. "Who told you to--"

Then it occured to the vulture. Those dumb birds

would listen to any bird that could talk. "Get

back in there!"


"Didn't you hear me!" Iago was shouting from the

window. "I said stop that vulture! Hurt him! Hurt

him real bad!"


As the birds flew back to the demon, Kaze kicked

Hagetaka-Kuro in the stomach, and flew back to

her friends.


Karasu flew to his master. Not liking to see

Hagetaka-Kuro suffer, he did the only thing he

could think of. "Get off my master and go back to

where you came from! And don't ever return!" The

birds did as they were told, and Karasu flew to

his boss. "Your Magesty, I just saved your life!"


"You idiot!" Hagetaka-Kuro bellowed. "You stupid

idiot! You ruined everything!"


The next evening at dinner, the Sultan got

everybody's attention. "Iago here single-handedly

saved our city from that wretched bird," he

announced. "Iago, as Sultan of Agrabah, I hereby

reward you with any one thing that you desire."


"Oooo!" Hikaru cried. "Now you can get that

vibrating chair!"


"Or anything from the treasure room," Jasmine

added.

"Or a pile of grapes," Jinsoku put in.


Iago thought for a moment. "Can I go off this

diet?" he requested.

