Disclaimer: If I owned MKR I'd be drawing the next chappy, not writing it. -cough- ON WITH THE FIC!


~Chapter 6: Remedy~

    "Fuu!"

     Upon entering the room, all they saw was...Fuu covered in feathers. Empty pillowcases lay strewn amongst the mass of white feathers. "It's going to take forever to clear this up!" moaned Clef, surveying the mess. "It's Fuu's fault; she's the one who screeched like a banshee!!" said Umi defiantly, clutching an empty pillowcase. Fuu took the opportunity to smack Umi hard upside the head with a pillow. 

     Clef might've been a fox but he WAS still Cephiro's Master Mage and the three Knights worked hard for two hours stuffing every single feather back into the pillows. Umi had been extremely reluctant but Zagato made her think otherwise.

     By dusk the room was feather-free and all the pillows were fit for human sleep. "There, happy now?" snapped Umi to Clef. Clef gave her an icy glare.

~@~@~@~@~@~@~

      Ascot and Clef spent half the evening after dinner searching for a counter spell, and in doing so, they found a lot of unpleasant hexes and jinxes. "Look," said Ascot, "here's one to turn your opponent's ears into kumquats..." "Ascot, back to the task at hand..." Clef made a mental note to learn that jinx so he could do that to Umi if she ever pissed him off. 

     A couple of hours later, they found the charm, but had several difficulties. Firstly, Ascot couldn't pronounce the words and when they came out all jumbled they gave the person you were trying to transform leeks sprouting from their ears. That happened thrice before Clef lost his temper (having leeks coming out of your ears is horribly unpleasant) and turned Ascot's ears into kumquats.

     Finally, after pulling about a dozen leeks from his ears Clef was finally human again, much to the delight of the rest. Ascot was only slightly happy. He still had kumquats for ears.


~Chapter 7: Hikaru Posessed~

     'Hikaru...Hikaru...'

     Hikaru stirred. "If that's you whispering, Umi, Fuu, stop it."

     'Hikaru...go to Clef's chambers...go...'

     Hikaru, not knowing what to do, summoned her armour and went to Clef's chambers. Like what that hypnotic voice was saying.

     She pulled open the doors, expecting to see Clef. Instead what she saw was a mutated monster, holding a giant stick. 

     "WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH CLEF?!"

     The monster whirled round and saw Hikaru charging, about to julienne him. Quick as a whip he parried her blow with the body of his stick. Wrenching her sword out of the monster's stick, she aimed for it's shoulder, and almost hit. The monster didn't attack but kept blocking her blows. "Where's Clef?!" she demanded with each blow. The monster uttered some garbled words, Hikaru didn't catch them. 

     "FLAME ARROW!"

     The jet of fire streaked the length of the room and hit the monster's chest, winding it. Hikaru dashed forward and slashed at it's shoulder. It shrieked with pain and bled blue blood. "YAAA!" Emblazoned by the monster's wound, Hikaru hit harder, and harder.

     Lantis was pacing the corridors. He heard the scuffle of a fight in Clef's chambers. He ran.

     Hikaru's Flame Arrow barely missed the monster; it was panting and growling ferociously. Lantis threw open the door just as Hikaru drove her sword into the monster's midriff. His eyes grew wide and he yelled, "HIKARU! STOP!" He raced over. "What have you done?!" "I just stopped a monster," said Hikaru, her sword dissapearing back into her glove gem. "No, not a monster..." Lantis' voice choked. "Look again." Hikaru looked.

     It wasn't a monster.

     It was Clef.


~Chapter 8: Rocky Ground~

     Hikaru stared while Lantis sprinted down the corridors arousing as many people as his voice permitted.

     Wasn't the blood that she'd drawn blue? Wasn't she fighting a hideous monster?

     The blood wasn't blue. There was no monster. Now she realised that it had never even tried to attack her. It wasn't a monster that lay dying on the floor. It was Clef. 

     Who was playing tricks on her? Nova? Unlikely. She'd have probably went to do it herself rather than ask Hikaru. Alcyone? Waitaminute, she was dead. Zagato had probably forced her not to come back. Unless...

     BANG. 

     The doors burst open and the first one in was Ascot, then Ferio, Caldina, Umi, Fuu, Lantis and a very sleepy Eagle. Larfarga tripped over Eagle and this caused a small fist-fight among the two till Lantis caught them both and knocked their heads together.

~@~@~@~@~@~@~

     Whilst Fuu and Ferio tended to Clef, Umi and Ascot tried to squeeze as much info out of Hikaru as the sobbing knight could tell. (Caldina's method of shouting in her ear didn't do much good, so Larfarga dragged her outside to leave them in peace.) 

     "I-I d-d-don't know," she sobbed, her head in her hands. Umi handed her a glass of water. "Breathe, and then, stop crying so we can understand," the Water Knight coaxed. Hikaru drank some water, hiccuped, and lessened her crying. "T-there...hic...was this very hypnotic...hic...voice," said Hikaru. "Male, or female?" asked Ascot. 

     "Sounded -hic- like Clef."

     Umi and Ascot stared at each other, thunderstruck. "G-go on," said Umi. "It was saying, something like, 'Don your armour...draw your sword...go to Clef's chambers...go...' The way it was calling my name reminded me of Nova -hic- until I remembered Nova was a -hic- girl."

     "I'm gonna go ask Fuu how Clef's doing," said Ascot, tottering out into the corridor and knocking gently on the door. No answer. Just as he was about to knock, he sneezed. Ferio opened the door. "Nice alternative for knocking," Ferio said, sarcastically. "Would you rather I kicked the door down?" asked Ascot sweetly. "How's Clef, anyway?" Ferio screwed up his face, and began in a serious (over serious) and grave voice. "Well, there's the shoulder gnash, and the stomach wound. Then there's also the traces of Hikaru's magic..." Ascot winced. "M-magic? Holy flying sheep."

     "What's the damage, Captain?" asked Umi. "Well, skipper, there's the shoulder gnash, stomach wound and traces of Hikaru's fire power," said Ascot. Umi nearly fell out of her chair. "Oh, my God," she stared at Hikaru. "Magic?!" "He'll live," said Ascot. "He's been around for seven-hundred fifty years, he's a tough old dog, he'll pull through." 

     "Don't let him hear you call him an old dog," snapped Umi. "Hey, is it just me, or are your ears turning into kumquats again?"



~Chapter 9: The Twin~

     Hikaru went into the room to see Clef. He was awake, and lying down. (How'd you expect someone with a stomach injury to sit up?)

     "I'm sorry, Clef."

     "It's alright, Hikaru. What happened?"

     "I don't know...I felt like I was possessed."

     Outside, in the gardens, a man smirked. Looking exactly alike Clef except for his grey eyes, he vanished into a misty vapour.

~@~@~@~@~@~@~@~

     THUD.

     Umi collided with someone. Rubbing her nose, she stood up and glared at the person in the eye till she realised who it was.

     Clef.
 
      'Waitaminute,' Umi thought. 'I thought Clef was resting?'

     "Are you alright, Umi?" Clef asked. 

     "Clef! I thought you were still recuperating?"

     "I'm fine now. I'm a fast healer."

     "So...where're you going?"

     "Uhh.." He hesitated. "My study."

     Umi watched suspiciously as he sauntered away, obviously bearing no trace of last night's attack. 'That's strange. He should be walking slower,' Umi thought. 'It's as if the attack never happened.' Umi resumed her quest of bringing some pretty dandelions she found in the garden to Clef. She almost banged into Ferio on the way to his chamber.

     "UMI! Watch it."

     "Sorry, Ferio..."

     "Nice dandelions. Who're they for?" Ferio asked, balancing a jug of water precariously in the upturned palm of his hand. Umi eyed the water warily. "Clef, but I just saw him down the hallway," Umi said. Ferio almost dropped the jug, but sloshed quite a copious amount of water over their ankles. "Whoops...But Clef's in his room, sleeping!" Ferio said, juggling the container. Umi's jaw dropped. "Come on, I'll show you..." Ferio pushed the door open with his shoulder, stumbled, and the jug smashed on the carpet. Clef, who was sleeping, awoke with a startled yelp. 

     Clef lay on his bed, idly plucking off the dandelion seeds and letting them float out the window. Umi twisted the hem of her skirt. "I saw you in the corridor." Clef stared at her, halfway in the process of plucking out another dandelion tuft. "I've been here since last night. You sure it was me?" "Yeah, and it looked like you hadn't..." Umi was just about to finish her sentence when Clef walked past the door. The Clef inside the room snapped the dandelion stalk in astonishment. "What on...?" Everybody was silent.

     Ferio found his tongue first.

     "Did you just...walk past...?"


~Chapter 10: Cat and Mouse~

     Umi, Fuu and Clef stared at each other. "I swear, that was you!" said Umi, blinking. "But I haven't moved an inch out of this bed," Clef protested. "And, Umi, you're sitting on my knees." Hastily, Umi shifted position so that she wasn't sitting on any of the Mage's bodily parts. Ferio poked his head out the door, and suddenly whipped it back in and hid behind the door. Eagle peered through the doorway, and mistaking Umi and Clef's gestures, entered.

     "YAA!"

     Ferio pounced/tackled/knocked down Eagle, who fell flat on his face. Ferio sweatdropped. "Oops," he muttered. Eagle sat up and brushed himself off and started yelling random obscenities at Ferio.

     "Eagle," said Clef quite suddenly, "if you will finish and go wash out your mouth with soap, Umi and I can take our fingers from our ears." Eagle sweatdropped. "Sorry..."

~@~@~@~@~@~@~@~@~

     Umi dropped her head on to Clef's bedroom table with a thud. "I don't know which is worse," she groaned. "Seeing two Clefs or facing those ugly macho-type Chizetian djinn." "What's wrong with seeing two me's?" asked Clef, cocking one eyebrow. "As if one of you isn't enough, I don't need TWO nagging me!" retorted Umi. Clef smacked her upside the head.

     Outside, "Clef" hurried down the hallway. 'Well, looks like the cat is out of the bag,' he thought, his storm grey eyes narrowed maliciously. 'It's time for the cat to chase the mouse.'

