                                                                                  Prelude to the Hell Age





                                                By Hordak Alpha








    Ten years after the events of Primus...








          Rock and soil exploded up into the air as the energy beam ripped itself through the soil and rock.     A battle raged upon a grassy hillside with Grayskull Tower, Central Tower and Viper Tower standing several miles away on the horizon.     He-Man landed a few feet from where the energy blast had ripped the ground.     The warrior held his Sword of Power in his right hand and his shield was strapped to his left forearm.    His blue eyes narrowed and sent a defiant gaze back at the warrior's attacker.   Hordak, swathed in his black cloak, stood a few feet away with his eyes glowing a bright red.        Another optic blast of energy erupted from his crimson eyes straight at He-Man.     He-Man, with swiftness, swung his powersword and deflected the blast away from him with a single swipe.    The blast touched down just a few inches from Hordak.      "You are going to have to do better than that if you think you can stop me." said He-Man.     Hordak's glowing crimson eyes narrowed.   "You have gotten more defiant within these last ten years barbarian.    You still don't have nearly enough skill to completely defeat me though."         He-Man brought his powersword in front of him and said "Skill?    You think you have skill?    These are the same moves you have been using for the last decade.     You should have known that I would have eventually gotten used to your attack routine by now."      








      Hordak's face contorted at He-Man's taunt.    "You defiant bastard.   For once I wasn't even after your precious Castle Grayskull.    I just want the powers that have been housed inside Central Tower for eons.   Eons before Castle Grayskull even stood."        He-Man smirked.   "Yet once you acquire such power you would use it to terroize the land and eventually take the powers of Castle Grayskull.     I protect this world as well and I am not just going to stand by and let you lay waste to my world."         Hordak held his broadsword in a two handed grip.   "Let us not settle this with words but with our skills of combat."        He-Man nodded.   "Gladly."                                                                            He-Man rushed forward and immediately predicted what Hordak would do next.     An optic blast lanced forth from Hordak's eyes and He-Man leapt aside dodging the entire blast.       As he came down he swung his powersword and it clashed with Hordak's blade.      The two combatants struggled in the lock of their weapons.     "You are getting too predictible Hordak.    That gives me an edge." taunted He-Man.       Anger boiled about in Hordak's heart.     The wind around the two warriors began to billow and then in an instant Hordak unleashed an invisible power that rippled the air and knocked He-Man backwards.








      He-Man went with the force of the blast and did a backflip .      His feet touched a moss covered rock and the hero sprang forward with great speed.      He-Man brought his shield in front of him and smacked Hordak in the face with it .       The vile ruler of Etheria toppled to the ground as He-Man soared past him and landed a few feet behind.      He-Man turned and gazed down at the fallen Hordak.       In an instant Hordak sprang up and levitated over to the top of a nearby hill.       Crimson blood trickled from the demon's mouth.      "How dare you mortal!   You shall pay for this insult!"   declared Hordak.        He-Man crouched into battle stance as the air rippled about Hordak.       A crimson glow filled the air and a behemoth creature stood behind Hordak.      The creature's skin was composed of hard jagged rock and it's eyes glowed a bright orange.        "We shall see if you are so confident after you deal with my golum." said Hordak.       The stone creature rushed forward and swung a jagged arm at He-Man.     He-Man leapt back and swung his powersword in the same instant.      The creature roared in pain as it's left hand was severed.         The creature slammed He-Man hard into the ground with it's right hand.        Hordak smiled.     As He-Man began to stagger to his feet the stone golum stomped down hard on the warrior with a foot and began to tamp the hero into the hillside.











      Hordak chuckled at the sight.    "Finish him off.  We have work to do." commanded the dark lord.       The golum obeyed and unleashed a stream of molten lava forth from it's jagged mouth.      He-Man's cries of agony could be heard as the lava filled the mishapen hole in the hillside.      Hordak leviated over and fired a blast from his right palm.       The lava began to cool and harden inside the hole.      The cries of He-Man could not be heard anymore.          "Forward to Central Tower." commanded Hordak.    The stone creature nodded and  swiftly ran towards Central Tower on the horizon.    Hordak leviated behind the creature satisfied with the end he had unleashed onto He-Man.














       After Hordak and his creature were out of sight the ground rumbled.      Cracks appeared in the hardened lava.       The ground continued to shake until the hardened lava shattered to pieces.     He-Man  climbed out of the hole with mild burns on his skin and ash that clung to his gray chest harness, brown loincloth shorts and his brown boots.      He-Man knew that Hordak was on his way to Central Tower but he would never catch up on foot.    Just then the Talon Fighter aircraft soared down from the sky and hovered above the warrior.      He-Man smiled.   'The Sorceress must have sent this.' thought the hero.        The canopy of the aircraft opened and with a well planned leap He-Man landed inside the cockpit.      He-Man took ahold of the steering yoke as the canopy closed.        The engines fired up and the Talon Fighter took off in pursuit of Hordak.








        Hordak and his stone golum came to a river that quenched the thirst of  the plants of the small valley.      The creature was about to cross when a sonic boom was heard.      Hordak and the creature turned to see the Talon Fighter swooping down from the sky.     Crimson laser bolts burst forth from the blast cannons onboard the Talon Fighter.      With one hit the stone golum exploded into pieces while Hordak protected himself with a transparent amber force field.      The canopy of the Point Dread aircraft hissed open and He-Man leapt out and landed on the ground a few feet in front of Hordak.         Hordak was mildly surprised at the warrior's return.   "You should have stayed in that grave.    Now I will slaughter you and leave your stinking carcass to the vultures." hissed Hordak.        He-Man flashed his defiant gaze at Hordak once more.   "Somehow  I know you won't get that chance."        The broadsword flew to Hordak's right hand and he viciously slashed at the warrior.     He-Man blocked with his shield and swung his powersword at the same time.      Hordak caught the blade in his left hand.      He-Man began to push the blade deeper into Hordak's palm as the dark demon struggled back.       Hordak now realized that He-Man was much stronger than he had been in their first battle ten years before.   He-Man's physical strength was almost at a level that came close to surpassing Hordak's.           The grim one unleashed a telekinetic burst of wind at He-Man making the hero stagger backwards.      Hordak, now free from the assault, held his broadsword in a pointing fashion that aimed for He-Man's heart.   Hordak dashed forward towards his mark.      He-Man brought his shield in front of his chest just as Hordak's sword struck.       The blow was so hard that the shield vibrated and made a low ringing sound.











      He-Man swung his right foot and hooked it on the inside of Hordak's left leg.    With a powerful jerk Hordak was toppled to the ground.        As he went down Hordak fired  a burst of energy lightning at He-Man.     The warrior let forth a painful cry as the burst knocked him into the river.       Hordak leapt up from the ground and leapt into the river and landed on He-Man.    He grabbed He-Man in a head lock and began pulling him to the bottom of the river.             Hordak fired an optic blast at He-Man's right arm that caused a shock of pain so powerful that the hero dropped his powersword.           The powersword began to descend to the deep river bottom as Hordak increased the pressure around He-Man's neck.      He-Man  opened his mouth in a gasp and water rushed in.      Knowing that if he tried to reject the water it would get into his lungs He-Man swallowed as much of it as he could before he closed his mouth.      





      Focusing on the problem at hand He-Man landed a powerful left elbow jab to Hordak's gut.     The dark lord was hardly phased so He-Man launched another jab.      Again it didn't phase Hordak.      He-Man then began launching elbow jab after elbow jab in the same spot until finally Hordak's armor was dented in and feeled the full force of the jabs.     Hordak involuntarily let go of He-Man.       While Hordak curled up into an almost fetal position from the pain He-Man swam down to the murky bottom of the river.     In muck covered weeds He-Man spotted his powersword and grabbed it.       With a powerful burst of power He-Man kicked his legs hard which propelled him to the surface.          Once on the surface He-Man took in a deep breath of fresh air and then, immediately after, swam to shore.         As He-Man got to his feet the water began to bubble furiously behind him.  He-Man turned around.     Hordak burst forth from the waves and landed a powerful telekinetic blow to He-Man's gut.     The warrior sprawled to the ground.     "I have waited a long time for this.   Ever since my first humilating defeat at your hands I have thirsted for my revenge." snarled Hordak.     His broadsword came whirling out of the water and flew directly at He-Man.    The warrior brought his powersword in front of his face just in time to block the blow.      The broadsword then flew back into Hordak's hands.      





    He-Man quickly got to his feet and took the initiative by propelling himself forward with a powerful leap.     An amber force field formed around Hordak and blocked He-Man's sword blow.     The warrior landed on the shore line and taunted  " Only a coward hides behind force fields.    Your tricks are getting old Hordak.  "           Suddenly a powerful energy blast lanced forth from Hordak's force field.     The beam streaked through the air and flew straight at He-Man.      The hero grabbed his powersword in both hands and pointed it in the direction of the blast beam.        As the beam touched the powersword  He-Man dug his feet deep into the surface ground and let forth a powerful yell as he summoned energies from deep within himself and channeled it into the powersword.       A powerful invisible burst lanced from the powersword and deflected the blast beam back in Hordak's immediate direction.       The dark lord leapt out of the way and the beam struck the water.     Traveling all the way to the river bottom the beam exploded and water sprayed everywhere.           He-Man leapt upwards with great agility and swung his shield arm.     The shield struck Hordak in the side of the head with such bone crushing force that the son of Horde Prime fell to the ground so hard that an impression was left in the mucky shoreline.











       As He-Man landed Hordak did not move.      He-Man, with powersword extended out in front of him, moved towards the still form.     Suddenly, enraged, Hordak leapt from the ground and swung his broadsword with a great ferocity.     He-Man barely dodged the blow so much so that he could feel the air disturbed by the swinging broadsword hit his cheek.      He-Man hurriedly crouched forward and swung his powersword with dead on accuracy.       Hordak let forth a blood curdling growl as his right sword arm was cleanly cut from his shoulder.       Crimson blood gushed forth as Hordak clutched the wounded stump.           With his powers Hordak conjured a phantom creature that was as transparent as the air.     The phantom unleashed blow upon blow upon He-Man as Hordak staggered back.       He-Man was forced to the ground from each powerful blow as the phantom fed off of Hordak's bewildered rage.          





        Now wounded Hordak could not continue the battle so with a roar of pain and anger Hordak teleported himself off of the planet's surface.    As Hordak disappeared so did the phantom no longer fed by Hordak's power.     He-Man lay fairly still as the pain from the beating he had endured throbbed about in every single muscle.     A few moments later He-Man got himself up into a sitting position but winced as he did from the throbbing pain.     He glanced over at Hordak's bloody severed arm that lay on the mucky grass which still clutched the demon's broadsword firmly in it's hand.         He-Man knew that Hordak's wrath may be more severe than ever before after this day.        After a few more moments He-Man staggered to his feet and climbed into the Talon Fighter.         Without having to do a thing He-Man fainted as the Talon Fighter, guided by the spirits of the Elders, flew onward to Castle Grayskull.      It was there that He-Man would be able to have his injuries healed.














                                                  Epilogue











       Inside his stone house  He-Man lay outstretched across his bed.      The magics of Grayskull had healed most of his wounds but there was still a slight ache where he had sustained blows from Hordak's phantom creature.      Teela, now twenty six years of age, came into the bedroom  and sat at He-Man's bedside.      "Are you okay?    You barely touched your meal tonight." spoke Teela, very softly.     Her long red hair hung loosely down her back and her sea blue eyes stared deeply at He-Man.       She wore a lavender shirt in the style of the people of Primus that left her midriff bare,  a green silk skirt with gold trim, and brown boots that came to just below her knees.     Her standard gold bracelets adorned her wrists and a silver ring with an aqua marine stone adorned her right middle finger.       Adam  met Teela's gaze.   "Even after the healing of my wounds  I am still fatigued from the battle that has been fought this day."       Teela gently took He-Man's face into her soft hands.      "That is to be expected  from a battle hardened warrior like you.   My father still aches from battles that were fought many years ago."  she said.        "True, but your father has never endured the strength of Hordak or Skeletor like I have."         Teela leaned forward to Adam.    "Your body  is infused with the powers of the Elders and the powers of your ancestors.    The same powers that shall flow through out the child that I now carry."





      Adam's eyes lit up.    "Child?   You are with child?" asked Adam in a pleasantly surprised tone.     Teela let go of her husband's face and sat up.   "Yes.    A child that shall justly rule the kingdom of Eternos and the Graylands from Castle Grayskull someday."    Teela spoke with a brilliant smile upon her face.       Adam's smile was priceless in Teela's eyes.     "Our child.    We must tell our child's grandparents right away." said Adam with great pride in his voice.        Teela shook her head.   "Perhaps later.    Right now there are more pressing issues."         Teela leaned in and kissed Adam on the mouth.    Adam gently lifted off Teela's shirt.       Adam caressed his wife's exposed, supple, breasts as he kissed her back with joyous passion.  His hands then moved down to Teela's waist.       Teela stood and slipped off her skirt and dropped it to the floor.     She layed down in bed beside Adam,her body completely nude, and continued the passionate kiss with her husband.











           Outside  Battle Cat, accompanied by Orko,   made there way through the crowded streets toward the royal hut of Prince Adam, the strongest man in Eternia, and his wife Teela.      " My garden is truly florishing thanks to Moss Man's advice.   You should really see it." said Orko as he floated about beside Battle Cat.    The green furred and yellow striped Golden Isle tiger was not wearing his red saddle armor at the time since it was peace time at the moment.       Of course, since he felt it was a mark of honor, he still wore his armored battle mask.     "I'm not really into gardens grown by hand.    I'd rather see the gardens grown by nature within the  Evergreen Forest.  They are a true sight to behold." spoke the tiger.    As they neared the house Battle Cat sniffed the air and huffed.    "They are at it again.     When they do that their scent is by far at it's highest." spoke the tiger aloud to himself.    Orko was puzzled.   "What are you talking about Cringe?"  asked the trollan.     "Never mind.     Lets go for a walk in that garden of yours.   Then we can come back here in a little while once the activity inside has calmed down." huffed the tiger.     Orko was still puzzled at Battle Cat's comments but went along with the tiger's plan.














        In the Fright Zone Palace, Hordak sat at his throne while a surgical robot attached a cybernetically controlled   machine arm to Hordak's right shoulder stump.     The anger boiled about in his mind.    "He-Man and all of Eternia shall feel my wrath for this humiliation." declared the dark lord aloud.      Mosquitor rushed into the room and knelt before his master.    "Lord Hordak I have some somber news to report."      Hordak turned his gaze to his minion.   "What is it?"   he asked.      Mosquitor, with a sad tone in his voice,  began to speak.   "It has been reported from Garn Sabre directly from Horde World that your father, Horde Prime the proud leader of our empire, was killed in a space battle this morning in the Triax System by the dreadnaught cruiser forces of King Hiss.     Lord Sabre has asked that you come to Horde World right away to be sworn in as the new emperor of the Horde Empire."     The newly attached robotic arm moved and Hordak balled his new hand into a fist.       Surprisingly to Mosquitor   Hordak burst out into joyous laughter as his anger immediately melted away.      "Somber news?   This is the best thing to happen to me all day." declared Hordak.      His dark laughter filled the halls of his palace as a new age of terror was going to be ushered into the galaxy.














        In the Whispering Woods of planet Etheria the flame haired, emerald eyed sister of He-Man sat on the mossy ground taking a rest from her latest journey.      As she was taking in the warmth of the sunlight She-Ra could hear the laughter of Hordak in the back of her mind.     She opened her eyes.    This must be a vision.     She stood up.     She was dressed in her brown chest harnessesque top,  gold battle skirt and black boots with gold bracelets on her wrists and a winged tiara on her head.       The Sword of Protection was sheathed tightly to her back.      She-Ra pulled her black cloak about her and said aloud to herself  "I have a bad feeling about this."








                                          The Hell Age Begins....


