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           The time ship rocked and swayed within the wormhole that carried it 3,000 years into the past.   "Keep it steady Duncan.   The slightest miscalculation could carry us into a timeline other than the one we are trying to get to." said Captain Hydron.   Hydron was a tall bulky built man with a firm jaw, a black mustache and a receeding dark hairline.  His face showed the weathers of war and battle.   The young pilot Duncan kept a firm hold on the pilot yoke.  "Aye sir.  I'm doing my best." he said.   Duncan was only sixteen years old and two times smaller than his well built captain.  He had long red hair that extentened to the base of his shoulders.   The time ship shook violently as it exited the wormhole and emerged in front of the brillaint blue world of Eternia.    The massive planet shone like a bright ray of hope on the view screen.   "Good job kid.   Take us in for a nice easy landing somewhere near Eternos City.   We have to get Prince Adam and hurry back to our time before the time circuits blow out." said Hydron.   Suddenly the time ship was jarred and Hydron and Duncan almost fell out of their seats.  "Status report.  What the hell was that?" asked Hydron.   A look of extreme worry came across Duncan's youthful face as he read the information that was scrolling across his console.  "Captain Hydron, we have emerged too close to Eternia's atmosphere.  We're being pulled down."    Suddenly the time ship shook again as it began to descend at such a speed the young pilot could not regain control.    The strong willed Hydron closed his eyes and prepared for the same fate that had been dealt to the crews of the first primian time ships when they were experimental.   Duncan pulled hard on the yoke but it was rather mute at this point.    Flames formed about the outer hull of the time ship as it descended faster and faster.





        Hydron awoke bound about in a cocoon made of some sort of web material.  He looked to his right to see that Duncan was awake as well and bound in the same material.   "Master.   The humans have awakened." said a shrill voice.    Hydron looked in front of him to see a spider like creature two times his size towering above him.   "Very good Webstor.   You are no longer needed here." said a voice somewhere in the darkness before Hydron and Duncan.   Webstor nodded and scuttled away out of the room.   Hydron could see a pair of red glowing eyes in the darkness ahead.   "Who are you and why are you holding us here?" asked the iron willed captain defiantly.  "I should be asking you the same question.", said the voice, "Actually I should be asking you why you were flying a highly advanced craft within the air space of Snake Mountain.  I don't like unexpected guests."    The voice grew slightly louder as a figure came near the two time travelers from Primus.   Duncan gasped out loud as he saw who their captor was.   It was the dreaded Skeletor, Evil lord of destruction.   Duncan had been terrified by stories of this evil being during his child hood.   Skeletor was covered by a long dark cloak and his head was covered by a dark hood all except for his face which was a greenish yellow skull that was pitted in several places showing signs of age.   Skeletor looked into Duncan's eyes.  "So you know who I am.  That is to be expected since I am the most feared being in all of Eternia."     Hydron gave a short laugh.  "You are nothing compared to the horrors I've seen."    Skeletor turned to the defiant captain and said "Aren't you brave.   You obviously haven't heard about what I do to people who drop in without an invitation."    With a snap of fingers a massive lavender panther with evil green eyes lumbered out of the darkness and roared with a violent sound that scared Duncan.   "Not yet Panthor I must interrogate them first then you can have your fun." said Skeletor.   Panthor lied down on the rocky floor and stared at Duncan waiting for his master to give him the command to bite the young boy's head off.





         The cobra shaped staff whizzed just inches in front of Adam's face.   "Geez take it easy Teela.   This is only a training match." said the young eternian prince.    Teela twirled the staff from side to side and said "Now that I know your little secret I don't have to hold back."    Adam brought up his staff and blocked a strong blow from Teela.   "Okay, I guess that is fair.  Now I don't have to pretend I don't know how to fight around you anymore."   With a quick motion Adam ducked down under another swing from Teela and struck Teela's feet with a sweeping kick.   The girl fell to the ground but did a back flip landing on her hands and brought herself back into a standing position.   "Okay two can play at that game." said Teela with a smirk on her face.   Suddenly the voice of The Sorceress flooded into Adam's mind.   "Prince Adam you must go to Snake Mountain at once.  There are two travelers that need your assistance."     Teela's right fist contacted hard with Adam's jaw and sent him staggering backward.   Teela was surprised by this.  "You can't expect me to believe you couldn't have blocked that."        "The Sorceress spoke to me.   I have to go to Snake Mountain.", said Adam rubbing the sore spot on his jaw, "I'd better go get my powersword from my bookcase."    "No Adam." , said The Sorceress, "Leave your Sword of Power where it is.   You won't need it."    Adam was puzzled by this statement but figured whatever The Sorceress meant was the right thing to do.   Adam pulled a small disc from his belt buckle which grew into a hoverboard.   He leapt on it and sped away through the air.    Teela collapsed her cobra staff and pulled out her hover board and followed Adam away from Eternos and towards Snake Mountain.





     The metal mace contacted hard with Hydron's jaw.   The dual headed henchman Two Bad was about to take another swing when Skeletor said "Enough Two Bad.  It looks like our prisoner will finally be ready to talk to us." said Skeletor.   The right side of Two Bad, Tuvar nodded to Skeletor while the left side Baddra looked sad.  "I wanted to have a little more fun with him Skeletor." he said.    A stern look came over Skeletor's face and his eyes glowed bright red.  Two Bad raced out of the room as fast as they could.    "Are you okay Captain?" whispered Duncan as he looked back into the green eyes of the hungry Panthor.   "I've endured worse torture in the Battle of Vixar.  I'm just fine kid." said Hydron.    Skeletor over heard this and walked toward Hydron.   "I admire your defiance.  However it will end up getting you killed.   If you tell me what I want to know than perhaps I will spare you the death you deserve at the fangs and claws of Panthor and just dunk you in a lava pit where you can witness yourself literally being melted out of exsistence."  said Skeletor with a malicious sound in his voice.   Hydron reached down to a small switch on his belt.   His belt was fitted with an experimental teleportation technology that could transport at least five individuals through time to a preset set of coordinates.    Just then Adam and Teela flew into the room on their hoverboards ready to rescue the strangers.  Skeletor looked shocked.  "How did they get in here??  Never mind.  Beast Man!  Trap Jaw!  Kill them now!!"   Trap Jaw and Beast Man ran at the teenagers with the intent of murder in their eyes.    Just as Adam and Teela got within a certain radius Hydron flicked the switch and he, Duncan, Adam and Teela disappeared within a swirl of light.   Beast Man and Trap Jaw stopped in their tracks and were dumbfounded.   Skeletor was very surprised indeed.     Then he turned to Beast Man and said  "Go find Tri Klops and tell him to examine the remains of that ship.   I have no doubt that the strangers had some sort of advanced technology.   More advanced than anything an eternian scientist could think up.   If  I'm right than I want to find out how to use it.   This technology may just help me find a way to conquer this planet for myself quicker than usual."





    Hydron, Duncan, Adam and Teela reappeared in a massive chamber carved entirely out of a golden quartzlike substance.   Adam and Teela slammed on the foot brakes on their hover boards and looked about in astonishment.   "What just happened?, asked Teela,  "One minute we are in the throne room of Snake Mountain and the next we are in this place that is a lot more colorful than anything Skeletor could make."    Hydron pulled a laser knife from his belt and cut himself free from the webbing.  Then he cut Duncan free.    Adam and Teela got off of their hover boards and walked towards the strangers.  "Where are we exactly?" asked Adam.   Hydron looked at Adam and smiled "A place that needs your help.  After all you are He-Man."      Adam and Teela got a look of shock on their faces.  "How did you know?   I mean I surely don't go around telling many people." said Adam with a hint of surprise in his voice.    "We've read the history books.  You are a legend." said Duncan.    Hydron then said "Where are my manners?   I am Hydron, captain of the endorn guard and this is my young protege Duncan."    Duncan nodded to Teela and Adam in greeting.  "You have the same name as my father." said Teela.   "Of course.  It just so happens I'm named after him.  He is one of my ancestors after all.  You are one of them too Teela." said Duncan.   Adam and Teela looked even more shocked than before.   "What are you guys talking about?   History books.  Ancestors.   What does it all mean?" asked Adam.   Suddenly an old man dressed in vibrent lavender robes entered the room.   He was bald all except for a long silver mane of hair that flowed down his back.   "Calm yourself Adam of Eternia.  I will explain everything." said the man.   Hydron and Duncan knelt down in honor of the man.   Before Adam or Teela could say a word the old man spoke.  "I am Selbian, former king of Vixar City.   You have been brought 3,000 years from your time to this place for a very special mission.   A mission that could have a very big impact on your home of Eternia as well as this world."    Adam had known that time travel was indeed possible from the knowledge he possessed from the orb of Castle Grayskull.   "What right do you have taking us through time away from our families and friends?" asked Teela.    " You are here because you may be the only ones that can help us.    This planet, Primus, has had no true heroes since your times.   We are in desperate need of your help if we even hope for the very universe to survive at all." said Selbian.    "Well, you're going to have a problem.  About He-Man I mean.   The Sword of Power which allows me to transform is still back on Eternia." said Adam.    With a quick motion Selbian tossed a sword to Adam.  The boy caught it just like Selbian expected.   The sword Adam held was roughly the same size as his sword.  The blade even looked the same except for the ornately gold carved handle and hand guard.   "The blade that you now hold is the Sword of Eternia.  It possesses the same powers of Castle Grayskull you have come to know.   I knew there would be a need for that sword when I forged it nearly thirty years ago." said Selbian.   "What does it do?" asked Adam.   "It will allow you to transform into He-Man.   I will explain this more later. Right now you and Teela must exchange your eternian garb for primian clothing.   This is because you must appear to be primians yourselves since time travel is a very illegal practice on Primus." said Selbian.   "Than why did you do it if it is forbidden here on your world?" asked Teela.   "Because it is a necessary risk for the safety of the universe.  Please follow me."   Selbian turned and strode out the same way he came in.   Adam and Teela looked at each other.   A sort of confidence built between the two and they followed after the old man they had just met.  They were both searching for the same answers to the same questions they were asking themselves.   This Selbian person seemed to be the only one who could answer them.





   


