She-Ra:  Genesis   By Hordak Alpha


CHAPTER ONE: THE BEGINNING


In a distant galaxy exist two worlds torn by darkness. The first is the planet of Eternia that consists of two hemispheres,light and dark. Eternia is already guarded by a champion by the name of He-Man. However, in a nearby solar system,exisits a world covered by darkness. This dark planet is Etheria, a world where darkness is virtue and good is a crime against society. Etheria is ruled by the evil Hordak,Dark Commander of the Horde. Several years before Hordak waged a war across Eternia against the dark and light forces in hopes of conquering that world but to no avail. In rebellion Hordak kidnapped Eternia's young princess Adora and raised her as his own. As she grew Adora embraced the dark side and became a warlord in the Horde. Adora was cruel and merciless slaughtering those who rebelled against Hordak and the Horde. Hordak was all Adora knew as a father and accepted his word as law. Adora became the most feared warlord on the planet,conquering thousands of villages for Hordak. One day everything changed for Adora. It began during a voyage to a far away palace on the far side of Etheria....  The hooves of the horses trampled the ground as the royal escort thundered upon the over grown pathway. Warlord Adora sat upon her mighty steed Spirit in anticipation of reaching the palace. The palace itself was rumored to hold ancient weapons of great power and Adora believed that they could help her wipe out the rebellion that had been launched against the Horde. "Grizzlor, how much further to the palace. I grow tired of this long journey." said Adora with impatientence in her voice. "Not much further,my warlord. Just beyond those trees up ahead." said Grizzlor,commander of Hordak's demon army and Adora's first officer. Grizzlor was a beastly man all covered with dark brown fur and sharp teeth. His black armor glinted in the sun light as they neared the old palace. The palace was an old crystaline structure set upon a mighty hill deep within the Forest of Darkness, a place where the forces of evil were strongest. Adora dismounted Spirit and stood with her black cloak swathed about her. Her icy blue eyes gazed upon the structure and her crimson lips curled into a dark,satisfied smile. "At last,the Crystal Palace where the darkest mages of this world created the ultimate weapons of destruction. With those weapons in our possession even the rebellion will pleadge allegiance to my father." said Adora as her golden hair blew about in the soft wind. The six robotic troopers that accomapnied Adora and Grizzlor surounded Adora in a protective circle. Grizzlor turned to Adora and said "My warlord,I should go to the palace gates first, just in case of any traps that the ancient mages may have set to keep would be theives from swiping their creations." Adora nodded and said " Very well Grizzlor. Do what you must." Grizzlor pulled on the reins and forced his steed to go to the castle gates. The horse stopped just a few feet from the gates and whineyed in fear. Grizzlor kicked at the horse's sides and stabbed his spiked sturups into the steed's sides. Even though the horse was in great pain it would not budge.  Inside the palace an energy awakened. It sensed the presence of Grizzlor at the gates. It then scanned Grizzlor and the rest of the party and stopped at Adora. ' At last.' the sentient energy thought, ' the chosen one has arrived.' The energy used it's power to open the palace gates. Grizzlor's horse bucked in fear. "Blasted horse!." said Grizzlor stabbing his sturups into the steed's sides once again. Suddenly a bolt of energy lanced out from deep within the palace and struck Grizzlor knocking him off of his horse. The horse ran away bleeding. In a strange way Adora felt sorry for the horse however she remembered what Hordak had taught her. ' They are only animals. They have no feelings and thought such as we.' The robotic troops dismounted and armed themselves with their lasers rifles. They fired several volleys of laser fury deep into the palace. A massive wave of energy came out of the palace and struck the six machine men frying their positronic brains. Adora saw the troops collapse and unsheathed her sword. "What foul trickery is this?" asked Adora,ready to engage the unseen force. "It is no trick Adora. I am only protecting my gates from darkness." said a stange voice. Adora was puzzled. "I thought this palace was created by darkness." said Adora. The voice laughed and said "You have been told lies,chosen one,by the demon who raised you." "Never speak of my father like that again." stammered Adora. Tentacles made of pure energy embraced Adora and pulled her into the palace. "You shall learn all Adora. The things I will tell will shock you but they are the truth." said the voice as the palace gates closed and Adora was surrounded in total darkness. BY HORDAK ALPHA
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CHAPTER TWO:ADORA AND THE GUARDIAN


 Adora groped around in the darkness,swinging her sword madly. "Blasted demon. How dare you disoby me,Warlord Adora,daughter of Emperor Hordak!!!" shouted Adora. "Adora I am no demon." came the strange voice. "Then what are you and why have you imprisoned me in this place?" demanded Adora. "You are the chosen one Adora. You are the one chosen to save Etheria from Hordak and the Horde Empire." answered the voice. Adora was growing impatient. "I demand that you show yourself to me at once." demanded the young warlord. "Very well but not in this room." said the voice. Adora felt herself enveloped in energy and transported to a different place.  Grizzlor awoke with pain spiking all over his body. He discovered he was laying on his back and with some effort managed to sit up. He looked around and saw that all of the horses were gone and the robotic troops were sprawled on the ground. "What happened here?" asked Grizzlor. He looked around for Adora but could not find her. "I must tell lord Hordak. He will not be pleased about Adora's disappearence at all." said Grizzlor. He stood up and ran from the palace as fast as he could. He was headed to Hordak's castle deep within an area of Etheria called the Fright Zone.   Adora opened her eyes and found herself in a brightly lit room. "Where am I?" asked Adora outloud. "You are in my chambers." said the voice Adora had heard earlier. Adora looked around the room and her eyes stopped to see a grand crystaline throne in the center of the room. Seated in the throne was a being composed of shimmering energy. It was human like but it had no physical features. "What are you??" asked Adora pointing her sword at the creature. "I mean you no harm child. Besides your crude weapon can not harm me at all." said the being. Adora's eyes narrowed as she grew angry since the creature did not answer her question. "I demand to know what you are and why have you imprisoned me here." demanded the young warlord. "Very well.",said the being,"I shall tell you. However lets get rid of that sword of yours. You could hurt yourself." With the force of it's mind the being forced the sword out of Adora's hand and brought it to the throne. "Give me back my weapon. My father gave it to me!!"demanded Adora. "He gave it to you so you could kill innocent people that would not bow down before the Horde Empire. Isn't that right?" asked the being holding the sword in it's left hand and exaimaning it carefully. "You are wrong creature. That sword is a sword of justice used to slay those who rebel against my people." said Adora. The being began to laugh. "Justice?? What kind of justice do you believe in?? The only thing I see you believing in is genocide. You have taken part in the mass murder of Etherians. How could thay stop Hordak?? They have no powers to stop his demons from ravaging the land." Adora walked toward the crystal throne. "What do you mean they have no powers?? My father told me that the humans of this world were evil and wicked and he and the rest of the Horde Empire soley existed to cleanse this world for our superior race." The being then said. "You are a human. You are killing thousands of your own kind." "I am an exception. I am Hordak's daughter. I represent true justice." answered Adora. Energy tentacles lashed out from the throne and grabbed Adora,pulling her to the energy being. "What is this?" asked Adora as she struggled against her bonds. "Look into my face girl and see what you and your empire have truly done to this world." said the being as it's featureless face displayed horrific images to Adora that she had never even seen before. One image was that of a child witnessing the rape and murder of his own mother at the hands of Grizlzlor and some other soldiers. Adora turned away. "Lies!!! All Lies!!!" she shreiked. The being dropped Adora to the floor and improsioned her in a crystaline box with walls that showed these horifying images to Adora. "I am very sorry Adora but you must be convinced that the Horde Empire is the true evil force perverting this world." Adora was left inside the crystal box for a full week having the horrific images playing non stop. Finally at the end of the week Adora screamed out "Please!!! No more!!!!" The crystal box disappeared with the snap of the being's fingers. "Do you believe me now child? Do you?" During that week Adora's dark heart had melted and had reduced her to a whimpering young woman. "Yes powerful creature. I believe now." sobbed Adora as tears fell from her eyes. "Good. It is now time to reshape you into what you must become if you are to save this world from the Horde Empire. Adora I am the Guardian of this place and I am charged with turning you into the ultimate force of light on this world." said the being. Adora looked up at the being and said "So be it." 


CHAPTER THREE: THE TRAINING OF THE CHOSEN ONE


Adora's skills improved every single day of her training. She learned different ways to defeat foes besides killing them. Adora fought against simulations created by The Guardian. The Guardian was pleased to see Adora imporve in just a short time. One day Adora was engaged in battle against a simulated knight who kept attacking Adora with near fatal sword blows. Adora had improved so much that she was able to counter each blow with her sword. Instead of Horde Empire armor,Adora now wore a light weight suit of chainmail that helped protect her and make her more agile at the same time. Adora finally defeated the knight by shattering his sword in one determined blow. After this the knight disappeared and The Guardian descended down to Adora. "Good work. You have gotten better each and every day. I am quite impressed by how much you have learned in such a short time." said The Guardian. "Anything to make up for my dark past Guardian." said Adora sitting down on the floor and resting a bit. "Adora. In a few days you will be leaving this place and you must be prepared for the dangers that await you." said The Guardian. "I'm prepared." said Adora.,"I know everything that the Empire can throw at me." "You do not know Hordak's true dark power and if you are not careful he could destroy you with little effort." said The Guardian. "I wish to train some more if I may." said Adora. "That is enough for today. Perhaps tomorrow. I also have something to give you tomorrow." said The Guardian. "What is it?" asked Adora. "You will find out tomorrow afternoon." said The Guardian as it left the room. 'I wonder what The Guardian is talking about.' thought Adora.


CHAPTER FOUR: THE SWORD OF PROTECTION


The following afternoon Adora awaited the gift that The Guardian had told her about. She was growing impatient but she kept it under control. Then The Guardian appeared in front of Adora out of thin air. "I sense you grow impatient." said The Guardian. "Please don't take my impatientence the wrong way. I'm just excited about the gift you are going to give me."said Adora. Adora noticed that The Guardian held something wrapped in a white cloth in it's arms. The Guardian handed the swathed object to Adora and she took it in her hands. "Open it,Adora, and prepare to begin your quest." said The Guardian. Adora removed the cloth and found she was holding a perfectly crafted sword. The sword was a light metallic grey and in the middle of the blade was carved a pointed niche which pointed to the blade tip. The sides of the hilt were beautifully curved and in the center of the hilt rested an oval emblem. "Thank you Guardian. I shall treasure this always." said Adora,satisfied with her gift. The Guardian then said "Hold the blade above your head and say for the honor of greyskull." Adora held the sword above her head and chanted "For The Honor Of Greyskull." The sword glowed and Adora felt an amazing energy tingle throughout her body. "Eh? What is happening to me Guardian?" asked Adora. "You have received your power at last,Adora." said The Guardian. "What power?" asked Adora. "The very blade you now hold harnesses the power of the mighty Castle Grayskull.   "Now take the Sword of Protection and begin your quest."  Before Adora could reply she was whisked out of the palace and appeared in the very heart of the Whispering Woods,which once was Etheria's embodiment of joy. Dressed in only a suit of chainmail and equipped with a single sword Adora proceeded forward toward Imperial terittory. As she walked Adora soon came upon a small boy who was being robbed by two well built bandits. Adora sneaked up behind some nearby bushes and watched. "Give me back my gold ring!! My mother gave that to me!!" cried out the boy. "I don't think so you little swine." said the shorter of the two bandits as he slapped the boy hard in the face. The boy began to cry harder than ever before. At one point Adora would have never interferred with bandits such as these since the Horde Empire permits bandits to plunder whoever they wish as long as it isn't imperial personel. However Adora now had a kind heart and couldn't let this action take place. Adora stepped out of the bushes and attacked the smaller bandit with a swift kick to his left knee cap. The bandit cried in pain and surprise as he toppled to the ground. The bigger bandit swung his battle ax at Adora without hesitation. Adora used her agility and leapt out of the way as the ax came down hard and stuck in the ground. As the big bandit struggled to pull his ax out Adora leapt behind him and struck him in the back of the head with the hilt of her sword knocking the big man unconscious. The smaller bandit unsheathed a laser pistol from his belt and fired a volley of laser blasts at Adora. Adora easily deflected the blasts away from her with her sword. One of the blasts went right back at the bandit and struck his right knee shattering it. Adora pointed the point of her sword at the man's neck and said "Give me the ring or I will sever your head from your body." The bandit handed Adora the ring. "You'll never get away with this petty wench." said the bandit as he spat on Adora's face. In anger Adora lifted the bandit up and threw him over her head sending him flying into his unconsious partner. The boy looked up at Adora and cowered in fear. Adora knelt by the boy and said "You do not have to fear me little one. I have saved you and your ring." Adora handed the ring to the boy and he took it from her hastily. "You are Adora,warlord of the imperial army. Why have you helped me when your father allows robbery?" asked the boy. Adora then replied "I have been shown the error of my ways and the beast that you call emperor is not my father." The boy seemed to believe Adora. The boy tried to stand up but he fell due to his broken right leg. Adora picked up the boy and cradled him in her arms. "Allow me to take you home. May I?" asked Adora as she sheathed the Sword of Protection in the sheath on her back. The boy nodded. "My father won't believe this. Please take me home." said the boy. Adora nodded and carried the boy away from the unconscious bandits.


CHAPTER FIVE: HORDAK AND THE NEW GRIZZLOR


Grizzlor knelt before a gold shrouded throne in the center of the Fright Zone Castle. A figure sat on the throne completly covered in black except for his head and face. His skin was a light course grey and his eyes were a glossy dark yellow color that gazed right into Grizzlor's and made the mighty warrior tremble in fear. "Lord Hordak it is all true." said Grizzlor. "I see. You encountered two wounded bandits that claimed to have encountered Adora. They say to have been attacked by her and that she carried a magic sword. The Adora I know would never be able to lift a man over her head like you claim." said the being in the throne known as Hordak. His pointed ears twitched and his noseless notrils flared as he grew impatient with Grizzlor's babbling. "My lord,do you think Adora's time in that crystaline palace could have changed her in some way. From the bandit's descriptions of Adora's new weapon it sounds like it resembles He-Ma...." before Grizzlor could finish Hordak barked "Never mention the name of He-Man in my presence!!! Never!!! After how that fool humiliated me in front of my nemesis I never want to even think about He-Man!!" Grizzlor fell silent. "As we both know there was only one power blade forged in Grayskull and that was split in half and divided between the two opposing forces of Eternia. Another power blade could not possibly exist." said Hordak. Hordak was the only son of the omnipotent demon being Horde Prime,who had founded the entire Horde Empire centuries before. Back in it's infancy the Horde Empire came up against the second most powerful force in the galaxy that being the Royal Serpent Empire lead by King Hiss. Horde Prime's true appearence had never been known by anyone besides Hordak,King Hiss, and Horde Prime's closest aides. Hordak was half human so he was not as powerful as his father however he was still a powerful force to reckon with.  Hordak sat motionless as he thought silently. Grizzlor waited quietly. Then Hordak said "Grizzlor,come forward." Grizzlor came right beneath Hordak. Hordak's yellow eyes glowed bright as they fired an optic blast of power right into Grizzlor's body. Grizzlor soon buldged with muscular force. So much that he broke out of his own armor. After it was all done Grizzlor asked "My lord, why have you given me such strength?" "If what I hear is true somehow the forces of Grayskull got to Adora and turned her against us. If so she will have a sword much like He-Man and I am going to need a trusted fearless warrior like you to destroy her. Will you destroy Adora if what the bandits said is true?" Grizzlor bowed and flexed his new muscles. "I will my lord. If Adora is now an agent of Grayskull I will crush her." Hordak smiled silently. 'I will show you father. I will show you I am worthy to take your place.' thought the demon.


CHAPTER SIX:THE HELLISH BEHEMOTH


Many days passed and Adora wandered the country side destroying Imperial forces wherever she went. During her travels Adora also continued her training trying to make herself more sharp than the day before. Secretly Grizzlor had been following her and was bent on destroying the woman who had betrayed his lord and kingdom. One day Adora came upon a small fishing village that rested on the coast of a small lake. Adora went into a shabby tavern where she found some of the most disgusting fishermen of all time. As she passed Adora was groped on the rear by one of the fishermen. "Hey sweetie why not you n' me go out to me house boat and let me take a dip in yer frozen waters." said the fisherman. He was enormously fat and wore shabby,dirty clothes that smelled like rotten fish. The man had a long grey beard that hung down to his belly and Adora could see the tiny bits of food that had collected in the beard over time. "I wants ya." he said as he licked his lips as his hands moved up Adora's legs and toward her crotch. Adora made no hesitation. She grabbed the fisherman's right hand and wrenched it back snapping bone and tearing ligaments. The fisherman screamed in surprise and pain and pulled his left hand away from Adora. Adora walked away from him without even saying a word. By this time everyone in the tavern looked at Adora and were afraid to even speak to her. Adora pulled up a stool at the bar and said "I'll have a mug of ale if you please." The bartender filled up a glass of ale and handed it to Adora.  Outside Grizzlor,now a wearer of long shaggy fur since he had not been groomed in days, stormed toward the tavern ready and willing to snap Adora's neck for her betrayal. Back inside Adora finished her drink in a very short time and was ready to be on her way when Grizzlor burst through the double doors of the shack. The bartender pulled a photon pistol from under the counter and pointed it at Grizzlor. "All right you had best leave now otherwise I'll be forced to shoot you since your kind aren't---" before the bartender could say another word Grizzlor launched himself across the room and grabbed him by the throat. "You dare threaten an agent of the Empire? You should know better worm. By Hordak's rule those who threaten an imperial agent are liable for execution by the agent who was threatened." said Grizzlor who wanted to use his recently acquired bulky strength to destroy something. The life of an infidelic human. As Grizzlor began to squeeze the bartender's throat he felt a sharp pain scream through his arm. The hand that he had been using to hold the bartender detached from his arm and crimson blood began to spurt out. Grizzlor howled in pain as he held his bloody stump. He looked at Adora and saw that she held a finely crafted sword with his blood on it.  "You should leave before you are seriously hurt." said Adora with eyes fixed elsewhere besides Grizzlor. Grizzlor lashed out and struck Adora with his remaining hand sending her crashing into a nearby table. "You threaten as well Adora. You are a traitor to your own people." said the wooly behemoth as he walked toward Adora. Adora was on the floor amid the shattered pieces of the table with a nasty gash on her forehead. Adora had a calm look on her face but inside she could feel the screaming pain that throbbed in her left cheek where Grizzlor's hand had made contact. 'Grizzlor was never this strong when I used to spar with him. Hordak must have did something to him to give him this power' thought Adora. She got up quickly and gripped the sword of protection tightly as she swung at Grizzlor carving a gapping gash in his chest. It may have been only a surface cut but this still made Grizzlor mad. He struck Adora but this time by kicking her in the side sending her through a glass window to the outside. Villagers fled in fear as Grizzlor came through the shard laden window. Shards of glass were now embedded in Adora's right cheek causing blood to run down her cheek and onto her neck. Adora now couldn't hold it in and she screamed as the sharp points of glass bit into her delicate skin. "You shouldn't have betrayed your father. He ordered me to stop you and I will." Grizzlor now towered above the young woman and Adora could smell his stenchy breath coming down on her. As Grizzlor made a swing at her Adora rolled out of the way and Grizzlor's fist came to a stop on a hard boulder. It hardly even phased the beast as he now chased after Adora through the street as she ran. Grizzlor may have been bulky but he had great speed. The behemoth ran and sweep kicked Adora's left leg and Adora screamed as tendons in her leg ripped apart. Adora had not been prepared for this type of opponent. She didn't even know if there was a possible way to defeat Grizzlor now that he was so strong. Adora swung her sword at Grizzlor's neck trying to behead him but she missed and Grizzlor grabbed onto the sword. Energy lanced from the blade and into Grizzlor's arm forcing him to let go. Adora's chance came and she swung and decapitated the beast in one swift motion. She collapsed on the ground from her injuries. She felt like dying but she wouldn't as the village doctor rushed to her aid and began treating her there on the spot. 


CHAPTER SEVEN: WILDFIRE


Adora awoke with a pounding headache. As she opened her eyes she could see a form of someone kneeling beside her. Adora forced her eyes to focus and looked at one of the most handsome men she had ever laid eyes upon. The man was dressed in a sky blue tunic and light brown pants. His short hair was auburn and so were his neatly trimmed bear and mustache. "Ah, you're awake. I thought Grizzlor gave you quite a beating but you are a tough girl aren't you Warlord Adora?" asked the man. Adora sat up from her place on the shabby floor. "I am no longer an agent of the Imperial forces and how did you know that beast was Grizzlor? I thought that this village is secluded." "It is but I'm not secluded." said the man. "What do you mean by that?" asked Adora as her headache subsided a little. "Well first off I am the village doctor. I never did tell you my name did I? I'm Thaadeus Bowcraven the fourth but my associtates call me Bow since I'm very skilled in archery." said the man now revealed as Bow as he outstretched a hand in greeting. Adora shook his hand and then slowly felt around her face where her wounds had been. In each spot she could feel that the skin was still a bit tender and sore but the wounds were gone. "Say how did you close up my wounds Mr. Bow?" asked Adora. Bow pulled a small circular shaped palm sized device from beside him and showed it to Adora. " I used this little device. It is a healing device which closes up any minor wounds such as the ones you suffered. It also did wonders for your leg." said Bow. By the mention of her leg Adora moved her left leg and felt that it seemed back to normal except for a little soreness. Adora now realized that she was clad in only her thin white tunic and leather undershorts. "May I please have the rest of my attire so I can continue my journey?" she asked. As he handed her the chainmail Bow asked "What journey?" "My journey to unlock the powers of my sword and destroy Hordak and the Horde Empire for what they have done to this world and its people." replied Adora. "Hmm. How interesting. We both have something in common." said Bow rubbing his beard in thought. "Which is?" asked Adora as she put on her chainmail. "Well we both are working on a way to defeat the Imperial forces."said Bow handing Adora her leather sheath with her sword tucked inside. "You see I am one of the leaders of Etheria's rebellion forces against Hordak. Because of your display today against Grizzlor I was hoping you'd join us. Sound interested?" Adora thought over what Bow had said as she strapped on her sheath. "Very well. Take me to them please. I may need all of the help I can get to bring the Empire crashing down into oblivion." "Great. Let me get my bow and quiver and we'll be on our way." said Bow as he went to a small cranny beside a table of medical supplies and pulled out a beautifully carved bow and a leather quiver. In a few moments Adora and Bow were on their way through a wooded back road just outside the village. "Even though my associates will recognize you as an enemy I will convince them otherwise." said Bow. Before Adora could say anything Bow was quickly struck by an energy beam. He fell to the ground clutching his chest where the shot had struck him. Adora looked up to see two Imperial droid troopers standing in their way brandishing photon phase rifles. "The fugitve Adora with one of the leaders of the rebellion. Our lord will be pleased." said one of the droids. Adora wasn't in the mood for talking as she quickly unsheathed her sword and brought it down on the droid's head. The sword didn't do any damage. "Our model of troop droid has been refitted with an armor plating that not even a sword of Grayskull can penetrate." said the droid as it and it's partner raised the rifles and pointed them at Adora. Adora then chanted "For The Honor Of Grayskull." Instead of the brief surge of strength Adora had felt the last time she had chanted this a strong energy flowed from the sword and into her body. Her blue eyes changed to a brilliant green and her blonde hair grew a few inches longer and turned red,the color of wildfire. A glowing aura now surrounded Adora and she felt stronger than ever before. The droids ignored the pyrotecnic display and let loose with spitting energy from their rifles. In one swift motion Adora leapt over the beams with catlike agility and swung her sword harder and faster than ever before. As she stepped back the droids instantly fell apart from the swift sword stroke Adora had made. Bow looked up at the now altered Adora in awe and confusion. "Where did you learn to do that?" asked Bow pulling the healing device from his belt and running it over his wound. "I don't know. The sword did this to me. But how?" asked Adora.


Chapter Eight: She-Ra


Bow layed on the bed provided him by his fellow rebels. The previous night Adora and Bow had made it into the encampment of the rebellion hidden deep within the ruins of a long forgotten and extinct civilization. Adora had not been recognized by the rebels as the evil warlord they had heard about. Bow believed that it was the alterations that had been done to her the day before. Adora sat at the end of Bow's bed and stared at the sword given to her in the mysterious Crystal Palace. "I must say your new looks helped fool my fellow resistence fighters. I'm sure if they had recognized you they would have had both of our heads on posts right now." said Bow. "How comforting." said Adora as she looked upon Bow with her blazing emerald eyes. "Your friends must not know my true identity for I am sure they would never trust me." "You're right," said Bow,"you do have a nasty reputation as a member of the Horde." "That Adora is dead and gone." said Adora trying to forget the horrible past she had lived. "I must come up with a new name to battle the Horde and win the trust of your friends." "Well how about a really heroic name then?" suggested Bow. "Yes. But what should I call myself?" asked Adora. "Well since you have a sword of grayskull you could base your name on Eternia's champion. How about He-Ra?" asked Bow. Adora wrinkled up her nose at that suggestion. "That name doesn't fit right with me. You obviously can tell I'm not a he." she said. "Okay maybe She-Ro then. I based that name on the Eternian sorceror He-Ro who rid Eternia of the Serpent Empire." said Bow. Adora shook her head. "No. I want a name that is unique. A name my foes will remember and fear me and the shear mention of it." she said. Then it dawned on Bow. "What about She-Ra the Terrible?" he asked. Adora frowned. "The terrible part can be left out. But She-Ra sounds like a good name." said Adora. "Now you need a new wardrobe. I will have my finest blacksmiths construct you a suit of armor that rivals that of the Horde." said Bow. Bow got up from the bed and dashed out. Adora remained on the end of the bed. "She-Ra," she said," an excellent name. With this new identity I will truly be reborn." The next morning Adora was shook awake by a small boy. "Wake up miss. My daddy has something for you." Adora sat up and discovered she had fell asleep on Bow's bed. "Your daddy? Who would that be?" she asked. Adora looked into the small boys eyes and saw that they were just like Bow's. Bow came into the room with a sack over his right shoulder. "Adora I see you've met my son. Terry this is Adora." said Bow. Terry looked up at Adora. "You aren't the scary Warlord Adora are you? I heard she was a very mean lady." Adora rested her left hand on one of the boy's shoulders. "Young one I was at one time. I was enlightened of my evil ways and have now changed forever. I will never harm anyone of your people ever again." she said. "Forget the past. She-Ra needs some proper attire." said Bow. Bow put the sack down on the bed and beckoned his son to follow him out of the room.  "Daddy who killed mommy? You never told me." said Terry. "She was taken from us by the evil Grizzlor but he has been punished by Adora. He'll never come back again." said Bow. The door to the hut opened and Adora walked out dressed in a black top that exposed the top of her chest and midriff. A black skirt was bound about her waist that cut off just above her upper legs. Long sleek black boots were worn on her feet and black gauntlets adorned her wrists. A golden headdress was worn over her ears and was connected by a thin gold metal strip that rested on her forehead. The headdress had pointed winged tips. "This doesn't seem like armor to me." said Adora resting her right hand on the hilt of her sword which was strapped to her left hip. "Armor would have been too heavy for you to fight in." said Bow. "I agree with that I guess." said Adora. "Wow you look pretty Miss Adora." said Terry. Adora smiled at the little boy. "I thank you but please call me She-Ra. That is my name now." said Adora. "Okay." said Terry with a grin on his face. Bow,Terry and She-Ra strode from the hut and started toward a obelisk that towered above the encampment. Suddenly the ground shook with the force of a missile impact which exploded just inches from the obelisk tower. " The Horde has found us!!!" said Bow. Men from all over the encampment raced to a high hill armed with various blaster weapons. She-Ra sent a stern gaze to the hill which was gathered with hundreds of Horde Troopers. "My war with the Horde begins here." she said unsheathing her sword. 


 Chapter Nine: She-Ra vs. Hordak- Round One


l The mighty Horde hover tanks moved along the battle field with a quiet humming sound toward the encampment of the etherian rebels. As soon as they moved into firing range the long tubular battle guns locked on target and fired heated explosive balls at the rebel encampment. Rebel warriors engaged the robotic Horde troopers in hand to hand combat. Laser fire and explosions rocked all over the battle field but She-Ra was oblivious to all of it. She felt his presence. The man she had called father for so long. Hordak was here and waiting for her. Pulling her cloak about her She-Ra strode admist the chaos erupting around her. Bow,busy holding off enemy troopers in the only way he knew how, caught sight of She-Ra and thought ' Where is she going?? Why isn't she helping us fight off these galvanized monsters??'   She-Ra came to a part of the battlefield that was void of combat. In front of her was a hover chariot with the Horde Imperial crest emblazoned on the front. Horde troopers caught sight of She-Ra and surrounded the vehicle with blasters drawn. She-Ra gave them a cold stare. "Hordak show yourself. I know you are in there." she demanded. With a hiss the top hatch of the vehicle opened. Hordak seemed to rise out of the vehicle. Swathed in his dark cloak he levitated over his protective escort of troopers and landed just a few feet in front of She-Ra. With a wave of his hand the troopers dispersed and backed away toward the chariot. "Adora it has been awhile since I've seen you. The drastic change of appearance is a bit odd though. I assume you did not come to me for a family reunion." said Hordak as his glowing yellow eyes stared deeply into She-Ra's. "I am no longer Adora. I am She-Ra, champion of Etheria and emissary of Castle Grayskull." stated She-Ra with an icy look on her face.   "If you are an emissary of Grayskull then you are my enemy." said Hordak lashing out a massive broad sword from underneath his cloak with lightning fast reflexes at She-Ra's face. The Sword of Protection came up just as fast and blocked the blow just mere inches from She-Ra's face. Hordak leapt back tossing aside his cloak to the ground. Gripping the broad sword with malice Hordak leapt at She-Ra with impressive agility. She-Ra parried the blow from Hordak and brought her right leg up kicking Hordak away from her. Still standing Hordak skidded back from She-Ra. He plunged his sword into the ground bringing himself to a stop. "You have grown stronger. Now lets see you handle this." said Hordak pulling out an array of small razor sharp throwing blades from his belt. He hurled them at She-Ra with determination. The small weapons spun around as they flew at She-Ra. She-Ra parried many of them with her sword but some flew right past her blade and cut through her cloak. As the last of the blades flew past She-Ra she hurled away her tattered cloak revealing razor cuts on her upper shoulders. "So the powers of Grayskull can't make you invulnerable. Now that I know that fact I can cut your tratorious head from your body." said Hordak. With broad sword back in hand Hordak leapt forward. She-Ra did the same and the two combatants swords clashed with fury. She-Ra's green eyes glared with fury at Hordak as she launched blow after blow at him with her sword. Parrying all of the blows Hordak swung out at She-Ra's sword and knocked it from her hands. The Sword of Protection flew through the air and clattered to the ground a few feet away. Hordak slashed at She-Ra but she quickly ducked and swept kicked at Hordak's legs. The blow struck Hordak and knocked him to the ground. She-Ra quickly stood up and back flipped over to her sword. She grabbed it and dashed back at Hordak. Hordak stood quickly and blocked the deadly slash from She-Ra. Hordak came back with a deadly stab and She-Ra dodged it. She-Ra found Hordak had left himself open to attack and side slashed his right cheek. Hordak clutched at the gash. She-Ra kicked the broad sword from his hand and punched him in the face sending him flying back . Hordak came to a stop as he slammed into the front of his chariot. "I know you are holding back Hordak. Come and show your true warrior spirit." taunted She-Ra. She-Ra's attention was diverted by the cries of Bow's son, Terry. "She-Ra help!! The machine men are going to kill my daddy!!" She-Ra, knowing that the lives of innocents came first, gave the groggy Hordak a stern gaze. Sheathing her sword She-Ra leapt away from the hover chariot and dashed toward Terry's sobbing voice. Groggily Hordak clambered back inside his chariot. "Get me out of here." he commanded. The trooper pilots obeyed. 'She is right. I was holding back.,' thought Hordak,' Mark my words,She-Ra, you will pay.' Chapter Ten: The Vision 


She-Ra rushed quickly toward Terry. "Where is your father?" asked She-Ra. "Follow me quickly." said the frightened little boy. She-Ra followed Terry admist the smoking bodies of freshly killed rebel fighters and the destroyed remains of several Horde Troopers. Terry and She-Ra came to an empty area of the battlefield. "Daddy was here fighting machine men." said Terry. She-Ra looked down to see Bow's bow on the ground snapped in half. Suddenly bombs rained down from the sky striking the ground and exploding killing many rebel fighters on impact. She-Ra glanced up to see Imperial Batmek bombers dropping bombs on the heavily outnumbered and outgunned rebels. Batmeks were robotic unmanned aircraft that were controlled by a central computer within the Horde Palace.  "Retreat." yelled a rebel. The rebels turned and ran in all directions. She-Ra took Terry into her arms and ran as quickly as she possibly could. Bombs rained down all around her and She-Ra could hear the screams of dying rebels. Soon She-Ra came to the edge of the cliff the rebel headquarters was located on. She looked down to see a raging river below. "Do you think you could hold your breath for awhile?" asked She-Ra looking at Terry with concern. "I can sure try." said the scared boy. She-Ra,holding the boy tightly to her, leapt off the cliff and following a long drop landed in the raging river. So did many of the fleeing rebels as the Horde armies advanced on them winning the battle. She-Ra awoke slowly. By tasting a wet strand of her flame red hair in her mouth she remembered what had happened. She slowly got to her feet and looked around for the little boy she had tried to save. She found Terry laying face down on the ground. She-Ra checked his pulse and to her relief found that he was still alive. She reached back to her sheath to make sure the Sword of Protection was still securely strapped to her back. It was there. She-Ra gently shook the boy awake. "Huh? Daddy?" asked Terry rubbing his eyes. "Sorry. Its just me." replied She-Ra quietly. "Where is my daddy?" asked Terry with worry in his voice. "I don't know." said She-Ra. It took two days walk through the forest but She-Ra and Terry Bowcraven finally came upon a small scavenger village in the heart of the forest. The scavengers were a group of people who would usually go to battlefields once the battles were over and look for leftover scrap metal and other various parts from Horde Troopers and vehicles. During a holo-transmission in a local tavern She-Ra and Terry found out the horrifying truth of what had happened to Bow. On the transmission Hordak gloated about the ways he had had Bow tortured shortly before his execution. Hordak also warned that any other rebels who showed their faces again would share the same fate. After comforting the boy She-Ra asked "Do you have any relatives that I could leave you in the care of?" "No I don't have any living relatives. But my daddy always said that if I was ever in trouble and he wasn't around anymore that I should go to the Glacier Mountains." replied the boy. "The Glacier Mountains? Why would he have you go up there? It is the most barren and frigid climate on the planet. Nothing could survive there much less a little boy such as yourself." said She-Ra. Terry then said " My daddy's friend Frosta lives up there. My daddy said that I would be safe with her." 'Frosta the Ice Queen?' thought She-Ra, 'She and her ice palace in the Glacier Mountains are just a myth.' Just then She-Ra's mind flooded with the image of the majestic Castle Grayskull. It was an enormous stone castle with the face of a skull for its front. Then the form of a beautifully colored falcon took the place of the castle. "Take the boy to the Ice Palace in the Glacier Mountains. It is the only place where he will be safe. Trust your feelings. It is real." said the falcon. The vision faded as quickly as it had come. "She-Ra. Will you please take me there?" asked Terry. Following the vision's advice She-Ra said "Okay. I'm sure you will be safe there."  The following day She-Ra purchased a horse, two fur coats and a long fur lined cloak. Mounted atop the steed and dressed in the warm atire She-Ra began the long trek to the Glacier Mountains with Terry to the mythical Ice Palace and the mystical Frosta. 


 Chapter Eleven: Frosta's Ice Palace


Adora awoke with a throbbing headache. Rubbing her forehead she managed to open her eyes and found herself in a bath tub, emersed in warm,bubbbly water. Adora knew she was completely nude since she could feel the warm water all over her flesh.  Brushing hair out of her eyes she noticed that her hair was it's original color before her transformation into She-Ra. Adora looked around at the room she was in. Icicles hung from the ceiling, in fact the ceiling was ice itself as Adora discovered she was in an ice cavern. A young dark haired girl dressed in a sky blue gown came into the room and said " Ah, you're finally awake. Madam Frosta will be very pleased."   Adora reacted to the name. "Frosta?," she asked, "Where am I exactly?" "You are a guest in Madam Frosta's Ice Palace. You are very lucky to be alive." said the dark haired girl. "Alive? What do you mean?" asked Adora puzzled. "You must not remember. Palace guards out hunting saw you and the young master Terry fall through the ice on a river while you were riding your horse. The guards pulled you out and brought both of you here. Sadly we could not save your steed." said the young girl as she layed out clothing for Adora on a nearby chair. "Master Terry?" asked Adora. "Yes, Master Terry is Madam Frosta's son. She is so glad you were bringing him here after the awful news about the death of the young master's father." replied the girl. "I will leave you alone now. You must get dressed and come down to the dining hall. Madam Frosta has prepared a feast in your honor."  After the young girl left Adora got up out of the tub and dried herself off with a towel from the chair. She got dressed into the clothes provided her. The clothes she now wore was a comfortable fitting black jumpsuit with a black belt with an ornately carved gold belt buckle. Adora slipped the pair of insulated boots onto her feet and left the room. The young hand maiden girl lead Adora to the dining hall where a small table sat with four chairs around it. The young girl left and closed the immense oak double doors behind her. Adora saw Terry sitting at the head of the table. Adora sat down at the other end. "Terry." Adora whispered, "What is going on?" "Shh. Here comes my mommy." said the boy who was dressed in a royal pair of trousers,black boots and a tunic. Adora turned to where Terry was looking and saw the most beautiful woman she had ever seen. Frosta looked a couple years older than Adora with long white flowing hair, sky blue eyes and ivory white skin. A flowing lavender gown was draped upon her body. Frosta looked at Adora and smiled "Welcome to the Ice Palace. I am so glad you brought my son back to me." "You are welcome. I'm sorry about Bow." said Adora with sympathy in her voice. "Don't worry yourself over Thaddeus. He was a strong and noble man. He knew the risk of taking a stand against the Empire. I'm just so glad that my son is safe." said Frosta. "I felt it was my duty after all Bow saved my life and I felt it was the only way to repay him." said Adora.   Soon the three ate a feast fit for a king. A succulent Garlack roast and various cooked vegetables were layed out before them. After the feast was done Adora told Frosta her story and her mission to defeat Hordak and the Horde Empire. After awhile Adora said " I must take my leave. I have been away from my mission for far too long." Without a word Frosta snapped her fingers and the young handmaiden that Adora had met before came in and handed Adora the Sword of Protection. "That sword was the only possession of yours that survived your plight in the river." said Frosta. "Good thing. I need it. I still wonder why my She-Ra transformation wore off though." said Adora as she held the Sword of Protection high above her head with two hands. "For The Honor Of Grayskull!" chanted Adora. Instantly a warm, yellow light lanced out from the sword and surrounded Adora. In a bright flash Adora was instantly transformed into She-Ra. Her blonde hair turned flame red and grew a few inches longer, her blue eyes turned blazing emerald green. Her attire was now altered as well. She now wore a silver winged headress upon her head, a gray top with a silver circular medallon between her breasts with a thin red cross engraved on it. The top left her midriff bare just like her last battle clothes. A brown belt was wore about her waist with the silver medallion cross as a belt buckle with a gray battle skirt from her waist to the tops of her bare legs. Black boots ,a long black cloak and silver bracelets completed her Grayskull uniform. The cross was now emblazoned on her sword as well. She-Ra felt now that she had received her full power. Terry hugged She-Ra good bye. "She-Ra." said Frosta, "Take this Temporal Corridor to the Crystal Palace. I sense The Guardian needs you." She-Ra nodded. Silently she walked through the Temporal Corridor and vanished.


Chapter Twelve: The Knight


 She-Ra emerged from the temporal corridor into complete blackness. Some gut feeling told her that she was in the Crystal Palace. "Guardian? Guardian, are you here?" called out She-Ra. "No.", answered a twisted voice, "But I have been waiting for you." She-Ra heard the whistling of a weapon coming toward the right side of her head. She had the Sword of Protection unsheathed and blocking the blow in mere seconds. "Pretty quick. Good job." said the voice again. She-Ra continued to block blow after blow from her mysterious attacker but she knew that she could not continue to fight in this darkness. Groping in the blackness She-Ra grabbed ahold of her attacker and with all of her might threw him where she thought the entrance doors to the palace might be. She got her answer as the attacker crashed through the double doors and the room flooded with light.  She-Ra rushed outside to see her attacker. The attacker was dressed to the hilt in black armor with the crest of the Horde Empire emblazoned on his chest. His helmet was black as well making it impossible to see the identity of the attacker. He spoke in a raspy voice. " Lucky move. So you are She-Ra, the one Hordak is so bent on destroying." "Yes. Who might you be?" asked She-Ra with a stern gaze on her face. " I am Garn Sabre, royal knight of the Imperial Castle Guard. No assignment is too big for me." answered the black knight. "If you are a castle guard then why would Hordak send you away just to do this?" asked She-Ra. "He didn't. My lord and master Horde Prime sent me. I'm the captain of the castle guard on Horde World." said Sabre. She-Ra remembered the stories she had heard of Horde World. Rumors said it was a planet full of only dark and evil things. It is also said that the race that started the Horde and the Imperial Civil War had come from that world. Horde Prime had been the only survivor of that war bequething himself total control over the entire Horde Empire.  "Horde Prime is here?" asked She-Ra tightening her grip on her sword. "So you show fear of Horde Prime. You should. You see he has been monitoring this planet for awhile since you've shown up. It seems you have been some trouble to his son and he figures that if Hordak and his stock of warriors can't finish you then he'll have to send his own after you. He monitored the battle you had with Grizzlor and the short spar with Hordak. He also knows that your power has grown and that can't be allowed so he sent me to keep you in check." said Sabre tightening his grip on his own blade. Sabre's sword was different then the ones She-Ra had ever seen. It was made of an organic crystal like substance and energy pulsed through it. "Lets finish this, Grayskull." said Sabre as he charged at She-Ra. She-Ra countered with her own sword. The swords locked and She-Ra could feel Sabre's strength behind it. Sabre began to push slowly. She-Ra's feet skidded across the sand as she tried to hold her ground. "Admit it. You have never faced a foe like me before." said Sabre as he released his right hand from his sword and pointed the palm open faced at She-Ra. An invisible force shot from it and knocked She-Ra back into a nearby tree. The Sword of Protection flew from her grip and clattered to the ground. The sword began to move and snapped into Sabre's right hand. He looked it over. "Nice weapon but mine's better." he said. She-Ra tore off her cloak and tossed it aside. As she did this she did a somer sault over Sabre and snatched back her sword. Gripping it with both hands she raised the sword into attack position. Sabre did the same as well. "Today is the end for you, She-Ra." said Sabre. "Not likely." said She-Ra. With the look of confidence She-Ra rushed toward her opponent and swung the Sword of Protection viciously at Sabre. The fight for She-Ra's very life had begun. Chapter Thirteen: Garn Sabre's Defeat


 Sabre blocked the blow from She-Ra easily. Energy surged and crackled through his crystaline blade as he launched his own attack. Sabre slashed upward at She-Ra. She jumped back but not before the tip of Sabre's sword nicked the base of her chin. The small gash left by the sword leaked crimson blood onto the ground. She-Ra grasped her sword tightly and went in for the attack again. She swung her sword at Sabre's right side and as he blocked She-Ra did a small jump back and slashed at Sabre's chest. The Sword of Protection met it's mark and cut into the black chest plate. Sabre leapt back in surprise. He looked down to see a nasty cut in the surface part of his chest plate. "No sword in the whole galaxy could cut through this metal, except for a crystal blade." he said. "You should see it cut through the armor of Horde Troopers. I can make them scrap parts in just a few seconds." said She-Ra with a taunting grin on her face. Sabre grasped his blade and said "That will be the only damage you inflict on me." He quickly raised his left palm and shot a series of energy beams at She-Ra. She-Ra quickly parried each beam with her sword deflecting them back at Sabre. Before the beams could strike him a force barrier appeared around his body snuffing them out before any damage could be done.  The force barrier dematerialized and Sabre leapt in for the attack. She-Ra leapt to the right of Sabre's oncoming sword and downward slashed at his chest. Sabre quickly blocked it. She-Ra was then forced on the defensive as Sabre launched blow after blow at her. Her sword skills were impressive to Sabre as she blocked each and every one. It appeared to Sabre that She-Ra was getting used to his moves. That would soon change.  Sabre launched a side slash at She-Ra's lower torso but she leapt back quickly dodging the attack completely. She-Ra raised her sword in attack stance and was ready for anything Sabre could throw at her . Sabre stabbed his sword into the ground and let go of it. Cupping his hands he fired a large energy ball directly at She-Ra. By mere instinct alone She-Ra held her sword in front of her like she was going to block the ball. As the energy ball neared, the Sword of Protection began to glow. Energy lanced from the sword and surrounded She-Ra in a protective force bubble. The energy ball collided with the force bubble and detonated sending out a quick shockwave out toward Sabre. He quickly grabbed his sword and leapt into the air right over the shock wave. He landed on the ground gripping the sword in his right hand. As the dust settled Sabre saw the glowing of the force bubble. The force bubble then retracted into the Sword of Protection and the energy glow was gone. She-Ra stood unscathed holding her sword in a two handed grip. "They call it the Sword of Protection for a reason, Garn. Is that all you got for me or are we finished?" asked She-Ra. Anger swelled within Garn Sabre. Never before had he been taunted and insulted like this. "Miserible wench. People all over the galaxy tremble just at the mention of my name. You have insulted me and my reputation for the first and final time." said Sabre. He raised his sword into attack stance and rushed forward toward She-Ra. As Sabre's sword came at her She-Ra quickly counter slashed. As the Sword of Protection clashed with Sabre's crystaline sword there was a loud clang and Sabre's sword shattered to pieces. "My sword!!!" Sabre screamed, "You destroyed my sword!!" Tiny crystal fragments were all that was left of the blade. Sabre hurled the handle at She-Ra and she easily batted it away with her right hand. Sabre vanished in a swirl of light. She-Ra quickly scanned around for any other surprises. After she felt there were no more She-Ra sheathed her sword and picked her cloak up. As she tied it about her she could sense something dying within the Crystal Palace. 'The Guardian. I can sense his life fading. Sabre must have injured him.' thought She-Ra. She-Ra quickly rushed into the palace to see if she could save The Guardian before it was too late. ��


Chapter Fourteen: Death of The Guardian


 She-Ra raced into the palace as fast as she could. She could sense that The Guardian's life force was getting weaker. When she got into the palace it was still pitch black. "Guardian? Where are you?" she called out. Suddenly there was a dazziling flash of light which lit up the entire room. In the center of the room She-Ra could see the wounded being lying on the floor, trying as hard as he could to sustain his life. She-Ra hurried over to Guardian and knelt beside him. The Guardian had turned a pale blue color and energy surged through his energy like body as he looked upon She-Ra with his feature less face. "Adora. At last you have received your full power from Grayskull. I knew you would." Guardian paused as he fought to retain himself just a bit longer. "Adora, Hordak's knight has injured me severely. He came here seeking you but..." Guardian couldn't finish as he had great difficulty speaking and fighting back the call of death at the same time. She-Ra hushed him and replied in a soft voice, almost a whisper. "It wasn't Hordak who sent the knight. Horde Prime sent him to see if I was much of a threat. He was more powerful than any foe I have fought before besides Hordak." "Adora," said The Guardian, " My time grows short. I will not live to see the next day's sunrise so I must tell you this now." A look of concern came across She-Ra's face. " What is it Guardian?" she asked. "You are not the only one chosen by Grayskull to combat the galaxy's forces of darkness. There is another." said Guardian as he slowly began to fade. She-Ra then thought back of her vision of the falcon. Something inside her said that the falcon was connected to what The Guardian was trying to tell her. She-Ra remained silent as The Guardian continued. "Eternia. You must go to Eternia."  "Why must I go there? That planet is so far from here." said She-Ra. "Eternia is the home of Castle Grayskull, from where your power comes from. It is there where your twin resides. He is Grayskull's other emissary against evil. By going to Eternia and finding your twin you will learn your destiny." said The Guardian. "A brother? I have a brother?" asked She-Ra at the surprise that she had a brother who had been lost to her when, as Adora, she was taken as an infant by Hordak. The Guardian spoke no more as he faded into nothingness. The light slowly faded from the room and the Crystal Palace began to shake and shudder as it deteriated right around She-Ra.  In the darkness, guided by a sort of sixth sense, She-Ra found her way to the main doors and touched one with her hands to open it. The door fell apart at her very touch as the palace continued to age. She-Ra rushed out of the opening and got as far away from the palace as she could. She-Ra watched from the road as the Crystal Palace collapsed in on itself.   She-Ra felt a little sorry for the palace but she knew that the powers that she had received had not come from there. She decided then and there silently to herself that she would find a way to Eternia and seek out her twin whoever he was. She had to know everything if she hoped to ever defeat Hordak. She had to if she ever hoped to defeat a monster like Horde Prime. ��


��


Chapter Fifteen: The Sorceress of Shadows


Hordak sat tall and proud in his throne. Before him knelt a young woman concealed completely in a dark cloak and hood. "So, you come before me today claiming that you can succede where my troops failed. You claim you can defeat She-Ra. Who are you to make such claim?" said Hordak curious about the mystery woman. "Yes noble Hordak. I can and will get rid of your She-Ra problem. I have something that your forces could never wield. I have harnassed the powers of dark sorcery so well that no one in the land could hope to outwit me in combat." said the woman. "So you claim. Very well. I will give you one day to track down She-Ra and destroy her. If you do not find her in one day or are defeated in doing so just expect a nasty little gift from me." said Hordak. "I fear you not. There is nothing you or anyone could do to me that would be as horrible as what your former ward, Skeletor, did to me." said the woman defiantly. Hordak's eyes lit up in surprise. "Skeletor? What did that fool ever do to you that was so horrible?" asked Hordak. The woman pulled back her hood and said "This." Hordak didn't grimace at all at the sight. The right side of the woman's face was scarred and burned beyond repair. The left side of her face was untouched and conveyed the youthful beauty she had had before her wound. Long red hair partily covered the scarred half of face. The woman quickly pulled the hood back over her head. Hordak thought for a moment. "I will take back the 'nasty' part. If you fail I will not allow your services to continue to the Horde. By the way do you have a name?" asked Hordak. "My name is Shadow Weaver and I will not fail you. I will bring you She-Ra's severed head by the end of the day." said the woman.  Etheria's sun shone brightly in the sky and She-Ra paused for a rest beside a crystal spring deep in the heart of the Forwood Forest. She had been traveling most of the night in search of a way that would get her to Eternia so she could learn more of her destiny. So far she had been out of luck and the only place that would have such things would be the Fright Zone. Cupping her hands She-Ra brought forth spring water to her crimson lips and drank slowly. The water was crisp and cool and satisfied her thrust so much that she drank a little more. In a few moments a shadowy mist started to appear around She-Ra. She looked skyward and saw that the mist blocked out the sky and seemed to cover most of the forest. She-Ra sensed an evil force approaching. "Who is there? Show yourself!" demanded She-Ra. Shadow Weaver appeared a few feet away. "So you are She-Ra. You are the one Hordak has such a problem with. To me you are nothing." said the sorceress outstretching a palm and quietly chanting in an ancient language. The ground began to shake and two stone golems ripped out of the ground. They were massive mindless silent beasts . Swiftly She-Ra tore her cloak from her shoulders and tossed it aside. She unsheathed the Sword of Protection from the scabbard on her back and held it defensively. "You wish to test my skills sorceress? Very well. I will show you like many others that the powers of Grayskull cannot be defeated." said She-Ra. Shadow Weaver chuckled. "Is that so? We'll see about that. Destroy her my golems." The golems responded to Shadow Weaver's command without hesitation. One golem swung its fist down toward She-Ra. She-Ra quickly leapt aside and leapt forward toward the golem swinging at the creature's neck with her sword. The stone head fell from the beast's body. The second golem came forward the same. She-Ra leapt back and tossed her sword at the creature. The sword was now a whirling projectile and swiflty cut through the creature's neck severing its head also. The whirling sword flew back to She-Ra like a boomerang and she caught it with little effort. "Hmm, very impressive but my golems were only the beginning." said Shadow Weaver. She chanted in the ancient language again and nothing seemed to happen. Suddenly a stream of fire rained from the sky. She-Ra barely dodged it as the fire stream turned the once fertile trees in its way to smoldering ash. She-Ra looked upward and was horrified to find a enormous black dragon flying over head. "This forest may be big but there aren't many places to hide from a dragon who can launch fire and decimate this entire forest in a matter of minutes. I'll let you think about that." said Shadow Weaver as she disappeared into thin air. She-Ra sheathed her sword and launched herself into a full sprint. High overhead the dragon took a deep breath and exhaled fire down upon the area where She-Ra was. She-Ra ran as fast as she could as an entire wall of flame came cascading at her. 


Chapter Sixteen: Rio Blast


 Before the wall of flame could touch her She-Ra plunged head first into the near by Tine Wood River and dove as deep as she could. She-Ra peered upwards and saw the flame wall rush by overhead. On the surface the dragon disappeared and Shadow Weaver wrung her hands in frustration nearby. "She escaped my dragon but she will not escape my shadow coils." said Shadow Weaver. Stretching out both hands toward the river Shadow Weaver chanted and coils of shadow like energy lanced from her fingertips and dove deep into the river. She-Ra saw them coming and began to dive deeper into the water to try and escape them. The coils struck quickly and wrapped themselves around She-Ra's body and began to squeeze very tightly. She-Ra was having trouble holding her breath so she struggled against her bindings but as she did the coils became tighter and tighter squeezing harder and harder. On the surface Shadow Weaver began laughing out loud. "The very river that you thought would bring you to safety will be what kills you She-Ra!" shouted out the demonic sorceress. Suddenly, Shadow Weaver was struck from behind. She fell to the ground face first.  She-Ra felt the shadow coils loosen their hold on her and struggled free of them. She swam to the surface and when she broke through the water she took a deep breath of air. She paddled to the bank and stood up. Brushing her hair from her eyes she saw Shadow Weaver laying on the ground and a man towered behind her. Shadow Weaver slowly stood up and looked at the man who had struck her. The man had auburn hair and a mustache to match. He was dressed in silver upper body armor and wore black pants with a photon pistol holstered on each side. His arms rippled with muscle and his eyes were dark green. "How dare you attack me from behind. Do you know that you will now feel the wrath of Shadow Weaver, Sorceress of Shadows?" asked Shadow Weaver angrily. "I don't think so witch. I believe magic is an unholy art practiced by the scum of this galaxy. I prefer the old fashioned way. " with that the man drew his photon pistols and fired at the sorceress. Before the photon fire could strike her Shadow Weaver erected a force barrier around her body. The energy from the pistols bounced off harmlessly. She-Ra made her move and jump kicked Shadow Weaver from behind knocking the sorceress to the ground. "You will both pay for this!!" said Shadow Weaver angrily as she teleported away. Now it was just She-Ra, the stranger and the blazing forest around them. "Care for a lift out of here? I don't think a lady should be caught up in a blaze like this." said the stranger offering out a hand. She-Ra just stood solemnly and asked "Who are you?" The man strightened up and replied "I am Rio Blast, just about the best bounty hunter in the galaxy. You must be She-Ra. Hordak has put a very big bounty on your head so you must be giving him a lot of trouble." "Not that much. I've hardly even laid a finger on him. I've only fought him face to face once and he held back most of his power." said She-Ra. A hover sled lowered down out of the sky piloted by a droid with a long neck. "Rio care for a lift?" asked the droid. The droid had armor similar to that of the Horde Troopers but his neck was long and lean and he had a immoveable human like face. She-Ra recognized it as the Extendar droid prototype, a robot Hordak had ordered built several years before. On its first mission the droid had disappeared and had never been seen since. "She-Ra this is my good buddy Extendar." said Rio gesturing to the droid. She-Ra gave a solem nod and strode over to the hover sled. Rio gestured to She-Ra. "Ladies first." he said. She-Ra sat in the back seat while Rio sat down beside Extendar. "Take us out of here Extendar." said Rio sitting back in his seat. Extendar fired up the engines and the hover sled took off and flew away from the burning forest. She-Ra wondered where they were going and touched her sword for luck.  "Don't worry. I'm not trying to collect the bounty on you. I hate Hordak and his regime as much as you do. In fact I came to Etheria to dethrone him. With your help it will be much easier." said Rio clasping his hands behind his head and closing his eyes. "What did the Horde do to you? I sense that they did something to you a long time ago." said She-Ra. "They killed my parents and made me an orphan a while back. I've been holed up on Eternia until now when I heard recently that the powers of Grayskull had made their presence known on this planet." said Rio. "I thought you hated magic." said She-Ra. "Not Grayskull's. It's power is the purest in the universe. You are proof of it." said Rio. "Thank you for your assistance against that sorceress." said She-Ra looking down at the ground below. "Don't mention it. Without you Extendar and I will have trouble beating the Horde. With you it will be a breeze." said Rio. She-Ra had never known anyone to put so much faith in her right away. She knew she must not fail in her mission. 





Chapter Seventeen: Battle in the sky


 The flight in the hover sled was going smoothly until something violently struck the craft on the under side. The hover sled shook and Extendar had trouble getting the craft back under his control. "What was that? It sure didn't feel like natural turbulence." said Rio Blast. She-Ra sensed the presence of Shadow Weaver once more. She was very close but She-Ra didn't know where she was. "It is that sorceress again. She is very close by." said She-Ra. "Then where is she?" asked Rio. Shadow Weaver materialized right on the hood of the vehicle. "Here I am. You thought you could escape me? It isn't that easy to escape Shadow Weaver." said the evil sorceress. Before any of the heroes could react Shadow Weaver disappeared. The hover sled was struck from underneath once again. She-Ra peered over the side and was surprised to find a massive griffin flying underneath the craft. "Extendar, try to lose the griffin." instructed She-Ra. Extendar didn't even need to as the griffin rose above the vehicle and used one of it's talons to grab the hover sled. The griffin began to squeeze the hover sled. "What are we going to do now? This big guy is going to squeeze this thing to pieces." said Rio. "You're a bounty hunter I thought you've been in situations like this." said She-Ra. "Not like this. I'm used to fights on the ground not in the air." said Rio. She-Ra sighed and made a split second decision that could mean certain doom.  She-Ra quickly leapt from her seat and landed on the griffin's leg. Stradling the leg to hold on, She-Ra pulled the Sword of Protection from its sheath and stabbed the blade into the corse skin. The griffin let out a loud shriek and let go of the hover sled. She-Ra sheathed her sword and tried to leap back into the sled but it had drifted too far away from her. Rio saw this and yelled out "Extendar! Take us back up. She-Ra is still on that thing." "I'm afraid I cannot. The griffin damaged the propultion systems of the sled. We're going to continue falling until.." before Extendar could finish Rio said "Wait use your grappling hooks and see if you can shoot them up to that griffin." Extendar pointed his gauntlets up to the massive beast and fired two grappling hooks that were partially jet propelled. The hooks reached the leg She-Ra was holding onto and wrapped around it tightly. Rio grabbed onto Extendar and the droid engaged the reels attached to the grappling lines thus reeling them up to the griffin leg. "You okay?" asked Rio as he still clung to Extendar's back. "I'm fine. Now how are we going to get down from here. This beast is controlled by Shadow Weaver." said She-Ra. "I guess it's going to take us where it wants to go." said Rio.   Two hours had passed and while Extendar could effortlessly hold himself onto the griffin's leg with his grappling hooks She-Ra was having a bit more trouble. Her arms and legs felt like giving out but She-Ra summoned every last ounce of strength in her body to hold onto the creature. Shadow Weaver appeared leavitating a few feet from the heroes. "It appears the three of you have not given up. That is noble." said the sorceress. "We're not going to be beaten by a witch like you." said Rio defiantly. "You know I could easily make this griffin vanish into nothingness and allow the three of you to fall several hundred feet to your deaths." said Shadow Weaver. She-Ra glared at Shadow Weaver and said "If you wanted to do that you would have awhile back." "True. You know I'm going to do it anyway."said Shadow Weaver. With the wave of a hand the griffin disappeared and the three heroes fell through the air spiraling downward. Shadow Weaver herself disappeared as well. Rio held on tightly to his droid comrade fearing the worst was coming. She-Ra then thought of something. She unsheathed her sword and yellow energy lanced out from the blade to form a protective force bubble around the trio. "What is this going to do, She-Ra? Keep us out of the wind?" asked Rio. "It is going to save us." said She-Ra as she closed her eyes and concentrated. The trio fell faster and faster inside the force bubble until they hit ground. The force bubble smacked into the ground with tremendous force which caused the trio to fly out of the bubble in three different directions. She-Ra hit the ground hard but not as hard as she would have if the force bubble hadn't been put in place to take the brunt of impact. The force of the impact knocked the wind out of her and the Sword of Protection flew from her hand and lit on the ground just a few feet in front of her. Yellow energy glowed about her as She-Ra's powers were returned to the sword. Adora groggily sat up and rubbed her forehead. She grabbed her sword and sheathed it. Adora tried to stand but fell to the ground face first. Exhaustion had overcome her and she blacked out. Chapter Eighteen: The Badlands Rio Blast awoke with a slight headache and pain in his right leg. He tried to move it but then She-Ra said "Lie still. Your right ankle is broken so I made a crude splint to keep it still." Extendar came over and sat Rio up against a nearby boulder. "What happened to us?" asked Rio groggily. "We fell off of Shadow Weaver's dragon and I slowed our descent with a force bubble from my sword. We still landed pretty hard on the ground but at least we're alive." said She-Ra. Rio looked over to Extendar and saw a few slight dents in the robot's armor and then he looked to She-Ra. She had no wounds of any kind but she looked slightly exhausted from the intense heat beating down from the etherian sun. "Where are we She-Ra? It sure is hot out here." said Rio. "The Etherian Badlands, a vast desert that stretches for miles and miles." answered She-Ra with a little worry in her voice. Noticing the worry in She-Ra's voice Extendar asked "What worries you She-Ra?" "I'm worried about the three of us getting out of this place alive. Everyone who has had the unfortunate chance of getting lost or stranded here has never found a way out. There are no bodies of water in the whole expanse." said She-Ra. "Great. So how are we going to get out of here or even survive long enough for a rescue party?" asked Rio. "I understand you've been on Etheria for a very short time Rio but you should have realized something a while ago." said She-Ra. "What are you talking about?" asked Rio. "Hordak controls everything on this world. He is the planet's government so don't expect a rescue party sent by him." said She-Ra, pulling her cloak over her head to try and get some shade from the sun. "What about the rebellion? They'll come looking for us." said Rio. "No they won't. Most of them are dead or in hiding since Hordak sent an army to their camp and massacred just about everyone. I should know I was there." said She-Ra. "I will start scanning for suitable shelter for the two of you from the sun's heat." said Extendar as he started to scan the vast desert.  Shadow Weaver bowed before the throne of Hordak. "Rise Shadow Weaver. Have you killed She-Ra like you promised?" bellowed the mighty dark one. "I have done better than that, Emperor Hordak. I have stranded her and two nobodies in the most hospitible place on the planet." said the dark sorceress. "You couldn't mean the Badlands could you?" asked Hordak. Shadow Weaver nodded. Hordak burst into laughter at the pleasing sound of that. "I felt She-Ra deserved to die slowly than quickly." said Shadow Weaver. "Yes. That was an excellent decision Shadow Weaver. I believe I might keep you around. I could use a good sorceress around here since I cannot control black magic myself." said Hordak. Shadow Weaver was pleased at the sound of this. She now felt she would have a master who appreciated her talents at last.  She-Ra and Extendar,while carrying the injured Rio Blast, hiked across the vast plain of dunes and golden sand. Extendar had located a vast mountain range just a few miles from their previous position and had located a series of small caves within the mountains. The small party did not reach the mountains until nightfall. "Extendar, could you scan for any signs of water?" asked She-Ra with exhaustion in her voice while hoping that the exhaustion would not force her to become Adora again. She had been lucky to transform back into She-Ra before Rio or Extendar had found her. Extendar scanned a bit and then said "There is a small spring within one of the caves. I cannot detect if it is drinkable or not at this time." said the robot. She-Ra and Extendar carried the now sleeping Rio into a nearby cave and layed him down on the ground. She-Ra sat down next to the spring. Extendar scanned it quickly and said "The water is drinkable." She-Ra cupped her hands together and dipped them into the spring and brought the cold water to her lips and drank slowly. Suddenly there was a rustling noise. She-Ra quickly unsheathed the Sword of Protection and Extendar readied his gauntlet blasters. Several figures emerged from the blackness and showed themselves. They were tall beings covered in thick brown fur. Their eyes shone with a deep crimson color and they bared their fangs. She-Ra observed them and said aloud "They look just like Grizzlor." One of the creatures snarled and said " Rrrrrr. Don't ever speak the name of that traitor again. He betrayed the whole planet into the hands of that mad man Hordak and the Horde Empire. She-Ra had a gut feeling these creatures could be trusted. "Do not worry. Grizzlor is dead." she said. "Tell us the name of the one who killed that traitor. We will owe them for the rest of our lives." said one of the creatures. "I killed him." said She-Ra. All of the creatures bent down on one knee in gratitude. "We can sense that you tell the truth, female.", said a creature way behind the others, "what is your name?" "I am She-Ra, emissary of Castle Grayskull." she said. The creatures bowed down low to the ground and began chanting "Grayskull. Grayskull" "It seems you have made a few more friends." said Extendar. She-Ra smiled. "Well, Extendar, I do have a way with people." she said.
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Chapter Nineteen: The Cosmic Enforcer


 She-Ra and her companions stayed with the creatures for a couple of days until they felt it was time to return to the surface. The village chieftan was slightly larger than the others and was covered in dark gray fur. She-Ra sat alone with him inside his hut on the floor with her legs crossed. "Noble chieftan," said She-Ra, "I thank you for your hospitality for these last two days but my friends and I must return to the surface in order to find a way to the planet Eternia in order for me to join forces with my brother. Only then can I defeat Hordak and the Horde. Are there any tunnels or short cuts out of the badlands?" "I am sorry She-Ra," said the chieftan, " but there is no real way out of the badlands. My people and I have only known this area and these caves all of our lives. Grizzlor was the only one who ever was taken to the outside world and that was only after Hordak came and reaped our village of our resources and destroyed the ancient land bridge across the Etherian Ocean." "Thank you anyway noble chieftan. My friends and I will find another way out then. Suddenly there was commotion outside in the village square. She-Ra and the chieftan left the hut and went to the village square to see what was wrong.  Rio Blast and Extendar were already there and they were staring at a figure seated in a metallic chair that hovered just a few feet off of the ground. She-Ra unsheathed the Sword of Protection and several of the creatures surrounded the figure. The figure sat motionless and he was masked by a red helmet with two black ovalular lenses where his eyes would be. The lower portion of his face was visible and so were his arms. His skin was dark ebony in color. His upper body was covered with a red chest piece and he wore red gloves, red armored pants and black boots. A metal staff with three bent up prongs at the top sat at his right side. She-Ra stepped toward the man with her sword held in front of her. "Alright you had better start talking. Why are you here?" she asked. "I was sent to find you. You are She-Ra are you not?" asked the man. She-Ra nodded. "I am Zodac, Cosmic Enforcer of this system. The Sorceress of Castle Grayskull has sent me here. She knows of your quest and of your need to meet with your brother, He-Man, wielder of the Sword of Power which is the twin to your Sword of Protection." said the man now known as Zodac. "Are you going to believe this guy She-Ra?" asked Rio with his blaster trained on Zodac. "Yes. He tells the truth. Everyone put away your weapons please." said She-Ra. The creatures lowered their weapons and so did Rio and Extendar. She-Ra sheathed her sword and stepped closer to Zodac. "Have you come to take me to Eternia?" she asked. "Yes I have. I have the ability to teleport to any planet in the galaxy. Are you ready to leave?" asked Zodac as he turned his head to She-Ra. "Yes but I'd like to take my friends Rio Blast and Extendar. They have been a big help to me so far and I cannot leave them behind." said She-Ra. Zodac looked at Rio and Extendar and then turned back to She-Ra and said "Very well. The three of you must be touching my chair in order for me to take you with me." She-Ra motioned to Rio and Extendar and they moved over to Zodac's chair and touched it. "Okay I'm ready." said Rio. She-Ra grabbed hold of the right arm of the chair and with her right hand waved to the creatures. "Fare well my friends. When I return to Etheria I will make it a free world. This I promise to you." said She-Ra. Suddenly Zodac said "I sense a disturbance of great danger in the system. I must go there first before I can take you to Eternia." "Just where is this place you have to go?" asked Rio. "Venomous." said Zodac. With wide eyed surprise Rio said "Venomous? That is the throne world of King Hiss and the Serpent Empire." "Yes it is." said Zodac.   In a bright flash of light the group were teleported into the throne room of Viper Tower, the palace of King Hiss, on the planet Venomous. The Snake People were surprised by this disturbance and instantly drew out their weapons and surrounded the group. Extendar armed his gauntlet blasters while Rio drew out his photon blasters and She-Ra unsheathed her sword. Zodac sat tall in his chair. Directly in front of them on a raised platform sat King Hiss himself. He was tall and fearsome. His eyes were yellow with black slits for irises and he had a humanoid face with fangs for teeth. He was clad in a suit of black armor with the royal serpent crest emblazoned on the front. A slighty smaller Snake Man named Kobra Khan stood in front of him as a guard. "Zodac. What bringssss you to my palace thissss time?" hissed King Hiss. "Order your battle ships to withdraw from planet Silax now." demanded Zodac. King Hiss laughed and said "You think you are going to ssssurpressss me from conquering more planetsss for my empire?" "I thought we agreed you may keep the planets your people inhabit and not planets inhabited by other races." said Zodac. King Hiss laughed and said "I lied. Snake Men get them." The Snake People surrounded Zodac, She-Ra, Rio Blast and Extendar intent on destroying them.  The End of Genesis. To Be Continued in Wrath of the Snake Men.   
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