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            At the very top of the world of Eternia lies the great north polar cap and at the very bottom of the world lies the south polar cap.     It is known within the known universe that on a certain day within the Eternian calendar year three parallel universes intersect with the universe that contains Eternia.    The legend goes on that certain day a powerful cosmic energy is unleashed in the form of a nexus wave that connects each universe.    The energy of this wave, if harnessed, could transform a mere mortal being into a god and have incalculable power at their fingertips.     One such being attempts such a deed this day.         A great monolithic pyramid shaped device had been constructed on the great north polar cap.       Skeletor cackled at the mere sight of the leviathan.     "At last it is complete and just in time too." said the dread lord.        Evil-Lyn and Beast Man, two of Skeletor's high ranking lieutenants, stood with him this day to witness the hopeful ascension of the lord of destruction.          The beast men from Beast Man's jungle kingdom had done the grunt work to build the machine under Skeletor's design and watchful eye.          "It is almost time, my lord." said Evil-Lyn.      The skull faced demon grinned.     "Stand aside all of you!"  shouted out Skeletor.     The beast creatures obeyed Skeletor and scattered as the evil one walked toward the machine.      He sat down in a metallic chair within the center of the machine.            





       Beast Man and Evil-Lyn came over and manned control stations that Skeletor had briefed them on even before construction of the machine had even begun.      "Stand ready," instructed Skeletor,  "the nexus wave is almost here."         Within a mere few moments a dim light green glow filled the polar sky.       "The nexus wave has arrived," said Skeletor, "Activate the machine.    The test will confirm if those loathsome apes built this exactly as I instructed."         Beast Man and Evil-Lyn pressed certain buttons on their control panels at their master's word.      A low hum  buzzed through the pyramid.          A beam of light shot off into space and connected with the nexus wave.         Then the beam began to siphon energy from the wave.       When the machine collected enough the beam ceased and Skeletor cried out  "Initiate phase two!"         Beast Man pulled a lever and all of that collected energy entered Skeletor.        Skeletor cried out in evil laughter as he felt the new power fill his every muscle and joint.            A bright flash then erupted from the lord of destruction knocking Evil-Lyn and Beast Man to the ground.     





    When the dazzling light had faded Beast Man and Evil-Lyn looked upon their transformed master.      A bright aura of light surrounded Skeletor's body.     "Yes.   It works.   Now to test my new power." said the evil lord.     Skeletor turned his attention to the beast men from Beast Man's kingdom.   Each and every beast creature  cheered and clapped at the sight of Skeletor and his obvious accomplishment.        "Yes, you all did well.   Very well indeed." called out Skeletor.      The beast creatures cheered even louder.   "Such work has earned you a great reward." said Skeletor.       A vile red glow appeared in his lifeless eye sockets.    The beast creatures were all anxious at the reward that Skeletor was going to give them.       Skeletor waved a hand and a golden light appeared about the beast creatures.    Many of them thought Skeletor was going to reward them with power similar to his.    The golden light turned into streaks of crimson lightning and the beast creatures screamed in terror.        Beast Man gasped as his loyal soldiers were torn apart by the electrical fury.          Bodies exploded spraying crimson blood onto the snow covered ground.    Arms, legs and heads flew about everywhere.         As soon as it had begun the slaughter ended.      Skeletor turned back to Evil-Lyn and Beast Man.    "I am very satisfied at the results but the nexus wave yields yet more power.    I shall not rest until all of that power is mine."        








          Within the mythic Graylands deep within the Evergreen Forest  stood the impressive stone hut of the Vulnarian raised warrior He-Man.     He-Man had used his great strength and bare hands to assemble the home from rock materials that were highly abundant through the land.      On this particular day He-Man had some welcome company to visit with him.       The dark skinned warrior Clamp Champ and the fair and beautiful Teela had come by Wind Raider to visit their often reclusive friend.      When He-Man did not travel the globe he and Battle Cat lived by themselves inside the stone hut away from all civilization.        The winter months had now descended upon the Graylands and the Fertile Plains to the south so all were inside the parlor room where a great fire roared within the fireplace.       Lord Adam  tossed in another log as Clamp Champ continued with a story he had begun nearly a half hour before.   "....so Beast Man was about to attack the king when I hurriedly got to my feet and clamped his testicles in my machine clamp.   He screamed like a female of his species when I clamped down."      Teela began to laugh.   "Perhaps  Beast Man growls like a beast female after what you put him through."            Battle Cat let forth an annoyed low growl as he tried to sleep.        Adam smiled.   "It is good to hear that the king was not harmed at all.     You protect him well, Clamp."        Lord Adam secretly worried about King Randor of Eternos lately.    The stress of Skeletor's various attacks on the kingdom had left the king weary with stress.      





      Adam was actually Randor and his queen, Marlena's lost son fully grown.    At the mere age of five Adam and his tiger cub Cringer had been kidnapped by  shadow beasts of the Rio Valley but had been rescued by the Vulnar tribe of the He Valley.     The Vulnar raised Adam and Cringer into adult hood until the fateful day when Skeletor and his forces swept through the He Valley and massacred all of Adam's tribe in a massive and violent genocide.   Adam wanted to tell Randor and Marlena that he was their son but the responsibilites of his princehood would get in the way of his current role as protector of Castle Grayskull and defender of the innocent.    Adam also wanted to tell Teela who he really was.    Lord Adam remembered Teela had been his playmate so long ago.     When they met again Teela mentioned that Lord Adam shared the namesake of the lost prince but had never ever thought otherwise.            Lord Adam reclined back in his cave bear skinned hammock beside the fireplace while Clamp Champ and Teela sat upon wooden chairs Adam had carved by hand.           "Lord Adam, why do you live out in this wilderness while your friends live in Eternos?    The king would gladly give you a room in the royal palace or a home of your own within the city." said Teela.         "I would rather live out here in the wilderness while not out on travel.   I value solitude as much as I value your friendship.    I balance the two and that makes me happy."    Battle Cat lifted his head and he growled out  "Speaking of happiness I would love it if you all would shut your mouths so I could finally get some rest."         Teela scowled at the tiger  "Such a rude beast today."  she said.      "You must give Battle Cat  some leniency.    We have just returned from a long trek and he has barely received any rest during the journey."  said Lord Adam.     "Very well," said Teela,  "His rude remark is excused."        





       Suddenly the ghostly image of Goddess Teela'na appeared before the hut's occupants.    "He-Man.   Great trouble occurs within the realm of the north polar cap." she spoke.      "What is the matter?" asked the warrior.   "Skeletor has erected a levithan that feeds off of the energy of a nexus wave."       "Nexus wave?   What is that?" asked Teela.     "A nexus wave is formed between our own universe and three parallel universes on this day each year.     The nexus wave is erected so that the god and goddesses of each universe can transfer power and knowledge to each other thus to protect each realm from harm."  spoke the Goddess.       "What does it all have to with Skeletor?" asked He-Man.        "Skeletor's machine absorbs energy from the nexus wave and transfers it into him.    With energy from a nexus wave a mortal is transformed into a god- being of their own."          "I must go now but I fear Battle Cat or a Wind Raider can not take me to the north quickly enough." said He-Man as he slipped on his gray battle harness.       "I have sent the Talon Fighter to your location.    It shall take you to the frozen north quicker than all of the technologies of modern man." said the Goddess.       He-Man sheathed his weapons upon his back and strapped his shield to his left forearm.          Teela and Clamp Champ watched as Lord Adam tossed on a cave bear skin  cloak and rushed to the outside.        





     The Talon Fighter, with Point Dread beneath it,  waited outside for the Vulnarian just as the Goddess had said.             He-Man entered the aircraft through Point Dread.     As soon as the Talon Fighter lifted off into the air Point Dread disappeared into a mystic pocket dimension that followed the aircraft where ever it went.         He-Man was still amazed at the top speed of the Talon Fighter.        The ground below whizzed by at a blurring rate as the Talon Fighter made it's journey to the north polar cap.       





        Skeletor cackled with glee as the pyramid fed more energy from the nexus wave into his body.    "I can feel the strength increasing.    Now no one can stop me.   Not even the putrid He-Man."         As he said this  the air was split by the shrill roar of the Talon Figher's engines.       "Master, He-Man approaches." said Beast Man.       "I already know that you idiot." said Skeletor.    "Let the fool come and die at the hands of his new god."       





       He-Man could not help but catch sight of the massive silver pyramid.    Steadying his hand on the pilot yoke  He-Man pressed the inset button atop of the control stick.    The Talon Fighter responded to the warrior's command and crimson bolts of energy launched from the wing mounted blast cannons and flew directly at the pyramid in the hopes of destroying it.       Skeletor leapt from the metal chair and with a wave of a hand an amber tinted force field surrounded the pyramid.      The energy bolts harmlessly impacted with it.      Skeletor outstretched his other hand and crimson lightning screamed through the sky and struck the Talon Figher's engines.       The engines exploded apart and He-Man pressed a button on the pilot seat.     Instantly the canopy popped open and the pilot's seat, with pilot, were ejected high into the air.         As the Talon Fighter careened off down into a polar valley He-Man tore the seat harness from him and leapt from the seat.        He whizzed downward through the air and landed feet first near the pyramid.        With white fur cloak pulled around him He-Man unsheathed his battle axe and gripped it in his right hand.         "Come out and show yourself Skeletor." demanded the Vulnarian,  "Or are you going to be a coward and send the scum of Snake Mountain after me?"           The force field around the pyramid disappeared and Skeletor, with a wave of a hand, teleported Beast Man and Evil-Lyn to Snake Mountain on the planet's dark hemisphere.     Now he and the Vulnarian were the only ones about.    








         He-Man watched as Skeletor calmly walked out to meet him.     With just a thought Skeletor altered his armor into that of a golden cobra.    His helmet served as the cobra head with jade stones for eyes.     A dark cloak hung from Skeletor's shoulders.    "Your Goddess partly was the inspiration for this armor.    It is only fitting for the new god of Eternia." said Skeletor.    Even his once dark havoc staff was golden in color .       "You are no god.   You are merely the microscopic scum that feeds off of the droppings of Procrustus." retorted He-Man.             "We shall see if you change your mind after you have experienced my new power." said Skeletor.      A beam of golden energy erupted from Skeletor's fingertips.      He-Man brought up his shield to block the blast but the beam began to melt the shield given to him by the Goddess.     He-Man tossed the melted shield to the icy ground and rushed at Skeletor with his axe swinging.       Skeletor caught the axe blade and melted it with a mere touch.      He-Man dropped the melted weapon and swung his right fist at Skeletor's bone face.     The poweful punch impacted with Skeletor's skull face and had no effect.     A stinging pain filled He-Man's entire arm.    It was if Skeletor was made of an indestructible alloy.       Before He-Man could launch another attempt Skeletor quickly grabbed He-Man by the neck and applied powerful pressure.        The Vulnarian began to choke.     "I have finally ascended past my limits.    Not even your mighty strength can harm me now."    said Skeletor.    








          Skeletor, with his new god strength, hurled He-Man away.    The Vulnarian was launched at incredible speeds that could possibly match the Talon Fighter.         He-Man landed bluntly on the face of an ice mountain.     The entire face cracked and shattered from the impact.      In a blur of golden light Skeletor rushed over and sifted thorugh the rubble with a mere thought.    He-Man could barely move.     The impact had done him great damage and he had a broken left arm to prove it.         Skeletor laughed as He-Man staggered to his knees and held his broken arm.     "So the strongest man in the universe has finally met his match.    I never thought I would see the day that you, practically invulnerable thanks to the Elders, would be wounded so badly."      He-Man looked up at Skeletor.    " I haven't even gotten started on you.   The vengeance of the Vulnar will destory you."        With that he spat upon the lord of destruction's boots.       Crimson lightning streaked out from Skeletor's eyesockets and engulfed He-Man.       The Vulnarian cried out in agony as the bolts traveled through out his nervous system.         Skeletor forcefully planted a foot down on He-Man's chest and a massive crater erupted into the polar ice at the mere impact as the Vulnarian was driven far down into the icy, polar waters of the ocean underneath.          








       He-Man tried to take in a breath but only inhaled frigid water.    His entire body felt like a weight as he sank down into the icy ocean depths.    He was so battered from the attacks Skeletor had inflicted upon him that he couldn't move.         The god-being Skeletor descended in after him and  stopped underneath the Vulnarian.      Skeletor, diverting all of his newfound  strength into a foot, planted a forceful kick to He-Man's back.      The impact launched He-Man out of the water and into the sky.         Skeletor  shot off after him in a golden blur and stopped above him.      With a powerful punch that ignited a thunderclap across the frigid region He-Man was knocked to the polar ground face first.        A crater made it's impression into the ground from the impact.       The Vulnarian lay still as Skeletor landed just a few inches away.       He-Man knew that his back had been broken because of the loss of feeling in his legs and his ribs were shattered.       Skeletor reached down and tore the cloak from about He-Man's shoulders.       The god of destruction reached down and ripped the Sword of Power from He-Man's harness.       "With the light and dark power swords united as one I will be even stronger.    Perhaps my power shall grow so much that the universe itself will bow to me." Skeletor cackled.         The Vulnarian did not budge.     Crimson bolts lanced into He-Man again and his lifeless form shuddered.    Skeletor ceased and was pleased with the outcome.             The god-being that was Skeletor rushed off back to the silver pyramid.











         As soon as he reached the pyramid  Skeletor grabbed the dark power sword from the metal chair and fused it with the light power sword that had been He-Man's.      A flash of light flared as the ultimate power sword appeared in Skeletor's hands.     "With the powers from the nexus wave and Castle Grayskull none shall stand above me."  cried out Skeletor.      Skeletor sensed a presence.    He turned to see Goddess Teela'na standing before him.   A rage filled her eyes as tears streaked down  her cheeks.    "You shall be punished for the murder of He-Man.    Even if it takes all of my power." she said.       As she moved forward to attack, Skeletor fired a crimson energy bolt from his havoc staff that enveloped the Goddess.     In a painful shriek the Goddess fell to the ground almost as lifeless as He-Man.      She turned her brilliant blue eyes upward to stare up at the horrific magnificence that Skeletor had become.     "Your worst fears have now been realized.    I am now Master of Eternia and soon enough shall be Master of the Universe once I figure out how to use this sword and harness Castle Grayskull's power." said the dread lord.      The Goddess could not move.    She was helpless now.      It looked as nothing could stop Skeletor now.








       Somehow fate had allowed He-Man to survive.    As he awoke he took in a staggered breath.     He sensed the Goddess in pain.    'Not as much pain as I am feeling.' thought He-Man.       His determination would not let him rest and with his right arm, the only limb he could move,  the Vulnarian began pulling himself across the snow covered ground.     'I must keep fighting.  To give up now would truly give Skeletor victory.' thought He-Man.       Suddenly the trollan magician Orko appeared above He-Man.      "Orko?" asked He-Man as he sensed the trollan's presence.  "What are you doing here?"        Orko shrugged  "The Goddess sent out a telepathic plea for help and I had to answer.    But, I am afraid I cannot aid either you or her.    I can feel Skeletor's new power.    Not much trollan magic can do."      Orko looked down at the broken form of He-Man as he pulled himself across the ice with his arm.      "What!?    You are going back?" shrieked Orko.      He-Man winced with each pull of his arm at the pain that afflicted his upper body.  His entire lower body was numb and lifeless.     "I'm not giving up."





        Suddenly He-Man stopped and an idea came to his mind.   "Orko, perhaps your size and power may help after all."      "Wha?" said Orko with surprise.   "How?"          "Listen carefully.    Skeletor has joined the two halves of the power sword into one.     If I had the joined weapon of Grayskull I may be able to defeat Skeletor with the power it could give me."   He-Man paused to take in another shuddery breath.      "Well, how exactly are you going to be able to get it?"  asked the trollan.     "You must bring it to me, little friend.     The fate of Eternia, perhaps the very universe itself, rests in your hands.     You must bring me the sword if there is even a shred of hope that Skeletor can be defeated in his new god-being state."         Fear crept into Orko's heart and He-Man could sense it.    "Fear not, Orko.   The Elders and the spirits of King Grayskull and Vulnar the Bold will guide and protect you.    You will succeed."           After the vote of confidence from the Vulnarian warrior  Orko put aside his fears and said  "I shall do my best."    With that the little trollan magician  disappeared in a twinkling of light.








      The light of the nexus wave began to fade.   "The wave is almost gone.   I must collect more power before it disappears for another year."  said Skeletor.     Before he could reach any of the controls  Orko appeared directly in front of him.     Skeletor, god of destruction, laughed at the sight of the trollan wizard.     "So, the Goddess has summoned Eternia's last hope." said Skeletor sarcastically.          "Actually no.    I came here to willfully surrender to you, gracious one, in hopes to survive as one of your servants." said Orko.   Skeletor grinned.    "Well, you seem to be smarter than you look.   You have made a smart move to pledge your loyalties to your god."        Orko wiggled his fingers and the broken form of He-Man appeared a few feet away.   "I have brought forth your enemy, He-Man, so that he may witness your full ascension into the Master of the Universe." said the trollan.     Skeletor laughed.    "A thoughtful gesture.    Perhaps I shall spare your life, for awhile at least."          He-Man grimaced from the pain that he felt.      "Allow me to perform a magic trick that shall amuse you, my lord." said Orko.     "Very well, but make it quick.    I do not have much time left before the nexus wave disappears." said Skeletor.           Orko removed his hat and with a wave of his fingers the hat grew large.     "Watch and see my amazing disappearing and reappearing hat trick." said the trollan.       





      Orko quickly tossed his enlarged hat over the ultimate power sword.          With another wave of the trollan's fingers the hat covered sword disappeared from Skeletor's hand.    "What!   What have you done with the sword?"  snapped the god of destruction.       He-Man began to laugh.    Skeletor turned his gaze down to the battered and broken warrior and saw that Orko's hat was in the grip of He-Man's hand.      Orko flew over to He-Man and yanked the hat away.      The ultimate power sword was now in He-Man's grip.     "There it is, oh lord of stupidity." chimed Orko as he shrunk his hat back to normal size and placed it on his head.       Before Skeletor could react   He-Man cried out  "By the Power of Grayskull!!"          A frigid wind rushed through the air and the joined power sword glowed a bright blue.     As the energy from the sword washed over him, He-Man could feel that all of his injuries were being healed in unison.       Completely healed He-Man got to his feet and cried out  "I Have the Power!!"          Skeletor laughed.   "It won't be enough power to defeat me.    I still have enough power within  from the nexus wave."               "Orko, get behind me!" instructed He-Man.       Orko obeyed as Skeletor fired a devastating amount of  crimson lightning towards He-Man.      "King Grayskull!   Vulnar!  Mighty Elders!   I summon your power!" cried out He-Man.        The ultimate sword of Grayskull glowed brightly and repelled Skeletor's attack.      As the powers of King Grayskull, Vulnar the Bold and the Elders filled him, He-Man pointed the ultimate power sword at Skeletor.       





     


       Skeletor summoned up all of his god-being strength and fired a golden blast of energy from his havoc staff.     He-Man answered this attack with a brillant blue beam that fired from the very power sword he held in his hands.    Wind rushed all about as the two power beams clashed.      The glow of the nexus wave slowly began to fade overhead.        Just as He-Man began to weaken under Skeletor's might the very Sprit of Grayskull filled his every being and lent him it's power.      He-Man channeled this power into the ultimate power sword and the beam grew stronger.      Suddenly the Sprit of Grayskull rushed through the clashing beams and entered Skeletor.      Skeletor screamed as violent pain filled his body.    The god-being fell to his knees as a booming voice filled the ears of those there.     "Skeletor, you have stolen power that does not belong to you once again!    You will be punished by the very gods and goddesses themselves!"            





     Beams of light lanced down from the nexus wave and enveloped Skeletor.      Skeletor screamed as all of the power he had worked to attain was stripped from his very being and was returned to the nexus wave.           He-Man lifted the ultimate power sword and hurled it at the pyramid machine.        The sword flew through the air and met it's mark dead on.        Energy from the power sword lanced out into the pyramid machine  and massive cracks formed into it's metallic hull.       The pyramid exploded in a fiery orange light and the snow and ice covered ground shook with tremendous force.           The ground beneath Skeletor split open and the lord of destruction was swept down into the depths of the icy ocean.           The ultimate power sword arose from the rubble of the pyramid and split apart.     The light half returned to the hands of He-Man while the dark half  whizzed off through the sky.  The nexus wave disappeared to return next year.       





     As soon as it had all happened the calm, cold air of the region returned to it's normal stillness.          The Goddess slowly got to her feet and picked up He-Man's melted axe and shield.      At her very touch Goddess Teela'na reshaped the melted hunks of metal back into their original forms and handed them to He-Man.        "Thank you, dear Goddess."  said the Vulnarian.      The Goddess looked over to Orko.    "We have our dear trollan friend to thank for this victory."         Orko shrugged.    He was slightly embarassed.   "It was nothing."         He-Man smiled.      The Talon Fighter, having been somehow repaired in the commotion, flew over and hovered above the trio.   








        As the Goddess teleported back to Castle Grayskull and He-Man and Orko departed in the Talon Fighter a dark being struggled at the bottom of the polar ocean.       Skeletor was frozen in a solid, jagged block of ice and his havoc staff, the only thing that could free him, was several feet away.      Skeletor could barely move.       Crimson light echoed deep within his lifeless eye sockets.    All he could think about was the swift and cold revenge he would exact upon his foes once he was free.         If there had been any other ears within the ocean to listen they would have heard faint, vengeful laughter.  





            


