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     It had been a full year since He-Man's battle with Skeletor on the north polar cap and a kind of peace began spreading across the land.    The peace was short lived.   Over the course of the year Skeletor's most loyal subjects had spent their time drilling through the ice and searching for their missing master.    After the many months of searching and drilling Skeletor was found at last.        During the many months of incarceration within the ice Skeletor had been planning his next attempt to gain ultimate power and conquer Eternia.        Before he even began Skeletor decided to find the dark power sword that he had lost in his battle with He-Man.           The one place he knew where it would be was the Cave of Power.    In ancient times the sorcerer Eldor had forged both power swords within the Cave of Power under the orders of King Grayskull.    King Grayskull possessed the light half and he ordered that the dark half be cast out and hidden away.       It had remained hidden until Skeletor had found it.     Now he wanted it back.     The Goddess, knowing that Skeletor would look in the Cave of Power where the dark sword had been sent, summoned forth He-Man and sent him on his way to the Cave of Power to intercept Skeletor and prevent him from reclaiming the dark sword.        A greater darkness was to be unleashed that day.

   The Cave of Power was an ancient ruin that, during the time of the ancient peoples of Eternia, had been a gathering place for druids and other servants of white and dark magic.       Now it was long since gone from the current maps offered from present civilization but Skeletor held a vast knowledge of ancient lore and secrets and had no trouble finding the cave.     Skeletor rode atop his chariot with Beast Man and Webstor flanking both sides.    “Yes.” Said Skeletor gleefully, “We have found it, the Cave of Power.  The dark sword must be hidden within.”    Along with the party of three were primal beast warriors from the Klaw Jungle, the kingdom Beast Man was allowed to govern under Skeletor.           Also along for the trek were a few shadow beasts from the darkest and deepest reaches of the dark hemisphere.   Skeletor paused his motorized chariot for a moment as he took in the sight.   Over the entrance was a head carved into the very stone.      The facial features of the carving had mostly deteriorated over the course of time and it was impossible to tell who this carving was supposed to be.    “Rubbish.” muttered Skeletor.     The lord of destruction raised his havoc staff and fired a beam that struck the stone head.     The carving exploded apart and was reduced to stone shards that sprinkled about.     Skeletor turned to Beast Man.    “Your beast warriors may go in before us.    They are expendable after all.”      Beast Man nodded and uttered a primal command in growls and snarls.    The beast warriors hesitated at first but one look at Skeletor’s face made them rush forward into the open mouth of the cave.      After a short trek the Snake Mountain party came to a massive open chamber that was practically impossible to see around in the blackness.    “This must be the chamber.” said Skeletor.      He focused into the power of black magic and searched about through the chamber with his very soul.    “Good.” he muttered when he found what he had been searching for.     The havoc staff glowed brightly and uttered forth a scattering of beams.    The beast warriors and shadow beasts fell to the ground to take cover as the beams flew about over head.     Skeletor guided the beams with a single thought to their targets.    All at once ancient torches that lined the walls of the cavern chamber alit in a great brilliance.      

    There wasn’t much to the chamber, just a few statues of ancient warriors, demons and gods that lined the upper ledges near the ceiling.      A single stone altar could be seen above with a massive stair case that lead to it.        Skeletor grinned at what he saw behind the altar.    A massive mural carved into the stone itself depicting ancient wars and battles that had been lost to the history tomes.       “Gaze upon this place.” said Skeletor,   “It was here where the Swords of Power were forged and where a great power was born.”           “A power which you shall never have.” echoed a disembodied voice across the chamber.     Skeletor scowled.   “Who dares?” he demanded.       “I am someone you need not know or see just know that you shall never possess the power of the ancients.” said the voice.     “I am here for the Dark Sword of Power.     Give it to me and you shall be spared from my wrath.” said Skeletor.       The voice laughed.   “The dark sword has not been within these walls for countless centuries.    It appears you came here for nothing.”      Skeletor grinned.   “Very well but there must be something within this ruin that will make this trip worth while.”        “Only if you wish to unleash a great darkness upon the land that not even you can survive than be my guest but it shall not be easy for you.”  answered the voice.        A rumbling echoed through out the chamber and Skeletor looked up to the upper ledges.   The ancient stone statues were coming to life.   “You dare to use such sorcery against me?” asked Skeletor.     The statues leapt one by one down from the ledges and landed on the ground.     The statues surrounded the entire Snake Mountain group.   The beast warriors and shadow beasts shuddered in fear at the sight of the massive guardians that stood before them.     “Attack them!” shouted Skeletor.     The beast warriors and shadow beasts did not move.     Skeletor’s gaping eye sockets glowed crimson.    “I have no need for cowards within my ranks.” He said as he raised his havoc staff.       A series of blasts were unleashed that swarmed about and struck down every single beast warrior and shadow beast within the ranks.     Beast Man and Webstor gaped in shock at the charred bodies that lay before them.       Skeletor looked down at his two remaining minions.   “If you do not wish to share the same fate as them I believe you know what you should do.”      

    Webstor leapt up and landed on the face of a statue of Tytus, the ancient warrior giant.      Beast Man unfurled his whip and cracked it about, hoping to frighten the statues.     The statues had no souls and were devoid of fear.     The Tytus statue pulled Webstor off of its face and hurled the man-spider across the chamber.     Webstor fired a silken web thread that caught a stalagtite and stopped his flight.          Skeletor scowled.   “Time I have not for this little game and obviously you two or too inept to fight.” shouted Skeletor.          A scattering of beams once again issued forth from the havoc staff and blew each and every colossus apart.    Beast Man hurriedly raced around avoiding the heavy stone fragments that remained.          Once all was still once more Skeletor hopped down from his chariot and began to move towards the staircase.     “Your attempt to stop me has failed.” taunted the Snake Mountain lord.        Skeletor looked around and muttered “Where exactly is what this cave spirit is protecting?”         The voice echoed out again “Leave now or what you find and unleash will be your own undoing.”   That was the final time the voice would speak to Skeletor.   
      Skeletor scoffed at the voice’s warning and began to walk up the staircase that lead to the altar.       Once at the altar top Skeletor looked over the massive carved mural.       There was a singe inscription within the middle of the images depicted.    Skeletor looked it over and read it out in fluent basic language.

      “Behind this wall lies the Monstroid, enforcer of darkness and loyal creation of the hell lord, Hordak.     Remain it must within this prison or death it will cause to the entire world.”

      Beast Man and Webstor, down at the bottom of the staircase, heard every word that Skeletor had read.   “Maybe we shouldn’t mess around with that mural.   Maybe we should go.” said Beast Man.       Skeletor ignored the plea of his minion.    “Perhaps I could control this Monstroid creature and I would have no need for the powers of Grayskull at all.      I could enforce my rule across the land with a single creature.”   Skeletor smiled.     He raised his havoc staff and began blasting away at the mural.      With each blast that struck the mural cracks crept along and through the rock.      The fissures in the rock began to grow larger and larger until the entire mural exploded apart.   Skeletor shielded himself with his cloak as a bright light emanated from where the mural had been.    The ground began to shake and the altar began to collapse.      Skeletor levitated into the air and descended to the ground below.            The bright light faded and a massive creature emerged.     It had the body of a spider.   Atop the body was an equally as massive head with two colossal arms attached to it.    A massive pincer rested atop each arm.      A wicked face came to life.   The massive yellow eyes of the Monstroid opened and looked down towards Skeletor.     Skeletor grinned.  “Monstroid, I am Skeletor, lord of Snake Mountain and master of Eternia.  I command you to obey every word I say.”       The Monstroid roared and skittered down from the altar.      It reached down and grabbed up Webstor in a pincer.        Webstor cried out in terror as the Monstroid squeezed and cut him in half.    The two pieces of Webstor dropped lifelessly to the ground.         Skeletor laughed at the sight.      Then the creature reached down for him.     Skeletor was outraged as the creature grabbed him up in a pincer.         It began to squeeze and cut Skeletor in two and dropped him to the ground.          A glowing light surrounded Skeletor’s lower torso and his bottom half was drawn towards him.          A wet sound uttered forth as Skeletor reattached his severed extremities.         The fully whole Skeletor staggered to his feet.   ‘Unbelievable,’ thought the lord of wastes, ‘This monster’s power is incredible.   It also seems I cannot control him.’        

        The trek through the wasteland had been long and rough and Battle Cat was grumbling as he carried his master He-Man, last lord of Vulnar, across the rocky expanse.     “I’ve been walking for miles.” grumbled the tiger, “I need food and rest.”     He-Man patted the weary tiger on the head.  “Just a little further, old friend, the Cave of Power is very close.    Hopefully we will reach the cave before Skeletor sets foot inside.”        The Bakull Wastelands was an actual wasteland.       Volcanic rocky outcroppings, hills and mountains dotted the landscape as a result of being reshaped during one of the numerous ancient wars that had been waged across Eternia’s landscape long before the time of King Grayskull.       Within a matter of moments He-Man spied the entrance to the Cave of Power and the decimated sculpture that now lay in pieces a few feet down from the cavern mouth.      “Odd,” said He-Man, “The Goddess said that the Cave of Power could be identified by an ancient stone sculpture of a head that was still mostly intact on the face of the cave yet the sculpture has been destroyed recently.”           “I take it Skeletor is already here.” growled Battle Cat, “And I thought I would be able to get a little rest before any battles.”   He-Man patted the armored tiger on the head once again.  “Sorry cat.   We are going to have to get our hands dirty.       Skeletor isn’t going to get the dark sword as long as I draw breath.”         Battle Cat picked up speed the carried He-Man up to the open cavern mouth.

      Beast Man yelped as he leapt out of the way of an optic blast unleashed by Monstroid.         Skeletor shouted at Beast Man “Use your telepathic powers to get this beast under control.   I cannot use it to conquer the world if it is trying to destroy me!!”      Beast Man nervously nodded and reached out to the Monstroid’s mind with his.          Once telepathic contact was made Beast Man screamed and fell to his knees as the Monstroid filled his mind with memories of great destruction that was so horrifying that it even frightened the villainous Beast Man to tears.        Skeletor ran over to Beast Man and kicked him hard in the side.   “Rise to your feet, you groveling coward.”      Beast Man broke his telepathic link with the Monstroid but remained on his knees.   “L…Lord S…Skeletor.” muttered the ape brute, “That thing is evil, pure evil.   I…I d... don’t think we can control such a monster with such a chaotic soul.”     Skeletor scowled at Beast Man and then turned his gaze to the Monstroid.     By now the massive creature was skittering towards them.       Skeletor raised his havoc staff.   “Halt in your step, Monstroid!!” commanded Skeletor, “I am your new master.  I command you to cease your assault and fall under my influence.”     The command did no good as the mighty monster lunged forward and swung both pincers down at Skeletor.      The dread lord leapt away and up to a rocky ledge leaving Beast Man helpless in the creature’s path.     Beast Man cried in fear as Monstroid’s snapping pincers neared him.       Suddenly in a blur of speed Battle Cat rushed through and He-Man grabbed up Beast Man.    The armored tiger carried off both of them before the creature could strike.    When they were at a good distance He-Man tossed Beast Man to the ground rudely and got down from the saddle.    “Why I saved your mangy hide I may never know.” muttered He-Man to Beast Man who was curled up in a fetal position.      He-Man gazed at Monstroid and then diverted his gaze up to Skeletor.     “It is just like you to leave your loyal servants for dead.” called up He-Man, “I guess I spared Beast Man’s life only because I actually have compassion for the lives of others, even Beast Brute here.”    

    Skeletor scowled down at He-Man as Monstroid fired an optic blast.   The blast struck the ledge Skeletor stood upon and the dread lord toppled downward to the ground below.      “It looks like I got here just in time to keep you from finding the dark sword but it looks like you have already gotten yourself into trouble with the powers of this cave.” said He-Man.   “The dark sword is not here.   I was deceived by the spirit of this cave so I released this beast to serve me.” called Skeletor as he leapt out of the way of a striking pincer.       He-Man laughed at Skeletor’s statement.   “This thing seems to have other plans.” said He-Man.     Beast Man, now kneeling, grabbed He-Man by the forearm.   “You have to stop that thing.     Its spirit is chaotic I have seen it.   When I read its thoughts it has no regard for any life whatsoever.”      He-Man wrenched free of Beast Man’s grasp.  “So, it takes a beast more evil than you to strike fear in your heart.”     Beast Man nodded nervously.        He-Man swung a fist and slugged Beast Man across the face with a thunder punch.    The loud crack traveled across the cavern chamber and echoed off of the walls and ceiling.    Beast Man was hurled back by the powerful blow and landed forcefully on the rocky ground.     Beast Man staggered to his feet and looked upon the scowling face of He-Man a few feet away.    “I may have saved your life but that does not mean I have forgotten about the ill dead you committed all those years ago.”    growled He-Man. Beast Man rubbed his battered face and turned away, running towards the only way out of the cave. 

      Skeletor fired a power blast at the Monstroid.   When the blast struck the Monstroid was not phased as no damage was done unto it.        Skeletor was actually nervous for the first time in his undead life.     “Incredible.” shouted out Skeletor, “The ancient demon Hordak actually created the most powerful and unstoppable creature in all of existence and not even my power is enough to quench its evil.”     He-Man heard Skeletor’s remark and cried out “You are a fool Skeletor.    Hordak’s power is legendary across the land and you should know freeing a beast of his own design would be your undoing.”              Skeletor leapt away from another pincer attack by the demonic monster.     He landed a few feet beside He-Man.    “Vulnarian, I beseech you.” pleaded Skeletor, “Join with me and help to destroy this monster.”     ‘It takes a lot to scare an undead warlord.’ thought He-Man at Skeletor’s plea.    He-Man still hated Skeletor for his past deeds and Skeletor hated He-Man for thwarting most of those deeds but they both knew this Monstroid creature would wrought dangerous consequences for the both of them and their separate lands if not stopped.         He-Man’s blue eyes scowled deep into Skeletor’s pitiful soul.    “Once again I must join forces with you, golem of Snake Mountain.” muttered He-Man as he unsheathed both his power sword and battle axe.      “I do not like this anymore than you do, He-Man, but if Eternia is to survive this day we must aid one another.      You need Eternia so you can protect it and I need Eternia to conquer it.   We have different reasons but the same goal this day.”          He-Man turned his gaze away from Skeletor to the Monstroid.   

      Monstroid had grown tired of the confines of the Cave of Power and made its way outside tearing the cave to pieces as it did.   He-Man hopped onto Battle Cat and the armored tiger carried him out of the cave as it began to collapse.   Skeletor hopped aboard his chariot and allowed it to do the same for him.            Once clear of the decimated cave and the Monstroid’s attack range He-Man dismounted from the back of his armored tiger.     Skeletor brought his chariot to a stop a few feet away.          The Monstroid began to lumber away as He-Man shifted his attention to Skeletor.   “I’m going to need every ounce of dark magic you have to paralyze that beast so I can smite it.”         “Easier said than done, lord of Vulnar.” scoffed Skeletor, “I have been using the bulk of my offensive power and it does not seem to phase the beast.”    “Try harder!” barked He-Man as he leapt onto Battle Cat.         Skeletor grinned.   “You are more aggressive than the last time I fought you.   Perhaps there is hope for you yet to join my ranks and we can rule Eternia together.”         He-Man spit at Skeletor’s remark and tapped his heels against Battle Cat’s undersides.   “Take me to Monstroid, cat.”   said the warrior.    Battle Cat roared and dashed off in a full sprint towards the massive monster.    Skeletor followed closely in his chariot.         As they neared closer Skeletor raised his havoc staff and pointed it at Monstroid.     Focusing all of his dark power into the staff Skeletor fired a lightning blast at Monstroid.        The lightning streams licked through the air and struck Monstroid.    The monster howled in pain as the lightning licked through every single nerve ending of its being.               Battle Cat leapt high into the air towards the Monstroid’s face and He-Man reared up his axe for a powerful killing strike but he never go the chance to finish it.   As He-Man began to swing his axe downward the Monstroid seized Battle Cat in one of its pincers and the sudden interference was enough to knock He-Man out of the saddle.         Monstroid began to squeeze tightly and Battle Cat roared in pain.      He-Man had managed to take a hold of the edge of the monster’s armored exoskeleton and hung there by one arm.       He-Man pulled himself up onto what would constitute as the chest of the creature and leapt up towards the face of the monster.             What sounded like thunder echoed across the wasteland as He-Man landed a powerful thunder punch to the massive Monstroid’s face.    The strength of the blow was powerful enough to stun the behemoth so that it released Battle Cat from its grasp.      The armored tiger fell to the ground below but, just like cats always do, landed on his feet and dashed away from the creature attack range.  
        Monstroid slammed a pincer into He-Man and knocked him away.     He-Man hurtled through the air and Battle Cat did a flying leap and caught He-Man in his jaws by a strap of the warrior’s harness.      When back on the ground Battle Cat released He-Man gently.   “Thanks for the save.” said He-Man as he patted Battle Cat on the head.   “Just returning the favor.” growled the tiger.         The chariot carried Skeletor over to He-Man and Battle Cat.     “Why are you standing around?   Get back to the assault on that creature.” said Skeletor in a commanding tone.     He-Man rushed forward and grabbed Skeletor by the neck.  The warrior picked him up and hurled him away in one swift motion.         Skeletor came to rest against a gathering of jagged rocks.    As Skeletor staggered to his feet He-Man called over to him.   “Do not order me around.  I do not serve you like your brainless disciples.”      Skeletor smiled and nodded.   “You have grown very aggressive indeed.” he muttered.       He-Man got back onto Battle Cat.  “Get back on your chariot and follow me, Skeletor.    We must try to stop Monstroid again.”     Skeletor complied and leapt aboard his chariot.     Battle Cat roared and rushed off towards Monstroid again with Skeletor aboard chariot very close.            As the unlikely allies neared, Monstroid turned to them and skittered towards them at a hurried pace.      He-Man was growing very tired of this creature and leapt out of the saddle.        He took a flying leapt and landed on the creature’s back.     The warrior plunged the Sword of Power into the exoskeletal shell of the creature.       A yellow glow surrounded the sword and yellow fissures of light began to appear in the armored shell.    Within a matter of moments the section of shell burst apart under the power of the sword and left a gelatin-like fleshy spot exposed to the air.         He-Man held his axe high and was about to make a strike when the exposed section was completely healed over by a new growth of exoskeletal material.             Monstroid’s head swiveled completely around to face He-Man.              With an optic burst from its eyes He-Man was knocked away and he came to rest on the jagged ground below.

       He-Man got to his feet as Skeletor’s chariot approached.     “The creature’s armor can rejuvenate itself.    That makes it the perfect weapon.” said Skeletor as he got down from his vehicle.     He-Man had used such an attack a few months before on the powerful creature Ghondra and the power of that technique had been powerful enough to burst open one of the skulls of the two headed creature.    It seemed such an attack was going to be useless against Monstroid.       The Monstroid turned its attention away from He-Man and Skeletor and resumed its journey across the wasteland expanse.            “It must be searching for civilization.” muttered Skeletor, “By the direction it is taking the first area of civilization it will reach will be Snake Mountain and I shall not allow that.”             He-Man gazed upon the creature as it departed.       “No wonder it was locked away in the Cave of Power.    Those who fought it in ancient times could not find a way to completely destroy it.”         Skeletor’s gaping eye sockets were filled with a crimson glow.     “You have tried and failed, as expected.    I will destroy it without your help.” said the lord of wastes as he hoped aboard his chariot and once again rushed towards the creature.           He-Man stood and watched as Skeletor went.     Battle Cat eased over to his master’s side.     “If you couldn’t utter damage onto the creature Skeletor won’t either.” growled the armored tiger.    He-Man nodded and said “Perhaps if Skeletor can distract it long enough I shall have enough time to plan a different form of attack.”          The warrior thought for a moment and then had an idea.   “If we can cause a massive wound upon the Monstroid it will open a passage into its very nerve system.    A powerful blast of magic could possible fry the creature’s insides.   Only Skeletor’s havoc staff is powerful enough to unleash such an attack.”        He-Man looked down at his current attire.    “I will need to get in close and cause as much damage as possible and I need a decent amount of armored protection if I am not to get damaged myself.”                Almost by instinct He-Man held aloft the Sword of Power and uttered forth a summoning of power.   “By the Power of Grayskull,” said He-Man, “give unto me a powerful armor of protection that may aide me in the great task that is set before me.   This I beseech upon the great Elders and the spirit of Grayskull.”            Thunder echoed across the wasteland and a flash of light engulfed the Sword of Power.    The light then washed over the warrior and once it receded He-Man could see that his request had been granted.         He now wore a suit of armor constructed from the eternium alloy.     It covered his entire body all except for his head.       A bulky crimson cross adorned his chest and the armored shoulder pads of the armored suit.       He-Man leapt onto Battle Cat and said “Take me to the Monstroid one more time, old friend.    The creature’s downfall is at hand.”

        Skeletor’s attempts the Monstroid were in vain.     With one mighty crushing blow from a pincer Skeletor’s chariot was crushed and the dread lord of Snake Mountain himself now lay upon the ground.           Skeletor leapt to his feet just in time to dodge an optic blast from the creature.    The concussive force of the blast rippled through the air and tossed Skeletor backwards.           The lord of destruction was able to kick off of a rocky wall and the momentum was powerful enough to carry him upwards towards the monster’s face.          Skeletor unleashed a powerful blast of blinding light that blinded the monster.          He-Man and Battle Cat came into view as Skeletor landed upon the ground.     He-Man dismounted and came to stand at Skeletor’s side.      “The only way we can destroy the Monstroid is if we truly work together.   I am going to damage the creature enough to open a wound in its flesh and you are going to have unleash the most powerful blast of lightning that you can muster from that havoc staff of yours.”     Skeletor grinned.    “Decimate the monster from the inside.    Such a wicked form of execution.   Not exactly something I’d expect from the mind of Grayskull’s heir.”      He-Man scowled at Skeletor.  “Just distract the creature so I can do my work.”          He-Man unsheathed his axe and, with his powerful agility, leapt into the air and landed on the creature’s chest ledge piece.            Skeletor held his end of the bargain and began to fire blasts of blinding light aimed at the creature’s eyes.     Monstroid closed its eyes tightly and swiped its pincers around trying to find He-Man.     He-Man rushed across the creature and found the spot where he had struck before.      Embracing the power of his mighty strength He-Man began to hammer through the exoskeletal shell with his axe.    Huge pieces of the material flaked off in the wake of each powerful strike.          He-Man kept hammering until he found the spongy flesh of the creature.    The Monstroid howled in pain as the battle axe found its mark.       He-Man began to cut away at the flesh.        The exoskeletal material began to rejuvenate itself and Battle Cat was now at He-Man’s side.     The armored tiger began to tear away with his jaws and claws at each newly formed piece of shell he could find.            Monstroid swiveled its head around to face its attackers and opened its eyes.        An optic blast slammed into He-Man and knocked him away.       Battle Cat continued to tear away at shell fragments as he endured blast after blast from the Monstroid.       

         Skeletor teleported onto the back of the Monstroid and right away went to work.      He blasted more blinding light directly into the Monstroid’s eyes as He-Man, who had caught onto the underbelly of the Monstroid before he could fall, climbed back up and resumed his work.     After a few more strikes with the axe He-Man managed to open a gaping wound that oozed black blood.      “Skeletor, unleash the lightning now!” shouted He-Man as he leapt out of the shell crater he had created.    Battle Cat leapt out and to He-Man’s side.       Skeletor pointed the havoc staff directly at the gaping wound and focused all of his power.      A powerful lighting blast fired from the ram skull of the staff and entered into the wound.         The Monstroid convulsed in pain as the lightning began to arc through its exposed nervous system.      The Monstroid flailed its pincers around and managed to knock He-Man, Battle Cat and Skeletor off of its back.           As soon as the attack had stopped the wound and the crater in the shell completely healed over.       Battle Cat was the first to land on the ground and managed to catch He-Man across his saddled back.      Skeletor landed forcefully on the ground beside them.     He-Man, now covered from head to foot in black blood from the creature, cursed loudly.    “We almost had the beast defeated!!”         Monstroid regained its vision and gazed down at the trio below and stamped down one of its spider legs.   Battle Cat leapt out of the way of the long, thin leg as it penetrated its way down through Skeletor’s flesh impaling him through the chest.     He-Man saw this demonstration and had an idea.     He unsheathed his power sword and leapt from the saddle.     He rushed over and swung his sword making a clean cut through the spider leg.         Monstroid recoiled the remaining half of its leg from the pain.            

     He-Man hefted the pointed spider leg onto his shoulders and dashed away to a point where he was directly in front of the creature.         Using his powerful strength He-Man hurled the severed leg point first at the creature’s face.      The Monstroid moaned in pain as the pointed leg impaled it through one of its massive yellow eyes.   Black blood gushed from the decimated eye like a waterfall.         Skeletor was to his feet and stood beside He-Man.     He raised his staff once more and fired another powerful blast of lightning.    The lightning blast entered through the Monstroid’s impaled eye and arced through its brain.          In an instant all neurons and nerve clusters within the creature’s brain were annihilated and the Monstroid fell to the ground lifelessly.      Violent tremors shook across the ground from the creature’s impact.     After the tremors subsided He-Man and Skeletor surveyed their handiwork.       Skeletor cackled triumphantly.     He-Man, with weapons sheathed looked upon the decimated beast.      Skeletor then turned his gaze towards He-Man.    “Such a remarkable job of teamwork we have done this day.  It proves we can work together under the right circumstances.”           He-Man scowled at Skeletor.    “You were the one that released this creature in your bloodthirsty quest to conquer the world.”           Skeletor grinned at He-Man.    “I have been searching for a way to grasp the power of the Elders while all this time the embodiment of the Elder’s strength and wisdom has stood before me.”      Skeletor offered a hand out to He-Man.    “Join me, Vulnarian.     Together we can conquer Eternia.    We can rule this world side by side.       You have harnessed the power of the gods where I have failed.       With you and your power under my command, He-Man, we can utter forth a new dynasty.”         

   He-Man gazed upon the skull face of Skeletor and the images of the Vulnar village played across his mind’s eye.     The burning huts, the screaming men women and children.    The lifeless eyes of Dera and the wildfires that crept across the Vulnar village.        The charred and maimed bodies of noble warriors who had fought and died in an impossible battle.       The images of Skeletor and his minions tearing people and homes asunder for no good reason.       He-Man’s mind returned to the present.      He stared at Skeletor and said “Why would I join forces with you.   The one demon that has caused needless suffering and death across the land just to meet the one goal of enslaving those left for all eternity.”    He-Man batted away Skeletor’s outstretched hand.      “I stand for something else, Skeletor and I will never join you and your twisted dream.”       Skeletor nodded.  “As to be expected.   Then you shall continue to be my enemy and shall suffer the same fate of all those that stand before me.”    A lightning blast shot forth at He-Man.    The warrior brought up his left forearm and a circular battle shield mechanically irised into placed and blocked the lightning onslaught.              Skeletor leapt upwards and landed on a ledge that overlooked the wasteland.   He-Man unsheathed his axe and leapt up to join Skeletor on the ledge.      

     He-Man rushed forward and slammed his shield into Skeletor’s face.    The grim golem toppled backwards to the ground.   Skeletor’s strength had been drained from the battle with Monstroid and he knew he could not stand against He-Man at this time.    As He-Man swung his axe down Skeletor teleported away and the axe swished through his disappearing image.    Skeletor’s laughter echoed across the wasteland as he escaped He-Man’s wrath once more.      He-Man leapt down from the ledge and climbed onto Battle Cat.    “Let us leave this desolate place and return to the land of our friends and loved ones.” said He-Man.     Battle Cat roared in agreement and dashed off across the landscape with a renewed strength.       The twin moons of Eternia began to rise as the warrior and armored tiger rode off across the horizon.

