     





                                                                                       The Dark Cloud








                                                 By Hordak Alpha








          The time of Hordak had passed from the galaxy and the Horde Empire had fallen into step under the leadership of Shadow Weaver.    She was not as powerful of a military ruler as Hordak and his father, Horde Prime, had been and the Horde began to weaken.      The threat of the Horde was destroyed by an unseen enemy.    All Horde controlled worlds were destroyed and in the wake of this peace began to settle among the planets.      The people of Etheria could finally accept the peace given to them after Hordak's death.    Now that Etheria was truly free the people of the known nations elected Adora, the She-Ra of Grayskull, to be the queen of the nation of Bright Moon.     On Eternia  Adam rose to king of Eternos and, with Teela as his queen, ruled with a steady hand and kept the peace.       The threat of Skeletor was nullified in one last desperate attempt by King Adam, known as He-Man, by calling upon the powers of Grayskull and banished Skeletor to a cold and forboding realm.             Peace truly began on Eternia as it had centuries before.       Because of his new found duties as king, Adam could no longer protect the world as he had as He-Man.        When his son, Prince Dare, was old enough King Adam passed the Sword of Power to him and Dare was permanently infused with the same powers as King Adam .         The same honor befell Adam's daughter, Princess Kayla, as  Queen Adora  bestowed the Sword of Protection onto her.        Dare took the name of his ancestor He-Ro and Kayla took the name of She-Ra, like her predecessor.         Twenty five years after the Hell Age Eternia's newest heroes will be tested and so will the heroes of old.








         Queen Teela, dressed in flowing robes of gold, stood quietly on the terrace that overlooked the royal garden.    As she looked upon the garden that Orko kept tidy her thoughts began to ponder.      Both of her children were fully grown, twenty six seasons of age, and she herself was fifty one.    She wondered where all the time had gone, the memories of youth still fresh in her mind.       Adam, her husband, had been away for several weeks now.   He and his aging Battle Cat, Cringer, had decided to personally escort a royal delegation into the deepest depths of the underground realm of Subternia to help renegotiate a peace treaty between the Kulataks, people of the Ice Mountains, and the Calagars, reptilians of Subternia.         Teela did enjoy the peace of the Eternia that she and Adam had helped build after the Horde invasion but there was something lacking to her.     She still regarded herself as a warrior and kept herself in peak physical shape.    She still looked youthful all except for the silver streak of gray that ran through her long red hair.        





     It just so happened that her son, Prince Dare, had been passing through an adjacent corridor and happened to notice her on the terrace.      Dare was a physical powerhouse like his father and he was clad in his warrior attire that consisted of an ice blue harness, black loincloth shorts, black boots and golden bracelets.        The Sword of Power was sheathed to his back and an armored shoulder pad that beared the crimson cross of his family rested on his left shoulder.         His shoulder length blonde hair draped across his powerful shoulders.           Dare placed a hand across one of his mother's shoulders and said  "Does something trouble you mother?"      If Dare had not  added the term "mother" into his question Teela would have mistaken him for  Adam.     Father and son not only shared physical attributes but also shared a similar voice.         Teela turned to her son and, with a smile, said  "No.   I am just thinking of the past."     Dare smiled  "Your warrior spirit thursts for battle.   As does mine.    Peace keeping is a rather drab job.    Nothing exciting ever happens like it did when you and father were younger."       "You and your sister are lucky to never have been involved in the kinds of battle that your father and I experienced.      That bloody part of Eternia's history is over.    I do not miss it."   said Queen Teela.        "It doesn't seem so from the hard training you put yourself through each afternoon."       Teela smiled.    "Even in peace time a person with a warrior's spirit must stay in the most healthy shape as can be retained.      This peace we are living in could end at any moment with a new war.     We all must be ready for what tomorrow brings."    








        As they continued talking Teela and Dare noticed the autumn sky begin to darken.    "That is odd.    There weren't supposed to be any storms in the area today from the weather predictions." said Dare.     Queen Teela narrowed her eyes.    "I spoke too soon."       "What do you mean mother?" asked Dare.     Teela turned back to her son and said  "Fetch Kayla and rally the Royal Guards and other warriors.    Tell them to be battle ready."      Dare nodded and hurried off into the hallway to carry out his mother's orders.      Teela's warrior intuition told her that the peace time her kingdom and people had enjoyed was about to come to an end.








      Princess Kayla, having been informed of her mother's order by her brother, began to rally the Masters.    She was dressed in her She-Ra attire which consisted of a long red cloak, black harness top, gold plated battle skirt,  silver bracelets, brown boots and a gold headdress.     Her long white hair was tied back in a long ponytail.      Kayla had been born with her current hair color and at the time of her birth both Adam and Teela were puzzled on where in the bloodline had she inherited such a color.       The Sword of Protection was held in her right hand as the Masters, old and new, began to gather as the sky went to pitch black.        Royal Guardsmen swarmed all over the palace towers and commons grounds.     Guardsmen had been dispatched throughout Eternos City in preparation for a confrontation.      Queen Teela, with gold tiara crown still in place, emerged from within the castle.     Her attire was very different from when Dare had seen her last.   She was dressed in a white bikini-like top, silver plated battle skirt, brown boots and gold bracelets on her wrists and upper arms.      Virtually half naked but Teela preferred to fight and train in such attire since it allowed her to move more freely when swinging a weapon and executing physical attacks.   Her long red hair was tied back in a ponytail such as Kayla's.      She held her korodite sword in her right hand and her collapsible staff hung from her belt. 








         "I do not see anything yet, mother." said Dare as Teela came over.    "This is just a visual demonstration." she said as she gestured to the sky.   "The real attack shall come soon.   I can feel it."      As those words were uttered an explosive force shook the palace and one of the forward walls burst apart.       Spotlights were lit and shown down on the destroyed wall.    All of the warriors at the Eternos Palace awaited what had come to destroy them.         "Adam of Eternos!     I have come for you! Show yourself!" boomed a ghastly voice.       Teela then called out.   "King Adam is not here but I, Queen Teela of Eternos, speak for him in his absence.    I order you to leave this palace and kingdom immediately.    Failure to comply will result in your destruction."                The air rippled with the sound of over a thousand  ghastly voices joined in laughter.      "Such authority." spoke the voices in unison,  "It is wasted on the likes of us."        Suddenly the darkness that shrouded the sky burst away revealing daylight once more and Teela, as were all of  those at the palace, were shocked to see that where the haunting voices had come from there was just empty air.                 A voice filled Queen Teela's mind.    It was her mother, The Sorceress, speaking to her telepathically.        "Those that came for Adam at Eternos are now at the gates of Castle Grayskull."        "How could they move so fast?" asked Teela out loud.       "I do not know.      I need assistance here at Grayskull.   Please come at once."     





      "Mother?" asked Kayla.       "Keep guards posted through out all entry points to the city and palace.     Dare and Kayla.    Come with me.   We must go to Castle Grayskull."          Kayla whistled into the air and the white winged horse known as Swiftwind descended from the sky.     Kayla leapt onto the horse's back.         Dare rushed over to a Wind Raider with a wide, flat surface in the back.        An armored tiger rushed out of the shadows and leapt onto the flat passenger area designed just for him.       It was Vanger, son of Cringer and Dare's tiger companion.      Vanger's saddle armor and mask were similar to his father's only with slight differences.     Each portion of armor was a dark magenta.         Teela leapt onto the back of Swiftwind just behind her daughter.      "Syklone." called out Teela.   "Come with us."      Swiftwind and Dare's custom Wind Raider aircraft took off into the air with the cybernetic humanoid warrior Syklone soaring off into the sky behind them.








       The virtually ageless Sorceress struggled against the onslaught being waged outside the castle.      The dark cloud that had just been at Eternos moments before now blanketed the sky above Castle Grayskull.    Dark tendrils lanced down from the cloud and continually hammered on the force field that had been erected to protect the fortress of mystery and power.     The Sorceress was deep within the crystal chamber of the castle struggling to keep the force field at full strength.       "Adam of Eternos!    Emerge from your fortress and show yourself!    We have come for you!"   came the thousands of voices from the dark cloud.         The voices spoke so loudly that The Sorceress could hear them all the way inside the crystal chamber.     The Sorceress grunted as she summoned more power and all of the massive crystals and crystaline platforms inside glowed and sparked with energy.


       The force field around the castle grew stronger and so did the assault from the dark cloud.          Just then Swiftwind, the Wind Raider and Syklone arrived on the scene.          Syklone spun his body at such a high velocity that the air around him became a massive funnel cloud.        The violent winds struck the dark cloud as Syklone tried as hard as he could to blow the massive dark behemoth away.                  The dark cloud did not budge.    The tendrils now turned their entire attention to Syklone and the others with him.         The dark cloud split off into thousands of small dark  vaporous wisps.        Ten of the dark wisps flew at Syklone and entered his body.        The Anwat Gar warrior cried out in agony and was forced to the ground below and held there by a dark power.











          Dare manuvered his Wind Raider around and opened fire upon several wisps hanging in midair.      The laser blasts passed through the wisps not too suprisingly to Dare.          The wisps then flew at Dare and entered the structure of the  Wind Raider.       Flight control was lost to the pilot and the aircraft began to come apart at the seams as tiny explosions rippled through the metal hull.       "Climb onto my back quickly!" growled out Vanger.      Dare hurriedly leapt into the saddle and Vanger leapt clear off the Wind Raider.     Just a few seconds later the aircraft exploded in a bright orange fireball.         Vanger passed through the force field around Castle Grayskull and landed directly on the roof.         "Now you have seen our power.   You cannot fight back." came one single voice.         "Who are you?" shouted out Teela,  "Are you the leader of these creatures?"               "Yes." came the single voice.     Then all of the wisps spoke in unison.    "We are guided by our master.  He shall have his vengeance on this world through us."           The wisps that held Syklone at bay left his body and rejoined the rest of their kind.            Swiftwind swooped down low and Kayla and Teela grabbed up Syklone by his arms.      Swiftwind flew up and landed on the castle roof beside Vanger and Dare.        











      "I'm not surprised that you don't recognize me Captain Teela.   Although I am not really there and I have distorted my voice in order to confuse you." came the master voice once again.            "The rank is now queen." came Teela's reply.       The dark laughter once again emanated from the wisps.    "Give us He-Man and we shall leave you alone."           "King Adam is not here either!       If you want a fight then let me take my father's place."  said Dare as he drew out the Sword of Power.        The master voice laughed.  "You may have the Sword of Power but you are not the one I want."   


     Suddenly the wisps joined together into one dark mass and struck the force field with a great blow.      Inside the castle The Sorceress screamed as her power gave out and the force field collapsed.            The dark mass then took the form of a massive skull.     "Now you are all defenseless.   Give us Adam of Eternos or perish." came the thousands of evil voices.        Kayla leapt down from Swiftwind and unsheathed the Sword of Protection.       Queen Teela calmly got off of the back of the winged horse and said "Dare. Kayla.   Our weapons are now match for this intelligence."    She glanced over to the wounded Syklone on the stone ground.     "Not even Syklone was able to stand against this threat."            "Ah, you now realize that resistance is a rather pitiful effort." said the master voice.         "We have been speaking the truth." said Teela.   "Adam is away on a mission."          "Your lies are futile.    We easily destroyed the entire Horde Empire as will be the fate of you and your world if you do not bring out Adam of Eternos." said the thousand voices.           











      In a flash of light the trollan wizard Orko appeared in between the dark wispy mass and Castle Grayskull.        "If you want to get to any of my friends you will have to get through me first." said Orko with determination.      The thousand voices burst into laughter.     "The trollan jester?     Such a pathetic fool.    Make an example of him, my followers.    Destroy him like you destroyed the Horde." came the master voice.         Orko laughed.    "You can't tell me just a thousand wisps destroyed an empire that consisted of populations that spanned countless worlds."         "We are but one unit of the  galactic army that has been gathering for thousands of millenia.     It is under the help of our master that we have finally been able to reach this dimension."    said the thousand voices.         "Orko!   Get away from them!" shouted out Kayla out of concern for her trollan friend.     "If we, the chosen by the Elders, have no chance to fight against them neither do you."          Orko winked at Kayla and said  "Fear not dear princess.     One thousand wisps cannot stop a thousand Orkos."         The trollan pulled his magic endowed wand out of a sleeve and waved it.      Just as he said a thousand Orkos appeared.           The dark mass spilt apart and converted back into the wisp creatures they really were.     "A simple illusion.   There is only one trollan while the rest of you are just mirror images."         "Oh really?" spoke one of the Orkos.          Suddenly all of the Orkos pulled out similar wands as Orko Prime's and waved them.                Balls of light burst forth and exploded in front of the wisps.        "We are just as real as you are but stronger." said the Orko's all in unison.         








      "It is a trick!    I command you to destroy the trollan and the rest of these puny mortals !" shouted the master voice.          The dark wisps began to move forward to obey the master's command.         One of the Orko's waved his wand and an energy ball crackled to life and shot out at the attackers.      Ten wisps were nullified in a soft burst of light.       The rest of the wisps stopped in their tracks.      "Just think.   If the rest of us did the same as our master demonstrated  all of you would be destroyed in no time."  said the thousand Orkos.    The trollans waved their wands and similar energy balls appeared in the air.    "Withdraw from this world or we will be forced to annihilate you all."  said the Orkos.           "It is a trick!" came the master voice, obviously angered.        The wisps then spoke in unison.    "You all are indeed worthy adversaries.    You have won this day but the rest of our bretheren will return to this world and show you our true might."          "We will meet you with the rest of our bretheren that are equally spread through the cosmos and see who are the superior beings." said the Orkos.         The dark wisps rejoined into a mass and shot off into the sky into outer space.





      With the wave of his wand  Orko made his thousand duplicates disappear.       Orko put his wand away and joined his friends on the rooftop of Castle Grayskull.         Queen Teela, Kayla, Dare, Swiftwind, Vanger and Syklone were all shocked at this display of power from their trollan friend.    "How did you do that Orko?     I didn't realize how strong your magic is with that wand of yours." said Teela.         Orko looked into Teela's eyes and said  "Actually I'm not really that powerful.   All of those other Orkos were just mirror images of me like that creepy master of the wisps said."         Dare smiled   "That was some bluff, Orko, and it worked perfectly."         The Sorceress appeared behind Orko.   "Yes, it was a cunning move but it may not work again.   Those creatures will return in stronger numbers at some point and, if they really did bring about the extinction of the Horde,  Eternia will be torn asunder."         "Why did they want father?" asked Kayla.     "It sounded to me like their master has a personal grudge against him." said Dare.         "He did say he was disguising his voice.    But who could it be?" asked Queen Teela.          "We may find out all too soon." said The Sorceress.             





     








         








         


