                                                                                            





                                                                                              A New Era of Chaos





                                                          By Hordak Alpha











           Queen Teela, flanked by Clamp Champ, son of the original, and her son Dare, stalked quietly through the forest.       Clamp and Teela were dressed in the royal body armor of the Eternos kingdom while Dare was clad in his standard battle gear that he had received from The Sorceress upon taking up the Sword of Power and the mantle of his father.  The royal armor was a dark green for camouflage.        Clamp Champ looked down at the scanner device held within the palm of his hand.  "We are very close to the artifact." he whispered.      "Excellent.   You see son?     I knew we would find it." said Queen Teela.     Dare looked skeptically to his mother.     "I never doubted that we could find it.   The only thing I doubt is it's supposed ability to protect the planet from the oncoming threat."             The pinging of Clamp's scanner became louder as the artifact came into view to the trio.    The artifact was a towering obelisk  covered with fungus.           Before the trio could get any closer a white beam shot from the obelisk and seemed to scan Dare from head to toe.        Then it did the same to Clamp Champ and then finally stopped at Queen Teela.             Suddenly a voice boomed from the structure.        "You are a descendant of the mystical sorceresses of Grayskull.     It is you that I shall only respond to."          Teela was a little surprised but composed herself and spoke to the obelisk.     "We have come to seek your power.     A powerful evil threatens all of Eternia.    It is spoke of in legend that whoever calls upon you receives an ultimate power.    We wish to use your power to defend this world."








       The voice of the obelisk spoke in reply.   "Such power does not come easy.     First you must be tested to see if you are worthy of my power.    I shall test you by removing your easily accessible resources and force you to rely  on  things within the environment about you."          "What are you talking about?   What sort of test must I take to prove my worth?"  asked Queen Teela,  "I have already told you that I will use the power to save all of Eternia."         The voice of the obelisk remained silent.      Dare then said "Obviously the spirit that dwells within this artifact does not believe you.   I am sure there is something within   Castle Grayskull's walls that could provide better results."          Teela shook her head.   "No, son.    This obelisk is what we know to be true.    We may not have sufficient time to find something else."    A white light streamed out from the top of the obelisk and engulfed Teela.    She disappeared and her crown and empty suit of armor clattered to the ground.       Dare and Clamp Champ were shocked.     "Spirit!!   What have you done to my mother?!!"        There was no further reply from the obelisk.











         As Teela awoke she groped about in the blackness and touched her own body and was shocked at the touch of bare skin.      When her vision finally cleared she saw that she was completely nude.         She looked at her surroundings and was surprised at them.      The entire landscape was dark rock, blackened as if it was hardened volcanic rock.       The sky held a tint of crimson red and was  brightened slightly by dim starlight.         'I didn't think I would be tested like this.'  thought Teela,  'I have no clothes, no weapons and it seems there is no civilization in sight for miles, let alone any kind of shelter.'         The Eternos queen then decided that she should choose a direction and walk towards it.    She wasn't going to learn anything more of this test by just sitting in one spot.     Teela looked about and decided to head north.     She got to her feet and started to walk.    As she journeyed on, the rocky ground cut at her bare feet causing her to wince in pain.    Since there wasn't anything she could do about it she continued to walk.            Hours seemed to pass as she continued north and the landscape did not change a bit.        Her feet were bleeding and blistering from the sharp, rocky, ground as she continued on in the hopes of finding some sort of civilization or shelter.          As the duel suns of this strange world began to rise  Teela felt the temperature increase.    'Wonderful,' she thought,  'I am naked and stranded on a desert planet.   Some test.'       











           As she began to think the worst a rocky hillside came into her view and it looked like there was a network of caves within.      She switched from a slow walk into a run.       Within a few moments she reached the hill and  entered one of the caves.      The coolness of the cave was a welcoming feeling after the brief sampling of the heat outside.     The ground inside was soft, cool, sand and was a welcome feeling to Teela's wounded feet.         She decided to continue deeper into the cave.    It was a good thing too when she heard the sounds of a waterfall further ahead.      All of the hiking had made her thirsty.         Once she finally reached the sounds of the waterfall she was surprised to find that the waterfall itself was not really that big.    The waterfall was fairly small and drained into an even smaller stream.   Still, water was water and Teela cupped her hands and consumed as much of the water as she could.         After washing her wounded feet in the stream she caught sight of something.        Moving over a few feet where light filtered in from the surface through cracks in the rock Teela saw that what had caught her eye was a skeleton.           It seemed to be humanoid in structure but the skull had four sunken in eye sockets and was missing the jawbone.       The skeleton was clad in bits and pieces of brown leather.       A crude shaped knife made from bone rested in a hand of the skeleton.          Teela knelt down beside the skeleton and removed the bits of leather.    "I'm going to be needing this more than you." she said.








           Using the bone knife Teela cut the leather into a more appropriate size for her and fashioned a crude looking loincloth and bikini-like top.      She put on her new garments and tied them tight enough so they wouldn't slip off.    'I have solved my clothing and weapon problem but I still don't know what this test is all about.' thought the queen.         While looking around the cave some more Teela found  some tattered rags that looked to have belonged to the skeleton.        Using the knife again Teela cut the rags into strips and bound them around her feet so that her toes stuck out while the bottoms of her wounded feet were covered.    She tied and knoted the rags so they would stay in place.         Teela searched the skeleton once more and found a crude leather holster that appeared to be for the bone knife.      She slipped the knife into the holster and tied it around her waist.           After all of this she sat down on the cool sand.     She was tired and figured she should get a little sleep before continuing with the supposed test she had to take.       Laying down on her side Teela closed her eyes and easily drifted off to sleep within the cave.





        Dare was obviously distraught.      From what it looked like it seemed the spirit of the obelisk had vaporized his mother into nothingness leaving only her clothes and gear where she had stood.      Clamp Champ was very confused at all that had unfolded within the short amount of time.      Dare unsheathed the power sword and said  "Clamp, stand back."       "What are you doing?" asked Clamp.       Without an answer Dare rushed towards the obelisk.     Clamp barely had time to get out of Dare's way but managed to safely.        Dare raised the Sword of Power and swung it at the base of the obelisk.       The power sword collided with a force field that had suddenly appeared around the structure and the shock of Dare's blow was deflected back at him.     The force was so great that it sent the mighty prince sprawling backwards to the ground.       The Sword of Power landed point first and stuck in the ground just a few inches from Dare.     Clamp Champ rushed over to aid the fallen prince.        "Prince Dare, are you hurt?"         "No," answered the prince, "but I am angry.     That obelisk will fall by my hand for what it did to my mother.    I swear it."











          Teela awoke to the sounds of screams.    As she sat up she quickly felt her body and was relieved that her bikini-like top and loincloth were still on her.   She didn't want to go around naked again on this planet.       She quickly got to her feet and ran off towards the opening of the cave where the screams seemed to be coming from.        When she emerged in the afternoon sunlight she saw a small and sickly looking boy being beaten by a couple of scab and scar covered thugs.        Without a word she sprinted into action.      She rushed the nearest thug from behind and placed a forceful heel kick to the thug's tail bone.         The thug fell to the rocky ground face first.     The second thug turned away from the boy and turned his attention to Teela.     He  swung a fist at the warrior woman.     She quickly deflected the blow and brought up her knee to meet the thug's testicles in one swift motion.        The thug screamed and fell to his knees.        Using her elbow Teela struck the thug hard in the side of his scabby face.      The force of the blow was enough to knock the guard unconscious.           The other thug slowly brought himself to his feet and clamped both of his hands around his rear.            Teela stared down the thug and tapped at the knife mounted on her waist.      The thug got the message and quickly scampered off with his rear end still clamped in his hands.











         Teela looked down at the unconscious thug.      'He should be out for awhile.'  she thought.        She then turned her attention to the sickly looking boy as he coughed out a little bit of crimson blood.     Teela knelt down beside the boy and gently lifted his head by his chin.       His face was sunken in and he was awfully thin.    "Those wretches.    They have been starving you haven't they?"  she asked.       The boy nodded.    Teela observed the boy for a few more seconds and realized that he was too weary to talk.    She scooped up the boy in her arms and brought him into the cave.      As she left the boy to drink from the stream Teela went back outside and took ahold of the unconscious thug by the shirt and dragged him into the cave.      Even though the thug was a disgusting creature Teela was not going to let him die in the heat.        Using some of the left over leather material  Teela fashioned crude bonds and tied the thug's hands behind his back.         Teela then sat down beside the boy in the cool sand.          "Are you an angel?" asked the boy as he took a handful of water.      Teela smiled and shook her head.   "No, I am just a flesh and blood person like you.   Tell me something.   Why were those two beating on you so?"         The boy, with a head as bald as a pearl,  sat back and said  "I disobeyed them.    I am one of their slaves.    I tried to escape and they caught me."        Teela's beautiful blue eyes met with the boy's brown.     "You are no longer their slave.    I have freed you."     





       The boy managed a laugh.    "Yes, but for how long?    The others could come to kill me or I could die out here from starvation.    Of course I have been doing just that within the camp since the scab faces hardly ever feed us."     Teela cocked her head to one side.     "There are more like you?   More slaves I mean."        The boy nodded.    "Young boys and girls and older women and men.     My parents were there too until they died."       "Where is this slave camp?     Perhaps I can help free the other slaves." said Teela.        The boy laughed again.   "There are too many scab faces there.   You managed to handle two of them but not the rest.    They aren't as easy as my masters were, Angel."             Teela smiled.   "Is that what you are going to call me?"             The boy managed a weak smile.    "Well, you did save my life so in a way you are like a guardian angel come out of nowhere."     "My name is Teela.   You can call me Angel if you wish."  said Teela.     "My name is Crispin," said the boy," and I shall call you by your name.   It sounds better."        The scab faced thug began to stir.    Crispin jumped back.     Teela rested a hand on the boy's shoulder.      "Do not worry.    He cannot hurt you now."





      The thug opened his eyes and saw Teela with the boy.     "Wretched bitch!   You shall be tortured for what you have done to me."     Teela rushed over and placed her knife against the thug's throat.    "I am not as helpless as the slaves you starve to death.     Call me a bitch again and I shall slit your throat."          The thug shut up and Teela sheathed her knife.     "Why did you bring me in here?" asked the thug.      "I could have left you outside in the heat to die but I decided to bring you in here."           Teela then began to interrogate the thug.     Since his thirst plauged him the thug willingly answered all of Teela's questions.         When it became night  Teela knelt down beside Crispin and gently awoke him.     "Are you strong enough to walk?" she asked.      Crispin shook his head.    "Yes, but why?"         "It is now night, the perfect conditions for travel."         "Where are we going?" asked the boy.       "You shall see." answered Teela.        She urged the thug to his feet and made him sit down near the stream.     Using the last bits of leather Teela bound his feet and knocked him down to one side.      "There.  You can still reach water with your tongue but cannot follow us." The thug ignored Teela as she spoke.       Teela took Crispin's hand in hers and they proceeded out of the cave.





         After a short time of hiking across the rocky terrain Crispin grew weary.    At the first sign of this Teela scooped the boy into her arms and carried him the rest of the way.        Within an hour the slave camp came into view.    The thug had revealed the location of the camp to Teela earlier.      Teela knelt down behind some boulders to hide from view and set Crispin down on the ground.           Crispin awoke.     "We are here.    Why are you and the others slaves to those heartless things?" asked Teela.       "The scab faces captured us a few months ago and are forcing all of us to mine some sort of mineral ore for them.     They crashed here long ago in some spaceship and need the ore to power the ship."        Teela peered over the boulder at the silent camp.    "Why do they look the way they do?"       "This world is the way it is from ancient wars that were fought here.     Their skin has been poisoned from their exposure to the radiation that still exists within the air.   It may take many years but the radiation will kill any being on the surface of the planet.     That is why my people lived underground where it is safe."       Teela nodded.       "I have an idea but it all depends on something.    Has that spacecraft been stocked with enough ore to power it so it can leave this world?"              Crispin nodded.    "Yes, the ore quota was finally reached just a few days ago.     The scab faces have just been using us for entertainment by abusing some of us.     The rest are just killed for sport."      Teela grimaced at the thought of such abuse.     "We are going to use that ship and take your people away from this world."        








         Leaving Crispin safely hid behind the boulder   Teela silently stalked into the camp.       All was quiet and there were only a few guards on patrol.     Teela spotted the massive sphere shaped spacecraft sitting in an old crater within the center of the slave  camp.      Four radiation scarred guards were guarding the ship.       If she wanted to get inside the ship Teela had to create a distraction big enough to get the attention of all of the scab faces.        Teela was guessing that some of the scab faces lived within the ship so all of this was going to be very tricky.          As she thought, a scab faced thug was making a patrol sweep through her area.     Teela hurriedly dashed into the shadows of a nearby tent as the guard passed by.       When the guard had his back turned to her Teela silently leapt from the shadows and slit the guard's throat with her knife.           The guard quietly fell to the ground not knowing what had hit him.       It was after this that Teela managed to catch a glimpse of what was inside the tent.         Barrels and barrels of what appeared to be explosive powder.     Teela glimpsed back over at the ship and saw an open cavern a few meters behind it.      'That must be the ore mine and the explosive powder must be for blasting rock.'  thought Teela.       Most of the barrels were loaded on crude wooden wagons that seemed to be built for slaves to pull into the mine.             Teela crawled into the tent and found an open barrel  on the ground that was half full.








         Only needing a little bit of powder to pull off her plan Teela didn't really want to have to roll the barrel around.   That would make her slower and more easily spotted.        She looked around to see if she could find something to carry a small amount of powder out of the tent.        Not finding anything Teela got an idea.       She removed her loincloth and took handfuls of explosive powder and placed them inside the garment.       Once her loincloth was full Teela closed it up and crawled out of the tent.      She noticed that the guard she had killed had been carrying a small photon pistol.    She grabbed it up in her free hand and when it looked like the coast was clear Teela dashed off into the shadows.         Now naked from the waist down Teela stalked through the shadows of the jagged hills that lined the slave camp.           Once she reached the opening of the mine Teela knelt down and emptied the explosive powder onto the ground.        She put her loincloth back on and stalked behind a nearby boulder.     Aiming the photon pistol at the pile of powder Teela waited for a few moments just to make sure she wasn't being watched.          Once she thought she was still unknown to the scab faces Teela pulled the trigger stud on the pistol and a photon energy burst lanced out and touched the powder pile near the mine.       Teela was very surprised at the massive explosion that resulted.      The ground trembled and the startled guards at the ship hurried over to the site of the explosion.





         Now came her chance.       Teela hurried out of hiding and sprinted over to the opening of the sphere.    She crawled inside and found a metal ladder.   She hurriedly crawled up it into a service tunnel and just in time as scab faces hurried through a near by corridor and outside to see what all of the commotion was all about.        Teela scurried through the service tunnel and managed to find her way into the cockpit area.      She strode over to the main control panel and tried to find the controls to make the ship take off.    The language written on all of the controls was different from anything she had ever seen before.       Before she could make an attempt to decipher the letters Teela was smacked hard in the side and fell  to the floor.        She quickly got to her feet and holding her afflicted side she saw her attacker.      The tower of muscle loomed over her with a malicious grin on his face.     Teela reached to her makeshift belt and groped about for the photon pistol.   The horror set in as Teela figured she must have lost the pistol during her hasty run to the ship.           The muscle bound brute then rushed towards her and Teela managed to leap out of his way.      She quickly unsheathed her knife and, taking careful aim, hurled it at her attacker's throat.      To Teela's surprise the brute caught the knife swiftly in one hand.       He crushed the bone knife easily in his hand.








      Teela then quickly looked about for anything she could use to fight off the brute.     With a quick glance to the ceiling Teela noticed that pipes ran along it's surface.      As the scab faced brute rushed at her again Teela leapt up and  grabbed onto a pipe and swung up and over her attacker.      She landed on her sore feet exactly behind him.          Thinking on the fly Teela undid and removed her top and leapt onto the back of the brute.      Using her bikini-like top as a weapon Teela quickly wrapped it around the neck of the brute and pulled hard cinching it around his throat.          The brute clutched at his throat as he tried to remove the leather weapon.        Teela mustered up all of her strength and pulled as hard as she could.      The brute was now in shock at the loss of air and fell to his knees.       Teela kept strangling the brute until he fell to his hands.     When he did so Teela unwrapped her top from the brute's throat and put it back on over her exposed breasts.          As the brute choked in some air Teela leapt back to the floor.      She saw a metal combat knife dangling from the brute's belt.     She hurriedly grabbed it up and when the brute turned to face her Teela drove the knife into his throat.       She quickly leapt back as blood gurgled from the brute's throat.      Then with a loud thud the brute fell lifeless to the floor.           Breathing in a sigh of relief Teela turned her attention back to the control panel.          She didn't know what to press and, taking a leap of faith, pressed a yellow button inset into the control panel's surface.            








       There was a brief humming sound.     A display screen on the panel lit up and seemed to cycle through a list of possible targets.     Images of humanoid creatures that Teela had never saw before cycled through.     Then she noticed one of them was the scab faced race, only the character onscreen had smooth skin.       Teela, taking another leap of faith, touched the image on the screen.      Suddenly flickering lights from outside caught her attention and Teela shifted her gaze to the transparent view shield.         Yellow streams of light lanced from the outer hull of the ship and engulfed every scab face it encountered.      Each and every one of them within the radius of the ship and the slave camp were ripped apart at the molecular level.          After the carnage was over all that was left of all of the scab faces were melted piles of organic ooze.          The weapon systems then shut down.      Teela watched as weary and weak slaves, now free, stumbled out of their tents to see what had happened.            Teela rushed through the service tunnel, down the ladder and emerged outside the ship.            She ran through the crowd and back to where she had left Crispin.         She tried to wake him but it was too late.            The boy's brown eyes stared lifelessly back up at Teela.     'He must have gone too long without food.' thought Teela.     "I am sorry my little friend." whispered Teela.        She reached down to Crispin and closed his eyes with her pointer and middle fingers.           A single silent tear streaked down Teela's right cheek.








         A short time later Teela was sitting on the rocky ground in front of the spacecraft as the freed slaves began to file in.     A young girl knelt down beside Teela and looked her in the eyes.     "Thank you oh so much." croaked out the girl.        Teela managed a slight smile at the girl's words.       It was then that Teela was consumed in a golden light.     She disappeared right before the eyes of the small girl.       'She must have been an angel come to save us.' thought the girl.











           Teela reappeared, still dressed in her leather top and loincloth, in front of the obelisk on Eternia.     Teela slowly got to her feet and looked up at the structure.     The voice of the obelisk then spoke to her.    "You have passed the test given to you.     You demonstrated ingenuity and kindness in the face of a hostile situation.      It is these qualities that make you worthy of my power.     When the time comes return here and summon me."      The voice then went silent and Teela looked about for Dare or Clamp Champ.     'They must have gone back to Eternos to rally help .' thought Teela.   She noticed that her armor still laid on the ground where she had stood when the obelisk had taken her away.      She searched through the belt of the armor and pulled out a communicator.        Activating the device Teela held it up to her mouth and said  "Eternos comm control.   This is Queen Teela.   I am ready to go home."











        Within the distant blackness of the galaxy a massive dark cloud moved through space at faster than light speeds.       They would reach Eternia soon enough to carry out their master's bidding.      Then Eternia would truly confront the face of pure evil.          


