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         King Randor sat worriedly upon his throne.    The forces that had been dispatched to protect Central Tower had still not yet returned.    Queen Marlena sat beside her husband, holding his hand, with a reassuring look upon her face as she spoke to him.      "They shall return soon, my dear.    The armies of your kingdom are strong and they will persevere."         Randor looked lovingly into his wife's soft brown eyes.     "It is your optimism, dear Marlena, that keeps me going in times like this." replied the king.        Suddenly the quiet throne room erupted into the sounds of blaring air raid alarms.       The ebony warrior Clamp Champ raced into the throne room and knelt at the throne of his king.      "My king,royal tower patrols have spotted a squadron of Batmek aircraft approaching the city.    You and your queen must get to safety at once."   Randor slammed a fist down on an arm rest on the throne.      "I refuse to let the Horde reduce me to a mere coward.      I shall not leave the throne!"         Clamp Champ's face was filled with worry.     "My king you must leave to the bunker beneath the city.      Only then will you truly be safe from the Horde."       Randor shook his head.    "If Eternos is to be destroyed this day then her king shall go with it."








         The Batmek squadron had now gotten within weapons range and opened fire upon Eternos City.     Concrete streets exploded into fragments as super heated plasma rained down from the sky.        Citizens ran through the streets as the last remaining Wind Raider squads posted in the city roared to life and soared off into the air to engage the Batmek attackers.      The sky began to darken as a Horde warship took occupancy above the dueling aircraft squads.       Hordak had arrived.         The grim lord sat in his command chair on the ship's bridge with a grin of satisfaction on his face.       Modulok and Dragstor, two of his loyal warriors, knelt at his feet awaiting his commands.   "What do you wish of us, Lord Hordak?" asked Dragstor with head bowed.     "The two of you shall accompany me to the surface into the very heart of Eternos.    I want Randor and his queen.       With them as prisoners the resolve of  the Eternos armies shall be weakened making  the conquest of this world much more easier."











     Royal Guardsmen rushed into the throne room followed by Snout Spout to protect  King Randor and Queen Marlena.      The castle shook with tremendous force.       Clamp Champ lifted his communicator from his belt and spoke into it.     "Tower Four what just happened?"           The voice on the other end was that of a young male.    "Sir, a Horde spacecraft now occupies the sky above us.     It has begun to open fire on the city."      Before Clamp Champ could reply to the young guardsman on the other end a bright flash lit the throne room.     Hordak, Modulok and Dragstor emerged from the light.      The Royal Guard within the room surrounded the King and Queen and pointed their blast lances at the Horde trio.       Clamp Champ smirked.    "Hordak!   How foolish of you to come here without Trooper escort.    Because of your mistake your death shall come very quickly."                Hordak's red piercing eyes met Clamp Champ's in a confident glare.    "We shall see."           Crimson flame lanced from Hordak's fingertips and engulfed several of the Royal Guard.       The men screamed in agony as the demonic flame burned through their armor.   The stench of burned hair and flesh took residence within the room. 








      Clamp Champ's eyes narrowed.     "Open fire." he ordered to the Guardsmen not engulfed in flame.      Crimson bolts of energy flew from the blast lances and impacted with a force field that surrounded the trio.   Hordak snapped his fingers and the rest of the Guardsmen were ripped apart with telekinetic force.      Dragstor's rocket pack came to life and he flew at Clamp Champ striking the ebony warrior in the chest with his helmeted head.     Snout Spout rushed at Dragstor and acid sprayed from his mechanical trunk.   Dragstor cried out in agony as the acid melted through his helmet and began to eat away at his face.          Modulok rushed through the crowd of still aflame Guardsmen and made his way to the King and Queen.    Randor unsheathed his broad sword and swung it at Modulok.   With a vicious slash Modulok's left head fell to the floor.    A cry of agony escaped the lips of Modulok's remaining head.      Hordak heard this and flew to the aid of his wounded warrior.     








      Dragstor held his hands over his face as the acid burned through his flesh.    Clamp Champ brought himself to his feet and grabbed Dragstor with his mechanical clamp weapon mounted on his right forearm.      Dragstor cried out as the clamp squeezed the life right out of him as every bone in his neck was broken and his throat was crushed.      Clamp Champ dropped the lifeless Dragstor and turned his attention to Hordak.      By now Hordak and King Randor were locked in a duel of  swords .      Clamp Champ rushed Hordak from behind with clamp weapon extended.      Modulok pulled a blast lance from the dead hands of a Guardsmen and aimed it at Clamp Champ.        A crimson bolt of energy lanced out from the tip of the lance and struck the right side of Clamp Champ's head.      Blood and brain matter spewed about as the heroic ebony warrior gurgled out a choking cry.       Clamp Champ's lifeless body fell to the floor.    Snout Spout was the next one to rush to King Randor's aid as the King's sword was knocked from his hands by Hordak.        Snout Spout raised his axe as he rushed towards Hordak.      A burst of lightning-like energy lanced from the Sword of Rakash and struck Snout Spout in his armored chest.      The heroic warrior tumbled backwards and slumped against a wall.      His axe went clattering to the floor.





     Queen Marlena rushed at Hordak with a dagger in hand.   Modulok tackled her to the floor and held her there with powerful arms.    Randor was now helpless.     Hordak towered above the King with the Sword of Rakash in the grip of his mechanical hand and arm.      Randor looked upon it.    "Your son was responsible for that." said Hordak,  "I was thinking of taking you prisoner but instead I think I shall take revenge upon you for the deed your son dealt me."      Without another word Hordak swung his sword and the demonic weapon cut through Randor's neck.        His severed head rolled out onto the floor.       Queen Marlena cried out in horror as her husband's headless body fell to it's knees.        Hordak watched as the body then fell to the floor.     Blood pooled up around the neck.    Hordak sheathed his sword and strode over to Modulok.      "Release her, Modulok." ordered Hordak.    Marlena was released from Modulok's grip and the helpless queen looked up at her husband's killer.   She got onto her knees as Hordak's evil glare sent shivers through out her body.     Hordak's left arm snaked out towards Marlena and ripped off her royal gown.       The naked queen slumped to the floor and sobbed.         "I shall spare your life but only to serve me." said Hordak.        He grabbed Marlena by the neck with his mechanical hand and with his other hand he  caressed Marlena's exposed breasts.        The evil lord smiled.        A bright flash of light lit up the room once more and Hordak, Modulok and Marlena disappeared.        The only ones left in the room were all dead except Snout Spout.    His breathing was staggered but he was able to crawl over to the headless body of King Randor.        "You shall be avenged my lord." said Snout Spout.     The wounded warrior collapsed and blacked out into unconsciousness.








        Outside, the streets of Eternos were filled with smoldering buildings and slaughtered citizens.     Hordak's warship took off into the heavens leaving Eternos City to the dead and the wounded.             


