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       It was just an average morning in an average Connecticut town in a not so average home at the address of 1164 Morning Glory Circle.        Samantha Stephens was busy setting the kitchen table for breakfast.    Her two year old daughter Tabitha sat with a gleeful grin on her face as she watched her mother rush about the kitchen at super human speeds to have everything ready in time.         Darrin Stephens, Tabitha's father and Samantha's husband, was late this morning, having gone on little to no sleep the night before going over the numerous slogans he would pitch to McMann &Tate's current client this morning.     Darrin entered the kitchen and scowled as he saw his wife scampering about at such speeds.       Darrin had always had a problem with witchcraft and had always told Samantha that he wanted their household to be free of  the practice.       But, such a thing was hard for Samantha to break since she had used her special abilities all of her life.       Samantha reverted back to normal speeds the minute she caught the sight of Darrin out of the corner of her eye.     "Good morning, sweetheart." said Samantha sweetly, "Care to have something before you go?   I know how hard you worked last night and you need some sort of fuel to kickstart that brilliant brain of yours."        Darrin waved a hand.  "I can't Sam.   I'm already late as it is.    It didn't help pulling that all nighter."       Darrin hurried over and kissed Samantha on the cheek and then bent down and kissed Tabitha on the forehead.   "Darrin, I could...." before Sam could finish Darrin interupted with "I know Sam.    You could turn back time and let me get that extra sleep but I haven't needed the help of witchcraft in the past and I certainly don't need it now."            Darrin rushed out the door without another word.   





       Samantha shook her head.    "Well, I guess the whole breakfast will have to go to waste....unless."     With the twitch of her nose Samantha made the entire breakfast she had been working on all morning disappear into nothing.     She turned to Tabitha.   "What do you think we should have?" asked the witch.    Tabitha just smiled and laughed happily.      "Well, how about those waffles you like so much?" asked Samantha.     Tabitha clapped cheerfully at the suggestion.      "Good." said Samantha with a nod of her head.         In the blink of an eye a plate of waffles soaked in maple syrup appeared before the little girl.        "That is taken care of. Now for me." said Sam.          





      Before Samantha could even think of something for herself for breakfast her identical cousin Serena appeared in the room.     "Good morning. groovy ghoulies." said Serena.     Serena was dressed in an assortment of flashy clothes that were "hippy" in nature.     "Hello, Serena." said Samantha,  "What brings you here?"      Serena patted Tabitha on the head and took a seat at the kitchen table.     "I need your advice, Sammy." she said.      "What kind of advice?" asked Sam.          "Advice for the love-lorn." replied Serena,  "I need a man, Sammy, and not just your run of the mill warlock or cheap one night stand.     I need a man that I could settle down with like you and Durvish."           "Darrin." said Samantha correcting Serena's mistake.     "Whatever." said Serena as she dismissed the correction, "I'm lonely, Sammy, I need a mate."          Samantha sat down next to Serena.    "This is quite unexpected from you, Serena.     Over all of the centuries I've known you you have always been the party girl who never even gave a committed relationship a second thought."        Serena nodded in agreement with Sam.  "I know, but since I've seen how successful your relationship with Dogwood has been I'd like to find that same kind of happiness but I just don't know where to look."     Samantha shrugged.    "Well, I can't exactly tell you where to look.     Darrin and I just happened to meet on several occasions in the same day like we were fated to be together."         Serena took on a sad, lonely look.    "You are the lucky one, Sammy.    The only thing I've ever been fated for is to be drawn into a man's bed for a one nighter and nothing more."     





       Serena then had an idea.    "Wait a minute.     Instead of being a mope I could just summon up the perfect man.     What do you think, Sammy?"        Samantha put a hand on Serena's shoulder.   "You can't exactly use witchcraft to conjure up the love of your life.     From experience I know that true love and happiness can't come from witchcraft."      Serena stood up from the table.     "Well, I'm gonna try."       She waved her hands and concentrated.    "Spirits of the four winds hear my lovesick call.    Find me a man who is tall.     A handsome fellow with muscles would be perfect." said Serena as she chanted an incantation.      Serena paused and then continued  "A real strong man with a gentle heart.    Send me a he-man a real work of art."   Mild explosions of smoke filled the room.        When the smoke cleared a man with a muscle build stood in the middle of the room.    He was dressed in a gray colored harness with a crimson cross in the center, gold bracelets, red loincloth shorts and boots.     A sword rested in a sheath on his back.    Serena instantly fell in love with the strong man as she looked at his blonde hair and blue eyes.     "Yeah, yeah, yeah." said Serena with attraction in her eyes.        "What in Eternia?" asked the muscle man.         "Oh My Stars." said Samantha reacting to the sight of the man Serena had summoned up.       "Hey, hot stuff!" said Serena,  "What is your name?"     The man looked to Serena.    "My name is He-Man.     How did I get here?" said the muscle man.   





      Serena looked over the Eternian warrior  with lust in her eye.     "Sammy, I think I hit the jackpot." cooed Serena as she went over to He-Man and stroked the muscles of one of his powerful arms.          He-Man wasn't amused.      "Take your hands off of me, demon witch." he said as he wrenched away from Serena.             Serena pouted.   "You sure know how to hurt a girl's feelings."     Then Serena's eyes lit up.   "I do forgive you, groovy daddy."         He-Man frowned.       "I demand to be returned to Eternia at once!"    Samantha decided she should be the voice of reason.    "Serena, why don't you do what he asks?   Send him home to where he belongs."         He-Man looked from Samantha back to Serena.      Serena crossed her arms and raised up her nose.    "Even if I knew how I wouldn't send him back.    I summoned him and I'm keepin' him."       Samantha walked over to He-Man and offered out her hand for a handshake.     "I am certainly sorry for all of this.    I'm Samantha.    While you are in my home why don't you sit  and calm down?       I am sure I can help get you back to wherever this Eternia is.  I am a witch after all."        He-Man bowed down and kissed Sam's hand.     "How could such a lovely and polite creature be a witch?"             Samantha shrugged.    "Just born that way I guess."    





      Darrin was becoming frustrated.      The agency's current client was turning down all of the slogans he had spent all night preparing.    Larry Tate, Darrin's boss, wasn't helping much by agreeing that the slogans weren't very good.      'Usual Larry,' thought Darrin,  ' Sucking up to the client like normal.'        Darrin did not show his frustration visually though.    He kept a pleasant, although forced, smile on his face as all of his ideas were shot down.       The client was  J. Applegate, a balding man who wore spectacles and was slightly overweight.       Darrin found this man very annoying and whiny but he was the client and in Larry's eyes the client was always right.      "Mr. Stephens," said Mr. Applegate,  "your slogans are horrible.   Utterly horrible.    How do you expect any of them to help sell the idea of Valiant Knight and the Defenders of the Cosmos action figures to the American boy?"       Larry added.    " I hate to say it, Darrin my boy, but the slogans you showed us today aren't even close to all of the genius ideas you have had in the past."              "  Mr. Applegate, I just don't know what you are looking for to help Teeter Toys  sell this new line of action figures." said Darrin, "I gave you the best I've got."          Applegate rose from his chair.    "Fine," he said in a huff, "Then I shall take my business elsewhere."         Larry went into hysterics.     "Wait Mr. Applegate.   You don't have to be so hasty." said the second half of McMann & Tate as he rushed over and draped an arm across Mr. Applegate's shoulders.        "What do you mean, Mr. Tate?" asked Applegate.    "I mean, come on over to Darrin's house with me tonight and Darrin can show you his real brainstorm.     Darrin always comes up with the best ad campaigns in the comfort of his home."      "Very well," said Applegate,  " Fetch me from my hotel at eight sharp and I shall give your agency one last chance."            Darrin rolled his eyes while Larry and Applegate weren't looking.      'I don't have anything else.' thought Darrin,  ' I already showed  what I have.'








        Samantha explained to He-Man how and why he was brought to 1164 Morning Glory Circle.    She also explained the concept of witches of her world.       "Odd." said He-Man, "The kinds of witches I have encountered in my travels have been ugly, evil creatures."      "That," said Samantha with a matter of fact tone,  "Is a myth here on this world.    Real witches and warlocks look like normal people and are mostly good although many are into mischief of sorts."               Samantha, Serena and He-Man were in the living room of the house now.   Samantha had nanny Esmeralda take Tabitha out for the day.         He-Man looked over to Serena.    "So I was only brought here by your desire to find a husband?" he asked.    Serena nodded with enthusiasm.      "Yeah, and you are it baby."   Serena lunged forward and embraced He-Man in a tight embrace.        He-Man, although attracted to Serena, gently pushed her away and held her in front of him.    "I am sorry but that cannot be.    I have a world of my own and a loved one that I care very deeply about."       Serena scowled at He-Man's comment.   "Hmph!" she said turning away and crossing her arms, " Typical man.    There is always another."         Samantha shook her head.  "That isn't always the case Serena.     It is here because you took He-Man from his world and from his life.     You heard him.   It sounds to me that he already has found the love of his life on his world."            He-Man agreed.   "Yes, Samantha speaks the truth."   He gently turned Serena to face him.     "Please, Serena, send me back to my home where I can resume my life and my duty."         Serena smiled.   "No way.    I'm gonna get you one way or another, handsome.     But, for right now I need to tend to some other matters."     She turned to Samantha and said "Sammy, be a dear and take care of Muscles for me until I get back."    With a quick wink Serena disappeared.         He-Man looked to Samantha and she in turn shrugged.     "I wish I could help you but it was Serena's spell that brought you here.    She is the only one who can send you back to Eternia."       He-Man nodded.        "I understand.   Then I must wait here until she returns."           








       Darrin pulled his car into the garage.      He quickly shut down the engine and got out.       He rushed to the front door all the while trying to think of a new ad campaign that could win over Mr. Applegate.       He opened the door and said at the same time  "Samantha.    I need your help.    The client didn't like my work and Larry...."    Darrin's words trailed off as he set eyes on He-Man.          He hurriedly shut the door and shouted  "Samantha!!!"        Samantha shot a sheepish smile to Darrin.    "Well." she said.        Darrin sighed.    "Okay, which one of your relatives is it this time?     Endora?    Arthur?   Who?"        Samantha walked over to Darrin and put a hand on his shoulder.    "Actually Serena did this.     She...." before Sam could finish Darrin sighed again and said  "I don't want to hear it.    Just send this guy back to wherever he comes from.      Larry and a client are coming over here tonight and I have got to come up with a winning ad campaign or Larry will most likely fire me for the hundredth time."         He-Man stepped over and said    "Do not worry.   I plan to return to my home as soon as Serena returns.   She is the only one who can send me back."            Darrin reached out and shook He-Man's hand.    "Glad to hear it, pal.      Hopefully it happens sooner than later."        Darrin, without another word, rushed to the study and slammed the door.       "He appears to be stressed." said He-Man with observation.          "He always gets like this and I can't blame him." said Samantha, "My relatives are always popping in and out causing some out of the ordinary scenarios on an almost everyday basis."         He-Man walked over to the glass patio doors and looked outside.   "I need to get back to Eternia.     Without me to help protect it the world could be plunged into darkness at any moment."            Samantha sat down on the couch and looked over at the Eternian warrior.       "I see." she said,   "I will convince Serena to send you home as soon as possible."          Unknown to Samantha and He-Man an entity was watching all that was transpiring.       'At last.' it thought, 'I finally have a means of escaping this reality here and forever.     I just need to put a plan together to make that witch send me away instead of that traveler.'  Samantha felt a shiver go up her spine and felt the presence but dismissed it for now unless it decided to return. 








             Several hours later it was about time for Larry to arrive at the house with Mr. Applegate in tow.     Darrin glanced nervously at the clock , then glanced back to He-Man and then to Samantha.    "Where is Serena?    Larry and the client are going to be here any minute and our barbarian friend is still here."  Darrin said.       Samantha shrugged.   "You know Serena.   She could be at a protest for all we know."           Suddenly, Samantha felt a great chill come over here.    "Oh dear." she said, "I believe our spy has returned."        The entity wasn't at all surprised that the witch had sensed him.        "Sam, what are you talking about?" asked Darrin.    "Hush." said Samantha as she began to listen.       She concentrated and began to utter an incantation.    "Forces of sunshine and shadow listen to me.     Reveal our uninvited vistor so we may see who he or her really be."     A puff of smoke flashed and what appeared was unlike anything Samantha or Darrin had ever seen.    He-Man pulled his power sword from it's sheath and glared at the demon before him.     The demon was tall and had a muscular physique.    A dark cloak hung from his shoulders and his skin was chalk white while his head, although completely covered in skin with facial features present, was the shape of a grinning skull.       The demon narrowed his eyes at Samantha.       "Clever little witch." he said,  "You managed to find me out.      Perhaps now you could use your little magic to conjure up a portal to take me away from this reality completely."           He-Man took a stance in front of Darrin and Samantha.        "I highly doubt the lady would grant such a priviledge to a demon." said the warrior,  "Who are you and why are you here?"        The demon glared down at He-Man.   "I am the Skullmaster and why I am here is no business of yours."        He-Man grinned.   "I believe it is my business.      Leave this house at once or I shall be forced to slaughter you.     Don't think I can't.   I have destroyed creatures bigger and more powerful than you."           Just then Larry Tate and Mr. Applegate entered the home.








       "Darrin, my boy, I hope you..." Larry stopped talking as he gasped at the sight of  He-Man and Skullmaster in the living room.     Mr. Applegate was terrified at what he saw.      Skullmaster pulled forth a massive curved sword from beneath his cloak.     "Prove to me your claim, warrior." said Skullmaster,  "Strike me down."      He-Man rushed forward and slashed his sword at Skullmaster's chest.      Skullmaster swung his sword in front of him to block the blow.       He-Man and Skullmaster now had their swords in a clash of strength.    He-Man forced much of his might into this clash and was actually pushing Skullmaster's blade towards the demon.       Skullmaster smiled.     He pushed with all his might and He-Man was actually beginning to give out under the strain.     "Not so easy to kill am I?" said Skullmaster through clinched teeth.        He-Man then put even more strength into this clash of swords and began to force Skullmaster's sword to his right.      Skullmaster leapt back, ending the clash and fired a burst of energy at He-Man.    The warrior was caught off guard and was struck in the chest.     He-Man fell to the floor but sprang up as quickly as he could.      He rushed towards Skullmaster and, leaning  his left shoulder  towards the demon, struck Skullmaster in the chest.   The strike was so powerful that Skullmaster flew backwards through the glass patio doors.     The doors shattered into fragments under the impact and Skullmaster landed in the backyard.         





     He-Man rushed outside and, as Skullmaster was getting to his feet, the Eternian slashed through the demon's sword arm, severing it at the elbow.    The severed arm, still clutching the   curved  sword, fell to the ground and Skullmaster screamed in pain.     The demon clasped his hand over the bloodied stump and howled in rage.     " You shall suffer for this!!!"      An ill wind howled through out the backyard and house.      Skullmaster began to chant something.     Darkness spread through out the house.         Dark souls began to appear and swarmed all around.      He-Man slashed at the spirits but his sword just passed through them.       One of the spirits passed through Samantha.     A great chill struck her and she fell to her knees, gasping for air.     The spirit then left her body and entered Skullmaster.    "Yes," said the demon, "Just enough energy to allow me to escape from this dreaded reality."        In a flash of light Skullmaster and the dark spirits disappeared.    Darrin helped Samantha to her feet as she regained her breath.     Larry was scared speechless but Mr. Applegate was smiling.    He walked over to Darrin and slapped him on the back.    "Good show, Stephens."  he said,  "That is just the right idea to market the Valiant Knight figures."       Larry regained his composure, thinking that what had just happened had all been a part of a stunt.     "You did it again, Darrin.   You son of a gun."      Mr. Applegate rushed back out to Tate's car as Larry said in parting  "Keep pulling off stunts like that and pretty soon the agency will be called McMann, Tate and Stephens."   








    After Larry and Mr. Applegate were gone Darrin looked to He-Man and said  "What the hell just happened?"          Samantha interupted with "That thing stole some of my powers.   He desperately wanted to leave this reality."       He-Man showed concern for Samantha.   "Are you all right?    You do not look well, dear Samantha."     Samantha smiled.   "I'm fine.    I will recover the energy that was stolen from me in awhile.     Like recharging a battery. "      He-Man sheathed his sword.      "I am glad I was here to protect you from that creature.   I must thank Serena for that."          Suddenly Serena appeared in a flash of light accompanied by a british man dressed in odd looking, colorful clothes. His hair was reddish.   He wore very thick black glasses.      "Serena, where have you been?" asked Darrin.      Serena smiled.   "Gee, I didn't know you cared tall, dark.....and boring."       Darrin scowled at Serena.       "Listen, all.    I don't have time to stick around.  Austin and I have to get to a groovy shindig in London."      The british man next to her smiled and said  "Serena and I have gotten back together." He turned to Serena.    "Serena, baby.   Do you want to shag now or shag later?"     Serena smiled.    "Austin, behave."      Austin replied with "Yeah, baby, yeah!"      Serena and Austin disappeared just as quickly as they had appeared.         Darrin held his head in his hands.    "Sam, I don't how much more of this I can take."         





     Before Samantha could say anything a flash of light erupted in the center of the living room and took the shape of a portal.      A boy wearing a red baseball cap, white shirt, jeans and sneakers appeared followed by a short owl creature dressed in a robe and wearing spectacles.    The last one to come through the portal was a tall, armored muscle man with dark hair and a beard.    A rather large broadsword was sheathed on his back.      The boy looked around.    "Virgil, are you sure we took the right portal?"      The owl man nodded.    "Yes, the portal we traveled through was supposed to take us to the universe where Skullmaster fled to."      He-Man stepped forward.    "Skullmaster was just here.     Do you know that demon from somewhere?"     The burly man stepped forward in a stance in front of the boy.    "Yeah, who wants to know?" he asked.        Samantha quickly took a stance in front of He-Man and the burly guy before another fight broke out in her living room.     "Gentlemen, lets just all simmer down shall we?"     The owl man stepped forward.     "Forgive Norman, madam, he is the guardian to young Max here."        The owl man then bowed  "Allow me to introduce myself.   I am Virgil, the last of the Lemurians.   Mighty Max, Norman and myself have been pursuing Skullmaster and his Chaos Imperium across several universes for many months in the hopes of finding a way to defeat them."        "What threat does this Chaos Imperium pose?" asked He-Man.         "The Chaos Imperium is a band of four powerful tyrants from different alternate universes." said Virgil.      Norman added   "Skullmaster and three punks named Skeletor, Overlord and Mumm-Ra have been giving us alot of trouble.    Personally I'd like to break all of their faces with my own two fists."       He-Man's eyes grew wide at the mention of his foe.    "Skeletor is from my world.    The last encounter I had with him was months ago.     I watched as he was imprisoned inside one of my world's polar ice caps."         








     After Samantha and He-Man introduced themselves to the three travelers  Virgil decided to answer He-Man's earlier question.    "The Chaos Imperium have decided to traverse across the known universes and recruit other evil tyrants to join their group and find a way to rule all existing universes under one dark governing power."         He-Man nodded.   "I understand.   I am sure that you know the three of you alone cannot stop these villains."       Virgil replied with "I know that, He-Man, that is why we have searched across many universes in the hopes of finding allies to help us defeat the Chaos Imperium before their power grows too big to stop."     He-Man pointed to himself.    "Then allow me to become one of your allies.     Skeletor has caused many problems on my planet.   I cannot stand by and allow him to terrorize numerous other worlds."                  Virgil gestured to He-Man.  "Then come along with us.    Time is short.   We must make haste to the next world in the portal sequence."       He-Man followed Norman, Mighty Max and Virgil into the backyard.       The entire time Virgil was looking at a scroll that he held in his feathered hands.     "Here." he said as he pointed to the Stephen's patio.  "The portal should be there."      Mighty Max stepped towards the patio.    His Cosmic Cap glowed and emitted a beam of light that struck the air.   A circular portal appeared.     "We must hurry.    Skullmaster could not have gone far."said Virgil.    The Lemurian stepped through the portal.           Samantha watched from the living room and then turned to Darrin.    "Sweetheart," she said turning to Darrin,  " I think I should go with He-Man and our new friends."      Darrin looked shocked.    "What?!" he exclaimed, "Why, Sam?"        "Because," replied Samantha,  "I think I could help them out.    I can't just stand by while the Chaos Imperium strikes out at the innocent people of other planets."      Samantha waved her hands and all the damage doen within the house was repaired.          Black witch's robes appeared on Samantha.        "I have to hurry.    I will return as soon as I can."  said Samantha.     She leaned in and kissed Darrin.       Darrin, knowing he couldn't change his wife's mind said  "Be careful, Sam."       Samantha nodded and smiled   "I will.   I love you."            Samantha hurried off after He-Man and the others.        He-Man had just disappeared through the portal and Norman and Max were about to enter when Samantha barged through.    "Excuse me guys." she said as she stepped through the portal.         Max and Norman stepped through the portal and the opening between realities closed.           An adventure was about to begin for this rag-tag band of heroes like none they had ever experienced before.      








    





      





     








      


