                                                                                   Teela of the Jungle

                                                 A Mineternia tale

                                                    By Hordak Alpha

           A quiet hum was heard as the wind raider aircraft came to a rest on the ground.   The air was sweltering, this being normal for this part of Eternia since it was the Vine Jungle, the largest area of jungle on the planet's light hemisphere.      Teela shut down the air craft and got out of the vehicle.    She stretched and yawned slightly.     Looking around at the dense jungle that she was now in Teela smiled and gave a general nod to the area.  'This is the perfect spot.' she thought.    Teela had decided to spend a few days away from Eternos, alone and in training.   She figured that a little test of survival was needed.   Her father, Duncan, had taken her on a few similar survival training missions when she was a girl.   A few times to the Sands of Fire and to the Ice Mountains.     Having endured such environments had hardened Teela into a warrior who knew how to take care of herself if she ever were stranded in such an area.    She had also been with her father here, the Vine Jungle, long ago for a week.    Teela wanted to revisit this area for this solo survival training.      Only it wouldn't be as long.     Adam, He-Man of the long lost Vulnar, had encouraged Teela to undertake such training when she had told him her intent.    Now she was here after a long wind raider ride.    She couldn't have been happier at this moment.

        Teela quickly stripped out of her clothes until she was nude.    She reached into the back seat of the wind raider and pulled out a satchel.   Upon opening the satchel she pulled out a ragged loincloth and a bikini styled top.    She pulled on each of these garments and tied them securely in place so they wouldn't fall off at any time.     Teela then pulled off her boots and tossed them and her other clothes into the back seat of the wind raider along with the empty satchel.        The tan cloth bikini top and loincloth were perfect for the sweltering temperatures of the jungle.      Teela wanted to make her time here enlightening and dressing like the jungle tribes of old was a good start.      Her long cobra staff could collapse into more of a size that she could carry on a belt and so she did tying the weapons securely to a thin leather belt along with a combat dagger.       Teela untied her hair and let the long red mane fall all around.  Closing the canopy of her wind raider Teela hurried off into the depths of the jungle to begin her survival training.

         Teela spent the next couple of days experiencing the way of life of the jungle peoples of long ago.    She also began to move deeper and deeper into the Vine Jungle to a special, haunting place.    The Valley of Vulnar, home to Lord Adam so long ago, or in fact not that long ago considering the Vulnarian village had been massacred just a few years ago.          Teela cautiously walked through the ruined village and recounted Adam’s tale of his previous travel there and how Skeletor, using the Stone of Rakash, had brought the skeletal remains of Adam’s clan into an undead state and used them in an attempt to destroy He-Man.     He-Man put himself into an exile after having defaced the sacred remains of his dead brethren and vowed never again to set foot within the Vulnar Valley.      Teela had felt sorry for her love and angry towards Skeletor for using such a despicable trick.     Before she had left Teela had actually asked He-Man to come with her but He-Man declined after having been dispatched by The Goddess to take care of a matter within the Bakull Valley.          It was then Teela decided that she continue her training adventure only solo.

       Teela came to the crimson cross monument that had been erected by the Vulnar ancestors.      The cross resembled the same one that He-Man had emblazoned on his harness only it was larger and more of a bulkier shape.    Teela knelt before the monument and whispered a prayer meant towards the caring for the souls of all of those who perished in the Vulnar village siege.    After she was finished Teela was startled by a sound.   A sound that sounded a lot like a sneeze.       She leapt to her feet and whirled around, pulling out her combat dagger as she did so.       She brandished the dagger with blade pointing toward the ground.    She looked about but couldn’t see anyone or anything.     She heard the sneeze again and noticed that a nearby gathering of bushes moved with the sneeze.       She rushed towards the brush and dived head first into the tangles.      She tackled her unseen observer and forced him out into the sunlight.       She was surprised to see that the person she now pinned was the trollan wizard Orko.     She let go of him and got to her feet.    “Orko, what are you doing here?” she asked with a curt tone.       The trollan got up off of the ground and levitated to face level with Teela, all the while dusting himself off.     “I wanted to get out of the royal court and I noticed that you were leaving and decided to hitch a ride to wherever you were going.”         Teela sheathed her dagger and frowned at the klutzy magician.    “You mean you have been following me around for the last couple of days?” she asked.      Orko nodded.   “Yep,   I’ve seen just about everything you’ve done over the course of you little training mission.     Boy, it has been exciting watching you battle all those wild grufunks to cook for your meals.”      Teela thought back to when she had first touched down in the Vine Jungle to the time when she had changed clothing.    She scowled at the trollan “What do you mean by just about everything?   Did you happen to spy on me while I was changing into my current attire?” As she asked the question she gestured to her skimpy attire.        Orko’s eyes grew wide and he began to stutter.  “O...Of c..c….course not Teela.     I’m not in…into spying on..”    Before he could finish Teela reached up and pulled the trollan’s hat down over his eyes hard.   “You did didn’t you!!!” she exclaimed.          Orko returned his hat back to its previous position and began to make a hasty retreat.       Teela thought for a moment and then called out after him.     “You don’t exactly have to rush off.    I could use some help scaring up wild game.”       Orko halted in his tracks and returned over to Teela.      “I won’t let you down.  I’ll be the best helper you’ve ever had.” said the trollan with glee.        Teela turned back to the cross monument.  ‘I hope I’m not making a mistake.’ thought Teela.
     Teela and Orko soon departed and resumed their trek through the jungle.     That night they made camp in a deep thicket bordered by a convenient spring.         The two of them sat around a campfire and ate from Teela’s fresh kill.         Teela had managed to kill a wild terrabird.         Teela pulled the meat off of the bird leg with a great hunger.   Living life in the wild did not yield as many filling meals as Teela had hoped.     Orko couldn’t stand the taste of the terrabird and conjured up a meal of his own.    Teela frowned as Orko feasted on an entire turkey dinner.   “Not exactly the type to live off what nature gives you eh, Orko?” she asked.     Orko laughed.   “Nope.   I like to live off of the type of food I’d receive from the palace kitchen.”        After the meal Teela and Orko got a good night’s rest and started out early in the morning at first light.         After some traveling Teela and Orko came upon a gathering of ruins and a temple covered in moss and vines.      Teela grew wide eyed in surprise.   “Look at all of this, Orko.” she said with excitement, “The ruins of a real jungle village.”     Orko looked around.   “More like a creepy jungle village.”      Teela rolled her eyes.    “Are you really scared of this old place?    We were just in the ruined Vulnar village and it was littered with skeletal remains.  Weren’t you scared then?”      Orko thought about it for a moment and then screamed.   “There were dead things back there.   I am glad you didn’t tell me then.”   Teela rolled her eyes again and proceeded towards the ruined temple.        “Are you really going to go into that creepy place?” asked Orko.        Teela giggled slightly.  “Well, you could stay out here while I go inside.”     Orko shuddered.  “I feel safer with you.”      He zoomed off after Teela as she entered the ancient structure.     Once inside it was practically pitch black save for some light that filtered in from the outside through some rectangular openings in the ceiling.               Teela found an old torch lying about on the floor and held it up towards Orko.   “Use your magic and give a flicker of flame to this old torch so we can actually see something in here.”     Orko waggled his fingers and the torch came to life with a bright flicker of flame.          Teela went around looking about the chamber they were in and found some other torches mounted on the walls.     She went around to each one she could find and lit them.           Once enough torches were lit in the chamber Teela snuffed hers out.         There, before the duo, lay a massive statue of a six armed creature with an ornamental headdress.     “This must be a statue of whatever deity the people of this village worshipped.” said Teela.         

     Teela went closer to the statue and knelt down by a plaque in front of the statue.      An ancient script of language was carved out on the plaque.   She studied each letter carefully and realized that she could read what was written considering she had been trained in all known written linguistics when she was a child.      She read out loud.  “Techlaheptyl.”        Orko shrugged.    “What??” he asked baffled about what Teela had just said.    “Techlaheptyl.” said Teela again, “It must have been the name to this ugly looking thing.”             Teela looked about the chamber some more and didn’t find anything more of interest.     She shrugged and said “Nothing really else to see in here.   Let’s go and look around the ruins outside.”    Orko nodded in agreement.    “I don’t think the two of you will be going anywhere.” came a spirited, female, voice.     Teela and Orko looked around for the source of the voice and could see the one who had spoken.    Evil-Lyn, the wicked sorceress who served Skeletor, stepped out of the shadows.    “I am surprised to find you out here, Captain Teela.” cackled the vile sorceress, “A little far away from the protection of Eternos aren’t we?”   Teela reached to her belt and pulled forth her staff.    It unfolded and snapped to full height.      She took a defensive pose.   “I wasn’t exactly expecting to see you here, you ugly witch.”    Evil-Lyn laughed and beckoned towards the shadows.     Whiplash and Two Bad stalked out of the shadows and came over to join Evil-Lyn.         “We are here on personal business but since you are here perhaps we can play a bit.” said the evil sorceress.      She snapped her fingers and Whiplash rushed towards Teela, whipping his tail about.        Teela held her ground and was ready to attack when a reptilian presence rushed from the shadows at Whiplash.       A slithery tail struck Whiplash across the face and sent him staggering back.    Once in the light Teela recognized the figure.   “Lizard Man?” she asked puzzled at the sight of her reptilian comrade from Eternos, “What are you doing here?”       “Following you about for your protection.   You are a seasoned expert in the fighting arts, Captain, but this jungle holds dangers that could outwit you.”      Teela gestured towards the villainous trio that stood before them.    “These three aren’t exactly anything I can’t handle but thank you for your assistance and concern.”       Two Bad pulled forth a blast rifle but Evil-Lyn halted them from pointing firing it.   “What lies inside this temple is too precious to destroy.”      
   Lizard Man, Orko and Teela watched as the vile sorceress teleported and reappeared atop the head of the six armed statue.      “If only you fools knew what I am about to summon to Eternia.     My dreams shall all be fulfilled.”   Evil Lyn raised her arms high over her head and began to chant in the tongue of demons.     The temple walls began to shake and cracks of light began to snake through the statue.      The stone broke away and before the heroic trio stood a massive six armed monster.    The creature groaned.   “Who has freed me from my prison?   Speak now and I, the great and powerful Techlaheptyl, shall grant your hearts desire as reward.”        Evil-Lyn levitated down to the ground and came to rest in front of the massive Techlaheptyl.     “Great one I have freed you from your ancient prison.   I have studied your ancient teachings and am willing to follow you to the ends of the eternia to spread your faith and teachings across the land.” she said with great passion.      ‘An attempt to double cross Skeletor.’ thought Teela, ‘One thing about Evil-Lyn that everyone knows besides Skeletor, she wants to rule the world herself.’        Whiplash and Two Bad shuddered at the sight of the massive god-king.       Techlaheptyl looked down at the frightened evil warriors.   “All shall be granted unto you, daughter of darkness, but first a sacrifice unto you god-king must be made.   Slumber within my ancient tome I have for ages and hungry I have grown.”     Evil-Lyn laughed gleefully and pointed over to Whiplash.   “I give you the reptile man who came to this place of holiness with me.   I have no more need for him.”    Teela, Lizard Man and Orko scattered out of the way as the enormous Techlaheptyl reached out with one of his mighty hands and grabbed up Whiplash.        The villainous reptile screamed in horror.   “Please, Evil-Lyn, spare me!!!  I beg of you!!!!”     Evil-Lyn laughed as Techlaheptyl brought the screaming Whiplash up to his mouth.      With a crunch the ancient god-king bit off the head of Whiplash, silencing his screams.      Then Techlaheptyl devoured the lifeless body of the vile reptile man.      “A satisfying sacrifice you have made unto you god-king.   Now speak unto me and I shall grant you anything you desire.”    Evil-Lyn laughed with joy.    Before she could say anything Lizard Man grabbed up a thermal grenade from his pouch and hurled it at the god-king.     The grenade detonated and orange flame licked across the chest of Techlaheptyl.   The mighty god-king roared at this annoyance.  The explosion had not damaged him at all.   “Blasphemy!!!   How dare you strike up an attack unto your god-king, the master of the jungles of the world?”  roared Techlaheptyl.   Two Bad, by this time, was in a mad dash for the temple entrance from having witnessed the meal the god-king had made out of Whiplash.        
      Lizard Man was stunned his attack had made no damage and Teela grabbed him and pulled him out of the way as the giant god-king made a massive step forward.      Evil-Lyn cackled in delight.  “Yes, my god-king, smite the unbelievers.”          Orko shot off into the shadows as the massive god-king roared again.    “Come out of hiding, cowards, and receive the punishment you so richly deserve!!”   Teela, Lizard Man and Orko now hid behind a statue half the size of the god-king.   “Did you really think that little thermal grenade was going to damage that massive monster?” whispered Teela.   Lizard Man shrugged.   “I did what I could.    How can we get out of here and live?”       Orko waved his arms about frantically.   “Where is He-Man when we need him?” whispered Orko in great fright.   The statue began to quake and shake and was ripped apart at its midsection.   The three Eternos dwellers were shocked to see that the giant god-king held the statue high in the air in one of his six mighty hands.   “Hiding like rodents eh?” asked Techlaheptyl in a roar, “Then die like rodents you shall!!!”      The trio scattered about as a massive fist from the god-king smacked down just missing them.   The ground shook from the impact and Evil-Lyn was having a terrible time keeping her footing.        Teela fell to the floor and bumped into a pedestal.     The pedestal crashed and shattered.   Within the fragments of stone Teela found a glowing amulet with a neck chain suspended from it.        Hoping it was an ancient artifact that could be used to fight off the god-king Teela slipped it over her head and rushed out to the god-king.      “Suffer the wrath of my powers, false god!!!” shouted Teela.    Techlaheptyl turned to her and gazed at her for a few moments.    “Wait I do to see this power you claim to possess.” roared the god-king.   Teela waited and after realizing the glowing amulet that she wore didn’t actually wield any power she hurriedly dashed away.     Techlaheptyl roared angrily.          Teela managed to join her friends at the temple entryway and the three of them rushed out to the outside.             Techlaheptyl burst through the wall of the temple to the outside and roared angrily.     “All blasphemers must be punished!!!!”    Evil-Lyn, now at the entry way, listened to the god-king’s complaints.     “Quit your tantrum and deliver unto me the reward you promised me.” she hissed.      Techlaheptyl turned his gaze down to Evil-Lyn and fired an optic blast.     Evil-Lyn hurriedly leapt out of the way as the blast incinerated the area upon which she had stood.   

    The evil sorceress glared with hatred at the giant god-king.   It was at this moment that Teela tackled Evil-Lyn to the ground.     The warrior girl punched Evil-Lyn hard in the face.   “Damn you, Evil-Lyn.    We may all die this day because of your ignorance and greed.” hissed Teela.       Evil-Lyn grabbed up Teela with a telekinetic grasp and hurled her away.      Teela landed on the ground and Evil-Lyn came to loom over her.   “Listen up, you little brat!!   If you want to live you are going to have to trust me.”      Teela spat at Evil-Lyn’s words.    “Trust you??  Why??”      Evil-Lyn offered a hand to Teela.   Teela accepted it reluctantly and allowed Evil-Lyn to pull her up.      “I alone do not have the power to defeat this monster but you are the daughter of The Goddess of Grayskull and you have a sleeping power that you cannot yet harness.”     Teela knew this was true after having melded into one being with The Goddess in order to defeat Skeletor in one of his attempts to take Castle Grayskull’s power.    “Yes that is true but as you said I cannot use the power yet.” replied Teela.     Lizard Man and Orko looked on as Teela and Evil-Lyn spoke.        “Merge with me and I can access the power for you.” said Evil-Lyn.    Teela was shocked.   “Why should I allow myself to be assimilated into the same body with you?” asked Teela.     “Because it is the only chance we have to survive.” said Evil-Lyn.    Teela knew that what Evil-Lyn said was true.   “Alright.” said Teela,  “Perform the merging but make it quick.   I do not want to spend the rest of my life bound together with you.”    Evil-Lyn nodded and began to chant.    A glowing light surrounded the two women.   Teela could feel herself being drawn towards Evil-Lyn.     In a flash of light both bodies became one and a new woman stood where the two had been.     The merged being had long white hair and wore fragments of clothing from both Teela and Evil-Lyn.    This Teela-Lyn looked down at herself and said “Such power.” she said, “More power than I could have ever dreamed of.”          Teela-Lyn shot into the air and hovered a few feet in front of the face of the god-king.     “Techlaheptyl.” said Teela-Lyn, “The end is at hand for you.”      Techlaheptyl roared and swung about two of his hands.    Teela-Lyn dodged the massive open palms and held up her scepter.      “The great power I possess is even mightier than yours, false god-king.”     Techlaheptyl roared in anger and fired an optic blast at Teela-Lyn.     A force field surrounded Teela-Lyn at the last possible second and protected her from the blast.    

      Her eyes glowed green and she pointed her scepter at the god-king.   “Return to the fires of hell, beast of darkness.” said Teela-Lyn.     Her scepter was actually the scepter of Evil-Lyn and the staff of Teela combined into one weapon.    The cobra head of the scepter glowed brightly as a great mystic power was gathered into it.      A bolt of greenish lightning shot from the scepter and struck Techlaheptyl in the chest.   The god-king roared in laughter as the bolt dissipated and did not leave any hint of damage.   “Words of idiocy you speak woman.   Death cannot come upon a god-king.”     Teela-Lyn smiled.   “Wait for it.” she said.         Suddenly glowing fissures formed throughout Techlaheptyl’s body.    The monstrous god-king screamed in terror as he was ripped apart and what he was dissipated into nothingness.       Teela-Lyn landed and walked towards the bewildered Lizard Man and Orko.    She grinned at them with a tint of evil.   “Destroy the two of you very easily I could.” said Teela-Lyn, “Yet I cannot.   Along with the spirit of darkness that dwells within me does also dwell a spirit of light.   Friends you are of that spirit and kill you I cannot.”    Teela-Lyn turned away from them and said “Those spirits co-exist they cannot within this shell.   Return to separate identities I must.”    A glowing light surrounded Teela-Lyn and she separated back into two.    Both Teela and Evil-Lyn fell to the ground as they once again were themselves.     Evil-Lyn leapt to her feet and looked down upon Teela.   “Great potential you have, Teela.   Much you must learn if you are to take up your mother’s mantle.”    Evil-Lyn turned away from Teela and said “Spare you and your friends I do, this day, but do not forget that we still remain enemies.   The events that have taken place today do not change anything between our factions.”    Evil-Lyn teleported away in a flash of light.     Teela got to her feet and walked over to her friends.   “What was it like being merged together into one with Evil-Lyn?” asked Orko, “It must have been creepy.”    “Not exactly.” said Teela, “A great power within me was awakened by Evil-Lyn’s spirit when we were joined but I don’t think I can use such power on my own just yet.”      Teela turned and started away from the jungle ruins.  “Let us return to Eternos.  I have grown tired of this entire experience and wish to return home.”         Lizard Man and Orko silently agreed and followed Teela out of the jungle ruins.    
