                                                 A Test of Faith
                                   A Mineternia Tale 

                                    By Hordak Alpha

    The Crystal Sea was a grand expanse of jagged crystalline structures that encompassed an entire landscape upon the surface of Eternia.    It was called the Crystal Sea because of this property.          He-Man, rested and fully recovered from his battle with the Monstroid creature, had decided to take a long needed trek of soul searching.    Adam was unsure of the forces that he fought for.    He knew King Grayskull and the Elders by name and concept but did not know exactly how their great power came to be.      He-Man was kept in the dark on most of the history of Castle Grayskull because The Goddess believed ultimate knowledge, like ultimate power, corrupts even the noblest of hearts and was afraid if He-Man found out too much that he would be corrupted and use the resources of Castle Grayskull to do the same which Skeletor would do.      
        He-Man wanted to find out the information he sought and decided that if the Goddess wasn’t going to tell him then the Oracle of the Crystal Sea would.       Battle Cat came to a stop just outside the entrance that lead into the crystal cave of the Oracle.    He-Man dismounted and patted his tiger friend on the head.   “I think it best that you remain out here, old friend.” said He-Man.        “Agreed, noble master.” roared Battle Cat, “It shall give me time for a much needed rest.”      He-Man smiled and began to make his way to the cavern entrance as Battle Cat curled up on the ground and preceded to take a nap.            He-Man walked for quite a bit until he came to the central chamber of the cave.    It was very small of a chamber and He-Man knelt before the crystalline pedestal before him.    “Great Oracle, I have made the long trek across the Crystal Sea in the hopes that you could answer the questions that have plagued me for so long.”       The face of a weathered old man appeared, hovering above the pedestal.       “Salutations, Adam, Lord of Vulnar and Prince of Eternos.     I can answer every single question in the universe.”         He-Man smiled but before he could speak his first question the Oracle’s face took on a grim concern.    “Adam, I sense grave trouble.   You must leave at once.”         The Oracle’s warning came too late and He-Man was caught off guard by a burst of energy lightning.         The warrior fell face first to the ground from the pain of the attack.             A beam struck the crystal altar and the face of The Oracle faded from sight.      He-Man groggily rolled to his side and was shocked at the sight that stood before him.      Skeletor, lord of Snake Mountain and the demon scourge of Eternia loomed over him.        He-Man attempted to unsheathe his sword but Skeletor was too quick for him.        A burst of power spouted from the havoc staff of the vile one and struck the ground around He-Man.             He-Man was instantly righted up onto his knees and crystalline growth grew up from the ground to encase the hero’s arms and legs.       He-Man struggled to break free but it seemed his mighty strength wasn’t going to be enough.    “Struggle all you want.” Said Skeletor, “I have enchanted the crystal ore that holds you with my black magic.    Your great strength shall not be able to break you free.”      Skeletor moved towards He-Man and removed the Sword of Power and axe from the warrior’s harness.            He-Man spat at Skeletor.   “You cannot hold me here forever.    My savage cat awaits me outside.     He will come in here and rip you apart.”                 Skeletor chuckled.   “Perhaps he could if not for the force field barrier I have erected around this cave.   He shall not enter and neither will anyone else from the outside.”         He-Man scowled.   “How did you find me here and create such a trap to ensnare me?”              Skeletor grinned.   “I have been following you during your entire trek and seeing that this cave of crystal was your destination I decided it would be the perfect place to entrap and break you.”  

        He-Man struggled against his bonds once more but to no avail.     Skeletor sheathed the battle axe onto his own harness but the Sword of Power remained in his cold grip.    “At last I have a piece of the ultimate sword once more.      Now all I need is the dark sword and I shall fulfill my destiny.”      He-Man laughed.   “Your destiny is to rot in the hell fires of eternity and be the eternal slave of the dark prince himself.”             Skeletor’s eye sockets glowed crimson.    “You forget that you cannot defend yourself this time from my wrath.”       The ram skull atop the havoc staff glowed and a forceful burst of lightning was unleashed forth unto He-Man.        He-Man grunted from the pain but did not cry out.      The lightning licked through all of his nerve endings and made him convulse about but he was not going to allow himself to be broken so easily.      

      Deep within the walls of Castle Grayskull, the Goddess sat upon her throne in deep meditation.      Her entrancement was broken by a stabbing pain.    She opened her eyes and moaned.         She-Ra, sister of He-Man and heir of the Sword of Protection, was busy training herself in ways of ancient fighting form from one of the tomes of the Grayskull library when she heard the cry of the Goddess.   She left the library and made her way to the throne room.      She-Ra was horrified to find the Goddess curled up on the floor before the throne.    The golden haired lady of Grayskull knelt at the side of the Goddess and embraced her.    “Dear, lovely Goddess what is wrong?   What causes you such pain?”             The Goddess raised her head and looked into She-Ra’s eyes.    “I have a connection to you and your brother that reaches into my very soul as if I were your mother. Your brother is in great pain this day.”         She-Ra’s blue eyes widened.   “What befalls Adam?”         “Skeletor has trapped him within the cave of the Oracle deep within the Crystal Sea.      He-Man is being tortured by the vile lord himself.” Said the Goddess, “Skeletor seeks revenge against He-Man for defeating all of his attempts to conquer Eternia.”        She-Ra snapped to her feet.  “I may not be as experienced against the power of Skeletor like Adam is but I shall go to the Crystal Sea and smite the vile Snake Mountain lord myself.”       She-Ra began to start away to get her steed, Swift Wind, ready for flight when the Goddess took a hold of her shoulder.    “Adora, Swift Wind will not be able to get you to the Crystal Sea in such haste.   The Talon Fighter will carry you there much faster than the wings of your horse ever could.”                She-Ra nodded.   “Yes, Goddess Teela’na.    Whatever you think is best.”

         A loud crack echoed through out the chamber as another physical strike from Skeletor’s own fists made contact against He-Man’s face.      Skeletor had decided to resort to beating upon the warrior and had done so for quite sometime.        Skeletor, being not as physically strong as He-Man, was not able to do great damage onto the warrior and was growing frustrated.      “What does it take to harm you and force you to break?” asked Skeletor.      He-Man chuckled.   “The only power that you ever possessed that could actually break the bones of my body were those you acquired from the Nexus wave and considering the wave shall not come again for a few centuries you shall not ever have the power to harm me again.”          Skeletor grinded his teeth in anger.     “You don’t think I can harm you, eh?”    The vile lord raised up his havoc staff and pointed it at He-Man.   “Your opinion shall change very shortly.”        Lightning burst forth from the havoc staff and engulfed the bound He-Man.     The power of this attack was greater than He-Man had ever endured before and forced him to utter forth a blood curdling cry of agony.          “At last the Vulnarian pig breaks.” chuckled Skeletor.    He-Man began to convulse violently as the lightning seared through out all of his nerve endings.      The hero began to spit up blood and continued in his cries of pain.           This only fueled Skeletor’s ego and he kept increasing the dosage of pain he was unleashing.        Within the torture He-Man’s thoughts began to wander.     He suddenly felt himself leave his body and be brought into a sitting position where he was watching his own torture.   “What is going on?” asked the hero out loud as he sat watching his own body convulse and cry out in pain.      “You are on the verge of death, young one.” said a voice.        Adam turned and gazed upon the face of an old man covered in a hooded cloak.       He-Man looked upon the old man and asked “Who are you old man and how is it that I can gaze upon myself being tortured yet here I sit over here while I am also over there.”    The old man nodded   “Your spirit has been separated from your body because you are dying.       It is only a matter of time before your body dies and you shall be released to the afterworld.    I am here to guide you on your journey from this world.”           He-Man stood up and looked directly upon the face of the old man.  “I cannot die.   I will not allow it.”     He-Man turned and swung a fist at Skeletor’s bony face.      The fist passed through the grinning golem as he continued his assault on He-Man’s convulsing body.     “What?   How can this be?   My fist should have struck Skeletor down yet all it did was pass through.” said He-Man.      The old man placed a hand on Adam’s shoulder.    “You are but a spirit who cannot physically interact with this world anymore.     Your body has almost passed.   You must prepare to leave this world for all eternity.”
     The Talon Fighter streaked through the sky with She-Ra at the pilot controls.    The aircraft was of sleek design and traveled at such a great speed that no location upon Eternia’s surface was out of reach.        During the flight Adora closed her eyes and whispered out a prayer to the spirit of the universe.  “Please great creator and Master of the Universe hear my plea.    Give me safe journey and allow me to reach my destination and rescue my brother from the clutches of evil.    This I humbly request as your servant and the servant of the blood of Grayskull himself.”    Adora opened her eyes and subtle tears began to creep down her cheeks.

       The old man heard an echo through out the forces of nature.  “Hmm” he said listening to the words echoed through out the chamber that only he could hear.    Adam turned his gaze back to the old man and asked “What is it?”     The old man turned his attention back to the spirit of He-Man.   “I believe someone is on the way in an attempt to save you from your fate.” said the old man.      “Who?” asked Adam as he turned his gaze back to the torture of his screaming body.    “Your sister is on her way but I fear she may not get here in time without a little help.”  Said the old man.       Adam cursed loudly.   “Rakash be damned.    It seems I shall not escape my plight.”            The old man placed a hand on Adam’s shoulder.   “Have faith, young one; what you hope shall come to pass if you believe it.”     Adam rolled his eyes.   “How can that be when all you keep saying is that I am going to die?”         The old man smiled “There are two possibilities that can happen.   One is your passing from this life and the other is your salvation.    Only one will happen.”          Adam turned to the old man.   “Considering that my death is the scenario most likely to happen I must know a few things.”           “What would those things be?” asked the old man.          “I have always wondered where the power of Grayskull and the Elders comes from.    I know that Grayskull was a man and that he passed the great power from his own body to the Elders themselves but I do not understand one thing.” Said Adam.       “What would that be?” asked the old man.       “If I was the heir to such power why did I not get the full amount?   Why was I not granted all the powers of Grayskull?   If I had such power I could have rid Eternia of Skeletor once and for all yet here I am, granted the gift of great strength and I still cannot topple Skeletor from the ends of the world.”              

    The old man smiled.    “The reason you were not given ultimate power is because ultimate power will corrupt even the noblest of hearts because of one thing.       The children of the universe are not completely pure of heart and soul.”    Adam raised an eyebrow.    “My heart is good.   I fight on the side of goodness and peace.”                   The old man nodded.  “Yes you do yet you are not completely pure.      Anger easily fuels you and in turn you kill many of the vile enemies that occupy your path.         You were only given great strength for such a reason.   The other powers of Grayskull were never meant for you or your sister.”        Adam turned to gaze on Skeletor.   “Why?   Why are the power of I and my sister limited to only great strength and wisdom?      Even though we possess anger and hatred towards evil does not mean we would use our power to become like them.”       The old man nodded.   “Your intentions are just and good but the possibility is too high of a risk.       The only one of your kind on the world of Eternia that was pure and holy was King Grayskull.    He was the embodiment of peace.  Hatred and anger never clouded his judgment.   That is why his power was great across the land.”     “What are you trying to say?” asked Adam.     “Grayskull the man was perfect in ever aspect of being because he was directly born from the creator of all things.   That goodness echoed through his very being.” Said the old man.         Adam’s eyes widened.   “Are you saying the power of Grayskull comes from the spirit of the universe?”             The old man nodded.   “Yes.    That is all I can reveal to you.      The rest you shall learn once you ascend to the heavens but today is not that day.”     The old man faded from sight and Adam felt himself being drawn back to his physical self as She-Ra and Battle Cat forced their way through Skeletor’s force field.      
       Skeletor turned his attention to She-Ra and Battle Cat.  “You dare interfere?” growled the evil one.         She-Ra swung the golden Sword of Protection at Skeletor with ferocity.      Skeletor blocked the blow with his havoc staff and swung the Sword of Power.   The strike cut deeply into She-Ra’s shoulder and crimson blood trickled from the wound.    She-Ra recoiled and Skeletor blasted her with lightning from his staff.       He-Man battered and now bleeding subtly, struggled again against his crystal bonds but could not break them.    He knew he could not save his sister but, from his experience with the old man, he had faith that Skeletor would be defeated this day.        He-Man’s faith was well placed as Battle Cat caught Skeletor off guard and struck out at him with a powerful paw.      Skeletor fell backwards from the blow of the powerful cat and lost his grip on the Sword of Power.              Something burned about within Battle Cat that fueled him and the armored cat leapt forth and began to tear away at Skeletor’s body with his jaws and powerful claws.       She-Ra hurried over to her bound brother and began to hack away at his crystalline bonds with the Sword of Protection.  
     “Adam, are you okay?” asked She-Ra as she hammered on the bonds blow after blow with her sword but the enchanted crystalline would not shatter.    “I am alive but weakened.   If you are able to set me free I am too weak to aid you in battle against Skeletor I am afraid.”  said He-Man.         At that moment Skeletor regained his foothold on the situation and blasted Battle Cat away from him with a force blast from his havoc staff.        She-Ra went for the Sword of Power but Skeletor easily summoned it up to his awaiting hand with telekinesis.      “Not fast enough and free your brother you shall not.    My sorcery is stronger than any sword.” Said the vile one.       She-Ra glared angrily at Skeletor as Battle Cat leapt to her side.    “Release him or face my wrath.” Said She-Ra as she waved about the Sword of Protection.     “I fear no one’s wrath especially yours.” Said Skeletor.         Another blast of lightning escaped from the havoc staff and streaked straight towards She-Ra.        She brought up her sword and deflected the lightning volley back at Skeletor.        The lord of destruction waved a hand and deflected it away from him.       In a twist of fate the lightning volley flew out and struck the crystalline bonds that held He-Man tight.     The enchanted crystals absorbed the lightning and shattered to pieces.       Skeletor cursed loudly as He-Man staggered to his feet.    Then the grim one cackled with triumph after seeing He-Man’s current physical condition.    “Perhaps things shall go according to plan.    The Vulnarian is too weak from my attacks and his bitch sister is too weak in general.”        She-Ra’s blue eyes narrowed and she leapt forward in a rage.   “Sister, don’t.” called He-Man, “Your power isn’t strong enough to combat Skeletor’s.”      She-Ra didn’t hear her brother’s desperate cry.            She slammed her sword against the havoc staff and pushed against it trying to force the ram skull atop the weapon into Skeletor’s skull face.             She-Ra was so blinded by her anger that she didn’t see Skeletor swinging the Sword of Power at her.             She managed to leap back just in time to avoid the slash but took the full brunt of a lightning blast from the havoc staff.    She-Ra was pretty much the most powerful woman on Eternia but she had never faced a powerful foe such as Skeletor and she was still pretty new to the game of defending the world from the onslaught of evil.  

    She-Ra screamed as she flew backwards and impacted against the crystalline wall.     Skeletor cackled with delight.     “Just kneel before me and accept your fate.”            He-Man closed his eyes and began to hope against hope that he could summon up what little strength he had within him to force Skeletor into retreat.   He was still vulnerable to attack and he couldn’t summon up a protective suit of armor considering that Skeletor possessed the Sword of Power.   He-Man was also without his axe considering Skeletor had that as well.        He knew what he had said to Adora before about him being too weak to fight but he had to fight if he wanted to spare his sister and his trusted tiger from being destroyed by the power of Skeletor.              He-Man staggered forward.    “Leave her and the tiger out of this demon.” Snarled He-Man, “This battle is between you and I.”       Skeletor chuckled.   “You can barely even stand.   You have no chance.”       A lightning blast fired from the havoc staff and flew towards He-Man.       He-Man was ready this time.     He tapped an inset button on the bracelet mounted on his left forearm and instantly a mechanical battle shield irised into place.         He brought the shield out in front of him and the shield absorbed the shock of the lightning blast.

     Skeletor laughed again.    “Armed with only a shield and in a stupor.    Not exactly in tip-top fighting form today, eh Vulnarian?”       He-Man’s vision was going partially blurry.    He knew he was injured considerably from Skeletor’s onslaught and knew that he needed medical aid of some sort as soon as possible.    Something inside him said “Have faith.    Never give up.   As long as you draw breath you have a chance.”       Battle Cat growled savagely and lunged at Skeletor with hate in his eyes.                  Skeletor leapt high into the air and sailed over Battle Cat and landed a few feet behind He-Man.       He-Man’s reaction time was greatly slowed and he could not turn in time to block the lightning blast that hit him now.        The pain forced the warrior to fall to his knees uncontrollably.        Skeletor pointed the havoc staff at the hero’s face.      “Your last stand was utterly pitiful.” Said Skeletor,   “I gave you a chance to mend fences with me and join my roster of evil but you resisted.     Those who resist my wishes usually end up suffering through a horrible and pain filled death.”              Skeletor lurched upright as the golden blade of the Sword of Protection impaled through his chest from behind.                She-Ra pressed all of her might and drove her sword as deep into Skeletor’s flesh as she could.               Black vapor emanated from Skeletor’s body and swirled around She-Ra.         The shadowy substance grabbed a hold of She-Ra and began to squeeze her in a crushing grip.           She-Ra let go of her sword and attempted to use her strength to break free of the shadow grasp but she could not.

            The Sword of Protection slid out of Skeletor’s body and clattered to the floor.        He-Man staggered to his feet as he fought with every last ounce of his being to remain conscious.   “Skeletor, release She-Ra.     If you do not I will make you pay greatly.” Said He-Man.             Battle Cat took his chance and rushed forward and rammed into Skeletor head first.      Skeletor toppled backwards and his hold on She-Ra was released.     The woman warrior leapt to her feet and grabbed up her sword.              He-Man could barely stand and Battle Cat came over close so the warrior could use the cat to steady himself upright.           Skeletor got to his feet and lightning howled from his staff towards She-Ra.      She-Ra brought her sword up in front of her and faced the flat side of the blade towards Skeletor.                 The lightning struck the sword and through She-Ra’s concentration of her power was able to make the lightning arc around her and pass harmlessly to the ground behind her.               He-Man’s vision was going blurred and he could barely stay conscious.    ‘I must have injuries within myself.’ He thought.             
           Skeletor rushed forward and struck the Sword of Power against the Sword of Protection.       While She-Ra held her own against the power blade she was open to another lightning assault from the havoc staff.      She cried out as the lightning shocked through her system and brought her to her knees.    Skeletor cackled as She-Ra began to writhe around on the floor in agony from the continued burst of lightning.                He-Man staggered forward and Battle Cat made a move to join him but He-Man made a stopping gesture with his hand.   “Hold fast, cat.    If I fail in freeing She-Ra from her plight I will need you to finish for me.”     Battle Cat nodded.                 At this moment Skeletor paid no attention to He-Man considering the warrior unable to do any damage upon him.       He-Man’s strength was all but gone but the hero thought of a way to end this battle.        With a last ounce of strength in his legs the hero catapulted himself forward and angled his shield in such a way that it caught the lightning stream from the havoc staff and reflected the stream directly at Skeletor.        The lord of destruction was undead but he could still feel pain and the shock of the lightning pained him so that he toppled backwards and fell to the ground.
     He-Man took his shield in both hands and began to beat upon Skeletor.      He focused the last amount of will he had into his shield blows.       Blow after blow was struck unto the defenseless lord of wastes as He-Man’s strength returned in one last adrenaline rush.        Skeletor cried out as the shield struck his skull face and caved it in.         His body convulsed as He-Man forced his shield blows deeper into Skeletor’s skull and all but shattered the skull to pieces.     After this He-Man continued to strike and She-Ra took a hold of his arm and said “Adam, I think he is finished.”        He-Man dropped his shield and collapsed to the ground beside the broken faced and lifeless Skeletor.                      She-Ra managed to drag He-Man and prop his unconscious form against her shoulder.    She then slung He-Man across the saddled back of Battle Cat.    “Take him out to the Talon Fighter.   I shall be out shortly.”        Battle Cat trotted out of the cave.              She-Ra sheathed the Swords of Protection and Power on her back and gathered up her brother’s axe and shield.                   She strapped the shield onto her forearm and held the axe in that hand and took a hold of the havoc staff in her free hand.      She-Ra exited the cave and tossed the havoc staff down into a ravine.

           She-Ra put her brother’s axe and shield onto weapon holders that were mounted behind Battle Cat’s saddle.    The warrior woman then struck the face of the crystal cavern with her fists.     The strength of the blows formed cracks up through the crystal and the roof of the cavern collapsed.        “There,” said She-Ra, “Just in case Skeletor wakes up he will have a very tough time escaping from this crystal tomb without his enchanted staff.”          She-Ra loaded her unconscious brother into the Talon Fighter and took her place behind the controls.     The aircraft zoomed off and Battle Cat, meanwhile, began his trek back to civilization alone.   
     He-Man awoke within a musty old room.      When his vision cleared he realized that he was within the walls of Castle Grayskull.       The Goddess, She-Ra and Battle Cat were present around his bedside.      “How are you feeling, Adam?” asked She-Ra.         “A lot better but very sore.” Said Adam.        “Heal I did  your internal injuries but if it had not been for your sister having brought you back to Grayskull I fear you would have died in the Crystal Sea.” Said the Goddess.      Adam nodded.    “Adora and Battle Cat have my many thanks.     Skeletor is now no more.”                    The Goddess shook her head.   “I am afraid not, Adam.   After your departure from the Oracle’s cave I sensed a gathering of dark forces that retrieved Skeletor’s broken body and returned him to Snake Mountain for revival.”      

    Adam frowned at this but Adora took a hold of his hand.   “After the damage you unleashed onto him I doubt Skeletor will be able to bounce back very quickly.” She said.             Adam nodded and smiled.   “Good.     The demon shall have time to contemplate the situation and learn that he cannot defeat those who have faith.”       Adora cocked her head to a side.   “Faith?   Faith in what?” she asked.        Adam drifted off into sleep before he could answer his sister.     “Adam needs much rest if he is to recover fully.” Said the Goddess.     Adora nodded and she, the Goddess and Battle Cat left the chamber to allow Adam’s physical recovery to begin.     

