                   


                                                                            Tri-Klops Unleashed





                                                By Hordak Alpha














       Teela's moans filled every inch inside the stone house.     Her body shuddered and her loins convulsed as she was involuntarily induced into orgasm.    Lord Adam thrust hard, but not too hard to safeguard Teela, and Teela moaned each time with each and every thrust.     Lord Adam had finally revealed to Teela and the rest of his Eternos friends that he was indeed the Prince Adam, lost so long ago.    King Randor and Queen Marlena had joyously embraced their son and having known him as He-Man for two years told him of their pride in his deeds.     The long winter over the Fertile Plains was finally over and spring was just beginning to set in.    Traces of melted snow did lie here and there across the landscape but the warmth of the spring sun was finally starting to take hold.      Skeletor had not been heard from since winter and He-Man knew that his nemesis was still imprisoned somewhere within the ocean beneath the northern polar cap.     





     Teela firmly grasped onto the linen sheets upon the bed which she lay with    Lord Adam atop her and thrusting her.     Each moment Teela released orgasm.     Adam was the best lover she had ever had to be able to do such a thing to her sexual organ.       Lord Adam caressed her breasts at each thrust.  Battle Cat had moved outside the house since the sounds of passion had been keeping him awake.    Suddenly the door to the home burst open but Teela and Adam were too busy to pay attention.     Lady Adora entered the home and, being that Lord Adam's bedroom could be seen from the main entryway through the sitting room,  caught sight of the naked lovers.    Adora quickly averted her eyes.   "Damn it, brother!" shouted out Adora,  "If you are to do such a private deed lock the door!"        Adam glanced to the entryway and burst out into laughter.   So did Teela.     "I apologize, dear sister.   What brings you to my humble home?" asked Adam between bouts of laughter.        "Humble home?  More like a home of fornication if you ask me." said Adora, with eyes concealed beneath a hand.       Adam stood and pulled a robe securely over his body.      He walked over to Adora in the sitting room and gently pulled her hand away from her face.    "I am covered now, sister.   Again I ask what brings you to my home?"       Lady Adora shook her head still reacting from what she had just witnessed.     "The Goddess has called for us to meet her within Castle Grayskull.   She says it is urgent business."        Lord Adam nodded.  "Of course.    Go to Grayskull and I shall join you shortly.  First I must make myself presentable to the eyes of The Goddess.       Lady Adora nodded.  "I shall wait for you in the castle throne room."     She quickly exited the home and shut the door.        Adam looked to Teela, who was still laying in the nude upon his bed, and smiled.      Teela smirked and once again burst into laughter.








      Lord Adam had first met up with his sister about a year before within the southern part of the Fertile Plains.   Adora had been captured by the same group of shadow beasts in her youth like Adam only she had actually been brought to their lair.     It was only after being rescued by the mysterious Zodac, last of a race of Cosmic Enforcers, that she had been spared the rape that was being prepared for her.     It was from there that young Adora had been brought to the spirit guardian Lighthope and taught in the ways of her destiny.         Adora had revealed herself to Randor and Marlena to be their daughter at about the same time Adam had revealed the truth of himself.      Now Adora held a position within Eternos as a leader of the Defenders with Man-At-Arms.    Lighthope had given her the name of She-Ra but Adora usually preferred to publicly go by the name Lady Adora even though she was really a princess.     





      Lady Adora paced the floor of the throne room.    The Goddess, Teela'Na, sat upon her throne clad in a garb of cobra armor.    "You seem troubled.   May I ask why?" asked The Goddess with concern.       "Adam is late.    He was supposed to come here but he has left us waiting for over a half an hour.     I would go back to his home but I am afraid to find out what lies within."      The Goddess raised an eyebrow and was just about to ask Adora what she meant when Lord Adam entered the room.     Instead of his usual harness He-Man wore silver armor on his upper body.    The battle armor had an orange "H" symbol emblazoned on the chest.    The "H" was a letter from a long forgotten ancient alphabet that had been used on Eternia many ages ago.      He-Man's battle axe and Sword of Power were sheathed to his back and his battle shield rested on his left forearm.       "It is about time." said Lady Adora.           Lady Adora wore a gold winged head dress upon her head while long golden hair flowed down her back.     A long white cloak covered her body.         Lord Adam smiled at his sister and then turned his attention to The Goddess.     "What has prompted you to call us here, oh wise and fair Goddess?" asked the Vulnarian.        The Goddess sat back in her throne.    "There has been great unrest within Snake Mountain as of late.  Many of Skeletor's minions have left the fortress in search of their lost master.   The others have left to fend on their own."      Adora and Adam gazed up at The Goddess as she continued.     "Tri-Klops is one of those that has left to go on his own.     He has been causing trouble to many innocents within the last few days.     He has no right to terrorize the people of the Fertile Plains.      I wish for you and Lady Adora to put a stop to him."





        Adora and Adam knew that The Goddess held a great concern for the people of Eternia, being in large part that she had been appointed by the Master of the Universe to safeguard all of Eternia's people and not just look after the powers of Grayskull.       "Very well but I am sure I can handle Tri-Klops alone.    He is a mere mortal and not strong enough to overcome me." said Lord Adam.     He was speaking from experience since he had fought Tri-Klops only a few months ago and left him to fend for himself in the wilderness while with broken limbs.      "Tri-Klops has enhanced himself with his skills in the ancient sciences.   I have seen him do such within a vision.  He is much stronger than before mostly in part to your battle with him."     Lord Adam nodded.    "His strength will still be no match for mine.   Where was he last seen?"          "The Slime Swamp is what I know to be his hideaway.    Do what you must to stop him.    I would myself but matters of cosmic importance have taken up my time.    I must now go meet with the almighty on a different plain of this dimension.    I shall return to Eternia as soon as I can."         With that The Goddess disappeared in a soft flash of light.          Lord Adam turned and began proceeding up a nearby stone staircase.      "Where are you going?" asked Lady Adora,  "My steed Swiftwind is corralled on the castle roof."          Lord Adam nodded.   "Your noble steed will not get us to the Slime Swamp as quickly as needed.   This staircase leads to the Talon Fighter.   It shall get us to our destination quicker."        Lady Adora softly sighed and followed her Vulnarian brother up the stairs. 








         Cries of terror filled the Slime Swamp.    The Slime Swamp was a dangerous region of the Fertile Plains.     Ancient and lost vehicles protruded from the misty waters and the perfectly perserved corpses of those that had perished within the swamp could be seen laying on the bottoms of each self contained, swampy lagoon.     Tri-Klops back handed the naked young woman that knelt before him.     She fell to the ground on her back.    She was already harshly bruised on the face and upper body.    "Please..no more... I beg of you." said the young woman through staggered breaths.      Tri-Klops laughed loudly.    "You shall take it and enjoy it!!"      He forcefully thrust his sex equipment into the opening between her legs.     She cried out in anguish once again.     Each thrust hurt her like hellfire and she did not take pleasure from this at all.       Nearby her young seven year old son, hands and legs bound with heavy chain, was forced to watch his mother being raped by this disgusting excuse of a human man.      Tri-Klops had captured both mother and son when he raided a trade caravan from Lythia to Eternos.        Tri-Klops thrust even harder and the young woman burst into tears.      The vile man pulled himself out of her and slapped the woman multiple times in the face.         "If you will not give me the satisfaction I require then perhaps your son will have to do." said Tri-Klops as he got to his feet and lumbered over to the bound boy.





      The evil man bent down and untied the boy's hands and feet.     "If you try to run away I shall kill you." hissed Tri-Klops.      The boy shuddered from fright.     "Do as I say and you and your mother will live to see next sunrise."  The boy nervously nodded.     "Take off your clothes, boy!" ordered Tri-Klops.       The boy froze in fear.    Tri-Klops back handed the boy in the jaw.  "Do as I say or I will kill you and your mother!!" shouted the putrid hearted man.       The boy began to cry.    "If you will not do it then I will force you!" shouted Tri-Klops.            Suddenly Tri-Klops was back handed hard in the jaw.     The powerful blow knocked him onto his back and he gazed into the face of his attacker.        It was He-Man.      "You wretched bastard!   You disgust me!" shouted He-Man.             The powerful hero stamped down hard on the sexual tool of Tri-Klops.       Tri-Klops screamed in agony.        He-Man then bent down and picked him up by the neck.    "Last time I spared your life. Now I shall send you to the hellfires!!" hissed He-Man.     The Vulnarian warrior hurled Tri-Klops through the air.         The half naked villain landed hard against the base of a moss covered tree.         He-Man turned to the young boy.      By now the boy was being comforted in the arms of gentle She-Ra.    "It is over now.   You are safe, little one." whispered She-Ra as she gently brushed away the boy's tears with a motherly instinct.        He-Man then turned his attention to the battered nude woman who lie face down on the mossy ground.








         The images of his beloved Dera being defiled by Tri-Klops rushed through He-Man's vision as he looked upon the young woman.    Her hair color was the same darkness that Dera had had.      In all of this  Tri-Klops had pulled on his loincloth and staggered over to his jet sled.     The vile one ripped his chest armor from his body and replaced it with a metal harness.    A jagged crystal of korodite rested in the center of the harness.     "He-Man!!" shouted Tri-Klops.      He-Man's gaze shifted to the wretched defiler.   "Our previous battle made me build this." shouted Tri-Klops as he pointed to his harness.   "With the energy of a korodite crystal and the ancient sciences joined as one I can duplicate the same strength and durability as you.    Witness my ascension, Vulnar bastard.    Witness your destruction at the hands of Tri-Klops!!"           Tri-Klops pressed an inset button on a strap of the harness.     The korodite center piece hummed to life and needles on the underside of the harness penetrated into Tri-Klops' skin.        Vast power filled the villain and he laughed with malevolence as he felt the energy course through every nerve ending.       He-Man was tired of this display and rushed forward with great speed.     The Vulnarian landed a powerful blow to the chest of his enemy.     He-Man instantly recoiled his fist and shook it with vigor as the pain lanced through his wrist.      Tri-Klops stood unaffected from He-Man's attack and laughed at the back firing effect done to the Vulnarian.





       Tri-Klops used his newfound strength and grabbed He-Man by the neck and tossed him to the ground like a rag doll.     He-Man drew both the Sword of Power and axe from his sheath and swung them viciously at his foe.    Tri-Klops caught the ends of both weapons in his hands and planted a vicious head butt to the Vulnarian's face.     The blow knocked He-Man to the ground  causing him to release his weapons as he held his face in his hands.     'His strength,' thought He-Man, 'I have not faced such strength since my encounter with Skeletor on the north polar cap.'        Tri-Klops tossed the power sword and axe to the ground and kicked He-Man in his armored chest.    The battle armor was not enough to cushion the blow.      Tri-Klops picked the Vulnarian up by the neck once more and slammed him into the ground.     The force of the Vulnarian impacting with the ground opened up a mild crater.    By now She-Ra had wrapped the battered female victim in her cloak and reunited her with her son.        She-Ra glanced up just in time to see Tri-Klops leap into the crater and land an uppercut blow to He-Man's jaw.    The Vulnarian warrior flew from the crater and landed on his back a few feet away.            She-Ra unsheathed the golden Sword of Protection from her armored gold battle skirt and pulled her battle shield from her brown harness.     





      With agile swiftness She-Ra leapt to the aid of her brother.    She swung her sword and landed a blow to Tri-Klops' right shoulder.     The blow had no effect and had not even cut into the villain's flesh.      Tri-Klops turned and fired a lightning burst from the blue eye in the center of his visor.    The burst struck She-Ra in her exposed midriff and knocked her onto her back.     He-Man staggered to his feet and swung his mighty shield at his foe's jaw.   Tri-Klops turned his head with the blow and turned it to face He-Man with a defiant showing that He-Man's attack had no effect.     Tri-Klops ripped the shield from He-Man's left fore arm and used it to strike a powerful blow to He-Man's face.       He-Man landed on his back.     Tri-Klops tossed the shield aside and picked up He-Man by the under arms in a vicious bear hug.    The villain squeezed with his tremendous strength causing his Vulnarian victim to cry out in agony.        Tri-Klops then dropped the warrior to the ground and planted a foot on his armored chest.     "It took me days to find my way out of that wildnerness.  Each moment I spent blindly searching for the exit I cursed your name, He-Man." hissed Tri-Klops as he stamped down hard on the warrior's armored chest.      He-Man cried out.       She-Ra heard her brother's cry and sat up.     She winced and clutched at the wound on her gut.          She picked up her sword and fired a golden beam of energy from it.   The beam struck Tri-Klops in the back.








    The villain turned his attention to She-Ra.    "Such a pitiful attempt to thwart me, woman.   Who exactly are you to challenge me?" he asked.    "I am She-Ra, warrior of Grayskull and sister to He-Man." she answered.     Tri-Klops laughed.   "You are kin to this Vulnarian vermin?   That is hard to believe by the beauty you hold.   Nonetheless ,since you have challenged me, you will share your brother's fate."        She-Ra rushed forward and swung her shield to block a powerful punch from Tri-Klops.   The shield collapsed inward from the blow.    She-Ra tossed the shield aside and landed a powerful kick to the loins of her enemy.      Pain throbbed through her foot.    Tri-Klops knocked the Sword of Protection from her hands and grabbed her by the neck.      He slammed her to the ground and put himself on top of her.   The villain tore the harness from her and exposed her breasts to his sight.    She-Ra summoned up all of her strength but could not push the powerful brute off of her.      "With such beauty you deserve to taste my powerful seed before you die." said Tri-Klops.       He-Man staggered to his feet.    He could feel that part of his rib cage was broken as pain filled his chest.    His face throbbed with pain from the double blows Tri-Klops had afflicted to that area.  In fact He-Man's entire body throbbed in pain.      "Face me vermin!" shouted out He-Man.      Tri-Klops stood up and planted a powerful kick to She-Ra's chest.       The warrior woman cried out as her ribcage shattered.        





      She-Ra was still alive but she did not move from the intense pain that filled her every nerve ending.     Tri-Klops turned to He-Man and smirked.  "I must admit I have underestimated your defiance, Vulnarian.    I have beaten you to a pulp yet you still manage to stand and taunt me."      He-Man was barely able to stand and he knew he had no chance to strike a winning attack against his foe.     Yet he still stood to face his enemy.   Surrender was not an option.          Tri-Klops rushed over and slugged He-Man hard in the face.   The Vulnarian fell to his knees and then onto his chest.    A cry of pain erupted from the hero as the force of impact touched his injuries.       Tri-Klops then strode over to his battered female victim and tore off the cloak exposing her nude body.      "Please don't hurt my mother." pleaded the boy through tears.      Tri-Klops tossed the boy aside and gazed down at the mother.      He laughed.        He-Man perked his head up at the sound.   He had heard that laughter before.   The day his beloved was defiled and his people were destroyed he had heard that laugh from Skeletor.    He had also heard it uttered from Tri-Klops' lips as he raped and murdered Dera.    The images flashed before the Vulnarian's eyes and anger pulsed through his veins.     





     Adrenalin coursed through his body as the anger turned to powerful rage.          All the pain seemed to lift from his body as the adrenalin took over.  He-Man leapt to his feet and sprinted furiously towards his enemy.     Dera's lifeless face flashed before the Vulnarian's eyes as he gained closer to his enemy.  Then the rage within erupted.    He-Man forcefully grabbed Tri-Klops, freeing the innocent woman from his vile grasp.     Tri-Klops turned and was met with a powerful thunder punch to his jaw from He-Man.     A thunder clap echoed through out the swamp as Tri-Klops was knocked backwards.     Before he could react He-Man was on him again.     Two more thunder claps sounded as He-Man struck Tri-Klops in the chest with one fist and in the face with the other.         He-Man pounded and pounded on the face and chest of his enemy.         Not even the near invulnerability given to him by his harness could protect Tri-Klops from He-Man's furious attacks.        Bones broke and Tri-Klops vomitted out blood as He-Man struck him in the chest and gut.     Tri-Klops dropped to his knees and He-Man landed a powerful kick to the villain's face that sent him hurling into the base of a tree.  Then when it looked like he had won He-Man slumped to his knees and the adrenalin left his body.    The pain from his injuries reclaimed him as He-Man grew weak.





      Tri-Klops wheezed and coughed as he stood.    He defiantly laughed through bloody lips at the kneeling and weakened He-Man.     "You showed me your best, Vulnarian, and it still wasn't enough to defeat me!"       Tri-Klops slowly walked towards the kneeling and weakened hero.    The adrenalin rush had drained him of all of his strength and it looked as though He-Man was through.        She-Ra forced herself to her feet and the bare breasted warrior woman planted her Sword of Protection in a two fisted grip and pointed it at Tri-Klops.   The villain did not notice as he focused on He-Man.      He clasped his fists together and lifted them high over his head.   "Meet your fate, Vulnarian.   Say hello to your beloved for me in the next life." hissed Tri-Klops with a twisted grin on his battered face.       She-Ra summoned all of her remaining strength and channeled it into her golden sword.    The Sword of Protection flashed to life and fired a powerful golden blast beam from it's tip.       The beam screamed through the air and struck Tri-Klops in the chest.     The blast had not been enough to silence the villain but it had been enough to distract him.    The impact of the blast had been strong enough to rupture his cherished korodite crystal which fueled his power.        Lightning sparks lanced from the ruptured crystal and surged with menace through Tri-Klops' body.    He screamed and staggered about from the pain.    He then lost his footing and fell into a swampy lagoon.








      Tri-Klops began to sink into the unforgiving waters that had claimed so many other lives ages before.    He furiously tried to keep his head above water as the harness lost power and his superhuman strength left him.    "Please help me!!   I don't want to die!!" shouted Tri-Klops.     He-Man chuckled slightly.     Even if he had wanted to help, He-Man was too weak to move.     She-Ra fell to one knee from her fatigue.    The swampy waters dragged Tri-Klops within and the villain's lungs were filled with the water.   Unable to swim Tri-Klops drowned and his lifeless body descended to the bottom to join the other corpses.








         The young boy,who had been hiding during the last part of the battle, crawled out and found She-Ra's harness.    He slowly walked over to the female warrior and handed it to her.    She-Ra accepted it and placed the harness back over her nude breasts.      He-Man collapsed to the ground and the battered young mother of the boy crawled over to the warrior and placed the cloak over him.       She-Ra staggered to her feet  and clutched at her ribcage.      The She-Ra of Grayskull reached into her belt and pulled out a communicator.   "Lady Adora to Eternos." spoke the female warrior, "I request aid.   Please send help. Now!!"





                                         Epilogue





     Lady Adora and Lord Adam spent two weeks within the  halls of the Eternos medical facility.   The injuries from their battle with Tri-Klops slowly healed at a quicker rate since they were both blessed with the energies of the gods.    Still they needed rest to let the healing proceed.       Teela, Man-At-Arms and Orko were in the room with the two bedridden warriors.    "Adora and I should be back on our feet within a few days.   The treatment from the doctors and our own inhuman abilities have been helping in the healing process these last couple of weeks." said Adam.     Orko looked past his friends and noticed two people standing in the open doorway.   "Lord Adam, Lady Adora I believe you have some more guests." said the little trollan.     As the two people entered the room Adam and Adora saw that it was the young boy and his mother they had rescued two weeks before.      Teela bent down and kissed Lord Adam on the cheek and said  "Let us leave Adam and Adora to their guests."      Teela, Man-At-Arms and Orko left the room and shut the door behind them.       The beds of Adora and Adam were slightly close so the mother and her son placed chairs between the beds and sat down.





     The woman sat facing Adam and the boy sat facing Adora.    Lord Adam could see that bruises still occupied the woman's face but they were healing rather well.     The boy smiled at Adora and, having been sleeping just a few moments before, the princess groggily smiled at the boy.    "What is your name, little one?" she asked.     "Dern." was all the boy said.     He buried his face into Adora and the princess embraced the boy.       The boy's mother caressed Adam's cheek.    "My prince, my son and I wish to thank you and your sister for what you did for us."  whispered the woman.     "You are most welcome.   May I ask your name, if I am not intruding?" asked Lord Adam.    The woman smiled.   "My name is Dera.   I believe it comes from some ancient tribe within the Vine Jungle.   My mother just adored the name."      The coincidence of namesake was just enough for a single tear to streak down Adam's cheek.         "My husband also thanks you for your service.  We all thank you." said the woman as she embraced the bedridden Adam.





      He-Man had lost his beloved Dera so long ago and yet now he had saved someone else's beloved Dera from the hands of the same vile, wretched creature.   Peace settled into Adam's heart and all seemed right with the world once more......for now.





                                          The End.      


