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           The roar of the Battle-Lion echoed across the battle field.    The bodies of the heroic warriors of Eternos lie still and lifeless.     The Battle-Lion swiped at the crystalline golem with his powerful claws and was instantly impaled on it's crystal spikes.      A wounded cry escaped the heroic beast as he slumped to the ground with crimson flowing from his wounds.       The He-Man, clad in brown boots, loincloth shorts and one strapped harness, ran through the battlefield and raised his silver Power Saber at the crystalline creature and swung.    The creature blocked the blow and several more crystalline golems rushed from every corner of the battlefield and pummeled the He-Man with their crystal spiked fists.    The He-Man was powerful, but not powerful enough to withstand the might of all of these alien creatures.    With a heavy sigh the He-Man fell to his knees and then, as he expelled his final breath, fell face first to the ground with crimson blood dripping from his lips.        The crystalline golems disappeared in swirls of light as they were returned to their mighty space vessel.          The creatures bowed on one knee as their Goddess passed through their ranks.      "Have you killed him?" she asked,  "Have you killed the He-Man that dwells upon this world?"            The crystalline creatures all resonated a harmonic hum that sounded like sweet music to the ears of their deity.      "Excellent.   Now we must move to the next world and continue our task."           As the space vessel pulled away from the world of Eternia a lightning ball gathered beneath the vessel.          Then, in a brilliant bright flash, a stream of lightning shot out from the vessel and struck the planet.          Eternia instantly turned into a ball of  fire and collapsed in on itself.         Glowing asteroids hurled through the blackness of the void.       Eternia was gone.








        Adam paced across the crystal platform.    Cringer layed down in a comfortable nap and Teela sat on a smooth crystal rock.      The three of them were in the very deepest depths of Castle Grayskull within the massive crystal chamber.      Jagged crystal pillars stretched to the ceiling and crackled with ancient power.     The main power, the Orb of the Elders, sat upon a pedestal of jagged crystal on the same platform that Prince Adam and his companions were now on.     "Could you please stop pacing?" asked Teela with her chin resting in an open palm,  "You are making me nervous."    Adam glanced over at his friend.     "Sorry.", said the prince as he stopped his pacing,  "I am just worried.    When The Sorceress contacted me she sounded in pain.    Worry filled her voice."             A stream of light emanated from one of the crystal pillars and the beautiful Sorceress appeared before the trio.  "You are right, Prince Adam, I am in great worry.     In a parallel universe another Eternia has been destroyed."           Adam raised an eyebrow.   "Another universe.    Why does that worry you?"         The Sorceress hung her head.   " It is the seventh Eternia to be destroyed as a dark enemy of the namesake of He-Man moves from reality to reality destroying all of the warriors who hold the name."         Adam gave off a surprised look.   "Something is going around to different universes and killing off warriors named He-Man?    Now I'm worried."              Teela looked at her mother with great concern.    "Could this enemy come to our reality and attack our Eternia?" she asked.          The Sorceress nodded.    "Yes.    I did not detect this enemy until recently when it moved to a universe close to our own.    Even now it is hard at work hunting down another He-Man."  





      Prince Adam now felt motivated to action.    "Why the hell are we sitting around here then?   I should go to the alternate Eternia and help that world's He-Man defeat this enemy."         "That is exactly why I called you here.   It is because of you that this enemy has killed seven alternate He-Men."   said The Sorceress.         "What?   What did I do to piss this enemy off?" asked the prince taken aback in surprise.            "It is because of what you did for Primus." said a familiar voice.      Adam, Teela and Cringer turned to the voice from the shadows and out emerged Captain Hydron of the future world of Primus.        The trio noticed that Hydron looked a litttle older now, his black moustache tainted with gray hairs and wrinkles adorned his face.    Adam figured he had to be at least in his mid fifties.        "It is good to see the three of you again although I didn't figure I would need to call upon this time period again."   said Hydron.        "You look older." said Prince Adam, "Something tells me time has passed since we met last."       Hydron nodded.  "I come from twenty years after your visit to Primus.    Primus is still a free world and protected from the Delenium but it is that enemy that now haunts your namesake through all of the known universes."       "Are the Delenium still sore that we soured their little plans to take Primus?" asked Teela.      Hydron nodded.    "I am sure you have all heard of the Delenium Goddess.  She took the defeat of the invasion armada very personally.   Not just for the destruction of the fleet but for the death of her daughter, Empress Mara."





       "But I was the one who killed Mara, not Adam." said Teela.     "True.", said Hydron,  "But He-Man was responsible for the defeat of Flogg and the armada.    The Delenium Goddess does have the power of time travel but she strayed from this universe during her travel into the past.    Instead she must have emerged within the confines of another reality and killed that He-Man and destroyed his Eternia.   Now she wanders the countless universes searching for the one He-Man who interferred with her plans even if it means destroying every Eternia in her way."                "Why exactly are you here in the first place?" asked Adam,  "I mean no disrespect."          "The Sorceress has located the neighboring universe where the Delenium Goddess is.    I can take you there immediately." replied the captain.        Adam and Cringer proceeded over to Captain Hydron.    Teela did as well but The Sorceress stopped her with a gentle pull on the girl's arm.     "I cannot allow you to go along.    You must stay here." she said softly.       Teela scowled.    "I went with Adam during the whole Primus event and didn't get in the way.   I actually helped out alot."     Prince Adam stepped forward and placed his hands on each of Teela's cheeks.    "I have to agree with The Sorceress on this one, Teels."       "What?!" shouted Teela, "After all we went through on Primus?"            Adam placed his forehead to hers.     "This time I feel it is more dangerous.   I don't want to risk you getting hurt when this goddess wants me.   I care about you too much to risk your life."   





       With understanding in her eyes Teela nodded.   "Okay.    But next time I'm going with you no matter what danger lies beyond."        Hydron placed an arm on the prince's shoulder.     "We must hurry.   There is no more time to waste."       Prince Adam nodded.     Suddenly the Orb of Elders levitated from it's sitting place and flew to the arms of The Sorceress.     "You must take the orb with you.    Without it you cannot summon you power. You cannot call upon your powers through the barrier of another universe."  she said.      Adam nodded and took the orb from her arms.       Without another delay Captain Hydron pressed a button on his gauntlet and he, Prince Adam and Cringer vanished in a swirl of light.          The trio reappeared on the bridge of a starship.    A young man, roughly a few years older than Adam, sat at the helm controls.       Hydron gently took the Orb of Elders from Adam.   "I'm going to place it in the cargo hold where it shall be safe."     Adam nodded.       Hydron used the starship's teleporter to "beam" the orb into the cargo hold.           "So is this yours?" asked Prince Adam as he gestured to the expanse of the command deck.       "I do command it.  You are aboard the Starship Eternia, the finest in the fleet." said Hydron.       Then Hydron turned to the young man at the helm.   "Flipshot, take us out of orbit."            "Aye sir." said the young helmsman.       





    The Starship Eternia was shaped mostly like a saucer with the very front the shape of a triangle.     Two triangular "fins" protruded from the sides of the ship's nose.     The ships hyperlight cylinder shaped engines rested on each side of the vessel.        The starship slowly moved out of orbit of Eternia.    Hydron imputed a series of numerical coordinates into the helm keypad.      The hyperlight engines roared to life but, with a slight adjustment from Hydron prior to this trip, the engines had been temporarily altered for time travel and travel between universes.        The Starship Eternia roared to life and sped off through a small vortex opening created by the engines.     When the starship emerged in the other universe Hydron shouted out.    "Hurry up Flipshot.  Activate the cloaking shield."       The young Flipshot hurriedly obeyed and with a few keyboard commands on his console the Starship Eternia was rendered invisible to any other starships that might be in the area.    





      Soon the blue marble that was the alternate world of Eternia came into view on the forward viewport of the starship.    "Take us into orbit." commanded Hydron.   Following orders with perfection Flipshot steered the Starship Eternia into a stable orbit around the planet.        Hydron then pointed out the forward viewport.    Adam looked and was shocked to see a massive starship in orbit a few miles away from them.    The vessel was much larger than the cloaked Starship Eternia, in fact it was half the size of a moon and was actually a jagged asteroid with starship commponents melded with it.   "The Delenium Goddess is aboard that asteroid ship.    She is the most of your worries, noble prince."   said Hydron.    Without another word Hydron pressed a button on his gauntlet and Prince Adam and Cringer vanished in a swirl of light.        Captain Hydron looked out at the massive asteroid vessel and muttered  "Good luck Adam.   You are going to need it."








       The Fertile Plains were lush in beauty during this first portion of spring.    All of the snow had finally melted and the fullness of the green began to set over every tree and plant.    Lord Adam, He-Man, raised as a part of the long lost Vulnar tribe, walked amongst the spring flowers with his Battle Cat close behind.     "What exactly are you looking for?" rumbled the tiger, who was getting tiresome of the endless walking.      "There is one certain kind of flower that is Teela's favorite.   I must find it." answered Lord Adam.      "Something tells me that something more has developed out of your weekly bouts of sleeping with the captain of the Eternos guard than just a friendship." said Battle Cat, with a slight hint of amusement in his voice.         Lord Adam turned to his armored feline comrade.    "Aye, I guess you could say that.   She and I have developed a sort of intimate closeness as of late.   I have not felt such closeness since the time of my beloved Dera.   The closeness I share with Captain Teela is similar but unique."  Lord Adam smiled as he said this.    The love in his heart for Teela was just as much as the love he had had for his betrothed Dera, whose death he had recently avenged with the help of his sister Lady Adora.          Battle Cat's ears were pricked up by the sounds of movement behind them somewhere within the forest.       Lord Adam felt a presence.     "We are being followed, Lord of Vulnar." whispered the armored tiger.        Lord Adam nodded.     He quietly unsheathed his Sword of Power from his gray harness and turned to face the forest.    Battle Cat joined his side, ready for battle.








        Prince Adam and Cringer materialized on the alternate Eternia's surface.   As they looked around they spied Castle Grayskull a short distance away.   However, this Castle Grayskull looked slightly different in architecture.     Prince Adam was slightly confused.     "Why did Hydron set us down here.  I don't see any sort of attack or my He-Man double of this world." spoke the prince.        "Your friend set you here because he knows of me and the help I can offer you." spoke a familar voice.     To Prince Adam it sounded like the voice of The Sorceress but the being that materialized before him looked very different.     This woman looked and sounded like The Sorceress but the armor she wore was in the shape of a crimson cobra and she held a staff that matched her attire.        Cringer was startled at the appearance of the woman but her gentle voice calmed him.     "I did not mean to startle either of you.   I have known of your arrival and intent for some time now.   It is most welcome, Prince Adam."            Before Adam could speak another word the woman continued.   "I am Goddess Teela'na, guardian of Castle Grayskull and it's secrets although I am sure you already know that."          Prince Adam looked into her blue eyes.     "So, you already know why I am here.  How?"      Goddess Teela'na smiled at the young prince.       "I share a connection with all of my counterparts through the vast universes that occupy the heavens.   I also know of the destruction and deaths caused in the wake of the unseen enemy."      





       "I know of this enemy." said Adam, "I have been in battle against her loyalists before in the future time of my reality.     She is really after me and she will destroy each and every Eternia until she finds me.   That is why I must stop her myself."               Goddess Teela'na shook her head.  "No, alone you may be powerful but against the might of a dark goddess such as the one that seeks you out you would surely be destroyed by her hand."      "Listen, Goddess,  I didn't come here to be swayed."  said Adam, with defiance.       "I know." said Teela'na, "What I am trying to say is that you cannot face this threat alone.    There is another that can help you.   Joined together with the He-Man of this world you have a chance of defeating the dark goddess and liberating all realities of her menace."         Adam nodded.  "Sure, I wouldn't mind the help.    Where is he anyway?"        "You cannot travel to him on foot." said Teela'na,  "I must take you there myself and thus save you the hardship of the long trek."        The Goddess Teela'na waved her hands and she, along with Prince Adam and Cringer, disappeared into the winds.   








        Crystalline golems rushed out of the forest at Lord Adam and his Battle Cat.     There were more of them than the man and tiger duo could count.    One of the crystal golems neared the Vulnarian and he swung his power sword out and cut off one of the creature's arms.      Then suddenly a new arm grew in it's place.   "What sorcery is this?!" exclaimed Lord Adam.     Battle Cat was about ready to pounce when Lord Adam stopped him.   "Stop, loyal friend.   I sense that these creatures are more than a match for both of us."       Lord Adam and Battle Cat took up defense as the numerous crystalline golems surrounded them.         The Vulnarian was not about to let these creatures  take the lives of himself and his tiger friend.     "Mighty Grayskull,  I summon your power and the powers of the Elders.   Lend me your strength as to repel these creatures and force them back to the hellfires." spoke the Vulnarian.        The Sword of Power glowed with a fierce brightness.   Lord Adam focused the energy he had been given by Grayskull and the Elders and unleashed a mighty shock wave from the power sword itself.       The amount of power should have been enough to incinerate an army yet the crystal golems stood exactly where they had been, unphased and intact.   





     Suddenly Goddess Teela'na, Prince Adam and Cringer appeared beside Lord Adam and his Battle Cat.      The Vulnarian swept his gaze to the young prince and was surprised that the young man looked exactly like he did at the age of sixteen.     Battle Cat looked upon the tiger that cowered slightly at the sight of the golem mob and was reminded briefly of his youth, as a cowardly tiger.       "Wonderful Goddess, why have you brought this boy and tiger before us at such a critical battle?" asked the Vulnarian.       "No time to explain, He-Man." said Prince Adam as he held his power sword aloft, "I think I should just show you instead."        As the golems moved ever so nearer Prince Adam uttered out "By the Power of Grayskull!"     The Orb of Elders that was housed inside the Starship Eternia glowed brightly.     Prince Adam's mighty power had been summoned.      A brilliant flash of light enveloped the young man's sword and the sword itself grew two sizes larger.   The energy was then transferred into the young man himself and Lord Adam could hardly believe his eyes as the young man was transformed into a perfect likeness of himself.       The other He-Man, dressed in brown harness, loincloth shorts,and boots with a silver gauntlet on each wrist, pointed his power sword to the cowering tiger and the sword let forth a burst of light.    The tiger grew to a size as large as Lord Adam's own tiger and an armored saddle and armored mask appeared on the beast's body.





      The crystal golems were stunned at the sight of two He-Men standing before them and stopped in their tracks.     Lord Adam, dressed in gray harness, crimson loincloth shorts, boots and two golden gauntlets on each wrist,   gazed upon this other He-Man.    The Vulnarian glanced at his power sword and then at the one held by his double.   Both power swords were the same size and shape but the sword of the other He-Man had different decoration upon the blade.       "This is a He-Man from another universe." said the Goddess,  "He has come here to aid you in this battle."     Lord Adam looked to his double and then to the crystal golems who were starting to move forward.       "Then aid me, otherwordly brother." said the Vulnarian.    Lord Adam pointed his power sword at a crystal golem and unleashed a blast of power from the blade's tip.     The beam struck the creature and was easily absorbed into it's crystalline skin.     "These devils cannot be stopped physical attack or energy projection." spoke the Vulnarian,   "How, for the love of Procrustus, are we to stop these vermin?"         Goddess Teela'na was about to make a move when suddenly a crystal golem was upon her.      The lovely Teela'na was impaled by the jagged crystal spikes that grew on the creatures solid skin.      She cried out and spat up blood from her punctured lungs.      Lord Adam cried out at the sight as his lovely Goddess fell to the ground.    He-Man looked upon his double, known as Lord Adam of Vulnar, and then turned his gaze to the crystal golem that had killed the fair and lovely Goddess.          Anger flashed through his eyes and he leapt to strike.     The Vulnarian leapt into the way of his double.    "No, these creatures cannot be phased by physical blows.   If you get too close the vermin will be allowed to butcher you like they did fair Teela'na."         





       Captain Hydron nervously paced across the deck of the bridge.    "I'm sure everything is going to be fine, Captain." said Flipshot as he watched his captain through every nervous step.      The aged warrior shook his head.  "No, it isn't.   Not as long as we just sit here and do nothing."      Suddenly something caught the captain and helmsman's eyes.     Lightning energy was gathering under the massive Delenium asteroid vessel.     "No!   The planet is going to be destroyed!" shouted Hydron.    He then turned to Flipshot.  "Decloak the ship and ready for battle." ordered the captain.     Flipshot never questioned orders and immediately did as told.     The Starship Eternia decloaked but the asteroid vessel seemed to ignore it.      Hydron sat down in his command chair and activated the tactical display with the press of a button on his command chair.      The Starship Eternia's shields were raised and the weapons systems lit to life.         "Take us in." said Hydron.    The Starship Eternia did not get very far when suddenly a lightning beam streaked from a crater on the asteroid ship and engulfed the ship of Primus.     The shields were not enough as the Starship Eternia was torn asunder.      A bright explosion followed and the fragments of the once proud ship scattered across the heavens.    The Orb of Elders was the only thing to survive the destruction.





       He-Man could feel the lives of Hydron and Flipshot fade from existance.   Suddenly, before the battle had even started, the crystal golems emanated a low hum from their bodies and began to disappear one by one.    Lord Adam looked about at the sight.      "What?   They are retreating and allowing Teela'na's death to go unavenged?" said the Vulnarian with disgust.       Adam turned to his Vulnarian double and said  "Something is telling me they are evacuating."      The Vulnarian raised an eyebrow.   "Evacuating?  Why?"       But before Adam could reply the planet was engulfed in a bright flash and the Vulnarian's Eternia was wiped from existence.    But the Vulnarian, his double, and the Battle Cats did not die in the blast.        He-Man and Lord Adam were stunned that they were floating amongst the glowing debris of Eternia in the open vacuum of space.      Upon closer inspection the He-Men saw that they and the Battle Cats were being shielded by a yellow energy sphere.      The Orb of Elders that Adam had brought along on the Starship Eternia and the double of the orb that had been housed within the walls of the  Vulnarian's Castle Grayskull floated side by side outside the energy shield that protected the He-Men and Battle Cats from the frigid death that would await them in space.         Weightlessness was a new feeling to the He-Men and their armored tigers.       "How can this be?" asked the Vulnarian,  "The four of us still live yet everyone on Eternia has perished in it's destruction."      





    A chorus of voices spoke from both of the energy orbs that floated before the He-Men.    "Your lives have been spared to carry out justice against a common foe."       "How can we do anything now that this Eternia has been destroyed along with all the lives that thrived on it?" asked He-Man.      The chorus then answered.  "There is still a way to prevent the destruction of all of the Eternias.    It requires you, the warriors of Grayskull, to thwart the Delenium by using time itself against them."        Lord Adam, obviously confused and angry over the destruction of his world, shouted "What the hell does that mean?   How can we use time against this enemy?"        The chorus of voices did not answer.      The vison of the He-Men and their Battle Cats were then blindied by an intense light.      When their vision cleared their surroundings had changed drastically.    It seemed to be that they had been teleported into the belly of the very asteroid vessel that had caused so much destruction.          The Vulnarian looked about.  Adam could see that Lord Adam was very angry indeed.      "All right devils!   Show yourselves so that I can rip you apart for the destruction of my planet!"     Adam could tell that his Vulnarian double was indeed more savage than him in attitude.    Adam tried to spare life when he could and only kill an enemy when he absolutely had to.   Lord Adam was a man who took no prisoners most of the time and would rather slaughter his enemies apart.      It was against the teachings of Lord Adam's extinct people but the kind of hell he had been put through in the last two years had taken a toll on him emotionally and had changed his attitude against sparing the lives of enemies.





        Crystalline golems appeared from the shadows. Energy radiated and shimmered from their hard, jagged, transparent skin.     Lord Adam raised his power sword ready for the attack.       The He-Man double also lifted his power sword to strike position.     He then whispered to his Vulnarian ally.  "From how I see it the only way we can defeat these creatures is if we combine our power into one attack."       Lord Adam understood.  He manuvered his blade to Adam's side.   "Touch the blade of your power sword to mine and follow my lead."     Adam nodded and swung his power sword to meet the Vulnarian's power sword so that both blades were touching each other.      As if by telepathy both He-Men knew what the other was thinking and began to summon the energies of the Elders themselves.    They focused the energies into their power swords.       The crystal golems, growing tired of their prey,  moved forward with great swiftness.   The Battle Cats took up defensive positions around their masters.  The power swords glowed with a combined bright fierceness.    Then, suddenly, a powerful energy shock wave was unleashed.     This time this much more powerful shock wave was just enough to rip apart each and every crystal golem in sight.      The golems shattered into various fragments upon being struck by the shock wave and the pieces vaporized into nothingness.         The two He-Men withdrew their swords and looked around.       "It worked but I don't think all of this is over yet." said Adam.





       Whispers began to echo throughout the chamber.    The whispers then grew into a chorus of voices and then into one loud shrill scream.    The He-Men covered their ears.   Both Battle Cats roared in anguish from the horrid noise.    Then she appeared.     A woman with skin as black as the universe itself.      Her eyes were as brilliant as the stars themselves and her nude body was almost tempting to the eye all except for the jagged scars that ran all over.        Her hair was as black as the rest of her body.    The screaming then stopped as the Delenium Goddess spoke.   "All warriors of the name He-Man must die."         Adam then spoke.   "You have only one He-Man to hold responsible for what has befell your people.  That is me.   The others of my kind in the various universes are not responsible."         The nude figure laughed within the pale light.     "One may be responsible for the criminal deeds done against my children but all of the name He-Man must be extinguished.    All of them possess the potential to rise above me and I cannot allow that."               The Vulnarian He-Man was growing impatient.  "Foul bitch!   It is you who must be extinguished!"    The Vulnarian, with power sword in a two fisted grip, rushed towards the goddess .      The Delenium Goddess scowled at the Vulnarian and swiped a hand through the air.        The air rippled like liquid and the Vulnarian was knocked violently to the floor.      He cried out from the impact that had been made to his chest from the attack.               The Vulnarian Battle Cat roared fiercely and rushed to his master's aid.        "Stay back.   You must not engage her." ordered Lord Adam.             His Battle Cat backed off.      The vile and scarred goddess looked to the other He-Man.      "You do not seem as agressive as this one.  Yet it is you who was responsible for the defeat of my children at Primus....and of Empress Mara, my daughter and lover."           





      He-Man remained silent as the Vulnarian He-Man rose to stand at his side.      "Perhaps I was foolhardy to attack alone.   This time we attack together."   said the Vulnarian.     Adam nodded.     Both He-Men raised their swords and rushed to the attack.     The Vulnarian aimed a sword blow for the  vile woman's head while the other He-Man aimed a sword blow for her midriff.       Before she could be struck the Delenium Goddess blew a kiss into the air and a black fog was created.     The black fog wrapped itself around the He-Men and completely covered their bodies.    Both warriors fell to the ground as they began to suffocate from lack of air.       The vile goddess laughed.   "Even at such a peakness of physical perfection you are weak without air to feed your lungs."         The Battle Cats roared with anger and rushed at the goddess of chaos.      She felled the Vulnarian beast with one swipe of a finger and the other Battle Cat with a mere whisper.    Both armored tigers collapsed to the floor with crimson blood gushing from deep wounds.         Both He-Men continued to struggle against their personal prisons, both trying to break free to breath in air.      The stone floor under the Delenium Goddess began to shape itself into a jagged throne.   She sat down upon the throne and laughed.     "The mightest of men and of beasts are no challenge to the likes of me.   I am above all creatures.   I decide who has life and who dies."            





   The energy orbs of Grayskull materialized within the room.  "You are a false deity.     You do not control the ways of time and space."      The Delenium Goddess sat calmly upon her throne.     "Taunt me all you want, Elders.    Your warriors are already defeated.   They are powerless to stop me."           Then the orbs glowed brightly and the light from both fell onto the struggling He-Men.         Suddenly a retractable grapple claw ripped through the hardened fog like paper and grabbed the Delenium Goddess about the throat.     A whirling battle mace ripped through the fog imprisoning the Vulnarian.       The He-Men emerged from their fog tombs looking as if they had been reborn into more powerful warriors than they had ever been before.     The Vulnarian held the whirling battle mace in his right hand and a silver, circular shield in the other.      He now wore a silver armor with the crimson cross of King Grayskull and Vulnar the Bold upon his chest.         The other He-Man held the vile goddess by an arm mounted grapple claw that tensed it's hold about her throat.        Adam wore a gold armor with the same cross of crimson on his chest like the Vulnarian.          "H..H ..How c..c..can this be?" stuttered the scarred, nude woman.         "The warriors of the masters of creation are more powerful than some devil in the guise of a female." said the Vulnarian.   He swung his whirling mace and it tore at the Delenium Goddess' midriff.    She cried out in agony.        "Feel the pain and misery.   The same pain and misery that you have inflicted upon innocents throughout the multiple cosmos." spoke Adam as he forced the grip of his grapple claw to tighten around the vile goddess' throat causing her to choke.





         The orbs of Grayskull then glowed with an even greater brilliance and immersed the entire asteroid vessel in their light.       When the asteroid vessel emerged it hovered just a few feet away from a Horde warship that was positioned above a planet Eternia.      The voice of Master Selbian echoed within Adam's mind of the story of a Horde Prime having destroyed his Eternia in a future time by using the Spell of Separation.       "Now gaze, vile demon of the stars, at the event that started the evolution of your race." spoke the chorus of voices from the orbs of Grayskull.   "When this Eternia was destroyed the refugees fled to the already inhabited world of Primus.   A vicious war began and the resulting mutated peoples scarred by the radiation  are the ancestors of your race."         An interior wall of the chamber turned transparent and all those within the asteroid vessel gazed to the outside scene deep within space.          The Vulnarian swiped the Delenium Goddess' body again with the mace.    The flesh about her breasts tore and she screamed.        The chorus spoke again.   "It is here that your people began and it is here where you and they shall die."           The orbs glowed again and the asteroid vessel of the Delenium became an instrument of destrucion guided by the vengeful spirits of Grayskull.     The asteroid vessel collided hard with the Horde vessel and the result was a blinding flash that tore both star vessels asunder.        "No!!!   No!!!!! NOOOOOOO!" screamed the Delenium Goddess as history was changed and she was erased from existence.          The blinding flash of time enveloped the He-Men and their wounded tigers.  They all ceased to be as the space/time continuum changed shape.








          Lord Adam awoke face down in the green grass.   He sat up and looked to see that he was once again in his normal attire and fully alive.    His Battle Cat, laying at his feet, looked up at him.     "Am I the only one who remembers what just happened?" asked the Vulnarian.      Battle Cat shook his head.     "No.   I, too, was there and remember everything.   I have also been made free of wounds." said the armored tiger.    Battle Cat stood upon his four legs and the Vulnarian got up to stand beside him.      Both of them looked about.   Their Eternia had been restored to it's full and vibrant state.   Lord Adam looked down to his tiger friend.   "I wonder what became of the He-Man and Battle Cat that aided us."     Battle Cat looked up to his master.  "I assume they were returned to their world just like us."        Lord Adam was satisfied at this state of mind and decided to resume his search for Teela's favorite flower.        The Goddess Teela'na watched him and the tiger with joy in her heart.    





        Prince Adam awoke at the foot of the crystal pedestal where the Orb of Elders rested.     Cringer sat by his side and Teela knelt down to him.    "Adam are you okay?" she asked with great concern in her voice.      "Yeah sure.   We did it.   The Delenium and their threat doesn't exist anymore." said Adam with joy in his voice.      He gazed up at Teela expecting her not to have memory of anything to do with the Delenium.   "That is wonderful to hear.     That must mean the future world of Primus that we saw doesn't exist like it did anymore." said Teela, offering her hand to Adam.     "You are correct Teela." said The Sorceress as she emerged from the shadows.     Adam took hold of Teela's arm and allowed her to pull him to his feet.      "The timeline has now been written anew." said The Sorceress, "By changing the events of Eternia's foretold destruction the war on Primus never happens and the ancestors of the Delenium never come to be."            Cringer stretched.      "So, Cringer, Teela and I have memory of our quest on Primus but it actually never happened?" asked Prince Adam with a little confusion in his voice.       "The events the three of you experienced on Primus indeed did happen but in a timeline that no longer exists." said The Sorceress.    "I still don't understand everything but I guess I can feel comfortable with the knowledge that those alternate Eternias weren't destroyed now that time has been altered."  said Adam.             By having altered the events that brought about the ancestors of the Delenium and thus erasing them from existence the Delenium Goddess had never really existed.    The lives that had been destroyed at her hand had now not been destroyed at all.








                                    Epilogue





 Deep in the future the people of Eternia celebrated at the sight of the Horde warship being destroyed by the asteroid that had appeared out of nowhere.     Selbian, guardian of Castle Grayskull, looked to the sky and breathed in a sigh of relief.      He knelt down on one knee and said "Thank you, Master of the Universe, for saving Eternia and her people.    The entire world is now indebted to you and the servants you had carry out your will."        After that Selbian got to his feet and descended into a passage way that lead into the depths of Castle Grayskull.     Eternia would now shine within the heavens, along with it's distant sister world of Primus, for many centuries to come thanks to the courage of two warriors and the power of creation itself.





                       The End





          








                   





     


