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         Lord Tytus landed another powerful blow to the Monstroid creature's face.    The spider-like creature recoiled from the blow.    It swiped at the warrior giant with a pincer arm and met it's mark.      Monstroid clamped down hard on Tytus' left hand.      The warrior giant winced slightly from the pain but used his free hand to grab onto the pincer arm that held him.      With one pull Tytus ripped the pincer arm from Monstroid's body and the creature screamed in a high pitched wail.    Monstroid then ceased it's screaming and spat a hot acidic venom into the face of the warrior giant.     Tytus grabbed his face with his hands and cried out in pain.         Moss Man was close by and had just disposed of several Horde Troopers.         The plant man pointed his hands at the Monstroid and thick vines sprouted from his fingertips.      The vines wrapped around Monstroid's body and restrained it.      Monstroid struggled against it's bond and began to cut through them with it's remaining pincer when it's head was suddenly blown apart by  a barrage of missiles from over head. 





          All of the allied warriors looked skyward to see the Avion forces and Wind Raider squads soaring overhead.      Monstroid's titanic body collapsed in a massive heap.             The Avion birdmen launched more missiles from their jet packs down at the ground forces of Horde Troopers.   Wind Raiders followed suit opening fire on the robot soldiers.       The armies of Horde Troopers were decimated one by one by the hail of missiles and laser cannon fire.   He-Man, now atop Castle Grayskull, smiled at the sight.     Eldor had followed him.     He-Man glanced back at the wise man.    "It looks as though the forces of Eternia prevail this day.    Except for the two warships that remain in orbit the conflict is mostly over."      Eldor shook his head in disagreement.    "Perhaps this battle but the war itself is not over.    The war extends through out the entire galaxy."         He-Man looked surprised.    "But Hordak, the Horde Empire's Horde Prime, has been killed.     The Empire will surely fall."          Eldor shook his head in disagreement once again.     "It is not that easy.      Hordak may have fallen this day but there is another to take his place.    A new Horde Prime.     Even now the new ruler of the Horde is calling off the remaining warships in orbit of Eternia to concentrate on a new goal."             He-Man showed a doubtful look but the voice of The Sorceress called out  as she emerged from inside the castle convinced him otherwise.    "Eldor is right.      Now that I have regained my senses I know that Eldor's words are true.    The warships have returned to Horde World to plot the next move in the war."








         Much later the Eternos forces that had survived the battle celebrated among the smoldering metal bodies of Horde Troopers and the massive body of Monstroid.          Delora, human wife of Stratos, now stood on the rooftop of Castle Grayskull with Teela and talked with her.      "Leech is being held prisoner deep within Avion.     He should prove very useful for information."      Teela shrugged.   "Perhaps.    Even so there is no real means to defend Eternia from another invasion of Horde warships." As Teela said this the memories of her experiences on the future world of Primus came rushing back to her.      Her eyes brightened.     "Delora, ignore the last part of my previous statement."    Teela patted her friend on a shoulder and rushed over to He-Man.      "Adam?" she asked.     Adam turned from a conversation with Stratos and Ram Man and gazed lovingly at his beautiful wife.   "Yes?" came his reply.         "Do you remember how the Delenium warship armada was defeated?"         It took Adam a short while to remember but then answered "Yes I do.   Why do you ask?"       Teela smiled.    "You somehow used the orb of the elders to destroy those warships.     You could do the same thing if another Horde fleet threatened Eternia."         Before He-Man could answer The Sorceress, having been listening near by to all of what Teela had said, replied   "That is an option I had not considered.     It could quite possibly be used as a defense if another armada does threaten the planet."                By now Tytus, his face healed by Eldor's magic, slowly walked away from Castle Grayskull with the wise man on a shoulder.        He-Man didn't say a word.   He knew that if needed again Eldor and Tytus would help again.        





     When He-Man turned back to The Sorceress and Teela he suddenly remembered his mother who had been taken captive by Hordak earlier in the conflict.    He felt awful that she was still missing.        The Sorceress, sensing Adam's thoughts, placed an arm around a shoulder and said softly  "I do not know where she is but I sense that she is still alive somewhere and safe at the moment."       Adam felt comfort at The Sorceress' words.    "I hope you are right.      She is the only parent I have left.    I want to find her."        Teela now drapped her arm across Adam's other shoulder.   "We will, my love.     She will have a fine grandchild that will need her.    We must find her for that sake."          Suddenly Skeletor ripped the Ultimate Sword of Power from the sheath on He-Man's back.       He-Man spun around and saw the vile one holding the sword with glee.      She-Ra was close by and unsheathed her sword.   "Drop the sword Skeletor." she commanded.          Skeletor then did the unexpected.      He seperated the sword back into two halves.          Skeletor sheathed the dark powersword on his back and handed the other powersword over to He-Man.       He-Man took the sword and said    "You had one of the things you have always wanted.   Why did you separate the sword?"            Skeletor looked deep into He-Man's eyes and said  "Honoring our agreement.    Next time we meet we shall be enemies once more."         With that Skeletor swung his cloak about him and disappeared in a flash of light as did all of his minions.      He-Man looked to the horizon and muttered   "So it begins again."








         Deep in space the blackened planet of Horde World floated like a vile blemish.         On the planet deep within the royal palace  Modulok knelt before a figure in the shadows.       "Great Horde Prime I am honored to serve you ."         The figure came out of the shadows.     It was Shadow Weaver in all of her vile glory.     "Hordak's death is quite unfortunate but I think I can get over it.     Now that I am ruler of the Horde Empire my goals will now be realized."          She looked down at Modulok and commanded   "You shall be my first in command."     "Yes my master." said Modulok.            "I want you to fetch my war generals.    Hordak started a war and I intend to finish it on my terms." said Shadow Weaver.       Modulok nodded and ran out of the room.          Shadow Weaver slinked back into the shadows and sat upon her throne.      "At last Hordak is dead and I have all of his military might.     With the entire Horde Empire at my command I will not only rule the galaxy but the entire universe."      Her wicked laughter filled the halls of the throne room and echoed down the adjacent corridors.





                                           The End.
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