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                                               By Hordak Alpha











          Lord Adam quietly stalked through the thick forest foliage after his prey.    His Vulnarian tutors had taught him the art of stealth and how to track an enemy.     His tutors had taught him well.      Adam had left Battle Cat behind at Castle Grayskull this day.    In order to be stealthy he needed to be alone to stalk one of his most hated enemies.     Adam had an incredible memory and could remember all of his life experiences in great detail.   As he continued to track his enemy he replayed the events of two years ago in his mind's eye.    The tragic end of the people who had raised him as one of their own.    It was also the day when his beloved had been slain in cold blood.








       It had been a typical day in the He Valley, the home of the peaceful, but defensive, warrior race of Vulnarians.      Adam was helping the village fishermen pull in their nets from the  beautiful lake that bordered the Vulnar village.      Adam, dressed only in brown loincloth, pulled in his net with a steady hand.     His best friend, Uleb, stood beside him and tended to his own net.     "Adam, you must be excited this day." said Uleb with a slight cheerfulness in his voice.      Adam nodded.    "Yes I am.   This is the day when we become family and I take your sister as my wife."       Uleb had long dark hair that draped across his muscle toned shoulders.    " Just because we will be family soon that doesn't mean I will let you win our sparing matches."   Adam chuckled and smirked.   "Who said you will let me win?   I have been in training and I am confident that I shall prevail next time we spar."        Adam noticed someone behind him out of the corner of his eye.      He turned to see his beloved standing tall and with a warm smile upon her face.   All natural born Vulnarians had a darker tan to their skin and Adam felt that Uleb's sister had the most beautiful skin in all the land, among other assets.     





      Uleb turned to see his sister.    "Dera, you know you shouldn't let Adam see you before the ceremony.    You will make the gods frown upon you."      Adam dropped his fishing net and embraced Dera in his powerful, but gentle, arms.      He smothered his face in her dark hair and she kissed him on a cheek.     "I could not bear to be away from you any longer, Adam.     My love for you begged me to come to you."       Adam gazed lovingly into Dera's soft brown eyes.    "I am glad you gave in to your heart's desire.    The sight of you always has brightened my day, and it will continue to do so once we are married."       Uleb made a sarcastic gagging sound.     Dera flashed a look of annoyance at her brother.     Uleb laughed.   "I can't believe you have made my best friend begin to speak like the married ones do.    You have turned him into a different person."      Adam grinned at his friend.    "It is this different person that shall beat you in our next spar.   You shall see."     The gleeful conversation between the three was all too suddenly, and horribly, interupted.








        Lord Adam's thoughts returned to the present.   He had to remain focused.    His Sword of Power and battle axe were strapped firmly to his back on his gray harness.    A combat dagger rested in his right boot.   He was ready for the kill.    His prey was a cunning and brilliant fighter and Lord Adam had to be ready.    He knew all too well the mistake of losing to such a vile opponent.     The Vulnarian stopped in his tracks as the memories rushed back once more.     Adam wanted to repress such horrible images but they were too powerful and they were what made him into who he was this day.





     


       Screams erupted through out the Vulnarian village as crimson flames ripped through huts.   Adam grabbed Dera by the arm and pulled her after him.     Uleb watched.    "Uleb, fetch my spear and shield and meet me in the village square.    I will join you in battle after I have gotten your sister to safety with the other women and children."      Uleb nodded and took off for the hut he and Adam shared.         His journey was cut short.    Flames rained down on Uleb and the remaining fishermen on the beach.      "Uleb!!!" cried out Dera as she witnessed her brother reduced to a burning corpse.        Before Adam could do anything two figures jumped down from the sky and blocked Adam's path.     The first was a massive red furred beast man with massive, powerful limbs.      The second was human except for the visor device mounted on his head where his eyes should be.     Three unblinking mechanical eyes occupied the sides of the rounded visor.    It rotated and a red mechanical eye shifted into place where normal eyes would be.      "This is odd." said the triclops.     The beast man looked down at Adam.   "You mean this one?" he asked pointing to Adam.     The triclops nodded.   "Yes.  He does not look like these krugs.   He is of the  plainslander.   What is he doing out here?"        Adam left no time for words and swung a fist at the triclops.      The triclops, with little effort, caught Adam's fist and twisted his arm.    Adam fell to his knees in pain.    "A weak plainslander at that.    Too easy." said the triclops.    He kicked Adam in the gut and the adopted Vulnarian fell to the ground.       








         The beast man held Dera tightly and the triclops strode towards her.     With a quick reflex the triclops ripped Dera's  devilbeaver skinned shirt off exposing her breasts.     The triclops licked his lips and twisted his mouth into a smirk.    "Nice tits.   Nice enough for a krug.    You will do."       Adam switched into his warrior state of mind and attacked the triclops from behind with a swift kick to his back.      Adam had used all the strength in his leg to perform that move but it felt like kicking a stone wall.    It also hadn't phased the triclops.       The triclops knocked Adam to the ground.   The beast man traded Dera over to the triclops and grabbed Adam.      The triclops ripped off Dera's skirt leaving her fully naked.      "I take it you have interest in this one.   Then you shall have the privilege of  watching me lay with her."        The beast man held Adam's eyes open as the triclops commenced to rape Dera for what seemed like an eternity.  Dera screamed and when she did the triclops struck her in the face.     





        After the horrible act was over the triclops unsheathed his knife and viciously stabbed Dera multiple times in various places on her body.      When he was done he nodded to the beast man and the beast dropped Adam.      At this time Adam succumbed to emotion and shock.    Tears fell from his eyes as he crawled like a pathetic creature over to his beloved and held her naked form .         The triclops and beast man laughed at the sight.      Dera's body lay limp within Adam's arms and blood had soaked into the beach sand.   Adam's tears fell onto Dera's bloodied face.  








      Lord Adam shook his head trying to force the brutal images from his mind.   All that had happened before he had earned the power of King Grayskull.   He turned his attention back to his current task.    As he began to move the wretched voice called out.     "He-Man!    I know you are here!   Show yourself krug!!"      He-Man ripped his combat dagger from his boot and hurled it at the voice.    A blast of energy melted the dagger in mid air.   He-Man called back  "You don't have Skeletor or anyone else to protect you this day, Tri-Klops."         Tri-Klops leapt out of the trees and the Sword of Power swung up to meet him.    Tri-Klops blocked the blow with his sword and leapt backwards away from the warrior.       Tri-Klops chuckled.   "To think we have met on many occasions yet we have not gotten to actually fight again since  I defeated you in the He Valley."       He-Man retorted with "That is because you always hide behind Skeletor or Beast Man.   You are a true coward.    A murdering coward!"        The power sword swung out again and Tri-Klops blocked.    "Are you still sore at me for killing your krug female?     To tell you the truth she wasn't really that good of a fuck."    





      Anger filled Lord Adam's eyes.    Tri-Klops took this opportunity and landed a double kick to He-Man's chest.    The Vulnarian staggered back slightly.      The smile left Tri-Klops' face.    He had seen Skeletor and Beast Man fight He-Man before from afar but had never really seen how powerful he was.    Skeletor had always assigned him to other dirty work.      He-Man rushed madly forward and struck Tri-Klops in the shoulder with a swift cut of his power sword.     Tri-Klops  ignored the pain and swung at He-Man.     He-Man blocked the blow and grabbed Tri-Klops by the wrist.     Squeezing hard with his inhuman strength He-Man forced Tri-Klops to drop his sword.       Tri-Klops fell to his knees from the pain.     He used his free hand and launched a punch but He-Man caught it and began to crush it.     As Tri-Klops winced in pain He-Man said   "Now you know how your victims feel.   Now you know how Dera felt.    Powerless to defend yourself."        He-Man twisted Tri-Klops' sword arm and broke his other hand.     The vile warrior screamed in pain.     With a forceful twist He-Man also broke Tri-Klops' sword arm.            Tri-Klops fell onto his back from the pain and began to charge up an optic blast.      He-Man quickly ripped the mechanical visor from his foe's head and hurled it away, deep into the forest.      "To think I actually thought you were going to be more cunning than this. "   said He-Man as he forced the tip of his power sword against Tri-Klops' throat.     








         The blind villain cried out  "Please don't kill me!    I am defenseless.   You have broken my hands and have blinded me.    I cannot fight back."    He-Man scoffed.   "Exactly how all your victims feel.    You have felt the same kind of pain you have inflicted upon others.     Why should I show you mercy?"       Tri-Klops was silent.        He-Man pressed the point of his power sword harder into Tri-Klops' neck and suddenly his anger melted away and his honor filled him once more.     His Vulnarian tutors had not taught him to kill his opponents in such a way.     In their eyes it would have been an act without honor.       He-Man withdrew his sword and placed a foot down on his foe's chest.    "I should kill you.   I should beat you like you did to Dera.     I should but I cannot because then I would embrace all of your traits."      He-Man removed his foot and turned to walk away.      Tri-Klops stood and cried out   "You cannot just leave me here.   My hands are broken so I cannot feel my way around.    I am blind without my visor."        He-Man turned to his blind enemy and said "I have spared your life, Tri-Klops.   How you get back to Snake Mountain is not my problem."       He turned and walked away.       Tri-Klops began yelling and cursing He-Man's name but the Vulnarian ignored the foul words.         He continued on his way leaving the blinded and broken Tri-Klops to fend for himself.





                                                 The End.           


