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      The Slime Swamp was a dark and dank place.    Wreckages of ancient aircraft protruded from the slimey waters  and almost perfectly preserved corpses of travelers who had become lost in the treacherous tangle of weeds and water over many millenia could be spied lying at the very bottom of the swamp through the mirky waters.      He-Man, last of the warriors of the Vulnarians, and his comrades Teela, Syklone and Clamp Champ along with He-Man's armored tiger Battle Cat  traversed the grounds of the Slime Swamp in search of a deadly relic.     He-Man was in reality the long lost son of King Randor.    Adam of Eternos and his pet tiger cub from the Golden Isles, Cringer, had disappeared  many years prior during the Great Unrest.     The young boy Adam and Cringer had been rescued by the Vulnarian warrior tribe and raised by them within the confines of the Vine Jungle.     After years of intense warrior training Adam discovered that he was descendant of the ancient warrior king   King Grayskull of the Graylands.  King Grayskull had been raised by the ancestors of the same Vulnarian tribe that Adam was.    Adam then was bestowed the Sword of Power and as He-Man he traversed the planet of Eternia with Battle Cat, the grown Cringer, protecting the secret powers and technologies of Castle Grayskull.





           A mist hung in the air of the Slime Swamp and blood sucking insects flew about the travelers.    Teela swatted an insect against her forearm.   "What exactly are we searching for in this putrid place?" asked Teela.      He-Man cast a long gaze into the depths of the swampy waters where he spied cadavers of ancient explorers.    "Sorceress Teelina of Castle Grayskull contacted me with great haste this morning."  said the Vulnarian,  "She had a vision in the night that Skeletor was in search of an ancient relic that contains the spirit of the vile demon god Rakash."        Teela swatted at another bloodsucker.    "The relic is hidden here?    This is a good place to hide such a thing.   No one in their right mind would ever look for it here."          A rustling was heard in the brush surrounding the swamp.     The Sword of Power met He-Man's right hand and he strapped his battle shield to his left forearm.    "We are being watched.    We must be cautious my friends."     





         The rustling grew ever so closer.    The warriors of Eternos were ready for combat.   Suddenly a group of baby swamp hoppers came out from the brush and hopped into their native swampy waters.      A look of relief came across Teela's face.     Clamp Champ sheathed his combat dagger.    The ebony skinned warrior's right forearm and hand had been lost in a battle during the Horde War.    Duncan, the Man-At-Arms of Eternos City, had given him a mechanical clamp arm to replace his lost appendages.   "This swamp sure does have a foul odor." said Clamp Champ as he could barely stand the putrid natural odors within the swamp.      "We shall leave soon.  We must find the relic that the Elders used to seal away Rakash.   If Skeletor resurrected the vile demon Eternia could be plunged into an inescapable age of darkness ." said He-Man.       The warriors began to move once more as they searched about for evidence that may lead to the stone itself.   








       Hours passed and the Eternos warriors had not yet found any evidence of this mystical stone.    "Perhaps the stone has been lost forever within the depths of this area." said Syklone.      "That could be true but if I know Skeletor he and his legions will still try to find it.   That is why we must find it first." said He-Man.        "I'm afraid I have beaten you to it He-Man, Lord of Vines." came a voice from the trees.   He-Man and the others looked up to see Skeletor hovering about in the air with Beast Man and his beast people followers  clinging to the branches of the tree tops.      "Vile demon!" said He-Man,   "You lie.     You are in the dark about the stone's location as much as we are."          "Not exactly." called down Skeletor,  "I know exactly where the stone is.    I just need you out of my way so I can get it."       Beast Man took his cue and with a telepathic command he sent his beast warriors down to eliminate the  enemies of chaos.     Beast Man, like many of Skeletor's disciples, controlled a small kingom on the planet.    Beast Man controlled the Klaw Jungle and the red furred beast people who lived there.     





      As the beast people were on the attack  Skeletor levitated down from his perch in the air and landed on the moss ridden ground.      He-Man swung his sword and quickly beheaded a beast warrior while Battle Cat sunk his powerful jaws into the chest of another.      The rings on the forearms of Syklone began to rotate rapidly moving the air around him.     Syklone controlled the disturbed air and unleashed a wind shockwave that was powerful enough to knock many beast warriors into the swampy waters.   Since beast people can't swim the beast warriors screamed as they sunk to the bottom of the waters and slowly drowned to death.         Skeletor  fired a blast of energy from his havoc staff at a marshy hill.    The mystical stone had been revealed.     He-Man saw this and with super human agility leapt over the beast warriors that blocked his path and ran towards Skeletor.        Beast Man leapt from the tree tops and tackled He-Man to the ground as Skeletor began a chant.





         "Rakash, god of darkness and chaos.   I summon thee to return to this mortal realm and crush the descendants of the ones that sealed you away within your eternal prison."








       As He-Man struggled in the grip of Beast Man he could see the mystical stone in Skeletor's hand glowing a bright green.    Syklone fired a wind shockwave that forced Beast Man off of He-Man.      Beams that almost resembled twin snakes   lanced from the stone and impacted with the ground in front of He-Man.     A dark form began to emerge and He-Man was grabbed immediately by the form and thrown into the swampy waters.      Skeletor was pleased.    "It looks as though Rakash is struggling to regain his physical form.   I can wait.  He still has the power to deal with these mortal fools." said the grim lord.            Dark tendrils stretched out from the dark form and swathed themselves about the beast warriors.      The beast warriors screamed in terror and fright as the tendrils crushed them to death with inhuman power.         Skeletor was surprised and outraged.    "No!   Those are not your enemies.   He-Man and his warrior comrades are the ones I told you to kill!"                      A deep voice came from the dark form.   "I cannot be commanded by the likes of  you.    I am a god.  You are merely a corpse shell gifted with life."                  He-Man pulled himself from the swampy waters.     "Skeletor you fool.     You really thought you could control the likes of a demon god?"    shouted the Vulnarian who had swamp weeds clinging to his body.       





     Clamp Champ ran at the dark form with his metal clamp arm extended.    The dark, blobesque form of Rakash swatted the ebony skinned warrior away with a tendril.     Clamp Champ landed hard on the mossy ground.     "Rakash must be forced back into the stone before he can take true physical form.    If he does his true power will be unleashed." said He-Man.     "How do we do this  Lord Adam?" asked Teela tightening her grip on her cobra staff.       Battle Cat roared loudly.   "Only the powers of Grayskull can silence this beast."        He-Man nodded.   "Your words are true my tiger friend.    But the powers of my powersword alone may not be enough."      Clamp Champ got up off of the ground and asked  "So basically the rest of us can do nothing?"       He-Man nodded.   "You and the others must stand back.    Battle Cat and I must be the only ones to fight this creature."    Teela, Syklone and Clamp Champ backed away as He-Man and Battle Cat moved towards the dark creature as it tried to take upon it's physical form.   





       Beast Man, having seen his warriors eternally silenced by the monster,   dashed away on hands and legs like a primate and escaped the Slime Swamp.   Skeletor was angry that his disciple had abandoned him.       A burst of energy lanced from He-Man's sword.    "Back into your prison accursed creature." said the Vulnarian.        The dark form was struck by the beam but it had no effect on it.    "I am Rakash, god of the dark.    Your pitiful powers  will not imprison me again."       A tendril lashed out and struck He-Man and Battle Cat knocking them away.       Skeletor, very annoyed that his plans had gone awry, pointed his havoc staff at the dark blob form.    "If you will not obey me then I must crush you.    There will only be one lord of darkness on this planet."  he proclaimed.     Before Skeletor could fire a blast a  tendril from the creature knocked him to the ground.       The blob form began to take the physical shape  of the demon lord Rakash.        He-Man and Battle Cat staggered to their feet as this took place.     "Protect the others Battle Cat." commanded He-Man,  "I must  fight this thing unhindered."      "Very well Lord Adam." roared Battle Cat as he withdrew from the battle.          Skeletor got to his feet and saw that He-Man was ready to attack the creature once again.       A thought crossed his mind.   Although unpleasant to him it would allow him to defeat Rakash.











       Skeletor unsheathed the Dark Sword of Power of Castle Grayskull and distastefully shouted to He-Man.   "Vulnarian.    We must come together to face this demon."    He-Man hated the idea just as much as Skeletor but knew that the vile lord was right.       He-Man held the powersword out in front of him and leapt at Rakash as his physical form began to take shape.     The Vulnarian stabbed his sword deep into the creature's flesh.    Skeletor flew with great haste at the demon from the back and stabbed his dark powersword into the spine of the god.     Rakash roared in pain.    He-Man and Skeletor withdrew their blades and leapt away from the demon.    Skeletor held out the mystical stone in the palm of one hand and pointed his dark powerblade at Rakash.    He-Man pointed his at the wounded god and both powerswords unleashed powerful beams of energy into the wounds inflicted upon the creature.   The combined might of both powerswords  enfolded the creature and forced it back into the prison of the mystical stone.    








     Rakash roared in fury as he was imprisoned once more.    After the creature had been sealed back into the stone  He-Man made a step towards Skeletor to  take the mystical stone.    Skeletor knocked the warrior away from him with his havoc staff.    "Even though I can't control Rakash himself  as long as I have this stone I have control of his vast power." said the lord of Snake Mountain.       Skeletor teleported away as He-Man swung his sword at him.    The sword strike sliced a tree stump in two.      The Eternos warriors watched nearby as He-Man unleashed a frustrated war cry into the air.        Skeletor had escaped him once again.








                                           The End of this story.


