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          The royal palace escorted the two guests immediately into the throne room.   Prince Dare and his sister Princess Kayla were in their royal attire.    Dare tugged at the collar of his tunic.  "I can't stand wearing this stuff much longer.     It feels like their is a noose tightened around my neck."      Kayla, who wore her long white hair up this day, leaned over to her brother.   "You can hold out just a little longer.   Think how I feel.    I'm used to wearing my She-Ra gear most of the time instead of this heavy royal gown.     I don't like wearing royal clothing just as much as you don't."          The two guests each bent down on one knee before the thrones of King Adam and Queen Teela in respect.     One of the visitors was a woman roughly the same age as Adam and Teela.      She wore a shirt of forest green with a matching battle skirt.   A bow and quiver were strapped about her.    Her hair was a golden blonde and it fell to just about the base of her shoulders.       The second visitor was much younger and also had long blonde hair.   She wore a brown jumpsuit with a white diamond emblem that rested upon her chest.       "Boweena, Starchild welcome to Eternos." said King Adam with a smile upon his face.         The young lady smiled.    "It is nice to see both of you again." said Starchild as she looked from Adam to Teela.          "The last time you were here you were just a little girl.    You sure have grown into a lovely young lady." said Queen Teela.    Starchild smiled at this.   "I'm not exactly that young, my queen.  I am exactly thirty one  years of age ."       King Adam gestured over to his two adult offspring.   "These are our son and daughter, Prince Dare and Princess Kayla."         Starchild and her bodyguard, Boweena, glanced over to the prince and princess.       Kayla curtsied in greeting to the visitors like a princess should.     Dare, taking after his father, managed a mild wave.     








        A little later on Orko was entertaining a small crowd within the royal garden.    Starchild, with Boweena close by, watched the trollan's performance intently.   Dare, still very uncomfortable in his royal wear,  walked over to Starchild.    She glanced over to him and smiled.     Dare smiled back.    "So....uh.." started the prince sounding much like a shy teenager even though he was only five years younger than Starchild.    "....You..."    Red flushed across Dare's face.    This always happened to him when he was in the presence of a woman that he had a slight attraction to.      He had always been shy when it came to ladies.       Starchild let forth a gentle laugh.    "I've always had that effect on others.    I like people and they in turn like me although your struggle to form a sentence seems to give away that there is more in your heart."         Dare felt very embarassed.   He turned to leave and save the little bit of pride he had left when Starchild gently took ahold of his arm.   "Please don't leave.   I would like to know more about you.    I have heard that you have taken up the mantle of Grayskull in your father's place.   Tell me what that is like.   It sounds exciting."         "W..Well, it isn't much." said Dare managing to make his words come out, " I mainly do what father did as He-Man.   Not much to say."     A sort of  twinkle appeared in Starchild's eyes and a warm smile graced her face.      "You don't have to talk to me if you don't want to.   I just want you to know that I am very pleased to meet you."     Dare nodded.         Starchild let go of the prince and turned away.    She then calmly walked away out of the graden.     





         As she made her way into the courtyard flashes of imagery clouded her vision and a dark, cold feeling came over her.     The visions were all too brief to make out but a voice echoed through her mind for a brief instant.   "Return to me.    I need you once more." echoed the voice.   The cold feeling washed over her and Starchild fell to her knees.      Boweena happened to be nearby and rushed to the aid of the woman she was sworn to protect, bound by an oath she had taken under the watchful gaze of both the Cave Dwellers and Tree People whom Starchild had lived with for so long.      "My lady!" said the bodyguard as she knelt down beside Starchild and grasped onto a shoulder.        Starchild's mind and vision cleared and she was back to normal.   Starchild gently pushed Boweena's grip away.    "I am fine.   Perhaps I am just tired."   Boweena nodded as Starchild got to her feet.     "It is getting late, my lady, and you must have your rest."   Boweena got to her feet and lead Starchild away into the palace.





       The guest room was decorated with a beautiful lavender scheme and Starchild, huddled under the covers, had just begun to fall into a deep sleep when the visions returned.   This time the visions were much more clearer than before.    The woman dreamt that she was a child again in a very large golden palace.      She saw the kindly faces of a king and queen tower over her.    Within the dream Starchild knew that these people were her parents yet she had never really known who her parents actually were.     The kindly faced king picked Starchild up in his arms and held her up to a window.    She gazed out in wonder at the lavish kingdom.     The city was mostly a wonderous garden that could be compared to the ancient garden of Lyos only this garden-city was much more beautiful.      As she looked about at the wonderous golden quartz buildings that dotted the landscape, Starchild could see all of the cheerful faces of the citizens.       A massive positive radiance filled her.     Starchild's one power was that she had such an aura of positive energies surrounding her that she could literally make anyone around her smile and feel joy themselves.         Suddenly the cold feeling came across Starchild the girl and the cheerful laughter of the garden-city's citizens turned to screams of terror as a blackness covered the land.   Starchild's parents, the king and queen of this garden-city, burst into screams of terror as well.    Starchild was dropped to the floor and she caught sight of herself in a mirror.      Her eyes were complete blackness and a dark aura surrounded her.        The aura reached out to her parents and engulfed them.         "Return to me.....Return to me and we will destroy them all." echoed the voice Starchild had heard earlier.        





       Starchild the woman awoke to a terrible scream only to find out that it was her own.    Boweena, having been outside guarding the room the entire time, flung open the door and rushed to the aid of Starchild.     "My lady what is the matter?" she asked.     Starchild looked up at Boweena.      "Summon King Adam and Queen Teela.    I need to speak to them."     Boweena nodded and instructed a royal guardsman ,who had been passing by, of Starchild's request.    The guard nodded and rushed off down the hallway.       Boweena sat down upon the bed beside the frightened Starchild.      The woman curled up against Boweena as if she were a scared child.    Boweena tenderly caressed Starchild's head.     "Everything is going to be all right."      Starchild silently wept as she thought of the images from her dream and the horrible coldness that seemed all too familiar.  








         A few short minutes later Queen Teela, clad in a lavender nightgown, and King Adam, bare chested and clad in a pair of  brown trousers, entered the room and stood at the foot of the bed as Starchild described her dream.     After she finished she added.   "This entire dream has made me curious of what happened to my birth parents.   Adam, Teela, I need your help."       "What can we do to help you?" asked Teela with concern in her eyes.       "Take me to the garden-city of my dreams.    It is there that I may find the answers I seek." replied Starchild.       King Adam nodded.   "Do you know where this city is?   Can you really know the location of such a place just from a dream?"          Starchild nodded.   "I know where it is.    Something keeps calling me.   Calling me back there.    I can guide you there."       "We shall leave first thing in the morning." said King Adam said.         Starchild shook her head.   "No, I must go now.  This cannot wait."         Adam nodded.   "Very well.    Hurry and dress yourself and we will be off as soon as possible."       





       Soon enough Starchild, along with Boweena, King Adam and Dare were flying through the skies at this late hour aboard a royal skyship.      A single guardsman, awoken from a sound sleep, piloted the vehicle.      Starchild was with the pilot in the cockpit and guided him to the location in her dreams.       As soon as the ruins were found the pilot selected a spot within the garden-city's center and landed the massive skyship with great accuracy.      Starchild and her three friends exited the craft.     King Adam wore his green suit of royal body armor.   A dark cloak was draped across his shoulders.    Sheathed on his back were his mighty battle axe and battle shield that he had received from the armory of Castle Grayskull so long ago.      Dare was clad in his harness, loincloth shorts and boots.     He wore a single armored plate on his right shoulder with the crimson cross of King Grayskull emblazoned on it, the same crimson cross that graced the armored chest of his father.            The Eternos king looked around at the ruins and suddenly a memory from his childhood surfaced and he instantly recognized the ruins.      "I know this place.    This was the garden-city of Tarnos.     My father's distant cousin, King Goodren and his wife, Queen Harla, governed this fair city since it's conception." said the king.    Starchild solemnly nodded.    "Then we are of the same family, Adam.     Such a news of joy to my ears at the moment."           "What exactly happened here, father?" asked Dare.       King Adam shook his head.    "No one knows for sure, son.     Outsiders on their way here to trade found the lifeless bodies of every single citizen here including King Goodren and his wife."





       "Such a terrible fate and such a deed to go unpunished to those who did it." said Boweena.   King Adam nodded.   "Yes, I remember my father was very saddened at the news of his cousin's death.    The people of Tarnos were friends of Eternos."      The cold feeling came across Starchild and something began to force her to move.     Boweena cried out "Lady Starchild where are you going?"         "I do not know.    The force that called me here is making me go someplace.    Please follow me closely."  answered the scared voice of Starchild.      King Adam, Dare and Boweena honored the request and followed Starchild all the way to a dark and dank cave.          After a time of walking Starchild finally stopped and knelt before a black stone trapped within the cavern wall.         "I remember this cavern.   I visited it often when I was a child." said Starchild.        She ran her fingers over the black stone within the wall.    "I remember that mother and father did not like me coming in here but I don't remember why." said Starchild.       "Because they never wanted you to talk to me." came a voice,  "That is why I destroyed them and the pitiful people of this city....that is why we destroyed them."           





       Starchild's eyes were widened with shock as the memories began to flood back.   "No, you forcefully guided me.   I remember it now.   You used my vessel to destroy the parents and people I loved so much."         "Call it what you will," said the voice, "but you are as guilty as I of the deed.     The only thing is I am not sorry."        King Adam unsheathed his axe and shield.  "Starchild, come away from there and leave this sorry creature to it's pitiful existence."      Suddenly Starchild turned to face her friends.     Her eyes were clouded with a mirky darkness.    "She is mine now as she always has been." came the voice only it was from Starchild's own lips.   Dare unsheathed the Sword of Power.   "She has been possessed.  May the Elders destroy the wickedness that overcomes her." he said.        The Starchild-thing laughed.    "The Elders were always weak.    It is they that imprisoned me within the black stone.    They never expected me to find an escape in the vessel of Starchild."          Boweena blinked back tears at the startling reality that the woman that had been like a little sister to her was now in the grip of some dark entity.        Dark mist began to flow out of the black stone and tendrils began to form behind the Starchild-thing.       "Starchild was too young and powerless to help free me long ago but she was still weak enough for me to control her.    In turn she aided me in my revenge against the people of Tarnos." said the Starchild-thing.           King Adam frowned.    "The Tarnos people did nothing to you, wretched monster."           





        The Starchild-thing smiled.    "They were children of the Elders like all Eternians.    Now that Starchild has freed me from my prison I may once and for all destroy the legacy of the Elders."           The dark mist began to take shape.     Boweena stepped forward with arms wide open.     "Lady Starchild, fight this creature.    Come back little sister."         The Starchild-thing waved a hand and a massive force rippled the air within the cavern and knocked Boweena away.   Boweena landed hard against a jagged rock and cried out in pain as her spine snapped.      Anger flashed within Dare's eyes and a beam of energy lanced out from the blade of the power sword  and struck the dark mist behind the Starchild-thing.      It roared and a shadow tendril lanced forth and wrapped around Dare.     The strong man used his mighty strength to struggle against his bonds but it was no use.       King Adam rushed forward and hacked away at the tendril with his axe.       Green blood spurted as the severed tendril loosened and fell to the ground.     A scream from the voice of Starchild echoed through the cavern.      "Starchild and I are becoming one.    By attempting to harm me you are harming Starchild." said the Starchild-thing.         King Adam was growing frustrated.   So was Dare.      It seemed that with all of their powers they were still powerless against this creature.        "The mighty strength that flows through us aren't enough, father." said Dare in defeat.         King Adam frowned as the dark mist began to cover and bond with Starchild.       





         Boweena sobbed aloud.     The Starchild-thing laughed.    "We shall end your pain soon enough." it said.        King Adam began to think.    Then something came to him.    "Dare, we aren't able to defeat this creature in physical form but there may be another way."      Dare looked puzzled.      King Adam then said  "Sorceress, hear me.    We need your help.   The fate of Starchild and all of Eternia are at stake."         A gentle rustling could be heard and The Sorceress of Castle Grayskull appeared in the flesh behind Dare and his father.    "Adam, I do not know if there is much I can do." spoke The Sorceress in her gentle voice.          "Do you think you could use your telepathic power and open a psychic link into Starchild's mind?" asked King Adam.    The Sorceress nodded.     "Yes, I could even project my own will into such a link and try to force the creature out of her mind."     The Sorceress closed her eyes and began to concentrate.   She felt her consciousness drift and enter the mind of Starchild.       Her imagination created a physical representation of herself within the mind of Starchild.        The Sorceress looked about and saw the physical representation of Starchild imprisoned within a shadowy, egg shaped force field prison.        "Get out of here!" roared the dark voice.      The Sorceress could see the dark mist take shape in front of her and a shadowy hand reached out and pushed her. 





        The Sorceress groaned as her will was forced out of Starchild's mind.     She focused more of her power and pushed back against the shadowy force.      Dare and Adam watched the psychic struggle unfold.       "We have to help her.    She is using everything she has."  said Dare.  Adam nodded.   " I wish we could but there is nothing we can do."       The Sorceress continued to struggle.     "Your mind is weak." said the darkness, "You cannot continue even if you want to."    The Sorceress felt herself giving out and felt as though her very brain would explode.      Suddenly The Sorceress felt a presence beside her.      A second psychic force began to help her push against the might of the dark thing within Starchild's mind.          It was Teela.     The queen had arrived just a short while before on her own Wind Raider.    All royal skyships have a tracking signal.    Teela just followed that signal to the ruins of the garden-city.





        Teela had a little experience with the power of telepathy.    She had inherited the ability from her mother but it was still undeveloped.       She was focusing her will into the mind of Starchild as well but even with the extra help The Sorceress was still struggling.     Teela began sending a message to the supressed consciousness of Starchild.   'Awaken Starchild.   Awaken and force the beast out of your mind.    It is busy with my mother and I.    It cannot be powerful enough to fight us and keep you suppressed.'       The message got through and Starchild awoke within her own mind.       She began to push against the will of the creature but it was still no use.   Teela could sense this.    'Do not give up.    It is your mind and body.   You must continue to fight.   Use everything you have.' said Teela telepathically.          In the visual world King Adam noticed that the Starchild-thing's eyes were closed and by the expression on the face he could tell there was a power struggle taking place within the woman's mind.       "Remember what this creature did to you and your parents."called out Adam, "It used your body to carry out the deed.   It murdered your parents and people.     Use those memories and your anger as a weapon."  





        The Sorceress and Teela continued to push against the will of the creature.    Starchild's consciousness heard all that King Adam had said.     The memories began to flood back in flashes and for the first time in her life Starchild felt anger.       The anger built up into a rage and Starchild pushed against the creature's psionic will.      The creature was torn and fought to hold it's grip within the mind of Starchild.          The psychic battle became too much for the creature as it fought to hold off against The Sorceress and Teela and attempted to keep Starchild's consciousness suppressed.        The creature had no real strength to draw from and gave out.    Starchild's consciousness flooded back into her mind and she opened her eyes.    She got to her feet and ran away from the dark mist.        The Sorceress and Teela opened their eyes.     The dark mist began to struggle to hold physical form.       King Adam hurled his axe at the creature.    The axe stuck fast in the dark flesh of the tendril endowed thing.       It roared in pain.    Dare rushed forward and thrust the Sword of Power into the dark flesh beside the axe.       The pain was too much and the creature regressed back into the black mist.         The power of the black stone began to draw the thing back into it's prison.        "Starchild, come back to me!" cried out the voice, "I command it!"       Starchild defiantly looked on as the creature was completely sucked back into the stone.   





       King Adam and Dare retreived their weaponry and everyone hurried out of the cave.       Adam and Dare  smashed their fists through the solid rock of the outer crust of the cave and the entire opening collapsed.     The entrance was blocked by a barricade of solid rock insuring that the creature within could never try to use Starchild to free it ever again.       The Sorceress held the wounded Boweena in her arms.    Looking upon the worried face of Starchild she said "I am taking your friend to Castle Grayskull.   I will be able to heal her injuries there."       The Sorceress and Boweena disappeared within a flash of light.         Adam, Teela and Dare gathered around Starchild.     She looked to the cave and could still hear the dark voice calling to her.  "Come to me......Help me......."





                                          The End.





