





                                                                                             Judgment





                                                    By Hordak Alpha








            The events of this story take place roughly after the end of Hell Age.











      The ground shook from the blast.   A mild crater had formed from the impact of the powerful blast that had shot from Skeletor's havoc staff just seconds before.    He-Man, clad in his battle armor, had barely dodged the attack and he now stood several feet away from the grinning golem that stood before him.    Skeletor raised his staff into the air.   Vapor trails curled into the air from the eyes of the ram skull that adorned the top of the staff.   "Your luck is starting to run out, He-Man." said Skeletor, "You hardly escaped that attack."       Skeletor was grinning at He-Man, not in a friendly manner for these two were bitter enemies, and his empty eye sockets glowed with anticipation.    Just days before He-Man and Skeletor had stood as allies against Hordak and the Horde invasion force he had brought to Eternia.     Since Hordak's demise at the hands of He-Man and She-Ra, Skeletor had been taking advantage of the damage  Hordak had wrought to Eternos City.     He sent brutal attack forces into the ruined city to try and wipe out the survivors of Hordak's attack.         King Randor was dead and Queen Marlena was still missing.  Eternos had no authority anymore and was in constant waves of looting and violence.   Skeletor's attacks were only adding to the problem.      He-Man had not had time to take up grounds as king yet since the war had just ended and the world still needed him to pick up the pieces.      He-Man tightened his grip on his power sword and his battle shield.    He had made a direct attack on Snake Mountain itself this day in retaliation to the Eternos attacks.       He-Man had tossed aside the loyal warriors in Skeletor's employ leaving them unconscious about the halls of the serpent spire.        The battle with Skeletor had now moved outside and Skeletor was enjoying every moment of it.





      Skeletor raised his havoc staff again and took aim at He-Man.    The warrior raised an eyebrow and showed a smirk.   "Is that all you are going to do?   Use me for target practice and constantly miss?"           Skeletor, clad in his battle armor, grinned again.   "This time I'm not shooting at you."      With that a crimson volley fired from the ram skull and flew over He-Man's head.     The bursts struck an ancient rock wall and from the wall burst forth a lava golem that towered above He-Man.       Skeletor had used this trick on several occasions in the past and He-Man was becoming slightly amused with what seemed to be Skeletor's limited bag of tricks.   "More creatures eh?" taunted He-Man.         He-Man leapt into the air and beheaded the creature with a quick swipe of his sword.     The lava golem collapsed into a heap of lifeless molten rock.  He-Man turned back towards Skeletor and began to laugh.     The laughter did not amuse the lord of Snake Mountain.      "You think I am amusing?" said Skeletor whose face twisted into a malicious grin, "If that is so then laugh at this."      Skeletor raised his staff high into the air and his eye sockets glowed crimson.    "You have not yet seen the true extent of my power.   After all of these years I have held back that power, toying with you in every single battle knowing that you are indeed weaker than I.     After witnessing your battle with Hordak within Castle Grayskull I have come to know the possible threat you represent if empowered by the Elders with power beyond your capabilities."         An energy sphere began to take shape and grow at the end of the havoc staff.     "That is why, this day, I must finally destroy you and wipe you from the face of the planet."           The energy sphere launched from the staff and soared toward He-Man.        He-Man quickly ducked under the energy projectile and began to walk towards Skeletor.          The sphere turned and began to follow him.       He-Man only noticed it at the last possible second.    The sphere met it's mark and detonated in a bright, brilliant, flash.        The ground was torn asunder by tremors that extended deep into the soil.        After the flash a massive crater occupied where He-Man had stood.         Skeletor began to cackle at, what looked like, He-Man's demise.








        The hooded creatures that had taken hold of Hordak burst into flames.     Hordak was dead in the physical world.    Here he was a spirit caught between Heaven and Hell and these hooded creatures were agents of Hell itself sent to drag Hordak into the hellfires and eternal damnation he had earned during his lifetime.       He was proving a much stronger force for the spectres to deal with.        "Try as you might I shall never go to Hell willingly." said Hordak, "I have cheated death once before and was restored to flesh.    That shall happen again since I still have loyal followers on the other side."            The plain where Hordak battled the spectres was a landscape of jagged peaks and cliffs and massive volcanoes erupted around the area.     This place was very close to the gateway to Hell.       Out of the shadows a giant Eternian lion with green fur trotted towards Hordak and the spectres.       The lion was dressed in a mask and saddle armor and he carried a rider.     The rider leapt from the saddle and landed just a few feet from Hordak.    The rider was a tall, muscular man with a brown harness strapped across his chest.    A crimson cross rested in the center of the harness.     Brown fur loincloth shorts and boots along with twin gold bracelets completed the rider's attire.    A long brown fur cloak rested across the man's broad shoulders.      He had very long blonde hair and strong blue eyes that were familiar to Hordak.     Then Hordak remembered this man and burst into laughter.      "The spirits of light have sent you?" Hordak laughed some more.   "They must be desperate to have sent you."        The strong man was King Grayskull, He-Man and She-Ra's ancient ancestor who had banished Hordak to the dark world of Despondos.     Grayskull had also lost his life in that battle.       





       King Grayskull stood silently and waved the spectres away.      The spectres moved away into the shadows.     Hordak smirked at his ancient enemy.     King Grayskull then spoke.   "I am here to help these creatures send you to where you belong.    You cheated the laws of death once, Hordak, it shall not happen again now that I am here."        Hordak held back a chuckle.   "In life you were barely powerful enough to defeat me.    That most likely hasn't changed."   King Grayskull tossed away his cloak.    "Your arrogance will be your downfall.   In death I have become more powerful than I was in life."           Hordak shot back with a grin.  "  The power you left behind in Castle Grayskull and the Elders is strong but not powerful enough to completely defeat me."            King Grayskull did not waste anymore time with words.   He was here to do a job and he wanted to get it over with as soon as possible so he could rejoin his beloved Veena in the blissful gardens of eternity.      The ancient king leapt towards the Horde master.      Hordak smiled and taunted the warrior to come towards him.








        Skeletor's moment of glory was interupted by a sound from deep within the center of the crater.      Skeletor gazed down deep into the darkness of the crater and was caught off guard as He-Man leapt out of the blackness and landed a spinning kick to Skeletor's face.    The vile one was knocked several yards by the powerful blow and crashed into the side of a small mountain.   He-Man landed easily on the ground that had been charred after centuries of volcanic activity.   The area of the planet's dark hemisphere where Snake Mountain resided was littered with active volcanoes that spewed molten lava every single day.        Skeletor pulled himself out of the rock rubble.     He-Man grinned as he spoke.  "After all of these years even you know that I can't be harmed much by a mere explosion.   You will have to find something more powerful."       He-Man himself hadn't been harmed by the explosion that had detonated at point blank range but his battle armor had taken a beating.     The virtually indestructible armor was littered with cracks and small chunks of it were missing after taking such a violent beating.        Skeletor was growing annoyed.     "Do not be too sure of yourself.    I still have enough power to rid myself of your constant interference."          The havoc staff was being charged for yet another blast attack.   He-Man was starting to get annoyed by this and decided to change the course of the battle.     Without warning the warrior broke into a sprint toward Skeletor.    Propelled by the super human strength in his legs He-Man reached Skeletor before he could even launch the energy attack.   He-Man lashed out with a mighty swing from his power sword.       Skeletor blocked the swipe with the havoc staff and the two weapons clashed violently with each other.





     He-Man followed through with a swing of his shield.     To avoid the blow Skeletor leapt back and as He-Man's shield blow missed Skeletor brought his staff up and struck He-Man with a quick energy shot to the face.       This caused He-Man to stagger back from the impact of the blow giving Skeletor another opening to attack.     He fired a more powerful beam from the staff at He-Man's chest.     This blow, catching He-Man off guard, knocked the warrior to the ground on his back.       Skeletor leapt into the air and swung his staff madly down at He-Man.  The hero quickly brought up his shield and sword and blocked the violent blow.       Skeletor leapt back to launch another attack and He-Man quickly leapt to his feet.       The time for taunts and other exchanges of words was over.      Both He-Man and Skeletor were in this fight for one thing now.    To kill each other.      He-Man rushed at Skeletor and swung his shield.     He managed to  strike the havoc staff with his shield just enough to knock it from the hands of his foe.      He-Man landed a swift kick to Skeletor's side knocking him to the ground.        He-Man hurriedly picked up the staff and, with great strength, hurled the weapon into the air.        The staff rotated as it flew out over the horizon.          He-Man turned back to Skeletor, who had just gotten to his feet, and swung the power sword viciously at him.     Skeletor managed to erect a force barrier around himself just in time to block the sword blow.      Still surrounded by the force barrier Skeletor levitated a few feet back.       Skeletor unsheathed his dark power sword and held it in a tight two handed grip.  Skeletor rushed towards He-Man and launched a vicious over head swipe.   He-Man blocked with his shield and launched a side swipe aimed at Skeletor's legs.      Skeletor gasped as his legs were cut out from under him just below the knees.      He fell to the ground and dropped his sword.       





      He-Man towered over his foe.     He paused briefly to look down upon Skeletor who now was sprawled on the ground face up.    He-Man quickly took his sword in a two handed grip and slammed the blade into Skeletor's armored chest.     The strength used for the attack was so powerful that the sword was driven right through Skeletor's chest.    He gasped in agony.      Black blood oozed from the wound.      With the sword still stuck in his chest Skeletor glanced up at He-Man and laughed.    Lightning energy lanced up from his fingertips and lifted He-Man into the air.       The warrior groaned in agony as the lightning shocked through his body.     He was then slammed into the ground with tremendous force.       Skeletor grasped onto the power sword and pulled it out of his chest.     His knee stumps glowed and his dismembered legs were drawn back to him.     The legs reconnected to his body and Skeletor got up to his feet with relative ease.      He picked up his dark power sword and now held both power swords in his hands.      He-Man managed to get to his feet only to see the sight.        Skeletor laughed.  "You should know by now that I am a being caught between life and death.   I am not alive nor dead therefore you cannot just simply stab me and expect me to die."       He then slammed both power swords together and fused them together into the one ultimate power sword.       His body was filled with the same power He-Man had used to defeat Hordak.      





     He-Man brought up his shield in a position of defense.      "Now you have given me the power to completely wipe you from the face of the world." said Skeletor.       Skeletor shot forward with blinding speed and ripped the shield from He-Man's arm.        He-Man was about to launch a punch but Skeletor was too fast for him.     Skeletor grabbed the warrior around the neck and lifted him into the air.    He-Man gagged as Skeletor squeezed with tremendous pressure.   Skeletor was now physically stronger than He-Man.     "I shall enjoy squeezing the life out of you at last." said the skull faced warrior.   





       King Grayskull landed directly in front of Hordak and just stood there.   Hordak smirked.   "You want me to make the first strike, eh?   Okay." he said.      With little effort Hordak waved a hand and King Grayskull was completely surrounded by a thick, black fog.     Hordak turned and began to walk away.   "I think you will find that fog hard to escape from.   It should hold you for all of eternity."  said Hordak.   Suddenly, King Grayskull appeared in front of him.     Hordak was surprised.   "Impossible." was all he said.       King Grayskull then spoke.   "I find it amusing at how clueless you are, Hordak.   Since you killed me in the physical world I have grown more powerful than you could ever imagine."        Hordak scoffed.  "I find that hard to believe."      King Grayskull grinned.    "This spirit world is very different from that of the physical universe.  Once the spirit is freed from the body of the flesh an individual becomes their true self and is unbound by sickness or death thus their true strength can be realized."    Hordak glared at Grayskull.   "Silence!    You never had true power.   If you had you would have been able to defeat me without getting killed yourself."       King Grayskull turned his back to Hordak.  "Here the hidden inner strengths that all living things have in the physical universe can be harnessed and built past what they were when confined to the flesh.    I have had centuries to master this.  During that time you remained in the world of the flesh and remained the weak,putrid creature you always will be." 





    Hordak grew angry at the words of King Grayskull.    He unleashed a massive burst of telekinetic fury that rippled the air about.   In the physical universe such an attack would have been enough to shatter an entire mountain range.     King Grayskull quickly turned to face Hordak.     He placed a hand out in front of him and, with little effort, deflected the telekinetic burst back at Hordak.     Hordak was too confused at this display of power from his old foe to protect himself.     Hordak screamed as his own power was used against him.   He felt as if he were about to be ripped apart as the ground shook with violent tremors from the impact.   The vile Horde lord fell to his knees, weakened from the attack.      The spectres once again appeared and surrounded Hordak.     King Grayskull looked on silently as the spectres disappeared dragging the screaming Hordak with them.        The surroundings around King Grayskull began to quiet and fade as it, once again, became a pleasant valley within the spirit world.      The leviathan lion that had brought Grayskull here strolled over and stopped just long enough to let him leap onto the creature's back.       The lion roared and bounded off into the light of the horizon with King Grayskull aboard. 








     He-Man gagged as Skeletor's iron grip began to tighten around his throat.    A violent grin graced the skull face of the villain as he continued to choke the life out of his old foe.   As he was starting to black out from lack of oxygen his entire life flashed before his eyes.   The good and the bad.     It all ran together as a rapid blur except the memories that included battling Skeletor and those of his beloved wife, Teela.       He-Man thought about the reality that his and Teela's unborn child may live without a father.    He thought about how all of Eternia would be plunged into a neverending dark age with Skeletor as master of the planet.     He did not want, could not let that happen.      His unborn child was going to grow up in an Eternia of peace.    He would make that happen.    He-Man slowly grasped his hands around the arm that was trying to murder him.     He-Man began to tighten his grip around Skeletor's arm.     Skeletor chuckled.   "Give up, He-Man.   You cannot fight me when I possess a strength greater than yours, thanks to the true power sword."        Adrenalin rushed through his veins and He-Man gave in to the rush of inner power that filled his very being.      His grip became that like a powerful, crushing vise.    Skeletor may be a being who could not be killed but he did feel pain.      Skeletor grimaced under the pressure He-Man's crushing hands were exterting.     The pain was so much that Skeletor lost his grip and dropped He-Man to the ground.     He-Man landed feet first and let go of Skeletor at the same time.           Skeletor had dropped the combined power sword in the process and He-Man grabbed it up and separated the weapon back into two halves.     The strength that Skeletor had gained through the weapon faded and the Snake Mountain lord fell to his knees.





   "H..How?" stammered Skeletor, "How were you able to summon such strength?   I was stronger than you.   You were almost dead."       He-Man towered above Skeletor with both power swords in his hands.     "You were naive enough, all these years,to think  that my true power came from the power sword.     You are wrong.    It comes from within myself." said He-Man.   He tossed both power swords aside.      He-Man picked up Skeletor by the neck and forcefully hurled him to the ground.       Skeletor rose and lashed out with a few zaps of lightning energy from his fingertips.        The adrenalin rushed through his system so much that the lightning energy passed into He-Man without him feeling any pain.      The warrior swiftly moved forward and smashed a fist into Skeletor's face.    The blow knocked Skeletor to the ground face up.    He-Man planted a foot down viciously hard onto Skeletor's armored chest.     The Sorceress suddenly appeared beside He-Man.    "You cannot kill him, He-Man." she said.    "I already know." said He-Man, "I have finally crushed this demon yet I cannot fully claim victory over him."           The strength in He-Man's leg alone was strong enough to pin Skeletor to the ground as the hero conversed with The Sorceress.      The Sorceress then had an idea.   "Stand aside, Adam.   I have the answer."         He-Man obeyed her.          Using her magic and tapping into the power of the Elders, The Sorceress constructed an indestructible, crystalline orb around Skeletor.       The crystal imprisonment was jagged on the surface yet smooth on the inside.





       Skeletor struggled inside his confinement.    The Sorceress then opened a vortex within the fabric of space and time to a dark void of a dimension.        "Skeletor, you are hereby banished for eternity to the very heart of Despondos, it's black void where nothing will be able to free you." said The Sorceress.     He-Man effortlessly lifted the jagged korodite imprisonment and hurled it directly at the void.      Skeletor glared at He-Man from inside his crystal prison.  "You both will pay for this humiliation!    I will escape from this in time and become more powerful than either of you!     Then, I will bring about the most darkest of ages to Eternia!"     As the crystal orb disappeared into the vortex He-Man swore he could hear Skeletor's familiar, vengeful laughter.      The vortex closed silently.        He-Man lifted up both power swords from the ground.      "It is finally over.    I have finally rid myself and Eternia of Skeletor." he whispered.    The Sorceress took hold of the dark power sword.     "The dark half of the power sword now will finally return to the vaults of Castle Grayskull where no evil being will ever touch it again." she said.       He-Man sheathed his own sword and shield.    "Now to rebuild Eternos." said He-Man, "Make it better than it was and then I will  restore Eternia to the peaceful world it was centuries ago."           The Sorceress put her arms about He-Man's shoulders.   "I believe you have already accomplished the first step to that vision."      He-Man nodded and looked off to the horizon.   This was the beginning of the long peace that would cover Eternia for several years.....but not forever.


  





                  





      


