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          The Vine Jungle was a sweltering place.    It was dangerous for a normal mortal to traverse but He-Man  was no normal mortal.       It had been  two years since the deaths of his warrior tribe under the foot of Skeletor's forces but it was time to go back.    Back to the homeland where he had grown into a man.    With Battle Cat as his only companion the Vulnarian set out on his long voyage from the Fertile Plains to the lands of the  Vulnarians deep within the Vine Jungle.      Teela had given him a kiss goodbye and his friends within the kingom had wished him good journey since He-Man proclaimed he may not be back for another week.      The only attire he wore were his gray chest harness with the crimson cross of King Grayskull emblazoned on the chest, his gold belt and gauntlets, red loincloth shorts and red boots.    His powersword and battle axe were strapped firmly to his back and his battle shield rested against his left forearm.       Battle Cat carried He-Man away from the Fertile Plains and treked through the Rio Valley and Vine Jungle for days until they came to the land of He, the land of the Vulnarians.   





       He-Man looked about the grounds of his once fertile homeland.    The bodies of his fallen brothers and sisters still lay where they had fallen the day Skeletor wiped them out in a mass genocide.    Lord Adam had wanted to give them proper burial but there were too many for him to handle alone so he had been forced to leave them in the open for the beasts of the air and earth to feed upon.       The bodies themselves were now just skeletons with swords and other assorted weapons at their sides. 





    "We are here  my lord." said Battle Cat.   "I wish to rest.   My limbs are tired and my stomach aches for food."     He-Man dismounted from the saddle and stroked his armored tiger on the neck.    "Of course my friend." He-Man said quietly,  "You go ahead and rest.   I have to pray."       Battle Cat layed down on the ground and He-Man took some food from his supply bag and tossed it to the ground in front of his tiger.     Battle Cat bit into the meat with ravenous intent.    He-Man put the supply bag back onto his tiger's back and walked away leaving Battle Cat to his well deserved meal.








      He-Man walked among the skeletons and charred huts of his people.     Two years had not been kind to the village as plant life began to take over inside the huts.     He-Man came to a shrine.   The shrine was a man sized crimson cross.   The Vulnarians had used it to pray to the Master of the Universe over many things from a good day's hunt to victory over enemies.   The Vulnarians, even though they had been a warrior race, had lived in peace.    He-Man knelt before the shrine and was about to pray when he heard an all too familiar voice a few yards away.    "The last time I was here these people begged me for mercy before I killled them.   Not really much of a warrior race if you ask me." came the voice.     He-Man, with furrowed brow in anger, stood up  and turned to face his mocker.     Skeletor stood with cloak swathed about him and what looked like a malicious grin on his face.   "How dare you come here you foul demon.      Leave before I spill your blood in vengeance." said the Vulnarian as the wind blowed about his blonde hair and anger seethed about in his blue eyes.             Skeletor pulled out the mystical stone that held the spirit of the demon god Rakash inside.   "I am sure you remember this and I am  sure you remember when I said I can control the demon's powers." he said.      He-Man nodded and retorted  "Get to the point before I cut you down where you stand!"    Skeletor said nothing as the stone began to glow and the skeleton cadavers of He-Man's fallen  people began to rise with weapons in hand.








      He-Man looked about in surprised disgust.     "What better way to finish off the last Vulnarian then with his people's own dead,  warrior forms?" asked Skeletor with putrid glee in his voice.      "How dare you desecrate the remains of my people like this." said He-Man.     Skeletor leapt into the air and landed atop the cross shrine as the skeleton warriors began to surround He-Man.    "The only way you can stop these undead warriors if you take the  Stone of Rakash from my hands.   But with me controllng your dead brothers you may find that rather hard."         "Elders forgive me." muttered He-Man as he swung the Sword of Power at  the near by skeletons.     The ones that were struck with the powersword fell apart at the touch but still moved towards He-Man.       Skeleton cadavers by the thousands, most of the entire population of He,  swarmed towards He-Man.     The Vulnarian ran towards the skeleton warriors and slashed away at them.     Sword blows from the undead were blocked by the battle shield while the powersword went to work at cutting away at the undead Vulnarians.      Skeletor laughed at the sight.       The powersword was knocked from He-Man's hand and skeletons tackled He-Man to the ground.       They held down the warrior and tried to stab at him.       He-Man groaned in pain as sword blows met his legs and arms.         He-Man reached for the powersword and once he grabbed it he cried   "By The Power of Grayskull!!"                    





        Lightning energy lanced out from the sword and struck many of the skeleton warriors tossing them away from the Vulnarian.       He-Man swung his shield at the cadavers that held him down and freed himself.      Battle Cat, who had heard He-Man's chant,  ran onto the battlefield and swung his powerful paws at skeletons as he made his way to his master.      He-Man stood and turned to Skeletor's direction.    Rage boiled in his eyes as he made a dash for the lord of Snake Mountain but skeleton warriors blocked his path and began to surround him once again.       With super human strength He-Man swung his powersword  and beheaded the ones who blocked his path.      Battle Cat rammed the skeletons in his way with his armored head.        He-Man knew he was too far away to physically reach Skeletor and the stone but he knew a way.      The warrior unsheathed his axe and hurled it.     The battle axe twirled about through the air over the heads of the skeleton warriors and met it's mark.       Skeletor cried out as the whirling axe cut off his right arm at the shoulder.      The severed arm held the Stone of Rakash.     The arm dropped to the ground and the mystical stone did as well.      








       The skeleton warriors collapsed to the ground lifeless once again.      He-Man rushed towards the shrine and  Skeletor.    Skeletor leapt down from the shrine and reattached his  right arm with his sorcery.         While he did this He-Man got within arms reach of the villain and struck him hard with the face of his battle shield.     Skeletor sprawled to the ground and He-Man  grabbed up the Stone of Rakash.         He-Man swung his sword down at Skeletor but the grinning golum just laughed as he teleported away.   The powersword stuck down fast into the ground where Skeletor had been.    He-Man wasn't surprised at this.        "You won this battle He-Man, child of Vulnar but  I live to fight another day." came the voice of Skeletor.        He-Man could have retorted but it wouldn't have done any good.           The Vulnarian sheathed his sword and axe and stood at the shrine.       Battle Cat walked over to He-Man and the Vulnarian petted his tiger on an ear.    "It is time we go.    I have desecrated the remains of my people and I am not fit to stand in their presence." said He-Man.        Battle Cat understood.    "Let us return to Eternos City to our friends and leave our past behind us." came the tiger's response.     He-Man nodded.       





      With the Stone of Rakash in one hand He-Man climbed onto the back of Battle Cat.     The armored tiger roared and sprinted off beginning the long journey home.





                                  The End of this story.


