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FADE IN :  

1 EXT. ETERNIA - D A Y  

A l a n d  d e v a s t a t e d  by f u t u r i s t i c  war. F i  r e - b l a c k e n e d  v e h i c l e s  
smou lder  a l o n g s i d e  t h e  r o a d s .  The dead l i e  on a s c a r r e d  
b a t t l e f i e l d .  The c r i e s  o f  wounded echo p i t i f u l l y .  a  
once -peace fu l  and p rospe rous  c o u n t r y  has been t u r n e d  i n t o  a  
n i g h t m a r e  1  andscape. 

A FEW REFUGEES f l e e  down t h e  road .  A DYING SOLDIER sudden ly  
s t e p s  o u t  f r o m  t h e  shadow o f  a  b u r n t - o u t  Road-Ripper  and 
c o n f r o n t s  them. H i s  s h i n y  l a s e r - a r m o r  i s  p i t t e d  and fused .  One 
l e g  i s  c h a r r e d  t o  t h e  bone and he s u p p o r t s  h i m s e l f  on t h e  b u t t  
o f  h i s  s h a t t e r e d  n e u t r o n  r i f l e .  

DYING SOLDIER --- have t o  f i n d  my u n i t  --- 
w h e r e ' s  t h e  army? 

REFUGEE 
The re  i s  no army any more. 
S k e l e t o r  has won. 

D Y I N G  SOLDIER --- w e ' l l  make a  s t a n d .  A t  
G r e y s k u l l  --- w i t h  He-Man and t h e  
o t h e r s - - -  

A DEEP HUMMING SOUND grows l o u d e r .  The r e f u g e e s  l o o k  up a t  t h e  
sky  i n  t e r r o r .  

REFUGEE 
I t ' s  S k e l e t o r !  

2 EXT. SKY - DAY 

A huge b l a c k ,  b i  r d - 1  i k e  a n t i g r a v i t y  s h i  p  passes overhead,  
b l o t t t n g  o u t  t h e  sun. 

3 EXT. BATTLEFIELD BELOW - DAY 

The r e f u g e e s  s c a t t e r  f o r  c o v e r ,  l e a v i n g  t h e  d y i n g  s o l d i e r  a l l  
a l o n e  on t h e  r o a d  s t a r i n g  a t  t h e  s i g h t  o f  t h e  mons t rous  b l a c k  
s h i p  overhead .  He t a k e s  a  PROJECTILE LAUNCHER o u t  o f  h i s  
backpack and a t t e m p t s  t o  a im i t  a t  S k e l e t o r ' s  s h i p ,  b u t  b e f o r e  
he c a n  f i r e ,  a  POWERFUL EXPLOSION above t h e  b a t t l e f i e l d  sends 
h i m  s p r a w l i n g  h e a d l o n g  on t h e  d i r t  and knocks  t h e  l a u n c h e r  o u t  
o f  h i s  hands.  


























































































































































































































