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         In the trade village of Sumar exists a small tavern called Den's Place.    Every specie of Eternia frequents the small tavern.      On one specific day two  human males entered the tavern.    One was tall with a great muscular build.     He wore a gray harness about his chest with a crimson cross emblazoned in the center.      Gold bracelets, red loincloth shorts and red boots completed his attire.    His hair was blonde and it fell to a length that rested at the back of his neck.   His blue eyes shone with determination.     The other man had red hair and a beard.    He wore black loincloth shorts and boots and his upper body was covered in  blue armor.     His muscular build was mild compared to his comrade and his  left hand dwarfed his right one which was balled into a massive metal fist.    "We're looking for a man by the name of Mallock." said the red bearded man.           Den, the  balding fat human who ran the tavern, looked in the direction of the two.    "What for?" he asked.          The red bearded man turned to Den.   "Word has reached us that a carridge carrying trading goods to Eternos City was ambushed by a band of thieves.     Just before the only survivor of the attack died he said that a man named Mallock had ordered the attack."       





    A rather large ogre stood up from a table in the back of the tavern and said casually  "I am Mallock.  Who the fuck are you?"          "I am Fisto of King Randor's forces and my friend is Lord Adam of He otherwise known as the He-Man." said the red bearded man.        Mallock the ogre looked at Fisto and He-Man and scoffed.    "What do you two pieces of  orc shit want with me?"             "We have come to take you in for the murder of the innocent traders on that carridge ." said Lord Adam calmly.     Mallock smiled  "Well lets just see you two try and take me in.   Many have tried and most of them became my shit."        Four goblins began to get up from nearby tables.         Two burly human males got up from their table and stood near Mallock.      Fisto looked the goblins and burly men over.   "I take it you are the goons Mallock hired to attack that carridge."     One of the burly men nodded.        Mallock grinned.   "Take them out boys."          Each of the goblins unsheathed crude looking jaged edged swords and the burly men stood in front of Mallock to guard him.        The other customers in the tavern fled and Den hid behind the bar.          





     The goblins surrounded He-Man and Fisto with swords drawn.      One of the goblins swung at He-Man.      The attack was swiftly blocked by the Sword of Power.     "Not very wise." said He-Man.    The warrior's left fist swung out and smacked one of the goblins in the face sending the pathetic creature flying backwards and knocking another goblin to the floor.     Fisto hammered the goblin locked in sword stalemate with He-Man.     His metal fist easily crushed the goblin's skull.       He-Man swung his power sword and beheaded the goblin behind him.     The two goblins on the floor got up and rushed at Fisto.     The burly warrior's metal fist smacked into one goblin's chest crushing his rib cage while the other goblin swung his jagged sword at Fisto's head.         He-Man hurriedly pulled a combat dagger from one of his boots and hurled it.       The dagger struck the last standing goblin in the forehead and he collapsed to the floor.        The goblin with the broken ribcage began to crawl away when Fisto  crushed his head with a blow from his  metal fist.            Goblin blood dripped from the metal fist.      





     The two burly men guarding Mallock rushed at He-Man and Fisto.       He-Man stabbed one of them with his power sword while Fisto slugged the other one with his armored fist.    Now both burly men layed on the floor among their goblin comrades one knocked out and the other clutching at the gaping sword wound in his gut.      He-Man and Fisto stepped over the bodies and made their way towards Mallock.      The ogre sneered.   "You're in a whole heap of trouble now, shit bags."        The ogre rushed forward and picked Fisto up  hurling him into the air.     Fisto landed back first into the front of the bar.     Den peaked over the top of the bar counter.          He-Man rushed forward and punched Mallock in the chest sending the ogre staggering backward.         Mallock was surprised by He-Man's awesome strength.    "I could use someone like you." wheezed the ogre, " A guy with your strength could get alot done for me."           "I would never serve the likes of you." spoke He-Man,  "The thought of serving someone who kills innocent people for sport sickens me."             Mallock shrugged.   "Suit yourself."       The ogre grabbed a revolving blaster off of his back and opened fire.    He-Man and Fisto dived for cover.








          Laser fire streaked through the tavern.     Tables, chairs and alcoholic beverages were decimated under Mallock's rampage.   Fragments of glass and wood sprayed everywhere.    Den began to cry out.   "Stop it!    You are destroying my tavern!"       Mallock violently sprayed laser fire through out the entire tavern laughing with malevolent glee.       Battle Cat, having been trying to sleep outside the tavern, crashed through a window and struck Mallock down with a powerful paw.    The ogre lost his grip on the blaster and fell to the floor.      He-Man and Fisto  got to their feet.     Battle Cat had Mallock cornered.    The ogre pulled a short sword from one of his massive boots and swung it menacingly in front of him keeping Battle Cat at bay.      Fisto picked up one of the light weight round tables and hurled it at the ogre. The table crashed into the ogre knocking the short sword to the floor.    He-Man unsheathed his battle axe and rushed at Mallock.       "This is for all of those innocents who were killed by your actions." said He-Man as he swung the battle axe and struck the ogre in the head.      The axe stuck fast in Mallock's skull as blood sprayed about.         The lifeless Mallock slumped to the floor.        He-Man removed his axe and wiped it clean of blood on Mallock's coat.





       Den got to his feet from behind the bar and began to sob.   "My tavern is ruined.    Look what you have done."        Battle Cat casually exited through the same window he had crashed through as Fisto made his way over to Den.     "I'm sorry for the damages.  Maybe this will help." said Fisto as he pulled a pouch full of gold coins from his belt and set it down on the bar counter.          With power sword and axe sheathed in his harness He-Man walked over to Fisto.     Den looked joyfully through the pouch.   "With this much gold I can pay for restorations to my tavern and more."      He-Man and Fisto quietly walked out through the open door way as Den called after them.         "Come back anytime!    Drinks for you two are on the house from now on."





                                                      The End.        


