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	To the far north of the kingdom of Eternos lies the Ice Mountains, a cold region of the Light Hemisphere where snow and ice reign all year round and the home of the noble race of the Kulataks.        The Kulataks befriended King Randor and his people long ago and it was Randor himself who asked his son Adam, the He-Man, to go to the kingdom of the Kulataks and inform them of the threat that loomed before all peoples of Eternia.     The threat of the ancient Titan gods who, having reawakened from their prisons under mysterious means,  wish to reconquer Eternia and once again force all of the world's people into worshipping them, at any cost.





       Battle Cat climbed the snowy mountain trail with long leaps and bounds all the while as he carried his master, He-Man, on his armored back.      He-Man wore a special harness, the color of icey blue, that had a special power of allowing the wearer to maintain a comfortable warmth in any cold climate.      An icey blue cross was emblazoned in the center of the harness and a snow white cloak of mammoth fur was draped across He-Man shoulders.    "I hope we reach the ice caverns of the Kulataks shortly." grumbled Battle Cat as he continued on his way up the snow trail,   "I wish to get out of this wretched cold as soon as possible."          "Just keep thinking of warm thoughts, Cat." said He-Man,  "By doing that you just might be able to trick your body into being warm."         Out of He-Man's eye sight Battle Cat rolled his eyes and continued on up the mountain trail.   





       Without warning a massive muscled arm and hand smacked into the mountain side and forced the entire mountain to shake.    "What is the meaning of this?" asked Battle Cat.     Just then the mountain trail collapsed and Battle Cat, with his master still on his back, were sent downward as the entire snow mountain erupted in a massive avalanche.          Shortly thereafter He-Man and Battle Cat fought their way out of the snow and ice after the avalanche had ceased.    He-Man dismounted from the saddle and looked around.      The ice mountain valley was filled with a barritone laughter that shook across the ground.     He-Man and Battle Cat looked up to see Procrustus, the titanic Titan, looming above them.       He-Man's face contorted into a look of anger.       "The mortal He-Man, we meet again." said Procrustus.        "Why are you here, Titan?" asked He-Man,   "Your presence is not welcomed here in this valley nor any other place upon the face of Eternia."         "I have come to this icey place to revive the faith that once stirred in the hearts of the Kulatak peoples so long ago before I and my fellow Titans were exiled by Grayskull and the Elders." rumbled Procrustus.            "It seems we are both headed to the home of the Kulataks but for very different reasons." said He-Man.          "Why do you and your people resist the power of your Titan gods?" asked Procrustus,   "We are just laying claim back to the world that we created."            "Create Eternia you did not, fowl behemoth, the true Master of the Universe created this world and all life across it, even you and your Titans." said He-Man.                 Procrustus laughed.    "There is no power higher than those of your Titan gods.     Even though none of us remember the process of creation surely we were the sole powers that did such."                 He-Man shook his head.   "Blinded by your own pride.   There is no hope for you so begone from my presence and allow me to continue my journey."





         Procrustus slammed one of his massive hands to the ground to block the path of He-Man and Battle Cat.      "I shall not let you leave until you pledge loyalty and faith to your Titan gods." rumbled the levithan giant.        He-Man scowled up towards Procrustus.     "Is that what you and your Titan brothers and sisters hope to accomplish?    Force the peoples of Eternia to bow towards you all in blind worship even if it means destroying lives and civilizations?"         Procrustus nodded.   "If such tactics are neccessary then we shall do whatever it takes to reclaim the hearts and minds of the peoples of the world."               He-Man frowned.   "Remove your presence and allow my Battle Cat and I to pass or face the wrath of the Elders and the forces of creation."              Procrustus laughed again.   "Such forceful threats coming from a puny mortal who does not know when to hold his tongue."           He-Man leapt into action.        With great speed and endurance He-Man ran towards the titanic Titan and leapt into the air.         When he got close enough He-Man slammed a fist into the massive chest of the Titan and with a powerful blow of strength knocked the wind out of the Titan.         Procrustus fell to the ground upon his back.              He-Man landed just a few feet in front of the Titan and leapt back to clear some space between the two of them.         "I have just as much strength in my mortal body as you do in your giant one." said He-Man,   "The choice to force the matter is yours, Procrustus."         Procrustus rose to his feet and began to slam all four of his hands upon the ground.             With great speed and agility He-Man dodged each and every open palmed slap upon the ground that were aimed at him.            He-Man leapt into the air again but this time Procrustus was ready.               The Titan swiftly backhanded He-Man and the hero went flying blindly backwards and came to rest against the face of a snow mountain.     





         Procrustus grabbed up the stunned He-Man in one of his massive hands and began to squeeze.      He-Man grunted as he tried to fight off the massive strength of the hand that imprisoned him.     "Not so tough while you are out of the protection of my traitor brother Tytus, eh ?"     asked Procrustus.         Battle Cat leapt through the air and head butted Procrustus in the face.        The strength of the blow was enough for the Titan to recoil his face back but his grasp on He-Man remained firm.      He grabbed up Battle Cat in one of his other massive hands before the mighty armored tiger could make a landing.       The Titan began to squeeze both He-Man and Battle Cat with titanic force.     The tiger roared in anger as he fought to escape the grasp of the giant.        He-Man began to move his mighty arms in an attempt to fight the strength of the hand that kept him clutched.        With a great groan He-Man used his powerful strength to force the hand of the giant open.         He-Man leapt into the air and unsheathed both his battle axe and power sword.           He landed atop the shoulder of the Titan and stabbed his Sword of Power deep into the armor plating that covered the shoulder.     The power sword glowed brightly and fissures of energy ate into the armor plating.      Within seconds the armored shoulder plate burst apart and He-Man then stabbed his power sword deep into the exposed flesh of the Titan.         Lightning energy arced from the sword and into the Titan's nervous system.       Procrustus roared in pain and let go of Battle Cat.      The armored tiger landed safely upon the ground on all four feet.        





         Procrustus swatted at He-Man with one of his mighty hands.    The warrior withdrew and ran along the shoulder.    He then leapt over and took ahold of the massive moustache of the Titan.       He-Man raised his axe and prepared to strike away at one of the Titan's eyes.      Procrustus hurriedly flicked He-Man away off of his face with the strength of one of his mighty forefingers.           He-Man sailed backwards through the air and Battle Cat leapt up to meet the hero.     The tiger caught He-Man across his saddle.         Battle Cat landed a few feet in front of the Titan.      Procrustus roared in anger.    "Bothersome little pests." he roared,   "I shall squash you here and now."      He-Man dismounted from the saddle.     "Your threats have grown tiresome." said He-Man,   "I shall end this battle before it can carry on any longer."      Harnessing the might of his strength He-Man slammed a fist against the ground.            The ground shook and a massive quake ensued.       The ground then split open and Procrustus fell through the massive fissure down into the ground below.        He-Man's mighty blow had caused several of the snow covered mountains to crumble apart and all of the snowy debris began to rain down in a massive avalanche.       He-Man climbed into the saddle.    "Hurry, Cat!" shouted He-Man,   "Get us to higher ground before we become buried within the snow."    Battle Cat roared and leapt higher than any normal animal could and soared through the air high above the avalanche.        The mighty cat landed atop an intact mountain that was high above the scene of the avalanche.





         When all the commotion had ceased He-Man and Battle Cat journeyed back down into the snow valley to survey the damage.     A stray chunk of ice fell down from the remenants of the mountains that had crumbled and fell down towards He-Man.     The warrior deflected it away with a strike of his mighty armored shield.       Moans of pain emanated out from the fissure He-Man had ripped through the ground.      He-Man and Battle Cat peered down to see that the head of Procrustus was visible among the tons of icey debris that covered the Titan giant.      One of his hands was also visible among the mess.    Procrustus struggled with every ounce of his strength but could not free himself of the tremendous weight of the ice mountain debris.   "It seems you have won, mortal." said Procrustus,  "You have trapped me under a weight of snow and ice that not even I can seem to break free of."       He-Man sheathed his weapons.   "Now perhaps you wish you would have taken my words of warning more seriously." said He-Man.      "Aye, your strength is great." said Procrustus,   "Your power alone makes you worthy to be a Titan."                  He-Man and Battle Cat turned to leave but Procrustus' moans of pain and embarassment carried on.        He-Man looked down towards his Battle Cat.    "I cannot leave a living being to be trapped under snow and ice forever.   His heart is not evil besides."       He-Man leapt down into the massive hole and grabbed ahold of one of Procrustus' massive fingers on the exposed hand of the Titan.       With a great amount of strength He-Man was able to pull the massive Titan out of the weighty debris.           





             Procrustus regained his footing.    "Why did you not leave me to suffer under the weight of the ice prison you created for me?" asked the Titan.       "I know that your heart is not evil and I cannot allow non-evil persons to suffer such a punishment." said He-Man.     "You have spared my life just as your ancestor spared the life of my brother Tytus." said Procrustus,  "It seems now I owe you and your lineage a life debt."        He-Man leapt out of the massive fissure and landed next to Battle Cat.     Procrustus climbed out of the hole and came to loom above He-Man and the Battle Cat.       "After such an action of kindness I cannot continue in the mission put upon me by the Council of Titans.  My heart will not allow me to." said Procrustus.    He-Man looked up towards the Titan.     "Then perhaps you can join the cause of your brother, Tytus and help him keep the peoples of Eternia free to choose who they wish to worship."   said He-Man.        Procrustus nodded.    "Perhaps.     I shall think on it, noble warrior, but for now I leave you to continue on your journey.    Through your actions I now understand why you wish to protect your people.     Forcing Eternia's people to worship me and the other Titans is not the way to go about this."           He-Man smiled.   "Then perhaps we can work together as friends and allies next time we meet." said the hero.        Procrustus nodded.   "Perhaps."        With that the Titan left He-Man and Battle Cat alone.         He-Man swiftly mounted onto Battle Cat's saddle.    "Onward, Cat." said He-Man,  "We still have a mission to accomplish."     Battle Cat hurried off and carried his master off towards the home of the Kulataks.





		


