---Debut Match: Quake vs. “SiDeShOw” SeAn---

Nelson: Up next we see another big name from outside Combined Championship Wrestling make his GZW2K1 in-ring debut. Quake is an accomplished competitor on the Indy circuit and was at one time a close friend of our ex-W.C.E.K. Television Champion, Vyle.

Crumb: All eyes will certainly be on Quake in this one.

Samson: Big deal, tool. The guy’s clearly a dork – He calls himself “The Quake One”, for God’s sake… Since when is ‘quake’ an adjective?

“Loser” by Three Doors Down hits as veteran developmental star “SiDeShOw” SeAn steps out onto the stage to no reaction whatsoever.  The Arizonian jobber slides into the ring and dusts himself off as his music fades out.

Crumb: Where’s Mikey Mell tonight?

Samson: What does that matter?  Shouldn’t you be more concerned with the whereabouts of your boy Rico J…?

Silence fills the arena as the lights drop and the Zerotron shows security marching up to a locker room door. They knock on it and wait for the Quake One to come out, however they have knocked on the wrong door as always and Quake walks out the door opposite them.  Sighing, he walks through the back and out onto the ramp as Kaiser Chief play in his theme. Quake slowly makes his way up the ramp offering out fliers for his latest merchandise and offering his phone number to the babes in front row.  Fireworks blast on the ramp as Quake applauds his own supershow and rolls into the ring. Making his way to the nearest buckle he waves out to the people and wipes off any sweat from his head and flicks it at SeAn.  This seems to strike a nerve with Sincere’s henchman who charges at the bigger man just as Referee Patricia Albertson calls for the bell.

Crumb: Now we’ll see if this Quake can back up his trash talk.

Samson: Against SeAn, who couldn’t?

SeAn delivers a quick clothesline which barely phases Quake.  The Englishman laughs it off before whipping the Arizonian off the far ropes.  Quake catches him on the rebound with a jumping calf kick, sending the smaller man flying 360 degrees.  SeAn hits the mat hard but shoots back to his feet and looks for a tie-up.  Quake accepts and quickly gains the advantage, taking SeAn to the mat with a hard snap suplex.  Quake holds a bridge, pinning SeAn’s shoulders to the mat.  Just as Ref Albertson moves in to make the cover, however, “The Quake One” releases the bridge and shoots back to his feet.

Crumb: Quake has been impressive thus far, anyway.

Quake wastes little time in grabbing “SiDeShOw” by the scruff of the neck and hoisting him up to a standing position.  Quake hits a couple of hard chops to SeAn’s throat, forcing the young jobber back into the corner.  Quake takes a few steps back before diving into the corner with a hard shoulder tackle, sending SeAn flat on his ass in the corner.  Quake follows through with a knee strike to the seated Sean’s face, followed by another.

Nelson: If the information we have on this Quake so far, SeAn can expect another eight of those to come!

Samson: Yawn.

Sure enough, Quake continues to batter the younger man’s face with his trademark string of knee strikes.  After ten hard shots, Quake decides to take a breather.  SeAn only has the energy to try to drag himself out of the corner.

