ECWA Presents: Addicted To Blood 

Live! Only on Pay-Per-View!

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, BOOM! The pyros echo through the arena as “Reflection” by V-MOB explodes over the PA system. Madison Square Garden is jam-packed all the way to the rafters with screaming fans in anticipation for this great event. The cameras pan down to commentators Jim Ross and Jerry “The King” Lawler.

Jim Ross: We are live! What an action packed night this is going to be. We aren’t going to keep you waiting, because we’re going down to the ring for our opening match. 

Jerry Lawler: That’s right, a rivalry between Milton and Walkishi has been boiling for weeks now. Milton has overcome the fury of Walkishi on two of the three occasions they have met. 

Jim Ross: Will Milton make it a three-peat tonight or can Walkishi come back and redeem himself by tying the series up?

“Eat It” by Weird Al plays and Walkishi waddles out eating a huge piece of cornbread. He steps into the squared circle(ring) and waits on his rival, Milton.

“Star Spangled Banner” by Brandon Weisenberger plays. The fans break out into a chorus of boos, showing their disapproval for Milton’s lameness. Milton starts to run down to the ring but trips, falling right on his face. His face becomes a shade of bright red in his embarrassment and the fans seem to really enjoy this. Milton gets into the ring. 

Walkishi hits Milton with a clothesline as soon as the bell rings. Walkishi stays on him, throwing Milton hatefully into the turnbuckles. Walkishi goes nuts, clobbering Milton with repeated overhand chops. Milton’s chest looks almost as red as his face. Walkishi throws Milton to the turnbuckle on the opposite side of the ring. Walkishi runs in with a head of steam and crushes Milton with a body splash! Milton falls flat on his face. Walkishi bounces off the ropes and lands across the back of his head with a leg drop. Walkishi’s big behind landed right on Milton’s head.

Lawler: I hope Milton likes cottage cheese! Haha!

Walkishi runs against the ropes yet again, looking for a second legdrop but Milton gets out of the way. Milton gets to his feet and stomps Walkishi in the back of the head. Milton picks Walkishi up and goes for a body slam but he can’t pick the fat man up. Walkishi hits Milton with a right hand but Milton comes back with a thumb to the eye. Milton with a well placed kick to the groin and then off the ropes he goes. He goes for the Stapilizer but Walkishi turns it into a Samoan drop. Walkishi gets up and pulls Milton near the corner, then goes to the top rope.

JR: Here comes the entire Retard World Order to save their lover…err I mean leader.

Chris Duckman, Raace, Ryan Snow, and Billy Ray Tourettington run down to the ring and climb in. Walkishi leaps off the turnbuckle and nails Raace with a double axe handle. Raace stumbles back and falls out of the ring, landing hard on his long neck. Snow whips Walkishi to the turnbuckles and throws Duckman at him. Walkishi backdrops Chris over the top rope and catches Billy and Ryan with a double clothesline.

JR: He’s single-handedly taken out the entire RWO…That’s pathetic.

Lawler: Milton’s on the top rope JR!

Walkishi turns around and Milton leaps off the top rope, hitting Walkishi with the Super Stapilizer! Walkishi’s face hits hard on, and Milton covers his fat body. One-two-three. 

Milton, Ryan, and Billy stomp away on Walkishi after the match. Chris Duckman re-enters the ring and helps. Soon it’s a Four-on-one attack, with Walkishi showing no signs of moving. There’s a loud reaction from the fans as “The Mail Man” Darrell Conover dives into the ring. He dives into the circle of retards and takes down Ryan Snow, nailing him repeatedly with fists to the head. Duckman pulls Conover off and Milton kicks him in the stomach, following it up with the Stapilizer. The retards pound away on the two until “Glass Shatters” explodes over the PA. David Dishman runs down to the ring and goes into battle.

JR: Dishman has come to the rescue!

Dishman ducks a clothesline from Snow and throws him over the top rope. Milton shoves Billy toward Dishman, trying to save himself. Dishman kicks Billy in the stomach and destroys him with the Stunner! Billy rolls out of the ring and falls on top of the injured Raace. Duckman leaps off the top turnbuckle but Dishman catches him with a mid-air spinebuster. Milton cowers in the corner. Dishman kicks him in the chest and throws him face first to the mat. Milton gets on his hands and knees, begging David to give him a break. Dishman takes the microphone from the ring announcer.

Dishman: If you want to see me beat the living hell out of this retard, give me a hell yeah!

The fans yell “Hell Yeah!” in response to Dishman’s statement. Dishman shakes his head and pulls Milton to his feet while raising his fist. Josh Sutton slides into the ring and nails Dishman over the head with his Singapore Cane. Dishman falls to the mat, holding his now bleeding head. Milton gets up and extends his hand to Sutton, who then nails Milton with the cane as well. Sutton raises the cane up high, getting a mixed reaction from the fans. He walks back up the ramp and disappears to the backstage area.

-A promo is shown building up the main event between Sutton & Dishman tonight. -

Jim Ross: The next match is an extreme rules elimination match for the Deathmatch title. These five men standing in the ring will go until only one man stands alone. They’ll find all the weaponry they need under the ring apron and scattered around the outside. It’s time to get this one started.

Ding, Ding, Ding. One half of the tag team champions, Kevan quickly goes after Derek Raber. Kevan pushes Raber into the corner and hits a massive body splash, knocking him over and to the outside of the ring. Kevan turns around and Aadam Smith catches him with a hard right hand, rocking him. Travis enters the ring with a steel chair. Raace gets pelted with a sick shot to the head from Travis but remains on his feet. Travis does the same to Aadam, and then nails Kevan with it as well. Travis plays to the crowd, and then charges at Raace, clipping his forehead with the cold steel of the chair. Raace teeters then falls face first to the mat. Kevan grabs Travis from behind. Travis throws his foot backwards and kicks Kevan in the groin.

Jim Ross: Low blow from Travis, and boy did it look like it hurt.

Travis puts the top of the chair under Kevan’s throat. Travis slams the chair down, driving it into Kevan’s windpipe. Travis bounces off the ropes and using the chair, hits a legdrop. The chair was driven right into Kevan’s king-sized head. Travis makes the cover and the referee gets into position. One-two-three!

Jim Ross: Kevan is gone! That had to have been an upset victory!

From the outside of the ring Derek drags Aadam. Derek grips Aadam by his hair and smacks his face off the steel ring post. Back inside the ring, Travis is repeatedly bashing the skull of Raace with a steel chair, reducing him to a motionless retard in the turnbuckles. Travis makes a signal with his hands and picks Raace up. He applies a front-face lock. From there Travis spins around and drives Raace’s face hard to the mat with what is called the reversed spinning facebuster DDT. Travis makes the cover, not bothering to hook the leg. One-two-three!

JR: Travis hit the Burn Out and eliminated Raace. It’s over for that poor retard tonight.

Derek throws Aadam back into the ring, and then sets up a table on the outside of the ring. Travis immediately goes to work on Aadam, hammering away on him with shots to the side of the head. Travis looks to bring the chair back into play but Derek Raber comes out of nowhere and drives the chair into Travis’ face with a big boot. Travis flips over and lay motionless on his stomach. Derek turns around and Aadam leaps off the rope, catching him with a hurracanrana. Aadam grabs his legs and holds him for a pinfall. One-two-three!

JR: Aadam eliminated Derek Raber! It’s down to two men. One of these two are going to walk out tonight with the Deathmatch title around their waist. 

Travis gets up and the two men stare down. Travis throws a right hand, blocked by Aadam. Aadam drives his knee into Travis’ midsection and pulls him over to the ropes. Aadam uses the ropes and leaps onto Green’s shoulders.

King: What is this idiot doing?

Aadam tries to hurracanrana Travis through the table on the outside but Travis holds on and drives Smith through it with a power bomb instead. Aadam lands violently on the concrete in the debris of the broken table.

JR: GOOD GOD! He just broke Aadam Smith in two!

A re-play is shown of the power bomb.

Travis throws Aadam back into the ring and picks up his legs. He crosses them and turns Aadam’s body over into an elevated Texas Cloverleaf. Travis rears back, shifting all of his weight onto the small of Aadam’s back. Aadam hits the mat, giving up.

JR: Travis wins! He’s the new Deathmatch champion!

The referee hands Travis the title and suddenly Stephen Compton runs through the crowd. Stephen nails Travis from behind. Stephen picks him up and hits a DDT on top of the chair used earlier. Stephen again lifts him to his feet and shoots him to the ropes. Stephen waits then lifts him into the air, driving him down with a huge elevated sit-down spinebuster.

JR: He calls that the Tokin’ Up.

King: And from the looks of it, it doesn’t look like Travis will be Gettin’ Up!

JR: We understand that Tammy is backstage with David Dishman.

-Cut to the backstage area-

Tammy: David Dishman, earlier tonight, for the second time you were brutally assaulted by Josh Sutton and his Singapore cane. What are your thoughts, if you still have any.

Dishman: Josh Sutton wants to stick his nose in business where it doesn’t belong? What?! He wants to crack me in my head with his little cane? What?! You see, skank, that don’t set well with me. But it’s as simple as this really. If I could find that bastard, I’d stomp a mudhole and walk it dry right now!

Suddenly CEO Dennis Adams walks up with a smile on his face.

CEO Dennis: Now hold on a second. I’m going to inform you, just as I informed Mr. Sutto..

Dishman: What?!

CEO Dennis: I’d listen if I were you, because it involves your title shot right here tonight.

Dishman: I’m listenin’, jackass.

CEO Dennis: Same rule as last week, if you touch Sutton before your match, you will lose your opportunity for the title. And if Sutton attacks you, he’ll be stripped of the belt.

Dishman: Well let ol’ David think about that for a second. 

Dishman puts his fingers on his thin, as if to think thjen gives Dennis a Stunner on the concrete. David gets in his face and yells at him as he’s laying on the floor.

-Back to ringside-

“Frosty The Snowman” by Brandon Weisenberger plays. Ryan Snow makes his way out to the ring. Suddenly the Mail Man runs down the ramp and shoves him down the ramp. Snow goes tumbling down and lands by the ring. Mail man picks Ryan up and throws him into the ring. The sound of the bell is heard. TMM picks Snow up and throws him into the ropes. TMM with a huge backdrop, Snow lands hard.

JR: The Mail Man is going for it!

The Mail Man locks Snow in the Sealed Deal. He turns it over and sits down. Snow screams out in pain while reaching for the ropes. Mail Man pulls him back to the middle of the ring and sinches it in. Snow taps out like the loser that he is.

King: That’s it? That was one of the quickest matches I’ve ever seen. That was quicker than you JR when you’re having sex.

JR: The Mail Man isn’t done yet, King.

TMM has brought a chair into the ring. He opens it up and lays Snow on it. TMM goes up to the top rope and flies off with a frog splash.

JR: Good God! This hasn’t been a very good night for the RWO.

-A promo is shown, leading up to the Shad Sutton and Nathan Delks match tonight.-

“God of Emptiness” by Morbid Angel hits. Josh Sutton walks out onto the entrance ramp and poses as if he’s been crucified. Sutton smirks and continues his walk down to the ring. Sutton is dressed in a Priest’s Robe and he’s holding a Bible. Sutton slides into the ring and grabs a microphone.

Josh Sutton: Hello my children. We are gathered here today to bear witness to the sacrifice of David Dishman.You see, over the past week I’ve went through something I’d like to call a rebirth, a resurrection if you will. A new life, a…I’m not going to do this bullsh—(censor). 

Sutton rips the holy robe off and throws it to the mat. Sutton’s eye gleam as he holds up the Holy Bible. The fans begin booing loudly. Sutton holds the Bible close to his chest then holds it in front of him. With great strength, Sutton rips it right down the middle. He throws his head back and laughs loudly as he tosses the Bible into the air. Thousands of scriptures go flying and land in a clutter on the mat. Sutton walks up the ramp and goes to the backstage area.

Strobe lights start to move rapidly and “Enter Sandman” by Metallica plays. Nathan Delks briskly walks down to the ring and climbs in. He stands in the center and waits on his bigger advisary. 

The lights cut out completely and gold debris begins falling from the rafters. Yellow pyros explode as Blood Red smoke fills at the entrance ramp. “Sweet Home Alabama” plays. The fans immediately begin booing as ‘Sadistic’ Shad Sutton, or Triple S begins making his way down to the ring.

Shad enters the ring and Nathan tackles him to the ground. The two begin wildly exchanging punches on the mat. They fight to their feet and Shad shoves Nathan to the mat. Nate gets back up and charges. Shad nails him with a big boot. SSS picks Nathan up and backs him to the corner. Shad drives his elbow in Nathan’s jaw, then repeatedly rams his knee to Nate’s midsection. Nathan stumbles out of the corner and gets planted with a side slam. Shad holds it for a cover. One-tw…Nathan kicks out.

JR: Nathan needs to get on the offensive desperately.

Shad picks Nathan up and pulls him between his legs. A powerbomb attempt is countered by Nathan and he drives Shad’s face hard into the mat with a facebuster. Nathan goes to the top rope and waits on Shad.  Shad gets to his feet and taken down with a clothesline from Nate. Nathan signals for the end and goes up to the top rope again. Shad is sprawled out on his back. Nathan comes off with a big splash but Shad gets his knees up. Nathan lands stomach first on Shad’s knee.

King: Talk about a gut-check.

Shad sits up and he now signals for the end. He waits for Nathan and as he gets up, plants him with the Long Goodbye. He covers and hooks the leg. One-two-three!

JR: Nathan Delks was just out-classed here tonight.

King: Who cares? It’s over! The main event is next!

