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ICW Presents: Kayfabe is Dead!





Coming to you from Detroit, Michigan!


 


The New Concept





***We see an overhead shot of James Clash standing in the ring. We switch to an in the ring shot of him.***





James Clash -


I am here out here for one reason only fans. I am hear to ensure everyone understands the new rules of ICW and how it will change the action. Before I reveal to everyone the new rules of ICW, I must tell you that these rules are being made to ensure you the fans get the very best action possible. You'll all see what I mean after witnessing the intense and epic night I have planned for you. But enough of the hype. I will get down to business. You see in an effort to seperate ourselves from the rest of the wrestling companies around, we are actually going to start treating this sport like a.... a sport. Yes, and a big part of sports is sportsmenship. So as is the new rule for ICW... Before every match, it is recommended you shake hands out of respect for your opponet. It is not required, but neither is being liked by the lockeroom. After the match, if possible, it is also encouraged to do the good old hand shake also. People it is called sportsmenship, try it. 








Now, you may be asking.... What if someone cheats to win? Will I have to try to live up to this sportsmenship stuff still? Well, I have a rule for that as well. Yes, if anyone inteferes in a match or is CAUGHT cheating by the referee you will be given a fine. The fee can range from 15% of the match winnings to a forfeit of all the match winnings. So it is healthly for your own pocketbook not to cheat. 





Also, all title shots will have to be earned for now on. No more backstage powerplays to get a title shot out of nowhere. Every single title shot will be something you earned and fought for with passion and pride. 





I hope you fans enjoy the new and improved ICW. Please everyone have a good night.





***New rules... Oh joy.***





 


Tonight in our main event we will witness Hektik defend his title against Justin Sane. Both men are long time favorites of the ICW fans. Both have fought for every thing they ever got here in ICW. Justin Sane, undefeated sicne returing. Favorite you say? Maybe. But Hektik has beaten the best in ICW and is expecting to do it again. Can Justin apply his Pressure Switch? Or will The Hektik One Break it All Down? The Cult Icon vs. The Hektik One. Kayfabe is Dead. Tonight! 





X-Treme vs. Lee Stone





Submission Match


 


Chris Watts - Ladies and gentlemen welcome to Internet Championship Wrestling's Kayfabe is dead! Tonight we have an action packed card for you fans, including this opening match.... IT IS A SUBMISSION MATCH. Introducing first, from Minneapolis, Minnesota. Weighting in at 225 pounds. He is a four time Extreme Champion. He is a member of the Seeds Of Lotus.... Fans please welcome, X-Treme!





*** X-Treme's Theme Song: "Calm Like a Bomb" by Rage against The Machine.***





Chris Watts - And now his opponet. A former World Champion. Hailing from New Zealand. He is the master of the mat... The King of the Cage Champion! Please welcome Lee Stone!





***Lee Stone's Theme Song: "The Game" by Disturbed..***





Chris Watts - The referee has explained the rules of the match to you two already. We are expecting a fair and excellent match. Do not disappoint. Please Lee and X-Treme has par with the new rules of ICW, shake hands.





***Much to X-Treme's inner disapproval, eh does so and shakes Lee Stone's hand.***





Chris Watts - May the best man win!





***Chris Watts leaves the ring. The bell rings.***





Tim Malcolm - Fans we are entering a new era of wrestling with this event. ICW is still the best, but this will only make us better. This first match could steal the show. Two main event fighters, with a bitter feud squaring off in a submission match. Just awesome. A great match up. By the way fans, I am calling this match alone. A little bit of what I use to do back in the indies. I do my best work alone. Not to knock the great Matt Hayes who will be calling matches later on tonight with myself and a few guest color commentators. Heck, he will be calling the next match with our ring announcer, Chris Watts. That ought to be odd. I never seen Chris call a match before.





***While Tim was talking, X-Treme and Lee locked up. Lee Stone snapped X-Treme over and applied a dragon sleeper, but X-Treme was able to wiggle out.***





Tim Malcolm - Look at X-Treme with his little woe is me bitching. He was out wrestled by Lee Stone just now and is hissing at the crowd and Lee like he was just raped by someone on Red Alert.... Red Alert. What an awful experiment that was. Wow, look at that standing dropkick from Lee Stone. He really pulled that one from nowhere. I have never seen Lee Stone do a drop kick before.





***After the dropkick, Lee Stone rushes over and tries to lock a hold on X-Treme but fails to do so. X-Treme and Lee Stone circle each other. They lock up.***





Tim Malcolm - Lee Stone is able to get a hammerlock on X-Treme. Lee is able to force X-Treme down to one knee. Lee floats the hold over into a arm grapevine and now has X-Treme down on the mat.





***The ref gets down to count X-Treme's shoulders down but then realizes it is a submission only match.***





Tim Malcolm - I see the referee is a bit confused on the rules here tonight. How hard can it be? The loser is the one who taps out. How freaking simple is this? Well, Lee Stone is on X-Treme like glue. Look at Lee Stone counter every single attempt X-Treme can think up to get out of this hold. Just genius.





***The very small, but very loud group of juggalos in the front row start a pro X-Treme chant to get him going.***





Tim Malcolm - Row the boat. Row the boat. Row the boat. Give them a run yo. Give them a run yo. Sorry the pattern of their chanting reminded me of Sean Paul's newest single.... "Like Glue".





***X-Treme rolls through the move and is able to get out of it. The small but loud group in the front row jumps up and down with joy. Firestorm, who came down to the ring with X-Treme leads the juggalos on with some D Town style cheerleading.***





Tim Malcolm - X-Treme is out of the move. Lee Stone charges at him with a spear attempt but X-Treme catches it and turns it into a ddt. What a great counter. Lee Stone is down. Let's see what X-Treme can do with this chance.





***I lost my sunshine network access [No UFC or MLW for me anymore.] and my MTV 2 access, so I am royally pissed. Oh where was I? Ah yes... X-Treme looks around and keeps it simple by locking on a spinning toe hold on Lee Stone.***





Tim Malcolm - I do not know about the logic here. If I was X-Treme I would of locked on a move that worked on the neck instead, considering the DDT he just hit. 





***X-Treme spins the hold one more time to get some more pressure, but Lee rolls X-Treme through. Lee Stone now has X-Treme in a bodypress arm bar.***





Tim Malcolm - Wow. A bodybress arm bar. How is X-Treme going to get out of this?





***As the crowd watches this intense mat action, we notice some chick in the crowd just showed her tits. Without being asked too. Of course she is a giant fat piece of shit, tub of lard cow. So no one really wanted to see them.***





Tim Malcolm - OH GOD NO! WHY? WHY OH LORD? THAT WAS CRUEL! 





***The crowd like assholes start a "She's a Whore" chant.***





Tim Malcolm - Fans, this was the main event on Primetime two months ago. Oh what a classic main event it was. One of the best in ICW history. Can this rematch live up to it? Can Lee Stone emerge with the win again? Can X-Treme get the hell out of this move? So I can move the hell on.





***Lee Stone continues putting on his weight on the arm of X-Treme. X-Treme looks to be in intense pain.***





Tim Malcolm - Lee Stone is casuing some intense pain for X-Treme.





***Hey I just said that.***





Tim Malcolm - But what the heck? X-Treme is biting Lee Stone! Lee Stone breaks the hold to avoid being eaten alive! The referee goes over to X-Treme and gives him the yelling at. Blah blah blah, don't bite, blah. Ref he had to! Or he would of lost to Lee Stone YET AGAIN! And if X-Treme loses to Lee Stone YET AGAIN and it is by tap out. Well, then damn it. X-Treme may go insane and change his name to Bruce the Wrestle and proclaim X-Treme is dead or some crazy ass shit.





***Stop saying shit on ICW tv. We need to save all of our vagur words for Hash when he returns.***





Tim Malcolm - Fans on a completlu unrelated note.... ICW has come to terms on a new contract for Hash. Yes, Hash has resigned. Which one? Time will tell.





***Back to the match smartass.***





Tim Malcolm - X-Treme tried to suplex Lee Stone, but Lee Stone hooked X-Treme's arm on the way up and was able somehow to get X-Treme to fall over with Lee Stone on top. The arm bar is locked in pretty tight. If I was X-Treme I would tap right now. But... I am not X-Treme. SO thus, I am not extreme at all. I am just Tim. Timmy if I am drunk. But I digress.





***Damn right you are digressing.***





Tim Malcolm - Great action thus far. i love it when these two men lock up. Just two top notch wrestlers. Mat action at it's best. While, only Johhny Epic and Justin Sane are anywhere near these two when it comes to mat battling.





***SO we American's are fat huh? Lazy eh? Then how the hell do we log the most work hours of any first world country? Only Japan comes close to the amount of work we put in. We are the most productive country in the world for a reason. Sure China is a very large producor of products... But damn it. I am talking about more then just widgits. More than just objects. I am talking about ideas. Art. Services. The USA is a service economy. If we are so damn fat and lazy..... How come we out produce everyone else?***





Tim Malcolm - My love for this match is like wo. The countering from hold to hold for me is like... wo. 





***Did Tim Malcolm watch too much MTV before calling this match?***





Tim Malcolm - X-Treme is somehow able to withstand the pain. Maybe... he really is able to feel no pain but enjoy the pain at the same time like he said.





***I am drug free. It's the way to be. Why? Cause it means I am better than you. But you all already knew this. Enjoy***





Tim Malcolm - X-Treme reverses the hold! How in the hell did he do that? X-Treme counter the arm bar into The X-Treme Creation. Lee Stone is now in his own fucking move! But oh no, Lee Stone is too close to the ropes. X-Treme has to break the hold. BUT WHAT IS THIS!!!? He refuses? Can you be DQed from a freaking submission match? 





***Three !!!? Wow. ***





Tim Malcolm - No need to worry fans. Lee Stone is able to pull himself out of the ring using the ropes and in the process out of the hold. X-Treme is standing in the center of the ring now, acting shocked that Lee Stone is not in the ring. X-Treme is acting like Lee Stone is being a coward. Which is far from the truth. Very far. So far from the truth it hurts. Lee Stone is back in the ring now. X-Treme is able to connect with a lariet that sends Lee Stone inside OUT! 





***That was very much the impressive lariet. ***





Tim Malcolm - I think I will call that lariet the Austin, Minnesota Kiss Goodnight Truck Stop Lariet. Wow, what a name. X-Treme is stoming on the back of Lee Stone's neck right now. Good idea. Work the neck. Bruce the Wrestler is really working over Lee. X-Treme now has Lee in a neck crank style hold. 





***My fucking shirt is making me sweat. EVERYONE TAKE OFF YOUR SHIRTS!***





Tim Malcolm - Bruce the Wrestler is really bending back with this hold. Lee is yelling out in some deep, extreme pain. But Lee has found a way out. Lee grabs X-Treme arm and locks it up. He has his other arm. MY GOD! THE ARM O GADDON! Lee has his move locked on!





***X-Treme realizing he has been here before, looks defeated and rejected and taps out. ***





Tim Malcolm - Bruce the Wrestler taps out already. My god. He didn't even put up a fight. Something is not right with X-Treme. He is on a losing streak of epic levels. He just cannot beat Lee. He appears to be stuck in the land of the depressed. I feel sorry for Bruce right now. Lossing to Lee three times in two months.... Enough to make a man go insane.





***What is this? X-Treme is standing up. Lee is looking over at him.***





Tim Malcolm - Lee walks over to X-Treme to shake his hand.... Lee extends the hand... But X-Treme waves it off. He leaves the ring. HE LEFT THE RING WITHOUT SHAKING LEE's HAND! X-Treme has already spit on the new rules. My god. What is going on with Bruce? Has he lost his mind? I hear rumors he is in the next match. Maybe he was saving himself for the next match. If not, and he was just totally defeated by Lee.... Maybe he can recover in time to win the next match.














:Epic Productions:





 





ROLL.OF.THE.DICE





 





BIG.HOUSE.AT.THE.BIG.TIME., pt 1





 





Johnny Epic: Ready?





 





John C. Payne: I was born ready, hahaha!





 





Johnny Epic: What about you, Brit?





 





( Epic didn’t even turn to look at Stu-E Price. Price was reading some wrestling magazine and waved his hand in his partners’ direction, signalling the affirmative. Just then, Roxanne Clash entered the room. )





 





Roxanne: Hello boys. It turns out my dear James doesn’t think much to your threats this week. 





 





Epic: Don’t give a shit what he thinks of me. 





 





JCP: I didn’t know he thought! HAHAHAHAH!





 





Roxanne: OK, give it a rest you jackals. Apparently he’s asked for extra security around the ring tonight because he doesn’t trust us.





 





( JCP shrugged and turned to the mirror, checking his appearance out with the expression of a man accustomed to his own mirror. Johnny Epic lit another cigarette and offered one to his boss. Roxanne passed on the smoke, and turned to Stu-E. )





 





Roxanne: You’ve been quiet. Quietly confidant?





 





Stu-E: Something like that.





 





Roxanne: The strong silent type hmm? I like that. 





 





( At this, Stu-E broke a smile, putting his magazine down. Roxanne flashed a quick appraising glance at him, and turned back to the others, clapping her hands. )





 





Roxanne: Do me proud boys - I have to go down to make up. Just remember you have Sudden Death out there too, ok?





 





JCP: We don’t need him anyway. We’re facing a combination of goons who equal just one of us, hahaha! See you later Johnny, Stu; I’m out to get changed. 





 





Epic: That’s your cue to leave too, Price. Remember whose locker room this is. I have something to take care of.





 





Stu-E: I can take a hint. Goodbye, Johnny. See you at ringside.





 





( Epic grunted once and turned to his own business. As soon as the coast was clear though, he reached into a pile of boxes in the corner and pulled out a pair of steel knucks, slid them into his pants, and began to tape up his fists, smiling behind the sunglasses. )

















 


***Discussion of The SHIM.***





***Tim Malcolm leaves the boardcast table and Matt Hayes and Chris Watts take over.***





Matt Hayes - New rules to guide ICW are now in place but already causing havoc. 





Chris Watts - But all that doesn't matter in our next match, because...





Matt Hayes - Our next match will notbe fought under ICW rules.





Chris Watts - No, it is a Sabbath Designed Match.... So Sabbath's Rules apply.





Matt Hayes - That is why you are calling the next match right?





Chris Watts - Yes, I am a personal friend of Sabbath. He handpicked me to call his match. My first match ever not being the ring annoucner here in ICW. Odd stuff being over here.


 


 


  





The Sabbath Hardcore Invitational





Sabbath (c)





-vs- 





Ice Block -vs- X-Treme -vs- Aerial Prodigy -vs- Dark Flame -vs- Shawn Temp


 


*** The camera comes on and shows The Sabbath backstage with Dark Army member Sudden Death. Sabbath has the extreme belt over his arm. Sabbath has a microphone in his hands and the background is dark with candles lit. Sabbath slowly moves the microphone up to his mouth.*** 











Sabbath: So it's time for the world to witness the biggest match in ICW history. The Sabbath Hardcore Invitational. And we have some of ICW's best in it. We even got Shawn Temp to fight in it. This will be a brutal match and nobody will survive after I am through. Now here is how it will go down. Each superstar's locker room is fitted with a chamber keeping the superstar captive until it is his time to fight. The first two starting superstars which will be X-Treme and Ice Block will be fighting in the ring. Every 20 minutes a new superstar will make his way to the ring and join in on the fight. It is elimination style and the ring will be filled with weapons. Over-The-Top rules apply. There is little room in the ring so superstars should use it well. Now I myself can come in whenever I want because I am the champion. So let's get this match started. Let's hear that bell! DING DING DING!! 











***The camera goes to the ring and shows X-Treme and Ice Block in the ring surrounded by weapons. The bell rings and X-Treme charges at Ice Block but gets knocked down by a huge dropkick. He gets back up and gets hit with another. X-Treme crawld over to the corner and picks up a baseball bat and breaks it over Ice Block's head. he gets up slowly and runs at X-Treme getting a drop toe hold into the shards of the broken baseball bat. Ice Block picks up a gasoline can and hits it over the head of X-Treme. X-Treme seems knocked out cold. Ice Block pours out the gasoline over X-Treme. he takes out a match book but gets tripped by X-Treme. X-Treme stands up and lights a match, he sets himself on fire and charges at Ice Block hitting him with a spear.*** 











Matt: Oh my god, we just started this match and already X-Treme is acting like a total goof-ball and tries to kill the first superstar he fights. We have 10 minutes until the next superstar comes out. We have word from Sabbath that the next compeditor will be Kid Evil. 











***X-Treme gets up and the fire is out. he walks over to the top left corner of the ring and picks up a kendo stick and some razor wire. He wrapps it around and walks slowly up to Ice Block. X-Treme gets hit with a cheap low-blow and Ice Block picks up the kendo stick. He bounces off the rope and swings at X-Treme connecting with him in the face. X-Treme goes to the ground and Ice Block goes for the pin 1... 2... KICK OUT! Ice Block picks up X-Treme and throws him to the corner.*** 











Chris: Close call. Ice Block almost got one step closer to holding the Extreme title. Think of what would happen if this rookie won on his second match of his carrer. 











Matt: Well he would just be another person whos carrer is better than Sabbath's. 











Chris: Shut up. If Sabbath is so bad then why is he the Extreme champion and you are not hmm.... 











Matt: Cause I'm not a superstar. 











***X-Treme runs back at Ice Block and hits him with a shoulder block trying to get him over the rop rope. Ice Block gets thrown over but his feet don't hit the ground. Ice Block picks up a sledgehammer and his X-Treme in the leg with it. He gets back into the ring and tries to hit him with it again but gets a low blow. Ice Block falls to the ground and gets hit in the face with the wodden part of the sledgehammer. "Immortal" By Adema plays in the arena and Shawn Temp quickly runs to the ring. He slides in the ring and quickly grabs a chair. He starts a swinging and connects with hitting X-Treme in the face. Ice Block and Shawn Temp begin attacking X-Treme together with kendo sticks.*** 











Chris: Well if this doesn't put the it in shit. This is to damn cheap, it seems none of these two can win without teaming up. GO X-TREME! ELIMINATE THIER CHEAP ASSES!! Damn I'm all worked up. Matt: 











Need your pills? 











Chris: Shut up. 











***Shawn Temp and Ice Block pick up X-Treme and throw him against the ropes, he comes back and hits both of them with a body splash. X-Treme gets up and delivers a DDT to the both of them. X-Treme bounces back up but gets a baseball bat to the face. Ice Block bounces off the rope and swings at X-Treme but he ducks and Temp gets atacked in the gut with the baseball bat. Temp charges at Ice Block and hits him with a clothsline. He gets back up again and is hit with two more.*** 











Matt: This is getting a little boring. Clothsline after clothsline SET SOMEONE ON FIRE! 











Chris: Shut up you shit. 











***The camera goes to X-Treme who is laying on the ground passed out and bloody. He slides out of the bottom of the ring but is not eliminated. He slowly crawls to the backstage.*** 











Matt: What the hell is going on? does that eliminate him or something? I think it should because he is leaving the match area. 











Chris: Hey he didn't go over the top rope so he is not eliminated. 











***Ice Block picks up Shawn Temp and hits him with a DDT. Temp gets up and is hit with a spinning heel kick. Temp gets up and reverses a punch and hits a clothsline THe camera goes to the entrance way and X-Treme comes down the ramp in a golf cart X-Treme slides into the ring and picks up the nearest weapon; a shopping cart. He rams it into Ice block causing him to be run into the corner. Dark Flame makes his way to the ring and slides in he runs at X-Treme and hits him with a flying body splash. He walks to a stack of garbage cans but gets speared by Shawn into the stack. Ice Block picks up a garbage can and throws in a couple of 2X4s and pours in some gasoline. He lights a match and sets the can on fire.*** 











Matt: What the hell is Ice Block doing? 











Chris: Starting a bonfire? 











*** X-Treme charges at Ice Block but gets a drop toe hold into the bonfire. Shawn Temp comes from behind and tosses Ice Block over the top rope. His feet don't hit the ground and he pulls himself up. Dark Flame runs and flys at X-Treme trying to hit a body splash onto him in the bondfire but X-Treme moves out of the way and lands in the bond fire. Aerial Prodigy runs to the ring and slides in. X-Treme charges at him and clothslins him over the top. Aerial's feet hit the ground and he is eliminated. He walks to the backstage screaming out swears.*** 











Matt: Well that was quick. Aerial was in and out like ***snaps his fingers*** that. 











Chris: And it wasn't in a hardcore way...what a way to go. 











***The Lights go out and Headstrong by Trapt plays in the arena. The Sabbath walks out of the entranceway with his Extreme title around his waist and a 2X4 wrapped in barbed wire in his hand. he just stands there and watches for a few minutes. X-Treme jumps on top of Dark Flame and starts to punch him with a pair of barbed knuckles. (Barbed Wire wrapped around brass knuckles) Dark Flame begins pouring out blood like Kool Aid. Shawn Temp and Ice Block lock up and Temp turns it into a DDT. Ice Block pops up and hits a drop kick on X-Treme's back. He grabs his legs and puts him in the sharpshooter.*** 











Matt: Freezer! Oh my god! X-Treme isn't going to tap. 











Chris: Ya he will, that little pussy will tap in three seconds flat. 











***The Sabbath runs to the ring and slides in. He spears down Ice Block and X-Treme is out of the hold. Temp and Sabbath get face to face in the middle of the ring. They begin to stare each other down. They get into a fist fight and Temp wins, knocking down Sabbath three times. He begins to taunt to the crowd but when he turns around gets kicked in the stomach. Sabbath picks him up in an F-5 position and slams him down in a diamond cutter.*** 











Matt: That's the move Sabbath calls the F-Buster. Pin Him! 











***Sabbath goes for the pin 1... 2... Kick Out! Sabbath picks him up but gets a super kick by X-Treme. X-Treme pins sabbath 1... 2... Kick Out! X-Treme gets up and is hit with the shockwave by Shawn Temp. Temp goes for a pin 1... 2... Kick Out! X-Treme gets up and Ice Block goes for a clothsline but misses and lands in a pile of lightbulbs. Sabbath gets up and picks up Ice Block. He picks him up in an F-5 position but gets a super kick by X-Treme almost knocking Sabbath out of the ring. X-Treme charges at Sabbath but Dark Flame pulls down the rope and Sabbath and X-Treme go over the top.*** 











Matt: Oh my God! Just when I thought that Dark Flame was out of the match he pulls something like that and eliminates two superstars from the match. Now it's just Ice Block, Temp, and him...Wait a minute Sabbath and X-Treme are still hanging and trying to knock each other off. 











Chris: Their just kicking each other. 











***The Sabbath and X-Treme are on the side of the ring kicking each other. Sabbath pulls himself up and gets in the ring. He throws X-Treme in and starts to stomp on the top of his head. Dark Flame tackles down Sabbath and begins punching his head. Sudden Death walks to the announcer's table and takes a seat, puts on a headset and joins Chris and Matt.*** 











Matt: Well this is an unexpected surprise. Welcome... 











Sudden Death: Shut up. I'm here to see the Dark Army beat these turkies. 











***The Sabbath throws Dark Flame off of him and goes for temp. He kicks him in the stomach and picks him up in a powerbomb. He lands it and the turnbuckes bust down and the ring turn to just the ring...no turnbuckles. The crowd gasps as people scream. James Clash walks down from the entranceway with a microphone.*** 











James Clash: WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT SHIT!? Now I need to have the ring crew fix the damn ring right now... IN A MIDDLE OF A MATCH THAT IS IN THE MIDDLE OF A PAY PER VIEW! DAMN YOU!....  Well, it seems that this match has gotten too hardcore. I need to change the rules a bit. The match will be falls count anywhere match, Pin or submission elimination. We will get 3 more refs out here. Now to make things fair I need to bring back Aerial Prodigy. JUST STOP WRECKING THE DAMN RING! IN FACT! STAY AWAY FROM IT while the ring crew fixes it.











***Prodigy runs down but gets hit across the face with a sledgehammer. Ice 





Block puts him in the freezer and Aerial taps out. Sabbath gets up and goes for the pin on Shawn Temp 1... 2... Kick Out! X-Treme charges at Temp and hits him with a spear. He goes for the pin 1... 2... Dark Flame breaks it up. Lady Lynn walks outside of the entranceway just as X-Treme is reaching for the 2X4 Sabbath brought in. She flashes X-treme and he drops the 2X4. Sabbath runs out of nowhere and hits X-Treme with a big boot. He goes for the pin but decides not to. He throws X-Treme to dark flame and he hits him with a spinning heel kick. Sudden Death walks up to Lady Lynn and takes her to the back.*** 











Matt: Damn I wanted to see her titties. 











Chris: Well the people in the front row are lucky. 











***Sabbath walks up to shawn temp and gets tackled to the ground. Shawn is rapidly punching him. Sabbath throws Shawn off of him and grabs a light pole. He smashes it over shawn's face and goes for the pin 1... 2... 3!! Shawn Temp is Eliminated. EMTs come out and take Shawn to the backstage. X-Treme takes out Sabbath with a baseball bat but gets taken down By Ice Block with a sledgehammer to the leg. He locks X-Treme in the freeser but gets hit across the face with a kendo stick. Ice Block goes for the pin but Dark Flame breaks it up right before the ref starts to count. Sabbath takes down Dark Flame and puts him in an ankle lock. Ref asks if he quits but he doesn't say anything. Ice Block hits Dark Flame over the head with a 2X4 and knocks him out. The ref lifts his hand up 3 times and Dark Flame is eliminated. Sudden Death runs to the ring and confronts Sabbath.*** 











Matt: Uh Oh! Something could be wrong in the state of the Dark Army. 











Chris: Yeah it seems Sudden Death is pissed. 











***Sudden Death grabs a micropone*** 











Sudden Death: What the hell do you think your doing Butch? We don't elminate our own members. The whole point was that you and Dark Flame make it to the end and then he lets you pin him and... 











***Suddenly Strix runs from the backstage and charges at Sudden Death and attacks him from behind and puts him in the conqueror. Sudden Death drops the microphone and Sabbath picks it up. Strix lets him go and stands next to Sabbath.*** 











Sabbath: Xander you know what...I'm sick of this little rag tag of misfits that aren't going anywhere. And in august you and the rest of ICW will have to put up with Strix and Sabbath roaming wild all over all of the tag teams in this federation. 











***Strix walks to the backstage and Sabbath puts down the microphone. X-Treme tackles down Sabbath and him and Ice Block start to gang up on him. Ice Block turns around and grabs a sledgehammer and swings at Sabbath but ends up hitting X-Treme. Ice Block goes for the pin 1... 2... 3!! X-Treme is eliminated. EMTs come out and take X-treme to the backstage and Ice Block is taunting to the crowd. He picks up the same sledgehammer and Sabbath picks up the 2X4 wrapped in barbed wire. They charge at each other and Sabbath ducks Ice Block and kicks the sledgehammer out of his hand. He picks it up himself and nails Iceblock with it. 1… 2… 3! DING! DING! DING!*** 











Matt: Sabbath wins! Sabbath wins his hardcore battleroyal! 











Chris: He’s the Extreme Champion and he will keep that title for the entire month of August! 











Matt: Wait! What’s that music? 











***”Bodies” by Drowning Pool hits and Roxanne Clash steps onto the stage.*** 











Roxanne: Now for my surprise! 











***A BIG man steps out from behind the curtain wearing black pants and sunglasses. He removes his sunglasses and waits a moment. His eyes go bloodshot red and he stares at the ring. Sabbath signals a “Bring it On” to the man and the man runs down the aisle. He slides under the ropes and goes for a clothesline. Sabbath ducks and nails the big man with a right hand. The man doesn’t even blink, he instead turns and levels Sabbath with a right hook of his own. He picks Sabbath up and Guerilla Press throws him over the ropes. Sabbath flees through the crowd.*** 











Matt: What the hell is that! 











Chris: Did you see what he did to the Sabbath! 











Matt: Strength like that is Impossible! He can’t do that! 











Chris: He just did! 











Matt: What a surprise that was from Roxanne! 











** Roxanne stands in the rapidly being fixed up ring and raises the Behemoth's hand.**








 


ICW Junior Heavyweight Title Match





Two Out of Three Falls





Kevin Randleman vs. The Ghost


 


***Hey during the break THE RING WAS FIXED! Good old ring crew. The PA system begins to play “Never Scared” by Bone Crusher to signal the coming of Kevin Randleman. The monster comes out onto to the stage from the backstage wearing a white t-shirt, and then he goes charging down to the ring. Before getting into the squared circle, the former UFC fighter takes off his shirt, and throws it to the masses. Randleman then jumps up onto the apron, climb through the ropes, and the walk to the middle of ring. He cracks his neck in a loud fashion, before he 


starts to prepare for the arrival of The Ghost.*** 





Matt Hayes- Randleman seem ready for this match in a great physical shape. 





Tim M.- Kevin has a statement to make tonight while wrestling The Ghost. 





Matt Hayes- His statement is that Shoot Fighting is better than Lucha Libre. 





***The lights come to a dim as the beginning of The Ghost’s entrance begins with “Alive” by P.O.D. hits the masses. The Ghost comes wearing a somewhat transparent cloak over some white tights, and the Junior Heavyweight Championship Belt around his waist, gleaming in the dimmed light. The Ghost walks slowly down to the ring, Randleman points his finger 


at him, and starts some trash talking. The Ghost slides underneath the bottom rope, and the two competitors come face to face, the referee tells them to shake, and they do so in sportsmanship.** 





Matt Hayes- It is hard to believe these two are shaking hands, and after the heat of this feud. 





Tim M.- Yeah, on the last edition of Intensity, Randleman brutally attacked The Ghost after the Junior Heavyweight Champion had a interview. 





*** The two opponents back off to two different corners, and then shoot forward when the bell rings. The Monster begins to drill some hard punches to The Ghost, before Irish Whipping the champion into the ropes. The Ghost attacks on the rebound with a cross body, and the highflier rolls off Kevin. Both of them jump to their feet, and Randleman with some more hard punches, then a powerful uppercut to the jaw that sends the Ghost to the mat. Randleman gets behind The Ghost, while the man is getting back up. Randleman with a backdrop, but The Ghost flips when lift, and hit a hard diving reverse DDT!*** 





Matt Hayes- Already a good match from both of these competitors, as The Ghost begins to climb the turnbuckle. 





Tim M.- This match wrote epic all over it in my opinion. 





*** Once The Monster gets to his feet as the crowd is on the edge of their feet, The Ghost jumps over the turnbuckle to hit a Hurricunana but Randleman an manages to power bomb the Junior Heavyweight Champion out of the ring. The crowd does a whooh, as Randleman drops down to the mat, and rolls out of the ring. He hits The Ghost head on the guard barricade before rolling The Ghost back into the ring. By the time Randleman gets into the ring, the Ghost has managed to get on his feet. Randleman quickly gets on the offense, and whips the defending champion into the nearest turnbuckle, he charges at him with his shoulder before whipping him back into the opposite corner. Randleman hurtles blindly towards danger, as The Ghost managed to jump to the turnbuckle. He leaps off with a kick, and it connects to Randleman’s forehead. Randleman jumps to his feet, but The Ghost is behind him, and rolls him up with a school boy pin.*** 





1... 





Matt Hayes- The Ghost just went flying with kick off the turnbuckle, and it hit hard on Kevin’s forehead, could this be a three count. 





2... 





Kick Out! 





Tim M.- I think Randleman was more caught off at by that pin than being 


worn out. 





*** Both men get to their feet, The Ghost with the offensive by throwing a few punches before charging into the ropes. He springs back at Randleman, but the former UFC fighter hits a painful spinebuster. Kevin drags the champion to his feet before hitting a swinging neckbreaker, and then he gets on top of The Ghost, and gives a pounding headache to The Ghost with a massive barrage of fists. The Ghost manages to push Randleman off, but Randleman gets right back on the offensive by dragging the man to his feet. However, The Ghost shoves Randleman away once more, but Randleman sends a kick to him. The Ghost catches it, and spins him around before hitting a super kick on Randleman, sending down on the mat almost lifeless. The Ghost slowly climbs to the top rope, and performs a picture perfect Heaven Express Drop on top of Randleman, and goes for 


the pin once more. *** 





1... 





Matt Hayes: The Ghost going for the pin after hitting his finisher. 





2... 





Tim M.- I think the Heaven Express Drop shook the entire ring. 





3... 





*** The Ghost jumps to his feet, hurtles to the same turnbuckle again awaits Randleman to get back from the pin fall. Once the monster gets back up, and a missile toe dropkick, but Kevin sees it coming, and drops down to he mat. The Ghost goes flying over Randleman, and lands harshly on the canvas, making the crowd whooh again. The former Extreme Champion gets back up, and clothesline The Ghost, when the Junior Heavyweight champion gets back on to his feet. The Ghost gets back up, another 


clothesline, The Ghost back up again, and Randleman kick him in the gut before performing a piledriver onto The Ghost. The Monster locks in the ankle lock, and The Ghost feels the pain right away. The Ghost begins to crawl towards the rope on the other side of the ring. He gets three feet, and the crowds started to have mixed chants of Randleman, and The Ghost. The Ghost stops, and begins to yell out in pain, in enormous amount of intense pain. The crowd begins to stomp for the Ghost, and the Junior Heavyweight champion crawls the three feet prior to grabbing the bottom rope. Kevin Randleman break the submission, and begins to trash talk while The Ghost holds his ankle. *** 





Matt Hayes- I am surprised The Ghost could crawl all cross the ring in that amount of pain. 





Tim M.- Kevin “The Monster” Randleman is taking out the leg of the champion, which will help ground this highflying wrestler. 





*** Randleman walks over to The Ghost, and begins to send stomps onto the body, mainly focusing on that ankle. The Ghost rolls out of the ring to escape the violent stomps of Randleman. Kevin drops down to the canvas, and follows after The Ghost. The Junior Heavyweight champion stumbles away from Kevin “The Monster” Randleman, but Kevin catches up, and 


tries to Irish Whips into the guardrail, but The Ghost reverses and sends Kevin instead into the barricade. The Ghost quickly tries to regain control into this match, and whips the contender into the steps, but this time Randleman is the one that reverses, sending The Ghost highflying into the steel steps, so strong that The Ghost flops over the steps. Randleman rolls The Ghost back into the ring ahead of getting back into the ring himself. The Ghost some how drives deep within himself to get the strength to start delivering punches to Randleman, the crowd gets behind him. The El Fantasma goes into the ropes to propel himself back at 


Randleman, with a tornado DDT.*** 





Matt Hayes- Now once again it seems that The Ghost is back in the driver’s seat for this match 





Tim M.- It might just be a two fall match if The Ghost can pick up another fall. 





***The Ghost climbs the turnbuckle once again, he goes for a corkscrew moonsault while the crowd is roaring, but Randleman somehow gets up to his feet in an instance, and sends a kick the incoming champion. The kick sends The Ghost soaring back to the turnbuckle, and launches Randleman back down to the mat with the crowd cheering with delight. Randleman is the first one to get to his feet, and he walks over to The Ghost previous to sending some hard punches, and strong elbows. Kevin Randleman 


then sets The Ghost on the top rope, the crowd starts cheering again as The Monster executes a superplex, landing both men in the center of the ring. ***





Matt Hayes- Did you hear that wonderfully performed superplex by the challenger? 





Tim M.- I just wonder if the junior heavyweight champion is alive after that. 





***Kevin Randleman slowly crawls to The Ghost, who is still feeling the effects of that superplex to lock another ankle lock. Even if Randleman is out of breathe, he is putting all his strength into this submission. The Ghost comes straight life as he tenses up, and starts to yell in pain, but he still refuses to tap. Before long, the junior heavyweight champion becomes quite, before beginning to crawl towards the rope. He gets all the way across the ring again, but Randleman pulls him back into the center. The referee is checking to see if The Ghost wants out, but The Ghost shakes his head while slamming his fist hard onto the canvas. 


Finally, The Ghost couldn’t bear the pain anymore, and begins to tap out violently on the canvas. The Referee calls the bell once again, making this next fall Sudden Death.*** 





Matt Hayes- Randleman must have had that ankle lock in there for at least two minutes. 





Tim M.- How much damage could that duration cause to that ankle. 





Matt Hayes- Surely enough to give the contender the advantage here in this match. 





Tim M.- I think that was such a stupid move to let that lock continue. 





*** The Monster covers The Ghost, who seems lifeless in the ring after that tap out. *** 





Matt Hayes- A covers, could this be the final fall of the match? 





1… 





2… 





Tim M.- A long three count, the referee is a racist! 





*** The Monster gets up, and begins to argue with the referee, saying he is racist, and other crap. The Ghost manages to come back to life, and come spearing the leg of Randleman, right behind the knee., which can cause a lot of damage to the former extreme champion’s leg. Randleman gets up while The Ghost is busy rubbing his leg. Randleman charges foolishly at the Lucha Libre, because The Ghost ducks a clothesline, and hits flash back on Randleman. Randleman slowly gets back up, and the two worn out competitors begin to exchange punches, and then catches each other’s punch, and sending one back that is caught type of routine. Randleman gets the upper hand, and hits a vertical suplex on The Ghost. The Ghost gets to his feet whether slowly, and Randleman positions himself behind to carry out a release German suplex, but The Ghost manages to do a flip, and lands on his feet. The Ghost hits a swinging neckbreaker, and goes for the pin.*** 





Matt Hayes- The Ghost with a neckbreaker, and is now going to for the pin! 





1… 





Tim M.- I think Randleman is going to lose… 





2… 





2.999999…. 





*** The crowds explode in cheers thinking that The Ghost has actually won, so does The Ghost as he jumps up to a false celebration. The thing is the Referee didn’t call for the bell, and Kevin “The Monster” Randleman is on his feet. The Ghost turns around, and Inverted Fireman Carry, and goes for the pin.*** 





1… 





Matt Hayes- Randleman with the pin after a quick Fireman Carry… 





2… 





3… 





Tim M.- He won it… He has won it… I got to tell you, once you get so far in a match, basic moves seem to do a lot more damage. 





Matt Hayes- The winner and new Junior Heavyweight Champion is none other than Kevin Randleman. 





***The victor offers his hand to the defeated, The Ghost takes it, and gets pulled to his feet. The crowd is in frenzy, with a deafening noise of cheering. The referee gets the belt, and slides into the ring. The Ghost snatches it from him, and bestows to Randleman. The Monster takes it, and shoots his arm into the air, presenting it to the crowd with it’s gleaming gold. The two shake, and the crowds gives the two junior heavyweight competitors a standing ovation. *** 





Matt Hayes- Can you hear that… The crowd is giving a deafening applause 


to the two opponents. 





Tim M.- It is because they deserve it. 





*** The two men leave the ring, and walk backstage.***





 


  


  :Epic Productions:





 





ROLL.OF.THE.DICE





 





BIG.HOUSE.AT.THE.BIG.TIME., pt 2





 





( The Oldest Rookie tapped his boots on the edge of a crate, shaking off any dirt inherited on the way over from the locker room, as he waited for his comrades. JCP rounded one corner, Sudden Death another, and shortly after, Stu-E Price showed up. )





 





Stu-E: Need I ask if everyone is ready?





 





Sudden Death: Hmmph.





 





JCP: What about you, Price? You were a welcome mat to the 4th Reich last time you fought Strix, and he wiped his boots on you.





 





Stu-E: Hey, Epic lost to him too!





 





( Epic calmly stepped toward Price, with every intention of caving his head in, but Sudden Death imposed his massive frame between them. Epic flicked his cigarette butt at Stu-E and shook his head, his face expressionless behind the sunglasses. )





 





JCP: Bottom line is, Johnny is my boy, and you’re still fucking us around. Not training, losing without an effort, showing up late - 





 





Epic: Nobody fucks with me…





 





JCP: Exactly. Prove you’re one of us tonight…





 





( Just then, the sound engineer signalled for them to get ready for the match, and they marched single file - in silence - to the curtain. They passed some newly set up Metal Detectors, airport style, but the alarm went off as Epic - the last in line - walked through. He stopped and sighed. )





 





Guard: Mr. Mescino, would you come with us? We’d like a… word.





 





( As Epic stepped over - and his team-mates went out of sight, unknowing - he noticed a set of security monitors… all showing 4th Reich dressing rooms. James Clash had his number. )








  


  


  


Matt Heyes: My God, what a show so far. Sometimes I am amazed at the sheer guts that these men show.





 





Tim Malcolm: I don’t think even what’s gone down so far will compare to the level of grit that the next eight men will have to show.





 





MH: You’re right; the vast majority of these men hate each other so bad, or have something to prove. I think you it’s time to put the kids to bed, folks, because the match is about to get underway!





 





4th Reich + Sudden Death





Vs.





C & C Wrestling Factory + Strix





 





( The lights in the arena begin to flicker and dim on and off unsteadily, suddenly a loud buzzing noise is heard and a pyro blast is set off in the ceiling. When the blast goes off the lights go completely off. Three bright spotlights come on and sweep around the dark arena as “Radio Clash” breaks out of the PA. It comes to rest at the entrance curtain and when James Clash, Scurge Runik & Mr. Charisma come walking down the aisle with Robin Fall, but without Kaydence in tow. The spotlight follows them to the ring. )





 





TM: These three men look so confident here tonight. You gotta wonder how their opponents are feeling going into this. 





 





MH: Exactly. The Fourth Reich haven’t seen eye-to-eye lately. While Johnny Epic and Jay See Pee are working as a team, you have to notice that they’re alienating Stu-E Price, AND they have their own personal problems coming into this. None of their team is trustworthy, and throw Sudden Death into the mix… boy!





 





TM: Great move by Clash, teaming them with the Executioner. If anyone is LESS trustworthy than them, it’s Sudden Death. Who KNOWS what he’s thinking.





 





( The lights dim. The haunting melody of Strix's theme floods the air drowning the atmosphere. )





 





Mimes in the form of god on high mutter and mumble low





 





Mere puppets they who come and go





 





Amid the mimic rout a crawling shape intrudes





 





The mimes become its food.





 





( From the entranceway steps Strix wearing a placid expression. His eyes survey the area as he slowly approaches the ring. Mercy leaves ring side as the dark figure ascends the stairs. Strix stands casually, the light throws his shadow on the canvas. )





 





TM: Wow, what an entrance, but… Strix is keeping to himself a little here. Can he co-exist with C & C?





 





MH: I’ll bet the money in my pocket that Strix has his own agenda here folks. C & C are strategising in the ring, but Strix is out here on his own. This should be an interesting one.





 





TM: And we haven’t even SEEN the 4th Reich yet! 





 





( The lights go dim and 'Nothing Else Matters' by Metallica blasts out over the PA system the crowd starts a deafening chorus of boos. Sudden Death steps out and walks calmly to the ring into his corner. )





 





MH: Nothing fancy for this man; he’s all business.





 





TM: That doesn’t apply to his partners - they’re ALL about the flash. You know, people are calling them the Good, the Bad and the Ugly: Stu-E, Epic and JCP, respectively. It certainly fits, given their histories.





 





MH: And here they are now!!





 





( Blue lights flash around the arena as Stu-E Price makes his was to the stage. He pulls out a pen and signs a few papers for fans, and watches a few moments from his video on his way, but doesn’t enter the ring yet. )





 





TM: I hope the Clashes have bought a lot of air time, if they’re coming out separately…





 





( O’Fortuna hits and the fans erupt as Big Dick Nasty storms out of the curtain beneath a storm of fireworks. He goes to approach the fans, but turns away from them, ignoring their cheers and jeers, and laughing as he joins his partner. The two of them turn to await Johnny Epic, but after a few moments, nothing. )





 





MH: Payne and Price are out on the ramp, but they’re a man short, and Roxanne Clash isn’t with them either! Where’s Johnny Epic? They’re arguing with an official now, but to no avail, and it looks like this match is going to be four on three, for now at least.





 





TM: The official in the ring is looking pretty apprehensive about this, and I’m not surprised, Heyes; he has seven men in the ring, each with a bitter dislike of the opposing team. This is going to be tough to call, and even harder to control…





 





MH: And it looks like it’s not going to START easy! Price is trash talking Runik and Runik just lunged at Price! The referee is holding him back, but the 4th Reich keep the taunting up! If anyone’s going to win a contest of mind-games, its these guys. Clash has calmed Scurge down, and it looks like he’ll be starting things off for C&C.





 





( James Clash pushes Runik back into the corner and steps forward, as his team line the edges of the ring. The 4th Reich stand to the sides, leaving Sudden Death cracking his knuckles in front of Clash. ) 





 





TM: HAhahahaha! Looks like Clash isn’t having any of the Executioner! He tags out straight away to Strix! He can’t get out fast enough, hahaha!





 





MH: Strix squares up to Sudden Death, and the bell rings - this match is officially underway. Both teams are calling encouragement to their men in the ring, both of the wildcards of the match. Sudden Death and Strix are staring down, silently, and the atmosphere here is incredible!





 





TM: Listen to these fans; they’re electr - MY GOD, THEY’RE GOING AT IT!





 





( Sudden Death swings a massive right hand at Strix, who deftly ducks out of the way, catching it in the arm and not the face. Strix quickly ducks under, locking the Executioner in an armbar, and dropping him to his knees, and tries to pull him to his corner to make a tag. )





 





MH: Strix starts to haul Sudden Death out of the middle of the ring, but it looks like his massive frame is too much to move. Sudden Death pulls Strix back with ONE HAND and OH MY GAWD! Sudden Death just LEVELLED Strix with a shoulder to the gut! Just ONE SHOT, and Strix is doubled over!





 





TM: I think he either knocked the wind out of him, or just made him piss his pants here, hahaha! Strix staggers back and quickly tags Scurge Runik into the fray, just as Sudden Death gets to his feet. The lumbering giant makes a grab for Runik, but he just wasn’t fast enough here Matt.





 





MH: Runik is coming at him with those kicks to the midsection, keeping his man down. Scurge off the ropes and - WOW! Sudden Death can defiantly tap the speed when he wants to, and caught Runik coming at him with that body-cross.





 





TM: Sudden Death drops Runik to the mat and follows it with a legdrop, as he takes control for the first time.





 





MH: The two members of the 4th Reich are really behind him, cheering him on, and Sudden Death mocks C&C and Strix as he pull Runik back up by the hair. A standing elbow to the gut, and Sudden Death tags in Jay Cee Pee.





 





( Payne skips into the ring, grinning broadly as he sinks Runik with a shot to the jaw. He goes for an elbow drop, but Runik rolls to the side and gets to his feet. The two men rush each other and tie up, rolling around the ropes. Stu-E leans in and connects a light left to Runik and JCP overpowers him, planting a rough knee to the midsection. Payne grabs him in a headlock, but Scurge manages to send him to the ropes. Runik ducks Payne, hops to his feet, and leaps over as Payne heads back, but Runik quickly turns on his heel and connects a forearm to the back of Payne’s neck, knocking him over the ropes. )





 





MH: Runik really should be thinking about making a tag here, instead of capitalising on this. 





 





TM: He hasn’t taken too much damage yet. But his team-mates are fresh. He makes a move to the corner and tries to tag in Clash but he’s having none of it! Runik tags Charisma, and the fans are going wild again!





 





MH: I am NOT surprised Tim - JCP and Charisma have supposedly got some backstage heat with each other as well as in the ring.





 





TM: They DO have quite the history, but it looks like we’re not going to be able to talk about because JCP IS GOING STRAIGHT AT CHARISMA!!





 





MH: They’re fighting back and forth, trading lefts and rights, but Charisma should know he can’t match Payne on that level! Payne takes the advantage and Irish whips Charisma to the corner, following up with a running forearm. Charisma is sent back to the other side with another whip, OHHH! But he telegraphed Payne on that one!





 





TM: Woah, hey! Did you see Strix hit Payne there?!





 





MH: He did no such damn thing! Charisma with the upperhand here - 





 





TM: Thanks to Strix…





 





MH: Charisma off the second rope onto a dazed Payne, and Payne drops after an ax-handle to the head. Charisma has turning up the heat now and is putting the pressure on Payne’s neck with a seated Nelson.





 





( Charisma is trash-talking Payne as he’s down, and the referee comes in to check if JCP is tapping. Payne shakes his head and reaches out for the nearest rope, just a penny-width away. Charisma tries to haul him back, but Stu-E runs in a kicks Charisma in the ribs. The referee gets in Price’s face and tries to send him back to his corner, but James Clash and Runik jump in and start to stomp on JCP while the referee’s back is turned. )





 





MH: JCP is getting buried under there; Price’s plan really went wrong there!





 





TM: I shouldn’t think Payne will be happy about this, but… where’s Sudden Death going?





 





( SD drops off the edge of the apron while Price is distracting the referee and began to move around to the side. Just inches away from grabbing James Clash’s ankle, Strix ran along the apron from where he was standing and cross-body blocked Sudden Death to the ground. Strix quickly dragged him to his feet, heaving the big-man against the steel post. )





 





MH: Scurge Runik is going to help Strix now, as James Clash and Charisma continue to batter Payne. Price is being held in the corner being reprimanded by the official who - WOAH! Price shoved the referee aside to help his partner! We have a full on brawl out here!





 





TM: Runik is holding Sudden Death in an abdominal stretch as Strix works him over, and on the inside Price is trying to hold off two men as Payne gets to his feet, but it’s just not enough! No matter what, with one less man, the 4th Reich can only hold off for so long.





 





( Strix rolls SD over with the toe of his boot, and he and Runik left him to get to his feet, climbing back up to their side. James Clash left the ring as, inside, the referee had regained control, and Charisma went for a pin on the battered JCP. )





 





TM: 1st pin of the match… one, two, kickout on two by Payne. It’ll take more than that to put Big Dick Nasty away for good, but he REALLY needs to tap out now. Jesus, look at Charisma showboating… he has one of the best ICW has to offer down, and he’s doing nothing about it…





 





MH: JCP is slowly crawling to his corner, trying to get a tag, but Charisma pulls him back away and tags in James Clash. Clash is looking a little uncertain, but immediately starts stomping on Payne. Well, he WAS. Now HE’S showboating too!





 





TM: Ha, and it don’t look like Clash put much effort into it either, because Payne IS GETTING UP!





 





( Payne climbs to his feet and spins Clash around before Strix - the closest - can reach out for a tag. Payne nails clash with a headbutt right to the nose, spilling Clash’s blood, and sends him off to the ropes, nailing him with a textbook dropkick.)





 





TM: Looks like that took it out of JCP as well as winding Clash as both men are down for now. The referee is making his count… 





 





( One.





  Two.





  Three. )





 





MH: Both men are moving back to their corners… James Clash isn’t faring well today is he?





 





TM: Certainly not. He’s not a wrestler anymore, he’s having a tough time out here. The referee is at SIX now and - 





 





EPIC.PRODUCTIONS.PRESENTS





A.DRUG.FUELED.CREATION





 





( The arena lights dip but don’t go out completely, and turn a shade of red, as “Diamonds and Guns” starts up. Roxanne Clash and some HUGE monster of a man appear on the top of the stage. Roxanne looks back and casually starts to walk to the ring with the huge hulk of a man, as everyone in the ring turns to look. )





 





MH: Hey, this isn’t Ms. Clash’s theme… and what is THAT?





 





TM: MY GOD! Look at the SIZE of this beast!! Is this the man who was scheduled to be in the 4th Reich’s corner?





 





MH: Whoever he is, this isn’t his entrance; this is… There he is! That’s the man! There’s - 





 





TM: JOHNNY EPIC!





 





( Johnny Epic bursts out from the curtain and sprints past Roxanne, sliding into the ring. Roxanne reaches the ring and catches Epic’s sunglasses, pocketing them as he immediately hauls up James Clash to a massive - but mixed - reaction from the crowd. Epic tosses Clash to the corner and savages him with a flurry of boxing moves, drags JCP into the corner and gets onto the apron. JCP reaches out for someone to tag and everyone takes a double-take at Epic, who accepts the tag and jumps back into the ring. )





 





MH: Well, I don’t know where he’s been, but he’s fired up for this match alright! He makes a bee-line for Clash, but Charisma jumps into the ring and takes a right hand to the head! Runik is in and gets a nasty left! Strix is getting in, AND NOW THE 4th REICH ARE GETTING IN!





 





TM: WE HAVE A BRAWL AGAIN!





 





( Epic nails Runik to the ground and pulls him to his feet as Stu-E, SD and JCP rush past to take out the rest of C&C. JCP collides with Strix and they end up on the outside, whilst Price is kneeling over Clash in the corner, choking him with a boot. As he lets go, Clash slumps forward and Price locks on a combined armbar and leg-grapevine. Charisma rushes SD but is met with a hard shoulderblock, knocking him down. As SD leans forward to pick him up Charisma boots him below the belt, and SD rolls out of the ring again. )





 





MH: This is harder to keep track of than Allen Iverson at a home game!





 





TM: Strix is taking a pounding from JCP on the outside right now! JCP with a knee to the gut, he takes Strix up on his shoulder and… Running powersla - NO! 





 





MH: Wow, What a counter! Strix slid off Payne’s shoulder and sent him into the barricade. JCP turns around and Strix GOES FOR THE CHOKEHOLD! Strix went for that choke and had it connected for a moment, but JCP hit him with a lowblow and a DDT! Charisma is on the outside here going for SD, who is still reeling from that shot.





 





( Charisma starts to choke SD to the floor with a cable but on the inside, Clash is tapping to Price’s hold. The referee is saying it’s no good, he’s not the legal man, and so he releases and goes to assist SD outside with Charisma. Epic is the victim of a hammer lock right now, and manages a reversal after a moments struggle. He locks Runik in the hold for a moment before switching to a Side Russian Legsweep and rolling into the cover. Again, the referee says it’s “No Good” but before Epic gets to his feet, Clash drops the elbow, breaking the pin. )





 





TM: Calm is returning to the ring now, as Runik rolls to the outside to help Strix. JCP makes his getaway, and Price and SD are letting go of Charisma, returning to ringside. 





 





MH: The momentum has shifter AGAIN in this bout with the presence of the “Oldest Rookie”, who was apparently detained backstage; security thought he had a weapon. Epic and Clash are going at it now, hammer and tongs, as it were.





 





TM: Clash goes for a rake of the eyes, but Epic just spits back in Clash’s, and gives him a hiptoss - or that looked like a HAIRtoss - to the mat! If anyone epitomises dirty fighting, its these guys. 





 





MH: They are SO similar - James Clash is something of a technical wizard beneath the cowardliness, and Epic has that shoot-fight background between the biting and stabbing. Johnny Epic with the upperhand now… Clash is back to his feet, but only for so long - Price is tagged in for the 4th Reich, but Epic flapjacked Clash to the mat on the way out. Price goes for a Sharpshooter and… No, he’s paused!





 





TM: He could have this won! Strix is mouthing something to Price, and Price looks none-too-pleased. He throws the Boss to his corner, and STrix makes the tag. 





 





( Strix walks slowly and fluidly to Price, who swings at him straight of the bat. Strix blocks the punch and ties Price up at the elbow. The two of them struggle for leverage before Strix uses a foot for leverage and twists Price off balance. He quickly ducks behind and German suplexes the Englishman to the mat. He swings in for a cover - one, two, thr - kickout at two and a half. Price quickly gets to his feet, but Strix grabs him in a headlock and attempts to run at the corner. Strix flips up and over Price but Stu-E spins quick enough and reverse bulldogs Strix to the mat, going for another quick cover. )





 





MH: Price hooks the leg, one… not even a two count that time. Both men back to their feet.





 





TM: Strix with the first move up - kick to the gut, and off the ropes. STu-E ducks under a clothesline, makes an attempt at his own. Strix telegraphed it! Strix ducks under, grabs on… roll-up!





 





MH: One, two, thr - almost had it won there, but Behemoth pulled Strix off. The referee caught that and he’s reprimanding Behemoth, who I don’t think is even listening. Woah, wait a second! Epic and JCP are in the ring behind the referee’s back!





 





TM: JCP with a neckbreaker on Strix, and Epic is straight in with a choke, pulling him to the 4th Reich corner by the throat. Talk about un-subtle. The referee is turned back around and Epic slithers out just in time. These guys are dirty.





 





MH: Well C&C can give as good as they get and speaking of being dirty and giving it, look who’s coming to the ring!





 





( Kaydence Clash pokes her head out from behind the curtain and walks to the ring quietly, trying not to draw anyone’s attention. Back in the ring, Stu-E Price flattens Strix with a textbook dropkick, and tries to mount the turnbuckle. He leaps off for a 2nd rope elbow-drop, but Strix rolls away and tries for a tag. )





 





MH: Stix has to make the tag now after the 4th Reich took advantage. Strix rolls toward his corner but Clash has spotted Kay! Charisma has heard the fuss and the two of them have dropped off the apron! Strix can’t reach them to tag! There’s only Runik and he’s distracted by the fuss below!





 





TM: Robin Fall gets Runik’s attention and Strix tags Runik in just as Stu-E makes the tag to SD! My God! It’s on now!!





 





( SD climbs in the ring facing up to Runik and the fans are cheering like crazy for Runik as he stands in front of the bigger man. Runik immediately runs off the ropes, knocking SD back with a shoulder block, but SD doesn’t go down. Scurge heads off the other side and SD ducks under his opponent, who quickly comes to a halt and drops the knee to the back. SD is down and Runik makes the quick tag to Charisma. )





 





TM: Runik using the 5 count to keep SD down as Strix goes for OUCH! A low dropkick right in SD’s face; SD has gotta be pissed here. Strix pulls him upright and Irish whips him to the ropes. Sudden Death goes for a clothesline but Strix is too quick and pulls the rope down, dropping the Executioner to - 





 





MH: No! Sudden Death held on! Strix has his back turned and makes the tag to the nearby - and surprised and unwilling by the looks of it - Clash, but Strix he turns back, SD goes for the suplex - NOT TO THE OUTSIDE, NO!!





 





TM: No, Strix broke the hold, and both men are on the apron in front of us here, with C&C nearby watching. Clash is in the ring, but Price and Epic rush to hold him off as Strix and SD fight just feet away!





 





( SD tries to force Strix into the turnbuckle on the apron, but Strix locks on his deadly chokehold. SD is struggling and sends Strix reeling with an incredibly hard punch right in the nose, bloodying his fist as he does so. Strix staggers back and SD slams him in the gut with a ham-sized fist, and sets him up for the Executioner’s Drop! )





 





TM: No, he can’t do that!! SD is going for an Executioner’s Drop back inside the ring, but Price and Epic send Clash off the ropes, knocking the Executioner off balance. He’s facing this - NO! MOVE, TIM!!





 





( Both commentators run like hell as SD spins and lays waste to the announce desk with Strix’s body, and stumbles off landing on top. The referee starts his ten count on SD but Behemoth and Payne roll him back in before liberally applying a sprinkling of boot leather to Strix. The commentators cautiously return to their desk. )





 





MH: Oh my God, what a mess out here. Strix is out cold by the looks of it, and the desk is ruined. SD is slowly getting to his feet - he didn’t take much of a fall, because he landed on Strix - and Clash is on his knees as Epic and Price leave the ring. The ten count is stopped but the 5 count on the legal men is on. Sudden Death is the stronger man, and he’s on his feet first, and pulls Clash to the corner, tagging in Johnny Epic. 





 





( Epic starts to skip around the ring like Mohammed Ali, jabbing Clash in the jaw and ribs whenever he gets to his feet, and knocking him straight back down. Epic raises his arms and the fans start to boo loudly. Epic pulls Clash to his feet, locking him in a Full Nelson, just out of reach of his team-mates, and throws him to the floor for a pin. ) 





 





TM: One, two, and STRIX managed a save, having JUST got up from the floor here!!





 





( Epic tags in Stu-E, and Price asks him to keep Clash down for the double team, but Epic steps right past. Undaunted, Price snap suplexes Clash down and goes for a cover. One, two, and Charisma with the save. Stu-E gets to his feet, yelling at Charisma, and the referee gets between them. )





 





MH: JCP in the ring with the referee distracted, he hoists Clash in the air and hoists him up… THE ALPHA! JCP has Clash in his set up move, and Clash is yelling for mercy! 





 





TM: Runik is yelling to the referee to turn around, but is only distracting him even more as Payne continues to rack that bitch up. Epic leans in over the ropes, trash talkin’ the Boss, and - Aw jeez, there was no need for that. Clash just caught an eyeful of spit from ICW’s Oldest Rookie… JCP drops Clash, laughing, and Stu-E quickly goes for another cover, calling the referee over.





 





MH: One, two - and AGAIN Charisma with the save. He bails out though, he’s learned from last time. Stu-E Price is yelling in frustration, but he’s, is he going up top?





 





TM: Looks that way! Wait, JCP tags himself in and inadvertently knocks Price onto the ground below!!





 





( Payne doesn’t even notice Price on the ground, and no-one bothers to help him as Payne hauls Clash up by the hair. He slaps his face a few times and Clash falls back to the mat. JCP holds him up, taunting the rest of C&C. )





 





MH: Hey, where’s that massive guy going?





 





TM: the 4th Reich’s big buddy is around the opposition’s side, trash-talking Strix and Runik! Runik climbs down to exchange words with the big fella and it looks like Strix is gonna follow! Sudden Death steps over Price and goes to back up the giant, but back in the ring Payne still has James Clash!





 





MH: He tosses Clash over into the corner and Charisma - now alone on his team - makes the tag, climbing into the ring. Payne rushes him, knocking him to the corner. Clash slumps out of the ring and now Charisma really is alone. 





 





TM: My God listen to Epic badmouthing Charisma and Clash… it’s a good job this is after the watershed folks. JCP is stomping the hell out of Charisma down here in the corner and it looks like the outside is becoming just as violent. SD is beating a hole in Runik and Behemoth is fighting Strix up the ramp!





 





TM: Back in the ring, JCP is on the receiving end of ol’ Levias’s comeback, but Epic is having none of it. Epic just leaned in and clocked him a right hand, and JCP shoves Charisma back, following up with a scoop slam. Payne is all business now, and tags in Epic.





 





MH: Looks like they’re going for the double-team here. Payne locked Charisma in an over-the-shoulder headlock, holding him down and… no way, they can’t do this! Johnny Epic is hooking Charisma in a Boston Crab! I believe they call this the DVDA! My God how is Charisma not unconscious! The referee is trying to break this up, he’s at the five count, and JCP rolls out to join the fray outside. 





 





( Outside the ring, Stu-E corners Payne about pushing him off the turnbuckle, but Payne shoulders past to meet Strix coming back down the ramp. Price collars JCP again, and gets a right hand for his efforts, before Payne locks up with Strix. Back inside, Epic is seated on the turnbuckle as Charisma slowly staggers upright, obviously in a lot of pain. Kaydence leaps up to encourage Charisma but Epic blows her a kiss. )





 





MH: What was that about? Charisma looks to Kaydence for an answer but the referee turns to get her off the apron. Charisma is still turned away and Epic is digging in the pants. He’s searching for something…





 





TM: And he has it! Epic has the knucks we saw earlier!! Charisma turns back to the fight and BOOM! MY GOD! CHARISMA IS DOWN with blood POURING from his forehead! Epic drops the knucks back in and it looks like he’s not even finished. Epic climbs up the topturnbuckle… ACES HIGH!! Epic with the Moonsault to Charisma, there’s no waking up from the knucks and moonsault!





 





MH: One!





 





TM: Two!





 





MH: THREE!! The 4th Reich and Sudden Death have beaten C&C and Strix, but not without a fight! Epic - a latecomer to the match - beat on Charisma with the knucks to put him away, and it looks like with the end of the match, the two teams outside are separating. Robin Fall and Kaydence are hauling a bloody Charisma out of the ring, and Clash, Strix and Runik are leaving up the ramp with Sudden Death in hot pursuit.





 





TM: What a match, but the drama ain’t off yet - Payne is calling for a mic!





 





( JCP gets a microphone as Epic takes a seat in the corner, and Stu-E rolls in the ring. )





 





JCP: I think that tonight, without a shadow of a fucking doubt, the 4th Reich have shown what they’re made of. Strix has learned not to underestimate us after the last few weeks, and C&C have hit a brick wall in their advancement, if they think they can get around us. We’ll win no matter what it takes, or how many tables, rings, barricades we have to break up. The 4th Reich, with our… heh… darling boss Roxanne will take ICW by storm, week after week. This is just the beginning. 





 





Johnny Epic: In the beginning… there was God, and he created two great men, to be led by a great woman. These two men would beat the piss, shit, and fag-butts out of any man in their way, or any woman who refused them and - What? What is it, Price?





 





( Price noticed the “two men” part, and reminded Epic to count him in. )





 





JCP: Ah yes… the THREE of us. That’s right.





 





Johnny Epic: Sometimes mistakes are made, Price. But as I was saying - anyone who holds us back, imedes our progress… they get dealt with. No matter who they are.





 





( Emphasis was places on that last phrase, and as Price turned to Epic he got an axhandle in the back from Payne. Stu-E turned to defend himself and was clocked by Epic’s microphone, dropping him to his knees. JCP lifted Stu-E up and delivered the Alpha and the Omega, leaving him sprawled on the ground. )





 





JCP: HAhahahah… Those who get in our way or hold us back, they get… **Points towards Johnny Epic** They get thrown to the WOLVES. Deal with this shithead, homie.





 





Johnny Epic: Belive me, the pleasure will be fuckin’ ALL mine. Pucker up, buttercup…





 





( Epic reached into the pants and withdrew the knucks again, as Stu-E staggered upright, and as he turned to Epic, he caught the knucks straight in the jaw, dropping it several inches. Epic pocketed the knucks and dealt Price a cross in the face, jab to the gut, and as he doubled over, Price was met with a hard uppercut to the nose, knocking him spark out. )





 





MH: This is disgusting, these men are sick. Payne has left ringside, and thank God security and the medics are here to deal with Epic. He is crazy. I would hate to be on his bad side.





 





TM: I get the feeling we haven’t even seen his bad side yet, but he’s calmly leaving the ring like nothing happened. Look at that; he’s putting the shades on and lighting up in front of the fans and surveying his work… sick.





 





MH: Ladies and gents, we’ll be right back after this, and hopefully the ring will be cleaned up…











The Kayfabe is Dead


MAIN EVENT


ICW World Heavyweight Title Match


 


  Chris Watts Ladies and gentlemen, it is now time for the main event! It will be conducted under ICW rules as argeed apon by the ICW High Council, Rules Commitee. One fall to a finish. No count outs. Pin or submission are the only ways on which a title can change hands. ICW are you ready? Are you ready to see the very best of pro wrestling?... Certainly sounds like you are ready. LET THE INTENSE WAR WAGE!





***Justin Sane’s Theme: “Fuck Authority” by Pennywise.***





Chris Watts - Introducing first.... The challneger... FROM ENGLAND! He is ICW’s Cult Icon! The man who brought Larry the Legend to the limit. He is currently one half of the tag team chapions.... He is on a winning streak of five matches since his return to ICW.... HE IS THE MASTER OF THE PRESSURE SWITCH!.... HE IS JUSTIN SANE!





	***Hektik's Theme Song: "Rock The Dead" by TWiZTiD.***


	Chris Watts - And now introducing the Internet Championship Wrestling World Heavyweight Champion!... FROM RIGHT HERE IN DETROIT, MICHIGAN! He is one of the founding wrestlers of ICW. He is a former 187 Champion! He has held the ICW Tag Team Titles on two different occsions. He uses the most effective move in ICW history.... The master of The Breakdown! Ladies and gentlemen...... THE HEKTIK ONE! THE CHAMPION!..... HEKTIK!





	***A loud "Hektik" chant in the crowd is heard. Hektik and Justin Sane shake hands before the match, as is the new ICW custom for all ranking and title matches.***





	Matt Hayes - I am calling this match with... Wow, I have not seen you in a while. Ladies and gentlemen I am being joined at the boardcast table by.... Wow. This cannot be. Big Nash. The man Clash and Hektik had all those wars with in 187 is joining me to call this match. What a honor. Fans in case you never heard of 187, he was also known as Bubba Frost here in ICW. Welcome to the show Big Nash.





	Big Nash - Hey dickhead. So I see we got a guy with a dumb name and that one guy I use to beat up a lot fighting tonight. Just fucking great. 





	Matt Hayes - Yes, it is a great match up. 





	Big Nash - I wonder if Hektik is going to bust out his submission mvoe in this match. I have yet to see him use it in ICW. 





	Matt Hayes - The Lotus Vine?





	Big Nash - Is that what you guys calling it now? I use to call  it.... That motherfucking move that would make my legs snap. Damn bitch ass Juggalo. My LEGS ARE HIGHLY PRICED! Damnit. How could he ever do that to these big old things? 





	Matt Hayes - I would be safe in assuming he was trying to win a match.





	Big Nash - Bwhahhahahahhahahhahahhahahahha. yeah... The match is starting buddy.





	Matt Hayes - Hektik and Sane with a collar and elbow tie up. Hektik wins the battle and sends Sane reeling back into the turnbuckle.





	Big Nash - You know what you never saw in 187? Clash on a winning streak! BWHAHAHHAHHAHHAHAHHA!





	Matt Hayes = Didn't he come in and win five matches in a row and in the process two titles?





	Big Nash - True... But then he went on a run of 100 jobs in a row. My god. He lost to everyone. Hell it got so bad for him he became a fucking preist for two months and ripped shit off from the bible and called it a promo. 





	Matt Hayes - Enough about that. Look at this match. Hektik is chopping away on Sane's shest in the corner. Just listen to those chops. Those hurt like a bitch.


	


	Big Nash - Speaking of bitches.... Wow. hey. The word bitch... Reminds me of what Hektik was for me in 187. BWHAHHAHAHHAHAHHAHHA!





	Matt Hayes - .... Okay... HEKTIK sends Sane off the ropes and hits him with a clothesline. Sane is back up and Hektik gets the edge. hektik hit sa sideslam on Sane.





	Big Nash - DAMN YOU HEKTIK! He jsuted used half of my moves I know. Geez, if I see him use the powerbomb and elbow strike in this match, I am going to fucking sue.





	Matt Hayes - Hektik goes over to lift Sane up, but Sane rolls Hektik up! He has him in a small package....1....2.... Hektik kicks out! That was a close call. hektik better wake up in there.





	Big Nash - BWHAHHAHHAHAHHAHHAHHAHAHHAHAHHAHHAHAHHAHAHHAHAHAHA! Oh that silly bitch. Look at that silly bitch. The silly little juggalo bitch almost got pinned. Something he is very good at. Getting pinned. Like all the times I won him, he was always the best jobber I have ever faced.





	Matt Hayes - You are calling Hektik a jobber? That is a bold faced lie. He has a stellar win loss record in 187 and ICW. He is an awesome talent. he is the defending ICW Champion. How dare you say that!?





	Big Nash - Dude, you need some pussy. Let's go pick up some ring rats after the show.





	Matt Hayes - Sure... Cough... Sane is coming at Hektik with some forearm shots. Sane with the snap suplex on Hektik. Sane drops a quick elbow on hektik and then locks on a dragon sleeper.





	Big Nash - OH NO! How on earth will Hektik ever get out of this move!?





	Matt Hayes - Well considering Hektik is about five inches away from the ropes.... The hold is broken. Sane kicks Hektik in the back and drags him into the center of the ring and tries for the dragon sleeper again, but Hektik twists out of it and rolls away from Sane. Hektik bounces up to his feet. Sane charges at Hektik, but Hektik catches him with a DDT! Wow. Sane is down. Hektik is going for the cover. 1.... 2... Sane kicks out. Sane with a surge of rage! Sane mounts Hektik and starts punching away on him. hektik with a counter strike right to the face of Sane. Sane rolls off. Sane is busted open from that strike. Hektik is bsuted open from all the strikes from Sane also. Wow, those were some stiff shots.





	Big Nash - Not as stiff the shot Deadweight gave to Clash when Clash was publicly fired for causing too much backstage drama on the first episode o of the new era of 187 about a year ago. THAT WAS STIFF. Kinda alike my penis is after Kelly Lynn gives me a lap dance.





	Matt Hayes - Ah yes... The Lynn Lapper. I am a fan too. 





	Big Nash - What the hell? What after I got to her, she became a whore or something?





	Matt Hayes - Pretty much. Right now she is with Sudden Death in the Dark Army as Lady Lynn.





	Big Nash - LADY!? Bwhhahahhahhahahhahhaa. The terms Lady and Lynn should never ever mix.





	Matt Hayes - Sane hits a dropkick on hektik. Sane is starting to work on the neck of hektik. I guess to set up his STF, he calls the Pressure Switch.





	Big Nash - You guess? What the hell does that mean? Fuck, I wish Clash would fucking retire from wrestling and become his own damn play by play man so we can get a fucker who can call a match.... TO CALL A FUCKING MATCH!... CALL THE FUCKING MATCH MATT!





	Matt Hayes - Right. Doing so right now.Sane with the quick leg drop to the back of Hektik's neck. Sane goes to lock on a reverse chin lock, but Hektik counters that by grabbing Sane's arm and twisting it around. Hektik punches Sane's arm and lets go. Hektik forces Sane up to his feet and decks him with a haymaker. What a punch just now.





	Big Nash - A bloody fucking spinning haymaker. WHAT THE HELL!? Who on the earth uses that move besides DDP and Hektik?... Raven... Well.... Good company I guess. Wait I use that too when I feel hyped up. DAMN IT! LAWSUIT BABY!





	Matt Hayes - You can't sue over a haymaker.





	Big Nash - Shut your mouth fool.





	Matt Hayes - Hektik is climbing up to the top turnbuckle... Sane is up. Sane suplerplexes him off the top! Both men are down... Sane is crawling over to make the cover. 1.... 2.... Hektik kicks out!





	Big Nash - Like a good little bitch. 





	Matt Hayes - I take it Nash, you dislike Hektik? 


	


	Big Nash - What gave you that idea?





	Matt Hayes - Sane is climbing the turnbuckle. My god He is going to try some high risk aerial move. He is flying off the top.... Hektik is UP! Hektik catches him in mid air and HITS A JUMPING BREAKDOWN! BREAKDOWN BREAKDOWN! BREAKDOWN! BREAKDOWN





	Big Nash - Damn it. hektik has this one in the bag. No one gets up from that move. Hell I even lost to it once.





	Matt Hayes - Hektik crawls over and makes the pin cover.... 1...2... 3! Hektik retains! Wow. what a finish! Did yous ee that move? We got to see a replay of that!





***We see a replay of the Mid Air Jumping Breakdown.***





	Matt Hayes - Wow, what a win. 





	Big Nash - Hektik has his belt and is celebrating for all his hometown fans... Well, my hometown fans. But he can have them for tonight. 





	Matt Hayes - The fans are going insane. They love Hektik. He is one of ICW's most loved wrestlers for a reason. 





	Big Nash - What the hell is Hektik looking over here for? Fuck, I am jsut here to call a match.





	Matt Hayes -  You two have a long history. Who knows what he is thinking... Wait. Hektik is helping Sane to his feet. They are shaking hands. Wow fans. We are out of time. What a great sight to end on show on. Two great wrestlers showing respect for each other for a job well done. ICW.... Intense Wrestling.





  


  


Show written by:





James Clash: Lee Stone vs. X-Treme and Justin Sane vs. Hektik





Rik Dammit: The 8 Man and the two Epic Segments.





Taylor Wetton: Sabbath Match


 


	Adam Allocco: Ghost vs. Randleman


