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PYRO GOES OFF AS THE “RAW IS WAR” THEME FINISHES PLAYING.  THE CROWD IS GOING NUTS AS WE CUT TO JIM ROSS (JR) SITTING BEHIND THE ANNOUNCE BOOTH, ALONG WITH JERRY “THE KING” LAWLER.





JR


Hello, everyone!  And welcome to another exciting Halloween edition of WWF Raw is War!  We are coming live from Haddonfield, Illinois, the home of the Huskers.  I’m Jim Ross, and next to me, making his return to our broadcast---





KING


After walking out on that no-good asshole Vince McMahon---





JR


(covering his mike)


King, you can’t say that.





KING


What is he going to do?  Fire me like he did my perfect specimen of a wife, the Kat?  She has so much talent and he just threw it away.  Here, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty!





THE CROWD CHEERS.





JR


This is Jerry “The King” Lawler, folks, and he’s back to stay!





KING


Puppies!  I want puppies!





JR


Hold on, king.





KING


I want puppies!  Puppies!  Puppies!  Puppies!  Puppies!  Puppies!  Puppies!





JR SLAPS THE KING, WHO SNAPS OUT OF IT.  SUDDENLY, THE HARDY BOYZ, ALONG WITH LITA, EMERGE ON THE RAMPWAY, THEIR MUSIC BLARING IN THE BACKGROUND.  THEY MAKE THEIR WAY TO THE RING AND GET INSIDE TO WAIT FOR THEIR OPPONENTS.





JR


Tonight, we’re kicking off the show with the Hardy Boyz taking on Edge and Christian.  This should be an interesting match-up, King.  What do you think?





KING


I think Vince McMahon ought to hire my wife back!  She’s got puppies!  Damn you, Vince!





JR


No, King.  What do you think about the match-up?





KING


Oh.  Edge and Christian against the Hardy Boyz?  Pu-leeeze!  Like we’ve never seen that one before.  Get some original ideas, Vince, you rat bastard!





JR COVERS HIS FACE WITH HIS HAND AND SHAKES HIS HEAD.  SUDDENLY, “THE ORIGINAL HALLOWEEN THEME” BEGINS PLAYING OVER THE PA SYSTEM.  JR AND THE KING LOOK AROUND.





JR


Oh, my God!  What the hell is this?!





KING


Your guess is as good as mine, JR.  This isn’t Edge and Christian’s music.





SUDDENLY, MICHAEL MYERS, BUTCHER KNIFE IN HAND, APPEARS ON THE RAMP, LOOKING OUT AT THE HARDYZ AND LITA.  THEY LOOK CONFUSED.





JR


Oh, my God!  That’s Michael Myers!  Haddonfield’s own serial killer is live on “Raw is War”!  I can’t believe it, King!





KING


Where the hell did he come from?!





MICHAEL SLOWLY STARTS WALKING DOWN THE RAMP AS THE CROWD ERUPTS.  MATT GETS IN FRONT OF LITA AS MICHAEL APPROACHES THE RING.





JR


Oh, my God, King!  He’s coming to the ring!





KING


Run, Lita!





MICHAEL REACHES THE END OF THE RAMP AS JEFF HARDY RUNS ACROSS THE RING AND DIVES OVER THE TOP ROPE, FLIPPING IN THE AIR AND LANDING ON MICHAEL’S CHEST.  MICHAEL GOES DOWN AS JEFF POPS BACK UP TO TAKE IN THE CROWD’S CHEERS.





JR


Dear God!  Jeff Hardy just showed him what WWF attitude is all about!





KING


Michael’s getting back up!  Watch out, Jeff!





MICHAEL STANDS AS JEFF JUMPS ON THE RING BARRICADE, RUNS DOWN THE LENGTH OF IT AND JUMPS AT MICHAEL, BUT MICHAEL RAISES THE KNIFE IN THE AIR, CAUSING JEFF TO HIT IT FULL-FORCE, KILLING HIM INSTANTLY!  JEFF HARDY SLUMPS TO THE GROUND, DEAD.





JR


King, did I see that right?  Did he just kill Jeff Hardy?!





KING


He just killed Jeff Hardy!  Oh, well.  I never liked him anyway.  What was with that hair, JR?





JR


He’s getting into the ring, King!





MICHAEL WALKS INTO THE RING AND TURNS TO MATT AND LITA.





JR


He’s just staring at them!





KING


I stare at Lita all the time.





MATT CHARGES MICHAEL, HITTING HIM WITH A SERIES OF LEFTS AND RIGHTS, BUT DOESN’T FAZE MICHAEL. MICHAEL GRABS MATT BY HIS THROAT AND PICKS HIM UP INTO THE AIR.  HE RAISES THE BUTCHER KNIFE.





JR


He’s going to kill Matt Hardy!





LITA RUNS OVER AND GIVES MICHAEL A LOW BLOW, CAUSING THE CROWD TO CHEER WILDLY.  MICHAEL DROPS MATT, WHO IMMEDIATELY GOES FOR HIS ‘TWIST OF FATE’ MANEUVER.





KING


He’s going for the ‘Twist of Fate’!





MICHAEL JAMS HIS KNIFE INTO MATT’S MIDSECTION BEFORE HE CAN PUT IT ON HIM.  MATT LETS GO AND TURNS AS LITA CLIMBS THE TOP ROPE.  MICHAEL PUTS THE KNIFE TO MATT’S THROAT AND SLICES IT.  MATT HOLDS HIS NECK, BLOOD COMING OUT, AND FALLS OUT OF THE RING, DEAD.





JR


Dear God!  Dear God!  Dear God!





KING


He just killed Matt Hardy!





JR


Watch out!  Lita is on the top rope!





MICHAEL TURNS AS LITA JUMPS FROM THE TOP ROPE.  SHE WRAPS HER LEGS AROUND MICHAEL’S HEAD AND DOES A HUNCANRANA ON HIM.  MICHAEL FLIPS IN THE AIR AND LANDS ON HIS BACK.





JR


Lita hits him with a huncanrana!





KING


He’s not going to get up from that, JR!





MICHAEL SITS UP AND TURNS HIS HEAD TO LITA, WHO LOOKS ON IN HORROR.





JR


Oh, man!  He’s getting up, king!





KING


Oo-o-o-h-h-h.  Run, Lita!  Save the puppies!





MICHAEL TILTS HIS HEAD TO THE SIDE, LOOKING AT LITA.  LITA CHARGES HIM, BUT HE RAISES HIS BUTCHER KNIFE, DECAPITATING LITA WITH ONE SWING.  LITA’S HEAD GOES FLYING OUT OF THE RING.





JR


Decapitation!  Decapitation!  Decapitation!





KING


Oh, I think I’m going to puke.





THE KING GRABS A PAPER BAG NEARBY AND HURLS INTO IT.  MICHAEL TURNS AND SLINGS LITA’S BODY OUT OF THE RING.





PA SYSTEM


(with music)


You think you know me.


(music)


You think you know me.





EDGE AND CHRISTIAN’S MUSIC PLAYS AS THE LIGHTS BEGIN TO FLICKER.  MICHAEL TURNS TO THE ENTRANCEWAY AS EDGE AND CHRISTIAN WALK OUT, BOTH WITH  CHAIRS AND MICROPHONES.  THE MUSIC STOPS AND THEY BOTH LOOK DISGUSTED.





EDGE


Dude, you like, are so totally dispolite!





CHRISTIAN


Yeah.  What gives you the right to come out here and start stabbing everybody?  That is so totally uncool.  You have committed a major bumification.





EDGE


You, like, broke the eleventh command-quisition.





JR


Huh?





KING


Command-quisition, JR.  Aren’t you listening?  Michael Myers broke it.





CHRISTIAN


Yeah.  You’re definitely not reaking of awesomeness right now.





MICHAEL JUST STARES AT THEM.





EDGE


Yeah.  Your dis-coolness factor is, like, way up there.





CHRISTIAN


And for killing our friends the Hardy Boyz, we’re going to have to beat you into a state of oblivio-consciousness.





EDGE


So, Mr. Serial Killer, prepare to receive a blood bath!





THE FANS CHEER AS EDGE AND CHRISTIAN CHARGE THE RING WITH THEIR CHAIRS, SLIDING UNDER THE ROPES.





JR


Here they come, King.  This is going to be slobber-knocker!





THEY BOTH CHARGE MICHAEL, BOTH HITTING HIM IN THE HEAD WITH THEIR CHAIRS (THE CON-CHAIR-TOE), CAUSING MICHAEL TO STAGGER BACK.  THEY THROW THE CHAIRS DOWN AND BACK HIM AGAINST THE ROPES, WHIPPING HIM TO THE OTHER SIDE.  (MICHAEL WALKS)





JR


They’re whipping him into the ropes!





KING


He’s not moving very fast.





THE KING LOOKS AT HIS WATCH.  JR TWIDDLES HIS THUMBS.





JR


While we have a moment, I want to take this opportunity to sell my barbecue sauce.





JR HOLDS UP A BOTTLE OF HIS FAMOUS BARBECUE SAUCE.





JR


It tastes great.





KING


When do we get to see more puppies?  I’m an animal lover, JR.





MICHAEL BOUNCES OFF THE ROPES.  EDGE RUNS OVER AND SPEARS MICHAEL TO THE GROUND AS THE CROWD CHEERS.





JR


Goar!  Goar!





KING


Well, technically, it’s just a regular spear.  It’s only a goar when Rhyno does it.





JR


Why does Rhyno get a different name for the exact same move?





KING


Because this is the WWF, JR.  Everything is screwed up.





MICHAEL SITS UP IN THE RING, LOOKING AT EDGE AND CHRISTIAN.  “THE MAN IN BLACK” EMERGES FROM THE CROWD.





JR


Who the hell is that?!





KING


Oh, brother.  Didn’t you see the movie, JR?  Everyone knows it’s Dr. Wynn.





THE MAN IN BLACK PULLS OUT A MACHINE GUN AND BLOWS EDGE AND CHRISTIAN AWAY, CAUSING THEM TO FALL OUT OF THE RING, DEAD.  MICHAEL STANDS AS THE MIB THROWS OFF HIS CAPE AND HAT, REVEALING HIMSELF TO BE, JUST AS KING SAID, DR. WYNN.





KING


(sarcastically)


Whoa.  What a frickin’ surprise.





DR. WYNN WALKS OVER AND TAKES A MICROPHONE FROM THE TIMEKEEPER, TURNING TO THE CROWD.  MICHAEL JUST STANDS ALMOST STILL IN THE RING, HOLDING HIS BUTCHER KNIFE.





DR. WYNN


(addressing the crowd)


You have just been witness to the dawning of a new day.  Michael Myers has arrived in the WWF.  Anyone who dares cross the ancient, uncorrupted, power of pure evil will all meet the same fate.





CUE THE MUSIC OF KAIENTAI, TAKA MICHINOKU AND FUNAKI.  TAKA AND FUNAKI WALK OUT, CARRYING JAPANESE FLAGS.  TAKA HAS A MICROPHONE.





TAKA


(talking Japanese, dubbed in English)


How dare you disgrace the WWF by murdering our fellow warriors?!  Everyone knows around here about myself and Funaki.  You have dishonored us!  I must warn you.  It is not wise for grasshopper to dishonor Taka and Funaki, because WE are truly…..


(loudly, with crowd support)


E-E-E-E-E-vil!





TAKA MAKES A CONSTIPATED FACE, LAUGHING, AS HE HANDS THE MICROPHONE TO FUNAKI.  FUNAKI LOOKS CONFUSED AS HE PUTS THE MICROPHONE TO HIS MOUTH.





FUNAKI


(dubbed in English, with crowd support)


Indeed!





DR. WYNN ROLLS HIS EYES AS THEY LAUGH.  WYNN POINTS HIS GUN AT THEM AND BLOWS THEM BOTH AWAY, KILLING THEM.  THE CROWD CHEERS.





KING


How could he do that to them, JR?!  They were evil!





JR


Evil is on two legs standing in our ring, King!





DR. WYNN TURNS TO THE CROWD.





DR. WYNN


Anyways, before I was so rudely interrupted, I was telling you about the awesome force that has arrived in this pathetic excuse for a company.  For years, I have watched this organization push heroes on us, such as Hulk Hogan, Bret Hart, Shawn Michaels, and Randy Savage.  I mean, the WWF has no idea what it’s like to live in the real world, a world where evil rules and nice guys finish last.  It’s pathetic that a company with a legacy such as the WWF, that they continue to tell people to take their vitamins and say their prayers.  You know what, WWF fans?  You can say your prayers and take your vitamins, but there’s no hiding from the evil of the world.  It will find you.





SUDDENLY, THE Y2J COUNTDOWN APPEARS ON THE SCREEN.  3, 2, 1.  EXPLOSION!





PA


(song)


Break the Walls Down!





SONG CONTINUES AS CHRIS JERICHO APPEARS, ARMS OUTSTRETCHED, FACING AWAY FROM THE CROWD.  THE CROWD ERUPTS AS HE TURNS AROUND.  MICHAEL AND DR. WYNN LOOK AT HIM.  DR. WYNN LOOKS ANGRY AS JERICHO PUTS THE MICROPHONE TO HIS MOUTH.





Y2J


Welcome to “Raw is Jericho”!





CROWD CHEERS AS JERICHO SMILES AT DR. WYNN.





Y2J


Dr. Wynn, on behalf of the fans of the WWF, and even the non-fans of the WWF, will you please….SHUT THE HELL UP!





CROWD CHEERS AS DR. WYNN STARTS KICKING THE ROPES.





Y2J


I mean, come on.  No one wants to listen to your constant, rambling, boring speeches.  Everyone knows that Halloween 6 failed because of your mere presence in the movie.  What started out as a series about an entity of evil that was unstoppable, turned into a movie series about a Tommy Lee Jones/Will Smith reject who spent too much time alone in his sanitarium under black hoods with the other employees!  I saw it.  The only way you could get any was to tie underage girls down and rape them!  How pathetic is that?





DR. WYNN


Who the hell do you think you are talking to?





Y2J


I think that I am talking to a complete jack-ass!





THE CROWD CHEERS.





Y2J


In fact, I think the name Dr. Wynn is giving you too much credit.  You should change it to Dr. Loser and leave it at that!





DR. WYNN


Michael, kill for him!





MICHAEL STARTS TO GO THROUGH THE ROPES, BUT JERICHO HOLDS UP HIS HAND.





Y2J


Whoa, there, Mitchell Myers!  Don’t come out here just yet.  I have a question to ask you.





DR. WYNN


Michael, kill for him!





MICHAEL STARES AT JERICHO AND TILTS HIS HEAD.





Y2J


My question for you, Mitchell, is, “Why in hell did you let this jack-ass turn you into his own, personal ass-clown?!”





MICHAEL TILTS HIS HEAD AGAIN AS THE CROWD CHEERS.  JR AND THE KING LAUGH.





KING


He just called Michael Myers an ass-clown!





JR LAUGHS.





JR


Yeah, he sure did.





Y2J


Come on, Mitchell.  You used to be scary, back when there was no motive.  You were unstoppable, undefeatable.  Now, you have proven to the world by doing Dr. Quinn’s bidding that you are a bigger slut than Stephanie McMahon-Helmsley!





THE CROWD ERUPTS.





KING


Stephanie is a nice, respectable young, lady…..unlike her bastard father Vince!  I hate you, Vince!





MICHAEL LOOKS OVER AT DR. WYNN, WHO IS STARTING TO GET SCARED.





Y2J


That’s right, Mitchell.  Just look at Halloween 5.  That was the beginning of the end.  That was the low point of the entire series.  Who debuted in that movie?  That’s right!  Dr. Quinn, Medicine Man, standing next to you right there!  Kill him now and you’ll never,  e-e-e-e-e-e-ver, be considered an ass-monkey agayn!





MICHAEL TURNS AND STABS DR. WYNN IN THE CHEST, KILLING HIM INSTANTLY.  THE CROWD CHEERS.  Y2J CHARGES THE RING AND SLIDES UNDER THE ROPES.  HE RUNS ACROSS THE RING AND GRABS MICHAEL’S HEAD, BULL-DOGGING HIM TO THE GROUND.  DR. WYNN FALLS TO THE MAT.  Y2J QUICKLY GRABS MICHAEL AND PUTS HIM IN ‘THE WALLS OF JERICHO’.  THE CROWD CHEERS.





JR


Look, King!  He’s got Michael Myers in the Walls of Jericho!  He’s going to break his spine in half!





KING


No!  Not his spine!





JR


Oh, my God!  Dr. Wynn is moving!





DR. WYNN GRABS ONE OF THE CHAIRS THAT EDGE AND CHRISTIAN HAD AND NAILS JERICHO WITH IT.  JERICHO DROPS MICHAEL AND FALLS TO THE GROUND.  DR. WYNN SMILES AND HOLDS UP HIS CHAIR FOR THE CROWD.  THEY BOO.





JR


But look who’s coming down now!





THE CROWD ERUPTS AS CHRIS BENOIT CHARGES THROUGH THE ROPES.





JR


It’s the rabid wolverine!  Chris Benoit!





DR. WYNN DOESN’T SEE HIM AND IS ABOUT TO HIT Y2J WITH THE CHAIR AGAIN, BUT BENOIT GRABS IT FROM HIM.  





JR


Benoit has the chair!  Benoit has the chair!





DR. WYNN TURNS AND BENOIT NAILS HIM OVER THE HEAD WITH THE CHAIR.  





JR


Dear God! Dear God!  Dear God!





DR. WYNN SMACKS THE CANVAS WITH HIS BACK.  MICHAEL STANDS AND BENOIT NAILS HIM WITH THE CHAIR, DROPPING HIM AGAIN.  





JR


And another one for Myers!





BENOIT GOES UP TO THE TOP ROPE AS Y2J STANDS.  BENOIT DOES THE DIVING HEADBUTT ON WYNN.  





JR


He nails it, King!





Y2J WALKS OVER AND PUTS THE WALLS OF JERICHO ON DR. WYNN.  THE CROWD GOES CRAZY.





JR


He’s got the Walls of Jericho on Dr. Wynn!





KING


Myers is moving!





MICHAEL MYERS SITS UP.  BENOIT RUNS OVER AND PUTS THE CRIPPLER CROSSFACE ON DR. WYNN.





JR


Walls of Jericho AND the Crippler Crossface on Wynn!





DR. WYNN STARTS TAPPING OUT.





KING


He’s tapping, JR!





MICHAEL GRABS HIS BUTCHER KNIFE, WALKS OVER AND STABS Y2J IN THE CHEST.  Y2J FALLS DOWN, DEAD.  





KING


That’s it for the Ayatollah!





BENOIT WHIPS AROUND, STANDING.  HE PUNCHES MYERS IN THE FACE A FEW TIMES, DRIVING HIM BACK.  BENOIT SWINGS ONE LAST TIME, BUT MICHAEL CATCHES HIS FIST.





JR


Oh, no!  The Wolverine is caught!





MICHAEL STABS BENOIT IN THE GUT, DRIVING THE KNIFE DEEP, KILLING HIM INSTANTLY.  BENOIT SLUMPS TO THE GROUND.





KING


The Wolverine is dead now.





JR


Dammit!  Who can stop the rampage of Michael Myers?!





DR. WYNN GRABS THE MICROPHONE AND SMILES AT THE CROWD.





DR. WYNN


They all think they can beat him, but they can’t, and they never will.  Michael Myers will never die!





DR. WYNN LAUGHS HYSTERICALLY.  OLYMPIC MUSIC STARTS PLAYING.





JR


Uh, oh.  That’s Kurt Angle’s music!





JR


All right!  The American hero!





KURT ANGLE STRUTS OUT, DOWN THE RAMP, AND INTO THE RING.  HE WALKS UP TO WYNN AND GRABS THE MICROPHONE AS MICHAEL STARES AT HIM.





ANGLE


This is ridiculous!





CROWD CHEERS.





ANGLE


What kind of a man comes out on national television and brags about being evil?  You are a bad, bad man, Mr. Myers, and your parents should have raised you better.  You may have killed a slew of WWF superstars, but answer me this, Mister.  Have you ever won an Olympic gold medal?





ANGLE HOLDS THE MICROPHONE UP TO MICHAEL’S MASK.  HEAVY BREATHING.





ANGLE


I didn’t think so.  Do you know why you’ve never won an Olympic gold medal?





JR


Oh, brother.





ANGLE


I’ll tell you why.  You haven’t practiced the 3 I’s.  Intensity, Integrity, and Intelligence.  You don’t have them.  I noticed earlier, Dr. Wynn, that you mentioned all those heroes that the WWF has pushed, and oddly enough, Kurt Angle wasn’t on that list.  Why is that?





KURT HOLDS THE MICROPHONE OUT TO DR. WYNN.





DR. WYNN


Michael, kill for him!





MICHAEL LUNGES OUT AND STABS KURT ANGLE IN THE CHEST.  KURT FALLS TO THE GROUND, DEAD.





JR


Now that wasn’t too intelligent.





KING


Yeah.  The three I’s are now history.





AN EXPLOSION FILLS THE AIR, FOLLOWED BY RED FLAMES COMING FROM THE TURNBUCKLES.  CREEPY MUSIC PLAYS AS KANE WALKS FROM THE BACK AND DOWN TO THE RING.





JR


It’s Kane!  It’s Kane!  It’s Kane!  Hell, fire, and brimstone!





KING


Can’t you say something new for once?  I’m starting to remember why I quit.





KANE ENTERS THE RING.  HE STARES AT MICHAEL.  IN UNISON, THEY TILT THEIR HEADS TO THE SIDE, LOOKING AT EACH OTHER.  THEY BOTH TILT THEIR HEADS TO THE OTHER SIDE.  BACK TO THE OTHER SIDE.





KING


What are they doing, JR?





JR


Looks like some sort of mating ritual.





KING


You’re gross, JR!





KANE AND MICHAEL CONTINUE TO TILT THEIR HEADS BACK AND FORTH, LOOKING AT EACH OTHER.  DR. WYNN SMACKS MICHAEL ON THE HEAD.





DR. WYNN


Stop that!





MICHAEL TURNS, GRABBING DR. WYNN.  HE STABS HIM AGAIN, KNOCKING HIM TO THE GROUND.





JR


Oh, man!  I’ll bet he’ll think twice about putting his hands on Michael again!





KING


Wynn is down!





KANE GRABS MICHAEL UNDER HIS THROAT.  HE LIFTS HIM UP AND GIVES HIM A CHOKE SLAM!





JR


Choke slam!  Choke slam!  Choke slam!





DR. WYNN GRABS A CHAIR AND NAILS KANE WITH IT.  KANE GOES DOWN.  IN UNISON, BOTH KANE AND MICHAEL SIT UP, TURNING THEIR HEADS TO EACH OTHER.  THEY BOTH REACH OVER TO THE OTHER AND GRAB THEIR THROAT.





JR


Oh, my God, King!  They’re both hellish monsters!





KING


Dr. Wynn is up!





DR. WYNN GRABS HIS MACHINE GUN AND FIRES AT THEM, SHOOTING THEM BOTH.  MICHAEL AND KANE GO DOWN.  KANE IS DEAD.





JR


Good lord, King!  It’s carnage!  Everywhere you look, there’s a dead WWF superstar!





KING


You think if I knocked off McMahon, anyone would think it was me at this point?





JR


(disgusted)


Oh, King!





KING


Just asking.





DR. WYNN STANDS AS “ROLLIN’” STARTS PLAYING OVER THE INTERCOM.





JR


Uh, oh, King.  That’s the Undertaker’s music!





KING


Speaking of dead men…





A MOTORCYCLE COMES FROM THE BACK, UNDERTAKER RIDING IT.  THE CROWD CHEERS AS UNDERTAKER PULLS UP TO THE RING.  HE IMMEDIATELY PULLS DR. WYNN OUT OF THE RING AND NAILS HIM WITH A HARD RIGHT.  DR. WYNN FALLS TO THE GROUND.  UNDERTAKER GETS IN THE RING AS MICHAEL STANDS.





JR


Oh, hell!  This is going to be one hell of a fight!





KING


Look!  Up above the ring!





THE ‘HELL IN A CELL’ CAGE IS COMING DOWN.





JR


Hell in a cell!  Hell in a cell!  Hell in a cell!





UNDERTAKER STARTS PUNCHING MICHAEL WITH LEFTS AND RIGHTS.  HE CHARGES AND CLOTHESLINES MICHEAL OVER THE TOP ROPE.  MICHAEL STAGGERS BACK.  UNDERTAKER SLIDES OUT OF THE RING.





JR


Undertaker’s come to avenge his brother Kane and he’s brought hell with him!





UNDERTAKER CHARGES AND TACKLES MICHAEL.  THEY FALL BACK, HITTING THE CAGE, BUSTING THROUGH IT TO THE OTHER SIDE.  UNDERTAKER STANDS AND NAILS DR. WYNN, WHO IS BLOOD-SOAKED, BUT STILL ALIVE.  HE FALLS TO THE GROUND.





JR


I have never seen the Undertaker this emotional!





KING


What about when DDP was stalking his wife?





JR


Shut up, King.  I have the get the angle over!





UNDERTAKER GRABS MICHAEL BY HIS HEAD AND SLAMS HIM INTO THE CAGE.  MICHAEL BOUNCES OFF AND FALLS TO THE GROUND.





JR


Into the cell goes Myers!





DR. WYNN NAILS UNDERTAKER WITH A RIGHT.  UNDERTAKER STARES AT HIM ANGRILY.





KING


Uh, oh.  Dr. Wynn better run.





JR


I think you’re right, King.  I think he’d better find a way out of there.





DR. WYNN TAKES OFF RUNNING TOWARDS THE LOCKER ROOM, UNDERTAKER IN PURSUIT.





JR


Undertaker’s after him!





KING


Run, Dr. Wynn!





CUT TO:  THE BACKSTAGE AREA.  DR. WYNN COMES RUNNING, TRYING TO GET AWAY FROM THE UNDERTAKER.





JR


He might make it, King!  He’s out of the building now!





THE UNDERTAKER COMES RUNNING BACK.  HE NAILS DR. WYNN WITH A RIGHT.  DR. WYNN FALLS OUT THE DOOR AND INTO THE STREET.  SUDDENLY, A CAR COMES BARRELING AROUND THE CORNER.  DR. WYNN TURNS AS A CAR PLOWS OVER HIM, KNOCKING HIM TO THE GROUND, KILLING HIM FINALLY.





JR


Wynn just got mowed down like a patch of grass!





THE CAR STOPS.  THE DOOR OPENS AS THE UNDERTAKER COMES OUT.  RIKISHI STEPS OUT OF THE CAR.





RIKISHI


Damn it!  I hit another guy!





KING


That’s 50 points, Rikishi!





UNDERTAKER


Good job.  Give him a stink face!





RIKISHI WALKS OVER TO THE BLOODIED BODY OF DR. WYNN AND PROCEEDS TO SIT ON HIS FACE, RUBBING HIS BUTT IN HIS FACE.





KING


Oh, gross!  Even dead, I’ll bet he’s repulsed!





JR


If wasn’t dead before, he is now.





UNDERTAKER TURNS TOWARDS THE RING.





UNDERTAKER


Myers, your ass is in my yard!





UNDERTAKER STARTS BACK TOWARDS THE RING.





JR


King, he’s walking this way!





KING


Undertaker is heading back to the ring!





CUT TO:  THE RING.  UNDERTAKER COMES WALKING BACK OUT TO THE RING.  MICHAEL MYERS IS STANDING ON TOP OF THE CAGE.





JR


Oh, God!  Myers is on top of the cage!





KING


How’d he get up there, JR?





JR


I don’t know, King.  Haven’t you seen the movies?  He just appears places out of nowhere.





UNDERTAKER CLIMBS UP TO THE TOP OF THE CAGE.





JR


Undertaker is going to make Michael Myers famous!





KING


Uh, Michael Myers IS famous.





UNDERTAKER BEGINS HITTING MYERS OVER AND OVER AGAIN, EACH PUNCH PUSHING HIM CLOSER TO THE EDGE OF THE CAGE.





KING


They’re going to fall off the top of the cage, JR!





SUDDENLY, THE SOUND OF CARS CRASHING BLARES OVER THE PA SYSTEM.





KING


Who’s that?!





MICK FOLEY WALKS OUT, RAISING HIS HANDS TO THE CROWD.  HE RUNS TO THE RING.





JR


It’s Mick Foley!  Mick Foley has returned to his hometown!





KING


What?  Mick Foley’s not from Haddonfield!





JR


Shut up, King.  I’m on a roll.





FOLEY GOES UP TO THE TOP OF THE CAGE, GRABBING A MICROPHONE ON HIS WAY UP.  HE REACHES THE TOP WHERE UNDERTAKER AND MYERS ARE FIGHTING.  HE STOPS THEM.





JR


Oh, my God, King!  What the hell is Mick Foley doing?!





MICHAEL AND UNDERTAKER STOP FIGHTING AND LOOK AT FOLEY, WHO PUTS THE MICROPHONE TO HIS MOUTH.





FOLEY


Hey, guys!  It’s a Hell in a Cell.  I’M the one that’s supposed to fall off the cage, not you.  Undertaker, throw me off the cage, right here…in Haddonfield, Illinois!





CROWD CHEERS AS MICK WAVES TO THEM.  UNDERTAKER ROLLS HIS EYES.  HE GOES BACK TO BEATING ON MICHAEL.  THEY ARE STRUGGLING TO TRY AND THROW EACH OTHER OFF THE CAGE.  MICK STARTS JUMPING UP AND DOWN.





MICK


Come on, guys.  Throw me off!  Throw me off!





KING


Look at that idiot Mick Foley.  He actually wants to be thrown off the cage!





UNDERTAKER ALMOST HAS MICHAEL OVER.  MICK JUMPS UP AND DOWN.





MICK


Not fair!





MICK RUNS OVER TO THE EDGE OF THE CAGE.  HE GRABS HIS NOSE AND DIVES OFF THE CAGE INTO THE BROADCAST TABLE BELOW, SENDING JR AND THE KING SCURRYING.





JR


Oh, my God!  He’s broken in half!





KING


That idiot dived off the cage!





UNDERTAKER FORGETS ABOUT MICHAEL AND LOOKS DOWN AT MICK, SHOCKED.  MICHAEL USES THE OPPORTUNITY AND SLITS UNDERTAKER’S THROAT FROM BEHIND.  UNDERTAKER FALLS FROM THE CAGE AND LANDS ON TOP OF MICK FOLEY, DEAD.





KING


He’s literally the dead man now!





JR


We’re running out of superstars!





SUDDENLY, TRIPLE H’S MUSIC HITS AND HE WALKS OUT, FOLLOWED BY HIS “WIFE” STEPHANIE MCMAHON-HELMSLEY.





JR


Uh, oh.  Triple H is here!





MICHAEL SUDDENLY JUST APPEARS IN THE RING AS THE CAGE RAISES BACK TO THE TOP OF THE BUILDING.





KING


What the hell?!  How did he get in the ring?!





JR


I don’t know, King, but Triple H is headed right towards him.





TRIPLE H STEPS INTO THE RING WITH STEPHANIE AND HE WALKS RIGHT UP TO MYERS.





HHH


Who in the hell do you think you are?!  This is my show.  I am the Game!  What goes on around here only happens because I allow it!  As for you, it’s Pedigree time!





TRIPLE H KICKS MICHAEL IN THE STOMACH.  MICHAEL DOUBLES OVER AND TRIPLE H GIVES HIM THE PEDIGREE.  STEPHANIE SMILES EVILLY AND WALKS AROUND LOOKING AT TRIPLE H.





JR


Triple H has dropped the single most diabolical man this city has ever seen!





KING


Who’s that coming out of the crowd?!





JR


Oh, my God!  It’s another Man in Black!





A MAN IN BLACK COMES OUT OF THE CROWD, CARRYING A MACHINE GUN.  HE FIRES AWAY AT TRIPLE H AND STEPHANIE, KILLING THEM BOTH.  THE CROWD BOOS.  MICHAEL SITS UP AND LOOKS AT THE MAN IN BLACK.





KING


But Dr. Wynn is dead!





JR


Who could this be?!





CUE “STONE COLD” STEVE AUSTIN’S MUSIC.  THE CROWD CHEERS AS HE STRUTS TO THE RING, CARRYING THE WWF HEAVYWEIGHT TITLE BELT ON HIS SHOULDER.





JR


Business is about to pick up!  Stone Cold!  Stone Cold!  Stone Cold!





AUSTIN GETS INTO THE RING AND WALKS OVER TO THE MAN IN BLACK.





AUSTIN


Do you know who I am?  I’m “Stone Cold” Steve Austin!





MIB


Do you know who I am?  I’m the one behind it all!





THE MIB REMOVES HIS HAT AND COAT TO REVEAL…VINCE MCMAHON!





JR


Oh, my God, King!  It’s Vince McMahon!  He’s behind it all!  What a swerve!





VINCE HUGS AUSTIN.  THEY WALK OVER TO MICHAEL AND THEY ENGAGE IN A GROUP HUG.  VINCE GRABS THE MICROPHONE.





VINCE


I know what you all are thinking.  Why would Vince McMahon kill his own daughter, Stephanie?  Very easy reason.  Thorn told me to!  Thorn is our masters!





AUSTIN


Yeah!  Thorn!





MICHAEL GRUNTS.





JR


Oh, man, King!  This trio is unstoppable!  They’re going to run over everyone in the WWF!





KING


I told you Vince was evil!  I told you!





MICHAEL, AUSTIN, AND VINCE RAISE EACH OTHER’S HANDS IN VICTORY.





PA SYSTEM


Can you smell what the Rock is cookin’?





MUSIC STARTS AS THE ROCK WALKS OUT ONTO THE RAMPWAY.  HE STARES THROUGH HIS SUNGLASSES AT THE RING, COCKING HIS EYEBROW.  AUSTIN, VINCE, AND MICHAEL STARE AT HIM WITH BAD INTENTIONS.





VINCE


No way!  I suspended you, Rock!  You shouldn’t be-





THE ROCK HOLDS UP HIS HAND, SIGNALING VINCE TO STOP.  VINCE DOES.  ROCK LOWERS HIS SUNGLASSES AND SPEAKS INTO HIS MICROPHONE.





ROCK


Now, Vince.  You think you can suspend the Rock?  You think that just because you tell the Rock to go away that he just will?





VINCE


I am the boss---





ROCK


It doesn’t matter what you think!





CROWD CHEERS.  JR AND THE KING LAUGH.





ROCK


Now the Rock was watching backstage and the Rock was wondering something.  Michael Myers.  Why do you wear that mask?  The Rock thinks that it is to hide the ugliest piece of monkey crap for a face that the world has ever seen!





KING


He just called Michel Myers ugly!





ROCK


The Rock thinks that’s it is a good idea to wear that mask, although the Rock has another use for that mask.  The Rock thinks that you should take that mask, turn that sonofabitch sideways, and stick it straight up your candy ass!





THE CROWD CHEERS AS JR AND THE KING LAUGH.





ROCK


Actually, the Rock has another question.  Michael Myers, do you like pie?





JR


Oh, no.





KING


I love pie!





MICHAEL TILTS HIS HEAD.





ROCK


Don’t answer that.  The Rock has seen the Halloween 6 Producer’s Cut.  The Rock saw Michael rape his very own niece.  The Rock thinks that Michael kills because he doesn’t get enough pie.  That said, The Rock only has one thing to say:  Michael, kill for the Rock!





JR


What?





KING


What does that mean?





VINCE AND AUSTIN LOOK AT EACH OTHER.  MICHAEL STEPS FORWARD AND RAMS THEIR HEADS TOGETHER, CRUSHING THEIR SKULLS.





JR


What the hell was that King?  He just killed the WWF champion and the owner of the WWF!





KING


Ding, dong, the witch is dead!  Yahoo!





MICHAEL GETS OUT OF THE RING AND WALKS UP THE RAMPWAY TO THE ROCK.





ROCK


….If ya sme-e-e-e-e-e-l-l-l-l-l-l-l-l-la-alalalalallalallalalalalala what the Rock…is cookin’!





THE ROCK SMILES AND TURNS, EXITING WITH MICHAEL BY HIS SIDE.





JR


What did we just witness, King?!





KING


The Rock and Michael Myers were in on it together!





JR


It was a conspiracy!  Conspiracy!  Conspiracy!  Conspiracy!





KING


What’s going to happen next week?





JR


Tune in next week to find out!  For Jerry “The King” Lawler, this is Jim Ross.  We’ll see you next week!





END CREDITS.


