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The Countdown Has Begun….

EFW

*COUNTDOWN TO ARMAGEDDON*
Madison Square Garden in New York City
6/30/00


(Fireworks explode across the Garden as the Big Screen finishes the countdown.  The arena is packed and fans are on their feet and screaming.  The camera cuts to the announcer’s table at ringside where Sam Michaels and ‘Odd’ Abe are sitting)

SAM:  Hello EFW Fans and the Countdown to Armageddon has begun!  We are in the world famous Madison Square Garden and we are LIVE!  We are one week away from what may be the biggest PPV in the EFW’s history… and I know what you’re saying, “Come on, Sam, we hear that every Monday night in WCW!”  Well let me tell you something, folks, when Sam Michaels tells you that a PPV is going to be big, it is GOING TO BE BIG!  After Armageddon 3, things will NEVER be the same again!

ABE:  You’re jumping ahead of yourself, Sam.  TONIGHT is going to be a big show!  Our Main Event is going to feature the #1 Contender to the World Heavyweight Title facing the man who will end the career of Nomad at Armageddon!  Hannibal v. the ICON!

SAM:  The history between those two men goes back a long way and tonight they finally step in the ring.  Both men are going in to what may be the biggest match of their lives at the PPV and MUST get a win here tonight to gain that all important momentum going in to Armageddon.


Also tonight we will see Deathblow and Vermin finally lock horns.  Those are two huge men with nasty attitudes.

ABE:  Deathblow is big, Deathblow is bad, but he is NOT Vermin!  Tonight, once again, Vermin will show just WHY he is the most feared man in the EFW!

SAM:  We will also decide who the #1 Contender to Nomad’s U.S. Title is as Destructo takes on Abaddon of the Wurms in a Finisher Match!

ABE:  It’s the Iron Maiden v. the Wall!  Backbreaker v. Backbreaker!  That one is going to be brutal and painful to watch.  It’s gonna be GREAT!!


(Jimmy Hollywood walks to the ring, microphone in hand.)

SAM:  We’ve got that and a whole lot more tonight as the days and hours tick by leading into Armageddon 3.  Before we get to the action, lets go to Jimmy Hollywood in the ring for an interview.

JIMMY:  Thanks Sam!  My guest at this time is no stranger to the EFW.  He competed in the 3rd Annual Chance of a Lifetime, where he brazenly slapped Vermin across the face.  He competed in the EFW Light Heavyweight Tournament, where he was eliminated in the first round. But in a mere week’s time he will be attempting to make a HUGE impact at Armageddon 3 in a Boiler Room Brawl with former EFW Heavyweight Champion, Destructo.  Ladies and Gentlemen, please welcome… NARCISSE PRINCE!


(“Eclipse” hits the speakers and the fans start booing as Narcisse Prince makes his way to the ring.  He wears a hooded robe and holds his head high as he walks.  He steps into the ring with Jimmy.)

JIMMY:  Thank you for joining us… now, Prince, you’ve made a few appearances in the EFW so far, but have yet to make a lasting impact here.  What is your gameplan going into Armageddon 3?

PRINCE:  Listen, you simpleton, I’m not going to stand here and tell the whole world AND Destructo what I’m planning, don’t be stupid.  Wait, I forgot where I was; maybe you should just shut up entirely.  Now, as far as Destructo goes…


(“Eye of the Tiger” hits the speakers, cutting off Narcisse Prince.  He looks on in disbelief as The Mark steps through the curtain and makes his way to the ring.  The Mark climbs the steps, enters the ring, and shoves Prince out of the way to get to Jimmy.)

MARK:  Jimmy, Jimmy, Jimmy… WHY are you wasting the People’s time interviewing this guy?  You know, and I know, that EVERYONE in the crowd came here to see THE MARK, not some little jabrone…


(Narcisse Prince, shaking with rage, attacks The Mark from behind and stomps him down on the mat.  He takes off his robe and picks up a microphone.)

PRINCE:  You… you… you PEON!  How DARE you interrupt me!  Somebody get a referee out here, I’m going to put this speck of dirt in his place!

SAM: Tiger Hattori is running to the ring, President Walters is going to allow it!  We’ve got an impromptu match here!  Prince lands a vicious kick to the mid-section on the Mark… Mark grabs him in a Headlock… he’s just punching him in the head repeatedly now.  Mark whips him to the ropes… Back Body Drop coming up… Prince slides underneath him and bounces off the other side… Mark catches him the second trip around with the Back Body Drop!  Mark just RAKES the eyes of Narcisse Prince… Prince lands a quick forearm and takes him down with an Arm Drag.  Mark sits up… Prince lands a Soccer Kick to the small of the back!

ABE:  This idiot deserves what he gets here, interrupting a gentleman like Narcisse Prince in the middle of an interview.  When will this guy learn?

SAM:  I want to know how he gets in the building… Prince applies an Abdominal Stretch… modifies it by pressing down on the head with both hands!  He’s stretching the Mark here… Mark gets out of it with a hip toss.  Prince doesn’t miss a step and Body Slams him to the mat… he locks on the Reverse Figure Four!  One of his favorite submission holds… Mark manages to make it to the ropes.  Prince grabs the leg and forcibly drags him to the center of the ring… just DROVE his knee into the mat… he’s applying a Standing Half-Crab!  The Mark is refusing to submit…

ABE:  He’s too stupid to give up.  If he had one brain in his head he wouldn’t have came out and got in the face of someone so obviously superior to him.

SAM:  I got news for you Abe… Prince wouldn’t give a freak like you the time of day, so I wouldn’t be so quick to jump on his bandwagon…

ABE:  Just because I have an eye for talent you have to get all snooty…

SAM:  You want to talk “snooty” look at Prince in there.  He’s got the Mark up to his feet and grabs him by the wrist… good GOD listen to those chops!  Over and over he hits the Mark with those Chops… Spinning Chop puts the Mark down!  Prince poses over the Mark now, drawing some boos from the crowd… Soccer Kick to the back of the Mark!  That was a hard one… he’s locked on that Reverse Figure Four again… Mark still refuses to submit… he Eye Gouges Prince and the hold is broken.  Mark tries to get some space but Prince won’t have it… there’s that Modified Abdominal Stretch again… Prince had nothing but the best wrestling tutors and is well versed in these submission holds.  The Mark slips out of it and applies a headlock…

MARK:  I GOT HIM NOW!!

ABE:  One move and he acts like he’s got the match won…

SAM:  Sometimes all it takes is one… but not THIS one, because Prince just reversed it into a Back Suplex!  He lifts the Mark up to sitting position.. Soccer Kick again!  Now he’s back to the leg with that Reverse Figure Four.  Prince is looking phenomenally sharp here.  The Mark is fighting the Reverse Figure Four… he’s broken it!  Prince is in shock… the Mark is to his feet, but limping.  Right hand by the Mark… and another and he’s knocking Prince back…. Irish Whip… Prince reverses it… MOUNTAIN BOMB by Prince on the Mark!  That may have ended any chance the Mark had here.  There’s the Strangle Hold Alpha!   He calls it the Royal Stretch and it’s his signature maneuver… the Mark manages to grab the ropes but Prince isn’t letting go!  He is fuming in there… the Ref is forcing Prince to break the hold and now Prince is in the Ref’s face.  He doesn’t want to get disqualified here… the Mark is to his feet… X MARKS THE SPOT!!!  Mark just took out both the Referee and Narcisse Prince with that Charging Double Leg Tackle of his!

ABE:  The Ref is on the take!  Did you see him hold Prince?

SAM:  Be serious!  The Mark has caught his second wind!  Knee Drop to the back!  He lifts him up in a Wristlock… he wrenches the arm!  He locks on the Wristlock and goes for it again… Prince with a reversal… Guillotine Ace Crusher drives the Mark’s face into the mat!  Prince locks on the Royal Stretch!  The Ref is still down and doesn’t see the Mark screaming and trying to tap out!  Prince is really agitated now and has actually released the hold to go wake up the Ref.  Mark in the corner now trying to collect himself while Prince has got the Ref up and to his senses.  Mark going for X Marks the Spot again… Prince side steps it and the Mark runs right into the steel post in the corner!  Mark collapses to the mat and Prince goes for a Figure Four Pin… 1… 2… 2 and a half count!  Mark just BARELY kicked out of that!  Prince getting in the face of the Ref again… the Mark spins him around… Body Slam!  Stomps to the chest!  He’s got a Headlock applied and punching at the forehead of Prince!  He’s giving the signal for something… he’s got him set up for the Mark Bottom!

ABE:  I can’t believe you’re actually calling these ridiculous names of his…

SAM:  Here it comes… Prince blocks it… STO!!!  That’s the setup for the Royal Stretch… he lifts the Mark to his feet and whips him to the ropes… BIG Back Body Drop!  Prince runs to the ropes… Jumping Elbow Drop!  He says that’s it!  He’s got the Royal Stretch applied again and there’s nowhere for the Mark to go… the Mark is tapping, it’s over!!

ABE:  You say that like there was ever any doubt!  I hope Destructo was paying attention, because I think we may be looking at the next big superstar here in Narcisse Prince!

SAM:  He certainly looked good here… now he’s just rubbing his foot in the Mark’s face, there’s no call for that!  Finally he leaves the ring and walks to the back with his arms held high.  We have to take a break folks, we’ll be right back.

Narcisse Prince d. The Mark via submission (6:32)

SAM:  We’re back folks and as you can see the Death Cage has been lowered.  We’ve got a wild one coming up  as the war between Team Hellfire and the Sickos on Parade continues!  Let’s go to Larry Wunarrme for the introductions!

LARRY:  The following NON-TITLE match is a special DEATH MATCH!  Surrounding the ring are several containers of TNT, set to a time limit of 10 minutes.  Should there be no winner decided before the 10 minutes expire… then the cage WILL BLOW UP!


(The crowd cheers the announcement.  “Becoming” hits the speakers and the crowd starts to boo loudly.)

LARRY:  Introducing first… he weighs in at 221 lb. and hails from Los Angeles, CA… he represents Team Hellfire… “BLACK DEMON” JIM WUYIN!!


(Wuyin ignores the fans jeers as he walks to the ring with determination.  He steps into the cage and waits in a corner as “Last Cup O’ Sorrow” hits the speakers.  The crowd is split between cheers and boos.)

LARRY:  And his opponent… being led down the aisle by Vermin… he weighs in at 210 lb. and hails from Somewhere in Time… he represents the Sickos on Parade and he is the EFW Hardcore Champion… WEEHAWK!


(Vermin leads the way and looks very angry.  Weehawk has his bag slung over his shoulder and the EFW Hardcore belt around his waist as he walks to the ring.  A fan sticks his hand out and Weehawk slaps it.  The fan recoils in pain, holding his hand: the camera zooms in to show several thumbtacks sticking out of his hand.  Weehawk holds his gut and laughs before continuing on to the ring.  Vermin holds the door open for him as he steps into the cage.  As soon as the door is shut Wuyin attacks him.)

SAM:  Wuyin isn’t wasting any time here.  This is a non-title match, but that won’t be the case at Armageddon 3 where Weehawk will be defending against the Assassin, El Torro Rojo, and of all people, Bo Abobo.

ABE:  And the Black Demon would love nothing better than to soften up the champ here tonight for his man the Assassin.  But he better not forget that he’ll be stepping in to the ring with the 7’5, 500 lb. monster on the outside in a Last Man Standing Match. If he’s not careful, HE could be the one getting softened up.

SAM:  Weehawk is fighting back and both men are brawling back and forth now.  Weehawk gains the upper hand and hits an Arm Whip.  He has Wuyin by the hair now… VICIOUS Knee Lifts to the face puts Wuyin down… Weehawk stomps him in the groin!

ABE:  THE MAYHEM STOMP!!  Wait, I mean “THE COUNTDOWN TO ARMAGEDDON STOMP!!”

SAM:  Weehawk measures him with a Straight Punch to the face… High Angle Body Slam puts Wuyin to the mat!  Weehawk is going for his bag… he’s got a Garden Gnome!  He lifts it up high… annnnd SMASHES it over the head of Wuyin!  “Black Demon” is staggered and Weehawk Arm Whips him to the mat… he’s got one of the broken pieces of that Gnome and is raking it across his forehead!  Wuyin swings his leg upward and knocks Weehawk back with a surprise kick… blood is streaming down Wuyin’s face and he looks ANGRY!

ABE:  Hey, I hope he didn’t walk into this thinking it would be a cakewalk… this is a Death Match, and he is in there with the most violent, sadistic, depraved lunatic to ever step into a wrestling ring!

SAM:  Wuyin lifts the leg of the stunned Weehawk… Leg Trip Takedown.  He lifts Weehawk up… Body Slam!  Weehawk back up quickly and grabs him in a Headlock and repeatedly Punches him on the temple!  He pushes Wuyin down face first to the mat and rears back… Step Kick to the face!  Weehawk grabs him by the hair and knocks him back with repeated Knee Lifts to the face… ANOTHER hard Stomp to the groin!  Weehawk is being merciless in the early going here… Weehawk going for one of his Piledrivers… Wuyin blocks it and hooks him around the waist… GUTWRENCH SUPLEX!  One of his favorite maneuvers and it saved him right there!  Wuyin rakes his boot across the mask of Weehawk, going after those eyes.  He grabs him off the mat… Lifting Gutwrench Suplex… he holds on and does it a SECOND time!  He lifts Weehawk is up and Wuyin moves in… Head-butt by Weehawk!  He GRINDS his heel into the groin of Wuyin and goes back over to his bag… what is he going to get this time… a bag of salt?  OH MY GOD…. he’s pouring the salt over the gash in Wuyin’s forehead!!!

ABE:  Ha ha!  Look at him squirm!

SAM:  Weehawk emptied the whole bag onto him!  That’s got to be EXCRUCIATING!  Wuyin refuses to stay down, however and continues to fight back… Weehawk drops him with another Head-butt… back to that Groin Stomp.  He’s going to the bag AGAIN… he’s got a bottle…what is that…?

ABE:  Oh, come now, Sam.  Anybody who’s been to Long John Silvers knows what a bottle of VINEGAR looks like.  Heh, heh…

SAM:  Oh you’ve got to be kidding me… HE’S POURING THE VINEGAR OVER THE WOUND!!!  Wuyin is flailing on the mat wildly as Weehawk holds him down and empties the bottle!  Weehawk hits him over the head with the empty plastic bottle to add insult to injury… he’s going BACK to the bag… Wuyin slaps the mat and is up to his feet!  He spins Weehawk around and SLAMS him hard to the mat!  He rakes the mask again with his boot… Weehawk Head-butts him in the stomach and moves him into position… Piledriver!  He loves those Piledrivers… Stomps to the back of Wuyin now.  Wuyin fighting his way back up to his feet… he misses with a big Punch and Weehawk slips behind him… he’s got him up!  LAST CUP O’ SORROW!!!  He’s not going for the cover… Stomps to the back… he rears back and KICKS him in the face hard!  Weehawk locks on a Cross Arm Camel Clutch and the Ref is asking Wuyin… he spits in the Ref’s face!  He’s REFUSING to give up!  Weehawk releases the hold… he’s going to throw him into the cage… REVERSED by Wuyin and Weehawk smacks face first into that electrified cage!

ABE:  Wuyin is taking the best Weehawk has to offer and coming back for more!  I thought Weehawk had this one in the bag… so to speak.

SAM:  Wuyin is moving a little slow, but with determination.  That wound on his head is festering from the vinegar and salt and he looks like he wants nothing more than to rip Weehawk’s head clean off.  He’s got Weehawk by the hair and bashes his head against the cage… look at the sparks fly!  Weehawk shakes it off, Wuyin can’t believe it… Weehawk lifts him up in the Last Cup O’ Sorrow… drives his head into the mat!  He’s got that Cross Arm Camel Clutch applied again, but Wuyin still refuses to submit… the hatred between these two men, between their respective teams, is so intense I think they’d rather die than to give up, to actually admit the other is the better man.  Weehawk releases the hold and lifts Wuyin to his feet… Jumping Piledriver!  Now he’s applying a Texas Cloverleaf!  Wuyin’s face is a crimson mask of pain, but he STILL refuses to submit… he’s reaching out… he’s got Weehawk’s bag!  He BASHES it over the head of Weehawk, breaking the hold!

ABE:  Jesus this guy refuses to die!

SAM:  Wuyin is shaking that leg and holding his back, working out the kinks.  Weehawk shakes his head and starts to get to his feet… Wuyin is reaching into his tights and has something… FIREBALL!!!  The Black Demon is breathing Fire… it missed!  Weehawk levels him with a Punch and applies a Standing Half Crab… Good Lord he’s wrenching back on that leg, trying to break it!

ABE:  Come on, Wuyin, just give it up!  Why won’t he give up?

SAM:  Say what you want about Jim Wuyin’s actions as of late, you can call him an @$$hole all you want, but after witnessing this match there’s not a man alive that can deny that he is one of the tough ones!  Weehawk releases the hold and lifts Wuyin to his feet… Double Arm DDT and he goes for the cover… 1… 2… KICK OUT!!  Wuyin isn’t out of this fight yet!  Weehawk kicks him in the head and grabs him again… Jumping Piledriver and another cover… 1… 2.. 3!  It’s over… NO!  Ref says it was a 2 count only!  How close was that?  Wuyin is back up… Weehawk catches him with a DDT!  Texas Cloverleaf… he’s bending back into dangerous territory here, I think Weehawk is out to seriously injure his opponent here… Wuyin STILL won’t give up!  Weehawk’s got to be wandering what it’s going to take to put this guy away…

ABE:  I don’t think he CARES… I think he’s ENJOYING this!  You gotta love the little psycho!

SAM:  No I don’t, and you can quote me on that… Wuyin broke out of the Cloverleaf!!  How did he… Weehawk with ANOTHER Jumping Piledriver!!!  Weehawk starting to get a little winded in there… Wuyin is up and groggy… Weehawk grabs him from behind… MULE KICK!  Wuyin with a desperation counter that even a Sicko is going to feel!  He backs up a few steps as Weehawk slowly gets up… FIREBALL… Weehawk barely dodged that one!  Weehawk moves in quickly… Jumping Piledriver and he locks on that Texas Cloverleaf again… he’s determined to get Wuyin to give up!  Wuyin is fighting it… he’s fighting it… he got out of it!  He flipped Weehawk!

ABE:  I can’t believe the BEATING this guy is taking and he just keeps getting back up… whoa!  We’re getting awful close to that 10-minute mark…

SAM:  Wuyin lifted him off the mat and dropped him on his head with that Gutwrench Suplex of his!  Both men are down!  They slowly get to their feet… Weehawk locks on a Headlock… Wuyin reverses it into a Back Suplex and they’re down again… the timer is counting down!  9:55… 56… 57… 58… they’re up but they’re not going to make it!

(BOOM!!!)
SAM:  THE CAGE BLEW UP!  Both men were caught right next to the cage as it went up!  The fans are on their feet trying to see through the smoke… both combatants and the Ref are down!  Vermin is shaking the cage on the outside, ignoring the electric current, and screaming at Weehawk to get up.  This match has been nothing but pure CARNAGE!  The Ref slowly gets to his feet and checks both men’s arms… they both drop once… twice… a third time!  They’re both out… NO, Weehawk’s arm didn’t drop!  The Ref calls for the bell and raises Weehawk’s hand!  He’ll get the victory, but it took the explosion to put Wuyin down!  Vermin is in the ring now and is helping Weehawk to his feet.  The Ref is checking Wuyin who’s starting to come to… he is a mess right now.  Will he be at 100% going in to that Last Man Standing match with Vermin?

Weehawk d. “Black Demon” Jim Wuyin via KO (10:27)

SAM:  The Death Cage has been lifted and we’ve got our expert ring crew cleaning the mess.  Up next we’ve got an old school grudge match between two men who are no strangers to each other.  Let’s go to Larry.

LARRY:  The next contest is scheduled for one fall with a 30-minute time limit.


(“Second Skin” hits the speakers)

LARRY:  Introducing first… coming down the aisle, he weighs in at 244 lb. and hails from Parts Unknown… here is THE MANGLER!!


(The Mangler slowly walks down the ramp, holding his Sickle high.  A fan reaches out to touch him and nearly gets sliced by a Sickle swipe.  The crowd boos as Mangler steps into the ring and holds the Sickle high for all to see.  “Zero the Hero” hits the speakers to a mixed crowd reaction.)

LARRY:  And his opponent… he weighs in 250 lb. and hails from Somewhere in Time… he represents the Sickos on Parade… BO ABOBO!!!


(Bo steps through the curtain with his hands behind his back.  Behind him stand the Sickos in a line of defense in front of the entrance.  Bo brings his left hand forward to reveal… a beer.  He chugs the whole can, smacks it against his head and tosses it over his head before bring his right hand  forward to reveal… a Sickle of his own.  Written on the blade is “Mr. Sickle”.)

ABE:  It’s the return of MR. SICKLE!!!  This is going to be GREAT!

SAM:  Bo breaks into a run and slides into the ring… we’ve got a Sickle fight going on here!  The Ref  is smart to stay away from those sharp blades...  the Referee is speaking to Larry…

LARRY:  Ladies and gentlemen, the Referee has informed me that this will now be a SICKLE MATCH!  Both combatants will be allowed to use their Sickles as THEY SEE FIT!


(The fans loudly cheer the announcement and chant “EFW!”)

SAM:  Bold move by the Ref, and really the only decision he could make here without throwing out the match.  Both men will be taking part in Armageddon 3: Bo as a part of that Hardcore Title 4-way and the Mangler in a No Disqualification match with “Bad News” Tyrone Banks.  Both men have had their run-ins with Team Hellfire as well as each other, but tonight they get their chance to settle it one on one.

ABE:  If I were Team Hellfire I’d be GLAD not to be in the middle of this!  Both of these guys are swinging for home runs here!

SAM:  Both Sickles collide with a crash and they fly from their owners’ hands!  Bo shrugs and takes Mangler down with a Snap Mare… he holds on to Mangler’s hair and delivers a Straight Right Hand to the head.  Mangler hooks Bo and takes him down with a Judo Trip… he’s got his Sickle and is raking it across the forehead of Bo!  Bo shoves him away and is up to his feet… Bo lifts him up for a Body Slam… he dumped him over the top rope!  Neither man showing any concern for the well being of his opponent here…

ABE:  As it SHOULD be!  This is a war, that ring is the battlefield, and it’s kill or be killed on the path to victory!  The Mangler knows it, the Sickos teach it on the first day of training, and any wrestler worth his salt had BETTER know it if they want to survive here in the EFW!

SAM:  Mangler visibly angry as he gets up and immediately slides in the ring… he runs into another Body Slam… Bo has Mr. Sickle!  He returns the favor and rakes it across the head of the Mangler… the Mangler is reaching for HIS Sickle… he smashed it over the head of Bo!  We’ve got another Sickle fight here… Bo wins this one and puts the Mangler down face first to the mat… hard Stomp to the back… he’s locked on a Kataha-jime!  The Ref is checking Mangler… Mangler is preventing Bo from locking the legs to complete the hold… Mangler is getting to his feet… he drops in a Jawbreaker, breaking the hold!

ABE:  What a counter!

SAM:  Mangler takes advantage and hits a Somersault Splash, the move he calls the Darkside Drop.  Mangler goes for the Carcass Crush… Bo blocks it and locks on a Headlock… repeatedly Punches him in the head down to the mat.  Bo rears back and KICKS him in the face hard!  Bo lifts him to his feet… a Jumping Heel Kick hits Mangler square in the jaw!!  Bo going for a Vertical Bo-plex… Mangler blocks it and reverses… he dumped him over the top rope to the floor!

ABE:  Someone get my assistant… I need some popcorn over here!  This is getting good!

SAM:  Bo beats the Ref’s count at 3 but is immediately Body Slammed by the Mangler.  Mangler has that Sickle again and is mauling Bo with it!  The Ref giving both men a lot of leeway here.  Mangler raises Bo up and places his head under his chin… drops into a Jawbreaker!  He follows up with the Darkside Drop!  Bo quickly applies another Headlock and goes back to work on the head with Punches… he locks on the Kataha-jime for the second time!  Mangler once again  has this move well scouted and prevents it from being correctly applied, slipping out of it… Bo is upset and has Mr. Sickle again… he’s just bashing it over Mangler’s head!  Mangler is down and Bo Stomps him in the back… Mangler absorbing the hits and gets to his feet… Bo with a big Head-butt and Mangler is back down!  Bo grabs Mr. Sickle again… he’s giving Mangler the Twin Bird Salute… OH MY GOD, he’s got the point of that Sickle up Mangler’s nose!

ABE:  WOO HOO!!  Violence!  V…v…v…VIOLENCE!!  This is great… no goody goodies around to stop this, and two guys that just don’t care… EVERY match should be like this!

SAM:  You are SICK!  Bo is pointing to the sky!  He’s taking his time as he gets to the top rope… he points again… BO-SAULT… it misses HORRIBLY as Bo lands right on his HEAD!   Mangler’s got a chance to come back here… he lifts Bo up by his shirt and pants and throws him like a lawn dart through the ropes to the floor… Bo’s head collides with the security fence!  Bo is up slowly and gets in under the bottom rope… Mangler is waiting with his Sickle and brings it down on his head!  Bo is busted open!  Mangler lifts Bo up and hooks him… Skewer DDT!  One of his favorite maneuvers and he could have Bo here.  He lifts Bo up… Bo breaks the grapple and hooks him for a Bo-plex… SCREWDRIVER!!

ABE:  Just when you think he’s out, Bo pulls off something like that and makes you a believer!

SAM:  Bo lifts Mangler off the mat and grabs him in a rear waistlock… GERMAN BO-PLEX folds the Mangler over like an accordion!  Bo whips him to the ropes… he’s catches him and hooks the head and arm… HEAD AND ARM BO-PLEX!!  He lifts Mangler up and hooks him from behind once again… DOUBLE GERMAN BO-PLEX!!  He’s going for it AGAIN… Mangler Mule Kicks him and goes behind… Bo reverses with a Back Switch… Double German Bo-plex for the second time!  Both men are down… Mangler sits up!

ABE:  How the hell???

SAM:  You got me, most guys don’t get up from the Double German Bo-plex, and certainly NONE that quickly… Mangler locks on a Choke Sleeper on the mat trying to cut off Bo’s oxygen supply… Bo grabs the ropes and the Ref lays the count on Mangler… he breaks at 5!  Mangler flirting with a DQ here… he grabs Bo from behind and connects with a German Suplex… he holds on, rolls through and hits another… AGAIN he holds on and rolls through to deliver another and holds on for the pin… 1… 2… 2 count only!  Mangler turns toward the Ref threateningly and the Ref backs off immediately, and I don’t blame him folks.  Bo surprises him with a Fireman’s lift… DEATH VALLEY DRIVER on the Mangler!  Bo is going to the apron as Mangler gets up dizzy… SPRINGBOARD into a Spinning Wheel Kick by Bo Abobo!!!

ABE:  Oh that was just too good… HEY BO, CATCH!


(Abe reaches down under the table and produces a can of beer.  He tosses it up in the ring where Bo catches it swiftly, pops it open, chugs it all down, smashes it against his head, and promptly tosses it back to Abe.)

ABE:  Whoa!  I’ve got a souvenir!  Someone give me a plastic baggy…

SAM:  You are just disturbed… Mangler sneaks up behind Bo and rolls him up in a Magistral Cradle… it’s in the ropes!  Bo grabs him by the hair and Head-butts him down… he drove his knee into the groin of Mangler!!  Mangler felt that one!  Bo lifts him up and grabs him from behind… Mule Kick!  He rolls Bo into another Magistral… 1… 2… Kick Out!  Mangler climbs to the top rope!  Corkscrew Moonsault for the cover… Bo sticks his foot on the ropes!  Both men up and Bo drops Mangler with a Punch… he’s going to the top again… BO-SAULT… he hits the mat WAY off the mark!

ABE:  Come on Bo, don’t fall apart now…

SAM:  Mangler quickly hooks a Japanese Leg Roll Clutch for the pin… 1… 2… Bo kicks out!  Both men are starting to run out of gas here… Bo with a Punch drops Mangler again… he’s going up AGAIN!

ABE:  Maybe I shouldn’t have given him that beer…

SAM:  Bo-sault misses horribly for the 3rd time… Bo landed on his knee there.  Mangler with the Magistral for the pin… it lands in the ropes.   There’s the signal… CARCASS CRUSH, the Mangler’s signature Low Bridge German Suplex… Bo quickly grabs the bottom rope for the break or it would have been over right there!  Mangler on the offensive… MICHINOKU DRIVER… 1… 2… Bo’s foot is under the rope!  Mangler drags Bo away from the ropes to the center of the ring... he looks to the crowd and runs to the ropes… he connects with the running Darkside Drop!  He lifts Bo up… STANDING VICTORY ROLL, one of his specialties!  It’s right in the center of the ring… 1… 2… 3!!!!  Bo kicks out one second too late!  The Mangler did it, he pinned Bo!

ABE:  Aw dammit… I hate to see Bo lose, but that was one HELL of a match!  It reminds me of my 3rd match in the 67 Olympics…

SAM:  The Mangler collects his Sickle and leaves the arena.  The Sickos eye him on his way out but let him pass as they wait on Bo.  The Mangler will be going into Armageddon 3 with that all important momentum, and “Bad News” Tyrone Banks better have been watching that match, because he’s got to contend with this man in 7 days!

The Mangler d. Bo Abobo via pinfall (12:51)

SAM:  Hold onto your seats folks, we’re nailing down everything that isn’t already because we’ve got a potential catastrophe coming up.

LARRY:  Ladies and gentlemen, the next bout is a Tag Team match, scheduled for one fall with a 60-minute time limit.


(“Hell Patrol” hits the speakers and the fans are on their feet)

LARRY:  Introducing first… they weigh in at a combined weight of 495 lb. and hail from Parts Unknown… Grim Reaper… Black Scorpion… THE HELL PATROL!!!


(Grim Reaper and Black Scorpion ignore the fans, marching straight to the ring.  They step inside and stand in the center, staring toward the entrance.  “Devastation” hits the speakers and the fans go wild.)

SAM:  The fans are ready for this brawl…

ABE:  Let’s hope so… I’m glad I could find these Gallagher plastic covers on a discount… I get the feeling we’re gonna need them.

LARRY:  And their opponents… at a combined weight of 693 lb. and hailing from Anywhere they Damn Well Please… representing the Pantheon… Widowmaker and Onslaught… THE WARHOUNDS!!!


(Onslaught and Widowmaker storm through the curtain and rush the ring.  They slide in and all 4 men go nose to nose in a stare down.)

SAM:  If it were any other team going into Armageddon 3 to challenge for the Tag Team Titles, I’d say a match with the Hell Patrol only a week before would be a mistake… but since this is the Warhounds I’m just going to borrow Abe’s plastic here and keep covered.

ABE:  Amen to that.

SAM:  Onslaught throws the first punch at Grim Reaper and this one’s underway!  Black Scorpion tosses Widowmaker through the ropes and goes out after him, leaving Onslaught and Grim Reaper in the ring… I guess that’s as good a call for who’s legal as we’re going to get in this one.  Onslaught takes down Reaper with a Knee Kick… Falling Head-butt connects on the head of Reaper.  Reaper is up and twists Onslaught’s arm… Toe Kick hunches the big man over and Reaper forces him down to the mat with a series of Stomps to the back.  Onslaught is up quickly but taken back down with a Hip Toss… he jumps back up and is hit with another Toe Kick.  Reaper continues to Kick and Stomp the prone Onslaught… Onslaught is up to his feet and Reaper hits another Toe Kick… no effect!  Onslaught grabs Reaper by the head and brings his forearm thundering down across his back with a Hammer Blow… he follows through with a Falling Head-butt to the neck!  Scorpion is back up and grabs Onslaught’s head… measured him with that Straight Punch to the head and Hip Tosses him to the mat once again… he’s got Onslaught by the legs… DROVE his knee into the Monster’s groin area!

ABE:  That’s about the only weak spot anybody can find on this guy…

SAM:  Onslaught is up and angry now… he grabbed Grim Reaper in a Front Headlock with ONE ARM and is DRAGGING him to the Warhounds corner… he tags in Widowmaker and delivers a hard Hammer Blow to the back of Reaper… Widowmaker grabs his leg and slams it hard into the mat with a Hanging Knee Breaker.  Onslaught whips him hard into the turnbuckle before returning to his corner… Widowmaker moves in but catches a Boot to the Face from Reaper.  Reaper goes to his corner and makes the tag before Widowmaker can prevent it.  Black Scorpion is in and slips behind Widowmaker… VENGEANCE IS MINE!!  That deadly Neck Wrench is his finishing maneuver… he drops a knee to the groin of Widowmaker!  Widowmaker is up but gets hit with a European Uppercut that sends him back to the mat… ANOTHER Knee to the groin by Black Scorpion!  Widowmaker has been caught sleeping here and Black Scorpion isn’t letting up… Punch, Forearm… he takes the big Texan down with a Hip Throw… could the Warhounds have underestimated the Hell Patrol here?

ABE:  They certainly don’t seem prepared here, the Patrol are fighting dirty and aren’t letting up on the offense, and if they keep it up they could get their second big win over the #1 Contenders to the Tag Team Titles!

SAM:  Black Scorpion takes down Widowmaker with a Judo Trip and stomps him on the mat.  Widowmaker has finally woken up and connects with a big Hammer Blow… he gets back to his corner and makes the tag.  Both Warhounds are working over Black Scorpion here… Onslaught hoists him up and plants him in the mat with a High Angle Body Slam… Widowmaker hits an Elbow Drop to the neck!  Nice bit of teamwork there… the enigmatic Black Scorpion tries to get to his feet as Onslaught Hammer Punches him… Knee Kick knocks Black Scorpion back to the mat.  Onslaught with a Falling Head-butt to the chest… Black Scorpion lands a quick Forearm to the head and quickly follows with a European Uppercut… he grabs the legs of the big man and hits another Groin Knee Drop!  The Wurms have used a similar strategy on the Warhounds in the past to keep the big men down and avoid those awesome power moves… Onslaught amazingly shrugs off the effects of the move and hits another Knee Kick on Black Scorpion… he’s got Black Scorpion by the legs and is looking to the crowd…

ABE:  I think it’s payback time…

SAM:  Falling Head-butt to the Groin!  Black Scorpion is rolling after that one… he’s to his feet and quickly takes down the Monster with a Judo Trip and goes back to work on the groin area.  Onslaught tries to get to his feet but Black Scorpion trips him up again… no he’s laying in some hard Stomps to the chest.  Onslaught shrugs them off… High Angle Body Slam… ANOTHER Head-butt to the groin!  This one is just going to get uglier… Onslaught lifts him up in Piledriver position… Face Buster!!  The 7’0 385 lb. monster just brought all his weight crashing down across the back and face of Black Scorpion, sandwiching him between himself and the mat!!  He drops another Head-butt to the neck… Black Scorpion makes a quick retreat to his corner and tags in Grim Reaper.  Both members of the Hell Patrol attack the Big Man… Onslaught  hits a Hammer Blow on the Reaper but gets taken down by a Sweep Kick from Black Scorpion.  Reaper continues to work on the groin of Onslaught as Black Scorpion returns to his corner.  Onslaught gets to his feet again…

ABE:  Jesus… he’s got balls of stone, I tell you…

SAM:  They grapple… Onslaught with a Hammer Blow puts Reaper down… hard Stomp to the neck!  He whips Reaper hard into the turnbuckle… Reaper stumbles out and Onslaught hoists him up to his shoulder… he’s pointing to the opposite turnbuckle!  He’s CHARGING toward that corner… GOOD GOD he SPEARED him upside down, chest first into the far turnbuckle!  Amazing high impact maneuver from Onslaught!  Reaper is still down on the mat and Onslaught locks on a Full Nelson… he turned him over into a Camel Clutch!

ABE:  Oh, ow ow ow ow ow….

SAM:  Onslaught is stretching the body of Grim Reaper six ways to Sunday… Black Scorpion is in and breaks it up with a stomp to the head… he continues to lay in the stomps on Onslaught before the Ref can get him back to his corner.  Reaper tries to follow through but Onslaught hoists him up in a Human Torture Rack… the Ref is asking Reaper but it’s broken up by Black Scorpion once again.  Reaper is laying in the Stomps on Onslaught… back to the groin with a Knee Drop.  We’ve talked about Onslaught’s tolerance for pain before, but what about Grim Reaper?  He just took 3 awesome moves from Onslaught and is right back to his gameplan like he didn’t miss a step.  Reaper with a series of Knee Lifts to the head of Onslaught… he stomps the Big Man’s head on the mat… ANOTHER Knee Drop to the groin!

ABE:  Don’t these guys know ANY wrestling moves?

SAM:  Why don’t you get up in there and ask them yourself?  Reaper shows no sign of emotion… it’s always hard to read a guy like that… Onslaught hoists him up and brings him down across his knee with a big Back Breaker… he hoists him back up and Slams him to the mat HARD!  Onslaught makes the tag and Widowmaker is in… Reaper grabs him by the arm and pulls him in for a Toe Kick.  He goes for it again… Widowmaker with a Short Arm Lariat!  He whips him toward the ropes… no, Reaper reverses… Black Scorpion pulls the ropes down and Widowmaker goes tumbling outside!  Reaper makes the tag and Black Scorpion drops to the floor and goes after Widowmaker… he’s choking him on the Security fence!  He slams Widowmaker’s head into the steel post… Widowmaker is busted open!  Black Scorpion whips him toward the steel… Widowmaker reverses and pulls him in… DDT on the floor!  Widowmaker Elbow Drops him across the neck on the floor… Black Scorpion is up to his feet and holding his throat… ANOTHER DDT from Widowmaker!  Widowmaker climbs on the apron… Reaper grabs him from the inside and Hip Tosses him in to the ring!  Black Scorpion slides in under the ropes, still holding his throat as Reaper returns to his corner.  Widowmaker quick to grab Black Scorpion… Widowmaker wraps his arm around Black Scorpion’s neck and squeezes hard… he FORCES him up with a big time Vertical Suplex!  What power from Widowmaker there… now he Stomps the man in the chest.  Widowmaker lifts him up… Black Scorpion hits a European Uppercut out of nowhere, flooring the big Texan… he lifts the leg in a half- crab and places his foot on Widowmaker’s neck… Standing Half-Crab!  This is how the Hell Patrol loves to finish their opponents off… Widowmaker fights it and manages to grab the bottom rope!  Widowmaker drags himself to his feet, using the ropes for support… Black Scorpion levels him with a Spin Kick!  Now he’s stomping him on the mat… Onslaught is in the ring and shoves the protesting Ref out of his way… he grabs Black Scorpion and LEVELS him with a Head-butt!

ABE:  Man… the only sign of pain we’ve seen from any of these guys is that blood streaming from under Widowmaker’s mask… and I think he LIKES that!

SAM:  The Ref is admonishing Onslaught as the Big Man returns to his corner, but the damage is done.  Widowmaker Stomps the prone Black Scorpion.  He lifts him to his feet and measures him… Right, Right, Right and a HARD Left Handed Punch takes the mystery man off his feet!  Widowmaker is smiling now as he lifts Black Scorpion to his feet and whips him to the ropes… Widowmaker runs to the opposite side… LARIAT FROM HELL spins Black Scorpion 360 degrees!  Widowmaker makes the cover… Black Scorpion puts a foot on the ropes and here come their partners!

ABE:  Uh-oh, lift that plastic cover, I think the $#!% is about to hit the fan…

SAM:  Reaper stops a charging Onslaught with a Back Elbow… Widowmaker lifts Black Scorpion up to his shoulder… RUNNING POWERSLAM and he plants both hands on his chest for the cover… Reaper breaks it up!  Black Scorpion hits a Spin Kick that knocks Widowmaker off his feet… Reaper gets back into position and they make the legal tag.  Reaper is in and working over a bloodied Widowmaker… Stomp, Forearm, Knee Lifts to the face, Drops the Knee to the groin… he’s merciless in there!  Good God he’s just repeatedly driving that knee into his groin… THREE straight Knee Drops to the groin of Widowmaker!  Widowmaker stuns him with a quick Left Hand and with a grimace walks over to his corner… there’s the tag to Onslaught.  Onslaught locks on that Full Nelson and turns Reaper over into a Camel Clutch… that is one of the most painful submission holds I think I’ve seen in the EFW… Black Scorpion is in to help his partner.  The hold is broken and the Hell Patrol try a double team… Onslaught shoves Black Scorpion away and hoists Reaper onto his shoulders in a Human Torture Rack… Black Scorpion kicks his knee out and Reaper comes tumbling down on top of him!  Black Scorpion applies the Kataha-jime to Onslaught and Widowmaker is in… this is utter chaos here… Onslaught broke the Kataha-jime under his own power!

ABE:  How strong IS this guy?

SAM:  Widowmaker hooks the arms of Grim Reaper… TEXAS STEER BOMB!!  Black Scorpion and Widowmaker return to their corners as Onslaught drops a series of Head-butts on the prone Reaper.  Reaper is up and measures Onslaught with a Straight Punch to the head… he Hip Tosses him to the mat!  He’s fighting like a madman now, Punching, Kicking, and Stomping at the Big Man… Onslaught forces him into a kneeling position… he hoists him up over his shoulder… THUNDERFIRE POWERBOMB!!!  The ring SHOOK from the impact of that move!  Onslaught leaps in the air and come crashing across his chest with a Big Splash for the pin… Widowmaker runs in to intercept Black Scorpion… he missed the Lariat From Hell and Black Scorpion kicks Onslaught off… he’s got that Standing Half-Crab on Onslaught now… he’s not the legal man, but I think he’s more interested in punishing Onslaught here…

ABE:  Gee, really? Did you figure that out just now, or from the 50 Knee Drops to the groin we’ve seen from the Hell Patrol in this match?

SAM:  Reaper grabs Onslaught by the head and lifts him up to kneeling position… he rakes his eyes with his boot laces!  Stomping Onslaught on the back of the neck now… he whips Onslaught toward the ropes… reversal!  Reaper bounces and comes running back… Onslaught nearly took his head off with a Lariat!  That must be like running into a brick wall!  He goes for the cover… 1… 2… Black Scorpion makes the save and Widowmaker is in as well.  Reaper kicks Widowmaker in the gut… STUNNER!!  He calls it The Touch of Death and it’s his finishing move… Widowmaker is down and the Hell Patrol mercilessly double teams Onslaught… Stomps, Kicks… Black Scorpion holds the Monster for Grim Reaper… Uppercut Shouda and Onslaught goes down!

ABE:  I think they’ve finally worn him down!  UGH, not another Knee Drop to the groin!  This has just been painful to WATCH!

SAM:  Black Scorpion nods to Reaper as he returns to his corner… Reaper whips Onslaught to the ropes… Kick to the gut and here comes the Touch of Death… Onslaught doesn’t budge and shoves Reaper into the ropes… he’s got him by the throat… DEVASTATOR!!!

ABE:  Okay, we’ve seen everybody’s finisher now… who’s going to be the first to fall?

SAM:  Onslaught runs to the ropes… he leaps and drops a big Head-butt on Grim Reaper!  He runs to do it again but Reaper rolls to his corner and makes the tag.  The fans are on the edge of their seat here… Reaper moves in but gets caught and whipped to the turnbuckle by Onslaught… Black Scorpion ducks a Clothesline and slips behind the Big Man… Belly to Back Suplex drops Onslaught on his neck!  Impressive leverage move from Black Scorpion there!  He’s on top of Onslaught now and just Punching him repeatedly… here come Widowmaker and Grim Reaper… the Ref is blocking Reaper and forcing him back into his corner… Onslaught PRESSES Black Scorpion off of him in a feat of strength!  Onslaught and Widowmaker have Black Scorpion now for a double team… Onslaught has him up for the Emerald Frosion, what he calls the Brimstone… Widowmaker grabs him from the other side and they both drop down, compacting Black Scorpion in the mat!

ABE:  That was a nasty move there…

SAM:  Onslaught grabs him from behind… Back Switch by the Scorpion… VENGEANCE IS MINE and he slams Onslaught’s head down to the mat!  He applies the Standing Half-Crab… Widowmaker makes the save!  Widowmaker locks the Texas Cloverleaf on Black Scorpion!  The Ref lays the count on him and he breaks the hold and returns to the corner.  Onslaught misses a Clothesline and Black Scorpion lays in with those Martial Arts Kicks he’s known for… he nearly takes the Monster’s head off with a High Kick!  Standing Half-Crab again… Widowmaker makes the save and drops a couple of Elbows across the neck of Black Scorpion… Reaper is in and has Widowmaker as Black Scorpion grabs Onslaught… Stereo DDT’s!  Reaper hit his Jumping DDT and Black Scorpion landed his Skewer DDT and the Warhounds are both down!

ABE:  How many guys have you seen do THAT to the Warhounds?

SAM:  Black Scorpion applies a Kataha-jime but Onslaught’s foot is under the rope… what?  The Ref is checking Onslaught?  He’s out of position, he doesn’t see his foot… Onslaught isn’t making any attempt to fight the hold and the Ref is calling for the bell!  I don’t know about this call folks…

ABE:  Good God man, it’s OVER!  Be THANKFUL!

SAM:  Black Scorpion releases the hold and the Hell Patrol exit the ring and leave.  Onslaught is up to his feet and has the Ref by his shirt, screaming at him… Widowmaker is in too.  He’s explaining the situation to them… he’s pointing to Onslaught’s groin?  Are you telling me he thought Onslaught couldn’t continue because of his GROIN?  The fans are booing the Ref on this one.

ABE:  Uh-oh… I think the Warhounds are going to do a little more than “boo”…

SAM:  Oh no… they’ve both got him by the throat… DOUBLE DEVASTATOR on the Ref!!!  I can understand not liking a call, but that’s going too far!

ABE:  Well, the Warhounds are going into Armageddon 3 even MORE pi$$ed off now.

The Hell Patrol d. The Warhounds via submission (18:24)

*Scripter’s Note: Onslaught was in the ropes, but the Ref still called for the submission.  It was so screwy I had to put it in. (  The repeated attacks to the groin made it easy for me to give the ref an excuse ;-)*


(“Creeping Death” hits the speakers and Jade comes walking through the curtain)

SAM:  Now what’s SHE doing out here?  Condo isn’t scheduled to be here tonight…

ABE:  Thank God.


(Jade grabs a microphone and gets into the ring.)

JADE:  Kyosuke Imori!  I signed the EFW’s contract to challenge you, and yet I receive no answer… fine, this need for signing papers bores me anyway.  Tonight, I am challenging you HERE and now… come and face me, you petulant child!  I am tired of waiting for Armageddon 3 and will bear your insolence no longer!  WHERE ARE YOU?


(“Esaka ‘99” hits the speakers and Kyosuke Imori comes running from the back.  He slides into the ring and is literally shaking with rage as he stands face to face with Jade.)

SAM:  Here comes a Referee, this one is going to go down!  Kyosuke Imori has been behaving erratically as of late, and the changes in his attitude can all be blamed on the woman in that ring.  Regardless of what happens here, they will face each other again as Jade teams with Condo and Kyo teams with the returning Exodus.  Exodus is putting his mask on the line against Jade’s career.  Jade and Kyo aren’t waiting for a bell to ring!  Jade throws that High Kick, Kyo has it scouted and ducks it… both going for several kicks and chops but skillfully block and parry each blow!  Kyo whips her to the ropes… he telegraphed a Back Body Drop and Jade catches him sleeping with a Knee... Kyo lands a Middle Kick to her mid-section and scoops her up... Body Slam!

ABE:  Gee, he doesn’t seem to mind beating up a woman too much, does he.

SAM:  Abe, trust me, at this point I think Kyo doesn’t care.  Kyo jumps and hits a Senton on Jade!  He lifts her up by her hair… Overhand Chop to the chest by Jade!  Did you hear that smack?  She drives a Forceful Knee to the gut of Kyo and locks on a Ring Stretch… the Ref is asking but Kyo won’t give up here.  Jade let’s go and starts laying in with those lethal kicks of hers… Kyo catches the leg… she tries to kick with the other leg but he catches that as well… he turns her over into a Boston Crab!  The Ref is checking but the only thing coming out of Jade’s mouth are curses right now.  The hold is broken and they’re both up… Jade with a fast High Kick that Kyo barely dodged… she follows through and goes for it again… Kyo blocked it with his arm!

ABE:  He saved his head, but his arm paid the price… might as well paint a bullseye on that arm now.

SAM:  That’s exactly what Jade is going after… she grabs him by the wrist and starts chopping at that arm, taking him to the mat… she locks on the Ring Stretch again… what Jade lacks in size she makes up for with her knowledge of martial arts and submissions, and she’s using both to her advantage in this impromptu match.  Kyo manages to slip out of the hold and both are to their feet… he’s motioning for her to bring it on!  Look at them go!  Kyo throws a kick, Jade throws a kick… chop for chop, blow for blow… Jade lands an Elbow to the back of Kyo’s neck, taking him down to the mat… she locks on that Ring Stretch again.

ABE:  Heh, he’s getting beat up by a GIRL…

SAM:  Abe, that “girl” probably knows 50 different ways to kill you with her bare hands.  I’d take this match a little more seriously.  Kyo gets out of the Ring Stretch… he took her down with a Fireman’s Carry… Leg Spin Crush!  Nice chain wrestling there by Kyo… he lands a Punch, she trades him a Middle Kick and whips him to the ropes… Running Front High Kick takes Kyo’s head off!

ABE:  JESUS!

SAM:  I told you… she applies an Ankle Lock and grapevines the leg… Kyo kicks her in the face and breaks it.  Jade connects with more kicks… Kyo takes the punishment and Hip Throws her to the mat… Senton!  Jade holds her ribs as she gets to her feet… Kyo throws some Middle Kicks at those ribs to capitalize… Jade answers with some kicks of her own and we’re back to a back and forth martial arts contest here.  Kyo hooks her for the Blazing Hammer… she blocks it with a Knee Lift and goes for a pin!  1… Kick Out by Kyo!  Jade holds Kyo by that injured arm and repeatedly Middle Kicks Kyo… she spins him around… HIGH KICK to the back of the head!  Kyo spins around and instinctively lands a Middle Kick to her ribs, but that High Kick took it’s toll… Kesa Giri Chop by Jade and she grabs the arm again… more Middle Kicks.

ABE:  You’d think as much time as she spends with Condo Jade would be kicking him in the balls or hitting him with fake belts…

SAM:  Jade is a martial artist… she doesn’t have a wrestling contract with the EFW, she has a license as a valet for Condo.  She’s not supposed to be in the ring competing, but if she calls somebody out and they accept, there’s not much that can be done except put an official in the ring to keep her from trying to kill somebody.  But Kyo is no slouch in the martial arts department and has been holding his own… Jade throws that High Kick… Kyo ducks and lands a punch!  She tries it again… he ducks again and lands a kick… she’s crazed in there trying to land that high kick!

ABE:  She looks like a helicopter in there!

SAM:  Kyo has her on the ropes now… he attempts a High Kick of his own!  Jade ducks it and Kyo crotches himself on the top rope… THE HIGH KICK!!!  Kyo goes tumbling over the top to the floor!  Jade stands in the center of the ring and smiles evilly as she watches the Ref lay the count on Kyo.  I don’t see how Kyo will make it back in in time… HE’S UP!  Jade can’t believe he’s to his feet after taking that High Kick of hers square on the jaw!  Kyo beats the count at 5 and Jade immediately whips him to the ropes… he runs into a Straight Shouda on the rebound!  Jade picks him up and grabs him from behind… he rolls forward with a Kito Clutch!  1… 2… Jade kicks out!  Kyo locks on a FishHook Stretch…  Jade refuses to give up!  Kyo can’t hold on to the move due to his bad arm… but that won’t stomp him from hitting another Senton across her chest!  Kyo lifts her up… Side Suplex plants Jade hard into the mat!

ABE:  I’m surprised Condo hasn’t come out here to blow fire in Kyo’s face or something.  He must really not be here… not that I’m complaining…

SAM:  Kyo with a Leg Spin Crush and lets Jade get to her feet… Jumping Neckbreaker Drop!  Kyo is holding nothing back against Jade here, and who can blame him?  Kyo locks on a Crossface Chicken Wing… Jade is showing no signs of giving up here… I don’t think her pride would let her admit defeat here.  She begins to rise as Kyo continues to apply pressure… she BIT his hand!

ABE:  Well that’s ONE way to break that hold…

SAM:  Kyo is holding his hand in pain… Jade drops him with a Kesa Giri Chop… she lifts him into sitting position… she just kicked him HARD in the spine!  Look at the hatred on her face… Kyosuke Imori literally disgusts her.  Kyo is holding his back as he gets to his feet and Jade is just measuring him now… stomp to the back of the knee!  Kyo goes down but hops back up to face her… HELL THRUST by Jade!  Those long nails of her drew blood on the neck of Kyo!

ABE:  What does she see in Condo?  I mean, she can do this to men twice her size yet paws that little pipsqueak…

SAM:  Stay focused on the match, Abe.  Jade with an arrogant cover on Kyo and laughs that evil laugh of hers… 1… 2… Kyo kicks out and Jade isn’t happy.  Kyo has her… Side Suplex!  Now they’re fighting back and forth with those kicks and chops… Jade connected with the High Kick and Kyo goes down!  She’s wraps her arm around his throat… she tried to snap his neck!  The Ref is all over her over that one, and he should be!  She could have literally broken his neck with that stunt!  Another arrogant cover by Jade as she laughs… 1… 2… 2.9!!!  Kyo got his shoulder up at the very last possible second but he kicked out!  Jade has murder in her eyes here… Kyo’s spirit is burning!  Look at the fire in his eyes!  Jade goes for a chop… Kyo blocks it and lands one of his own!  She tries a kick but he catches it and takes her down!  Kyo whips her to the ropes… Back Body Drop!  Kyo is on fire here… he’s giving the Hammer Symbol and the fans are on their feet cheering for Kyo!  Jade doesn’t know where she is… Kyo has her hooked… here comes the Blazing Hammer… SHE SPIT IN HIS EYE!!  What was that, Kyo is clawing at his eyes, whatever it is it’s causing him severe pain… the Ref is trying to check but Kyo is flailing wildly… Jade has got her wits about her and is just waiting… HIGH KICK!!!  My God she caught him perfect with that right on the temple!!  Kyo is down and not moving… the Ref is checking him… he’s OUT!

ABE:  I take back everything I said… did you SEE that kick… I think she was TRYING to kill him!

SAM:  She’s not through, she’s on top of the unconscious Kyo and digging her nails into his throat… the Ref is calling for the bell again but Jade isn’t listening.  The Ref tries to pull her off himself... HIGH KICK takes out the Ref and she goes back to Kyo… we’ve got an army of officials running out here now… good lord she’s attacking everyone… it looks like they’ve finally got her restrained… the EMTs are in and checking on Kyo… he’s breathing, thank God.  What’s going to happen when you add two more people to this mix at Armageddon 3?

Jade d. Kyosuke Imori via KO (12:10)

SAM:  We’re back folks and it’s time to find out who the #1 Contender to Nomad’s U.S. Title is…

ABE:  You know *MUNCH, MUNCH*, I think this has been the single greatest EFW show I’ve had the pleasure to call, and I’ve finally realized why… tonight has belonged to the REAL athletes in the EFW!  The Sickos, Team Hellfire, Narcisse Prince… real MEN who know what it takes to succeed in that ring and don’t care about what the fans say about it.  And what’s even better, there have been practically NO goody-goody white hats running out to mess things up… and the only one that HAS shown up got his @$$ kicked by a woman!

SAM:  I’d be careful if I were you, Kyo Imori probably isn’t in a humorous mood right now.  But you do bring up a good point… many have said that the EFW is badly in need of heroes.  Right now Nomad and company are carrying a heavy burden and are seriously outnumbered.  Larry Wunarrme is in the ring, folks, it’s time for our next match!

LARRY:  Ladies and Gentlemen, this next contest is a special FINISHER MATCH to determine the #1 Contender to the EFW United States Championship!  The winner of the match will be determined when one man has defeated his opponent with his Finishing Maneuver!  Introducing the first participant…


(“Comfortably Numb” hits the speakers)

LARRY:  …he weighs in at 250 lb. and is believed to hail from Thailand… representing the Wurms… ABADDON!!!


(Abaddon steps through the curtain and walks down the ramp.  A fan at ringside leans over the fence and beans him in the back of the head with a full drink cup.  Abaddon spins around and pulls the fan completely into the aisle and screams at him while stomping.  EFW security grabs the fan before he’s seriously injured and Abaddon continues to the ring.)

SAM:  You almost have to feel sorry for Abaddon… with Hannibal disappearing like he did Abaddon has been thrust into the role of leader for the Wurms.  Add on to that the fact that he was chosen to go after the U.S. Title and the pressure on him right now must be unbelievable.

ABE:  Well, we’re talking about a guy who wasn’t all there to begin with… it’s not like Hannibal found these guys in Menza or something.


(Abaddon pauses a moment on the ring apron, taking a deep breath before stepping in.  “Warrior” hits the speakers and Destructo explodes through the curtain.  He stops at the top of the ramp and roars to the crowd.)

LARRY:  And his opponent… weighing in at 244 lb. and hailing from Parts Unknown… DESTRUCTO!!!

ABE:  Destructo is coming out to the Ultimate Warrior’s music?  What did he do, borrow the tape off of the Mark?

SAM:  Destructo charges the ring and goes right after Abaddon.  For those of you who don’t know, there is a bit of history between these two men.  Abaddon was first introduced to the EFW as “HWO Destructo” during that group’s tenure.  Both men also use a version of the Human Torture Rack as their finisher, hence the reasoning for making this a “Finisher Match”.  Destructo has never taken too kindly to that and bad blood continues to exist here.  Abaddon has since come into his own, as it were, forging his own identity, but now both men are vying for the same prize:  the U.S. Title.  Will Abaddon persevere with “The Wall” or will Destructo’s “Iron Maiden” prevail?  The bell has rung and both combatants are hammering each other back and forth!  Destructo hooks him under the arm… Hip Toss!  Abaddon is up quickly and Destructo grabs him by the head… Knee Lifts to the face!  He’s got Abaddon by the legs now… Head-butt to the groin!

ABE:  Oh NO, I don’t think I can take any more groin moves tonight…

SAM:  Destructo scoops up Abaddon and plants him to the mat with a High Angle Body Slam… now he’s laying in with Stomps to the chest.  He hoists him back up for another hard High Angle Body Slam… Head-butt to the groin!

ABE:  Ow!  I’m going to lodge a complaint to President Walters… watching EFW matches is bad for your scrotum!

SAM:  The “Extreme” is in our name for a REASON, Abe… Destructo with an Elbow Drop across the neck now and  he lifts Abaddon back up… Abaddon fighting back now with several Forearms to the face… Destructo absorbs them and hoists him back up for another Slam… STANDING POWERSLAM!!!  High impact move from Destructo!

ABE:  Abaddon must feel like a slice of salami right now, because he got SANDWICHED!

SAM:  Destructo with another Head-Butt to the groin… he’s just merciless tonight and Abaddon has yet to connect with any significant offense.  Abaddon slowly to his feet… Destructo has him by the throat!  CHOKESLAM!!!  Even the fans are standing in awe of Destructo right now… he just hit two of his big time moves in the first couple of minutes!  Destructo is like an animal in there Stomping him down… Head-butt to the groin again!  Destructo bends over him and is just choking him with one hand… no, HE’S LIFTING HIM OFF THE MAT… ANOTHER Chokeslam!!!

ABE:  I’m shocked here, I thought this was going to be a more even fight, but Abaddon looks like he’s barely even trying!

SAM:  A match with Destructo is NOT the time to take a nap… Destructo has him by the legs again and is looking to the crowd… Head-butt to the groin… and again… and AGAIN!  Destructo is giving the signal for the Iron Maiden!  This one’s about to end… he’s behind Abaddon… he’s hoisting him up… Abaddon fights it!  He’s got Destructo… Hammer Blow to the back and Abaddon hits his first offensive move of the match.  He picks up Destructo… Destructo breaks the grapple and grabs his throat… CHOKESLAM for the third time!  Destructo roars to the crowd and Stomps Abaddon in the chest.  He lifts the groggy Abaddon to his feet… Abaddon is trying to fight back with Hammer Blows but Destructo is just absorbing them… Tomahawk Chop by Destructo… and another… he’s just repeatedly Chopping down on Abaddon’s head, forcing him to the mat!  He disgustedly throws Abaddon through the ropes and walks back to the center of the ring… Abaddon caught himself and sneaks up behind the big man… Hammer Blow catches Destructo off guard!  Abaddon grabs the leg… SLAMS it to the mat with a Leg Hanging Knee Breaker!  Abaddon lifts him up… Destructo SLAPS him and Abaddon goes down!

ABE:  Something as simple as a Slap from this guy and it hits Abaddon like a ton of bricks… something is wrong here.

SAM:  Destructo has a Standing Half-Crab applied now and is softening him up for that Iron Maiden… Abaddon grabs the bottom rope and the Ref forces the break.  Destructo is just staring down as Abaddon struggles to get to his feet… he hooks him from behind… THE IRON MAIDEN!!!

ABE:  That’s it, it’s over…

SAM:  Destructo walks away from the ropes and has it applied in the center of the ring… there’s no way out for Abaddon… but he’s not giving up!  Abaddon is holding on here… Destructo presses him above his head and brings him crashing down across the knee with a huge backbreaker!  Abaddon is getting to his feet amazingly… Destructo scoops him up and falls forward with his patented Standing Powerslam!  Stomp, Stomp, Elbow Drop… Destructo is unstoppable here!  Abaddon is limp on the mat… Destructo lifts him off the mat by his tights and into the air… he’s got him in the Iron Maiden!  The Ref is checking him… the arm drops once… twice… three times!  Destructo has won this match in decisive fashion!

ABE:  I’d call this a shocker, but from the very beginning Abaddon didn’t look too motivated here.  Destructo is too much to handle when you’re fresh!

SAM:  The end result is Destructo will walk into Armageddon as the #1 Contender to the U.S. Title to face Narcisse Prince in a Boiler Room Brawl!

Destructo d. Abaddon via “Iron Maiden” (5:26)

SAM:  Okay folks, we’re getting ready to enter the “TV MA” portion of our show… it’s time to send the kids to bed.

ABE:  Oh yeah, VERMIN is up next!


(Several men in EFW jackets are walking to the ring, pushing crates.  There are a total of 5 crates, all filled with various objects and devices.  They leave the crates spread around the ring and then leave.)

LARRY:  Ladies and gentlemen, this next match is scheduled for one fall with a 30-minute time limit.


(“Engel” hits the speakers)

LARRY:  Introducing first… he weighs in at 246 lb. and hails from Parts Unknown… DEATHBLOW!!!


(Deathblow walks to the ring with confidence.  He stops at ringside and looks in a couple of the crates.  He steps into the ring with a smile on his face.)

ABE:  What’s all this about?

SAM:  Who knows what’s going on inside that head of his.  But judging by the fact that he doesn’t seem too surprised to see these crates around the ring, I’d say he’s coming into this match with a plan.

(“Iron Blue Intention” hits the speakers and the fans are on their feet)

LARRY:  And his opponent… standing at 7’5 and weighing over 500 lb., he is the leader of the Sickos on Parade… VERMIN!!!


(Vermin stalks to the ring with murder in his eyes.  He walks by the crates without even giving them a glance.)

SAM:  Vermin has been in a foul mood for the past few weeks… the tight bond between Tyrant, the Wurms, and the Sickos has been disintegrating as of late and Vermin is taking it out on anybody who’s foolish enough to be in his path.  Tonight it’s Deathblow…

ABE:  Yeah, and Deathblow doesn’t look like he’s ready to play Crash Test Dummy for Vermin.  He’s got some toys to play with, but will they be enough?

SAM:  Vermin is in the ring now and the Ref calls for the bell.  Both men slowly walk up to each other and we’ve got a staredown between two Monsters here.  Vermin scoops up Deathblow… High Angle Body Slam!  Deathblow gets up but Vermin is on top of him with a big Hammer Blow to the back… now a Stomp!  Deathblow still undeterred hooks Vermin by the arm… Hip Toss!

ABE:  Wow, not too many guys can do that to Vermin!

SAM:  Deathblow holds on to the arm and lifts Vermin to his knees… Toe Kick connects to the ribs of Vermin… now Deathblow is Stomping on that arm mercilessly.  He lifts Vermin up… Vermin lands a Hammer Blow, knocking Deathblow to the mat… he rears back and earns 3 points with a Field Goal Kick to the face that will jar a few teeth loose from Deathblow’s jaw, I’m sure.  Vermin rears back to do it again… Deathblow caught the leg!  He’s holding on to that leg as he gets to his feet, what’s he going to… he just SLAPPED Vermin off his feet!

ABE:  IS HE NUTS?!?

SAM:  Deathblow still has that leg… Stomp to the groin!  That actually got a wince out of Vermin… wait, that’s a SMILE on his face.  This man is disturbed… Deathblow attacks the neck now with a series of Hammer Blows, trying to keep Vermin on the mat.  Deathblow Stomps at the arm of Vermin and grabs it, lifting him up… Vermin uses the other arm to hoist Deathblow up… SLAM to the mat with one arm!  The power of Vermin is just plain AWESOME to behold… Vermin’s yelling at Deathblow now as he goes to the legs… Groin Stomp!  Deathblow tries to get up but Vermin is on him with Hammer Blows… there’s a Stomp to the back.  Vermin applies a Headlock now… those massive arms make a normally simple move downright painful… he land several Punches to Deathblow’s head and then releases the hold.  Deathblow down on the mat… Vermin with another Field Goal Kick to the face… and a Stomp to the back.  Vermin has Deathblow by the hair… Side Head-butt puts Deathblow down!  Vermin at the legs now… another hard Stomp to the groin!  He lifts Deathblow up by his hair… Deathblow trips his legs up and straddles him… he’s just Punching him in the face now as the Ref admonishes him… Vermin tosses him off.  Deathblow refuses to be intimidated and goes right back in with a Toe Kick to Vermin’s ribs… now a Stomp to the back.  Vermin lifts him up by the hair again… Side Head-butt!  Vermin’s going outside… he’s digging in to one of those crates!

ABE:  Uh-oh… Deathblow may regret having this stuff out here in a minute… CHRIST, it’s a Sledgehammer!!  This is going to be good!

SAM:  What IDIOT put that in there?!?  Vermin’s in the ring now and smiling as he measures Deathblow… he clocked him in the ribs with it!  Good God what a hit!  Deathblow is back up!  How in the world could he take a hit like that and get up for more?  Vermin kicks at those ribs and Deathblow goes back down… but he’s right back up!  Vermin kicks again, but Deathblow caught it… he SLAPPED Vermin right across the face!

ABE:  That’s TWICE now… this guy is out of his fricking mind!

SAM:  I think we’ve established that… Deathblow is outside and digging in one of the crates… he’s got a Baseball Bat!  He’s back in the ring where Vermin is up and waiting… he’s telling him to swing!  Deathblow isn’t going to look a gift horse in the mouth… he broke the bat over Vermin’s head… Vermin is still standing… he’s SMILING!  Deathblow discards the remains of the bat and shrugs… Vermin grabs him and Side Head-butts him down… Stomp to the groin and he’s yelling at Deathblow now… ANOTHER Stomp to the groin!  He lifts Deathblow up by the hair… another Side Head-butt… Stomp to the groin once again!  Vermin leans through the ropes and reaches into another one of those crates… a Football?

ABE:  A FOOTBALL??  What can he do… wait, this is Vermin…

SAM:  Vermin has the Ref by the collar and is ordering him to do something… he’s making the Ref hold the ball in place on Deathblow’s face… he backs up… FIELD GOAL KICK and the ball goes flying as Deathblow rolls on the mat holding his face!

ABE:  SCORE!!!

SAM:  Vermin’s laughing now as he picks Deathblow up… Deathblow slaps his hands away and hits a Hammer Blow… he rolls him over and Stomps him in the groin.  He lifts Vermin up by the arm… Vermin pulls him in and drops him with a Short Arm Clothesline!  Vermin is back on the ring apron, searching through those crates… and he’s found a 2 X 4!  He holds the board high as Deathblow gets to his feet… he broke the board over Deathblow’s head!  He throws the remains of the lumber at Deathblow’s prone body… Deathblow catches it and LUNGES forward, slamming it across the face of Vermin!  He was playing POSSUM?!

ABE:  How do you FAKE being hurt by a 2X4?  This guy is one strange cookie.

SAM:  Deathblow Stomps the back of Vermin… Vermin is laughing as he gets to his feet… Deathblow hooks the arm and Hip Tosses him down to the mat… Stomp to the groin… Vermin is STILL laughing!  Deathblow looks a little annoyed now… he’s going back out to the crates… he’s got a STAPLE GUN!  He’s back in the ring and goes up to Vermin… he Stapled Vermin in the head!  Deathblow turns to the crowd and holds the Staple Gun high as we get a good look at that wound… good grief Vermin is STILL smiling… HAMMER OF HATE spins Deathblow 360 degrees!  Vermin measures him and lands another Field Goal Kick to the face!  He lifts Deathblow up and whips him… Deathblow reverses and runs to the other side… Running Neckbreaker Drop!  Deathblow quickly straddles the downed Vermin and starts Punching him.

ABE:  Staple Guns, 2X4s, the Hammer of Hate… they just keep taking more and more abuse and keep going and going… Deathblow stepped into the ring with an angry Vermin and is holding his own!

SAM:  Vermin may be the favorite here, but you can’t discount Deathblow… or ANYONE in the EFW for that matter.  Both men are to their feet… Vermin with a Side Head-butt and Deathblow is back down... Vermin roars to the crowd and leans over Deathblow… Choke Hold!  Vermin is pouring all of his weight into that Choke… he breaks at the count of 5.  Vermin aims for those ribs again and throws a Kick… Deathblow catches it and Slaps him again!

ABE:  THREE TIMES!  NOBODY Slaps Vermin ONCE, much less three times in one match!

SAM:  Vermin isn’t smiling anymore as he sits up… Deathblow hooks on a Stepover Crossface stretch… the Ref is asking but he’s not going to get a submission out of Vermin… Vermin kicks upward and breaks out of the hold… he locks on the Texas Cloverleaf!  The Ref is asking but Deathblow is showing no reaction… he grabs the bottom rope and the hold is broken.

ABE:  Deathblow doesn’t show any signs of pain and Vermin ENJOYS pain… this one might go on the rest of the night…

SAM:  Deathblow Hip Tosses Vermin to the mat… Vermin immediately gets to his feet… Deathblow charges in and Clotheslines him down!  He waits as Vermin gets to his feet and he runs to the ropes… Vermin is up and turns around… Deathblow flipped him 360 degrees with a Western Lariat!!

ABE:  AY CARAMBA!!

SAM:  Deathblow showing Vermin he’s not the only one with strong arms… Deathblow is back outside looking through the crates… this is a mistake, he should have gone for the cover after that last move, and you don’t get too many opportunities with Vermin.  Vermin is to his feet now and following Deathblow to the outside… Deathblow is still searching and doesn’t see him… Vermin catches him napping with a Side Head-butt!  Vermin applies the Texas Cloverleaf… he can’t win the match on the outside but there’s also nowhere for Deathblow to go out here.  The Ref is counting both men out here, they better be careful… Deathblow flipped out of it!  Vermin slaps the ground and we’ve got both men up and Punching it out on the outside… Vermin forces Deathblow into kneeling position… he’s got him up for the 187!!  He puts him down on one of those crates and it breaks under the impact!!!

ABE:  YES!!  Violence!  V..V…V..VIOLENCE!!!

SAM:  Oh my God, that was a career ending move… Vermin beats the count in at 14… Deathblow is up!  I don’t know how but he’s to his feet and searching in one of the remaining crates… he’s got a picture frame?  It’s a picture of President Walters!  What the Hell?  He’s back in the ring where Vermin waits… he SMASHED that picture over the head of Vermin!  There’s glass everywhere and Vermin’s wearing that frame like a necktie!  Deathblow laughs… Vermin has that sledgehammer… HE CLOCKED HIM OVER THE HEAD!!!  Deathblow hit the mat like a ton of bricks after that… Vermin covers him and hooks the leg… 1… 2… 3!!!

ABE:  Another great match on a night with great matches!  Santa must have gotten my letter!

SAM:  Vermin removes that frame from around his neck and tosses it aside… Deathblow is up!!  He’s got Vermin hooked… THE OMEGA STRIKE!!!  He couldn’t get him all the way up with that jump but it’s the landing that hurts!  Vermin is down and it looks like Deathblow isn’t leaving until he gets a scream of pain out of Vermin!

ABE:  He gets hit with a Sledgehammer over the head and doesn’t want to call it a day?  This isn’t going to be pretty…

SAM:  Deathblow picks up one of those crates and tosses it in the ring!  Vermin is getting to his feet and Deathblow has something out of the crate… it’s a TAZER!!  He ZAPPED Vermin with it… Vermin is still on his feet as Deathblow continues to pour on the juice… Vermin is laughing!  Is there ANYTHING that can hurt him?  Deathblow abandons the tazer and reaches into that crate… oh come on, he’s got a Machete!  There’s got to be a line that you don’t cross here… the Ref tries to intervene but Deathblow just shoves him aside… there’s something on that blade…

ABE:  Ugh, don’t you smell that?  It’s been dipped in alcohol… and it looks like there’s sugar or… oh boy, that’s got to be salt coated on it!

SAM:  You have got to be kidding me… he stomps at Vermin and holds that Blade Samurai style… he slices Vermin’s shirt open with it to expose his back… he’s got the sharp end placed on that bare back… GOOD GOD he just sliced it across his back!  Blood is streaming from that cut, mixing with the salt and alcohol… Vermin is LAUGHING… he’s a nut!  Deathblow slams the blade down to the mat in frustration… Vermin has him by the throat and is STRANGLING him!  Deathblow is fighting it but can’t break Vermin’s grip!  The Ref is calling for the bell but that’s not going to stop these two… Deathblow is STILL fighting that hold but he’s starting to go limp… he’s out, but Vermin is still on him!  Here comes EFW security…

ABE:  Yeah, that always works…

SAM:  They’re using tazers on him, but if it didn’t work before it’s not going to work now… he’s not letting up for anything!  Here come the rest of the Sickos… Weehawk and Bo are trying to pry him loose but not having any luck.  Bane has a syringe!  Bo and Weehawk hold him down as Bane sticks the needle into his arm!  Vermin is STILL choking him… wait, yes his grip is loosening… he falls back in a daze and the Sickos grab him quickly and drag him out of the ring.  Security are checking on Deathblow… he’s back up and shoving them away.  This has got to be up there as one of the weirdest matches in EFW history…

Vermin d. Deathblow via pinfall (9:46)

SAM:  As the ring crew finishes cleaning up the ring, the time is ticking away to our main event.  Hannibal and Idol have exchanged a war of words for over a year now and are finally stepping in the ring.  Both men seem to be fighting their own personal demons as of late, and one has to wonder if either man will be mentally prepared for this match.

ABE:  All I have to wonder is where to hide if they come over this way… these guys are NUTS right now… no one’s even seen them today!  They don’t travel with anyone, they don’t phone in… hell, they could be in the audience for all anyone knows!

SAM:  It’s time, folks.  Larry is in the ring to announce the match.

LARRY:  Ladies and gentlemen, it is now time for our MAIN EVENT!


(The fans are on their feet and cheering.  “Legend” hits the speakers and people start looking around.)

LARRY:  Introducing first… he weighs in at 244 lb. and currently makes his residence in Tokyo, Japan… he represents the Pantheon… “THE ICON” RICK IDOL!!!


(Idol can finally be seen walking through the crowd.  There are many boos as he hops the security fence and slides into the ring.  He hasn’t shaved in days and his hair is a mess.  He sits on the 2nd turnbuckle and waits, not taking his eyes off the ramp.  “Waiting For the Worms” hits the speakers and the crowd continues to boo.)

LARRY:  And his opponent… weighing in at 350 lb. and hailing from Thailand… he is the leader of the Wurms… HANNIBAL LECTER!!!


(Hannibal walks through the curtain and down the ramp.  He ignores the boos, he ignores the trash thrown his way; his gaze falls solely on Idol, and vice versa.  Hannibal steps through the ropes and both men charge each other.  The Ref quickly calls for the bell.)

SAM:  Neither man wasting any time here, and we’re underway!   They’re brawling back and forth… Idol SLAPS Hannibal across the face!  Ooh, Hannibal didn’t like that… Idol Body Slams him to the mat!  Hannibal is back up and Idol continues to pound on him, with little effect.  Eyerake by Idol slows down Hannibal… Hannibal shakes it off and hits a Toe Kick, dropping Idol to the mat… Stomp to the back!  Idol starts to get up and Hannibal Field Goal Kicks him right in the mush!  Hannibal applies a Front Necklock and is trying his best to snap Idol’s neck!

ABE:  Hannibal seems a little more coherent this week.  Idol only looks worse!  This could be bad for The ICON.

SAM:  Hannibal holds on to the Necklock and Toe Kicks Idol in the gut.  Idol with a Punch to the stomach, and the Necklock is broken.. Idol grabs Hannibal by the hair and measures him with a Straight Punch… he scoops him up for a Body Slam… he dropped him over the top rope to the floor!  Hannibal gets to his feet and back in the ring where Idol catches him with a Head-butt… Idol’s got both legs… Stomp to the groin!  Hannibal is up quickly and Toe Kicks Idol… Hannibal is going wild on Idol now, Stomping and Kicking at him.  There’s a big time Hammer Punch… Idol is fighting back but his Jabs are having little effect on Hannibal… Elbow to the head puts Idol down.  Hannibal choking Idol on the bottom rope now… he lifts him up and rams his head in the turnbuckle… Idol takes it and scoops up Hannibal, Body Slamming him to the mat!  Idol is going crazy on Hannibal, Punching him repeatedly on the mat… Hannibal shoves him off but Idol is undeterred… Hannibal surprises him with a Forearm… Stomp to the groin!

ABE:  Idol’s busted Hannibal open!  Hannibal doesn’t even seem to notice!

SAM:  Idol trips out Hannibal’s legs… Stomp to the groin of his own!  Hannibal grabs Idol and Toe Kicks him hard… now a Stomp to the knee.  Hannibal applies a Choke Sleeper on the ground and the Ref is checking Idol… Idol refuses to submit!  He rises to his feet with Hannibal still pouring on the pressure… Idol with a Back Elbow to Hannibal’s gut and Hannibal releases the sleeper… Idol takes him down and hooks on the Standing Scorpion Deathlock!  Hannibal powers out of it… Stomping the body of Idol now.  Idol gets to his feet under the onslaught and tries a Snap Suplex… Hannibal blocks it… Vertical Suplex by Hannibal!  Hannibal’s on top of Idol with the Iron Fist!  The Ref is counting but Hannibal isn’t listening… Idol manages to shake him off but Hannibal relentlessly stays on him… Reverse Neckbreaker puts Idol down.  Hannibal using the top rope to choke Idol now… shoves Idol’s face in the mat… Field Goal Kick to the face!  Idol is getting pummeled here and Hannibal is just absorbing his offense.  Hannibal with a Hammer Punch… Idol fights back with Jabs and Kicks but Hannibal takes it and Punches him down… Head-butt to the groin!  Hannibal locks on that Front Necklock again!  The Ref is checking but Idol isn’t submitting.

ABE:  Hannibal is very cold and calculating tonight, and it’s like he can’t be hurt!  We may be seeing the next EFW World Heavyweight Champion here!

SAM:  God help us all… Idol slips behind Hannibal… whip to the ropes… Straight Punch to the head takes Hannibal off his feet… Idol Stomps the groin… and AGAIN!  Idol quickly locks on the Standing Scorpion… Hannibal is showing no reaction.  Hannibal pushes up with his arms and breaks out of the Scorpion… he grabs Idol and DDT’s him to the mat!  Hannibal slow to get up… Idol scrambles to his feet and starts wailing on Hannibal with rights and lefts until he goes down… now he’s on top of Hannibal with more punches!  The Ref is trying to pry him off but Idol just shoves him away and keeps at it!  The Ref pulls him off and Idol is up and ready to hit him… Hannibal gets to his feet and grabs Idol in his Front Facelock… the Ref checks but Idol is refusing to submit… he starts punching Hannibal in the side and finally gets free.  Swinging Neckbreaker puts Hannibal down… Idol down and punching him again!  Idol is like a crazed animal in there!

ABE:  The way Hannibal has been performing in there it may be the only way the ICON can survive this match!

SAM:  Idol picks up Hannibal and whips him hard into the turnbuckle chest first.  Hannibal falls to the mat and Idol starts Stomping at his knee.  He’s got Hannibal up… he’s behind him… he’s got him up on his SHOULDERS… HUMAN TORTURE DRIVER!!!  Both men are down after that AWESOME move… they’re getting to their feet… Hannibal is stunned!  Idol goes behind… Hannibal drives him back with an Elbow and takes a chance to take a breather.  Hannibal has been losing blood almost the entire match… Idol is back to his feet and kicks Hannibal in the gut… he’s going for the Ichi-Bomb… Hannibal blocks it and tosses Idol over his back!  THE IRON FIST!!!  Hannibal continuously pounding on Idol… Idol manages to land a Jab and get Hannibal off of him… he grabs Hannibal by the seat of his pants and tosses him through the ropes… Hannibal hits headfirst in the security railing!  Idol goes out, picks him up, and tosses him back in the ring… Hannibal catches him coming back in and applies the Front Necklock… Idol slips behind him and whips him to the ropes… SPINE BOMB!!!  The Ref drops to count… 1… 2… Kick Out!

ABE:  When did the ICON learn to do THAT?

SAM:  Hannibal grabs Idol from behind… and gets caught with a Mule Kick!  Hannibal crumples down to the mat, wincing… Idol rolls him over for the pin… 1… 2… Kick Out again!  Hannibal is up to his feet as if nothing happened and stalks Idol… NYMAN KICK!  You can’t see it but by now we know what it is… Hannibal was knocked to the ropes by that one… he’s holding his jaw, I don’t think he expected that kind of force from that move!  Idol takes advantage of the distraction… THE ICHI-BOMB!  Idol manages to get the 350 pounder up and down to the mat with his patented Powerbomb… he holds his hand high in the air in victory… 1… 2… Kick out!  Idol is all over the Ref on that one but it was a steady count.  Idol moves back in… Hannibal grabs his shoulders and levels him with a huge Enzui Giri!  Hannibal relentlessly Stomps at Idol’s knee… he lifts him up… Idol with a Uppercut to the groin!  Hannibal falls to the mat and is breathing heavy… Idol quickly climbs to the top rope… he dives off with the Fist Drop… and connects on the head of Hannibal!  Both men down… Hannibal sits up!  He Head-butts the groin of Idol and picks him up… Idol shoves him away… LEGEND KILLER!!  Hannibal ducked it… Idol swings again and misses… this time he hoists Hannibal up on his shoulders… Human Torture Driver!!!  Idol leans against the ropes for a breather… Hannibal slowly rises… LEGEND KILLER!!!  Idol actually took Hannibal off his feet with that one!  He goes for the cover… he hooks the tights!  1… 2… 3!!!!!

ABE:  I DON’T BELIEVE IT!!!

“The ICON” Rick Idol d. Hannibal Lecter via pinfall (13:03)

SAM:  Idol’s not stopping… he lifts Hannibal to his feet… ANOTHER Legend Killer… now he’s Stomping at his groin again… Hannibal kicks upwards and catches Idol in the groin, staggering him.  Hannibal gets to his feet and lunges at Idol, pounding him down to the mat… there’s the Iron Fist!  Idol is trying to fight him off but he cant’ shake him!  The Ref tries to pry him off… Hannibal decks him!

ABE:  Ooh, it’s a party now… HERE COMES THE CHAMPION!!

SAM:  Tyrant is on his way to the ring!  Who is he after… he’s attacking Hannibal!  Idol rolls out of the ring as the two behemoths go toe to toe!  Idol has a microphone!

IDOL:  NOMAD!  IT’S TIME!  You’re the only piece of unfinished business I have left… I’ve taken everything from you that you hold dear… and at Armageddon, I’m taking what’s left… YOUR CAREER!

SAM:  Idol throws down the microphone and climbs over the security fence, leaving through the fans as they boo and throw trash.  Oh that one’s going to be a powder keg.  Meanwhile, Tyrant and Hannibal are still going at it… and here comes Vermin!

ABE:  The Verminator will settle this!

SAM:  Vermin is in the ring now and stepping in between the two… THEY HIT HIM!!!  Both Tyrant and Hannibal punched Vermin and put him down to the mat!  Now they’re back to fighting each other!  Vermin is holding his mouth… I think they busted his lip!  Oh God, Vermin’s got that look of murder in his eyes… he attacks them both!   HAMMER OF HATE on Tyrant!  Hannibal hits him from behind… he scoops him up for a K-Driller… Vermin fights it and forces Hannibal down… THE 187!!!  Tyrant and Hannibal are down and Vermin is walking tall away from the ring!  Armageddon 3 is only one week away!  Hannibal v. Tyrant for the World Title, Idol v. Nomad in a No Retreat, No Surrender Match!  We’ll see you there!
