[A shot of a cheering arena crowd.]

 Announcer: Seen live by over a million fans every year.

[A shot of the interior of the SWF broadcast truck.]

 Announcer: And by over ten million people a week on television. 

[The SWF – Triumphant Tuesday logo appears on the screen]

 Announcer: The Supreme Wrestling Federation. The S-W-F. presents a special edition of

TRIUMPHANT TUESDAY!

[The TT logo shatters and the camera pans to the inside of the arena as the crowd is making their way to 

their seat]

Announcer: Ladies and Gentlemen welcome to the SWF Triumphant Tuesday here at  the Kamloops

Civic Centre in Kamloops, British Columbia.

[Camera opens on pan shot of crowd.  Spotlights move quickly over the

audience showing signs that say "Swinging With Frankie" and "Modern

Knight- You're my Hero".  2 women hold up a banner that says "Fast

Eddie's Keeping us Satisfied".  Cut to announce table...]

AM:  Welcome  to Triumphant Tuesday.  Sitting in for your regular

hosts are myself, Alex Montgomery and to my left, former wrestling

champion, former manager and the best color man they'll give me. .

."Flawless" Kurt Thomas.

KT:  Real funny, Montgomery.  Remind me to laugh next time. Tell the

people about the match.

AM:  Sure.  Next up. . .Cpl. Punishment battles the Budman for the

official SWF Toughman Title.  Both men are competent brawlers, but Cpl.

Punishment outweighs Budman by over 70 pounds.

KT:  Yeah, but this is a no DQ match which means anything goes.  It

doesn't matter how much you weigh when you take a chair shot.  It still

hurts like a b...

AM: (Interrupting)  It's time to start, let's go to the ring.

RA: This contest is a no-DQ-no-countout-Bootcamp match scheduled for

One fall. It is for the SWF Toughman Title.  Introducing first... Fighting

out of Quantico, Virginia...Weighing in at 320 pounds...Cpl. Punishment

(enters to cheers and boos)

AM: What a strange reaction from the crowd.

RA: His opponent...Led to the ring by Misty Forest...

Hailing from St. Louis Missouri...Weighing in at 247 pounds...

The SWF Toughman Champion...The Budman

(enters to a chorus of boos)

AM:  The crowd doesn't think too much of the champ tonite.

KT:  Yeah, but that Misty Forest is a fine looking lady.  I think I'm

gonna like it here.

AM:  Down Boy, eyes in front.

KT:  No Problem!!

They lock up.

Cpl. Punishment whips The Budman into the ropes.

The Budman misses with a shoulderblock.Cpl. Punishment misses with a

kick.

KT: (Sarcastically) Well this is a gold medal match-up.

Cpl. Punishment hits The Budman with a kick to the head.

Cpl. Punishment takes The Budman down with a jumping DDT.

The crowd seems to be rallying behind Cpl. Punishment.

Cpl. Punishment takes The Budman down with a side suplex.

AM:  You were saying, Kurt.  Listen the cheers for Cpl. Punishment are

drowning out the boos.  

Cpl. Punishment removes one of his Boots.

KT:  He should put those back on.  I can smell him from here!!

Cpl. Punishment hits him with the Boot.

Cpl. Punishment yells, “Welcome to Bootcamp, maggot!”

Cpl. Punishment whips The Budman into the ropes.

AM:  Reversal by Budman sends Cpl. Punishment to the ropes. . .

Misty Forest pulls down the top rope.

AM:. . .and an interference by Misty turns the tables.  Cpl. Punishment

is sent to the floor.

The Budman goes through the ropes.

KT:  And speaking of tables. . .The Budman sets up a table.

The Budman sets up Cpl. Punishment on the table.

The Budman tries to drive Cpl. Punishment through the table with a DDT,

but he blocks it.Cpl. Punishment hits The Budman with a power bomb.

AM: The table is broken in half!!

Cpl. Punishment picks The Budman up for a suplex and drops him on the

guardrail.

KT:  I'm not sure what hurts worse, THAT or the chair.

Cpl. Punishment executes a slap on The Budman.

Cpl. Punishment reenters the ring.

Cpl. Punishment puts his Boot back on his foot.

Misty Forest helps The Budman back to his feet.

AM:  The action is going back to the ring.

Cpl. Punishment exits the ring.

KT:  Maybe not.

Cpl. Punishment grabs Misty Forest by the hand, but she slaps him.

KT: Good Hit!!  That'll teach him!

AM: I'd keep an eye on Budman if I were him.

KT: Why'd you want to go and do that??

The Budman takes the time keeper’s chair.

The Budman nails Cpl. Punishment from behind with the steel chair.

KT:  Oh, that's why.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the ringsteps.

The Budman goes for a clawhold, but Cpl. Punishment counters it with a

low blow.

Cpl. Punishment uses a kick to the head on The Budman.

The cheers for Cpl. Punishment are drowning out the boos.

AM: The crowd really seems to be getting behind Cpl. Punishment.

KT: I'd like to get behind Misty, if you know what I mean. . .

AM: KURT!! Behave yourself!!

Cpl. Punishment nails The Budman with a spinebuster slam.

AM: Here's the First pin attempt and it's on the OUTSIDE!

Andy Mandosa counts: One, two, kickout.

Cpl. Punishment whips The Budman into the guardrail, but The Budman

reverses it.

The Budman is handed a steel chair by Misty.

The Budman hits Cpl. Punishment with the steel chair.

KT: See my point about the chair, Montgomery?

The Budman slides a steel chair into the ring.

The Budman throws Cpl. Punishment back into the ring.

Cpl. Punishment grabs the steel chair.

The Budman follows him back in.

AM: NOW, the action FINALLY returns to the ring.

Cpl. Punishment swings the steel chair at The Budman, but The Budman

ducks out of the way.

The Budman nails Cpl. Punishment with a kick to the midsection.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the ropes.

Cpl. Punishment hits The Budman with a clothesline.

AM:  The crowd is wildly cheering Cpl. Punishment with only a few

scattered boos audible.

Cpl. Punishment exits the ring.

AM: And he's LEAVING the ring?!?  Why doesn't he go for the pin??

KT:  Because he's an Idiot, that's why.

Cpl. Punishment is headed towards Misty Forest.

Cpl. Punishment yells, “What do you see in this, puke? Have you ever

been with a real war hero?”

Misty Forest hits Cpl. Punishment.

KT:  WOW!  Beauty, attitude and a great left hook!  I think I'm in

love.

AM: Easy, "Flawless", or you might get some of the same.

KT:  So!  Who's complainin'??

Cpl. Punishment staggers back and rolls into the ring.

The Budman nails Cpl. Punishment from behind.

KT: Never underestimate your opponant.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the corner.

The Budman grabs the steel chair.

The Budman charges into the corner, but Cpl. Punishment lifts his leg.

The Budman gets hit in the face with the steel chair.

Cpl. Punishment rocks The Budman with a clothesline.

Cpl. Punishment yells "You're worse than those girls at The Citadel!".

The crowd is wildly cheering Cpl. Punishment with only a few scattered

boos audible.

AM:  The crowd is on their feet! Listen to that noise!!  They really

like Cpl. Punishment!!!

KT:  There's no accounting for taste.

Cpl. Punishment removes his Boot again.

KT:  Speaking of bad taste. . .the boot's off again.  He should call

that the "Chemical Warfare".  Is he trying to pin him or KILL him?!?

Cpl. Punishment tries to hit The Budman with the Boot, but The

Budmanside-steps.

The Budman nails Cpl. Punishment with a low blow.

The Budman runs against the ropes.The Budman hits Cpl. Punishment with

an elbow.

The Budman hits Cpl. Punishment with a tiger suplex.

The Budman waves to the booing crowd.

The Budman seemingly enjoys the boos.

AM: Budman has taken the upperhand and seems to be enjoying himself.

The Budman executes a lariat on Cpl. Punishment.

The Budman goes for a chokehold, but Cpl. Punishment blocks it.

AM:  Cpl. Punishment throws The Budman out of the ring followed by Cpl.

Punishment.

Cpl. Punishment is starting to get more cheers.

Cpl. Punishment hits him with the Boot.

Cpl. Punishment whips The Budman into the guardrail.

Cpl. Punishment goes for a fisherman suplex, but The Budman blocks it.

The Budman nails Cpl. Punishment with a punch.

KT:  Nothing beats a good right cross.

The Budman reenters the ring.

Cpl. Punishment follows him back in.

AM:  And the combatants are back in the ring.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the turnbuckle.

The Budman charges in with a crotch slam.

KT: Budman is taking control. . .as someone is coning down the entrance

way.

AM: It's Time Warp, Cpl. Punishment's team-mate, but what is he doing

out here?

KT: (sarcastically) Maybe he's out to celebrate early.

Time Warp comes to ringside.

The Budman goes for a chokehold, but Cpl. Punishment counters it with a

kick to the midsection.

Cpl. Punishment nails The Budman with a snap mare.

Cpl. Punishment goes for a power bomb, but The Budman blocks it.

The Budman locks Cpl. Punishment in a front facelock.

Cpl. Punishment is valiantly trying to break the hold.

AM: After this brutal match, Budman is trying to wear him down for the

win. . .but his opponent will not submit!

The Budman lets go after 15 seconds.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the ropes.

The Budman hits a monkey flip on Cpl. Punishment.

AM: A beautiful Monkey Flip by the Budman sent Cpl. Punishment crashing

to the mat as he tries to finish it. . .

The Budman is going for the pin.

Andy Mandosa counts: One, two, kickout.

The Budman whips Cpl. Punishment into the turnbuckle, but Cpl.

Punishment reverses it.

AM:  Neither man can gain the upperhand, but what's this. . .

Time Warp throws Cpl. Punishment the Army helmet, but The Budman

catches it.

AM: Time Warp tried to give aid, but Budman intercepted!!

The Budman hits Cpl. Punishment with it and goes for the pin.

KT: It's over.

Andy Mandosa counts: One, two, three.

KT:  See!!

The Budman is getting a pissed look amidst all the boos.

AM: So Budman retains the Toughman Title is a brutal match and the

audience is showing their disapproval.  Looks like they think Cpl.

Punishment should have won.  What do you think, Kurt?

KT:  Live by the sword, die by the sword is what I say, but in this

case it was a helmet.  If the Budman didn't use it, Cpl. Punishment

sure as hell would've I can promise you that.  Budman just got there

first.

AM: And it insured a victory.  Your winner and still SWF Toughman

Champion, The BUDMAN!  We'll be back with more wrestling action right

after this.

[Cut to commercials for M&Ms, Pepsi One, Playstation’s Legacy of Kain: Soul Reaver, Mystery Men, and 

SWF Around The World.  Cut back to the arena where the scene opens on “Diamond” Tim Dallas and 

“Killer” Ken Manor in the booth for SWF’s Triumphant Tuesday. Dallas is wearing a Trinity t-shirt

and Manor, as always, is in his hideous red SWF blazer.]

TD: Welcome back folks, to Triumphant Tuesday, and strap yourselves in

because we're keeping the show going with a real thrill ride. We have two

relative newcomers, Surfer Dude and Eddie Cutlass, squaring off in what

might be the early stages of a grudge that goes into the next

millennium.

KM: It sure does...and all because Surfer Dude wants to be known as the

baddest man in the SWF.

[The arena goes dark. The people seem to simultaneously quiet down, so do 

the announcers. The SWF Jumbotron then pops on. The screen opens with a shot 

of the announcers, who arein the same seats, but are dead quiet. The camera 

goes over to the right, and we can see The Figure.]

The Figure: Who's up first??

TD: Surfer Dude Versus Fast Eddie Cutlass??

The Figure: What is this?? Is this what the SWF is becoming. First, a 

Saturday morning themed ATW, and then this. Two rookie wrestlers who 

couldn't find any better names or gimmicks, than Surfer Dude, and "Fast" 

Eddie Cutlass, it makes it seem that we're all in one sick big joke, it 

seems like Surfer Dude, the airhead, and Eddie Cutlass, the quick to talk, 

slow to walk fool, are both drawing us into their cartoon, of a world.

KM: But they're both really talented up and coming SWF stars.

The Figure: Take a deep breath.

(We hear both announcers taking deep breaths.)

The Figure: Good, I hope you enjoyed that, because the next time you cut me 

off, piss me off, do, or say anything I find disrespectful to me, that next 

breath, it could be your last.

KM: Sorry sir, understood.

The Figure: Good. Now, let the show begin, but I'll be watching, if I feel 

that these two rookies are nothing but a waste of time, I'll show them, I'll 

show you two, and I'll show the whole world what a real wrestler is supposed 

to look like, understood.

Both Announcers: UNDERSTOOD.

The Figure: Good.

TD: Uh so let’s go down to Rick Ascott for the introductions.

RA: Ladies and Gentleman, this contest is scheduled for one fall and has

a 10 minute time limit. Before I introduce the competitors, however, it

is my pleasure to introduce the special guest referee for this match...

TD: Special what? That’s not on the program!!

RA: From Greenwich, CT...he is Y2K!!

KM: The former Cruiserweight Champion making his way to ringside to act

as special referee in this match. It’s good to see Y2K back in the

ring...even in this capacity.

TD: Yeah, well...will he be ready to step into the ring with God’s Tears

at Hostile Takeover or is coming back this early from surgery a mistake

that he’ll regret at the pay-per-view?

KM: I guess we’ll find out.

RA: And now the contestants. Introducing first, from Wilmington, DE, and

weighing in at 230 pounds...“FAST” EDDIE CUTLASS!!

KM: In this battle of two rookies, Cutlass is the less experienced man

in the ring but he definitely has the most heart. I think he’s got quite

a future here.

TD: He’s got a future, alright...if he can get past this guy!!

RA: His opponent is from Los Angeles and weighs 225 pounds...THE SURFER

DUDE!!

TD: Rick Ascott leaves the ring and Y2K calls for the bell. There’s the

lockup.

KM: Eddie Cutlass hits a fallaway slam on Surfer Dude and goes straight

for a half Boston. He’s trying to end this match in short order.

TD: Surfer Dude breaks the hold, though, and attempts to get Cutlass up

on the turnbuckle... but “Fast” Eddie blocks it. You’re right,

Ken...this match is gonna be hot!!

[Surfer Dude whips Eddie Cutlass into the ropes and takes him down with

a monkey flip.

Surfer Dude takes Eddie Cutlass down with the Rocker Dropper.

Surfer Dude goes for a flying sunset flip but Eddie Cutlass sits down on

him.]

TD: That’ll leave a bruise!!

[Y2K counts: 1...shoulder up.]

KM: Can’t beat Surfer Dude that easy!!

[Eddie Cutlass goes for a brain buster but Surfer Dude counters it with

a small package.

Y2K counts: 1...kickout.

Surfer Dude hits a superkick on Eddie Cutlass and follows up with a

slingshot somersault splash.]

TD: This is definitely a cruiserweight match. You’ll never see Monster

Mark or Cap’n Crunch try that move!!

[Surfer Dude executes a standing moonsault on Eddie Cutlass.

Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

KM: Surfer Dude goes for a piledriver but Cutlass counters with a

backdrop...and nails Dude with a back suplex.

TD: Cutlass with a chop on Surfer Dude. Maybe Woodstock took more out of

Surfer Dude than he thought. You know...a Surfer out of water.

KM: Oh brother...

[Eddie Cutlass goes for a Frankensteiner but Surfer Dude counters it

with a tiger driver.

Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

KM: This crowd is really behind Surfer Dude. Funny how the

self-proclaimed “baddest man in the SWF” is being cheered. Kind of seems

like the Trinity Effect...bad guys with groupies!!

[Surfer Dude whips Eddie Cutlass into the ropes but Cutlass reverses it

and nailes Surfer Dude with a flying headscissors.

Eddie Cutlass runs into the ropes.

Surfer Dude hits Eddie Cutlass with a monkey flip.]

TD: Cutlass made a rookie mistake there. The headscissors had Surfer

Dude down. He should’ve gone for the pin!!

KM: Surfer Dude hits the Rocker Dropper on Eddie Cutlass and follows up

with a fisherman suplex. Y2K goes for the count...

TD: Only two, though, as Cutlass gets a shoulder up.

[Surfer Dude goes for a frog splash but Eddie Cutlass rolls out of the

way.

Eddie Cutlass goes for a legdrop but Surfer Dude rolls out of the way.]

TD: Rolling, rolling, rolling...keep those wrestlers rolling!!

[Surfer Dude hits a double underhook suplex on Eddie Cutlass and

attempts a springboard rana but Cutlass counters with a double leg-hook.

Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

KM: Y2K playing the impartial referee though he was responsible for

bringing Surfer Dude into the SWF.

TD: The former Cruiserweight Champ is all business, Ken. He’s not gonna

let either of these guys get away with anything...I hope.

[Eddie Cutlass whips Surfer Dude to the ropes but Surfer Dude executes a

jumping elbow thrust on “Fast” Eddie.

There are lots of chants for Surfer Dude as he hits Cutlass with a

flying elbowdrop.

Y2K counts: 1...2...shoulder up.]

KM: Close but no good!! Surfer Dude hits a double underhook suplex on

Eddie Cutlass...and then catches him in the STF.

TD: But “Fast” Eddie reaches the ropes after 5 seconds. Quick thinking

by the rookie.

[Surfer Dude throws Eddie Cutlass out of the ring.

Y2K counts: 1...2...3....4...and Cutlass slides back between the ropes.]

TD: Surfer Dude with a fisherman suplex.

[Y2K counts: 1...2...shoulder up.

Surfer Dude whips Eddie Cutlass into the ropes but Cutlass reverses and

hits Surfer Dude with an elbow.

Eddie Cutlass goes for a half Boston but Surfer Dude blocks it.]

KM: Again with that half Boston. Cutlass wants to see Surfer Dude submit

tonight!!

[Surfer Dude takes Eddie Cutlass down with a double underhook suplex.

Surfer Dude attempts to place Eddie Cutlass on the turnbuckle but

Cutlass blocks it.]

TD: Another fisherman suplex by Surfer Dude. That’s got to be it!!

[Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

KM: Surfer Dude hits Eddie Cutlass with a front-layout suplex and

follows in with a picture-perfect standing moonsault!! Y2K makes the

count...

[Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.

Surfer Dude goes for a Sammartino backbreaker but Eddie Cutlass counters

with a backdrop.

Eddie Cutlass hits Surfer Dude with a dropkick and then whips him to the

ropes.

Surfer Dude reverses it and, as Cutlass goes for a flying forearm, ducks

out of the way.]

KM: Surfer Dude getting a good reaction from the crowd as he punches

Eddie Cutlass once...twice...three times...and then whips Cutlass into

the ropes!!

[Eddie Cutlass goes for a flying forearm but Surfer Dude ducks out of

the way.

Surfer Dude executes a tiger driver on Eddie Cutlass.

Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

TD: Dude’s getting angry at these near-falls. Now he nails Eddie Cutlass

with a jumping elbow thrust.

KM: And the fans are still chanting for Surfer Dude. I tell you,

Tim...these fans love to see the bad guys kick @ss!!

[Surfer Dude takes Eddie Cutlass down with a slingshot somersault

splash.

Surfer Dude goes for a piledriver but Eddie Cutlass blocks it.

Eddie Cutlass uses a spinning leg lariat on Surfer Dude.]

TD: Man...Cutlass connected with that lariat!! He’s going for another...

[Eddie Cutlass goes for another spinning leg lariat but Surfer Dude

ducks out of the way and hits him with a spin kick.

Surfer Dude nails Eddie Cutlass with the Rocker Dropper and places him

on the turnbuckle.

Surfer Dude hits Eddie Cutlass with a double underhook superplex.]

KM: Cutlass can’t take much more. Y2K goes for the count.

[Y2K counts: 1...kickout.

Surfer Dude executes a spin kick on Eddie Cutlass and then goes for a

superkick but Cutlass ducks out of the way.]

TD: Cutlass with a European uppercut on Surfer Dude. These guys are both

showing signs of tiring out!!

[Eddie Cutlass hits Surfer Dude with a dropkick and then whips him into

the ropes.

Eddie Cutlass hits Surfer Dude with a dropkick.

Eddie Cutlass runs into the ropes but Surfer Dude nails him with a kick

and goes for a pin.

Y2K counts: 1...2...kickout.]

KM: Another near-pinfall for Surfer Dude as he picks up Cutlass and

executes a snap suplex.

TD: These fans are still cheering Surfer Dude. Did they forget Cutlass

is the good guy here?

KM: Surfer Dude executes the “Wipe Out” on Eddie Cutlass. He goes for

the pin.

[Y2K counts: 1...2...]

KM: Cutlass gets his foot in the ropes!!

[Surfer Dude takes Eddie Cutlass down with a flying kneedrop.

Surfer Dude locks Eddie Cutlass in a Sammartino backbreaker but Cutlass

manages to escape the hold.]

TD: Cutlass is finished...he’s dead on his feet!!

[Surfer Dude goes for a figure-four leglock but Eddie Cutlass kicks him

off and executes the “The Final Cut” on Surfer Dude.]

KM: I don’t believe it!! Cutlass has the crowd going wild as he goes for

the pin.

[Y2K counts: 1...2...3!!]

TD: This crowd is going crazy!! “Fast” Eddie Cutlass came from out of

nowhere and beat Surfer Dude with “The Final Cut.” Let’s go to Rick

Ascott for the decision.

[As Rick Ascott re-enters the ring, Y2K raises Eddie Cutlass’s arm in

victory.]

RA: The winner of the match in 9 minutes and 14 seconds...”FAST” EDDIE

CUTLASS!!

TD:  Simply amazing.  A tremendous showing from both men.  Hey! That’s Frankie Swinger 

headed to the ring!  It looks like he’s going after Eddie Cutlass.

[Frankie Swinger runs down the aisle, passing Y2K.  Eddie Cutlass exits the ring and begins to leave.  

Frankie Swinger slides into the ring and immediately attacking Surfer Dude.]

KM: Hey what’s this?  Frankie is attacking his own man?  I don’t get it!

TD: I think he’s mad at him for losing to Cutlass.  This is truly shocking. No one could have 

ever seen this coming, even if Frankie told us ahead of time. *cough*

[Frankie Swinger is kicking and stomping Surfer Dude.  “Fast” Eddie turns around to see 

what is going on in the ring.  He begins to walk back towards the ring area.]

TD: Eddie Cutlass has turned around, and he’s coming back.  Does this mean he’s actually helping 

Frankie out? This is unreal.  It was a set up all along.

[Eddie Cutlass grabs a chair from ringside and slides into the ring.  He charges and swings at Frankie 

Swinger, but he ducks and escapes.  Eddie Cutlass falls down on one knee and tries to help Surfer Dude 

back to his feet as Frankie Swinger begins to back up towards the ramp.]

KM: Cutlass has come to the aid of Surfer Dude. That’s something I never thought I would see.

TD: Frankie can’t be too happy about that.  As “Fast” Eddie helps Surfer Dude back to his feet, we’ve got 

to cut to a commercial.  When we return, Brandon Hudson and Ernie Lee will be taking over.  We’ve still 

got a lot of action left in tonight’s show.  Stay tuned folks.

 [Cut to commercials for Wendys, motor oil, Deep Blue Sea, Twix, and a quick preview of the SWF’s 

current tour schedule.  The scene fades back to ringside where Brandon Hudson and Ernie Lee are now 

seated.]

BH:  Welcome back to Triumphant Tuesday, I’m Brandon Hudson… with me as always, “The Evil One” 

Ernie Lee.

EL:  It’s been an interesting night so far, Hudson.  From Cpl. Punishment getting his much deserved 

cheering to Eddie Cutlass proving to us all that he’s an idiot.

BH: Of course you’re referring to the possibility of a very unlikely union between Eddie Cutlass 

and Surfer Dude.  To be honest, I admire Cutlass for what he did tonight.  It takes a lot of guts to 

do what he did, and it’s only a matter of time I’m sure before “Fast” Eddie steps into the 

ring one-on-one with Frankie Swinger.

EL:  And “The Original” will wipe the mat with him.  Anyway, what’s up next?

BH:  Well Ernie, you oughtta like this one… it’s the debut of Sidous the Clown.

EL:  Why would I like that?

BH:  You know, the whole clown aspect, it’s…

EL:  Alright, just stop right there.  Bring in the clown already.  Let’s get this over with.

BH:  Fair enough.  Rick Ascott is making his way back to the ring, and we’re gonna see 

what this clown can do.

[Rick Ascott steps through the ropes and walks center ring.  After a brief pause, typical circus 

music begins to play over the speaker system.  The crowd looks towards the entrance curiously.]

RA:  Ladies and gentlemen… the following contest is scheduled for one fall with a 10 minute 

time limit.  Introducing first… accompanied to the ring by The Tiger Trainer… from Ringling Bros. 

Circus… weighing in at 230 lbs…

SIDOUS THE CLOWN!!!!!

[The jumbotron explodes with various circus images as The Tiger Trainer steps through the curtains, 

leading a tiger on a chain.  Just behind them steps out Sidous the Clown.  As they make their way to the 

ring, he slaps hands with some of the fans who respond in whole with somewhat of a mixed reaction.  

Sidous climbs up to the ring apron, turns around, faces the audience and squirts them with his flower.  Then 

does a front summersault into the ring.]

BH:  There you have it, folks.  As if Death Jester wasn’t enough, the Supreme Wrestling Federation now 

has its own wrestling clown.  

EL:  It’s a dark day for the SWF, Hudson.  As much as I don’t like Death Jester, I’d love to see him punish 

this idiot.

BH:  Give him a chance.  We haven’t even seen Sidous in action yet.

EL:  I don’t have to see him in action, he’s a clown.

BH:  Nonetheless, I’m being told that Thomas Gardiner is standing by backstage with Sidous’ 

opponent for tonight.  Let’s send it back there.

[The scene shifts to the backstage area where Thomas Gardiner is being circled by Deaf Bacon.]

TG:  Thank you very much, Brandon.  I’m here with Deaf Bacon, who just might have a chance 

at grabbing his first win right here tonight.  You have the experience and the skills, so what do 

you think of your chances here tonight?

[Deaf Bacon pauses, breathing heavy, and stares deep into the eyes of Thomas.]

DB:  Chances?  Get something straight, Gardiner, there are no chances.  There is point A… 

and there is point B.  Deaf Bacon… [snort] is point B.

[Thomas looks at the camera, a little confused, and turns back to Deaf Bacon.]

TG:  Uhm okay, your opponent tonight is Sidous the Clown.  We’ve heard a lot from 

him recently, and he claims that he will make a very big impression on the SWF.  

What do you think about that?

DB:  Clown, let me tell you something.  There’s nothing funny about the SWF, and 

there’s nothing funny about Deaf Bacon.  If you plan on stepping into that ring and playing 

tricks and making jokes, you might as well turn around and go back to your midgets and 

your bearded ladies.  This is not play time, this is for real.

[Deaf Bacon snorts and spits at the camera.]

TG:  What is your strategy going into this match?

DB:  Strategy?  My strategy is the same as always.  I’m gonna walk down that aisle, look across 

the ring from Big Top Pee-Wee, take him down with the spear, set him up for the Fried Bacon, 

and once again… the streak WILL continue!  You’re gonna be fried… [snort]… 

fried… [spit]… and Baconized!

[Deaf Bacon storms off screen, leaving Thomas Gardiner standing alone.]

TG:  Thank you very much, Deaf Bacon.  It looks like the former rocker from England is serious 

about this match tonight.  I’m interested to see how this will unfold.  Back to you, Brandon and Ernie.

[The shot switches back to the ring and Sidous is down on his knees, leaning out between the ropes and 

petting his tiger.  Suddenly, “99 Bottles of Beer” begins to play over the speaker system.  The crowd goes 

wild.]

RA:  His opponent… DEAF BACON!!!!!

[Fireworks go off all around the entrance as Deaf Bacon steps through the curtains and slowly walks 

towards the ring.  The crowd is cheering wildly.  The camera quickly cuts to a shot of a fan holding a sign 

that reads “Deaf Bacon – Sidous is what’s for dinner!”]

BH:  There’s no doubt about it!  These fans here in the Kamloops Civic Centre love Bacon!

EL:  I’ve never seen anyone react like this to him!  Canadians have to be the strangest people on earth.

BH:  That’s not right, Ernie!  

EL:  Yeah but it’s not wrong either.  

[Deaf Bacon enters the ring, walks to the ropes and screams at the crowd.  Sidous the Clown 

immediately comes up from behind Bacon and clotheslines him over the top rope.  

Referee Kevin Smith calls for the bell.]

BH:  Bacon takes a big fall to the outside, and Smith is calling for the bell.

EL:  Why now?  You can’t start the match with someone on the outside!

[Bacon pulls himself back to his feet and lets out a scream.  Deaf Bacon begins to pace the 

ring but soon runs into Sidous’ tiger.  Bacon stares the tiger down and lets out a large scream 

and snort.  The tiger responds with a loud growl to which Bacon quickly scurries back into the ring.]

BH:  I think Deaf Bacon is gonna need to change his trunks, Ernie!

EL:  Since when do we allow animals at ringside?

BH:  Since you became the manager of the Living Dead.

EL:  Very funny.  Keep the jokes comin.  You’ll get yours.

[Sidous the Clown whips Deaf Bacon into the ropes.

Sidous the Clown misses with a kick.

Deaf Bacon misses with a clothesline.

Sidous the Clown hits Deaf Bacon with a clothesline.

The crowd is giving a mixed reaction.]

BH:  I’ll give Sidous a good comment already.  He seems to have really good speed. 

EL:  Good thing because he’ll probably have to do quite a bit of running from other wrestlers.

[Sidous the Clown catches Deaf Bacon in a choke against the ropes.

Kevin Smith counts: One.

Sidous the Clown releases the hold.

Sidous the Clown kicks Deaf Bacon.

Sidous the Clown places Deaf Bacon on the top turnbuckle.

Sidous the Clown takes him down with a Frankensteiner from the top rope.

A portion of the crowd is starting to rally behind Sidous the Clown.]

BH:  Tremendous move on the part of Sidous, and I’ve gotta say he’s not looking so bad.

EL:  He’s awful.  He’s a disgrace.  He’s a damn clown, Hudson!

[Sidous the Clown nails Deaf Bacon with a DDT.

Sidous the Clown is going for the pin.

Kevin Smith counts:  One]

BH:  Big time DDT, and it could be over!

[two]

BH:  One, two, and…

[kickout.]

BH:  Only a two count!  

EL:  Yeah well this is already going longer than most of Bacon’s matches.

[Sidous the Clown hits Deaf Bacon with a kick to the head.

Sidous the Clown does a backflip to try and get the crowd behind him.

A portion of the crowd is cheering Sidous the Clown.]

BH:  This young man appears to be very athletic.  Like it or not, this clown could end up 

making some very big waves here in the SWF.

EL:  I just wish Bacon would reach up and squeeze that big red nose of his!

[Sidous the Clown executes a fisherman suplex.

Kevin Smith counts:  One]

BH:  Another pin attempt…

[two]

BH:  Does he have him…

[thr… shoulder up.]

BH:  Two and a half!  Not quite enough to put the man who would be Bacon down.

EL:  What do you mean the man who would be Bacon?  That IS Bacon!

[Sidous the Clown kicks Deaf Bacon.

Sidous the Clown whips Deaf Bacon into the ropes, but Deaf Bacon reverses it.

Sidous the Clown misses with a clothesline.
Deaf Bacon takes Sidous the Clown down with a spear.

The crowd erupts.]

BH:  Bacon just nailed Sidous with the spear!  

EL:  It’s over!  I’m sure Bacon can hit the Fried Bacon this time!

[Deaf Bacon gives the sign for the Fried Bacon.

The crowd is going wild.]

BH:  He looks like he’s gonna do it, folks.  That spear appears to have knocked Sidous right out!

EL:  It took all of the wind out of him, and he’s helpless to Deaf Bacon’s might!

[Deaf Bacon places Sidous the Clown on the top turnbuckle.

Deaf Bacon gives the sign for the Fried Bacon.

The crowd continues to cheer him on.]

BH:  He’s spending an awful lot of time setting this move up.

EL:  Don’t worry!  He always does it this way, and it always turns out okay.

[Deaf Bacon goes for the Fried Bacon, but Sidous the Clown squirts him in the eye with 

water from his flower.

Deaf Bacon falls backwards onto the mat.

The crowd is going wild.]

BH:  He just squirted him in the eye with water!  I think it was water!

EL:  That wasn’t fair!

BH:  I don’t know if you would consider that a foreign object or not.

[Sidous the Clown hits Deaf Bacon with an elbowdrop from the top rope.

Sidous the Clown goes for the pin.

Kevin Smith counts:  One]

BH:  It’s over… ONE…

[two]

BH:  TWO…

[kickout.

The crowd continues to cheer.]

BH:  NO!  I can’t believe it!  Deaf Bacon kicked out!

EL:  Wait a minute.  He never kicks out after the Fried Bacon fails!  Something weird is going on here.

[Sidous the Clown tweaks his big red nose.

Sidous the Clown executes the Pie In Your Eye.

Sidous the Clown goes for the pin.

Kevin Smith counts: One]

EL:  Maybe not.

[two]

BH:  This is gonna do it.

[three.

The crowd is giving a mixed reaction.]

BH:  Three!  It’s all over, and Sidous the Clown gains his first victory here in the SWF.

EL:  Meanwhile, Deaf Bacon’s streak continues.  He may have actually caught up with Andre Phoenix, 

King of All Jobbers, by now.

[Kevin Smith raises the arm of Sidous the Clown as his music once again begins to play.]

RA:  The winner of the match… SIDOUS THE CLOWN!!!!!

BH:  We’ve got to cut to a commercial, but when we return… Fatal Fury takes on the Cruiserweight 

Champ, Artful Dodger, in a non-title bout.  There’s more than enough history between these two, 

and it’s gonna be a hell of a fight.  Don’t go anywhere!

[Cut to commercials for Quake II, Mystery Men, M&Ms, Pizza Hut, and the Sanford and 

Son video collection.  The scene fades to black and then to the SWF logo.  Light begins to 

break through the background and eventually spells out the words “Hostile Takeover, August 22.” 

We then return to the arena where the cameras are scanning the lively crowd.  We can see signs 

such as “Destiny put my ass in this seat”, “Bring Back Animal!”, “Chester is coming”, and 

“Budman 24:7”.  Finally the cameras pan to the back of the arena where Mr. Shhh and Pagan as talking.]

MS: Alright Pagan I think we need to settle this… what the hell is up with you… you have walked 

out on me

[Pagan begins to leave]

MS: Oh no hell you don’t… Sandman is on the other side of that door and has strict orders not to open

It till I tell him too.

[Pagan looks over his shoulder at Shhh then turns around and drops into a near by chair]

MS: Now as I was saying… your problem is?

P: Look Alex there is no problem

MS: Uh huh… I see

P: You know all of this with Equalizer, Sean and the rest… is starting to get to me and you know how

It is when you got a kid at home.

MS: Uh no…

P: Well you soon will.

MS: WHAT!!??

P: Uh nothing… now back to the conversation at hand…look things are just building up and to be

honest I am feeling a little itchy and I’m getting kind of bored with my position.

MS: So what are you telling me here Pagan? You don’t want to work here any more?

P: No it’s not that Alex… it’s just that I want more…

MS: More? More money? 

P: DAMN IT ALEX you think money solves everything!

MS: Well doesn’t it?

P: Not this time. Look, all wrestlers get that itch once they’ve retired.  Sandman got it, and 

I’m surprised you haven’t yet.  It’s just damn hard to really say that you’ve laced up your 

boots for the last time.  

MS: So you’re saying you want to wrestle again?

P: I’m not sure yet.  Alex, just don’t worry about it.  If it means anything to you, I do 

apologize for walking out on you.  You know that I’m behind you and The Family 100%.

MS: You sure?

[Pagan extends his hand.]

P:  Positive.  

[Mr. Shhh reaches out and shakes Pagan’s hand.]

P:  Just trust me.

[Sandman suddenly throws open the door and tosses an envelope down on the table.]

S:  You guys have got to see this.  

[Mr. Shhh opens the envelope and pulls out its contents.  He briefly reads over the paper and 

with his hand shaking, places it back on the table.]

MS: What the hell is this?

S: I couldn’t believe my eyes either.

P: What?  What is it?

[Mr. Shhh takes a deep breath and hands the paper over to Pagan who looks it over.]

P: Holy s*beep*.  Where did this come from?

MS: That’s what I’d like to know.  More importantly, how did my signature get on there to authorize it?

S:  Alex, this is crazy.  You own this place.  You’ve been retired for months now.  You can’t just 

go out there and wrestle Equalizer.

[The crowd can be heard cheering loudly in the background.]

P: Christ Alex.  Do you realize what this means?

[Pagan places the paper back on the table.  Shhh picks it up again, looks at it, pinches himself and 

looks at it again.]

MS: It means I have a contract to wrestle Equalizer at Hostile Takeover.

P:  Well you can’t go through with it.  

S: Did you notice the stipulations?  

MS: What stipulations?

S: It said that if you can beat Equalizer, he officially loses the World Title and becomes your 

personal flunky for the rest of his career.

[Mr. Shhh grins and quickly reads the paper over for that stipulation.]

MS: Oh I like that.

S: Yeah but did you see the other stipulation?

MS: Other stipulation?

[Mr. Shhh scans his finger across the contract until he finds exactly what Sandman is talking about.]

MS: Son of a bitch.

P: What does it say?

MS: If I lose to Equalizer, he gets the World Title back…

[Pagan shrugs.]

P: So what.  Sounds like you’re getting off easy.

MS: I wasn’t finished.  He gets the World Title… and the SWF becomes property of 

Kilpatrick Industries.

[Once again, the crowd can be heard cheering in the background.]

P: That settles it, Alex.  You can’t go through with this.  

MS: You tellin me I can’t beat Equalizer?

[Pagan and Sandman look at each other and then back at Mr. Shhh.]

P & S: Well, yeah.

S: I mean, it has been a long time since you’ve wrestled. 

MS: Damn it.  We’re talking Equalizer here.  I can beat him on my worst day.

P: So you’re saying we should go through with this?

MS:  Go ahead and make it public.


S:  Alex, you can’t be serious.  There has to be some way to get out of this contract.

MS: My signature is on the damn contract, Sandy.  There is no way out other than killing 

Equalizer with my bare hands.  None of you have been able to do it for me, my incompetent 

brother-in-law failed me, so there’s only one man left for the job.

[Pagan and Sandman both shrug and walk out of the room as Mr. Shhh leans back and looks over the 

contract. The scene fades to black and then to Brandon Hudson and Ernie Lee sitting ringside.]

BH:  Welcome back to the Kamloops Civic Centre here in Kamloops, British Columbia.  The crowd is 

electric, and the night is still  young.

EL:  That’s right.  We’ve got Frankie Swinger taking on Pat McNeill later, and coming up next… Fatal 

Fury goes one-on-one with The Artful Dodger.  I can’t wait!

BH:  Well let’s get to it.  Richard Ascott is set up and ready for the introductions.

RA:  This contest is a non-title match scheduled for one fall.

[“Anarchy in the UK” by the Sex Pistols begins to play over the sound system.  A portion 

of the crowd cheers loudly.]

RA:  Introducing first... Led to the ring by Westminister... From London, England... 

Weighing in at 178 pounds... he is the SWF Cruiserweight Champion…

THE ARTFUL DODGER!!!!!

[The Artful Dodger and Westminister slowly make their way to the ring.  Although 

a good portion of the crowd is cheering, the majority seems to be booing them.  Dodger 

removes the Cruiserweight belt from around his waist and hands it over to Westminiter.  

The Dodger walks up the steps and into the ring just as his music dies down and his 

replaced by “… And Justice For All” by Metallica.  The crowd erupts into almost unanimous cheers.]

RA:  His opponent... Fighting out of Los Angeles, California... Weighing in at 294 pounds...

FATAL FURY!!!!!

[The arena lights dim, and Fatal Fury pushes open the curtains and steps into the arena to a 

standing ovation.  As Fury makes his way to the ring, many fans are trying to reach out and 

touch him, but Fury’s eyes remain on the ring ahead of him.  He stops a few feet from the ring 

and looks around at the crowd, then charges and slides in under the bottom rope.]

BH:  Fatal Fury is here, and this match is getting started.  Dodger is jumping after him to 

get an early advantage!

[The Artful Dodger kicks Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger chops Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger nails Fatal Fury with a Northern Lights suplex.

Richard Roundtree counts: One, shoulder up.

The crowd is going crazy.]

BH:  Northern Lights, and it’s only a one count!  The fans are on their feet!

EL:  These guys are both great wrestlers, and it’s always a sure thing that they’ll put on one hell of a show.

[The Artful Dodger goes for a Northern Lights suplex, but Fatal Fury blocks it.

Fatal Fury puts The Artful Dodger in a cobra clutch.

The Artful Dodger breaks the hold with an armdrag takedown after 9 seconds.

The Artful Dodger goes for a scorpion deathlock, but Fatal Fury blocks it.

Fatal Fury takes The Artful Dodger down with a DDT.

The Artful Dodger begs off.

The crowd is going wild.]

BH:  A series of reversals and Fury hits a DDT!  

EL:  Dodger isn’t sure what to do.  He tried for that Northern Lights suplex again, and it didn’t come off 

quite the way he wanted.  This is an all new Fatal Fury.  He’s never been so determined.

[Fatal Fury gets a choke against the ropes on The Artful Dodger.

Richard Roundtree warns Fatal Fury to let go.

Richard Roundtree counts: One, two, three, four.]

BH:  Fury choking the Dodger, and he’s still playing by the rules… breaking at four.

EL:  He’s got it right back on him though.  I’m telling you, I’ve never seen Fury like this before.

[Richard Roundtree counts: One, two, three, four.]

BH:  Once again, Fury breaks at the four count, but he’s going back again.  This is really uncalled for.

[Richard Roundtree counts: One, two, three, four.

Fatal Fury hits The Artful Dodger with an elbowsmash.

Fatal Fury locks The Artful Dodger in a hangman.]

BH:  Finally letting go, but he’s got Dodger in a hangman now.

EL:  Mr. Shhh said that Fatal Fury could be the man to carry the SWF into the year 2000.  

This guy has all the talent in the world, but he just needs a big push every once in a while.

[The Artful Dodger is struggling to reach the ropes.

Fatal Fury lets go after 14 seconds.

Fatal Fury hits The Artful Dodger with an elbowsmash.

Fatal Fury goes for a running powerslam, but The Artful Dodger blocks it.

The Artful Dodger whips Fatal Fury into the turnbuckle.

The Artful Dodger charges into the corner.

The Artful Dodger goes for a diving elbow smash, but Fatal Fury

 counters it with a faceslam.

Fatal Fury nails The Artful Dodger with a crotch slam.

Fatal Fury yells at the crowd.

The cheers for Fatal Fury are deafening.]

BH:  It just seems like nothing Dodger can do is able to keep Fury down.

EL:  He’s on fire, Hudson.  Both of these guys are among the greatest wrestlers in the 

history of the sport, but it’s gonna come down to who wants it the most.

[Fatal Fury runs into the ropes.

The Artful Dodger misses with a clothesline.

Fatal Fury hits The Artful Dodger with a clothesline.

Fatal Fury nails The Artful Dodger with a choke slam.

The crowd is going wild.]

BH:  Massive choke slam from Fury!  You mentioned that both of these men are great athletes.  

Just take a look at their track records.  Dodger is a former International Champion, former 

Television Champion, former World Champion, and now he’s the Cruiserweight Champ.  

Meanwhile, Fatal Fury has been one half of the Tag Champs, he’s a former American 

Champion as well as a former Toughman Champion.  These guys have definitely made 

their marks in this great sport.

EL:  But as you said, Dodger is a former World Champion.  He’s the shortest reigning 

World Champ of all time, but the fact that he held the belt is still on his record.  That’s 

something that Fury can’t boast, but it’s also what Fury wants more than anything else in the world.  

[The Artful Dodger rolls out of the ring.

Fatal Fury goes through the ropes.

Fatal Fury goes for a clothesline, but The Artful Dodger ducks out of the way.]

BH:  Dodger tried to escape the ring to get a breather, but Fury is right behind him.  

EL:  He’s not letting up at all.  I think Dodger underestimated the man.

[They're brawling inside the ring area.

Richard Roundtree counts:  1.

Westminister comes from behind and distracts Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger nails Fatal Fury from behind.

The Artful Dodger executes a DDT on Fatal Fury.

Richard Roundtree counts:  2.

The Artful Dodger throws Fatal Fury back into the ring.

The Artful Dodger follows him back in.]

BH:  In a split second, Dodger has taken the advantage, and now they’re moving back into the ring.

EL:  That’s the advantage that Dodger has over Fury.  He has Westminister out there.  Who does Fatal Fury 

have watching his back?  Absolutely nobody.

[The Artful Dodger whips Fatal Fury into the ropes.

The Artful Dodger hits Fatal Fury with an elbow.

The Artful Dodger puts Fatal Fury in a chokehold.

Richard Roundtree warns The Artful Dodger to let go.

Richard Roundtree counts: One, two, three.

The crowd is booing The Artful Dodger.]

BH:  A choke from the Cruiserweight Champion, and this crowd does not like it one bit.

EL:  Oh well, you gotta do what works.  Whether or not the crowd likes it shouldn’t matter.

[The Artful Dodger kicks Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger hits Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger chops Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger goes for the Robbing You Blind, but Fatal Fury blocks it.

Fatal Fury goes for a punch, but The Artful Dodger blocks it.

The Artful Dodger kicks Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger executes a jawbreaker on Fatal Fury.]

BH:  Dodger tried to finish this one off, but Fury wouldn’t let it happen.  That was a very 

close call for the man for the man from L.A.

EL:  But the point is, even when Fury blocked it, Dodger still rendered him unable to 

make a comeback.  The tide has turned big time in this match.

[The Artful Dodger whips him into the ropes, but Fatal Fury reverses it.

Fatal Fury misses with a clothesline.

The Artful Dodger hits Fatal Fury with a dropkick.

The crowd is booing loudly.]

BH:  Beautiful dropkick from The Artful Dodger, but he’s not even attempting to go for a pin.

EL:  There’s no reason to.  He knows Fury isn’t ready to be pinned.  He knows that he still 

has a long way to go and a dropkick isn’t gonna get him the win.

[The Artful Dodger whips Fatal Fury into the turnbuckle.

The Artful Dodger climbs up and begins to punch Fatal Fury.

The crowd is booing loudly.]

BH:  Dodger has Fury in the corner, and he’s up there pounding away at him.  Just a couple 

of weeks ago, there was a big controversy surrounding Fury.  People wanted to know if he 

was with The Family or against The Family.  Although he’s said that he’s against them, I’m 

not so sure I believe it at this point.

EL:  Where the hell did that come from, Hudson?  Keep focused on the match.

[The Artful Dodger jumps down.

The Artful Dodger hits Fatal Fury with a kick to the midsection.

The Artful Dodger whips Fatal Fury into the ropes.

Westminister pulls down the top rope.

Richard Roundtree threatens The Artful Dodger with disqualification.

The Artful Dodger goes through the ropes.]

BH:  Now wait one minute here, that wasn’t right!  Dodger should have been disqualified 

right then and there.

EL:  Westminiter didn’t mean to pull down the rope.  He was… uh… just checking to 

see if he could reach it.

BH:  Nevertheless, the match is back on the outside, and Fury looks genuinely hurt.

[The Artful Dodger kicks Fatal Fury.

The Artful Dodger goes for a DDT, but Fatal Fury throws him off.

The Artful Dodger hits Fatal Fury.

Richard Roundtree counts:  1.

The Artful Dodger knocks Fatal Fury into the ringsteps.

The Artful Dodger whips Fatal Fury into the guardrail.

Richard Roundtree counts:  2.

The Artful Dodger goes for a DDT, but Fatal Fury blocks it.]

BH:  Dodger maintains control, but once again going for the DDT… and it doesn’t work.  

Fatal Fury is doing all he can to stay in this, but I’m not sure if it isn’t a lost cause.

[Fatal Fury slams The Artful Dodger against the ring.

Richard Roundtree counts:  3.

Fatal Fury whips The Artful Dodger into the guardrail.

Fatal Fury goes for a vertical suplex, but The Artful Dodger blocks it.

Richard Roundtree counts:  4.

Fatal Fury hits The Artful Dodger.

Fatal Fury executes a Tombstone on The Artful Dodger.

The crowd is going wild.]

BH:  Big tombstone from Fury!  Wait, who’s this coming down the aisle?

EL:  There’s some guy in a mask heading for the ring.  Does he look familiar to you?

[Fatal Fury takes The Artful Dodger down with an inverted power bomb.

Richard Roundtree counts:  5.

The Masked Man grabs Westminister and tosses him into the guardrail.

Richard Roundtree stops the count and exits the ring.

Fatal Fury executes the Furious Fall on The Artful Dodger on the concrete floor.

The cheers for Fatal Fury are deafening.]

BH:  This masked man has attacked Westminister for no apparent reason and… FURIOUS FALL!

EL:  He just nailed him with the Furious Fall on the concrete!  All he’s gotta do it roll him into 

the ring and pin him.

[Richard Roundtree is ordering the Masked Man away from ringside.

The Masked Man catches Richard Roundtree in a bearhug.

Fatal Fury rolls The Artful Dodger into the ring.

Fatal Fury goes for the pin.

There’s no referee to count.]

BH:  What’s going on here?  This guy is attacking the ref now, and Fury has Dodger 

beaten on the inside of the ring.

EL:  Look out!  Right in front of us!

[Gods Tears comes out from under the ring and slides in.]

BH:  Good lord!  He’s got a baseball bat, and he’s winding up to hit someone!

EL:  I think I know who!

[Gods Tears nails Fatal Fury with the aluminum baseball bat.

Gods Tears rolls The Artful Dodger over on top of Fatal Fury.

Gods Tears exits the ring.

The Masked Man releases Richard Roundtree.

Richard Roundtree sees the pin and slides back into the ring.

Richard Roundtree counts:  One]

BH:  This isn’t right!

[two]

BH:  I don’t understand…

[three.

The crowd erupts into a chorus of boos.

Richard Roundtree stumbles over and raises the arm of The Artful Dodger.]

BH:  That’s it.  I can’t believe it.  What a cheap victory for the Cruiserweight Champion.

EL:  I wonder why GT attacked Fury.  It doesn’t make any sense.

BH:  He did it because he can, Ernie.  That’s all there is to it.  I’m sick and tired of Tears and his so called Trinity pulling these immature tactics.  Something’s gotta be done about this.

RA:  Ladies and gentlemen… the winner of the match… THE ARTFUL DODGER!!!!!

[The crowd continues to boo and throw trash into the ring as “Anarchy in the UK” once again 

blares over the speaker system.  Westminister grabs the Cruiserweight belt as Dodger slides 

out of the ring, and they make their way up the ramp.]

BH:  Well this is just plain ridiculous.  It’s gonna go down in the record books as a win 

for The Artful Dodger.  Unfortunately it won’t tell how he got it, but I’m sure that this 

will be a day that Gods Tears will live to regret.  You’ve got to believe that Fury will be 

aiming directly at him.

EL:  These fans are going nuts.  They obviously wanted to see Fury walk out as the winner 

tonight, and you know… he probably should have done just that.  He had Dodger beaten, but 

GT changed all of that.  What can you do?  Give it a name.

BH:  Yeah right.  Like I said, I’m sure Mr. Tears will be hearing from Fatal Fury very soon.  

Fans, we’ve gotta cut out for a quick commercial break.  The main event is coming up next, 

Frankie Swinger vs. Pat McNeill.  Stay with us.

[Cut to commercials for Twix, Saving Private Ryan on PPV, Pepsi, Taco Bell, and 

The Blair Witch Project.  We then cut to a special commercial for the all new SWF home 

video collection featuring “SWF – The Best of Year One”, “The Equalizer Vol. 1:  Prepare To Be 

Equalized”, and “Mr. Shhh:  Diary of a Hitman.”  The scene finally cuts back to 

Simon Phoenix and Night Shade Lane who have taken the place of Brandon Hudson and Ernie Lee.]

SP: Well here we are for the last and of course the best match of the evening.

NS: I don’t know Phoenix it may be hard to top the tiger…

SP: uh… you may be right… this guy is a real clown…

NS:  I don’t find him much different then the rest of the clowns in this league.

SP Be that as it may Rick Ascott wants to go home so let’s get this match started.

[Camera pans a shot of Rick Ascott in the ring]

RA: This contest is a falls-count-anywhere-non-title-match

scheduled for one fall.

["Go Daddy O" by Big Bad Voodoo Daddy begins to play over the

speaker system]

RA: Introducing first...

Led to the ring by Jack Rabbitt Slim...

Weighing in at 226 pounds...

Frankie Swinger

[The Jumbtrom explodes with the letters SMM and fades 

into a picture of Frankie Swinger in Vegas. Frankie Swinger 

and Jack Rabbitt Slim step up on the rampway to the cheer of 

the crowd. Fireworks explode as they make their way to the ring]

NS: As always a spectacular entrance for the Vegas man and his

new manager.

SP: And what a manager she is...

[As Frankie steps into the ring his music fades into

"Pretty Fly for a White Guy" by Offspring begins to play]

RA: His opponent...

Led to the ring by Kirsten Saylor...

From Lorton, Virginia...

Weighing in at 245 pounds...

"The Man With The Plan" Pat McNeill

CROWD: CLAP! CLAP!  Clap-clap-clap!

SHOW YOUR PUP-PIES!

CLAP! CLAP!  Clap-clap-clap!

SHOW YOUR PUP-PIES!

SP: Where's that chant coming from?

[Phoenix turns to see Night Shade Lane standing up on his chair, leading the 

chant.]

SP: Knock that off!

[Pat McNeill calls for the microphone.]

Pat: You know, people, I believe in free speech as much as anyone.  But as 

your role model, I'd like to ask that you please stop chanting for the 

puppies.  It's sexist.

[Many boos are heard from the puppy-loving crowd.  Pat motions his hands for 

silence.]

Pat: Besides, I've always been a cat lover!

[The crowd pops as Kirsten smacks Pat in the back of the head.]

NS: OK for you McNeill... look at that sweet p...

SP: Don't even go there Shade

NS: But... I was just going to say paws

[Pat McNeill and Kirten start towards the ring but stop]

SP: What's he doing?

NS: It looks like he is wiping something off his chest.

[Camera pans and we see red liquid droplets on McNeill's chest.]

SP: Damn McNeill is bleeding and he hasn't even gotten to the ring yet.

[McNeill looks up just as a large stuff Chihuahua is dropped from 

the ceiling in a hangsman noose and nails McNeill who goes flying

backwards]

NS: McNeill just got Fejole Bombed by the Taco Bell Dog... who is now

just hanging there.

SP: May be the work of the KBK.

NS: Nah... they wouldn't hang their own dog...

SP: Well someone has a vendetta against McNeill.

NS: The hell with McNeill some one needs to cut the dog down.

[Pat McNeill gets back on his feet and heads to the ring as a 

bizzard laughter if heard over the speaker system]

SP: Now what... who was that...

[The laughter fades]

NS: I don't get it... an attack and no acknowledgement...

this just gets weirder and weirder.

SP: That's right last time we had blood and scorpions... tonight this..

NS: What next...

SP: Well next we will actually get on with the match.

NS: Yea both wrestlers are ready to go. And theres the bell.

[They lock up.

Pat McNeill uses an armdrag takedown on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes, but Frankie 

Swinger reverses it.

Pat McNeill takes Frankie Swinger down with a Steinerline.

There are lots of chants for Pat McNeill.

Pat McNeill runs into the ropes.

Pat McNeill takes Frankie Swinger down with a Steinerline.

There are lots of chants for Pat McNeill.

Pat McNeill is going for the pin.

Julia Barrymore counts: One, two, kickout.]

SP: And a near three count.

NS: so soon, Frankie must have been caught off guard with that Steiner line.

SP: As we all know "Nothing would be finer...than to be Scott Steiner."

NS: Sure...

[Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger uses a swinging neckbreaker on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger whips Pat McNeill into the ropes.

Pat McNeill executes a palm blow on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill uses a forearm to the back on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill hits a facebite on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill goes for a kick to the head, but Frankie Swinger blocks it.

Frankie Swinger runs into the ropes.

Pat McNeill hits a chop on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill runs into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger takes Pat McNeill down with a belly-to-belly suplex.]

SP: Looks like Frankie is in the Zone tonight...

NS: Perfect Belly-to-belly...By the book...

[Frankie Swinger uses a slingshot on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger nails Pat McNeill with a backbreaker.

Frankie Swinger goes for a backbreaker, but Pat McNeill blocks it.

Pat McNeill goes for a kick to the head, but Frankie Swinger

ducks out of the way.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger has the crowd going wild.

Pat McNeill chops Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill is getting a good reaction from the crowd.

Pat McNeill kicks Frankie Swinger.

Frankie Swinger hits a piledriver on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger has the crowd going wild.

Frankie Swinger whips Pat McNeill into the turnbuckle.

Frankie Swinger runs shoulder-first into the corner, but 

Pat McNeill lifts his knee.]

SP: Frankie ran right into Pats knee...frankie is bleeding from the mouth

NS: As of right know it looks like frankie is in control of this match. 

[Pat McNeill uses a kneelift on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill nails Frankie Swinger with a fallaway slam.

Pat McNeill hits Frankie Swinger with a kick to the head.

Pat McNeill hits a double underhook piledriver on Frankie Swinger.

The crowd is really behind Pat McNeill.

Pat McNeill uses a forearm to the back on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill takes Frankie Swinger down with flying 

headscissors.

Pat McNeill nails Frankie Swinger with a chop.

Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes.

Pat McNeill hits Frankie Swinger with an elbow.

Pat McNeill hits a Western lariat on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill with a kick.]

SP: Big Boot...Big Boot...HHHHHOOOOGGGGAAANNN!!!!

NS: Calm down Simon...he is not Hogan..

[Frankie Swinger nails Pat McNeill with a legsweep faceslam.

The crowd is going crazy.

Frankie Swinger pretends to roll some dice.

Frankie Swinger has the crowd going wild.

Frankie Swinger uses a springboard shoulderblock on Pat McNeill.

The crowd is behind Frankie Swinger all the way.

Frankie Swinger gets a surfboard on Pat McNeill.

Pat McNeill is valiantly trying to break the hold.

Pat McNeill reaches the ropes after being trapped for 5 seconds.

Frankie Swinger goes for a surfboard, but Pat McNeill blocks it.

Pat McNeill uses a reverse neckbreaker on Frankie Swinger.

The crowd is going crazy.

Frankie Swinger goes for a piledriver, but Pat McNeill counters

it with a slingshot into the turnbuckle.

The crowd is going crazy.]

SP: Jesus...frankie has the crowd going wild...I can't believe how 

many fans he has.

NS: Well I believe frankie to be one of the best in the Biz right now.

[Pat McNeill executes a palm blow on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill punches Frankie Swinger.

The crowd is going crazy.

Frankie Swinger punches Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger kicks Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger has the crowd going wild.

Frankie Swinger executes a bodyslam on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger uses a kick to the midsection on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger executes the Doubledown on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger goes for the pin.

Julia Barrymore counts: One, two, thr... kickout.]

SP: Pat just kicked out of the Doubledown...Unbelieveable.

NS: You have to be one tought SOB to kick out of that.

[Frankie Swinger hits a Russian legsweep on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger is going for the pin.

Julia Barrymore counts: One, two, shoulder up.

Frankie Swinger whips Pat McNeill into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill with a hiptoss.

Frankie Swinger goes for a reverse neckbreaker, but Pat McNeill blocks it.

Pat McNeill uses a kneelift on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger goes for a swinging neckbreaker, but Pat McNeill 

counters it with a side suplex.

Pat McNeill nails Frankie Swinger with a Hotshot.

Pat McNeill has the crowd going wild.]

SP: And the crowd backing Pat.

NS: Isn't it interesting how the crowd can trun on you so quickly..

[Pat McNeill hits Frankie Swinger with an elbowdrop from the 

second turnbuckle.

Julia Barrymore counts: One, two, kickout.

Pat McNeill goes for a double underhook piledriver, but Frankie 

Swinger blocks it.

Frankie Swinger executes a swinging neckbreaker on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger nails Pat McNeill with a low blow.

Frankie Swinger goes for a spinebuster slam, but Pat McNeill counters 

it with a swinging neckbreaker.

The crowd is behind Pat McNeill all the way.

Pat McNeill takes Frankie Swinger down with a Western lariat.

Pat McNeill puts his hands over his head and grinds his hips.]

SP: Pat now in the showboating mood.

NS: Bad timing on his part...you should save the showboating till

after the match.

[The chants for Pat McNeill are deafening.

Pat McNeill executes a forearm to the back on Frankie Swinger.

Pat McNeill hits Frankie Swinger with the Garvin Stomp.

The chants for Pat McNeill are deafening.

Frankie Swinger takes the roll of silver dollars and uses it on him.

The crowd is really behind Frankie Swinger.

He goes for the pin.

Julia Barrymore counts: One, two, in the ropes...]

SP: Tricky, Tricky, Tricky...

NS: Even after the Doubledown...and being hit with a roll of silver

dollars...Pat is still standing.

[Frankie Swinger executes a punch on Pat McNeill.

Frankie Swinger goes for a belly-to-belly suplex, but Pat McNeill 

counters it with a punch.

Frankie Swinger re-reverses it.

Frankie Swinger runs into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill with an elbow.

Frankie Swinger executes a reverse neckbreaker on Pat McNeill.

There are lots of chants for Frankie Swinger.

Frankie Swinger runs into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill with a kick.

Frankie Swinger goes for a fallaway slam, but Pat McNeill 

counters it with a forearm smash.

Pat McNeill executes a kick to the head on Frankie Swinger.]

SP: boot to the head...NA NA...

NS: Ok...frankie now in control...Both men are tiring.

[The crowd is behind Pat McNeill all the way.

Pat McNeill whips Frankie Swinger into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger hits Pat McNeill with a shoulderblock.

Frankie Swinger whips Pat McNeill into the turnbuckle.

Frankie Swinger charges into the corner.

Frankie Swinger goes for a vertical suplex, but Pat McNeill

reverses it.

Pat McNeill has the crowd going wild.

Frankie Swinger whips Pat McNeill into the ropes.

Frankie Swinger nails Pat McNeill with a clothesline.

Frankie Swinger executes a back suplex on Pat McNeill.

Kirsten Saylor tries to interfere, but Jack Rabbit Slim prevents her from 

doing so.]

SP: Jack Rabbit Slim pulls Kirsten down from the apron!

NS: Alright a Catfight!

SP: Wouldn't it be great to see these two in the ring.

NS: and they can practice at my house.

Julia Barrymore tries to send them both back down.

Kirsten Saylor and Jack Rabbit Slim both swing at each other, but miss.

Julia Barrymore is knocked out.

SP: OH MY GOD... did you see that.. Julia took the full force of both of 

them

NS: Quick mouth to mouth

[Frankie Swinger goes for the cover.

There is no referee to count.]

SP: The referee is unconscious!

[Black Fathom IV makes his way to ringside.

A larger man in a Black Fathom outfit makes his way to ringside.

Followed by an even larger man in a Black Fathom outfit.]

NS: I don't like the looks of this!

[Kaneda jumps up on the ring apron to warm Frankie.]

SP: Kaneda is trying to get Frankie's attention.

NS: And that cameraman is getting a great shot of the whole thing.

[The cameraman reaches up and pulls Kaneda down from the apron.

The cameraman hits Kaneda in the back of the head with his camera.]

SP: What is that cameraman doing?

[The cameramn takes off his baseball cap, revealing the long brown hair of 

"Critical" Brian Frenck.]

NS: Damn Kaneda is down

SP: But look who is coming up behind him... it is Black Jack.

[Black Jack grabs Frenck and throws him to the floor. The two of

them beging to fight in the aisle amongst the crowd.]

SP: It was a setup!

NS: Well, duh!

[Black Fathom IV nails Frankie Swinger from behind with the haliburton 

briefcase.

Frankie Swinger is out cold.

The three masked Fathoms take turns stomping Frankie Swinger in the center 

of the ring.

Pat McNeill gets to his feet.]

SP: Oh, great!  NOW Pat McNeill gets involved!  After these masked 

men have beaten Swinger to a pulp!

[Shot of two men heading down the aisle wearing Austin Powers and

Dr. Evil masks]

NS: And now ladies and gentlemen...Mike Myers!!

[Dr. Evil grabs Black Fathom IV off Swinger and throws him to the mat.

The other mask man nails Dr. Evil a back fist.

McNeill turns around and pushes Austin Powers back.

Austin Powers returns and executes The Robbing you Blind on McNeill]

SP: Hey I've seen that move before... only one man can do that with

such finesse.

NS: That's got to be The Artful Dodger!

[McNeill and Powers are fighting in the ring. Kaneda jumps up and

slides into the ring.]

SP: OK we now have two on one... someone revive Julia QUICK!

SP: What the hell is Powers doing?

NS: He is holding McNeill down and Kaneda is writing something

on his chest.

[Camera pans for a closer shot]

SP: What the hell...

[Inscription reads "Ground Zero"]

NS: HAHAHAHA... I guess he will remember who they are now...

[McNeill kicks Kaneda in the groin]

SP: Oh my God!

NS: It's the People's Groinshot!

SP: Shut up!

NS: Look Julia is geeting up.

SP: A bit late now. Kaneda, Powers and McNeill are going at it in

the ring.

NS: And Black Fathom IV and the other two masked Fathom dealing with 

Dr. Evil and Frankie Swinger.

SP: Then we have Kirsten and Jack Rabbitt Slim on the sidelines in

a catfight.

NS: And last but not least Black Jack and Brian Frenck are up close

and personal with the crowd.

[Julia calls for the bell]

SP: My question to you is who is going to be stupid enough to try and

break this up.

[Several security guards start to head for the ring]

NS: That's who... all I cna say is Shhh would have to pay me a 

whole lot of money to try and get involved with this one.

[Security is pulling the wrestlers apart but they keep going back

at each other]

SP: Well ladies and gentlemen needless to say this match will not continue

and while we try to sort this out we will break for a commercial.

[return from commercial break]

SP: The wrestlers are finally separated and heading back to the locker room.

[Pat McNeill slows up and starts back towards the ring]

NS: What is he doing?

[McNeill grabs Frankie Swinger from behind and nails him with

the haliburton briefcase.

McNeill kicks Swinger.

McNeill Kicks Swinger]

SP: McNeill is back and is after Swinger again and there is no

one to stop him.

NS: Swinger is out cold and McNeill won't let it go.

[Pat McNeill rips away the 

microphone from the ring announcer.]

Pat: Swinger!  I told you not to talk about Kirsten like that.  But you 

wouldn't listen!  So you deserve what you got, you ring-a-ding dummy!  As 

for these two men...

[He motions to the two large masked Fathoms who are standing in the rear

of the arena]

Pat: ...these are men who believe that the SWF needs people of honor and 

integrity like the UFO's.  So say hello to the newest members of the 

SWF...BEAVER FATHOM and SWOLL FATHOM!

[The two men raise their arms as they get a mixed reaction from the crowd.

McNeill drops the mic and heads back towards the locker room to join the

rest of his group]

SP: And that's the way it is here in the SWF... make comments about their

women and that what they get.

NS: And that's the end of tonights shows..

SP: It certainly went out with a bang... so until next we from the crew

of the SWf...

NS: Good Fight... Good...

[The lights in the arena begin to flicker.]

NS: Hey we aren't through here yet...

[Camera pans a shot of the outside the arena entrance. A parked white

limousine can be seen. The shot stays fixed on the car. The screen then 

dissolves to a shot inside the car, where we can see the ever sexy JRS, 

the very beautiful Kirsten, and The Figure sitting in the back seat]

The Figure: I told you all, that if Surfer "Airhead" Dude, and Eddieboy 

"Bigmouth" Cutlass, stunk up the joint, you would all pay. Now these lovely 

ladies are both mine. I now own their minds, soul, and definately later 

tonight, their bodies.

[A smile can be seen through the hellish mask of The Figure.]

The Figure: It's begun, the revolution is here, the change is coming,  I 

have begun. No one's safe from my wrath, no one can hide, and one by one, 

you will all be changed, that's if you already haven't been. already. Let's 

go, I have no more to see here, besides I have a very long night ahead of 

me, isn't that right ladies??

[As the car speeds away the cameras cut back to inside the arena.]

SP: OK that's it... no more...

NS: But he has Jack Rabbitt Slim and Kirsten.

SP: And after what we have seen here tonight he is definitely going

to have his hands full but not the way he expects.

NS: OK ladies and gentlemen stay tuned for next weeks show on the 

continuing saga of where the girls are... till then

SP: Good Fight... Good

[pauses...ways for interruption] 

SP: Night!

[Camera fades to black] 

