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The List, and how Yous ain't on it!
[Earlier this afternoon, we find ourselves watching footage shot at the DEFIANCE Wrestle-Plex.]

[Specifically, the Wrestler’s Entrance.]

[You know the one.]

“I'm tellin’ yous both, ya ain’t on the list.”

[Eric Dane.]

[Kelly Evans.]

[Incredulous looks simmering over both of their faces.]

“So scram, before | have the boys come out here an’ do a number on the both’a yous.”

[Across from the Baws and the Baddest Bitch stands a giant of a man. He looks and sounds more like a member of the
Legitimate Businessmen’s Club, but he’s dressed in the uniform of the Diamond Protection Services, earpiece and

blackout glasses and all.]

Eric Dane:
Are we doing this again? Really?

DPS Goon: [glaring at Dane]
Quiet, you.

[The big monkey places a finger to his earpiece, at once his attention is on the tiny microphone as he waves off
DEFIANCE’s power couple.]

DPS Goon: [respectful]
Yessir, go ahead DPS1.

[He nods.]

DPS Goon:
Uh-huh.

[He nods again, with fervor.]

DPS Goon:
Uh-huh. Yessir, absolutely!

[Dane and Evans share a look of pure rage mixed with outright confusion. Back to our regularly scheduled
programming, and the big fella is addressing the tumultuous twosome again.]

DPS Goon: [nodding to Kelly]
Yous can come in. Mr. White wants ta see yous.

[Her eyebrow shoots up.]

DPS Goon: [nodding to Dane]
Yous can go fuck yaself.

[Fire flashes in Dane’s eyes. Kelly turns and presses him backward a couple of steps before something unneeded
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happens.]

Kelly Evans:
What’s the play here, Eric?

[Dane snorts.]

Eric Dane:
| dunno, Kels. | really don’t know.

Kelly Evans:
You want me to call a few of the boys? Do something stupid?

[Dane grimaces.]
Eric Dane:
Nah. Do it his way. Watch for the con. The long con. I'll make some calls, find out what the lawyers think, see what

kind of leverage we do or don’t have.

Kelly Evans:
Are you sure?

Eric Dane:
You’re a big girl, now, Kels, you’re ready for all of this and more. Now go see if you can make that arrogant prick show
his hand so | know what the consequences of pushing all in is gonna be.

[She reaches up and pecks him on the cheek.]

Kelly Evans:
Done. [She turns toward the Goon] Alright, fucko, outta my way!

[The Matriarch of DEFIANCE shoulders past the goon and into the inner-workings of the DEFplex. Dane watches her
all the way in, before returning his attention to the big fuck holding the clip-board list in front of him.]

Eric Dane:
If anything happens to her, I'm holding you personally accountable, and trust me, you don’t want for me to be holding
you accountable to anything bigger than a meatball sub, capiche?

[A tense second passes. The Goon nods. Dane sneers.]

[Cut]
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Masato Ishimaru vs Suicidal Youth
[Cold open.]

[Suicidal Youth is already in the ring, stretching his out his limbs and staring up to the entrance.]

DDK:
Fans, for those of you who are already joining us, this match is a defiancewrestling.com exclusive, also for our live fans
obviously. Starting things off tonight we have Suicidal Youth...

Angus:
This bodes well for Suicidal Youth. From Parts Unknown Keebs?

DDK:
| don’t think that’s particularly relevant.

[The Heavy Downpicking of Constant Autumn by Gridlink bring Masato Ishimaru out from behind the curtain.
Noticeably he is carrying a cactus covered in barbed wire.]

DDK:
| think one Masato Ishimaru is going to have to learn the difference between deathmatch and relaxed rules. Neither of
which this match happen to be!

Angus:
Spoilsport.

[He pauses momentarily as the tech grind takes off before running down to the ring and doffing his Black Denim vest
and rolling in to the ring. Immediately referee Carla Ferrari descends upon him admonishing him to get his “object” out
of the ring. Ishimaru smiles broadly, bowing and offering the Cactus to her.]

DDK:
Eastern Hospitality one could assume?

[Ding, Ding, Ding.]
[Suicidal Youth and Ishimaru lock up. Ishimaru shoves Suicidal Youth back, circling around him.]
[Coming in for another lock up, Ishimaru delivers a solid boot to the midsection, going in to a top wristlock.]

Angus:
| could’ve sworn this guy came to the ring with a cactus.

DDK:
He’s getting a feel for the American Competition.

Angus:
Parts. Unknown.

[Ishimaru works Youth back into the ropes, whereupon the referee calls for the clean break, and gets it. Ishimaru
double palms Youth’s chest before backing away rolling his shoulders. They meet again in the middle of the ring, With
Ishimaru once again gaining the upper hand, this time however instead of working towards the ropes, He leans in deep
and whips Youth hard into the corner]

[Running to the opposite corner, Ishimaru barrels ahead full steam, connecting with a leaping elbow strike in the
corner, slumping Youth seated in the same said corner.]
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DDK:
Ishimaru really building up a head of steam here.

[Charging back across the ring again, he steamrolls forward with a cannonball Senton, haphazardly crashing down on
to Youth.]

Angus:
I’m being told by sources, that move has a jappy name!

DDK: [Scoffing]
Sources. You just don’t want to bother to say GANBATTE!

Angus:
How international of you.

[Youth rolls out of the ring. With Ishimaru quickly in toe. Ishimaru slamming Youth’s head in to the apron, before
summarily whipping him hard into the guardrail.]

DDK:
A count being administered here.

[Ishimaru continues to lay elbows into Suicidal Youth as he sags against the rail. Pulling a table out from under the
ring, He yanks Youth off of the guardrail and pulls it so that the table is laid across the apron and the guardrail.]

DDK:
| think that Carla has seen enough, and she's calling for the bell.

Angus:
Ishimaru doesn’'t GORRAM care.

[Laying Suicidal Youth on the table, and administering a few more good shots. He heads to the top rope. Playing to the
crowd. Yelling in Japanese!]

KEEEERRRRUNCH!
RAAAAAAAAAHHHH!

DDK:
He may have just killed Suicidal Youth!

Angus:
Totally befitting his name!

DDK:
A Double Diving Knee Drop through the table, and even though this one is going down in the books as a Double DQ,
Ishimaru has made his opening statement tonight!

[Ring crew comes to help Suicidal Youth out, as Ishimaru slaps a few eager hands and wanders to the back.]

[Quickly and without warning the feed cuts black, it's time for you to switch on over to Hulu to check out the main
show!]
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The Rundown
[Red and silver lights flashing all over the fucking place!]

[Sparkling white pyros shooting up and down the ramp!]
[The staircase up to Ed White’s skybox lit up in flashing lights like it's some kind of stairway to heaven!]

DDK:

Ladies and Gentlemen, welcome, officially, to DEFIANCE television 44! I'm your host, “Downtown” Darren Keebler,
alongside “The Motormouth of Malcontent” Angus Skaaland, and we’ve got a tremendous lineup ready for all our fans,
both here in the DEFIANCE Multiplex and watching us on Hulu Plus!

Angus:
But more importantly Keebs, you wanna tell us what the FUCK we just saw?

DDK:
Well, we had an exclusive match featuring the debut of Masato Ishimaru, and-

Angus:
Not that. OK, so it’s like, the BAWS Eric Dane showed up, and he was with Kelly Evans, and White had a DPS guy
the size of Idaho guarding the door. He didn’t let Dane into the arena, but he kind of made Kelly enter!

DDK:
Fallout from White’s Conflict of Interest order against Dane, | imagine. Fans, if for some reason you didn’t catch
Executive Decision-

Angus:
Or if you’ve got a horrible memory. Or if you’re too stupid to understand what you’re watching.

DDK:
Or if you didn’t catch Executive Decision, at the conclusion of the show, Edward White had a legal order served to Eric
Dane, barring him from associating with the live product of DEFIANCE due to a Conflict of Interest.

Angus:

It’s below the belt Keebs, seriously. | mean, okay, maybe Eric shouldn’t have jumped the line and given himself a shot
at the World Title, but you remember how Jeff Andrews just appointed himself and all his friends champions back in
the day? Eric didn’t resort to lawyers to solve that problem. He solved it in the ring. Like a real wrestler should. LIKE
IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE FUCKING DONE! Look at White all smug up there in his gorram skybox.

[Yes, Edward White is up in his skybox, accompanied as always by Jane Lora Katze and Nicky Corozzo. Right now
he’s too busy doing... something or other... to even regard the peons in the stands.]

Angus:
But enough of that, it's too early in the show for my blood pressure to be this high. So let’s talk matches!

DDK:
Lets.

Angus:
We got ourselves a HYOOJ main event coming up, when OUR HOSS OVERLORDS take on our very own WURLD
CHAMPEEN Mayberry, alongside a fat nerd and Effdeejay!

DDK:
What Angus means to say is that tonight, non-title in our main event, Team HOSS - still undefeated, still the Trios
champions - takes on reigning World Champion Dusty Giriffith, reigning FIST of DEFIANCE Eugene Dewey, and their
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friend and stablemate Frank Dylan James! As for other stuff we’ve got lined up for tonight, in our semi-main event it's
the third meeting between The Egobuster Dan Ryan, and Troy Matthews.

Angus:
Dan’s gonna kill him. Next.

DDK:

| wouldn’t write Matthews off so easily Angus. For one thing, he’s been hanging around with Ty Walker as part of the
Skybreakers, and for another thing, he’s already beaten him once! That's why Ryan/Matthews is a ‘thing’ in the first
place, remember?

Angus:
um...no.

DDK:

Well of course. We’ve got the unlikely team of Frank Holiday and David Noble taking on the Blood Diamonds team of
Jane Katze and Nicky Corozzo. Holiday is fresh off retaining the Southern Heritage title against Stockton Pyre who is
no longer in DEFIANCE for reasons | don’t think have been explained.

Angus:
That stuff just happens sometimes, don’t sweat it Keebs.

DDK:
We’ve got a singles match between Henry Keyes and Jake Donovan.

Angus:
Keyes is alright. Donovan is a flippydoo fucktard.

DDK:
Samuel T. Turner the Second, taking on Rich Mahogany.

Angus:
Feeling all the feels for Rich right now.

DDK:
But coming up, it’s going to be the Crimson Dragon Clan taking on the Sons of the Soil in trios action...

[That is until the SOHER decides to join the party early tonight...]

[Cut to the ring.]
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A New Chapter
[And then...]

[Those horns. That sassy guitar.]
[The Heavy. “How You Like Me Now”.]
RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!

[The whole damn Wrestle-Plex gets on its feet and turns to the rampway, in time for the curtains to part and the
Southern Heritage Champion himself to march his way into the arena, flashing a grin a mile wide.]

DDK:
The SoHer champ is here, Angus!

[Frank Holiday is wearing an unzipped black and gold Lakers hoodie over a black “TRAIN WRECK” T-shirt, a leather
sharktooth necklace, and shiny grey Nike track pants with white Air Jordans. Slung over his shoulder are the
glimmering gold plates of the Southern Heritage Title.]

Angus:
| can’t believe what I'm seeing.

DDK:
You're still miffed that Holiday retained the title at Executive Decision?

Angus:
No, | can’t believe there are any Lakers fans left. Of course this is Frank Holiday we’re talking about so | shouldn’t be
surprised. “Train Wreck” indeed.

[Soaking in the love, Holiday nods his head in time with his music. After a moment, he glances back at the curtain and
beckons, and out walks his best friend and manager, Billy Pepper -- who gets a mini pop of his own!]

[Billy’s hair is stylishly coiffed, and he is nattily dressed in a shiny grey suit and polished leather shoes that say he’s
here for business and an open-collared salmon dress shirt that says he’s also here to have some fun. There’s a faded
yellow trace of a bruise on the side of his face, but if he’s in any pain he certainly doesn’t show it, sporting a big smile
of his own and clapping for his buddy.]

[Frank Holiday and Billy Pepper share an exploding fist bump, and then they head down the ramp, slapping hands with
the fans reaching over the guardrail.]

DDK:
Looks like Billy’s healing up nicely from the attack he sustained at the hands of Stockton Pyre.

Angus:
Bah, that was barely a love tap, Keebs. If Pyre had meant business, we’d still be looking for Billy’s head up in the
rafters.

DDK:
Uh, nice spin, but that’s not how it looked at the time. Anyhow, Frank Holiday walked out of that battle triumphant, and
it looks like he’s here to share his victory with the fans!

[As they reach ringside, Billy splits off to climb the ring steps. Holiday breaks into a sprint, vaults onto the ring apron in
one graceful leap, and slips through the ropes. Manager and client reunite in the middle of the ring, where Holiday
raises the SoHer Title in the air with one hand, and throws the devil horn with the other hand.]
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RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!

DDK:
The DEFIAfans love this guy!

Angus:
grumblegrumble

[As camera flashes sparkle throughout the arena and the approving roar fills the air, Holiday lowers the belt down to
his shoulder again. He reaches his free hand out to the side and wiggles his fingers.]

[A microphone comes sailing in from nowhere and lands ever-so-perfectly in his palm.]

Frank Holiday: [Nodding to the unseen thrower]
Thanks brah!

Off-Screen Mic Guy:
Yo.

Angus:
Did anybody catch that guy on camera? Who is that guy?!

DDK:
| don’t know, and | don’t think so.

Angus:
Gah! Stupid gimmicks are stupid!

[Holiday raises the mic and smiles at the crowd.]

Frank Holiday:
DEFIANCE, I'm not a particularly religious man, but I'd like to share a passage from the Bible that | think suits the
situation. Ahem.

[He turns his eyes skyward, reverently.]

Frank Holiday:

“As | walked through the valley of the shadow of death, | took a look at my life and realized there's nothing left. For I've
been blessing and laughing so long, that even Muhammad thinks that my mind is gone. But lo, | have never crossed a
man who--"

Billy Pepper:
Frank.

Frank Holiday:
“--who didn’t--" [Blinks] What?

Billy Pepper: [Exasperated]
That’s not the Bible, Frank.

Frank Holiday:
Uh, yes itis, Mr. Know-It-All. It’s fuckin’ Proverbs.

Billy Pepper:
Yeah, no. Not even close.
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[Holiday gives his manager a snotty look for this untoward interruption. Then he puts his smile back on and turns back
to the crowd.]

Frank Holiday:

Anyway. What I'm trying to say is, ever since | won this belt from Tony Two-Hands, my career path has gone from
chasing glory to maintaining glory. My biggest challenge to date came at Executive Decision, in the form of a very
angry, very dangerous, likely perverted, masked man who wanted me dead. And I'm proud to say | overcame that
challenge. | defeated the Lego Menace.

[That smile spreads from ear to ear.]

Frank Holiday:
| am still the Southern Heritage Champion, bros and brosettes! And even though I've already got more challengers
linin’ up ready to take me on, nothing can ruin my mood ‘cuz | feel on top of the world!

[Big ovation from the Holiday fans! He lifts the mic over his head to catch the cheers. Suddenly, though, he lowers his
hand and pats his hip. Frank passes the mic to Billy for a moment, pulls a Galaxy S5 from the pocket of his track
pants, checks the screen, and grins. With Billy holding up the mic for him, Frank once again looks out to the arena and
wags the smartphone in the air.]

Frank Holiday:

Sweet timing, guys. You know who this is? It's my girl calling to celebrate the moment with all of us! [Looks to the
curtain] Hey production dudes, can you patch this through to the P.A.?

[Over by the curtain, a producer holds up a finger as he talks into an earpiece.]

Angus:
Is... is he serious? Is this really happening?

DDK:
It sure is! We're getting a thumbs-up from that producer!

[Frank throws the guy a pistol point.]

Frank Holiday:
Thanks dude! And now, ladies and gentlemen, please welcome, live from L.A., my girlfriend Lexi!

Crowd:
HI LEXI!

[There’s a brief pause before a female voice is heard.]

P.A. - Lexi:
Uh, what the fuck was that, Frank?

[This was clearly not the reaction he’d expected. Holiday’s smile freezes momentarily.]
Frank Holiday:
That was four thousand fans in the Wrestle-Plex saying hi, babe! We’re having ourselves a little party to celebrate your

Southern Heritage Champion, and you are officially part of it!

P.A. - Lexi:
What are you talking about? What champion?

[There’s a serious flop sweat beading up on Frank’s forehead now. A few fans are snickering. Behind Frank, Billy
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Pepper is facepalming hard enough to give himself another bruise. Holiday’s grin is getting more and more forced as
he tries to salvage this rapidly bombing situation.]

Frank Holiday:
Uh, that’s me, babe! | showed you the fuckin’ title belt before, remember? And that’s why you called me just now, aha!
You’re watching me on Hulu and you wanted to congratulate me on an epic title defense!

P.A. - Lexi:
Uhh, no, | called you because it’s fucking date night and you’re not even in L.A. right now, apparently. God. Why do |
have to chase you around like a--

[The voice cuts off at this point as Frank is goggling at the production crew, frantically slashing his throat with the edge
of his hand. He looks embarrassed as he slides his phone back in his pocket. Clusters of fans are guffawing openly.]

Angus:
Awwwwwkwaaaaaard.

DDK:
Yeabh, that probably wasn’t the best idea.

[Holiday grins again, but it’s a real effort.]

Frank Holiday:

That was, uh, the always thoughtful and charming Lexi Rubin, ladies and gentlemen! Ahaha... Ugh. [Looks
beseechingly at his manager] Billy, say something.

[Billy’s eyes go wide and he points at himself.]

Billy Pepper:

Who, me? Okay, uh... [To crowd] Well, if your Southern Heritage Champion can survive that, he can survive any

challenge you can throw at him!

[That gets a decent pop and some applause. Holiday mops sweat off his brow with his sleeve, mouthing a thank-you to
his bro.]

DDK:
Live TV, folks. Nothing like it.

[Then, “Touch Peel and Stand” by Days of the New erupts into the Wrestle-Plex and the fans start to cheer.]

Angus:
Well, things are about to get interesting.

DDK:
Indeed. One of the guys that Frank mentioned earlier angling for his title is David Noble himself!

Angus:
Yeah, | saw the interview on the website. We all did. It’s all anyone talked about for days on the end. THERE IS NEWS
ON THE WEBSITE! THERE IS NEWS ON THE WEBSITE! RAWR!

DDK:
Too. Close. To. Home.

[From the back emerges David Noble, dressed in a long black shirt and a pair of blue jeans. A smile appears on his
face as the fans are chanting his name. In the ring, Frank Holiday is leaning against the ropes, wearing a sly smile.]
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DDK:
It looks like Holiday expected this as well.

[Noble walks down the ring, slapping hands with a few fans before sliding under the bottom rope and into the ring.
Noble flinches suddenly as a mic sails at him -- apparently tossed by Frank’s Off-Screen Mic Guy, who's really earning
his salary tonight -- but he has the presence of mind to snatch it out of the air. He walks around the ring, nodding his
head towards Billy Pepper, before coming face to face with the Southern Heritage champion.]

David Noble:
First, and I'm really sorry to interrupt you, congratulations on retaining your title. Hard fought, for sure. Good ol ‘block
head’ has been vanquished. More importantly, good on you for being that better man I alluded to a few weeks back.

[David then extends his fist and Frank pauses for a moment, a tad bit shocked, before fist bumping Noble. The fans
like this and cheer for both men.]

David Noble:

I’m glad you could finally return to your senses and do the right thing. Second of all, man, that was quite embarrassing
what just happened out here a moment ago. | mean, for that to happen on live TV? | really feel for you. Listen, if they're
not paying you enough to afford something more than a Galaxy S5, just tell me. Wink or nudge me or something. It’'s
going to be okay, | promise you.

[Noble smiles at Frank who just shakes his head as the crowd laughs along.]

David Noble:

In all honesty, I’'m not going to come out here and embarrass you on what just happened in front of everyone. | think
that embarrassment is something that probably lasts forever. Just know, on my iPhone 6, there’s an app for that. It's
called ‘Block That Bitch’. It's only $.99 in the app store.

[The crowd laughs some more as David is having some good natured fun with Frank.]

Billy Pepper:
Dave, buddy, you’d be doing all of us a huge favor. Hook this boy up.

Frank Holiday:
Billy, you're an asshole. Dave: Asshole. [Eyes rolling hard] I’'m surrounded by assholes.

[Noble laughs and holds up his hand.]

David Noble:

Just kidding man. Seriously, | think we all know why I’'m out here. Once upon a time, in a backstage hallway far, far
away, you said | could have my rematch. It just so happens that you are carrying the title also, and well, we might as
well just throw that in there, you know, for shits and giggles. What do you say, DEFIAFans? Do you want to see your
Southern Heritage Champion, Mister Frank Holiday, go face to face with David Noble?

YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAH!

David Noble:
Frank? The fans want it. What say you?

[Holiday is looking all around at the roar of the fans flooding the Wrestle-Plex, and his hungry grin returns. He locks
eyes with Noble.]

Frank Holiday:
Dude, | did make you a promise. | know you can light it up in this ring when you want to. And as far as I’'m concerned,
with that star-making effort | saw outta you at Executive Decision, you're as qualified as anybody to get a shot at this
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title. So what say 1? | say book that shit! Holiday versus Noble, SoHer Title on the line!
RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!

DDK:
That is an incredible announcement tonight, Angus!

Angus:
| guess Holiday isn’t wasting any time trying to give that belt away, huh?

DDK:
| don’t know what you’re talking about, but these two men have had some pretty competitive battles already, and
there’s no reason to think a rematch for the title will be any less intense!

Angus:
Just one little problem, if you ask me--

[Before all of the words can leave Angus’ mouth though, he is cut off by the ominous and overbearing voice of
another.]

Edward White:
Ahem.

[Frank Holiday, David Noble, and the fans then look up at the SUITE! where Edward White is lounging and conducting
his usual business for the evening. As both men look up at their boss, there does not seem to be a look of frustration or
impatience on his face. No, just simply the very look that is always on Edward White’s face; pure evil.]

Edward White:

It’s nice of you two to try and do more than you are paid for. Except, for the fact that | pay you both to do what you're
told and wrestle in the ring. The actual booking of the matches, the marketing behind them, who is qualified to wrestle
for what? Not in your damn job description. You want to book a match? Then quit your job, go move to some podunk
town in some pathetic flyover state, and book a bunch of fat out of shape nobodies to your little hearts’ content. Just
know that | think either one of you two will fail miserably at it.

BOOOO0O0O00000000000000000000000!
[Even as the fans boo him, Edward’s expression does not change in the least bit. Instead, he keeps charging on.]

Edward White:

Now, don’t get me wrong. | am a man that wants to give the fans what they want. Just, you know, when | deem it to be
the smartest and most financially appropriate. | clearly can’t expect these fans to understand either of those things.
Business sense is in your blood... refined, rich blood. Still, | know a good match when | see one. Frank Holiday versus
David Noble? That’s a good match. Hell, if that match were, say, for the Southern Heritage Championship now that...
that would be a great one. Except | see one problem with that and that problem is you, David Noble.

[Holiday blinks, surprised, and glances from White to Noble. David holds his hands open, not sure what the problem
here is.]

Edward White:

You see, David, you have yet to win a match. We are not in the business of giving people who can’t score even ONE
victory a chance at the titles around here. Just doesn’t make good business sense, you see. We can’t go around
whoring out our titles to any Tom Dick or Harry. No, no, we can’t have that. So, this is what I’'m going to do. A
compromise of sorts so no one can say that | am not a benevolent overseer. DEFTV 45, David Noble versus Frank
Holiday. One on one. If Noble wins the match, he receives a title shot for the Southern Heritage Championship at
WarGames!
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YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH

Angus:
Well, at least someone is speaking with common sense here.

DDK:
Still, a huge match! You have to imagine these two will tear down the place!

Angus:
Sure. Something like that.

[In the ring, Noble seems to be okay with that as does Frank.]

Frank Holiday:
That'’s all we need is a ring and a spotlight, big man!

David Noble:
Well then, there we--

Edward White:
Ahem.

[Both men look up at the box again.]

Edward White:

Not finished. For your overzealous desire to wrestle and overstepping your boundaries, | figured | would do you both a
favor. Since you’ve become such great friends all of a sudden, and you're so eager to mix it up in the ring, then tonight,
you both will be in action. As partners. Against Nicky Corozzo and Jane Katze.

BOOOOO00O000000000000000000!

[Even with the blatant abuse of power from Edward White, Holiday and Noble don’t seem bothered by this in the least
bit. As both men stand shoulder to shoulder, they seem ready for the challenge.]

Edward White:
Now, I'm done. | hope you two enjoy the rest of your evening.

David Noble:
No worries, Eddie. You don’t mind if | call you Eddie, do you? Anyways, Eddie, Frank and |, we are ready for your little
challenge. It’ll be nice to get a good stretch in tonight. And then DEFTV 457

[Noble looks over at Holiday.]

David Noble:
You and me? We'll tear this bitch down. One more time.

[Noble then extends his hand towards Frank.]

Frank Holiday:
Looking forward to it... partner.

[The SoHer Champion grabs David’s hand firmly. They lock eyes again, friendship rivaling the spirit of competition as
they mentally prepare for their impromptu bout later tonight.]
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Setting the Date
[The Skybox.]

[Edward White sits upon his high backed leather chair behind the large, formal desk, as he leans back with his
forearms on the armrests and palms draped over the front ends of the rests. Layed out on the center of the desk is
what appears to be a contract. The Bo$$ has his eyes set upon the other two gentlemen in front of him, both of whom
are seated. On the left is Dusty Griffith, on the right is Dan Ryan, and standing around them is a mix of DPS agents
and DEFsec... Just in case.]

Edward White:

Gentlemen, I've summoned you because we have a date to set. | promised you [looking at Ryan] your shot at him
[nodding to Griffith], now | thought about having one of those fancy contract signings in the ring, make a great, big to
do out of the whole affair, but lets be honest...

[Dusty cuts in with a long, deep drag of oxygen through his nose, then thumbs it. The Champion’s patience for White’s
diatribe running thin.]

Dusty Griffith:

Let’s just get on with it already! Neither one of us needs to live through another of your overblown speeches so you
can hear yourself talk.

[White sneers, Dusty continues, Ryan is expressionless.]

Dusty Griffith:
You got the contract, lets do this thing.

Edward White:
Very well then, any suggestions?

Dusty Griffith:
Tonight.

RRRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHH!

[Ryan snickers at this. White however is intrigued.]

Edward White:

A fine idea, | must say. | do have you in a trios match for tonights main event, however, if you really want to do this, Mr.
Griffith...

Dusty Griffith:

You're damn right | do! He’s been begging and terrorizing his way into this for weeks, and now I'm tired of waiting too,

so why wait any longer?

Edward White:
Hmm... | agree. Mr. Ryan?

[Ryan’s arms fold across his chest as he leans back and sucks at his teeth.]

Dan Ryan:
Sorry, that doesn’t work for me.

[Dusty’s head snaps around to face Ryan, completely incredulous to his response. White also is confused by this.]

Edward White: [Eyebrows raised.]
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That doesn’t work for you?

Dan Ryan:
He’s hurt. | saw his match with Dane. | want him at full strength, not... [Ryan looks Griffith up and down dismissively.]
...this.

[Dusty turns and squares up with Ryan is his chair, but Ryan keeps looking at White.]

Dusty Griffith:
You sure about that? Because if | can beat Eric Dane, | can beat you.

[OHHHHHHHHH!]

[Ryan smiles at the corner of his mouth, turning his head ever so slightly toward Dusty, just enough to chuckle, then
looks back at White.]

Dan Ryan:

| propose that our World Champion be kept out of the ring until say... DEFtv47, give him a good three weeks off from
defending the title. Trios matches and tag matches should be fine...just so long as he’s protected. He can get a little
work in. [Ryan turns and looks at Griffith with mock sympathy.] Wouldn’t want a rusty Dusty.

[Griffith’s eyes narrow.]

Edward White: [Looking at Griffith, then back to Ryan.]
Dan, a word?

[White stands and motions Ryan around the side of the desk. Dusty, losing patience, looks on. White whispers in
Ryan’s ear, and Ryan mutters something in return, out of earshot. White doesn’t look convinced, but turns and sits
back down. Ryan, too, takes his seat. He looks at Dusty and smiles sweetly and cheesily, then looks back at Ed.]

Edward White:
Okay, so here’s how it's gonna be.

[White looks at Dusty.]

Edward White:
This match happens at DEFtv47, the show before the next Pay-Per-View. Until then, no singles matches. No title
matches, not even non-title matches. That will give you time to... [White glances at Ryan, slightly annoyed.]... heal up.

[Dusty rolls his eyes, and gets up, turning to leave.]
Dusty Griffith: [Impatiently, and just DONE with this.]
Unbelievable... Whatever man, | think I’'ve seen about enough of this show you two are putting on. Do you need me for

anything else or can | get out of here?

Edward White:
Nothing else.

Dusty Griffith:
Good. [turns to Ryan] Delaying the inevitable isn’t going to change a thing.

[Dusty turns and walks out.]

[Ed White’s attention goes back to Dan Ryan, who is still just looking at him, content.]
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Edward White:
You’re asking me to take a big chance here. He’s vulnerable now. I’'m not so sure this is the right move.

Dan Ryan:

Think of it as a personal favor. Look at it this way... you're eventually gonna need me to put the nail in the coffin of this
thing between you and Dane, and you know it. Doing things my way can do nothing but motivate me to make sure you
remain in power permanently.

Edward White: [Nodding.]
Still, ’'m not usually in the business of not pressing my advantage.

Dan Ryan:
Well... let’s just say... I'll owe you one.

[White nods again, though still perturbed at Ryan’s choice here tonight. Before the dust can settle however, the door
swings open and in comes the Matriarch of DEFIANCE. For the record, she’s not amused. Not at all.]

Kelly Evans:
Alright Megabucks, here | am. What the fuck could you possibly want with little oI’ me?

Edward White:
Ah yes, Ms. Evans, as charming as ever, | see. Do come in!

Kelly Evans:
Let’s get one thing straight real the fuck fast. | work for Eric Dane, not you, so unless you’ve got some business that
correlates to that, you can go fuck yourself and | can have my nails done.

[White’s pearly-whites grind in an almost unnoticeable gesture.]

Dan Ryan: [Motioning with a thumb toward Evans.]
| kinda like her.

Edward White: [Looking at Ryan briefly, then back to Evans.]
Ah, well then, right to business. Speaking of the fact that you [air quotes] “work for” Mr. Dane, I've got a mighty task for

you this evening...

[Fade to somebody else doing something else, somewhere else.]
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Sons of the Soil vs Crimson Dragon Clan
[The lights go out around the arena, and someone somewhere starts sawing on an upright bass.]

DDK:
Fans, we're getting started with our next match here, and that music means that the Sons of the Soil are on their way
out to the ring.

Angus:
Prolly sending them out first to make sure the match starts fairly. | mean, these hillbillies love them some sneak
attacks.

/7 | guess you didn’t hear me when | told you for the first time 2
/2 Well don’t you worry, it won'’t be the last /2
/2 All I need is a floorboard and a wooden shoe -2
/2 Step aside, and let my lady through /2

Darren "DQ" Quimbey:
The following contest is set for one fall, and is a trios tag team match! Introducing first! Hailing from parts unknown,
and weighing in at a combined weight of 737 Ibs!

Angus:
Ah, good ol’ Parts Unknown.

Darren "DQ" Quimbey:

[Around the stands, people have lit their cellphones up making the arena look like a field of fireflies. The lights
brighten up to dark blue as the Sons - first Ned the Crow, then Jarvis Remus, and lastly The Thresher, appear at the
top of the ramp.]

DDK:

The Sons of the Soil are fresh off a successful debut, having defeated The Skybreakers at Executive Decision.
There’s still a hell of a lot that we don’t know about this team, but what we’ve learned so far is that they’re relatively
well trained, and they’ve been working together long enough that they were able to control the flow of their match by
being in the right spot at the right time rather than through double and triple team moves.

Angus:

Yeah. They’re indy as hell. Thresher’s got alotta moves, Ned'’s pretty much an inbred Python, Jarvis Remus...
honestly, he scares the shit out of me.

[The Sons have made it to the ring. The Thresher stands on the middle rope and slowly raises his arms, outstretched
and palms up towards the ceiling. Remus gets down on his knees and then bows forward, pressing his head into the
mat.]

[The lights come up. The Thresher steps off the ropes and backwards; Remus doesn’t twitch.]

Darren "DQ" Quimbey:
And their opponents! The Crimson Dragon Clan!

[The stereotypically ninja-y sounds of “Can’t Kill Us” by the Glitch Mob.]

Angus:
| can’t believe I’'m saying this, but bring back the banjos.
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[Lead by Songomi Tsunami, the Crimson Dragon Clan - big man Ryushin Zongetsu, cruiserweight Crimson Star and
misplaced luchador El Serpenti - make their way to the ring.]

DDK:
The Crimson Dragon Clan - what to say about these guys?

Angus:
I've got a few things. Starting with- holy shit!

[The CDC didn’t look like they were in range yet, still at the foot of the ramp. But Ned took a running start, ran up
Jarvis’ back to the top rope and swan dived off, crashing into the two smaller members of the CDC!]

DDK:
Well, so much for making them enter first to ensure the match starts right...

[Thresher and Jarvis quickly follow Ned out of the ring, grabbing Zongetsu before he can do any damage to the fallen
Ned. Remus takes him by the head and throws him into the ringside steps. Thresher stomps his conical hat and kicks
it into the stands.]

Angus:
The Thresher gives me the mixed feels so bad. | mean, look at him. Is it just me or does he not really fit in with the
whole hick motif the Sons got going?

[Remus hurls Zongetsu into the ring, follows him in and tackles him into the corner. Zongetsu falls so he’s sitting back
in the buckle, Jarvis backs off and then comes back in with a cannonball splash.]

[On the ramp, Thresher and Ned grab Crimson Star by one arm each and drag him to ringside. On Thresher’s hand
signal, they Irish whip him up the ramp but hang on, and then smash him back first into the ring apron. And they do it
again!]

DDK:

The Sons got the jump on the CDC in the most literal manner possible, and they’ve got them in a bad way! El Serpenti
hasn’t moved since that dive of Ned’s and | think he may have cracked the back of his head on the ramp. Songomi
Tsunami is trying to revive him - wait, here comes Thresher!

[The Thresher raises his hand in a fist and Tsunami backs off.]

Angus:
BOOOQ!! Do one of those dragonlady pantyshot kick things, don’t just - oh forget it.

DDK:
Thresher setting up something on Serpenti, | think it's going to be that fall forward crucifix powerbomb he calls the
Hangman’s High!

Angus:
He put Mike Bell off the active roster with that!

[With a sickening CLANK, Thresher drops Serpenti on the ramp again, back-of-the-neck fist. Admiring his handiwork
he strikes that pose again, raising his arms with the palms facing up.]

DDK:
Serpenti may need medical attention, someone needs to get The Thresher away from him!

Angus:
In the ring, Keebs!
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[Zongetsu is sent off the ropes. Now he’s no small man, weighing in the 290ish range, but Jarvis Remus easily lifts
him up in a flapjack toss, and catches him on the way down turning it into a powerslam.]

DDK:
Stumpgrinder!

[Jarvis drags Zongetsu near the turnbuckle, and Ned climbs up it. He takes a couple deep breaths, then launches
himself.]

DDK:

Crow’s Murder! That’s what Ned calls his 630 senton, and if that slam from Jarvis Remus wasn’t going to be enough
this certainly is!

[And Ned makes the cover. Hector Navarro, who never even called for an opening bell, gets down to count anyway.]
ONE...!

..TWO...!

... THREE!!!

DDK:

The Sons pick up the win, but I'm worried about El Serpenti - fans we’re going to go backstage while the DEFmed

squad comes out to take a look at him.

[In fact, Iris Davine and her med squad are already out. Luckily, the Sons ignore them on their way backstage.]
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White Knights... Ready For Action!
[Cut to a shot of the locker room, specifically the one occupied by the heroes of the Good Ship DEFIANCE.]

[The door swings open and in comes the returning World Champion, Dusty Giriffith, fresh off his meeting with Edward
White and Dan Ryan.]

[Further into the room, fellow White Knight and reigning FIST of DEFIANCE, Eugene Dewey looks up to see his friend
and tag team partner this evening.]

[Eugene appears to have just arrived to the locker room himself, dropping his gear bag. Seeing Dusty enter the room,
he gives the World Champ a nod as he approaches.]

[Dusty nods back and claps a hand on his compadres shoulder, and then takes a seat next to where the FIST had
begun to station himself. Dusty groans as he lowers himself on to his seat.]

Dusty Griffith:
How you doing, brother?

[Eugene shrugs then winces as he holds his elbow and rubs the upper part of his arm.]

Eugene Dewey:
Top of the world all things considering. How about you? You've gotta be dancin’ on sunshine, right?

Dusty Griffith: [nodding]
Heard... Something like that, yeah. Feel like | can beat anyone now.

[The two eye each other for a moment as that comment lingers...]

Dusty Griffith:
As soon as my neck feels like it can turn more than twenty degrees anyway.

Eugene Dewey: [snickering]
Ha, [Dewey stretches out his arm.] | know the feeling.

[A moment of silence falls over the two as both dive into their bags. Clearly Dewey has a question he wants to ask, an
being unsure of how to approach the subject he decides the best course of action is to just blurt it out.]

Eugene Dewey:
You spoken to Dane since the Pay Per View?

Dusty Griffith:
Nope, and | heard he’s been barred from entering the building tonight.

Eugene Dewey:
Man, that Edward White... As if taking the company wasn’t enough, eh? Well | know one thing he won’t get control of...

[From the bench next to him Eugene picks the FIST of DEFIANCE belt up and looks down at the face plate. Dusty
smiles and nods at Euge’s confidence.]

Eugene Dewey:
He sent Curtis Penn after this... Still in my hands though, ain’t it?

Dusty Griffith:
Sure is, brother. White can play his games, we’ll keep beating him at them.
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Eugene Dewey:
You know what? | think I’'m gonna pay White a visit tonight. Just to remind him his scheme didn’t work and that the
champ is still-

[Euge trails off as the door to the room is kicked in and the sight of the big, lumbering Hillbilly Jesus enters the scene.
Or Frank is dressed and ready to go, because it’s fight night. The best kind of night when you’re Frank Dylan James.]

Frank Dylan James:
Yew boahs reddy fer a faight t'naight?

Dusty Griffith:
| could fight.

Eugene Dewey:
Me too.

[Big Frank grins maniacally, or normally for him.]

Frank Dylan James:
Ah’'m gun’ rip some daggum faces off!

[That brings a smile to the champions’ faces, after all, it's another set of champions who need to be worries about
Frank’s face ripping.]

[Cut to elsewhere.]
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To Feed a Beast

[Cut to the Wrestle-Plex SkyBox, a posh little office heavily enforced with members of Diamond Protection Services,
protecting the one and only Edward White, as he looks dead ahead at a masked force of nature flanked by a certain
Curator of Chaos.]

Eddie Dante:
..what I'm saying is, we are simply TIRED of being given pathetic excuses of opponents. There is NO reason for
Mushigihara to have dealt with Jed Whitewood THREE TIMES in one pay-per-view cycle. NO REASON.

[The God-Beast simply nods and utters through his mask...]

Mushigihara:
Osu.

Eddie Dante:
We feel that we’ve done our part in separating the wheat from the chaff in DEFIANCE, and that now is the time to put
him in position to vie for championship gold.

[Eddie chuckles a little.]

Eddie Dante:

Now I'm not so presumptuous to demand he contend for the WORLD championship immediately, but we would
GLADLY take, say, the Southern Heritage Championship from Frank Holiday and... well, CONTINUE to separate the
wheat from the chaff, and show this company that he can carry this company on his shoulders! It's been long enough
that...

Edward White:
No.

[To his credit, the Curator of Chaos doesn’t recoil indignantly, or even flinch; he just looks deadpan at the BO$$ and
stays still. Mushi... stays still, but we can’t quite see how he’s reacting.]

Eddie Dante:
I’'m... sorry?

Edward White:

Mr. Dante. Are you at all seriously expecting me to be impressed by your client’s meaningless streak of victories
against hapless idiots? Do you even think that if it were at all possible | wouldn’t have cut you and Mushigihara loose
long ago?

Eddie Dante:
Well, that would be a foolish decision...

Edward White:

Hardly. For a fourth of your managerial contract | could take a flight to Uganda, Samoa, Tonga... every third-world
cesspool in the Southern Hemisphere and sign FORTY “God-Beasts.” That your monosyllabic monstrosity can tear
up ninety-eight pound weaklings is hardly impressive, and frankly, | have half a mind to turn your managerial contract
BACK into a wrestling contract and force you to reunite the Philosopher Kings, just to make Troy Matthews feel like
he’s doing anything worthwhile for this company.

[Shots fired. Dante’s eyes narrow into icy blue slits, and his hand threatens to break the handle of his cane in half.]
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Eddie Dante:
You will leave Troy out of this. This isn’t his fight.

Edward White:
No, and it isn’t yours, either. You and Mushigihara will not be receiving any title opportunities in the foreseeable future.
And unless you would like to wrestle Jed Whitewood every night for the length of your contracts, I'd suggest you leave.

[With his head in his hands, Dante rises to his feet and signals to the masked monster to follow. Mushi reluctantly
does so, but makes sure to snap a glance at the battalion of DPS grunts, growling in contempt.]

Eddie Dante:
You know, EDWARD...

[That snide reference to the BO$$ makes him take notice of the Curator, who stares him dead in the eye.]

Eddie Dante:

| may not have access to “any funds necessary” like you, but | have access to things that money CAN'T BUY... and |
will use them to bring success to myself and Mushigihara. You WILL learn the folly in denying Eddie Dante. Mark my

words. Let’s go, Mushigihara.

Mushigihara:
OSuU.

[The monster bellows that threatening yell towards DPS, before shaking his head and following his manager.]

[Fade back to ringside.]
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Samuel T. Turner Il vs Rich Mahogany
[ZZ Top’s “Sharp Dressed Man” blares throughout the DEFArena.]

43 Clean shirt, new shoes 41
73 And | don’t know where I’'m goin’ toJ2
43 Silk suit, black tie 42
431 don’t need a reason why
73 They come runnin’ just as fast as they can &
73 ‘Cause every girl crazy ‘bout a sharp dressed man 42

73 Gold watch, diamond ring 92
431 ain’t missin’ not a single thing 4
43 And cuff links, stick pin 4
73 When | step out, I’'m gonna do you in &3

[Out struts Samuel T. Turner 11.]
BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

[His shiny black boots gleam from the DEFArena’s high powered lights. He’s wearing black knee pads with a hint of
gold on the outside of each. His black briefs have the same hint of gold on each hip.]

Angus:
Samuel T. Turner...The Second!

DDK:
| know you’re happy now Angus.

Angus:
| could go either way.

DDAK: [rolling his eyes]
Yeah right.

Darren Quimbey:
Coming to us from Caballo Estates in Harlan, KY, SAMUEELLL T. TURNERR THE SECONNDDD!

[Samuel steps into the ring stares down the entranceway awaiting his opponent.]

Angus:
| hope his opponent hurries up, | need to make a phone call.

DDK:
Are you calling your babies momma?

Angus:
No, ’'m calling your momma!

DDK:
Jerkhole!

[Bad Touch be the Bloodhound Gang blares through the DEFArena.]

Angus:
It's Rich Mahogany!
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DDK:
Are you that excited for Rich?

Angus:
No, not really, but this is going to be great, don’t you agree?

DDK:
Who are you and what have you done with the Angus Skaaland?

Angus:
Pfft!

[Rich steps out his super sexy fu-manchu glistens in the lights as does his masculine hairy chest hair.]

Angus:
He’s shining so much | need to wear my shades.

[Rich starts down and looks to the crowd for his vision of sexy. As he passes by the ladies he thrusts his pelvis in there
direction making there heart flutter and skip a beat.]

Darren Quimbey:
And his opponent coming to us by way of Austin, Texas, RICH MAHOGANEEEEYYYYYY

DING! DING! DING!

[At the sound of the bell, Turner and Rich go for a lock up. The only problem with that is that Turner’s hands slide right
off of Rich. Samuel looks at his hands in disgust as Rich shrugs his shoulders. Turner goes for a clothesline, but Rich
ducks it and gouges Samuel’s eyes. Rich then bounces off the ropes and connects with a bulldog to the mat!]

DDK:
Well, | don’t think this is how Samuel T. Turner intended for this match to start off.

Angus:
With his hands covered in baby 0il? Only if he is working in an asian massage parlor.

DDK:
Lots of experiences in though?

Angus:
Hopefully more experience experiencing them than Rich has working in one.

[Rich stomps at the back of Samuel’s skull as Turner tries to get off the mat. Mahogany bounces off the ropes and
goes for a clothesline, but Turner ducks it. He turns as Rich bounces off the ropes again and drills him in the face with
a boot! Rich goes down hard and Turner grabs him by the neck before hoisting him up. He then tosses him into the
nearby corner and nails him with an elbow to the side of the head! He then whips him into the opposite corner and
nails him with a running splash! Rich stumbles out of the corner, rather dazed, and then falls flat on his face.]

Angus:
Quick, someone check to see if Rich has any money in his pockets. He owes me a few bucks from our last night out on
the town.

DDK:
What? Why?

Angus:
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With how much baby oil he wears? He’s gotta make a killing to afford that stuff.

DDK:
And you know this...how?

Angus:
Barbados. Long weekend. Your mom.

[Mahogany fights back to his feet only to be met with a boot to the gut which he follows up with a stiff jab to the right
hand. Rich drops to one knee from the shot, but tries to fight back with a shoulder to the ribcage of Turner. Only
problem with this is that Samuel is significantly larger than Mahogany and it's the equivalent of a gnat against a giant.
Turner connects with a scoop slam and then a running leg drop across the throat of Mahogany. Samuel then goes for
the cover.]

1...
2.
NO!

DDK:
And a close call there for Rich!

Angus:
Rich is going to have to be sma-- nope, those words just won’t come out of my mouth.

DDK:
Problem?

Angus:
Yeah. Rich and smart definitely do not belong in the same sentence together.

[Samuel looks at the referee, not pleased with the result. He looks over at Rich, who is rolling onto his knees. Turner
rises to his feet, bounces off the ropes, and punts Rich right in the ribs! This elicits a moan from the crowd as Rich
looks like a dog who was kicked by his owner. Turner grabs Rich by the back of the neck and delivers an elbow to the
side of Rich’s face. Mahogany stumbles away but Samuel grabs at him and nails him with a German Suplex.]

Angus:
Yeabh, this is getting ugly.

DDK:
Turner is taking it right to Rich. He is now pummeling him.

Angus:
Listen, Rich is my boy and all. Still, when | want to watch oiled up people having their ass pummeled, | just go to
pornhub.com.

DDK:
Kids, do not go to that website!

[Samuel grabs at Rich, gets his hand covered in oil again, and scowls in displeasure. He yanks Mahogany up off the
mat, pushes him into the corner, and goes for a headbutt, but Rich ducks out of the way. Turner turns to find Rich
rushing at him. Mahogany tackles him into the corner, and climbs onto the middle rope before wailing away at Samuel.
Turner pushes Rich off of him, but Mahogany fights back up to his feet. Turner comes at Rich, but Mahogany nails him
with a drop toe hold.]
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DDK:
What?! That was like... a real wrestling move!

Angus:
| told you that Rich had it in him. That’s my boy! Not to be confused with MAI BOI!

DDK:
Sounds the same to me.

Angus:
The inflection is different. Trust me.

[Rich then flips Turner over, grabs both of his legs and splits them before nailing a headbutt to the junk.]

DDK:
Well, that’'s more like it.

Angus:
Damnit, Rich! We worked on this! Ugh.

[Samuel rolls over in pain as Rich then goes for the pin, his feet on the ropes for leverage. The referee looks at Rich
and shakes his head, telling him to knock that off. Rich looks up at the referee and shrugs his shoulders. He gets up
and decides to stomp away at Turner, but this is quickly stopped when Samuel grabs his boot and takes out his other

leg. Turner then climbs up to his feet, grabbing his junk in the process to make sure it’s okay, and then lifts Rich up. He
nails him with a fist, a kick to the gut, and then a body slam. He then goes for the cover.]

1...
2.
NOOOOO!

Angus:
Rich refuses to go down!

DDK:
That he does! He’s got some cojones there.

Angus:
More than we can say about Turner right now.

[Rich gets up to his knees and crawls over to the corner. Just as he turns around he’s met with a boot to the face and
then Turner steps on Rich’s throat as he leans on the ropes trying to escape.]

1...
2.

Angus:
He’s going to crush his larynx.

3....

DDK:
C’mon ref, stop him!
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4...
NO!

[Samuel moves his foot from Rich’s throat and backs away. Rich begins to gather himself in the corner as he makes it
to his feet. Turner sees his opportunity and rushes in splashing him again then he delivers shoulder thrusts to the
midsection of Rich.]

Angus:
Oh what a knife-edge chop to Rich’s chest.

DDK:
Indeed!

[Samuel looks at his hand still disgusted by all the baby oil that smothers Rich’s body.]

DDK:
| bet Samuel would love a towel right about now.

Angus:
Maybe so, but it’s not happening.

[Turner wipes his hand off on his knee pad to get the gunk off. He turns around only to find Rich pushing himself up in
the air with help from the top rope and he delivers a dropkick of sorts to the stomach of Turner sending him backwards
a few steps. As Samuel comes toward Rich, he gets stunned by a stomp to the top of his foot. Rich continues with a
kick to Samuel’s stomach then a european uppercut as soon as his head drops.]

DDK:
He stunned Samuel!

Angus:
This could be it!

[Rich turns, runs to the ropes, bounces off and goes as Samuel. Turner swings wild with a lariat. Rich ducks, bounces
off the other ropes. Turner swings with a back elbow only to have it ducked too. Rich off the ropes, and feeling winded,
jumps for a crossbody block. Caught, Samuel tries a fallaway slam on Rich, but Rich locks onto Turner and turns it into
a crucifix pin attempt.]

Angus:
He’s got it, this match is over!

1...

2...

NO!

[Samuel kicks out just in time.]

Angus:
That was close! We almost had an upset Keebs.

DDK:
Would it really be considered an upset?
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Angus:
| dunno, maybe so...hell no, if Samuel won, then it would be an upset!

[Samuel’s up only to get bitchslapped by Rich into the corner. Turner rubs his jaw with a dazed look as Rich comes
flying into the corner connecting with a jumping high knee that sends him over the top rope. He catches himself on the
ring apron as Samuel drops to his knees.]

[Rich gyrates and gestures to the crowd, not paying attention to Samuel who's crawled to Rich’s corner and grabbed
his bottle of baby oil.]

Angus:
No! No! No! He can’t do this!

[Rich begins to enter the ring. Samuel flips the top on the bottle. Rich enters the ring. Samuel turns and lets a solid
stream flow into Rich’s face blinding him.]

DDK:
That'’s it, the referee saw it. Mark Shields is calling for the bell!

Angus:
That was so wrong on so many parts Keebs!

DING! DING! DING!

Darren Quimbey:
Your winner via DQ, RICH MAHOGANEEEEYYYYYY!

DDK:
Oh wait, look Angus, this isn’t over!

[Samuel picks up the blinded Rich and starts paint brushing him.]

Angus:
C’mon man, this isn’t needed!

DDK:
For once we agree Angus.

[Samuel tosses Rich into the ropes and delivers a crushing forearm smash, Rich’s knees buckle. Turner grabs his
neck to hold him up. Turner delivers another crushing forearm smash, and another, and another. He releases Rich and
lets him drop to the canvas in a pile of his own man juices and baby oil.]

>l0/e/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0),

DDK:
Someone get Samuel T. Turner out of the ring, please.

Angus:
DEFsec must be lost in translation.

[Turner picks Rich up to his feet, he wobbly and has a trickle of blood running down his face from his left eyebrow.
Samuel boots him in the stomach and picks him up for a powerbomb.]

Angus:
FUCK NO! NO, DON'T HIT THAT...
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|=[0/0/0]0/0/00/0/0/0]0/0/00/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0/0]

[Too late, Turner tosses Rich into the corner for a buckle bomb, only instead of stumbling out of the corner Rich just
slinks down looking a broken and beaten mess. Turner awaits Rich to stand so he can finish him with his dreaded
lariat but Rich isn’t moving.]

Angus:
Is he dead?

DDK:
| doubt it! Look Angus here comes Samuel Grant and company!

Angus:
About damned time.

[Turner slides under the bottom rope and leaves the ring area with a grin on his face as DEFsec checks on Rich.]

Angus:
Let’s get out of here, take a commercial break or some shit and let them get Rich taken care of!
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Wrath of the God-Beast
DDK:
Hold on, we’re getting something from backstage...

[Cut to: what appears to be the Wrestle-Plex loading dock, where Ryushin Zongetsu of the recently-defeated Crimson
Dragon Clan is sprawling on all fours, flanked by the massive form of the God-Beast Mushigihara, who is growling in
rage as he grabs Zongetsu by the ankle and drags him along the ground.]

Angus:
Uh-oh, looks like Mushi’s still pissed about that last dealing with Moneybags...

[Mushi simply reaches down and grabs Zongetsu by the skull and pulls him up, before headbutting him between the
nose and slamming him into the nearby wall.]

THUD!!!

DDK:
Mushigihara is getting REALLY violent here, and it looks like he’s trying to prove a point to Edward White! He’s got
Zongetsu up in a big bearhug now... this doesn’t look good...

Mushigihara:
UWAAAAAAAAAAAAA~

CRASHBANGBOOM!!!

[That was the sound of Ryushin Zongetsu being launched onto a nearby table via a VICIOUS bearhug suplex. Mushi
rises to his feet and grabs his hapless victim, hoisting him onto his shoulder and walking towards a dumpster near the
dock.]

Angus:
Looks like Mushi’s taking out the trash in his own unique way! This ain’t gonna be pretty!

Mushigihara:
OSu!

[With a mighty toss, the God-Beast chucks Zongetsu right into the dumpster and slams the lid. He stares at the
dumpster for a second before turning on his heels and lumbering away. The camera pans in the direction he’s going,
to reveal Eddie Dante, grinning as he cups the handle of his cane and nods.]

DDK:
Mushigihara has begun a rampage backstage at the DEFIANCE Wrestle-Plex, and | truly believe this is only the
beginning... stay tuned, DEFIAfans.

[Meanwhile, the God-Beast and his leader depart the scene. Cut.]
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Broken Freaking Wrist

[Enea Volare Mezzo.]

DDK::

Angus, there was a long list of injuries reported after Executive Decision, but none as severe as what Curtis Penn
suffered during his match with The FIST of DEFIANCE Eugene Dewey.

[Curtis Penn steps solemnly onto the ramp.]

Angus:

I’m so stoked right now! | mean sure Pepperoni Face beat him, but the awesomeness of it all is that CURTIS PENN
lost. DAMN WHAT A GREAT WAY TO START OFF THE NEW YEAR!

[Curtis has his good hand jammed into the pocket of his jeans and the other weighed down with a thick white cast.]

DDK::
That cast on his right hand is what | was referring to Angus.

[Angus’ grin widens.]

Angus:
Ain’t it great! Euge kicked his ass and then broke his arm off, it was a great match!

[Penn ducks underneath the top rope, walks to the far side and calls for a microphone.]

Angus:
He looks like someone kicked his dog. Poor lil’ baby hurt his wrist and now he’s so sad.

[He taps the mic.]
BOP
BOP
BOP

Curtis Penn:
At Executive Decision | fought one of the toughest matches in my entire career.

[Curtis locks eyes with a few fans in the front row, trying out a melancholy look.]

Curtis Penn:

Eugene Dewey and | put on a classic match, there were highs and lows, there were high spots and brutality, and even
career defining moments.

[He huffs as he raises his right hand.]

Curtis Penn:
Some of the moments were by claiming a tainted victory....

BOOO!
BOOO!

BOOO!
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DDK::
The crowd isn’t buying what Curtis is trying to sell us, Angus.

Angus:
Not even with WIC Keebs... not even EBT. If Curtis was having a going out of business sale no one in the crowd would
even take advantage of the deep discounts!

[Curtis’ look of sadness melts away and a scowl graces his face.]

Curtis Penn:
| was CHEATED, EUGENE CHEATED! Take a look!

[Curtis points up to the giant DEFIAtron.]

Curtis Penn:

Perfect frame to begin with, German Suplex No. 5 or as me and the E.R. Doctors like to call it, the move that broke my
fucking wrist, nerve damage, and strained the ligaments in my hand! Folks, that suplex is the reason my hand is in a
fucking cast!

[Curtis pauses as the production team moves onto the next clip.]

Angus:
I’m not buying it, he probably broke it slipping getting out of the shower after Eugene put his ass to sleep.

[Brian Slater is lifting Curtis Penn’s arm, checking to see if his can still go through with the match.]

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

Curtis Penn:

You see that look on my face, that’s the look of Defiance as Slater raises my arm the first time. Now at that time he
didn’t know that he was lifting my wrist, my broken wrist, and helping Eugene Dewey. If he did that would be a cause
to reverse the decision, from a loss to a D.Q. perhaps.

[Curtis folds his arms, keeping the left hand and the microphone close to his lips.]

Curtis Penn:

And he drops my hand a second time, at this point my hand really fucking hurts and Slater isn’t doing me any good.
Go ahead to the next slide.

[Slater drops Penn’s hand a third time.]

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

Curtis Penn:
Oh wait here’s a juicy bit... looks like I'm out right here, my hand is falling... falling... NEXT SLIDE PLEASE!

[And Penn’s hand stays up!]
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RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

Curtis Penn:

RIGHT THERE..RIGHT FUCKING THERE!!! My hand is up, it's so clear that I'm ready to keep going, and the next
slide please.

[Brian Slater is calling the match in favor of Eugene Dewey.]

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

RAHHHHHH

Curtis Penn:

And now the screw job! My hand was up! IT WAS UP! Slater cheated... Dewey Cheated...| WAS CHEATED out of
the FIST of DEFIANCE!

BOO

BOO

BOO

[He paces the ring for a moment.]

Curtis Penn:

| know right... Dewey cheated; he took a tainted victory and calls it a win. The 3 count should have started over once
my hand stayed in the air. Brian Slater wanted Eugene to beat me so he could make the big score in Vegas, it’s no
secret that he’s enrolled in Gambler’'s Anonymous and the temptation to win enough to set him up for retirement was
too great.

BOO

BOO

BOO

DDK::
Angus, the allegations are begging to....

[Angus is standing on the announcer’s table.]

DDK::
What. Are. You. Doing?

Angus:
Shits getting deep Keebs and | don’t want to drown in the shit that’s falling out of his mouth.

DDK::
Get down.
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Angus:
No.

DDK::
GET. DOWN.

Angus:
But...

DDK: (Shooting Daggers at Angus with his eyes.)

Angus:

Ok, but when we drown in bullshit I'm not going to pull you onto the raft.

Curtis Penn:

I've already filed a complaint with the BO$$ about tossing out the loss and having Slater booted as the He