Match 1: 
Sampson VS. Freak Machine 

This match is scheduled for one fall. 

First out is Freak Machine. The crowd resonates in a chorus of boos as he makes his way to the ring. 

From Halifax, Nova Scotia, Canada...weighing in at 280 lbs....Freak Maaaachine! 

Then out comes Sampson. The crowd aren't sure who to root for in this match. 

From London, England...weighing in at 360 lbs...Sampsonnnn! 

Bell rings. 

The two men stare each other down to start off the match. Sampson gets in the first hit by punching Freak Machine in the face. Freak Machine shrugs it off, and takes Sampson down with a huge clothesline. Sampson takes Freak Machine down with a drop toe hold. Sampson crawls over to the fallen Machine and pummels him with a flurry of punches. The ref seperates them,as Freak Machine recovers. Now they are both back on their feet. Freak Machine is on the offensive as he irish whips Sampson into the ropes. Sampson rebounds as Freak Machine tosses him up over his head and Sampson comes crashing down! 

Freak machine continues his assault with repeated stomps to the midsection. Sampson brings him to a screeching halt as he grabs his foot and sweeps out the other leg. Sampson quickly gets to his feet and stomps Freak Machine's head. He turns and yells at the fans for a second, while Freak Machine quickly takes andvantage and rolls him up with a schoolboy pin. 

1..2.not even close! 

After the kickout, both men are on their feet. Sampson again gives Freak Machine a right hand to the face as a sign of disrespect. This time, Freak machine staggers backwards towards the ropes. Sampson follows, hoping to capitalize. Freak Machine uses Sampson's momentum as he pulls down the top rope and Sampson topples to the arena floor. Freak Machine wastes no time and goes to the top rope. He scouts the landing area and goes for the Skull Crusher, looking to end this one early. But at the last second, Sampson rolls out of the way, causing Freak Machine to land wrong. Freak machine rolls around the floor in pain, holding his knee. 

Meanwhile, the referee has started the ring out count. 

1...2...3...4...Sampson is back in! But he immediately rolls back out to restart the count. 

With Freak machine still on the ground, Sampson exploits his weakness and stops the damaged leg. he grabs a chair and raises it up, ready to slam it down on the same leg, but the referee reaches through the top and middle rope to take the chair away. Sampson tries to argue with the ref, so neither one of them notice Freak Machine, seemingly fine, hitting Sampson with a brutal low blow. Freak machine quickly returns to the ring as Sampson collapses on the ground. 

The referee begins the count again. 

1...2...3...4...5...Sampson is up!...6...and back in the ring. 

Freak machine wastes no time and gives Sampson a swift kick in the gut. He then suplexes him hard on his back. He grabs Sampson's head and applies pressure with a headlock. Sampson soon powers out of it, and stands up, bringing Freak Machine to his feet. He uses amazing force to push Freak machine into the turnbuckle. He climbs up and goes for a ten-punch, but is stopped when he reaches six. Freak machine gives his own, equally impressive, push, which has Sampson down on his back. Freak heads over to Sampson and picks him up off the ground. After a few punches to wear him down, he goes behind and applies the full nelson. From this position, he lifts Sampson up and slams him back first with force. 

Sampson gets pummeled and stomped for a while, until he gets tired of it and violently jumps to his feet. He grabs Freak machine and Irish whips him so hard, he almost dislocates his arm. Freak Machine goes hurdling right into the referee, as both of them are smashed into the turnbuckle. With the ref and Freak machine temporarily down, Sampson goes to the outside and pulls a chair out from under the ring. He slides into the ring, chair in hand and runs toward Freak Machine, who has just gotten up. He swings it, but Freak Machine ducks under it and tackles the weary Sampson. The chair falls to the floor, as does Sampson. Freak machine contemplates his next move. He looks at the ref, then at Sampson, then finally turns his gaze towards the chair. With a wide grin on his face, he picks up the chair. He waits for Sampson ot get up then takes him out with a vicious chair shot. Then he puts Sampson's head in the  middle of the partly unfolded chair. He sees that the referee is still down, and climbs the turnbuckle. He motions to the crowd that it is time for the Skull crusher. He jumps off and lands on the chair on top of Sampson's head! 

He slides the dented chair out of the ring and surveys the damage. Sampson is busted open and out cold. Freak machine helps the referee to his feet and goes for the cover. 

1...2...3! 

Freak machine wins it, and Sampson's victim list does not get another notch! 

Here is your winner.....Freak machiiiiiine! 

Match 2: 
Inferno VS. The Beast 

This match is scheduled for one fall. 

First out is The Beast, the crowd definitely doesn't like this guy. 

Hailing from Los Angeles, California...weighing in at 278 lbs...The Beassssst! 

Next up is Inferno, he is heavily cheered as he walks through the curtain. 

Standing at six-foot-six, accompanied by Chris Jacobson...weighing in at 275 lbs...Iiiiiinferno! 

Bell rings. 


Both men are in the ring, ready to fight. It starts with Inferno delivering a swift kick to the gut. He follows it up with a suplex. Then, he begins to pummel Beast in the face. The referee makes him break it off, but he continues his offense by bringing Beast to his feet. Inferno delivers a series of three punches to the face of The Beast, causing him to stagger. He spins around to deliver the final blow, but The Beast catches his hand. Beast proceeds to wrench it downward and delivers a knee to the gut of Inferno, causing him to hunch over. With the arm still wrenched, he threads it through Inferno's legs and grabs the other arm. He then lifts him up and executes a powerful pumphandle slam! 

Beast takes advantage and hits a stiff legdrop on Inferno. Stomping then ensues, but the Beast stops, and decides to take a different approach. He rolls Inferno over with his foot and gets him in a camel clutch, but he lets go with his left hand, still pulling with his right, and swings it multiple times in an upward motion towards the face of Inferno, specifically the nose area. He almost breaks it before the referee puts a stop to it. Beast, not willing to let Inferno have a chance at recovering, helps him to his feet and immediately plants him back down with a german suplex. 

The Beast gets cocky and decides to go up to the top rope. But Inferno is up quickly and he tosses Beast off. Inferno grabs Beast's leg and locks him in an STF. But Beast makes to the ropes. Inferno stomps him a couple times to keep him grounded. Then he locks in a side leg lock. Pulling extra hard, he seems to be working the legs a bit. Eventually, Beast breaks it. Inferno goes for the leg once again, but Beast powers out, pushing Inferno to the floor with his feet. Both men get to their feet and Beast sends Inferno towards the ropes with an irish whip. Inferno comes back to be greeted by a Big boot o the face. Inferno is up again, and he rushes towards Beast. Beast tries to grab him, but he rushes by, and hits Beast with a hard shoulder tackle after bouncing off the ropes. 

Once again, Inferno is working the legs, this time by stomping them. He then grabs one and performs a single leg crab, arching and stretching the leg as much as he can. Beast makes his way towards the ropes and...gets it! Another quick stomp to the leg for good measure by Inferno. Inferno gets the crowd going by taunting.This gives Beast ample time to get up. Inferno turns around, only to be greeted with an inverted atomic drop, followed by a clothesline. Beast viciously stomps away at the midsection, showing no remorse. He grabs Inferno with both hands by the throat and lifts him to his feet. Then he puts his head between his legs to set up for a powerbomb. He lifts him up and...Inferno reverses it into a DDT! 

Inferno climbs the turnbuckle and sails off, landing a picture perfect guillotine legdrop! He then moves to the legs and tries for another leg damaging move. Beast is strong though, as he not only reverses it, but manages to kick Inferno in the face...hard! He may have broken his nose as blood flows out of it. Inferno walks over to the corner and checks it to make sure it's not broken. The referee is also making sure he's okay. All the while, Beast is waiting for Inferno to turn around, injured or not. Inferno seems to check out okay as he turns around, and is floored with a huge spinebuster! It's the 11-0-5! He has it locked in. Inferno tries to crawl over towards the ropes. He makes it and grabs the bottom rope. The referee doesn't see it at first, but then he starts the count. 

1...2...3...4.Beast simply pulls him away from the ropes and continues to tighten the hold. Chris Jacobson is irate as he climbs the apron opposite Beast. Beast lets go of the hold in favor of kicking some manager booty. He rushes at Chris, knocking him off the apron and onto the floor. Beast turns around and walks right into Inferno, who grabs him by the head in a suplex position. Inferno signals to the crowd. He lifts him up, high over his head and executes a devastating Burn-out! 

Inferno goes for the cover. 

1...2...3! 

Here's your winner.....Iiiiiinferrrrnooooo!
Match 3: 
TV Title Match- Rob Rageous VS. Scotty Mac 

This match is scheduled for one fall, this is a no disqualification bout and it is for the World Television Title. 

First out is Rob Rageous, he comes out with the TV Title over his shoulder, holding it proudly as it it were his. The crowd does not like him at all. 

From Hammond, Louisiana...weighing in at 265 lbs....Roooooob Raaaaaageous! 

Next out is Scotty Mac, although he is the rightful champion, he comes out beltless. The crowd is excited to see him and he is clearly the favorite here. Scotty mac! Scotty mac! The crowd chants his name as he heads to the ring. 

Hailing from New York City, New York...weighing in at 250 lbs...he is the current World Television champion...Scottyyyyyyyyyyyy Mac! 

Bell rings. 

The referee tries to take the belt from Rob, but Rob fights it and mouths to the ref "No DQ." The referee backs off as he sets it down anyway. The two men stand face to face in the middle of the ring, ready to tear each other apart. Rob Rageous, out of complete lack of respect, spits in the face of Scotty Mac. Scotty wipes the saliva from his face and turns away for a second. Rob looks puzzled, wondering why he would turn his back on him. Scotty suddenly turns around and decks Rob with the stiffest punch he could possibly muster. Rob is down and Scotty wastes no time as he begins to pummel him in the face with a determined fury. He locks in an armbar and continues to tighten it. Rob builds up the strength the escape the hold, and gets up, bringing Scotty to his feet. Rob plants his foot in Scotty's gut and hits him with a quick powerbomb. 

Rob decides to leave the ring, and he gets a chair from underneath it. He slides the chair into the ring, and looks for more weapons. Scotty Mac gets up and  runs over and picks the chair up. Rob comes onto the apron, holding a crowbar, only to be knocked back down by the chair-weilding Scotty Mac.  Scotty pulls back on the top rope and launches himself over to the outside and onto Rob with an Arabian face buster. Now both men are down. Scotty is first to get to his feet. He picks up Rob and rolls him into the ring. He goes for the pin. 

1...2..Almost! 

Rob Rageous and Scotty Mac both get to their feet. Rob hits Mac with a series of punches. He then follows it up with a DDT. While Mac is down, Rageous goes for the belt on the outside. He picks it up and looks at it. He brings it into the ring as he rolls under the bottom rope. Scotty takes him down with an amateur wrestling move. He locks him in a headlock and holds it tight. Rob gets frustrated and pushes Mac off with force. He follows it up with a dropkick to the back of the seated Mac. He grabs the T.V. Title belt and rubs it in Scotty's face, causing him to bleed. He then moves back a couple steps and waits for Mac to get up. Mac slowly rises to his feet, unaware of Rageous. Rob runs towards Scotty, belt in hand. He swings it, but Scotty dodges and Rageous takes out the ref. 

He turns around, right into a superkick from Scotty Mac. He drops the belt as he falls the the mat. Scotty picks up his belt and looks at it, covered in his own blood. As, Rageous starts to get up, Mac plants him with the belt. He rolls outside and goes to the apron. He reaches under and pulls out a table. With Rageous still down, he sets up the table near the corner. He then places the belt on top of it, squarely in thre middle. As Rob makes his way to his feet, he is pushed into the turnbuckle nearest the table. Still out of it, he can barely stand, much less fight back. Scotty puts him in a sitting position on the top turnbuckle. Mac takes ahold of Rob's head and works the crowd. In one swift motion, Scotty drives Rob through the table, onto the belt, with a huge DDT! He's busted open. 

He goes for the cover, but the ref is still down. Rageous is out, and he could have gotten a ten count by now. Scotty looks over at the referee, to see how out of it he is. He goes over and checks out the ref, who is completely unconscious. Fed up with it, he decides to take his belt and leave. But as he starts up the ramp, GWF owner, Phoenix comes through the curtain, wearing a referee shirt. He motions for Scotty to get back into the ring. 

Mac does so and goes for the cover again. 

1...2...3! 

And your winner, and still World television champion...Scottyyyyyyyyyy Mac! 


Match 4: 
World Heavyweight Title- Rage VS. "Buzzsaw" Brian Justin 

This match is scheduled for one fall, it is for the World Heavyweight Title. It will be a no interference match. 

First out is Rage, the crowd are on their feet, hoping to see a new champion here. 

Standing at six-foot-one, weighing in at 278 lbs...Raaaaaaaaaaage! 

Next out is "Buzzsaw" Brian Justin, who walks out with the world title slung over his shoulder. 

Standing at six-foot-four, weighing in at 240 lbs, he is the reigning World Heavyweight Champion..."Buzzsaw" Brian Jussssssstin! 

Bell rings. 

As the two superstars go toe to toe, nose to nose in the middle of the ring, Buzzsaw slaps the taste out of Rage's mouth. He hands the belt to the referee, and irish whips Rage. Rage comes back with a clothesline attempt, but Justin ducks. As Rage rebounds off the other side, Brian Justin hits him with a knee to the gut, and he falls down. Justin hits a few stomps to the midesection on Rage, followed by a kneedrop. He taunts the crowd, and Rage catches him with a quick schoolboy pin. 

1..Kickout! 

Both men are on their feet. Rage hits a flurry of punches and kicks and then downs Buzzsaw with a fisherman suplex. He then stomps the left arm of Brian Justin and applies an armbar on it. Justin breaks the armbar. Justin hits a DDT on Rage. Justin locks in a side leglock. Rage gets to the ropes. They both get up and run towards each other. Rage takes down Buzzsaw with a spear. He waits for him to get back up and goes for another spear. Brian moves out of the way at the last second and sends rage into the turnbuckle, shoulder first. He then runs towards the downed Rage and hits a reverse bronco buster on him. Rage falls to the mat, while Justin taunts. He lifts up Rage and plants him with a snap suplex. Rage picks himself up and goes for Justin. Justin swings at him, but Rage ducks and downs Buzzsaw with a powerbomb. He hits a quick legdrop on the  left arm. He adds another triple stomp to the same arm, followed by another armbar. Buzzsaw fights it for a while, but can't seem to escape. But he soon escapes, by rolling over and delivering Rage a punch to the face with the other hand. Buzzsaw gets up, but is favoring his left arm. 

Rage tries to irish whip Brian into the turnbuckle, but it is reversed, and he ends up in the turnbuckle. Brian lifts him up to the top turnbuckle and hits a powerful Superplex from the top rope! He picks up Rage, ready to continue the assault. Rage fights back, however, by kicking him in the arm. Rage wrenches the arm behind Brian's back and lifts him up for a back drop on the arm! He picks brian up off the ground and whips him into the turnbuckle. He sits him up on the top rope, facing backwards. Then he grabs his leg and head and holds him upside down across his shoulders. 

It looks like he's going for the Flatline! He starts to flip Buzzsaw, but buzzsaw reverses it on the way down. He hit the Buzzsaw Drop from the Flatline reversal! He looks at Rage on the ground, then he looks over at the turnbuckle. It appears he's not finished yet. He picks up Rage and tosses him into the turnbuckle. He climbs up to the top rope, bringing Rage with him. He hooks both arms, and hits the Buzzsaw Drop off the top turnbuckle! 

He makes the cover. 

1...2...3! 

Here is your winner, and still World Heavyweight champion..."Buzzsaw" Briaaaaan Jussssstin!

Thanks very much to Kevin for writing the results.
