
 
 

 
 

Reasons 
 

We see Leroy sitting on the balcony of a hotel overlooking downtown Oklahoma 
City. Leroy has the Underground title on the small glass table as it prominently 
displayed toward the camera. Leroy looks at the view a bit before looking back at 
the camera with a bit of a smirk. 
 
“You know a lot of things have happened since Rise To Greatness 
happened. A lot of things happened also damn well happen cause of what 
happened at Rise To Greatness. For you see I did exactly what I said I was 
going to do and that was make the Underground division my new home 
cause really this division plays to my strengths. And really this division 
needs a champion that represents its true values. You see this 
Underground title here.” 
 
Leroy puts his hand on the title as the camera focuses on the title. 



 
“This title was supposed to be a title that represents that toughest bastard 
in the company. It is suppose represent that bastard that may not have 
that world champion charm. They may not have that United States 
Champion work rate but goddamn it that champion has resolve and grit. 
And really I think Kim has bastardized this division. She has caused people 
to lose focus of what the Underground division is truly about. Not all 
people see the Underground division is some glorified deathmatch. I mean 
instead of talking about the champion as the toughest asshole around we 
talked about stuffed penguins, stapling asses, and her crazy ass antics. The 
title has lost its way.” 
 
Leroy then lifts the Underground title and puts it on his shoulder as he continues. 
 
“But I am here to take it back to its roots. I am here to make this title 
revolved around toughness, around grit. It ain’t going to be drug down 
with outrageous over the top bullshit. We ain’t going to see loaded beanie 
babies, or barbed wire bats. We ain’t going to see that bullshit. Rather we 
are going to see the champion beat people’s asses. We going to see the 
champion uses whatever is laying around to make people’s ass quit. See 
the Underground title is going to be about who can take a lickin’ and keep 
on tickin’. We are going to see the title be a damn ol fashion 
slabberknocker. Cause trust me my matches ain’t going to be pretty. Shit 
they are going to probably be dog shit ugly. But after that match every 
single one of you bastards are going to have to admit I am one tough 
mother fucker.” 
 
Leroy gives a grin at that statement before that smile quickly fades. 
 
“Yet I can hear some of ya’ll bumping your gums saying that if I am so 
tough why did I get in that car with William Heaven. Why did I side with 
James Evans and Waylon Creek? Why did I do this or do that. It is simple 
that I saw the writing on the wall with the SCW. I saw that those bastard 
were going to just keep dangling that carrot in front of me. They were 
going to continue to keep me on this pay per appearance agreement with 
the champions bonus. They were going to continue to try and get the 
Underground Champion on the cheap cheap. And well William Heaven got 
in there ear. See my ass ain’t got the money to afford a lawyer and my 
phones hasn’t been ringing with agents on the other line. So yeah I chose 
to side with William Heaven for the betterment of my financial situation 
with a contract and guaranteed money. No more living paycheck to 
paycheck.” 



 
Leroy pats his title a bit before continuing. 
 
“And I know some of y’all want to boo me for that. You want to dog cuss 
me cause of who I am aligned with but my ass ain’t going to starve just to 
appease your morals. Shit I know the majority would do the exact thing. 
Y’all would take the money in a heartbeat. But then again like most of the 
time, don’t no one like to see people succeed. They want to be miserable 
and broke. They want them to continue to struggle cause their asses are 
struggling too. They don’t want any to catch a goddamn break. And that is 
why I don’t give two flying fucks what the crowd has to say. They are a 
bunch of jealous hypocrites that only where in my corner cause I was in 
the same struggle as them. Now they want to see my ass fail.” 
 
Leroy glares at the camera. 
 
“Shit they probably want my ass to lose to Derek Adonis.  And ain’t that 
some shit the SCW is going to book my ass, the Underground Champion 
and a tough son of a bitch against a guy that is known as a lover and not a 
fighter. Well Derek your ass is stepping into the ring with a guy that wants 
to fight. You are going to step into a bastard that wants to make a 
statement as his first match as Underground Champion. You see I ain’t 
about to let you big horny ass get the better of me. My ass is going to show 
you what an ol’ country ass whooping is. And buddy I can guarantee you 
ain’t the type of whippings are going to look forward to. See my ass has 
struggled too long to let this slip through my fingers. My ass is about to 
grind as Underground champion and Derek you are just the first of many to 
not be tough enough to take this title away from my grasp.” 
 
Leroy grabs the Underground title just a little bit tighter. 
 
 

 


