The opening bell has barely finished echoing through the arena when Johnny Rourke's
music hits. The crowd responds immediately as the veteran steps through the curtain
wearing his black leather vest, red piping catching the arena lights. Rourke takes his
time walking toward the ring, acknowledging a few fans along the aisle before climbing
through the ropes. He doesn't pose for the crowd or play to the cameras. He simply
removes his vest, folds it over the top rope, and takes a microphone before settling
against the ropes with one arm resting casually across the top.

Johnny Rourke has earned this moment. He is officially the first challenger to the HCW
Championship, and this is the final HCW event before he gets his opportunity against
Jack Maddox.



And he's not coming out here looking for a fight tonight. Rourke knows the fight is
coming soon enough.

Rourke looks around the arena, waiting for the crowd to settle before raising the
microphone.

Well... here we are. Jack Maddox is the champion. He's earned the right to be confident.
He's earned the right to walk into that building with that championship around his waist
and believe he's going to walk out with it still there. | don't have a problem with that.

Rourke shifts his weight against the ropes, his expression remaining calm.

I've spent the last several events earning my way to this. Eddie Mercer. Mike Dugan.
Bobby Hayes. Three good wrestlers. Three different problems. | found a way through all
three of them. Nobody handed me this match. Nobody picked up a telephone and
decided Johnny Rourke ought to get a championship opportunity because he'd been
around long enough. | wrestled for it. | won for it. And now I've got it.

The crowd applauds. Rourke gives a small nod before continuing.

So I'm not going to stand here and pretend | need to get inside Jack Maddox's head. I'm
not interested in making him angry. I'm not interested in making him hate me. Hell, |
don't even need him to dislike me. I've seen enough wrestlers spend two weeks trying
to convince somebody they're tougher than they are. Usually ends with both of them
talking and neither of them proving a damn thing.

That's Johnny Rourke. He'd rather let the match make the argument.
And he's been making that argument very effectively.
Rourke pushes himself away from the ropes and becomes more serious as he looks

directly toward the entranceway.

| respect Jack Maddox. But respect doesn't change what happens when that bell rings.
I've got one thing left to do. And when that bell rings, I'm not going to hesitate.



The crowd grows louder. Rourke lowers the microphone for a moment, then looks
directly into the hard camera.

Jack, you don't have to come out here tonight. You don't have to answer me. You don't
have to give me a speech. You've got the championship. I've got the opportunity. Let's
see what happens when we finally get to find out who's better.

Rourke lowers the microphone as the crowd applauds. He doesn't raise his arms or
demand a response. Instead, he calmly returns the microphone and retrieves his leather
vest from the ropes.

Johnny Rourke has said what he came here to say. The championship match is almost
here.

And that's the thing about Rourke, Jim. He didn't try to sell us a fight. He told us the fight
is coming. There's a difference.

Rourke slips his vest back on and pauses at the ropes, looking once more toward the
entranceway. He gives a small nod to the crowd before stepping through the ropes and
walking toward the locker room, leaving the anticipation of the championship match
hanging over the building.

The bell rings, and Lee Donovan immediately begins circling the ring, bouncing lightly
on his feet while Benny Russo stands his ground in the center. Lee darts forward, briefly
engaging Benny in a collar-and-elbow tie-up before slipping around behind him and
catching him with a quick arm drag. Benny rolls through and gets back up, but Lee is
already moving, catching him with another arm drag before following with a sharp
dropkick that sends Benny stumbling backward. Benny hits the ropes and charges back
toward him, but Lee drops underneath the attack, hits the opposite ropes and comes
flying back with a flying headscissors that sends Benny tumbling across the canvas. Lee
springs back to his feet, clearly energized by the crowd'’s reaction.



That's the speed of Lee Donovan! Benny Russo barely gets a chance to turn around
before Lee is somewhere else!

And Benny needs to be patient. You can't chase Lee around this ring. Sooner or later,
that kid is going to have to come to you.

Lee tries another quick attack, but Benny has already adjusted. As Lee comes forward,
Benny steps aside and catches him around the waist, using Lee's own momentum to
drive him hard into the mat. Benny immediately follows by hauling Lee upright and
planting him with a heavy body slam before catching him with a running forearm as Lee
tries to rise. Lee staggers into the corner, where Benny drives a knee into his midsection
and follows with another forearm across the chest. Benny whips Lee across the ring and
charges after him, catching him with a tremendous shoulder tackle that sends Lee
rolling across the canvas.

Benny Russo has finally gotten his hands on Lee Donovan, and that's a completely
different match!

That's the problem with speed, Jim. Speed doesn't mean much when somebody grabs
you and throws you onto the floor.

Benny keeps Lee grounded, pulling him into a rough headlock and forcing him to carry
the larger man's weight. Lee works his way back to his feet and fires several elbows into
Benny's ribs before breaking free, but Benny catches him with a short-arm clothesline
that drops him again. Benny brings Lee up and looks for another slam, but Lee slips
free, lands behind him and immediately catches Benny with a dropkick to the back.
Benny stumbles into the ropes, and Lee uses the opening to hit the opposite side and
return with a running hurricanrana that finally takes Benny off his feet. Lee follows with
another dropkick and then climbs to the second rope, launching himself with Flashpoint
(springboard crossbody) and crashing across Benny's chest.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Benny kicks out forcefully, throwing Lee backward. Lee gets up quickly, but instead of
immediately attacking, he watches Benny carefully as the bigger man pulls himself
upright. Benny charges, and Lee sidesteps him, sending Benny chest-first into the



turnbuckles. Lee catches him with a quick roll-up, but Benny powers free before the
referee can get a count. Lee tries to press the advantage with another running attack,
but Benny catches him coming in and drives him down with a powerful slam.

Lee Donovan had him in trouble, but he got a little too aggressive again!

That's the lesson he's learning tonight. You can't just keep throwing yourself at Benny
Russo because eventually Benny Russo is going to catch you.

Benny drags Lee back to his feet and attempts the Russo Slam (high-impact body
slam), but Lee slips over Benny's shoulder at the last instant and lands behind him. Lee
immediately hits the ropes and returns with a running forearm, then catches Benny with
a rapid series of arm drags and a dropkick that sends him into the ropes. This time Lee
doesn't chase after him blindly. He waits for Benny to rebound, ducks underneath a
clothesline, and catches him with a running hurricanrana. Benny rolls toward the ropes,
and Lee uses the moment to climb to the top rope, but Benny rises quickly and catches
Lee's leg before he can launch himself. Benny yanks Lee down from the turnbuckle and
drives him into the canvas.

Benny Russo has been waiting for that! Lee took too long getting set up, and Benny
made him pay for it!

You want to fly, you've got to get off the ground first. Benny just made sure Lee couldn't.

Benny pulls Lee up and whips him hard into the corner before charging in with Bone
Crusher (running knee strike to an opponent trapped in the corner). Lee crumples
forward, and Benny grabs him from behind, setting him up for another Russo Slam
(high-impact body slam). Lee desperately shifts his weight and slips free, but Benny
turns and catches him with a leaping Little Dog, Big Bite (leaping clothesline) that
sends Lee crashing down. Benny covers immediately.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Lee kicks out, and Benny looks frustrated for the first time. He pulls Lee up by the arm
and sends him toward the ropes, looking to catch him on the rebound with another
shoulder tackle. Lee ducks underneath him instead, hits the opposite ropes, and returns



with a Kansas City Cruiser (running hurricanrana) that sends Benny tumbling. Lee is
back on his feet before Benny can recover, and he begins attacking with short,
controlled bursts rather than throwing himself recklessly into the bigger man. A dropkick
knocks Benny backward, a second sends him stumbling into the ropes, and when
Benny rebounds Lee leapfrogs over him and lands cleanly behind. Benny turns, swings
wildly, and Lee ducks underneath the clothesline before exploding into the ropes.

That's the adjustment! Lee Donovan isn't trying to outrun Benny Russo anymore. He's
making Benny commit, and then he's using his speed to punish the mistake!

Now he's wrestling intelligently. There's a difference between being fast and knowing
when to be fast.

Lee catches Benny with a running forearm and follows with a quick arm drag, then
another, keeping Benny moving without giving him a clean target. Benny finally catches
Lee by the wrist and tries to pull him into a short-arm clothesline, but Lee ducks beneath
it and springs onto the ropes, coming back with a missile dropkick that catches Benny
square in the chest. Benny falls backward, and Lee immediately climbs to the top
turnbuckle. The crowd rises as Lee steadies himself, but Benny rolls toward the ropes
and begins pulling himself up. Lee launches himself with an Electric Chair (diving
missile dropkick), catching Benny as he turns and driving both feet into his chest.
Benny crashes to the canvas, and Lee hooks the leg.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!
THREE!

The bell rings as Lee rolls away and sits up, breathing heavily while the crowd erupts.
Lee slowly gets to his feet and looks down at Benny, who remains seated on the mat for
a moment, disappointed but clearly still in the fight. Lee offers his hand. Benny looks at
it, hesitates briefly, then takes it. Lee helps him back to his feet, and the two exchange a
firm handshake before Benny gives Lee a respectful nod.

Lee Donovan gets the victory! What a performance by the young high-flyer!

And Benny Russo just showed everybody that he belongs in there with him. Lee found a
way to beat him, but Benny made him earn every inch of it.



Lee raises one arm as the crowd applauds, while Benny leaves the ring under his own
power, disappointed by the loss but carrying himself with the respect of a man who
knows he pushed his opponent to the limit.

The camera cuts backstage to Tommy Valentine standing in front of an HCW backdrop.
He is dressed in his immaculate white satin robe with gold trim, his posture relaxed and
composed. An interviewer stands just off-camera as Valentine calmly adjusts one of the
cuffs of his robe.

INTERVIEWER:

Tommy, Johnny Rourke has officially earned the first opportunity at Jack Maddox and
the HCW Championship. You were the last man to wrestle Maddox for that
championship. What do you think about Rourke getting the opportunity?

TOMMY VALENTINE:

Johnny Rourke earned his opportunity. I'm not going to pretend otherwise. He beat
Eddie Mercer. He beat Mike Dugan. He beat Bobby Hayes. That's three victories over
three capable wrestlers, and whether | particularly enjoy acknowledging it or not, that is
how this business is supposed to work. You earn your opportunities.

Valentine smooths the front of his robe and looks directly toward the camera.

TOMMY VALENTINE:

My mistake was believing that getting close to the championship once meant | would
always remain close to it. | thought being the man who stood across from Jack Maddox
in that championship final meant the road would naturally lead me back there.

He pauses briefly, his expression becoming more thoughtful.

TOMMY VALENTINE:
It doesn't work that way. So I'm going to stop expecting anything to be given to me. I'm
going to earn it again.

Valentine adjusts his sleeve before continuing in the same calm, measured tone.

TOMMY VALENTINE:
I'm not waiting for Jack Maddox to give me another opportunity. I'm going to make



myself impossible to ignore. And when the opportunity comes, nobody is going to have
to wonder whether Tommy Valentine belongs in that championship picture. They'll know.

Valentine allows a faint smile to appear before looking directly into the camera.

TOMMY VALENTINE:
You're looking at greatness.

The bell rings, and Marty Malone immediately begins circling, keeping his distance from
the much larger Hank Callahan. Hank stands patiently in the center of the ring, waiting
for Malone to commit. Marty finally steps in for a collar-and-elbow tie-up, but instead of
engaging honestly, he quickly shifts his grip and starts working Hank's wrist. Hank
powers through the hold and reverses into a hammerlock, forcing Malone toward the
ropes. Marty grabs the top rope and uses the referee's count to create separation, then
immediately complains that Hank pulled his hair. Hank simply waits, refusing to argue,
while Marty takes his time getting back to the center of the ring.

Marty Malone knows he can't stand in there and trade strength with Hank Callahan.

That's why Marty doesn't intend to. He's going to make Hank wrestle his match, and that
means frustrating him, slowing him down, and finding something to hurt.

Marty gets inside again and catches Hank with a knee lift before slipping behind him
and driving another knee into the back of Hank's thigh. Hank turns, but Marty
immediately attacks the same leg again, chopping at the outside of the knee and then
sweeping Hank's leg out from underneath him. Hank hits the mat hard, and Marty
quickly goes to work, stomping the injured leg before dropping his weight across it.
Marty drags Hank toward the ropes and presses the sole of his boot against the knee,
forcing the referee to intervene. When the referee pulls him away, Marty raises both
hands innocently before circling back and wrapping Hank's leg around the bottom rope.

Malone is taking away Hank Callahan's base. That's a smart target against a man
whose entire game is built around power and control.



And notice how he's doing it. Marty isn't trying to cripple the leg in thirty seconds. He's
just making every movement a little harder. That's how veterans win matches.

Hank finally frees himself and rises slowly, but Marty immediately catches him with a
short-arm clothesline. Hank drops to one knee, and Marty follows with Veteran's Cut
(knee lift directly into the midsection) before driving another knee into the damaged
leg. Marty pulls Hank into a standing hold and begins working the leg again, repeatedly
striking the thigh whenever Hank tries to straighten it. Hank absorbs the punishment
without showing frustration, eventually catching Marty around the waist and driving him
backward into the corner. Marty tries to slip away, but Hank keeps him trapped and
unloads with several heavy shoulder thrusts into the abdomen before pulling him out
and throwing him across the ring with a powerful belly-to-belly suplex.

What a suplex! Hank Callahan just threw Marty Malone halfway across the ring!

That's the difference. Marty can spend five minutes working on that leg, but Hank only
needs one opening to remind him what kind of strength he's dealing with.

Hank favors the leg as he approaches, but Marty immediately attacks it again, catching
Hank with a boot to the side of the knee and sending him down. Marty grabs the injured
leg and begins twisting it toward the canvas, using his body weight to increase the
pressure. Hank reaches for the ropes, and Marty releases just before the referee can
force him to break. Marty rises and pulls Hank up by the hair, then attempts another
Cheap Shot, driving his boot toward Hank's knee. This time Hank sees it coming and
catches Marty's leg before the kick can land.

Malone tried the shortcut again, and Hank Callahan saw it coming!

Hank holds the captured leg for a moment before shoving Marty backward. Marty
stumbles, and Hank closes the distance, wrapping both arms around him and
squeezing him in Iron Grip (crushing bearhug). Marty struggles violently, trying to pry
Hank's arms apart, but Hank keeps him suspended against his chest. Hank periodically
tightens the hold, forcing the air from Marty's lungs, until Marty finally manages to slip
downward and escape.

Now Marty has a problem. He can't outmuscle Hank, and Hank isn't getting frustrated
enough to make a mistake.



Malone staggers toward the ropes and catches his breath before turning back toward
Hank. Hank charges, but Marty sidesteps and sends him shoulder-first into the
turnbuckles. Marty immediately rolls him up from behind, grabbing a handful of tights as
he hooks both legs.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Hank kicks out and rolls through, immediately coming back to his feet. Marty scrambles
upright and tries to catch him with another knee strike, but Hank catches him around the
waist and launches him across the ring with another powerful takedown. Hank follows
by hauling Marty upright and planting him with Ironclad Slam (huge traditional body
slam). Marty rolls toward the ropes, but Hank follows and catches him before he can
escape, driving a heavy knee into his midsection and pulling him back toward the
center.

Hank Callahan is taking over now. Marty Malone spent the first half of this match trying
to dismantle him piece by piece, and Hank just keeps coming.

That's what makes Hank dangerous. You can't make him angry just because you hurt
him. You have to actually stop him.

Malone desperately tries another shortcut, reaching toward the ropes as Hank pulls him
up, but Hank catches his wrist and yanks him back into the center. Marty swings with a
forearm, but Hank absorbs it and answers with a devastating Des Moines Drop
(running shoulder tackle) that sends Marty flipping backward onto the canvas. Hank
pulls him up again and hits a powerful Callahan Suplex (belly-to-belly suplex), then
stands over him as the crowd begins to rally.

Marty Malone is running out of answers!

He's running out of tricks, too. And those are usually the same thing to Marty.

Hank waits for Marty to reach his feet and catches him with another heavy shoulder
tackle before lifting him into position for the Callahan Bomb. Marty desperately slips free
and scrambles toward the ropes, but Hank grabs him by the arm and pulls him back.
Marty swings wildly and tries another Cheap Shot toward the damaged leg, but Hank



catches the boot and shoves it away. Marty turns to escape, only for Hank to scoop him
up across his chest.

Hank takes several powerful strides across the ring and drives Marty into the canvas
with The Iron Curtain (running powerslam). Marty bounces from the impact and lies
motionless as Hank rolls him onto his back and hooks the leg.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!
THREE!

The bell rings, and Hank releases the cover, rising slowly as the crowd applauds. Hank
doesn't celebrate wildly. He simply stands over Marty for a moment before stepping
away. Marty rolls toward the ropes and pulls himself to the floor, choosing to leave the
ring rather than risk another confrontation. He stands outside with one hand gripping the
apron, glaring back at Hank with a mixture of frustration and disbelief.

Hank Callahan wins it! Marty Malone tried everything he had, but in the end, he couldn't
outmaneuver the power of Iron Hank.

And that's going to bother Marty Malone. He can usually find a shortcut when he needs
one. Tonight, Hank Callahan saw every one of them coming.

Hank remains in the ring as Marty slowly backs up the aisle, still visibly furious but
making no attempt to return. Hank raises one fist toward the crowd as the fans continue
applauding his hard-earned victory.

The arena lights dim as the opening notes of a dramatic instrumental track begin to
play. The screen above the entrance fades from black into grainy footage of the first
HCW Championship tournament, the image carrying the worn, slightly flickering quality
of old videotape.



Jack Maddox appears on the screen, standing in the ring after defeating Tommy
Valentine in the inaugural championship final. The championship is placed around his
waist as Maddox raises it overhead, the Kansas City crowd roaring around him.

NARRATOR:
A champion is not simply the man who holds the championship.

The footage cuts to Maddox battling through his tournament path, followed by images of
his championship reign. His match with Mike Dugan is shown in brief flashes: Maddox
absorbing Dugan's punishment, fighting back, and refusing to be intimidated by the
dangerous veteran.

NARRATOR:

Jack Maddox became the first HCW Champion by fighting his way through the
tournament and defeating Tommy Valentine when everything was on the line. Since
then, the championship has demanded the same thing from him every time he steps
into the ring.

The footage shifts to Maddox and Dugan exchanging heavy blows, followed by Maddox
standing his ground against another challenge.

NARRATOR:
Strength. Determination. And the willingness to defend what he earned.

The screen changes to footage from Maddox's championship match with Valentine.
Valentine works over Maddox's neck and shoulder, while Maddox struggles back to his
feet. The footage shows the decisive moments of the championship victory before
cutting to Maddox raising the title.

NARRATOR:
Tommy Valentine believed technical superiority would make him champion. Jack
Maddox proved that heart and toughness could answer it.

The footage transitions through several images of Maddox carrying the championship
into the arena, shaking hands with opponents, and standing in the ring after victories.
The championship remains prominently visible throughout.

NARRATOR:
Maddox has never claimed that being champion means choosing his challengers. His
position has been simple.

The screen briefly shows Maddox standing in the ring with the championship over his
shoulder.



NARRATOR:
If you earn the right to challenge for the championship, Jack Maddox will meet you.

The footage changes to Event #9. Clay McAllister targets Maddox's arm, forcing the
champion to fight through the damage. Maddox eventually catches Clay and drives him
into the canvas with The Missouri Stampede (running powerslam).

NARRATOR:

At the last event, even without the championship on the line, Maddox stepped into the
ring and fought another hard test in Clay McAllister. The result was another victory,
another defense of the standard he has set for himself, and another reminder of what
stands between a challenger and the HCW Championship.

The footage fades to black.
Then Johnny Rourke appears.

Clips show Rourke defeating Eddie Mercer. The footage changes to his victory over
Mike Dugan. Then Bobby Hayes. Three victories, each presented briefly without
repeating the full matches.

NARRATOR:
Johnny Rourke took a different road.

Rourke is shown standing in the ring after defeating Hayes, followed by the moment
Maddox appeared at the entrance with the championship.

NARRATOR:
He didn't receive his opportunity because of his reputation. He didn't demand it because
of his experience. He earned it by defeating the men placed in front of him.

The screen cuts between Maddox holding the championship and Rourke standing
across the ring from him.

NARRATOR:
One man has spent his reign proving he deserves to remain champion. The other has
spent his time proving he deserves the chance to take it from him.

The music builds as the screen fills with images of Maddox and Rourke, ending on the
silent stare between champion and challenger.

NARRATOR:
THE CHAMPION HAS CLAIMED THE TITLE.



The screen cuts to Maddox raising the championship.

NARRATOR:
THE CHALLENGER HAS EARNED HIS SHOT.

The screen cuts to Rourke standing alone in the ring.

NARRATOR:
NOW THEY MEET.

The HCW logo fills the screen before the arena lights slowly return to normal.

Jack Maddox and Johnny Rourke. The champion and the challenger. We've spent
weeks watching both men arrive at this point from very different directions.

And now there's nowhere else to go, Jim. No more qualifying victories. No more earning
your way closer. When these two finally meet for that championship, somebody's going
to leave with everything they've worked for—and somebody isn't.

The bell rings, and Willie Barnes comes out aggressively, closing the distance before
Eddie Mercer has a chance to establish his preferred pace. The two men lock up in the
center of the ring, but Willie immediately muscles Eddie backward and breaks the hold
with a forceful shove. Eddie responds by catching Willie's wrist and turning it into a
standing wristlock, but Willie powers his way around the hold and drives Eddie
backward with a shoulder tackle. Eddie hits the mat, rolls through, and comes back to
his feet, only for Willie to catch him with another shoulder tackle. Willie hits the ropes
and returns with a hard-running clothesline, but Eddie ducks underneath it and
immediately takes Willie's leg out from behind, bringing the bigger brawler down to the
canvas.

Willie Barnes wants to make this a fight, but Eddie Mercer isn't going to stand there and
trade with him if he doesn't have to.



That's Eddie's whole game. Willie wants chaos. Eddie wants control. Whoever gets their
way is going to have a big advantage tonight.

Eddie immediately goes after Willie's arm, trapping the wrist and working it through a
series of quick transitions. Willie rolls through one hold and tries to get back to his feet,
but Eddie follows him, shifting into an armbar before Willie powers upward and lifts
Eddie off the mat. Willie carries him several steps before dropping him with a body
slam. The crowd responds as Willie immediately follows with a heavy elbow drop, then
pulls Eddie up and whips him across the ring. Eddie rebounds into a back body drop
that sends him crashing onto the canvas.

That's the brute force of Willie Barnes. Eddie can control an arm, a wrist, a
shoulder—but Willie Barnes can simply pick him up and throw him.

For a while, anyway. Eddie doesn't have to overpower Willie. He just has to keep finding
ways to put him back on the mat.

Willie pulls Eddie up again and catches him with a headlock, grinding the veteran
technician down while the crowd begins encouraging Eddie to escape. Eddie works his
way to one knee, then to his feet, and finally drives several elbows into Willie's ribs
before slipping free. Eddie immediately catches the arm again and transitions into a
hammerlock, using his technical skill to force Willie toward the ropes. Willie reaches the
ropes and uses his strength to break the hold, but Eddie remains attached to the arm,
sweeping Willie's leg and bringing him down again before transitioning into a tight
wristlock.

That's the chess match starting now. Willie keeps breaking the pieces apart, but Eddie
keeps putting them back together in a different position.

And Eddie is doing exactly what he needs to do. He's refusing to let Willie dictate the
pace.

Willie finally explodes out of the wristlock, throwing Eddie across the ring before
charging after him. Eddie ducks underneath a clothesline, but Willie turns and catches
him with a forearm across the back. Willie follows with another forearm, then drives
Eddie into the corner and pounds him with several heavy punches before whipping him



across the ring. Willie charges after him and connects with a Barnes Buster
(hard-running clothesline) that drops Eddie hard.

Willie Barnes has turned the tables!

And this is where Eddie has to be careful. He can wrestle circles around Willie, but if
Willie gets him trapped in that kind of exchange, all the technique in the world isn't going
to make those forearms hurt any less.

Willie pulls Eddie up and hits him with the Kansas City Slam (traditional powerslam)
before covering.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Eddie kicks out and immediately rolls toward the ropes. Willie follows, but Eddie catches
the rope with one hand and uses the moment to pull himself upright. Willie reaches for
him, only for Eddie to catch his arm and twist underneath it, suddenly snapping the
larger man's wrist into an armbar. Willie grimaces and tries to power out, but Eddie
shifts his position and transitions into another hammerlock. Willie responds by lifting
Eddie off the mat and throwing him backward, breaking the hold through sheer strength.

Again! Willie Barnes simply powered his way out of another technical hold!

But look at Eddie. He's not frustrated. He's already looking for the next opening.

Eddie changes his approach, staying low and attacking Willie's leg instead of
immediately returning to the arm. He catches Willie with a fast single-leg takedown, his
Technician's Takedown (fast single-leg takedown) putting the brawler onto his back.
Eddie immediately works into a leglock, but Willie kicks him away and scrambles
upright. Eddie follows with a dropkick to the knee, then catches Willie as he turns and
takes him down with another single-leg. Willie reaches for the ropes, but Eddie keeps
his grip and begins transitioning toward the Nebraska Knot (modified figure-four
leglock).

Willie realizes the danger and uses his free leg to shove Eddie backward, breaking the
hold before Eddie can fully secure it. Willie rolls toward the corner and pulls himself up,



breathing heavily. Eddie approaches carefully, but Willie explodes forward with a
running shoulder tackle that catches Eddie in the chest and sends him flying backward.

Willie Barnes just ran straight through him!

Willie hits the ropes and comes back with another running attack, but Eddie sidesteps
and catches him with a snap takedown. Willie immediately scrambles back up, only for
Eddie to sweep the leg again and take him down. Eddie tries to secure the arm, but
Willie rolls through and comes up swinging. A forearm catches Eddie across the jaw,
followed by another, and another, as Willie drives Eddie backward. Willie hits the ropes
and returns with a Wild Ride (running bulldog) that sends Eddie face-first into the mat.

That's the Willie Barnes comeback! He's hurt, he's tired, and he's still throwing
everything he's got at Eddie Mercer!

Willie turns toward the crowd and raises one fist as the fans roar. He pounds his chest
and gestures for them to get louder before turning back toward Eddie. Willie pulls Eddie
upright and sets him for another Kansas City Slam (traditional powerslam), but Eddie
slips free at the last second and lands behind him. Willie turns, and Eddie immediately
catches his arm, ducks underneath it, and rolls through into a sudden inside cradle.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Willie kicks out and immediately scrambles to his feet. Eddie rises as well, but Willie
catches him with a massive forearm that drops him to one knee. Willie pulls Eddie up
and whips him toward the ropes, but Eddie reverses the momentum and sends Willie
across instead. Willie rebounds and catches Eddie with a huge back body drop, then
staggers toward the ropes to steady himself.

What a comeback by Willie Barnes! Eddie Mercer has been controlling this match with
technique, but Willie keeps finding another way to break through it!

Willie sees Eddie rising and charges for the Barnes Buster (hard-running
clothesline), but Eddie ducks underneath, and Willie crashes through the ropes,
catching himself on the apron. Eddie immediately goes after the arm, dragging Willie
back through the ropes and trapping the wrist. Willie swings with his free hand, but
Eddie ducks underneath it and catches him with a sweep, bringing him down to the mat.



Eddie immediately controls the arm and shoulder, transitioning through a series of holds
as Willie fights desperately to escape.

There it is. Eddie survived the biggest part of Willie's comeback, and now he's going
right back to the arm.

He's been working toward this all match long!

Willie fights to his knees and tries to power his way free, but Eddie shifts his weight,
drags Willie back down and traps the arm. Eddie rolls Willie onto his stomach and locks
in The Final Exam (crossface), wrenching backward on the neck and shoulder while
keeping control of the injured arm. Willie immediately begins struggling toward the
ropes, using his legs to push himself across the mat. Eddie keeps the hold secured and
pulls Willie back toward the center.

Mercer has been working that arm all match long, and now he's asking for the
submission!

Willie's got nowhere to go. He's used brute strength to escape everything else, but
Eddie has finally gotten the hold exactly where he wants it.

Willie continues fighting, reaching desperately toward the ropes, but Eddie keeps the
crossface locked in. Willie inches forward once more before finally realizing he isn't
going to escape. He slaps the mat repeatedly in submission.

The referee immediately signals for the bell as Eddie releases the hold and rolls away.
Willie remains on his knees for several seconds, breathing heavily while Eddie gets
back to his feet.

Eddie Mercer wins it! The Technician survives a tremendous fight from Willie Barnes!

And that's a meaningful victory for Eddie. Willie Barnes made him fight his kind of match
for long stretches, but Eddie stayed with his game and eventually found the submission.

Eddie offers his hand to Willie. Willie looks up at him, still catching his breath, then takes
it. Eddie pulls him to his feet, and the two shake hands in the center of the ring as the
crowd applauds both men.



That's what HCW is all about. Eddie Mercer gets the victory, Willie Barnes gives him
everything he had, and they leave the ring with respect.

Willie raises Eddie's arm briefly before stepping away, while Eddie acknowledges the
crowd from the center of the ring.

The next match has not yet been announced when Mike Dugan’s music suddenly hits
the arena. The crowd reacts with a mixture of boos and uneasy silence as Dugan steps
through the curtain. He doesn't acknowledge the reaction. He walks directly to the ring,
climbs through the ropes, and stands in the center with his arms hanging loosely at his
sides. Dugan takes a microphone and slowly looks around the arena before speaking.

Rourke's got his match.

Dugan lowers the microphone and stares toward the entranceway for several seconds.

Good.

Dugan turns his attention back toward the crowd, his expression unchanged.

Everybody keeps talking about who's next.

He pauses, staring directly ahead.

I'm not waiting for next.

Dugan slowly begins pacing across the ring.

There's a lot of wrestlers back there who think they're safe because they're not involved
in the championship picture. They think if they're not standing next to Jack Maddox or
Johnny Rourke, nobody's looking at them.



Dugan stops in the center of the ring and looks directly into the camera.

They're not.

Dugan lets the statement hang in the air for several seconds before lowering the
microphone.

Mike Dugan isn't naming anybody, but | don't think there's a wrestler in that locker room
who didn't just hear their name.

That's the point. Dugan doesn't need a target tonight. He wants everybody wondering
whether they're the one he's talking about.

Dugan drops the microphone and leaves the ring without another word. He walks up the
aisle without looking back, leaving the audience and the locker room to wonder who
might be next.

The bell rings, and Bobby Hayes immediately takes the center of the ring, moving lightly
on his feet while Silas Cain stands several steps away with his hands held loosely at his
sides. Bobby circles before stepping in for a collar-and-elbow tie-up, and the two men
jJockey for position until Bobby slips behind Cain and catches him with a quick waistlock.
Cain reaches down to break the grip, but Bobby transitions smoothly info an arm drag
and follows with another before catching Cain with a clean dropkick. Cain rolls toward
the ropes, gets back to his feet, and calmly studies Bobby as the younger wrestler
moves back toward the center.

Bobby Hayes wants to establish his pace early, and he's doing exactly that.

Cain doesn't look particularly concerned. That's what makes him unsettling. Most men
get rattled when Bobby starts moving like this.

Cain steps forward and catches Bobby in another collar-and-elbow tie-up, this time
forcing him backward before shifting his grip into a wristlock. Bobby rolls through the



pressure and reverses into his own wrist control, but Cain immediately drops to one
knee and twists through the hold, taking Bobby down with a quick sweep. Cain follows
by trapping Bobby's arm and working it through a series of controlled transitions before
shifting his weight across Bobby's shoulder. Bobby rolls toward his knees and powers
free, but Cain catches him with a short knee to the midsection and immediately returns
to the arm.

That's what Silas Cain does. He doesn't need to overpower you. He finds something
and starts taking it apart.

And if Bobby spends the next fifteen minutes trying to escape one hold after another,
Cain will be perfectly happy to spend fifteen minutes putting him back into another one.

Bobby manages to rise and breaks Cain's grip with a sharp elbow before catching him
with a hip toss. Cain rolls through the landing, but Bobby is already moving, catching
him with another arm drag and then a picture-perfect Heartland Dropkick (dropkick)
that sends Cain backward. Bobby follows with a shoulder tackle, hits the ropes and
comes back with another, then catches Cain with a Kansas City Crash (running
shoulder block followed by a kip-up) that brings the crowd to its feet. Bobby
immediately pulls Cain up and tries to maintain the momentum, but Cain slips around
him and drives a knee into the side of Bobby's neck.

Cain just stopped Bobby's momentum with one move!

That's experience. Bobby had the crowd with him, but Cain knows exactly when to take
the air out of a comeback.

Cain pulls Bobby down to the mat and begins working the neck and shoulder,
repeatedly forcing Bobby's head into awkward positions before transitioning into a tight
side headlock. Bobby works his way to his feet and begins driving his elbow into Cain's
ribs, but Cain refuses to release the hold until Bobby finally throws him backward into
the ropes. Cain rebounds, and Bobby catches him with a back body drop, then follows
with a flying forearm that sends Cain across the ring. Bobby charges after him, but Cain
sidesteps and sends Bobby shoulder-first into the turnbuckles. Cain immediately takes
advantage by catching Bobby's arm and wrenching it backward before dropping him
with False Prophet (spinning neckbreaker).



Silas Cain has gone right back to that neck and shoulder!

He's building the whole match around it. Bobby may not realize how much damage has
been done until he tries to finish this thing.

Cain pulls Bobby up and attempts another transition into the neck and shoulder, but
Bobby suddenly fires a series of forearms into Cain's chest and breaks free. Bobby hits
the ropes and returns with a flying forearm, then catches Cain with another dropkick.
Cain stumbles backward, and Bobby follows with a Hero's Suplex (belly-to-belly
suplex) that sends Cain crashing onto his back. Bobby immediately hooks the leg.

REFEREE:
ONE!
TWO!

Cain kicks out and rolls away, forcing Bobby to follow. Bobby grabs Cain and attempts
to hoist him into position for The Heartland Driver (fireman's-carry facebuster), but
Cain shifts his weight and slips free before Bobby can secure the lift. Cain immediately
catches Bobby's leg and drives his knee down across it with Sinbreaker (knee
breaker). Bobby collapses to the mat, clutching the leg as Cain calmly takes control.

Bobby had him! He was trying to put Cain away with the Heartland Driver, and Cain
found a way out!

And now Bobby's got a new problem. Cain has found the leg.

Cain methodically works Bobby's knee, dragging the leg across his own body and
applying pressure before dropping an elbow across the thigh. Bobby tries to kick free,
but Cain catches the ankle and twists it into another hold. Bobby reaches toward the
ropes and eventually manages to kick Cain away, but the damage has been done.
Bobby pulls himself upright using the ropes, and Cain walks toward him without
urgency. Bobby explodes forward, catching Cain with a shoulder tackle and then
another, fighting through the pain in his leg as the crowd begins rallying behind him.

Bobby Hayes refuses to stay down!



That's what makes Bobby dangerous. Cain can hurt him, but he still has to convince
Bobby Hayes that he's beaten him.

Bobby catches Cain with the Heartland Dropkick (dropkick) and follows with a
Tornado Slam (spinning powerslam) that leaves Cain flat on the canvas. Bobby pulls
Cain up and tries once more for the Heartland Driver, but his injured leg buckles as he
attempts the lift. Cain takes advantage immediately, catching Bobby's arm and pulling
him down into a modified STF position. Bobby recognizes the danger and crawls toward
the ropes, but Cain releases before the referee can force the break.

Bobby got out of it!

Barely. Cain didn't lose control there. He let Bobby think he'd escaped.

Bobby drags himself upright and turns toward Cain, throwing a desperate forearm that
catches him across the jaw. Another follows, then a third, and Bobby begins forcing
Cain backward. Bobby hits the ropes and returns with a Hayes Hammer (running
forearm smash) that drops Cain to one knee. The crowd roars as Bobby pulls Cain up
and finally manages to hoist him across his shoulders for The Heartland Driver
(fireman's-carry facebuster). Cain shifts his weight at the last possible moment, slides
off Bobby's shoulders and lands behind him, immediately trapping Bobby's leg.

Cain escaped again!

Cain pulls Bobby backward and locks in Final Judgment (modified STF), trapping
Bobby's leg while wrenching backward on his head and neck. Bobby immediately
reaches for the ropes, dragging himself forward inch by inch as Cain maintains the hold.
Bobby gets close enough to stretch one hand toward the bottom rope, but Cain releases
just long enough to pull him back toward the center before reapplying the pressure.

That's vicious. Bobby got within inches, and Cain dragged him right back.

Bobby is fighting with everything he's got!

Bobby claws at the canvas and tries to crawl forward again, but the damage to his leg
and the punishment to his neck have taken their toll. Cain shifts his grip and increases
the pressure, forcing Bobby's head backward while keeping the injured leg trapped.



Bobby reaches forward one last time, but there is nowhere left to go. He finally slaps the
mat in submission.

REFEREE:
BELL!

The referee immediately signals for the bell, and Cain releases the hold. Bobby rolls
onto his side, clutching his neck and shoulder while Cain slowly rises to his feet. Cain
looks down at Bobby for several seconds before stepping through the ropes and
retrieving his worn black Bible from ringside. He returns to the ring, opens it, and stands
silently over Bobby while looking down at the page.

Silas Cain has just defeated Bobby Hayes, and he did it by taking Bobby apart piece by
piece.

That's the important part, Jim. This wasn't a fluke. Cain beat him at wrestling. He found
the body parts, he controlled the match, and when Bobby wouldn't stay down, Cain
found another way to finish him.

Cain slowly closes the Bible, looks once more toward Bobby, and walks away without
saying a word. Bobby remains seated in the ring as the crowd applauds his effort.

Jack Maddox's music hits, and the crowd rises as the HCW Champion steps through
the curtain with the championship belt secured around his waist. Maddox walks to the
ring with his usual deliberate pace, climbs through the ropes, and removes the
championship before taking a microphone. He looks down at the title for a moment
before raising his eyes toward the crowd.

JACK MADDOX:
Johnny Rourke earned his shot. | respect that.

The crowd responds with applause as Maddox rests the championship against his
shoulder.

JACK MADDOX:
He's beaten good wrestlers to get here. Eddie Mercer. Mike Dugan. Bobby Hayes. He



earned the right to be standing across from me, and when that bell rings, I'll give him the
fight he earned.

Maddox looks down at the championship before slowly raising it in front of him.

JACK MADDOX:
But earning a championship match and winning a championship are two different things.

The crowd grows louder as Maddox raises the HCW Championship overhead.

JACK MADDOX:
And I'm still the champion.

Maddox lowers the championship back to his shoulder and simply stands in the center
of the ring, waiting.

Johnny Rourke's music hits, and the crowd rises as the challenger makes his way
toward the ring. Rourke takes his time walking down the aisle, eyes fixed on Jack
Maddox, who remains in the ring with the HCW Championship. There is no security and
no sense of an ambush. Maddox simply waits as Rourke climbs through the ropes and
steps toward him.

The two men stand face-to-face in the center of the ring.

You ready?

JACK MADDOX:
Been ready.

Rourke glances down at the HCW Championship resting against Maddox's shoulder
before looking back into the champion's eyes.

Then let's do this right.

Maddox extends his hand. Rourke looks at it for a moment before taking it. The two
men shake hands firmly, neither releasing immediately. They remain locked in the



handshake, staring directly at one another. Eventually, Maddox releases the handshake
and raises the HCW Championship between them. Rourke looks at the title, then back
at Maddox, and gives a single deliberate nod. Rourke turns and leaves the ring. Maddox
remains where he is, championship in hand.

No hatred. No excuses. No shortcuts. Just two professional wrestlers who know exactly
what is at stake.

And that's why this championship match feels different, Jim. Neither man needs to
convince the other that he's dangerous. They already know.

Rourke reaches the top of the aisle and turns around one final time. Maddox stands in
the ring with the championship raised. Neither man moves toward the other. The
camera holds on the champion and challenger as the screen fades to black.
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