
Amped: Ouch, ouch and more ouch 
 

Six losers and three winners from the stable that has no idea what it’s doing. 
 

Dua delivers a powerful kick to the head! 

 
Dua Lipa kicks her way to victory against Shay Mitchell. 

 
“What can I say? I mean, literally, what can I say?” 

 
“I’ll tell you I can say. I can say: ‘I kicked the shit outta Shay.’”  

 
“That wasn’t even a real contest. I’m two wins from two fights now, but I need to get me a real 

challenge. I need someone to test me in the cage. I don’t want to waste my time fighting someone 
who’s going to be Udderly Destroyed by me.” 

 

 
 



Ella Yelich-O’Connor has really pulped her up. I'm amazed! 

 
Xenia Tchoumitcheva is transformed into a bloody mess by Ella Yelich-O’Connor. 

 
“Why do these girls insist on giving themselves stage names that they just can’t live up to?” 

 
“Xenia, you call yourself the ‘KO Queen’ Why in God’s name? Why? Unless you gave yourself that title 

because your royally great at being knocked out, you should really update your CV.” 
 

“Maybe the nickname ‘Fucking Loser’ is more appropriate for you?” 
 

“As for me, I think why I chose the name ‘Lorde’ is becoming more apparent.” 
 

 
 



She lifts her top to flash the crowd and they go totally ballistic! 

 
Tove Lo gives the crowd what they want as she ‘wants this win’ against Jill Wagner 

 
“That crowd in London loved me. They adored me. They all wanted to sleep with me. Oh, I know it’s 

true. I had them on their feet and braying for blood.” 
 

“They wanted tits. I gave them tits. They wanted a dirty fight and I gave them that, too.” 
 

“I had them chanting at the end of that fight. They were ready to riot!” 
 

“Jill Wagner, you sorry excuse for a sack of old skin. Your skin’s only good for holding together some 
rattling old bones. You disgust me. Go back to your old folks home and leave the cage fighting to 

the real superstars!” 
 

 
 



You can say goodbye to that modeling contract, love. 

 
Ellie Goulding feels the full force of Irina Shayk, laid out on the mat from a haymaker. 

 
“Holy crap. That was a rude awakening. Irina  just destroyed me. 100% she destroyed me. I didn’t even 

hit her…” 
 

“What? I did hit her? If I did, it must have been like a bug hitting a windscreen.” 
 

“I was outclassed and I have to say it, this event in London was a total shit storm for our stable. Only 
three wins from nine fights? Those results are almost as bad as Strikeforce’s results.” 

 
“Amped won’t go quietly into the night. No sir. We’ll be back and better than ever.” 

 
“Hopefully.” 

 

 
 



Holy shit! Marina is down and out! Goodbye beautiful face! 

 
Marina Diamandis fails to land a single blow against a dominate Sabine Jemeljanova. 

 
“What hit me?” 

 
“Seriously. What hit me?” 

 
“My entire body feels like it’s be run over by a steam roller. And then the steam roller backed up and 

drove over me again. And then it drove off and went over me one more time.” 
 

“Sabine, you’re insane. I pity the fool who gets into a cage with you next.” 
 

 
 



She wanted to fight on regardless… 

 
Sky Ferreira takes a beating from Olga Kurylenko, until the referee ends the fight. 

 
“I took everything that Russian cow tossed my way. I bled for my stable. I wasn’t going to go quietly 

into the night. But I was hurting. You have no idea how badly I was hurting.” 
 

“I must have left enough blood inside that cage to quench even Dracula’s thirst.” 
 

“Olga pounded on me like some demented beast. She was like a machine bent on my destruction.” 
 

“But I took it all.” 
 

“The pain only stopped when Lena Gercke stepped in and pulled Olga off me. But I could have taken 
more. Give me that sweet, sweet pain!” 

 

 
 



Bebe is out! Bebe is out! 

 
Bebe Rexha knocked out in highlight reel fashion by Danielle Fishel. 

 
“Well, this is all a bit shit. In Tokyo, Ashley kicked my ass and now she seems to have a hard on for me 

and Kylie Jenner (whom I love, by the way).” 
 

“Then in London I get squashed by some bitch calling herself ‘Petite Power House’. WTF?” 
 

“Shouldn’t that be Powerhouse? Otherwise she’s literally calling herself a House that’s used for 
storing Power.” 

 
“Anyway, the ‘small house that contains power’ (who also likes chocolate chip cookies) beat the shit 

out of me.  And that just sucks.” 
 

“Bebe, out.” 
 

 
 



Charli is in trouble! Big trouble! 

 
A resurgent Christina Applegate takes out Charli Aitchison in a tightly contested fight. 

 
“Autumn Reeser. What a useless referee.” 

 
“I had that. I could have won that fight. Damn it!” 

 
“Whatever. I don’t even wanna talk about it.” 

 
“Leave me alone.” 

 
“PS. Christina, I think you’re awesome in ‘Samantha Who?’ 

 

 
 



I'm amazed Louisa is even thinking of fighting on. 

 
Kate Bock is too much for a nervous Louisa Rose Allen. 

 
“The crowd were really behind me in London. Which was nice. I liked that. So I’m sorry that I couldn’t 

win for them. It was just too hard.” 
 

“Kate’s like a giant. I got cramp in my neck from looking up at her.” 
 

“And when she punches it really, really hurts.” 
 

“Actually, I’m not going to say I’m sorry to the London crowd. They were chanting my name at the 
start of the fight, but at the end they were chanting for Kate!” 

 
“What a fickle bunch of morons.” 
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