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MURPHY: Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the Dirt Sheet on this, the first day of
August, 2012! I’m Harold Murphy, this is Benjamin Washington, and we have a great show
tonight.

WASHINGTON: As you know, the Ironman Championship is defended every night. With
Halfus Lykarn’s suspension last week, he will be unable to defend the championship next
week, and as a result, has been stripped of the title. To determine a new Ironman
Champion, as per the Revival Pro Wrestling boardroom, there will be an eight-man
tournament that will culminate in a Fatal Four-Way match.

MURPHY: The match-ups are intriguing, to say the least. Jafaar al-Sultan will be taking on
El Omega 23, John Brandenburg will be facing Alex Monroe, Emerson Favreau and Hakai
Dragon will go one-on-one, and Enigma and Ronnie Reynolds will square off once more.

WASHINGTON: And, that’s not even covering the biggest event of the night: The RPW
Heavyweight Championship will be defended as Douglas Gallagher, who won the right to be
considered Number One Contender, takes on champion Ian Jones. Before we hear from our
Ironman Tournament competitors, let’s see what the Heavyweight Champion and his
challenger had to say.




MURPHY: The champion seems very confident.

WASHINGTON: Jones needs to be careful. There is a very fine line between confidence and
underestimating your opponent. I don’t want to say that Jones is underestimating
Gallagher, because, being British and all, he must be familiar with his work in England, as
well as in RPW. But, he doesn’t seem concerned at all, and Douglas Gallagher is a guy that
you really can’t brush off as an automatic victory.

MURPHY: And, the challenger’s retort...

Douglas Gallagher

<We start with a first person view walking down a flight of stairs, that appear to be
heading into a basement.>

<The camera captures a big heavy bag hanging, the walls are filled with posters of
Liverpool FC players and Old School British Wrestlers. A bunch of VHS tapes are
scattered on the floor, the camera turns to reveal a TV screen. We zoom in to see what's

playing. It's an old World of Sports tape, Big Daddy hits a big splash on Fit Finlay and
earns a pin. The camera cuts back to Douglas Gallagher who's watching the screen and
taking notes. Gallagher turns slightly to address the camera man, and he gives him a
nod.>

GALLAGHER: Welcome to mum's basement...
<A faint smile appears in the face of Gallagher before he continues.>

GALLAGHER: Do you want to know what I’'m doing? I'm researching, next week I
'ave the biggest match of my career, I get to go one on one with Ian Jones with the




RPW Heavyweight title in the line. And it's not just any match, it's under Admiral-
Lord Mountevans Rules. Two falls to a finish, six five-minute rounds. The match
immediately ends in the event of knockout or a disqualification. A disqualification
will come after the third public warning from the referee, a knockout will be
declared after a ten count either on the outside or the mat, the referee can also
declare a participant not fitting to continue...that's also cause for a knockout finish.

<Douglas Gallagher stands up and gets all serious.>

GALLAGHER: Ian Jones, you 'ave been a complete disgrace to the entire United
Kingdom since the first time you stepped foot in RPW. Next week I'll bring back
glory to the name of our country and will finally give RPW a Heavyweight
Champion they can be proud of.

MURPHY: Very stark difference between the challenger and the champion.

WASHINGTON: Well, let’s not do what we were just accusing Jones of- you can’t
underestimate Ian Jones, either. He is the Revival Pro Wrestling Heavyweight Champion,
and the longest title holder on the RPW roster.

MURPHY: These rules, these “Admiral-Lord Mountevans Rules”, are you familiar with
them?

WASHINGTON: I never wrestled using them, if that’s what you’re getting at. And, to the
best of my knowledge, neither has Ian Jones. I don’t know about Douglas Gallagher, but he
is doing his homework at the very least, so I wonder how the match format will have an
impact- if any- on the two participants.

MURPHY: I can’t tell you, but I can tell you that this main event is going to be a doozy.
Now, let’s hear from our Ironman Championship tournament entrants.
















28 May 2011

<The highlight reel of a match first shows all the other trainees in the gym giving a warm
welcome to Enigma, as he makes his way into the ring for his first match after the injury. Various
clips from the match plays. Enigma is shown to be on the offense most of the time - he ducks
under a clothesline and hits a jumping neckbreaker slam, hits a superkick when his opponent was
on the apron, and hits a corkscrew neckbreaker off the top rope. He starts punching his fists,
waiting for his opponent to get back up. As he's back on his feet, Enigma charges at him, but his
opponent tosses him over his head. But Enigma manages to land on his feet, and as his opponent
turns, hits a handstand roundhouse kick that sends his opponent rolling out of the ring. Enigma
points his fingers to the sky and goes for a springboard senton again, and this one connects
perfectly. He is all psyched up on hitting it perfectly. The man in the coat walks over and pats
him on the back. Enigma nods in acknowledgement, picks his opponent up and rolls him back
into the ring. He climbs up on the top rope, points to the sky and hits a double moonsault that gets
the pin. Enigma helps his opponent up, and then climbs the turnbuckle to celebrate.>

<The video stays blank for a couple of seconds. Then, Wretches & Kings plays in the
background, and clips play, where the One Percent attacks get interrupted by Enigma's cryptic
promo videos. It leads up to a highlight reel of Enigma's first appearance during RPW Call to
Arms, his debut match against the team of Rushmore & Reynolds, and his

singles debut against Rushmore. Then the video feed starts getting disturbed, and then the video
snaps out to black. The sound of static disturbs the audio feed, and after a couple of

seconds, the video snaps back in to the image of the dark room lit by a light blue haze. Enigma is
in front of the camera.>

ENIGMA: Years of hard work Years of perseverance. Years of dedication. All the moments
of pain. All of it culminates to this moment, the moment of a lifetime- A shot at the
Championship. I am gonna walk in to that Ironman Championship tournament determined
to prove my worth, determined to achieve my goal, determined to attain my

destiny. It'll be the day I prove that I truly am a step above the rest. I am gonna walk in as a
contender and walk out as a Champion.

Being a true Iron man isn't just about the body. It’s about the body and the mind. A true
champion should have control over his emotions, and he should know that the place to vent
it out is in the ring. Yet somehow, the title went into the hands of the undeserving. But not
anymore. Halfus Lykarn, your mistake is my gain. I will take the opportunity. And prove
what a real champ is made of.

When I heard about the tournament, I knew one thing for sure. There's no more mind
games. There's no more running away. Ronnie Reynolds, this is the moment. There's no
getting away from this. It’s finally you and me in the ring, face-to-face. And you will finally
get the thrashing that you always deserved. Your huge staff is not going to save you here. It
is time, Ronnie: It’s time to face the mystery. It’s time to face the phenomenon of the
Enigma.

The other three match-ups pit a former Ironman Champion against a person who thinks
they deserve the title. But who wins there is not something that's gonna intimidate me. I am
gonna kick Ronnie Reynolds' ass and walk into the fatal four-way. And I will beat the other
three who walk into that match with me. I don't care if its the Oil dude or if its Mr. 'Too-
low-profile' or anyone for that matter. On 08/08, I will prove that I am the best of the 8 and









Jaftaar al-Sultan

<Jafaar al-Sultan is in his lockeroom, in his civilian clothes. He closes his locker, and Dom
Golden suddenly appears. The angle of the camera was hiding his presence in the room.>

al-SULTAN: Did you get in touch with him?

GOLDEN: Yeah, both of them, actually.

al-SULTAN: Ah, excellent. And their responses?

GOLDEN: Non-committal right now.

<al-Sultan turns around and looks at Golden with a quizzical look.>

GOLDEN: One wanted to know why it’d be in his best interests to agree to the proposal,
and the other...Well, he didn’t seem to take us seriously.

al-SULTAN: He didn’t take us seriously? He didn’t take a former Ironman Champion and
his message seriously?

GOLDEN: Well, no, I don’t think it was a lack of respect or anything like that. He seemed
preoccupied.




<The Saudi billionaire arches an eyebrow.>

GOLDEN: With a woman...
<al-Sultan seems to understand.>

al-SULTAN: Ah, well, that makes sense, then. On that note, how about we go celebrate?
Things seem to all be going according to plan- more or less, of course. I took the Ferrari to
get here, so it’s upstairs in the parking garage. A night on the town, because next week, we
will start pushing our plan into motion...

WASHINGTON: You’ll notice, one of the competitors are missing. Emerson Favreau didn’t
submit a video entry to the Dirt Sheet, as per the normal guidelines that (sigh) every other
wrestler here does week in and week out. We got in touch with him-

MURPHY: One of his agents. Or, something.

WASHINGTON: Right, one of his people. Anyway, they directed us to
EmersonFavreau.com, where Emerson himself recorded some exclusive content that
addressed his upcoming match. I had to join, so I did, and then...I found out you need to be
a premium member to access gold level content.

MURPHY: Our supervisors didn’t consider that a ‘business related expenditure’, so that’s
that.

WASHINGTON: You know what the worst part is? I am constantly getting spam from his
website in my e-mail inbox now. It’s getting so bad that I might have to change my e-mail,
erase my cookies, or whatever.

MURPHY: The problems of our digital age, Ben.

WASHINGTON: But, where does this kid get the gall to pull that? Here he is, in his second
week of being in RPW, and he is inserted into a tournament for one of the major titles of a
world-renown organization like this one. You know where I was in my second match?
Getting the crap beaten out of me by some fat ass has-been that I know I was better than,
but knew that I needed to assuage his ego and suck up to, because apparently his titles, cars,
houses, and fit wife with fake tits bigger than my head apparently didn’t do the trick. I
think I’m rambling now...

MURPHY: Well, Ben, how about that huge six-man tag team match that is scheduled?
WASHINGTON: Right, right. The team of Taiga, Brett Bannion and Sirius Danger will be

taking on Ryan Mercy, Leonard Knox and Kirk Cobain. Let’s roll some of the promo
footage from a few of the competitors.

Taiga









Kirk Cobain

COBAIN: So, what? Wait. A promo is normally where you, like, get a camera pointed at
you and you totally read off the cue cards behind the camera?



<Kirk Cobain, hair tied back with a bandana covered in tiny guitars, is talking to someone just out
of shot.>

COBAIN: Really? Sometimes there aren't any cue cards? I dunno, dude. I'm, like, not the
most talkative person.

<Kirk scratches at the light blonde stubble on his jaw and looks thoughtful. He nods in agreement
with the muffled voice that's talking to him. In the background, a pair of RPW staffers struggle
with a forty-foot ladder.>

COBAIN: Alright, Mr. Murphy. If you think I can do this.

<Kirk turns square on to the camera and pulls a few funny faces before smoothing himself over
and clearing his throat.>

COBAIN: What up RPW? It's the Generation X-Factor, Kirk Cobain, and I gotta lot I
gotta get offa my chest right here right now.

<Distracted, Kirk turns back to face the man stood off camera and mouths "Was that OK?' before
giving a thumbs up and turning back to continue his promo.>

COBAIN: Leonard Knox. We settled our differences. Yeah it didn't go down the way I
wanted it to, but if you even think that I sent you flying into Brandy on purpose, well then
this ain't over, you can bet your fish and chips it ain't. Brandy and I go way back, and after
what you did to her, and how you tried to blame me for it, well you can bet your fish and
chips that I'll finish anything you start. That's not a threat by the way. It's a statement of
fact.

<Kirk turns again and shrugs his shoulders.>

COBAIN: I dunno man. Fish and chips was the first thing that came to mind. I suppose I
coulda said something about the Queen?

<Slowly, behind Kirk, the giant ladder moves back through the camera shot.>
COBAIN: And as for you Sirius Danger, not even the Queen of England could keep me
from you. You were lucky that Mister Nice Guy was there because my manners are so poor,

that not even the Queen of England could make me be a Nice Guy where you're concerned.

<The muffled voice sags, as if defeated by the attempt to get Kirk Cobain to cut a traditional
promo.>

COBAIN: Oh yeah and Craft twins? Aron Scythe? Keep up the good work dudes. I'll get a
mixtape to you next time I see ya in the locker room.

<Kirk pulls his bandana away and lets his hair swing freely in his face, playing air guitar and
nodding slowly to a tune that only he can hear as the camera fades to black...>

MURPHY: That tag-team match is going to be something. And, even though they’re not
scheduled, the rest of the British Empire is doing what they do best:



MURPHY: Well, you got your answer, Ben.

WASHINGTON: What was the question?
MURPHY: What happened if someone laid hands on Matt Josham

WASHINGTON: Ah, yeah. I’m going to have to shake hands with Mr. Lykarn next time I
run into him...



Mr. Nice Guy

<The camera is rolling and Mr. Nice Guy is stood in the Olympic Park in Stratford. A sea of
humanity is milling past in the background with flags of competing nations flying high. It is a
warm day but grey clouds are visible overhead. It soon becomes obvious that MNG is filming
himself with a video camera. The Brit is wearing a navy t-shirt adorned with the London 2012
logo.>

MR. NICE GUY: It is amazing to think the Olympic Games are taking place literally a
stone’s throw away from where I grew up. My tough childhood on the streets of London has
made me who I am today. Hard work and dedication is what has got me to this stage in my
career. Which is why I am the reigning RPW No Limits Champion so for Kirk Cobain to
raise my title at WNR was Kirk showing me a total lack of respect. It was a disgrace to be
frank. Who do you think you are?

<MNG points at the camera with his free hand.>

MR. NICE GUY: If you wanted to have a shot at my title all you had to do was ask. I’m not
going to disappoint you Kirk. After all we do have some history, but I don’t think you want
any reminding of that, do you? Cobain, I will give you a match anywhere, anytime. If ever
we do meet I dare you to take my title from me, but Kirk, I don’t think you can.

<The youngest Champion in RPW history turns the camera around so that the Olympic Stadium
comes into focus alongside the stunning Aquatics Centre. Clearly Mr. Nice Guy has tickets to an
event as he walks leisurely towards the venue. The camera drops slightly and picks up his white

hi tops before switching the camera off turning the feed black.>







MURPHY: Well, ladies and gentlemen, that’s all the time we have for tonight.

WASHINGTON: Make sure to check out next week’s episode of Wednesday Night Revival.
It’s going to be a great one, I’ll tell you right now!

MURPHY: Oh behalf of myself, Benjamin Washington, and everyone else here at Revival
Pro Wrestling, have a good night!



