
Friday Night FURY: Episode 6

June 19, 2026 | Sames Auto Arena - Laredo, Texas

LUCIEN SEBASTIAN VS LEO SPARK

A low rumble rolls through the Sames Auto Arena as the house lights dim. The crowd begins to rise, sensing

the ignition point. A single red spark fires from the stage, followed by another, then another, until the entire

stage erupts in a wall of red and silver pyro. The blast echoes through the rafters like a cannonade, shaking

the arena floor beneath the fans' boots.The camera swoops across the crowd. Fans wave handmade signs,

pound the barricades, and scream into the lens. A group of teenagers in the front row hold up a massive

banner reading FURY IN LAREDO. A father lifts his daughter onto his shoulders as she waves a foam finger

shaped like a lightning bolt. The energy is thick, hot, and electric.The pyro fades into a rolling cloud of smoke

as the FURY theme thunders through the speakers. The camera cuts to a sweeping crane shot of the arena,

showing every seat filled, every aisle packed, every fan on their feet.

 The feed transitions to the commentary desk, where Roxy Ramirez, Hector Rodriguez, and Tess Taylor sit

behind the red and silver FURY desk. The crowd behind them is roaring so loudly that the desk microphones

pick up the rumble.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Laredo, Texas, welcome to Friday Night FURY. We are live inside the Sames Auto Arena, and this building

is vibrating with energy tonight. I am Roxy Ramirez, joined as always by Hector Rodriguez and Tess Taylor,

and folks, we have a massive night ahead of us.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Massive is underselling it, Roxy. This place is hotter than a July grill in Zapata County. These fans came to

see fights, they came to see chaos, and they came to see who is going to step up and who is going to get

stepped on. And after what APEX pulled last week, this locker room is ready to swing.

 TESS TAYLOR

 There is tension in the air tonight. You can feel it. You can hear it. You can see it in the eyes of every

competitor backstage. APEX has been pushing their weight around, and management has made it very clear

that tonight's main event is supposed to be clean. No interference. No chaos. No excuses. But whether APEX

listens is another matter entirely.The camera cuts to a wide shot of the ring as Jessica Dawn stands in the

center, microphone in hand. The crowd noise swells again, a rolling wave of anticipation.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 We have a stacked card tonight. Four big matches, including the next chapter in the Thor Van Hammer and
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Crimson Machine series, a tag team showcase, and a main event for the Internet Championship that has the

entire wrestling world watching.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 And let me tell you something, Roxy. Masked Muchacho is walking into that main event with heart, guts, and

a whole lot of Texas pride behind him. But Shawn FX? He is walking in with APEX at his back. And that is a

problem.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Muchacho has never backed down from a fight, but tonight he is stepping into a storm. And if APEX decides

to get involved, this entire arena may riot.The camera cuts to a series of quick backstage shots:

 Masked Muchacho taping his wrists, head bowed in focus.

 Shawn FX adjusting his gloves, smirking at the camera.

 Leon Sphinx pacing like a caged predator.

 Colossus Prime and Titan Rex standing behind him like statues carved from steel.Back to the commentary

desk.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 But before we get to the main event, we kick things off with a match that is guaranteed to set the tone for the

entire night. Lucien Sebastian versus Leo Spark. Technical precision versus explosive energy. A perfect way

to open Friday Night FURY.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Lucien Sebastian is a surgeon in that ring. Cold. Calculated. Precise. But Leo Spark? That kid is lightning in

a bottle. If he gets rolling, Lucien might be in for a long night.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Or a short one, depending on how hard Leo hits him.

 Roxy laughs as the camera cuts back to the ring.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Jessica Dawn is ready. The crowd is ready. Laredo is ready. Friday Night FURY starts right now.Jessica
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Dawn raises the microphone.

 JESSICA DAWN

 Ladies and gentlemen, the following contest is scheduled for one fall...

 The crowd roars as the lights shift and the first entrance theme begins to play.

 Lucien Sebastian enters with elegant precision, removing his gloves with theatrical flair.

 Leo Spark bursts out next, full of energy and motion.

 Ding! Ding! Ding!

 Lucien controls the early pace with wrist locks and technical precision. Leo counters with a kip up and fires

back with arm drags and a springboard dropkick. Lucien catches Leo mid air for a backbreaker and covers

arrogantly.

 Leo rallies with forearms, a handspring elbow, and a tope con hilo. Lucien slows him with a draping

neckbreaker and a chinlock. Leo breaks free and hits a standing dropkick for a near fall.

 Leo attempts a springboard cutter, but Lucien catches him mid rotation and plants him with a side slam. Leo

kicks out at two point nine. Leo tries one more springboard, but Lucien sidesteps and attempts to hit Tailored

Termination. Leo narrowly escapes.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Lucien Sebastian is a technician, a strategist, and a man who prides himself on being the smartest person in

any room he walks into.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He also prides himself on being the most punchable person in any room he walks into.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Lucien is methodical. He breaks opponents down piece by piece. If Leo Spark wants to win tonight, he has to

keep the pace high and avoid getting trapped in Lucien's rhythm.

 Lucien steps onto the apron, wipes his boots with exaggerated precision, and enters the ring. He raises his

chin toward the crowd, who respond with a wave of boos.

 ROXY RAMIREZ
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 Leo Spark is pure energy. Pure electricity. When he gets going, he is almost impossible to contain.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He's like a firecracker in human form. You light the fuse, you stand back, and you hope you don't lose an

eyebrow.

 Leo circles quickly, darting in and out of range. Lucien stands still, hands low, waiting for the perfect moment.

Leo feints left, then right, then shoots in for a collar and elbow tie up. Lucien immediately transitions into a

wrist lock, twisting Leo's arm behind his back with surgical precision.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Lucien wasting no time taking control of the limb.

 Leo rolls forward, kips up, and reverses the hold into a wrist lock of his own. The crowd pops. Lucien's eyes

widen in annoyance. He twists out, sweeps Leo's legs, and drops into a grounded headlock.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Lucien is trying to slow the pace. He wants Leo on the mat, not in the air.

 Leo shifts his hips, pushes Lucien off, and both men pop to their feet. Leo charges. Lucien sidesteps and

trips him with a drop toe hold, immediately floating into a front facelock. Leo squirms, trying to escape, but

Lucien tightens the hold.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Lucien is like a spider. Once he gets a hold of you, he starts wrapping you up.

 Leo plants his feet, lifts Lucien off the mat, and drives him backward into the corner. The crowd cheers as

Leo breaks free. He hits the ropes, ducks a clothesline, rebounds, and hits a flying forearm that sends Lucien

stumbling.

 Leo hits the ropes again and lands a running hurricanrana that flips Lucien across the ring. Lucien rolls to the

outside, clutching his jaw.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Leo Spark is heating up.

 Leo sprints toward the ropes. Lucien sees it coming and moves aside, but Leo fakes the dive, lands on the

apron, and hits a springboard moonsault to the floor, crashing onto Lucien. The crowd erupts.
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 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 That kid is out of his mind. I love it.

 Leo throws Lucien back into the ring and climbs to the top rope. Lucien rolls away, forcing Leo to adjust. Leo

leaps anyway, hitting a crossbody for a two count.

 Lucien kicks out and immediately grabs Leo's wrist, twisting it violently. He pulls Leo into a short arm lariat

that drops him hard. Lucien transitions into a hammerlock, driving his knee into Leo's spine.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Lucien is targeting the arm. If he takes away Leo's ability to springboard, he takes away half his

offense.Lucien drags Leo to his feet and slams him shoulder first into the turnbuckle. Leo cries out in pain.

Lucien grabs the arm again, twisting it around the top rope and pulling until the referee reaches a four count.

 Lucien releases and smirks at the referee.Lucien hits a hammerlock back suplex, dropping Leo on the

weakened shoulder. He covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Leo kicks out.

 Lucien immediately transitions into a grounded armbar, wrenching the joint backward. Leo grits his teeth,

reaching for the ropes. Lucien pulls him back to center.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Lucien is dissecting Leo Spark.

 Leo rolls his body, stacking Lucien's shoulders. The referee counts.

 One.

 Two.

 Lucien releases the hold to escape.Both men scramble to their feet. Leo throws a forearm with his good arm.

Lucien fires back with a European uppercut. Leo hits another forearm. Lucien hits another uppercut. The

crowd reacts with each strike.

 Leo ducks the next uppercut and hits a spinning heel kick that drops Lucien. Leo clutches his injured arm but
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forces himself to continue. He hits the ropes and lands a running shooting star press.

 One.

 Two.

 Lucien kicks out.

 Leo signals for the Spark Cutter. He hooks Lucien, but his injured arm gives out. Lucien slips behind him,

grabs the arm, and hits a hammerlock lariat that sends Leo flipping.

 Lucien covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Leo kicks out again.

 Lucien slams the mat in frustration. He drags Leo up, hooks both arms, and attempts a double underhook

suplex. Leo blocks, back body drops Lucien, and collapses to one knee.Lucien charges. Leo leaps and hits a

one-armed springboard enzuigiri using only his good arm. The crowd explodes.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 How did he even do that?Leo crawls to the corner, climbs the ropes slowly, clutching his shoulder. Lucien

rises groggily. Leo leaps for a diving tornado DDT.Lucien catches him mid rotation.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Oh no.

 Lucien plants Leo with the Tailored Termination in the center of the ring. He hooks the leg.One.

 Two.

 Three.

 Jessica Dawn

 Here is your winner, Lucien Sebastian!

 Lucien stands, wipes imaginary dust from his shoulder, and steps over Leo dismissively before leaving the
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ring.

 Leo Spark sits up shaking his head in disappointment.

CAIRO & NIGHTSTRIDE VS TOXIC RAVE & DJ DOOMBEAT

The lights in the Sames Auto Arena shift to a pulsing neon green as a distorted bass drop shakes the

speakers. Toxic Rave steps through the curtain, arms raised, face painted in jagged streaks of purple and

black. He moves with twitchy, erratic energy, pacing back and forth at the top of the ramp.

 A sudden blast of electronic percussion hits, and DJ Doombeat emerges behind him, wearing oversized

headphones and carrying a portable DJ controller strapped to his chest. He scratches a sample, triggering a

synchronized burst of pyro that shoots upward in a strobe pattern.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Well, here comes trouble. Toxic Rave and DJ Doombeat are unpredictable, unorthodox, and absolutely

chaotic inside that ring.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Unpredictable is one word. Annoying is another. Doombeat brings that airhorn out one more time and I'm

walking out of this building.

 TESS TAYLOR

 They are unconventional, but they are effective. Their offense is built around confusion and misdirection. If

Cairo and Nightstride lose focus for even a second, this match could swing.

 Toxic Rave slides into the ring, convulsing theatrically as Doombeat climbs the steps and enters behind him,

tapping out a beat on his controller that syncs with the arena lights.

 The music cuts.

 The lights shift to deep blue and silver. A single spotlight hits the stage.Nightstride steps through the curtain

first, silent, composed, and focused. His long coat trails behind him as he walks with measured precision. He

stops at the top of the ramp, scanning the arena with calm intensity.

 A second spotlight hits the stage as Cairo bursts through the curtain, full of swagger and confidence. He

slaps hands with fans, points to the ring, and shouts something inaudible over the roar of the crowd.

 ROXY RAMIREZ
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 Now this is a team. Cairo brings the fire. Nightstride brings the discipline. Together, they are one of the most

balanced duos on Friday Night FURY.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 And they're both sick of Toxic Rave's nonsense. I can feel it.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Cairo and Nightstride have been building momentum. A win tonight puts them firmly in the conversation for

future tag team opportunities.

 Cairo slides into the ring while Nightstride steps through the ropes with quiet confidence. They meet in the

center, bump fists, and turn toward their opponents.

 The referee calls for the bell.

 Ding! Ding! Ding!

 Cairo starts the match for his team. Toxic Rave starts for his.They circle. Toxic Rave twitches, feints, and

jerks his body in unpredictable motions. Cairo watches him carefully, refusing to be baited.

 Toxic Rave lunges forward with a wild spinning backfist. Cairo ducks, grabs the waist, and hits a quick

takedown. He floats over into a front facelock, grounding the erratic striker.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Cairo is not falling for the theatrics. He is keeping this match technical.

 Toxic Rave squirms, twisting his body like a snake, and manages to slip free. He pops to his feet and hits a

low dropkick to Cairo's knee. Cairo stumbles. Toxic Rave hits a second dropkick, then a third, each one

targeting the same leg.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Toxic Rave is like a mosquito. Annoying, fast, and impossible to swat.

 Cairo fires back with a sharp elbow to the jaw, staggering Rave. Cairo hits the ropes and lands a running

clothesline that flips Rave inside out. The crowd pops.

 Cairo drags Rave to his corner and tags Nightstride.

 Nightstride enters with calm precision. He lifts Rave and delivers a stiff kick to the ribs. Rave collapses to his
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knees. Nightstride hits a second kick, then a third, each one echoing through the arena.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Nightstride's strikes are surgical. Every kick is placed with intent.

 Nightstride pulls Rave up and attempts a suplex. Rave slips out the back, lands behind him, and shoves

Nightstride toward the ropes. Doombeat reaches out and cracks Nightstride across the back with his DJ

controller.

 The crowd boos loudly.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Oh come on. That is not a legal instrument.

 Nightstride stumbles forward. Toxic Rave rolls him up.

 One.

 Two.

 Nightstride kicks out.

 Rave tags Doombeat, who enters with exaggerated swagger. He taps a beat on his controller, syncing with

the crowd's boos. He hits the ropes and lands a running knee to Nightstride's temple.

 Doombeat covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Nightstride kicks out again.

 Doombeat drags Nightstride to the corner and stomps him repeatedly. Toxic Rave tags in and hits a running

cannonball into the corner, crushing Nightstride against the turnbuckles.

 Rave pulls Nightstride to the center and applies a guillotine choke. Nightstride struggles, trying to shift his

weight. Rave tightens the hold, screaming incoherently.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ
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 Toxic Rave is trying to choke the life out of him.

 Nightstride plants his feet, lifts Rave off the mat, and drives him backward into the corner. Rave refuses to

release. Nightstride does it again. Rave still holds on.

 Nightstride musters all his strength, lifts Rave high, and slams him with a modified spinebuster, breaking the

hold.

 Both men lie on the mat, gasping for air.

 The crowd begins clapping, building momentum.

 Nightstride crawls toward Cairo. Rave crawls toward Doombeat.

 Nightstride reaches out.

 Cairo tags in.

 The arena erupts.

 Cairo charges across the ring and knocks Doombeat off the apron with a flying forearm. He turns and hits

Toxic Rave with a running knee. Rave stumbles. Cairo hits a second knee. Then a third.

 Cairo hits the ropes and lands a springboard clothesline that sends Rave crashing to the mat.

 Cairo covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Doombeat dives in and breaks the pin.

 Nightstride enters the ring and intercepts Doombeat with a spinning back kick to the ribs. Doombeat doubles

over. Nightstride hits a running knee to the face, sending him rolling out of the ring.

 Cairo signals to the crowd.

 He lifts Toxic Rave and hooks him for the Cairo Cutter.

 Rave shoves him off and swings wildly. Cairo ducks, leaps, and hits the Cairo Cutter clean in the center of

the ring.
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 Nightstride climbs the ropes and hits the Shadow Stomp directly onto Rave's chest.

 Cairo covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Three.

 Jessica Dawn

 Here are your winners, Cairo and Nightstride!

 Cairo and Nightstride stand tall as the crowd cheers. Doombeat pulls Toxic Rave out of the ring, shouting

angrily as he backs up the ramp.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Cairo and Nightstride with a statement victory tonight.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 That is how you shut down disruption. With teamwork, precision, and a whole lot of kicks to the face.

 TESS TAYLOR

 This team is gaining momentum. And with the way things are going tonight, momentum is everything.

CRIMSON MACHINE VS THOR VAN HAMMER

The arena lights drop into a deep, blood-red glow. A low mechanical hum begins to pulse through the

speakers, growing louder and more distorted with each passing second. The crowd murmurs in anticipation

as the stage erupts in a burst of crimson sparks.

 Crimson Machine steps through the curtain, his massive frame silhouetted against the red haze. His

movements are stiff, deliberate, almost robotic. He marches down the ramp with heavy, thunderous steps,

each one echoing through the Sames Auto Arena. His eyes never leave the ring.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Crimson Machine is a force of nature. Cold. Calculated. And absolutely devastating when he gets rolling.
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 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He is built like a refrigerator and hits like a freight train. Thor Van Hammer better be ready.

 TESS TAYLOR

 This is a rematch matchmakers have their eye on.

 Crimson Machine climbs onto the apron without using the steps, stepping over the top rope with ease. He

stands in the center of the ring, unmoving, as the red lights fade.

 A sudden blast of white pyro erupts from the stage.

 The lights shift to a bright, electric gold.

 Thor Van Hammer steps through the curtain, towering, broad-shouldered, and radiating raw power. The

crowd erupts in cheers as he raises one massive fist into the air.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 There he is. The Hammer of the North. Odin's Favored Son: Thor Van Hammer looks ready for war.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 This man is an explosive force of nature! When he hits someone, they feel it in their soul!

 TESS TAYLOR

 This is going to be a collision. A true heavyweight showcase.

 Thor marches down the ramp, eyes locked on Crimson Machine. He climbs the steps, steps over the top

rope, and stands nose-to-nose with his opponent.

  The crowd roars as the two titans stare each other down.

 The referee squeezes between them, checking both men quickly before signaling for the bell.

 Ding! Ding! Ding!

 Thor Van Hammer and Crimson Machine do not move. They stand inches apart, breathing heavily, the

tension thick enough to cut with a knife. The crowd begins to clap rhythmically, sensing the impending

explosion.
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 Crimson Machine throws the first strike, a heavy forearm to Thor's jaw. Thor absorbs it, barely flinching. He

fires back with a forearm of his own. Crimson Machine staggers a step but returns with another.Thor hits a

second forearm. Crimson Machine hits a third. The crowd reacts with each blow.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 These two are trading bombs.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 This is not wrestling. This is a fistfight between two mountains.

 Thor suddenly grabs Crimson Machine by the throat with both hands and shoves him backward into the

corner. He unloads with massive body shots, each one echoing through the arena like a drumbeat.Crimson

Machine absorbs the blows, grabs Thor by the head, and slams his forehead into Thor's skull. Thor stumbles

back. Crimson Machine charges and hits a running shoulder block that sends Thor crashing to the mat.

 Crimson Machine drops a heavy elbow across Thor's chest. Then another. Then a third. He covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Thor powers out, slipping out from under the massive Crimson Machine.

 Crimson Machine rises and stomps Thor's ribs. Thor rolls to his knees. Crimson Machine grabs him by the

hair and drags him to his feet, attempting a vertical suplex.

 Thor blocks it.

 Crimson Machine tries again.

 Thor blocks again.

 Thor lifts Crimson Machine instead, holding him suspended in the air but drops him due to the immense size.

The crowd erupts when Thor hits a running clothesline and again as Crimson Machine teeters refusing to be

taken off his feet.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Crimson Machine refusing to go down!

 Crimson Machine stops Thor Van Hammer dead in his tracks with a stiff elbow and follows up with an
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impressive scoop slam.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He held up a 275 pound man like he was a sack of flour!

 Thor rises, shaking out his arms. Thor crawls to the ropes. Crimsom Machine grabs Thor and whips him into

the corner. Thor charges in hard as the ring seems to move 5 inches. Crimson Machine whips Thor into the

opposite buckles hard with tremendous force. Thor stumbles out of the corner. Crimson Machine hits the

ropes and delivers a running big boot that sends Thor flipping backward.

 Crimson Machine covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Thor kicks out.

 Crimson Machine pulls Thor up and attempts a chokeslam. Thor elbows out of it, hitting Crimson Machine

repeatedly in the side of the head. Crimson Machine releases the chokehold.

 Crimson Machine hits the ropes and delivers a brutal lariat that nearly decapitates Thor. Thor collapses to

the mat. Crimson Machine covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Thor kicks out.

 Crimson Machine drags Thor to his feet and lifts him for a powerbomb. Thor fights it, punching Crimson

Machine in the forehead. Crimson Machine stumbles. Thor drops down, grabs Crimson Machine's legs, and

sweeps him to the mat.

 Thor mounts Crimson Machine and unloads with heavy fists. Crimson Machine covers up, absorbing the

blows. Thor stands, pulls Crimson Machine up, and whips him into the ropes.

 Crimson Machine rebounds and hits a running knee to Thor's gut. Thor doubles over. Crimson Machine

hooks him and hits a gutwrench suplex that shakes the ring.

 Crimson Machine covers again.
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 One.

 Two.

 Thor kicks out from underneath reaching for the fan's support.

 Crimson Machine slams the mat in frustration. He drags Thor to his feet and signals for the Kill Switch.

Crimson Machine hooks Thor's arms.

 Thor resists.

 Crimson Machine tries again.

 Thor breaks free, lifts Crimson Machine onto his shoulders, and spins him into a massive fireman's carry

slam.

 The crowd explodes.

 Hector Rodriguez:

 God Tier power!

 Thor rises, roaring, adrenaline surging through him. He pulls Crimson Machine up, hooks him, and lifts him

high into the air.

 Thor delivers the Hammerfall Slam in the center of the ring.

 He covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Three!!!!

 The crowd explodes.

 Jessica Dawn

 Here is your winner, Thor Van Hammer.

 Thor rises slowly, breathing heavily, sweat dripping down his face. The crowd cheers as he raises one

massive fist into the air.
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 Crimson Machine rolls to the ropes, clutching his ribs, glaring at Thor with cold fury.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Thor Van Hammer wins making this 1 win a piece between these two gladiators! What a battle!

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 That was a war. A heavyweight slugfest. And Thor came out on top this time.

 TESS TAYLOR

 But look at Crimson Machine. He is not done. Not by a long shot.

 Thor stands tall in the ring as Crimson Machine backs up the ramp, never breaking eye contact.

 ROXY RAMIREZ: Now both otherwise dominate forces have a glaring blemish on each of their records.

 1-1 in this series.

APEX VS HIGHWAY HEROES

BACKSTAGE: APEX STRATEGY, HARDCASTLE PRESSURE, AND THE LOCKER ROOM TENSION

 The camera cuts from the ring to a dimly lit backstage hallway. The air feels heavier here, the atmosphere

tense. A production assistant rushes past carrying cables, nearly colliding with the camera operator. The lens

steadies as it turns toward a closed door marked APEX.

 Voices can be heard inside. Low. Focused. Dangerous.

 The door swings open.

 Leon Sphinx steps out first, adjusting the cuffs of his jacket with slow, deliberate movements. His expression

is unreadable, but his eyes burn with cold calculation. Behind him, Colossus Prime and Titan Rex emerge,

towering over him like twin monoliths. Shawn FX follows last, rolling his shoulders, cracking his neck, and

smirking with quiet confidence.

 Leon notices the camera and stops.

 LEON SPHINX

 You?
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 He steps closer, filling the frame.

 LEON SPHINX

 Let me make something perfectly clear. Tonight is not about rules. It is not about management. It is not

about what Marshal Hardcastle wants.

 He tilts his head slightly.

 LEON SPHINX

 Tonight is about control.

 Shawn FX steps beside him, arms crossed.

 SHAWN FX

 Muchacho thinks he has heart. He thinks he has the people behind him. He thinks that matters.

 He smirks.

 SHAWN FX

 It doesn't.

 Titan Rex cracks his knuckles. Colossus Prime folds his arms across his chest, the muscles in his shoulders

bulging.

 LEON SPHINX

 Tonight, the Internet Championship changes custody. That shiny belt will be coming to 125th St. Harlem

New York just like an NBA championship.

 Shawn FX laughs.

 LEON SPHINX

 And if anyone backstage has a problem with that, they can come find us.

 He steps back, signaling to Prime and Rex.

 LEON SPHINX
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 Let's go.

 APEX walks down the hallway in formation, the camera following them until they turn a corner and

disappear.

 The shot cuts to another hallway.

 Marshal Hardcastle storms through the backstage area, clipboard in hand, jaw clenched. His footsteps echo

sharply against the concrete floor. He stops when he sees a group of wrestlers gathered near the catering

area.

 Cairo. Nightstride. Leo Spark with his shoulder taped. Trucker Travis Nash. Fireman Dan Furnas. Toxic

Rave and DJ Doombeat lingering nearby, still arguing about their loss.

 Hardcastle approaches with authority.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 Listen up.

 The chatter stops instantly.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 I just saw APEX walking around like they own this place. Like they can do whatever they want. Like they can

ignore every request I give.

 He points the clipboard toward the group.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 Not tonight. Not on my show. Not in Laredo.

 Leo Spark steps forward, wincing slightly as he adjusts his taped shoulder.

 LEO SPARK

 What do you need from us?

 Hardcastle looks around the group, meeting each set of eyes.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE
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 I need eyes. I need bodies. I need people who are not afraid to stand up when APEX tries to pull something.

 Trucker Travis cracks his neck.

 TRUCKER TRAVIS

 You got us.

 Fireman Dan nods.

 FIREMAN DAN

 APEX wants to start fires. We put them out.

 Cairo steps forward.

 CAIRO

 They want to run this place through fear. We are done being afraid.

 Nightstride places a hand on Cairo's shoulder.

 NIGHTSTRIDE

 Unity is strength.

 Hardcastle nods, satisfied.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 Good. Because tonight's main event is supposed to be clean. No interference. No chaos. No excuses. And if

APEX tries anything, I want them stopped before they even reach the curtain.

 He turns to leave, then pauses.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 Stay sharp. They will not go quietly.

 Hardcastle walks off, leaving the group in a tense silence.

 Leo Spark looks at the others.
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 LEO SPARK

 They think they can run over everyone. They think they can do whatever they want.

 Cairo nods.

 CAIRO

 Not tonight.

 Nightstride steps forward, his voice low and steady.

 NIGHTSTRIDE

 Tonight, we stand together.

 The camera slowly pulls back as the group forms a loose circle, united by a common purpose. The tension is

palpable. The stakes are rising.

 The shot transitions back to the arena.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 The locker room is uniting. APEX is circling. And the main event is getting more dangerous by the minute.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 This is a powder keg. One spark and the whole thing blows.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And with APEX involved, that spark is coming.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Up next, tag team action as the Highway Heroes take on APEX. Stay with us!

 The arena lights shift to a deep metallic silver as a heavy industrial beat thunders through the speakers. The

stage erupts in a synchronized burst of white pyro. Leon Sphinx steps through the curtain first, hands clasped

behind his back, posture straight, expression cold and unreadable. He scans the arena like a general

surveying a battlefield.

 Behind him, Colossus Prime and Titan Rex emerge in perfect unison. Prime's massive frame casts a long
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shadow across the ramp, while Rex cracks his neck and rolls his shoulders with predatory anticipation. The

three men walk down the ramp in formation, each step measured and deliberate.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 APEX is not just a faction. They are a machine. A unit. A force that moves with one mind.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 And that mind belongs to Leon Sphinx. Look at him. He is not even sweating. He is planning. Calculating.

Waiting for the moment to strike.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And with Masked Muchacho holding the Internet Championship, APEX is more dangerous than ever. They

want that title and the tag titles and the Trio tag team titles for that matter. They want total control. Shawn FX

wants another World title, no doubt and they don't care who they crush along the way.

 APEX reaches the ring. Prime steps over the top rope. Rex follows. Leon remains on the outside, hands still

behind his back, eyes locked on the entrance ramp.

 The music fades.

 A loud truck horn blasts through the arena.

 The crowd erupts.

 Trucker Travis Nash storms through the curtain, slapping the brim of his cap and pounding his chest.

Fireman Dan Furnas follows, towering, broad-shouldered, and full of raw intensity. He carries a fireman's axe

handle, tapping it against his palm before handing it to a stagehand.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 The Highway Heroes are here, and Laredo is on its feet.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Two seven footers. Two freak athletes. Two men who do not back down from anyone.

 TESS TAYLOR

 APEX better be ready!
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 Travis and Dan march down the ramp, eyes locked on APEX. They slide into the ring, standing nose-to-nose

with Prime and Rex. The referee steps between them, trying to maintain order.

 Ding! Ding! Ding!

 Trucker Travis starts the match for the Highway Heroes. Titan Rex starts for APEX.

 The two giants circle, the crowd buzzing with anticipation. They lock up in a massive collar and elbow tie up.

Neither man moves. They push. They strain. The ring ropes shake from the force.

 Rex shoves Travis back a step. Travis digs in and shoves Rex back two steps. The crowd roars.

 Rex charges. Travis meets him with a shoulder block. Neither man falls.

 Rex hits the ropes and charges again. Travis braces. They collide.

 Rex staggers back.

 The crowd explodes.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Trucker Travis just won that exchange.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 That is a whole lot of man to knock backward.

 Rex snarls and charges again. Travis ducks, hits the ropes, and delivers a massive running shoulder tackle

that sends Rex crashing to the mat.

 Travis flexes his arms as the crowd cheers.

 Rex rolls to his corner and tags Colossus Prime.

 Prime steps into the ring slowly, eye to eye with Travis. The two men stare each other down.

 Prime throws the first punch. Travis fires back. They trade heavy blows, each strike echoing through the

arena. Prime gains the upper hand, backing Travis into the corner with clubbing forearms.

 Prime lifts Travis and slams him with a massive body slam. The ring shakes. Prime hits the ropes and drops

a heavy elbow across Travis's chest.
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 Prime covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Travis powers out.

 Prime drags Travis to his feet and whips him into the ropes. Travis rebounds and hits a running boot to

Prime's face. Prime stumbles. Travis hits a second boot. Then a third.

 Prime drops to one knee.

 Travis tags Fireman Dan.

 Dan enters the ring like a storm. He hits Prime with a running clothesline. Prime stays on one knee. Dan hits

a second. Prime rises slowly. Dan hits a third, finally knocking Prime to the mat.

 Dan roars, pumping his fist as the crowd erupts.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Fireman Dan is on fire.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Pun absolutely intended.

 Dan lifts Prime for a suplex. Prime blocks it. Dan tries again. Prime blocks again. Prime counters with a

headbutt that rocks Dan. Prime lifts Dan and slams him with a thunderous spinebuster.

 Prime tags Rex.

 Rex enters and immediately hits a running knee to Dan's ribs. Dan gasps, clutching his side. Rex stomps him

repeatedly, each stomp targeting the same spot.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Titan Rex is zeroing in on the ribs. That is smart strategy against a big man.

 Rex drags Dan to the corner and tags Prime. APEX begins a series of quick tags, isolating Dan, cutting the

ring in half, and wearing him down with heavy strikes and double team offense.
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 Prime hits a sidewalk slam. Rex hits a running splash. Prime covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Dan kicks out.

 Prime locks in a bear hug, squeezing Dan's ribs with crushing force. Dan groans, struggling to breathe. The

crowd claps rhythmically, trying to rally him.

 Dan raises his fist. Prime squeezes harder. Dan raises it again. Prime shakes him violently.

 Dan roars and headbutts Prime. Once. Twice. Three times.

 Prime releases the hold.

 Dan stumbles toward his corner.

 Prime grabs his ankle.

 Dan dives.

 He tags Trucker Travis.

 The arena explodes.

 Travis storms into the ring, hitting Prime with a clothesline. Then another. Then a third. Rex enters the ring.

Travis boots him in the face. Rex rolls out.

 Travis lifts Prime and hits a massive powerslam. Impressive!

 TESS TAYLOR:

 Don't say it Hector!

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ:

 WHAT A MANUEVER!

 Tess and Roxy both groan.

 Travis covers.
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 One.

 Two.

 Leon Sphinx jumps onto the apron.

 The referee stops the count.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Come on. Not like this!

 Travis stands and swings at Leon. Leon drops off the apron, smirking.

 Colossus Prime blindsides Travis Nadh with a chop block to the knee.

 Rex slides back into the ring.

 APEX hits the Apex Execution, their double team finisher.

 Prime covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Three?

 Yes!

 The crowd boos.

 Jessica Dawn

 Here are your winners.... APEX.

 The crowd protests loudly as Leon Sphinx enters the ring, raising the arms of Colossus Prime and Titan Rex.

Fireman Dan checks on Travis, who clutches his knee in pain.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 APEX steals a crucial win.
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 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Leon Sphinx is a menace. He is everywhere at once.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And with Masked Muchacho holding the Internet Championship, APEX is only getting more organized to

dominate.

 APEX exits the ring in formation, heading up the ramp as the Highway Heroes regroup.

SHAWN FX VS MASKED MUCHACHO

BACKSTAGE: MUCHACHO'S FINAL PREPARATION, APEX MOVEMENT, AND HARDCASTLE'S LAST

WARNING

 The camera cuts from the ring to a quiet corridor deep inside the Sames Auto Arena. The noise of the crowd

is muffled here, replaced by the low hum of ventilation fans and the distant clatter of equipment being moved.

The lighting is dimmer, casting long shadows across the concrete floor.

 Masked Muchacho sits alone on a wooden equipment crate, the Internet Championship resting across his

lap. His mask is freshly tightened, the colors vibrant under the overhead lights. He runs his gloved fingers

across the faceplate of the title, tracing the engraved lettering with slow, deliberate movements.His breathing

is steady. Focused. Controlled.

 The camera moves closer.

 Muchacho lifts his head, staring directly into the lens. His voice is calm, but there is a fire beneath it.

 MASKED MUCHACHO

 Tonight is not about APEX. Tonight is not about Leon Sphinx. Tonight is not about their numbers or their

threats.

 He taps the center plate of the championship.

 MASKED MUCHACHO

 Tonight is about this. And this belongs to the people.

 He stands, adjusting the tape on his wrists.
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 MASKED MUCHACHO

 Shawn FX wants to take this title and give it to APEX. He wants to make it a trophy for their empire. But I did

not win this championship to hide. I did not win it to run. I won it to defend it. Every night. Against anyone.

 He lifts the title onto his shoulder.

 MASKED MUCHACHO

 Tonight, I fight for Laredo. I fight for every fan who believes in heart over backstabbing. In courage over fear.

In honor over control.

 He steps forward, his voice rising.

 MASKED MUCHACHO

 APEX wants a war. I give them a war.

 The camera holds on Muchacho's determined posture before cutting away.

 The shot transitions to another hallway.

 Leon Sphinx stands with Colossus Prime, Titan Rex, and Shawn FX. The four men are positioned in a tight

formation, blocking the corridor like a wall of imposing presence and intent. Shawn FX bounces lightly on his

toes, shaking out his arms, his expression confident and sharp.

 Leon speaks quietly, but every word carries weight.

 LEON SPHINX

 Remember the plan. No improvisation. No chaos unless I call for it. We do this clean. We do this smart. We

do this with purpose.

 Shawn smirks.

 SHAWN FX

 Clean? That is not usually your style.

 Leon steps closer, his voice dropping.

 LEON SPHINX
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 Tonight is not about style. Tonight is about taking what is inevitably ours. The Internet Championship

belongs with APEX. It is a symbol of dominance. A symbol of control. And control is everything.

 Colossus Prime and Titan Rex nod silently.

 Leon turns to Shawn.

 LEON SPHINX

 You finish the job. You bring the title home. And if Muchacho refuses to fall?Leon's eyes narrow.

 LEON SPHINX

 We make him.

 Before they can move, Marshal Hardcastle storms into frame, cigar in hand, face red with frustration.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 Absolutely not. Not tonight. Not in my building.

 APEX turns toward him slowly.

 Hardcastle steps forward, pointing his lit cigar directly at Leon.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 I told you earlier before we went live. The main event is clean. No interference. No numbers game. No APEX

swarm. If any of you even breathe near that ring during the match, I will suspend the entire faction... all 4 of

you. That means even you Shawn.

 Leon smiles faintly.

 LEON SPHINX

 You think you can control us?

 Hardcastle steps closer, nose to nose with Leon.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 I do not think. I know.
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 Colossus Prime and Titan Rex tense, ready to move. Hardcastle does not flinch.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 You want to test me? Go ahead. But understand this. Tonight, the Internet Championship match will be

decided by two men. Not four. Not five. Two.

 Leon tilts his head, studying Hardcastle.

 LEON SPHINX

 You are very brave, Marshal.

 MARSHAL HARDCASTLE

 I am very tired of your games.

 Hardcastle turns and walks away, leaving APEX standing in the hallway.

 Shawn FX cracks his neck.

 SHAWN FX

 Does not matter. I do not need them to win.

 Leon places a hand on Shawn's shoulder.

 LEON SPHINX

 Then prove it.

 The camera cuts to the gorilla position.

 Masked Muchacho stands at the curtain, bouncing lightly on his feet, the Internet Championship strapped

tightly around his waist. The crowd's roar bleeds through the curtain, vibrating the air.

 A stagehand approaches.

 STAGEHAND

 You are up next.

 Muchacho nods.
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 He takes one deep breath.

 Then another.

 Then he steps forward.

 The curtain parts.

 The crowd erupts.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 It is time. The Internet Championship is on the line. Masked Muchacho defends against Shawn FX.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Muchacho looks ready. Focused. Determined.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And APEX is lurking. Hardcastle gave his warning. But will they listen?

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 We are about to find out!

 The arena lights dim to a deep, pulsing red. A low electronic hum begins to build, rising in pitch until it snaps

into a sharp, rhythmic beat. The stage erupts in a burst of white pyro as Shawn FX steps through the curtain,

arms spread wide, smirking with absolute confidence.

 He walks slowly, deliberately, soaking in the boos from the Laredo crowd. His eyes never leave the ring. His

posture is relaxed, but there is a dangerous intensity beneath it.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Shawn FX is walking into this match with something to prove. He wants the Internet Championship in his

hands and APEX hands.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He wants to send a message. He wants to show Leon Sphinx that he can win without backup.

 TESS TAYLOR
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 But Muchacho is not just a champion. He is a survivor. A fighter. A man who thrives when the odds are

against him.

 Shawn FX reaches the ring, slides under the bottom rope, and pops to his feet. He paces the ring like a

predator, rolling his wrists, cracking his neck, and staring up the ramp.

 The lights cut out completely.

 A single spotlight hits the stage.

 A mariachi-inspired guitar riff echoes through the arena, followed by a thunderous drumbeat. The crowd

erupts as Masked Muchacho bursts through the curtain, the Internet Championship strapped tightly around

his waist.

 He points to the crowd, then to the ring, then slaps the title plate with pride.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Listen to this crowd. Laredo loves their champion.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 Muchacho is walking into a storm, but he is walking tall.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And he is walking alone. No backup. No allies. Just heart.

 Muchacho sprints down the ramp, slides into the ring, and pops to his feet. He climbs the turnbuckle, raising

the Internet Championship high as the crowd roars.

 Shawn FX watches him with a cold, focused stare.

 Muchacho hops down and hands the title to the referee. The referee holds it up for the crowd, then passes it

to ringside.

 The bell rings.

 Ding! Ding! Ding!

 Muchacho and Shawn circle slowly, eyes locked. The tension is thick. The crowd chants Muchacho's name.

 They lock up.
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 Shawn immediately transitions into a side headlock, wrenching Muchacho's neck. Muchacho pushes him off

into the ropes. Shawn rebounds and hits a shoulder tackle that knocks Muchacho to the mat.

 Shawn smirks.

 Muchacho pops back up instantly.

 They lock up again. Muchacho slips behind Shawn, grabs a waistlock, and hits a quick takedown. Shawn

scrambles to his feet. Muchacho hits another takedown. Shawn rises again. Muchacho hits a third, this time

floating into a front facelock.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Muchacho is showing off his technical side.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 He is not just a high flyer. He can wrestle.

 Shawn powers out, shoving Muchacho into the ropes. Muchacho rebounds and hits a flying arm drag.

Shawn pops up. Muchacho hits a second arm drag. Shawn rises again. Muchacho hits a third, sending

Shawn rolling to the outside.

 The crowd erupts.

 Shawn slams his fist on the barricade in frustration.

 Muchacho hits the ropes.

 He dives through the ropes with a suicide dive, crashing into Shawn and sending both men into the

barricade.

 The crowd explodes again.

 Muchacho rises first, shaking out his arms. He grabs Shawn and throws him back into the ring.

 Muchacho climbs the top rope.

 Shawn rolls away.

 Muchacho hops down, landing on his feet.

 Shawn charges.
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 Muchacho ducks.

 Shawn rebounds off the ropes and hits a running knee to Muchacho's ribs. Muchacho doubles over. Shawn

grabs him and hits a snap DDT.

 Shawn covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Muchacho kicks out.

 Shawn mounts Muchacho and unloads with rapid-fire punches. The referee warns him. Shawn chokes

Masked Muchacho and stops at four, smirking.

 Shawn drags Muchacho to his feet and whips him into the corner. Shawn charges and hits a running

forearm. Muchacho slumps. Shawn lifts him onto the top rope.

 Shawn climbs up for a superplex.

 Muchacho fights back with punches to the ribs. Shawn wobbles. Muchacho shoves him off the ropes. Shawn

lands on his feet.

 Muchacho leaps.

 Shawn catches him mid-air with a dropkick to the chest.

 The crowd gasps.

 Shawn covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Muchacho kicks out again.

 Shawn grabs Muchacho by the mask and pulls him to his feet.

 Shawn hits a rib shot crescent kick.

 Muchacho collapses to one knee.
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 Shawn hits a second crescent kick.

 Muchacho falls to the mat.

 Shawn covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Muchacho kicks out at two point nine.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Muchacho refuses to stay down.

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ

 That is heart. That is grit.

 TESS TAYLOR

 Shawn FX is getting frustrated. That is dangerous.

 Shawn stands, pacing, breathing heavily. He signals for the Special FX.

 Muchacho slowly rises.

 Shawn grabs him.

 Muchacho spins out.

 Shawn swings.

 Muchacho ducks.

 Muchacho hits a running knee to Shawn's jaw.

 Shawn stumbles.

 Muchacho hits a springboard crossbody.

 Shawn rolls through.
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 Shawn lifts Muchacho onto his shoulders.

 Muchacho elbows out.

 Muchacho hits a tornado DDT.

 The crowd erupts.

 Muchacho climbs the ropes.

 He signals for the Muchacho Splash.

 He leaps....

 Shawn rolls out of the way to a chorus of boos.

 Muchacho crashes hard onto the mat.

 Shawn rises slowly, clutching his ribs.

 He stalks Muchacho.

 He grabs him.

 He hits the FX Plex with a perfect bridge.

 Shawn covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Muchacho kicks out.

 The arena explodes.

 Shawn sits back, stunned, running his hands through his hair.

 ROXY RAMIREZ

 Muchacho kicked out of the FX Plex? I cannot believe it!

 HECTOR RODRIGUEZ
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 Shawn FX is losing his mind.

 TESS TAYLOR

 And look at the ramp. No APEX. Hardcastle's warning is holding.

 Shawn stands, furious. He drags Muchacho to his feet.

 He signals for a second FX Plex.

 Muchacho shoves him off.

 Shawn rebounds.

 Muchacho leaps.

 He hits the Muchacho Driver!

 The crowd erupts.

 Muchacho covers.

 One.

 Two.

 Shawn kicks out.

 The arena gasps.

 Muchacho sits up, breathing heavily, shaking his head in disbelief.

 He rises slowly.

 He climbs the ropes again.

 Shawn stumbles to his feet.

 Muchacho leaps.

 He hits the Muchacho Driver! He hooks the leg.

 One.
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 Two.

 Three?

 The crowd is on their feet as Leon Sphinx, Colossus Prime, and Titan Rex come through the crowd with

steel chairs.

 The lights go out.

 The AGENTS OF ORDER are standing in the ring across from APEX to chants of HOLY SHIT! HOLY SHIT!

HOLY SHIT!

 It's an interpromotional standoff as Friday Night FURY goes off the air.
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Show Credits

Match: "LUCIEN SEBASTIAN VS LEO SPARK" - Written by Greg.

Match: "CAIRO & NIGHTSTRIDE VS TOXIC RAVE & DJ DOOMBEAT" - Written by Clyde.

Match: "CRIMSON MACHINE VS THOR VAN HAMMER" - Written by Oliver.

Match: "APEX VS HIGHWAY HEROES" - Written by Gem.

Match: "SHAWN FX VS MASKED MUCHACHO" - Written by Masked Admin.

Results Compiled by the eFed Management Suite
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