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1 - Stealing A Victory

I finished my make-up and ran out the door. Today was my first match against... Chris Masters. I was
hoping inside, I wouldn't be put in the Master Lock, It looks like it hurts, too bad. Chris Master's music
came out of the speakers. He ran into the ring and waited. My music pounded out of the speakers.

Please just don't play with me... My paper heart will bleed... 
I ran out into the ring and looked at him. I snarrled, he looked overconfident. This was a no DQ Match! I
could use my weapons, and a few other things... The bell rung. He sprang at me and I moved. "Your just
asking for it, missy!" he yelled at me. I simply put out my hands, I was wearing the same black nailpolish
and black gloves. I have discovered how to use Alchemy, just with chants! Alchemy is a science thing...
"Oh what? You break a nail?" he laughed. "Nope..." I smirked. I thought of the chant I had used
frequently. It was simple... It's part of my theme!

"Please just don't play with me... My paper heart will bleed..." I whispered. "Huh?" he asked confused. A
black shadow came from hands, then dissapeared, revealing barbwire. I slashed him with it. "GAAH!" he
cried out in pain. His blood dripped out onto the mat. "Aww, you get hurt?" I joked as I cut myself with
the barbwire. My arm gushed blood out, it poured out onto the mat. It was a big red puddel. "Y-- Your
inhuman!!" he cried. "Exactly..." I whispered. "I'm your worst nightmare... from hell..."

I slashed him some more with the barbwire. Blood poured out onto the mat. He had passed out. The bell
rung. Please don't play with me... My paper heart will bleed...



2 - Discovering Pain; Discovering More

I got ready to walk out of the ring, when I saw a dark figure. My eyes shrunk in fear. It was... The Great
Khali! I got back inside the ring, waiting for him to enter. Chris Masters had been helped out of the ring,
blood still everywhere. The Great Khali got inside the ring. Devari stood next to him. "My, erm, associate,
would like to ask a favor of you." he said sternly. "Uh-huh..." I said. "He would like you to simply hand
over your hardcore belt."

I looked at him as if he were crazy. "Are you sick in the head?! No way I'm giving up this!" I shouted.
"Well, we have a way of making you consider." he said as the Great Khali came up to me and Devari
stepped out of the ring. He stood, taller than me. I kept a stern face, he was big!

I ran back against the ropes and bounced off at him. I plunged at him, only knocking him over. I got up,
even that took work! I backed up, seeing if he would get up, and he did! I kept my feet steady on the
ground. I was scared, no denying that. He got up and picked me up by my neck. 'Oh no!' I thought. 'Jeff,
Batista or Jamie are here tonight!' I felt myself being thrown in the air, I slashed against the turnbuckle. I
noticed a group of people run out. I focused my eyes better. It was... people from ECW? RVD,
Sandman, CM Punk, Kevin Thorne and Sabu ran out and started tackling The Great Khali. CM Punk ran
over to me and helped me up. "Are you crazy?!" he asked. "That guy is WAY bigger than you, your
about the size of Rey!" "Hey!" I snapped back. "I'm not that short!" We got up and started tackling Khali.
We had gotten him down, and got him to stay down.

"Why would you guys help me?" I asked back in the Hallway. "Remember when you went to ECW for a
little bit?" asked Sandman. "Yyyyes... why?" I answered. "You helped all of us," Kevin said. "We had to
return the favor." They got back and left for ECW. I had new friends from ECW. They were kind,
awesome and just plain... EXTREME!!!
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