

    
        
          The Broken Grit 2: Homecoming

        

        
        
          Michael Finney

        

        
          Published by Michael Finney Books, 2022.

        

    


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2022 by Michael Finney

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner except for the use of quotations in a book review.



  	
	    
	      Also by Michael Finney

	    

      
	    
          
	      The Broken Grit

          
        
          
	          The Broken Grit: Wrestling with the Past

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Slash

          
        
          
	          The Broken Grit 2: Homecoming

          
        
          
	          The Broken Grit 3

          
        
          
	          Expired

          
        
          
	          EXPIRED 2: The Empire's Bloodlines

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Michael Finney

The Broken Grit 2: Homecoming

Chapter 1 | The Rattlesnake Message

Chapter 2 | Legends Never Dies

Chapter 3 | Burn in Hell

Chapter 4 | Awakening

Chapter 5 | The Interview from Hell

Chapter 6 | The Plead

Chapter 7 | One Night in Texas

Chapter 8 | The Rise of Riot Cage

Chapter 9 | The Aftermath

Chapter 10 | The Return of The Broken Grit

Chapter 11 | Unlikely Allies

Chapter 12 | Homecoming

Sign up for Michael Finney's Mailing List

About the Author

PROLOGUE

––––––––
[image: ]


THE BROKEN GRIT: WRESTLING WITH THE PAST.

It was April 15th 2020, inside the world’s most famous arena, Madison Square Garden. It was a professional wrestling event held by Multinational Championship Wrestling company. It was The British Invader (Alex James Patrick) vs. The World Heavyweight Champion, Chang Chen Huang from China inside a steel cage match; if The British Invader didn’t triumph, he would need to remove his mask and show who he was to the world. But, if Chang lost the championship, not only him but also his British manager and his girlfriend, Lily Wright, had to leave the Multinational Championship Wrestling company and also have to leave the United States. And the corrupt CEO of the company, Roy Clark, would have to step down from the company. To make certain that The British Invader never leave the Madison Square Garden arena with the World Heavyweight Championship, Roy pointed out a special guest legendary wrestler to be the referee, Mason Carter. As The British Invader’s American girlfriend, Ashley Beckett, and his trainer and Ashley’s mother, Bridget Westbrock, and ex-wrestling champion, Rob Russell, and The British Invader’s best friend, Rey, looked on from ringside, so did Chang’s trainer, Liu Wei. She looked on with high emotions from the other end. The match began with Chang beating up The British Invader with genuine strikes and submission moves. Abusing his position, Mason told The British Invader to give up. He attacked The British Invader and dragged and hung him over the ring where the steel door was. Lily Wright then slammed the door into Alex’s head. Mason left the ring, as he fulfilled his job of hurting The British Invader.
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Chapter 1

The Rattlesnake Message
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As the January sun rose in Houston in Texas, Mason Carter woke with five women surrounding of him in bed. He sat up, pulled the blankets off, and stood up. Half asleep, he stumbled into the kitchen and put water inside the kettle. As the water boiled, Mason switched on the television. A few minutes later, he poured himself a hot drink and settled down at the table. He munched at a bowl of cereal while flipping through the channels. He stopped upon noticing the world champion The British Invader being interviewed on a children’s television program. Mason spat out his cereal and leaned towards the television with rage in his eyes.

“Alex James Patrick, ah? Mr British Invader,” Mason said with heavy breathing and anger running through his veins. 

The television host asked Alex why he don’t wear his most famous British mask anymore.

“Well, the truth is, since I won the World Heavyweight Championship and unmasked myself last April in Madison Square Garden in New York City, I’ve always wanted my fans to know who I am underneath the mask. I’m not afraid to show the world who I really am. I’m proud to be who I am, and I’m proud to be The British Invader and proud to represent my homeland in the United States, and I’m proud to be the world champion for the world to look up to,” Alex replied.

“You son of a bitch,” Mason whispered and threw the bowl of cereal at the television. He stalked outside to calm and cool himself down. 
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ONE WEEK LATER IN NEW Orleans, it was The Multinational Championship Wrestling Hall of Fame ceremony. Mason arrived outside the arena in a long black limousine with fans standing around the entranceway chanting his name and television and media reports flashing their cameras. The limo driver opened the door as Mason exited the limo. Massive cheers from his fans filled the air as Mason waved to his people. Mason was rushed by security to the backstage area and into his own personal locker room. As he watched the opening of the Hall of Fame ceremony on a small monitor, he smelled smoke and heard clapping. Mason turned to find Arthur Jones standing there. 

“CONGRATULATIONS, LEGEND,” Arthur shouted with pride. Mason smiled and walked over to hug Arthur. 

“Thank you for taking the time out for coming.” 

“Hey, are you kidding me? I wouldn’t miss this night for the world. Look at you, all jacked up.” 

“Damn right, Arthur. You have that management contract?”

Arthur pulled out some folded papers from inside his blazer.

“All here and ready to sign, champ. I’ve already signed this contract. It’s now your turn, Mason,” Arthur replied as he pulled a pen out. 

Mason smiled, snatched the pen out of Arthur’s hand, and signed the contract. Arthur looked down at the contract with a grin on his face. 

“Done and dusted, I’m ready to start a new chapter in my career. I’m focused and determined. The wrestling world will have no idea what has hit them after tonight,” Mason said with a smile.
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MASON WAS BEHIND THE curtain, while the promotion played a video package of his career on a big screen. Mason was introduced to the audience as the fans chanted his name. 

“Thank you, please sit down. Throughout my career, I’ve been loved by so many of my fans. And I am very grateful for that. At this moment, I want to say a special thank you to my brother Jason Carter, who is sitting in the front row tonight. Thank you, Jason, for reminding me who I was and who I still am. I want to say a special thank you to the man who made tonight possible for me being inducted into this year’s Hall of Fame, and that’s the former CEO of this company, Mr. Roy Clark, who was a great CEO. Wrestling has always been a massive part of my life. Whether you booed me or cheered me, I live and breathe this business. This business is all I live for. Thirty years ago, I started my career in Texas, and I’ve never looked back. I was trained by ‘The Wild Showman Arnold Grace,’ who taught me a lot about this business, stuff I’ll never forget. I thank you so very much.”

Mason was about to walk away from the microphone as the fans cheered, but he stopped and turned to face the audience as Arthur looked on from the backstage area with concern written on his face.
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AND THEN MASON CONTINUED, “You know something? I was going to come out here and be nice to everybody, but you know what? Screw that. Throughout my 30-year career, I fought and scratched my way to become the world heavyweight champion. None of you gave a damn. Not this damn company, not any of the guys in the back, and specially you, the fans. For 30 years, I’ve stayed loyal to all of you, but none of you stayed loyal to me. Only two people stayed loyal to me: Roy Clark and the former tag team champion, Arthur Jones. When I got injured, none of you requested me to make a speedy recovery and make this big comeback. No, it seems like I was forgotten about. You know, yesterday’s news. You’ve all piss me off when you all started to believe in The British Invader and started a campaign to give The British Invader a chance to climb the ladder in Madison Square Garden for the World Heavyweight Championship, the same match where I was the special guest referee. But he just happens to come out on top by beating the legendary ‘Chang Chen Huang’ on April the 15th last year.”

Mason took a deep breath as the fans booed and chanted “get off the stage.”

Mason continued, “Right now, I’m am announcing that I’m officially coming out of retirement for more matches with my new manager, Mr Arthur Jones. And I’m challenging The British Invader for the World Heavyweight Championship. Everyone in this building can kiss my ass.” 

Mason left the stage and walked towards the curtains as the fans chucked their rubbish onto the stage, booing Mason Carter. Arthur continued staring at the monitor with a grin on his face.

“You are a brilliant legend. We will make The Invader pay. Just watch,” Arthur whispered to himself. 

Outside the back of the arena, Arthur and Mason got inside their limousine. The arena automatic gate opened. Security surrounded the limousine to protect Arthur and Mason from the angry fans as the limousine drove through the riot. 
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IN FLORIDA, ALEX JAMES Patrick, a.k.a. The British Invader was alone and sweating a lot while hitting a punching bag in a dark and dirty gym. Every strike came harder with rage while having flashbacks from his traumatic past of the icy lake accident and the house fire that killed his parents. As he was punching faster and harder, he heard a recognisable female voice.

“Whoa, slow down there, superstar, before you have a heart attack or something. We don’t want to see you down and out before your next match.”

Alex turned. Bridget Westbrock walked out from the shadows... “Hello, Alex. Long time, no see, champ.” 

Alex smiled. “Bridget, what are you doing here?”

“It’s funny you’ve asked that. I could ask you the same question. You’re the World Heavyweight Champion, and you’ve moved out of New York City with my daughter to Florida. You’re rich with a massive house but with the same old crumbled motorcycle, and you’re working out in this dirty old gym. Why? You should enjoy a champion’s lifestyle.”

“I may be the world champion and maybe I’m rich with a bigger house, but I’m still the same old Alex, the same old Alex originally from England. That belt never made me forget where I’ve came from. Besides, how did you find me?” 

“Ashley sent me here. I’ve travelled all the way from New York to invite you both to watch me wrestle for one more match.” 

“Wait, you’re coming out of retirement?” 

“Yes, it’s for a charity. We’re raising money to help the homeless in New York City.”

“Aw, to help the homeless people, like my friend Billy used to be.” 

“Yeah, just like Billy and just like I was there for you in Madison Square Garden, I want you and Ashley to be there for me in New York City. In fact, I want the World Champ to be in my corner.”

Alex stared at Bridget. “You’ve got a deal.” 

“Thank you, Alex. I wish I could have trained at The Broken Grit, but Rob has been helping me to train at my Empire wrestling school.”

“Don’t worry, Bridget, I have your back.” 

Bridget was about to walk around until she turned and met Alex’s eyes. “Oh, Alex, did you hear the news from the Hall of Fame ceremony?” 

“Yeah, I’ve heard.” 

“Don’t do it, Alex; don’t rise up to Mason and Arthur Jones. They’re very dangerous people. I’m sure you’ve worked that out last April.” 

“Don’t worry, Bridget. I swear to you, I’m a true champion. But after what they tried to do me and you, it won’t happen. I won’t give them that opportunity.” 

“That’s my champ and, oh, by the way, good luck in the upcoming meet and greet autograph session with your fans.”

Bridget walked away through the dirty gym doors. Alex took a deep breath and continued taking out his aggression on the punching bag.
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ALEX RODE HIS MOTORCYCLE back to his new mansion and parked in his garage. He tried to open the front door, but it was locked. He reached into his pockets, only to realize he’d left his keys in the house. He knocked. “Hey, Ashley, it’s me, Alex; open the door.”

Suddenly, he heard Ashley screaming at the top of her lungs within the house. Concern for her safety clutched his core. He stepped back and bashed his foot into the door. It gave way, and he dashed into the house. “Ashley!”

Alex ran into the living room. Ashley was watching a horror movie called Expired on the VR headset. 

She took off the headset and looked at Alex. “Oh, you’ve home early, honey. How did the training go?” 

“Are you freaking kidding me? I thought you were in trouble.”

“No, I’ve just locked the door so no one can come in while I’m watching through this headset. I’m just watching this zombie movie. You know what I’m like when it comes to frightening movies.”

“Yeah, I guess so. Anyway, your mother came to talk to me about having one more match in New York. She seems healthy and excited about it.”

“Yep, it’s for charity. In fact, you’ve just missed her. She had to go back to New York City to continue her training. Her match is on January 31st in a small bar,” Ashley replied. 

“Oh, by the way, before you get mad at me, Ashley, I’ve broken our front door. Sorry, but I thought you were in danger. I don’t think we’ll be able to lock it tonight.” 

“What? It’s going to take a fortune to fix the front door. But it shows how much you love me.” She laughed. 

Alex replied, “Yep, you can say that again.” He gave her a kiss.

“Hello, hello,” a male voice from the front door called. 

Ashley ran to the door to find the pizza delivery boy.

“Hey, lady, I’m so sorry I couldn’t knock. Your front door is shattered.”

“Yeah, my boyfriend thought I was in trouble, and he had to break in to save me. He’s like my real-life Superman.” 

“Nice, well, that will be six dollars, lady.”

Ashley gave the pizza boy his money, and he handed the pizza over. The pizza boy noticed Alex in the background.

“Oh, my God. You’re ‘The British Invader.’ I’ve always been a massive fan of yours. Thank you so much for what you’ve done to inspire me to believe in myself. I remember when you wrestled for the world title in Madison Square Garden. You kicked Chang Chen Huang’s ass. I remember watching you kicking Chang Chen Huang in the balls and wrapping that steel chair over his head for the pinfall. Man, that’s the greatest wrestling match of all time. By the way, what did you say to Chang?” the over-excited pizza boy asked.

“Thanks. Well, that’s a little secret between me and Chang. But all I can tell you is, never judge a book by someone’s actions. There may be a reason why the way they are. I used to be like you. I was a pizza delivery person in NYC, matter of fact, before becoming the World Wrestling Champion.”

“Sir, this is the greatest moment of my life. You’ve inspired me to be a better person. Ah, this is little awkward to ask, but can I please have your autograph, please, Mr. British Invader?”
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MASON CARTER RETURNED to Texas from New Orleans, training in his own personal gym, preparing to make a comeback. Inside his gym, Mason was inside a wrestling ring training with an independent superstar named Jack Bone. Arthur Jones was at ringside cheering and giving him tips and ideas. Mason Carter got the independent superstar down for the three count. Arthur jumped up, clapping. 

“Bravo, bravo, you see, Mason, you still have it. You never lost your touch. You should be proud. Hey, independent guy, whatever your name is... Hit the bricks. I want to talk to the real superstar, kiddo.”

As Jack Bone left the ring, he stared down at Arthur as he entered the ring. Mason Carter stood in the corner, leaning against the turnbuckles. Arthur approached Mason.

“Now, listen, I understand that you are not a young chicken anymore. End of the day, you have pride. Are you going to let a paper champion like The British Invader take away that pride? Not on my watch. That title doesn’t even deserve to be on The British Invader’s shoulder; he doesn’t deserve to represent it. That title deserves better. It deserves a legend like you. The man behind The British Invader is ignorant for ignoring your challenge. No matter what anyone says, you do what you need to get that title shot and get his attention. Even if you must sacrifice your own family to get that title shot. Then you do it. You’re not only just a legend, but you are a machine, and when you win, not only will you have spat in the face of The British Invader, but you will also spit in the faces of the United Kingdom.” 

Mason stared angrily into Arthur’s eyes. “Arthur, by hook or by crook, I will get that title shot, and I won’t stop at nothing until I get that match. I promise that I will spit in the United Kingdom’s faces and the fans who have turned their backs on me. I don’t even care if I must break the law to get Alex inside that ring. I’m obsessed to win the world title, and I will do anything to get it. Even if I must slaughter someone, I will. By any means necessary.” 

Arthur smiled. “I’ve heard our world champion as an autograph signing in Florida soon. Follow me; let’s go and visit a certain pet shop right here in Texas. Let’s get his attention, shall we, Mr. Carter?
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AND THEN THE FOLLOWING day in Texas, Arthur droved Mason to a large pet store. “Here it is, the largest animal store in Texas. They have spiders and reptiles and other species,” Arthur said. 

“Well, what are we waiting for? Let’s go in.” As Mason and Arthur walked towards the store, Mason said, “Did you ever think we could have picked up a couple of rattlesnakes from the desert?”

“Ha, well, I never thought of that.”

As they walked through the doors, a staff member approached. “Gentleman, welcome to the Reptile’s Super Store. Holy crap, you two are wrestling legends, you’re Mason Carter and you’re Arthur Jones, one half of the greatest tag team champions... ever. Holy crap, guys, I used to watch you both when I was a little boy, and I used to pretend to be you guys. You guys rock.”

As the exciting staff member continued rambling and couldn’t stop talking due to excitement, Mason Carter cuts him off. “Cut the bullshit and stop wasting our time and show us your reptiles.”

“Oh, yes, sir, of course, my apologies are in order. I’ll be happy to show you, sir. Please follow me.” 

Mason and Arthur followed the young gentleman to the reptile room, where they sold all kind of snakes and lizards in all sizes. Mason looked up close at a rattlesnake inside a tank. “Tell me something, young man; what do rattlesnakes enjoy eating?” Mason Carter asked.

“Well, sir, they’re very dangerous predators. They enjoy eating, and they prey on small animals, such as birds and rats.”

“Rats? I like rats. How many rats does this store hold?”

“A lot, sir, a lot.”

“Fine, I’ll take a rattlesnake, all your rats, and few lizards. Oh, by the way, make the rattlesnake as angry as possible.” 

The young man gazed at Mason and swallowed hard in fear.
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AS THE STORE STAFF loaded the reptiles and the rats into a van, Arthur looked at Mason. “Look, I know I said you can do anything, but are you sure about this? Do you think this is going a bit too far? I was just thinking of getting a mouse, nothing more, just to prove a point. This could kill people.”

“Look, Arthur, you told me to do whatever it takes to get his attention. So, why not do it in a big style? Are you with me or against me, Mr. Jones?”

Arthur nervously smiled. “I’m with you.” 

“Good.” Mason says as he walked away with an angry stare at Arthur as the other man swallowed hard. Arthur’s smile faded.

#
[image: ]


IN FLORIDA, THE SUN was lowering, and Alex sat on a log in his huge garden. He drew close to the fire and drank a beer. His thoughts ran deep as he stared at The British Invader mask in his hands and a wooden safekeeping box beside him. 

Ashley noticed Alex through the kitchen window and walks outside to him... “I’m glad the front door is fixed,” she said, sitting next to him. 

Alex replied in a low tone, “Yeah, me too. I’m sorry I thought you were in trouble.”

“Ha, me in trouble? Trust me, I can take good care of myself. Besides, you sound down. Is something on your mind?”

“Well, I’ll be honest, Ashley. I never got over the past. You know? I still feel I have unfinished business to take care of. I feel I didn’t get the closure I was looking for to put my mental health at peace.” 

“Unfortunately, some people don’t get closure. But they continue with their lives. You know, people can judge you all they want, but it doesn’t necessarily mean they’re right. Who cares what they think? You’re The British Invader; who are they?”

Alex took a sip of beer. “Yeah, I know, but sometimes, being a superstar doesn’t always heal the past, does it? I mean, when I was in school, I was bullied to the max. I had my glasses broken by bullies, and when I put tape on the middle of them, they mocked me and even went as far as to humiliate me. Then that ice accident happened that killed Dean, and then I had that big war with Jack Wilson. Ah, do you remember that guy? I feel after everything, I’m still not at peace.”

“Do you remember what you told me, Alex, on that sunny beach in England? You said that ‘It’s not about what’s wrong with you; it’s about what happened to you.’ Truer words never have been spoken. You are the world champion; you have thousands of fans from all over the world. If it means anything to you, then I think that it’s okay for heroes to cry. Because that what you are, a hero.”

Alex looked at Ashley with tears in his eyes and smiled. “You know, when I was wrestling in Madison Square Garden for the world title against Chang inside that cage, I got him on his knees. I told the referee to not count him out, and Chang begged me to end his misery with tears coming down his face. Everyone built him up as a monster, but in that one single moment, he became a man, and, in that moment, I realised we all misjudged him. Ashley, I could feel he was in a lot of emotional and mental pain, like he was being tortured by his girlfriend Lily. I remember looking over at her as she was shouting insulting words at him, and then I looked over to his trainer, ‘The Legendary’ Liu Wei, who was choked up in tears for his student. So, I removed my mask, got on my knees, put my head close to Chang’s, and told him that I feel his pain and that us men go through a lot and that we can rebuild. He told me to take him out of his pain with the steel chair in the ring, So, I stood up, and with a heavy heart, I swung that chair over Chang’s head and won the world title in a heavy heart moment. I can see now; Chang wasn’t the bad guy. It was us; we misjudged him. Chang was a friendly giant, but we couldn’t see it. I had thousands of matches since then, but that one sticks out the most.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me this before?”

“Because out of respect to Chang. I told him before he went back to China that moment would forever be iconic, but our moment the cameras didn’t pick up would always remain a secret.”

“Well, let’s keep it a secret, shall we? Anyway, what are you doing with the mask?”

“I’m going to put it away. I don’t need it anymore; can you believe this is the same mask I wore when I wrestled Chang in Madison Square Garden? This mask is part of history. I was going to throw it in this fire, but no, I want to keep it. I want to keep it for special occasions.”

Alex picked up the safekeeping wooden box, opened it, and put the mask inside, closed the lid, and locked the box with a key. Ashley moved closer to him and put her arm around Alex. 

“Remember, it’s okay for heroes to cry.” Ashley replied. 
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MASON CARTER WAS SITTING and reflecting on his childhood while drinking whiskey in his home.
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FORTY YEARS AGO, A young Mason Carter was in a school class. He was a quiet child. Other children jumped on the tables, and no teacher was not present. A couple of girls and boys secretly put a baby lizard in the teacher’s glass of water. The teacher’s name was Mr Bryan. He walked into the classroom as all the children ran back to their desks. 

“Come on, come on, sit down; we don’t have all day.” 

Mr. Bryan sat down at his desk, not noticing the lizard inside his glass of water. Mason spotted the lizard and wanted to tell him, so he slowly raised his hand. Mr. Bryan glanced at Mason.

“Oh, put your hand down, boy. If you want the little boy’s room, you will have to wait.” 

“But, sir!”

“Don’t you ‘but, sir’ me! put your hand down, Carter.”

Mason Carter slowly put his arm down. Mr Bryan picked up his glass of water and started to drink it as he stared at Mason. Mr. Bryan noticed the lizard in the glass, then spat out the water as he panicked and wiped his mouth. The children burst out laughing.

Mr. Bryan shouted, “Who is responsible for this outrage?” The children stopped laughing, and they pointed at Mason. 

“You, get over here now,” Mr. Bryan ordered.

Mason slowly stood up from his wooden chair and walked towards Mr. Bryan, shaking, as all the other children looked on. Mason stood in front of Mr. Bryan with his head down. “But, sir, I didn’t do it.” 

“Stop lying, you little brat. All these people wouldn’t lie, would they? Show me your right hand, you stupid boy.”

Mason gave Mr Bryan his right hand, and Mr Bryan grabbed a wooden ruler from his desk. Mason closed his eyes tightly, and tears fell down his face as Mr Bryan hit the ruler hard on Mason’s knuckles.
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MASON STOPPED THINKING about his childhood and dropped his glass of whisky. He stood up, opened the top of his bird cage and walked over to the rattlesnake tank. Mason held the budgie bird to his chest as he stroked the bird’s head and breaks the bird wing, the bird was in agony.

“Shhh, shhh, little one. It will be over soon.” Mason kissed the bird’s head and opened the top of the rattlesnake tank; he dangled the bird upside down, holding its tail while slowly and creepily singing ‘Old MacDonald Had a Farm.’ Mason dropped the bird into the tank. 
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FORTY-EIGHT HOURS LATER inside a toy store, it was the meet and greet event where Alex would sign autographs and meet his fans. Thousands of wrestling fans lined up to meet their hero. Alex and Ashley were in a secret office upstairs as he prepared to sign thousands of autographs to raise money for the local children’s hospital. 

Ashley was on the phone with her mother. “Yes, Mom, of course Alex and I will be in New York City. Honesty, you have nothing to worry about. Yes, it will be a fantastic show. I hope Rob have been training you well. Yep, Alex is ready to meet the fans. It should be starting soon. Yes, Mother, and please tell Rob to cut out calling Alex ‘British Boy.’ You both know it gets on his nerves. Okay, love you too. Bye Mom.” 

The store manager entered the office. He approached Alex and shook his hand. “I just want to say thank you for coming to the store. Me and my children watch you every week on the sports channel. You rock the competition. Your present of being here is bringing in sea full of customers from all over Florida.”

“Well, thank you.” 

“Could I please have a photograph? Would you please? Sir, it’s so I can show it off to my children.” 

“Yeah, of course,” Alex replied. 

Alex and the store manager drew close, and the manager held up his camera. Both looked into the camera with smiles, but Alex noticed a rattling sound. The manager took the picture, then he also heard the sound.

Alex looked at Ashley. “Can you hear that?”

Ashley frowned. “Yeah, where’s that noise coming from?”

The manager replied, “We’ll investigate this later. Anyway, Alex, we have great security here; you have nothing to worry about.”

The manager reached into his blazer to give Alex a letter. “Oh, by the way, this letter came for you today at the store. It’s from your mother.” 

“My mother? She’s been dead for a long time.”

Alex opened the letter and read, “Do I have your attention now, champ?” 

Ashley screamed. A rattlesnake slithered out of her bag. She kicks the bag away and stepped back into’s Alex’s arms. The group of three darted from the office and exposed themselves to the fans. The fans cheered and clapped when they noticed their idol staring down at them from the second floor. 

An old lady felt something crawling on her foot. She looked down and noticed a rat, then screamed. Before anyone knew what was going on, others started screaming. Tons of rats and lizards crawled all over the floor. All the customers, fans, security, and staff members scrambled out of the building, screaming. Eyes large and mouth gaping, Alex looked at Ashley. She stared back at him with her mouth wide open in horror.

“Alex, this isn’t Chang you are dealing with now. This is a more dangerous man.” 

Alex swallow hard with fear in his eyes. 
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Chapter 2

Legends Never Dies
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As the sun rises above Madison Square Garden and the Empire State Building and the Statue of Liberty and the heavy traffic continues to flow on the roads in New York City, a New York radio show announces the charity wrestling show being held later that evening.

“Good morning, you fine people in New York City. What a beautiful morning to wake up to, and I hope you are enjoying your breakfasts. If you are a big wrestling fan, then you will love this. Later tonight in Midtown Manhattan, there is going to be a wrestling charity show to raise money for the homeless and get this! Wrestling legend and Hall of Fame and one of our own, ladies and gentlemen, Bridget Westbrock, will come out of her retirement to help raise as much money as she can for the homeless here in the Big Apple. I can’t think of a better way to come out of retirement to help raise money for our people. Did you know she helped to train the current world champion, The British Invader? Hey, listen, guys, if you haven’t checked it out yet, check out Bridget’s wrestling school called The Empire Wrestling School. A We wish Bridget all the best in her long-awaiting return into the square circle tonight. It’s going to be a night that no one will ever forget... I can promise you fans that.” 
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ALEX’S BEST FRIEND, Rey Adam, is at the Pennsylvania train station eating a hotdog and wicking at a few prostitutes in the underground train station. The prostitutes are laughing while Rey is smiling. Rey takes a bite of his hotdog, and some red ketchup drops onto his white shirt.

“Oh, great,” Rey furiously says as the prostitutes roll their eyes over and walk around. 

“Hey, wait, look, I’ve got a world champion on his way. Come on, please stay.”

The prostitutes ignore him and continue to walk away. Alex and Ashley’s train arrives. 

“It’s about time,” Rey says.

The train stops, and all the customers rush off. While everyone was walking off the train, Rey looks right and left to see if he could spot Alex and Ashley. But he can’t see them. Then suddenly he hears a group of wrestling fans from the distance cheering out loud as Alex and Ashley exit the train onto the platform with suitcases. Rey pushes through the crowd to get to them as Alex signs autographs. 

“Hey, it’s a good job that I’m here to bail you both out.”

“It’s good to see you too,” Alex replies. 

Alex and Ashley follow Rey to his small car. Alex looks at the car, then at Rey. 

“Sorry, champ, no limousine today.” 
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REY DRIVES WITH ALEX in the front seat and Ashley in the back seat. Alex notices a bandage on Rey’s middle finger 

“So, Rey, what happened to the most famous middle finger in New York City?” Alex asks.

“Oh, that... Uh, well, truthfully, I was driving and let’s just say, I got a little road raging, and I cursed at another driver, and when we stopped at the traffic lights, the driver got out of his car, knocked on my car window. Then I opened the window, and he grabbed my middle finger and snapped it back and broke it. I was in deep pain. I went to the cops to report the crime. But they ignored me. Unlawful,” Rey furiously replies.

“You deserved it,” Ashley whispers. 

“I heard that,” Rey replies.

Ashley smiles. “Good, you were meant to.”
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IN TEXAS IN THE WOODS, Mason has a picture of his mother and father and pins the picture to a tree. Mason grabs his bow and arrow. He pulls back on his arrow, ready to release it. Flashbacks to his childhood play through his mind...
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THE 13-YEAR-OLD MASON was sitting at the dinner table with his brother, father, and mother eating their dinners. Mason decided to leave his dinner, as he couldn’t eat any more. 

“Why are you leaving your meal, Mason?” his mother asked, her brow creased. 

“I’m too full, Mother. I don’t think I can’t eat anything else.” 

Mason’s little brother coughed to get Mason’s attention and whispered, “Eat, eat.”

Mason’s father slammed his fist down on the tabletop. “For the sake of God... there are children out there who are starving, and you always waste your food, and
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