<center><image src=www.geocities.com/tikuf69/hendrix4.jpg></center>

<center><font color=gold><h5><I>The original temptation was to destroy.

The cliffs.  The road. The walls.

Original Heroism---to bluff the elements of fire.

To call creatures into the storm.

The original heroism was to fall.  To bail. The all. 

Natural man.

To participate in the creation.

To screw things up.

To bring things into being.

The crossroads where the car hides.

Lies. Resides. A meeting-place of worlds.

Where anything is possible.

Demons lie.

The car is steel and chrome.  

The wood pile. The heap. The graveyard.

A tale of rebirth in the wilderness.

To become chaos and come back.

-Jim Morrison</center></I>

<font color=white><face=verdana>In the existence of man..many temptations have caused chaos throughout history.  From the first temptation from Eve to Adam up to present.  Temptations have cause war…infidelity…and death.  But no lessons have been learned.  Temptations still exist..and will exist until man ceases to.

Among these men…one man has found the resistance to temptation.  Mistakes and failures have brought him to the point to where he must find a new reason for living.   He has made friends and enemies because of his weakness to the temptation.  And now…he stands before the world in a different light.  He has found his new temptation.  And this one he refuses to resist.  That temptation is greatness. 

But to achieve greatness…he feels that changes have to be made.  Changes that were inevitable.  Changes that could change the course of those around him.

That man…<font color=blue>HeNdRiX.

<font color=white>This brings us to a mountanside somewhere in Colorado.  The snow covers the mountains and the wind makes the cold almost uninhabitable.  Snow is blowing all around.  No signs of life can be seen for miles.  

As we look around we see a cabin amongst the trees.  The camera hits a closeup on the cabin.  Then the next scene is inside.  The cabin isn’t typical.  It has cable, electricity, all the conveniences of home.  There is a fire burning in the mountain stone fireplace.  Warming the surrounding.  

The next scene is HeNdRiX coming in the door with a armload of wood.  He throws it down in the wood box and then takes his coat off.  He walks over to the refrigerator and grabs a beer. Pops the top open and then sits in his chair.  He sets the beer down and lights a cigarette up.  Then he looks into the camera and begins to speak.

<font color=blue>HeNdRiX:  Yes…I am still alive.  I came out here to get my head straight.  I came out here to get my thoughts focused.  To map my future out.  To try and figure out what to do with my life…my career.  And I have come to some conclusions.  Conclusions that may effect some of the people around me.  And I called you all out here to tell you what I have decided.

As you saw at Fatal Mistake…I turned my back on Ravage..thus I turned my back on PANIC…at least in his view.  But he is far from being correct.  He thinks I turned my back on everyone…but in reality I turned my back on just one man.  And that man is you Ravage.  Reasons you ask?  That’s simple.  When I came into  PANIC I turned away from KNOX.  Not knowing what I was doing.   The temptation of power….of being a part of the most dominant group in professional wrestling..I couldn’t miss that opportunity.  So I left the BOP and came over to what I thought was a better choice.  But..after a little while..I saw what I had gotten myself into.  I came into a group…not a family.  A group of very different goals.  A variety of people that couldn’t exist together.  We had a leader that thought that the whole federation revolved around him.  We have a former United Champion that has been cast aside to help the so-called leader become his best while the others sit back and watch.  We have a great Atlantic champion being put back in the wings because this leader does not want him to become greater than he.  Then there is the man of mystery…being cast aside because noone has the guts to face him.  But all these men existed together in one small group. All “lead” by one man who claims to out there to help them out.  I was drawn into this also.  And now…I wish I would have never done it.  But I did.  And that was my mistake.  But I am going to correct that mistake.  I have taken my first step…and you found that out the hard way Ravage.

<font color=white>He takes a drink of his beer and sits back in his chair.

<font color=blue>Yes Ravage…you knew who I was speakin of.  And you know all that I say is true.  You see..you made a mistake.  And that mistake was thinking that you had the authority to tell me what I can and cannot do.  I am not to good with “authority figures”.  I have no use for them.  I do what I want..when I want.  And there was no way in hell that you were gonna tell me to give up my right to that title.  You just didn’t realize this.  You thought that I was gonna “help” you.  The great Ravage was wrong.  Because when you started this shit…it was then and there that I made my final decision.  It was then and there that I realized that PANIC was about to become a mistake in Hendrix’s past.  At that moment…I made a choice that I was not gonna lie down for you.  I was not going to make an effort to make you champion.  I was gonna put my efforts into making Hendrix champion.  And I was gonna make sure that Ravage would not have that gold around his waist.  And even though I didn’t win…I got the satisfaction of making sure you didn’t win either.  That somewhat softens my loss.  

And in all your wisdom Ravage…did you think that Kimbro was gonna actually help you?   All the shit you put this man through.  Hell man..you are dumber than I thought.  You see Ravage..me and Kimbro..through all the time we were in PANIC…have been pretty close.  We have both seen what was going on…so when I decided what I was gonna do…I talked to The Stallion.  And frankly…it didn’t take much convincing to get him to go with me.  Hell..I think it was harder convincing Cammi.  But I let that up to KNOX.  

<font color=white>He smiles and takes a drag of his cigarette.

<font color=blue>So now that my friend Corsean has retired…what are you left with?  You have a great man in Ryan Rich waiting for his chance to get back into the spotlight.  Do you think you are gonna keep him down for long?  Do you think that he is gonna sit back and watch you get all the glory.  I don’t.  He isn’t that type of man.  He has more heart than that.  If he was smart…he would consider leaving real soon.  Then where does that leave PANIC…nowhere but history.  Along with its leader.

And I know you Ravage.  You will come out after hearing this and you will say how your gonna come after me.  How your gonna kick my ass.  All this tough guy shit.  Well..go ahead…try it.  Do what you think you have to.  But I tell you this…you want me…come and get me.  Cause I have no regrets about ending your career.  No regrets about ending your life.  No regrets whatsoever.  To me…your just another body in the morgue.

<font color=white> He chugs down the rest of his beer and gets another out of the frige.  He throws one to the camera man also.

<font color=blue>Now…I wanna say something to you KNOX.  You know me.  I am not a man to take defeat too lightly.  And when it involves the United Title…I don’t give up that easy.  I still have that goal.  And no matter who you are…if you have that belt..you are on the top of my list.  So KNOX…for now..we are friends.  But when I get that chance again.  When I get another shot at that title.  Our friendship will be put aside as soon as that bell rings.  Cause I want that belt.  And no friend or foe is gonna stop me from getting it.  I worked too hard to get where I am..and I am not gonna be put down into the ranks now.  Its my time…time for the new era to begin.  

<font color=white>Hendrix laughs out loud and then his face gets a serious look.

<font color=blue>That was kinda funny wasn’t it?  Hendrix…United Champion…that phrase just doesn’t sound right.  Yes…to me..it sounds excellent.  But to others…Hendrix just doesn’t fit the United Championship mold.  According to the guys in the back…Im just not good enough.  Maybe my involvement at Fatal Mistake was just a fluke. My title shot was just a way to actually get KNOX that title.  Seems funny.  Now…as I look at the number one contenders for the various titles..Hendrix has dropped from United title contender down to Xtreme title contender.  I went a long way in a short time.  And as I look at the United Title number one contenders I see people such as CBK and Chris King.  I see guys like Panther getting a shot at the Atlantic Title.  But where is Hendrix.  For that matter…where is Ravage…hell…where is Sean Rivers.  Forgotten I guess.  I may not be the best of friends with Rivers.  And Ravage and I aren’t on the best of terms right now.  But to lose that much respect in a short time is actually degrading.  It feels like we have been thrown to the side to make room for these other guys.  But what have they done for the wHw lately?  Cant think of anything?  Exactly.  You cant.  Because people like myself, Rivers, Broken and some others have busted our ass for this company.  Day I and day out we put our bodies on the line.  But what happens to us?  WE are old news.  The past.  

<font color=white>Hendrix slams his fist on the table.  He is in a rage.

<font color=blue>I DON’T FUCKING THINK SO!!!  I WILL NOT BE CAST ASIDE LIKE A PIECE OF MEAT!!!  OTHERS MAY TAKE IT..BUT I WONT!!!  ALL YOU MOTHERFUCKERS IN THE BACK ARE GONNA GET SICK OF HEARING ME!!!  YOU WILL HAVE NO PEACE UNTIL I GET WHAT IS RIGHTFULLY MINE!!!  YOU FUCKED ME OUT OF THE TITLE!!!  YOU MINDFUCKED ME FOR THE LAST TIME!!!  NOW IT MY TURN TO FUCK WITH YOU!!!

<font color=white>He calms down.  He lights a cigarette up.  His hands are shaking and the sweat is pouring from his biceps.

<font color=blue>I am not doing your dirty work anymore.  And as of right now…I am no longer a part of the Brotherhood of Pain.  I am no longer a part of PANIC.  I am no longer a part of anything.  I am in my own world now.  Somewhere I should have went a long time ago.  And this boy is never gonna be your bitch again.  I am doing this on my own from now on.  I want noone…I need noone.  So don’t be expecting Hendrix to be watching your back in the near future.  As I said before…its my turn.  My time.  And it doesn’t matter who I gotta beat up…mame…or kill…I will get that United Title.  And when that happens…you will have to get used to it.  Because it will be around my waist…and the only way you will get it is to pry it from my cold dead hands.  Choke on that.

That is all.  Now you may go.

<font color=white>The cameraman sits back and takes a drink of his beer.

<font color=blue>I SAID GO!!!

<h1><font color=gray><marquee>FADE TO BLACK</marquee>

