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inside the wwe 
headquarters in 
wwe slam city, 

superstars such as 
john cena and 
rey mysterio 

train endless hours 
to be the best 

athletes in the world-- 
never knowing what 
surprises may be 

in store...

the attitude 
adjustment is always 
gonna hurt, gang, but 

if you learn how to fall 
right, it won't hurt as 

bad, and you'll be ready 
to compete again in 

no time.

that 
looks 
painful.

thanks 
for the 
tip, john.

wow.



you 
okay, 
rey?

si. remind 
me to thank 
the boss I'm 

not matched up 
against you 
at our next 

show.

hey-a, 
guys!

the boss-- 
mister-a 

mcmahon-- 
he wants to 

see-a--

hey, 
watch 

it!



--youooops!

hmm. 
either one's 
possible.

mister-a mcmahon-- he 
wants to see-a every-

body asap*.  either that 
or he was-a calling 

me a sap!

* asap = as soon as possible.

santino. what's up? 
besides that bump on 

your head…

I've fallen 
and I can't 

get up...

get up, 
you fool! 

you have to 
tell them.



you wanted 
to see us, mr. 

mcmahon?

hehehehehehe... 
oh, yes, but I'm not 

mr. mcmahon.

I'm 
the finisher, 

mr. mcmahon's new 
right-hand man. as 
evidenced by the 
fact that he gave 

me this--

--industrial-
sized rubber 
stamp! Let's 

test it out, shall 
we?



fwip

fwip

fwip

fwip

in case 
you missed 

it...



I just 
did.

But what 
are we 

supposed 
to do?

Doesn't 
matter to 

me.  Go out 
and get a 

real job in 
Slam City.

What 
did he 
say?

it 
can't 
be.

Did he 
say we're 

fired?

You 
can't do 

this.

You're all 
FiRED! No more 

wwe for any 
of you!

Now get 
out of here 

before I call 
security.


