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When Paprika, who was pretending to give up the fight, suddenly ran to Suzu, Suzu grabbed the running paprika in reverse, lifted it upside 

down, and jumped into the air. 

"Huh? Wait a minute..?! Ahhhhhhhhah!" 

THUD!!! 

 

"Bugaaaaa!!!!" 

Paprika, whose face was clearly embedded on the mat with a grotesque scream and pitiful pose, become silent. It was a ridiculous end for a 

girl who talked a lot. 

'What are you really here for...' 

…. 

… 

. 

Meanwhile, Hell Flare's headquarter. Red Whip was now facing a fellow she never wanted to face in the hallway. 

"Hm? Huh? Sister Whip, your face became a minced meat. Did something happen while I didn't see you? 

'Chit! What's the matter." 

Poison Rose. Not only is she a foundation's stooge, but she was never liked by orthodox Whip because her idol tendency fight style were 

completely against Whip. 

"I heared that. You've been following Maria for a long time, but now you out of favor with her. it's not dangerous?" 

Red Whip, who has been pointed out a sore spot and blood concentrated on her head, grab 

Rose by the collar and push to the wall. 

"You bitch! Do you want fighting with me?" 



"Wow, that's too much~! I'm just worried about you." 

“Worried about me? Let me give you a piece of advice. You'd better be careful not to end up like that soon." 

Red Whip violently loose the collar she was holding and leaves. 

"Whoa, There may not be much time left to look at that face.." 

… 

.. 

 

After a while, Rose, who reached Maria's office, knocked on the door and heard Maria's voice over the door. 

"Come on in." 

When she enters the office, Maria stands by the window and looks out of the window without looking at Rose. Rose, who saw it, sits moderately 

on the sofa. 

"I've got a report. You seemed like the location in the hell was smooth." 

"Yes, my popularity in the hell racing is at its peak! With 40% or 30% of Rose's fans coming in, it'll be easy to restore the number of fans in 

the group's heyday. Well, I don't know if Maria's gonna be satisfied!" 

"Even if an idol fan, fan is a fan. Come back to the main issue, you've already heard about the tremendous success of the Colosseum, right?" 

"This time for location in this world. The office is looking forward to it as it's the first time it's made inroads into the world. Well, With Rose's 

idol power it will be easy to victory! I'm sure." 

'How about that. Maybe that is not necessarily the case." 

'Hummmm? How so? Rose's cuteness is a top in the hell?" 

"I've known it since I came here, that professional wrestling in this country has already formed a fandom that even the idol business world 

can't ignore." 

Maria turns away from the window and makes eye contact with Rose. 

"You're not the only top-level idol wrestler." 

At Maria's words, Rose's under eyes muscles wriggled. 

"Oh, the girl who made Whip to minced meat? Is she cute?" 

“Maybe.” 

 

Rose get out from Maria's office. 

"Whoa...! I don't think there's someone cute girl like Rose on this world. But well.." 

Suddenly Rose's face and tone change rapidly. 

"It's Funny! Now that I'm here, idol type is enough on my own, I'll mince her face so she can't be on TV!" 

…. 

… 

.. 



 

"Achoo! Hhe.. cold?" 

Suzu was waiting at the old schhil gym until late at night when people in the school disappeared to get extra clothes that might remain in 

the school changing room. 

"Khahaa! Laughing out loud!" 

Somehow Paprika was stuck in the gym, wasting Suzu's emergency food without getting tired. 

"You're the one who started first! That's enough. Please go back." 

Paprika picks up another cup noodle nearby and opens it. 

"Go back!” 


