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A blind match with zero tolerance. Suzu was struggling against Hell Flare's executive Maria. 

PUNCH! 

"Boohet!" 

Suze, who is directly hit by Maria's Backspin Elbow, rolls on the mat as she scatters saliva. 

'How come...!' 

Suzu was confused about the opponent in front of her. The enemy executives with the face of Arisato. Even 

the technique was similar to Arisato's as if it had been copied. 

“How come... Senior Arisato's figure...? Why!" 

"What are you going to do when the one who's about to die knows that?" 

Maria stares at Suzu with an icy face, but Suzu also stares at Maria as if she won't lose. 

"You're the one who attacked Itoyama a while ago! I can't forgive you for doing such a terrible thing with 

senior's face! Why did you do such a terrible thing to take away a player life?" 

"We rid out any obstruction according to the rules of the organization. What more reason need? What kind 

of inside story does Heroin of justice trying to stop us?" 

"An inside story…? I don't have it! I just can't allow your way, just like my senior did!" 

“Hm, justice? Maybe you didn't hear more from your senior?“ 

While Suzu hesitates as if she has hit the nail on the head, Maria opens her mouth again. 

"Hell Flare, once the pinnacle of a professional wrestling organization diffrent dimension. But that's an old 

saying now. After losing most of the sponsors, we need other ways to fund the organization. Have you ever 

heard of Snuff Films?" 

That is a first time hearing that for Suzu 

"Torture, bodily harm, murder, etc. It's a collection of videos about human deaths. Building a huge snuff film 

market. Professional wrestling in this country will reborn as a slaughter show to revive our Hell Flare.” 

Surprised by an opponent who has more malice than she thinks, Suzu's face hardens like a white paper. 

"That's...! People can't convinced!" 

"That's nothing for you to worry about. You'd better worry about what's in front of you!" 



POW! 

“Ugh!!” 

Maria's kick sticks in Suzu's side. While hesitating due to intense pain, Suzu barely managed to resist Maria's 

attempt to grab her upper body and grapple. There were still as many questions as there were about how 

the opponent in front of her was related to senior, but now there was no time to think about it. 

'Gasp... I have to focus on the fight I face....But this situation...!" 

"You've noticed, but it's too late!" 

Suzu realizes the identity of the sense of werid that she has been feeling since the fight began. Maria was 

deliberately leading to a fight in the middle of the ring, clearly aiming for Suzu's weakness. 

A small build of 158cm height. Biased techniques that compensate the lack of power by physical limitations 

with the aerial technique. In other words, in situations where ropes and ring posts are not available, the 

fighting power is greatly halved. 

'The opponent already knows I'm not good at grappling. I'm at a disadvantage if it's become a long match. I 

have no choice but to bet...!’ 

Suzu hits a middle kick aimed at the center of the upper body. But it's a trick, and the moment Maria 

catches her leg after her upper body, Suzu blows herself up and uses a Enzuigiri Kick aimed to larynx. 

 

 

“Hap!!” 

"Chit, an obvious trick…!" 

Maria, who used her elbow to deflect the technique as expected, grabs her leg that separates the air and 

drops Suzu on the mat. 

"Oops! Chit!" 



Suzu, who fell on her butt in a collapsed position, tried to escape hurry, but it was too late. 

 

 

"Even you had no other choice, It's stupider than I thought you'd let go of your leg easily. If l break your leg, 

you won't be able to use the kick you were bragging about or the aerial technique." 

Figure 4 Leglock letter caught in the middle of the ring. There was a considerable distance to the rope. 

When Suzu tries to get out of the submission, Maria turns and presses Suzu's legs even more. 

"Kgh...!! Ahhhh!!" 

"Let me ask you, who gave you the power of an angel? Is that your senior?" 

"I don't know! I'm such...!" 

"Hup!" 

Maria, who release technique for some reason. A desperate situation even though she avoided breaking her 

leg. Maria grabs Suzu's hair, who is trying to crawl away to the rope, up and grabs her one leg and upper 

body. 

 



 

CRUSH!! 

“Kughhh…!!” 

Fisherman Suplex! Suzu's vision is overturned, and pain like a broken spine comes with the sound of her 

back stuck on the mat. Maria released her Bridge and lift Suzu, who in state of groggy, from the front. 

 

 

“Akkk..!!” 

“One last suggestion. Come under me." 

'Wt...What?" 

"Hell Flare is in a difficult situation now. I need a lot of power to regain reputation of past. If you follow me, 

I'll make you the strongest wrestler you can't beat in human and in this world." 

"... Cut the crap! I'm never following a villain like you...!” 

"You pretending as the heroine of justice, but I know. Your purpose is she, right? I'll let you meet your 



senior." 

'Senior….Arisato!' 

Since joining the fight, Suzu has always been craving Arisato. A person who opened her heart to herself and 

showed her the way as a professional wrestler. The reason why I she have been in such a lonely and hard 

fight was because she had hope that she could meet senior again. But even so... a slaughter show that 

guarantees a person's life. Suzu was too pure that she can't listen and just sit on the sidelines. 

"To the point where I know your malice and just pass by...! I'm not cold-hearted!" 

'Really? Then...” 

CRACK!! 

"Guahh!! Ahhh...gahh!!" 

"I don't have any more business for you...Die." 

'No...! Senior...!’ 

As she shout "senior" in her hearts, Suzu loses her mind amid a murky consciousness. It was right after that. 

"Will you stop there?” 

When Maria looks back, Sister Evil is smirking her lips outside the ring. Maria's brow narrows with that awful 

smile. 

"It's soon, so would you please get out of my way?" 

"Hoo-Hoo, I don't think so, Maria. I just had a strong request from the sponsor to hand over 

the angel. Would you please take that hand back?” 

"Sponsor? That pig? Why shouldn't I follow a human being?” 

"Oh, it's ironic that you, who were human until recently, said that. Maria, do you mind if you say so? I mean, 

my words are foundation's decision. You didn't forget, did you? Maria, who had been staring at Sister for a 

while, throws a fainted Suzu and comes down the ring.” 

“You're mistaken if you think you'll get your way forever.” 

“Hoo-Hoo, whatever you like.” 

Suzu faced another defeat in the face of an unprecedented opponent. Meanwhile, there was a shadow in the 

corner of the ring watching it from beginning to end. 

"Thank you for your hard work. Maria." 

"It's you. struggling with that kind of opponent. I think the royal guard needs to be reassigned.” 

She can't respond to the indifferent gaze that seems to criticize Red Whip, and grits her head as if she were 



angry. 

'Chit..! What wrong, senior Maria? How come, To fighter angel...!’ 

Although she thought Maria's judgment was right for the current organization, Red Whip was unconvinced 

that angel was hostile to the organization and even tried to cajole the opponent who hurt her pride. When 

Maria's shadow disappeared from the ring, Paprika, one of the royal guard member, sprang up and add 

some word. 

"That's the Maria that l know, The Fighter angel who the royal guard couldn't defeat, she finished her like a 

toy... Hieeek!” 

When Red Whip can't control her anger by Paprika's tactless words, kicks a chair around her foot, Paprika 

shrinks with a lot of nervousness. 

‘Fighter Angel... At least I will crush you with my hands...!’ 


