
 

 

 

MINI EPISODES: RED HOT VACATION 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K-PROJECT WORLD 

 

Kusanagi and his friends surrounded a campfire in front of a camping tent on a night when 

the babble of the river could be heard pleasantly. 

At the campfire made of red-hot charcoal, Kusanagi cooks the paella in a Dutch oven, 

cuts a whole French loaf, cuts bacon, tomato, onion, olives and cheese, wraps it in 

aluminum foil, bakes it over the coal fire and cooking in hot sand and skillet, there are 

also delicious shrimp floating in olive oil with garlic, a variety of dishes, and grilled salted 

fish, which Totsuka serves and were caught by Yata. 

"This is delicious bread! Let's taste the pizza!” 

Kamamoto rips the French bread with melted cheese out of the foil and says cheerfully 

as he chews. "In winter, I will go with everything." 

Kamamoto is a beautiful young man whose usual appearance is like a lie due to the 

mysterious change that occurs every year in summer. 

"If you bring something in winter, it will disappear at a time like this!" 

“No, I am cooking in the camp, I bake the meat! That is all! I just said what I felt.” 

"After a little research on camping food, I thought it was unexpectedly stiff." 

"It's fun to cook like that outside." 

Mikoto. With Misaki's help we catch fish. It's delicious?" 



 

 

"Yes." 

At the end of the Obon Festival break, Suoh, Kusanagi, Totsuka, Anna, Yata and 

Kamamoto arrived in the mountain camp. The idea is to start summer vacation and go 

somewhere. 

Kusanagi thought that it would not be necessary to go out during the holidays since people 

who work seriously every day have to work, but he said: "Even the HOMRA bar will 

have a great summer vacation!" That was in the face of a dozen claims. 

Certainly, the HOMRA bar is currently closed during the summer. Kusanagi was 

returning to Kyoto for the Obon Festival, but he was not going to stay long and would 

return to the city in two days and one night, so the rest of the day was pure rest. 

When Kusanagi accepted, Totsuka was shocked and immediately decided the fate, 

prepared the equipment for camping, invited Yata and Kamamoto, and took Suoh and 

Anna. Even at this time, there were not many people, and the river that flows to one side 

came to this site that seems to be a beautiful place. 

"We came to camp for first time." 

Anna smiled slightly. Today, because she is outdoors, Anna is not dressed as usual, 

wearing stretch pants, a shirt, a hoodie, and sneakers. She has a fresh and different 

tenderness than usual. 

"Are you enjoying your first camp?" 

When Totsuka asked her, Anna answered confidently. 

"It's fun. It's my first camp... the first summer vacation.” 

Anna, who had been through many difficulties in the past, hardly ever attended school. 

Naturally, she didn't know the excitement of summer vacation and had no memories of 

summer with friends. Kusanagi lowered his eyebrows at that somewhat complicated 

thought. 

"Tatara, what were you doing during the summer holidays?" 

“I was playing a lot because I met King and Kusanagi during middle school, so I had a 

lot of fun over the summer vacation. Did you go to the Omatsuri festival?” 

"When I went there, I just passed the food street." 

"King, do you remember too?" 

"There was baked corn." 

“The festival has much more fun! I went to the festival with my brother and sister…” 



 

 

Yata, who was talking happily, lost her momentum along the way and stopped as if it 

were a bad thing. He had probably been to the festival with Fushimi. 

Kamamoto takes over the story brilliantly as he follows Yata. 

“When you were child, you played a lot with me during the summer holidays, Yata-san. 

Catching beetles and ride a bike.” 

"Ah, I even made you fight beetles!" 

"It looks like fun." 

Narrowing her eyes, Anna said that in a slightly enviable voice, Suoh looked down from 

the side. 

"If you want to, you will in the future." 

Anna was surprised at the words thrown by Suoh's careless tone, and looked at him. 

Suoh was no longer looking at Anna and exhaling tobacco smoke in the opposite 

direction. Instead, Totsuka smiled at Anna. 

"That's right. Anna, let's do a lot of games this vacation. The bar summer break is over, 

but luckily we have summer break every day, right?” 

"That's right, Anna, I'll teach you how to find beetles! There are many in the forest around 

here.” 

"Hey Yata-san. A little girl catching insects..." 

Speaking of summer, split watermelon or pool? Watching the dolphin shows in the 

aquarium is also fun. The best classic is the sea…” 

"Jellyfish will increase in the future. Well, will we go to the sea next year?” 

Kusanagi thought: Anna has no memories of summer vacations, during this time in 

"Homura" it could be like a long summer vacation for her to grow up. 

And I think it could be similar. I wonder if I've been on a hot, loud, intense, and endless 

summer vacation since I met them. 

"And fireworks! Launching fireworks is also great. Oh, I'm sorry. I wish I had fireworks 

today.” 

When Totsuka said it in a disappointing voice, Suoh said "Ha." and laughed briefly. 

"Is there gunpowder?" 

The next moment, a flame appeared in Suoh's hand. 



 

 

A vivid red flame that is incomparable to the bonfire flame in front of them. Suoh moved 

it in such a way that the fireball came loose from his hand. The flame climbed up into the 

starry sky with a thin tail and spread like a hollow explosion. 

At that time, the entire area turned red. 

The environment becomes brighter and the brightness of the stars disappears. Only a 

moment of red light and heat dominated the place. 

There is no emotion like fireworks. In any case, it is the atmosphere of the crash site of 

the explosion. But… 

"Beautiful red." 

Anna said that in a sighing voice. Nothing was wrong with that word. 

"Ah! No Blood! No Bone! No Ash!” 

Yata begins to push his fist into the sky while getting excited. 

"Well," Homura "fireworks! So, me too.” 

Totsuka got up and stretched out his hands to the sky. He created a fire butterfly from his 

fingertips that fluttered skyward. A series of butterflies made of flames fly upward, 

splashing flakes of fire dust. 

Yata and Kamamoto face off, lowering their hips and screaming, flailing arms with fire 

and shooting a series of fireballs into the sky. 

"A competition." 

Kusanagi smiled with a bitter smile, but he also opened the lid of his lighter when he saw 

that was not a bad thing. 


