
 

 

 

MINI EPISODES: LIFE WITH KAMAMOTO 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K-PROJECT WORLD 

 

That day, the young members of the group were drinking. Everyone was a little penniless, 

so they gathered at Kamamoto's house from the afternoon and drank beer and shochu. 

Kamamoto's parents' house is a liquor store, but they don't really do anything to modify 

the product. They buy the entire container right away and pay for it later as a divided 

invoice. It is much cheaper than buying from a convenience store. 

The members are Kamamoto, the owner, and of course, Yata, Akagi, Bando, Chitose, and 

Dewa. Eric and Fujishima are part-time workers. They had eaten Atarime and fries, but 

when everyone started feeling seriously hungry... 

"I'll do something to eat." 

Kamamoto got up slightly and went to the kitchen. Looking back, Chitose coughs 

carelessly. 

"He's a very good boy." 

Everyone nodded at those words, except Yata, who was falling asleep. 



 

 

"Kind and strong." 

Dewa smiles and puts beer in his mouth. 

"That person, you're more or less looking around, right?" 

Akagi says, 

"A humor creator? As Kusanagi said, the air in the bar is quite different without 

Kamamoto.” 

Bando, who generally does not praise people, accompanies him. 

Everyone in this place has some experience in Kamamoto. 

For example, when one of them missed the last train, they woke up in a manga café 

together. Or when someone else couldn't work a shift from their part-time job, he help. 

When he take care of one who couldn't move for a while because his foot was broken, 

etc. 

Each one is a whisper, but if it accumulates, it is a general assessment of the human named 

Rikio Kamamoto. 

Everyone agreed that he was a good guy. 

"On the other hand, only in the summer does he make Chitose feel threatened." 

Chitose sharpens his mouth when Dewa says that. 

"No, that would be a fault." 

"Speaking of that." 

Akagi said remembering. 

"It's time." 

"Oh, Kamamoto, don't change from winter Kamamoto to summer Kamamoto!" 

Bando touched his hand. 

Kamamoto changes his appearance in winter and summer as he is already a different 

person. Everyone felt it was a mystery, but they raised their foreheads and spoke in secret 

as if they were talking about ghost stories. 

"I wonder what that is." 

"I wonder if it's a curse." 

“No, in my opinion, he is a different person. Two people exchange in winter and summer 

and appear in front of us.” 



 

 

"No. Kamamoto is a new human being born at the end of genetic experiments.” 

"He must have eaten something, like forbidden fruit." 

They were saying what they wanted to say. It's Kamamoto... 

"Wait! That is wrong!" 

They continued until he brought the hot meat and Mapo Harusame. Everyone looked at 

Kamamoto's face and looked a little sick, but soon they returned to a lively feast. And the 

drinking party ended shortly before midnight. Everyone walked home individually, only 

Yata, who had fallen asleep, remained. 

"Yata-san. It looks like you were busy working today.” 

Kamamoto laughed and put a blanket over Yata who was on the floor. 

And… 

Yata had a dream. The dream about Kamamoto was based on the story of everything he 

had heard as when you were sick. 

Fat Kamamoto has a sad face. 

"Goodbye, Yata-san." 

He walks along the sandy beach towards the dark sea at night. 

“I was a person from the seabed. I have to go back to the sea. Yata-san, goodbye.” 

He constantly sinks in the sea. Yata jumped up and screamed. 

"Kamamoto!" 

When he realized it, he was drenched. 

"Ah, a dream." 

The moment he thought he was going to lose Kamamoto, he was so terrified that he 

trembled. Yata felt how much he trusted that giant who generally treats like his brother. 

"Kamamoto?" 

He looks around, but Kamamoto was not there. This was Kamamoto's house, he was 

looking at Kamamoto's room. 

Yata, 

(Perhaps really...) 

At that time, when he felt anxious, 



 

 

"Oh, Yata-san, did you get up?" 

Kamamoto gently entered the room. 

"Oh, where did you go?" 

In fact, Yata was confused between his dream and reality and was slightly annoyed by 

the tears, but questioned it in frustration. 

"Oh, I went to a convenience store because I still wasn't satisfied." 

Shows him a plastic bag. 

"Oh, yeah. This is for you, Yata-san.” 

He gave Yata some snacks. Yata thought he acted miserably. This is a very good boy. 

But… 

“Recently, I have lost some appetite. Fu.” 

He thought of seeing Kamamoto say four balls of rice, cake and fried chicken on the floor 

and sigh about it as he started eating. 

After all, he's kind of weird. 


