
 

 

 

MINI EPISODES: SUOH AND KUSANAGI FIGHT 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K-PROJECT WORLD 

 

With the intention of fully enjoying the summer, the members of Homura organized a 

drinking party on the roof of a building located in the city of Shizume-cho. Although it is 

in the middle of the big city, the natural grass extends over the roof of this building, the 

trees are planted at appropriate intervals, and there is even a biotope where even the water 

circulated smoothly. 

It is generally used as a place of rest and relaxation for people who rent the offices of the 

building. 

However, that night, Kusanagi had a friendly relationship with the owner of the building, 

and received it as a reservation only for Homura. 

After sunset, they gathered and brought their own cases of beer and snacks purchased 

from the Kamamoto store. Originally, Totsuka roasted the yakitori in the grill space 

installed in the rooftop, Yata and Kamamoto were barefoot to enjoy sumo while enjoying 

the feeling of the grass. Bando in such an environment, he was playing games on his PDA. 

In this place, there was even Suoh, who usually doesn't show up at these gatherings, and 

was lying down comfortably and looking up at the clear sky at night. 



 

 

Then, when the area got dark, they sat down with canned beer and chu-hi in one hand, 

enjoying the drink, and the food served by Totsuka and Kusanagi on the grill. 

The themes were varied. Game history. A story of a skirmish with Scepter 4. Someone's 

story of failure. A scary story that someone has experienced. The story of a girl Chitose 

met. Recent economy of the Kamamoto store. Totsuka explained that the yakitori was 

soaked in curry spices beforehand, and Dewa asked if there were enough beers or if the 

fridge was still cold. 

And when all the fever broke out, it was only natural that some of these naughty men 

would have inevitable fights. 

Arm strength is one of the most important value criteria among them. They have all 

experienced more or less terror in their education. And each person said that they had 

such a dispute, and that they survived the opponent, and the question that Akagi Shohei 

casually asked changed the atmosphere of the place entirely. 

"Speaking of which, King and Kusanagi-san haven't had a fight?" 

As the person himself, he had no intention of giving it such a heavy meaning, but perhaps 

because it was something that other members were also interested in, when they suddenly 

fell silent, quietly dumped the whiskey on the edge of the road and turned towards 

Kusanagi, who was on the ground. By the way, Suoh is still lying at a distance. 

Kusanagi smiled at everyone's attention. 

"What? What are those eyes?" 

Kusanagi was quietly enjoying the big city oasis just making additional snacks and briefly 

chatting with Suoh, who was lying down as everyone's heroism showed one after another. 

Not staying in line with the disputes in which the young members were absorbed, they 

did not deny it, they did not mock and they watched with an adult attitude. 

"War with respect? I wonder if it happened or not. Well, forget it." 

He said that and grabbed the paper cup again. Even the oldest member of Homura has 

never seen Suoh and Kusanagi play with each other. 

It's not a light controversy (or rather Kusanagi's little words and Suoh's annoying 

response), but it was hard to imagine the scene where the two were in conflict. 

At that moment, when a kind of relieved air flowed, Totsuka, Homura's number three 

who had the deepest relationship with Suoh and Kusanagi, dropped a bomb while 

laughing and smiling. 

"No, there was. They did it once in high school." 

They all murmur. Kusanagi frowned. 



 

 

"No, I wonder if it happened." 

If he could, he wanted to spread this topic. At the same time, Yata screamed out loud. 

"Really?" 

He asks a simple question that flashes in his mind. It is not the circumstances that led to 

the fight, 

"And who won?" 

They stopped eating. They all looked at Kusanagi with all their interest. 

"Oh, well. Yes. At that time, Mikoto was not a king." 

Kusanagi replied slowly. 

"It was almost a draw; I wonder... was that so?" 

Kusanagi is also a human with a mischievous side, although he is an adult. Oh, and the 

surroundings roar. "Amazing, Kusanagi-san!" 

"Hey, Kusanagi. I don't think it's a good idea to take a good look at the other person, 

right?" 

It wasn't loud, but everyone heard a voice intimidating enough to make them louder. 

When he looks at him, Suoh, who suddenly woke up his upper body, looked at him with 

a smile. They all turned pale instantly, but Kusanagi showed no discomfort. 

"Mikoto. What did you do? Don't be afraid of losing me. Isn't it scary that you get attached 

to the moments and remember the past?" 

Responding to Suoh with a provocative voice that is compassionate. 

"That's it. I just insist on that." 

"That is you, Mikoto." 

They both stood up, and when they slowly approached, their faces came closer. The 

surroundings panicked. 

"Mikoto-san!" 

Kamamoto, who was close to Suoh, tried to jump to that side. 

"Kusanagi-san, you are dead!" 

Yata desperately tried to stop Kusanagi. Try to stop him the total number of Homura. The 

only one who laughed and smiled, 

"Well, I'm about to make a mojito soon." 



 

 

He stood up after saying such a thing. Everyone else had a sad face. He thought it was 

not good. This building would vanish. They too would die. 

But… 

"Fu." 

"Kuku." 

"Hahahahahahaha." 

Suddenly, Suoh and Kusanagi's laughter erupted from laughter to laughter. While 

everyone is scared, Kusanagi and Mikoto were laughing unusually from the bottom of 

their stomachs. 

"Ah. Now, are you really serious about Kusanagi?" 

"We are already adults. We cannot fight over such silly things." 

He ended up pressing the other's shoulders lightly with his fists. 

Yata, Kamamoto, and other members were truly relieved. 

"Sorry." 

"Please sorry." 

Some have tears. 

"Sorry. Mikoto, I'm amazed at everyone, why don't we drink a little?” 

"Oh." 

And when they sat on the grass, they opened new cans of alcohol. Everyone followed 

with joy. After all, the banquet lasted until ten at night as promised to the owner of the 

building. 

By the way, Yata sneaks towards Totsuka, 

"And who won in the end?" 

When he asks that, 

"Hmm. I forgot because it was so muddy." 

Totsuka replied with a face that recalled a warm memory. 


