MINI EPISODES: KEBAB SPECIAL TOTSUKA

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K-PROJECT WORLD

Totsuka Tatara started selling doner kebab at a street food stall, because his friend Murat
Uchan from Turkey exacerbated his chronic back pain.

"Tatara-san. I'm sorry, but could you take over the shop for about two weeks?"

Before moving to Shizume, Uchan-san, who has been in Osaka for 10 years, consulted
with Totsuka, and when he asked about it, he said "Yes, it's okay." and he took it easy.
Totsuka immediately drove Uchan-san's mobile kitchen vehicle from the next day to open
the shop.

From the preparation of the lamb for the kebabs to the operation, he does everything
himself and makes a certain amount of operating profit, although he is not as good as
Uchan-san. No matter how much experience he had working part-time, he helped Uchan-
san's mobile shop several times in advance, but his culinary skills and managerial sense
were far from amateurish.

However, after the first day, Totsuka Tatara's face (albeit smiling as usual) didn't look
very happy. Thoughtfully he crossed his arms and devised some plans in his head.

And starting the next day he made some changes in the business style. Of course, with
the permission of the Uchan-san.

First, he changed the taste of the kebab. Originally, Uchan-san, who has lived in Japan
for a long time, added the Hatcho Miso to the hidden flavor and fixed it for the Japanese,
but brought it back to a more ethnic and authentic flavor. There are many foreigners in




Shizume and a wide variety of restaurants is thriving, so it was decided that it would be
easier to accept.

In addition, the location of the business was moved from the front of the station to the
plaza. He makes the most of personal connections, prepare nice chairs, tables and
umbrellas, and create an environment where you can eat immediately after taking out. He
also changes the paper to a more colorful, modern and more "shiny" one. As a result, the
number of clients, mainly young women, increased significantly.

About two days before Uchan-san returned, Totsuka just couldn't go to the store and
started hiring Yata as a temporary part-time job.

And his prosperity caught the attention of the lord of the square.
"It's annoying, you..."

At night, a burly man wearing an eye patch appeared in front of Totsuka and Yata, who
were preparing to remove the shop, lifted his head neatly, and it was amazing.

"Ah? Who are you?"

Yata, who was not so scared, stood in front of the big man without making a difference
in height and ignited the weapon.

"Is he a gangster on the floor? It was a shame if he could get it even for the shoba fee. I'm
making a mistake."

"Yata. That person is different. That person is not a gangster.”
Totsuka laughed and stepped between the two.

"He is the owner of the 'Man's Innocence'. You see, he is a ramen stand that he opened in
front of the fountain.”

In addition to the Totsuka kebabs, there are several street vendors operating in this square.
Totsuka successfully obtained a business license from the square administration office,
and politely greeted each shop, who are his sempais, on the first day. And now, while the
owner of the "innocence of man™ was standing in front of them...

"Oh, good luck at best."

He raised his voice saying that.

"Did we do something that bothers you?"
When Totsuka asked with a smile,

"No, not really."

The great man finally laughed.




"Suddenly you got sick, so | wonder if you'll be open elsewhere from tomorrow."
(Totsuka-san.)

Yata hid his voice from him and listened.

(This guy has been flirting with us because our kebabs have increased in sales.)

He knew Totsuka and so on.

"What if | say no?"

When Yata screamed and provoked,

"That's right. | don't care... | wonder if an unfortunate accident might happen to him."”

The big man spread his hands playfully. He flicked his finger to the side and stuck out his
tongue like a villain. Totsuka sighed a little.

"I understand your purpose. So why not do this? Tomorrow, we will compete with the
sales of others. And if we lose, we will leave here. How about that?"

"Hmm... okay? Don't you know I've been the number one salesperson in the area for the
past few years?"

"Oh. Instead, if we win, can you change the name of your stand, the 'Loser Dog Ramen'?
The 'Man's Innocence’ sign was always annoying."

Totsuka spat venom as he smiled. He seems mild-mannered, and he is one of Homura's
executives, but in an emergency, he will cut off that image. Yata whistled. When the big
man frowned...

"You will swallow your words!"
He left that place with abrupt steps. Totsuka and Yata looked at each other and laughed.

Originally, he only came to this plaza temporarily to facilitate Totsuka to do so, and a few
days later, if he returned the traveling shop to Uchan-san, the place of business would
simply return to the front of the station as before, so, to be honestly, he deliberately
bothered to compete in sales, etc. It doesn't make much sense to do it. However, he was
willing to accept such threatening words.

"Well, I want to pop a bubble."
That was the case with Totsuka. And Yata also strongly agreed.

The next day, the day of the decisive battle. The sky was clear. As it was a holiday, there
were a lot of people. As a rule of the square, the business hours of the stalls are established
from 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. During that time, the game was how many sales could be increased.




A bowl of ramen costs 600 yen. The kebab costs 500 yen. There is not much difference
in price, so simply the number sold will be the game.

The ramen preceded a bit in the morning, but the kebabs gradually started to come off
around noon.

"It's amazing! Totsuka-san!"

Yata, who was rushing to cut the meat while he was sweating on his forehead, said that.
After wrapping the kebab and handing it to the customer with a smile, Totsuka replied.

"Hey. | advertised a lot."”

Totsuka knows everything about this city. How many people are there, in what time zone,
and in what age group. Akagi and Bando, who are not at this location, were allowed to
distribute promotional brochures at key points in Shizume.

He has also opened a SNS account on behalf of Uchan-san, who had been indifferent to
such things for about a week. The announcement there was gradually beginning to take
effect.

After fourteen, the victory of the kebab seemed certain...
"Well, isn't it strange?"

Yata asked a question. He was really interested in Totsuka. On the ramen side, the
customer base had started to change.

"Man's Innocence" usually had five seats, but today, towards a special eight-seat chair
and table around the booth, it was uncomfortable to see all of them, similar, it was
occupied by men with a pleasant atmosphere.

They never get up from their seats after eating a bowl of ramen and continue to eat two
or three bowls on the spot. Some people look at this and grin or strike a provocative pose.

Then, when he noticed Totsuka's eyes, the owner of "Man's Innocence" crossed his arms
behind the counter and smiled a triumphant smile.

Totsuka coughed in a dazed and slightly amused tone.

"I see. Is it a strategy to fill all the seats with your relatives and just replace them no matter
if they pretend to be?"

Yata shook his body in anger and clenched his fist.
"Damn."
"Totsuka-san, are you silent?"

Yata said that with the intention of "Let's go hit him." Totsuka scratched his head.




"Hmm. In the beginning, I didn't have any special arrangement to forbid that sort of
thing."

To be honest, it is not a violation of the rules. Yata made a plaintive voice.

"Damn."

At that moment, the sight in Totsuka's eyes jumped and he smiled.

"Well, it seems we also have a god of salvation."

Yata also followed Totsuka's line of sight and raised his voice in joy.

"Kamamoto!"

It was Rikio Kamamoto who calmly appeared at the scene.

"What? | heard it from Shohei and the others. If you have a food store, give me a call.”
"Eat all you want."

Totsuka immediately told Yata to start preparing more kebab.

In the end, "Man's Innocence” dug his grave by his own strategy. Few strong young men
can continue to eat three or four cups of ramen, but Kamamoto is like a kebab. Like sushi
and sandwiches, he tossed them into his mouth and ate one after another.

The owner of "Man'’s Innocence™ finished with only an hour left until the closing of the
store. When he walked to the front of Totsuka, he took off the headband that was wrapped
around his head and took it, tilting his head as he held it in front of his body.

"Well, I give up. It may be unpleasant though, but can you forgive me for changing the
signboard?"

Totsuka and Yata looked at each other and smiled.
"Now..."

"That | have to do?"

They were a bit mean and wanted to do it.

"Well, don't raise your head anymore. We won, but you don't have to change the
signboard."

"Oh, yeah. At first, we weren't serious either. Oh! Were we the only ones who won?"

Suddenly, the two of them ran out and urged the owner of "Man's Innocence" to raise his
head. The owner moistened his eyes.

"Oh, you are a good guy."




He was impressed. However, Totsuka and Yata knew it. Kamamoto, who enjoyed the
kebab to the bottom of his heart, made his way towards "Man's Innocence" as he tossed
his stomach to change his mood.

Eventually the game was abandoned and Totsuka successfully completed the period
entrusted to him and returned the kebab stand to Uchan-san.

Both Totsuka and Yata made a lot of money, but it must have been Kamamoto, who was
able to eat delicious food from the bottom of his heart, at the level of once a year or not,
who was more satisfied than anyone else.




