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      Prologue

      We were in the middle of breakfast the morning after our flower-viewing party when Yuki suddenly shot out of her chair, fists clenched, and yelled, “I get that this might come off as weird, but honestly, I’m just jealous!”

      I had no idea what she was talking about, but she seemed to be completely serious.

      Apparently Haruka was just as confused as I was. “What’s the matter all of a sudden, Yuki?” she asked.

      Yuki was staring down at the table, so I followed her gaze. Oh, Touya and I each got an extra slice of peach. We’re a party of seven, so it’s only natural that when dividing a couple of peaches evenly, we’d end up with two extra slices. Did Haruka put the extra slices on our plates because we’re guys?

      “If you want my extra slice, here—just take it,” I said.

      Unlike Touya, I wasn’t a big eater, so I tossed my extra slice at Yuki, and she caught it in her mouth.

      “Dash not it!” Yuki slurred as she chewed. She broke into a smile. “Thanks for sharing, though. It’s so good.”

      Natsuki, however, was frowning. “Yuki, Nao-kun, behave yourselves,” she scolded us.

      Meanwhile, Haruka was warning the sisters not to imitate us.

      “Oh yeah, sorry,” I said. “I should probably be a better example.”

      “Yeah, definitely,” said Yuki. “You should have fed me the slice—actually, no, forget it!”

      As Yuki abruptly corrected herself, Touya nodded. “No need for us to be super stingy about food at this point.”

      “I guess you’re right,” I said. “We have plenty of peaches in our magic bags, so I could have just taken out another.”

      Money was no longer scarce around here, so fruit wasn’t a luxury as far as we were concerned. I would probably have hesitated to scarf down more valuable fruits, like dindels, but now that we’d obtained the rights to the Summer Resort Dungeon, there was no need for us to be conservative about the fruits we could gather there.

      “Oh, is it just that you can’t stand to watch guys getting preferential treatment, Yuki?” I asked.

      “That’s not it either! I’m actually offended you’d even assume that! There’s something else that bothers me way more!”

      Yuki jabbed a finger at Haruka—more specifically, at the shiny accessory on Haruka’s finger.

      Haruka frowned. “You mean the ring? Sorry, but this is mine.”

      Yuki waved her hands defensively. “Please, it’s not like I would ever ask you to hand it over.” She shot a glance at me. “I’ll get my own from Nao eventually. Right, Nao?”

      “...We’ll have to adjourn so I can take this matter under careful consideration before arriving at a conclusion,” I said.

      “That doesn’t make any sense. Where are you going to adjourn to? You’re at home right now!” Yuki laughed and shrugged. “Oh well. I’m in no rush, so feel free to take your time.”

      I averted my eyes. Truthfully, I wasn’t opposed to the idea of marrying Yuki. In fact, I enjoyed her company, so I was flattered that she was interested. However, despite its simple design, the ring was made of a mithril alloy, so it had been quite pricey. Even if I’d wanted to buy another in the near future, I had practically exhausted my savings on the pair for Haruka and me. Well, I guess it would technically be doable if I sold the mithril that Viscount Nernas gave me, but I just proposed to Haruka yesterday. It would be pretty shameless for me to give a ring to another girl immediately, wouldn’t it?

      Natsuki must have noticed I was in need of an assist; she laughed at me, then turned to Yuki and asked, “So, Yuki, I take it you’re using Haruka’s ring as a pretext to ask Nao-kun for something?”

      “In a way, yeah. But not exactly.”

      “What are you talking about? Stop being so vague,” Haruka said irritably.

      Yuki nodded to herself and sat down before voicing her thoughts.

      “So, everybody knows I didn’t sleep well last night, right?”

      “Well...yeah,” I replied.

      Yuki had passed out drunk early in the afternoon and woken up in the middle of the night to interrupt my proposal. Then Haruka had put her back to sleep through physical force. To say that she hadn’t slept well was something of an understatement.

      “And because of that, I woke up way later than usual today, and I saw something I’ll never forget,” Yuki went on.

      As if she’d suddenly realized where this was going, Haruka hastened to interrupt Yuki. “Wait, stop—”

      But Yuki forged on ahead without the slightest hesitation. “I saw Haruka staring at the ring on her finger in a state of, like, total bliss!”

      “...Really, Haruka?” I asked.

      “U-Um, n-no, that’s not true at all.” But her voice was faint and her eyes were shifty.
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