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      Chapter I: An Everyday(?) Morning in the Nagumo Household Part 1


      Hajime awoke to find that he couldn’t move and that breathing was proving a struggle. His thoughts were sluggish as well, likely due to the lack of oxygen.


      This isn’t good...


      Worried, Hajime opened his eyes.


      “Mgh?!”


      However, all he could see was darkness. He tried to breathe, but something was covering his face. Next, he tried to brush it off with his arms, only to discover that both arms were being held in place by something soft.


      His confusion lasted only a second, after which his brain immediately switched into combat mode.


      “Mrr...”


      But then, he heard a familiar little girl mumbling in her sleep, so he snapped back out of it. Using just the power of his abs, he lifted himself into a half-sitting position. The soft, flabby thing covering his face rolled down, enabling him to finally see again.


      “Okay, but why?”


      Sleeping peacefully on Hajime’s chest was his beloved adopted daughter, Myu. It seemed she’d fallen asleep hugging his face, which was why he’d woken up unable to see or breathe. Her pajamas had come unbuttoned at some point, so her soft stomach had been resting right on top of Hajime’s mouth and nose. Hence why he’d had trouble breathing.


      Hajime’s question hadn’t been directed at Myu or her unique sleeping posture, though. Rather, he was confused by the scenery around him. Had anyone else seen it, they would think they’d made it to paradise.


      “Mmm? Hajime?”


      Clinging to Hajime’s right arm was Yue. Normally, she wore one of his T-shirts to bed, but right now she was stark naked. It was the same way she’d slept with Hajime back when they’d first made it to Oscar’s hidden house deep within the Great Orcus Labyrinth, with Hajime’s hand wedged between her legs.


      “Fwaaah! Is it morning already?”


      Hanging off of Hajime’s left arm was Shea. She wasn’t completely naked, but seeing as she was wearing an unbuttoned dress shirt of Hajime’s that left all of her important bits exposed, she may as well have been.


      “He he, Mashter...my arse can take no more punishment.”


      Tio was hugging Hajime’s right leg, with her face buried in his crotch. She wriggled her butt as she muttered in her sleep, her yukata completely open and also covering nothing.


      “Even you’re here, Remia...”


      Remia was occupying the open space below Hajime’s feet, and she was the only one sleeping in a normal posture. In fact, her pajamas weren’t even messed up, though she was clinging to Hajime’s shorts with one of her hands. But honestly, that was more cute than annoying.


      Actually, the whole situation was more cute than annoying. Hajime was surrounded by beautiful girls. Indeed, every man in the world would be jealous of him if they could see this.


      “You know, I did give all of you your own rooms...” Hajime said with a small smile as he watched Yue and Shea slowly wake up. He then turned to look around his room. A good seventy percent of it was occupied by bookshelves filled with books and video games. There was one window that faced south, and the bit of sunlight filtering through the navy blue curtains indicated that the weather was clear.


      Next to the window was a desk with an expensive gaming PC. There was a gaming chair by the desk as well. Finally, there were posters of Hajime’s favorite anime on the door and lining the walls.


      “......”


      This was, without a doubt, the same room his parents had kept clean for a full year, believing against all odds that Hajime would one day return to them. After being summoned to a different world, Hajime had gone through quite a bit of hardship, but in the end, he’d succeeded in returning home to his parents.


      A little over half a month had passed since the fateful day he’d returned home, and Hajime had gotten into the habit of looking around his room each morning to remind himself that he really was back.


      Hajime felt a gentle touch on his cheek and he looked down to see Yue gently caressing it.


      “Don’t worry. You’re really here, Hajime. You made it back at last,” Yue said with a heartwarming smile. Her ruby-red eyes always saw right through him, but he didn’t mind that. As he looked deeply into her eyes, she leaned forward and kissed him softly. He could feel the depths of her kindness and her love for him through just that one kiss alone.


      She must have noticed that he’d almost slipped into combat mode a few seconds ago and was trying to be extra reassuring.


      “...Yeah, you’re right. I’m home. This is reality.”


      Hajime lifted his left arm, which looked just like a regular flesh and blood arm. He then traced his right eye, which had no eye patch covering it, with his fingertips.


      As he looked back into Yue’s eyes, he saw his old self reflected in them: a normal high schooler with black hair and two functioning, regular eyes. There was no visible proof of the torture he’d suffered in the depths of that labyrinth or of the superhuman body he’d acquired because of it. No white hair, no prosthetic metal arm, no magical eye made of specialized ore.


      As he’d been planning his trip back to Earth from Tortus, he’d worked with Yue and the others to change his appearance back to what he’d looked like before, or at least as close to it as they could manage.


      “Are you still not used to being your old self?” Yue asked gently as she ran her hand through Hajime’s hair.
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      “I guess not, huh?” Hajime replied with a slight smile. His left arm and right eye only looked normal. Underneath the artificial skin, his arm was still a metal prosthetic, and his right eye was still the same Demon Eye he’d fashioned for himself.


      If he’d really wanted to, he could have had Kaori restore his old body with restoration magic. The reason he hadn’t was because it was the new, white-haired, one-armed, one-eyed version of him that had fought through all those trials and hardships together with Yue and the others. He didn’t want to throw away that part of himself.


      Also, it was simply a matter of practicality to keep all of the powerful weapons he’d grafted onto his body. He wasn’t foolish enough to think he’d never need to fight again. So for both of those reasons, he’d kept his new body and simply camouflaged it to look like his old one.


      “I guess it’s not that easy to change gears. Everything that happened back on Tortus is still fresh in my mind.”


      “Maybe it’s because you’ve been so busy since getting back?”


      “Yeah, that’s definitely a big part of it.”


      Unsurprisingly, Hajime had been quite busy over the two weeks since he’d returned to Earth. An entire class of people had mysteriously disappeared all at once and stayed missing for a full year. Naturally, their sudden reappearance had caused quite a stir.


      They’d had to explain everything that had happened to the police and various politicians, then go through rigorous physical and mental examinations. Hajime had also had to go through various administrative procedures to obtain permission for Yue and the others to live in Japan, and then they’d had the mass media to deal with. Hajime hadn’t even had a full day to sit down and talk with his parents.


      “Thank you, Hajime...” Yue said, once again reading Hajime’s thoughts.


      It had been difficult getting Yue and the others to integrate into Japanese society, considering how different their cultures were from Earth’s. Thankfully, Hajime’s classmates (especially a certain young man whose presence was thinner than a shadow and who was now going by the extremely ridiculous nickname Abyssal Lord) had helped him out a lot.


      Hajime and his friends had run themselves ragged, even cutting down on sleep and time they could have spent with their parents to make sure Yue and the others weren’t bombarded by journalists, and to ensure they were able to live comfortably in Japan. Naturally, Yue and the others felt bad about that, but there was nothing they could have done.


      “Don’t worry about it... You guys are all family.”


      “Mmm... Still, thank you.”


      Hajime was willing to do anything and everything for the irreplaceable people he’d brought back to Japan. He didn’t want them to feel the same fear and unease he had when he’d been summoned to Tortus. After all, to them, Earth was a completely different world.


      Of course, Yue and the others were well aware of the great lengths Hajime had gone to for them. It was Hajime himself who didn’t realize how much the things he considered a given meant to them, though. That was just the kind of person he was, but it was also why Yue and the others found him so adorable.


      Yue stared up at him again, willing him to see just how grateful she was through the look in her eyes. Her beauty was as striking as always, and Hajime ran his fingers through her golden-blonde hair. He then reached down and brushed the tips of her ears, prompting her to smile at him.


      “Things will finally settle down a little now, right?”


      “Yeah, I’ve finished most everything that needs to be done. Though there are a couple things that are still just stopgap solutions. There are probably some more things we’ll need to take care of down the road.”


      “It’s okay... We’ve learned a lot too.”


      Yue grabbed Hajime’s hand and pressed it against her cheek. As he watched her expression change slightly, he realized now why they’d all come into his room instead of sleeping in the makeshift rooms he’d made for them.


      They’d all been waiting for things to calm down enough that they could feel comfortable begging him to spoil them.


      He smiled apologetically at Yue and said, “Sorry, I didn’t mean to make you all feel lonely. I honestly wanted to show you around my hometown a lot sooner than this, but...”


      “Don’t worry about it. Your mother kept us company while you were busy. Besides...” Yue brought her mouth to Hajime’s ear and whispered, “We have plenty of time now. We’ll be together forever, after all.”


      She then playfully bit Hajime’s earlobe.


      “Yue.”


      “Mmm...Hajime.”


      The two of them cupped each other’s cheeks and pressed their foreheads together. Yue stuck her tongue out of her lips, and the two of them kissed again, more passionately this time. Both of them could see the happiness reflected in each other’s eyes, and as they pulled away, they both smiled at each other.


      “Oh, I almost forgot. Good morning, Yue.”


      “Mmm... Good morning, Hajime.”


      Just as the two were about to start kissing again, they were rudely interrupted.


      “Jeez! Have you forgotten that we’re here too?!” Shea roared, grabbing Hajime’s face and turning it toward her.


      Oh yeah, she woke up at the same time as Yue, didn’t she?


      Shea didn’t give Hajime a chance to object before pressing her lips against his and sticking her tongue into his mouth.


      Shea’s kisses were far more intense than Yue’s, and she sucked greedily on Hajime’s tongue. After a few seconds, Shea finally pulled away and said, “Pwah, he he he! Good morning, Hajime-san, Yue-san.”


      “Mmm... Good morning, Shea.”


      “Y-Yeah, morning, Shea.”


      Yue took all of this in stride, but Hajime looked a bit conflicted, not only because they were both sticking their lips out at the same time, expectantly waiting for more kisses, but because they now had a new observer.


      “Umm, you don’t have to pretend to still be asleep, Remia,” Hajime said, noticing her close her eyes the moment he turned to her. He’d been so focused on Yue that he hadn’t realized she’d awoken.


      “I-I’m sorry! I didn’t want to disturb you,” Remia replied hurriedly, looking like a child who’d been caught in the middle of a prank. She quickly sat up and straightened out her hair. It was honestly charming how she was always trying to look perfectly presentable.


      “Morning, Remia. Were you able to sleep all right down there?”


      “Oh, yes. I had more than enough room. And...I feel the most at ease when I’m by your side, Hajime-san.”


      She blushed slightly as she said that, then glanced away guiltily. It was clear she was wondering whether or not it was okay to give Hajime a good morning kiss as well. Even if she wasn’t doing it on purpose, every single one of her mannerisms just made her look cuter, so Hajime had to hold himself back from pushing her down right then and there.


      “Tio, Myu’s right here, so restrain yourself. If you can’t, I’ll teleport you into the ocean.”


      “I-I’m sorry, Master, it was just a joke!”


      Tio hurriedly got up as well, making it obvious she, too, had just been pretending to be asleep. She’d been sneakily trying to pull down Hajime’s shorts, but Hajime put a stop to her perverted antics before she could do anything that Myu wasn’t allowed to see. She hadn’t fixed up her yukata before getting up, so her boobs bounced up and down as she sat up, and the full length of her legs was clearly visible.


      Normally, any man would find her unbelievably attractive, but the fact that she was panting happily at the prospect of being tossed into the ocean killed any lust that might have been welling up inside Hajime. At the moment, though, he was thankful for how much of a turn-off that was.


      Seeing the hopeful look in Tio’s eyes, Hajime kicked her off the bed, and she shouted, “Thank you very much!” as she hit the ground with a thud.


      “Mrrr? Daddy?”


      “I’m right here. Good morning, Myu.”


      At this point, they were all being noisy enough that even Myu woke up. Everyone watched with a smile on their face as she slowly rubbed the sleep out of her eyes.


      “Mmm... Good morning...”


      Myu also puckered her lips, clearly expecting a kiss from Hajime. It was obvious who she’d been influenced by.


      “Whoa there,” Hajime said, holding his hand out to stop her. He then glared at Yue and Shea, who guiltily averted their gazes.


      “Mrrr? Why’d you stop me?”


      “It’s too early for you to be kissing people on the lips, Myu. Besides, I’m your dad.”


      “Unacceptable! Shut up and let me kiss you!”


      “Myu, where did you learn that kind of language?!”


      “From the drama mommy really likes!”


      After coming to Earth, Remia had gotten hooked on TV dramas. Yue and the others had been amazed by the wonders of modern civilization as well, but they’d been far more impressed by Hajime’s PC. They’d all ended up becoming computer fans like the rest of the modern youth, but Remia had been far more entranced by the romantic drama she’d caught a glimpse of on TV. Hajime still remembered how her eyes had glittered with excitement as she’d sat down, eyes glued to the TV while everyone else tinkered with his computer.


      Incidentally, everyone had a different favorite modern appliance. Yue loved her smartphone’s GPS feature, Shea was all over the pressure cooker, Tio was amazed by the bathroom—specifically, the fact that you could get hot water from the faucets—and Myu was obsessed with video game consoles.


      Yue’s expression had truly been something to behold when Kaori had explained that if Hajime had his phone on him, Yue would be able to track his location via GPS no matter where he was.


      Incidentally, Kaori’s expression had been the exact opposite of Yue’s when she’d been giving that lecture.


      Shea’s and Myu’s favorite modern appliances both matched their respective personalities perfectly. Shea had already started taking over the Nagumo family’s kitchen, while Myu was the person from Tortus who had become the most proficient in using computers, microwaves, and other electronic gadgets in this short time.


      As for Tio, well, she had been spending a lot of time in the bathroom and everyone could hear weird moaning noises every now and then, but they were all trying their best not to think too hard about it.


      At any rate, after hearing Myu’s answer, Remia covered her face with her hands and apologized profusely for being such a bad influence on her daughter. Hajime gently patted her back to try to calm her down, while Yue turned to Myu and said, “Myu, I’ll give you a good morning kiss instead.”


      Not wanting to be part of the group that was being a bad influence on Myu, Yue pulled her out of Hajime’s arms and softly kissed her on the cheek.


      Myu let out a tiny squeal of surprise but otherwise didn’t protest.


      “Here, I’ll give you a good morning kiss too. Good morning, Myu!” Shea said, taking Myu from Yue and kissing her on the forehead.


      Tio decided she also wanted to join in. “I’d like to be part of this as well. Good morning, Myu.”


      “I’ll be more careful from now on, but you shouldn’t say those kinds of things, okay, Myu?” Remia said, taking her daughter back.


      “Eek! Everyone keeps kissing me!”


      Naturally, Hajime had no compunction about kissing Myu on the forehead, and he did so once everyone else was done with her. That seemed to pacify her for the moment, and she excitedly got out of bed.


      It was hard to believe this group of people had been fighting for their lives in a different world just a month prior.


      Though Hajime was having a hard time fully changing gears, seeing a scene like this helped drive home the fact that he’d really made it back, and that no harsh trials were waiting for him every time he woke up.


      “Hajime, you better get up soon or—”


      The familiar yet nostalgic voice of Hajime’s mom reached his ears as she walked up the stairs and opened his door before he could warn her not to.


      Sumire Nagumo, a woman in her early forties with a stylish bob cut, walked into the room and froze when she saw what was going on in her son’s bed—namely, the fact that her son was surrounded by naked and half-naked women.


      “Ah.” Yue, Shea, Tio, and Remia said at once. They all stared at the woman who was effectively their mother-in-law now.


      Honestly, from the way everyone looked, it was hard to tell if they’d had a wild time last night, or if all of these women were just about to have their way with Sumire’s son.


      Of course, in either case, this situation was extremely awkward. Yue and the others started panicking, worried that Sumire might think they were all shameless women and chase them out of the Nagumo household.


      “Mom, it’s not what you think. I can—”


      “Ah, grandma! Good morning!” Myu exclaimed, interrupting Hajime’s attempt to explain the situation.


      “Oh, good morning, Myu-chan. You’re in a good mood this morning.”


      Thanks to Myu’s cheerful greeting, Sumire’s stiff expression turned into a smile, and she turned to Yue and the others.


      “Should I come back an hour later, then? Well, with how many of you there are, I guess I should give you two hours. Enjoy.”


      “What?!”


      Stunned by how understanding Sumire was being, Yue and the others were unable to say anything before she left and closed the door behind her.


      “Y-You’re misunderstanding, mother—” Yue shouted far too late, stretching her arm out toward the door.


      “Deeeeeeaaaaaar! Our son’s having an orgy in his room! As his mother, how am I supposed to react to this?!” Sumire shouted, running down the stairs.


      Shea hurriedly jumped out of bed and said, “I-I’ll go explain things to—”


      “What?! I can’t believe my son’s sleeping with his harem this early in the morning! I thought that only happened in visual novels! What is he, a visual novel protagonist?!” Hajime’s father, Shu Nagumo, shouted from the living room.


      “Oh, but dear, that means we’re going to have even more grandchildren! Our family’s going to keep on growing!”


      “We should go to the temple and buy some charms for all of the girls to pray for their safe deliveries. Actually, Sumire, we should do that right now. Driving to the local temple and back should take us around two hours. That’s enough time, right?”


      “Oh, yes, that’s a perfect idea! It’d be awkward if we stuck around, right? I’ll be ready in forty seconds!”


      As Hajime’s parents ran around getting ready, Remia covered her face with both hands, her cheeks so red she looked like a tomato.


      Yue, Shea, and Tio were blushing in embarrassment as well, but at the same time, they gave Hajime a knowing look.


      “Dad, mom...” Hajime shook his head in exasperation.


      Hajime, your parents are just like you.


      Hajime-san, your parents are just like you.


      Master, your parents are just like you.


      Yue, Shea, and Tio were all thinking the exact same thing. For his part, Hajime’s reaction was surprisingly tame. It was far closer to how his personality had been before the ordeals he’d gone through in Tortus.


      “Daddy? What are grandpa and grandma doing?” Myu asked, completely oblivious to the situation at hand.


      Never change, Myu. You’re the only pure one here... Hajime thought.


      “Nothing. Don’t worry about it. Mom and dad have always been like that. They go with the flow really easily, but they also say some pretty random things at times.” Hajime gently patted Myu on the head, then turned back to Yue and the others. He glared pointedly at them and said, “Put on some clothes, will you?”


      It was, after all, their fault his mom had misunderstood things.


      “Ah!”


      Yue, Shea, and Tio normally slept naked or close to it when they were sleeping in the same bed as Hajime, so they hadn’t really given it much thought, but after this incident with Sumire, they were doing some serious self-reflecting.


      Hajime was just thankful it wasn’t his dad who’d come to wake him up. Had that happened, poor Shu would have likely had his memories of what he’d seen removed by force. Just as Hajime was thinking that, he heard his dad sneeze from the living room.


      “What the?! Why do I suddenly feel a chill?!” Shu said.


      “I’ll go explain things to them, so you all should get dressed, okay?” Hajime said as he handed Myu off to Remia and got out of bed.


      “Okay,” Yue and the others responded apologetically.


      ◇◇◇◇◇◇◇◇◇


      “Today’s breakfast is delicious, Shea-chan, Remia-chan,” Sumire said.


      “I’m impressed by how quickly you adapted to Earth’s food, even though you guys must have completely different spices and ingredients in your home world,” Shu added.


      After getting dressed, everyone had come down to eat breakfast together at the dining table. It was honestly a rare occurrence for everyone in the Nagumo household to be around for breakfast. Hajime’s parents both worked in creative fields—Sumire was a popular shoujo manga author, while Shu worked at a game development company. They were both extremely passionate about their jobs and hardcore otaku, which meant they were both night owls.


      Normally, they never ate breakfast, and honestly, they skipped lunch pretty often too. They mostly subsisted on one big meal each day, that meal being dinner. Both of them were of the opinion that waking up early just to eat was a waste of time. Or rather, they had been of that opinion until Shea and Remia came along.


      “He he he, I’m glad you like it. I heard all about Earth food from Hajime-san back when we were in Tortus, and he showed me how to make a few simple Earth dishes, so adapting wasn’t too hard,” Shea said with a smile, her bunny ears flopping around happily.


      “I know everyone lives their lives differently, but you two must have been extremely stressed over the past year, right? Both of you are terribly thin. I know your work keeps you busy, but I’d like it if you at least ate three proper meals a day,” Remia continued, in a kind voice. Even though she was younger than Sumire and Shu, both of them were gripped by the sudden urge to call her “mom” anyway.


      Shea and Remia had started learning how to cook Earth dishes while Hajime was busy taking care of all the small details that had accompanied their return to Earth. They’d wanted to do what they could to help Hajime and his parents, as well as slowly get used to Japan, and cooking had seemed like a good way to do both.


      It helped that both of them were good cooks already, so all they needed to do was learn how to use new ingredients and follow new recipes. Under normal circumstances, Sumire and Shu would never have woken up early to eat breakfast, but after hearing that two of their daughters-in-law were making homemade food for their sake, they’d immediately started setting alarms.


      “If I don’t eat a home-cooked meal made with love, how can I call myself a manga author?!” Sumire had said.


      “There’s no way I’d miss out on this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity!” Shu had shouted. Eating breakfast had nothing to do with whether you drew manga or not, and since Shea and Remia were cooking every day it was hardly a once-in-a-lifetime thing, but either way, both of them had jumped at the chance to live out a common anime trope. They would have eaten anything their cute daughters-in-law cooked for them, even if it made them sick.


      At any rate, a week had passed since then. Eating breakfast together as a family had become customary now.


      “Hajime, you really brought back some wonderful wives. If you do anything to make them cry, I’m going to draw an NTR doujin with you in it and put it out at Comiket, so you better be careful,” Sumire said.


      “Yeah, you better not ever leave them...or else...my revenge will be swift and merciless.”


      “You guys are starting to scare me.”

    

  

  
    [image: insert2]
  

  
    
      Having been fed breakfast, lunch, and dinner for a whole week by Shea and Remia, Shu and Sumire were completely smitten with both of them.


      Meanwhile, Shea and Remia blushed happily as Hajime’s parents showered them with praise.


      “Grandma, grandpa, what about Myu? Will Myu be a good wife someday?”


      “Hmm, I must say I’m curious about your evaluation of me as well. I cannot cook like Shea or Remia, nor am I contributing to the family finances in any way. You could even say I’m a good-for-nothing freeloader.”


      Myu leaned excitedly out over the table, while Tio cocked her head to one side and considered her position in the household.


      Over the past two weeks, Yue and the others had avoided going outside as much as possible. Journalists were crawling all over the place, hoping to ambush any one of them for an interview. Of course, they could have just used magic to mask their presence, made themselves invisible if they were spotted, or even have just teleported away. But Yue and the others weren’t that interested in going outside in the first place, so they decided it wasn’t worth the trouble. Or rather, they didn’t want to go off and have fun while Hajime was pushing himself so hard, especially because they wanted Hajime himself to guide them around his hometown.


      As a result, Tio was, as she had just said, a good-for-nothing freeloader.


      “That’s not true at all!” Sumire and Shu shouted in perfect sync. Seeing how often the two of them agreed with each other, Tio and the others had begun to realize that Hajime’s parents were quite alike. On top of that, they clearly loved each other, so they made for a wonderful couple.


      “You’re a great wife too, Tio-chan! A comic relief character like you is the perfect—I mean, you’re a kind and beautiful daughter-in-law! I’m so glad you joined the family!” Sumire exclaimed.


      “Did you just say I’m comedic relief, mother?! I—”


      “That’s right, Tio-san! Don’t put yourself down like that! A walking joke like—I mean, a wonderful wife like you is wasted on our son!” Shu added.


      “You too, father?!”


      It seemed Sumire and Shu both loved Tio, but as a comedian rather than as wife material for their son. In a way, that was a fitting evaluation for a useless dragon like Tio.


      “......”


      Just then, Sumire looked over and saw Yue shooting surreptitious glances her way. She was trying to hide her expression by sipping on her tea, but Sumire could easily tell what she was thinking. She smiled warmly at Yue and their eyes met.


      Yue gave a small nod and Sumire said, “Heh heh, of course you’re the perfect wife as well, Yue-chan.”


      “Oh, umm...thank you, mother...”


      Yue blushed and looked away, embarrassed. It was rare to see her acting so meek. Normally, she was surrounded by an aura of confidence.


      “Does my mom still make you nervous, Yue?” Hajime asked.


      “I-I’m not nervous,” Yue protested.


      “Everyone else has gotten pretty comfortable with your parents, Hajime-san, but...” Shea said, trailing off.


      “It seems to me that you’re thinking too hard about how you should be acting as a wife and a daughter-in-law. But I promise you, it’s nothing you need to worry about,” Sumire said gently.


      “A-Ah...I-I’m sorry.”


      Yue covered her face with her hands. It was rare to see her this flustered, so Shea and the others smiled gently at her—though, in Shea’s case, she looked a little turned on as well.


      Normally, Yue proudly declared that she was Hajime’s first wife, but it was precisely because she was so attached to that position that she was extra nervous around Hajime’s parents. She absolutely didn’t want them to hate her, and she wanted them to truly think from the bottom of their hearts that she was the best life partner their son could ever hope for. As a result, she often got too worked up around them.


      “It’s okay. You can relax. No matter what anyone says, you’re the perfect wife, Yue-chan. We’re both very glad to have you, isn’t that right, dear?”


      “That’s right. The more we hear about what happened in that other world, the happier we are that Hajime met someone like you. Thank you so much for staying by his side through everything.”


      Both of them were deeply grateful to Yue. There was no telling what might have happened to Hajime if not for her. Even if he might have survived either way, his soul could very well have withered and died down there in the labyrinth without Yue.


      Unfortunately, their heartfelt gratitude just made Yue feel even more flustered.


      “I-I just...did what I wanted, so it’s not like I deserve to be thanked for it...”


      Hajime grinned as he watched Yue try to downplay her accomplishments. Meanwhile, Shea looked like she might push Yue down right then and there.


      “Besides, it seems like our son can’t live without you anymore,” Shu said with a grin.


      “So please take care of Hajime for us, okay, Yue-chan?” Sumire added.


      “Oh, yes, of course!” Yue nodded emphatically, her exaggerated actions making her look unbelievably cute. They also made her look younger than she usually did.


      “Hey, Yue, is it just me or have you been acting more like a kid since coming here?”


      “Oh, I was thinking that too! Whenever mom’s around, Yue-san starts acting childish, doesn’t she?! It’s sooo cute!” Shea exclaimed, glad to have found a fellow moe Yue appreciator in Hajime.


      Everyone turned to Yue, who blushed even harder and said, “Th-That’s because mother and father are both so kind. They treat me like their real daughter and...while Uncle Dien taught me what having a father is like, I never really knew what it felt like to have a mother...”


      Yue had been a blessed child since birth, so her parents had treated her more as an object of worship than their daughter. Her uncle had been a surrogate father to her, but Yue had grown up without really knowing a mother’s love. Thus, though Yue had only spent a short time with Sumire, her kindness had truly touched Yue’s heart.


      Another big reason Yue was so nervous around Sumire and Shu was because she wasn’t sure how to express how happy she felt that they treated her like their real daughter.


      “Aaaaaah, you’re just so cute!”


      “Mmm?! Mother?!”


      Unable to hold back any longer, Sumire leaped out of her chair and went over to hug Yue. Yue was just too dang cute.


      “M-Mother, that’s a little too tight. Plus, everyone’s watching...”


      “It’s fine, it’s fine, no one minds!”


      “Whoa?!”


      Sumire suddenly lifted Yue into a princess carry and took her over to the living room sofa. Though Yue was surprised, it was clear from the look on her face that she was happy as well.


      “They grow up so fast,” Shu said, wiping a tear out of the corner of his eye.


      “Are you seriously crying, dad?”


      “She’s just so damn cute, okay?!”


      Frankly, Hajime agreed with his dad; he just wanted to tease him.


      Shea chuckled as well, both at Yue and at Hajime and his parents’ overzealous reactions.


      “Truthfully, I was pretty surprised when you first brought Yue-chan and the others home,” Shu said, looking off into the distance. “Who would have thought you were summoned to another world just like in one of the games I’ve made? And there, you obtained a real harem for yourself. Or Rarem for short.”


      “Stop trying to make Rarem happen. It’s not going to happen. But yeah, I was worried about how you and mom were going to react, but in the end, it went just as I expected.”


      Hajime also thought back to that fateful day a few weeks ago...

    

  

  
    
      Chapter II: An Everyday(?) Morning in the Nagumo Household Part 2


      “I’m home, dad, mom.”


      “Welcome back, Hajime.”


      That night, when Hajime had returned home, Sumire and Shu had hugged him as tightly as possible, confirming that he was real and truly standing outside their door. Then, after a few seconds, they’d ushered him inside...mostly because they’d noticed the lady next door peering at them through her curtains.


      Hajime was acquainted with this particular neighbor, and he’d been unsure whether or not he should bow to her, but the problem was that he’d been missing for about a year now. He didn’t want to cause a stir, so he’d dutifully followed his parents inside to the safety of their home.


      More than anything, though, he wanted to spend some time with his parents now that they’d finally been reunited. Besides, he missed his old house. He’d only been gone for a year, but it was a year that had felt like a lifetime.


      As he’d walked past the foyer, he’d gently traced his hand across the stains in the old wallpaper. The familiar smells of home made him tear up, and it took everything he had not to break down crying.


      “Come on, what’re you just standing there for? Don’t tell me you forgot where the living room is.”


      “Of course I haven’t, dad.”


      Hajime couldn’t help but smile at his dad’s lighthearted jest.
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