
Midnight Oil


    
    It took until two in the morning, but Ganyu had finally finished mapping out the organization charts for all of Liyue’s major textile industries. While those affiliated with Feiyun Commerce Guild kept a uniform structure, many of the independent manufacturers did not, making it quite the endeavor.

She stretched her arms over her head, yawning in the dim light of her office.

Her illuminated blood allowed her to go long stretches of time without sleep, but that didn’t mean she necessarily wanted to. Even if she wasn’t tired in a physical, mortal sense of the word, the act of resting was still inherently pleasurable.

It was for that very reason that she kept a pillow and blanket in her office for midday naps. That being said it was night now, and while she was not unfamiliar with staying in her office overnight, she preferred to head home.

After filing away all her documents and leaving things ready for tomorrow, she exited her office and locked the door behind her. The halls of Yuehai Pavilion were bustling with the throes of bureaucracy during the day, but almost eerily quiet after the sun went down.

Ningguang and Keqing’s offices were both empty. Ganyu figured she would have to lock the building after she left. After all, there didn’t seem to be a single other person—


  Hm?


There was a light coming from underneath the door of Yanfei Legal Consultancy, the office space that Yanfei rented out in Yuehai Pavilion. Was she still working?

Ganyu placed her hand on the doorknob and twisted. It had in fact been locked, but immediately broke on account of her forgetting to not use her adeptal strength.

Oops.

As the door swung open on its hinges it revealed Yanfei seated at her desk, staring at her with a bewildered expression.

“What happened to knocking?”

“Sorry.” Ganyu scratched her head. “Um, I’ll put in a maintenance request.”

She came up behind Yanfei and peered over her head. A number of documents were laid out across her desk, many of them written in her own shorthand.

“Complicated case?” she asked.

Yanfei groaned. “Divorce, so it’s already messy to begin with. But it gets even worse, wanna hear?”

“Do tell.”

“The wife stole ten-thousand of the husband’s mora and gambled it. Bad, right? But here’s the kicker — she won.”

Ganyu blinked. “Really?”

“Mhm. Became a millionaire and filed for divorce the next day. She gave the husband back ten-thousand, but now he’s arguing that all the money should be his…”

She pressed her hands to her temples and took a deep breath.

“So yeah, I’m just burning the midnight oil trying to figure this out. Were you about to head home?”

Ganyu idly ran her fingers through Yanfei’s hair, as she often did when Yanfei was a child. “Hmm… well if you’re still working, I’ll stay here and keep you company.”

“Aw, you don’t have to do that…”

“It’s no problem, I’ll be right back.”

Yanfei tilted her head. “Hm? Do you need to—“

But it was too late. Ganyu had already left the room. She returned to her office, grabbed her napping equipment, and came back.

As she laid the blanket onto the floor of Yanfei’s office, Yanfei knelt down and touched it. There was a thoughtful expression across her face.

“This is familiar… haven’t I slept with this before?”

Ganyu smiled. “Back when you were little, and I brought you to the office.”

“Mm.” An amused expression crossed Yanfei’s face. “I feel like I’d fall asleep immediately with this again.”

“Well,” Ganyu said, as she fluffed one of the pillows. “You’re free to go ahead.”

“Ah…” She pursed her lips. “I really need to figure out this case.”

“By tonight?”

“Well… no. But…”

“Hey, maybe if you sleep, the solution will come to you in your dreams?”

Yanfei sighed. “I don’t think that’s how it works.”

Despite saying that, though, she proceeded to lay her head on one of the pillows and pull the blanket over her.

“Just so you know,” she said, pausing to yawn, “I’m not making a habit of this…”

As she closed her eyes, Ganyu laid down beside her and gently raked her nails along her scalp, beside her antlers. Yanfei was grown now, but she still very much enjoyed that — even if she liked to pretend otherwise.

“I believe you,” she murmured. “Goodnight.”
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