
meet me at blue diner
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    Yanfei loved law. Truly, it was the only profession that she felt fit her perfectly.

But, really, when has a lawyer ever had to know trigonometry to complete their job?!

Unfortunately, the job she’d applied to was prestigious, run by the esteemed lawyer, Zhongli, known for his unparalleled success in every case he’s involved in. And, for some reason, he wanted all his lawyers to know math. So she stared at the paper in front her, absently biting the end of her pen and glaring at the triangle on the page.

Hu Tao, her saving grace, her guardian angel, appeared at her door at just the right time.

“We’re going out,” she said, leaning against the doorframe, no room for argument in her voice. “Get dressed.”

“Huh?” Yanfei blinked. “Wait, wait!” She called, before Hu Tao could disappear. “Where are we going? And why?”

“To Chongyun’s café, because you haven’t been outside for a whole week, you’ve been scowling at that worksheet for days, and I don’t think it’s doing you any favors.”

“Tao,” Yanfei reasoned. “I need to get this done by next week and—“

“Then you have a whole seven days more to do it,” Hu Tao interrupted. “C’mon, Yan-Yan, the fresh air might actually clear your mind.”

And because Yanfei wad absolutely susceptible to her best friend’s words, she sighed and relented. At least Hu Tao’s beaming smile in response lifted her spirits a little.

She shooed her out of her room, and soon they were both ready at the front door, Hu Tao clad in a maroon t-shirt tucked into a black miniskirt, ankle high boots on her feet, white socks sticking out from the top, her hair tied back into her usual ponytails. Yanfei herself wore a pink crop top with white shorts and a pair of white sneakers with red laces, half her hair held up in a ponytail, half cascading over her shoulders.

The café wasn’t far from their dorm, so they walked there, sharing Hu Tao’s headphones: one bud in Hu Tao’s right ear, the other in Yanfei’s left, soft music flowing from them.


  Meet me at blue diner,



  I’ll take coffee and talk about nothing, baby.


And Archons, did Hu Tao even realize the truth behind those lyrics? How lovely it was to do mundane things with her, just being able to be a part of her life.

Was she even affected by the brush of their hands or their shoulders as they walked side by side? Because each touch, each look from Hu Tao sent shivers up and down Yanfei’s skin. 


  At blue diner,



  I’ll take anything you want to give me, baby.


Oh, she really did want to be with Hu Tao forever. Though it was almost impossible for her feelings to be reciprocated, at least in the same way, Yanfei just wanted to be able to be close to her, to be someone Hu Tao can confide in and laugh freely with. She hoped she could make her happy enough that she would stay by her side, even just as friends. If she would look at her with even half the love Yanfei had for her, it would be enough.

Lost in thought, she didn’t even realize they had reached until Hu Tao pulled her earphones out of their ears, snapping her thin fingers in front of Yanfei’s eyes to bring her back from her musings.

“Earth to Yan-Yan?” she said. “You okay?” Yanfei blinked.

“Oh. Uh, yeah!” Hu Tao looked a little disbelieving, but she linked their arms together and pulled her into the little blue café.

A wave of air conditioning hit them upon entering, at a setting a tad too cold for the light warmth of spring. A bell at the door alerted the cashier of their arrival, and he greeted them softly, his back turned to them.

“Hello, welcome to Tianheng Thaumaturges. How can I—“ He turned to face them, his blue eyes widened slightly in shock. “Hu Tao, Yanfei!” He greeted with a nod and a small smile.

“Hey, Yun~!” Hu Tao smiled at him as her best friend gave a little wave from beside her. The café didn’t have many customers as of yet, so Chongyun gestured at the wide expanse of empty tables.

“Sit where you like,” he said. “What can I get you?”

“A hot chocolate for me please,” Hu Tao ordered.

“Hot chocolate?” came a voice from behind the little window joining the kitchen and the till. “It’s twenty eight degrees outside, you heathen!” A familiar face popped out from the window, choppy blue bangs and and amber eyes staring at them in disbelief.

“Xingqiu,” Yanfei greeted. “A pleasure as always.”

“Hey, no insulting my customers,” Chongyun warned. Xingqiu emerged from a door beside the till, a stack of two plates in his hand.

“It’s alright, it’s only Hu Tao.”

“Who is, currently, my customer.”

“Fine,” he sighed, placing the plates on a table close to the till. He flashed his brightest smile. “Good morning, esteemed guests!” He pulled out two chairs, beckoning to the girls and pushing them in when they sat down. “I do hope you won’t hesitate to call if you need anything,” he said, words dripping with honey.

Yanfei ignored the sarcasm, instead opting to look over at Chongyun.

“Where’s Shenhe?” she asked.

Another head appeared in the window, this one taller and more elegant, blue hair falling like waves over her shoulders.

“I’m right here,” she said. “Hello, girls.” She smiled at the two, then reached through the window to ruffle Chongyun’s hair. “Your friends are so sweet, asking about me,” she cooed. Chongyun groaned slightly. Shenhe retracted her hand with a giggle, then turned her gaze back.

“I’ll get started on that hot chocolate for you, and,” she looked at Yanfei. “What would you like?”

“Just a lemonade is fine,” she replied, to which Shenhe nodded, her gaze flickering over to Xingqiu. She smiled again at Hu Tao.

“If that troublesome employee of mine gives you any more trouble, don’t hesitate to tell me, okay? I’m more than willing to talk some sense into him.”

“Will do! Thank you~” Hu Tao smirked at Xingqiu as Shenhe’s head disappeared back into the kitchen.

“She likes me more,” Hu Tao gloated. Xingqiu sighed, slumping into a chair on the table beside her.

“It’s not that big of an achievement! She likes everyone but me!”

“Probably concerned you’re tainting her precious Chongyun’s innocence and good nature,” Yanfei teased.

Xingqiu slumped forward miserably, his elbow on the table and his chin leaning on his palm.

“You’d think she’d like me more after finding out I’m dating her little brother,” he grumbled, to which the other two laughed.

“You?” Hu Tao teased. “No way!”

“I’d never let you within five feet of my siblings,” Yanfei agreed.

“Yun!” he cried miserably. “Your friends are bullying me!” Shenhe came out of the kitchen at that exact moment, balancing four drinks on a tray.

“Good job, girls,” she commended, as she placed a steaming mug in front of Hu Tao, and a glass of lemonade with Yanfei and Xingqiu. “You have my permission to carry on.” She handed a lemonade to her brother too as she headed back, pushing him to join his friends on the table. At his protests, she assured him, “It’s alright. We don’t have many customers today, anyway.”

Eventually he took a seat beside his boyfriend, who was too busy staring in awe at the drink in front of him.

“See,” Chongyun said, nudging his shoulder. “She doesn’t hate you.”

“Or maybe she just doesn’t want you to go into a heatstroke,” Yanfei said.

“True,” Hu Tao chimed in. “You are her employee after all!”

Yanfei took a sip of her drink, shivering as the cold liquid went down her throat. Her hands clenching the glass were cold, too, the ice turning her fingers white. She saw Xingqiu do the same. It was only Chongyun who seemed unfazed by the cold, sipping his lemonade contently.

Hu Tao slurped her hot chocolate with ease, a little whipped cream mustache on her lips when she put down the cup. Yanfei kind of wanted to lean in, then, and lick her mouth clean. Hu Tao wiped it with a napkin before she could do anything too stupid, though. She smirked up at Xingqiu, her attention occupied enough for Yanfei to be able to stare unabashedly at the sheen of chocolate painting her lips.

“Hot chocolate in spring doesn’t seem like a bad idea now, does it?” She said, eyeing the way he was trembling slightly. He glared at her. She turned back to Yanfei, whose eyes snapped back up to Hu Tao’s. Luckily, Hu Tao didn’t seem to have caught her staring, instead taking Yanfei’s hands in hers. Her hands were warm, Yanfei noticed, relaxing into her side slightly, probably from holding the hot mug of cocoa. “You’re cold, Yan-Yan!” She said, bringing her lips close to their intertwined hands to blow warm air onto her blue fingers. Warmth erupted all over her skin, not just on her hands, her cheeks burning from the sudden proximity. As she looked up, her eyes locked with Xingqiu, a knowing smirk on his lips.

Shut up, she mouthed at him, rolling her eyes. When Hu Tao’s head came back up, Yanfei’s attention was drawn back to her.

“Better?” she asked, still holding her hands.

“Yeah,” Yanfei breathed, surprised to find that her words hadn’t completely failed her. The room was too hot all of a sudden, despite the AC still blowing freezing air all around them. “You know,” she retracted her hands. “I think I’m gonna leave.”

“Huh?”

“Yeah, you know,” she stood up, fumbling for an excuse to get her out of there, “I have that worksheet to do and all.”

“Yan! We agreed you wouldn’t do that today!”

“No, we agreed I would come out to the café with you! And I did. So now I’m leaving!”

She left the table, then, and walked right out of the door, not hearing Chongyun’s weak, “But, your lemonade!” trailing after her.
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i still wanna be your favorite girl


    
    “Hey, I’ve been reading this book—“

Yanfei stopped in the doorframe to her best friend’s room. “Umm, are you okay?”

Said best friend was currently pouting at her reflection in the mirror, a dozen different lipsticks laid out on the dressing table in front of her.

“I can’t choose a shade!” she cried, her hands on her temple in distress. Yanfei walked up to her and peers over her shoulder at the myriad of colors.

“I think they’re all pretty good?” she said. Truth be told, they all look pretty much the same (besides, she didn’t think anything could look any less than perfect on Hu Tao’s lips. She carefully kept that thought to herself).

Hu Tao glared at her through the mirror.

“I don’t want it to be pretty good, I need it to be perfect!” Yanfei raised an eyebrow.

“Special occasion?” Hu Tao gawked at her.

“Didn’t I tell you? I’m going on a date!” Yanfei’s throat dried up.

No, Hu Tao said nothing of the sort. This wasn’t the kind of thing Yanfei would just forget. 

What the fuck.

“Oh,” she said, because what else could she do? She diligently ignored the faint ringing in her ears. It wasn’t that Hu Tao wasn’t attractive — quite the contrary, actually. Hu Tao was stunning, from her clothes to her personality to the sharp yet kind features of her face: perfect, inside and out. Yeah, Yanfei knew her best friend was shockingly pretty, and that she’d get a partner eventually, she just thought…it would be a little later on than this. (And, a traitorous little voice in her head said, you were kinda hoping it would be you.)

“With who?”

“A guy in my business course at college,” Hu Tao smiled, a lovely pink hue adorning her cheeks. 



I want to be the one causing that.

Yanfei pushed the thought away as soon as it appeared. Don’t be selfish.

“…and I’m honestly really excited!” Oh shit, Hu Tao had been talking. Yanfei plastered on a smile, hoping it would be enough.

“I’m happy for you,” she said.

Hu Tao pursed her lips slightly in response, imperceptible to anyone who wasn’t her best friend. Yanfei tilted her head in confusion. Had she said something wrong? Archons, she was so out of her element here.

“Look,” Hu Tao picked up her phone from her dressing table, unlocking it and pulling up a picture from her camera roll. It was a boy with pink hair and a middle part, smiling jovially at her. His grin was so fucking fake — it left a sour taste in Yanfei’s mouth that she forced herself to swallow.

“He’s cute,” she lied.

“I know, right?” Hu Tao’s face beamed, but it looked a little…forced, Yanfei noticed. “Do you think I’ll get a kiss?” she giggled, having finally picked a color, and sliding an applicator across her lips, coloring them in an enthralling shade of red.

Yanfei almost stopped her right there and then, to push her against the wall and show her what a real kiss was.

“Maybe,” is all she said instead, because for all her court cases and public speeches, Yanfei really was just a fucking coward. 

At the door, Hu Tao straightened her skirt and took a deep breath.

“Well, wish me luck!”

Yanfei smiled. Her cheeks hurt with the weight of it.

“You’ll do great,” she assured her. “Have fun!”

She didn’t know what to do with herself once the door clicked shut and she was left alone in the dark hallway, her grin falling as soon as Hu Tao was out of sight.

See, Yanfei could be oblivious sometimes — she could admit that much — but even she wasn’t so dense to ignore the very obvious feelings she had for her best friend.

As Hu Tao’s footsteps disappeared behind the door, a gut wrenching feeling twisted her insides and turned them to sludge. She didn’t know if it was jealousy or the horrible feeling that she just let the love of her life leave on a date with someone else without a single protest.

She wondered if Hu Tao would come home with a boyfriend this evening, and she wondered how the hell she was going to deal with that.

She thought of a time when they were a little younger, when it was just the two of them: Hu Tao and Yanfei, when they were a package deal and one would never see one without the other. She knew it was selfish, she did, but she wished there weren’t these other people between them now. When they were kids, they didn’t have to worry about dates or partners, just finding contentment in each other’s company. Maybe a part of her resented herself, too, for being too much of a coward to confess her feelings, because Archons, it was Hu Tao, and she would never hate Yanfei for such a trivial reason. But a voice in her mind nagged her anyway, told her that she would leave her the moment her feelings became known, so she shut them up and shoved them down, ignoring the way they didn’t go away but only seemed to grow over time, each day morphing into something a little more uncontrollable, threatening to spill out.

— ♡ —

The door banged open later that night. Yanfei jumped from her seat on the couch, almost ready to slam her knee into whoever had broken in. But it wasn’t a burglar. Instead, her best friend stormed into the room and planted herself by her side.

“Tao?” she asked, tentative, her hand hovering hesitantly over her best friend’s back.

“Men suck,” her friend spat, offering no further elaboration. Yanfei hummed, an affirmative sound, and carded her fingers through Hu Tao’s hair. She couldn’t hide her satisfaction when her friend relaxed almost instantly, coming down to lean her head against her shoulder. “I’m never dating a man again,” Hu Tao mumbled into the fabric of her shirt. Yanfei pretended not to notice her own relief at the statement.
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you’ll smell lilacs on her lips


    
    Graduation, Yanfei thought, was a hassle.

Yes, it meant they’d survived all through college, yes they got to get jobs, yes they didn’t have to worry about assignments and monthly 6000 word essays anymore. Yes, it was great, it was exciting and she understood it! She really did!

But everyone insisted on shoving their arms and heads and elbows into her personal space, which was, well, hers. And everyone around her seemed to be whispering amongst themselves, completely ignoring their professors on stage. Each noise was weirdly amplified to her ears, and each whine of the microphone feedback, each giggle from her classmates felt like a scream in her ear. The lights were too bright and her head throbbed and she wished she wore a lighter shirt because she could feel the sweat seeping into her clothes.

She sat through the tears and the goodbyes and the fake heartfelt speech from the principal (the same heartfelt speech she gave every year, to every graduating class), and didn’t throw her hat in the air like everyone else. What if it got lost? She didn’t want to be exchanging head germs with a random stranger, it might’ve made her headache worse.

Finally, finally, the crowd dispersed and she could head out to find her best friend. The thrum of college students was still thick, though, and someone bumped into her too hard so their shoulder collided with her chin. The pain shot right up her face and it felt like her brain was rattling painfully in her skull.

“Watch it!” she snapped. The person (some guy she recognized from the basketball team — Hu Tao had a crush on him once, though it barely lasted a week) held up his hands. She heard him mutter “Jeez” as he walked past, and wanted to turn around and kick him in the head.

“Yan-Yan!” came a shout from across the hall, and her best friend was by her side before she could start beating the basketball player to a pulp. “Hey!” Hu Tao smiled, and it was like a thousand shining suns were illuminating her face. Yanfei almost felt the need to shield her eyes. “Can you believe it? We’re graduates!” Hu Tao laughed, and pulled her into a hug.

In her arms, Yanfei felt safe (yes, it was cliché—sue her). Suddenly, all the other sounds of the hall blended into the background, and all she could hear were their heartbeats, hammering in tandem in their chests like beats in a song. She closed her eyes and buried her head into that shoulder that smelt like comfort and cinnamon and cheap incense.

“Hey,” Hu Tao whispered. Yanfei kept her head down, nose burrowed in her neck. “You okay?” Yanfei hummed.

“Hangover,” she groaned.

“Ugh,” Hu Tao replied, chuckling and pressing their bodies closer together. “Same.”

— ♡ —

In hindsight, Yanfei thought, getting drunk the night before graduation? Not the best idea! Though she blamed it on her best friend’s terrible influence.

Said friend emerged from their shared kitchen with a bowl of steaming noodles and two glasses of water precariously balanced on one arm.

“Woah!” Yanfei lifted the glasses and placed them on the table before they could fall.

“I would’ve managed that,” Hu Tao pouted.

“Yeah, sure.”

“I would!”

“Okay, I believe you! And I also believe that you forgot chopsticks.” Hu Tao cursed and headed back into the kitchen with a groan, pointedly ignoring the snickering behind her.

Meanwhile, Yanfei fished out a box of paracetamol from her college bag. She handed a tablet to Hu Tao when she came back in. “For the headache,” she said.

“Thank you.” Brown chopsticks rolled across the table to reach her.

The two poked at the leftover noodles in silence for a while. Yanfei had to admit they tasted better the night before, accompanied by endless glasses of wine — but that didn’t stop Hu Tao from noisily slurping them up. Yanfei made a face at all the racket. In response, Hu Tao only slurped louder.

Their chopsticks collided in the bowl, coming up to hold two ends of the same noodle. Yanfei didn’t look up, despite the sudden thudding in her chest. This was not the first time this had happened—after all, they’d been roommates for all their college years, and they’d been sharing bowls of ramen for double that time. This sort of thing was bound to happen.

The last time they ended up holding two ends of a noodle like this, they were in a restaurant with Xingqiu and Chongyun. She had hastily dropped it and let Hu Tao eat it instead, only to be teased endlessly for it by her friends (especially Xingqiu, that bastard). He wasn’t here this time, but still, she would not allow herself to back down.

You’ve been in this situation before, she reasoned with herself. Only once, but it was fine. She would play it cool. She would not shy away. She opened her mouth to nonchalantly laugh it off but stopped short when Hu Tao lifted the chopsticks to her mouth, the noodle caught between her lips. Yanfei held her breath.

Hand shaking, she mirrored the motion.

After what felt like an eternity, Hu Tao inched forward, tongue darting out to consume more of the noodle. Ignoring the heat flushing her cheeks, Yanfei followed suit.

Soon, they were inches apart. Another move forward and their lips would touch. Yanfei entertained the thought a little longer that she usually allowed herself to, imagined the feeling of that soft mouth on hers, the taste of her dark lipstick. Her vision was blurry, her head spinning and clouded with want, blood rushing in her ears. Unfortunately, Hu Tao chose this moment to bite the noodle and pull away, leaving Yanfei with a dazed expression and a tiny noodle hanging limply from her lips.

Yanfei watched the curve of her best friend’s neck as she hastily swallowed the noodle, then grabbed the bowl.

“Dibs on drinking the soup!” Hu Tao cackled, and lifted the bowl to her lips, gulping. Just like that, the tension evaporated.

“You’ll burn your throat!” Yanfei tried to warn her, blush still going strong on her face, only to choke on the noodle still dangling from her mouth like a thread.
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but to her, i taste of nothing at all


    
    “We’re having a sleepover!” Hu Tao announced. Yanfei looked up from her book.

“We live together.”

“Yes, and we’re having a sleepover!”

“In our shared student apartment. A sleepover?”

“Yes!” Hu Tao groaned. She took the book and set it aside, taking her best friend’s hands in hers and hoisting her off the couch. “Get into your prettiest pajamas. This is our post-graduation fun night before we move out and start…” She pulled a face, “…adulting.”

Yanfei chuckled and let herself be dragged to her room. “Be ready in five minutes!” Hu Tao called.

“Alright!”

— ♡ —

Hu Tao groaned as the blanket she was desperately trying to tie up fell for the sixth time. Yanfei stepped forward, swatting her hands away to do it herself. Finally, the blanket stayed in place, tied up above the couch. Underneath, multiple cushions were laid out haphazardly, fairy lights strewn around the area in a last ditch attempt to be aesthetic.

“Yes!” Hu Tao whooped, winding her arm around her best friend’s shoulder. “Pillow fort assembled! Fun Night can now commence!” With that, she disappeared into the cushioned mess, Yanfei close behind. “Ingredients for a good sleepover,” Hu Tao dictated once they were both settled down, her hands joined as though she was in a business meeting. “Pillow fort, fairy lights, snacks,” she gestured to the large bag of chip packets and ice cream tubs next to her. “Music,” she pointed at a small black speaker she had gotten for her birthday. “And…nails!” she pulled out two nail polishes from her pocket: one dark red, one a light pink. She handed the pink one to Yanfei. “See, it matches your PJs!” she beamed. Yanfei chuckled, thankful for the dim light hiding the sudden flush on her cheeks. She pushed the pink color back into Hu Tao’s hand, and took the maroon.

“How about you do mine, and I do yours?” she suggested.

In response, Hu Tao took her hand and rested it on her thigh. While she opened the nail polish, Yanfei turned on the speaker. Hu Tao paused to fish out her phone from her pocket, connecting it to the speaker and opening her Spotify.

“Here, play whatever you want,” she said, her attention turned back to Yanfei’s nails. Yanfei scrolled idly through the playlists, pressing the play button on one called ‘LOVE’.

A woman’s voice floated through the room, soft guitar filling the space around them.


  Am I allowed to look at her like that?


Oh, shit.

Yanfei groaned internally. Why did the shuffle button have to land on a song like that? Even the Spotify algorithm was against her.


  Could it be wrong, when she’s just so nice to look at?


Hu Tao was pressed close to her side, her hair framing her face, glowing at the edges, illuminated by the faint light. Her hands were careful in her ministrations, a slight tremor as she slowly glided the polish over her best friend’s nails. Yanfei could feel soft, quiet breaths fanning across her fingers. The arm squeezed against hers was warm, just like the heat that she knew was reddening her cheeks.


  Oh, you would find her in a polaroid picture.



  And she means everything to me.


Yanfei wanted to bask in this warmth forever, wanted to hide her face in the crook of Hu Tao’s neck, their bodies intertwined, in the one place she felt really truly at home.


  And I’ll be okay, admiring from afar,



  ‘Cause even when she’s next to me, we could not be more far apart.


Yeah, even though they saw each other day after day, Yanfei would miss her, inexplicably, because when she tried to reach her it was like her fingers barely brushed her, like she was right there but Yanfei fell just too short to reach her, to grab hold of her hand and hug her and hold her close.

— ♡ —

Yanfei woke up thinking, Fuck.

This was the problem with summer. If it was winter, Hu Tao would’ve been in a cozy set of pyjamas, the blanket huddled close and wound around her like a burrito.

Unfortunately, due to the hot weather, she was instead sporting a sleeveless tank top, loose enough to be slipping off one shoulder and riding up at her waist. She’d kicked the blanket off them in her sleep, giving a better view of their legs, tangled together, a hand resting, relaxed, on Yanfei’s hip, with her hair a halo of black and red around her. An angel of death. She’ll certainly be the cause of Yanfei’s death, that’s for sure.

There was a certain sense of domesticity in the easy touch, in the way sunlight creeped in through a crack in the curtains and lit up the side of Hu Tao’s face, drool shining on her lower lip. On any other person, it might’ve been unattractive, but god fucking dammit Hu Tao was so cute.

It took all of Yanfei’s willpower not to reach out and touch, to run her hands and press her mouth to Hu Tao’s exposed shoulder, the curve of her neck, her face, her lips.

Hu Tao rarely woke up earlier than her best friend, but today of all days, Yanfei wished that she had, so that she didn’t have to see their bodies huddled close together, couldn’t feel the aching inside her that longed to wake up beside her forever. She couldn’t swallow such an overwhelming longing completely, but she willed it down anyway, heartbeat so loud she was afraid it would wake Hu Tao up.
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hoping she’ll lean into me

Author’s Note:
      it is time.

    


    
    The last day of college showed up fast. It was not like they’d had lessons since graduation day a week ago, but it hadn’t felt real while they were still staying at their dorm. It was different now that the room was empty, boxes and suitcases lined up at the door with all their belongings inside. The only things remaining were the school-owned furniture: the beds, the small couch, and the little kitchenette counter. Yanfei was sitting on the couch, Hu Tao beside her, her legs folded under herself and her head resting in the crook of Yanfei’s neck.

It was boiling, her thin tank top was a testament to the sweltering heat of Liyue, but Yanfei couldn’t refuse cuddles from her best friend.

Once the high of graduation and packing subsided, everyone seemed to have a sort of pressure hanging low in the air, the fog of expectation, light enough to not crush them completely, yet thick enough to weigh them down, to be slightly suffocating. So most of the people she knew had thrown themselves back into work: looking for jobs, for higher study, applying for businesses. And even though she’d already applied for a job placement in a prestigious Liyuean law firm, it didn’t officially start until after summer, and Yanfei was beginning to feel a little left behind.

She didn’t have time to ruminate though, as her phone buzzed in her hand. It was a message from her mother.


  From Mom:



  
    Yanfei, take a look at this one!
  


Attached to the text was a photo of a young man, probably only a little older than her, with wavy brown hair and eyes that turned slightly amber-colored in the sunlight. He held a peace sign up next to his face. Her phone pinged again.


  
    He’s cute, isn’t he?
  


Yanfei sighed.

At that, Hu Tao cuddled closer, and Yanfei fought to keep her breathing even and natural. Hu Tao hooked a chin over her bare shoulder, peering down at her phone screen.

“Who’s that?” she asked, voice low and laced with fatigue from packing all the boxes. It probably shouldn’t have felt as electric as it did, the warm breath on her neck sending red hot shivers down her spine. Yanfei let out a breath of air she hadn’t known she was holding, her heart thudding in her chest, in her ears, in her head. She could only hope that Hu Tao couldn’t hear it where she was pressed up against her back.

“A suitor,” she managed to croak, her voice a little more composed than she expected it to be. At Hu Tao’s stunned silence, she continued. “My parents have been trying to get me to marry. This is like, the fourth guy Mom’s sent me a picture of.”

“Oh,” Hu Tao said dumbly, followed by another tense silence. It was weird. They were never like this. The silences between them always feel natural, like neither of them had any obligation to talk, content to just bask in each other’s presence. This time, though, Yanfei felt the need to break whatever awkwardness was hanging between them, but she had no idea what to say. Luckily, Hu Tao, ever her saving grace, her guardian angel, the one who understood her better than anyone, broke it for her. “Do you…want to get married? To the people your mom send you pictures of?”

Yanfei sighed.

“Well, they’re all guys, so…” Hu Tao nodded. They had talked about their sexualities before. Best friends keep no secrets. “No,” she admitted, voice quiet. Hu Tao shifted so that her arms came round to hug her from behind. Surely, surely she could feel Yanfei’s heart now, with how her hands were splayed over her torso.

“Me neither,” Hu Tao blurted. “I think I’d much rather stay with you.” Yanfei’s face immediately erupted in flames. And it was still an unusual feeling, because she was usually pretty calm and collected. But Hu Tao always brought out other sides of her, sides that even she hadn’t known she had.

She turned her head back slightly to face her…her what? Her friend? Her crush? Her soulmate? Even that did not seem enough. The bond they had, the way she felt, it wasn’t so easily explained by something as arbitrary as fate.

She was glad to find Hu Tao’s face in a similar state, at least, her cheeks burning red. Yanfei wanted to trace the hue with her thumb and kiss every freckle, every wrinkle, every scar that she could see.

“Me too,” she breathed, in a moment of fleeting confidence, and it felt just like a confession, like an affirmation. I’m here and I’m yours. Her gaze flicked down to her lips, and Yanfei delighted in the way Hu Tao did the same. Another sign, another unspoken request. I’m yours…if you’ll have me.

She didn’t know who leant in first, and it honestly didn’t matter. All she could register was the feeling of a soft mouth on her own, tentative and sweet, a mouth Yanfei had dreamt about for…well, forever.

Hu Tao pulled back after the slightest touch, but Yanfei brought a hand up to cup her cheek, looked her in the eyes, then back down to her mouth. A silent conversation, a request for permission. And Hu Tao granted it.

Their lips moved slowly, languidly, and Yanfei’s hands came up to hold Hu Tao’s shoulders. She tilted her head in response, her hand trailing down to Yanfei’s neck, fingers brushing her earrings, guiding them both to a better angle. And the gentle press and release of their lips was lovely, it was wonderful, but Yanfei had waited for this for ages.

So she tangled her hand in Hu Tao’s hair, swallowing the gasp she got as a result. She pulled back for a moment, checking for a sign that it was okay. She looked back into bright, scarlet eyes, her burning face matching the red on the tips of her hair.

In response, Hu Tao surged forward again with a new fervor, pressing their bodies close together, her hands coming down to hold Yanfei’s waist. She parted her lips, letting Hu Tao’s tongue explore her mouth, both her hands woven into Hu Tao’s hair. She pulled back again, and Hu Tao trailed after her, a small whine leaving her mouth. They were both breathing hard, their cheeks on fire and their lips pink and slightly swollen.

“We um—“ Yanfei cleared her throat, nudging Hu Tao’s nose with her own. “We should get ready.”

Hu Tao buried her face into Yanfei’s neck, and she mourned the loss of the sight of her. She could see her blush all the way up to her ears, though, pink painting her neck, and the sight almost made up for it.

One of Yanfei’s hands came up to card through her best friend’s (was that all they were, still?) hair. “My grandma will come and pick us up any minute now.” Hu Tao hummed, and Yanfei felt it against her skin, her lips brushing the side of her neck. She shivered at the sensation and it took all her self control not to kiss her all over again.

  
Author’s Note:they KISSED! <3

(it was my first time writing a kiss scene?? like ever????? TELL ME IF IT SUCKED PLEASE!)





