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forever yours, faithfully

Author’s Note:


Right down the line, it’s been you and me


And lovin’ a music man ain’t always what it’s supposed to be


Oh, girl, you stand by me


I’m forever yours


Faithfully



— “Faithfully”, Journey

happy end of lantern rite!! i’ve been working on this fic on and off since last lantern rite, and i had a lot of fun with it! please enjoy <3

for the best reading experience, please turn on creator work skin! iOS text message code by CodenameCarrot and LaTemperanza; twitter code by gadaursan; venmo code by me!

originally i wanted to publish this in time for christmas (which. obviously did not happen lmao) so the fic playlist has a very punk rock christmas feel to it. you can listen to it if you’d like, but the recommended listening for this fic is really just faithfully by journey and you in january by the wonder years. those two really sum up the vibe.
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Yun Jin
✔

@Yun_Jin






Thank you to @LiyueSteambird for this wonderful review! “The Adeptus-Seeking Voyage” is playing at the Liyue Opera House through December 25th. I hope to see you there! Tickets: tickets.yun-han.ly
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The Steambird: Liyue Edition
✔
@LiyueSteambird





Review: The Yun-Han Opera Troupe’s “Adeptus-Seeking Voyage” is a thoughtful exploration of loneliness, grief, and the power of community. Read: steambird.ly/yhotasv
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XINYAN ❤️🔥 RIFF REV TOUR 
✔

@XINYANOFFICIAL






RIFF REVOLUTION WORLD TOUR COMING TO A CITY NEAR YOU REAL SOON!! TIX GOING FAST SO SNAG EM NOW!!! SEE YA THEREEEEE xinyan.ly/riffrevtickets
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XINYAN ❤️🔥 RIFF REV TOUR 
✔

@XINYANOFFICIAL







replying to 
@XINYANOFFICIAL





FONTAINE AND LIYUE SHOWS ALREADY SOLD OUT!! GRAB YOUR TIX NOW GOGOGO!!!!






[”Greetings from Snezhnaya” postcard with a photograph of Zapolyarny Palace on the front. Postmarked December 18th from Zapolyarny, Snezhnaya.]


Dear Yun Jin,

Just arrived in Zapolyarny! The Palace is AMAZING in person!!! It’s so gorgeous that I dunno if pictures can do it justice, but I’m sending you this postcard anyway.

I passed by the Harbinger Theatre on the way there and thought of you! Looks like the Snezhnayan Ballet Company is putting on The Nutcracker right now. Bet you’d love it! We should come here together sometime. Maybe once you’re on break and I’m finally off tour haha

Call me when you get this, ok? Miss ya lots. Wish you were here. ♡

Lots of love,

Xinyan
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rock and/or roll 🔒

@RAKENROL






MECHANICAL FEVER PLAYING NEVERWINTER WORKSHOP TONIGHT /AND/ ITS MY NIGHT OFF HOLY SHIT
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rock and/or roll 🔒

@RAKENROL







replying to 
@RAKENROL





TICKETS GOT!!! GONNA SEE /THE/ SERVAL LANDAU LIVE!!!!! SCREAMING CRYING THROWING UP







LIYUE KIDS: ALL GROWN UP



Today 2:27 AM

cool male colleague

[Sent a file: Screenshot_20241218_082620.png]

@Ascended Theatre Kid This your girl?

Ascended Theatre Kid

We have an agreement 👍

BOO Tao 👻

Is it an “agreement” or do you just know she has no chance ? 🤔

ice guy

wait isn’t serval landau married to some snezhnayan government official

Ascended Theatre Kid

The agreement is that I’m not bailing her out if she lands in prison 💛

7:45 AM

You guys are so mean why are you roasting me when you KNOW Im asleep!!!

Ill send pictures from Mechanical Fever anyway bc I love yall ❤️🔥

Ascended Theatre Kid

With love, Xinyan, we all know you would’ve done that either way 😂💛






[Voicemail left by Xinyan for Yun Jin. Timestamped at 2:57 AM, Liyue Standard Time.]


XINYAN: Babe, holy fuck, I’m sorry I know it’s like three in the morning in Liyue and you’re definitely asleep right now but I had to let you know—I got to play with Serval Landau! How cool is that?! I guess someone from Mechanical Fever saw my name on the guest list, and they reached out ‘cause they’d seen my cover of “Wildfire” and asked if I wanted to play with ‘em, so obviously I said yes! Ahhh, it was so awesome. Is it weird that my favorite performance so far on this tour wasn’t even one of my own shows? I feel like it is, but man, that was so fucking cool.


[A brief pause. There’s the sound of people talking in the background. It sounds like the Neverwinter Workshop is closing up for the night.]


XINYAN: I really wish you’d been there to see it. Break a leg out there tonight, okay? Love you.
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XINYAN ❤️🔥 RIFF REV TOUR
✔

@XINYANOFFICIAL






HIT MY PEAK (SO FAR) AT @MechFeverBand TONIGHT ❤️🔥 TYSM FOR HAVING ME IT WAS A BLAST PLAYING WITH Y’ALL!!!






[Image: Xinyan onstage with Mechanical Fever, in the middle of a riff-off with the band’s lead guitarist Serval Landau.]
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XINYAN ❤️🔥 RIFF REV TOUR
✔

@XINYANOFFICIAL






ONE MORE SHOW TOMORROW!!! (LATER TODAY IF U WANNA BE REAL SPECIFIC ABOUT IT I GUESS!!!) SEE U SOON SNEZHNAYA






[Voicemail left by Yun Jin for Xinyan. Timestamped at 4:03 AM, Snezhnayan Standard Time.]


YUN JIN: Xinyan! I just heard your voicemail, and I saw the photo you posted—that’s incredible! You met Serval Landau, you even got to play with her, and you didn’t end up getting arrested for professing your love to a government official’s wife. Hehe. Sorry. I couldn’t resist. But really. I’m so proud of you. I always am. I wish I could’ve been there, but I’m sure someone will post it on YouTube, and I’ll live vicariously through them…


[The sound of a door opening. Another voice says something, muffled in the background.]


YUN JIN: Good morning, Auntie. I’m on the phone with my—my friend. Mhm. Yes. Yes, I know, I’ll be there in a minute.


[The door closes. Yun Jin lets out a little sigh.]


Have a good last show tonight, alright? And safe travels to Fontaine. I love you.
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XINYAN ❤️🔥 RIFF REV TOUR
✔

@XINYANOFFICIAL






СПАСИБО FOR EVERYTHING SNEZHNAYA ITS BEEN A BLAST!!! FONTAINE GET READY IM ON MY WAYYYYY






[Letter from Yun Jin to Xinyan. Postmarked December 20th from Liyue Harbor, Liyue.]


My dearest Xinyan,

If I’ve timed this letter right—and I hope I have!—then this should arrive at your hotel the day you arrive in Fontaine. So bienvenue à Fontaine, as the locals say!

A friend of mine is an actress in the Court of Fontaine. I mentioned you were coming here on tour, and she insisted I tell you that you absolutely must try all sorts of sweets: profiteroles, macarons, and crepes were some of the ones she mentioned most. She was especially adamant that you try something called “La lettre a Focalors”. I recall you have a Fontainian band opening for your shows at the Opera Epiclese—perhaps you can ask them how to pronounce those words, so you can order them for yourself? I know Fontainian isn’t quite your strong suit, hehe.

The Adeptus-Seeking Voyage is going incredibly well. I’d hit a wall with how I wanted to portray the heroine—I felt like her character was missing something—but I had a breakthrough talking to Chongyun’s cousin, of all people. I ran into her at the Wanmin and struck up a conversation, and she shared some perspective that was exactly what I needed. The reviewer from the Steambird came that very night, and she loved the show; every show has been a full house ever since her piece went to print. I got Shenhe a complimentary ticket as a thank-you gift. All our friends are seeing the show on closing night, which is coming up soon! It’s only five days away from the time I’m writing this letter!

I’m happy that the show is doing so well, and I love being able to perform an opera that I wrote—but I’m also looking forward to the show closing, so we can all get some rest before the new year. But once things quiet down, I know the elders in the troupe will go straight back to their usual nonsense and try to set me up with nice boys they know. Lately, since we’ve been so busy with the show, they’ve eased up a little; still, you’d think it was a crime to be in your late twenties and unmarried, the way they go on and on. Ah—I wanted to send you good news, but I ended up complaining, I’m sorry…

On a lighter note, it’s nice to know you’re a little bit closer now! The time difference between here and Snezhnaya was so difficult to get around. Between the time difference and how busy we’ve both been, I don’t think we’ve had time for a phone call since before you left for tour… Let’s try to call while the time difference is only three hours, alright? I know your next set of shows is in Inazuma, and that’s another six-hour time difference to work around. I miss you so much, and I’m excited to have you back home for Lantern Rite!

But before that—break a leg at your first show tonight! Fontaine may be the birthplace of rock and roll, but I have no doubt you’ll show your audience something they’ve never seen before.

All my love,

Yun Jin


“I got your postcard!” Yun Jin beams, when Xinyan picks up her video call. Her tone is bright, even though Xinyan knows it must be somewhere around five in the morning—her day is just beginning, while Xinyan’s is just ending.

“And I just got your letter!” Xinyan grins back at her. She holds up the piece of paper. “It arrived right on time! Today’s the second to last day of your show, yeah?”

“Yes! And your first Fontaine show just finished up, didn’t it? How did it go?”

“It was amazing! Man, I can’t believe I got to play the Opera Epiclese. Like, that’s the birthplace of rock’n’roll! And I got to play it tonight, and I’ll play it again in a few days! Last time I was in Fontaine, I played this tiny live house in the Court of Fontaine. Which was cool too, don’t get me wrong, but playing the Opera Epiclese is really something else.”

Caught up as she is in gushing about the Opera Epiclese, it takes her a second to notice the way Yun Jin’s smiling at her: softly, so tenderly it makes Xinyan’s heart skip a beat. When Yun Jin notices the way she goes quiet, she asks, “How was your opener? They’re called HEARTH, right?”

“Yeah, that’s right! They’re good kids, and hella talented, too. They’re siblings, did you know? Twins and their adopted little bro—well, they’re all adopted, but the twins are blood siblings, obviously. The younger two are pretty shy, but I think they’re warming up to me. The oldest one taught me how to pronounce all those fancy desserts you wrote me about, and all of ‘em promised to take me out to try La letter—uh, lettre a Focalors at their favorite cafe before I leave town. So you can tell your actress friend I’ll try it, no worries! And I’ll send you pics, of course.”

Her stomach gurgles at the thought. It makes sense—she ate dinner with the HEARTH members before the show, and that was a good five or six hours ago at this point. Getting up from the couch where she’s been sprawled out, she pads over to the hotel room’s ensuite kitchenette and pokes around, propping her phone up on the counter. There’s gotta be some kind of snack here.

“But enough about me.” Her investigation of the kitchenette counter turns up a glass jar of some kind of gummy fruit candy—pate de fruit, she thinks Lyney called it?—and she pops one into her mouth. Around the candy, she says, “I wanna hear about your show! I read that review the Steambird did on the plane here. That Shiyun really knows her stuff, huh?”

“She truly does! It was a pleasure to read a review by such a knowledgeable journalist.”

“You could tell she was really passionate about Liyue opera!” Xinyan heads back to the couch, taking the jar of pate de fruit with her. As she flops down on the couch, she asks, “Can you tell me more about that acting method she mentioned?”

“Oh!” Yun Jin’s eyes light up. Xinyan can’t say she always understands what Yun Jin’s saying when she goes on an opera-related ramble, but she loves to see how excited her girlfriend gets. “For this character, I’m drawing on my own life experiences to inform how I portray the character, rather than trying to put myself in her shoes. In The Adeptus-Seeking Voyage, my character, Streetward Rambler, loses the one she loves the most in the whole world. I’m lucky that I don’t have that experience—so I have to draw on another, more familiar experience that evokes the same sort of loneliness.”

“So what do you think about, then?” Xinyan asks.

“You, of course.”

Xinyan feels, abruptly, like all the air’s been punched out of her lungs.

“I miss you,” Yun Jin says, quieter. “I know I’ll see you in a month, but—it feels so far away, you know?”

“Yeah,” Xinyan murmurs, around the sudden lump in her throat. “I know, babe.”

It’s quiet between them for a minute, and then a knock on the door on Yun Jin’s end breaks the silence.

“I’ll… I’ll be there in a minute, Bàba,” Yun Jin calls. Turning back to the camera, she lets out a little sigh. “You have the next couple of days off, right?”

“Y-yeah,” Xinyan says, trying her best to maintain a normal tone of voice. “Christmas is a big deal here, I guess, so my next show’s not till the 27th. The HEARTH kids said I could come spend the holiday with them if I wanted, but I dunno. I feel like I’d be intruding, y’know?”

“I hope you’re not alone for the holiday, though.” A little frown creases Yun Jin’s forehead. “I know we don’t really celebrate, but it seems so lonely to spend it all by yourself while everyone around you is celebrating…”

“You doing anything for Christmas? I know your show closes that evening.”

Yun Jin shakes her head. “After closing, all the aunties and uncles are just going to want to go home and sleep. We’ll have our closing party on Friday night.” Someone knocks on her door again, a little louder this time, and she sighs. “I… I should go. Enjoy your days off, okay? Send me pictures of all the food you eat. I love you.”

“Love you too. Break a leg at your show tonight, alright? Two more shows to go! Close out strong!”

Yun Jin smiles at her one last time, then ends the call. The screen goes dark. The room goes silent.

Xinyan stares at her own reflection in her phone screen for a second, her face still covered in makeup, her hair still styled up into its trademark spiky ponytails, her mouth no longer smiling. She looks herself in the eyes, and she makes up her mind.




Xingqiu 📘



Today 3:02 AM

Hey Mr Worldwide I need travel advice

?

It’s like 3AM where you are, isn’t it??

Do you want bar recommendations again? I don’t think anything will be open this late.

Nah not this time

Just

Hypothetically

If Im on Erinnyes and I wanna go home for cmas

Which airport is better CFT or LMD?

Bc the flights from LMD are cheaper

👀 👀 👀

First of all do NOT fly out of LMD, it’s cheap because it’s tiny and awful and everything out of it gets delayed!!! I will literally Venmo you the difference just PLEASE don’t do that to yourself

LMD will probably be even worse this week because of the Christmas travel rush, too. All the Fontainians at work are taking time off to go home.

If you’re on Erinnyes, take the aquabus from Marcotte Station to CFT!!





From: Waypoint Airlines <[email protected]>

To: Tan Xinyan <[email protected]>

Subj: Your confirmation code: XYYJCQ for your flight on 12/25/24

Xinyan, you’re all set!
We can’t wait to see you on board. Before you fly, you can view your reservation details or make changes to your flight online.

Click here to manage your trip. Your confirmation code is XYYJCQ.

Your Trip Details
Flight: WP 1650

Traveler: Xinyan Tan

Seat: 31B



	Wed, Dec 25

06:43 AM
	
	Wed, Dec 25

03:17 PM



	CFT

	✈️

	LYH




	Court of Fontaine
	
	Liyue Harbor



Flight: WP 1996

Traveler: Xinyan Tan

Seat: 35E



	Thu, Dec 26

07:30 PM
	
	Thu, Dec 26

11:05 PM



	LYH

	✈️

	CFT




	Liyue Harbor
	
	Court of Fontaine



For international flights, we recommend that you arrive at the airport 3 hours before your flight departs. Baggage check-in counters will open 3.5 hours before boarding.

Questions? Contact us at [email protected].





	

	Fei Xingqiu paid Tan Xinyan

2m 👥



	
	I wasn’t kidding, btw.



🤍 💬









	⚠️
	You have been blocked by this user. You cannot comment on this transaction.








Xingqiu 📘



Today 3:37 AM

You BLOCKED ME on VENMO????

No paying it back!

It’s a Christmas gift!

Dude neither of us even celebrate cmas LMFAOOOOO

Thanks tho I owe you one

No you don’t!! It’s a gift!!!







Xiangling 🌶️



Today 6:17 AM

Heyyyyy so like hypothetically

If I was boarding a flight and landing at LYH at like 3pm today

Would you be able to pick me up

!!!!!

Welllll in that hypothetical case I guess I could make some space in my very very busy schedule today

[Sent an image: guoba_sleeping.jpg]

This is what you’re pulling me away from btw!!

Just so you know!!!





Going home for just a couple of days means Xinyan’s able to pack pretty light; she doesn’t even have a bag in the overhead bin, with all her clothes for the next two days tucked neatly into her backpack. She taps her foot nervously as the rows in front of her all gather their things and exit the plane. The second her row gets to its feet, she’s on the move, power-walking down the aisle and up the jetway and through the airport. Customs goes by in a blur, as she speeds through the line for returning Liyuen citizens. The drop-off for departing passengers is crowded with Mondstadtian and Fontainian stragglers heading home for the holidays; the pick-up area for arriving passengers is pretty empty by comparison, and Xinyan’s only at the curb for a couple of minutes before Xiangling honks at her from her beat-up minivan.

Scrambling into the passenger seat, she tosses her backpack into the backseat. “Thanks for pickin’ me up, Xiangling!”

“Of course! Glad to have you back,” Xiangling beams. She flicks her turn signal on, darting a glance over her shoulder, and merges smoothly into traffic, making her way toward the highway. “So, what brought you home? I thought you weren’t supposed to be back in town until Lantern Rite?”

Xinyan stares out the window, watching the cars pass by. “I missed Yun Jin. I wanted to see her show.”

“And that’s it?”

“Yeah, I just—it’s been hard, y’know? We’ve barely seen each other since the summer ended, ‘cause she’s been in rehearsals for her show, and I was gettin’ ready for my tour, and now that I’m on tour and her troupe’s performing we barely have any time to talk, and her troupe still doesn’t know about us—”

Abruptly, she goes silent, realizing what’s just tumbled out of her mouth. She darts a glance over at Xiangling.

“I see.” Xiangling keeps her eyes on the road. There’s no judgment in her tone, something Xinyan’s always been grateful for; instead, she gently says, “Sounds like it’s bothering you. You should talk to her about it, don’t you think?”

“Yeah, but…” Xinyan’s quiet for a minute, then mumbles, “The troupe’s so important to her. I don’t wanna make her feel like it’s them or me, y’know? That’s basically her family. And they’ve gotten so big recently—if my selfishness ruined her career, I dunno if I could ever forgive myself.”

Xiangling turns her head to glare at Xinyan for a split second. Over Xinyan’s panicked yelps of “Whoa, girl, eyes on the road!”, she says sternly, “She’s never gonna know you feel this way if you don’t tell her.” And then, turning her gaze toward the road again, she goes on, “Also, it’s 2025, and the literal Tianquan has been married to Beidou-jiějiě for, what, fifteen years? Being a lesbian is not going to tank either of your careers at this point.”

Her words, straight to the point as always, bring a smile to Xinyan’s face. “I guess you’ve got a point, Xiangling.”

“Don’t I always?” Xiangling huffs, but there’s a fond smile on her own face. “Anyway. I gotta grab some last-minute groceries for the Christmas party tomorrow, so we’re gonna swing by Second Life before dinner. Also, you’re coming to the party, right?”

“Lemme double check if I can make it,” Xinyan says, opening up her own phone. A few taps later, she reports, “My flight’s tomorrow night, so yeah, I can make it!”

“Yay!” Xiangling cheers. She takes the exit to Chihu Rock, navigating them down the offramp. As they come to a stop at a stoplight, she asks, “Oh, wait, where are you spending the night tonight? At Yun Jin’s, right?”

“Uhhhh,” says Xinyan, who honestly hadn’t thought that far ahead.

“What do you mean, ‘Uhhhhh’? Wait, archons, does she even know you’re coming?”

“No,” Xinyan confesses. “It was kinda an impulse decision. Don’t tell her, okay? I want it to be a surprise.”

“That’s so sweet,” Xiangling gushes. “Well, I’m guessing you’ll stay at Yun Jin’s, but if you really need it, my couch is always open. Guoba might come and lie on top of you in the middle of the night, though.”

“Thanks, Xiangling.”

“Anytime.” Xiangling grins at her. “Good to have you back, Xinyan.”


“Your cousin-in-law must have some insane connections, Chongyun,” Xinyan says, squinting at the little signs on the rows of seats. “We’re in row three, yeah?”

Aside from where she’d crash for the night, Xinyan quickly realized she’d overlooked another critical thing: her ticket to Yun Jin’s show. Yun Jin’s closing night, sold out show. Luckily for her, Shenhe came to the rescue, offering the comp ticket Yun Jin gave her—”Yelan can get us tickets together,” she’d said. “Don’t worry about it.”

“Yeah, row three. And they’re not married,” Chongyun says automatically, following Xinyan down the row as she makes her way to her seat. After a few seconds, he adds, “Not yet, anyway.”

“It’s more plausible now, I think,” Xingqiu says, from Chongyun’s other side. “Now that the University of Liyue has poached both your cousin and her mentor, she and Yelan actually get to see each other more than a few times a year.”

“You and Chongyun are definitely gonna beat them to the altar, though,” Hu Tao says, as she and Yanfei squeeze past all of them to take the seats on Xinyan’s left. “Hey, Xinyan, are you gonna give those flowers to Yun Jin before the show?”

Xinyan looks at the bouquet of flowers in her hand, impulse-bought just a few hours ago from an auntie outside Second Life. “Do I have time? I don’t wanna miss the start of the first act.”

“We’re pretty early,” Yanfei chimes in, from Xingqiu’s other side. “I think you should be able to make it back before they dim the lights!”

“Go, go!” Xiangling waves her off cheerfully. “We’ll save your seat! Yanfei, give Hu Tao your coat, she can drape it over Xinyan’s seat for now—”


So, with a bouquet of flowers clutched nervously in her hand, Xinyan makes her way backstage. Dressed nicely as she is for a night at the opera, she doesn’t catch as many suspicious looks as she might when visiting Yun Jin on a normal day. She’s expecting the room to be empty; the troupe should probably be taking their places for the start of the first act, if they haven’t already. Her plan is to sneak in, leave the flowers in Yun Jin’s dressing room, and catch her after the show. But she pushes the door open, and none other than Yun Jin turns around to face her.

“Xinyan,” Yun Jin breathes out. Before Xinyan can even blink, she’s crossed the room, standing right in front of Xinyan, gazing up at her like she can’t believe her eyes. “I—what are you doing here?”

“I missed you,” Xinyan says, plain and simple. “I wanted to see your show.”

It’s not often that she gets to see Yun Jin speechless. But here and now, Yun Jin’s mouth opens and closes soundlessly, stumbling to put her feelings into words. Her hands clench in the front of Xinyan’s dress shirt, and she leans in, her face so close to Xinyan’s that Xinyan can feel every one of her exhales ghosting across her own lips—

“Ten minutes to places,” someone announces over the speakers.

Yun Jin takes a step backward. “Th-thank you, ten,” she calls back shakily, echoed by calls from the other dressing rooms.

Her heart hammering in her chest, Xinyan pushes down her disappointment and gestures to the open door behind her. “Probably for the best, huh. They—they might’ve seen you, and I wouldn’t wanna fuck up your makeup so close to the start of the show, anyway.”

“Y-yes, I suppose that’s true,” Yun Jin murmurs. A look of sadness flits across her face, so quick Xinyan wonders if she’d meant to let it slip at all, and then she wraps Xinyan up in a tight hug. “Thank you for coming to see me,” she says into the juncture between Xinyan’s neck and shoulder. “It means a lot.”

“Of course.” Xinyan wraps her arms around her, doing her best to be mindful of Yun Jin’s costume and the bouquet still clutched in her own hands. “I—I missed you a lot. I’m really glad I had the chance to see you.”

The bouquet’s plastic wrapping crinkles loudly in her hands. Yun Jin holds on for a moment longer before her curiosity gets the best of her and she steps back. “What do you have there—oh, my. Are these for me?”

“Yeah. I was gonna drop ‘em off so you’d see ‘em at intermission. I didn’t realize you’d still be in here.” Xinyan holds out her bouquet, slightly the worse for wear after Yun Jin’s embrace.

“It’s against the rules of our opera troupe to accept private gifts from patrons, you know.” Yun Jin takes the bouquet from Xinyan’s hands with a wink. “But I can make an exception for these.”

Behind Xinyan, someone raps their knuckles on the doorframe. A woman pokes her head in. Xinyan recognizes her as the troupe’s manager, and offers a sheepish wave. The woman blinks at her a couple of times, then turns to Yun Jin. “Yun-xiānsheng, are you ready?”

“I’ll be there in a moment, Yunning.” Yun Jin places her bouquet in an empty vase on the counter, then turns back to Xinyan, taking her by the hands. “I’m sorry, I wish we could talk longer, but I have to go—”

“No worries,” Xinyan says, squeezing her hands. “Break a leg out there. I know you’re gonna be fantastic.”

“Wait.” Yun Jin catches her by the wrist as she turns to go. “Where are you staying tonight?”

“I didn’t think that far ahead, honestly. But, um, if you’re busy tonight, Xiangling said I could crash on her couch—”

“Nonsense,” Yun Jin huffs. “Of course you can stay at mine. I’ll find you after the show, alright?”




Hu Tao 👻



Today 7:57 PM

You know there’s makeup smudged on your shirt, right

Aiya, whatever did you get up to backstage with the illustrious Yun-xiānsheng ??? 😳

Nothing

Not for lack of trying, I’m sure !!

You’re turning soooo red LOOOOOL

Well, I assume you’re spending the night at Yun Jin’s, so have fun, be safe, don’t do anything I wouldn’t do !!! 😉





“Have you written any new songs lately?” Yanfei asks.

Xinyan could gladly have stayed in Yun Jin’s bed all day until she absolutely had to leave for the airport. But it’s the day after Christmas, and Xiangling’s annual party waits for no woman. (And, well, she missed Yun Jin—but she missed her friends, too.)

“I’ve had a tune bouncin’ around in my head,” she answers Yanfei around a mouthful of grilled tiger fish. “But I’ve only got a chorus so far. I dunno where to go from what I’ve got.”

“Oh? Play it, play it, I wanna hear,” Hu Tao chimes in. “You left your old guitar here, right?”

“Yeah,” Xinyan says, and that’s how she ends up with her old acoustic guitar in her hands, demonstrating her latest song for her friends. She sings through the chorus, then plays through a handful of chords that will accompany the verse. “That’s all I’ve got so far.”

“You could lay a spoken verse over it, maybe,” Hu Tao thinks out loud. “Here, play that set of chords again—hmm, hmm, something like Hey you, butterfly, you too, buzzin’ by—”

Xingqiu frowns. “Hu Tao, I know you can do better than that.”

“Alright then, Mr. Published Author, how would you do this?” Hu Tao grouses, and from there they’re off. With help from Xingqiu and Yanfei, Hu Tao reworks her verse; Xinyan obligingly plays her chords over and over again, improvising different accompaniments, and Yun Jin harmonizes with her on the chorus, her voice soaring high and clear over them all. Not to be left out, Chongyun drums out a beat on the table, driving them all forward, and Xiangling taps her fingernails against the side of her bottle, the gentle clinks almost like the sound of a cowbell.

It’s been great to be on the road; Xinyan’s seen so many things she never would have seen if she’d stuck with the life her parents wanted for her, and been so many places she’d never even dreamed of as a kid. But this—singing with her friends, Guoba curled up warm at her feet, surrounded by warmth and music and love—this is what coming home is all about.

“That’s pretty solid,” Xinyan grins, after an hour or two. “Thanks for helping me out, y’all!”

“You should totally bring all of us onstage for your Liyue show,” Hu Tao jokes.

“I’ll do it,” Xinyan says immediately. “Are you serious? ‘Cause I’ll do it. I can adjust my setlist, easy. This’d be such a good finale.”

Xingqiu folds his hands together. “I will cheer you on from the audience. But I’m sure Chongyun would be happy to drum for you!”

“I’d what,” says Chongyun.

Xinyan whips around to face him. “Chongyun, dude, please, that’d be so sick, you haven’t drummed for me since we were in college,” she pleads.

“I—uh—Don’t you need to get to the airport?” Chongyun stammers, instead of giving her a proper answer.

He does have a point, though—a quick look at Xinyan’s watch tells her that her flight starts boarding in a little over two hours. “Oh, shit, you’re right.”

There’s a quick round of hugs and goodbyes all around; Xiangling sends her off with a tupperware full of leftovers and a cheery “There’s no liquids inside, this’ll make it through security, I promise!”

Before Xinyan knows it, she’s in the passenger seat of Yun Jin’s little sedan, her friends all gathered at Xiangling’s door to see her off. Rolling down the window, she waves back at them. “Bye!” she yells. “See you for Lantern Rite!”


“Would you want to come onstage for that song?” Xinyan asks, as Yun Jin exits the highway.

Yun Jin glances at her. “Why wouldn’t I?”

“I mean,” Xinyan mumbles, “your troupe aren’t really big fans of my music. I dunno what they’d say if you turned up singing at a rock concert, y’know? And—I think if you were up there with me, I’d wanna show you off to the whole world.”

Her words hang in the air between them, unable to be taken back now that she’s said them.

It’s not like either of them intended to keep their relationship hidden for this long. They started off keeping it quiet when things were still new, and they didn’t know how far their relationship was going to go. It was an easy decision to make, at the time; they both knew that the folks in Yun Jin’s troupe weren’t fans of Xinyan’s music, or her looks, or, well, anything about her, really. But it’s been years since then. The two of them got together before Xingqiu and Chongyun even got back together, and those two are about to get married.

Yun Jin’s quiet, her eyes fixed on the road. Xinyan hesitates, then takes a deep breath and pushes onward.

“You wrote about how your troupe keeps trying to set you up with nice guys,” she says quietly. “And it’s not like I’m worried you’re gonna fall in love with some boy that the aunties and uncles set you up with, or anything like that. It’s just… I wish they knew about us, you know? I don’t wanna be in the shadows anymore.”

They come to a stop at a stoplight. A few blocks away, Xinyan can see the familiar silhouette of the Liyue Harbor airport’s international departures terminal.

“But I don’t wanna, like, give you an ultimatum, like It’s me or them or something like that. I know the troupe is as good as your family—”

“But you’re my family, too,” Yun Jin interrupts. Her eyes are alight with determination when they meet Xinyan’s. “We’ve been together this long, after all. I’m… I’m sorry I’ve made you feel that way. I’m tired of keeping you a secret, too.”

In front of them, the light turns green. They drive the remaining few blocks in silence. In the background, a song quietly plays on the radio, a rapper trading off lines with a Liyuen opera singer for the chorus. Eventually, they reach the drop-off area in front of the terminal; Yun Jin pulls into an empty spot at the curb, and both of them get out of the car.

Xinyan slings her backpack over her shoulder, and Yun Jin takes her hands in hers. “We’ll figure it out, okay? We’ll find a way to tell them. But until then—I still want to stand onstage with you, if you’ll have me.”

“Of course I do.”

Yun Jin lets go of Xinyan’s hands, then leans in. Feather-light, and so quick Xinyan barely has time to register it, she drops a kiss on Xinyan’s cheek, then wraps her up in a tight hug. “Safe travels. I love you.”

“Love you too.” Xinyan squeezes her tightly one last time before stepping back. “See ya later.”
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🏮 Lantern Rite is nearly here! We’ll be operating on special holiday hours next week. Come get all your favorites! And if you’re hosting family for the holidays, make sure to preorder food trays for pickup by January 22nd!







LIYUE KIDS: ALL GROWN UP



Today 12:48 PM

BOO Tao 👻

Guys help me settle a debate

If Yanyan and I moved in together but we’re NOT married can we still get hongbao this year

She says no :((

cool male colleague

I’m not debating Yanfei on this one.

BOO Tao 👻

Traitor :(

You’re just salty because this is the last year you can get hongbao !!!

Girl be real wtf does XINGQIU need hongbao for

Rich boy 🙄

red hot jueyun chilis 🌶️

When the aunties and uncles stop giving all of you hongbao I’m gonna make so much bank <3

ice guy

what about your new friend tho

red hot jueyun chilis 🌶️

I don’t know what you’re talking about <3

Ascended Theatre Kid

Wait, why isn’t Yanfei weighing in on this?

Where’s her counterargument?

BOO Tao 👻

Oh she’s in court rn lol

Gotta get all her cases wrapped up before the break !
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🏮 We’re on holiday hours for Lantern Rite this week! We’ll close at 8 PM every night, and at 3 PM on the day of the Lantern Festival, so our staff can spend some time with their families.
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replying to 
@WanminTang





Thank you as always for supporting us this year, and don’t forget to tip your servers a little extra for the holiday 💓
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🎸 Headed to the Xinyan concert tomorrow? Come in wearing Xinyan merch and get 10% off any entree! Remember, we close at 8 PM, so stop by for a bite before the show! 🤘







LIYUE KIDS: ALL GROWN UP



Today 2:04 PM

cool male colleague

Wait, Xiangling, I just realized—

Why didn’t you invite your new friend to Xinyan’s concert??? 😕

red hot jueyun chilis 🌶️

He went back home to visit his folks for the holiday!

Also tickets are sold out!

Girl you literally KNOW ME thats not a problem????

Also what new friend whos this

BOO Tao 👻

Yeah what Xinyan said !!!!

Can’t you at least let me add him to the group chat 😕

red hot jueyun chilis 🌶️

No because I KNOW you

If you add anyone to a group chat this time of year, you’ll IMMEDIATELY send the slutty Lantern Rite copypasta

ice guy

is that the one that starts “GONG XI FUCK CAI 😩‼️”

BOO Tao 👻

Yep that’s the one !

The one that ends ‘If you get more than 8️⃣ back your flat Liyuen ass😶😶😶will be screaming HUAT AH tonight ♨♨🈵🈵‼’ !!

red hot jueyun chilis 🌶️

And that’s exactly why I’m not giving you his number!!!

Guys WHO are we talking about Im so lost rn

Ascended Theatre Kid

Xinyan, we’ll catch you up when you’re home, okay?

Safe travels 💕

🤔 Ok then……

See yall soon!!!

Dont forget we have practice before the show ok!!!!!
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LIYUE HARBOR IM COMING HOME TONIGHT!!! GET READY TO ROCK IN THE NEW YEAR W ME AND SOME SPECIAL GUESTS <3






[Image: A selfie. Xinyan grins at the camera, throwing up a peace sign; the faces of the people behind her are hidden with a series of emojis.]
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cool male colleague 🔒

@flashofgenius






I heard the featured drummer is really handsome 😳
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Rockstar Xinyan teased the appearance of previously unannounced special guests for her world tour’s final show tonight, setting the internet abuzz with speculation. Read: steambird.ly/xyrrtfs
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guoba’s personal chef 🔒

@jueyunguoba







replying to 
@flashofgenius





Wow do you know him or something????
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ice guy 🔒

@rimechaser







replying to 
@jueyunguoba and @flashofgenius





…
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cool male colleague 🔒
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replying to 
@rimechaser and @jueyunguoba





💙 Break a leg out there tonight! I love you!
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guoba’s personal chef 🔒

@jueyunguoba







replying to 
@flashofgenius and @rimechaser





I love you guys but really? In front of my salad???
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ice guy 🔒
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replying to 
@jueyunguoba and @flashofgenius





aren’t you here already how are you eating salad rn
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Who? 👻 🔒

@ghostlymarch







replying to 
@rimechaser and 2 others





Chongyun get off your phone !! It’s time for sound check !!!





“I’ve got one more song for y’all tonight!” Xinyan shouts. “Lemme hear y’all make some noise!”

The crowd roars in response, so loud Xinyan swears she can feel the venue shaking. The sound reverberates through her, and she grins, so widely her cheeks hurt.

Out of the corner of her eye, she can see Yun Jin and Hu Tao waiting calmly in the wings. Somewhere below the stage, she knows Chongyun’s sitting behind his drumset, waiting not-so-calmly for the platform to rise and deposit him onstage.

“Alright!” she bellows over the crowd. “This is a li’l something called—‘The Blaze Lilies’!”

The venue goes dark for a moment, and then Xinyan’s prized pyrotechnics burst into action, columns of flame erupting from the front of the stage. Behind her, there’s the familiar hum of a platform rising. When she glances back over her shoulder, Chongyun looks a little shaken at the size of the crowd; still, he pulls himself together in just a moment. He nods crisply at her, and together, they launch into the song’s opening measures.

She slams the first chords on her guitar, the climbing chord progression resounding through the venue, and Chongyun’s drumbeat drives them forward, crescendoing before he abruptly pulls back to let Xinyan play a solo. As her fingers fly over the fretboard and the strings, Yun Jin and Hu Tao join them onstage, standing on either side of her.

They exchange a glance, a quick smile, and then together, they take a breath.

Yun Jin’s voice harmonizes with hers, her soprano soaring high and clear above Xinyan: “I’m up here blazin’ trails through the midnight sky, lightin’ up the world below—”

The song goes by in a blur; the crowd cheers when Chongyun pulls off a particularly sick drum fill, shouts its approval for Hu Tao’s rap, screams for her and Yun Jin as their voices intertwine on the choruses and the bridge. She gives the performance everything she’s got—it’s the last song of her final show of the tour, after all—but she feels it in her chest every time she has to tear her eyes away from Yun Jin.

They make it through pretty well, for a group who got maybe three or four run-throughs in total in between Xinyan landing at LYH yesterday and the start of the show tonight. Xinyan strums a final power chord, and Chongyun’s final drum fill ends with a resounding crash of a cymbal, and there’s a second of stunned silence before the crowd goes wild.

Every show is a good show, but here, with her friends onstage and the crowd roaring before her, Xinyan’s never felt more alive—not even when she played with Mechanical Fever. She turns to Yun Jin, grinning, and Yun Jin’s looking right back at her. She’s dazzling like this, fresh off a performance, smiling the same fond smile as always; somehow, it’s even more heart-stopping when it’s right in front of Xinyan, and not just seen through a screen.

She can’t help it; she shoves her guitar behind her, its body awkwardly bumping against her hip in a way that’ll probably bruise later, and yanks Yun Jin into a tight hug. “We sounded so good together,” she breathes, “you were amazing, thanks for singing with me—”

“No, I’m the one who should thank you. Youwere incredible,” Yun Jin murmurs, just barely audible over the roar of the crowd. Then, she steps back, breaking away from Xinyan’s embrace. Xinyan wonders, for a split second, if she’s gone too far—and then, to her astonishment, Yun Jin surges upward, fits her hands around Xinyan’s jaw, and kisses her in full view of everyone in the venue.

As her eyes go wide with surprise, Xinyan registers three things happening at once: Chongyun’s jaw drops, Hu Tao whoops with glee, and the roar of the crowd grows impossibly louder. And then Yun Jin’s mouth moves against hers, and Xinyan decides that nothing else is more important than this, actually. She closes her eyes, and she kisses Yun Jin back.

Uncertainty strikes Xinyan like a lightning bolt when they break apart for air. “Babe,” she whispers, “it’s probably too late to ask, but, uh, are you okay with this? Your troupe’s definitely gonna hear about this—”

“Let them,” Yun Jin breathes, and leans in to kiss Xinyan again.
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Xinyan’s Riff Revolution tour ended with a surprise in Liyue Harbor, as she and rising Liyue opera star Yun Jin went public about their three-year relationship. Read: steambird.ly/xyyjrrs
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Yun Jin
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@Yun_Jin






Sharing the stage with my girlfriend and my dear friends is the absolute best way to begin a new year 💛 Happy Lantern Rite, everyone!
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HOPE U ENJOYED “THE BLAZE LILIES”, LIYUE HARBOR!! FEATURING MY BEAUTIFUL FRIENDS HU TAO ON THE VERSE AND CHONGYUN ON THE DRUMS, AND MY EVEN MORE BEAUTIFUL GIRLFRIEND @Yun_Jin!!! ❤️🔥
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replying to 
@XINYANOFFICIAL





AHHHHH I CAN’T BELIEVE I CAN FINALLY SAY THAT. WHAT A WAY TO KICK OFF THE YEAR OF THE SNAKE!! HAPPY LANTERN RITE, LET’S MAKE IT A ROCKIN YEAR Y’ALL!!! ❤️🔥






Notes for the Chapter:some musical notes: the song xinyan and friends perform at the end is the blaze lilies of lantern rite ‘23 fame, with some creative liberties taken. xinyan and yun jin were listening to 我的新衣 (my new swag) in the car, which lyric-wise is not plot relevant at all but music-wise feels very much like a combination of both of them.

thanks as always for reading! if you liked it, let me know in the comments or share it with your friends on twitter!
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