
Conference


    
    “Alright guys,” Ganyu said, adjusting her glasses, “since the new month is coming up, let’s start discussing potential fics.”

In a conference room on the second story of an office building, six women were gathered around a large table.

Sara tilted her head. “Isn’t there still a week left for September?”

“Certainly, but there are a couple events coming up next month that I thought we might want to plan for in advance.”

“Ah. I see.”

A sly smile crossed Miko’s face. “Kujou, is that a hint of disappointment I hear in your voice?”

“Eh? I have no idea what you’re talking about, Lady Guuji.”

“Oh, don’t be coy.” She winked. “If you think we should write something for our ship week, then just say so.”

Sara’s eye twitched. “Our what?”

“On the topic of September,” Jean said, interrupting their exchange, “we had a fairly productive month relative to our usual. Shall I go over the highlights?”

Yanfei fought down a smile, struggling to maintain a neutral expression. “I already know what one of them will be.”

“I believe we all do,” Eula said, laying a hand atop Jean’s. “But please continue, dear.”

“Right.” She nodded. “Well as you all have probably guessed, the most… interesting development of this month was the fic where Ei was transformed into a worm.”

A cheery expression crossed Ganyu’s face. “That’s right — it topped just about every metric on AO3. Wild success for a crackfic, huh?”

“Of course it was a success, anegimi.” Miko bristled with pride. “After all, I was in the lead role.”

Sara pinched the bridge of her nose. “I can’t believe you would all depict Her Excellency in such a disrespectful way… at least it turned out to be a light novel in the end.”

“You know,” Yanfei said, “I think that part is hilarious because it implies that a light novel featuring Ei as a worm made it through publication. Who would approve that?”

Beside her, Miko grinned.

“While we’re on the subject,” Eula said, “I think we should cast Collei for another fic sometime. Maybe with a larger role.”

“Hang on to that idea, because we’ll revisit it in just a second.” Ganyu tapped her nails against the table. “Before that, though, I believe we had another milestone to go over?”

“Correct!” Jean said. “I’m pleased to announce that this month, we’ve also broken our personal record for longest fic written.”

“Really?” Sara asked. “Did we finally break 10k?”

“Ah… not quite.”

“Well regardless, excellent work.” She turned her eyes to Ganyu. “Another of your fics, I assume?”

“Not this time, actually!”

“Yanfei, then?”

The xiezhi shook her head. “Nope!”

“Huh… it’s usually you two who star in the longer ones.”

Miko elbowed her. “It’s not polite to accuse people of favoritism.”

As sparks quite literally flew between them, Eula looked over to Ganyu. “I am curious though, which one was it? I don’t believe I’ve read it yet.”

“I imagine a couple of us haven’t, since it contains spoilers for Sumeru’s archon quest. But as for who it stars…” She leaned over and whispered something in Yanfei’s ear.

In response, Yanfei nodded. Then she stood up and addressed the table, causing everyone’s eyes to flick towards her.

“So as you all know, we’ve been receiving a wave of talent over from Sumeru. As we discussed previously, we’re all looking forward to recruiting some of those talents into our team. And well, based on everyone’s feedback, it seems that a couple of them have made quite a strong impression on us!”

“So we’ll be inviting them to interviews?” Sara asked.

Miko held a hand up to her mouth and laughed. “I think what the little fawn is saying is that we’ll be skipping the interview process.”

“That’s right! So without further ado,” she said, walking over to the door and swinging it open, “please welcome the newest members of our team!”

“Wait,” Jean said. “They’re already he—“

Nilou stepped into the office, immediately set her eyes on Ganyu, and gasped.

“Are you a goddess?” she asked.

“Um. What?”

“You have horns, just like the Goddess of Flowers…”

“Oh, she’s a cute one,” Miko said. “She dances too, yes?”

Eula perked up. “Is that so? I’d love to see some time.”

“Feel free to take a seat wherever you like,” Yanfei said. “Though I’m afraid we might run out of chairs in a second.”

“Another goddess?” Nilou asked, staring at her antlers with wide-eyes. “Wow…”

Following behind her was Candace, who came to the head of the table and gave a small curtsy. “Pleasure to meet you all.”

“Your eyes are very pretty,” Jean said, and Miko hummed in agreement.

“Are they? I find them quite average.”

“Really? How can you say so?”

“Well blue is an ordinary eye color, no? As is brown.”

“But you have both…” Jean shook her head. “Anyhow, I’ve read that you’re dedicated first and foremost to protecting your people. I really respect that, so it’s an honor to meet you.”

“Likewise,” she said, smiling warmly. “Kitten, it’s time for your entrance.”

“Do you really have to call me that in front of everyone?” Dehya asked, narrowing her eyes as she walked in. “But yes, nice to meet everyone.”

Sara cocked her head. “That claw of yours is rather interesting… I take it you have some martial skill?”

“I know my way around a fight,” she said, a smirk playing at her lips.

“Excellent.” She turned over to Eula. “Let’s invite her to our next sparring session, what do you say?”

Eula nodded. “I’ll see to it. I’m quite curious myself to see what you’re like in a battle, Flame-Mane.”

“I’ll try not to disappoint, Spindrift.”

As they all took their seats, Ganyu picked up a marker and turned to the whiteboard behind her.

“Now, onto the next topic of our meeting. Well actually, it should have been the first topic, but we got a little carried away. Fic ideas for October?”

“Eula’s birthday is coming up!” Jean said.

A conflicted look came over the Reconaissance Captain’s face. “I’m not really one to celebrate…”

“Nonsense!” Nilou said. “Everyone deserves to celebrate their birthday!”

Yanfei nodded. “We’ll definitely do something for you.”

“Halloween is also around that time,” Miko said. “Should we cast Hu Tao for another fic?”

“…Or maybe finish the one you already have started?” Sara asked. “The one with the haunted mansion.”

Ganyu coughed. “W-Well, we do have an idea for a spooky Halloween fic, actually. Although we’re not sure who to cast.”

“Currently,” Yanfei said, “we’re thinking about putting the adepti and youkai together for it. So me, Ganyu, Miko, and Sara. I haven’t had many opportunities to star with you, Sara, so I’d enjoy that.”

Eula gestured towards the newcomers. “That being said, we’re also considering handing it off to Dehya, Nilou, and Candace.”

“…A horror story?” Nilou’s eyebrows knit themselves in worry. “I don’t know…”

“Don’t worry,” Dehya said, clapping a hand to her shoulder. “I’m sure we’d protect you. Right, Candace?”

“You can hide behind my shield, if you wish.”

At this, Nilou seemed to ease up.

“How about anniversary?” Jean asked. “Any plans?”

Ganyu rubbed her chin. “Well not really, but—”

A loud thump on the window stole everyone’s attention. Eyes from all across the room darted to look, but there was nothing behind it.

“Huh.” Sara cocked her head. “That was strange.”


“I don’t understand why she gets to be the one at the window,” Sandrone said, crossing her arms in front of her chest.

Arlecchino shrugged. “I just think it’s best to humor her.”

“It’s okay to be jealous,” Columbina said, pressing her nose to the glass. “I would not blame you.”

“Why would I be jealous?” she hissed. “You can’t even see what’s happening in there.”

“I wasn’t referring to jealousy towards me, although I suppose that must also be true.”

“What?”

“Moreso, I imagine you envy the people who are in that room.”

“I can only wonder what they must be speaking about,” Arlecchino said. “What secrets they might be casually dropping…”

“Well, it’s only a matter of time before we get invited.” Sandrone rose her chin. “Probably me, since I’m fairly certain I’ll be casted for the Fontaine arc.”

Columbina smiled. “Unless.”

“…Unless what?” Sandrone asked, eye twitching.

Arlecchino gestured at the two to settle down. “They’ll hear us if you speak too loudly.”

“I think it’s a waste for us to be here, anyhow. We’re not learning anything.”

“I’m having fun,” Columbina said.

“…I’m sure.” Sandrone rolled her eyes. “I think all we can do for now is bide our time and wait.”

“Mhm, I’m inclined to agree.” Arlecchino tugged on Columbina’s sleeve. “Let’s go, dove. We can come back later.”

“Very well.” Reluctantly, Columbina let herself be guided away. “May we meet them in earnest soon enough.”

As they walked off, Sandrone picked up a nearby rock.

“Tch. So what if I haven’t appeared in the story yet?” she whispered. “If you don’t want me there, it’s your loss.”

And then, naturally, she threw the rock at the window.
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