
1. A Boy in Red

Author’s Note:
They’re so cute it’s insane, actually

Fun fact: I wrote this after I got out of the hospital, so I apologize for any mistakes!! I’ll make sure to change and fix any that I find!





“Liyue?” Freminet asked.

He was sitting by his workstation table, doing usual maintenance on Pers, until Lyney suddenly came out of nowhere with a big, excited smile on his face. Lynette was there, too, but she simply stood to Lyney’s side, only nodding once in a while as Lyney spoke. 

“Yes! It’s that time of year again! Have you ever heard of Lantern Rite, Freminet?” Lyney clasped his hands together and sighed, “I’ve always wanted to visit Liyue at times like these, but… well, we’ve always been busy in the past. But, now, we may actually have the chance to visit!”

Freminet fiddled with the screwdriver in his hands for a bit. He looked over at Lynette, who only nodded. “But… Liyue? That’s pretty far…” He mumbled. “I don’t think I’ve ever been there before… I…” He turned the screwdriver carefully to tighten the screw on Pers before placing it back on the table. “But, if you two really want to go, then…” 

“Don’t force yourself, Freminet,” Lynette finally spoke up. “You don’t have to go if you don’t want to.” She put her hands behind her back. “But you know how Lyney is… And, besides, I think it might be… fun, too.”

“See? Even Lynette wants to go!” Lyney smiled. “You can even bring Pers with you, if you want! And we promise–  really promise  that we’ll always stay by your side when we get to Liyue. So, there’ll be nothing to worry about!”

“We can even handle all the talking for you,” Lynette said. 

“Uh– well… I…” Freminet stammered. He fiddled with his hands. “Well…”

“Well?” The twins asked simultaneously, tilting their heads in opposing sides as they both stared expectantly at Freminet. 

Freminet nervously avoided their gaze. He sighed, “I– I guess I can come, too…” 

“Great!” Lyney clapped his hands. He smiled happily and pat Freminet’s shoulder. “ Better pack your stuff, then! We’re leaving tomorrow!” 

Freminet stammered then, giving his brother a confused look. “T– Tomorrow?! But that’s–”

“That’s way too soon, Lyney.” Lynette seemed to have been thinking the same thing that Freminet was. “And how come I only hear of our date of departure  now? ” She crossed her arms.

Lyney chuckled nervously. “Well, I was planning on making it a surprise. But– ah… well…” He shook his head and his usual smile came back. “There’s nothing we can do about it now, though! I’ve already bought the tickets for the boat!” He pulled out three tickets out of thin air. Freminet would’ve been amazed if it weren’t for the fact that he’s seen Lyney do that same trick with cards a numerous amount of times now. 

“Father won’t be coming with us?” Freminet asked.

“Ah, well… It seems as though Father’s been incredibly busy lately, so she won’t be able to come with us. But, that’s alright. We have each other after all!” The tickets in his hands disappeared with a motion of his hand. “Well, then. Let’s get packing, shall we? We’re going to have to leave tomorrow morning!” 

Lynette sighed and shook her head. “Ever the excited,” She murmured letting a small smile slip through as she and Lyney proceeded to leave the room, waving a quick ‘goodbye’ to Freminet as they did.

“If you ever need help with your stuff, just holler!” Lyney exclaimed before closing the door to Freminet’s room. 

Freminet stared at the door helplessly. He sighed and slumped slightly in his chair. He looked over at Pers before activating him. Pers immediately began to waddle around the table. “I guess we’re going to Liyue, Pers.” He took the penguin and placed him on his bed nearby. 

He looked around his room before sighing once more. Lyney never mentioned how long they’ll be there… So, what kind of stuff exactly did he need to bring?

This was going to take a while.

 

–

 

The next morning, Freminet was woken up by a flashlight to his face, as well as the familiar faces of his two siblings. They were already dressed, and they had their bags with them, too. Once Freminet had opened his eyes, and before he could ask any questions, they ushered him to the bathroom to get ready. 

That would’ve been fine and all, but, the thing was, they had woken him up at 3 in the morning. And he had only finished packing his bags at 12 am, after he had finished panicking about the things he had to bring. 

He walked groggily back to his sibling after he had brushed his teeth in the bathroom. He rubbed his eyes, while they looked quite energetic – or, well, Lyney did, at least. Lynette still looked as expressionless as ever.

A while after leaving Hotel Bouffes d’ete, with bags trailing behind them, and whilst the sun hadn’t even fully risen yet, Lyney repeated their plans once more. “First, we’ll leave the Court of Fontaine. From there, we trek a bit until we catch the boat that’ll take us to Yilong Wharf,” He read the note in his hand that he had seemed to have written beforehand.

“Yilong Wharf?” Freminet asked, still somewhat sleepy. “…We’re not heading straight for Liyue Harbor?” 

Freminet watched as Lynette shook her head. “From here, where we are currently… It seems as though that will prove to be quite difficult. So, instead, we’ll have to head for Yilong Wharf before we can continue to Liyue Harbor.”

“Yilong Wharf, though… that’s in Liyue, too, right?” He asked as they finally neared one of the city’s exits.

“Liyue, in Chenyu Vale, to be specific,” Lynette said. 

Chenyu Vale? Freminet’s heard of that from somewhere… 

“They say that Chenyu Vale has lovely scenery!” Lyney interrupts, looking back to face his siblings. “Now, after we get to Yilong Wharf, we might have to wait for a bit. We’ll have to ride another boat after arrival, which will then bring us to… oh! Wangshu Inn!” 

“Oh, I hear that it’s quite popular at times like these. They say that it’s a  ‘haven for lovers,’  or something of the sort,” Lynette recalled. 

“Fascinating! I didn’t know that,” Lyney hummed. “It would be nice if we could look around there, too. Oh, but, after we get to Wangshu Inn…” Lyney read his note again, “It seems that we’ll have to walk all the way to Liyue Harbor.” 

Freminet sighed, this was going to take a while. He needed something to comfort him during this whole journey… Now, where did he put Pers–

Wait a minute.

“Pers!” Freminet exclaimed then as he remembered. Lyney and Lynette immediately stopped in their tracks and looked at their younger brother. “I– I forgot to bring Pers!”

…This was going to be a long trip, indeed.

 

–

 

“I’m sorry… I’m…We– We could’ve… We could’ve missed the boat because I– because I was reckless… and I forgot to make sure that I had Pers…” Freminet bowed his head down, holding tightly onto the clockwork penguin as he apologized.

They had just gotten off said boat, and had successfully arrived safely in Yilong Wharf. Currently, they were making sure that all their bags and luggage were with them until Freminet had begun to apologize out of the blue. 

“There is no need to apologize.” Lynette patted his shoulder softly.

Lyney nodded his head with a smile. “Exactly. No worries, my dear Freminet! I suppose that it’s our fault that you forgot, too. I mean, we did rush you in getting ready– so…” Lyney chuckled sheepishly as he scratched the back of his neck. 

Lyney cleared his throat then. “Ah, well. Anyways, it’s nothing to be sorry about, really. It’s fine!” Lyney smiled. Freminet nodded but still tried to avoid their gaze. “Hey, what about we look around for a bit? Our next boat won’t be here for a while, so that gives us some time to wander.” 

“Sounds good.” Lynette nodded and looked off somewhere. “I see some stalls over there, want to take a look?” He faced Freminet. 

“Oh… um, okay.”

“Then, let’s go!” Lyney led the way and Freminet hesitantly followed.

“I’ll stay here,” Lynette said, gathering all of their bags together. “I’ll look after our luggage. I’m sure you guys don’t want to walk around while carrying all these around.” She gestured over to the luggage they had packed. And, to be fair, there was quite a lot – but that was most definitely Lyney’s fault. 

“…Are you sure, Lynette? I could look after the luggage instead, if you want to look around–”

“No, no. It’s fine. I don’t mind.” She gave a slight smile. “Now, go. I’ll go find a place to rest. You two have fun.” 

“Well, if you say so… We won’t take too long! Don’t worry!” Lyney waved a quick ‘goodbye,’ before pulling Freminet towards the stalls. Freminet stumbled slightly as they made their way, and Pers nearly fell out of his arms as they did.

Once they were there, however, Freminet got a good look of the goods being sold. They were quite interesting, honestly. Many stalls were selling fireworks, some were selling fruits and other food, a surprising lot were selling tea, and one stall was even selling kites. 

“A kite?” Freminet asked, watching as his brother held one shaped like some sort of floating building in his hands. 

“Yes! Kites are the theme for this year’s lantern rite, sir.” The vendor smiled, gesturing to the other kites displayed on the stall. “However, these kites are powered by a special Fontainian device that helps it stay in the air even if there isn’t any wind! Fascinating, isn’t it?” The vendor clasped her hands together.

“A Fontainian device…” Freminet mumbled, holding Pers closer to him. “That  is  interesting…”

“How creative!” Lyney exclaimed. “I’ll take one! No, wait–, three!” He looked over at Freminet with a smile. “Let’s fly these later, okay? I think it’ll be fun! Maybe Lynette will like it, too,” He said as he opened his wallet to pay the vendor. 

“O- Okay…”

“‘Lynette,’ you say?” As Lyney was about to hand the mora, the vendor’s eyes suddenly shined as she spoke up. “Say, you look quite familiar.” The vendor eyed Lyney, seemingly thinking. “It’s on the tip of my tongue… wait– wait! Oh, I know!” She smiled. “You must be… Oh! Mister Lyney, right? The magician from Fontaine?”

Lyney forced a smile. “Oh…! Aha… it seems like my fame exceeds me…” Lyney laughed nervously. “I never expected to be recognized even here, in Liyue.”

“I knew it!” The vendor clapped. “Me and my family have been to Fontaine once, and we’ve seen a show of yours there, too! Ah, why didn’t I figure it out sooner? It’s an honor, really!” Somehow, Lyney found himself shaking hands with the vendor. “My daughter’s a huge fan of yours–”

Freminet watched as the situation escalated. The vendor continued talking, to which Lyney was forced to listen to and respond. Lyney gave Freminet a quick look and Freminet nodded. 

 This might take a while, sorry – Lyney tried to convey wordlessly. 

It would be too awkward if Freminet were to just stand there and watch their exchange, whilst contributing nothing to the conversation. So, instead, he hesitantly decided to leave the scene and look elsewhere. Lyney didn’t seem to notice.

Honestly, it was a bad idea, in retrospect. 

He decided to look at the stall beside the one they were currently at. The stall there sold fireworks, and a plethora of them, at that. And they were all sorts of shapes and sizes. Then, he decided to look at the stall beside that one - but this one, however, was selling tea. Freminet didn’t know a lot about tea, but there were all kinds of tea at the stall. Curious, he stepped away from the kite stall and peeked at the neighboring one.

He went on like that for a while. After watching one stall, he would look over to the next, then walk over to there, too. And somehow, after a while of walking and making sure that he remembered where Lyney was, he ended up by an interesting stall. Judging by the way the items in the stall were made, their design and overall machinery, he could tell that these were all Fontainian devices. Intrigued, Freminet couldn’t help but stare as he still held Pers in his arms. 

Nervously, as he stared at the stall’s machinery, he hoped that Lyney would be alright. Freminet just abandoned him like that, but he’s sure that it wasn’t anything Lyney couldn’t handle. He was kind of their leader for a reason, after all.

After a while of staring, it didn’t take long before the stall’s vendor noticed him. “Hello, monsieur. Interested, I see?” The man smiled. “My name is Charbonnier, and I’m a toy merchant from Fontaine! These toys I sell here are all of  high quality, I can ensure you! If anything piques your interest, then, please, don’t be shy.”

“Oh… um…” Freminet’s grasp on Pers tightened slightly as he avoided the man’s eyes. His pulse quickened suddenly as he brought Pers closer to his chest and stammered out.

The man’s eyes fell towards the penguin in Freminet’s arms. His eyebrows rose as another, bright smile appeared on his face. “Oh, where did you get that one?” He pointed towards Pers. “This is the first time I’ve ever seen such a design! Ah, wait– I see, you must have had it custom-made, right?”

Freminet’s eyes darted around. Words to say raced around in his head, and he couldn’t pick on what to say to the man. What if he said the wrong thing? He had to pick his words carefully…

Soon enough, he settled on something. “I… made… um, I– I made…Pers…” He managed to say quietly, though that wasn’t quite how he wanted for it to come out as. And he also worried that, maybe, his voice was too quiet. He hoped that the man had heard what he had said, as it would be much too embarrassing to repeat it again.

“Ah! You made it?” The man leaned over the table in front of him, nearly knocking off a small toy as he tried to get a closer look at Pers. “I see, I see! I can see you’re quite talented, monsieur! How did you make such a device? What did you use to make it? Oh– when did you make it? You look quite young, so–” The vendor’s bombardment of questions made Freminet feel nauseous. When he were at the other stalls, they never talked this much!

As the man continued to throw questions at him, Freminet felt more and more fearful. Freminet tried to get a word in, he really did, but he would always just get cut off again.

“Oh, are you selling those, by the way? I love the design, and I could help you market-”

“I’m-”

“I would pay good mora to-”

The man continued to ramble off again, but Freminet couldn’t make himself listen. And, suddenly, without even fully thinking it through, he stepped backwards. 

Before he knew it, he had left.

“I’m sorry!” He shouted before bolting away from the stall, away from the man and away from his endless inquiries. He closed his eyes and ran wherever his legs would take him. It was honestly a miracle he never bumped into any walls as he did. Though, he did bump into some individuals - to whom he apologized to, of course! But he wasn’t quite sure they heard him…

The moment he opened his eyes again, he found himself in the midst of a small sea of people. They were all walking around, either going somewhere or checking something out in the area. Freminet looked around, panicked and helpless. There were stalls here, too, but he recognized none. He was in a completely different part of Yilong Wharf, he realized. 

Due to his impulsive escape, he ended up Archons-know-where. And he had no idea where he was.

His heartbeat quickened even more as that sank in. He couldn’t see the Fontanian toy merchant anymore, but neither could he spot Lyney  or  Lynette anywhere! He was utterly lost in this unfamiliar place, in this unfamiliar crowd of people, in this unfamiliar nation.

He wanted to run again – but to  where?  

If he were to run anymore, then he would, surely, still not end up where his siblings were. He was at a loss. He felt wetness prick at the corners of his eyes as he stepped backwards in fear. 

It was noisy, and the sun was too bright. His head was spinning, and he could hear ringing, too. Everything felt like it was too much - way too much.

He kept walking backwards until he wasn’t anymore.

He closed his eyes again. And, suddenly, he felt someone catch him before he fell. Something–  someone was calling out to him. He could hear it, even through the nauseous loudness of everything.

“–ey? Hey– are you–” Freminet quickly turned around to face the person that had caught him. He was dizzy and he couldn’t quite look at the person’s face. 

“I’m– I’m sorry… I– I…” Freminet trailed off. He bowed his head down and decided to look at Pers instead. He sniffled quietly as the tears in his eyes threatened to fall out. “Ah… I…”

All of a sudden, he felt a pair of hands hold onto his shoulders carefully, grounding him. “Hey, it’s okay.” The boy’s voice was warm and oddly calming. “Here, let’s go somewhere else, yeah?” Once Freminet nodded, the boy took one of Freminet’s hands and began to lead him elsewhere. 

Freminet couldn’t help but simply watch the floor as they walked, mumbling quiet ‘sorry’s as they did. They bumped into a few people here and there, but the boy had been the one to apologize to them, not Freminet. Freminet bumped into someone again and his hold on the boy’s hand loosened. Quickly, the boy turned around and held him again. 

“Try to keep up, okay?” He could hear the boy’s smile as he tightened his hold on his hand. And, soon enough, after a while of walking, they ended up in yet another unfamiliar place.

It was much more quiet where they were now. The boy sat Freminet down by a table, which was surrounded by a few other seats. There were almost no other people in the area, other than him and the kind boy, and a few guards, it seemed. It was much cooler where he sat, too.

Freminet let out a shaky breath and settled Pers onto his lap. 

“Feeling better?” The boy stood in front of him, voice as warm and comforting as ever. “I– I know how overwhelming the crowd can be sometimes.” 

Freminet nodded as he let out another deep breath. He mustered up the courage to look up at the boy that just helped him. “Thank you…” He said, still a little nervous. He fiddled with his fingers as he continued, “Thank you for helping me… But I’m sorry… for the trouble, I mean.” 

The boy was exceedingly pretty, Freminet noted. He had quite long hair, which reached up to his neck – with it being a color of brown, but then faded into a certain shade of red. The boy had a headband on his head, as well, but that didn’t stop his bangs from falling onto his face. 

But, most important of all, the boy’s eyes were so, so striking. To Freminet, at least. It seemed as though they glowed while they looked into his own. Freminet couldn’t help but stare, despite himself.

The boy smiled. “Ah, well! It was nothing really. But are you sure you’re okay now? You can stay here for a while, if you want.” He offered. He gestured to the table then, to which Freminet spotted a few cups and a tea kettle. “I could prepare some tea for you, if you’d like? The tea here’s great! I’m sure it’ll help calm your senses.”

“I– I couldn’t possibly ask that of you…” He murmured, shaking his head.

“It’s fine! I don’t mind. Besides, I was thinking of having some, too. So, really, it’s quite alright.” He smiled again, and Freminet felt the sheer warmth of it even from where he sat. 

Freminet flushed slightly as he nodded hesitantly. “Well… If you insist…” 

The boy nodded, “Then, I’ll be back shortly.” He took the kettle and proceeded to head off elsewhere. But, before he could, he stopped in his tracks and returned to Freminet. “Oh, by the way, I’m Gaming! I’m sorry, I forgot to introduce myself sooner!” 

“Gaming…” Freminet tested the way the name felt on his tongue. He nodded before looking back at the boy. “…I’m Freminet.” 

 

–

 

Once Gaming came back with the kettle, he poured both of them a cup of tea. And it only took a second or two before the two of them got immersed in a conversation. Which was odd to Freminet.

Conversations never usually came so easily to him. But, with this boy, Gaming… he, oddly, found himself at ease.

As their conversation progressed, however, Freminet found himself getting more comfortable. That, and, while he was hesitant at first, he couldn’t stop drinking the tea after the first sip.

The tea was, surprisingly,  amazing.  Freminet’s had tea before, of course, but never ones that were  this  good. 

“I know, right?” Gaming said happily, almost proud. Immediately, Freminet covered his mouth, unaware that he had just spoken his thoughts out loud. Gaming saw and shook his head. “It’s alright. You shouldn’t be afraid to speak your mind, you know!”

“But, still–” Freminet looked down at his empty cup. 

“You should stop apologizing, too!” Gaming gave him a look. “Besides, you’ve spoken so little throughout this whole conversation. But, I like it when you speak!”

Ah– 

Freminet blushed slightly. His heart quickened once more, but this time was different, somehow. 

He stammered nervously. “I– I, uh… well… I– I don’t…” He rambled off, and Gaming couldn’t quite decipher what he was saying anymore.

He laughed and put his cup down. “I’m sorry, I didn’t– I didn’t mean it like that. I mean! I  do  like it when you speak, but it’s because it kind of lets me know that you’re listening.” He smiled shyly. “But, you don’t have to, of course! I talk a lot, so don’t feel obligated to listen or respond to me  all  the time, okay? But, I’m just saying- I don’t mind it if you do.”

Freminet zipped his mouth shut as he stared at Gaming for a few seconds. Understanding, he nodded.

Gaming took a quick sip of his tea again. “Though, I like your voice, too.” He blurted out suddenly. He drank his tea again, unaware of his odd, sudden choice of words.

However, upon realizing what he had just said, Gaming froze. His face flushed, too, as he tried to salvage the conversation. “I– I mean! It’s nice! It’s– it’s pretty!” He held his hands up defensively. “What I mean is– it’s– it’s quiet, but in a nice way! It matches you–” He covered his mouth then. 

He shook his head before pulling his hands away, and apologized. “I’m sorry– we– we just met and I’m already being weird.” He laughed nervously. “I’m sorry if I’m being creepy– I just don’t know how to explain it, really– uh,” He cleared his throat, “Your voice, I mean.”

Freminet was covering half of his face, too. He felt how warm it was, and avoided meeting Gaming’s eyes. He shook his head slightly. “No.. It’s okay. I understand…” He said, voice slightly muffled due to his hand. “But that’s really not what other people usually say.”

“Huh? What do you mean?”

“Um… Well, people… they say that my voice is too quiet sometimes… that I need to speak up more– be louder.” He looked over at Pers, who was sitting beside him. He recalled a certain memory and slumped a bit. “Some people even say… that my voice is annoying,” He admitted.

“ What ?” He still didn’t meet Gaming’s eyes. “There’s no way! How could people just say stuff like that? And to your face, too!” 

“It’s fine…”

“No, it’s not.” He looked at Gaming, who was frowning a bit. “People like that really need to be taught a lesson.” He nodded to himself. 

“That’s– you shouldn’t–” Freminet tried. “It’s fine– really…”

Gaming watched Freminet for a bit before giving an unsure expression. “If you say so… But,  don’t listen to them, okay? I, personally, like your voice – and I’m not trying to be weird here, really!”

Freminet watched as Gaming continued to ramble off, to defend himself of his odd, intimate choice of words. He couldn’t help himself from laughing a bit. Immediately after hearing that, Gaming stopped talking. He stared at Freminet with slightly wide eyes and a slightly more flushed face.

“Ah– I’m sorry–” Freminet tried to apologize, but was quickly cut off.

“No, no! It’s okay– it’s just–” Gaming gave a small smile. “I made you laugh, right? I’m just glad.” He fidgeted. “I mean, earlier, you were– you seemed really distressed. But, now… I’m– I’m glad you’re feeling better!”

“Oh… that’s true.” Freminet nodded, eyes slightly wide.

Gaming then stood up and poured both of their cups with tea. “Speaking of which, by the way,” He sat back down, “How’d you end up like that, anyways? You don’t have to answer if you don’t want to! But I’m just– I’m just curious.”

“Oh.” Freminet’s flush got even deeper. The whole situation was so  embarrassing , and to tell someone like Gaming? Freminet felt as though he would die if he told him.

“It’s a long story…” He mumbled. “It’s embarrassing…” Freminet coughed.

“Aw, I’m sure it isn’t! What, did you get lost, or something?” Gaming chuckled. Upon hearing Freminet’s silence, however, his eyes widened. “ Oh, so is that it?” 

“Ah, well– I… I…” Freminet looked down into his cup again. He sighed. “Yes.”

Gaming tilted his head slightly to the side as he smiled. “That’s nothing to be embarrassed about! But, hm… that must mean that you’re not from around here, aren’t you? And with your name, too! Are you from a different nation?”

“Th- that’s correct… I’m from Fontaine, actually.”

“Fontaine!” Gaming exclaimed excitedly. “That’s so cool! You came all the way from Fontaine? Oh, I should’ve guessed!” He leaned over the table slightly. “You must be here for Lantern Rite, then!”

“Mhm, I actually came here with–” He suddenly remembered.


Oh. 


He wished he could slap himself. He, instead, covered his face and hit his head on the table in front of him.

He had been so immersed in this conversation with Gaming that he had  completely  forgotten his own siblings! Oh, they must be worried sick. They’ve probably begun searching the whole of Yilong Wharf for him!

“Huh– what’s wrong?” Gaming reached out for him.

Freminet shook his head. He sat up again, pulling his hands away from his face, which, instead, went for Pers. “I– I came here with my siblings– but I–” He bit his lip. “I have no idea where they are now! I– I kind of ran away after…  something  happened, and now… I don’t know where…”

Gaming immediately stood up and hurried to his side. He put a hand on his back. “Hey, it’ll be okay- I’ll help you look for them!” He rubbed soothing circles around his back. “I know Yilong Wharf like the back of my hand, so, as long as they’re still here, then–”

“FREMINETT!” 

Suddenly, an awfully familiar voice sobbed out.

The two immediately turned around to face the source of the voice. And Freminet didn’t quite know if he was to feel relieved or fearful. 

Freminet and Gaming watched as two people began rushing towards them. Surprised, Gaming quickly put himself before Freminet. He steadied himself in a fighting stance as the one in black and dark maroon hurled himself towards them.

“You!” He pointed at Gaming. “So  you  were the one that took him!” His gaze was burning with anger. 

“Lyney–” A girl appeared from behind him and held him back from possibly mauling Gaming. “Calm down, he isn’t hurt.”

“I don’t care if he isn’t  physically hurt! What did he do, Freminet?! Did he torture you, or– or–” 

Gaming gave the two a confused look and furrowed his eyebrows. “What? I– I wouldn’t do such a thing! I was just helping him–”

“ ‘Helping,’ my foot! Tell me the truth, Freminet!” He looked at Gaming. “I can see him behind you!” He pointed accusingly at him again.

Gaming didn’t move an inch, however. He still positioned himself steady in front of Freminet. He looked over at the said boy. “Do you know them, Fremi?” 

“F–  ‘Fremi’?!” Lyney fumed. “Who– Who do you think you are to call him–” 

“Lyney, calm down.” Lynette grabbed his arms, pulling him backwards with ease, yet Lyney still resisted.

“Release me, Lynette!”

Gaming turned around, facing his back to them as he continued to speak to Freminet, ignoring any insult or accusation that Lyney threw towards him. “…Are– are they your siblings?” He whispered, his eyes meeting Freminet’s.

WIth a slight flush, Freminet nodded.

Embarrassed, Gaming’s face flushed, too. “Really?!” He shout-whispered.

“I’m sorry– they can be… a lot, sometimes…” Freminet sighed. Lyney, especially.

“Hey, what are you two whispering about?!” Lyney pulled an arm away from Lynette’s strong grasp. He reached out to grab Gaming’s shoulder. “What exactly were you doing with our brother?!” He grabbed his shoulder tightly and pulled so that he would face him, instead of Freminet. 

“H– Hey!” Gaming turned, but lost his balance a bit. He flailed his hands around, panicked, as he began to slip backwards. 

Thankfully, with quick thinking, Freminet raised his hands and caught Gaming by the waist. 

“Are you okay?” Freminet asked, unaware of the situation he had just put himself in. 

“Uh,” Gaming’s face was a deep, deep red – almost the same shade as his hair, in fact. “Yeah.” 

In the distance, he could hear the fumes emitting from Lyney’s head. 

“Scandalous!” Lyney shouted as Lynette pulled him back once more. “How scandalous! Have you no shame!? Lynette, let go! I need to teach this guy a lesson!” He began reaching for something behind his back. But, before he could, Lynette grabbed his hands, too. 

“Don’t even try it. Besides, it wasn’t even his fault.” Lynette defended. “But, still…” He looked over at the two. Gaming was nearly sitting on Freminet’s lap, with his waist still being held by Freminet, as well. “…How scandalous,” She said with a deadpan face.

Freminet followed her gaze, and only then did he realize. “Ah–” He gaped, needing a moment to process. “Ah!” His hold on Gaming’s waist only tightened, but only out of habit. “I’m sorry! I’m so sorry!” He shouted before letting go of Gaming completely. 

Freminet could feel his face evaporating from heat as Gaming stood up properly. Gaming shook his head. “It’s– it’s okay,” he cleared his throat, looking off to the side. 

“You–! Lynette, let me at him! Let me at him!” 

“Lyney–” Freminet stood up as well. “…I’m sorry about him.” He looked over at Gaming, who only let out a tense chuckle. He looked back at his brother then. “It’s okay, Lyney. He helped me earlier… I, um… I actually got lost… but, luckily, Gaming was there to help me.”

“See, Lyney?” Lynette raised an eyebrow at him.

Lyney merely huffed and pouted. “Yeah, right! Then why didn’t you come looking for us right away?”

“About that…” Freminet blushed, scratching the back of his neck nervously.

“I just helped him calm down a bit!” Gaming spoke up. “We had some tea after, and, well…”

Lyney frowned and looked at Freminet, who only confirmed Gaming’s words. After he had finally calmed down and stopped resisting, Lynette let him go, but still watched him cautiously. 

Lyney crossed his arms and gave Gaming a threatening look. “Well, I guess I’ll let you off the hook  this time. But only this time!” He pointed at him again. He seemed to like doing that. “You’re lucky Lynette was here, or else…” He scowled.

“Now, now, Lyney. He’s a friend of Freminet’s, isn’t he? That isn’t a way to treat a friend of our brother.”

“‘ Friend’!  Freminet never mentioned that he was a friend of his!” Lyney looked over at Freminet again. 

“Actually… I think…” He looked at Gaming shyly. “I think I would consider him a friend… O– only if you’re okay with that, I mean!” He directed the last part to the boy beside him. 

Gaming smiled warmly. “Of course, I don’t mind! We’re friends, then.” They both looked at Lyney.

“See?” Lynette said matter-of-factly, crossing her arms.

Lyney grumbled. “ Fine. Well, friend or not–” He gave a genuine look of worry towards Freminet, “We were so worried, Freminet! Archons knew where you headed off to!”

Freminet bowed his head down. “I’m– I’m sorry… It was just… I really was just going to head to the stall next to the one we were at earlier, but… you know…” 

Lyney watched him for a while before sighing. “It’s okay. All that matters is that you’re safe.” He then eyed Gaming. “And you didn’t do anything, right?”

“What? Of course not!” Gaming rebutted. 

“Good, because if you did–” 

“Okay, that’s enough.” Lynette grabbed Lyney’s arm once more. “Freminet, we’ll wait over there,” She pointed somewhere over the area’s exit. “Once you’re finished with your farewells, then make sure to come to us immediately. Our boat’s already there, and we have to leave as soon as possible,” She said before leaving the area, with Lyney forcibly in tow.

“Wha– Hey! I’m not done here! Let me go–”

Freminet and Gaming watched as the two left. 

They both stood together in silence for a while. Freminet’s hand was shaking slightly, as he couldn’t think of a thing to say. Gaming was probably judging him now, wasn’t he?

Archons, why must Lyney be so…  Lyney?  

Instead, however, Gaming let out a huff as he scratched the back of his head. “When you said that you had siblings, I didn’t expect that they would be like  that. ” He laughed. Warm and pleasant. “No offense, though! It’s just… your brother…” 

“Ah… I’m sorry! He– He isn’t usually like that with new people we meet…” 

“Nah, it’s fine.” Gaming smiled at him. “I get it. He was worried, it makes sense. I won’t take it personally – don’t worry.” 

At that moment, Freminet felt himself get slightly lighter. He lost eye-contact with Gaming, and nodded. “That’s good.” He swallowed thickly. 

“Mhm,” Gaming hummed and looked off to the bright sky. “Hey, you have to go, right? A boat to catch?” He looked at Freminet.

“Oh– yeah… I’m sorry. It was really nice meeting you. I wish we could’ve talked for a little longer, though…”

Gaming looked at him, surprised. “You– you liked talking to me?” He asked.

Freminet’s eyes met his once more, and, even then, Freminet still hasn’t gotten used to it. “Of course, I did! You were… really fun to talk to.” He smiled softly. “I haven’t had a conversation like that with someone in a long time…”

Gaming was silent for a bit with an expression of either awe, wonder, or something else completely. Then, he smiled, eyes closed and all. 

“I liked talking to you, too!” He put a hand on Freminet’s shoulder. “I’m sure this won’t be the last time we’ll see each other, though!” His eyes seemed to shine even brighter then. “You’re going to Liyue Harbor, right?”

“Of course…” Freminet’s eyes widened. “Does that mean that you’ll…”

“Yeah! I’m sure we’ll catch each other there,” Gaming said. “Until then, though… safe travels, yeah?”

Freminet smiled and nodded. He went back over to where he sat previously and picked up Pers. Before he headed to where his siblings were, he took one last look at the kind boy before him.

He smiled warmly at him, giving him a quick nod. “See you then, Gaming.”

The boy nodded back with a bright smile. “See ya, Freminet!” He waved as he left.

 

As he walked away, he thought – maybe, Liyue wouldn’t be too bad, after all.
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“I’ll go check us in, but it might take a while,” Lyney said as he took Lynette and Freminet’s bags. “You guys can walk around while I do.” He slung his brother’s backpack on one shoulder and hung Lynette’s on the other, whilst his own bags were placed atop of the suitcases that he and Lynette had brought. 

Freminet didn’t quite understand how his brother was able to carry that many things at once, and without seeming to have any trouble at all.

They had just arrived at Liyue Harbor a few moments ago, and they were now standing outside a huge building by the main road of the city. Lyney immediately wanted to have a look around once they had arrived, but the matters of where they had to stay still had to be settled. And that’s what they were doing, currently. 

Freminet was pretty relieved. He didn’t need to carry his bag around anymore. It wasn’t  heavy  , per se. But carrying something on your back for almost an hour, from Wangshu Inn to Liyue Harbor –  well , you can imagine how tiring that can be. 

Speaking of Wangshu Inn, once they had arrived there after leaving Yilong Wharf, they saw that the place was exceptionally crowded. Couples, families, and such – there were many foreigners from other nations visiting, too. But that was expected, of course. However, it was somewhat unfortunate. 

Due to the crowdedness, they weren’t able to stay for long. Freminet was pretty uncomfortable with how many people were present there, too. He had told his siblings that it was okay, though, that he didn’t mind, but they insisted on continuing for Liyue Harbor anyways. 

 “We can always come back later,”  They had told him.

And, well, Freminet couldn’t really argue much with that.

Besides, he was just glad that Lyney wasn’t upset with him anymore after what happened back at Yilong Wharf. 

Back at the present, however, Lynette snapped Freminet out of his thoughts as she spoke. “Are you sure you can handle that all on your own?” She asked. “I can be the one to check in, instead, you know,” She said as she reached out to take one of the bags.

Lyney stopped her and shook his head. “No, no– It’s fine, really!” He flashed a smile. “You already did so much for us back at Yilong Wharf, so  I’ll  do the checking in for us. Don’t worry, think of it as repayment!”

“Well… if you say so.” She retracted her hand. “But I think it’d be much better if we were to walk around the city together.” Freminet nodded, agreeing with her. Lyney simply shook his head as a response, though.

“It’s okay. You guys can bring me to any interesting places you find later!” Lyney smiled. “So, now, go– go! Shoo, have fun!” He said, waving to the two as he left to enter the building before them, bringing all the bags with him and all.

Freminet watched as Lyney disappeared into the building, while Lynette continued to stand still beside him. 

They looked at each other then. Lynette shrugged. “Is there anywhere you want to go to?”

Freminet shook his head. “No… there’s nowhere in particular that I want to go,” He murmured. “But we could look around? If you want to, I mean…” 

Lynette nodded, turning around to face the main road again. “Then, why don’t we check out the docks first? I can see some interesting things over there.” She pointed over to the few stalls that were present here, too. Huh. 

“They’re selling kites, too…” Freminet noticed as they both began walking down the long stairs. Lynette had her hands behind her back as she walked, while Freminet’s eyes darted around, to the crowd at the lower ground.

There were a lot of people there. But, of course, this  was  LIyue Harbor. So that was expected. 

Walking around, there were families, too. Fathers, mothers, and children, all alike – having fun, enjoying the festive season around them. There were some couples holding hands in the crowd, too, checking out the stalls and talking to other people. 

“Speaking of kites,” Lynette said as they reached the kite stall. It seemed as though the vendor wasn’t present at the moment, but they continued to take a look. “I saw Lyney carrying a few kites earlier.” She looked at him. “Are we meant to use those later?” 

“Oh…” Freminet recalled. “Yeah, I remember him telling me so… Do you… not want to do that?”

She shook her head in response, “No. I don’t mind it, it’s just– I never expected kites, of all things.” She hummed. “It may be fun, though.” 

Freminet nodded. His eyes drifted away from the stall and fell back to the crowd. He spotted a mother and son pair, both smiling happily. The son was holding a kite in the shape of some kind of fish, saying something to his mother excitedly. She was nodding as he spoke.

As he watched, he subconsciously brought his hands together. He teared his eyes away and began fidgeting with the hem of his sleeve’s cuffs. 

“Hey,” Lynette called out, poking his shoulder as she did. He looked up then, slightly startled. 

“Y– Yes?” 

“What’s wrong? Are you feeling unwell? We could go back, if you want.” 

Freminet shook his head hastily. “No, no! It’s okay– I… I was just thinking.” He said, a slight, embarrassed flush on his face. 

“Oh.” She looked at him. 

The sun was near to set, then. After all, they had arrived at Liyue Harbor just that afternoon. Yet, even as the sun’s light still settled brightly onto the lively city, where they were, they were met with shade. Despite that, though, it was still pretty humid where they stood. 

But, whilst his sister looked at him, he felt an odd chill go down his spine. She had an odd look on her face that he couldn’t quite decipher. 

She furrowed her eyebrows, seeming to be thinking about something. Freminet tried his best to avoid meeting her eyes, afraid that, if he did, he’d be met with a terrifying gaze. Instead of that, though, she spoke up once more.

“Were you thinking about him?” His flush got even deeper, caught off-guard by his sister’s sudden question. “Gaming, I mean.”

He began to stammer nervously. He shook his head violently. “No– why– why would you…! I… I was just–” He stopped himself and let out a huff of air. “I was thinking of something else…but…” He looked off to the side. 

“So,  right now , you’re thinking about him,” Lynette stated. “Because I mentioned him, is that correct?”

“Wha– I…!”

“There’s no need to lie, Freminet. I won’t be like Lyney.” She looked away as she spoke, still maintaining her neutral face. “I think Gaming’s nice. He was kind enough to have helped you out earlier, after all. Me and Lyney both owe our lives to him for keeping you safe.”

“You’re exaggerating…” 

Lynette let out a small smile. “But, still. My point stands… I approve of him,” She looked at him, smiling. “So, don’t worry about what I think of him, okay? …Ah, but, Lyney…”

Freminet stammered once more. “A– approve…?! What– what do you mean  ‘approve?’” He furrowed his eyebrows, confused.

“It’s exactly as it sounds. I approve of him – as your friend, or whatever.” She hummed then. “Though, my opinion probably isn’t important… But, I was a little surprised.”

“…Surprised? About what?” 

“Back at Yilong Wharf. When we found you with him.” She shifted her weight onto her other leg as she continued to look at the kites in front of them. The vendor still hasn’t come back, it seemed. “You deemed him already as a friend, even though you two have only met.” 

“Ah– well… I…” Freminet looked down, unable to think of anything else to say.

“You’ve never been one to make friends so easily, too. So… it just surprised me a bit. Ah, no offense, though. I love you, even if you  are unsociable most of the time,” She continued. “But it’s nice to see you’ve made a new friend – especially in an unfamiliar nation like Liyue.”

Freminet nodded. “For some reason… It was… odd, how easy it felt like talking to him.” F

“Well, sometimes, we just meet people like that. They can be difficult to come across, but it’s comfortable being with them, right?” 

“Well… I guess so.”

She nodded. “It’s nice that you met him,” She sounded truly genuine. “Do you think he’ll be coming here, too? At Liyue Harbor?”

Hesitantly, Freminet nodded. “He told me so… but I don’t know when exactly.” 

“I see. Well, do you want to see him?”

Freminet looked away. “I… I don’t know…” That was a lie. One of the most obvious one’s he’s ever told yet.

It might’ve sounded convincing to Lynette, but, to himself, it was obvious. Deep, deep inside him somewhere – he knew. He wanted to see Gaming again, but he knew, too, that it was going to be difficult. After all, he wasn’t even sure if Gaming wanted to see him as well…

But… On the other hand, it didn’t seem like Gaming particularly minded his company. Freminet felt his breath hitch then as he remembered. 

He liked being with Gaming. He didn’t quite understand why, but he did. He knew he had only met him once, but it felt like their interaction was cut  too  short – like it wasn’t enough. He needed to see Gaming again. He knew that – somewhere deep inside him, he knew.

But it was a little too embarrassing to say so out loud.

“So, you haven’t made your mind up yet.” 

“Well, I guess…” 

Lynette hummed. “Well, if you  do  want to see him, then,” She looked at him with a certain glint in her eyes. “I’ll help you look. I’ll do my best so that Lyney won’t notice, too.” 

His eyes widened as his flush continued to burn on his face. He kept his mouth shut as he nodded. “Okay.”

 

–

 

Ever since then, Freminet had, secretly, been waiting to see Gaming again. 

He had even managed to gather up the courage to wander around Liyue Harbor at times, in hopes that he’ll bump into him again – but to no avail. Even then, though, he had always continued to hope.

But, when you’ve been waiting a few days… Well, it becomes more difficult to keep that hope.

He should’ve expected this outcome, though. Gaming seemed like the kind of person that had a lot of friends – so it would make sense if he would be too busy for Freminet. Or, maybe, he had completely forgotten about him. Freminet thought that that would make sense, too. 

But… he didn’t want to believe that one, either. However, their trip was nearing an end and he just couldn’t help but start to lose hope then.

He sighed as he laid down on his bed, in the room that Lyney had checked them into a few days ago. He brought Pers closer to him as he hid himself with the covers of his bed. Even though he was hidden, he could still feel his siblings’ pitiful gazes on him.

“What’s the matter, Freminet?” He heard Lyney ask, then Lynette huff.

“You probably shouldn’t bother him,” She said quietly. “I think his social battery’s down to zero now. I mean, we did go to a lot of places today.”

“Well, of course! We need to make the most of this trip, after all!”

“But, even then, we should let him rest. Besides, isn’t the main event happening later tonight?”

“Ah!” He heard Lyney laugh happily. “Of course! How could I forget?” He chuckled. “Well, if that’s so, then I guess we’ll let you rest for a bit, Freminet. We’ll come back later, okay? You wouldn’t want to miss the fireworks!” He patted Freminet’s shoulder through the covers before they proceeded to walk off, whilst Freminet grumbled something in response.

He sank himself further into the bed, a feeling of helplessness building deep inside him. He had conflicting thoughts. He felt awful. He wanted to go home, but, at the same time, not yet – not while he hadn’t seen  him  again. 

He sighed again as he lowered his covers. He looked outside of the room’s window. The sun had just begun to set then, he noticed.

 Fireworks, he thought. 

He had always heard that the celebration of Lantern Rite here, in Liyue, was always extravagant. Though, he had never imagined that he would experience it in person. That, and he had always been one to watch fireworks from faraway. But, this time, it might be more different. 

He couldn’t tell if he was scared, or excited.

He sat up and kicked off the bed’s blankets off of him and turned to swing his feet on the bed’s side. He left Pers on the bed while he watched as more and more people gathered by the main street just outside their room’s window. 

Families, couples, friends, all alike – they were all beginning to gather around. 

He stood up, walking closer to the window. 

Lanterns were floating high in the air, bright and warm. They helped light up the reddening sky. And Freminet couldn’t help but think of stars as he watched them float higher and higher. 

There were some flying kites, too. They flew amidst the lanterns, like a dance – weaving next to each other. Kites with all sorts of designs continued to fly in the cold, windy breeze.

It all looked so nice. 

He began wondering, then, when the fireworks would begin to shoot up into the sky. It would be a beautiful sight, he thought.

Suddenly, though, as he pondered to himself, the door to their room slammed open with a loud, dramatic  ‘bang !’

Freminet jumped upon hearing the sound, fearing for his life. He turned his head swiftly to the door, only to see, of course, Lyney – huffing and puffing, breathing heavily and looking as though he had just run a mile. And Lynette was there, too, looking only a little bit tired.

“Freminet!” Lyney ran to him, grabbing his wrist. “We need to go! It’s starting soon!” 

“Huh? But, I thought–” He stumbled as Lyney pulled him away. “You– you guys just left! And the sun hasn’t even fully set yet!”

“We thought so, too. But, look,” Lynette pointed outside. ”The crowd’s already growing.” She held onto the doorknob as Lyney pulled Freminet and himself through. Once they had left, Lynette locked the door and closed it shut.

“Yeah! And if we want a good spot, then we should hurry!” Lyney ran, with his two siblings following in tow hurriedly. Freminet tried his best not to trip as he kept up with Lyney. 

He looked up at the sky then. The lanterns looked so much more radiant up close.

He felt Lyney’s hand on his wrist loosen then. He looked back at his brother. Lyney pointed downwards with a slight smile. “Stairs. Wouldn’t want you to trip!” He said just as he went down the city’s main flight of stairs. Freminet noticed that there were lanterns decorating it, too.

As they hurried down, Freminet watched as more and more lanterns were released into the sky. The main street, where they were headed, was filled with people – some were flying their kites into the sky as well. 

It was truly a sight to behold. Everything was so bright, so lively, so  beautiful .

Freminet hadn’t experienced anything like this before.

As they got to the main street, Lyney turned to them with a bright smile. “Over there, let’s go!” He turned as his siblings followed.

Suddenly, people began murmuring. 

Freminet looked around, noticing people exclaim and talk amongst themselves.

And then, Lyney stopped, too. 

“Wait, huh?” He looked around, until his eyes stopped to stare at a certain spot. Freminet’s gaze followed, and so did Lynette’s. 

“The lights–”

“What happened?” 

The lanterns decorated around the city, all of the lights, it all began dying. The people around them seemed to be asking the same question, too –  “What’s going on?” 

Then, all of a sudden, Freminet could hear drums – loud, and beating. 

“Hey, over there!” Lyney turned to them again, pointing to some nearby railings. 

In the distance, on the ocean, Freminet, too, could see a vague, bright silhouette. 

They ran to watch. Freminet didn’t know why, but his heart was beating fast, and he was rushing, hurrying to watch. Once they got there, Freminet leaned over the railing to see what, or  who  it was that shined so brilliantly.

The sound of the drums beating continued to ring in ears as he watched, weaving itself with the sound of his own heart thumping. Then, he saw.

There was a boy with a lion head, atop the ocean, and he was dancing. 

Freminet felt a familiar feeling settle within himself then – one of awe, amazement, and adoration. 

He couldn’t help but try to get closer. He felt something else draw him in, too – but he didn’t know exactly  what  it was.

Then, the boy was jumping on top of the lanterns, kicking it into place whilst he made a breathtaking display of grace and liveliness. He began running up the building nearby, turning and twisting as he made his way up and around, whilst the lanterns in the middle formed a display that flew upwards.

Freminet couldn’t help but subconsciously follow the boy’s movements, too.

And then, with one last motion, the boy landed atop the lanterns. His head was held up high, and so was the lion’s head in his hands. 

And, only at that moment did Freminet realize, he knew exactly who that was. The familiar feeling in his heart, he understood it then. 

His eyes shined as he watched the boy’s smile widen, bright and happy. 

As he began gazing upon the large crowd around him, he looked at everyone’s amazed and excited expressions. A look of joy and relief settled on his face at that moment. 

His eyes landed on every person’s face until it, suddenly, stopped to look at him. The boy’s smile faltered as his eyes widened. 

Freminet felt his heart skip as their eyes met. But, even so far away, they could both tell who it was.

The world seemed to stop then, as Gaming smiled happily, letting out a breathy laugh. He grinned at Freminet, giving him a curt nod. 

Freminet felt himself get somewhat giddy, and his heart a little lighter. He gave him a bright smile, too, nodding back.

“Huh? H– Hey, who are you looking at?” Lyney walked over to Freminet, his head tilted slightly to the side as he watched Freminet’s eyes, shining. He followed Freminet’s gaze, onto the boy who had begun to take his leave. Lyney squinted his eyes, trying to get a clearer look.

He tugged at Lynette’s sleeve then. “Do you think that was…?” He looked at her, eyebrows furrowed.

Lynette hid her small smile as she shrugged. “Who knows.”

Freminet let out a shaky breath as his gaze fell to the wooden floor. There was still a small smile on his face, and a feeling in his chest that wouldn’t seem to go away. 

So, he  was  here. 

He saw him again. He really went to Liyue Harbor, like he said. And He gave an awe-inspiring performance, too – while in front of such a huge crowd! Freminet would be lying if he said he wasn’t amazed as well.

“Fireworks!” Someone exclaimed then.

He looked up and saw a colorful and wonderful plethora of fireworks shoot up into the sky, amongst the high kites and lanterns. 

They began faltering, though – the kites. But then, out of the blue, what seemed like a huge, bright, blue kite gathered them all together, bringing them all higher and higher into the sky. It was like a star, bright and bringing everyone together.

At that moment, he wished that he could fly a kite as well, along with everyone else at the harbor. 

And it seemed like Lyney did, too.

“Ah– I completely forgot to bring the kites!” He exclaimed, terror evident on his face. He pulled on Lynette’s sleeve again. “It’s not too late, let’s go get them!” He nearly pleaded.

“You mean, right now?” She asked in slight disbelief.

“Obviously! C’mon!” He turned to Freminet then, as they began to walk. “Do you wanna come, too?” He gave him a bright smile, a far expression from the one he had earlier.

Freminet hesitated. But, he shortly began to follow them with a smile. “Of course.”

As the siblings hurriedly rushed back to their room to retrieve their kites, Freminet’s mind wandered a bit. 

If this was how Lantern Rite was that year, then he wondered how much more fun it would be in the next. Maybe, he’d just have to come next time to find out. And, hopefully then, he’d be able to see  him  again – maybe, he could even be able to spend more time with him.

But, at the same time, he hoped that he wouldn’t have to wait too long for such an opportunity. 

 

–

 

He didn’t expect for Lynette to interrogate him afterwards, though.

She had her hands on her hips as she looked at Freminet with a slightly smug expression. 

They were, currently, away from the main street – and away from Lyney, too. After they had gotten their kites, Lynette excused herself and Freminet – giving some kind of excuse that Freminet didn’t quite hear, yet one that Lyney believed nonetheless. Now, they were standing nearby some kind of restaurant and some houses. 

Though, where they were, there were still a lot of people around. So, really, he didn’t understand how Lynette could act in such a way with so many people still there. 

“So, was that him?” She asked, trying to meet Freminet’s eyes – if only Freminet didn’t avoid hers. 

“Yeah.” He nodded slowly, unsure of what to say. “But, um… I didn’t expect a performance like that to come from him…”

“Neither did I.” She lowered her hands, hiding them behind her back then. “But it was impressive. He’s quite talented.”

“…He is.” He nodded again with a slight blush on his face.

Lynette continued to look at him, her expression regressing to that of neutrality. “Though, I don’t think Lyney saw him properly,” She said. “Maybe, his eyesight’s beginning to go bad…”

“I think he’s told me something about that recently…”

Lynette scoffed, smiling a little. “Imagining him with glasses is unreal. He’d probably be embarrassed about it.”

Freminet smiled a little at the image, too. “He probably would.”

“Ah, but back to the topic at hand,” Lynette shook her head, and her smile went away. “Do you want to see him?”

He felt his face heat up even more. “I– Wh– What?!” He stepped back a bit. “What do you mean if I– I–”

“Because if you do, then I can help you look for him.” She interrupted.

“B– But… What about Lyney?”

“Well… I guess I  do  feel a little bad for leaving him there, alone…” 

Freminet shook his head then. “Then– then, it’s fine. We don’t… we don’t need to look for him.” 

“But, you want to,” She said. “Right?”

“I– I don’t know…”

“Hm,” She hummed. “Well then, if you want to, then you, alone, could look for him. I’ll go back to Lyney and excuse you.” 

“You… you don’t have to do that…” Freminet looked away briefly. “Why are you even…” He looked back at her. “Why are you… helping me?”

She stood still for a moment. Then, she shrugged. “It’s because I want you to be happy.”

“ ‘Happy?’” 

“You seem happier with him. But,” She brought her hand up to her face, cupping her chin. “If I read that wrong, then… I’ll stop. Just tell me so.”

“Lynette…”

“Oh,” She said then. She lowered her hand and pointed somewhere behind him. “But it may be a little too late for that, now.” 

“What do you…” Freminet tried to follow the direction she was pointing at. But, just as he turned, he was met with a strong, warm embrace. His eyes widened as they were met with a head of brown hair against his cheeks. 

Lynette stepped back a bit, and tried her best not to stare at the pair. 

“Freminet! You’re really here! I was so scared, I thought that I would never see you again!” That voice – familiar, warm, and one that made Freminet’s heart ache. “I’ve been looking for you everywhere!”

“G– Gaming?!” He exclaimed with a deep blush on his face that even managed to reach the tips of his ears. “You– what are you–” He breathed shakily. “You– you were looking for  me? ”

“Of course!” Gaming pulled away to look him in the eyes. He had an equally deep flush dusting his face. He smiled shyly. “So, what did you– what did you think of the performance?”

Freminet felt how, even as he stopped hugging him, his hands still held onto his arms lightly. He stammered, looking for words to say. “It was amazing.” He stiffened. “I– It was really impressive, too! You were really cool!”

Gaming chuckled. “ ‘Cool,’ huh?” He smiled. “I’m glad! I– I didn’t think that you’d be watching, though.”

“I– I’m sorry…”

“Don’t apologize!” He shook his head. “If anything,  I  should be the one apologizing – for everything, really! I mean, I told you that’d we’d see each other again here… but it took so long!” He bowed his head, hiding his face from Freminet as he apologized. “I’m sorry– really! I’ll make it up to you, promise!”

“It– It’s okay…” He blushed. He held onto Gaming’s shoulders, trying to stop him from bowing any longer. “Really, it’s fine– You’ve seen me now, and that’s all that matters.” He tried to reassure him.

“But, still…” He gave him a slightly sad look. “Let me make it up to you, at least.” His hands lowered to grab Freminet’s own. “Is that okay?” Freminet’s eyes widened as he felt warm hands wrap around his. He nodded violently in response.

However, all of a sudden.“ Ahem ,” Someone cleared her throat. 

Freminet turned around, completely forgetting about his own sister still being there. Embarrassed, his blush got deeper. “L– Lynette!”

“I think this is my cue to leave,” She mumbled. 

Gaming looked over and saw her as well. “Freminet’s sister!” He exclaimed then. “I’m sorry– but can I take Freminet with me for a while?” He turned to look at Freminet again. “If– um, only if you want to, though!”

Hesitantly, his gaze flickered from Gaming to his sister. “I… I mean…”

Lynette nodded. “It’s okay. You two just go ahead. I’ll make up some excuse for Lyney,” She said, receiving a grateful look from Gaming. “Have fun, okay?” She gave a small smile. “And make sure to come back before morning. I wouldn’t want to hear an earful from Lyney.” 

“Thank you!” Gaming thanked her happily, waving at her as she began to walk away. 

Freminet continued to watch as his sister disappeared into the crowd and, probably, to where Lyney was currently stationed at. 

He looked back at Gaming, face still as red as ever. Their eyes met for a moment, and Freminet felt his breath hitch. Gaming smiled warmly at him, his eyes softening. “Do you wanna go somewhere more private?” 

Freminet, wordlessly, nodded. 

Gaming took his hand once more, intertwining them, as he began to lead him once more. Freminet couldn’t help but be reminded of their first meeting – it had gone similar to this, too.

He couldn’t even bother remembering the path and ways they walked and went through, as all he could do was watch Gaming. The way his hair bounced as he walked, and the way that his voice sounded so happy as he spoke to him whilst they made their way. 

For some reason, all of that made his heart ache. 

Soon enough, though, they had ended up upstairs, by some railings. And, in front of them, there was a clear view of the lanterns, kites, and the Morax structure that they had been by earlier. 

There were certainly fewer people there, too – Freminet noticed. 

Gaming pulled him towards the railings. “There are so many people still flying kites,” He observed. He leaned on the railings and looked at Freminet, still not letting go of his hand. “Do you want to go fly one, as well?”

Freminet walked closer. Though, he shook his head. “Not right now. But, later, maybe…”

Gaming nodded, albeit hesitantly.

He watched as the boy took a deep breath before letting it out somewhat shakily. “Hey, I’m sorry if it’s getting a little repetitive now– but I apologize again. I’ve– I’ve been meaning to see you again, really! But, well… things happened, and I just got super busy… But, still, even then, I’m sorry!”

Freminet tightened his hand. He shook his head. “D– Don’t apologize. It’s fine. We have each other now, and… and that’s all that matters.” He looked away sheepishly, embarrassed about his own words.

Gaming let out a breathy chuckle. “You’re really forgiving, huh?” He looked away, too. “Let me make it up to you, though. So,” He looked back with a smile. “Let’s talk.” 

“T– ‘ Talk?’” 

“Yeah! Catch me up with everything you’ve done recently!” He leaned in closer as he explained happily. “Like, where you’ve gone… what you and your siblings did, or what kind of food you’ve tried here! Anything, really!” Freminet felt a blush creep back onto his cheeks. “Anything you have to say, I’ll listen.” He smiled.

Freminet brought his free hand to his mouth as he continued to avoid Gaming’s eyes. He nodded slowly as he tried to control his panicked breathing. His heart thumped and thudded in his chest, loud in his ears, and he was sure Gaming could hear it, too. 

“W– Well…” He put his hand back down hesitantly. “We didn’t really do much… Or, actually– we did.” He looked off to the side, afraid of looking into Gaming’s eyes. His heart ached with something he couldn’t quite explain – it was new and… kind of scary. “Lyney, my brother… Well, he sort of dragged us all over Liyue.”

“Oh! What kind of places did you guys go to?” 

Fireworks only continued to shoot up into the sky, unrelenting and eager. They were big and bright, yet Freminet couldn’t exactly hear them. 

“Well… we– we went to Qingce Village recently…” 

“Qingce Village!” Gaming smiled. “I’ve been there a few times! Have you met Granny Ruoxin?” 

“Um… I think we did. She was that nice, old lady, right? The… community leader, too? I think?”

“Yeah! That’s her!” Freminet didn’t realize when he got so close. “Did you guys have fun there?”

“Y– Yeah… The scenery was beautiful.” 

“I know, right?” Gaming chuckled. “What else did you do? Tell me everything.”

Freminet nodded as he continued to answer any and every question Gaming had in store. He told him everything that would come to his mind about the happenings of their Liyue trip, and not once did Gaming interrupt him as he spoke. Instead, he listened eagerly, nodding and seeming genuinely interested.

It was kind of fun, having someone to listen to all the things you have to say without having to worry about the possibility of them judging you, or being uninterested. 

But, even then, this was all new to Freminet. He couldn’t keep talking for long.

“A– and… I guess that’s everything we’ve done so far…” Freminet murmured, meeting Gaming’s eyes. 

“It seems like you guys had a lot of fun,” He replied with a smile.

Freminet nodded with a smile. “Yeah. We did.” His eyes looked back at the fireworks, still lighting up the sky above them. “I think… I think I’d like to come back here soon…” 

Gaming stood quiet for a second. Curious, Freminet turned to look at him again. 

“Do you really mean that?” Gaming was looking at him with a small smile and a flushed face that was hard to see in the dark – but, as the lanterns neared and passed by them, Freminet would be blind if he said that he couldn’t spot it on the boy’s face.

“O– Of course. I enjoyed this trip a lot… and I… I guess I’m a little upset that we’re going to have to leave soon. But,” He looked into his eyes, deep and shining. “I’d like to come back here for the next Lantern Rite, if I can.” 

‘Please do,” Gaming said. “We can meet again then.” He smiled. “I– I mean– Only if you want to! I– I don’t mean to force you, or anything…”

“No, It’s okay… I– I’d like that.” He admitted quietly, his blush deepening. “I’d like to see you again… B– Because…” A wave of confidence suddenly washed over him. “Um… I like talking to you, too. I can’t explain it, but… I feel almost at ease with you.” He looked at the floor. “I– I know that we haven’t even known each other for that long… But, still, I…” 

Freminet pinned his gaze to the floor. His heart was racing, and he felt his eyes getting a little wet. “I like being with you, Gaming.” It was barely a whisper.

Everything stood still for a moment. Gaming was quiet, and so was Freminet.

Freminet stood there, head bowed down, almost regretting saying the things he said. He worried, he  feared  that… What if he said the wrong thing? What if– what if Gaming didn’t feel the same way?

All of a sudden, he felt a warm hand on his shoulder. Gaming’s hand squeezed his own as he looked back up. “Hey, it’s okay.” He smiled so warmly. His voice was soft, and so were his eyes as they looked at him. “I like you, too.” 

Freminet could’ve combusted right then and there – but, to a certain degree, you could say that he did. 

His face felt hot – so,  so hot. His hands were shaking, and his eyes wide as he looked back into Gaming’s. He bit his lip as he scrambled his mind for anything to say back. 

However, Gaming seemed to understand as he squeezed his hand again. 

“It’s okay. You– you don’t have to say anything else.” He tilted his head slightly with a grin. “But, I like being with you, too.” He chuckled nervously. “Honestly, I– I was scared. I thought… I thought that… maybe, you didn’t like my company. Like– people often tell me I talk too much, that– that it’s a hassle, sometimes, to talk to me.” His smile faltered. “But I… I didn’t really mind that much. If they didn’t like me, then so be it. But,” He hesitated. 

Freminet squeezed his hand back, encouraging him to go on. Gaming grinned and nodded.

“B– But, well… I met you, and I thought– um…” He blushed. “I thought you were… cool!” He scratched his cheek as he looked away. “And then, I talked to you – and I was right. I rarely care about what  everybody  has to say about me – except for family and people I really, really care about, I mean,” He said, slightly hurried. “But– But, with you… I– I think I got a little selfish. Like, I wanted you to like me, too.” He laughed. “I didn’t really know why, at first– but you made me feel at ease, too.” 

“You still do,” He said quietly. Then, his expression changed to that of slight panic. “I– I know it’s a little weird! It’s okay if you think so!” He added quickly.

Freminet was speechless, however. 

He reached out for Gaming, then. He couldn’t think clearly, as thoughts began to race in his mind – to the point where he was nearly dizzy. 

He bowed his head slightly downwards, while he used his free hand to wipe his eyes.

“No one’s ever told me anything like that before,” He murmured. It all made sense then. “I like you…” It felt so right on his lips. “I like you, Gaming.” He looked back up then, eyebrows slightly furrowed. “Is that okay?”

Gaming was quick to diffuse Freminet’s question. “Of course! Why– why wouldn’t it be?”

“I mean, we’ve… we’ve only met each other once before. And… And I barely know anything about you…” He pointed out. “Is it really okay?” 

He was worried that, maybe, these feelings might not be real. Maybe, he only liked the Gaming, the  idea  of him, and not the actual him. 

He has never felt such intense feelings before, and he was scared. Scared that, maybe, these feelings weren’t real at all.

“Then, I’ll tell you everything there is to know about me,” He replied, a soft smile on his face. “I’ll make it so that you’ll feel like you’ve known me for centuries. And, then, will you be able to accept it?”

Freminet was hesitant. But he wanted it – Archons, of course, he did. 

“…You don’t have to do that.”

“But I want to.” The fireworks began to slow then, Freminet noticed. It was much quieter now, save for the laughter and chatter of the people downstairs. “I like you, too. To the point that… that I can’t even explain it.” He laughed. “I want to be with you, Freminet. I– I want to talk to you more… I want to spend more time with you,” he confessed. “But, I mean, you’re not obligated to do  any  of that if you don’t want to!”

“Stop saying things like that.” Freminet reached out to hold his cheek, making Gaming look back at him. “I want to do all those things, too. So… please, stop thinking that I– I don’t want to.” He smiled back, small and shy. “I– I don’t mind doing things… as long as it’s– it’s with you.”

Gaming watched him as he spoke. He chuckled, almost sadly, as it was his turn to wipe his eyes then. “I can’t believe you.” He smiled. 

Lanterns continued to fly high in the sky. They were bright and numerous. Freminet wondered then, where would they go? Would they fall back down to the ground once they’ve reached their highest, or would they continue to fly higher? If so, Freminet wondered then, if they would be able to grasp the stars, too, where they were going.

He could only wish for the best. 

 

“…Can I kiss you?” 

 

It was sudden, but Freminet didn’t hesitate.

 

“Please.”

 

Whilst the last of the fireworks went up into the sky, their sparks falling and scattering down, the lanterns and kites only continued to soar up into the beautiful dark, night sky. As the night deepened, and as the day would surely come to rise soon, Freminet couldn’t help but let his worries go – even if just for now. 

As they met, hands intertwined and all, Freminet let himself become selfish, too. Just this once.

 

–

 

“What do you mean he’s tired?” 

“I mean, he’s tired.” 

Lyney frowned, looking at the kites in his hands almost sadly. “So, does that mean that he won’t be able to fly the kite I bought him?” He sighed.

“It’s okay, Lyney.” Lynette patted his back comfortingly. “Maybe, we can all fly them together tomorrow.”

Lyney looked up at the sky, filled with kites and lanterns that shone brightly in the dark sky. He sighed again, then looked at Lynette. He handed her a kite and put Freminet’s down. 

“Be honest with me, Lynette,” He said as he began raising his kite into the sky. “Is he off with that Gaming boy from the other day?” He huffed.

Lynette’s head turned slowly at him, mouth pressed into a thin line. She didn’t expect that. 

“No.”

Lyney looked at her, upset. “I just said not to lie to me!” 

“I’m not lying.”

“You are!” He pointed with his free hand. “I can see it!”

“No, you can’t.”

“I can! We’re twins, Lynette. I know your body language more than  anyone. ”

“I barely have any body language.”

“Yes, you do!” Lyney exclaimed, watching as Lynette looked away. “Well,  whatever. ” He closed his eyes and sighed. 

Lynette raised her kite in the sky as well, letting it fly high, whilst Lyney tried to reel his in – slightly worried about the wind bringing it too far.

“You know,” She spoke up after a while of silence. “You shouldn’t be too harsh on him. Gaming, I mean.”

He frowned in response. “I know that.” 

“Do you?”

“I do! It’s just–” He paused. “I’m worried Freminet will get hurt. That boy’s from Liyue, and we live  all  the way in Fontaine.” He looked at her. “Isn’t that concerning?”

“A little.”

“Then, you understand me.”

“Yeah, but,” She watched as her kite soared higher than Lyney’s. “You know Freminet. I don’t think that’ll really stop him.”

“…”

He thought for a second before sighing. “I guess.”

Lyney loosened his hold. His kite flew high once more, even managing to exceed Lynette’s. The two continued to fly in silence – a comfortable one, however. 

And silently, Lyney wished that, wherever his brother was, he was enjoying himself. 


Notes for the Chapter:
AND THEY KISSED!!

I did my best to make it natural and stuff — so I hope that’s how it comes of as!

PS I LOVED THE LANTERN RITE CUTSCENE!! Gaming’s performance especially!! So yk i just had to include that :3

I hope you all enjoyed this chapter!! I might write more Lionfish fanfics in the future, when i have time. so please, look out for that!

Thank you all again! <3 <3


Author’s Note:Might add another chapter with what happens during Lantern Rite, but I’m not sure!!

Hope you enjoyed this, though!! Comments and kudos are appreciated! Thank you for reading!





