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Obedience School - Part 10

by Haruka


“Come in.”


Regina opened the door to Maria’s office and peeked in.  “Hello, Maria.  I just wanted to let you know that I decided to leave Solude in the stocks for a while longer – she seems to need it.”


“Very well, Regina,” Maria said and looked up to meet her eyes.  “Would you come in here, please?  And close the door.”


Uh oh, Regina thought.  “Sure,” she said, and did as Maria instructed.  She remained standing, since Maria didn’t invite her to sit down.


The beautiful blonde sat back in her swivel chair and regarded the sexy redhead thoughtfully.  “I heard what you said in the corridor with Apricot.”


“Did you?” Regina replied, trying not to let her nerves reveal themselves in her voice.  “I’m very sorry, Maria.  I meant no disrespect.”


Maria raised an eyebrow deliberately.  “Then ‘Russian Ice Queen’ is meant as a compliment?”


“Uh, well ….”  I’d forgotten I could sweat this much, Regina thought, resisting the urge to wipe her brow.


“That is what I thought.”  Maria nodded.  She picked up a pen and idly tapped it against the desk.  “I am seriously considering demoting you back to student, Regina.  How do you feel about that?”


“I-If you think it would be best, Maria,” Regina said, although inside she was already fearing how the other students might get revenge on her for various admonitions she’d visited upon them.


“I might do that,” Maria said, nodding slowly.  “Or,” she glanced at Regina, “I might handle it personally, in my quarters.”  She shrugged.  “But then, I would not want to bore you to sleep.  You obviously think this Russian Ice Queen would take a while to thaw out.”


“Oh no!  I mean, that is …,” Regina stammered.  “Uh, I don’t know what I mean,” she admitted sheepishly.  “I just know I’m sorry if I hurt your feelings.”


“Perhaps it is good that I find out what my staff thinks of me now rather than later,” Maria remarked.  “But at the same time, such thoughts are best put to bed immediately.”  Her visible green eye twinkled as she regarded Regina.  “Go straight to my quarters and await me.  Here is the key.”  She handed it to her.  “I expect you to convince me that you do not need demotion in order to be humble, Regina.”


“Yes, Ma’am.”  Regina nodded.  “I will.”  She bowed and hurried from the room.  Maria smiled to herself.  Ayame had given her instruction on more than just academics when it came to this school, its students, and especially her staff.  Through Regina, they would learn not to underestimate her.


Fujin trailed her fingers in the courtyard fountain and watched the goldfish scatter.  She frowned and shifted slightly – the marble was cold on her bare thighs.  Damn, these harem dress-toga things anyway!  She wanted her clothes back, but didn’t feel like sucking up to any particular instructor in order to get them.


What were Seifer and Raijin doing now? she wondered.  She might have been able to find out from Quistis if the instructor hadn’t left.  Now she was the only one from Balamb Garden stuck in this hell hole.  Unless any of the boys were over in the guys’ section.


She looked in the direction of the other yard – separated from theirs by a stone fence.  It was conceivable that Seifer could be there – with his arrogance, the teachers were probably lining up to throw him into Obedience School, Quistis included.


“Hey, Fujin.”


The petite blonde looked up at Rapier’s approached.  “HI,” she said.


Rapier sat next to her.  It was hard not to notice how she still wore all her clothes, especially since all the rest of their dorm room were in the harem dresses or less.  “You okay?” Rapier asked her.  “You look kind of down.”


“FINE,” Fujin answered.


“Solude’s still in the stocks.  Regina just decided to keep her there a while longer.”  Rapier drew up her knees and wrapped her arms around them.  “I wish I knew why I’m still here.”


Fujin shrugged.  She couldn’t really understand why Rapier was still with them either.  She’d never seen the girl do anything wrong, and she certainly hadn’t lost a stitch of clothing to prove otherwise.


“Why do _you_ keep aggravating them?” Rapier asked, looking over at her.  “You might get sent home if you behave.  Sumire did.”


“YOU DIDN’T,” Fujin answered.


Rapier sighed.  “Doesn’t exactly make sense, does it?”  She studied Fujin’s harem dress.  Her skin nearly as white as the fabric, it made the tiny girl look delicate and harmless – until you looked at the eyepatch and the spirit behind the one remaining ruby eye.  She knew next to nothing about Fujin personally, but one warrior could recognize another and this silver-haired girl of few words was an equal.  “Still,” she said, “it can’t be very comfortable wearing that.”


“ISN’T,” Fujin said.  “TOO SHORT.”


Rapier noticed that unlike other girls she’d seen in the harem dresses, like Haruka and Michiru, Fujin was making no effort to yank the skirt down as far as it would go in at least an attempt to cover herself.  “I know it only barely hides anything,” Rapier said carefully, “but if you position yourself correctly, and pull the hem down when you rise and sit, maybe hold it when you walk – “


“BOTHER, WHY?” the other girl asked curiously.  “FLASHING, ALWAYS.  FIGHT IT … FUTILE.”  She shrugged.


Rapier hadn’t thought of it that way, and wasn’t sure she’d be able to if _she_ were the one in the dress, but she felt a grudging admiration for Fujin’s casual attitude.  All the same, that attitude would be more likely to get her _out_ of the dress entirely if she wasn’t careful.  Wasn’t the whole point of having to wear the dresses to humiliate and humble them?  If it didn’t work on Fujin, the staff would take more drastic steps, and in some ways, they already had.  She and Solude were the only two in their room so far to be spanked in public.  Rapier couldn’t imagine anything worse.


“Fujin,” she said slowly, “don’t you _want_ to get out of here?”


The girl swiveled to glare at her so quickly, Rapier was almost afraid.  “SAYING WHAT?!” she demanded.


“Nothing!” Rapier said hastily.  “I’m just trying to understand how you and Solude, and even Haruka and Michiru can continue to challenge the instructors when you _know_ what happens when you do.”


“PRIDE!” Fujin spat back.  “SPINELESS, NOT!”

“Stupid not!” Rapier yelled back, then shook her head.  “I mean, you’re not stupid, either.  “Can’t you swallow your pride for a little while if it means getting out of here?”


Fujin got up and walked away.  How could Rapier talk about such things when she did everything right and still remained in the school herself?  If there was a justice system in place here, she couldn’t find it.


Solude turned her head in the stocks to look her way as she approached.  “Hey Fujin!  I thought I saw Rapier go over to you – is she preaching to you now?”


“AFFIRMATIVE,” Fujin paused by Solude.  “RAPIER, HERE … WHY?”


“She signed herself in for some stupid reason, you know that.”


“NO,” Fujin said.  “HERE, _STILL_.”


“Oh,” Solude said.  “I’ve been thinking about it – and you know there’s nothing much you can do in these things but think – and the way I figure it, the staff must figure she’s a good influence to have on the inside.”


Fujin considered this and nodded.  It made sense.  Students would be more likely to listen to other students than to instructors, after all.  She’d wonder if Rapier had been put up to it if the girl hadn’t just finished voicing her own concerns about her continued presence there.


Maybe if she felt like it later, she’d even tell Rapier their suspicions.
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