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Obedience School - Part 13

by Haruka


Am I _ever_ getting out of here? Solude wondered desperately.  Regina had said she’d be back in two hours – surely that much time had passed?  Not that she had a watch or clock to refer to ….


“Hello, Solude.”


At last!  Solude had never been so happy to hear anyone’s voice as she was Regina’s at that moment.  She refrained from making a rude comment about her lateness, knowing that would only be detrimental to her cause right now.


Regina unlocked the stocks and lifted the top bar.  Solude slowly stood up, allowing her cramped muscles to unwind.  “Thank you,” she told the redhead.


“Be more careful in the future and you won’t have to go back into them ever again,” Regina told her, and walked away.  Solude noticed the instructor’s motions were stiff, as though she herself had been in the stocks for hours.


“What’s wrong with her?” she wondered out loud.


“I just saw her leave Maria’s room,” Rapier said as she joined her.  “Not her office, but her private room.  She looked like she’d been crying, and her walk was really stilted.”


“Hmm, interesting,” Solude said, then rubbed her stomach.  “I’m starved!  It must be almost dinnertime, right?”


“Just about,” Rapier answered.  “Let’s head down there.”


They went inside and started down the hall.  Several people laughed and made comments about the targets drawn on Solude’s buttocks.  She was about to blow up when she suddenly grabbed Rapier’s arm.  “Hey, look!  Isn’t that Fujin?”


Rapier looked in the direction Solude pointed.  “Yes, it is,” she said sadly.  “Looks like she lost her clothes after all.”


“She had a nice little figure hidden under that thing,” Solude noted.  “And what do you know?  She really _is_ an albino!  I approve.”


“Solude!!” Rapier scolded.  “She must feel terrible!”


“She doesn’t _look_ like she feels that bad,” Solude remarked, watching Fujin stalk into the dining room.


“She can’t possibly be happy about walking around like that!” Rapier exclaimed, then caught Solude’s flat-eyed look and remembered that her friend was still naked herself.  “Well, that’s not the same!” she said defensively.  “Your usual attire barely covers you, anyway!  Being naked isn’t much different.”


“Not _much_ maybe, but enough,” Solude said stiffly, then her jaw dropped.  “Well, I’ll be - !  Ah hahahahahahaha!”


“What?”  Rapier turned and saw Haruka and Michiru approaching.  They were as naked as Fujin.  Haruka was glaring at Solude.


“Shut up,” she said.


“I don’t think so!” Solude laughed.  “I just spent a couple of hours thinking how I could get even with you for drawing on me and this is even _better_ than anything I could come up with!”  She looked Michiru up and down lasciviously.  “I didn’t expect a good view of Michiru as a bonus, though!”


Haruka hauled off to slug Solude but both Michiru and Rapier grabbed an arm and restrained her.


“Haruka, _don’t_!” Michiru cried.


“Stop it right now!” Rapier ordered in her best Commander of the Guard tone.


Haruka stopped lunging for Solude, but continued to glare at her smirking expression.  “Don’t you _dare_ say anything about Michiru!” she warned.  “I mean it, Solude.  I absolutely will not forgive it if you do!”


Solude held Haruka’s gaze for a long moment, then shrugged.  “All right, fine, don’t worry about it.”

“Now listen to me, you two.”  Rapier released Haruka and stood between them.  “We’ve got enough problems with the staff – we don’t need to be fighting each other.”

“She’s right, Haruka,” Michiru said softly.  “It will always end up with you getting into trouble and I don’t want that.”

“Okay,” Haruka said grudgingly.  She looked at Solude.  “I shouldn’t have drawn on you.  I’m sorry.”

Solude paused, then grinned sheepishly.  “It sounds like something I would have done given the chance.  I guess I’ll forgive you.”

“Good.”  Haruka said with a mischievous twinkle in her eye.  “Because I used permanent marker.”


“Hey, Regina, where’ve you been all day?” Apricot asked as the redhaired instructor approached their table in the dining room.  “Goofing off, were you?”


“No, I wasn’t, thank you,” Regina retorted as she put her tray down on the table.  She eyed her chair warily, hesitating to sit.  To delay the inevitable, she looked around the table.  “Maria isn’t here yet?” she asked.


“No, but she should come soon,” Kanna replied, happily digging into her heaping plate.


“Did you see?” Souma looked up at Regina.  “Three more students in dorm room 2 lost their clothes.  Only Rapier remains.”


“Really?”  Regina looked toward the student tables and saw a lot of exposed skin where the members of room 2 had gathered.  “Too bad, most of them were doing pretty well.”


“Uh, Regina?” Kendappa said, looking at her in amusement.  “Are you going to sit down with us or just stand there and let your food go cold?”


“Oh, right.”  Regina licked her lips nervously, then steeled herself and sat down.  She made a small, involuntary noise in her throat and winced.


The other women stared at her – even Kanna stopped chewing.


“Are you all right?” Souma asked worriedly.


“Sure, I’m fine,” Regina replied in a strained voice.


“Then why are you white as a sheet?” Kendappa asked.


Apricot studied Regina carefully.  “You know, she’s almost acting like the students usually do after a spanking.”  Her dark eyes glittered with undisguised glee.  “So _did_ Maria ever go after you for that Russian Ice Queen comment?”


“Hey, that isn’t nice!”  Kanna frowned.  “And it’s not true!  I’ve known Maria a long time, and she may be serious, but she’s not unfeeling!”


“That’s for sure,” Regina murmured.  She stood up, wincing again.  “I don’t think I’m that hungry after all.  See you later.”


“Sure thing!” Apricot said lightly.  “Be good!” she added, and aimed a playful swat at Regina’s backside.  The doe-eyed woman caught the motion and leaped out of reach just in time.  She glared hatefully back at her black-haired co-worker and strode out of the cafeteria.


“I guess even dyed redheads have bad tempers, huh?” Apricot remarked with a knowing smile.
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