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Obedience School - Part 14

by Haruka


“Hey, Maria!”


The Russian woman paused to wait for Kanna to catch up to her.  “Hello, Kanna.  How was dinner?”


“Really good, but we missed you,” Kanna said.  “Did you get to eat at all?”


“I will eat shortly,” Maria said.


Kanna rubbed her head and regarded her friend uneasily.  “Hey, Maria … can I ask you something?”


Maria smiled.  “That’s silly.  You know you may ask me anything.”


“Okay.”  Kanna scuffed a toe against the floor.  “Um, is it true you summoned Regina to your room?”


“Yes, it is,” Maria admitted freely.  “She was disrespectful so I called her in for discipline.”


“I guess it’s not the same kind of discipline we had in the Hanagumi, huh?” Kanna asked uncomfortably.


“I will not make you come out and ask,” Maria said.  “I spanked her.”


Kanna blushed.  “Really?  But she’s not a student, Maria.”


“She could have been one again if I had not been so generous,” Maria told her seriously.  “Kanna, I am doing nothing more than Ayame did when she was in charge.  Teachers that do not toe the line can cause more problems than the students.”


“So if I cause you trouble you’ll spank me?” Kanna said incredulously.


“I cannot show you favoritism,” Maria replied and raised an eyebrow at her.  “Would you expect this?”


“No.”  Kanna pouted.  “Of course not.  But … I’m used to the way you handled the Hanagumi.”


Maria surprised her by laughing lightly.  “Well, if it makes you feel any better, my friend, think of this as the way I would have _liked_ to handle the Hanagumi.  Perhaps if I had the freedom to do so, they would not have had to appoint Ichirou in my place.”


“Okay, fair enough.”  Kanna ran a hand through her tousled red hair.  “The way Sumire and I fought, you probably weren’t the only one who wanted to spank us.”  She glanced at the blonde.  “But I have a sneaking suspicion that’s not all that happened in your room.”


“And you are right,” Maria agreed.  “I am making no apologies, Kanna, and you have no business pretending you did not know I could do these things.  I know Ayame told you as much as she did me.”


“Yeah,” Kanna admitted, “I just didn’t expect you to take advantage of it.”


“Regina should not have given me reason to.”  Maria shrugged.  “But as she did, it was my responsibility to call her on it.”


“And besides, she’s gorgeous,” Kanna added wryly.


“Yes.”  Maria nodded.


“Well,” Kanna sighed, “we always wished for your sake that you’d learn to loosen up.”  She grinned.  “I guess I shouldn’t complain now.”


Maria smiled and hugged her.  “Thank you.  I really want to be taken seriously this time, and I think I have made headway with what has happened.  The other teachers will not cross me.”


“Not unless they _want_ to get in your bed!”  Kanna laughed.  “And believe me, that’s a real possibility!”


Maria’s smile turned sly.  “If they want to go through the punishment before achieving that goal, they are welcome to try.”


“Solude, _where_ are you taking me?!”  Rapier demanded.  Her friend had been dragging her along by the arm throughout the school and now out the back door.


“Weren’t you paying attention at dinner?” Solude asked without looking back at her.


“Not to you,” Rapier said.  “I was talking to Michiru and Fujin.”


“Well, Haruka and I started talking about the boys’ side of the school, and I don’t exactly know how it happened but she ended up daring me to go over there and bring back proof that I’d been.  So that’s where we’re going.”


Rapier stopped so abruptly that Solude was yanked back and nearly fell on her butt.  “HEY!” she protested.


“’Hey’ nothing!” Rapier exclaimed.  “What’s this ‘we’ stuff?  I have no interest in going over to the boys’ side, and we could get into serious trouble!  You KNOW that’s against the rules!”


“But she _dared_ me, Rapier!” Solude said, then grinned.  “Besides, I kind of want to see who’s over there.  It’s possible Maze is a student, you know.”


Rapier coloured.  “I have even _less_ interest in seeing HIM!”


“That’s just because he gropes you whenever you’re together,” Solude dismissed.  “But think of it – if male Maze is there, female Maze is there, too, through no fault of her own.  Don’t you think it would be nice of us to make sure _she’s_ okay?”


“They wouldn’t keep her there with all those boys, would they?” Rapier said in a worried tone.


“What choice would they have?!  Male Maze is an uncontrollable letch – they sure couldn’t bring him over _here_, and with the two of them sharing the same body, it only makes sense for them to keep him where they can keep a leash on him.  Female Maze would be out of luck during the day, but what else could they do?”


“But neither one of them might be there!” Rapier protested.


“You think of yourself as a man, don’t you?” Solude challenged, switching tactics.  “Would you really let me go into that den of testosterone all by MYSELF?”


“Without my sword, I wouldn’t be that much help,” Rapier said wryly.


“You at least can act strong and intimidating while I run for help.”


“Oh, thanks a lot!”


Solude grabbed her arm again and led her toward the wall separating the two yards.  “Come on, Rapier, live a little!  At least you’ve got some leeway – you’re still wearing all your clothes.  The worst they can do if they catch us is make you wear the harem dress.”


“That’s NOT the worst they can do, Solude!” Rapier cried.


Solude stopped by the wall and turned to face her.  “Look at me.”  She spread her arms.  “I’m totally naked, and I’m going in there.  Either give me some of your clothing, or come with me.”


Rapier folded her arms.  “And what if I do neither?”


“Then I’d say you’re not a very gallant knight,” Solude replied frankly.


Rapier’s face burned.  Solude knew how to hit below the belt.


“Hurry up, and let’s get this over with,” she hissed, leaning down and lacing her fingers so that she could give Solude a boost over the wall.
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