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Obedience School - Part 15

by Haruka


This is crazy, Rapier thought as she and Solude ran along the length of the wall, trying to make it to the shelter of the garden on the boys’ side.  They were in forbidden territory, and at any moment they could be caught by a staff member.  What would happen to them then?  She didn’t want to imagine.


“What kind of proof did you plan to get, anyway?” she hissed at Solude.  “How can you prove we’ve been here at all?”


“Easy!” Solude said, ducking behind a bush.  “The rules here are basically the same as the rules for the girls, right?  So the boys must lose clothes and have to wear something revealing – only it won’t be a dress.  I’ll get hold of one of those outfits and that’ll be my proof.”


Rapier stopped by the bush and stared down at her.  “You’re out of your mind!” she exclaimed, waving her arms around.  “No boy is going to voluntarily hand over his last stitch of clothing to you so you can win a stupid dare!”


“For someone who claims to be a man herself, you sure don’t know much about them,” Solude replied.  “Now stop screaming and flagging down passing planes or you’ll get us caught for sure!”


Rapier realized how exposed she was and ducked down beside Solude.  “How are you going to go about this?  Just stop some poor guy in a humiliating outfit and get it from him?”


“Well, I’d _rather_ do it that way.  I don’t want to have to sneak into the school itself and start looking for wherever they hide the clothes.”


The thought of actually going into the school made Rapier dizzy.  They’d never get away with it.


“Come on!”  Solude darted out from behind the bush, the twin ‘targets’ Haruka drew on her buttocks winking back and forth as she ran.  Rapier charged after her.


Solude came to a stop alongside the building itself.  It appeared to be designed to match the girls’ school exactly.  “From here we’ll see any guys that come out,” she said as she peeked around the corner.  “But they won’t see us!”


“Unless they walk in this direction,” Rapier said wryly.


“Ssh!”  There are a couple now!”


Rapier watched the two young men walk across the yard.  Neither of them would be any help to Solude, since they both wore clothes.


“Rapier, go tell those guys what we need,” Solude instructed her.


“What?!”  Rapier stared at her.  “Why me?!”

“Because you’re dressed!” Solude said sensibly.  “I can’t walk right out into the open where anyone looking out a window could see me and recognize me right away as a girl.”


Rapier sighed.  HOW did Solude get her into these things?


“Go, go, go!”  Solude pushed her toward the boys.


“I’m going, stop shoving!” Rapier snapped.  She straightened up and took a deep breath, then walked toward the two boys.


“You really think Fujin’s in there, ya know?”


“She _is_ in there.  It was in the files at Balamb.”


“And we’re gonna get her out?”


“We are.”


“Seifer?”


“Yes, Raijin?”


“How are _we_ gonna get out?”


“Excuse me.”


Both boys turned at the unfamiliar voice, blinking in surprise at finding a girl behind them.  Rapier saw that shock register in their eyes and gave them a moment before continuing.


“I apologize for interrupting you,” Rapier said, her face reddening.  “A friend of mine is in need of an article of clothing that the boys are given when they start to lose clothing ….”


“What’s she talking about, ya know?” Raijin asked Seifer.



“I’m not sure.  Whatever it is it must be important to bring her over here.”  He quirked an eyebrow.  “Or are you just a troublemaker who wanted to get a peek at the boys?”


Rapier’s face burned.  “I most certainly am not!  I’m a knight!”


“A female knight?”  Seifer blinked.


“I’m not a female knight!” Rapier said angrily.  “I’m just a knight!”


Seifer folded his arms and smirked.  “I happen to be a knight myself.  And I must say I’ve never seen a prettier one than you.”


Her face now so hot, Rapier feared her cheeks would melt.  “S-Stop that!” she ordered.  “I came to you with a request – my time is short!”


“Ah yes, something about how you want boys’ clothes – “


“Not _me_!  My friend!”


Raijin leaned over toward Seifer.  “I don’t see a friend, ya know,” he murmured.


“Ssh,” Seifer said.  “Let’s humour her.”


Rapier gnashed her teeth and wished she had her sword.  She’d show him who the real knight was, and wipe that smirk off his face in the process!


“My FRIEND wants an article of clothing – whatever it is that the boys are forced to wear when they’re punished by having their regular clothes taken away.”


“Well, as you can see, we haven’t been punished in such a way ourselves,” Seifer replied, spreading wide his arms.  “However, it’s conceivable that _you_ might be once you’re caught here.”


Rapier shuddered.  “I don’t plan to stay here any longer than necessary.”  She looked at him directly.  “So you’re saying you can’t help me?”


“I might be able to – if you do something for us in return,” Seifer said.  “You see, we have a friend over on the girls’ side.  We came here to get her out, but unfortunately were caught on the grounds and they’re attempting to keep us here.”


“And?” Rapier prompted impatiently.  She was getting anxious – standing out here in the open was way too risky.


“_And_ we are not planning to remain, no matter what they say,” Seifer concluded.  “But we’re not going without our friend, so what I want is for you to tell her that we’re here and are planning an escape.  That’s all.”


Rapier nodded.  “Fine,” she said curtly.  It was an easy enough thing to do, even if she didn’t believe they’d really succeed in their plan.  “Who is your friend?”


“Her name is Fujin,” Seifer said.  “She’s a small girl, blonde, eyepatch –“


“I know who she is, I room with her,” Rapier said.  “And now I know who you must be - Seifer and Raijin.  She’s talked about you.”


“Is she okay, ya know?” Raijin asked in concern.  Rapier didn’t know what to say – Fujin was hardly ‘okay’ since she was running around naked.


“She’s unharmed,” she told him.

“Then we’re agreed?” Seifer asked.

“Yes, but could you please hurry?” Rapier asked, looking around.  “Every second I’m here, I’m at risk.”

“Then you shouldn’t make bets that put you in risky situations.  That _is_ what brought you here, right, Ms. Knight?”

Rapier glared.  “I told you, it’s not for _me_!”

“Yes, yes,” Seifer said, waving a hand.  “Why don’t you go back over there now then?  I’ll toss the item over the wall when we get it.”

“A-All right,” Rapier said, surprised that it was going to be that easy.  “And I’ll speak to Fujin as soon as I see her.”


“Say ‘hi’ for me, ya know!” Raijin said eagerly.


“Tell her we miss her,” Seifer added, his bravado softening somewhat.


“Should I get out paper and pen and take dictation?” Rapier asked.  “You’ll be able to talk to her after you get her out.”  If you can, she added silently.


“All right, that just leaves one last thing,” Seifer said, a slow smile touching his lips.  “What’s your name?”


“Saris Rapier,” she answered, slightly irritated.  “What difference does that make when I’m in such a hurry?”


“I just wanted to know,” Seifer said, with that same odd smile.


Rapier turned away quickly and began running toward the wall dividing the school yards, forgetting about Solude entirely.
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