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Obedience School - Part 17

by Haruka


The pink-haired girl looked up at the sound of excited voices and running in the hallway.  “Wonder what’s going on,” she said thoughtfully.


“Going on, Utena-sama?” repeated the girl standing by the window.  She was arranging some fresh roses in a vase.  Her wide green eyes gazed curiously at the other girl through the lenses of her glasses.


“Out in the hall.”  The girl named Utena slipped over to peek out the doorway of dorm room 1 and was nearly run over by Zoisite on her way in.


“Hey, watch it!” Utena cried.


“Well, stop blocking the door and it won’t happen,” Zoisite said sensibly.  She gave the dark-skinned girl by the window a glance, then yanked Utena down to sit on a bed.  “Anyway, did you hear the news?”


“That’s what I was trying to do when you ran me down.”


“Oh, well, what’s happened is that girl Rapier – you know, the knight?  She got caught going over to the boys’ side or something like that.  That’s about the worst thing you can do here, and it’s just so unbelievable that the school goody-goody is the one who did it!”  Zoisite cocked her head.  “Maybe you don’t know her yet – you’ve only been here a couple of days and she’s in another room.”


“I’ve heard of her,”  Utena said.  “She’s the only girl in her room who hasn’t lost her clothes.”


“She’ll lose them now, and probably some skin besides,” Zoisite said gleefully.  She eyed Utena’s outfit.  “So when do you figure _you’ll_ start losing clothes?”


“Probably not long,” the blue-eyed girl replied ruefully.  “I didn’t exactly have a spotless record at my other school.”  She glanced toward the girl with the glasses.  “And they’ll likely use Anthy against me.”


Zoisite shook her head in disgust.  “She’s the only other person besides Rapier who ever signed themselves into this place!  I think they’re both crazy.”


“But I had to come here,” Anthy said, turning from the roses to look at the girls.  “They were forcing Utena-sama to come here.”


Zoisite raised an eyebrow at Utena, who sighed.  “Long story.  I tried to tell her we’d both be safer if she waited for them to release me, but ….”


“I must stay with Utena-sama,” Anthy smiled over at her.  “I belong to her.”


“And I thought Rapier was a weirdo,” Zoisite said wryly.  “You guys are even weirder.”


“Hey, wait a minute!” Utena said suddenly.  “Didn’t you say something a few moments ago about Rapier losing skin?  What were you talking about?”


“Exactly what I said,” Zoisite told her, playing with her own ponytail idly.  “This is too big a deal for them to just take her clothes away.  They aren’t very forgiving around here, you know.”


“They’re going to beat her for going over to the boys’ side?  But maybe she had a good reason!”


“I don’t think any reason would be worth what they’ll do to her,” Zoisite shrugged.


Anthy went over and sat next to Utena, gazing at her worriedly.  She knew how passionately the other girl felt about injustice.  Utena put a hand over Anthy’s and gave it an unconscious squeeze, frowning as she gazed toward the doorway.  “I have to do something,” she murmured.


Rapier felt her knees go weak and for a moment she feared they would buckle beneath her.  “W-What did you say?” she asked Maria as she stood in front of her desk.  Kendappa stood behind her, arms folded.


“I said that since you are unwilling to explain your actions and why that boy would throw a loincloth to you, you’ve given me no choice,” Maria told her sternly.  “You are to be publicly spanked.”


“Shall I get things started right away?” Kendappa asked.


“Yes, do so.  There is no point in putting it off.”


This can’t be happening, Rapier thought desperately.  It can’t!


“Come along,” Kendappa said, taking her by the arm and pulling her toward the door.  She opened it to find Solude about to enter.


“Rapier!” Solude said, noticing the grip Kendappa had on her friend’s arm.  “What’s going on?!” she demanded.


“They’re going to … they’re going to ….”  Rapier couldn’t voice it out loud.


“We’re going to strip her down and spank her in front of the entire school,” Kendappa said coldly.  “And you know better than to present yourself to us in this manner.  Apologize immediately or face punishment yourself!”


“Rapier, why are you being punished?” Solude pressed, ignoring Kendappa.


“If you _must_ know, Solude, it is because we have proof that she was over on the boys’ side.”  Maria held up the loincloth.  “And she refuses to tell us what this was all about.  Such defiance can not be tolerated.”


“You didn’t tell them?” Solude said incredulously.  “Why not?”


Rapier looked at her seriously.  “I’m a knight.”


Solude stared back at her.  “You did it for me?” she whispered.


“No, you moron, I did it because I _want_ to die of humiliation,” Rapier snapped.


Solude smacked her upside the head.  “Don’t be a stupid twit!  I don’t expect you to get into _this_ much trouble on my account.”  She glared at Maria.  “It was all _my_ fault!  She was just helping me!”


“Then why was she there alone?” Kendappa asked.  “And the boy clearly called out _her_ name, I might add.”


“It’s my fault she was involved, that’s all you need to know,” Solude said.


“No, all we need to know is that she was there, and she should not have been,” Maria said, looking directly at Solude.  “But as you say you are responsible, you may share in her punishment.  In fact, you may administer it.”


“What?!” both girls exclaimed


“_Now_ you may get things started, Kendappa,” Maria told the instructor.


“Come on, you two.”  The long-haired girl took them both by the arm and walked out with them.


“Uh, Rapier?” Solude ventured.


“Yes.”


“Do you hate me?”


“Not now.  But I wouldn’t ask me that again when this is over.”


Utena and Anthy looked up as an announcement came over the intercom.


“There is to be a public punishment in the auditorium immediately,” Maria said.  “Attendance is mandatory.”


“Come on, Anthy,” Utena said as she stood up with a determined look on her face.  “Let’s go put a stop to this!”
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