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Obedience School - Part 18

by Haruka


“Haruka, you have to tell them the truth,” Michiru said urgently.  The two of them were already seated in the front row in the auditorium, and both Rapier and Solude were up onstage.  Rapier was as white as a sheet and Solude looked stormy.  Kendappa stood by them like a sentry.


“Do you think that would help?” Haruka asked her girlfriend.  “After getting everyone in here they’re not going to just send them all away without punishing _someone_.”


“And it should be _you_ for starting it all in the first place!” Michiru told her firmly.


Haruka sighed.  “All right, all right, I’ll tell someone.”  She got up and noticed Maria herself coming down the aisle.  She swallowed.


“Mistress Maria!” she said, dropping down to one knee.


The Russian girl stopped.  “What is it, Haruka?”


“I just wanted to tell you that what happened with Solude and Rapier was all my fault.  I dared Solude to go to the boys’ side and bring proof that she’d done it.”


Maria shook her head.  “You can dare someone until you are blue in the face, but when it comes down to it, the one who accepts the dare is responsible for their own actions.”


She walked away and Haruka sat back down.  “I tried,” she told Michiru helplessly.


“That’s all right,” Michiru said grimly.  “I’ll just spank you later myself.”


Fujin took one more glance toward the rear entrance to the school, then headed across the lawn toward the fence.  With everyone at the assembly, it wasn’t like they’d notice her missing.


She paused by the wall dividing the two yards and tried to find a crack to peek through.  There was none.


“RAIJIN!” she called out.  “SEIFER!”


No answer.  Of course there wouldn’t be.  How would they know she’d be there?  She turned to leave.


“Fujin?”


She stopped abruptly and turned back.  “SEIFER?”


“Good girl!  I knew you’d come out once Rapier talked to you,” Seifer said from the other side of the fence.


“RAIJIN?” Fujin asked eagerly.


“He’s inside.  Someone from the girls’ side phoned over here and right after that they summoned him in.  Did Rapier get caught or something?”

“AFFIRMATIVE.  TROUBLE.”  She bit her lip.  “RAIJIN, TROUBLE?”


“What?  Oh no.  It’s not against any rules here to talk to girls – she’s the one who came over here.  As for the loincloth, they’ve got enough of those to spare.”  Seifer lowered his voice.  “Hey, Fujin, we’re going to get you out of here.”


“HEARD,” Fujin said.  “HOW?”

“Well, I considered the loud, dramatic, bash-through-the-gates stuff, but we don’t know what kind of magic we’re dealing with.  So something more subtle is called for.  Is there a regular time of day when you can meet me here to talk?”


“LUNCH,” she replied.  “EAT FAST.  TWELVE-THIRTY?”


“Okay, so I’ll see what I can do.  Meet me here tomorrow at twelve-thirty.”
“AFFIRMATIVE.”


Rapier looked around at all the people in the auditorium.  It was hard to believe that before long, she would be either a source of entertainment or an example – she wasn’t sure which.


“Did I say I’m sorry?”


She glanced at Solude.  “Yes.  Several times.”


“Is it sinking in yet?”


“Solude, I know you’re sorry.  Let’s wait until after this is over – I’ll let you know if forgiveness is even possible then.”


“I’ll try not to hurt you too much,” Solude promised urgently.  “I’ll cup my hand – it’ll make a loud sound, but won’t hurt a lot.  All you have to do is pretend it does.”


“You don’t understand at all,” Rapier said with a sigh.  “It’s not the pain I fear – it’s the humiliation.”


Solude sighed herself.  “I guess I don’t have any way around that.”


Kendappa turned toward them, frowning.  “You two keep silent!  You’re not supposed to be chatting up here.”


“All right, we are ready to begin,” Maria said, walking to the center of the stage.  “Attention, everyone!”  She waited a few moments for the noise to settle down.  “I have gathered you here to witness Rapier’s public punishment.  She went over into the boys’ side of the school, which is strictly against the rules.  And because Solude here was also involved, she is going to administer the punishment.”  She looked at Rapier.  “Remove your clothing.”

Rapier’s face turned red.  At least when other students had been forced to lose their clothes, they hadn’t been made to remove them onstage like a stripper in a nightclub.  She pulled off her boots, then unfastened her tunic and slid out of it.  Avoiding looking at anyone in particular, she took off her tights and underwear.

Nodding with satisfaction, Maria turned to Solude.  “You are to take a seat on that chair –“ She pointed to it, “and begin immediately.”


“And to think you were once one of our roommates,” Solude muttered.  “Come on, Rapier.”  She went over to the single chair and seated herself, then looked at her friend apologetically.  Rapier followed her and stopped beside where she sat.  She knew the next step was supposed to be lowering herself across Solude’s naked lap, but she couldn’t bring herself to do it.


“Rapier, do not try our patience further,” Maria warned.  “If you do not co-operate voluntarily, you will be forced.  Is that your preference?”


No, thought Rapier, lifting her chin.  Despite appearances, she was still a knight, and a proud one.  No matter what they did to her, she would conduct herself with dignity and she would _not_ give them the satisfaction of forcing her.  She began to bend down so she could crawl onto Solude when the doors at the back of the auditorium suddenly slammed open.


“Stop right there!”


Startled, Rapier straightened up again, and everyone looked toward the voice.  An indignant-looking girl with long pink hair stood at the door, a pretty purple-haired girl hovering behind her.


“Utena Tenjou, what is the meaning of this?!” Maria demanded.


The bold girl strode down the aisle toward the stage, the other one following behind her.  “The meaning is that I can’t stand by and watch this happen!”  She stopped in front of the stage and pointed toward Rapier.  “That girl has been a model student, but she makes one slip-up and now you’re treating her like a common criminal!  It’s wrong, and I won’t let you do it!”


Maria rolled her eyes.  “Kanna?” she said wearily.


“Yes, Ma’am.”  The large redhead stood up and headed toward Utena.


Behind her, Anthy’s green eyes grew larger.  “Utena-sama!” she warned.  The other girl turned and saw Kanna coming at her from the left, and began backing away toward the right.


“What _is_ this?!” Utena exclaimed in disbelief.  “No one has the right to speak out here except the staff?!  What kind of injustice is this?!  I suppose you’re going to drag ME up there next?!”


“No,” Maria answered.  “We’re going to put you in the stocks so that we may proceed with this.  I will deal with you later.”


“The hell you are!” Utena cried and braced a hand against the stage to flip herself onto it.  Kanna jumped up behind her, but Utena was already standing behind where Solude sat on the chair.


“You’re crazy, kid,” Solude hissed.  “Just go with her!  You can’t stop this now.”


“Maybe not, but I’ve no intention on backing down to them!” Utena declared.  Kanna came around past Rapier and made a grab for the younger girl, but Utena sprinted toward the front apron of the stage, then took a flying leap off the edge.  She landed on one foot on the armrest of Haruka’s seat in the audience, then sprang forward to land on the armrest of a seat two rows behind.  Kanna cursed out loud and jumped off the stage, running up the aisle to cut her off.  As she ran by Anthy, the large redhead suddenly fell flat on her face.  She looked up at the dark-skinned girl, who crouched down with a look of concern.  “Are you all right, Kanna-sensei?”


Kanna gazed at her suspiciously, unsure whether she’d been tripped or if she’d stumbled.  She looked toward the doors in time to see Utena disappear through them.


“Go find her!” Maria ordered.  “We’ll continue here.”


Kanna jogged toward the exit, and Anthy began to follow at a walk.


“Anthy, take a seat,” Maria told her sharply.


The purple-haired girl paused, then sat down in the nearest available chair, glancing toward the exit where she’d last seen Utena.
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