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Obedience School - Part 19

by Haruka


Damn, that girl was fast!  Kanna went down hallway after hallway and saw no trace of Utena anywhere.  It was like the she’d vanished into thin air.


Well, obviously _that_ couldn’t be the case!  She couldn’t get off school grounds, so she had to be around there someplace.


Fujin was on her way back into the rear door of the school when she was suddenly plowed over by a runaway pink train.


“OOF!” Fujin grunted as she hit the ground and looked up into a pair of big blue eyes.


“Oh wow, I’m sorry!”  The strange girl said and helped Fujin to her feet.  “My name’s Utena.  I’d love to stay and chat, but I’m running for my life right now.”


“CHASING, WHO?” Fujin demanded.


“One of the teachers – the big redhead.”  Utena looked at her curiously.  “You must be Fujin, right?  I’ve heard about you!”


Fujin glanced inside the school – she could hear Kanna’s heavy footsteps heading their way.  She pulled Utena out of sight and around the corner, taking her into the gardens.  “SAFER,” she said.


“Yeah, I guess so, thanks,” Utena replied, running a hand through her hair.  “I sort of disrupted the goings-on in the auditorium.  Hey, why aren’t you there?  I thought attendance was mandatory.”


“BUSY,” Fujin answered.  “TROUBLE, BIG?”


“They want to put me in the stocks.”


“TROUBLE, BIG.”  Fujin nodded.


“I left Anthy behind!” Utena said suddenly.  She looked at Fujin.  “You don’t think they’d do anything terrible to her because of me, do you?”


Fujin wasn’t about to lie to the girl.  “MAYBE,” she replied.


Utena kicked the fountain.  “Damn it all!  Now I’ll have to turn myself in.”


“That won’t be necessary – you’re caught, anyway,” Kanna said grimly as she headed toward her.  Utena didn’t fight her as the big girl wrapped a hand around her bicep, then peered suspiciously at Fujin.  “Why aren’t you at the assembly, Fujin?”


“NAUSEATED,” the little blonde replied.  “FRESH AIR, NEED.”


“Hmmph,” Kanna sniffed.  “It’s just a public spanking.  I didn’t figure you for the weak-stomached type.”


Fujin shrugged.  Kanna wasn’t sure whether to believe her story or not.  As an albino, she was already so pale she couldn’t tell if her colour was right.


“I guess it doesn’t matter that much if you miss this – you know what’s going on, that’s enough,” Kanna said.  “Come on, Utena, it’s the stocks for you.”


Rapier shut her eyes and grit her teeth.  Maria had commanded that her punishment begin as soon as Kanna left, and there had been no more reprieves.  True to her word, Solude was making an effort to spank her as noisily as possible but causing minimal pain by cupping her hand.  Unfortunately, there was nothing she could do about the pain being caused to Rapier’s spirit.  What if her soldiers could see their Captain now?  She’d never regain their lost respect, and she’d had to fight so hard to get it in the first place just because she was female.


“Hold.”


Solude paused with her hand in mid-descent and looked at Maria as she approached.  Rapier was grateful they had stopped – maybe it was over and she would be allowed to leave.


Maria put her hand on Rapier’s back and leaned down to examine the girl’s bottom.  “Her skin is barely pink, “ she said with a frown, then looked at Solude suspiciously.  “This is not working.”


“Here Maria,” said Apricot.  She walked over and gave the blonde woman a paddle.  “She can use this.”


Oh _no_, thought Rapier.  There was no way Solude would be able to pull punches with _that!_


Maria gave the paddle to Solude, who took it reluctantly.  “Put some muscle into it,” Maria told her.


Solude sighed as Maria walked away.  “I’m really sorry, Rapier,” she said.


“Me too,” Rapier said with a heavy sigh.  “Just get it over with so I can get off this damned stage.”


Solude slammed the paddle against her bare backside and Rapier felt pain explode across her skin.  This was going to be bad.


Utena wanted to scream.  She hadn’t been in the stocks for ten seconds before she had to fight to keep herself from panicking.  The position was uncomfortable, not to mention downright dangerous.  To her horror, Kanna had torn all the clothes from her body before locking her into the stocks, and she was now naked and completely vulnerable to the tender mercies of any passerby.  She was understandably relieved when Anthy was the first person to find her, but also instantly embarrassed.  “Uh, hi, Anthy,” she greeted, blushing a bright red.  “Are you okay?  They didn’t hurt you, did they?”


“Oh, Utena-sama,” Anthy sighed, “how can you still be worrying about my welfare when you’re in such a state?  You truly are a prince.”


“I don’t look very noble right now, I’m afraid,” Utena said with a weak laugh.  “And I might look a whole lot worse once the other kids start harassing me.”


Anthy moved around so that she could kneel in front of Utena’s eye level.  “I will stay with you and stand guard until they let you go.  That way no one will hurt you.”


Utena was touched.  “Anthy, I’m so grateful for the offer, but you can’t do that.  The instructors will punish you if you try to protect me.”


“I don’t care,” the purple-haired girl said simply.  “It’s the least I can do in return for everything you’ve done for me.”  She gave Utena a smile, then stood up and walked around her, positioning herself so that she blocked all view of Utena’s exposed backside.
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