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Obedience School - Part 20

by Haruka


Was it over?  Rapier wondered dully.  Her bottom hurt so much that ripples of pain were running along her back and down her legs even when Solude wasn’t touching her.  Her face was wet with tears the relentless blows had forced her to shed.  She had been reduced to this wretched state in front of the entire school.  If she’d had her sword in hand at that moment she’d have hurled herself onto it.


“Rapier?” Solude’s voice was in her ear.  “It’s over, honey.  You can get up.”


The blonde raised her head slowly and looked around.  The auditorium was emptying.  Even the instructors were on their way out.


“Can she stand?”  Rapier heard Haruka ask.  When had she come up onstage?


“I don’t know, let’s get her on her feet and see,” Solude replied.  Rapier felt two sets of hands pulling her upright.  She yelped as blood reached her rear end and made it throb even worse.  Now she could see both Solude and Haruka holding her up, with Michiru nearby, watching them with sympathetic tears in her eyes.


“Let’s get her back to the room,” Haruka suggested.


“Let go of me.”


“Did you say something, Rapier?”


“I said, LET GO OF ME!”  Rapier wrenched herself away from the two girls and stumbled off the stage, her arms wrapped tightly around her naked breasts.  Sobs wracked her body and tears blinded her as she made her way through the halls.  Someone caught her shoulders suddenly and she struggled against them.  “Leave me alone!” she cried.


“Quiet!” she recognized the voice as Regina’s.  “I’m going to help you, come on.”


The instructor steered her away from the student dorm area and brought her to her own room in the teachers’ quarters.


“Just stretch out on your stomach on the couch there,” Regina told her, and disappeared into the bathroom.  Rapier was too worn out to argue.  She lowered herself onto the couch and wished herself dead.


“Here we go.”  Regina returned and sat down on the coffee table beside where Rapier lay.  “I’m going to put this cream on you, all right?  Just try to relax and it will take the edge off the pain.”


Rapier felt the initial contact of Regina’s fingers coated in the cooling cream and stiffened.  That only brought more pain, so she followed Regina’s advice and tried to relax.  As soon as she did so, she noticed the coated areas _were_ burning a little less.


“Why are you helping me?” she muttered into the throw pillow.  “Can’t you get into trouble for it?”


“I’m always in trouble, anyway,” Regina replied.  “The teachers don’t always have it so easy either, you know.  Maria gave me a killer spanking soon after taking over.”


Rapier closed her eyes wearily.  “Why would anyone want to be a teacher here if that sort of thing can happen?”


“Well, it wasn’t all that bad,” Regina admitted with a grin.  “Maria is beautiful, and I got to spend a good long time alone with her, atoning for my sins.”


“I don’t belong here,” Rapier said flatly.  “None of that interests me.”


“Then why did you sign yourself in?”


“I didn’t _know_ what this place was like!”


“Come on, Rapier, you must have had some idea,” Regina said lightly as she put the cream down.  “The institution isn’t called ‘Obedience School’ for nothing.”


“Well, obviously I knew it involved discipline, but I thought it would be more militaristic, not hedonistic.”


“So now you know better.  It’s just another way of disciplining, learning to be a better, more humble person.”


“I was doing all that and look what happened!”


“You deserved that spanking, Rapier,” Regina told her seriously.  “You slipped up and allowed Solude to influence you even though you knew what you were doing was against the rules.  You’ll never do that again, will you?”


“Are you kidding?  Solude will be lucky if I ever speak to her again, let alone do her any favours.”


“See?  The punishment was effective.”


Rapier sighed.  “Okay, I get it now.  So I’ve learned my lesson – may I have my clothes back?”


“It never happens that quickly after punishment, but don’t worry.  I’m sure you’ll have them back very soon.”


“Good,” Rapier said.  “The sooner I get them back, the sooner I can get back on track and earn my freedom from this hellhole.”


“THAT’S the spirit!” Regina joked.


Solude sighed as she walked out the back door of the school.  She had a feeling she was about the last person that Rapier would want to see, so she decided to kill some time outside.  The first thing she saw was Utena in the stocks with Anthy dancing around her, waving her arms.


“Auugh!”  Utena was squirming frantically in the stocks.  “I can’t believe I’m trapped here and a BEE wants to land on me!”


“I think it likes your pink hair, Utena-sama,” Anthy said as she tried to wave the bee away.


“Where is it?!  Where is it?!”


“Hovering over your back now.  Shoo, bee!”  Anthy waved at the insect again.  “Don’t worry, I won’t let it near you.”


“Don’t _you_ get stung, either!”


“I don’t think this cute little bee will hurt me.  There!  It’s gone back to the flowers.”


“Phew!” Utena’s head hung limply.


“Hey, you two,” Solude greeted as she walked over to them.  “I’m Solude.  You’re in room 1, right?”


“Yes, we are,” Anthy said.  “I’m Anthy Himemiya and this is Utena Tenjou.”


“Hey.”  Utena’s left hand flipped up and down in greeting.  She turned her head as best she could to try and get a look at her.  “You’re the one who was spanking that girl onstage.”


“Yep,” Solude said.  “And you’re the one who interrupted it all at your own risk.  Why?”


“Because it wasn’t right!” Utena stated emphatically.  “That Rapier, she was a model student!  She made one mistake and they gave her the worst punishment!”


“So you made a bigger mistake and ended up here,” Solude pointed out.  “I’ve been in the stocks before and I know I never want to go back into them.”


“At least I stuck to my convictions,” Utena replied.  “I just wish I could have saved her.  How is she?”


“I haven’t seen her since she left the auditorium,” Solude admitted.  “I really tried to make it easy on her up there, but Maria caught on and after that it got worse.”


Anthy was biting her lip.  “Do you think they’ll spank Utena-sama next for what she did?”


“I doubt it.  Being in the stocks for a couple of hours is enough punishment,” Solude told her.


Zoisite strolled out the back door and noticed the little group.  She headed toward them.


“That was quite a display in there, Utena,” she commented, twirling a lock of hair around one finger.  “But not nearly as good as the display you’re putting on _here_.”  She chuckled.  “And I thought you’d hang onto your clothes for a while.”


“I did what I had to do, Zoisite,” Utena said.  “And I’m not sorry.”


“Ooo, don’t say that too loudly or some staff member will hear and give you some of _this_!”  She swung her palm at Utena’s backside, but Anthy caught her wrist before she could make contact.  Two sets of green eyes met each other in challenge.


“Don’t touch Utena-sama,” Anthy said evenly.


Zoisite paused for a moment, then yanked her wrist from Anthy’s grip.  “You might be able to keep me away from her, but you can’t stop the staff!”


Anthy’s smile returned to her pretty face.  “I’ll worry about that when it happens.”


Zoisite left and Solude shook her head.


“What’s happening back there?” Utena asked.


“Your little friend here protected you from Zoisite’s attempt to swat you,” Solude answered.  “I almost think she scared her.”


“Thanks, Anthy!” Utena said gratefully.


“You’re welcome, Utena-sama,” Anthy answered, her smile turning gentle.
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