Warning: Before reading further, refer to warning/notes at the beginning of Part 1.

Obedience School - Part 3

by Haruka


“I can’t believe they did this to us.”


Princess Neptune, now in her real life identity as Kaiou Michiru, looked over at Tenou Haruka, her Princess Uranus.  She understood how she felt.  They stood outside the gate of Obedience School with trepidation, both of them wishing they could turn and run.


However, that would be difficult with Kunzite standing behind them.


“This is your new home for a while, ladies,” he said.


“I don’t suppose there’s any way we can bribe you out of this?” Haruka asked.


He gave her an amused look.  “I brought Zoisite here personally.  Do you really think I’d let _you_ go?”


Knowing how much Kunzite loved his volatile little mate, Haruka knew further pleading was useless.  She said nothing as Kunzite rang the buzzer.


Someone came out of the imposing structure set back beyond the gate and headed down the path toward them.  As they came closer, Haruka and Michiru could see that it was a very cute brown-eyed redhead.


“Good morning,” she said as she opened the gate.  “My name is Regina.  You must be the princesses from the Moon Kingdom.”


“That they are,” Kunzite said, giving her a bow.  “It’s a pleasure to see you again, although it’s a shame it has to be under the same circumstances.”


“You can tell Serenity and Endymion that these girls, like Zoisite, are in good hands.”  Regina smiled, guiding the reluctant pair inside and closing the gate.


“Goodbye, ladies,” Kunzite said.  “Behave yourselves.”


“They will, don’t worry,” Regina answered for them.  “Come on, girls.”


Kunzite watched Haruka and Michiru follow the pretty redhead up the path.


“They don’t know what they’re in for,” he murmured.  “Anymore than Zoi did.”


Haruka’s green eyes couldn’t help watching Regina’s tight backside move as she walked ahead of them.  The young woman looked nicely physically fit, which was made obvious by the skin-tight bodysuit she wore.


Michiru followed Haruka’s gaze, then gave her girlfriend a glare.  Haruka didn’t notice – she was still staring at Regina’s buns.  Michiru made a little ‘hmmph’ sound and tossed her hair.  “And they called _us_ indecent.  Imagine if they could see _that_ outfit.”


Regina stopped and turned.  She put a hand on her hip and cocked her head, directing a knowing grin at Michiru.  “I know all about you, Princess Neptune.  And about you and Princess Uranus’ little affair.  Your problem is you don’t have any self-discipline.”


“That’s not true!” Michiru argued.


“Don’t feel badly, it’s the problem of most of the kids who come here.  Self-discipline, self-control, setting priorities – you’ll learn it all, better than you ever imagined.”  She swept a hand toward a door with a number two on it.  “That’s your room.”


“Which of us?” Haruka asked.


“Both of you.”


Haruka and Michiru exchanged mischievous looks.  Serenity and Endymion didn’t figure they’d have a room to themselves, they couldn’t have!  Haruka opened the door for Michiru and followed her in.  They stopped.


There were several beds in the large room.  It wasn’t theirs alone after all.


“We just had a bunch of graduates leave, so we rearranged the dorm a little so all our new arrivals will be together.  The other girls will arrive today, too.”


“Well, at least we get first crack at the beds.”  Haruka looked warily at Regina.  “Unless you’re going to say we have to bed at opposite ends of the room.”

“No, not at all,” Regina told her.  “Choose beds that are together if you want.  It’ll just be another lesson in self-control.”


“We _can_ control ourselves, you know,” Michiru said testily.


Regina smiled.  “For your sake, I hope so.  Once the other girls arrive, you’ll be brought to the Meeting Room to be briefed on the rules and basic curriculum here.  I’ll see you then.”


They waited until she’d left before looking at each other.


“I have a bad feeling about this,” Michiru admitted.  “She was a little too smug about knowing we’d behave ourselves.”


“Maybe it’s just intimidation tactics,” Haruka said grimly.  “But I’ll feel better once I’ve talked to Zoisite.  She’s been here a week – she must know the score.”
Kendappa sat up and stretched.  Another beautiful day on the Obedience School campus, she noted from the sunshine streaming through her window.  There were more new students coming in today and from the sounds of it, some of them were going to be a real challenge.

AI love my job,@ she said out loud.

ATalking to yourself now?@
Kendappa looked over at Souma, her co-worker and lover.  Souma was certainly nice to look at in the morning, with her dusky skin and dark green, shoulder-length straight hair contrasting with the short white bathrobe she wore.  Kendappa pushed back her own ultra-long black hair and smiled.

AI was just thinking about the new students coming in today … should be interesting.  Two of them are sailor senshi.@
ATo say the least,@ Souma said wryly.  AThat other Moon Kingdom girl, Zoisite, is always talking about the sailor senshi.”

“And not always in flattering terms, either,” Kendappa said as she got out of bed and pulled on her robe.  ABeautiful girl, that Zoisite, but what an attitude!@
AThat=s why she=s here,@ Souma remarked.  AThat and her nasty habit of trying to kill anyone who gets on her nerves.@
AWhich is most people.@  Kendappa laughed.

Souma pushed herself up to sit on the desk.  Kendappa couldn=t help stealing a peek to see how much was visible past the short robe from this angle, but if Souma noticed, she didn=t say so.  “Zoisite would still have a way to go before outdoing your record before you came here.@
Kendappa pretended to be shocked.  AI wasn=t _that_ bad!@
AKendappa!  You were a terror!  You were just good at hiding it – for a while.@
AWell,@ she looked thoughtful, then smiled, Amaybe.  But that’s all behind me now.”

“For the most part,” Souma said mischievously.

“Well anyway, Zoisite _is_ learning – slowly,” Kendappa pointed out.  “And so will these new girls, no matter how naughty they are.”

AI=m not worried.@  Souma hopped off the desk.  ALet=s get dressed and go to the morning briefing, which, by the way, we=re already very late for.@
AWhat?!@  Kendappa grabbed her clothes and began wrestling into them.  AThis is what happens when I let you distract me, you vixen!@
Souma laughed.  AMe?!  You=re the one who invited me here last night!@
ADetails, details!  Come on, hurry up!@
AThey=re late again,@ Ayame said grimly, her eyes narrowing.

“You shouldn=t be surprised, Kendappa is always late, and Souma probably shared her bed again last night.@
AYou can=t talk, Regina,@ a calm voice came from the left of the previous speaker.  AYou were late yourself.@
Regina rolled her eyes.  “I had a reason, Apricot.  I was escorting the new students inside.”

“Excuses, excuses, you were always full of them.”

“It’s better than being full of – “

“If you don’t be quiet, I’m going to spank both of you,” Ayame warned.

“I want a front row seat,” Quistis Trepe said.

AWe=re here!@ Kendappa announced as she burst into the conference room, hauling Souma by the hand.  ASorry we=re late, it was all Souma=s fault.@
The green-haired girl turned to stare at her, aghast.  AKendappa!@
ASit down, ladies, so we may begin,@ Ayame told them.

AYeah, and try to be here on time in the future!@ Apricot scolded.

AApricot!@ Kendappa, Souma, and Quistis exclaimed.

ASit DOWN!@ Ayame commanded.  Souma and Kendappa dove into their chairs and Apricot pressed her lips together, wishing she could fuse them by doing so.

Ayame gave them all a warning look.  “If I start to see the line growing thinner between the students and the teachers, I’ll have no qualms about giving some of you a refresher course, am I understood?”

“Yes Ma’am,” they all said solemnly.

“Now then,” she continued.  “before we begin discussing the students coming in today, I=d like an update on Zoisite=s progress.” 

AOr lack thereof,@ Quistis said with a glance at Apricot.

AHey, I=m doing my best!@ she protested.  “She=s only been here a week, and her bad habits are very firmly entrenched.@
AHas she tried to kill you again since the first day?@ Kendappa asked.

AOnly _every_ day,@ Apricot replied, Abut I think she=s starting to get it through her head that I=m stronger than she is, in more ways than one.”

“Keep me posted,” Ayame instructed.  She looked at Regina.  “All right, what are your first impressions of Zoisite’s Moon Kingdom compatriots, the princesses Uranus and Neptune?”

“Snobs, the both of them,” Regina remarked.  “The Moon Kingdom must breed attitude.”

“True enough, Usagi and Mamoru had it before they put in their time here and returned home,” Ayame said.  “That’s why they knew where to send these girls.”

“I wasn’t sure at first that Haruka – Princess Uranus - _was_ a girl.  She looks and speaks like a boy.”  Regina winked.  “She’s actually pretty sexy.”

“Well, that’ll make _our_ job easier.”  Kendappa laughed gaily.

“It’ll be interesting to see how long it is before they can’t keep their hands off each other,” Ayame commented.  “I think you and Souma lasted about … an hour?”

“Ha ha,” Kendappa said without humour.  “We’ve gone longer than that.”

“Yes, _after_ your training, but when you first got here you two had the same problem that pair has now,” Regina pointed out.

“We’ll be well-prepared to help in their training then,” Souma commented.

“My feelings exactly,” Ayame said.  “Now, about the other girls coming in, three of them are known to me.  I helped train them at the Imperial Theatre to be members of the Hanagumi.”

Apricot raised an eyebrow.  “Won’t that mean you’re biased toward them?”

“On the contrary.”  Ayame smiled.  “I’m the one who signed them in here.  I wouldn’t have done so if I hadn’t thought it would be beneficial to them in the long run.”

“I know one of the newcomers, too,” Quistis admitted.  “She’s from Balamb Garden, where I used to teach and where I trained as a SeeD.”

“So she’s a SeeD, too?” Regina asked.

Quistis shook her head.  “No, she never made it as a SeeD.  She’s violent and antagonistic, total attitude.  She was a member of the Disciplinary Committee, and yet didn’t see fit to discipline herself to do her homework or be on time for my class.  She’s a formidable fighter and takes nothing from no one.”

“Hmm, sounds a lot like Zoisite,” Apricot commented.

“The last two girls coming know each other, but are not lovers,” Ayame said.  “One of them is another discipline problem, but the other, believe it or not, enrolled herself.”

“What?!” everyone exclaimed in unison.

“It’s true.”  Ayame shrugged.  “She apparently heard we were a strict school and she was looking for an alternative to the local military schools which wouldn’t accept her.”

“It’s true, they’re boys-only at those ones,” Souma said thoughtfully.

“She actually tried to pass as a boy and made it through a few days in one of them before she was discovered,” Ayame explained.

“She’s in for a surprise if she thinks this going to be like military school.”  Regina chuckled.

“Well, there _are_ some similarities, but all the same, you’re right.”  Ayame closed her folder.  “That’s it for now, people.  We’ll be getting together again once all the students arrive.”

End of part 3
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