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

Obedience School - Part 4

by Haruka


Maria Tachibana hadn’t even reached her room yet, and she already wanted to kill her roommates – even if they _were_ her friends.


All Kirishima Kanna and Kanzaki Sumire did was fight lately.  Yes, they worked together at the Imperial Theatre, but that didn’t stop them.  In fact, it made for more opportunities to fight, since they were together so much.  And unfortunately for Maria, she was usually with them.


They were arguing now, in fact.  No wonder Ayame hadn’t wanted to escort them to the room but had just given them directions.


“This is all _your_ fault, Cactus Woman!” Kanna snapped at Sumire.  “Do you know what it would do to my father’s pride if he were alive to hear I’d been sentenced to Obedience School?!”


Sumire lifted her chin.  “I think it suits the dog that you are, but I can’t imagine what _I’m_ doing here.”


“What did you call me?!”


“Stop it, both of you!” Maria shouted suddenly, startling them.  “The reason we are here is staring you in the face!  It is because you cannot get along with each other and it is disrupting the Hanagumi!”


Sumire sniffed.  “So why are _you_ here, Maria?  No one ever has any problems with _your_ behavior.”


“That is not so,” Maria said quietly.  “Ayame says I am here because my inability to control you two shows my incompetence as a leader.”


Kanna blinked.  “But that’s not true!  You were a good leader before Ichirou came, and you’ve been a good second-in-command since then!  If she’s got a problem with us and wants to blame a leader, why not punish him?!”


“She has,” Maria said.  “He is going into the boys’ dorm today.  Kaede will take care of the Hanagumi until we all return.”


“Well, I still say it’s not true about you,” Kanna mumbled.  “When you were fourteen, you were leading troops into battle in Russia!”


Maria smiled wanly.  “I ran headlong into the battle and they followed me, it is not quite the same thing as leading them.  Besides,” her expression clouded, “Ayame says it is not the only reason she signed me in here.”


“I think this whole thing is a horrendous mistake or a bad joke,” Sumire declared.  “We shouldn’t be here at all, we have more important things to do, and for me, it’s just plain ridiculous.  I mean, can you imagine the kind of people who must _be_ in this school?”


A girl their age with very short platinum-blonde hair came up behind them.  She raised her head and Sumire gasped involuntarily to see her wearing an eyepatch over her left eye.  She carried a knapsack.


“MOVE!” the girl commanded.


The three Hanagumi members looked startled, then Sumire opened her mouth to berate the girl for her rudeness.  Maria put a hand on her shoulder to quiet her and spoke to the girl herself.


“I believe the customary phrase is ‘excuse me’,” she said.


The little blonde’s one exposed eye narrowed.  “MOVE!” she repeated, and followed it up with a kick to Kanna’s shins.


“OOOOWWWWW!!!”  Kanna hopped on one foot, providing a space for the girl to pass through.  She continued on down the hall without looking back.


Sumire shook her head.  “See what I mean?  Common ruffians.”


“I have worse news for you, Sumire,” Maria said, nodding in the direction the girl took.  “She just went into our room.”


Kanna gingerly put weight on her foot.  “She sure has some vicious kick!  I oughta pound her into next week!”


“Do not start a fight on our very first day, Kanna.”


“Me?!  SHE started it!!”


“Can’t you close that great gaping mouth for one minute?” Sumire snapped.  “Let’s get to the room so I can put down these suitcases.”  She looked down at the four bags she was trying to manage.  “I can’t believe there was no one to help us with our luggage.”


“Well, well!  What have we here?  A collection of beauties!”


“Solude, please ….”


The Hanagumi members looked toward a pair of girls who approached them.  One was a pretty blonde who wore men’s battle clothing, a sword at her side and a weary expression.  The other a redhead with hair as wild as Kanna’s and a definite leer on her face.  Her leather outfit left more skin showing than not.


“My name is Solude,” the redhead told them, then reached up to caress Maria’s cheek.  “And you’re beautiful.”


Maria turned red, but pushed Solude’s hand from her face.  “Please don’t do that.”


“Yes, Solude, leave them alone,” the blonde said, and drew herself up to address them.  “I’m Saris Rapier.  We’re looking for dorm room two.”


“That’s where we’re going, too,” Kanna said.  “And I guess it’s right over there.”  She pointed.


“May we _go_ now?” Sumire said in annoyance.


“You’re cute when you’re mad,” Solude told her, then turned back to Maria and brushed her curtain of blonde hair away from her left eye.  “Hey, you _do_ have another eye under there!  And a really pretty one, too!”


Rapier grabbed Solude by the shoulders and pushed her toward the room, “Please excuse her,” she said as she passed the others.  “My apologies.”


“Hey, you don’t have to apologize for me, Rapier!  I’m a big girl!”


“That’s part of the problem.”  The two disappeared into the room.


“All right, let’s go.” Maria sighed.


When they entered the room, they found three beds out of the eight were left open for them.


“Looks like all you slowpokes are arriving together,” said a friendly voice that belonged to a handsome blonde with forest green eyes.  Maria would have mistaken her for a boy if she hadn’t been living in their dorm room.


“I am sorry we are late,” she said.  “I am Maria Tachibana, and these are my friends, Kirishima Kanna and Kanzake Sumire.”


“Nice to meet ya!” Kanna waved to the group.


“What Maria _isn’t_ telling you is that not only are we members of a famous theatrical group, but my own family is known world-over for – “


“Aw, stuff a sock in it, Sumire!” Kanna told her.  “They don’t care about that right now!”


“I’m Tenou Haruka,” the blonde said, then indicated the lovely green-haired girl on the bed next to her.  “This is Kaiou Michiru.”


“Hello,” her friend said with a smile.


“We met Maria, Kanna, and Sumire in the hall,” Rapier said.  “But I’m Saris Rapier, and this is Solude.”


“You’re such a pretty girl,” Solude said to Haruka.  “Why do you deliberately dress like a boy?  You’re as bad as Rapier.”


Haruka shrugged good-naturedly.  “I guess you could call me a tomboy.  I feel more comfortable this way.”


“I was raised this way,” Rapier said.  “So I’m used to it, too.”


“Hey, there’s still one girl we haven’t met.”  Solude smiled over at Fujin.  “Hey, cutie, what’s your name?”


The petite white-haired girl gave her a measuring look.  “FUJIN,” she answered.


“I don’t think I’ve ever seen anyone as pale as you – I like it,” Solude said.


Fujin didn’t answer.  She went back to ignoring everyone and unpacking her bag.


There was a brief knock on the door and Regina came in.  “Oh good, you’re all here,” she said, looking around.  “For those I haven’t met, my name is Regina.  I’m here to escort you to the Meeting Room.”
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