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Obedience School - Part 6

by Haruka


Haruka sighed and looked around the backyard.  “I don’t see her here, either.”


“Oh no!”  Michiru turned away, covering her eyes.  “There’s another naked person!”


“I guess they didn’t realize that ‘clothes are a privilege’,” Haruka said snidely.


“At least we still have ours,” Michiru said with relief.


“There really aren’t that many students here, you’d think Zoisite would be easy to find,” Haruka complained, then hesitated.  She thought she saw a familiar ponytail by the fountain.  “There she is!  Come on!”  She grabbed Michiru’s hand and they headed over.


“Zoisite!”


The pretty girl with butterscotch-coloured hair turned, her mouth dropping open.  “Princess Uranus!  Princess Neptune!”


They reached her and she stood up.  She was wearing a short white toga-style outfit that immediately reminded the princesses of their own dresses back in the Moon Kingdom.  “We’ve been looking all over for you,” Haruka told her.  “What’s this you’re wearing?  Trying to be a princess yourself?”


Zoisite gave her a wry look.  “I know they appear similar, but there’s a big difference between this outfit and the ones you guys wore.”  She pulled open the slit on the side, exposing her bare hip.  “No underwear,” she said.


“Why the heck not?!” Haruka asked.


“They won’t let you, it’s part of the punishment.  You know, that whole ‘clothes are a privilege’ business.  If you do something wrong, they might make you wear this thing.  If you do something _else_ wrong, they may make you take it off entirely.”


“So obviously you did something wrong,” Michiru remarked.


“Oh yeah, a few times,” Zoisite replied.  “I’ve been here a week, remember?  They don’t let you get away with anything after the first meeting.”


“I’m surprised you’ve still got the dress, Zoi,” Haruka said frankly.


“Are you kidding?  I was down to no clothes by the end of the first day.”  Zoisite sighed.  “They’re as quick to reward as they are to punish, so I guess that’s something.  Even if you get down to being naked because you were bad, if you do something right, they might give you the dress back.  That’s how it was in my case, anyway.”  She shrugged.  “I suppose if I continue to be good, I’ll get my clothes back, but it’s not likely _that_ will happen.”  She looked at them curiously.  “So what are you guys doing here?”


“Serenity and Endymion sentenced us to come here,” Haruka told her.  “Kunzite escorted us here personally.”


Zoisite’s face clouded.  “I miss him, even though he left me in this place.  Have you had the orientation meeting yet?”


“Yes,” Michiru said distastefully.  “That awful Regina struck Haruka.”


“Be careful of that one,” Zoisite warned.  “She looks like Bambi, but is tough as nails.  I think she was a troublemaker here herself once.  In fact, I think all of the instructors were students first.”


“Whatever they were once, they’re enjoying their jobs now,” Haruka remarked.  “I almost feel sorry for that bunch from the Hanagumi.  I guess they worked under Ayame once already and now have to go through this.”


“And what about Solude?” Michiru said.  “She actually got herself wrestled to the ground and swatted!”


“Yeah, but she asked for that.  Even I wasn’t _that_ careless.”


“You guys must be in dorm room two, huh?  I’m in room one.  There are only two rooms full right now, here in the girls’ dorm, anyway.”


“I’m not surprised,” Haruka laughed.  “If they allowed the students to outnumber the teachers by too much of a margin, they’d have a mutiny on their hands.”


“Zoi, is it true that some of them are magic users who could control us no matter what we do?” Michiru asked worriedly.


“Put it this way, Princess,” Zoisite said in a serious voice.  “They’ve got all the bases covered, and these instructors were chosen for a reason.  Regina has no magic, but she’s strong, fast and agile – probably she’s in the best physical shape of them all.  She did special-forces-secret-mission type fighting and I hear she modifies weapons for a hobby.  Souma and Kendappa don’t have magic either, but they’ve fought with swords and other cutting instruments before, so they’re no slouches physically themselves.  Kendappa is kind of crafty – don’t believe everything she says.  Souma is the most easy-going of the instructors, but she still enforces the rules.  Apricot can communicate with nature-spirits so that plants and trees obey her instructions, and she can also heal.  She and Regina argue a lot – I think they get themselves in trouble with Ayame that way.”


“Speaking of Ayame, she seems like a tough broad herself,” Haruka said.


“She was in the military,” Zoisite said dryly.  “I can say from experience that yeah, that toughens you.”


“Is it true what they say?” Michiru asked.   “That the only way out of here is to do things their way?”


“I haven’t found any other way out yet,” Zoisite admitted.  “Problem is, I can’t humble myself enough to give in yet.  It’s hard.  You pretty much have to throw away your pride, and I can’t _do_ that when Apricot is smirking at me, I just can’t.”  She sighed and looked down at herself.  “So I end up wearing this, and worse.”


Michiru moved a little closer to Haruka and they shared a look of uneasiness.


“Bitch, bitch, BITCH!”


“Solude, please … someone will hear you.”


The irate redhead whirled in place and looked incredulously at Rapier.  “You think I care?!  That bitch _swatted_ me!  Right in front of everyone!”


“You challenged her outright, what did you think she would do?”


“Not _that_!”


Rapier sighed.  “I didn’t really expect that, either.  I don’t know what I expected.”


“I don’t either, since you were crazy enough to enroll yourself.  What was it that Fujin girl said?  Oh yeah … NUT!”


Rapier looked defensive.  “I thought the discipline would be good for me.  Maybe it still will be.  It’s unorthodox, but – “


“Unorthodox?!” Solude gaped at her.  “It’s insane!”


“Did you see this?” Rapier picked up a paper from her bedside table.  “They left one on each of the beds.”


Solude frowned.  “What is it?  I haven’t gone to my bed yet.”  She walked over and picked up the paper laying on it, skimming it.  “Oh great, a list of rules.”


“Short list,” Rapier said quietly as she read her own copy.  “We have to kneel before all staff members when we come in contact and are not allowed to rise until they give leave.”


“What egomaniacs!” Solude exclaimed.  “You should be good at the kneeling stuff, anyway, since you were a knight and all, but sheesh!  These people aren’t royalty!”  She read further.  “At least the rest of these aren’t so ridiculous, mostly about being on time for meals, classes and bedtime.  Wait, I spoke too soon.  No fistfighting and no uninstructed amorous contact with other students – what the heck is that supposed to mean?”


Rapier’s eyes widened as she continued.  “We must address female instructors as ‘Mistress’?”


“You’re kidding?!” Solude leaned over her shoulder to read for herself.  “No, you’re not.  Oh, _man_ ….”


“We’re allowed to call them by Mistress then their first name, but never by the first name alone,” Rapier said.


“Oh, and here they repeat the ‘school mottos’ – I guess they figure those are the most important rules of all!” Solude remarked.


“Well, when one of them is ‘obey without question’, there’s not much need for other rules, is there?”  Rapier smiled a little.  “They tell you to do something and you do it or else.  Pretty simple.”


“Simple for _you_ maybe, but I see a lot of resistance in my future.”


Rapier gave her a worried look.  “I wish you wouldn’t, Solude.  You already tried that and they hurt and humiliated you, and that was just a warning.  I don’t want to imagine what they’ll do if you keep fighting them.”


“I don’t know what else to do, Rapier.”  Solude folded her arms.  “It’s not like me to give in to people bossing me around.”


“An outrage!” came an angry voice from the hallway, proving to be Sumire’s as she stomped in the dorm room door.  “That’s what it is!  Ayame ought to be court-martialed for this!”


“She must think we need what this place is offering,” Maria said quietly.  “We would do best to obey the rules and try to learn.”


“See if you still think that after _reading_ the rules,” Solude replied.


Maria and Sumire retrieved their list of rules from their beds.  Kanna dropped onto her bed and took up the sheet of paper there.  A quirky look crossed her face.  “We have to _kneel_ before Ayame?”


“And _all_ the instructors,” Solude pointed out indignantly.


“That is a little … extreme,” Maria said uncertainly.


“Extreme?!” Sumire exclaimed, staring at her in disbelief.  “Try ridiculous!  Crazy!  Insane!”


“That was my word of choice,” Solude remarked.


“Insane or not,” Maria said, “if that is what they want, we had better do it.  I personally do not want to be thrown to the floor and abused as you were.”


Solude winked at her.  “I don’t know, sexy, you’d look pretty good on the floor.”


Maria’s face turned red and her visible green eye flashed.  “This is serious!”


“You’re telling me!  I’m the one who got swatted.  Hey, did you enjoy watching that, by any chance?”


“Solude, leave her alone,” Rapier told her.  “She has more important things to worry about right now than your unwanted advances.”


“You are _so_ not fun, Rapier.”


Fujin walked in, glanced at the others, then went to her bed.  She frowned at the piece of paper there and swept it aside before laying down.


“You might want to read that,” Rapier suggested.


“INTERESTED, NOT,” Fujin replied.


“She’ll be sorry,” Kanna muttered.


“I’m already sorry,” Solude said.  “Sorry I had to come here.”


Kendappa walked into the room, her ultra-long black hair trailing behind her.  “Good afternoon, girls.”


Rapier quickly went down on one knee, lowering her head.  Maria followed suit, and after a moment, Kanna did as well.  Sumire shook her head in disgust, Solude suppressed a snort, and Fujin watched the others as if they were crazy.


Kendappa gave Rapier’s hair an affectionate rub.  “Very good, some of you.”  She eyed the ones who were ignoring her.  “What makes you three think you’re exempt from showing proper respect for your instructor?”


“_I_ am Kanzaki Sumire,” the redhead said haughtily.  “I do not kneel before anyone!”


“If you don’t kneel now, you’ll end up crawling later,” Kendappa told her in a deadly serious tone.  “Make your choice.”


“Sumire!” Kanna hissed.  “She means it!  Get down here!”


“Kanna-san …!”


“_Please_?” Kanna implored.


Sumire was taken aback.  If Kanna was worried enough to beg for her safety, she decided she could play along this once.  In fact, she would think of it as _being_ in a play.  She gave Kendappa a respectful nod and gracefully lowered herself into a kneeling position.


“Next time if you hesitate, you’ll be punished,” Kendappa warned, then turned her attention to Solude and Fujin.  “We’re still waiting for you two.  Your roommates won’t be allowed to rise until you’ve joined them.”


“Then I guess they’re gonna be down there a long time,” Solude remarked.  Fujin lay back on her bed and yawned.


Kendappa swept around the kneeling girls and moved between Solude’s bed and Fujin’s.  She put her hands on her hips.  “I came here to bring you girls to lunch.  If you don’t kneel now, you won’t be _having_ lunch.”


“So what?” Solude said, ignoring the protesting rumble in her stomach.


“NEGATIVE,” Fujin replied.


“Fine,” Kendappa said.  “You’ll go without.  But you still have to come to the dining area while the rest of us eat.”


“Make me,” Solude challenged with a laugh.  Kendappa didn’t look like much to her.


“Kanna,” Kendappa said, “kindly bring Solude and Fujin to the dining area with us.”


“Huh?”  Kanna looked up in surprise.  “I mean, Mistress?”


“You heard me.”  Kendappa looked at her.  “Unless you wish to go without lunch yourself?”


Kanna’s purple eyes widened and she stood up.  She walked over between the two beds and gave the belligerent girls an imploring look.  “Come on, you guys, don’t make me do this, okay?  Just come with us.”


“Hey, you can try and bring me if you think you can,” Solude told her.  “But you won’t lay a hand on me, trust me.”


Kanna sighed and reached for her.  Solude smirked and attempted a teleport to the other side of the room.


Her smirk faded as Kanna easily lifted her over her shoulder.


“HEY!” she yelled.  “My teleport didn’t work!  What’s going on here?!”


“Didn’t we tell you?” Kendappa said lightly.  “Every student is magically scanned as they enter the front gates, and anything that might hamper your progress or endanger the staff is capped.  Physical abilities remain, but any kind of magic is suppressed.”


Fujin sat bolt upright and seemed to be trying to form a spell.  She found out she couldn’t only a moment before Kanna lifted her over her other shoulder.

“DOWN!” she protested.


“All right, everyone, follow me!” Kendappa said merrily and led them out of the dorm room amid Solude and Fujin’s protests.
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