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

Obedience School - Part 7

by Haruka


Haruka and Michiru ran after Zoisite, who was leading the way to the dining room at full speed.


“Hurry or we’ll be late!” she said.


“Hey, I can go faster than you,” Haruka retorted.  “We’re just following because you know where the dining room is!”


“Haruka, ssh!” Michiru scolded.  “Zoisite is doing us a favour, since she could just as easily teleport herself there.”


“No, I can’t,” Zoisite said with regret.  She stopped outside the dining room entrance and looked at them.  “I forgot to tell you something.  You have no power here.”


“What are you talking about?” Haruka asked.


“The real reason why you belong to them and they can make you obey,” Zoisite said.  “As soon as you enter the gates, your magic power is nullified.  I can’t teleport or make ice crystals or fire, and you guys probably can’t transform.”


Haruka and Michiru looked at each other worriedly.


“Put me down!”


“DOWN!”


The senshi turned and stared as Kanna walked by carrying Solude and Fujin.  The other girls followed.


“I’m afraid to ask,” Michiru said to Haruka.


“Same here,” she agreed.  “Maybe we’d better just go in.”


“And fast,” Michiru stated, “before they decide to carry _us_!”


They rushed to the table where Kendappa led the other girls and quickly seated themselves.  Kendappa glanced at them.  “Hello girls,” she said.  “I hope you’ll read the list of rules as soon as you get back to your room, because otherwise you’ll run the risk of making a grievous mistake.”  She gave Solude and Fujin significant looks as Kanna deposited them on their feet.


“RAGE!” Fujin yelled, and kicked Kanna in the shins.


“Owwww!” Kanna hopped around.  “She did it again!  And the same leg, too!”


Fujin suddenly found herself bent over the back of one of the chairs.  Before she could right herself, Kendappa had delivered four solid whacks to her backside.  The enraged blonde girl stood as soon as she was released and spun to face Kendappa, who glared at her warningly.


“Be _very_ careful, young lady,” she said.  “If you dare to do anything other than apologize to Kanna, you’re going to be wearing one of those.”  She swept her hand toward Zoisite as she passed by on the way to her own table.  Fujin and the others followed Zoisite with their gaze.


“She’ll have to wear one of those sexy things?” Solude asked.


“Clothes are a privilege,” Kendappa reminded them.  “Any staff member might decide you deserve to lose some at any time as punishment.”


Solude turned eagerly to Fujin.  “Don’t you dare apologize!”  She grinned.


Fujin’s eye narrowed and she looked at Kanna.  “SORRY!” she said.


“Uh uh,” Kendappa told her.  “It has to be better than that.  Go down on one knee as if she were a staff member and apologize properly.”


Fujin hesitated, making a face.


“It’s that, or the harem dress,” Kendappa said easily.


Fujin spun sharply and dropped to one knee, lowering her head before Kanna.  “SORRY, VERY.”


“I think that’s the best she can do, Kendappa,” Ayame said from the instructors’ table.


“She did just fine,” Kendappa agreed and rubbed her hair.  “Good girl, Fujin.”


“UP?” Fujin asked, not looking at her.


“Yes, you can get up,” Kendappa answered.  “And since you did so well, you can have dinner after all.  As for _you_, Solude,” she looked at her, “you can kneel on the floor and stay there until everyone is finished.”


“Aw, MAN!”  Solude dropped onto the ground, crossing her legs and pouting.


“I _said_ kneel,” Kendappa pointed out.


Solude sighed heavily, but rearranged herself so that she was kneeling.  Unfortunately, that put her at eye-level with the table, and she was able to see the food she was missing out on.  Her stomach gave another protesting growl.


“Hey, Rapier,” she whispered, “wanna slip me some tidbits every once in a while?”


Rapier looked down at her in surprise.  “You want me to feed you from the table like a dog?”


“Hunger knows no pride,” Solude admitted.


“Then apologize to Kendappa and maybe you can eat up here with us.”


“No pride except that.”


“Enjoy your meal, ladies,” Kendappa said, turning to head back to the staff table.  She paused and looked back.  “Oh yes, before I forget, there’s to be no feeding Solude at all.  Anyone caught doing so will get what Fujin got _and_ will be put into the harem dress.”


“Sorry, Solude,” Rapier said, and turned back to her plate.


Solude shot a murderous glare at Kendappa’s back as she joined the other instructors.  She wondered how long she could hold out without apologizing.  Her stomach rumbled its opinion on the matter.


“Shut up,” she told it irritably.
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