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Obedience School - Part 8

by Haruka


What a week, Rapier thought wearily.


That’s how long they had been at Obedience School, and a few changes had taken place.


Once Sumire had made the decision to pretend this was all a stage show and she was the star, she proved herself able to ‘take direction’ and no longer caused any trouble.  Ayame was satisfied that Sumire had learned what could happen if she didn’t shape up and allowed her to return to the Imperial Opera Theatre where the Hanagumi were based.  Since Sumire wasn’t inciting her temper, Kanna was able to follow Maria’s lead and was completely obedient for the rest of the week.  Both of them had been called to Ayame’s office the previous day, and neither had been seen since.  The three empty beds in room 2 made the place seem quiet, despite Solude’s presence.


There had been no danger of Solude being released – she just didn’t seem to get it.  She’d lost her clothes, been given them back, then lost them again within the same hour.  The process was repeated almost every day.  Fujin wasn’t faring much better, her obvious stubborn-streak and temper kept her in the harem dress almost all the time.  Even Haruka and Michiru had done time in the harem dresses, but so far, neither had been forced to go naked.


And as for her, she was doing everything right.  She was the only one who hadn’t yet lost any clothes and she was always being praised and rewarded by the staff.  So why was she still here?  Why wasn’t she allowed to leave like Sumire?


She glanced at the clock and realized she was about to be late for lessons.


“Oh no!” she whispered, and took off at a run.


Fortunately, it wasn’t too far to where she and her roommates took their classes, and she skidded inside just before the hour struck.


“Don’t panic,” Haruka told her from the table around which they all sat together.  “Quistis isn’t here yet.”


Rapier fell into her seat with a sigh of relief.


“Why were _you_ almost late, Miss Perfect?” Solude asked curiously.


“I lost track of time,” Rapier replied.  “And don’t call me that.”


“I wonder what happened to Maria and Kanna,” Michiru said quietly.  “I asked Zoisite, and she hadn’t seen them around, either.”


“They probably went home, like Sumire,” Haruka answered.


“I must be doing something wrong,” Rapier muttered.


Solude laughed.  “Yeah, you signed yourself in!  Why should they let you go when you _asked_ to be here?”


“I didn’t sign up for LIFE!” Rapier retorted.  “I misunderstood what this place was all about.  Now I know, I’ve sampled the discipline, I’ve passed their tests, I should be able to leave now.”


“TELL,” Fujin said, hooking a thumb toward the door.


“Yeah, right,” Haruka said.  “Go tell them that.  Maybe they’ll listen.”


“And maybe I’ll flap my arms and fly out the window,” Rapier sighed.


“Can you lay an egg while you’re at it?  I missed breakfast.”


“Solude!”


“Good morning, everyone.”


They all turned toward the distinct Russian accent and were surprised to see Maria in the doorway.  She was wearing a striped suit and carrying a briefcase.


“Hello, Maria!” Michiru greeted warmly.  “We were worried about you.  Where’s Kanna?”


“She’s still in the school,” Maria told her as she walked over to the table and sat in the chair reserved for their teacher.


“Hey, Maria, better not get too comfy,” Solude warned her.  “That’s Quistis’ seat.”


“No, it is not,” Maria answered, looking up from her briefcase.  “It is mine now.”


Haruka laughed uncomfortably.  “You’ve got a pretty good record here so far, you don’t want to mess it up like this, do you?”


Michiru put a hand on Haruka’s arm.  “Ruka,” she said softly, studying Maria’s face.  “I don’t think she’s defying authority.  I think she _is_ authority.”


“What?” Solude said, staring at the blonde.  “Is she right?”


“Kanna and I have graduated,” Maria explained.  “She is an instructor, and I am taking Ayame’s position.”


“YOU’RE head of the whole SCHOOL?!” Rapier exclaimed, startling everyone.


“Yes,” Maria said calmly, staring back at her.  “After extensive discussion and testing, Ayame has deemed me to be qualified to take over for her and from here on in you will afford me the same respect you did her.”


Rapier’s mouth hung open.  She couldn’t seem to find the will to close it.


“Quistis is gone as well,” Maria said.  “She had to return to Balamb Garden.”


“LUCKY,” Fujin snapped, pouting.


“As none of you knew of my new position, you are excused this time for not receiving me in the proper manner,” Maria continued, ignoring Fujin.  “However, the next time we meet, you must assume the position of deference and call me Mistress.  The same goes for Kanna when you see her, so be prepared.”


“So it can happen that fast, huh?” Haruka asked.  “One day you’re a student, next day an instructor?”


“And vice versa,” Maria replied.  “Instructors can be demoted back to student status if the Headmistress sees fit.”


“WHOA, I didn’t know that!”  Solude grinned.  “Man, I’d love to see Regina stuck back here with us!”


“Or Kendappa,” Michiru murmured.


“Or Apricot,” Haruka agreed.


“To my knowledge, it has never happened before,” Maria said.  “But it is an ever-present possibility.”  She opened a textbook.  “Now, let’s get to our History lesson, shall we?”


“You can really teach History?” Rapier asked dubiously.


Maria gave her a look.  “I am qualified to teach this subject, yes.  Now please refrain from speaking out of turn any further – only raised hands will be acknowledged.”


If I raise my hand, it might be to smack you across the face, Rapier thought sourly and opened her book.
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