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Obedience School - Part 9

by Haruka


“Hey, Kanna, wait up!”


The big redhead paused to wait for Apricot to catch up.  “Hi Apricot!”  She smiled.


“You’ve been an instructor for a couple of days now,” the black-haired woman asked.  “How do you like it?”


“Beats being a student.”  Kanna chuckled.


“Aw, come on, we weren’t _that_ mean to you,” Apricot cajoled, running a hand down Kanna’s muscular arm.


“No, but that’s because I got smart after Sumire left and behaved myself.”


“In a way it’s too bad,” Apricot said, winking.  “It might have been nice to see you running around without a stitch on that big beautiful body of yours.”


“Heh heh.”  Kanna blushed, running a hand through her hair.  “Well, thanks.  But there are plenty of other kids going without clothes right now.  I think Solude lost hers again this morning.”


“Yes, she made the mistake of coming on to Maria.  Unfortunately, I think she then took the order to remove her clothing as an invitation somehow and came on even stronger.  Maria had her put on display in the courtyard.”  Apricot sighed.  “I don’t know about that one, Kanna.  The way she’s going, she may never get out of here.”


“I’d have said the same thing about Sumire the first day, but look where she is now,” Kanna pointed out.  She clapped Apricot on the shoulder.  “I have to get going.  Maria wants me to run an errand over on the boys’ side.”


“All right, I’ll see you later then.”  Apricot watched with interest as Kanna headed down the hall.


“Careful, Applecart, or your eyes will fall out of your head.”


Apricot scowled and turned to glare at a grinning Regina.  “Mind your own business and don’t call me that.”


“Kanna _is_ my business,” Regina said.  “I’m as anxious to get in her bed as you are.”


“Well, you should have done something about it when she was a student and you could have forced her,” Apricot replied haughtily.  “That’s the only way she’ll let you touch her.”


Regina raised an eyebrow.  “And you think you’ll fare better?”


“I’d say it’s a distinct possibility,” Apricot confirmed.  “Of course, I’d be just as happy if Maria consented to some bed-play, but she’ll probably not just because of her new position.”


“Yeah, it’s a shame, isn’t it?”  Regina sighed.  “Ayame never had any such qualms, but now we’ve got the Russian Ice Queen in charge.”


“Hello, ladies.”


Both women turned abruptly to find Maria walking toward them.  Regina’s face reddened.


“Hi Maria,” she said nervously.  “What’s up?”


“I’d like for one of you to check on Solude,” Maria said.  “If you think she’s learned her lesson, you may release her.”


“I’ll do it,” Regina volunteered and sprinted away.


“My, she was in a hurry,” Maria remarked, watching the redhead go with a hint of smugness in her tone.  “I wonder what could be the matter.”


Solude felt a pat on her rear end and kicked out blindly at the person who did it.


“Whoa, hey, watch it!”


“Rapier?!”  Solude’s head twisted left and right – it was pretty much all she could do in her position.


She hadn’t known what Maria meant when she’d ordered her put on display, but apparently it meant she would be taken outside to the courtyard and forced into a set of wooden stocks.  Considering she was totally naked made it all that much worse.  While there, people were free to manhandle her as they wished, and she usually never saw who they were.


Rapier walked around her until she was visible and crouched down to be on eye level with Solude, shaking her head.  “Don’t you ever learn?” she asked.


“Learn what?  To be boring?  To have no libido?  I can’t help it if Maria’s too sexy for her own good!  She should go around with a paper bag over her head and wearing a gunny sack if she doesn’t want people coming on to her!”


“Solude, if you were a man that would sound incredibly sexist.”  Rapier stood up and rested her elbow on Solude’s head, propping her own chin in her hand.  “When you think about it, this is a pretty good punishment for you.  It keeps you out of trouble, shows you some humility – “


“I’m gonna show you a black eye when I get outta here if you don’t get off my head!” Solude yelled.


Rapier laughed and stood up straight.  Solude heard her stop laughing abruptly, then saw her get down on one knee, head bowed, which meant an instructor had to be approaching.


“You may rise, Rapier,” Solude heard Regina say, and then the pretty redhead moved into her line of sight.  “Well, Solude, how are you doing?  Think you’ve learned anything from this experience?”


“Yes, Mistress,” Solude said contritely.  “I promise I won’t ever make inappropriate suggestions to Mistress Maria again.”


“Aw, am I too late?” Haruka asked as she and Michiru jogged over.  They both dropped into the position of deference upon seeing Regina.  She touched their heads to indicate they could stand, and they did.


“Too late for what?” Regina asked Haruka.  “I’m about to let Solude out of the stocks, if that’s what you mean.”


“Yes, Mistress, that’s what I meant.”  Haruka held up a red marker and grinned.  “I was all ready to draw a target on her butt.”


“Why, you little - !” Solude gasped, struggling in the stocks.  “Wait’ll I get my hands on you, I’ll - !”


“You’ll stay in there a bit longer, I think,” Regina said, nodding.


“WHAT?!” Solude cried.


“If you can’t accept Haruka’s actions as another part of punishment that you sorely deserved, you’re obviously not ready to be released.”  Regina turned and started to walk away.  “I’ll be back in two hours.”


“Whoo-hoo!” Haruka exclaimed gleefully and uncapped the marker, moving behind Solude.


“Haruka, I _swear_ I’ll get you back for this!” Solude hissed while Rapier and Michiru grinned at each other.


“Stop wiggling.”  Haruka chuckled.  “You’re making my circles uneven.”
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