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Tell It to the Wolves.
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In the early morning of the day following Sole's degrading session of abuse (that in some way was meant to prove her loyalty to Lebreau), the sun now slowly begins to rise on No Island's coast to shine a light through the windows of the disciplinary committee office.

With all of the curtains either having been drawn, or removed, this light leads Lebreau to slowly open her eyes as she and Ko Lin lie naked on the sofa within said office, with one of said torn down curtains being used as a form of bed covering for the two of them to barely mask that Sole is also sleeping naked with them.

After taking a few seconds to stretch, Lebreau then yawns, and reaches over to grab Nino's camera that she borrowed to take a picture of herself and the other two in the morning-after position to tie this whole news story together for Nino to publish.

After Lebreau sets the camera down again, she reaches over and nudges Ko Lin's shoulder a couple of dozen times to wake the ninja up as she says.

Lebreau: Hey, Ko Lin, rise and shine, baby. We've got a lot to do today, and not a lot of time to do it in.

Ko Lin: ...Huh?...

After taking a few seconds to collect her thoughts too, Ko Lin looks around the disciplinary committee office briefly before looking down at Sole in between the two of them and opting to check the girl's pulse.

This doesn't turn out as grim as one may think however, as Ko Lin's reaction is surprisingly relaxed, all things considered.

Ko Lin: I see?... I thought she would've died for certain after everything we did to her last night.

Lebreau: You mean you actually remember?

Ko Lin: It's all kind of foggy, whenever that side of me takes over...I know I do bad things, but I've learned that feeling bad about it will get me nowhere.

Lebreau: Why's that?

Ko Lin: Because barely anyone lives to tell the tale when ever I torture them sexually. So this is a positive turn of events.

Lebreau: I'll say, it's worked out for the better now that she's went the distance.

Ko Lin: You mean you're keeping her?

Lebreau: Yeah, Sole and Chia can stay in the unit. Speaking of which...

Lebreau stops mid-speech and turns to point at Chia Hoshino, who is still standing a few feet away watching them intently from the same position she was last night, leading Lebreau to ask.

Lebreau: Did you seriously watch us sleep all night!?

Chia: I felt it was par for the course, considering I watched you torture Sole, then fuck her. Sleeping on a sofa with her whilst she's naked isn't exactly impossible to sit through after all of that.

Ko Lin: You could've killed us in our sleep, easily. Why didn't you?

Lebreau: Because she got wise to what I was doing half way through, right?

Chia: You mean in the way that my test was to sit back and stay put like a good girl whilst Sole was tortured in front of me? Yeah, I figured the moment I stepped in we'd be goners, like you said. I'm confident in my abilities, sure, so I'm certain I could've gotten us both out of here if Sole wasn't so hell bent on staying...But she was, so I worked with the assumption that Isabel was outside still and waiting to kill me.

Lebreau: Well you can both rest easy now, you have proven your worth.

Chia: If Sole's mind is going to actually have any value after this, you mean? Let's be real, you...broke her pretty bad last night.

Lebreau: All of it was nothing more than she could've handled, I assure you. I wanted her to pass, really. But I couldn't risk her letting her fears and her lack of confidence get the better of her.

Ko Lin: And you don't think her insides will be fucked with all of the things we forced down her throat?

Lebreau: Nope. She doesn't actually eat or drink anything normally, that's why her body is so small. If she does drink something it doesn't get processed, it just passes right through her. Hence why she pissed herself so many times in quick succession whilst we were working her over.

Ko Lin: How does she survive without food or water?

Lebreau: There's a lot theories on the subject, some people think the sun. But no one is entirely sure. All I care about is that I've had my fun here, and established my ground rules. So that's all that matters.

Ko Lin: Yeah...I suppose you're right. Sole is going to be thrilled when she finds out she passed this test, I'm almost sure of it.

Chia: I get that you both are comfortable patting yourselves on the back whilst cuddling Sole as if she was a toy doll that was freshly stripped naked...but...if you're done with her? I'd like to take her to the nurse's office to make sure she isn't on the verge of death.

Lebreau: Do what you feel as necessary, so long as I know I can count on your services when I need them. Because unlike Ratsuki, I WILL be asking for your help.

Chia: Sole said she was in this for the long haul, so that means we both are. You'll get to use me whenever you need to, no worries.

Lebreau: Excellent. Come, my dear ninja, we must be off too, I've got a lot of plans for today.

Ko Lin: Understood, I'm right behind you.

Lebreau and Ko Lin stand at this time and allow Chia to get a closer look at the damages on Sole's body, whilst they search for what they can find of their own clothing after having torn most of it off of one another in a sordid three-way that Sole barely had any input in, as she merely served as a piece of meat to be used in the middle.

Eventually, Ko Lin can find her jacket...and that is all.

Lebreau resorts to taking one of the jackets that have been left abandoned on the coat rack by disciplinary committee members that have likely been killed some time in the past, and she just gives up on the idea of finding her old clothes, assuming she can just get something cleaner from her dorm room later.

After this, Lebreau and Ko Lin step out of the disciplinary committee office to see the three loyal parties of Emily, Isabel and Nino still standing by as Lebreau places Nino's camera into the hands of the reporter girl whilst she says.

Lebreau: Take all of the photos from this and make another scandal we can use to blow this school's social structure to hell. I'm thinking a headline that reads "Lots and lots of Lollies"...what do you think?

Nino: I think this camera is really sticky for some reason?

Lebreau: Yeah....sorry about that, it couldn't be helped.

Ko Lin: It was a dirty job in there, but someone had to do it.

Lebreau: But enough enough about enzymes of the past, are you good to make my fifthly news spread, or not?

Nino: Lots and Lots of Lollies! You got it! You won't be disappointed, my love!

Nino runs off on this note, taking the camera load of illicit imagery to make something truly abhorrent that the students will be able to read within the next 2 hours.

After Nino departs, Emily pushes herself off of the wall and stands before Lebreau in clear view to take the entirety of her focus as she asks.

Emily: What the devil took you so long, Isabel and I have been out here waiting all night, saying nothing, doing nothing, just waiting on your "signal" for when things went haywire!

Lebreau: You know you didn't need to sit there and say or do nothing, I implied it'd take some time, so you could've kicked back a little.

Isabel: I suggested we whip out a card deck, but Little Miss Goody Two Shoes here said it'd be "too distracting" and that it was "illegal to do on school grounds" and I was just sitting there thinking "Whatever, Narc"....

Emily: As you can see, conversations between Isabel and myself, with or without a mutual vessel to serve as a mediator tends to end in disagreement on every front, so...polite oral communication wasn't something we could fall back on.

Isabel: Because I like fun things, and she's a stuck up bitch.

Emily: NO! Because you're a psychopath, and I have standards.

Isabel: You may use your big-city English words to make it all sound smart, but what you really mean is that you're bor-ing...

Emily: Ugh....You see what you've left me out here with, Lebreau? You're lucky there wasn't another fight.

Lebreau: I get it, I could've articulated my immediate situation a little better to the two of you, however, everything went according to plan on my end, so it wasn't like you were forced to slaughter anybody for your troubles when push came to shove....thankfully.

Emily: What do you mean, what did you do in there that took so long, and why did you need a camera!?

Before Lebreau can say anything, Chia steps out of the office carrying the naked Sole in her arms, as the poor Swiss girl drips all kinds of fluids on the corridor floors on the move, which has attention drawn to it as Chia says.

Chia: Don't mind me, I'm just taking this one to the nurse's office, you all keep doing your thing...

After this, Chia walks past Emily just in time for the English girl to notice the magically forged vibrating dildo falling out of Sole's body on to the floor now, as it twitches and surges through damaging levels of overuse and a shortage of battery power, shooting bolts of electricity and spraying blood, paint-thinner and...everything else you could imagine it'd be drenched in on the surrounding floor.

This has Emily pointing to the sexual appliance as she asks.

Emily: Do you have any explanation as to what this is?

Lebreau: A ton, but most of them are crude, and unbefitting of a lady to speak of at this time of day.

Emily: You can't pretend to be an elegant and pristine maiden when you're practically fucking naked and coming out of a room that looks like the used set of a illicit snuff film.

Isabel: Is that you speaking from a wide experience of watching such films, Emily?

Emily: Shut the hell up, you sad, uninteresting shrew. There's no way you'd have anything interesting to contribute to this conversation, so if you're just going to sit there and mock me for my lack of understanding in what a real pornography motion picture looks like!? Then you'd be better of shutting your craw now, before I shut it for you!

Isabel: I don't think that's entirely fair...I've been chained down and forced to star in lots of porn flicks, and I wasn't even paid for my troubles. So why shouldn't I be mouthy about my experiences?

Emily: Because it makes other people feel uncomfortable, so shut it. Now, Lebreau, I'm going to ask one more time, what happened with you and Sole in there, why did it need a camera, and what did Ko Lin and a handful of aphrodisiacs do to help make your plan successful?

Lebreau: Oh jeez, you want me to go over the whole thing?

Emily: If it's not too much trouble...

Lebreau: Ugh, look, the short version is, we got Sole and Chia to see things my way, so essentially all but one member of the No Beauty Squadron is on the same page with me.

Emily: All but one, huh?

Lebreau: After yesterday's various shit storms? Yeah. I'd say the one member I've yet to meet is all who needs convincing. However, she'll have to wait, because we've got the alternative matter of searching for the squadron's long lost forbidden weapon to consider.

Emily: You...want to look for it today?

Lebreau: There's no time like the present. We'd need to fabricate a false emergency to get out of classes and generate a No Beauty Squadron mission, of course.

Emily: That can be done easily, in fact I can take care of that now if you'd like?

Lebreau: Me and Ko Lin were about to hit the bathhouse ourselves, you can come with us first if you want?

Emily: No thank you, I'll shower in the No Beauty Squadron's armoury...

Lebreau: Afraid of skinmanship?

Emily: It's nothing so personal. I'd simply rather steel myself for what is to come rather than get complacent. Plus, I have a spare uniform waiting for me there so it'll be quicker this way. Meaning I'll be able to get started in setting up your excuse to skip classes.

Lebreau: Wonderful, come find me when you're ready then.

Emily: Yes...of course.

Though there is doubt in her words as she speaks them here and now, this isn't because she is in anyway considering doing anything but what she has told Lebreau she is planning to here.

Instead Emily is merely getting used to going against the lingering wishes of what Ratsuki wants, in favour of going all in with making sure Lebreau attains everything she desires.

––––––––
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..."It's a selection of a different necessary evil in the end, and it just has to be taken like medicine."...

This is what Emily thinks to herself as she departs, but in actuality she knows Lebreau has well and truly won her over now. What Emily doesn't realise is that Lebreau heavily engineered everything over the past few days to ensure she'd be willing to be manipulated so easily.

It might be considered cruel and wrong from some people's perspectives, but if you try to see it from Lebreau's side of things, by manipulating Emily into letting go of the past and fully embracing a life of servitude, not only does Lebreau get a remarkably skilled sharp shooter to play with like a toy, she also gets the secret to an even greater power that said soldier is hiding.

So when you think about it logically, Lebreau using someone to get what she wants is the right thing to do, and if someone were to disagree with her, she's surrounded by some of the planet's most deadly individuals now, and they all are in love/sexually infatuated with her, so they'd savagely murder anyone for having a difference in opinion.

With Emily heading off in one direction in the understanding that she is fully absorbed as one of these deadly companions, Lebreau and Ko Lin turn to head off on their own path for now, with Isabel being quick to join them as she says on the move.

Isabel: I'm coming with you, I know you and the ninja are going to be talking business in the bath, and I want in.

Lebreau: Come along, if you dare. The more the merrier.

Not saying much on their plans here, Lebreau waits until after the trio arrive at the girls' side of the bath house and make good use of the wash stations at one side before speaking another word.

Thankfully the fight between Isabel and Emily only trashed sections of the boys' side of the bath house, so everything is still secure on this end. No holes in the wall, everything is still clean, clear, and no pipes have been removed from the walls.

It's the perfectly calm, tranquil and relaxing place to discuss anything and everything as the three sit on one side of the room's central bath.

A discussion that Ko Lin may or may not be somewhat in and out of, as she is currently laying back with her arms hanging over the edge, as she's barely conscious after having stayed up so long torturing Sole last night.

Is was fun, sexually stimulating, and draining in a number of ways, and now all Ko Lin can do to recover is stare at the ceiling whilst she smokes a half-cigarette and smiles in reminiscence of the previous night's escapades.

Or what the ninja can remember of them at least.

As Ko Lin satisfies herself with this, Lebreau and Isabel speak more on the finer details of what went down last night, both in respects to Emily and the disciplinary committee.

Isabel: I've got to hand it to you, I didn't know you were playing things so well during that fight, I thought I was legit gonna need to kill Emily.

Lebreau: Did you want to?

Isabel: I dunno, maybe. It would've been a nice name to have on my growing hit-list of successful wins...But then again, there was this wave of relief that ran over me when you gave the thumbs up after talking her down.

Lebreau: It was for you and Ko Lin. But I like that the message got through.

Isabel: You were hoping we'd fight, though....weren't you?

Lebreau: Oh hell yeah, I needed to know what exactly I was working with. I got enough test data from just watching you two from a safe distance, and when I had a hunch it was the right time to wrap things up? I told Ko Lin to come in and help me put a stop to it.

Isabel: It was a big gamble. Let's be real, you could've lost one of us in that thing.

Lebreau: True, but it wouldn't have changed much in the end. If you won? I wouldn't have needed to convince Emily of anything, and we could've located this super weapon we're after with some good old fashioned investigative measures...kind of like we were planning to.

Isabel: And what if Emily had killed me, huh?

Lebreau: Do you seriously think that could've happened?

Isabel: It's not impossible, she wasn't holding back, and the fight wouldn't have ended peacefully without you getting in the way.

Lebreau: OK, well since me understanding and appreciating the fact that you're both equally matched won't offend you, I'll be blunt. If you'd lost? I'd have over-embellished the pain I'd be in, and would've used the guilt Emily would then suffer from to have her reform and become your replacement in my heart. You know "It won't be easy, but I might be able to make life with you, instead of Isabel work, my dearest bodyguard"....It's one of those hook, line, and sinker loyalty things that plays to her dependency on strong ideals to follow, and also exploits her abusive past and the fact that she has no real ability to find a cause of her own worth dying for.

Isabel: Holy shit, you such a bitch, and the worse you get the more I love you.

Lebreau: I know, right. I get turned on looking at my own nudes that are nailed up to my wall, I sometimes just can't help but think how lucky you all are, because you're the ones who get to have sex with me. But I digress, the moment Emily told me yesterday that she both, knew what/where the weapon was, and that she needed to talk in effort to prevent me from searching for it? I had already formulated a collection of plans for each out come that could spin from the situation. Emily is an indispensable resource in that sense, she has skills up to her neck that could be used to effect in any battlefield around the world, but it's wasted on her laurel-resting family and the late Ratsuki's twisted concepts of what is wrong and right.

Isabel: You think Emily's better off working with us?

Lebreau: I know she is. She may not seem happy now, but she's a victim of cruel developments in her life that make her the kind of person who can painstakingly force and twist her mind to accept anything. And through acceptance of my ways, she will become dependent on said ways, and once she becomes addicted? I'll spoil her rotten until all she'll really want to do is kill for me. See, that's where Ratsuki and I differ, she would impart vices and addictions to make others more restrained, to hold them back...whereas I want to break limitations, and convince you all that overindulgence is the key. If you want something, take it, no one else is ever going to give it to you. At least not without some kind of catch to the reward. That's all Ratsuki really wanted, was rules, regulations. So fuck whatever the hell it is she was shooting for by limiting you all. I want women who are dangerous and love me so much that they'll destroy the world if it opposes me.

Isabel: You...really do get it, don't you?

Lebreau: Of course I do. I'm not out to take over the entire planet, and I won't destroy it if they play nice and let me be. But...I'm also very much well aware of what I do want, and I'll make anyone pay if they try to stop me. And I mean anyone...

Isabel: So is that why you sexually abused the short stack disciplinary committee chairman who is also in our unit?

Lebreau: Kind of, it was more that she was clearly on the verge of being reasoned with. Sure, I could've just talked to her, and said some things that would've scared her into being "loyal" to me. But I feel going as far as I did will likely scare her into being mine forever now. She can see things in this world now that are million times more scary, but I'm the one who scarred her innocence, or what little of it she had left.

Isabel: She was kind of a question mark to me, so I didn't realise going that far would be necessary.

Lebreau: It was because of the unique circumstances surrounding her. As her partner Chia stated, they were a package deal, and Chia was more than strong enough to protect the both of them. They didn't need this unit until now, but now I've mentally changed it so as they believe we're the best allies they can have.

Isabel: Why's that?

Lebreau: Because we're the only people who have ever wanted them anywhere. Sure, the No Island Board paid them to be here, Ratsuki told them they were welcome, but I forced them to earn a place here and barely let them pass the bar. They'll think they need this place because they're holding on by a thread. Even if a better offer came along for the two of them, they'd be reluctant to lose their spot here, because they know how hands on I am, and how quickly I could find a replacement.

Isabel: That can't last forever, though, right? They might build their confidence back up again and simply say "fuck this, I'm out, I don't need to get mutilated in the vagina with an electric dildo"...

Lebreau: Even if they spoke those words exactly, they'll have time from this moment forth and whenever that day may come to realise that I need them. And I will make use of them, making them feel wanted, depended on, and finally useful for the first time in their lives. You see they both came from homeless street lives, where neither of them had anything, and their amazing talents could only be used to show off for a few minutes a day to impress passing street residents for measly spare change. People like them should be millionaires with how skilled they are, but because of poor beginnings? They're stuck at the bottom of the barrel. Keeping their confidence there until I paint myself as their saviour who raised their worth by asking them to take part in missions and earn money is a perfectly reasonable way to command their loyalty. After that, they'll see all my sadistic S&M bullshit as rewarding bonuses to accompany their journey into a better life. Not fully realising that I'll be brainwashing them into thinking my way is always the right way.

Isabel: It'll be good if it works...

Lebreau: You don't think it will?

Isabel: I honestly don't know the two of them well enough to say. And frankly, I've never went all that deep into the psychology side of things, so I wouldn't even know where to begin in manipulating someone like that. I'd normally just threaten them with violence and kill them if they said no. It's kind of similar to what you did in the end, but...after having talked with you for just a few minutes, I realise that you are always thinking 10 steps ahead of the game.

Lebreau: You need to in this life. I used to be bad, but now I'm worse. Second chances change people, more often than not for the better. Right now my brain won't stop thinking forward and where my ambition wants to take me, so attaining the loyalty and services of those two girls was nothing but a footnote in the grand plans I have lined up from here.

Isabel: I'll bet, though it is still hard to believe that Emily gave you the location of our target.

Lebreau: If you're worried about her lying, I can assure you, the location makes sense. Even if it's not there anymore, I'm sure as far Emily understands things, that's the last place it was located.

Isabel: Uh-huh, and where is this location?

Lebreau: There's apparently a sequence of underground tunnels that lead to a labyrinth beneath the campus, and the entry point is hidden bellow a giant rooster statue that is located on the east side of the grounds.

Isabel: A rooster statue?

Lebreau: It's apparently a choice that was made to keep people from going near there.

Isabel: Emily whispered that detail to you yesterday?

Lebreau: No, I read about it in the student handbook, it literally says the rooster statue is there to keep people away from that part of the campus due to how much people simply don't like roosters.

Isabel: That's flawed logic, though, right? Say people get pissed off, and start hanging out there because of spite? That would make the whole thing backfire, wouldn't it? Because someone's bound to realise something's underneath the statue.

Lebreau: No, because in that situation you just described? People would actually have to read the handbook. No one ever does for some reason, I realised that upon my journey to this school. I'm the only person who ever bothers to read them.

Isabel: I wonder why?

Lebreau: I think it's so people can get out of having the rules thrown in their face, maybe? You can do all sorts of things wrong when you're good at faking ignorance. But from my experience, understanding the rules and finding loopholes around them always works out better. But I'm not complaining if everyone else wants to take the easy way out, it just makes me look smarter.

Isabel: Well you won't be wrong if your methods lead you to finding this lost treasure.

Lebreau: Indeed. Because within that labyrinth there are countless lost weapons from abandoned projects and undesirable acquisitions that No Island owns by law, but doesn't want anyone else to have. It's filled from wall to wall with lost items.

Isabel: Neat, we could raid the entire joint and live like queens, actually.

Lebreau: I'm not so greedy. I'll take what I'm looking for, and anything else that seems useful. But I doubt there's anything that'll top what we're looking for, since I've looked over the No Island Board's books over the years, and nothing compares to the kind of money they bled out when it comes to what we're looking for now.

Isabel: Price doesn't always equate to value.

Lebreau: I know that one all too well. But at the same time, I'm simply warning you that finding something of greater worth than what it simply costs will be difficult when you're inside a heavily fortified dungeon that has a singular, well-documented prize worth taking.

Isabel: Ah, so there is defences down there?

Lebreau: Magic and automated, from what I understand. Which is why I'd like if you'd join Ko Lin and myself as we venture down there.
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