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◆◆◆

Note from the Author, this story picks up from here, be sure to catch up on all the Sissification fun!

Though falling asleep came for me easily, staying asleep proved to be another matter entirely. Part of it may have been nerves. After all, tomorrow was going to be my third, and final day of Maid Training underneath the stern instruction of Madam Rosebud. 

Part of it may have been the fact that she had ordered me to wear a butt plug in my ass overnight, something that was entirely new and unfamiliar to me. To make matters even worse, she had ordered me to wear a cage around my tiny cock as well. As much as I wanted to be mad at her for this last edition to my outfit, I knew that I had brought the punishment upon myself. After all, when I had first walked out of the bathroom in the maid outfit that she had provided along with the plug in my booty, I was sporting a small but visible erection straining against the thin black material.

Madam Rosebud had found this unacceptable, and I could see her logic as to why that was. She was somebody who prided herself on professionalism at all times, and it wasn't exactly professional for one of her trainees to be showing up to a house to clean whilst pitching a tent underneath their outfit.

So, she had no other choice but to have me a small metal cage. Now, my cock was going to stay retrained no matter what. Unfortunately, I also had a habit of getting hard in my sleep, something that I hadn't given much thought before today. Now, however, there was no way in hell that I would be able to ignore this fact, as once I drifted to sleep I would inevitably wake up to the sharp pain of my cock straining against the steel mesh of the cage that had been provided for me. I would shift around, which only served to remind me that I had a plug up my butthole, which only made me harder. It was something of a vicious cycle that I had found myself in, to say the least of it.

However, I was determined to be a good sissy, no matter what. Madam Rosebud had told me that the process wouldn't be easy, and oh how right she was. I had already made it through the first two training sessions though, and I certainly wasn't going to quit now!

So, I went on like that through the night... drifting off to sleep, getting hard, waking up to an ache in my tiny cock, feeling the plug up my butthole which reminded me that my hole had been thoroughly claimed my Madam Rosebud, getting harder because of that, taking a quick cold shower, going back to sleep. Rather, rinse, repeat.

Needless to say, when my alarm went off early the next morning, I wasn't exactly the perfect face of being well-rested. Regardless of how much I would have loved to have simply stayed in bed, I willed myself out and went through my usual morning routine.

The walk to Madam Rosebuds' training academy was even more hellish. Every step that I took only served to remind me of the plug that was in my ass. I'm sure to the various onlookers watching me, I probably looked as if I was doing my best impression of a penguin waddling. I didn't care, though. After all, why would I care about the opinion of a random passerby when I had already pledged myself to the ultimate Alpha Female?

There was one unintended effect of walking with a butt plug in that I hadn't seen coming, which is that I ended up walking much slower. I didn't realize it until it was already too late; that there was simply no way that I was going to be showing up on time. For the last several minutes I did my best to run, which of course in my current state was much easier said than done.

I managed to make up for a little bit of lost time, but not enough. When I finally walked into Madam Rosebud's Maid Training Academy I was a full three minutes late. That might not sound like a lot, but to a perfectionist like Madam Rosebud, I knew that three minutes could make all the difference.

The fact that I was a sweaty mess, the fact that I had just ran with my hole plugged, the fact that I had managed to show up on time the last two days... none of it mattered. It was written all over Madam Rosebud's face as soon as I walked in.

"Well well well. I see that you finally decided to show up, Lucy." Madam Rosebud said to me, making absolutely no effort whatsoever to hide her mix of disgust and disappointment. There was nothing that she desired more than an obedient sissy.

"I'm sorry Mistress-" I started to say, but she silenced me with a wave of her hand.

"Save your empty platitudes. Does it look like I'm running a circus, here, sissy?"

I stared down at the floor.

"No, Madam Rosebud," I responded, sheepishly.

"How correct you are. So, tell me then, why are you acting like a complete clown?"

There was, of course, no real answer that I could say to this. Unfortunately for me, Madam Rosebud hated nothing more than silence after she had asked a direct question.

She stood up, walking towards me. The sound of her heels clicking with every step that she took struck fear deep into my little sissy heart. In her hand, I noticed that she had a permanent magic marker, although what she was planning to do with that marker I had no idea.

She didn't say a word as her imposing figure got closer and closer to me, which was somehow even more terrifying than if she was speaking out loud. When she finally walked all the way up to me, so that she was only a few inches away, she spoke for the first time since she had started walking,

"Open your mouth."

I did exactly as she had instructed.

As soon as I had cracked my mouth open, she reached in with her hand and grabbed my tongue, yanking it between her thumb and middle finger. The pain was immediate and intense.

With her free hand, she effortlessly popped off the cap of the black magic marker and put an unbroken black line of ink across near the base of my tongue.

"Do you know what happens to Sissies who can't follow even the most basic of instructions?" She asked me.

"No Mithress" I responded, speaking as best I could considering that she still had my outstretched tongue in her vice grip.

"They get punished. Do you know what your punishment is?"

"No, Mithress" I responded again.

I saw a smile grow on her face. It was a smile that I had learned to fear more than anything else, as it was the smile that Madam Rosebud donned whenever she was about to dish out a particularly brutal punishment,

"You are going to put your tongue up my ass, until I can't see that black line." She said, slowly, tasting every sadistic syllable as it exited her mouth. I shuddered in fear. I had had my face in her ass before as a punishment, but now I was realizing that I was going to have to eat her butthole.

She forced my head down by my tongue, which elicited a shudder of pain from me once again. Now I am on my knees, and she turned around and lifted up her tight business dress until her pale fat ass cheeks were in front of my face. I could smell her ass sweat already. Between her two mountainous cheeks were split by a tiny g string, and under the g string I could make out the pigment of her asshole. An asshole that I was soon to be licking.

I knew that Mistress did not like to be kept waiting, and that if I hesitated with my given punishment in any way whatsoever that it would only serve to make her even more inclined to dish out punishment to me, so I moved the string of her thong to the side and shoved my tongue into her butt.

Sadly, it became apparent right away that getting my tongue all the way up her butt enough so that the line that she had drawn on my tongue would be totally invisible was going to be something that was much easier said than done.

"Now now now, my precious dumb sissy slut... you can't rush a good job. You'll learn that one way or another, I can promise you that." I heard Madam rosebud say from above me.

I knew what she meant. If I was to get my tongue all the way up her ass, I was going to have to work her butthole a little bit. I withdrew my tongue and drew it up and down her crack, licking the outside of her ass.

She moaned in delight, and it made me feel quite nice to know that I was doing something resembling a good job. After a few minutes of working on the outside of her asshole with my tongue, I slowly work my tongue back inside her butt. It was just a little bit at first, the first inch or so of my tongue. In, then out, then back in, as if I was fucking her ass with my tongue.

In a rare display of kindness, she decided to help me out by reaching behind herself with her hands and grabbing a healthy handful of her own ass cheeks and spreading herself wide for me. This helped me out in my current pursuit greatly, as I slid my tongue just a little bit further in her ass.

Finally, I decided to go for the gold. I grabbed her hips with both my hands and thrust her backside in her face. At the same time, I straightened out my tongue and it slid all the way up her ass. Even though I couldn't see my own tongue, obviously, the smile that appeared on her face when she looked back told me that I was finally successful at getting my tongue up her butt until the black line that he had drawn on my tongue was buried in her butt.

However, she wasn't going to let me get off that easy. Just to solidify her message that she had strict expectations that were to be met at all times, she freed her of hands that had been grabbing her ass cheek and clamped my nose shut, making me breathe in her sweaty booty aroma. I heard the sound of her most sadistic cackling laugh at I sputtered in a couple of breaths before she finally let go of me. I fell to the floor, feeling a mix of intoxicated from her booty stench, horny from being dominated, and thoroughly humiliated.

"Now that we've gotten through that little... transgression... I think it's time for us to begin your last day of training." Madam Rosebud said to me as I was still on my knees.

"Yes, Madam Rosebud," I responded.

"Now, I think it's about time that you met one of my most successful sissies here. Morgan, why don't you come out now?"

The words that she had said confused me, as I certainly wasn't expecting there to be an additional person present. However, out from the bathroom doorway stepped out a person whom I didn't recognize, but assumed had to be morgan.

She was, just as Madam Rosebud had said, another sissy. She was certainly further along with her transformation process than I was.

I wouldn't have admitted it out loud, but the first emotion that I felt was a surge of jealousy. How could I have possibly felt any other way? After all, I had worked so hard over the last few days to please my Mistress, but here was somebody whom I already knew had done a better job than I had.

She was daintier than I was, and I suspected that he maids outfit had been tailored to her curves, as her outfit inarguably adhered to her form much better than my outfit did to mine.

"Morgan has been with me for about ten months or so, and I have to say that her progress in that time has been nothing short of astonishing. Without a doubt, one of the best sissies that I've employed here at my academy." Madam Rosebud said.

Her words seared me, although I tried my best not to show it. Conversely, I saw a shade of pink blush across Morgan's face as she heard the compliment. She gave a little curtsy in her maid outfit, and said in a high pitched feminine voice "Thank you, Madam."

She may as well have just punched me in the stomach. I had known, of course, that it wasn't like I was the only Maid that Madam Rosebud had trained, and that I wasn't the only man that she had transformed into a sissy. However, I can't say that I had ever really thought critically about it until this moment. Now here she was, staring me in the face.

Madam Rosebud looked to me as if to say: "Well, aren't you going to introduce yourself?"

"Hi, Morgan... Nice, um, to meet you." I managed to stammer out. I was trying desperately to hide the whirlwind of emotions that was going on underneath the surface, but I couldn't be sure with any degree of certainty that I was being successful in that endeavor.

"I can assure you, the pleasure in making your acquaintance is all mine," Morgan said, her voice several tones higher than my voice, a fact that nobody remarked upon but nonetheless, I have no doubt that we all noticed.

I gave a curt smile in response, not knowing what else to do.

"My, it seems like you two have been busy already. Why do you seem so out of breath?" Morgan asked me.

The fake smile that I was wearing out of politeness faded from my face. I looked to Madam Rosebud with a 'save me' expression on my face, although she only seemed to be more amused by this.

"Yes lucy, why is it that you're so out of breath?"

I gave a long pause as I wished with all of my heart that I could just disappear.

"I was, um, not on time today."

"tsk tsk tsk, the new recruits have such a hard time learning the sorts of standards, don't they? It's as if it gets worse every year..." Morgan responded.

There was an awkward pause in which I wasn't sure what to say next. In truth, I was half afraid that if I opened my mouth to speak I would say something inappropriate along the lines of "Who the fuck do you think that you are." So instead I opted for an awkward silence. Thankfully, as in control as always, Madam Rosebud stepped forward in the conversation.

"Yes, I'm afraid so. Lucy is ambitious, but she still has quite a lot of work to do. You would think having her wear a butt plug and cock cage overnight would have been enough to enforce some discipline, and yet she was unable to even do so much as show up on time today. It's quite unfortunate, really."

I went from beet red to practically on the verge of tears. Morgan gave me an extremely amused look, now that she knew that I had my butthole filled up.

"Ah yes, I remember those days all too fondly. Let me guess, you couldn't keep your little boner under control after having your ass filled, could you?" Morgan said to me, showing a flash of the sadism that I did not doubt that she had learned from Madam Rosebud.

I was silent in response, not wanting to give Morgan the satisfaction of an affirmation.

"Well, aren't you going to answer her? I believe that she asked you a question." Madam Rosebud said to me, in a tone of voice that I knew meant that If I didn't give an answer soon so that I would have another swift punishment in my future.

"...yes." I finally managed to say.

"Yes, what?" Madam Rosebud said to me.

I gave her my best puppy dog eyes, pleading to her with a look that said 'please don't make me say it out loud,' but sadly this seemed to be pushing the envelope just a little too far.

Madam rosebud walked past me so that she was out of my field of vision. I knew what was coming already, bracing myself for the impact that I was soon to feel.

When he hand swatted down on my bottom, I didn't know what was more painful-- the stinging sensation of my butt cheeks, the butt plug inside of my asshole being moved around from the impact, or the look of Morgan laughing her ass off as she saw me try, and fail, to keep a straight face during the whole ordeal.

I knew that there was only one way for me to make the pain and embarrassment from being spanked stopped, and that was to give morgan exactly what she wanted.

"YES, I COULDN'T KEEP MY LITTLE BONER UNDER CONTROL WHILE HAVING MY ASS FILLED," I said aloud, near on the verge of tears.

Both Morgan and Madam Rosebud howled with delight and gave each other a high five, clearly taking extreme sadistic joy in my humiliation.

"Aw, are you gonna cry now? Is that what a good sissy does?" Madam rosebud said to me.

"nuh... no mistress" I said, trying my absolute best to keep it together.

"Good Then we can finally get to the next order of business. Now, tell Morgan why you are so out of breath this morning."

I glued my eyes to the floor.

"Madam Rosebud punished me by having my tongue up her ass," I said, slowly.

Morgan gave Madam Rosebud an amused and knowing look.

"...with the sharpie?" Morgan said, even though the smile that was on her face told me full well that she already knew that answer to the question as she asked it.

"Lucy. Tongue. Out. Now."

Not wanting to get yet another punishment, I did as I was commanded. I spread my mouth wide and stuck my tongue out. Even though there was no way to see it for myself, I had no doubt at all that the black line that Madam Rosebud had put on my tongue when I had arrived that morning was still right there for her to see.

The howling sounds of laughter that Emanated from Morgan told me that my suspicion was right.

"Yep. Don't worry Lucy, we've all been there. I remember the first time that I showed up late to service for Madam Rosebud. Granted, that was after I had already been employed for her for some weeks. You really only lasted a few days? Sounds to me like you got the exact punishment that you deserved. What I can say to you as a word of encouragement, is that if you stick around long enough, you'll find yourself getting your own ass eaten."

Madam Rosebud gave an affirming nod to the words that Morgan was saying to me.

"Yes, it's quite true. You may not believe it now, but I'm just as capable of rewarding as I am punishing. You just haven't had any reason to earn an award yet!"

"Yes, Mistress," I said, in response. In all truth, this was more humiliating than anything else that I had had to endure so far in the journey of my sissification. I mean, I had tried so damn hard over the last few days, I had really tried my best. The realization that my best just might not be good enough was one that thoroughly terrified me to my core.

My entire identity had been flipped around on its head over the last 72 hours. I had gone from thinking I Was just a regular college guy to learning that I was actually a pathetic sissy. Now I was facing the possibility that perhaps I couldn't even do that right. If I wasn't actually a man, and I couldn't even manage to be a sissy, then what hope did I have for myself.

Madam Rosebud seemed to take notice. Perhaps it was the fact that I had never been very good at hiding my emotions, or perhaps it was just her uncanny sense of always seeming to know exactly what it was that was going on in my head. Hell, sometimes it seemed as if she was better at gauging my thoughts than I was.

"there there, Lucy. Not to worry. I know that the last few days have been a lot for you, and I know that you are eager to please. Just remember, Rome wasn't built in a day. Why, even my star pupil had her own idiosyncratic struggles. The path of Sissy transformation is just that: A path. Nobody said that it was going to be easy, only that it was going to be worth it."

Her words touched my heart like a panacea. Just in the very same way that she knew exactly how to tear me down, how to humiliate me, she also knew exactly how to build me up too. In all of my years, I had never met a woman like Madam Rosebud, that was for sure.

It was nothing short of amazing to me, how she was able to switch from harsh and cold as ice, to warm and soft and then back again. One thing was for sure, which was that she certainly knew how to keep me on my toes.

"Now, I didn't bring morgan here just to humiliate you, although that certainly is an enjoyable side benefit. Quite the contrary, my inclusion of her services today is nothing short of pragmatic. She is here for two reasons. One is that I wanted to give you something to aim towards, a vision of somebody who has followed their sissification to the utmost conclusion. The other reason is that she is somebody whom you can practice the skill set that we are going to be learning today. You'll be learning more about that in a bit. First things first, I have no doubt that you are quite desperate to remove that butt plug from your ass. Isn't that correct?"

"Yes, mistress!" I said quickly. She was absolutely not wrong. My ass had been plugged for nearly a full 24 hours now, and any amount of novelty or enjoyment from having my ass filled had been replaced by discomfort. I was committed to taking on whatever task it was that Madam Rosebud deemed fit for me, but that didn't change the fact that I would have done anything and everything just to have the plug out of my booty. This was, of course, impossible to accomplish as the cock cage that I was wearing fit me like a thong, and therefore firmly held the plug in place. That was to say that there was only one way that I would feel relief in my ass, and that would by Madam Rosebud's good graces.

"Very well. I think you've had enough. Morgan, why don't you do the honors." Madam Rosebud said. She reaches into her purse and pulled out a pair of keys that I recognized as the very same ones that she had used to lock my cock before I had left yesterday. I was hoping that she would toss them to me, but hope never seemed to get me very far in this place. Instead Madam Rosebud through them to Morgan, who caught them effortlessly.

"I would be delighted to," Morgan said, with the sadistic smile that I had no doubt that she had learned from Madam Rosebud all over her face. She held the keys between her fingers on one hand, and with the other motioned for me to come closer to her. I did as she commanded.

I walked up to her, slowly. The fact that the plug in my bottom had now become a topic of conversation coupled with the fact that I now knew that it would soon be out of my ass only served to make these last dozen steps or so even more painful and humiliating as I felt my weight shift around my plugged booty.

Once I was in front of morgan, she made a little spinning motion with her hand, telling me to turn around. I did as she said. Dropping my pants to the ground (as I hadn't yet even changed into my maid outfit yet), Morgan dropped to her knees so that her face was at eye level with my butt.

Meanwhile, Madam rosebud walked in front of me and also plopped down on the ground, so that we were both making eye contact with her. The fact that she was essentially staring straight into my soul while I was having my booty played with by one of her transformed sissies only made me even more humiliated.

"My, I have to say I'm jealous at how naturally tiny your cock is. Mine must have been twice the size of yours when I first started my sissification journey. You can consider yourself lucky." I heard Morgan say from behind me.

Somehow I imagine that her telling me my penis was even smaller and more pathetic than she had expected wasn't exactly a compliment, or at the very least it certainly didn't feel like one.

I felt what I assumed to be morgan putting the key inside the keyhole, and a moment later the cock cage fell from my crotch and clattered on the floor.

"Sorry about that Mistress!" Morgan said.

"No worries. The damn thing is indestructible, anyway" Madam Rosebud responded with a wave of her hand.

Now my plugged butthole was totally exposed, and I felt Morgan grab it at the flared base and slowly give it a twist. I tried my best to keep a straight face knowing that my Mistress was studying my face to see how well my butthole had been trained.

Even though I couldn't see her myself, and I dared not look behind me, I could see Morgan's grind in my mind's eye as she slowly took the plug out of my butt.

Despite my best efforts, I was unable to remain totally silent as I felt the largest part of the plug stretch my asshole. To make matters even worse, Morgan made sure to have me stay there like that, with my ass being stretched to its limit, without moving the plug at all. I could hear the sound of a giggle from behind me that told me in no uncertain terms at all that the sensations I was feeling was so accident.

When Morgan had her fun, she finally removed the rest of the plug. I let out a yelp that was a mixture of surprise, pain, and relief.

"Oooh, it looks like our lady is learning how to gape!" I heard Morgan say from behind me.

I saw Madam Rosebuds' eyes light up, and it became quite clear that this was news that pleased her greatly. I had never heard the term gape before, at least not in this context, but I was at least smart enough to figure out what they meant.

"You don't say. My, well perhaps there is hope for you next. Let me see this for myself." Madam rosebud said. I felt a feeling of joy and elation sweep through my body as I realized that I had done something to please my mistress, even if I had done that thing without even realizing it. I decided to stay perfectly still, not moving a muscle and hardly breathing as Madam Rosebud position herself behind me.

I wonder what my parents would have thought of me if they saw me now, their strong young man of a son, standing there bent over as an alpha female and her sissy protege gawked at my open asshole, with me desperately trying to not flinch or cough out of fear that I would tense up my ass.

"Well done, Lucy!" Madam Rosebud said to me. "It would appear that your efforts are starting to pay off.

"Thank you, Mistress," I said. I meant it sincerely, too. I had learned enough to know that compliments from Madam Rosebud were hard to come by, and therefore it would do me well to appreciate them as they came.

As a reward for this, I'll allow you to keep the cock cage off until your training session today is complete." Madam Rosebud said, giving me a soft pat on my ass.

"Thank you, mistress!" I did once again. This was the first thing resembling a reward that I had gotten since I began my training as a maid under Madam Rosebud. It had been quite an emotional roller coaster, and I was very relieved to know that I was indeed capable of doing something right, even if that something was as basic as keeping my sissy asshole gaped open.

"You may stand now." Madam Rosebud said from behind me. I did as she commanded, just like the good little sissy slut that I was.

"turn around, face me and Morgan." Said, my Mistress. I did as she commanded.

"Now that we've.... shall we say... exchanged pleasantries with one another, I believe that it's time that we actually begin our lesson for the day, wouldn't you agree?"

I nodded my head, and I saw a devious smile once again spread across Morgan's face.

"I don't think that it would be possible for me to agree anymore." Said Morgan.

"Delightful." Said Madam Rosebud. "So tell me, Lucy, how much do you know about Enemas...?"

To be continued!
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