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◆◆◆

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

◆◆◆

"A.... a what?" I asked Madam Rosebud, dumbfounded. I had of course heard of an enema before, but her saying that was the last thing that I was expecting. I mean, I thought the point of learning to be a maid was to clean other people's houses, not they're asses.

A smile that I knew all too well at this point spread across her face once again.

"An enema, Lucy. It's when a balloon of water is inflated, and then emptied into somebody's bottom. It's a fantastic way of exercising cleanliness, and I have no doubt at all that by now you are more than familiar with how much I love cleanliness..."

I gave her a curt look, and then nodded my head.

"Yes, Mistress."

Madam Rosebud looked to me, and then to Morgan, the sissy that she had invited along for the day. Even though everything that I needed to know was present in her glance, Madam Rosebud still saw fit to hammer the point home.

"Lucy, why do you think it is that I invited morgan here for your last day of training?" Madam Rosebud asked me.

Even though I had a feeling in the pit of my stomach as to where this was going, I still didn't want to say it out loud.  My mind flashed back to the things that Madam rosebud had said to me earlier about Morgans unexpected presence that day.

"To, um, give me something to look forward to? To show me what a fully transformed sissy looks like?" I said.

This was, of course, true, but I also had a feeling that it wasn't exactly the full truth.

"In a manner of speaking, I suppose you could say that. I mean, I certainly wasn't lying when I had told you those things. However, there's also a little bit of a, shall we say, initiation process. You are correct that Morgan is something of my star pupil. So much so that I believe she deserves something of a reward..." Madam Rosebud said, trailing off.

I saw Morgan gleam in delight as Madam Rosebud espoused her successful transformation into a sissy, which only served to humiliate me even more. Every appraisal of her success as a sissy from Madam Rosebud only served to remind me of how far I had to go. It reminded me that I was barely three days into my journey, whereas Morgan was well over a year. It made me feel as if I would never catch up, no matter how hard I tried. I wanted more than anything else to be Madam Rosebud's favorite sissy, but there just seemed to be so much between me and that goal.

It was one thing when the idea of everything that I still had to accomplish in my journey was a vague and nameless concept. However, that was no longer the case. Now my insecurities and woes had a shape and name, and that name was Morgan. She stared at me, a grin plastered on her face, as she relished in my embarrassment,.

She knew damn well that i was about to clean her ass, she knew that it was the absolute last thing that I wanted to, and knowing that only seemed to make her smile even more.

I had been so lost in my thoughts, that I hadn't even realized that I hadn't responded to what Madam Rosebud had just said to me. I had already received punishments for this exact infraction multiple times before; Madam Rosebud hated having to wait for anything, including a response. I was brought back to earth but the harsh words that I heard coming from Madam Rosebud at me.

"Nothing to say back? Are you saying that I'm wrong? That I'm not capable of judging my own sissies?"

I froze in place, which was unfortunately was the absolute last thing that I should have done, as it only served to make my current situation even worse.

"What's the matter, cat got your tongue?" Morgan said to me.

I wanted to respond, but between the humiliation and the shock I found myself unable to.

"Oh, she hasn't had my cat on my tongue, just my ass." Madam Rosebud quipped back.

Morgan burst out laughing at this. I have to admit, it was a pretty good joke, even if in the moment the idea of laughing seemed just about as far away as possible.

This was, of course, a reference to the fact that moments before my punishment for showing up three minutes late had been to stick my entire tongue up Madam Rosebuds butthole. In all truth I didn't mind licking her ass that much, as it felt somewhat natural to take my place as a sissy beneath an alpha womans booty. What killed me about it was how much joy Morgan and Madam Rosebud were having at my expense, and all while I was standing there frozen in shame.

Finally I managed to get a grip and croak out a meek "No Mistress."

She perked her perfectly curated eyebrows up at me and said, "What was that now? Speak in full sentences deary?"

Before I had a chance to respond, Morgan piped in her with her own quip; "perhaps her tongue is simply too tired from the workout she got this morning, poor pathetic little sissy. Cant even lick asshole correctly. How sad."

I could feel my temperature increasing and my cheeks (the ones on my face, mind you) going red. The more embarrassed I was, the more flustered I became, and the more flustered I became the harder it was to actually formulate any words. As badly as I wanted to say something, anything, back, I found myself unable to.

"You aren't wrong. Ever. Mistress." I finally managed to stammer out.

Madam Rosebud seemed somewhat pleased by this assertion of her dominance over me.

"How incredibly right you are. I'll tell you what, since you already seem to have your work cut out for you, I'll be especially nice and spare you a punishment for this little transgression." Madam Rosebud said to me.

"Thank you, Mistress." I responded back. Kindness was in short supply here at the Maid training Academy, so I knew that I was wise to take what little bit of compassion when it came around.

"Now that we've gone through this, I believe that's time for you to learn how to administer an enema. I think you'll find that these are something of a favorite of mine, so you'll do well to pay close attention to my instructions." Madam Rosebud said to me.

"Yes Mistress" I responded, curtly. I knew that responding with anything else would only end in more punishment, after all.

"Good!" said Madam Rosebud, her voice bright and chipper. "Morgan, why don't you turn around and raise your skirt.

Without saying another word, Morgan turned around and lifted the hem of her maid outfit above her ass ass she bent over. Because the outfit that she had was perfectly fitted and tailored for her body, it took her a moment for her to shimmy the skin tight fabric above her body. Once she did, though, her booty was on full display.

I felt a surge of jealousy ran through my body. Her ass was perfectly trimmed, not a single hair in site. Her butthole peaked out from in between her cheeks, and it was a delicious shade of pink only the smaller smidge darker than her natural skin shade. My mind briefly flashed to my own ass, in comparison. I knew darn well that I had hair in my butt crack, a much darker asshole, and that my booty hole was nowhere near as cute or feminise as hers.

Madam rosebud wasn't kidding when she told me that Morgan's transformation into the perfect sissy. It wasn't just her mental that had changed, or her mannerism. Her body itself was sculpted into the perfect image of what a sissy should be. Even though I knew that I should have been feeling inspired by the sight that was before me, in reality it only served to make me feel even more jealous than I already was.

Her balls were hanging down between her legs, but somehow even those seemed unmistakably feminine. I didn't know what exactly it was that Madam Rosebud had done to her body, but clearly it was working! her ballsack was smooth and small. I could just barely make out her tiny dick, but it looked like it was practically the size of a small pinky. Hell, if I had seen it alone I probably would have thought that it was a clitoris!

Madam Rosebud seemed to take note of how awestruck I was by Morgan's transformation.

"I can assure you this, Lucy. It might not be easy, but if you stay under my training and discipline, you will become a perfect sissy too."  She said to me. She always had a way of knowing exactly when I needed a little push of motivation, because immediately after she had said the words to me I felt much better than I had only a moment before.

Madam Rosebud walked to her desk, which by now I was well aware only possessed items relevant to sissification. She came back carrying what I had to assume was an enema bulb, and a bucket of water.

She showed me how to dip the insert of the enema bulb into the water, and slowly cleared out the air in the bulb, which in turn sucked in the water in the wake of the vacuum.

Now that that was done, Madam rosebud glided my hand so that insert of the bulb went into Morgans pert butthole.

Morgan reached behind her and grabbed her perfectly smooth ass cheeks in her hands, spreading them for me.

"How does everything feel, darling?" Madam rosebud asked, massaging Morgan's shoulder.

"A little tight, Mistress." Morgan responded.

This just about killed me, as my mind flashed back to yesterday when Madam Rosebud had shoved a butt plug into my ass and ordered me to wear it all night, even as I slept. After all, that was the reason that I had been late that morning, as I had greatly underestimated how hard it was to walK after having my sissy butthole be plugged for 20 hours.

Madam Rosebud hadn't shown me even the smallest amount of sympathy, dishing out a harsh and humiliating punishment. That was bad enough as it was, but now seeing that compared to how soft and caring she was with Morgan's booty hole made it even worse. I took a deep breath, trying to control my emotions with limited success.

Madam rosebud, whilst guiding my hand, withdrew my hand that was holding the insert to the enema bulb.

"Lucy, massage morgan's butthole so that she is properly warmed up for the enema.

I managed to keep a straight face, but inside of my own mind I was fuming. With my pointer finger, I reached and slowly began rotating around the outside of Morgan's perfect asshole.

Morgan looked at me over her shoulder and flashed me a smile that told me that she was enjoying this way more than just the sensations alone. She knew exactly what she was doing, and she knew that if I had any interest in keeping with Madam Rosebud's good graces that I would do exactly as I had been told to do.

"Well, aren't you going to ask her how it feels?" Madam Rosebud said to me.

I sighed, knowing that my options were greatly limited.

"How.... how does it feel?" I asked morgan, speaking directly into the ass that was at eye level with my face.

"How does what feel?" morgan said to me, once again casting her condescending gaze over her shoulder.

Man, Morgan really wasn't going to let me off easy at all.

"How does me massaging your butthole feel?" I stammered out, doing a piss poor job of hiding my frustration at her taking every possible opportunity to humiliate me.

"I think it would feel better if you licked it..." Morgan said, her voice trailing off.

I was terrified that I was actually going to have to go through with it, but to my surprise Madam Rosebud stepped in to my aid.

"Easy there, Morgan. You already have your reward, and it isn't getting your butthole rimmed by Lucy. She's already performed that service once today, and it wasn't to you." Madam Rosebud said, sternly.

"yes mistress." Morgan said, meekly.

It made me elated to know that, even if Morgan seemed to be something of her favorite, that she still wasn't above reproach. I did my best to stifle my smile at seeing her be admonished in front of me, and even though I couldn't see Morgan's face, simply imagining her frown at displeasing Madam Rosebud was enough for me in that moment. It was nice to know that as in charge as Morgan may have seemed, we were still both in the same service to Madame Rosebud.

Of course, it's a little hard to be laughing at somebody whilst also massaging their butthole, but I suppose that I would just have to take what I could get.

Once Morgan had had her fill of having me service her butthole Madam Rosebud again held my hand in hers and walked me through administering the enema. I inserted the tip of the bulb back in her butthole, and slowly squeezed the bulb. I heard the sound of a moan coming from Morgan, which surprised me. I had heard of enemas before today, but I had never really thought of them as something that could feel pleasurable. If the sounds that Morgan were making were any indication, she seemed to be enjoying it quite a bit.

Once the bulb was empty, Madam rosebud instructed me to remove the nozzle slowly from her asshole and refill the enema bulb. I did as I was commanded. As I took the nozzle out of Morgan's ass, she let out a little "unph" sound as I saw her clench her ass to keep the water inside.

"You can tell that Morgan's had her own fair share of training with her ass." Madam Rosebud explained to me.

"Yes Mistress." I responded.

A smile spread across Madam Rosebud's face.

"So just know that there is a method to my madness." I recognized the smile that was on her face as the one that she typically wore when she was about to administer a sadistic punishment, but I dared not question what that punishment would be.

Under Madam Rosebud's guidance, she had me insert the enema bulb back into Morgan's ass. What she told me to do next surprised me thoroughly.

"Empty it all into her ass. Now."

The first time that she had had me administer an enema to her, I had probably taken a full five minutes of gradually emptying the enema bulb into Morgan's ass. Now she was telling me to empty the entire thing in one motion? It surprised me, but after all an order was in order, and I dared not defy a direct order from my Mistress.

I squeezed the enema bulb until it was totally empty, which took probably about ten seconds.

Morgan fell to the floor, so that she was on her hands and knees. The sound of pleasure that had been coming out of her mouth was replaced with a sudden yelp of shock and pain she gripped her stomach.

Madam rosebud walked in front of Morgan, holding her face up with her pointer finger as she stared directly into Morgan's face again. Given that I was behind Morgan, I could only see Madam Rosebud's face, and Morgan's ass, but I was left to my own devices to imagine what Morgan's reaction was.

Madam Rosebud was staring directly at her, and by now I knew the expression that she was wearing on her face all too well. It was an expression that told me in no uncertain terms that she was nowhere near finished with her punishment.

"Lucy. Again."

I heard the sound of a whimper come from Morgan. It was clear now that what had originally been her reward had been replaced as a punishment. I suppose that the phrase "too much of a good thing." was certainly applicable here.

"Yes Mistress." I responded. After all, what Madam Rosebud commanded me to do, I was obligated to follow through without a second thought. I knew full well that this was the only way to become the perfect sissy.

I removed the enema bulb from Morgan's asshole, however this time before she was able to clench her butthole shut a spurt of water came out of her ass. I heard an audible gasp as Morgan clutched at her butt cheeks, but at that point the damage was done.  I was quite thankful that I was sitting far enough away that none of the enema water got on me.

Without missing a beat, Madam Rosebud slapped Morgan across the face.

"Is that what you want to do? I had just espoused how well I had trained your butthole, and you want to embarrass me?" Her voice was stern, and harsh. When Madam Rosebud had disciplined me, she generally seemed pretty aloof and giddy about her sadism, but now for the first time I thought that she may have actually been mad.

"No mistress!" Morgan started, but it appeared that her platitudes only served to anger Madam Rosebud even more.

"If you want to embarrass me, then I suppose it's only fair that you get a taste of your own medicine." Madam Rosebud said, practically hissing the words as she said them.

"Lucy. Again."

I did as I was commanded, refilling the enema bulb once more and reinserting it up Morgan's outstretched ass. I heard a long "ooooooooh" sound come from Morgan as she struggled to accommodate the space for the nozzle in her already filled asshole.

I felt overjoyed now that I had finally been given permission to express some sadism towards Morgan. After all, I had built up quite a bit of resentment in how far along morgan was in her sissification process compared to me. Up until now I had simply had to swallow those emotions, but inadvertently Madam Rosebud had given me an outlet to express some of the frustration that I had been feeling. And even though I would have had to follow an order from Madame Rosebud regardless to what it was, the fact that her command just so happened to coincide with something that I wanted to do for myself was an added bonus.

For the third time, I collapsed the enema bad and emptied the contents into Morgan's ass. This time her butthole was so full that some water started coming out even before I began removing the nozzle.

Madame Rosebud made it clear that this was unacceptable by administering yet another harsh slap across Morgan's face. Even though I couldn't see Morgan's face, the sheer volume of the slap as it reverberated across the room told me in no uncertain terms that it was a much harder slap. It was clear that when it came to training Morgan's ass, Madam Rosebud was not playing around.

"Embaress me again, you dumb sissy slut. Embarrass me again and see what happens!" Madam Rosebud said, practically seething.

"I'm sorry, Mistress. I'll keep my butthole clenched for you! I'll be a good sissy!" Morgan said. Even though I couldn't see her face, I could hear from the tone of her voice that she was on the verge of tears. I suppose that having ones ass be filled to the extreme with water whilst being slapped will do that.

"I don't know if I trust you. Since you seem to have decided that, despite my infinite patience in training you, you can't even be bothered to keep your sissy ass shut, I guess that I'll just have to take matters into my own hands." Madam Rosebud said, walking back to her desk.

By now both Morgan and I know that Madam Rosebud's desk wasn't an ordinary desk. She didn't keep papers or usual office objects there. Rather, it only served to house her various implements for sissification, and especially for punishment. I had my eyes glued to Madam Rosebud as she casually strolled to her desk, deathly curious as to what Madam Rosebud was getting.

I had the feeling that Morgan didn't have this same question, as her eyes were firmly glued to the floor. My curiosity was soon satiated however as Madam Rosebud came back with a giant butt plug in her hand. It was probably about the size of a tennis ball at its widest point, and at least twice the size of the butt plug that Madam Rosebud had me wear overnight. In truth, I don't think that I had ever seen a butt plug so large in my life.

"Lucy, Catch." Madam Rosebud said as she tossed the plug to me.

I managed to catch the plug, reminding me briefly of the football games that I had played before my sissification. I guess some of those skills managed to translate, though certainly not in any way that I could have imagined!

Madam Rosebud was clearly in a terse mood, as the next words out of her mouth was "In Morgan's ass. Now."

Even though I had been relished the opportunity to be sadistic towards morgan with Madam Rosebud's blessing, even this seemed like it was going a little bit far to me. However, it wasn't about what I thought. After all, I was just a dumb mindless sissy who wanted nothing more in this world than to please my mistress. And if she ordered me to shove a massive butt plug into Morgan's ass after delivering three rounds of enemas to her, than that's exactly what I was going to do.

I saw a tear drop fall from Morgan's face and plop on the ground as she silently accepted her punishment.

I positioned the plug so that the end of the tapered hunk of textured silicone was pressing against Morgan's ass. Where as before Morgan had clearly taken much delight in me having me serve her asshole, it was safe to say that now the tables had turned.

I slowly began working the plug in, which was easier said than done given that Morgan's butt was already filled to the brim with water. However, it was also true that Morgan's ass had been well trained, because enema or not, she was still able to start taking the plug much easier than I would have been able to if I were in her position.

However, it was still clearly a challenge, as it had been made clear that Madam Rosebud had the strict expectation that not a single drop of water fall from Morgan's ass, and that deviating from this rule would mean a swift and harsh punishment.

I was somewhat impressed, and even admired Morgan a little bit, seeing her struggle with the challenge that Madam Rosebud had set for her. Her ass was opening up now as the plug slowly worked in. It appeared that Madam Rosebud's anal training had been effective, because she was able to finish taking the plug without letting a single drop of water escape from her filled ass. I could hear the sounds of struggle and focus as her butt swallowed up the plug, taking it until the flared base of the plug was resting flat against her ass crack.

Madam Rosebud had been circling us like a vulture, and watching us like a hawk. I could tell that she eagerly watching to see if Morgan would be successful in her command, and she seemed a mixture of proud and disappointed that Morgan had managed to do as she was ordered. She was proud because it showed off that her anal training on Morgan had been effective, and dissapointed because it meant that she couldn't further punish Morgan.

Now that she had taken the entire plug, Madam Rosebud walked in front of Morgan and stared deep into her eyes.

"So, tell me Morgan. Who decides licks ass here?"

Morgan looked up at her with a gaze of deep submission.

"You do, Mistress."  Morgan said.

"Oh, are you sure about that? Because that seems to be something that you've forgotten." Madam Rosebud responded.

It suddenly occurred to me that the entire reason for this punishment had been the quip that Morgan had said about wanting me to lick her ass. I was still becoming used to all the various protocols that Madam Rosebud enforced, but now I was certainly aware that the comment that Morgan had made was out of bounds. Madam Rosebud had made damn sure that we both knew that beyond any shadow of a doubt.

"I'm sure Mistress! You decide who licks ass! You and only you." Morgan responded. I could tell from the tone in her voice that she was speaking from a place of true desperation. I knew that she desperately wanted permission to take the plug out of her filled up ass, but the only way that she would be able to get to experience relief would be from the good graces of Madam Rosebud.

I could tell that even though Morgan wanted to ask for the punishment to be over, asking so directly would likely only make Madame Rosebud inclined to extend the punishment, just to make sure that Morgan had learned her lesson.

So, Morgan stood there quivering in silence, shaking with the effort that was required to maintain standing up whilst having her ass being completely filled with water and then plugged up.

"Go. Relief yourself." Madam Rosebud finally said after an extended period of silence, pointing to the bathroom.

"Thank you, Mistress!" Morgan said.

Now we both watched and laughed as Morgan had to waddle her way to the bathroom. Her steps were so wide that she looked like something out of an old cowboy movie as she slowly worked her way towards the bathroom door. What would have normally been a ten second walk took her the better part of a full minute of awkwardly walking, her hands poised behind her back against the butt plug. I was wondering if she was afraid that the entire ass plug might shoot out from all of the pressure.

She eventually made it to the bathroom and shut the door behind me. Madam Rosebud and I exchanged glances as we heard a loud SPLOOSH sound as Morgan removed the plug from her ass. She must have had at least two full liters of water inside of her body, which was now surely all of the floor of the shower area in the bathroom.

Madam Rosebud gave me a high five, and the fact that I was finally not the butt of the joke (literally) made my little sissy heart grow.

"Well, I would have to say that I think she learned her lesson. Wouldn't you agree, Lucy?"  Madam Rosebud said to me.

"I absolutely would, Mistress." I responded.

I had been so used to being the one who has always lagging behind, and feeling like I could never compare to Morgan as a sissy, that it was extremely nice to finally be on Madam Rosebud's goodside. I knew that the moment would probably be short lived, so I decided to enjoy it as much as I possibly could.

When Morgan finally returned from the bathroom several minutes later, her gait as she walked was still noticeably different. I could tell that even though her punishment was over, she was still experiencing all of the various effects of having her ass so brutally filled by me under Madam Rosebud's punishment.

Morgan walked up to me, and what she said next truly surprised me.

"I'm sorry that I mentioned you licking my ass. Only one person decides who licks butthole here, and it's Madam Rosebud." Morgan said meekly, staring straight down at the floor.

This was so unexpected to me that I didn't even know how to respond. Over the course of about half hour Morgan had gone from somebody who seemed in complete control over me, whom I had to do everything that she said, to apologize sincerely to me.

I looked to Madame Rosebud, who simply gave me a small nod and said.

"I'll leave it up to Lucy. Do you think she's learned her lesson, or shall we do more to her?"

Morgan went pale as a ghost. She knew full well that her fate, whatever it may be, was totally in my hands.

Morgan couldn't say anything out loud, of course, but with her eyes she gave me a pleading look.

My mind flashed with all of the power that I had just been given from Madam Rosebud.

I could do anything that I wanted to do. I could let out all of frustration, jealousy and rage that had been building up inside of me all day.  All of the terrible things that I could do to her were flashing in my mind in those few seconds.

But as I thought about it, I realized that it was extremely likely that I could potentially find myself in the exact same poison that Morgan was in now. After all, it wasn't exactly a secret that Morgan was something of a favorite of Madam Rosebud, even in in this exact moment Madam Rosebud was disciplining her.

So, as tempting as it would have been to have kept her punishment going, I decided instead to take the compassionate route.

"I think that's she's had enough, Madam Rosebud." I finally said after an extended silence.

Morgan dared not say anything in response, but I could tell just from the look on her face that she was incredibly thankful that I had decided not to keep the punishment going.

Madam Rosebud didn't give much of a reaction, instead turning to me and saying.

"Well then, let's get on with the initiation, shall we?"

To be continued!
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