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Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for this the sixth book in the Flower Girls series. Before you start to read this story you should be aware all stories in the Flower Girls series are written for the Adult Reader and contains bad language, violence and not forgetting scenes of a sexual nature.

The stories in the Flower Girls series are loosely linked and are best read in sequence. If you are new to the Flower Girls series, may I suggest you start the series by reading Book One, Grand Opening.

Training Miss Daisy evolved out of the first story I started writing in this series which turned out to be Rose. If you have read the previous stories in the series you will know Rose was originally going to be book one in the series but ended up being book 3. Because of that and because I just kept writing Training Miss Daisy came about.

Daisy is a character who I have come to love writing about, she is loved and adored by all that meet her and her love for her baby sister is what gives her the drive and determination to do her job the best she can.  

The photograph on the covers of the original versions of this story where taken by Kevin Waller with Jo Wileman looking absolutely fabulous on both covers.
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Chapter One

Rose
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This morning I purposely wake early with a mission to be washed and ready in good time for the daily inspection by Dahlia. With a smile forming I'm thinking she will be expecting to find me handcuffed to the bed. I'm quietly waiting for the moment when she finds I am not. Yesterday was the first day I had a full inspection by Dahlia since I was attacked by Karl, apparently according to the girls he has not been seen since then.

Okay I am ready for her and my anticipation too the look that will be on her face. The daily morning alarm call has gone off so I am standing by my bed wearing nothing but my bathrobe. Now that my hair has been returned to it's natural colour I don't have to shave my undercarriage although I did give it a little trim just to tidy it up. The door opens and in comes Dahlia she just starts to say "naughty girl why..."  She stops in mid sentence when she see's me standing in my robe by my bed as per our standing orders.

"Good morning Dahlia how are you this beautiful morning?" She smiles "me good and you are clever girl" yes I can feel a smile coming across my face as I reply "I don't know what you mean Dahlia". She looks around the room I think looking for the handcuffs until she finally focuses back on me "robe off, ready for inspection". Although this routine is uncomfortable it doesn't take long and as always puts my mind at ease when she calls out "clean". After she takes a phone call she continues with, "Poppy has job for Rose she talk to you at breakfast".

Before I could quiz her she has gone. I'm left wondering what is in store as I get ready for my breakfast date with Poppy and Lilly. Getting dressed is becoming easier by the day, I stand in front of my mirror and although I am feeling fully recovered my eye's are still a little blurry at times. Anyway I say too myself 'you're fine'. Applying a little make-up around my cheek bones, not for any other reason than I can. I'm wearing a loose fitting knee length blue dress. Doctor Foster said yesterday I could go to work in the call center and then hopefully next week I could be working at the club, that was before Boris had other ideas. Because yesterday I found myself most definitely back at work. 

There are voices outside my door, I think my breakfast dates have arrived. As the door is flung open I hear Lilly's giggling voice saying "Hi Rose" followed by "Hey girl" from Poppy. "Good Morning Ladies", then from out of nowhere Poppy bellows "GET YOUR BUTT IN HERE NOW GIRL". In comes a young girl in her late teens, early twenties, she has long brunette hair tied in a ponytail and she's wearing next to nothing Just a crop top with clearly no bra underneath and a matching white very and I do mean very short skirt showing her red bum cheeks. I'm not sure if she has panties on, a thong maybe. 

As she walked passed me with her head lowered she took up a kneeling position next too Poppy. Then Poppy removes the lead from the leather collar she is wearing, almost instantly grabbing the poor girls ponytail, yanking the girls head up. "Where the fuck is your manners girl introduce yourself to my good friend Rose". With Poppy's hand still firmly attached to the now shaking girls ponytail. A somewhat timid voice can just be heard "Sorry Mistress" Poppy's voice is loud and abrupt "LOUDER GIRL WE CAN'T HEAR THAT LITTLE MOUSE VOICE". With what must have been another painful tug of her hair she says "SORRY, I'M SORRY PLEASE ....." She was interrupted when Poppy squeezes the girls nipple too the point she has tears rolling down her face "NO EXCUSES INTRODUCE YOURSELF OR YOU WON'T SIT DOWN FOR A FUCKING WEEK". "Good morning Miss Rose my name is Daisy please too meet you".

"Hi Daisy nice to meet you too, how are you this morning?" She looked at Poppy as if to say am I allowed to answer. "Answer" and she does this time with a little more confidence "I am well thankyou Miss Rose".

As Poppy releases her hair Daisy again lowers her head. Poppy goes on to tell me that Daisy is training to be a Submissive and also she then explained to me that the reason Lilly and myself was left on the bus the night I was attacked was because house rules say anyone wearing a collar must be lead in the public areas of the club. That explains alot but not why that bastard was left on the bus with us. Lilly then piped up "lets go I'm hungry". Poppy gets in quick with "not yet let's have some fun with the girl". Mistress Poppy is almost laughing when she says. "Daisy!"

Daisy lifts her head and looks at Poppy "yes Mistress" poppy's voice almost has a snigger with it "Show Miss Rose your tits". Without question she lifted her top over her pert little nipples and faces in my direction. Poppy then says "she can't see them from there get up and show her probably and when she's had a good look ask her if she wants to see your pretty little cunt" Daisy is quick to say. "Yes Mistress Poppy" she stands up and walks towards me still holding her top so her breast are fully on display and when she gets with in a foot she lowers her head and waits. Poppy comes over and cupped Daisy's breast as she says too me. "I need some help with her training she must learn how to take instructions from any client so I want you to touch her tits, pussy any part of her body and tell her anything else you want her too do for you". With that Poppy has taken hold of my hand and firmly placed it on one of Daisy's tits she feels firm and soft at the same time and her nipple has pushed it's way through my finger's so I squeezed my fingers together until Daisy let out a yelp. With that Daisy has got the hand of Poppy across her backside. "Who gave you permission to make a noise?"

After about five minutes of me having alot of fun with Daisy's tits she lifts her head and asks "may I show you my cunt now Miss Rose?" Poppy has slapped the girls arse again. "Now fucking ask again this time get it right". I'm left trying too figure out what has she done wrong. "My apologies Mistress" Daisy looks my way "My apologies Miss Rose May I show you my pretty little cunt?" I am still uncertain to what she did wrong but for now she is waiting for an answer, okay I was expecting the question but it still comes as a shock all I can say is "Okay". With one hand she lifts her skirt and with the other she pulls the string on one side of her white thong which slides down her right leg ending up at her ankle, revealing her neatly trimmed little pussy. Well I can't help but smile when I remembered what Zinna's had said the first time she saw me nude so I say "very nice". 

With that a hint of a smile comes across Daisy's face followed by the hand of Poppy to her now bright scarlet arse, Daisy's smile quickly turns to a frown. I take my finger and slowly circled her wet little clit. "are you wet for me Daisy?" She looks into my eyes as she says "yes Miss Rose" with that I remove my finger and with a hint of humour I say "well I don't think you have earn my pleasure yet do you girl?" I can hear the beautiful vision infront of me in a rather sexy way say "no Miss Rose". Fuck! I can feel my panties getting wetter with every word she speaks. To take my mind off the feelings building up down below I pull on her pubic hair the tears are rolling down her cheeks but to her credit she doesn't make a sound. 

Lilly's frustration on the other hand can be heard loud and clear. "I'm hungry lets go" Poppy turned too Daisy "pick up those wet panties and give them to Miss Rose then hand her your lead you belong to her for the rest of the day". She does what she has been told to do then she took up a position one step behind me. Poppy smiles at me as she says "treat her if she's good, punish her if she's bad but don't feel sorry for her, she will not appreciate that". Without looking at her I start walking towards the door. "Adjust your clothing Daisy I don't want you to put people of their food". 

We walk and chat that is all of us except Daisy of course. Heading towards the dinning room with my new girl toy following behind, head lowered with her hands by her side trying to keep her pussy covered by that very small piece of cloth trying to be a skirt. We arrive at the entrance too the dinning room and not wanting to see Daisy's pussy while I'm trying to eat I have an idea. "Daisy come here" she arrives quickly taking the two extra steps required too catch up with me. She is in silence standing infront of me her head still lowered. "look up and face me". 

With that I take the thong that Daisy handed me earlier and bring them up to my nose taking a big sniff. Why I did that I do not know but nevertheless my pussy's reaction is quite pleasant. "These smell of sex but they will have to do, I don't want your pussy putting me off my breakfast. You will have twenty seconds to put these on or you will be entering that room naked do you understand?" Daisy responds in quick time "yes Miss Rose". Poppy laughs and takes out her watch, waiting for my signal.

"When I tell you, turn to face away from me hold out your right hand. Your twenty seconds start when you have these in your hand and the time ends when you turn and tell me you are dressed, understand?" Little Miss sexy pants filled my ears with "yes Miss Rose". So I smile at my girl toy "okay begin" Daisy turns and holds out her hand. I nod to Poppy as I place the wet thong in the hand of Daisy.

She frantically goes to work trying first to get the tied side of the thong over her high heel, then to get the over side tied up. She then turns lowered her head and almost out of breath she says "I am dressed Miss Rose". Looking over to Poppy she shows me her watch then I turn back to Daisy "so girl do you think you will be wearing clothes too breakfast?" She is trying not to smile but it is there "I do hope to be in clothes Miss Rose". Now let's see if I can wipe that smile off her face. "No matter how well you have done in your task that decision is still mine to grant or not, so wipe that smile off your face".

"Yes Miss Rose I'm sorry I ment not to disrespect you". With that I pinched her nipple ending with a twist, followed by lifting her skirt to see that her underwear is indeed on. Turning to Poppy and Lilly all three of us have a smile on our faces. Now I turn too Daisy and with a stern voice I say "this time you have completed your task but be warned your assumptions in future tasks will end in you failing those tasks understand?" Her voice is a little more timid "yes Miss Rose thankyou".

As we enter the dinning room I pipe up "Daisy ask my guests what they want to eat then serve us at the table". Like the perfect little hostess I hear "yes Miss Rose" she is going about asking and fetching our Breakfast as we sit at a table in the centre of the room. The room is practically empty apart from Marigold and Daff.

Daff comes over to say hello and ask if she could get us anything "no worries Daff I got it covered". Pointing towards Daisy "okay enjoy" Daisy finishes serving our food and comes to kneel next to me, she has not got any food for herself but to her credit I have not told her to. "Daisy go and get a bowl of food for yourself and place it on the floor in front of you". She looks up at me "thankyou Miss Rose may I leave the table?" I nod then Daisy does as she has been told, I can't help but look across to see the cheeks of her bum flashing at me as her skirt flipped up as she moves. Lilly and Poppy talks about the club and some of the changes brought in since our run in with Karl.

Daisy returns with her bowl she again kneels by my side placing her bowl on the floor in front of her. She lowers her head and waits. "Eat, one piece at a time chew at least twenty times and swallow". She lifts her head "Yes Miss Rose Thankyou". As she begins to eat I tell my friends that was how I was taught eat when I was younger. Poppy with some laughter says by the way I am handling my Submissive I would make a good Mistress. Okay not sure I could do this day in and day out but I am having fun with Daisy.
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Chapter Two

Rose
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We finish breakfast and say our goodbyes, Poppy and Lilly leave the dinning room. With me turning back towards Daisy who is still on her knees by my chair with her head lowered. "Daisy crawl here" Daisy is on all fours heading to the door. When she reaches me she sits on her knee's waiting for her next instructions. Oh! This is a lot of fun. Taking hold of her leash I say "up". She rises and takes up her position behind me. As we leave the dinning room I have an evil thought "which is your room?" 

"Turn left and it's the third door on the left Miss Rose". We reach her room and I remember what Poppy said to me when she punished me in my own room. Your room is the only place where you can say no too anyone who is not management. "Daisy this is your one chance to say no too me, so be certain of your decision. If you invite me into your room you acknowledge that you have given up the house rule to say no and that as your Mistress I will expect you to obey my commands. And from now on I think it's time you should address me as you would any other Mistress".

Daisy looks into my eyes and as she opens the door she says "please come in Mistress". I am smiling as I walk pass her "thankyou little mouse". We enter and I walk her to the bed and remove her lead. My next words from the look on her face takes her by surprise. "I am going to reward you for your conduct so far, take off all your clothes go to your toy drawer and get your favorite toy come back and get on the bed and show me how you cum, you have ten minutes". Daisy has almost ripped her clothes off and threw them on the floor, her first big mistake of the day as she moves too the toy drawer I watch her tight little butt with pure envy. 

She returns and scrabbles onto the bed and starts to go to work with a rampant rabbit. So now I am looking forward to the show sitting on her chair watching her get to grips with her rabbit. Occasionally looking around her small room there's not alot here just the basics the only thing in abundance is photographs of two young girls enjoying life, one of the girl's is clearly Daisy the other looks a little younger. My attention return's to Daisy as I can hear sounds of pleasure coming from her. "Open your legs wider I don't want too miss anything". She does as I ask with a smile, as she continues going to town with the rabbit. At eight minutes I speak up "you have two minutes to cum or you will be punished". Without saying a word she pounds her pussy with her toy of choice. 

Her panting is getting heavier and then with about 30 seconds to go she is screaming the place down out comes the rabbit together with her lady juice. Quickly moving from my chair I rush over to the bed and put my head between her legs and as I start to lick up the most wonderful liquid known to man or should I say woman. Daisy whimpers, so I continue to explore her warm damp rather sweet lady garden. I'm loving every lick of her as she continues to scream for the next ten minutes or so. Well until I lift my head and say "Daisy that is your reward for now. STAND by my side". She is a little shaky but she is beside me within seconds. "On your knees girl, I would like you to tell me what two things I am going to punish you for and if you don't know I'll double your punishment".

Daisy is on her knees within seconds, but she looks up at me with that puzzled look she has sometimes. You can almost see the horror as she tries too recall where she went wrong. "Okay it's clear you don't have a clue so let me enlighten you, first you threw your clothes on the floor and second as you should know by now the first rule of being a Submissive is you don't cum without asking permission first". She hasn't spoken so I do "crawl over to that pile of shit you call clothes and fold them neatly, when your done you can crawl back and ask for your punishment". "Yes Mistress" she crawls over to her clothes and starts to fold them, I could watch that arse all day, maybe I will. She crawls back and with her head lowered and with the smallest of voices she says "please Mistress I am owed a punishment".

"Stay" I leave her on all fours and head to the dresser in search of her wooden ruler that I know she must have because it's part of our stationary kit. Locating the ruler I make my way back to Daisy's chair and make myself comfortable. "Here girl", Daisy crawls over and stops infront of me but makes no attempt to speak or to make eye contact. "Get your arse over my knee now and be quick about it". She is in position within seconds, God this girl is quick. Her warm naked body is radiating heat to my thighs and it's happy tingle time for my pussy. Laying the ruler across this very nice little backside, her body stiffens when I speak. "I am not certain if I should hit you with this or see how long you can keep it inserted in this sexy little butt hole". My decision is to raise the ruler above her backside.

"For every sound you make you'll get two more". I swat her cute little arse with some force as I am speaking Daisy let's out a yelp. So I bring the ruler down on her twice more in quick succession "and here's your two free ones". Rubbing her now glowing rear I allow my fingers too find the moist mound now pressing on my thigh. My fingers enter this little Angel as I begin to swirl my fingers as Daisy is most definitely getting wetter. Removing my fingers I continue whacking her arse with the ruler I finally get too six after a further four whacks to reward my little girl toy for the noise she was making. "That is the end of your first punishment" with that I hear "thankyou for punishing me Mistress Rose". All I could think of saying is "your welcome now on your knees while I find you some appropriate clothing". Daisy returns to her knees waiting by the chair lowering her head in a classic Submissive pose".

I begin riffling through Daisy's clothes trying to find something short and revealing for my girl toy to wear. Throwing the clothes I don't like too one side. Finally choosing a button up shirt and a really beautiful blue bikini, I also find some Daisy Duke shorts but that might cover to much, after all that arse is amazing.

"Daisy stand and come here" she arrives infront of me head lowered of cause. "Open your legs" Fuck! This is hot I almost ram my whole hand into her very wet pussy the pain on her face is obvious. "This wet pussy of yours has left a damp patch on my dress" I turn my hand to inflict a little more discomfort to my girl toy. "Sorry Mistress Rose", I keep moving my hand. "I don't need you to say sorry, I need you to take my dress off and find me a replacement until you have cleaned this one". With several more pumps of my hand I pull it out and wiped it on her pert little nipples then in her her. Finishing off the hand drying process I gently brush her cheek and wipe it under her nose so she gets too smell her sweet nectar."Daisy find me suitable clothing and be quick about it".

"Yes Mistress" Daisy goes into search mode looking for a replacement dress for me and she is looking worried. Then hello, I can see a light bulb moment it's just like a light has come on in her pretty little head. She has goes to the bed and reaches under it pulling out a Chanel bag, returning to me she hands me the bag. "Thankyou Daisy". Like I school girl who has just been given a birthday gift I opened the bag to find the most beautiful little Black dress I can't take this from her she has clearly brought this for a special occasion. Fuck! if I don't accept it I will come across as weak. "Now dress me" she comes closer "yes Mistress" I can see the pain in her eyes as I make her dress me in her special dress. "Thankyou Daisy I expect my dress to be cleaned and returned too me tomorrow evening". She replies with "yes Mistress". 

Looking into her eyes I hand her the bikini "put this on but leave those little nipples of yours uncovered as I'm not finished with them yet". Watching my little girl toy dressing herself in the bikini adjusting the top to leave her nipples exposed. She looks absolutely stunning the bottom half has a blue panel in the front and back linked by two red and white striped straps, which are attached to D rings. The top has the same blue panels linked around the neck with some more of the red and white striped strapping. the bottom of the front panels are joined by a thin blue cord which continues around her back tried in a bow securing the top.

"Here girl" as she comes to face me I take both of her nipples and I flick them, pull them, I pinch them I really go to town and all I get from Daisy is a blank stare as she looks at me wearing her dress. So I slap her across the thigh she yells as a tear rolls down her cheek. It's now reluctantly I hand the shirt over "put this on and leave the top three buttons open". Her voice is not as bubbly as it was earlier "Yes Mistress Rose". She finishes getting dressed the shirt is like a mini dress falling just below the bikini bottoms, very pretty. "We are going to my room now bring your rabbit".

Daisy collects her rabbit and returns to my side I attach the lead and she takes up her position behind me. We leave Daisy's room heading for mine. "MISTRESS ROSE MAY I HAVE A WORD?" It is Poppy calling from behind. We are now level with my room "yes Mistress Poppy one moment" I open my door and take off Daisy's lead "Daisy wait for me by my bed on your knees". She lifts her head "yes Mistress" in she goes, I shut the door behind her. 

Turning to Poppy she has a look that could kill and my guess it would be something to do with the dress. "Rose what are you doing with that dress?" Okay I am really uncomfortable wearing this dress I go about explaining what has happened and when Daisy came back with this I could hardly punish her and say it wasn't good enough. Poppy says "quite I understand". She goes on to tell me that Daisy has brought the dress as a graduation present for her younger sister, Daisy was going to give it to her sister to wear during the graduation ceremony. "I thought it was special, Daisy will get the dress back and I will make it up to her and her sister, how long until the graduation?" Poppy's looks straight into my eyes "the day after tomorrow".

"Okay give me an hour with Daisy then come and fetch her, I have some calls to make, I will need dress and shoe sizes for both of them". Poppy has that what are you up look about her. "I'll get them for you, but I don't know how you can sort this one Rose". My smile is back now I have figured out how to please my girl toy and put right one of my biggest mistakes I have made since I entered the Blue Lotus Club. "Well luckily I do so please trust me Poppy, I'll see you in an hour".

Poppy carries on and I take a breath and open the door to my room, Daisy is where she is supposed to be. "Daisy, Mistress Poppy would like you back in a hour, so please take your clothes off and place them on the chair, then get on the bed with you butt up in the air". Fuck! That rhymes I must try and keep a straight face, Daisy sets about her task with a "yes Mistress". That cute little arse goes up in the air so I go behind it and give it a little tap. "Daisy I have your final punishment then some pleasure". I spank her arse cheeks six times alternating between the two when I finish I give them both a little rub "thats the end of your punishment Daisy". She says something I still can't get my head around "thankyou for punishing me Mistress". 

Reaching over I pick up her rabbit "your welcome now for some fun". Turning on the rabbit I rest it on her clit circling it until she begins to whipper. "Daisy this is your reward you can cum without asking and you can make as much noise as you want too". Well as soon as I finish speaking it sounds like a religious rally in here, all I hear is "Jesus, oh Jesus". This goes on for about 20 minutes until my face gets covered in her sweet tasting release. She turns to jelly and collapses on the bed. The rabbit has been pulled from my hand and has ended up somewhere under Daisy, I can hear it buzzing but I don't see it.

Giving her a few minutes to recover before I say "Daisy we have ten minutes, so go and have a shower and get dressed ready for Mistress Poppy too collect you". With that Daisy picks up her clothes and heads for the bathroom. In the meantime I take off this precious dress and with great care I hang it up. Then I find myself a tee-shirt and sweatpants, Daisy comes back in the room just as I finish dressing. Daisy has put on the same clothes in the same way as I instructed her before. I sit on my chair and Daisy comes and kneels at my feet with her head lowered, a knock on the door brings me back to reality. "ENTER" in walks Poppy "hello Mistress Rose I've come for my property". 

With a little regret I turn and attach the lead to her collar and say "Daisy please stand and hand your lead to Mistress Poppy, I return you to her keeping". Daisy stands and hands the lead to Poppy then takes up position behind her Mistress. "Thank you Mistress Poppy for lending me Daisy she is a credit too your training". Poppy nods and smiles. "Mistress Poppy could I be as bold as to address Daisy?" Poppy is smiling "you may, Daisy please turn and face Miss Rose" Daisy turns too face me and I begin to correct my earlier mistake. "Daisy it has been made known to me that the dress you lent me earlier was indeed a graduation gift from you to your sister, I am humbled by your kind gesture so much so that you will be giving your sister the dress of her dreams, I will need your help to make this work. Please bring your sister hear tomorrow at 7pm I will have a guest and she will greet you as if she knows you. For your sisters surprise to work you need to go with that, do you understand?" She is looking a little confused she looks at Poppy who nods then she says "yes Miss Rose". By the look on her face I can tell she has some concerns.

Looking towards Poppy first before turning back to Daisy. "Daisy please don't be concerned this will all work out. One more thing now I am no longer your Mistress and with Mistress Poppy's permission l would like you to call me Rose". Poppy is quite firm stating her terms and conditions so too speak "when you are not in a collar or under training this will be acceptable". Daisy doesn't know which way to turn so she starts in Poppy's direction "thankyou Mistress Poppy and thankyou Miss Rose". Poppy nods at Daisy and I gives her a smile. She then comes over and says. "Thankyou we'll leave you in peace now", she then whispered in my ear "What you up too?" with a little snigger my reply was "I'll tell you later". Poppy gives some instructions to Daisy "say good bye too Miss Rose". And she does with a smile "good bye Miss Rose and thankyou for looking after me". My smile heads towards Daisy "your welcome Daisy". Poppy leads Daisy out of the door turning to me Poppy is mouthing the words I'll see yooou later. I smile as they leave.

With the information that the sneaky Poppy has placed in my hand when she whispered in my ear. My mobile starts getting a workout with me  managing to call in a favor or two or maybe that would be four or five. Anyway the gift that Daisy is going to give her sister will be one memory they both will share and keep forever. But first I still need to put a few things in place one being our names, for this to work we need to loose the garden names and use our own I don't think this bit is going to be easy for me to pull off alone. About an hour passes with me still trying to get my head around the name issue, comes a knock at the door "Come in". The door opens "hey girl how you doooing?" I try and smile "Hi Poppy, to be honest I'm struggling a bit I need your help". She sounds intrigued "okay fire away" with that I tell Poppy what I have set up for Daisy and her sister who Poppy has finally let me in on her name. Although I am too Poppy's annoyance not giving out the name of my guest, anyway finally I tell her about the name problem. "I may be able to help with Daisy but I am not sure about you". 

"I'll take any leeway you can get for me" Poppy pulled out her phone and as she was speaking a lot of things fell into place, she hung up after speaking perfect Russian for ten minutes. "Okay Daisy can use her real name while Julie and your guest are here, you on the other hand cannot use Jane, you are to continue using your flower name". Well I can't help to be a little upset about the name thing, but it's not about me. "Thanks Poppy I really need to put this right and thats a very sexy Russian accent you have there". She puts her finger too her lips, I just nod.

"Poppy can you let Daisy know that she can use her own name, and you know what I don't even know what her name is". She has a stern look about her Fuck! Have I said something wrong again. "That's good because no one should have told you, Leanne her name is Leanne or Lea for short". I have a flutter in my stomach as I think about Daisy "thats pretty but so is she". Poppy is almost laughing at me "are you falling for my Submissive?" With a another stomach flutter my voice is soft "well maybe just a little she is fun to play with".

Poppy takes hold of my hands "Rose, while your on light duties so too speak and if your up too it we would like you to take charge of Daisy's training. We have a schedule and the goals we need her to reach, and of course you will get paid while your training her, so what do you say?" Inside I am jumping for joy "what do I say? Yes is what I say if you are sure I can do this". She squeezes my hands "you will be fine you handled her well today". My thoughts are going to the mistake I made with the dress. "Poppy I don't want to make another mistake like I did today so I need some background info on Daisy, you knew about the dress and her sister's graduation and if I did I would have told her it was the wrong colour or something". After a little pondering, Poppy smiles then with almost a laugh one word came out of her mouth followed by a full blown belly laugh "DEAL!!!" I then burst into laughter too. "I'll get the file and the schedule to you, she has been given the next two days off, so I will pass her over to you at 10am on Friday".

I am feeling quite excited about having a girl toy to play with. Almost as much as I am looking forward too putting right my cockup with her little sister's dress. "Thanks, Poppy in the meantime can you give her a note from me its about tomorrow, I really want this gift too look like its come from Daisy and not me". She holds out her hand "with pleasure Mistress Rose". Wow! That sounds strange coming from another Mistress, I head for the some paper and a pen "one sec. I've just got to write it". She is laughing again "you what? You haven't written it yet?" I just say "you know me Poppy, spontaneous".

Good Evening LEANNE

Yes that is right tomorrow we will be allowed to use our real 

names or at least some of us will. I know you are in the dark a 

little with the arrangements but please bare with me as I want 

you to come off as the hero big sister. Our guest will address 

you as Leanne or Lea, so please just go with the flow. I'll see 

you and Julie at 7pm tomorrow until then please, please trust 

me to do the right thing.

Your good friend

Rose xxxx

"There you go Poppy I hope she understands I'm shit at writing letters but I know this surprise will be good for both of them, I just hope she can trust me". Poppy says in a throwaway sort of manner, "Rose she will be fine with it, if necessary as her mistress I will order her too. But I know she is a good girl and will know your not out to hurt her or her sister but I am still intrigued too know who your guest is". I'm feeling alot happier now "in that case Mistress Poppy you are cordially invited to meet her. So shall we say I'll see you at about 6:50pm tomorrow". She comes back with "your on, sweet thing". Fuck! I just thought of something "in that case what do we call you?"

"Oh I didn't think I would be ever saying this in this house my name is Anika". I hold out my hand "its a pleasure to meet you Anika". We shake "like wise Jane", I have to correct her as I still can't use that name "if only please call me Rose". Her look is one of regret "Rose it is". Poppy starts to leave then I remember "Rabbit!" She looks puzzled "Rabbit?" I start to laugh "yes could you give Daisy her rabbit back". She is looking around. "Sure thing, if it wasn't her day off, I would have to put her across my knee for not keeping her toys clean and ready to use". It is funny to see the way she picks up the rabbit with two fingers and holding it out in front of her. With laughter in my voice we say our goodbyes. I go about straighten the room then as time is getting on I head for some food then my bed in anticipation of what surprises tomorrow has in store.
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Chapter Three

Rose
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I wake from my slumber to the all to familiar sound of that bloody 8:30am alarm call. Fuck! I hate that sound, it goes straight through me. After I have recovered from my rude awakening I make it to the bathroom to get refreshed and ready for my morning encounter with the Russian knicker invader. And right on cue as I return to sit on my bed in comes the panty grabber herself. "Good Morning Dahlia". With her normal reply of "Rose", she bounded over too me "up" as I get to my feet she grabs my robe and pulls it open and as it falls from my shoulders she is having a good look at my lady parts before going into the normal morning routine then I her hear that stern tone of her voice almost bellowed out "CLEAN". Then an almost complete opposite soft sound comes from her lips "Rose shave" as she pointed to my newly sprouting lady garden. "Sure thing Dahlia". She starts walking towards the door "good girl, no work today" with that she is gone. Returning to my bathroom in less than five minutes later the Dahlia offending pubic hair is also gone although I was hoping she would allow me to keep it now my hair on my head has returned to my natural colour.

Lilly called for me and invited me to breakfast, we didn't take long to get to the dinning room. There are a few girls in the here who all turn and said hello and we exchanged the niceties that girls do, while Lilly and myself gather some really tasty food together and take them over to what is becoming my favorite table in my favorite restaurant. We eat and talk for nearly an hour until Dahlia arrives with her call too work for the girls. Lilly and the other girls say their goodbyes and cover me with kisses as they leave.

Eventually I head back to my room, sitting on my bed where I get to grips with Daisy's file and training folder which like a lot of things around here, magically appeared when I was eating breakfast. There is a lot to read and take in but to my advantage I don't take charge of Daisy until Friday which gives me almost fourty-eight hours to do my homework.

My mind has also drifted to my other task I have today namely OPERATION JULIE. So I phone my guest too find out what she needs from me, which is mainly space. With the help of a passing man namely Egor some of my furniture has been moved to make an open space in the middle of my room. With a peck on Egor's cheek I thank my knight in shining armor. Back to Daisy's training plan, I'm reading the pack thinking the poor girl they want me to get her too do a lot of crazy things. But saying that her clients will definitely ask her too do alot more crazy things than I will be asking her too. 

For now I think I've had enough of the folders and all my attention is now going on making my little girl toy happy and making her sister's day the best she's ever had. First I need coffee, so back to the dinning room where I am greeted by my new friend Daff who so kindly gets me an amazing cup of coffee together with some of Marigolds very nice muffins these are world class. 

Returning too my room half an hour later I have a quick shower to freshen up. Then I go about sorting out my makeup and the final part is a little pale yellow dress designed by my guest. Okay it's 5pm and I'm getting butterflies I want this too, no! This must work, I must put right my error with Daisy.

To my surprise Daff wheels in a trolley filled with food and drinks, she tells me Dahlia had told Marigold to provide food and drinks for ten people and to bring it here at 5:30pm. "That's very kind of her and Marigold and not too mention you", with a smile Daff turns to leave. "Thankyou Daff and please thank your mum for me". She closes the door not before I hear "will do and your welcome".

My guest and her team of four arrive at about 6:30pm and with a little help of a couple of more than enthusiastic Russian gentlemen. The team and all their bags and equipment make it to my room. They go about setting up two make shift changing rooms and placing rails of clothes behind them. While all this is happening I got to catch up with my friend and the first thing she asks is "what's your name now days?" I look daggers at her "you know damn well it's Rose". She is smiling "just kidding, I was there after all. Is the court's ruling still in force?" I nod "oh yes for about another two years at least". She shakes her head "bummer". 

We hear a knock on the Door "that must be Poppy" my friend turns to the door "Who?" I frown "Anika I can't get use to all these name changes, COME IN" the door opens and in comes Poppy "Hi Anika". She spots my friend "Hi Rose". I just start to say "Please meet my friend, this is...." When she interrupts me, "I know who this is, its a pleasure to meet you, I love your work". With a shake of hands and a smile she replies "thank you but I'm just a dress maker". Poppy is a little taken back by my guest "Anika, Anika! Close your mouth", finally she says "sorry I'm a little Star struck". My friend is quick to say "I'm no star if you want a star you should meet my dad". Poppy is jumping up and down like a school girl "can I, can I?" There is some laughter when I say "Anika, calm down". My friend is looking towards her staff, "if you would excuse me for one moment I just want to check if my team are ready". Poppy and myself smile as I say "sure thing".

She goes off and I ask "how's Daisy?" Poppy replies "she's a little nervous at not knowing what you have planned but she will be fine, I left her and Julie having coffee in the dinning room". Right on cue we hear voices outside the room. My guest goes into action, "ladies too work" her team takes up their places, two by each changing room. She then comes too stand by us. I look at her and Poppy "ready?" and in unison they say "ready". We wait for the knock on the door and when it comes I speak up "COME IN".

The door opens and in strolls a nervous looking Daisy and a very excited looking Julie. I am the first to break the silence "hi girls, Leanne you remember Stella?" Stella comes over and gives Leanne a hug "Hi Lea nice to see you again". Daisy has her smile back "hi Stella thanks for doing this". Stella kisses her on the cheek "your welcome, now introduce me to your gorgeous sister". 

We all turn too look at Julie who is standing with her mouth open and looks like she has been stunned. "Yes sorry, Stella please meet my little sister Julie". Daisy starts the introductions "Julie this is Stella....." Julie's shocked little voice finishing of her sisters sentence "... McCartney, Stella McCartney". Giving her a hug Stella's voice is calming "Stella, just Stella pleased too meet you Julie, now are you ready to play dress up?" Julie who is almost bouncing from the ceiling and with a grin that covers her whole face we hear "YES, YES please". 

"Okay then Julie if you go to the right and Lea to the left". With both girls giggling they go towards Stella's waiting team. As they reach the makeshift changing rooms Stella's team fly into action taking the two girls behind the screens, Stella goes in with Julie we over heard her say "I have a complete outfit for you which includes underwear do you want us to wait outside while you get into the underwear?" A very determine voice comes from behind the curtain "No please I want to saver every moment with you". We can hear Stella's voice "Julie you put these on and my ladies will make any adjustments and I will tweak". The excitement can be heard in Julie's voice "okay Stella I can't believe your doing this for me".

"Lea wanted you have the outfit you deserve for all your hard work you have done". Julie's voice has turned from excitement to that of love and affection "I love my big sister, since Ma and Pa died, she has looked after me, I don't know how she does it or how I can ever repay her". Daisy's voice is loud and clear. "YOU HAVE ALREADY REPAYED ME BY STUDYING HARD AND GRADUATING, I LOVE YOU LITTLE PUMPKIN".

I turn to Poppy to find we are both in tears even more so when Julie calls back "LOVE YOU MORE MOTHER HEN". We hear Stella next "good they fit perfect and you look as sexy as hell". Julie says "thankyou they are beautiful", Stella continues. "As for the dress now that I have met you I think the pink one. Ladies if you could help Julie into it, I will go and check on Lea, and you little Miss are going to look amazing". A little voice can just be heard "thankyou Stella". 

Stella comes out from behind the curtain smiling at us and then disappears into Daisy's changing room. "Now how we doing in here?" Daisy's excited voice says "good thankyou these clothes are beyond anything I could ever imagine". With a round of laughter we hear "you're beginning too sound like my uncle John". Poppy looks at me and whispers "uncle John?" I'm still getting a strange look from Poppy "you know her uncle John". Still looking at me strangely, I quietly say "John Lennon" with that she burst out laughing. 

Stella popped her head out "what are you two up too?" We both say "nothing!" With that she smiles and goes back in. After about ten minutes we hear "okay I think we are done are the shoes comfortable?" Daisy sounds very happy "Yes, yes the whole outfit is wonderful it is absolutely beautiful". We can hear Stella "Lea no tears you look and are beautiful so don't spoil the look with running mascara". Daisy is sobbing "Sorry, sorry", over that we hear. "My ladies will touch up your makeup and I'll go and see how the star of the show is doing". 

Stella comes out and smiles at us as she disappears again "now how are you doing little lady?" A very bubbly Julie almost screams out "I love this dress". We just about hear our Mistress of the sewing machine over the excitement. "Well thankyou kindly I finished it last week, this is part on my new collection and your the first to own one". The voice of a happy if not surprised young lady can definitely be heard from here. "Own? I thought I was just wearing it tomorrow". Stella is quick to point out, "no this is a Graduation present from your very proud sister didn't she tell you?" Now the waterworks have started. "No she said that the dress I would be wearing, would have to returned afterwards". The all knowing tones of my good friend can be heard once again. "No not this one my sweet". Followed by the full taps on sobbing from both Julie and Daisy. "Now, now don't shrink the dress. AND THAT GOES FOR YOU TOO LEA", a few seconds later "right I think we are done". 

Stella comes out followed by half of her every trusted team of young ladies who take up positions ready to open the curtain. She makes her way to Daisy's makeshift changing room and calling through the opening "ready in here?" Within an instant the rest of her team comes out taking up their positions. This fashion icon who I have the honour to call friend makes her way to stand in-between Poppy and myself. You can feel the excitement building in the room. "READY GIRLS?" Two excited sisters call back to her, "yes" coming from Daisy and "yes Stella" from a very confident Julie. Stella signals to her team and the curtains are pulled back in unison. To reveal two very happy bubbly giggly beautiful young women. 

Julia is wearing a knee length pale pink dress with a yellow belt with a pink Daisy buckle. Over her shoulder is a yellow bag again with the same Daisy buckle design, the Shoes, I want those shoes, yellow platforms with the Daisy buckle. The detailing on the dress is suttle but with all the elegance that Stella Brings too her creations. 

Daisy is wearing a figure hugging dress, the V style neckline is low enough to be interesting without becoming slutty, the pale yellow dress continues down to about four inches below the knee. This dress would not look out of place at any English garden party. It is highlighted around the waist with a pink Daisychain belt. The outfit is rounded off with yellow court shoes and clutch bag both finished with pink daisy buckles. 

They both look absolutely beautiful, each complementing each other and they definitely will be turning heads tomorrow. The two sister's look at each other you can see the delight and joy in their eyes. At this point they both hug each other and the tears begin. Poppy takes my arm and whispers "you did it", if only "not me this is all Stella". They look so happy "GIRLS you look beautiful and Stella your are amazing". The sisters are giggling Stella takes the opportunity reaching for her phone. "Who's for a selfie?" Well the whole room burst into voice as everybody searched for their phone's, each of us taking selfies with Stella the girls taking centre stage.

Poppy and myself move away if only for a few moments so we can take in the splendor of the girl's outfits. Stella's team tuck into the splendor of the food prepared by our own culinary genius. Poppy goes to chat with the girls and I catch up with Sella "Thanks for this Stella your a lifesaver". Stella is looking across at her creations "don't mention it those two are adorable and it was my pleasure to help that little darling celebrate in style". With a lot of laughter I hear her say "MY STYLE". 

For about another hour we all chat with Stella and her team. All of us polishing of the food Daff has left us. Stella then suggest the girls get out of their outfits and although they don't want too they finally agree so Stella's team go back into action taking the girls back behind the screens. Ten minutes or so later they re-appear with everything packed in Stella McCartney bags both still giggling and with smiles of joy. Stella calls to Julie "how are you getting to the ceremony tomorrow?" Daisy pipes up "cab, we are getting a cab". 

Looking at Stella, she has that look, I've seen this look before, and before I could speak she says "because I had a thought". Taking hold of Julie's hands she looks her in the eyes. "I have one of my dad's Rolls Royce's would you like to go in that?" Julie is once again jumping up and down "yes, yes please can I?" Stella has almost gone at knees. "Oh you sweet thing it's yours all day, I'll need your address and details for the driver". A pen and pad comes in from the side, Stella's team are on the ball as per usual. Julie starts writing and Daisy comes over too fill in the gaps. "Are you eating afterwards?" Daisy steps in too answer "we are going for Burger's or something I was going to wait to see how the day went". 

Stella gets on her phone, she is deep in conversation too someone for a few minutes before she looks at the girls. "Yes 7:30 table for two in my name, my guests are Miss Leanne and Miss Julie Stanford, full bill will be picked up my me no restrictions, anything they want they get, thanks Henry, yeah! You'll see me soon bye". The phone has gone "okay my sweeties, dinner is sorted 7:30 at the Hilton my treat". She nearly gets bowled over with Julie and Daisy both trying to hug her, kiss her. With tears of joy both girls are shouting "THANKYOU, THANKYOU, THANKYOU".

"Your welcome you deserve something special for all your hard work?" With all the thankyou's going on Stella's team have been busy and packed up their kit and are waiting for the order to depart which comes as Stella begins too say her own goodbye's. We all thank Stella and her team in turn with all hugs and kisses that go with the fashion world. Then we all help carrying the kit to their van, and as the final bags are loaded I say my final goodbye's to my old friend. "Thanks again Stella you have done far more than I could have wished for and I don't know how I will ever be able to repay you". I get a double cheek kiss from her. "It was my pleasure and as far as repaying, how about doing a show for me once all the court stuff is out of the way". Well hopefully the camera's will still love me by then "your on thanks again". 

Poppy and the two girls stand along side me as we wave goodbye to our guests, then we all head back to my room. Which has by the magic of this house been put back to normal. Julia and Daisy pick up their bags and then it is my turn to get all the hugs and kisses, Daisy speaks first again the tears start flowing. "Thankyou Rose you have made my little sister the happiest I've seen her since before Ma and Pa died". Tears are tracking down my face. "It's not me, you are the amazing one to put her through University". 

Julie gives her big sister a peck on the cheek "you are definitely amazing mother hen". With a river of tears now running down my face I listen as Daisy lovenly talks to her sister. "Ma and Pa would be proud to see you grow into the woman you have become. Ma especially now you have reach one more goal you wrote together on your to do list. You graduating my little Pumpkin is one of the high points, I'm so proud of you". I put my arms around the two blubbering sisters and comfort them before saying, "time to go you have a big day tomorrow". Julia's final words could be heard as they walk to the front door."Thankyou Rose I love you". 

Poppy walked with me as far as her room "well Miss Rose that was fun, I won't be around much tomorrow I have work that needs sorting at the club. Daisy should be back about 11pm tomorrow, I'll bring her to you about 9am on Friday". While I have her in a good mood I ask "thanks Poppy I was wondering is tomorrow still my day off? As I have a few things I need to sort out". She drops a bomb shell "yes but going forward you will have a seven day week in line with Daisy and you will have a week off when she is on her period, I'll speak too Dahlia so you can leave the house tomorrow". Okay no one mentioned the seven day week thing. "Thanks Poppy I don't know how I could ever repay you". She brings me to tears one more time "you already have, what you did for Daisy was truly wonderful". She wipes my tear covered face as I say "little Julie deserves a day to remember and her big sister should be getting the praise for it not me".

We say our goodbye's and I carry on too my room and it isn't long before I succumb to the night and fall sound a sleep only too be woken by that bloody alarm. Again I go into automatic mode getting washed and teeth cleaning together with my morning visit to the toilet. As I wait for Dahlia I start to go through Daisy's folder again but not for long. The door opens to the cheery demeanor of Dahlia. "Good Morning Dahlia". Well her demeanor is straight onto the morning's business "Rose up take off robe". I stand and carry out her demands, the robe is off and after the normal health inspection Dahlia's eye's bee line for my once again bald pussy. Today is slightly different from late she rubs her hand against my bald bud as she announces "clean, smooth, Rose day off today". She waves her hand as if to say cover up, so I go about putting my robe back on. "Thankyou Dahlia" she is smiling at me and I am thinking should I be happy or on guard? Well I guess time will tell. 

She then went on to tell me that Ivan would drive me anywhere I needed to go and Mr Slade my lawyer will be here to see me at 4pm. Plucking up courage I did ask why he wanted to see me but she wouldn't say. She then says her goodbye's and goes, leaving me with that unknowing feeling about Mr Slade's visit. But it's no good worrying about that now I have need for breakfast before I go about asking for a few more favours. 

After breakfast, I pick up a bag from my room and go in search of Ivan who is waiting for me by the front door. "Good Morning Ivan" he grunts something which I think is Good Morning. He opens the door leading me outside to his waiting car. The back door is opened by my kind gentlemen driver and I get in, he inturn closes the door behind me, "thankyou Ivan". I don't think he heard me he gets in the driver's seat and starts the engine finally he speaks "where we go?" I hand Ivan the address of the Chanel store that I had written down as I thought it would be easier than trying to give a Russian speaking man directions in English. Ivan looked at the paper "okay we go" with that we speed off towards the freeway so fast my legs left the car floor. Twenty minutes later we pull up outside the store I thank Ivan who said he would wait in the car. 

Into the store I go in search of a friend who I phoned early explaining what my visit was for. As I take the escalator to the third floor I am hoping my friend can or should I say is willing to help. As I begin to look around for my friend I hear her call my name, then the arms of June come around my waist. "Hello you gorgeous lanky legged model". Turning in her arms and returning the smile she radiates, "hello back to you my favorite Store Manager". 

June ushers me over to one of the consolation rooms "now my friend show me". Taking out Daisy's little black dress from the bag I handed it to June and after a couple of minutes of June pulling at the seams the words I wanted to hear come out of her mouth. "We can say that this dress has not been manufactured to our normal high
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