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"There are only two stimulants to ones best efforts: the fear of punishment, and the hope of reward."

-John Moulder Wilson

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Author Notes

[image: ]


Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for the second 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.

The original version of this story was dedicated to my Late parents Ted and Sheila. This version continues that dedication. For Ted and Sheila (together again).
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Chapter One

Honeysuckle
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It's the day after the Grand Opening and although it is only four in the morning as usual I am wide awake. Still sore from all that happened yesterday, Lady Bluebell is quite rightly still asleep. I really do thank her for allowing me to sleep on a bed or should I say mattress, anyway she didn't have to, so I am grateful for any breaks I can get. This is my first full day under Defaulter punishment, I'm not sure what I should be doing right now. My Mistress is not awake to instruct me, so I have taken the decision to take a shower and go through my morning cleaning routine. Also I am taking this time and opportunity to cover my still extremely sore bum with loads of the lotion given to me by Poppy.

After drying myself I take my pajamas that I was most unexpectedly allowed to wear placing them in the wash bag. Again I am not sure what to do next, normally at this time I am in the bakery preparing to bake for the day. But that has been left in the capable hands of my mother and my cousin while I am here paying off our debts.

Quietly returning to the bedroom where Lady Bluebell is sleeping, my first thoughts are not to wake her, so I go about folding my blanket placing it on the end of my mattress. After that I put on my dressing gown and quietly go about placing the clothes that have arrived for Lady Bluebell on the back of a chair that I have placed by her bed.

Lady Bluebell has began to stir so I get to my knees by my mattress and wait. A few minutes pass before she has fully woken and looking around the room then I hear "girl, what time is it?" Looking at the clock I replied "four-fifty Mistress", she doesn't speak as she sits up in her bed, looking my way she smiles as she says "and what time did you get up?" I look up and say "just before four AM Mistress".

Her smile is now beaming across her face "why?" My face wants to smile back but I'm not sure if I do what would happen so I keep a straight face and say "I always get up before four each day to bake the days bread in our families bakery, it's something I cannot get out of nor do I want too". She is still smiling as she looks around the room "well my dear you have started well so I will be rewarding you with breakfast, just one thing for future reference you will not be requiring the dressing gown, so please stand and take it off, then run a bath for me".

I stand and remove my gown "yes Mistress", placing the gown back in the wardrobe before heading for the bathroom, only to be halted by "Stop". Stopping and turning towards Lady Bluebell I wait my fate, Lady Bluebell looks me up and down as she points out where I have gone wrong. "Well my dear you was doing so well until you forgot to ask to leave the room, so get on all fours and crawl until I tell you different". Okay no one mentioned I had to to ask to leave the room, anyway I know now getting on all fours and say "yes Lady Bluebell may I run your bath now?" She waves her hand and I crawl to the bathroom, I can feel her watching me.
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Lady Bluebell
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I'm smiling as I watch the girl's arse wiggle as she crawls away. The beating she took yesterday is still visible and to me was totally unnecessary, so I will need to pay some attention to her well being today as well as smoothing the way between Boris and the girl. But I can say so far her conduct has been more than I could have hoped for, this early in her training. 

While I wait for my bath I send a text to Poppy.

Good morning Mistress Poppy are you available for 

breakfast?

It wasn't long until I received her reply.

That would be wonderful what time are you thinking?

As I am texting back the girl has comes back in the room she waits on her knees until I finish, the text has gone.

I'll meet you in the dinning room at eight

"Yes girl", she looks up as she says "Lady Bluebell your bath is ready" with a smile I reply "thank you my dear, you will wait in the middle of the room until I need you" she crawls into the centre of the room that is after I hear those magic words all Mistresses love to hear "yes Mistress" she is waiting on all fours as I walk towards the bathroom turning just as I reach the door "you may return to your kneeling position". The relief on her face is clear as she gets into the kneeling position "thank you Mistress".

My weary bones spend the next half an hour or so soaking in my bubble filled warm bath, my thoughts drift back to yesterday and my inability to protect the girl from those barbarians. Now I have every intention to speak to Boris and get his assurance that will never happen again. In the meantime I will do my best to make today a better day for her. But I can't do that from in here I need to get out of this bath. "GIRL IN HERE", a few seconds pass before she crawls through the door, I can see she is a little unsteady as she gets closer. "Girl I need a towel and my dressing gown" she smiles my way, "with pleasure Mistress".

Now that has brought a smile back to my face "Honeysuckle my dear you may get up off the floor now. Just remember to ask permission to carry out tasks set by your Mistress". She got to her feet and with my wise words reaching her wise ears she says "may I get your towel Mistress" I smile again, I really do like this girl, "now you're getting it, and you may fetch my towel". With a cheeky little grin she picked up a towel from the heated rail as she said "thank you Mistress". She holds up the towel as I stand, wrapping it around me I start to dry myself and with a quiet tone "I'm ready for my dressing gown now". She removes my gown from the heated towel rail, I would never had thought to put it on there, but it makes perfect sense. 

She holds up the gown as I slip my arms into the warm bundle of soft cotton. My body is fully relaxed in this cocoon of softness. "Thank you Honeysuckle you may go find yourself an outfit for breakfast, short skirt, crop top and underwear of your choice place them on your bed then you may sit until I am finished". She leaves smiling as she says "thank you Mistress".
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Honeysuckle
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Yes I find myself warming to Lady Bluebell, she is not as bad as I first thought, the way she looked after me last night was just how my mother would have done. And now she is allowing me to pick my own clothes and sit down, a far cry from the bossy boots she was yesterday.

The clothes I pick out are a short dark blue skirt, coupled with a blue and white striped short top and I also take this opportunity to choose a pair of white panties. The type my mother would wear and a far cry from the ones I have been expected to wear of late I am thinking these will cover all of my undercarriage. With a smile on my face I place them on my mattress and gently sit in the soft and most comfortable arm chair. I'm not sure what to do while I am waiting for Lady Bluebell. 

So I take a good look around the room, my eyes are drawn to the single painting on the wall it is beautiful. A young woman leaning against a bed, she is wearing a white dress her hand touching her hair while her arm is resting on her knee she reads a book. The details in the painting are amazing, from the way she is fully captivated by what she is reading, to the little pink bow in her hair and I can almost smell the red roses framing her in the picture.

Oh shit Lady Bluebell is watching me I quickly stand only to hear,"sit down my dear, she is stunning the girl in the picture" I nod "she is beautiful it's a wonderful picture". Lady Bluebell smiles as she says "yes my dear almost as beautiful as you", I feel myself beginning to blush, then she says "he is one of my favourite of the living artists". Well I didn't even think that someone actually painted it "who is the artist?" She smiles "Volegov, Vladimir Volegov a Russian artist and this painting is called moment of reading, I requested it especially".

Then she turns to me "get on all fours my dear", I'm a little surprised at her request but nevertheless I get on all fours. Then it comes to me, oh shit I spoke without permission. Lady Bluebell comes along side me and almost whispering she says "so girl tell me why are you not sitting in a nice comfortable chair?" With the pain returning to my knees I speak "my apologies Mistress, I was so infatuated by the painting, I spoke without your permission". 

She smiles "yes my dear you did, so you will wait there for ten minutes then you may return to the chair until that Dahlia woman comes to inspect you". A big smile started to form by the way she said that, but I manage to hold it back before speaking with confidence "thank you Lady Bluebell and once again my apologies". 

The biggest of smiles comes over her face as she goes about getting dressed. Trying not to stare at her is difficult she is naked right in my eyeline. Her face is very pretty, I'm trying to think how old she would be. But it is difficult she wears full face makeup, making her look alot older than the age I think she is. If I would have to guess her age I would go for mid twenties. Lady Bluebell puts on the last part of her outfit, which is a tight fitting white button up blouse with the Blue Lotus Club emblem on the pocket. Although she has, how can I say it, a fuller figure, her slightly pale body is extremely well toned.
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Poppy
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I've just put the phone down on Lady Bluebell, now I am glancing across to Fern and I find myself bursting out laughing. I can't believe that she pissed off Egor so much that he chose that outfit for her. She must be getting sticky in places, the poor thing has been wearing her little Russian military getup all night. Not only that Boris insisted that she slept in her cage. Now I think it's time to release from her incarceration slowly unlocking the door and letting her out.

"Now my dear Fern we have a breakfast date with Lady Bluebell and because I'm sure she doesn't want to smell your pussy pong so you will need to get cleaned up". She is looking at me with daggers, so I wave my come here finger and like a good little girl she comes over to stand in front of me, I stare into her hazel eyes. "Lose that attitude young lady or I will take out my anger on your butt. Take off that outfit and fold it and put it on your mattress then go and take a shower, be quick about it".

She starts to get undressed saying "yes Mistress". My eyes watch as she removes her hat in the most sexiest way I have ever seen. Her smile tells me she is well aware I'm watching her. That has also been brought to light by the way she is looking at me as her hand pulls on the zip on her top, slowly revealing those amazing boobs. My eyes are fixed on her nipples as they play peek a boo as the zipper travels down and over her perfectly tanned body, before it finally reaches the bottom of her bolero type jacket.

My body has gone on a stroll too tingle town as Fern turns slightly allowing the jacket to gently fall from her shoulders. My pussy is getting wetter by the second, the cheeky monkey is looking over her shoulder as the belt hits the floor with a clunk sending my eyes towards where it fell. And with the slap she placed on her own arse instinctively my attention and eyeline has moved to the tight fitting hipster shorts, her smile is beaming across that beautiful face of hers. Her long slender fingers slide the shorts down revealing her slightly welted bare arse.

Feeling my whole body reacting to her striptease, my nipples have tightened so much you could hang a coat on them. My pussy is shedding tears of wanting towards the naked body bending over in front of me. Fern picks up her clothes and folds them, before finally placing them on her mattress. She touches her toes before quickly standing to face me. "May I take my shower now Mistress?" I close my dribbling mouth as I wave my hand for her to leave, and as I watch those arse cheeks wobble away from me, I'm thinking I need a cold shower.

Instead I take the opportunity to phone my mama, it's mid afternoon in Moscow and she is having coffee with a friend. Our conversation is short, but she did ask me how last night went after our brief video call. I didn't go into too much detail. After all my mama doesn't need to know that my father gave me up as a prize to one of the guests, who fucked me senseless. Then from out of the blue she brought it up, I spent the next ten minutes having a second arsehole ripped out of me for not telling my mama the truth. Then I was forced to tell her the whole story of what went on last night, and as I put the phone down I can tell this will not be the last I hear on this matter. My thoughts return to getting ready for our breakfast with Lady Bluebell.

Finally gathering my thoughts I layout my outfit that I am to wear today, which as always has been delivered to my room by the unseen team of helpers. So let's see what I am today. A white button up blouse with the club emblem on the pocket together with a black pencil skirt, black underwear set and shoes. This is the Mistress outfit chosen by Boris and Lady Bluebell. There is also a necklace box, I just can't wait any longer opening it with an air of excitement. Inside is the most beautiful gold necklace with an 'M' shaped portcullis with Blue Lotus Flowers almost entwined init. My eyes finally move away from the beautiful creation to read the note inside the box.

Mistress Poppy

Wear this with pride it is your symbol of office and also an 

electronic key to open the doors of the Blue Lotus Club 

Dungeons, so this should be on your person at all times.

Lady Bluebell

A smile appears as I place it around my neck, and fasten the clasp. Looking in the mirror I run my fingers around the jewel, at this moment my smile could easily light up the room.

I don't get dressed yet as I need a shower before Dahlia arrives for the morning inspections, so I shout to Fern "HURRY UP GIRL I NEED TO SHOWER AS WELL", then I heard the the cheeky cow "THERES PLENTY OF ROOM FOR TWO". I walk into the bathroom and lean on the doorframe, "GET YOUR FUCKING ARSE OUT NOW, AND FOR YOUR CHEEK YOU CAN STAND DRIPPING UNTIL I'M FINSHED". She steps out from the shower with her head lowered, I point and Fern steps over to where I have indicated. Standing, watching as I step into the shower, the look on in her face is a picture.

The shower is warm and refreshing and although I would love to stay in here for hours. Well if only to piss Fern off, but alas I have other places to be, so I finish up and call out. "FERN I NEED A TOWEL" a timid voice came back "yes Mistress" her hand comes through the shower door holding out a towel. Quickly I take hold of the warm towel and begin to dry myself. "Fern get my robe then you can get dry". The robe comes through the door within seconds and as I take hold of it I hear "thank you Mistress". I call out to her "FOR YOUR CHEEK YOUNG LADY, USE ONE OF THE COLD TOWELS". I could just hear "bloody Russians" before I clearly hear "YES, THANK YOU MISTRESS". With a smile to myself I dry my last little bits before putting on my robe.

Stepping out the shower I find Fern wrestling with the smallest of towels, walking over to the towel rail I pick up the largest one I could find shouting out to Fern "HEY FERN CATCH". she turn just as I threw the warm towel at her. She dropped the small towel exposing the goose bumps of her shivering body as she fumbles to catch my gift. My time is spent watching as she wraps her body in the warm towel. Looking my way she says in a lovingly way, "thank you Mistress Poppy". I smile as I say "your welcome, we need to get a wriggle on, Dahlia will be here soon". Leaving her too it I head for the bedroom at the very same time I walk through the door I hear Dahlia's voice. "Ladies in here now". I call back to Fern "GIRL GET YOUR ARSE IN HERE NOW".

Smiling at my nana "good morning Dahlia", she kisses me on the cheek "good morning my baba". Fern walks into the room and waits. Dahlia notices her and says "good morning Fern come here time for inspection". Fern looks at me, I smile "Fern during these morning inspections you will take your instructions from Dahlia". She walks towards Dahlia "yes Mistress thank you". Dahlia carries out her daily health check on Fern as I stand perving I mean watching. Then Dahlia finishes with a jolly "clean", Fern smiles "thank you Dahlia". As Dahlia was about to say something she got a text, so I spoke "Fern you may get dressed now". She walks over to her mattress and starts to put on her cute little Miliary outfit lovingly select for her by her good friend Egor.

Dahlia puts her phone away, see looks a little upset and a little uneasy, she speaks to me in Russian, "Poppy, there has been a change of plans, I was told yesterday that as from today you would treated as management, now I've been told that starts tomorrow". Okay I am not aware of any changes I was under the impression that Boris would ask me if he needs me for anything. "I didn't know about that, so what's changed?" Dahlia takes hold of my hand "I don't know my baba I have not been told why, but I have been given instructions regarding you". 

Looking into her tearful eyes as she says. "Take off your robe and spread your legs ready for your inspection", inspection I am to have an inspection I thought I was exempt from this indignity. "I thought" and before I could finish she says "get ready for your inspection now". Fern is looking at me with her mouth open, "Fern close your mouth and assume your kneeling position". She looks away before getting too her knees, placing her hands palms up on her thighs with her head lowered. She is still naked from the waist down and just a hint of pussy hair is showing over her thighs.

Taking off my robe I lay it over the chair, returning to face Dahlia parting my legs and placing my hands at my sides. She starts at my head pulling my hair apart looking for head lice, then looking in my ears. I open my mouth as Dahlia takes a good look down my throat. My boobs are getting a thorough squeeze as she is checking for lumps. My pussy is now getting Dahlia's undivided attention, she is at eye level with the opening "ow!" Her fingers are feeling around inside me. She is now pushing my head down as her fingers push into my arse hole. She removes her finger and the relief is instant. Then I hear "stand" I stand upright as Dahlia completes the process by saying "clean". 

She kisses me on my cheek "all done Baba get dressed", I try to smile but it's difficult grabbing my robe I quickly cover up. Speaking softly so Fern can't hear "what's going on nana", she patted my arm before saying "I can't tell you Poppy all I can say is you will need to speak to Boris, and you will need to remember to call me Dahlia", she starts to laugh a little. She then kissed my cheek as she very quickly left the room. Watching the door close behind her, "Fern finish getting dressed and be quick we have a breakfast meeting to get too".

As I head to the bathroom Fern calls out "yes Mistress". I give my bits a freshing up with warm water and after drying myself. Quickly returning to the bedroom getting dressed as Fern goes about placing our laundry in the bag and placing it by the door. Right I'm ready I clip the lead to Fern's collar and we head for the dining room.
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Chapter Two

Lady Bluebell
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That Dahlia woman has been and gone and the girl has asked to clean herself which I have agreed too. In the meantime my phone rings "Lady Bluebell" Boris replies "good morning Lady Bluebell me have matter to discuss with you regarding Poppy". Listening intently he explains that her father is not happy with some events of this morning, and Poppy is to be made an example of. He continues to map out what his intentions are for her. And although I don't like it, I agree with what he is proposing. If he goes ahead with those proposals I will need some additional help and suggest that Maple may be the answer, he agrees and we say goodbye. 

Within seconds I get a text containing Maple's phone number. My fingers go to work on my phone's keyboard sending her a text.

Good morning Miss Maple I would be honoured if you

would join Poppy and myself for breakfast. We will be 

in the dining room at Eight, hope to see you there.

Lady Bluebell

The girl has returned and is waiting by the bathroom door, "get dressed girl we have breakfast meeting to get too". "Yes Mistress", I could see a smile beginning too creep across her face, smiling as I say "wipe that Smile off your face". Her expression changes instantly before she heads over to her mattress. It was not long before she is dressed and waiting for my next command, I let her wait until I had read the text I have received from Maple. 

Lady Bluebell 

Thank you for your kind invitation, it would be my 

pleasure to join you for breakfast. I will see you soon

Maple

Looking across to Honeysuckle I take a moment to admire her beauty, she really does have the look of a goddess "girl bring your lead here". Without speaking and hesitation she completes her task. Clipping on the lead to her collar as I say "thank you my dear". She smiles and I lead her out of the room and head for the dining room.
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Maple
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Pressing the send button, my reply to Lady Bluebell's breakfast invitation has been sent. Although I haven't got long I still need to spend time thinking what will impress Lady Bluebell, I definitely don't want to look slutty. After some mind searching and many changes of mind my choice is made and I am dressed in a button up light blue blouse and a dark blue knee length skirt. The underwear I picked is very tasteful, black lace bodysuit. My next dilemma was tights or stockings, I went with black hold up stockings matched with a pair of court shoes.

My fully hyped up body is sitting and I am in deep thought looking directly into the mirror at the person combing her hair. Is that really me? Can I be the strong, confidant young woman looking back at me? Slowly drawing my brush through my long light brown hair finishing up by setting the brush down on the dressing table. Do I put makeup on? With me pondering for a moment or two "yeah you do". Some light makeup and lippy goes on, a final look in the mirror "you'll do babe".

Heading back to the loo for a quick nervous pee, I get a strange phone call from Boris "come to office at ten". I'm even more nervous now as I just manage to say "okay Boris" before he hangs up on me. Now what the hell is happening, first Breakfast invitation and now a ten o'clock meeting with the boss. Finally I manage to stop peeing and get the snappers done up on the bodysuit before pulling my skirt back into place, I check the mirror and take a deep breath.

After grabbing my phone I head out of my door, my room is on the second floor of the house, well it's more like a hotel really. Each floor has twelve or so bedrooms, there's a gym, medical room, office, we even have a dungeon and of cause the dinning room. As I arrive outside the said dinning room I take yet another deep breath and push the door open.

Taking a moment to look around, I can see Daff and Marigold behind the serving counter, they smile at me and I smile back. There are not many of the girls here yet, but saying that my inspection was extremely early this morning. Sitting at one of the corner tables is my breakfast host Lady Bluebell, she has noticed me as is waving me over. My walk is quite a nervous one, Lady Bluebell stands as I approach. Holding out her hand as we shake "good morning Miss Maple, we haven't formally been introduced but nevertheless it's a pleasure to meet you, please come and sit next to me". 

I find myself sitting without thinking before I suddenly realise I haven't spoken a word to this commanding women. "Sorry I forgot to say hello and thank you for the invitation". She sits next to me and it's only then that I see Honeysuckle kneeling by her chair, her head is looking down she doesn't look very comfortable, I want to speak to her but can I? I'm not sure, from what I know of a girl in a collar is she will not speak to me. So I take a bold move asking Lady Bluebell. "Lady Bluebell may I be permitted to speak to Honeysuckle". She is smiling and tapping me on the hand. "Wonderful, Mistress Poppy was right I think you definitely have the makings of a good Mistress, and of course you may talk to the girl, just one moment".
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Lady Bluebell
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Well that's a promising start, turning to the girl, "girl" she looks up "yes Mistress" turning back I smile back at Maple "you may reply to Miss Maple until further notice" she responds with "yes Mistress".  With that sorted I pat Maple on the hand "go ahead my dear", she nods "good morning Honeysuckle how are you?" The girl is smiling as she replies "good morning Miss Maple I am well thank you".

As they continue with their conversation I get a text from Boris.

Lady Bluebell

Just one more thing Poppy is not to be told of the 

arrangements, you may tell her that we are getting 

some new girls today so thats why the plans have 

changed.

Boris

My thoughts are so annoyed that I am not even going to reply to that, what an imbecile! Instead I turn and smile towards Maple, she stops her conversation with the girl as she says to me "is everything alright?" How sweet "yes my dear, nothing to worry about, now if you're up for it I would like to train you as a Mistress, at first it will be just filling in, so you will still have your club duties. But eventually when we are fully up and running we will consider you for a more permanent position".

"Thank you, I would like that very much that's if you think I will be good enough". Taking her hand "my dear girl you will be wonderful, especially as you have Mistress Poppy and myself to guide you". Looking across to the girl who has resumed her kneeling position "let's start your training now, so for today you will be a Mistress and for the next couple of hours I will be available to guide, so what do you say?" She is almost jumping off her chair "yes, yes please".

"Honeysuckle listen up", the girl raises her head. "Until I tell you different Mistress Maple will take over as your Mistress". She looks towards Maple her new Mistress saying "yes Lady Bluebell". Returning my attention to Maple "Mistress Maple she's all yours, I will show you some hand signals that will be useful to you". Maple is smiling and watching my every move, I raise my hand and up gets Honeysuckle. Moving my hand in a half circle movement and Honeysuckle is now standing infront of her new Mistress. I do the same movement and Honeysuckle is now kneeling next to Mistress Maple. "Now Mistress try to get her to stand without talking". My eyes are fixed on her hands as I watch she raises her right hand and the girl is on her feet and without any say so from me Maple indicates for the girl to kneel and within seconds Honeysuckle is kneeling next to her Mistress. I smile "now you're got it". 

Looking to my left I can see Mistress Poppy and her girl "Good Morning Mistress Poppy please sit". She takes a seat as she says "good morning Lady Bluebell and good morning Maple". I quickly correct her "today she is Mistress Maple, I'm taking your advice and have entrusted Honeysuckle's training to Mistress Maple until this evening". She looks towards Maple "my apologies and my congratulations to you Mistress Maple".

Fern is now kneeling next to Poppy. "Well ladies I'm getting hungry shall we eat?" They both nod "In that case Mistress Poppy would you please show Mistress Maple how we do this". She looks at the both of us in turn "with pleasure, Fern get Mistress Maple her breakfast". Fern stands and speaks "may I get Mistress Maple her breakfast?"

Mistress Poppy quite rightly is not happy "AND WHO THE FUCK DO YOU THINK I AM THEN?" Fern's head has gone down "sorry Mistress Poppy may I get Mistress Maple her breakfast now?" Poppy is definitely not happy "turn and bend over and touch your toes", then whack a justified slap on the back of the legs. She then blurts out "yes get the Mistress her breakfast before she starves to death". Fern gets to her feet and stands next to Maple "Mistress Maple what can I get for you?" 

"I will have two medium boiled eggs with whole wheat toast and a white coffee no sugar", Fern looks towards her Mistress. "Mistress Poppy may I get Mistress Maple her breakfast?" Poppy waves her hand and the girl has gone. My attention is now focused on Maple "your turn my dear". She nods and smiles before saying "Honeysuckle please see that my guests are fed, oh and don't fuck up or your arse will pay for it". 

Poppy and myself start to laugh, Honeysuckle on the other hand has a face like thunder, but nevertheless she is on her feet standing next to her Mistress. The girl speaks with confidence "Mistress Maple may I attended to Lady Bluebell?" Maple smiles and says "Please do". Honeysuckle nods and comes to my side "Lady Bluebell what would like for breakfast?"

I looked at her and softly say "thank you my dear I would like a bowl of porridge and a pot of tea". She turns to Maple "Mistress Maple may I fetch Lady Bluebell her breakfast?" Maple waves her hand and the girl heads for the breakfast bar. "Now Mistress Poppy what is it with the Russian outfit Fern is wearing?" Edging closer to hear her response "last night she kept calling Egor a Russian Bastard, so Boris allowed Egor to choose an outfit for her Soooo". At that point we all start laughing. Fern has returned and is standing next to Maple "may I serve you Mistress?" Maple tries to stop laughing "please". Fern places the food and drink in front of Maple then quite rightly asks "can I get you anything thing else Mistress?"

Maple shakes her head and Fern returns to Poppy and continues getting breakfast for Poppy, and in the meantime Honeysuckle has returned with my breakfast, which is going down a treat. Honeysuckle returns to kneeling by the side of Maple. And Fern has also returned to kneeling next to Poppy, I lean across to Maple "Mistress Maple are we going to allow the girl to eat?"

She's smiling "I don't know, what do you think Lady Bluebell?" My attention is first on Honeysuckle before moving across to Fern. "I think both girls have performed their tasks well, so personally I would allow them to eat but I am not their Mistress". Maple looks down at Honeysuckle who has not moved an inch while she has been kneeling. Maple then looks across in my direction. "Honeysuckle go and get yourself some food and a drink". The girl gets on her feet "thank you Mistress may I leave the table?" Maple smiles "you may".
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I'm walking towards the breakfast bar thinking what's going on, I now have a temporary Mistress. And it's Maple, yes she is a nice girl but a Mistress that I am not so sure of, anyway she has allowed me food so I will take advantage of this, just in case I don't get to eat later. Daff is smiling as I reach the counter "Hello Daff may I have a bowl of corn flakes with warm milk, a little sugar and a white coffee?" Daff puts together the food as she says "of course, so who's this one for". With a little hesitate in my voice "me I hope", she's laughing as she replies "in that case a large bowl I think". We are joined by Fern. "Poppy's allowed you to eat then?" She looks like she is going to thump me "she has allowed me toast and milk".

I'm trying my hardest not to laugh "at least we are eating". She nods in agreement, Daff brings out my food "thanks Daff" I start my walk back to the table as I say "I love that hat Fern" all I hear on our way back was "Russian Bastards" coming from the lips of Fern who is behind me. As we reach the table Fern stops talking and I stand next to Maple, who gives me the hand signal to kneel, so I kneel beside her chair placing the food in front of me, I wait. Unlike Fern who has started eating. And it's not long before we hear Poppy shouting at her "WHO THE FUCK HAS SAID YOU CAN EAT?" Fern has nearly spat her toast all over Poppy and is trying to find an answer to give her Mistress. Poppy is giving her Submissive new instructions "take your food back". 

Fern is on her feet and I can almost hear her thoughts regarding Russians as she heads back to the counter. Lady Bluebell is tapping my shoulder I don't move as she says "well done my girl". Now I hear her talking to Maple "Mistress don't you think you should let the girl eat?" A few seconds later I hear my name "Honeysuckle you may eat", I lift my head "thank you Mistress". I begin to eat as Fern returns to kneel next to Poppy. About ten minutes pass and I hear Poppy "Fern clear away the dishes". The anger in Fern's voice is clear to everyone "yes Mistress". Fern gets to her feet and begins to clear the dishes. Finishing off my corn flakes I sip my very nice coffee, before placing the empty bowl and cup in front of me and resume my kneeling position.

Fern has cleared all the dishes except mine and is now standing next to Poppy, a few moments pass then Poppy gives out her commands "clear away Honeysuckle's dishes". Well I didn't expect that, Fern has definitely fucked up big time. Fern's voice is soft only just loud enough to be heard "yes Mistress". She walks around the table until she is level with me, I'm wanting to lift my dishes and hand them to her, but I think that would get us both in trouble. So I wait, Fern bends down and picks up the bowl and cup, dropping the spoon. Then we all hear what Poppy thinks "GET A GRIP GIRL, DROP ANYTHING ELSE AND IT WILL BE YOU WHO WILL DROPPING AND GIVING ME TWENTY". 

Poppy is really grumpy today, something's going on but I don't know what. Fern has returned and is kneeling next to her Mistress.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Poppy

[image: ]


Fern is kneeling next to me, and on reflection I think that I have been full on this morning and a little to over the top, so I write a note to Daff. "Fern", she raises her head "yes Mistress". Passing her the note "take this to Daff then return to your kneeling position". She gets to her feet and says "may I leave the table Mistress?" With a nod from me she heads towards the breakfast bar. Lady Bluebell and Maple are looking at me as if to say what you up to. The biggest smile comes to my face as I quietly say "I've been a right bitch to her this morning so she is going to get a treat from me". 

I can see Lady Bluebell agrees, she is smiling "that is very big of you to admit when your wrong". Her phone beeps she has a text, I'm beginning to think I'm being left out of the loop normally she has been reading the text out loud. But not today she has been guarded in what she has been telling both Maple and myself. What's with making Maple a Mistress? She did that in less than a heart beat, now that is not like Lady Bluebell.

"Lady Bluebell, you mentioned that we are getting some new girls today, it's only that Boris hasn't said anything". She looks at me "my dear, wait one moment, Honeysuckle, you and Fern are to go and sit at a table near the counter I will call you when we are ready for you". Honeysuckle got to her feet "Yes Mistress". Honeysuckle is waiting for Fern who is asking to leave the table, which of course I give. Lady Bluebell continues speaking this time to Maple "Mistress Maple, may I have ten minutes alone with Mistress Poppy please".

Maple stands "of course I have a need to powder my nose". Maple smiles at me and heads too the ladies room. Lady Bluebell has taken hold of my hands "now my dear I will tell you what I know, Saffon is going to be given a day of correction for her manipulation of the other girls, this is Boris sending a message to the other girls, Fern is going to be read the riot act and I'm going to take control of her for a few hours, to put the fear of God into her".

I smile "so what about me?" Lady Bluebell looks into my eyes "we have Daisy joining us today, she has started her training with Mistress Gwen until the Blue Lotus Club was ready, she still has a few months of training to go before we can call her a completely trained Blue Lotus Club Submissive". Well that's put me more at ease I smile as I say "thank you thats put my mind at rest, Boris has been off with me today and I really don't know why".

Lady Bluebell speaks in her normal, confident and commanding way "I'm not aware of that my dear you will need to talk to him". Maple returns "do you need more time ladies?" Lady Bluebell speaks for both of us "no my dear please join us". 
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Really her questions are becoming awkward I need to get a little space between Poppy and myself because I really don't know how much longer I can keep up this pretence. "Well my dears I think we need too get on, Mistress Maple if you don't mind I will tag along with you until our ten o'clock defaulters meeting with Boris" my hand goes up waving the two girls too come back, Maple is smiling "I would love to see you in action so too speak". Now we all burst out laughing "no my dear it is I who is looking forward to seeing you in action".

The two girls have returned and are standing next two their Mistresses. My next move is to pass a lead to Maple who clips it onto the collar of Honeysuckle. Poppy is looking up at Fern "Fern did Daff give you a message?" She raises her head and speaks with confidence "yes Mistress, Miss Daffodil said it would be her pleasure and she would do that right away". 

Mistress Poppy has a grin on her face as she also clips a lead on her Submissive. "In that case we need to go and get ready for our meeting, so if you would excuse us Lady Bluebell, Mistress Maple, we will see you all later".  With a smile we wait until Poppy has left with Fern following on behind. "Now Mistress Maple let us return to my room so we can get the girl ready for a task I have in mind". We leave the dinning room and head through the hallways to my room on the second floor. 

It is a spacious suite, tasteful decorated and one I need to explore more than I already have. With me only having had one night in this room I am not entirely sure where everything is. Yesterday was interrupted completely when I was called back to one of my previous employments to sort out a simple thing that anyone could have seen too. Which only left me time to find the bathroom and the bed. And of course take care of Honeysuckle, who was treated to some ordeals that where beyond my control. That however will not happen again. To make amends I have allowed her some comforts and to my surprise she has shown great potential in becoming a Submissive worthy of the title, and I haven't said that many times before. 

But for the next few hours Mistress Maple will take care of her. As always time is short so I need to give Maple a crash course in the art in becoming a Mistress. As we walk I go through some of the basics, but the test of her abilities will be if she can control her Submissive and complete some simple tasks that I'm going to set out for them both.

We reach my room on the door is a newly engraved name plate with my name and my Submissive's name underneath. "Here we are Mistress Maple, please take your Submissive inside, remove her lead and then, well I leave the decision whether she is to kneel or stand up to her new Mistress". With some renewed convenience Maple opens the door and walks in, the girl follows behind. Leaving me to the closed the door I watch from the doorway as Maple removes the girl's lead. "Honeysuckle your are to wait by the door, remain standing". 

The girl comes to stand next to my right hand side with her head lowered, her hands resting on her thighs and her legs are parted to shoulder width, she acknowledged her Mistress with a "yes Mistress". This is my opportunity to move away from her.
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Chapter Three

Maple
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What the fuck! This is a real fucking buzz, Honeysuckle will do anything I ask and if she refuses I can slap her arse good and proper. My pussy is getting wet just at the thought of what I could get her too do, Lady Bluebell brings me back to reality my saying "Mistress Maple please come and sit, so we can go through a few do's and don'ts". Sitting next to her, Lady Bluebell explains that I can and should get my Submissive to do my fetching and carrying, she also mentioned I get to decide what she wears, what she eats and anything else she is allowed to do. In return I have to take responsibility for her care and her well being, with the emphasis on not allowing anyone including myself to permanently harm her.

With me listening with interest and compassion I glance across at Honeysuckle waiting patiently by the door. Lady Bluebell then went on to talk about what type of clothes a Submissive should wear and when, there are punishment clothes such as Fern is wearing to normal day clothes that Honeysuckle is wearing. Lady Bluebell explains that Fern is wearing the Russian outfit because last night she insulted the Russian management. Honeysuckle on the other hand has done nothing wrong so she is wearing an outfit that is pleasing on the eye to Lady Bluebell.

With a glance across I take another good look at Honeysuckle and she does look hot in that short skirt and top. At this point I ask Lady Bluebell "what is she wearing underneath?" Lady Bluebell begins to chuckle "my dear you are her Mistress so why don't you ask her or better still get her to show you". Now I can feel a bit of a smile coming over my face "Honeysuckle come here". 

She is standing in front of me in the same way as she was standing by the door. "What underwear are you wearing?" She lifts her head " I am wearing a white pair of panties and no bra Mistress". Inspecting her body I find myself looking her up and down before my eyes breakaway to look towards Lady Bluebell I then say "show me", and with that she lifted her skirt revealing a white pair of full on panties that I would say are my grandmother's "turn" she begins to turn stopping with her back to me showing her very cute butt in all its glory. 

My command is simple "back" she turns to face me "they are some full on panties you have there who chose them?" With her hands still holding her skirt up she said "Lady Bluebell graciously allowed me to choose". Lady Bluebell smiled and nodded, silently telling me that the girl is telling the truth. "Now you said you are not wearing a bra, show me". Keeping her eyes fixed on mind she did just that letting go of her skirt which remained high on the thighs with her crotch still on show, lifting her top giving my pussy a wake-up call as her nipples begin to turn into buds as I watch.

I remain silent for what seems an eternity, finally coming out with "very nice you may cover up and straighten your clothes", I hear her say "thank you Mistress" as she carries out my instructions. Lady Bluebell whispers in my ear "well done my dear".
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Mistress Maple is handling herself with distinction I lean over to her "now my dear we must get ready for our meeting, I love the clothes you are wearing but you will look more the part in your Mistress's uniform which is hanging in the wardrobe. Instruct the girl to fetch it for you". 

She is smiling "girl fetch your Mistress her uniform from the wardrobe". The girl heads for the wardrobe with a "yes Mistress". Turning to our new Mistress "you can get the girl to change into an outfit that pleases you". She nods "I might just do that I love to see a girl in stockings and those panties of hers will have to go". I like her style, the girl has returned and is waiting for her Mistress. Maple has noticed her and gives out some instructions "place the outfit on the bed, then I think you need a change of outfit too" Maple waves her hand and the girl gets on with her task with her usual pleasant "yes Mistress".

"So my dear what do have in mind for the girl to wear?" Before she could answer the girl is back and Maple is giving her further instructions "Honeysuckle go and find a black bodysuit and stockings, I want to see your perfect figure". Honeysuckle is trying not to smile after that compliment so I will for her "yes Mistress may I go now?" 

Then Maple surprised me by saying "wait, I'll come and choose it for you". Maple gets on her feet then I remember the car "Mistress Maple, sorry to interrupt the girls breasts will need to be on view while she is in the car, this is an ongoing debt that I insist she honours". Maple looks at the girl then me "okay I'm intrigued I know she has to do that but I don't know why. Nevertheless I will bare that in mind when making my choice".

The two of them head off to the wardrobe and I take the opportunity to catch up with some of the text messages I've been getting from Boris and Poppy. I keep trying to get Boris to change his mind about Poppy, but he is insisting it's out of his hands. That I don't believe, well quite honestly I don't believe half of what these bloody Russians are telling me. Okay I can't stop this process but I can manage it.

As for the questions Poppy keeps asking, all I can say is ask Boris. She is a well educated woman and she will be aware I'm not telling her every thing I know. Boris on the other hand is probably not telling her anything, that's why she keeps asking me. I've decided to switch off my phone for the time being. At least that way I will have some peace at least put together a set of tasks that's going to make it a little easier for Maple and Honeysuckle. 

Maple and the
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