Alternative Deterrence.

By Steam Train    (steam_t2000@yahoo.com) 

Chapter 14: Inspection.

Eric tried hard over breakfast to convince his father that he and Melissa should be given the job of escorting Daniel to his first discipline session at the Disciplinary Centre in Poulton Park in Downtown Eastbrook.

To Eric this would be the ultimate humiliation for his brother and a lifetime high for him. He the younger brother would now be in total command of his once bossy and superior talking older brother.

Eric admitted to himself that he had enjoyed watching Daniel squirm and dance yesterday when he received his first punishments in the Induction Room at the courthouse.

Sure he had been a bit concerned last night at his brother’s depressed state, but hey he thought, trying to push any sympathy out of his mind, served him right for breaking the law. Eric had little sympathy for his brother and a lot of pent up revenge for what he saw as his brother’s dismissive treatment of him over the years.

Melissa sat at the breakfast table uncertain of just where her feelings lay.

She too had a certain desire to see her brother up on the stage receiving his punishment. A secret desire to see her brother’s humiliation and have him bought down a few pegs. 

What made her think twice was that unlike Eric she hadn’t actually enjoyed seeing her brother publicly humiliated. 

Sure she wanted to get back at her brother but all she wanted was to see him having to answer to her every wish here at home, to be her ‘slave’. That’s what she thought would happen, but instead much more eventuated. She didn’t like or want to see the wholesale humiliation of her brother that had occurred yesterday.

In the end despite Eric’s pleas it was Tom that Mr and Mrs Green selected to escort Daniel later that morning on the bus to his first session at the Community Discipline Centre in Eastbrook. 

Eric looked miffed at his parent’s decision and Daniel didn’t like Eric’s parting comment to him, “Enjoy your morning bro and keep an eye out, you never know who you might see at the inspection tent”!

Tom was not keen on this duty whereas Eric had been just the opposite. The Community Discipline Centre was used for disciplining juveniles in the morning but also for disciplining fully indentured adult community servants in the afternoon. He felt a certain nervousness in his stomach, which he knew, was of his own dread of this place, not his feelings for his charge, Daniel.

Owen and Vicki Green were amongst the definite minority when it came to the Discipline centre. Attending the Saturday Spectacular was a real family event but it had never been for the Green family. Both Mr and Mrs Green found the spectacle of all the raucous people picnicking on the lawns in front of the music bowl an unpleasant spectacle and had consistently banned their family’s attendance. 

The bus ride was a new humiliating experience for Daniel. He was now a slave and so had to ride in the rear section of the bus in the ‘Slaves Only’ section with its hard wooden seats.

When Tom and Daniel arrived it was still fairly early in the morning. They discovered that marquee’s had been erected to the east and west of the Music Bowl and Daniel escorted by Tom reported to a small tent standing separate to the larger marquee that was clearly sign posted ‘Registrations’. The official in the registration desk checked Daniels Punishment register details against their records then directed him to his Programme Supervisor who’s desk was located half way down the second marquee on the east side. 

When he located the correct desk he joined a line of three other naked juveniles as Tom stood aside and also away from any free citizens who had escorted their juveniles to this area.

When Daniel reached the front of the line he was brashly ordered to present his punishment register by Ms Kim Dean the mid twenties aged female who had been assigned as his programme supervisor.

She didn’t glance up at Daniel till she read his court sentencing details attached to the inside cover of the book plus the administered punishments of the induction centre and the father from hell he had met in the street on the way home from court.

Looking up slowly Ms Dean exclaimed “In view of your behaviour to a free citizen …. Oh my god!” 

She stopped mid sentence and burst out laughing.

“You call that a cock, you are 19 years old right she managed to exclaim through boisterous laughter. Her colleagues at other tables began to look over to see what had amused her and when they saw her pointing at Daniels shrivelled up little knob they too began to chuckle.

Daniel just wanted to find somewhere to hide; he could feel his face blushing so profusely.

Bringing herself under control Ms Dean continued, “Well Juvenile Deterrence is all about Embarrassment and Humiliation and with a cock that size that won’t be hard to achieve. In view of your behaviour to a free citizen, for which I note you have already been punished, I further order twenty hand spanks, fifteen strokes with the paddle, ten strokes with the cane followed by five public masturbations to be administered successively in one session.

Daniel gasped.

“Firm discipline is what a slave needs especially a new NEWDD Juvenile slave!” Ms Dean intoned.

She then attached a pink piece of paper to a small spring clamp and clipped it to Daniels left nipple and ordered him to move to inspection tent one. Tom pointed the way to a marquee clearly signposted on the other side of the music bowl. 

It was easy to move over to the other side of the area at this early hour. The crowds that flocked each Saturday for the free entertainment provided by all the punished slaves had only just started to arrive, setting up picnic rugs and preparing for the days spectacular.

Daniel was not at all happy about his starring role in the days show.

Once over the other side outside inspection tent one another official dressed in an official looking uniform read the paper attached to Daniels nipple. As he twisted the paper to read it Daniels nipple really began to hurt.

“Please sir my nipple hurts could you remove the clip?” Daniel begged politely.

The official withdrew a thin cane from his belt and threatened Daniel, “Boy, slaves only speak when asked too. I don’t want to hear another complaint form you understand, that includes when you’re being inspected by any of our good free citizens of Eastbrook” he snickered.

“Yes sir” Daniel winced.

“Besides boy if you think that nipple of yours is sore wait till were finished with your bottom. Right take up position B13 and present yourself for inspection till you are called up to the main stage for your punishment” the official instructed Daniel.

Turning expecting to see Daniels parents the official noticed the slave collar on Tom. “You in charge of this slave, boy?” the official asked disparagingly of Tom.

“Yes Master Sir” Tom replied.

“Ok, guess his parents can’t be bothered with this Juveniles behaviour, sending a slave to do their duty. Can’t blame them really. Stand behind him till he is dismissed” the official ordered.

Tom and Daniel both felt like correcting the official. Both his parents had to work today, they had taken yesterday off work, they could not afford another day off. However both of them knew better than to argue the detail with the official and just let his comment ride.

Tom had been hoping to rest up the back behind the crowd of free citizen spectators who always flocked to witness the Saturday showcase of punishment. Now he felt half on punishment duty himself being made to stand at ease behind the naked Daniel.

As they walked over to position B13 Daniel noticed this Marquee was arranged so there were three rows of males along one side, rows B, C and D with row B being closest to the centre aisle and only one row of females on the other side of the aisle in row A facing the males.

It was a proven fact that females were much less prone to suffer the consequences of Juvenile Deterrence than male juveniles. By the number of rows it would seem the ratio was 4:1.

Only two places along from Daniel in B11 Daniel noticed a stoic faced Greg Pearson already standing in the inspection position, trying to mentally brace himself for the onslaught of marauding fingers that he knew from previous Saturday experience would soon be feeling every inch of his naked flesh.

He didn’t instantly recognise Daniel as he walked bye but when his eyes drifted down to Daniels pathetic excuse for manhood a huge grin erupted across his face.

At that very moment Daniel was glad that Greg was prevented by the rules of the Discipline Centre from making any comments about his lack of size or development.

Over the next half hour the crown slowly built up and many of the crowd began flocking into the marquee and around the displayed juveniles.

At the Discipline Centre there was no need to even undertake the formality of asking a ‘reasonable request’. The thronging crowd just inspected all the displayed naked juveniles including Daniels body at their leisure. 

Daniel had his right nipple tweaked to see how it reacted. He knew already from his sensitive left nipple that had his details clipped to it that he was pretty sensitive there. One man who was inspecting him started to roll his right nipples between his thumb and forefinger, Daniel almost yelled with the pain as he did this too him 

He lost count of the number of pairs of hands that ran all over his body.

Some reached down and cupping his bottom cheeks dug in their fingers to get a good feel.

Another man and his wife commented also on Daniels bottom, ”Nice butt, well rounded cheeks and I like those dimples at the base of his spine, they always look good. Pity he’s so poorly hung”. The husband then cupped Daniels tight balls in the palm of his hand and as he felt his balls being separated as he continued "Very small size for a boy of his age”.

Another group of females from Daniels College managed to bring Daniel to complete humiliation as they took turns feeling his penis. When he squirmed at their contact one of them said “Don’t like having your little dick handled boy! As she said this, she started to massage Daniels penis, rubbing the skin up and down the little shaft so that, in spite of himself, Daniel started to have a full erection.

"Ah, that’s better” the female said, “Now at least we can see something!” and laughed with her friends at Daniels obvious humiliation.

The ladies knew their rules. They stopped their stroking of Daniels penis well before he could orgasm. “Come on lets find a good looking guy with more to offer than this ‘little’ boy” the leading female commented and the group moved away giggling at her ‘little’ comment.

No sooner had they left and with his penis still erect three girls from his very own English literature class, appeared in front of him.

Seeing these girls who he knew very well standing eyes fixed on his lower regions he broke the rules and begged, "Please, leave me alone, I don’t want you touching me."

"Well, I don’t think you have any say about that," said one girl, glad too see Daniel standing naked and defenseless before her and her friends. Revenge would be sweet she thought on this guy who had been a nuisance to all three girls in the past year. His juvenile boyish antics at their expense would now be revenged!

"That's why they call it an inspection tent," said another of the girls.

The third girl merely giggled and grabbed Daniel’s penis. The second girl then took to feeling Daniels bare bottom, whilst the other not so gently fondled his balls. 

“How do you feel, Daniel having us know what a little boy you still are? 

"I don't know!, please, PLEASE STOP" Daniel begged.

"Well I can't wait till classes on Monday and everyone sees that hairless baby dick of your, It is going to be priceless” the girl replied with a giggle.

The girls were accompanying by some older adults who just stood around smiling, content to simply observe. They were in fact the parents of the girls. For many years now they had bought their families down on some Saturdays to watch the free punishment spectacular. They had seen their children do this many a time before.

They showed no concern as they watched their daughters tormenting and humiliating Daniel, after all he was only a slave, his feelings didn’t matter.

They continued to watch for some time before suggesting to the girls that they move on to inspect the other juveniles.

Daniel was watching the three girls and their parents depart and didn’t at first notice the group who had moved to stand in front of him.

“Well look who we have here guys”. It was Eric,Melissa and a big group of friends.

“Fuck man you were right” Marco called out to Eric, “He is still a little boy. Man it’s that small it’s almost cute” then realizing what he had said in public company he blushed.

Marco had a crush on Daniel but he never let on about that fantasy. He was only too aware of what all the gang thought of gays! Still the sights of his most private desires for the past three years standing naked before him lead to an instant erection and he quickly moved to the back of the group to hide his bulging groin.

“Hello Tom” Eric said acknowledging their family slave. He was hoping Tom would not be here but then decided what did it matter he was only a slave nothing for him to worry about!

“Hello master Eric, mistress Melissa” Tom replied politely but to himself thought, ‘your dad’s not going to be too impressed about this visit’

Eric noticing his brother’s huge body blush at his naked exposure to all the gang, reached over and touched his brothers bare skin. 

Daniels entire body went tense. He made a stuttered protest still taken back by the presence of his brother and sister plus the others, "I don't think ... you should be …. feeling me like this ... does dad know you’re here? 

Eric ignored him and moved his hand down to his brother’s penis and used his thumb and-two fingers to hold on Daniels little erection. 

“Please no, please Eric don’t” Daniel pleaded ignoring the no talking rule 

Again he ignored his brothers pleas, “Shut the fuck up slave” he angrily replied.

“Eric chill it!” Mel warned her brother. 

This was the first time Eric had felt a penis, he liked its rubbery, silky smooth texture. Eric had only began to move his fingers up and down the erect shaft and over Daniels penis head when Daniel suddenly flinched forward, then lifted his knees in turn, and let out a cry as he began to ejaculate. Eric’s two fingers on the underside of his brother’s penis felt the first surge of his brother’s orgasm. 

Daniel held his breath for a prolonged moment as he desperately tried to suppress the unstoppable orgasm but then let out an anguished grunt. He tried to will it to stop. He squeezed his eyes shut hooked his toes and clenched his fists but the more he tried to force his straining young body to be still the more the orgasm built. 

Unable to quell the orgasm Daniels body shook with terrible force and three shots of creamy seamen shot out just missing a startled Eric and splattered onto the grass floor in front of Melissa. 

His public humiliation in front of his brother and sister plus the others seemed only to increase the force of the orgasm as Daniel continued buck his hips and make groans of ecstasy. Daniel was breathing in short breaths and looked almost on the verge of tears.

Eric was so surprised that his brother had reacted to his touch so soon, not realizing the sexual torment and arousal his brother had suffered prior to his arrival. 

Eric knew that accidental masturbation was allowed and he honestly had not intended to ‘jerk’ his brother off, still at that point he deciding they better not draw any more attention to themselves. Looking around furtively he was relieved when he saw no guards approaching 

Eric said, “Come on guys lets go find a spot to watch. See you, little prick, and your little prick, in a few minutes when you’re performing on stage for us".
From the time the clock struck ten the public address system sprung to life and began to call different juveniles up to centre stage. 

Daniel could not see the stage from his position but he could see the audience and observe their festive reaction as a constant string of juveniles were publicly disciplined much to the entertainment and enjoyment of the picnicking crowd.

Occasionally when no one was in earshot Daniel would hear Tom’s encouraging voice whispering for him to be strong willed that he was doing well.

End Chapter 14.

