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Chapter 2: Searched.

Daniel tried to struggle and break free of the hands that were pressing his face into the ground, but it was useless.

He was eventually hauled to his feet and he saw that his captors were two uniformed police. Their dark blue uniforms one embellished with two gold chevrons on the sleeve and the shinny black boots sent a shiver of fright through young Daniels heart.

The older of the two officers who was wearing the gold chevrons and obviously in charge spoke ‘Ok son now we can do this the hard way or the easy way. What’s it to be are you going to co-operate with us son?”

“Yes sir” Daniel replied in a shaky squeaky voice.

“Good decision son, come along we have a trip to the station to make” the senior officer said to Daniel. All the while the second officer was looking about in case he could spy any of the other juvenile delinquents that had run away. They however were all long escaped.

They took Daniel back to the patrol car and pushing his head against the car door spread his legs and the younger officer proceeded to frisk Daniels body from head to toe. “All clear, feels like a wallet, keys and the usual stuff, no weapons’ he informed his superior.

“Ok son, what’s your name?” the senior officer asked.

“Daniel, Daniel Green sir”.

‘And how old are you Daniel?”

“Fifteen next Friday’ sir.

“Oh you’re older than I thought Daniel but no matter your still a juvenile. We will need to contact your parents when we get back to the station, before we can formally charge you with ‘Trespass’, ‘Vandalism’ and ‘Public Nuisance’. You’re in a lot of trouble son, now here, let me help you, with those handcuffs on to get into the back seat so we can be going” said the senior officer. 

The drive to the Police station was terrible. To Daniel It felt like every eye on every person they drove past was looking at him. The younger officer drove and the senior officer sat next to Daniel. Neither of them spoke, the quite only broken by the police radio and the odd comment passed between the two officers.

When the police car arrived at the Police station it drove around the back and into a secure basement. When Daniel heard the heavy roller shutters closing behind the car, locking him in, his dire situation really began to hit home.

Daniel was led into a room where he was introduced to the duty Sergeant. Daniel noticed the three gold chevrons on his sleeve. 

Daniels name, age and address details were all taken down by the Sergeant who then placed a call to Daniels father informing him of his son’s whereabouts and requesting that Owen Green attend the station as soon as possible along with the family’s lawyer if possible so that Daniel could be interviewed and charged. 

Daniel could hear his father’s reaction on the other end of the phone. He was going to cop it tonight when he got home; there was no doubt about that, but he was already beginning to realize that tonight’s punishment was probably only the beginning of much more fearful punishments to come.

Whilst waiting for Mr. Green to arrive the Sergeant ordered the senior officer to complete the preliminary processing procedures.

Processing procedures, what processing procedures Daniel wondered? He didn’t have long to wait to find out all about them.

He was uncuffed to allow for fingerprinting, and then he was photographed for his mug shots. 

Being fingerprinted and photographed standing in various positions really made Daniel feel like an adult criminal.

Daniel was then told to take everything out of the pockets of his jeans and turn them inside out. He produced a wallet, a used baseball ticket, handkerchief, rabbit's foot, small change, comb, and keys.
The contents of Daniel’s wallet, which included eight dollars in notes, his library card, school identification, a slip of paper with the contact phone numbers of his close friends and family and a family photo.

All this was recorded by the younger officer and placed in a clear plastic bag.

“Please remove your belt,” the senior officer ordered.

Hesitantly Daniel obeyed. Even though it was only a belt he had never undressed in front of anybody except doctors and nurses since he was ten and especially since the car accident when he was in 7th grade. 

The junior officer again patted down Daniels body to make sure that Daniel hadn't forgotten anything when emptying his pockets.

The senior officer then casually said "Daniel, We are now going to take you into an interview room where with the Duty Sergeant as witness as required by juvenile law my partner and I will carry out a strip search of you".

Daniels heart missed a beat at this revelation. Strip he thought, no way was he going to strip in front of these guys even if they were Police. He didn’t strip for anyone besides hadn’t they already searched him twice when they patted him down?

Daniel was escorted into a small interview room, which contained only a table, a small security cupboard and a couple chairs.

"Have a seat son, I'll be back with the duty Sergeant as soon as possible so he can witness the search" the senior officer informed Daniel. 

Daniel was left alone in the room with the junior officer for more than ten minutes. Not a word passed between then during that time. This only added to the rising tensions within Daniels body.

Finally the door to the interview room swung open and the two senior policemen entered. The Sergeant appeared to be in his mid 50's about 20 years older, than the senior officer.

The Sergeant looked across the small room at Daniel and thought to himself. Nice looking kid. He always found these strip searches arousing even after witnessing so many, however he had also leant to will himself not to show any emotion or arousal. He knew after thirty years of experience on the force how to keep the proceedings totally professional. “Alright officers lets get proceedings underway,” the Sergeant instructed.

The senior officer spoke, "Ok Daniel, stand up and remove your shoes and socks and place them on the table".

‘I want to wait till my dad arrives” Daniel asserted in desperation.

“Sorry Daniel but rules are rules. To save time we are empowered by law to carry out the processing procedures before your parents or legal guardian arrives provided we have a senior officer of the rank of Sergeant or above present to witness the processing, besides do you really want your dad witnessing your strip search? 

When Daniel made no answer the senior officer answered for him, “I didn’t think so, now stop stalling and strip!”

The three policemen all had similar thoughts at that moment in time. ‘They were all the same, juveniles, petty criminals and the newly enslaved, they were all so modest, but such modesty would soon be overcome, after all embarrassment and humiliation was what the Juvenile Deterrence scheme was all about’.

Very slowly Daniel did as he was told, what choice did he have? He undid his joggers then slowly removed his socks and neatly folded them. 

"Now your shirt please” the senior officer requested.

Ever so slowly Daniel pulled his tee shirt off over his head to reveal a hairless smooth pale chest and flat stomach. 

Daniels breathing was becoming labored as his nervousness grew. 

"Take off your jeans please Daniel".

Daniel unsnapped his jeans and undid the zipper and slowly lowered them down his legs.

"Hurry up son we don't have all day!" bellowed the Sergeant. 

The Sergeant knew that by bellowing at Daniel he was aiding and abetting the whole philosophy behind the juvenile deterrence policy, which was to maximize the embarrassment and humiliation of the offender so that in the future he would seriously consider his actions before ever breaking the law again. 

He felt compassion and sorrow sometimes for the juvenile offenders as they started their journey into embarrassment and humiliation, they reminded him of his eldest grandson who had just become a juvenile himself having recently celebrated his tenth birthday, he hoped he never saw his grandson here like this, however the Sergeant also knew that the policy worked. Slavery had reduced crime to almost non-existent levels and the juvenile deterrence program had had a similar effect on juvenile crime and behavior.

This outburst spurred Daniel on and he quickly got out of them and neatly laid his jeans on the table with my other clothes.

Daniel was now standing in just his underwear. He had never been this naked in front of anyone for a long time. Even when he went swimming his board shorts covered more than his boxers were currently covering.

“Remove your underpants please Daniel,” the senior officer ordered.

Daniel hesitated at the words. No matter how he willed himself to remove his boxers he just couldn’t.

“I can’t sir” Daniel stuttered out.

“Can’t or wont son? Now remove them,” the Sergeant ordered in a firm voice.

“Hurry up son” the senior officer urged but when Daniel still did not move, the Sergeant turned to the junior officer and ordered, “Hold his arms officer” and then turning to the senior officer he ordered “Remove his underwear”.

Daniel felt the thumbs of the senior officer on the waistband of his boxers and in one swift movement the officer pulled them down and making Daniel step out of them, took them off and tossed them on the pile of clothes on the table.

“Those too officer” the sergeant ordered as the Sergeant noticed that Daniel was wearing white briefs under the boxers. 

Since the accident in 7th grade Daniel had always worn briefs under his boxers as an added safeguard in case anyone tried to pants him. He was excessively modest about his body and humiliatingly embarrassed about what he feared was soon to be revealed.

Again Daniel felt the thumbs of the officer, this time on the waistband of his white briefs. 

Daniel squirmed and fought hard to cover his soon to be exposed genitals but to no avail as the junior officer was far too strong and continued to hold Daniels hands away from his body

One firm tug from the senior officer and Daniel felt his genitals exposed to the cool air of the air conditioning.

"Well, will you look at that," the Sergeant blurted out in amazement to the other two officers.

Daniels face had turned from pink to a definite bright red. His humiliating secret was exposed.

Daniel had been badly injured when he was twelve years old when runaway slaves had slammed a stolen car into the passenger’s side of Daniel’s grandfather’s car in which he was a passenger. He had had extensive surgery on his injuries, a broken leg and arm; internal bleeding and he had received a donor transplant liver, bladder and penis because his own were all too badly damaged to be saved. 

Daniel did not know the source of his donor organs, specifically if they had come from the slave organ bank or a citizen donor, though he did know the liver was from a different donor to his bladder and penis. He also knew that his donor penis had come from a boy seven years younger than himself. The doctors at the time had said this was not ideal but it was a case of what was available at the time that Daniel needed his emergency operation. The result was that he had received the penis of a five-year-old boy!

Daniel often went back over in his mind the events at the hospital when the doctor had told his mum, dad and himself that his new penis was going to be very underdeveloped for a boy of his age. The Doctor had tried to reassure Daniel that over time his penis would grow when Daniel went through puberty, but the Doctor had also cautioned Daniel that as the transplanted penis was seven years younger than him and that as he only had six years at the most of growth left the doctor advised that in his opinion Daniel should come to terms with the fact that his new penis would never get more developed then a preteens penis.”

To make matters worse in the 2-½ years since his hospitalisation, the onset of puberty had still not arrived. Slowly he watched his friends enter puberty by looking for the tell tale signs like voice, hairy legs and arm pits and facial hair, till he suspected he was the only one left who was still a little boy where it really mattered. 

Thankfully both his middle and high schools did not enforce naked showering after gym. He was able to wear swimmers in the showers but a few of the guys didn’t and he was able to see in comparison ti them exactly how far behind his body had slipped.
The other two officers were surprised at the Sergeants comment but tried very hard not to show any reaction to it, but in their thoughts they agreed with his surprised exclamation. For a kid who was 15 years old in a few days Daniel did have the smallest penis on someone his age either of them had ever seen in all of their body searches.

The Sergeant stepped forward and said. "Son, I apologize for that comment, I was taken by surprise. After thirty years in the force you would have thought I had seen everything, obviously I hadn’t. Now let’s get on with this, stand with your feet well apart and keep your hands on your head while the officer conducts the search of your body cavities for any drugs or weapons". 

Daniel took a deep breath and swallowed hard at these words.

The juvenile deterrence legislation mandated that to maximize the embarrassment and humiliation a full body cavity search was to be undertaken as would have been prescribed for someone suspected of carrying drugs in their body.

The senior officer began by looking over Daniels body for scars or birthmarks. "He's got some very faint scaring that looks like it’s from an operation and one unusual body mark, a large freckle to the left hand side of his genitals" he reported aloud to the junior officer who was taking notes.

The Sergeant went to the small cupboard and upon unlocking it returned with a digital camera. "Show me where officer, I will take some pictures in case they are needed for future identification". He then took some pictures of Daniels scarring and freckle, which was so close to Daniels groin that Daniel was sure the pictures showed his miniscule nude genitals as well.

When the pictures were taken the senior officer took a pair of rubber gloves out of the cupboard and put them on. He began checking Daniels ears before he turned his attention to his eyes, and he carefully rolled back both Daniels upper and lower eyelids checking thoroughly. 

He then looked and felt through his hair before removing his penlight from his shirt pocket and shining it up Daniels nose. Next he grabbed Daniels jaw and pulled it open and then using his pen torch peered into Daniels open my mouth. He used one hand to feel between Daniels cheeks and teeth and all around and under his tongue.

Crouching down the senior officer then inspected Daniels penis and scrotum. Because his transplanted penis was circumcised there was no skin to roll back so he picked up a thin steel probe and a tube of lubricating jelly from the cabinet, and then grabbed Daniels minute penis delicately in one hand. Daniel jerked back reflexively and his penis sprung to a full erection. 

“Sergeant should I proceed with the penile inspection, it’s so small?’ the senior officer asked.

“We have too by law officer, just make sure the probe is well lubed and do it slowly and gently’ the sergeant replied.

The junior officer grabbed Daniel and held him firm whilst the senior officer took the probe, lubricated it with jelly and then slowly and with great care proceeded to insert it up Daniels penis.

The shock of the violation by the probe up his penis was nearly too much for Daniel he began to feel faint, first from the humiliation and then the pain as the senior officer twisted the probe around when he had it fully inserted. 

Feeling very faint and weak Daniel groaned and then began to loose control of himself. He was gasping for breath; his body broke out in a cold sweat, and began to shake.

When the officer pulled the probe out of his penis, Daniel screamed out at the sudden burst of pain that coursed through him and then momentarily lost control of his bladder, a short stream of urine flowed out of his penis on to the interview room floor before Daniel could regain control. 

‘Don’t worry son that happens a lot, that’s why the floor is covered in vinyl not carpet. I’ll arrange to have it cleaned up as soon as we are finished,” the Sergeant explained with compassion.

Daniel just stood there totally embarrassment and humiliated at his lack of bodily control.

Daniel wasn’t allowed to wallow in his suffering as he was then turned around and told to bend over. The junior officer then spread Daniels ass cheeks, exposing his anus to the other officers. The senior officer then lubricated Daniels sphincter with jelly before he forced his gloved fingers all the way into Daniels asshole stretching it open with the fingers of one hand so that he could get a clear view and determine there was nothing hiding up Daniels ass. He shone the penlight around with his free hand and had a good look before he made several sweeping motions with his fingers around the walls of Daniels rectum. 

Daniel gasped at the sensation of fingers entering him and his penis throbbed uncontrollably.

The senior officer then pulled his fingers out and released his grip. 

"All finished Daniel" he said. He helped Daniel stand up and then the Sergeant informed Daniel, “Ok son you can get dressed again now, that ordeal is over but I caution you, it is unlikely to be your last!”

End Chapter 2.
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