Juvenile Deterrence By Steam Train 

(steam_t2000@yahoo.com) 

Chapter: 27 Art Class.

After dinner Daniel rang all his Henson Street friends who were being sentenced tomorrow, Rick, Josh, Brady, Charlie and Joey. He was able to speak with all of them except Joey who had already been sent to bed to contemplate his fate tomorrow, Joey’s mother told Daniel. Still, she offered to tell Joey that Daniel had rung in the morning.

Then after showing his father his punishment register, which had only a few notes in it mainly from his fellow students who considered his attitude unsatisfactory, he rang Marco and invited him over to study tomorrow afternoon. 

The next morning Daniel completed his morning chores and made his way to school as usual. He was getting used to being naked in public and most of the students ignored him, as they tended to do to most NEWDD’S. Slaves were below the interest of free students after the initial fascination of another naked body wore off. There were a few students, however, like 14 year old Sarah Roberts, who delighted in asking Daniel for a reasonable request inspection at every opportunity she got at school. Like a lot of her fellow students, Sarah had admired Daniel from the first day she had set eyes on him. She had started earlier in the year at West Eastbrook High as a 9th grader. Sarah again made Daniel suffer the humiliation of a thorough public examination right there in the main hallway of the school before he could reach the relative sanctity of the other NEWDD’s.

The thought of having to pose naked after lunch as a model for the 11th grade advanced art class, was already playing heavily on his mind. Somehow in his own mind this was different from just being NEWDD or having a reasonable request made of him. Today he was already imagining the eyes of all the students intricately studying every inch of his naked body. It was not an enjoyable feeling.

His fellow NEWDD’s tried to lighten his mood through the first half of lunch time by making light of the art class experience. Various NEWDD students told jokes about their personal experience. During the second half of the lunch break, Daniel joined Marco in the courtyard for a short talk about the arrangements for later that afternoon. Then they discussed the guys who were at court today. Marco listened intently as Daniel described in detail to Marco what they might well be experiencing at that very moment. This at least distracted Daniel’s mind until the end of lunch bell rang out. 

Daniel made his way to the art block and located Mr. Pace, the art teacher he had been ordered to report to by Mr Anderson.

Most of the students were already seated in Mr Pace’s classroom when Daniel entered. A few of the girls gasped as they took in the sight of Daniel entering the room. Without thinking, Daniel’s hands fell to cover his genitals and there were a few giggles at his instinctive action. Why he did this, Daniel did not know as it was almost certain that everyone in this class had already seen him naked by then. There really was no reason for him to try and hide his shame, but try to hide it he did.

Mr. Pace came over to Daniel and gently took his arms and moved his hands away from his groin. “No covering up allowed. You know that son,” he said in a non-threatening way.

Mr. Pace gently moved Daniel over to stand in front of a small platform in the centre of the room. He directed Daniel onto the platform and asked him to kneel down on his left knee and bend his right leg out in front of him. He asked Daniel to put his left arm behind his head and the other hand on his right thigh. 

Mr. Pace nodded his approval at Daniels position and informed him politely to maintain that position for the lesson, as it was most important that he did not move while the class were sketching. 

Wishing to take full advantage of his model, Mr. Pace collected for his own use, a pencil and paper with which to make a sketch. He took up a position with the students. 

The students and Mr. Pace worked quietly at sketching his naked body. Some had a birds-eye view of his penis and balls; others had an equally unobstructed view of his rear.

Daniel carefully moved his eyes but not his head to peer around the classroom. All these students were the advanced 11th grade art class and all appeared to be genuinely attempting to create a serious drawing of his naked form. They all were glancing up at regular intervals studying his naked body, their eyes lingering on Daniel’s physical attributes before diving back to the paper to record the sight they had just taken in.

The time passed slowly for Daniel as he partly knelt and the pain in his legs soon reminded him of his shoeshine duties. 

After spending nearly forty minutes naked in a room full of fully clothed art students who were furiously attempting to sketch his naked form, Mr. Pace stopped the students. Some students complained that they were not quite finished but Mr. Pace informed them that their time with the model was limited. It was now time for them to tidy their desks. Put their names on the back of their sketches and put them at the back of the room on their way out 

The pupils began to clear up and Mr Pace informed Daniel that he could now move. Soon after, the bell rang and the class quickly filed out into the corridor. Mr Pace thanked Daniel for his stillness and dismissed him.

Daniel thought to himself, this wasn’t so bad; it had been just like when he was made a NEWDD. The expectation of the event was worse than the actual occurrence. The students were all serious art students and they had, by their actions, shown that they appreciated the opportunity to sketch a real naked body. He hadn’t felt very intimidated at all once the lesson started.

Not feeling intimidated was another matter altogether later that afternoon when Marco came over to study with him. At first Daniel’s nerves were put temporarily on hold, for when Marco arrived at the Green’s house, Daniel’s sister was home with her friend, Kim. When it became obvious from Tom’s comments that Daniel had permission to have free time with Marco even if it was study time, Mel became very suspicious and could not help herself from tormenting Daniel and Marco.
Melissa made innuendo about what Marco and Daniel were going to get up to in the basement, not realising how close to the truth she really was. Kim was no better behaved, in fact her language was even cruder and it was her comment that Daniel’s dad heard as he entered the living room having already returned from work. It was obvious his daughter was involved in the crude language as well.

"What are you fucking asshole faggots going to study down there anyway, sex?" Kim blurted out.

“I beg your pardon Kimberley and Melissa! I heard that disgusting language. I will not have anyone spoken too like that in my house” Mr. Green thundered out.

Caught unawares, Kim apologised first, “Sorry Mr Green”. 
“Yeah sorry dad” Melissa replied.

“Sorry, is not sufficient. Melissa you are back on domestic NEWDD punishment till Monday morning before school” Mr Green informed his shocked daughter. 

“That’s not fair dad! It was Kim who said the worst language, not me, yet she gets no punishment.”

Kim looked over at her friend and scowled but inside was excited that her friend was going to have to strip naked again and suffer the same punishment that Kim was still enduring at home. Being forced to strip naked in your own home was terrible. All the servants were laughing at her naked shame. It just was not right for a free citizen, a mistress in the making, to be treated like that in front of her own family slaves as far as she was concerned.

“I hadn’t finished yet my dear,” Mr Green replied.

The scowl on Kim’s face turned instantly to worry at this latest development.

“Kim I had thought to ring your parents and ask for permission to strip you naked here and now like Melissa for that outburst of foul language under the new ‘Taking Back Control’ initiative but I have just realised that I signed up as a Community Guardian last night. That means Kim that I have the power under the ‘Taking Back Control’ legislation to order you to strip in a private location provided there are witnesses and to punish you in line with certain basic NEWDD principles”.
There was an audible gasp from Kim, and then she said, “No, Mr Green you can’t. Can you? Please, you can’t”.

“I can and I will. After that disgusting outburst it is my duty as a Community Guardian to do so. I will be contacting your parents as I am required, Kim, to let them know how, as a Guardian, I have taken back control over you this afternoon,” Mr Green reiterated.

“Both of you back to the entrance hall and hang all you clothes on the hooks. I won’t spank you this time as I am allowed to do but the next time I hear such language I will, understand?” Mr Green asked.
“Yes daddy.” “Yes Mr Green,” the two blushing twelve year old 7th graders meekly replied.

Daniel could not hide his sexual arousal as he watched Kim and his sister again remove all their clothing. He was now certain he liked guys but he also was coming to understand that some percentage of him liked girls too.

As Kim’s small rounded boobs, with their light pink nipples, came into view followed by her bald pussy, Daniel’s penis erected to its full 1 ¾ inch total erection. There was a much more sizable bulge in Marco’s pants as he watched Melissa expose her bumpy beginnings of breasts with their protruding nipples, then her totally hairless slightly bulging, vulva, slit and lips.

“Right boys; don’t waste your study time staring at these two nubile girls. Get down stairs and get to work. You two girls, I want you to stay in the house until it’s time for Kim to go home. No using the opportunity of leaving the house as an excuse for getting you out of being naked.”
That distraction over, Daniel’s intimidated feeling quickly arose inside him again as he found himself alone with Marco. They had discussed at school, Mr Green’s comments about how he was not condoning sex. Daniel was glad his dad had openly put a ban on this as it made it easier to draw the limits of what Marco and he would possibly do. But what exactly would they do?
Consequently, the scene in Daniel’s temporary bedroom was quite comical. Neither knew what to do or say and neither wanted to be the first to start anything. After just standing there fidgeting nervously with a long silence, both Daniel and Marco got the giggles. 
This reaction finally broke the impasse and Marco suggested they sit down and go over their history notes in preparation for the class test next week.

Daniel was ever so relieved at this and gladly sat on his makeshift bed and Marco sat next to him.

For ten minutes or so the pretence of studying was in the ascendency but gradually the closeness of Marco’s body to Daniels naked skin was causing Daniel’s concentration to wander. There was nothing Daniel could do, while being totally naked, to hide his full 1 ¾ inch erection. 

Marco of course, noticed this too!
Without saying a word, Marco, who had also been fighting his own loosing battle, trying to control his feelings for the boy he had long had a crush about, reached across and began very nervously and timidly to caress Daniel’s body. He began by stroking Daniels arms then his chest before he was game to feel where he really wanted to experience, Daniel’s small tight ball sack and skinny erect shaft. 
For Daniel, the feel of Marco’s hands on his body was totally different to all the ‘reasonable requests’ that had been made of him since he had become a NEWDD. Marco’s hands conveyed a feeling of softness, fragility, perhaps even of awe and certainly respect as they subtly conveyed Marco’s true feelings for Daniel in the most tactile of ways.
Daniel very much wanted to reciprocate the feelings he was experiencing from Marco’s hands. He had earlier reread the NEWDD guidelines. They didn’t help all that much as a guide to the situation he now found himself in.
He was required to comply with reasonable requests from free citizens to display his naked body for posing or examination and to cooperate willingly in those activities. Well, Marco certainly fitted into that definition and Marco was very willing to cooperate.

He could request permission for sexual relief from a free citizen, and again that covered Marco. 
He was not allowed to force or coerce a free citizen into providing relief to him against their wishes. Well, Marco was giving every indication that there was no coercion involved in this relationship.

The problem in Daniel’s mind was what was he allowed to do to Marco?
He desperately wanted to strip Marco and give him the same wonderful feelings that he was now receiving. However at that moment his father’s warning came back into his consciousness. 

“I am not condoning sex here Daniel. Let me make this quite clear. Just a close friendship if that’s what you two want. Anything more could be devastating to you as a NEWDD and lead to a fate much worse than just four months as a NEWDD”.

“Marco, Marco that feels so good but please, please stop!” Daniel reluctantly pleaded.
“Why, I want to show you how much I like you Daniel” Marco replied.

“Oh Marco, I’m sorry, being a NEWDD really sucks from my side. I want what you are doing so badly but please understand I can’t risk it Marco. What you are doing to me is legal and in fact I can’t stop you as it constitutes a reasonable request however when you feel me up like that I want to do the same to you, to show you how much I like you too. I can’t do that though Marco and if I did and we were caught it would be me who most likely would suffer the greatest. So please, please stop if you truly like me”. Daniel begged in an emotion charged voice.
“Hey of course I’ll stop. No reasonable requests from me unless you allow it. But it’s going to be hard I tell you. I have had a crush on you for a long time. I confess and now I have what I desire within my grasp and I have to show restraint. Does this mean all I get is the odd reasonable request on your body till your time is up and my body gets nothing? Marco asked.

“I don’t know Marco but let’s take it real steady, OK. I don’t want to get into more trouble and have my sentence extended or even worse things happen,” Daniel informed the despondent Marco.

Seeing the look on Marco’s face, Daniel reached out and took hold of Marco’s hand and squeezed it tight. When the hour and a half was up, this was exactly how Mr Green found them when he opened the door to Daniels temporary room after knocking. Marco had gone to pull his hand away when he heard the knock but Daniel gripped it firmly and would not release it as he smiled at his dad who smiled back when he saw the two boys holding hands. 

“Your dad’s different from my dad,” Marco informed Daniel as they walked back upstairs.

“Yeah he’s pretty cool, hey,” Daniel proudly asserted. “I can be open with him, but dad’s been through this male relationship in his younger days with his brother and a friend so he understands it. Most parents are ignorant of gay sexuality and this ignorance leads to bigotry and homophobia still even in this day and age. Shit, some of the church’s see no sin in fucking a slave but are aghast if two free citizens even think about doing it”.

“You be careful Marco. You need to be just as cautious about your sexuality as I am being. Your dad does not strike me as being as understanding as my dad”.

“You’re right there. If he knew I liked guys, he’d disown me, maybe even enslave me. I don’t even want to go there with my dad,” Marco asserted.

“Be patient Marco, our time will come,” Daniel said as he reached over and gave Marco a gentle kiss before they emerged from the basement stairs into the house proper.

End Chapter 27.
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