
        
            
                
            
        

    Introduction





Please note this story could be considered disturbing and/all offensive. It does not relate to consensual BDSM. For mature readers only. 


This is a Femdom themed book containing descriptions of males and females being treated brutally. It includes descriptions of slavery, sex, punishments, humiliation, torture and execution. It does not in any way relate to current or previous world events.  It also does not relate to any other stories; this is set in a world of Female Superiority.


Julie had always dreamt of becoming a police officer, however the world changed round her pushing her dream career further and further away. Finally, after many years of tying she had achieved her childhood dreams. 


Police no longer existed; they had been replaced by a new law enforcement agency of strict female disciplinarians. They now controlled the streets. 


Julie loved her job almost more than anything. She was also a woman that took great pleasure in seeing those who broke the law suffer.  She would use any means to get the truth out of anyone who one she caught breaking the law. Julie would then punish them in anyway she wished. No courts, no lawyers, just her to enforce and punish as she saw fit. Julie didn’t mind if they were male or female, she would treat them as brutally as each other. Her task in life was to make her city a better place for all. 


Working with her drone male, Julie would hunt down anyone who broke the law in the slightest way. She would ensure they never broke the law again.


We also follow some of Julies private life, one of pleasure, fun and luxury. As her slave works day and night to clear her student depts, Julie lives her life to the full.  For Julie her pleasure is paramount, the cost to others for that pleasure is of no consequence to her. 


Enjoy the read






The Disciplinarian




Chapter 1

Another day
She slipped her well-shaped silky legs into the black pantyhose, rubbing her hands up and down her legs once they were pulled up around her waist. She loved the sexy soft feel they gave under her hands. Next she selected the blue uniform blouse from the wardrobe, it fitted her tightly, leaving the top three buttons undone was enough to allow her black lacey bra to just show. Now she had a choice to make, the dark blue combat trousers, the long blue skirt or the shorted skirt. She looked in the long mirror, glancing down at her long and now shining legs covered in the black pantyhose and smiled to herself. Her hand reached up taking the shorter skirt from the hanger. Stepping into the skirt she slid it up over the pantyhose and fastened it around her waist. A slim black belt fastened around the top of the skirt, the golden buckle gleamed. Next she opened a drawer and retrieved her golden badge, she pined it over her left breast. This small light weight badge that gave her unlimited power was something she had worked so hard and so long to wear and it was something she loved dearly. Looking down on her bed where her utility belt waited for her, she reached down and picked it up. The three weapons and two handcuff pouches attached to it gave it some weight. She secured the belt round her waist; she was of such build and fitness that the weight of the belt was almost unfelt by her. She ran her hands over her weapons, first she felt the Glock 17 self-loading pistol, just behind that sat the spray which when used would cause blindness and chocking. Behind her back to the left side her hands ran over the two sets of handcuffs and finally sitting on her left hip was the stopper pistol, when this weapon was fired it would release a small chemical bullet which attacked the nervous system, rendering the victim in a state of paralysis within seconds. Julie loved this weapon the most, she loved watching her victim freeze in whatever body position they were in when the round hit them. She could then manipulate their bodies as she wished, they would have feelings and be fully conscious just unable to move until Julie decided to inject the antidote into their veins. She tended to use this weapon far more than she needed to, she just loved it so much. She looked down as she slipped her well-formed feet into her low-heeled black shoes. Watching her pink toenails disappear under the Italian leather as she did. She looked herself in the mirror and love what looked back at her. She still couldn’t believe this was her, two years into the job now and every day she still felt the same thing. She smiled as she tied her long blond hair back and headed to her car.
She drove towards the station where she would pick up her drone and squad car before heading out to patrol the city streets. The drone was basically a very highly and well-trained male officer, they dedicated the whole of their lives to the force. The only time they left the station was when they were taken out on patrol. They acted on orders given to them by the female officer. Their only main purpose in life was to protect the female officer controlling them, they would happily give their own lives to do so, and many did. Each disciplinarian was issued her own drone. To Julie they were nothing more than another weapon at her disposal. She stopped at a red traffic light and saw the driver of the car next to her glance over. Upon seeing Julie was a disciplinarian the lady quickly faced forward again not wanting to intimidate Julie in the slightest way, Julie smiled she loved her power. At only twenty-three years old she was one of the most powerful people in the city. If someone broke the law, whoever they thought they were, was of no importance, Julie would deal with them as she saw fit. Upon her decision there was no appeal process and no come back of any description for Julie. She was enforcer, judge and jury, there was nothing no one of higher authority, she enforced the law. Like all disciplinarians Julie had a zero-tolerance approach, she was brutal when it came to her job, she exercised her power to the full.
At the age of sixteen Julie had decided on the career she would follow. She wanted to be a police officer like her father had been. He was killed in action by some drunk a few years earlier, maybe that’s why she wanted the job so much. She couldn’t join up until she was eighteen so she put all her efforts into her last years of schooling, the better her education the high ranks she would reach later in life. At the age of seventeen and a half she sent in her application forms and was selected to join the pre training program which she excelled in. Her heart was broken when the change to society came, the police force was disbanded, and the new disciplinarian force came into being. It was not the fact that the new female supremacy laws came into effect which hurt Julie, she fully agreed in them all. What broke her heart was you could not be a disciplinarian until the age of twenty. She was too young to continue the training and was let go from the program. She placed the blame for this fully on males, it was because of their violent nature and the unwillingness of many to change that had made the force change the way they recruited. It had also changed the whole legal process, things like courts had now disappeared, everything she had learned about the legal system was now history. She would now have to face a gruelling physical fitness test and a difficult exam before she could get into the job she had set her mind on getting. She had two years to ready herself for this.
The next two years of Julie’s life were spent in gyms and the classroom She also exercised her right as a female to make any males lives as difficult as possible whenever the chance arouse. It was after all their fault that she had found herself in the predicament that she was now in. Because Julie had decided to throw herself into this whole heartily she decided not to work. That was time she felt she could not afford to waste, better to spend her time working out in the gym or studying rather than working. The debts had started to build, and as they did the more she hated males for causing her these problems. Still, she knew once she got the job the salary was high, and she would clear her debts within a few years.
The day after her twentieth birthday Julie walked into the selection centre. Over two days she was tested hard. On the second days end she sat her interview and was told at the end that she would be offered a place at the training academy. The confirmation letter arrived a week later. A month after that Julie started her six-month residential course which she passed without any problems. The years of work had paid off, she smiled all the way thought her passing out ceremony. She was now the law. She could interpret any law in the way she understood it, and then administer any punishments to wherever broke that interpretation of the law in her eyes, be that female or male.
She pulled up in the car park at the disciplinarian’s station and strolled towards her squad car. Her work vehicle was a BMW 4x4. A powerful three litre beast. Her drone was standing to attention next to the car, he would have checked everything ensuring all equipment she may need was present and working. The drone would have also cleaned the car inside and out ensuring it was ready for Julie when she arrived. He gave a little bow of his head to show Julie respect as she approached.
“Good morning Ma’am,” he said as Julie approached.
“We ready to roll?” Julie replied.
“Yes Ma’am,” came the reply that Julie had expected to hear.
She had a quick look round the car and all seemed in order. Next she inspected her drone. His open face helmet with visor covering his face was fitted correctly. The black jump suit was creaseless, his boots shinned. She checked his utility belt which carried the same weapons as hers did, and all seemed in order. Drones were fully armed, there were only two occasions when they could legally draw a weapon. The protection of a disciplinarian or when the disciplinarian instructed him to. Once a drone drew his weapons he was freely allowed to use it at the threat the disciplinarian face.
On completion of the quick checks Julie walked off towards the building, the drone again gave her a respectful bow before returning to his attention position. Julie’s first port of call was the canteen to grab her morning coffee and have a chat with some of the other disciplinarians. She was in no rush to head out, this was a twelve-hour shift and there was plenty of time for law enforcement ahead of her. She like to chill a little with the other girls before she started work.  Her drone would wait in stillness for her return. Julie had a good team of girls she worked with, they were a proactive unit, they went out to find things, rather than like the response teams that just answered calls. Julie of course could respond to any call she chose to; however, it was not something she had to do.




Chapter 2

Patrol
About an hour later Julie headed back to the car park, she had picked up a radio which she had attached to her already full utility belt. She loved to watch her shadow on the floor as her hips swung and her blet bobbed from side to side, it always gave her a smile. The drone gave the bow as she approached the car.
“Put on your vest,” she ordered the drone.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he replied. He picked up the heavy ballistic vest from the ground next to him and strapped it on while Julie watched. She was kind enough to not make her drone spend the time waiting for her in the heavy vest, other girls did have their drones fully armoured while they waited. Julie had a light ballistic vest on the back seat of the car, she would only wear if the need arose. Once Julie was happy that her drone was ready she walked towards the driver’s door, the drone running round to open it for her. Julie got in and the drone closed the door before running back round getting into the passenger seat. His task now was to operate the vehicles computer systems and basically obey Julie. She drove the powerful car out of the yard. The downside in working with drones was there wasn’t much conversation to be had. When a drone was not working he either spent his time in a gym, gun range or a classroom being brainwashed into obeying every command his disciplinarian controller gave him. They never had any free time or any kind of other life outside of the force.
“Run that plate,” Julie ordered the drone.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied, his fingers moving very quickly on the keyboard. The car checked out OK.  Julie was going to hunt for male drivers this morning. It was not yet illegal for males to drive however disciplinarian tried to discourage them. Males were now forbidden from driving anything with more power than 1000CC, Julie thought it would be nice to find one over that limit. She turned onto the busy highway and stayed on the inside lane going under the speed limit. She watched as cars overtook her in the other two lanes. She was plaining her day as she drove, a few hours enforcing traffic, breakfast and then she would go on crime patrol in places where burglars were still above the nation average. All round crime had fallen by well over 50% in the last year, still in Julies eyes one crime was one to many.
She saw in her mirror a car traveling fast in the outside lane, she was sure the driver would soon see her crusher and slow down. She watched as the car closed in and past her at speed.
“Ninety-five Ma’am,” the drone said. Drones were always keeping one eye on their controller and had to always pay attention to what their controller was looking at.
Julie gave a big smile, her first customer of the day. The speed limit here was sixty. She hit the button by the steering wheel and the red and blue lights flashed above the roof, she then pressed her foot to the floor and her car responded immediately. She was behind the vehicle within seconds.
“Pull over at the next available turn off,” the drone spoke into a microphone, this system also sent a signal to the car ahead and his voice would be heard over any in car entertainment system. The car slowed down and indicated to the left pulling off at the next junction, before coming to a stop at the roadside. The drone had already fed the cars information into their onboard computer, and it flashed up on Julie’s screen.
The drone got out to get the driver out of the car, Julie would hear the conversations thought the open mike attached to the drone’s helmet.
“Ma’am turn off your engine and get out of the car,” Julie watched thought the windscreen. A middle-aged well-dressed woman exited the car, she was clearly shaking.
“Ma’am stand there and face me,” the drone instructed as he pointed to a spot on the pavement. Should have the woman disobeyed the drone’s instruction Julie would have told him in his ear peace to use force. Everyone knew a drone was just an extension of the officer controlling him and he was only conveying to them what the officer wanted.
“Ma’am, spread your legs and place your hands on your head,” the woman obeyed there were now tears running down her face.
Julie looked at the screen while the woman stood as she was instructed to. Checking the computer Julie noted this woman had no law enforcement record, not evens a traffic ticket, that would change today. She also noted that the woman lived in an expensive part of town. Julie like to know a little about the people she was about to deal with, it was pointless giving someone a fine unless it really hurt them. The idea in Julie’s mind being that they would not commit the offence again if the punishment she gave them hurt enough. She noted the woman’s age, she was 44, twice the age of Julie.
Julie leisurely got out of the car and walked up to the crying woman, standing with her legs apart and her hands on her head.
“Officer I am,” Julie cut her off.
“Shut up speak when spoken to only,” she said in her harsh voice, the woman immediately went silent.
Julie opened the lady’s car door; an expensive handbag was on the passenger seat. Julie tipped the contents on top of the seat and retrieved the driver purse.  She opened it and threw about $500 worth of cash to the car floor. She saw the lady had half a dozen bank cards. She glanced at the lady and noticed the expensive clothing she was wearing. Julie retrieved the driver’s licence before walking back to the driver.
“What is the speed limit on that road?” she asked in the same harsh voice.
“Sixty Miss,” the lady replied. Julie never minded how she was addressed as long as it was respectful.
“How fast were you going?2 Julie asked.
“About,” Julie cut her off.
“How fast were you going!” she shouted at the lady. The lady was clearly frightened, her legs were shaking
“Ninety-five Miss,” the lady said with a sobbing voice.
“When I ask you a question, just answer it honestly or you will be spending the rest of your life behind bars, am I clear,” Julie then said.
“Yes Miss,” she snivelled back.
“How much is your house worth,” Julie asked.
“Nine hundred thousand Miss, the lady replied.
“What do you do for a living,” Julie asked.
“I am an investment banker,” she replied. Her face now red at having to answer this rude young girl’s questions.
“What do you earn a year, I will check,” Julie said.
“One hundred thousand Miss,” the tears flowing down her cheeks knowing that the young officer was going to fine her heavenly.
Julie went back to her car and typed the figures into the system, the fine had now officially become a debt the lady had to pay under the terms Julie typed in. There was no appeal for the driver to lodge, she would abide by the terms Julie was now typing or be arrested and spend many years in a hell hole of a prison. Prisons now had been turned into what they should have been years ago, Hard labours work or lone confinement was the life of anyone unlucky enough to be sent to one.
Julie went back to the lady and handed her a piece of paper that the printer in the car had produced.
“I have decided to punish you by way of fine. I have fined you eighty thousand dollars, you will pay back eight thousand dollars each month for one year,” Julie again spoke harshly. The drivers jaw dropped, that was most of her yearly salary gone, how was she going to pay her bills. Tears flooded from her eyes.
“What do you say for the time I have wasted on you!” Julie shouted at her.
“Thank you for your time Miss,” she answered. Julie smiled as she turned and walked back to her car.
“Come,” she ordered the drone.
As Julie drove away she saw the women drop to her knees holding her head in her hands. Julie knew she had just made a big impact on this woman’s life, that made Julie feel satisfied, she would not speed again. Seconds later Julie had forgotten all about her as she looked for her next victim.
Julie was back on the highway; she drove for about five minutes and then a big smile came to her face. A male driving a car, she placed her vehicle behind his as the drone begun to work on the computer system. Unfortunately, the male was not committing any offences, he was under the speed limit and his car was a 900cc.
“Car belongs to a 45-year-old male, full licence, no prior contact with law enforcement Ma’am.” The drone informed Julie. She would stop it anyway and try to discourage him from driving in future. Julie never understood why it was taking so long to ban males from driving. It would ease traffic and do wonders for pollution she thought. Most males had decided to now use public transport leaving the roads clear for women. Yet there were still many males that decided to drive, they knew their chances of getting stopped by a disciplinarian was slim. In a city of twelve million people there were only two hundred disciplinarians on duty at any one time. Many of them were off the road dealing with prisoners or tied up dealing with calls they had responded to. This male was unlucky to have Julie behind him. She activated her cars flashing lights.
“Pull over at the next turn off and stop as soon as it is safe to do so,” the drone said into the mic. The driver immediately signalled and left the highway, he stopped to the side of the road. The drone got out and approach the car, Julie expected him to not be so polite to the male as he was to females.
“You are authorised to draw weapons,” Julie said into a mic which sounded in the drone helmet.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone responded. Julie watched as the drone pulled out his Glock and pointed it to the drives head. She wanted to make this driver feal fear and intimidation, maybe next time he would take the bus.
“Get out of the car now, keep your hands where I can see them, move!” the drone shouted at the driver, Julie smiled. She watched the driver get out of the car shaking in fear.
“I want him stripped and kneeling,” Julie ordered the drone.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone responded.
“Strip your clothing off, NOW!” the drone shouted. Again, Julie smiled as she watched this 45-year-old man obey, completely in shock and fear he was really shaking now. She saw from the vehicle that the man had his chastity device attached and it was still a clear colour. It was a legal requirement that all males had these state authorised combination devices locked onto their cocks. The female owners of the male could release them from it, but only in the home. For males that did not have owners only a disciplinarian had the code to unlock them. If a device had been tampered with or a wrong code put in a chemical would turn the plastic to a green colour. There was no way to take this green colour away, the device would have to be replaced, of course green chastity devices were illegal.
“Get on your knees and place your hands on your head, NOW.” The drone shouted, still pointing his gun at the man’s head. The man was in tears now, something which Julie liked to see. She then saw the man urinate in the fear he was in, and she burst into laughter. She took out the chastity reader and slowly got out of the car. As they all do the male looked up at the beautiful all-powerful goddess walking toward him with a look of amazement in his face.
“Look to the floor!” The drone screamed at him; the man immediately looked down to the ground. Again, Julie couldn’t help but smile.
Julie first went to the male’s car and searched it for any prohibited items, she found none and felt disappointed.  She had tipped the contents from a briefcase onto the floor, and it looked as if the male was an architect of some kind.  Next she walked up to the kneeling shaking naked male, who staired down at her feet.
“What do you do for a living?” Julie spoke in an stern voice.
“Miss I,” Julie cut him off.
“ADDRESS ME AS MA’AM,” she screamed at him.
“Sorry sorry Ma’am,” he replied very nervously.
“What do you do for a living?” she repeated her question.
“Ma’am I am an architect,” he replied.
“Stand keep your hands on your head,” Julie instructed him. He instantly obeyed. Julie then held the chastity reader close to the male’s cock. The male cringed his face waiting for the pain that he thought was coming from the device Julie held in her hand. Julie laughed; they had their entertainment value she thought.
“Your cock was released two months ago, why?” Julie asked as she read the information on her scanner.
“Ma’am my wife wanted to clean my cock,” he replied nervously.
“Did she allow you to milk?” Julie loved humiliating males.
“No Ma’am,” the male replied meekly.
“When was you last permitted to milk,” Julie said.
“Ma’am it was about a year ago Ma’am,” his shaking humiliated voice replied. Julie loved this and again could not help but smile.
“Why are you driving today?” Julie fired questions at him.
“Ma’am it is because I have to visit four building sites in different parts of the city and there are no direct bus routes,” he replied.
“So what are you too lazy to change a few buses,” Julie now made her voice sound a little cross. The man was visibly shaking, Julie thought at any moment his legs would give way.
“Ma’am really I am not, I normally take buses it is just that it would take me hours to get to all the sites by bus and I would not make it round,” he replied.
“So just like I said, your lazy,” Julie said.
“Yes sorry Ma’am,” he replied. In no way did he want to aggravate the young arrogant office in front of him.
Julie went back to the car and typed into her computer before taking the printout and walking back to the man. She handed him a slip of paper.
“I have fined you $3000 for taking up my time, next time take the bus, it’s cheaper. You have one month to pay the full amount” she saw the man face glow red; tears filled his eyes. She turned and walked back to the car.
“Let’s go,” she instructed the drone. As she drove away the man was still standing there naked staring at the ticket she had giving him, he was crying badly now. No doubt he would have to explain to his wife why they had just lost $3000, next time she would make sure he took the bus. Julie was sure that was another car off the road and smiled at the thought of driving her own car on traffic free roads.
Happy with her mornings work she decided it was time to eat and drove towards one of the cafes she enjoyed and sometimes met other disciplinarians there.




Chapter 3

Interrogation


Julie felt happier now she had eaten and had a chat with a fellow disciplinarian who had also stopped at the café when she saw Julie’s car parked outside. Julie decided to head for the rougher part of town, it was time to take some real criminals down.
She drove down some horrible looking back streets and watched people going about their business. Most all of the people living in this side of town had little excess money. Looking in her mirror at a male she had just passed she notice he glanced back at her car. That was not a normal thing to do, she braked hard and put the car in reverse. Quickly she backed up and stopped in front of him.
“Weapon authorised,” she said to the drone.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he said as he quickly got out of the car drawing his Glock and pointing the weapon at the man’s head.
“Don’t move hands in the air,” he shouted at the man. Julie wondered if the man would run, she would authorise deadly force if he did.
“Ya Ok man chill,” the suspect said and lifted his hands into the air.
“Don’t tell me to chill, kneel to the floor, place your hands on your head,” The drone instructed. The suspect very slowly started to do as he was told.
“Ya ok but chill, put that thing away man,” Julie listened and watched for a second. But not liking this males reaction or comments to commands, Julie got out of the car. As she walked up to the male she drew her stopper pistol from it holster. The male looked up at her, first in amazement at the beautiful woman and then in horror, he saw it in Julies eyes. He lifted his arms to Julie in a pleading motion, Julie pulled the trigger and smiled as his body froze in the half kneeling position with his arms stretched towards her. Knowing that he could still hear her, she walked up to him, her face in front of his.
“We’re all chilled now man,” she said laughing.
“Load him up,” Julie instructed her drone. The drone put the suspect into the rear cage of the car and Julie headed back to the station to get to find out a little more about her prisoner.
While Julie went for a coffee while the drone had prepared the prisoner for interrogation. Once the prisoner was prepared the drone went back to the car to give it a clean while his controller dealt with her prisoner. 
The interrogation room were large a windowless room. The only light came from the single bright strip lighting bar which ran across the ceiling, when the light was switched off the room fell into total blackness. There were varies cupboards round the room which held tools to assist the officer in the questioning of her prisoners. There were also a number of metal furnishing which an offer could attached her prisoner to, it all helped to quickly get the truth out of any prisoner attached to them. The lone comfortable leather chair and desk were for the disciplinarian use only.
Julie walked into the interrogation room, she saw on the desk $500 cash, and a folding pocketknife. These are what the drone took from the prisoner. She looked at the prisoner who was now naked, he was standing with his arms and legs spread out. His wrist and ankles pulled tight and bonded to the room’s walls. She looked at his cock and no chastity device was fitted. The prisoner was still in his state of suspended animation, he was conscious, he could see and hear, but not feel or move.
“So are we chilled now man,” Julie said with a giggle.  She then attached electrodes to the man’s head, nipples and testicles, before fitting a ball gage tightly in his mouth. Next she gave him the antidote, she then sat down and crossed her gorgeous legs in full view on the prisoner. It would take about a minute for the effects of the chemicals she had fired into his body to be fully neutralised. Then the prisoner would be free of the chemical induced bondage and be left with the stations normal chains to hold him in place. He tried to speak thought his gage, Julie smiled as she rubbed the top of her leg with her hand. The prisoners cock grew hard as he watched her, he still tried to speak but no words were passing through the gage. Julie loved the sight of prisoners like this.
Julie pressed a button, the males muffled scream tried to escape the gage, his body suddenly became tense. She kept her finger on the button watching the agony the man was now in, she felt the wetness as she did, interrogations turned her on so much. She let go of the button and the males body collapsed, only the chains now holding him up, he legs were shaking. Julie turned another button this would send the shock only to the man’s head. She pressed down with her finger. His eyes immediately twisted inward facing his nose, his head shot up, his neck muscles strained to keep his head in place, intense pain ran round the man’s brain. Julie knew this was agony. She let him suffer for a few moments before realising the button.
“Now that we are all chilled I’m going to ask you a few questions, the answers are simple. Yes Ma’am or no Ma’am, are we clear?” for good measure Julie’s finger pressed the button again before the man could respond, she sent him into agonising pain once again.  She left her finger down for a few seconds then lifted it.
“Are we clear?” she said and moved her finger to just above the button, The man was nodding his head widely. Julie smiled.  Julie walked up to the prisoner and removed his gage while saying,
“If you make a sound that isn’t a response to my questions I will fry your brain,” she looked at him and he nodded.
As Julie sat down the man made no sound. Again, Julie crossed her sexy legs and placed her finger over the red button, the mans looked terrified.
“So lets start with the knife shall we, is it yours?” Julie decided to start the questions on the simpler things.
“Yes Ma’am,” a very tensed and shaky voice replied.
“So I take it you are into stabbing people?”.
“No M,” Julie lifted her finger a bit higher making out she was just about to press the button.
“No Ma’am please no, I carry the knife for defence,” he blabbed out.
“From whom?” she asked.
“Ma’am it’s a rough neighbourhood,” Julie pressed the button and he screamed out in agony as his body tensed up and pulled at the chains. She let him suffer for a few seconds and then let the button go, again only the chains stopped him from collapsing. Julie gave him a few seconds.
“I know it’s a rough neighbourhood that’s why I was there. Now let me try again. Defend yourself from whom?” she asked.
“Ma’am I deliver drugs and the people I deliver to can be really bad Ma’am,”
By the end of the short interrogation Julie had the names and address of five local drug dealers. She would pass that on to the drug enforcement unit before she went back out on patrol, those addresses would be raided by the end of the day. Julie then opened the desk draw and pulled out a plastic bag, with a small elasticated neck. She walked up to the prisoner.
“Please no please Ma’am,” he pleaded.
“I find you guilty of three offenses. Not being locked in a chastity device, carrying a concealed weapon, and drug running. I hereby sentence you to death.” She allowed him to beg and plead for his life for a few seconds, she enjoyed it when they did that. Again, she felt the wetness between her legs as she listened to his pleas for mercy. Then she pulled his head forward and pushed it into the plastic bag, the elastic stretched tightly round his throat, she stood back and watched the bag expand and shrink tight to his face as he tried to breath. She smiled as he thrash in his bonds, trying to break free, after a few minutes his body twitched, the bag round his head stopped moving. Julie walked out of the room happy in her days work. A quick stop at the drug squad office and she would then hit the streets again, the day was still young.




Chapter 4

All in a days work


Julie again walked out to her squad car, the drone waiting at attention, he gave her a bow as she approached before opening the driver’s door for her. 
Julie was contemplating where to go as she turned onto the highway, she could head back downtown, but she also wanted to harass some of the women who thought they were God almighty in the more exclusive part of town. She headed in that direction, deciding she would give a patrol of the area and then stop for some lunch.
The houses here were luxury, lavish trees and fine cut grass in the front gardens. Some of the houses were massive, large gates leading into drives where the high-quality cars were parked. Every time she drove up here she let out a wow. Julie was now on the lookout for anything that needed her attention. It would just be a nice to catch one of these rich women driving her car at high speed, some of them just needed a reminder that they were not above the law. Julia passed a young lady looking about the same age as her, she was in a short dress and low heels, she gave Julie a little wave and Julie waved back. Something about the girl just never sat right with Julie. She looked back in the rear-view mirror and the girl just walked along normally. Julie put it down to her suspicious mind and carried on up the road. She turned into a few different streets and got a few waves from the residence happy to see the law patrolling their neighbourhood, Julie’s mind was still on that girl she had waved to, what was it about her.
“Fuck,” she said out loud as she hit the brakes, her drone gave her a look.  Julie just turned the car round and sped towards where she had last seen her. There was no sign of her, Julie decided to have a drive round to look for her.
“The girl I waved to, did you see her drone,” she said to the drone.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied inquisitively.
“Did you take note of the rucksack over her shoulder,” she asked.
“I saw a large black rucksack Ma’am,” the drone replied.
“Yea a very large black rucksack, an empty one, why is she walking around with that drone?” Julie sounded a little upset in her comment.
“Sorry I missed that Ma’am,” he replied.
“I should have you flogged,” Julie replied with frustration in her voice.
“Yes sorry Ma’am,” the drone replied. Julie would decide later if she would punish the drone for not spotting that. 
Julie drove round for half an hour but there was no sign of the girl, she decided to call it lunch now and headed for a little place on the edge of town that served good food and loved to see disciplinarians in there. They always gave free drinks and discounted the food bill.
Julie parked the car and ordered the drone to stand at attention in front of it, he was to spend the next hour contemplating about missing the girl’s rucksack. Julie knew in this heat with all his body armour on that he would suffer as his body remained there lifeless. She walked off into the café to enjoy a fine lunch and some cool soft drinks.
About one and a half hours later Julie returned to the car, she smiled when she saw the drone dripping in sweat. See walked up to him and he gave her a respectful bow.
“You miss anything again, I swear I will drop you off downtown with no weapons and make you walk back to the station, do you understand me?”
“Yes Ma’am I am so sorry,” he knew his control meant what she said, he also knew that would be a death sentence in unform with no weapons he wouldn’t last five minutes. He opened the door for Julia, she drove back to the nice part of town determined to find something there.
She parked up in a little hidden spot and the drone activated the speed-reading device. Julia knew this part of the road was good for catching speeders, and the drivers never saw her until it was too late. A couple of cars passed her going just over the speed limit, Julie let them go. She waited for something substantial.
“60 Ma’am,” the drone called out. The sport car hit its breaks, but it was too late, Julie pulled out behind it as it passed her. A blond women banged her hands against the steering wheel in anger at having been caught and knowing this would hurt. The car was an expensive BMW that could properly outrun Julie if the driver chose not to stop, but that was a foolish thing to do. Julie like most disciplinarian would judge that offence as deserving the death penalty. The car pulled over without Julie having to stop it, the driver knew.  Julie pulled up behind it and the drone got out.
“Ma’am please turn off your engine and step out of the car,” the blond women complied.
“Face me, spread your legs and place your hands on your head Ma’am,” again the women complied. Julie then started to read the computer screen the drone had bought up for her before he got out of the car. The driver was a 50-year-old, who was known to the disciplinarian force. Julie laughed when she saw it was all for driving offenses. The woman was clearly very rich, having been fined two hundred thousand dollars in the last two years. Checking she saw the women owned one of the big houses at the top of the hill. She looked into the records a little deeper and the notes other officers had put down about this lady. The lady owned an oil company and earned about five hundred thousand dollars a year, she was compliant and very polite to offers. Julie decided that she had to really hurt this woman in order to make her obey the speed limits I future.
“Make her strip,” Julie said into the mic.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied.
“Ma’am you are required to strip,” the drone said to the blond lady. Julie watched from the car.
“What?” the lady replied her face going red and sounding a little angry at the command she had been given. Clearly this was a lady that gave orders and not receive them.
“Ma’am I repeat you are required to remove all you clothing,” the drone said again.
“It’s a speeding fine, I will not remove my clothing,” the lady replied now clearly angry.
“Use force and be rude, she had her chance,” Julie said into the mic,
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied. He then stepped forward and slap the lady hard across the face, the blow knocked the lady to the ground.
“Remove you clothes now!” he shouted at her. The lady was now shacking and holding her face, she started to cry.
“Strip,” the drone shouted at her. The lady begun to take her clothing off. Julie smiled this was just the kind of woman she was hoping to meet. She waited in the car until the woman was fully naked and on her knees. Slowly Julie got up and walked towards the now shaking crying lady. Some people had come out of their homes at the sound of the shouting, clearly this lady knew some of them which added to her humiliation.
“Stand at least twenty meters back,” the drone called out to the people coming to see what was going on. Being a nice neighbourhood, everyone complied with the drone’s instructions. Julie walked up to the naked women, she wanted to humiliate her in front of the people she knew.
“Kiss my feet,” she ordered. The women looked up at her, the side of her face now red and swollen from the slape the drone had given her. Tears were running down her face, her body was shaking.
“Please Ma’am, I know I was speeding I am really so sorry,” the woman said sobbing.
“I will not ask you again, put your face to the floor and kiss my feet,” Julie looked down at her and spoke calmly. The woman lowered her head and kissed both of Julie’s shoes.  Julie felt the rush of her power going thought her, again the wetness and the tingle, she may have to use the drone once she finished up here.
“Will you never learn,” Julie said looking down at her, the lady staring at Julie’s feet still.
“Sorry Ma,” Julie cut her off.
“Look up at me when you speak to me!” she shouted down at the woman. The woman turned her head upwards.
“Yes sorry Ma’am,” she said now gasping for air as she cried.
“Stand up,” she ordered the woman. The women stood placing her hands over her vagina.
“Get your hands on your head,” Julie ordered her, and she obeyed.
“Drone fetch me the cane,” Julie ordered the drone.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied he went to the boot and retrieved a long think cane. The woman saw him coming back to Julie with it.
“Bend over,” Julie pointed to the bonnet of her car.
“Please no please I beg you Ma’am please,” the woman said as her legs shook violently, tears flowed from her face.
“BEND OVER!” Julie yelled. The women bent over the bonnet of the squad car, knowing she had no choice out to obey this very young disciplinarian. Julie took the cane and looked at the nice tight backside of the bent women. Julie now felt the excitement growing deep inside her, it had been a while since she had punished a woman with the cane. She loved the sound of the crack and the screams that would follow, she loved to see the welts form on a woman’s bare backside. Julie lined herself up, many hours on weights in the gym would mean the force of the cane would be powerful. The air hissed and then the cracked as Julie drove it in the woman’s backside, Julie aimed to put the cane thought her and not stop at the skin level. The sudden loud scream as the pain drove thought the womans body, her head raised off the bonnet of the car.
“Count and thank me for each stroke,” Julie ordered.
“1 thank you Ma’am,” the lady screamed out still clearly in agony, Julie saw the welt rising across her back side as she let the cane fly again. The crack of the cane made Julie’s juices flow, the scream of agony as the cane drove deep into the bare skin of the bent woman.
“2 thank you Ma’am,” the woman screamed out. Again and again Julie administered her punishment until there was no more fresh flesh left to hit.
“24 Ma’am, tahhhhannnk you,” the woman could not get her words out thought the pain and anguish she was going thought. Julie looked down, every inch of the woman’s backside now covered in welts, cuts and bruises, blood ran down her legs.
“Now thank me in the correct way for your punishment,” Julie ordered the woman.  The women fell to her knees and repeated kissed Julie’s feet, between each kiss Julie heard,
” Thank you Ma’am,” as the women sobbed
“Stand place your hands on your heads and face the crowd,” Julie ordered. The woman obeyed, facing her coffee morning, bridge club and golfing fiends.
“Drone explain and appease the crowd,” Julie said softly.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied and went back inside the car.
“This punishment has been conducted as this woman totally disregarded yours and your families’ lives, she was traveling twice the legal speed limit, this is the third time she has been caught doing it, each time she travels faster. It is only a matter of time before she kills one of you, we hope this has taught her a valuable lesson and from now on she will consider your safety.” Julie saw nods of approval and some people clapped as they turned and left, pleased to see the law making their streets safer.
“I think you may need to move house?” Julie said looking at the woman’s completely wreck, humiliated and shaking body as she stood facing her old friends.
“Stay still,” she said to the women and Julie went back to the car and started to type out the ticket she would now also issue the woman. Julie looked up the value of the women’s house, wow she thought five million dollars. She then tapped into the keyboard making this a legal debt that the woman would have to pay. Julie slowly walked back to the woman, handing her the printout.
“I have confiscated your car, you are also fined five million dollars to be paid within twenty-one days, due to the seriousness of your offence I have decided that should the fine not be paid on time, to attach a death warrant to your file for failure to comply, you may go,”
The woman looked shocked, she wanted to say something but dare not, tears flooded out of her eyes.
“I said you may go,” Julie repeated.
“Yes thank you Ma’am, the lady said. Julia smiled at that, she had just hurt, humiliated and maybe ruined this lady and she thanked Julie for it, oh her power. The lady knelt down to pick up her clothes from the floor.
“Leave them they are also confiscated,”
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” she replied and walked up the hill to her big house naked and beaten.
Julie could not take any more of this, she got back into the car, pushed the seat all the way back and ordered the drone to kneel between her legs. Her screams of delight were not heard outside of the armoured car, in fact cars traveling down the road slammed on their brakes not wanting to be caught speeding.
As Julie drove back to the station fully satisfied in her days work, she thought about punishing the drone for missing the girl and the empty rucksack, she decided as he had pleased her well she would overlook further punishment on this occasion.
Once back in the yard Julie let the drone do all the paperwork and sort out the car, she reminded him that there was a body in the interrogation room that needed disposing of. She headed home for a shower and a well deserve drink, knowing she had played her part in making the world a better, cleaner, safer place and while doing so had made the state a lot of money.




Chapter 5

Down time
During the drive home Julie had called her slave and instructed him to come to her apartment when he finished work in a couple of hour’s time. She never allowed her male slave to live with her, she had put him into a nearby hostel. She enjoyed her freedom to much to have a male in the apartment with her. She had taken him on for a couple of reasons the first being he was well endowed, the second was to pay off the loans she had built up during her years waiting to get the job she now had. Finding him two jobs he worked long hours, but it was worth it as the loans were more than half paid off now. It also meant the money she earned was all hers to enjoy and not given to the bank with their excessive interest rates. She would have the slave for a couple of hours before we went off to do his night job, she would make good use of him in that time. She pressed the accelerator pedal of her powerful car and flashed the car in front of her out of the way, she was not concern with speed limits, after all she was a disciplinarian.
Julie got back to the luxury apartment she rented, she had wanted to buy something like this, but the banks would not give her a mortgage while she still owned over a $50000 in loans, she knew she would have to find her slave a Sunday job. That was a shame as it was his only day off and she liked to enjoy playing with him for hours on end. Still the loan was of more importance, and she had her girlfriend she could call upon for her pleasure. She kicked off her shoes and pour a large glass of wine, she felt sticky from the day, but decided the wine was of more important than the shower right now, it had been a long day and she needed to relax for a while. She stepped onto her balcony and looked down at the city, it was always busy evens now at eight in the evening. She wondered if any of the people going about their business below would become her customers on her next shift, she smiled at the thought. They would have to wait as she had a couple of days off now and intended to have fun and forget about work.
She had showered and was naked setting in front of the TV, another glass of wine in her hand.  While in the shower she could not help herself and had taken a large dildo in with her. she had played with herself while the warm water sprayed her body, she had a exploded a number of times. Now she no longer needed the slave who was due any moment, she wanted to relax, she felt worn out from her day. The door buzzer sounded; she knew that was him. She ignored it for now and turned the channel of the TV to a news station, she wanted to know what was going on in the world. She sat up at the headline that a disciplinarian had been killed a few hours ago, thank God it was in another city and not someone she had known. She pressed the volume button.  There was a public outcry that this had happen, important people speaking about how these young ladies work tirelessly to protect us. About how few they were and the fantastic job they carry out every day. It went back to what actually happened, apparently she had come across a bank alarm sounding. The drone got out to investigate just as a gang were leaving the bank having robbed the place. The drone was shot and killed, for some reason the disciplinarian left her car to engage the gang and a gun fight ensured. She had killed two of the suspects before being hit herself. The suspect fled and the disciplinarian died later in hospital. The public were reassured that the third suspect was now in custody and was being dealt with. Again, a government official came on telling the world how these few law enforcement officer put their lives on the line every day to protect us all. Julie couldn’t understand why the officer got out of the armoured car, why didn’t she just ram them and wait for backup to bring more drones to engage them. She felt sad at the loss of one of her colleagues. She got up and went to the door intercom.
“Go away I changed my mind and don’t require you,” she said rudely into the speaker.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” her slave replied politely and left. Julie went back to her chair and the news.
The news channel was talking about better protection for disciplinarians, one of the suggestions was that each disciplinarian should have two drones at her disposal when out patrolling. Julie felt that was a little excessive.
Julie decided on an early night, for a while she couldn’t sleep thinking about the poor disciplinarian that had been killed. She still couldn’t understand why she got out of the car, the whole point of sending a drone out first was for our own safety, if anything were to happen then the drone would take the attack and not her. The disciplinarian should have assessed the situation inside the safety of her vehicle and called up more drones to do the fighting. All disciplinarians were always told in training that their own safety was paramount at all times. Eventually Julie drifted off into a deep sleep, it had been a long day for her.
Julie woke up as the sunlight filled her room. It was a bright Saturday morning and she wanted to do some shopping. This evening she was meeting a couple of girlfriends for dinner and a few drinks. When she first joined the force she had noticed many of her friends had distanced themselves from her. she could understand why, just because she was not at work did not make her any less powerful. She could at any moment go back into work mode which of course made her friends afraid of maybe saying or doing something which Julie may take offence to.  Gradually they found out that fun loving Julie was still the same person and wouldn’t arrest them at any moment. She smiled at the thought.
After making herself a cup of morning coffee, she turned on the TV, the news was still about the death of the disciplinarian, it was big news when one got hurt, as it should be, Julie thought. Thankfully it was a rare occurrence.
Julie turned on her computer and check for any emails, there were four from work and one from an employment agent, then a couple from friends. First she read and replied to the friends, they were trying to organise a girl’s holiday to Italy, Julie was well up for that. They had done it a couple of years ago and it was such a laugh. They all had the time of their lives, sea, sex and booze, Julie laughed as she recalled the last trip they had all taken.
She then looked at the employment agent email, they had found her slave a Sunday job in a supermarket working 5 am until 7pm stacking shelves. They would pay £120 for the whole day’s work, Julia smiled that would help a lot in reducing her debts, she would tell him tomorrow that this was his last Sunday off work, she knew he would be please as this would help Julie. She wondered about finding him a forth job, the quicker her debts were paid off the quicker she could get a mortgage. And the sooner he could start paying that off for her. Julie had to pay a hundred bucks a week for the hostel she kept him in, but he managed to bring in $2300 a month after tax, that would now increase by $480 minus tax each month with this new job. All of the money he made her with the exception of the money she paid for his lodging went to the bank to pay off her loans. She knew it would still take a while to clear. She thought about adding some of her own salary to the payments, but decided against it, she loved her comfort way too much.
Next she turned her attention to the work emails. The first one was from a high-ranking officer, telling Julie what a great job she had done in finding the drug runner and getting the information out of him. A number of raids had taken place during the night and there were loads of suspect’s arrested, apparently a main city drug dealer had been taken out during the night thanks to her information. Again, she was thanked and told to keep up the excellent work. Julie opened the next message it was some feedback from another disciplinarian, it referred to the architect that she had stopped and fined yesterday. The officer had been called to the man’s house by his wife during the night. His wife told her that she was not going to pay the fine and that they should arrest her husband. He was sentenced to 20 years hard labour by the disciplinarian that had written to her, that made Julie smile, it was so nice to get this feedback sometimes. The other two message were junk.
Julie headed into town, she was in the mood to buy some new dresses, not that she never had enough already. Two thousand dollars lighter Julie headed home with her shopping bags.
A few hours later she was at the bar sipping overpriced cocktails whist joking with her friends. Some time after one in the morning Julie finally rested her head on her pillow and drifted into a peaceful sleep.
The buzzer woke Julie, she rolled over and looked at the clock 9am, her head hurt. Dancing and drinking into the early hours, she was not ready to start the day yet. She rolled over and went back to sleep; her slave could wait downstairs until she was ready for him.
It was midday when Julie finally awoke, she walked half asleep in the kitchen and made herself a strong coffee before flobbing down on the sofa to drink it. She remembered her slave was still downstairs, but right now she couldn’t be bothered to get up to let him in, she would have to give the caffeine a chance to work first.
About an hour later she had allowed her slave into her apartment, she told him the good news about his new Sunday job, he was of course so happy and couldn’t thank Julie enough for finding him the extra work. She was lucky to find this one, he really couldn’t do enough to please her. She allowed his huge cock out of chastity and spent the next two hours having sex with her slave, in the end she rewarded him for his dedication by allowing him to cum before locking his cock away. She wondered when she would be able to give him such a reward again, as he now had to work seven days a week.
As she took a snooze during late afternoon she allowed the slave to clean her apartment and do the ironing, that would save her a few bucks. She sent the slave away when she woke, he needed rest. She thought again about another job for him, he still had nothing on Sunday nights, she would have to look into it in due course. The harder he worked the better Julies future would be. He had cost her two thousand dollars to buy a couple of years back, he was turning into a good investment.
Julie settled down to a relaxing evening at home, ordering a takeout meal delivery along with a bottle of wine, she had a nice relaxing evening. 




Chapter 6

That Monday feeling.
Julie had just showered, she knew she now had three twelve hour shifts ahead of her, thankfully that was followed by four days off. Opening the wardrobe, she couldn’t be bothered for the sexy look today, so opted for the combated trousers and boots. Picking up her utility belt she headed for the car park.
It was a bright sunny morning and as was always the case when she was in her own car driving to work, she saw a number of males driving and was sure they were in cars way to powerful for a male to drive. A woman had also cut her up and not evens waved to apologise, Julie decided today would be a traffic enforcement day. The news on the radio announced that here would be a funeral for the fallen disciplinarian on Friday, it sounded like it would be a massive event. The president herself was going to attend along with outer powerful women of the state. Julie turned the channel and sung along with the songs playing as she took a slow drive to work, not in the mood for rushing.
She parked her car up and walked towards her squad car, she had to pass it to enter into the station. Her drone bowed, Julie just walked passed it paying it no attention and headed to the canteen, morning coffee was calling. The conversation the girls were having was of course about the shooting, no one could work out why she had not just rammed them and stayed in the safety of her own vehicle. It was going to be a mystery that the disciplinarian took to the grave with her.  Julie found out a little more about the fallen officer, she had been in the job for fifteen years, first a police officer and then a disciplinarian, so she was really experienced, that all added to the mystery of what had happened.
Julie strolled to the squad car about an hour later, the drone bowed and opened the driver’s door for her.
“We ready to roll,” she knew what the answer would be.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied.
“Well get your ballistic on then,” she ordered.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied and hurried to get the heavy vest on.
Julie turned onto the highway to start her hunt.
“What were the lessons over the weekend drone,” Julie asked
“Ma’am there was lots of training in dealing with multiple armed suspects and the protection of our controller,” he replied.
“I hope you took it all in drone,” Julie spoke in a concerned voice.
“Yes Ma’am I did,” he replied.
Ahead Julie saw a yellow sports car, it had just moved from the outside lane to the inside lane overtaking the car that was holding it up, the car then sped away. Julie immediately activated her cars lights and siren, pressing her foot down the power surged in her vehicle. In minutes she was behind the Yellow Porsche, the back window was tinted really dark so Julie could not see the driver.
“Turn off at the next exit and park as soon as it is safe to do so,” the drone spoke into the cars PA system.  The Porsche had of course slowed down to the speed limit now and indicated left.
“Drone did you clock the speed,” Julie asked
“No sorry Ma’am the car was to far ahead,” Julie let out a disappointing sigh. She did know that was not the drone’s fault, so would not punish him.
“Ma’am there is a warning about the car owner,” the drone said.
“What is it drone?” Julie asked.
“Ma’am the female owner has served one year in prison for speaking rudely back to an officer, she was realised four weeks ago,” Julie knew there was the possibility that the woman driver may still be hostile towards disciplinarians, maybe evens wanting to get evens with them.
“How old is she?” Julie enquired.
“37 Ma’am,” the drone responded.
“Weapons authorised drone,” Julie said.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone responded.
The yellow sports car pulled over and immediately the door opened, a woman with long black hair got out, she was well dressed in a shirt, trousers and heeled shoes. Her hands were raised high in the air. Julie thought she looked younger than 37. The drone had exited the car and was pointing his Glock at the women’s cheat.
“Spread your legs and place you hands on your head Ma’am,” the drone ordered and she instantly obeyed.  Julie wasn’t sure if this lady was in fact the owner of the car, however it may have been. If so she had been disrespectful to an officer before, so Julie decided to get things off on the right foot.
“Get her naked and kneeling drone,” Julie spoke into the mic.
“Yes Ma’am,” she heard his reply.
“Ma’am take off all your clothes and kneel with your hands on your head.” The drone ordered. Then lady was shaking now, and tears were starting to fall down her face. Julie watched from the car as the lady pulled her top off and removed her bra, Julie thought she had a nice figure and good tits. She kicked her heels off, took off her trousers and blue silk panties all while her shaking got worse. She then knelt on the floor and placed her hands on her head.
“drone check the car for other people,” Julie said. Julie did not like the fact that the dark windows stopped her seeing inside the vehicle.
“Yes ma’am,” he responded.
“Don’t move and don’t speak Ma’am,” he said to the kneeling shaking woman. Julie watched as the drone then walked up to the vehicle his gun pointing towards it as he held it out in front of him. He opened the door and looked inside.
“No one else Ma’am,” he responded.
“Cuff her,” Julie ordered.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied and then handcuffed the kneeling woman’s hands behind her back.
Julie got out of her vehicle and walked towards the car. The kneeling woman begun to speak,
“Please Miss I can,” Julie cut her off.
“YOU WERE TOLD NOT TO SPEAK!” she shouted at the kneeling woman. The shaking young girl became suddenly silent. Julie had seen there was no way this was the car’s owner, she only looked about twenty years old if that. Julie opened the car door and saw a brown leather shoulder bag on the front passenger seat. She retrieved it and emptied the content onto the pavement next to the kneeling girl. A purse fell out of it. The drone had now holstered his weapon and stood over the kneeling naked and sobbing girl. Julie pointed to the purse on the floor with the toe of her boot, the drone immediately picked it up and handed to Julie. Looking inside there were the normal bank cards and a driver’s licence. She threw the purse back down to the floor keeping hold of the licence. Julie then pulled the head of the woman up roughly by her hair as she was facing the ground and compared her face with the photo on the licence. Once satisfied it was her Julie went back into her own vehicle and scanned the licence, it was time to find out all about this kneeling girl. She noticed cars slowing down as they passed, driver staring at the naked kneeling girl, Julie liked that as it added to the humiliation she must have been feeling.
Julie found out that this was the daughter of the vehicle’s owner, she was not known to officers, she was twenty-one years old.
Julie exited her car and walk-up to the kneeling girl. She had to decide if she was about to ruin her life or not.
“Why are you driving your mother’s car,” she said looking down at her.
“Miss,” Julie cut her off.
“LOOK UP AT ME WHEN YOU SPEAK TO ME!” she yelled at the girl. The girl looked up tears running from her eyes, her body shaking in fear.
“Sorry Miss,” she said thought her crying.
“Well?” Julie asked.
“Miss my mum doesn’t know I got it, I had a job interview and took the car when she was out, I wanted to get back before she got home.”
“So, you don’t have a job at present?” Julie asked the weeping girl.
“No Miss,” she replied. Julie was now thinking about a suitable punishment for her. She would seize the car, but that was more about teaching the girls mum a further lesson in talking back to officers.
Julie went back to her car and started typing, she returned to the girl.
“I find you guilty of taking the car without permission and driving dangerously. I am giving you a ten-year ban from driving,” the girl burst into tears. “You will also receive a caning bend over the front of the car,” the girl resigned to her fate slowing got up and bent over the bonnet of the Porsche, her hands still locked behind her back.
“Drone the cane,”
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied and rushed to retrieve the cane from the car.
Julie administered the punishment, giving the screaming girl only twelve lashes. In a way Julie felt sorry for the young girl, she was trying to build a life for herself. The caning still left her nice tight backside welted and cut. Her body shook with the pain and fear she was now feeling. Julie stood back and admired her work, with a smile across her face.
“Unlock her drone,” the drone took off the girl’s handcuffs.
“Get dressed,” she instructed the girl who obeyed her.
“Start walking,” Julie said to her once she was dressed.
“Miss what about the car,” the girl asked
“I have seized it,” Julie replied.
The girl immediately dropped to her knees, “Please Miss, please I beg you no, please don’t take the car,” she started kissing Julies boots as she begged. “Please Miss my mum will go mad. she loves the car, please Miss cane me more but please don’t take the car please,”
“Silence!” Julie shouted as she kicked the girl away. The girl knelt back looking up at Julie helplessly. Julie loved that look; she was starting to feel the wetness as she looked down at the kneeling girl.
“Get out of my sight before I get really angry with you, the car stays, GET!”
The girl got up and started to walk away, tears flowing. Julie smiled, happy knowing that the girl’s mother loved the car she had just seized, she would think again before talking back to an officer.
As Julie waited for the recover truck to take the vehicle, she added a note to the girls file, if she was caught driving in the next ten years she was to be imprisoned for whatever time the ban still had left to run. Julie paused and thought for a moment and then added ‘with hard labour’ after the word imprisoned. The girl had been lucky to have only been given the punishment she did Julie thought, she would do her no more favours and hoped the girl would now obey the law. She then cut up the girls driving licence and threw it out of the window.
The car had been taken away and it was time for breakfast Julie decided, she headed towards the café she liked nearby, the young girl she had just dealt with already forgotten. Julie would find out a year later that the girl had been caught driving and was sentenced to nine years hard labour.
Julie allowed the drone to hydrate when she arrived at the café being that the day was turning really warm now.
Having had breakfast Julie was really getting that Monday feeling now, a kind of can’t be bothered mentality. Maybe the big breakfast wasn’t such a good idea she thought. She decided to have a little drive round the nicer part of town, at least she would wave the flag of law and order. 
She was just passing the place where she had punished the rich woman last week when she saw an elderly lady come running out of her front garden waving her down. Julie stopped the car and dropped the window which didn’t help as the air condition struggling to keep her cool. The lady ran up to the car.
“I just wanted to give a big thank you,” she looked a Julie and smiled. “And it was you, I wasn’t sure it was the same officer. I just wanted to say that since you punished that vile woman last week not a single car has gone fast on this road,”
Julie smiled.
“All in the service Madam,” she said politely, happy to hear her efforts had paid off.
“What do you mean by vile?” Julie asked.
“Oh she is or should I say was,” the lady giggled. “The most arrogant person I have ever known, always thought herself too good to speak to anyone that wasn’t a member of one of her posh clubs, have you heard what happened?” the old lady said.
“No,” Julie said looking intrigued.
“Well apparently her company was not as good as she made out, she had to sell it to pay off the fine you gave her, but that still never covered the full amount, she has the house up for sale now, good riddance to bad rubbish I say. Anyway, you just carry on with your wonderful work.” The lady then showed a sad face. “Terrible what happen, you listen darling you take care, make sure that drone of yours always goes first.” She touched Jules’s arm in a caring way before stepping back. Julie gave her a wonderful warm smile before driving off.
Julie thought to herself that just makes everything worth it, her whole mood lifted at the nice words the lady had said. As she drove up the hill she saw the for-sale sign at the big house, Julie smiled.
She decided to continue road a little before heading downtown. As she drove the nice suburban street women and children gave her friend waves, she waved back smiling.
Julie was just heading towards the city centre and was in the last residential part of town before she would enter the banking district with all their tall skyscrapers. She saw a man and woman ahead on the pavement, it looked like they were arguing, Julie stopped her car by them to ensure the lady was ok.  As soon as the car stopped the drone got out.
“Are you OK Ma’am,” he said to the lady. Julie heard the swearing coming from both of them thought the drone’s open mic. They paid no attention to her drone.
“Excuse me are you alright Ma’am,” the drone spoke loudly so they could hear him over their shouting and swearing at each other. The woman then turned to the drone and told him to fuck off, at the same time the man called the woman he was arguing with a bitch. Julie had heard enough.
“Drone freeze them both,” Julie said into her mic.
“Yes Ma’am,” Julie watched as the drone pulled his stopper pistol from the hoister, he shot the male first, just as the female turned to face him he shot her also.
“Load them up drone,” Julie ordered.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied and put both of them in the rear of the car. Having searched them none had any ID, he informed Julie of that, and she just let out a sigh.
Julie headed back to the station to get to the bottom of what was going on. She wondered what the two frozen bodies were thinking behind her now.
When they arrived back Julie decided to get a cold drink in the canteen while the drone prepared the prisoners for her.
“I want them both stripped and hanging up in interrogation for me, drug test both of them,” Julie said to the drone before she walked off to find that cold drink.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” her drone replied.
Forty-five minute later Julie walked into one the interrogation rooms, this one contained the male. He was naked and hung spread eagled the way Julie like her prisoners. The first thing Julie noticed was he had no chastity device locked on to him. The drone had fingerprinted the male, his record was on the table. Julie glanced over it. He had stayed low for the last two years however his record was long to the old police force. Drugs, burglaries, robberies, why the fuck was this man still breathing Julie thought, how did the old system survive she thought. Julie had already made her mind up about this low life which hung in front of her. She picked up the drug test results, heroine in his system. She knew even as the man could not move that he was still watching her, Julie gave him a nice smile before she left the room. Julie went into the next room.
The naked woman was standing spread the same way as the male. Julie looked at her body, it looked haggard. She picked up the women’s record, again not known to her force, but her old police record was again long. Mostly theft and drug related. Next she picked up the drug results, heroin also in her system. Unlike the man next door who Julie would soon execute without the chance of being given the antidote. She would allow the woman a chance to speak. Julie picked up the needle and injected the fuild into her arm, she than sat down and waited for it to take effect before she spoke to the woman. The woman started to move and within minutes she hung there fully recover.
“Ya look at you all high and fucking mighty,” the woman said. Julie looked up at her a little shocked, but she smiled at the woman anyway. Most people would now be pleading and begging her for mercy.
“Ya fucking smile bitch, if I weren’t fucking tied up here I’d knock for fucking pretty teeth out you fucking whore mouth, you only good for sucking cock bitch." Julie lifted her eyebrow then walked to the draw and took out the plastic suffocation bag. This it not something Julie had ever used on a female before, she would normally inject them, putting them down humanly.
“You think I’m fucking scared of your bitch, you cant do fuck all you dirty slag,” she then spat towards Julie who side stepped it. Julie then moved quickly and grabbed the woman’s hair violently forcing her head downward, as Julie did the bag went over the woman’s head. The women’s abuse turned into screams for mercy, the bag blowing and sucking as she tried to breath, Julie walked out of the room turning off the lights. She walked into the next room; the male hanging was still under the control of the freezing drug. She opened a draw took out another plastic bag and placed it over the man’s head, again she made sure he was suffocating by the movement of the bag before she walked out, again turning off the lights.
Julie would never know how these two had kept out of trouble for the last two year, to be honest she didn’t care, the two low lives would no longer bother society. She smiled as she walked back to the canteen suddenly fancying a nice coffee.
She checked her watch as she finished her coffee, the day was dragging and she still had four hours left on duty. Julie always hated Mondays, they always dragged.  Drone gave her the normal respectful bow and opened the driver’s door for her when she returned to the car. Before long she was on the highway again, seeing if anyone else needed her attention today.
“Ma’am a male driver two cars behind us,” the drone said.
“Good spot drone,” Julie replied.
“Thank you Ma’am,” he replied.
Julie moved over to the outside lane and slowed to a stopped, forcing the car behind her and the male behind that to overtake her on the inside, she pulled her car in straight in behind the male.
“Take the next turn off and park as soon as it is safe to do so,” the drone said into the PA. As usual the male indicated and turned off.
“Ma’am the car is a 1.7 and is registered to a female,” On hearing that Julie became concerned that the car may be stolen.
“Your weapons free drone,” Julie said out load.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he responded.
The car pulled over and stopped on the verge. The drone got out pointing his handgun at the driver’s side of the car.
“Get out of the car, keep your hands where I can see them, face me with your legs apart and your hands on your head.” The drone ordered. Julie watching from the safety of her protected car. The driver in his thirties complied.
“Naked and keeling drone,” Julie spoke into the mic.
“Yes Ma’am, “the drone replied.”
“You will remove your clothing and kneel facing me,” the drone ordered now with his gun pointing at the man’s head. Julie watched the man clearly frightened and shaking. He obeyed the drone.
“Cuff him,” Julie ordered.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied and handcuffed the male’s hands behind his back. Julie then got out of her car and walked to the car she had stopped she opened the doors and looked inside. She saw a plastic cover over the driver’s seat, on the passenger seat was the maintains book for the car. Julie examined it and saw the stamp dated with today’s date. She walked back and stood in front of the kneeling shacking naked man. Looking down at him see saw the chastity device attached, a clear plastic.
“So, tell me all about it,” she said with a smile.
“Ma’am it is my wife’s car, she told me to pick it up for her from the garage, I did try to tell her I wasn’t allowed to drive it, but she ordered me to, I am so sorry Ma’am.”
“Do you normally drive a car?” Julie asked.
“No Ma’am not for the last two years, this has been the first time,” he said
“Now tell me the truth,” Julie said smiling, she heard the fib in his voice.
“Sorry Ma’am, my wife sometimes makes me drive her around, I promise I only take the bus if I go out without her,” The man now had tears running down his face. Maybe because he had just dropped his wife in it or maybe because of the trouble he knew he was in.
“Drone make the call I am seizing the car,”
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied and walked back to the squad car to get a recovery vehicle to take the car away. Julie looked down at the man, now tears flooding down his face.
“Is your wife at home,” Julie asked.
“Please Ma’am please it’s my fault I should not have obeyed her please Ma’am,” he pleaded.
“I can execute you here and now, then go find your wife, or you can tell me where she is and we will go there together, your choice I don’t really care,” Julie said matter of fact to the crying shaking wreck kneeing before her.
“She is at home Ma’am,” he said reluctantly, tears flowing.
“Get up,” Julie said while taking hold of his arm pulling him upwards. She walked the naked cuffed male to her car and placed him in the prisoner compartment. She drove to the man’s home leaving his wife’s car where it was, it was now state property and would be collected.
It was a nice residential part of town; they had a bungalow with a nice-looking front garden. There was a drive next to their lawn, Julie parked across the front of the drive.
“Drone get the wife out into the drive.” Julie ordered.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied.
He went and knocked on the door. Julie saw a pretty woman with blond hair answer, she wore a short dress and heels, she looked quite sexy. Julie decided she wanted to see more of her.
“You are required to come outside Ma’am,” the drone ordered.
“Oh shit,” the woman spoke out loud on seeing the squad car and Julie looking at her thought the glass. The women’s face went bright red.
“I can explain,” she said to the drone.
“Ma’am you are required to go stand on your drive, now Ma’am it is not a request.” The drone said.
Julie smiled at the politeness, yet of the authority the drone showed the lady in his words and tone of voice.
“Stripped, kneeling and cuffed drone,” Julie spoke into the mic. Julie knew there was no need for the cuffs, but she wanted the women to have the feeling of helplessness as she knelt before her. Julie watched as the woman walked onto the drive her legs shacking.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone responded.
“Ma’am you are to remove your clothing, then kneel on the floor facing me,” the drone said next.
“What,” the woman said more in shock then in disobedience.
“Weapon free drone,” Julie said, she wanted to hurry things along, she was off duty in three hour’s time and did not want to run late. She watched as the drone drew his pistol and pointed it at the lady’s head.
“Now Ma’am, please do not disobey I have been authorised weapons free,” the drone said firmly.
The woman looked terrified and quickly her shaking body stripped, she knelt on the floor tears streaming down her face. Nice body Julie thought, she would have a closer look at her soon.  The drone handcuffed her hands behind her back and then holstered his weapon and stood behind her.
Julie got out of the car, she took the naked male from the back and pulling him by the arm she led him to where the lady was kneeling.
“Kneel there,” Julie ordered the man, pointing to the floor next to his wife, he knelt next to her. They both looked so terrified, both shaking and crying. Just what Julie enjoyed looking at, the turn on she got when she had people in this state whilst kneeling at her feet was fantastic, it juts felt so erotic looking down at them like that. Julie felt the wetness but would have to but that to one side and deal with these two first.
“Get up girl,” Julie ordered the woman who looked older than her, she instantly obeyed. Julie liked her body, she kept herself in good shape.
“How old are you?” Julie asked.
“37 Ma’am,” she replied sobbing. Julie liked the respect this woman was showing her. Julie then reached out and took a firm hold of the women’s right nipple, she let out a little cry of pain and shock as this was done. Julie then walked into the house pulling the woman behind her by her nipple. Julie had full authority to enter and do as she pleased when dealing with the homeowner.
She walked the woman into the kitchen and forced her back down onto her knees. The woman still shacking and crying.
“Where are your latest bank statements?” Julie ordered.
“Please Ma’am please don’t take all our money please I will do anything,” Julie noted that comment.
“Shall I tear your home apart to find them” Julie said.
“No please Ma’am they are in the top drawer behind you,” she said. Julie retrieved them and sat on a chair next to the kneeling woman as she looked thought them. £1000 in the everyday account, £5040 in their savings account. She looked to see what they earned; the woman was pain $1500 a month her husband $400. After they paid their monthly bills they had about $100 left at the end of the month, Julie saw they put what little they could into their savings account, over the years it had built up.  It was clear to see that they were not well off, they would be less well-off soon Julie thought.
“What is your house worth?” Julie asked the weeping woman.
“Please please I beg you don’t take my home, please I know I shouldn’t have done it, please Ma’am don’t take my home.” for the second time today a person was kissing her boots and begging for her mercy, Julie’s juices started to flow.  “Ma’am please please do anything to me but please don’t take my home away please ma’am, I’m begging you Ma’am.” The woman continued to grovel at Julies feet. Julie pulled the woman by her hair up to her knees and looked down into her eyes. She gave Julie the most submissive look as she cried, Julie could hold off no more. She undid her combat trousers dropped them and her panties to her ankles, spreading her legs she forced the woman’s face to her dripping pussy. Without giving her any commands the woman’s tongue went to work. Julie pressed her transmit button.
“Drone give him fifty of the cane,”
“Yes Ma,” she closed off the transmission. Now she rested herself back on the chair and enjoying what she was feeling. The woman was skilled, she licked and sucked in all the right places, not put off by the suffering she now knew her husband was taking outside. The woman’s mind was on one thing, Julie’s pleasure nothing else mattered in her little world now.
Once Julie was fully satisfied and had finished using the woman’s face she forced her face to the floor. She looked down at the kneeling woman at her feet, still with her hands cuffed behind her, Julie smiled in satisfaction.
“Don’t move,” she said to the woman as Julie walked out.
“Yes Ma’am,” the woman said respectfully, maybe she thought she would now have a lenient sentence given to her.
Julie walked outside and saw the man kneeling which backside welted and bleeding, the drone stood next to him, he gave Julie a bow as she walked back to the car. Julie sat in the car getting herself back to normal after her sexual encounter. She now had to decide a suitable punishment for the woman who had just pleased her so much. At first Julie typed in a fine of $2500, half their savings. Julie thought about it for a few moments, they had broken the law, the woman had forced her husband to do it. She retyped their punishment and pressed the send button, it was now an official debt.
Julie went back to the house and called the woman to come back outside. She ordered the drone to unhandcuff them both.
“Look up at me,” Julie ordered them, they both knelt looking up at Julie.
“She looked at the woman, I find you guilty of forcing your husband to drive a car of a power forbidden by law. The law is set in place to save lives, you have shown disregard for this. I have attached a death warrant to your file, if you fail to comply with the penalty I will give you to the letter, you will be arrested and put to death, do you understand me?”
“Yes Ma’am, the woman replied nervously, but she had stopped crying now, knowing that after pleasing Julie the penalty would not be so bad.
“You are fined $5040 to be paid within seven days,” the woman looked in shock that Julie had taken all her life savings, the years it took to get the money. “You will also pay a sum of £1500 each month for one year,” the woman burst into tears, her salary for a year had just been taken away. She fell to the floor her face onto the ground and cried. The male was kneeling with just a look of complete shock on the face, he knew they would now have only $400 a month to live on for one year with no savings and no car. Julie felt a sudden rush as she looked down at their desperation, she felt satisfied. Julie pulled up the woman by her hair and whispered in her ear, “You only still have a house because I like you,” she then forced the woman’s head back to the floor.
“Lets go drone,” Julie said and walked back to her car.
It was time to stop for the day Julie now decided.
“Drone there’s a couple of bodies in interrogation that need disposal,” she said as she turned into the station yard.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied.
Within minute Julie was sitting in her own car racing down the highway, she was tied and sticky. She never bothered looking at her speedometer why should she. It was time to put Monday behind her, in a couple of days she had four days off. Her girlfriend Jacqueline had booked them into a lovely spa hotel for three of these days. Julie was looking forward to spending the whole three days with her, she smiled at the thought as she pressed her foot down hard on the accelerator and felt the powerful engine push her back into the leather seat.




Chapter 7

The angel of the law
The twelve hours between her shifts had passed by quickly, to quickly Julie thought. During the night Julie couldn’t help thinking about the woman she had allowed to please her yesterday. Her desperate looks and the tears as she looked up at Julie in disbelief when she was given the heavy fine kept coming back into Jules’s mind. At one point during the night Julie had to reach for her dildo to relieve herself, the power she had over that woman made Julie feel truly amazing, powerful and sensual. Julie knew she deserved her position, she had worked hard to achieve it, eventually she fell asleep smiling.
Julie decided that today she would make that extra effort to look as sexy as possible, she would leave a lifetime impression with those she dealt with today. She reached for a very clingy micro skirt with a huge smile on her face. She slipped it up her silky black panty-hosed legs, tucking her tight fitting shirt into the top, a thin Amaranth black belt ensured the skirt would stay just at the high she wanted it to. She undid another button from her shirt, ensuring her black lace bra was just visible, well it was warm out today she thought with a smile. Her utility belt hung from her hips, just under the Amaranth belt. Wow she thought and smiled at the image that look back at her in the full-length mirror. Julie knew she was blessed with her looks, and hours in the gym ensured she had the perfect body to match. She slipped her feet into the highest heels she could drive in and strolled down to the car park. A leisurely drive to the station followed.
As Julie walked towards the squad car she noticed her drone looking up at her from the top of his eyes as he stood waiting with his head facing the ground. Julie smiled knowing his cock was now feeling nice and sung his little tube.
“Good morning Ma’am,” he said with a little bow.
“We ready to role drone,” she asked as she walked passed him heading for the canteen.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he responds.
“Get your vest on,” she said looking back. Julie was feeling a little bitchy today and decided to leave her drone standing there waiting for her whilst wearing the heavy ballistic vest.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone responded.
Julie walked into the canteen and immediately saw a group of her officer friends. One let out a wolf whistle as she approached, Julie lifted her skirt a little higher, all of the half inch higher that it would go, and all burst out laughing. For the next hour they sat drinking coffee and juices, chatting about the day ahead and who was going to be targeting who. Julie had her normal patrol all worked out. She would start the day with a little traffic enforcement, after breakfast she would head to the nice part of town until she got bored and then headed downtown. Her little plan had paid off nicely during the last couple of shifts.  
Within ten minutes Julie was on the highway.
“Ma’am, three cars ahead a car registered to a male, he has doctor in his title,” the drone said Within moments of turning onto the highway. Julie smiled and flashed her lights at the cars between her and the car she wanted to be behind.
“Leave at the next junction and pull over,” the drone spoke into the PA system as Julie activated her warning lights. The car immediately indicated and left.
“I want him naked and kneeling drone,” Julie commanded.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied.
Julie was parked behind him a few seconds later, and the drone was instantly out of the door.
“Leave the vehicle, make sure I can see your hands,” Julie listened in over her drones open mic.
A short skinny man immediately got out of the car holding his hands high in the air. Julie found him quite attractive and hoped he would resist so she could play with him a little more.
“Take off all your clothes and kneel facing me,” the drone commanded.
Julie watched intently she loved these moments, all disciplinarians were hard on suspect, but Julie had a little of a reputation of being one of the meanest.
“Officer there must be a mistake; I am a surgeon on my way to hospital to perform an operation.”
Julie smiled as she heard the remarked, another male full of self-importance, a good looking one at that.
“I said remove your clothes and kneel to the floor,” the drone repeated louder.
“But officer you don’t understand,” his words were silenced by Julies orders to her drone.
“Stopper authorised, freeze him.”
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied. Then in a spit second the drone had drawn and fired his weapon hitting the Doctor in the chest. Julie loved the way he stood there frozen, his arms raised and his face frozen with the look of something between disbelief and terrified. Julie wanted a photograph of the face, she thought it looked brilliant. She knew that as she got out of the car and walked up to the doctor that he was watching, in his suspended animation he could still see and think. He saw this angel of law enforcement walk up to him, holding her mobile phone to his face and snapping a photograph. He would also hear her words and laughter.
“Priceless,” she said laughing.
“Drone strip him and load him up,” she said still giggling at the look on his face, as she got back into the car. The drone immediately complied and a few minutes later Julie was pulling back into the station yard with her first prisoner on board. A couple of the other disciplinarians who were still preparing to leave laughed and tapped their watches as they saw Julie with her loaded car.
“A new record or what?” Julie called out of her open window laughing. It had taken Julie all of ten minutes to return to the station after leaving for patrol.
“Hang him in integration drone,” Julie said as she got out of the car and went over to her laughing friends she had made the comment to as she pulled in. As the drone carried her victim in to be strung up to await Julie, she told her friends the little story of the Doctor full of self-importance, they all had a good giggle when Julie showed them the photograph of the doctor’s frozen face.
Julie switched the bright light on from the switch just outside of the interrogation room, she paused before opening the door. She wanted the doctor’s eyes to adjust to the sudden bright light before she walked in. His body would still be in its frozen state, but he would be able to see her without problem once his eyes adjusted fully. The doctor was standing in the spread-eagle position. His arms and legs stretched out and attached to the walls by chains the way Julie liked her prisoners to be positioned for interrogation. The drone knowing that Julie had dressed the way she had for a reason today had ensured to position the doctors head so he would be able to see her fully. Julie walked in slowly, standing in front of the doctor. She looked down at him, due to Jules hight in her heels and the doctors spread out position his face was just in front of her beautifully formed breast. Julie allowed him a few moments, before placing her hand under his chin and lifted his head to gaze up at face.
“Oh, doctor doctor,” she paused. “What shall I do with you,” she smiled at his frozen face. She knew her perfume was overpowering his senses; she then pulled his head forward and pushed them deep into her breast. She loved these moments so much, a man unable to move or speak and she was overloading his senses. Julie let go of him and slowly walked to cupboard where she retrieved a couple of electrodes. She then placed one on each of his temples, while she decided if she should give him the antidote yet. She decided to give him a little zap first, he may as well know the pain she could and would happily inflict on him first. She took a few steps backward and pressed the little button in her hand, his body immediately reacted. He pulled at the chains as his body became tight, his head shot forward and his eyes pulled to the centre of his face looking at his nose. Julie let out a giggle. She knew the pain he was in evens in this frozen state was severe. She kept her finger pressed down for a few seconds allowing him to feel the full effect, Julie felt the wetness growing as she watched his pretty little frozen face hiding the agony he was now in for her. She realised the button and his legs gave way; he was hanging just from his wrist now. She moved her mouth close to his ear.
“I will give you an antidote now, in a few seconds your feel fine. You will however not speak unless spoken to, I hope we understand each other,” Julie whispered.   She then stood back and to reiterate her words she pressed the button again, and again his bodied tightened as it pulled on the chains holding him in place. She allowed him a few seconds of suffering before letting go of the button. She then plunged the needle into his arm and waited, a few seconds later he gasped for breath. He never said anything just looked at Julie in complete shock and horror, with the exception of his legs shaking uncontrollably he did not move. Julie moved close to him and with one hand she played with the chastity device he had attached to him; with her free hand she again pulled his head into her chest. First the moan and then the scream as the little needles in the tube dug into his flesh, Julie smiled. 
“So, you are a surgeon?” she asked, still holding onto him with his face pulled in tight to her bosom.
“Yessss Maa’am,” He said thought the intense pain the chastity device was causing him.
“I bet you never knew I’m a surgeon to,” Julie said with a little giggle.
“Nooo Maa’am,” he struggled to get the words out
“Oh yes I am always cutting things off, and I am more than happy to help you if your cock is hurting too much,” Again she giggling as she spoke.
“Noooo Nooo please no Ma’am,” the man was now crying, his legs still shaking. Julie let go of him and walk back to a cupboard retrieving the chastity reader. Returning she held it to the mans caged cock.
“How is it that your device has been off twice in the last four weeks,” Julie asked looking up as his face.
“Ma’am a nurse at work take it off me,” he said nervously.
“Why would she do that?” Julie asked. She watched as the mans face turned bright red having these private questions fired at him.
“Ma’am she likes me and feels sorry for the way things turned out for me,” his voice shaking now.
“She allows you to cum?” there was a hint of anger in Julie’s voice now.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied.
“So you use this woman for your own pleasure!” Julie said in a loud voice.
“Ma’am it is not li,” his words turned to screams of agony as Julie’s finger pressed the small button. Still holding the button down, she returned to the comfortable chair in front of him. She sat crossing her legs and allowed her shoe on the higher foot to dangle from her toes. She knew that the male could take about sixty seconds of the electricity shooting round his brain before permanent brain damage was caused. She sat back and watched the uncontrollable shaking, the man urinated having no control of his body. Julie held the button down for about thirty seconds, when she released it the male hung from his wrist his body shaking.
She would give him a minute or two to allow his body to return to normal, before getting back to business. She waited while playing with the shoe hanging from her foot, bobbing it up and down.
She glanced up at the male who appeared to be recovered from the again she had put him thought.
“If I find that you have in anyway pressured this nurse to allow you sexual relief I will end your life, surgeon or not. AM I CLEAR?” she yelled.
“Yes Ma’am yes, I promise I never did Ma’am,” His voice clearly sounding of one in deep fear now, tears now rolled down his face, his legs starting to shake again. Julie felt the tingle once again, the power she had stimulated her like nothing else in the world could.
“What’s her name?” Julie now asked, intending to talk with the nurse later today to ensure she was under no pressure to please this man.
“Please Ma’am please can you leave,” his voice stopped as he saw Julie’s finger move to the button. “Ma’am her name is Samantha riggs,” he immediately said to stop any further pain.
“Where does she work?” Julie said in a harsh voice.
“St Mary’s hospital Ma’am in the accident and emergency department,” Julie took a note of her details.
“So, when my drone ordered you to strip and kneel why did you not obey him instantly?”  Julie looked up at the shacking man before her.
“Ma’am I am so sorry I was just in shock at hearing his command,” The man said in an extremely nervous voice.
“That’s the problem, it was not his command, it was mine said thought him. Do you know the punishment for not immediately complying to an order given by a disciplinarian?” she asked smiling.
“Yes ma’am, it is anything you choose,” he said. More tears streaming down his face. Julie picked up his record form the table next to her, the drone had it printed out and ready. She briefly read thought it. He was not known to the force, apparently he was once a top surgeon, demoted after the new order came into place. Julie knew that male doctors could no longer take lead when operating on a female, most of the highly qualified surgeons now became assistants to female doctors. They were still allowed to operate on males without a female’s supervision.  Julie also noted he was unowned, his wife left him two years ago, no doubt when his salary was cut to a pittance compared to what he use to earn. Now the high salaries were only pain to females.
“So, who do you operate on?” Julie asked looking up at him.
“Just males Ma’am,” he responded. “I am one of the few left that travels from one hospital to another round the city, Ma’am that is why I have the car” he added.
“What do you earn?” she asked.
“About twenty thousand dollars a year now Ma’am,” Julie liked the way he now answered her, respectfully and quickly. He knew the slightest hesitation would bring the agonising pain to his head, he also knew the damage it could do if the young arrogant bitch lady sitting in front of him held that button a moment to long.
“So why have you not employed a female to drive you? If you had you wouldn’t be here in front of me now,” Julie said.
“Yes Ma’am you are right, it is just things are so tight as I have to pay my ex-wife half my salary.” He was still crying and shacking.
“Things are about to get much tighter for you,” Julie said with a smile.
“Oh please Ma’am, I do beg you to be lenient.” Julie didn’t let him finish, she pressed the button, his body one again became tense, his eyes again moved into an unnatural position. He screamed uncontrollably. She held the button enjoying his suffering for a few moments, when she let go again only the chains on his wrist stopped him from falling.
“I’ll tell you when to plead and beg for my mercy,” she said. Julie couldn’t help but move her had between her legs and give herself a gentle rub. She would soon be putting drone to good use she thought with a smile.
“Sorry Ma’am,” the doctor said as he gained control of his body again.
She now contemplated the punishment she would give this male.
“I will check but what savings have you got,” Julie asked.
“Ma’am I had to give everything to my ex-wife, I just manage to pay the bills each month now,” he said still shaking.
“But you still own an expensive apartment,” Julie said looking at his file.
“Yes Ma’am, I really have been struggling to hold onto it,” he said sounding and looking helpless.
“Before I decide on what financial penalty I shall give you, I’m going to hurt you,” she said with a smile as she gentle rubbed the tops of her legs. She saw the male looking down at her legs as she did and smiled.
“Yes Ma’am,” he said thought his tears.
“The pain will do you good and help you to understand that when an officer tells you to do something you obey without hesitation, am I clear?”
“Yes Ma’am,” he said, his fear growing worse at what this young lady was about to do with him. As if she had not already bought him enough pain and suffering, he couldn’t understand why she had been so cruel. He also saw that she was enjoying this, he saw her rubbing herself as he stood there suffering. How he now wished that he had sold his apartment and used the money to employ a female driver.
“You know you deserve the pain, don’t you?” Julie said in a low sexy voice, knowing the man could not disagree with her.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied sobbing. Julie went to a cupboard and retrieved a bull whip, as she walked behind the male she saw the fear in his eyes, she smiled back at him.
Julie kicked off her shoes, she didn’t want the high heels to spoil her balance as she swung the heavy whip. Next she lightly tapped him on the back with the whip as she worked out the distance she would stand from him. She wanted to allow the whip to fully uncoil itself round him as it struck. She intended the whip to wrap itself round his body causing the maximum pain. Without warning the air made an evil sound as the whip cut through with all the force Julie could give it. It struck exactly where and how Julie had intended. The first impact onto his right ribs as the remained of the whip hit his belly and the tail striking the rib area on the other side of his body. His body tightened as the pain ran deep inside him, he screamed out in agony, his body pulling tightly on the chains that held him in place. Julie was awarded as the red welt formed round him almost immediately. She smiled and then with full force she again swung the whip behind her and then let it fly forward. Again, she was rewarded by the scream and a body reacting to the pain she was inflicting against it.
“Pleaaas,” he cried out.
“I told you not to beg!” Julie screamed back at him and again let the whip fly.
Repeatedly, Julie hit him with all the force she could muster, after the twelve strike Julies had decided she had had a good enough workout, her arm was beginning to hurt. She threw the whip at his back and walked to her chair; her shoes still off her. The man now a shacking wreck, welted, cut and bruised. Julie crossed her legs and looked down at her pink painted toenails through the black pantyhose. 
“Thank you Ma’am,” the man said without being prompted, tears streaming down his face, shaking with the pain she had given him. Julie looked up at his face and smiled, she liked that comment, maybe she would be lenient to him in what she said next. Julie felt the wetness between her legs and decided this male could wait, at this moment she needed her drone. She got up and walked out without saying anything to the hanging male, turning off the lights she went and found her drone. Taking him back to a rest area she stripped from her pantyhose and panties, putting the drone before her on his knees his tongue went to work. Drones were trained very well in all aspects of their duties, not only in keeping their controllers safe, but also in ensuring they were pleasured to the highest standards whenever they ordered, Julie ordered it now. 
Pleasured, showered and lunched Julie went back to the interrogation room to finish off with the prisoner. She went in and sat down crossing her legs as she waited for the doctor’s eyes to adjust to having light again. She held a handheld computer, whatever she typed into this became official. The typing was already done, she did it at lunch, it was just now a case of informing the doctor of his punishment. She looked at the scares she had placed on his body and felt satisfied.
“I have considered your punishment for failing to obey my orders to strip and kneel, there is also the cost for time to be covered,” she paused and looked up at the man. Again, his legs started to shack and tears sweeled up in his eyes. Julie had done her maths; she did not want the doctor’s wife to suffer in anyway and knew half his twenty-thousand-dollar salary went directly to her. That left the doctor with eight hundred and thirty-three dollars a month.
“Your car has been confiscated, you will also pay a fine of five hundred dollars each month for the next five years,” She always loved the look that she knew she was about to get. The doctor could no longer hold his tears, he again urinated himself, no longer able to control his body. His life had just gone from barely survivable to hopeless.
“I suggest you sell your house; I also suggest when you are back on your feet again you employ a female to drive you, that is if you can ever afford a car again,” Julie added.
The man just staired down at Julie, unable to say anything, his life runed by this young sexy lady sitting there rubbing the top of her gorgeous legs.
“What do you say,” Julie said as she stood up.
He didn’t answer still in shock at the sentence Julie had bestowed him.
“WHAT DO YOU SAY!” Julie screamed at him.
“Sorry thank you ma’am,” he said thought the sobs.
Julie smiled as she left the room turning off the lights. She would let him hang there to consider his future until the end of her shift when the drone would kick his naked body out of the station. But first she wanted to visit the hospital to ensure the nurse was not under any kind of pressure from the doctor.
Julie walked back to her squad car with a spring in her step, happy with the nice job she had done and sure that was another male that would never drive on her city streets again. Within minutes she was back on the highway heading for St Mary’s hospital.
Julie walked into reception and spoke to the standing male receptionist behind the desk.
“I require to see a nurse by the name of Samantha riggs, she works in the emergency department,” Julie glance round and saw an empty room. “Fetch her and bring her to me in there,” she pointed to the room.
The receptionist appeared to freeze, he was busy and did not really like the officers arrogancy towards him. The nurse would also be busy dealing with patients.
“NOW!” Julie screamed not happy in not immediately being obeyed. That shocked the receptionist into immediate action as he ran off to find the nurse. Julie walked into the room and sat on a chair crossing her legs she waited for the nurse.
There was three things Julie enjoyed next, the first being that she saw the nurse running to the room, so not to keep her waiting. The next was the little curtsy the nurse gave her, showing respect to Julie. Finally, was the looks of this fifty-year-old woman that took very good care of her body. Julie looked her up and down, she wore a white unform, her knee length skirt showing her nicely shaped legs, covered in white pantyhose. Her legs looked good evens in the flat shoes she wore. Julie could see the nerves this woman had being in her presences; her legs slightly shook.
“Spread your legs and place your hands on you head,” Julie commanded and the nurse instantly obeyed.
“Yes Ma’am,” was her only comment, she had a sexy voice Julie thought. Julie looked at the woman, more than twice her age that stood before her, she wondered what was going thought her mind.
“Tell me all about your relationship with the surgeon,” Julie said looking up at the nurse’s face which suddenly turned bright red. The nurse moved her hand to move a hair that had fallen towards her eye.
“Stay still don’t fidget girl and start talking,” Julie commanded.
“Yes sorry Ma’am,” she started to speak. The nurse explained to Julie that she had been having a relationship with the doctor for many years, evens when he was married. She actually loved him and in no way was under any pressure to give him sexual services, it was something she wanted to do and enjoyed giving to the doctor. Julie listened as she sat looking down at her well-manicured nails, picking at them.
“Why don’t you just register him as your slave?” Julie asked.
“Ma’am I don’t want him as a slave, I don’t see him that way,” Julie now understood, the woman standing in front of her had not yet taken to the idea of female supremacy. There was no law saying she had to, but these women did vex Julie. But happy that the woman was not under pressure from the doctor, Julie just got up and walked out, not saying anything further to the nurse who gave her a little respectful curtsy as she left.




Chapter 8

Goodbye drone, hello drone
Before long Julie was back on the highway looking for her next target, she decided to head towards the nice part of town when an urgent call came out about shots being fired downtown.
“Drone respond to that,” Julie ordered as she decided to deploy her own drone in the ensuing gunfight taking place.
“Yes Ma’am,” he said as he spoke into the radio, Julie hitting the lights and flooring the accelerator pedal turning the car towards the fight.
A short time later Julie pulled up her car by her boss. This was only the third time she had met her in two years, disciplinarians were not supervised and just got on with their jobs unhindered from above. She walked toward her while the drone followed a few steps behind her.
“Hi Ma’am,” Julie said with a big smile to the elderly lady who was also walking towards her.
“Julie so nice to see you how things are,” the lady replied giving Julie a warm hug as gunshots rung out further up the road.
“Fine thank you Ma’am can my drone be of use to you?” she asked.
“Oh yes please, we got some guy up there with a heavy assault rifle, gone a bit mad.” She said with a giggle. “His weapon out guns us, but we’re take him down with our numbers,” she explained to Julie.
Julie turned to her drone.
“Get up there weapons free,” she ordered him before turning back towards her boss and started having a general chat about life.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone responded as he ran towards the sound of gunfire, his small pistol in hand. Julie and her boss walked towards the other squad cars that were parked there out of the danger zone. It was time for a catch-up chat with the girls while their drones dealt with whatever was going on up the street.
Julie immediately joined in the conversation, the sun beamed down on her from above, it was just one of those pleasant warm lovely days. Two drones were stationed as lookout close to the group of women officers to ensure no danger came close to them. There was the sound of women’s laughter and cold cans of drinks popping open behind the drones, they had their weapons drawn facing the sounds of gunfire ahead of them.
It was about half an hour and many gun shots later that all-clear call came back to them, apparently the gunman had been neutralised along with few drones. Julie took a slow walk up to where the gunfight had taken place along with the other officers. They would now find out what happened and collect their drone if they had survived the fight.
Julie found her own drone on the floor, he had been hit by the gunman’s rounds a number of times. The rounds had struck his legs and arms. She could see the pain he was in as he looked up at her standing above him in her short skirt.
“Sorry Ma’am,” he said thought the pain. Julie looked at his wounds he had been hit badly, it was nothing that couldn’t be fixed, however Julie had to think about economics now.  It would be expensive treatment and the drone would be out of action for months, there was also a chance that the money spent repairing him would be wasted if the injuries left any lasting effects. There were also hundreds of trained drones in storage waiting assignment. She considered it for a few seconds, the drone knowing full well that his life was now hanging in his beautiful controller’s hands. Jules’s boss walked up to her and stared down at the drone laying at their feet.
“Your one,” she asked.
“Yes Ma’am,” Julie replied.
“I’ll have a new one ready for you by your next shift,” the elderly woman said in a happy voice.
“Thank you Ma’am,” Julie replied, knowing that would be the case.
“Why don’t you take the rest of the day off, no way I want you out here without a drone,” The boss said.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” Julie replied happy that she could at last end today and only had one day left before her short break with Jacqueline. Her boss walked away chatting to other officers who were gathering information about what had taken place and led to the shootout. The main thing was that no women were hurt, officers or public, so it was a happy ending all round. 
Julie looked down at the face of her helpless drone, he staired back at her. She liked this drone; she knew it was a living male, but she had always thought of it as some kind of machine. He had served her well for two years, and now she would have to repay his dedicated service to her.
“You have been a good drone,” she said as she drew her pistol and pointed it at the drone’s head.
“Thank you Ma’am,” were his last words.
Julie walked back to her squad car. It felt strange driving back without a drone by her side, she never really spoke to it. There wasn’t much conversation you could have with a drone, but it felt like she was out and about without one of her weapons, it was an odd feeling. She pressed the accelerated down to the floor to get back as soon as she could. As soon as she did she made for her way to her own car and the drive home. Now her thoughts were on one thing a glass of wine and a chilled-out evening.
She now felt so relaxed and refreshed as she drove to work to start another day of law enforcement.  She had decided to go for the same look as yesterday, she would enjoy seeing her new drones face when he saw who his sexy controller now was. She parked her own car before walking up to her squad car. The tall well-built drone gave her a respectful bow as she approached him. He had a pretty face; Julie was pleased with what she saw.
“Good morning Ma’am,” he said in a soft voice. Julie noticed his eyes gazing at her beautiful legs in the heels and micro skirt.
“Stipe drone,” was Julies only reply. She wanted to see what she had fully now.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone politely replied and immediately removed his clothing. he then stood with his legs apart and his hands on his head to enable Julie to inspect him unhindered. She looked down at his endowment, which filled the large plastic tube. She saw the redness as the pins cut into the cock that wanted to grow, Julie smiled, she knew he was in pain but did not show it in his face. Julie would never take his cock out of the bondage it was in; she never did with her last drone. Some of the girls did allow this, however Julie felt when it came to sexual encounters with her drone it was only about her. She ran her hands over the drone’s muscular arms, over his chest and down to his strong legs. 
“Get dressed drone,” she said. She was happy with this specimen, she then walked off towards the canteen.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied giving her a respectful bow as she left. Julie looked up at the blue sky, the sun already bright and warm, today would have been better spent at the beach boosting her suntan she thought. Walking into the canteen she gave a smile, every seven or so weeks shifts overlapped, there must have been at least twenty disciplinarians have a morning chat and coffee. Julie gave a wave to members of her team before heading to the boss’s office, knowing her request for the day off would be granted.
Dismissing her good-looking drone, she headed home to change into a bikini and head for a day at the beach which was close by to her apartment. She wanted to be well rested and looking her best for tomorrow.




Chapter 9

A little R and R
The next morning Julie woke in the comfortable bed, she lay facing the beautiful women with golden tanned skin that lay next to her. She smiled at the memories of last night, the wine, the sex, how she loved this woman. She ran her hand thought Jacqueline’s long black hair, it felt so soft in her hands. Jacqueline slowly opened her eyes.
“Good morning honey,” she said softly with a smile. Julie just moved her face closes and kissed her on her lips as she moved her hands down and gentle caressed Jacqueline’s beautifully formed breast. She felt her nipples growing hard at her touch, before moving one of her hands down between her lover’s legs, she felt the moist lips and went to work. As much as Julie loved to receive pleasure this was one person in the world that she was happy to give it to also.
It was mid afternoon as they sat for tea and cake that Julie let out a laugh for no apparent reason.
“What’s so funny,” Jacqueline enquired.  Rubbing her nose to ensure no cream from the cake had been left behind to make Julie laugh at.
“Sorry I just thought about a prisoner I left hanging in interrogation room a couple of days ago,” Julie said giggling.
“No, is he still there,” Jacqueline asked with a concerned look on her face.
“Yep with everything that happened that day I forgot all about him,” she said still giggling. Jacqueline thoughts immediately turned to Julie.
“Are you Ok after that,” she asked concerned now.
“Yes it was only a drone, its replacement has already been given to me, not a bad looking creature,” she responded with a giggle.
“Oh I have competition do I,” Jacqueline responded with a giggle. Before returning to a more serious face, “I so wished you would do something else, that bloody job is to dangerous,” Jacqueline said.
“You know I will always be a cop,” she said as she kissed her finger and touched Jacqueline lips with it.
“Shall we get a massage this afternoon,” she asked, already forgetting about the doctor standing spread eagled in the pitch-black cell waiting for her, a phone call may have saved him. His skills as a surgeon would now be lost, the nurse who loved him and waited to hear what had happened would never see him again, eventually she would find out that he was executed for disobeying a disciplinarian order. Julie turned her attention to a far more important issues, how she was going to spend her afternoon.
That evening the two had experimented with many different sex toys as they stimulated themselves to the uppermost their bodies could take. Multiple orgasms later they drifted off into a peaceful sleep in each other’s arms.
The next few days were spent being pampered; their every whim taken care of. Sex, sea and cocktails filled any spare time they found themselves with. The four days shot passed for Julie, having a wonderful relaxing time with her girlfriend and lover. She walked towards her squad car with a spring in her step. Opting for a short skirt today, but not the extra short micro one. Her drone gave a bow as she strolled up to it. She sent him off to disposal of the body in the interrogation room, it had been there for five days now, Julie headed for her morning coffee and chat.




Chapter 10

Another day at the office
It was time to put her new drone to the test, this was her first patrol with him, and she wanted to see him in action. Julie noticed a car that was a little beaten up ahead of her, she sped up putting herself behind it.
“Thirty-Five Ma’am,” the drone called out its spread. Normally Julie wouldn’t bother with a car traveling just over the speed limit, it was so easy to do by mistake, however she wanted to see the drone at work. Julie hit the warning lights of her own car; the drone acted immediately.
“Pull off at the next exit and park as soon as it is safe to do so,” Julie liked the authority he showed in his command to the driver ahead of them.
“Ma’am the car is registered to a female, she is not known to us. She lives in the yokeman area, she is 38 years old Ma’am.” The drone read off the information for Julie, she liked the way he acted so far. Julie knew the area that the driver lived in, it was an OK area but was in the cheaper part of the city. Looking at the car and knowing the address, she knew this driver was not to well off. The driver obeyed the commands and was soon parked on the side of the road. Her drone immediately got out and walked towards the car.
“Ma’am please leave the car, stand facing me with your legs spread and place your hands on your head,” the drone commanded. Again, Julie like the fact that his voice was firm but still respectful to the female driver. Julie watched as the middle-aged woman got out of the car, she was already shaking in fear. The woman was pretty, well dressed in a short summer yellow frock, yet it was clear that the dress had no real quality to it. Her feet in semi high heels. The woman had spent time applying make-up this morning she looked pretty, no doubt she tried to make an effort to look her best when she went to work.
“Stripped and kneeling drone,” Julie commanded the drone.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he immediately replied into the open mic.
“Ma’am you will remove all your clothing, you will then kneel with your hands on your head facing the squad car, do that now please Ma’am.” Again, Julie was impressed with her new drone. She watched as the shaking driver who was now crying removed her clothing and knelt as the drone had instructed her to.
Julie left the car and slowly walked up to the kneeling driver before her. She looked down as her body trembled in fear, she could her the sobbing sounds coming from her. Julie then went to the car and retrieved a handbag; she tipped the contents out onto the pavement in front of the naked kneeling woman.  Looking down Julie pointed to the purse and a couple of bank statements that fell out with the toe of her shoe. The drone immediately bent down picking them up, he handed them to Julie. Julie went back to her own vehicle to decide on a suitable punishment for the driver. So far Julie had not spoken to the kneeling woman. The purse contained five dollars; Julie examined the bank statements.  The woman had ten dollars in her everyday account and twenty dollars in her savings account. She noticed that the woman was due her pay tomorrow and each month she received eighteen hundred dollars. She noticed how carefully the woman spent her salary each month, always just finishing in credit. She spent what little spare money she had left on cosmetics and cheap clothing. Julie felt a little sorry for her, but the law was the law and this woman had gone over the speed limit and had to be punished now. Julie thought about it for a moment, before going back to the kneeling woman and the drone who was standing above her, his eyes fixed on the woman making sure she never moved from the position she was in. He looked like a guard dog, Julie thought with a smile.
“Drone the cane,” she commanded.
“Yes Ma’am,” the drone replied and rushed to retrieve the cane for Julie.
The kneeling woman let out a little gasp when she heard the cane was coming, her sobs grew worse.
“Look up at me girl,” she said to the older woman who immediately raised her head to face Julie, tears were now streaming down her face.
“Why was you traveling over the speed limit?” Julie asked.
“Ma’am my speedo stopped working, I cant afford to get it fixed yet,” she replied through her tears. Julie smiled at the helpless voice that spoke to her.
“So, take a bus,” Julie responded.
“Ma’am it is just that the fairs are so expensive, and I have to get three buses to get to work and it takes so long Ma’am,” she replied still looking up at Julie with tears coming from her eyes.
The drone returned with the nasty looking cane.
“Five with the cane, one for each mile per hour she was over the speed limit drone,” The woman gasped again knowing the pain she was about to feel. Julie went back and sat in her own car to watch her new drone deliver the punishment.
“Bend over the car please Ma’am, put your face to the bonnet,” the drone commanded her. Julie especially like the way the drone gently helped the woman to stand, she was shaking so much as she struggled to get up.  The drone seemed so caring towards the woman he was just about to cane.
Once the woman was bent over, the drone pulled back the cane, he put it down across her backside with full force. Julie like the way he put all his strength into delivering the punishment Julie had decided for the woman. The woman’s body shot upwards as the pain of the cane burned deep into her backside, her scream of agony were heard through the window of Julie’s car. The drone waited for the pain to subside; he then gently pushed the woman’s face to the car. Julie without realising it now had her hand between her legs and was gently rubbing herself. Again, the drone used his full force and the woman buckled in agony from the strike this strong man gave her. Form the car Julie watched as the deep red welts raised across the woman’s backside.
“It’s Ok Ma’am you are doing so well only three more to go,” the drone spoke to the lady in a nice calm voice. Julie had never seen her old drone behave like this; he was so kind to the woman, yet held nothing back when delivering the strike. The woman forced her violently shaking body back over the car bonnet. Again, the cane crashed down, the drone clearly wanting to hurt her as much as he could, Julie rubbed herself harder as she watched. The woman screamed out as another deep red welt began to form across her backside. Again, her body shot up and her hands rushed to touch her backside.
“Two more Ma’am, bend over the car please Ma’am it will soon be over,” the drone again spoke softly and again gently guided the woman’s face to the car bonnet. Julie was getting more and more worked up as she watched this in front of her. The next strike of the whip struck the woman again with full forces, as the woman screamed Julie let out a little moan as she felt herself explode inside her panties.
“Ma’am one more left Ma’am, be brave Ma’am,” the drone spoke and again assisted the woman into the bent position. He unleased the last powerful downwards thrust with the cane, the woman’s head shot up as the agony burned deep inside her backside.
“There Ma’am that wasn’t so bad, you did so well Ma’am, now please kneel with your hands on your head again and wait for the officer.” The drone spoke symmetrically to the woman and assisted her shaking body to the floor to await Julie. Tears flowed from the woman’s eyes. Julie saw form her face the pain she was in, for a few moments Julie stared in amazement and thought about the wonderful caring yet harsh punishment her drone had delivered. She liked this drone and felt she would enjoy him a lot. Julie started to type out the punishment on the computer, every now and then looking up at the shaking naked woman waiting for her. She did not want to be to much harder on the woman, this stop was all about testing her drone, however it would be unfair on society if the woman only escaped with the punishment she had already been given, it wasn’t enough, Julie knew that.
Julie walked back up to the kneeling woman.
“Look at me,” she commanded, the woman gazed up at Julie, tears still running down her face.
“You are guilty of disregarding public safety, I will now confiscate your car, I am also going to fine you one thousand dollars each month for the next twelve months,” The women broke down on hearing the rest of her punishment, her face fell to the floor in front of Julie’s feet, and she cried out loud.  The drone was already making the call to have the car collected.
Julie walked back to her own car.
“Get rid of her drone,” she said once the drone had finished the call for the cars collection. She watched and listened to the drone on his open mic again as he returned to the still kneeling crying woman.
“Come on Ma’am get yourself dressed,” he said and gently helped the woman to her feet. The woman was about to pull her panties on.
“Ma’am it may be better to leave them off, your backside is damaged heavily,” The woman put them into her handbag.
“Okay thank you,” she said to the drone. Slowly she got dressed the drone offering his arm to support her as she did. Julie again found herself gently rubbing between her legs, she was amazed by this drone. The lady turned to walk away, and the drone called out to her.
“Ma’am you should really thank the officer for her time,” The woman stopped, and Julie wondered what she would do. She turned and walked to the car; Julie let the window down slightly, the drone was directly behind the woman.
“Ma’am thank you for your time, I am so sorry for speeding,” tears running down her face, her make up smudge, her black mascara trickling down her face mixed with her tears.
“Your welcome, please obey the law from now on,” Julie waved a dismissive hand at the woman who turned and walked away. The drone re-entered the car, Julie sat in silence as she waited for the truck to arrive to take the car away. Still in disbelief at this drone, she liked what she had seen of him so far.
Julie headed back to the station for a shower and a change of panties. She then decided on some breakfast in the canteen before going back out on patrol. Soon she was heading downtown.
“Drone do you think I was to harsh on that girl this morning,” Julie said without warning.
“No Ma’am you are the law, anything you decide is just and fair Ma’am,” he said back in surprise that his controller spoke to him about something other than what they were dealing with now.
“The way you showed her empathy when you punished her, are you now trained to do that drone?” Julie asked next.
“No Ma’am, Ma’am I never see myself as punishing anyone, I am just carrying out the justices and the punishment you saw fit to give her,” He sounded a little uneasy at having this conversation.
“And the empathy you showed her?” Julie asked.
“Sorry Ma’am what do you mean?” he replied.
“ARE YOU TRAINED IN THAT!” Julie shouted at him, not liking to have to repeat herself to any male.
“Sorry no Ma’am, that was just me trying to be as respectful and caring to the female as I could be,” his face red at hearing his controller shout at him.
“Never make me repeat myself drone, or I will take the skin off your backside, understand?” Julie said calmly now.
“Yes I am so sorry Ma’am it will never happen again,” he replied nervously. “Sorry Ma’am please may I ask you something?” he again spoke apprehensively.
“You may drone,” Julie replied.
“Thank you Ma’am, Ma’am was the way I behaved with the woman this morning wrong?”
“If it were wrong I would have punished you, just never do that with a male, understand?” Julie replied.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied. Without showing it to the drone Julie was liking this new addition to her equipment.
Julie continued to drive not saying anything else to the drone. Something made Julie turn her head to the right, maybe the extra sense that cops had. She just caught sight of a large black rucksack, the person with it on their back had disappeared down an alleyway. Julie quickly spun the car round and looked down the alleyway it was the same girl she had seen some days before in the nice residential district. She had the same open rucksack on her back, the girl looked back and saw the disciplinarian car and started to run.
“Fetch drone,” the drone was out of the car and running at a fast sprint before Julie knew it. She smiled at the speed of this drone, with all his equipment and heavy ballistic vest he caught up with the running girl in moments. The drone was walking back towards the car holding onto the girls arm, she was crying but not resisting.
“Put her in the back of the car drone,” Julie ordered into the mic.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone ordered. Once the girl who remained silent, was locked in the rear of the car Julie got out to look into the large rucksack the drone was now holding. It was empty. Julie decided that questioning the girl would be easier in the interrogation room, it was clear that something was wrong here as she had run from the law, which was also an illegal thing to do.
“Drone are you on steroids or something,” Julie asked with a smile.
“No Ma’am, I just take my fitness really seriously, I know staying at my peak will serve you better,” he replied honestly. Julie smiled as they both got back into the car.
“Drone I want her naked on number 3, if she resists you are authorised to use force,” Julie said as she pulled into the station yard.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the drone replied politely.
Each peace of metal furniture in the interrogation room had a number to identify it. Number 3 was the metal horse. This was especially designed for women that were bought in. Once attached the prisoner would be pulled down by their ankles. The leather straps that were attacked to the prisoner’s ankles were kept pulled tight by a computer system that measured any slack in the straps as the prisoner sunk deeper into the horse. As the prisoner sank the straps would ensure she was still pulled downwards by the same amount of force. Julie had once sat on one of these horses to test its effect, she lasted thirty seconds without the straps pulling her down, the top pointed edge still painfully dug into her pussy making her jump off.  Of course, the prisoner was unable to jump off the horse, her binds would hold her tightly in place.
Julie headed to the canteen for a coffee and to allow the girl to settle onto the horse in complete darkness for a while. A couple of girls were in for their break, so Julie joined them for a chat.
Is was about an hour later that Julie tuned the lights on to the interrogation room, she allowed a few seconds for the prisoner’s eyes to focus before she walked in. The girl was up on the horse, her legs spread, Julie saw the top of the horse had now dug deep into the girl’s pussy and backside, her whole-body weight and that of the straps pulling her down kept her in painful discomfort.  Her arms were pulled down and slightly to her sides by further straps, so she was unable to move them. The girl’s body was sweating, tears running down her face, by the very little movement she had Julie could see her shaking in fear. Julie loved the sight of women on the horse, the helpless painful look they always gave. Julie looked at the girl’s body, she kept herself in shape.
“Please Miss, please I beg you let me down please Miss,” the girls pleading painful voice said to Julie.
Julie immediately slapped the girls sweating breast as hard as she could, the girl screamed out in pain.
“YOU HAVE TO EARN THE RIGHT TO COME OFF THAT!”  Julie shouted. She smiled when looking at the redness her slap was already causing the breast.
“Yes please Miss anything please Miss I will tell you everything,” the girl said thought her tears. Julie smiled, this was going to be an easy interrogation, mind you most were Julie thought. Julie sat down on the chair which the drone had positioned in front of the horse for her, she crossed her legs and looked up at the girl riding the horse. Julie liked what she was seeing so much that she reached for her phone and snapped a photograph of the girl, she would no doubt look at it later while she played.
“So tell me a story girl, be warned I am happy to leave you there all night and discuss things tomorrow, you have one chance, well girl I’m waiting.” Julie sat back comfortably.
“Miss I have to walk round with the bag open, there are a gang of males who steal things and they drop it in the open bag I carry Miss, there is less chance for a woman to get stopped by the police than a male that’s why they use me Miss, the guy who runs the gang is called bobby naileyer he lives at 56 brut street downtown Miss,” the girl blabbed with tears running down her face, Julie smiled. “Please Miss please can I come down now Miss,”
“Your come down when I’m ready girl, now just concentrate on my questions, understand?” Julie said.
“Yes Miss,” the now desperate girl replied.
Within half an hour Julie had the names and address of the whole gang. Julie then walked out of the room, leaving the girl to suffer some more on the horse in complete darkness. She went to the robbery office and gave them the detail she had got, again tonight raids would be taking place round the city.  Julie went back to the canteen to grab a soft drink, while sitting and enjoying it she typed the girl’s punishment into the computer. She sentenced her to ten years hard labour working deep underground digging in the diamond mines. She doubted she would survive the ten years, most didn’t as they were worked extremely hard in very dangerous conditions. However, the girl was part of a gang that had stolen from many women causing them untold hardship, she would pay for that crime now. If she were able to survive, she would leave the mines a better person. Julie check her watch, she decided it was home time. She would have the drone place the prisoner in a holding cage for the transport that would take her to the mines later that night.
Driving home she messaged her slave, he would have four hours break between his day and night job, he was told to report to her apartment. She would have his head between her legs during that time, as she went thought her photographs on the phone. She knew the young lady on the horse would be one of the photos she looked at while her slave worked to please her.
Julie smiled; her life had worked out so well. She did the job she loved, making a real difference to society, and in return she was paid well. Her slave worked hard and was clearing her debts, soon she would have that mortgage and own an apartment just like the one she rented. Jacqueline her lover wanted to spend the rest of her life with her. Julie wondered if life could get any better, she had a feeling it would.
End
 




Afterword



Readers, please take the story you have read as fantasy, many aspects of it were farfetched and too extreme to ever be real.


I hope you have enjoyed the story and looking forward to the next one.


Thank you for reading


nikki
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