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Fires. Protests. Blackmail. Lawsuits. Bomb
threats. Investigations by every law enforcement agency in the
country. Death threats too numerous to count. The Domination Farm
had been on the receiving end of them all for the entirety of its
forty-year existence and for forty years it had come out on the
winning side. When the original wooden structures and fences were
burned to the ground three years after opening, the owner rebuilt
with brick and stone. To combat blackmail, fraud and lawsuits the
entire fetish resort was wired with cameras recording every
millimeter 24/7. Rules years in the making were implemented
ensuring all who entered did so of their own accord. But the best
thing they ever did was negotiate for and win a contract with the
local police department. And thus the Officer Training Program
began.

The program was met with heavy resistance
from officers having exactly zero desire to delve into the world of
bdsm, but threats of being fired and promises of hefty bonuses
curtesy the Domination Farm swayed most to stay and suffer a few
months of humiliation for a career paying well above the national
average. Some years only one officer was sent because that is all
that was hired. Other years saw as many as ten. The class of 2021
fell in the middle with five officers straight out of the academy.
Arriving at the station for their first day of active duty, they
were immediately escorted to Chief Erica Walker’s office where they
saw the city’s first female police chief sitting at her huge
mahogany desk.

“At ease,” Chief Walker said. “I think you
all know why you’re here, but in case you forget let me remind you.
As our newest recruits you are required to participate in the
Officer Training Program. You will spend the next six months living
at the Domination Farm while they teach you everything there is to
know about the bdsm lifestyle. I know, it’s a bizarre thing to ask
an officer to do, but the fact of the matter is it is wholly
necessary given they’re here to stay. Before the program was
initiated we were sending officers out there twenty or more times a
day for what amounted to consensual acts of sex. That is no longer
the case. Any questions before I continue?”

“Yes Ma’am,” twenty-seven-year-old Officer
Brittany Moore answered. “Have you gone through this training
program yourself?”

“I have. As have every single officer and
detective in the department save the five of you.”

“How can the department require its officers
to spend six months being turned into sex slaves?” Officer Roxanne
Lawton – a pale, freckle-faced redhead, asked with raised brow.

“I want to make one thing very clear here and
now. The program is instructional, not sexual. That being said, you
are required to read and sign the same paperwork as every other
visitor so there’s no confusion on consent should you decide to
engage in such activities outside of training hours.”

“And we’re required to live on this farm for
six months? What about our families and friends?”

“They’re welcome to visit if they like, but
you are not permitted to leave until the end of your training.
Speaking of which, once you’ve completed the six months you’ll be
given a test. If you pass that you’ll be given a bonus of fifty
thousand dollars. If you fail you’ll have to retake the entire
course again. If you fail a second time you’ll be dismissed from
the department. Now, as part of our deal with the Domination Farm
you are also required to dress the part. I apologize for the
personal question, but raise your hand if your nipples are
pierced.” Two women raised their hand. The three of you that did
not raise your hand will need to get them done immediately as part
of your uniform require it.”

“Excuse me?” Officer Moore replied. “What do
you mean we’re required to get our nipples pierced?”

“I didn’t stutter officer. Your badge will be
worn on your left nipple and nametag on the right. And before you
ask, yes, I have mine done as have every officer in the department.
Didn’t they give you this information already?”

“No Ma’am they did not.”

“Then when we’re finished here I have some
phone calls to make. You can always get your nipples pierced at the
Farm, but that can lead to other work being done so I suggest
talking to Detective Miranda Pierce as she’d got seven years’
experience doing various forms of body modification. Which brings
me to the rest of your new uniform. If you’re familiar with the
Domination Farm you’ll know they like dressing their visitors up in
leather and latex. In fact, normal street clothes aren’t permitted
at all. Each of you will be given seven Farm uniforms that are
yours to keep. Once at the Farm you’ll be instructed on how to
properly clean and maintain them. Now, as part of our contract I’m
obligated to ask if you’d like the normal uniforms, or the enhanced
ones that come with a special pair of panties and an additional
ten-thousand-dollar bonus. Before you answer know that you’ll be
required to wear said panties twenty-four-seven.”

“What makes them so special?” asked Officer
Moore.

“I wish I could tell you, but I am
contractually forbidden from doing so. If you want the extra bonus
you’ll have to sign additional paperwork. Also know that if you
attempt to cheat and wear something else you’ll lose your entire
bonus so only sign if you’re sure you want to take the risk. So,
with that in mind, who would like the enhanced uniform?” To her
surprise all five women raised their hand. “Nice. Once you’ve
signed the necessary paperwork you may strip out of your street
clothes and into your new uniforms which are in the boxes there to
your right. And while you’re doing that I’ll go ahead and call
Detective Pierce to, well, pierce the nipples of those that need
them.”

“You want us to strip naked right here in
your office?” asked Officer Skye Marshall. At twenty-three she was
the youngest woman in the room and at 5’10” the tallest. She was
most likely the shyest as well, preferring to speak only when
pertinent. Like many before her she found the Officer Training
Program highly suspect, but took the job anyways for the bonus and
much higher salary.

“Your bodies are going to be seen by everyone
at the Domination Farm as well as millions around the world so if
being naked in front of a few women makes you uncomfortable then
perhaps we’re not the right department for you.” And with that,
Chief Walker opened a drawer on the right side of her desk,
withdrew sone forms and then slid them across the desk. “Read and
sign those acknowledging your acceptance of the enhanced uniforms.
Once everyone has signed you may all strip and put them on.”
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