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To Mistress,

Always your loyal submissive.

A good husband is a cut husband. Every wife should join the club. After watching Samantha cut her husband Bob, Courtney wanted to do the same. It was only a matter of time before her husband Justin was on the table. She made plans. His balls would soon be on the shelf and Courtney a full member of the club.
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The Club

A number of years ago, Samantha and her friends created a pact to castrate their husbands. First, it was a joke. Then, Samantha found Dr. Caroline who was more than happy to assist the ladies fulfill their dream. After much research and a little trickery, Samantha was the first girl to join the club. She convinced her husband Bob to lie on the table and let the girls watch as Samantha took his manhood. Dr. Caroline did most of the work, but Samantha made the final snips.

For Courtney, Samantha turning Bob into a eunuch was the hottest thing she had ever seen. She needed to cut her husband Justin and join the club. In fact, Courtney made an initial appointment with Dr. Caroline the night of Bob’s ceremony. No one knew it at the time, but Bob would not be the only eunuch in the group for long.


Appointment with Dr. Caroline

Dr. Caroline was happy to get more business after her night with Samantha and Bob. In fact, she gets most of her business through similar referrals. While most doctors prefer not to remove healthy testicles, Dr. Caroline was different. She was a female dominate first and doctor second. The whole reason she choose medicine was the difficulty she saw her mother had in finding someone willing to castrate her father. Dr. Caroline wanted things to be simpler. After procreating, men don’t need their balls and often it becomes a nuisance to relationships. Dr. Caroline has also experienced that a few times in college where her boyfriend cheated because of the strong male sex drive driven from testosterone. She knew immediately, taking men’s testicles was going to be her life’s calling.

Dr. Caroline’s practice started small initially but continued to grow as word of her services spread through the female dominate community. Without question, she would be willing to take the testicles of a submissive based on the demand of an alpha. During her early years, Dr. Caroline took some gay customers but eventually transitioned to exclusively women clientele. Dr. Caroline even made sure her staff was exclusively beautiful women to make the female dominate feel comfortable and to give a final tease to the subject about to lose his balls.

Courtney was just like the other wives, girlfriends and mistresses. She arranged an initial consultation with Dr. Caroline and had a strong desire to cut her husband. After arriving at the clinic 15 minutes early, the large breasted blond nurse greeted her and offered a cup of coffee. “The doctor is still in another consultation, but would you like something to drink? Sadly, we only offer coffee and water during the initial meetings so you remain clear headed.” Courtney accepted the coffee and found a magazine to read while waiting. Halfway through an article on proper whip maintenance, the nurse invited her back to see Dr. Caroline.

Dr. Caroline was beautiful. She was in her late thirties with long brunette hair. She wore a medical coat, but Samantha could still see her large impressive breasts and thin figure. No wonder men gladly accepted her cutting off their balls. Courtney would have let her right now if she had been a man. Feeling herself get a little wet at the sight of the gorgeous doctor, Courtney quickly sat down and crossed her legs.

“Hello Courtney, it is nice to see you again. I take it you enjoyed the other evening. Is there anything you would like me to discuss further on the procedure? I think I was quite detailed as I performed everything on Bob. As you saw, it was a rather simple cut that will give him numerous benefits. Not to mention the joys Samantha will get out of their new life together. But, we are not here to discuss those two. Tell me, have you mentioned your desires to your husband?”

Courtney had decided that she was ready to cut Justin, but she never thought about how she would tell him. Justin was a great husband and always thought of himself as an alpha male. How was he going to take Courtney cutting off his balls for own amusement? Looking at Dr. Caroline, Courtney shook her head.

“Sadly, no. I don’t know how to bring up the discussion. I think he is a perfect candidate for your procedure but I don’t think he will go for it. We already have had enough children and I am sick of him asking for sex constantly. Quite frankly, I probably would not mind his demands for sex if he was larger or better in bed. But those things will not change, so it would be simpler fix to lower his libido.”

Dr. Caroline listens to Courtney’s complaint before answering.

“You would be surprised how frequently women say that same thing. If anything, that is another reason to castrate your husband. Once you remove his testicles, you can regulate his testosterone. Then you can only have sex with him when you choose. Or, take a lover with a larger penis. You husband will be calmed from the procedure so he will not get jealous. I know some women who have actually trained their husband to participate with their new lovers after the snip. Whether you go there, is entirely up to you. I just assist in and recommend the removal of his testicles. After I prepare everything for the final snips, the ceremony will bond him to you forever. You will be his wife, his lover, his mistress and importantly the one who took his manhood.”


Tricking Justin  

After hearing everything Dr. Caroline said during their consultation, Courtney was even more determined to castrate Justin. She had already joined the pact with Samantha, so she needed to find a way to get Justin to Dr. Caroline’s table.

First, she tried to the technique Samantha employed to get Bob to the procedure. She would play with his balls while performing a blowjob or having sex. She would tell him how ugly they looked and his penis would look bigger without his balls. She was relentless, but nothing seemed to work. Justin was just too attached to his testicles to let her take them. Finally, she decided to go the other way.

Justin has always been a little kinky and wanted Courtney to explore BDSM with him. He wanted her to spank him and try different toys. With gentle persuasion not working, Courtney thought she would get him there through painful stimuli. Her plan started one night when she tied him to the bed. Justin was excited and got hard immediately. Courtney took advantage of this situation and rode his engorged cock for hours. She shook her hips and really rode him hard. Every time Justin was close, she would stop moving and play with his chest hair until he was ready for her to continue. It kept going as a strong tease and denial session. Justin was ecstatic and Courtney was in charge for the first time in their marriage. When she finally let him cum inside of her, Courtney lowered her cum fill pussy onto Justin’s face and made him clean her out. She got another orgasm just the sight of him eating his own cum.

Courtney needed this feeling to last, and she was not going to untie Justin until she took steps to guarantee it would continue. While he was tied to the bed, Courtney attached a chastity device on Justin’s cock. With Justin tied to the bed and his cock locked, Courtney fell asleep in Justin’s arms. Tonight was the beginning.

For the next several nights, Courtney stepped up her plans to get Justin to agree to castration. Justin was already locked in chastity, and she had no intention of ever letting him out. Each night, Justin would come home and Courtney would tie him to a whipping cross she ordered for their bedroom. Just would be exposed naked, except the chastity device, with his arms and legs securely tied. Courtney wore a tight leather corset and laid her collection of whips, riding crops, and belts on the bed. Slowly, Courtney would walk across the room making sure Justin could hear each step of her high heels on the hardwood floor. She would select a riding crop and walked to Justin. Running her hands over his ass and back, she made sure his restraints were secured. Courtney placed a large rubber ball gag into Justin’s mouth and closed the buckle to hold it in place. She had plans and didn’t want to hear his screams.

Once Courtney was confident of Justin’s restraints, she proceeded to start whipping him on the back and ass. She would make sure to beat him harder on the balls to cause him to cry. Slowly she would transition to less back and ass to more painful ball strikes. So she was just beating his balls until they were swollen and purple. When Justin could no longer stand, she would unlock him from the cross and help him to bed. Justin would hold his bruised balls and Courtney would just stroke his hair.

“Poor baby. Do you balls hurt? I know a way to end this pain if you are interested. Tell me to call Dr. Caroline. Beg me to have you castrated and we will no longer beat you testicles. I don’t want to hurt you. I only want to help. Trust me that removing those little devils will help us both. You don’t want to be in this pain.”

Each night Justin would say no and each day Courtney would whip his balls harder. Between the chastity device and the swelling of his balls, Justin package appeared massive in his pants. Only Courtney knew the truth. Courtney was committed. One day, her actions would break Justin.

After two months of constantly beating his testicles every night, Justin could take it no longer. His balls were purple and swollen to the size of grapefruits. He didn’t want to be beaten any longer. He looked at Courtney laying out the whips and belts. Immediately, Justin started to cry.

“Please Courtney, I cannot take it any longer. Please stop your game. I don’t want you to beat my balls any longer. They hurt too much and they are completely swollen. I think you may actually hurt them.”

Courtney looked at Justin in the eyes and kissed him. She loved her husband and he was just about there. She just needed to push him a little further. “Baby, I don’t want to hurt you either. Tell me what I want to hear. Ask me the question. Beg me. I will stop immediately. You know everything is in your hands.”

Justin cried harder. He didn’t want her to castrate him, but he didn’t want the pain any longer. He loved Courtney and wanted her to be happy. He simply closed his eyes and muttered the words. “Courtney, will you please castrate me. I need you to remove my testicles.”


The Sacrifice

Courtney did not waste any time after Justin uttered those words. She immediately got on the phone and scheduled a sacrifice with Dr. Caroline for the upcoming weekend. Courtney was actually rather fortunate since normally Dr. Caroline is booked solid for more than a month. With the last minute availability and the short timeframe, Courtney started to call all the girls and make party arrangements.

Courtney wanted to make sure Justin didn’t heal enough to try to back out of his agreement. While she did not beat him heavily, every day she would slap his balls to make sure they remained sore. His balls remained large and swollen going into the big day. Courtney was ecstatic. She wanted her trophies to remain large for the collection and she got her wish.

Per the pact with the girls, everyone came to Courtney’s house to watch the event. While Samantha allowed her husband one last fuck, Courtney had already thrown out the key to Justin’s chastity cage. It is not like she needed it any longer since the cage would easily slide off after the sacrifice. To give the girls a show, Courtney decided to give Justin one last ball whipping. For nearly an hour, she used every toy in her chest to beat his testicles. Justin was in full tears screaming into his ball gag. By the time she was done, he was begging to just cut the balls off and end his pain. He didn’t want them any longer. He just wanted them gone.

Courtney and the girls helped carry him to the table Dr. Caroline had setup for the procedure. For Justin’s safety, Courtney strapped his legs and arms down. Normally, Dr. Caroline would have the patient’s penis taped out of the way, but the chastity device worked nicely. With him secure, she gave Justin a final slap right on the testicles. In no time, Dr. Caroline came out and prepared the patient by first washing the areas and injecting local anesthesia. The drugs seemed to work because for the first time in a month, Justin finally did not feel agony over his bruised and battered balls. He just lay there as Dr. Caroline went to scrub her hands.  

Eventually, Dr. Caroline returned ready for action. The girls encircled Justin and watched intently as Dr. Caroline made the first incision into his scrotum. With his swelling, things were rather difficult but Dr. Caroline was careful to cut the center of the scrotum and placed her finger into the hole. For several moments she felt around to Justin’s testicles and slowly maneuvered them out of their protective home. Despite the large amount of swelling, Courtney was disappointed when she first saw Justin’s testicles. His scrotum was huge, but his balls did not get any larger from all her efforts.

As the girls sipped their champagne, Dr. Caroline worked to separate the cords from the muscles and tendons. Throughout the entire event, she explained each step and constantly checked on Justin. Finally, she reached for her hemostatic clamps. “Before I do this next step, Justin are you sure you want to be castrated?” Dr. Caroline instinctively asked. Justin just looked at Courtney who slapped a belt into her hand. Without hesitation, he shook his head yes. With the patient’s consent, Dr. Caroline proceeded. With the hemostatic clamps, Justin was effectively neutered. There was no going back. After placing a few stiches, Dr. Caroline stopped working and handed the ceremonial scissors to Courtney. “He is yours. Make him your eunuch forever.”

Courtney was beaming with joy. She could not believe she managed to get Justin to this point. Quickly, she placed the scissors on the appropriate spot as directed by Dr. Caroline. She was finally going to castrate her husband. “Ready?” she asked Justin. To her, it didn’t really matter what his answer was. She had already started to squeeze the scissors and severed his left testicle. The sensation was intense. She was not going to be stopped. She needed to finish the job and make Justin a full eunuch. “Just one more baby,” Courtney remarked as she moved the scissors to the right testicle. Looking at her husband, Courtney said, “I love you,” and then squeezed the scissors again. Courtney put down the scissors and immediately kissed her husband. Justin was a eunuch and the girls applaud. Justin made the ultimate sacrifice for Courtney and everyone was happy for the newest eunuch in the world.

Without the balls keeping it in place, she slid the chastity device off of Justin as she continued to kiss him. When she was finished, Courtney looked at the crowd and just asked, “Who needs this next?”
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Mistress Victoria is a young author of erotic fiction largely based on her life experiences with her long time obedient submissive husband. Based in New York City, she loves to entertain and humiliate her little subby by pushing his boundaries. The two are active members of lifestyle clubs and Victoria loves helping introduce the lifestyle to potential new mistresses. Her favorite activities are chastity, cuckolding, BBC, strap-on play and humiliating subby sexually. As far as Victoria is concerned, nothing is off the table including forced-bi activities where she routinely has subby satisfy her lovers orally and occasionally anally. Other than having her submissive where panties, she does not regularly feminize subby. 

After years of practice, Victoria is very skilled at teasing her submissive husband; but, she is always looking for new ways to punish subby or to humiliate him. She loves her readers and encourages them to offer suggestions or to just reach out for ideas to turn them on. Before committing to writing a story, she will try to test nearly everything on her obedient submissive – as long as it doesn’t leave a permanent mark. (Other than the tattoos she has already used to mark her property.)  

Contact her at: Mistress.Victoria.Erotica@gmail.com

If you liked her story, please rate the book or try one of the others she has written. Alternatively, try one of the stories written by her Subby under the nom de plume “Obedient Submissive.” Finally, Mistress Victoria also has a Patreon page if you would like to help support a young female dominate. Sales and Patreon support help bring wonder stories about female dominance to life.
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