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To the ladies,

Always cut your boys.

For over 5 years, Sarah has kept her husband’s tiny cock in chastity. After some encouragement from her new live in boyfriend, she has decided it is time for him to sacrifice his balls to her. It is not like he is using them anyways. She just needs to schedule an appointment with Dr. Caroline and make the necessary arrangements. In just a few months, she will become a full member of the castrating wives club. If her boyfriend is not careful, she may apply as a double member.
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Informing Steve

“Why are you doing this Mistress,” Steve cried. 

Exasperated by his whining, Sarah just looked at him and shook her head. After taking a deep breath, she spoke though left her eyes closed.

“We have been over this a number of times. Neither I nor you have a need for your balls.  How long has it been since I actually let you cum? Five years? I am surprised you are not begging me to cut them off.”

“But Mistress, I love my balls and what if you change your mind?” Steve pleaded.

“Steve, you are so selfish. You get zero pleasure from them and you want to keep them. Not to mention the effort I have to do in order to milk you once a month. It will be better for both of us once they are properly displayed on the mantle.”

“Are you sure you are not doing this for him? I doubt you ever even thought of castrating me before Ryan came into the picture. Why do I need to be cut to please a bull?”

“No Steve, this is my decision. Yes, Ryan suggested it since he feels I give you too much pleasure through your monthly milking, but it was still my decision. I want you cut and your balls proudly displayed on the mantle. Let everyone see how devoted you are to me. I get wet thinking about it.”

Finished speaking, Sarah bit her lower lip and imagined Steve strapped to the table prepared to get his balls harvested. For the last three months, she has been planning everything: the party of her friends watching his sacrifice, the bulls she would invite to fuck the girls, and the decorative container to keep them on the mantle afterwards. Fortunately, finding a female doctor willing to cut her husband was the easy part.

Dr. Caroline was highly recommended. In fact, Sarah has two friends that have already utilized her services. Without questions or judgments, Dr. Caroline will castrate a male in her office at any time. Appoints are helpful, but she is always willing to squeeze someone into her day. She is even open to traveling in order to perform the procedure; though her schedule is fairly tight so it may be a few months before arranging a home visit. For women who wish to make it a fun event, she even allows witnesses. Once Sarah decided to castrate Steve, Dr. Caroline was the first call she made.


Initial Appointment

It was nearly six months ago when Sarah first walked into Dr. Caroline’s office to discuss the castration of her cuckolded husband. She loved him dearly, but his cock was never that big and she confessed five years ago that she was always disappointed. After weeks of crying and several long conversations, Sarah and Steve came to a new relationship. Steve was immediately locked in chastity and Sarah began dating other men. She focused on bulls with large cocks, but she always came back him. Individual bulls didn’t say that long – some even knew about her husband’s little locked cock.

Things changed when Sarah met Ryan about a year ago. Not only did Sarah love his massive 9 inch cock, but she started to fall in love with him. They started to spend more time together and eventually, Ryan moved into the house Sarah shared with Steve. At first, she would go back to Steve’s bed at night; but, eventually she just slept in Ryan’s room. She spent less and less time with her actual husband. Steve started to get jealous which sealed his fate.

Ryan initially suggested Sarah castrate her cuckold after they dated for 3 months. He wanted to be the only man in her life, but Sarah wasn’t going to have anything to do with it. Steve was perfect and his monthly milking was not such a big deal. It was after Steve started to complain about her relationship with Ryan and demanding more attention did she truly start to think about the procedure. Finally, it was the day he flipped out and screamed he was done with chastity and cuckolding that Sarah made up her mind.

Steve had eventually calmed down, but it was too late. Sarah knew it was time to have him castrated. She just kissed him and told him everything would be ok. The next day, she walked into Dr. Caroline’s office to discuss the procedure and make arrangements.

“It is truly the best thing for a cuckold,” Dr. Caroline said. “Your husband has too much testosterone and it is impacting his ability to properly serve you as his mistress. Once we take away his little plums, you should see a much more docile husband. I have always been a major proponent of wives getting their husbands castrated. I even had a few newlyweds make the procedure as part of their wedding vows. Talk about the ultimate comment.”

Sarah didn’t need to be talked into castration for Steve. Her mind was set. She actually was more interested in the mechanics of the procedure and how flexible Dr. Caroline would be in allowing a party.

“I agree. Castrating my husband is a great idea. I have already decided it must be done. I just want to know more information about the procedure. How is it done?” Sarah asked.  

Dr. Caroline smiled show off very bright white teeth. “It is a very simple procedure. We use local anesthesia to numb his balls and sac. Then I make a small incision into the center of the sac, trying to follow the natural line of skin. I pull out the two testicles through the skin and trim back the Cremaster muscle in order to expose the blood vessels and spermatic cords. After carefully clamping and tying off the blood vessels, the testicles are ready to be snipped. Now, I can cut the balls free; however, most women prefer to be the ones who actually make the final snip. That is entirely up to you. I can easily stop and hand over the surgical scissors. After two snips, I check for bleeders and close the incision.”

Sarah was fascinated as Dr. Caroline discussed the simple procedure. How could it be that easy to remove Steve’s little friends? There had to be more that Dr. Caroline didn’t discuss. “That’s it?  I thought it would be more complicated.”

“Castration is very simple procedure. I should be done in less than 15 minutes. Steve will be sore for about a week and should refrain from heavily lifting for a few weeks, but otherwise he can be back to normal very quickly. Without testicles, Steve’s testosterone will fall in about a month. If you would like, we can put him on synthetic hormones at whatever level you desire. I know you keep your husband in chastity; you will need to make sure he has a Prince Albert piercing to maintain chastity after castration. This is particularly important for the first month or so while he can still achieve easy erections.”

“Thank you for the tip. I didn’t think about his chastity device afterwards. I will need to get that done. When is your earliest appointment for a home visit? I would like to have a castration viewing party for my friends.” Sarah asked.

“You will need to ask my assistant. I am in high demand, so it may be some time before I am available. Also, let her know the number of castrations I will need to perform on the desired night.”


Preparations

After her initial consultation with Dr. Caroline, Sarah set out immediately to make the arrangements. She invited her friends and arranged catering. First though, she needed to get Steve pierced if she was going to keep him in chastity following his castration.

Wanting to make the experience memorable, Sarah searched for the perfect female piercer. She wanted someone hot with a little punk style. The piercer needed to be open sexually to help tease Steve and understanding on why he was getting the piercing. But importantly, the girl needed to be highly skilled since Sarah did not want to actually hurt Steve.

After some research online and visiting a few shops, Sarah found the perfect place and technician: Kristy. Based on reviews, the place was highly rated and professional. Kristy also fit the ideal technician. She had short brown hair, rocked several tattoos and had large breasts. While interviewing her, Sarah even noticed Kristy wore a key around her neck. The girl was perfect. Sarah didn’t need to interview anyone else.

The next Saturday afternoon, Sarah drove Steve to the shop for his piercing. Once they arrived, they asked for Kristy. She came out wearing short jean shorts and a ripped tank top that exposed the underside of her large breasts. It was obvious to both Sarah and Steve that she was not wearing a bra. Immediately, Sarah hugged Kristy and thanked her for accommodating the appointment. In no time, Kristy walked them back to a private room. Sarah knew she made the right choice when she caught Steve staring at Kristy’s firm ass bounce with every step back to the room. Before he even started walking, Steve’s cage bounced slightly as his trapped cock attempted to grow from the sight. Knowing he had been caught by Sarah, Steve quickly blushed; but Sarah just winked at him and led him back to the room.

Kristy shut the door and sat on a stool in the room. “Well, we all know what you are here for, so drop your pants and let’s see what I am working with,” she instructed Steve.

Slightly embarrassed, Steve slowly unbuckled his pants and lowered his jeans revealing his bright pink panties. They were extra frilly and selected just for this exact moment. He was mortified, but Kristy didn’t even seem fazed.

“Cute pair, I have the same ones for my sissy,” was her only comment.

Just then, Steve looked down and saw the key nuzzled between Kristy’s breasts. He felt some relief as a he pulled down his panties and exposed his still attached chastity cage.

“Hop on the table. I will need your mistress to let you out before I can begin.” Kristy directed as she gave a quick wink to Sarah.

Steve just followed instructions and leaned back as the girls started to remove his cage. He tried to distract himself and ignore the embarrassment. Even if Kristy has a chastity sissy, Steve would have preferred she did not know he was one. Why didn’t Sarah let him de-cage at home and wear normal underwear? He could have just have gotten the piercing like a normal guy. No, she wanted to humiliate him.

“Not much here to work with. Normally, I would ice the location to help numb everything before the piercing, but I am afraid you are too small. If he shrinks anymore, there will be nothing for me to grab while I pierce the tip. I hope you don’t mind. It should just be a quick sting. No worse than a small bee sting.”     

Stroking Steve’s cock slightly, Sarah kissed him. “That is fine. I am sure my big boy will be brave. Just make sure to use a high enough gauge. We will be switching to a more secure cage once he is fully healed.”

After quickly cleaning his cock with alcohol wipes, Kristy grabbed Steve’s tiny penis and inserted the needle through his gland. The pain was more than just a small bee sting. Tears started to swell in his eyes as Kristy slid the barbell through the new hole. In no time, she was done and started to re-attach his chastity cage.

“All done, give it three weeks to heal before switching chastity devices. Unlock him twice a day for the next week to apply an antibacterial suave. Otherwise, you can leave him locked like normal. Are either of you interested in other piercings while we are here? I highly recommend nipple barbells.”

Sarah looked at Steve and then back at Kristy. Knowing what was running through his mind, she asked Kristy for more information. “Are you thinking of piercing him or me?”

“Either way, I think they are super sexy and they feel great when you play them. Let me see your nipples and I can show you the difference.”

Without hesitation, Sarah unbuttoned her shirt and removed her bra. Her beautiful breasts were out for everyone to see. Kristy leaned forward and started to feel them.

“Your nipples are amazing. I bet it feels great while I stroke them. How does it feel while I suck on them?” Kristy asks as she lowers her face onto Sarah’s breasts.

Sarah loved the feeling of Kristy sucking her tit. She knew exactly what she was doing. Steve watched the two girls, but the recent piercing ached as his penis filled with blood watching the action. Obviously, Sarah had this planned.

Kristy took off her top revealing her large breasts with each nipple pierced. “Now try licking my nipples. You can feel the difference.”

Without hesitation, Sarah followed Kristy’s instructions and slowly licked the barbells through each of Kristy’s nipples. She ran her tongue slowly around each piercing and made sure to flick it. Winking at Steve, she continued to suck on Kristy’s tits.

Steve was dying from the pain on his newly pierced cock. The excitement of the action was forcing an erection. Not only was he re-caged, but the new piercing was adding pressure. The pain was excruciating. While he would have loved the show normally, Steve was thrilled when Sarah finally decided they had teased him enough. She kissed Kristy and thanked her for the help.     


The Big Party

Sarah’s big party was all planned. Fifteen women would attend and 3 large black alphas, plus Steve and Ryan. Everyone wanted to see the cut - particularly Ryan. For the last few months, he was teasing Steve and secretly bragging how he was getting his girlfriend to castrate her husband.

Sarah had heard these stories and confronted him about them. Ryan denied everything of course. She asked if he loved her as much as Steve and whether she was doing the right thing. Ryan assured her of everything and that he would make the same sacrifice for her if she desired. Sarah felt reassured and proceeded with the big event.

Finally, the day had arrived. Before the party, Sarah and Ryan secured Steve to the table Dr. Caroline supplied. He was willing to be castrated, but she wanted him strapped down in case he flinched from the pain. Better to be safe. After he was fully strapped, Sarah removed his Chastity device and handed a glass of champagne to Ryan.

Raising her own glass, Sarah proceeded to make a toast. “To our little family, I am so proud of each of you. I hope we will always be in this much love. Always willing to make any sacrifice to make each other happy.”

Sarah took a sip of her champagne and kissed Steve. Stroking his hair, she whispered, “I love you. Thank you for your sacrifice.”

Ryan finished his glass and smirked at Steve. The champagne seemed to hit him more than he expected and he stumbled a little. Quickly, he sat down on a nearby chair. Sarah walked over and kissed him as well. “I love you too. Thank you for your sacrifice.” Ryan’s face looked horrified as she said this.

Ryan awoke a few minutes later. He was now strapped onto a table next to Steve. He started to struggle and started to yell at Sarah. “What am I doing here? I do not want to be castrated. Let me out.”

“Don’t you remember? You agreed earlier. I believe what you said was ‘I would make the same sacrifice and let you castrate me if you so desired.’ Of course, we can look at the tape in which you granted me permission.” Sarah explained.

“Why are you doing this? Today was supposed to be just Steve’s day. You need me for sex.” Ryan argued.

“Today was going to be just Steve’s day, but I didn’t like the way you have been behaving while we planned everything. Then you went around bragging how you got me to arrange this for Steve. I am sorry, this was my decision. You obviously don’t know your place in our little family. Steve is my husband, you are my boyfriend and I also have other lovers. I don’t need you for sex. I choose to have sex with you when I desire. I can still do that afterwards, but you need to be reminded who actually is in charge. I wanted Dr. Caroline to schedule a second appointment, but her calendar is so full that it would be another six months. I could not wait that long. Thankfully, she suggested just doing both at the same time. Now, you can relax and accept this is happening; or, we have a special shot to give you bravery. It doesn’t take away any pain, but keeps you still for the procedure. Dr. Caroline prefers not to use it since you will not be able to tell her if you need more local anesthesia while she is working. What is your pleasure?”

Ryan continued to struggle and shout. Sarah knew he was going to embarrass her at the party, so she injected him with the shot. In less than a minute, he stopped fighting and just lay perfectly still. She just kissed his lips and stroked his hair. “That’s better. Now you can just relax and watch everything,” Sarah stated as she adjusted the mirror over his table giving Ryan a perfect view of his balls.

Sarah and Dr. Caroline than pushed both guests of honor into the main room. Everyone was watching and mingling. Sarah started to greet everyone as Dr. Caroline got cleaned up.  In a matter of minutes, she returned.

“Which of your boys is first?” Dr. Caroline asked Sarah.

“Start with Ryan. He was a bit nervous before hand and we don’t want him changing his mind. Plus, I want Steve to see that he is not alone.”

Dr. Caroline started her job on Ryan. She injected a local into his balls and waited a few minutes. Once she was confident that it had taken hold, she grabbed the scalpel and made a slice up the center of his ball sac. Ryan could see he pull his testicles out of his sac in the mirror, but he could not move or yell for her to stop. Quickly, she scrapped away the muscle attaching the testicles to his body and exposed the cords. With a few clamps, she was ready for Sarah.

“You can cut him now. Place the scissors there and there between the clamps.”

Sarah stood before Ryan holding the surgical scissors in her hand. She placed them on the first testicle. With a wink, she closed the scissor and separated the testicle from his body. Without delay, she moved the scissors and placed them on the second testicle. Snip. Tears just started to drip down Ryan’s face.

“There you go Ryan. All done. That wasn’t so bad, was it?  I am so glad you decided to join Steve in the sacrifice. Do you want to see them?” Sarah immediately held up her new trophies and showed them to Ryan. She then held them for the entire crowd to see. Everyone cheered at the sight of the two small balls. 

Once the excitement died down, everyone turned to Steve. Dr. Caroline closed Ryan and left to re-scrub for her next patient. In no time, she had returned with a new set of surgical equipment.

Having done thousands of castrations, Dr. Caroline moved quickly on Steve. Just as with Ryan, she sliced the center of the scrotum and created a hole to pull out the testicles. With her pinky finger, she fished for the cords and pulled them out of the hole she created. A few times, she needed to widen the incision in order to maneuver out his testicles. Steve tried to turn his head as she excised the muscle around the cords connecting the testicles to the body, but Sarah wanted him to watch. She walked up to his head and straightened it so he could see clearly. Before she moved to join Dr. Caroline, Sarah asked another girl to hold his head.

Standing next to Dr. Caroline, Sarah held the second set of surgical scissors. Having just performed the cut on Ryan, Dr. Caroline didn’t even bother to give Sarah instructions. “Whenever you are ready,” was all that Dr. Caroline said. Sarah just looked at her husband and stated, “I love you.” With two quick snips, it was over. She had removed his testicles. Sarah showed them to Steve.

“Wow, they are about the same size as Ryan’s balls. I would have thought they would be smaller give how tiny your penis is. I guess not using them for the last 5 years allowed them to grow.” Sarah exclaimed.

After Dr. Caroline closed Steve, Sarah thanked her and attached the new chastity device connected to Steve’s Prince Albert. She looked at Ryan and Steve.

“I love you boys. Go rest for the rest of the evening. I already made plans with the black alphas. I am not sure you two are in the mood to watch me get fucked.”
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