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To the ladies,

Always cut your boys.

Jessica loves teasing her husband about the idea of castration. He has gotten use to her tipsy state belittling his small penis and suggesting castration. It is not like she remembers the next day. Unfortunately, Jessica’s friends have formed a little club and it is now time for her to join. She just needs to plan the perfect party and invite every special woman in Robert’s life. Soon, the arrangements are made and he is under Dr. Caroline’s knife. Let the castration party begin.
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Home From the Party

Jessica came home giddy from drinks with the girls. She was clearly tipsy as she plopped onto the couch and put her feet on her husband’s lap for him to rub. She slid down into a comfortable position as he started to work his magic.

“You are such a good husband. Too bad you have such a small cock.”

Robert just smiled and focused on massaging his wife’s feet. He could feel the tension in her arches from wearing high heels all day.

“The girls think I should just have you castrated and start to take on lovers. Several have already had their own husbands fixed.”

Robert has heard Jessica say all this before. Often, she would come home from drinks with her friends and she would belittle his penis and talk how easy it would be for her to have him castrated. At first he tried to argue, but now he just finds it easier to smile and let her rant. In the morning, she will have forgotten everything.

“Can I tell you a secret?” Jessica whispered as she leaned closer to her husband. “Danny, Nicole’s husband, has the smallest penis I have ever seen. They claim castration makes dicks look larger since they don’t have balls for size comparison. If that is the case, I would hate to see what he looked like before. Even now, he looks like a tiny, baby carrot.”

Jessica laughed at the thought of Danny’s small penis. “Compared to him, you have a giant black cock. A true monster sized to ravish women. Of course, we both know the truth.”

Jessica just smiled at her husband’s handsome face. He truly loved her and she him.

“Sweetie, will you get me some carrots. I want a snack.”

It sounded like a question, but Robert knew it was really an order. Without saying a word, he moved Jessica’s feet to the ottoman and walked to the fridge. He brought back a back of washed baby carrots and handed them to Jessica. She thanked him before he sat back down and started to rub her feet again.

Jessica started to munch away when suddenly she screamed hysterically.

“Oh my god, this is it. Look baby, this carrot is the same size as Danny’s little penis. Can you imagine anything so small actually pleasing a woman? No wonder why Nicole had him castrated. I am surprised she didn’t just have it take off as well. I bet it would look better smooth than with this tiny little carrot between his legs.”

Jessica laughed and held the carrot at her crouch. “Look at me, I am Danny. Come here baby and suck my dick. Hahaha.” Jessica could not stop laughing at the thought of Danny’s little penis. 

She bit her lip and looked at Robert again. She always thought he was strikingly handsome, but suddenly she thought he was gorgeous. He didn’t even notice her staring, but she wanted him.

“I said look at me. I want you to suck my dick,” Jessica said with more force and a stronger inflection.

Robert could hear the difference and turned to his wife. She held the baby carrot against her shear panties which started to get moist as Jessica’s ring and middle finger were gently stroking the fabric. He could tell she was horny and was no longer joking around.

Taking his cue, Robert went down and started to suck on the baby carrot Jessica held between her legs. It barely cleared his lips, but Robert pretended it was a regular cock. Jessica just laughed and stroked his hair. “That’s it baby. Keep sucking.”

Watching Robert was causing Jessica to get wetter. Her panties were now soaked. The scent overwhelmed Robert who decided it was time to shift his attention from the carrot to Jessica’s clit. Sliding the panties over, he started to circle Jessica’s slowly enlarging hood. Gently, he kissed up and down her lips.

Robert was good at sucking pussy. That was his main talent and the sole reason Jessica has kept him around. She hated his small penis and was thinking about divorce, but he always satisfied her with his oral skills. Slowly, she would melt away into post-orgasm bliss. Only the hot rush of another orgasm would bring her back to the moment. If she did not stop him, Robert would just keep going for hours just to make sure Jessica was completely satisfied.

Drunk and sexually satisfied, Jessica lifted her husband’s face out between her legs. She looked in his eyes and whispered, “I love you.” Robert was her perfect husband. Someone who always put her needs first.


Sunday Bruch

The next weekend, it was Jessica’s turn to host the girls for their Sunday brunch. She could not cook, but Robert was actually a quite accomplished chef. Jessica would handle making the drinks while her husband handled the rest. While some husbands would leave while their wife hosted the girls’ brunch, Jessica always made Robert stay and act as their personal server.

As each of five girls arrived, they were greeted by Robert at the door. Jessica remained in the living room talking with the already arrived guests. She had prepared the ingredients and prepared the drinks. At this point, Robert had to give the final mix and bring it to the guests.

“I am so glad everyone could come today. I hope my husband doesn’t mess things up too much. He is not a proper eunuch slave like Sarah’s husband.” Jessica said with the laugh. The girls all knew who amongst them had previously castrated her husband and who was contemplating the procedure.

“Are you ready to have Robert cut?” Sarah asked purposefully loud enough that Robert could hear from the other room.

“I don’t know. He is rather small, but he already is sweet enough that he doesn’t need castration to adjust his mood. Maybe you girl’s should weigh in on the idea.” Jessica took a sip of her Bloody Mary. Raising her voice, Jessica called for her husband. “Robert, come in here.”

“Robert, I want the ladies’ opinion on what to do about you. Drop you pants and let them see what we are talking about.”

Jessica took another sip of her drink as Robert turned bright red. He had never gotten naked in front of a group of women before and he was unsure why his wife wanted it now. “We are waiting,” was all Jessica said. Not wanting her to tell him again, Robert started to unbutton his pants. Slowly, he lowered them and revealed his shriveled penis. It was probably smaller than normal given how nervous Robert was in showing the crowd his package.

“See girls, it is nothing too special. My pinky is longer than his pathetic cock. Though Nicole, you may be jealous as Robert is a giant compared to Danny. Does he even have enough of a penis to hold it while he pees?”

Everyone started to laugh as Robert just turned a brighter shade of red. Sarah took a tea spoon and started to poke Robert’s package. The cold metal caused it shrink slightly, but he did enjoy the feeling of the spoon gently lifting his balls.

After her inspection, Sarah started to speak. “His testicles are of normal size. Do they still work? He seems not to have enough testosterone to help respond to stimulus. You would think with the heat from cooking, Robert would be hanging at his largest size.”

Jessica smirked slightly. “Unfortunately, he is.”

The girls laughed harder at Jessica’s comment. Robert wanted to leave. Thinking he had given Jessica enough time, he bent down to pull his pants back up. Jessica immediately stopped him.

“Ladies, I have a new idea. From now on, Robert will serve us naked. Maybe we should include it as part of the weekly tradition. It is not like we have not seen most of them get castrated. I doubt they would be more embarrassed bringing us drinks naked than letting us see their balls get chopped off.” Jessica started to laugh and the rest of the girls joined.

Having heard what Jessica just said, Robert stripped off the rest of his clothes. He neatly folded them and placed them on the dresser next to the stairs. Jessica did not give permission to leave the room, so he stood in the corner while the girls continued to talk.

When the crowd stopped laughing, Jessica finally asked, “SO what is general consensus?”

Almost in unison the girls responded: “CUT.” Realizing they all answered together, they started to laugh again.

Quickly regaining composure, Nicole continued before the rest of the girls. “It has been too long since we had a formal castration party. Oh please harvest those pathetic little lumps. Robert may be docile now, but just imagine how easy he will be to control once you snip off those disgusting balls.” With her sentence complete, she looked over to Robert and worked her fingers like a pair of scissors.

Jessica thought for a minute as she sucked the rest of her Bloody Mary through the straw. She looked at the girls and then looked at her naked husband standing in the corner. Shaking her head, she returned her attention back to her friends.

“Ok ladies. I will call Dr. Caroline and schedule a party. I will want something more formal, so it may be a while before anything happens.”

Hearing Jessica’s answer, Robert bowed his head and fought back tears. His wife just announced his pending castration to her friends. There was nothing he could do. Even if she forgot tomorrow, they would remind her and push for the ultimate event.


Planning the Party

The next day, Jessica called Dr. Caroline and found out her availability. In big black letters, she marked “Castration Party” on the calendar hanging on the refrigerator. The party was scheduled for July 16th or 122 days from when she called. If the party was going to be formal, Jessica was going to need to start planning immediately.

The girls came over on Friday to help plan and make arrangements. True to her new rule, Robert was required to remain naked as he served drinks and appetizers to everyone. While he had already accepted the nudity indoors, Robert hated every time he had to answer the door. It was the end of March and the weather was still cold. As a result, the cold wind hit his naked balls and penis like a strong kick. By the time the last guest arrived, his normally small package had shrunk further and his balls retracted deep inside his abdomen.

“Ladies, thank you for coming. We have less than four months to throw together a great party to commemorate Robert’s ultimate sacrifice – well sacrifice. It is not like he used his balls or penis much anyways. I mean look at that thing. I think they are ready to jump ship knowing he doesn’t really deserve them anyways.”

The group looked at Robert’s shrunken penis and laughed hysterically. Between the cold and the embarrassment, Robert was perhaps the smallest he has ever been. He just bowed his head and remained silent. Jessica would not accept anything he could say and she would likely punish him later if he misbehaved.

Sarah was a professional party planner, so she helped lead the planning session. “Ok. First we need to decide a guest list. Once we have the number of attendees, we can look for an appropriate venue and get catering. Jessica how many do you want to attend?”

“Well of course it would be you all. Plus, I have a list of 10 other female friends. I also was planning on inviting Robert’s past girlfriends – that adds 5. Then there is his sister, Mia, and female cousins. Finally, I want my mother and his mom. So all in, that is 25.”

Sarah wrote down the number. “Anything you definitely want? Tiffany had black bulls for everyone’s enjoyment at her event. Samantha gave her husband a final sexual encounter before cutting off his balls. We could arrange something similar. This party is all about you. Well…you collecting your prize from Robert.”

Jessica thought for a minute. She had a few ideas, but needed to properly articulate them to Sarah.

“I like the idea of having black bulls for the ladies to fuck. We will need several. They should mingle naked so the women can see impressive packages and pick accordingly. Also, I would like all the servers to be white eunuchs – they will need to be naked too. Perhaps they can wear a bow tie and cuffs, but I want everyone to see they have been cut. The symbolism between the powerful black cocks and tiny white eunuchs drives me wild.”

Jessica paused to keep thinking what she would like in her party. She looked Robert and smiled. After giving him a wink, she continued describing her expected party.

“Robert won’t need any final sex. If I give him anything, it will be in private. He would be too embarrassed to perform properly and I don’t want to be cruel. I also don’t want him on a hospital style surgical gurney. Dr. Caroline already gave the go ahead on different beds. He will be strapped to an X-shaped padded frame. Full lashes across his arms, chest and legs. I will strap him 30 minutes before the party starts. He will have a large, vibrating butt plug running inside of him the entire evening. Hopefully, that will be enough to get some pre-cum flowing.”

Jessica paused again. She wanted to watch Robert’s face as she finished describing the rest.

“The big event will start about 1 hour after the party begins. I will start to fuck the bull with the largest cock just next to Robert. At the same time, Dr. Caroline will get everything ready. Once Robert is prepped for the final snips, I will stand between his legs and have the bull fuck my ass. Once I achieve an orgasm; snip, snip.” Jessica made a scissor motion with her fingers as she said “snip, snip.”

“With the cut finished, Dr. Caroline will clean up Robert and the guest will be free to enjoy bulls. But first, I want to gift one Robert’s testicles to his mother. I think it would be nice to thank her for raising such an amazing man that would let me castrate him in front of a group.”

Upon hearing the plan and almost in unison, the girls let out a loud “Awww.” 

Sarah looked at her notes and then at Jessica. “I know just the place and just the company to supply our needs. I am thinking 10-15 bulls, 6 eunuch servers and 1 eunuch bartender. The harder part is the menu. Do you want fancy or whimsical? We could carry the theme and make everything look like mini balls. Something we can put in our mouth and slowly crush. Really tease Robert about the pending event.”

Jessica started to beam with joy. “Fantastic. I love that idea. What do you say Robert? Would you like to see all the girls eat little balls right before you lose yours?”

The girls just laughed. Plan in hand; they spent the rest of the evening drinking and teasing Robert. The countdown clock has started. The days of Robert having testicles were numbered. 


The Big Day

Robert and Jessica arrived at the location of the party an hour early. Robert was dreading what was about to happen, but Jessica has been giddy for months. She wanted everything perfect, so she had visited the company and location several times. She even had Robert attend a rehearsal where they walked through how he was supposed to be positioned so he could see the procedure through a mirror on the ceiling. He nearly ran away as they described what would happen. Robert was just too chicken to leave his wife. She was his everything and loved her no matter how much she kept humiliating him. Eventually, he just accepted his fate.

As part of the guest list, Jessica had reached out to all of Robert’s ex-girlfriends. To his surprise, every one of them RSVP’d “attending”. Even his own family responded with a “yes.” Not a single one called and asked if he was crazy. He actually thought they would be more shocked.

Once they entered the venue, Robert stripped naked as instructed. He followed Jessica like a puppy as she gave last minute instructions to the eunuch servers. Finally, it was time to place Robert.

“Lay down on the X. I want to strap you down myself. Before we start, I want you to know how much I love you for doing this for me. I know you don’t really want to be castrated, but I think it is an amazing gift of love. You are willing to sacrifice your testicles as an act of devotion. I promise you that I will always remember and always love you.”

Robert blushed at the kind words. He was unsure that Jessica still loved him, but she just proved it. Any doubt in his mind suddenly disappeared. With a sudden pep, he leapt onto the table and lay in position. Starting with his right arm, Jessica went around and attached each strap. When she finished, she kissed her husband. “Thank you,” was all she said.

Robert was secured, but Jessica still needed to place his vibrating butt plug. She had acquired a brand new, extra-large plug just for this occasion. Jessica was worried it may not fit; so, she started to apply extra lube to his ass. “Don’t worry baby. I want you to enjoy today. I brought a smaller butt plug just in case. But if you relax, I may be able to force it in.”

Robert just breathed deeply. He closed his eyes as Jessica worked the plug into his as. With more lube and some force, she eventually squeezed it into his ass. He could feel it pressing against his prostate as it filled his hole. While getting the plug into his ass hurt, Robert actually enjoyed the sensation once it was inside. He really liked the feeling once Jessica turned on the vibration. Without anyone touching his cock, Robert started to stiffen slightly. Jessica’s plan worked perfectly. The vibrating but plug caused enough stimulation that Robert began to leak pre-cum.

Returning to her husband after washing and changing her dress, Jessica was pleased to see a pool of pre-cum under the tip of Robert’s cock. Seeing an opportunity, she placed a dish to start collecting his sauce for later use. “I am happy you are enjoying yourself Robert. People should start to arrive soon. Dr. Caroline has given me a pill and injection to help with the pain. Are you ready?”

Robert shook his head. Jessica placed pill on his tongue. Without having any glass of water, she took the dish filling with pre-cum and gave it to him to help swallow the pill. After returning the dish, Jessica swabbed Robert’s balls. The alcohol gave a cool feeling, but it quickly went away. It was soon followed by the sting of a needle.   

“Don’t worry baby. The worst is now behind you. Dr. Caroline is a pro. She has done thousands of these events. You will be up and running like normal in no time. In fact, you know your friend Josh who you played basketball with on Thursday. She cut him two weeks ago. According to Sheila, he was 100% within 1 week.”

Guests started to arrive, so Jessica left her husband and greeted everyone. Some would go to the bar and get a drink. Others would walk over to see the special boy. A few would dip their mini ball appetizers into his pre-cum pool.

Robert knew most of them. He blushed extremely red when his mother and sister came over to talk.

“How are you doing Robert? Did they give you anything for the pain to come? You know we were uncertain about this when we got your invitation, but we decided to completely support it after talking to Jessica. It really is the best thing for your relationship. I am surprised you two did not do it sooner. Good luck.”

Robert did not have time to regain composure after hearing his mother talk so calmly about his pending castration. As soon as they left, a group of his ex-girlfriends came over to see him.

“Hey Robert, if I knew I could cut off your balls, we may have worked out.”

“I always said you had no balls, I guess now I will be right.”

“God, your penis is smaller than I remembered. No wonder why you wife wants to castrate and cuckold you. Are you still just as bad in bed?”

The ex-girlfriends just laughed and continued to talk about his tiny penis. Then they compared his performance at sex which caused more laughing. Robert wanted to point out they were his first experiences, but he didn’t even bother to open his mouth. The girls just wanted their fun, so he let them point and laugh. Eventually, they left and others replaced them.

Finally, Jessica approached with a handsome, naked black man with a giant cock. She had already removed her gown and wore only lace black bra and panties. It must have been 13+ inches in length and thick as a coke can. She winked at Robert as she crawled on top of him. With great effort, she slowly worked his giant cock into her pussy.

“Oh, Jerome. I feel like you will split me in half. Robert’s tiny cock could never fill me like this.”

Jerome continued to fuck Jessica as Dr. Caroline approached her patient. “Robert, are you ready and willing to be castrated.”

Watching his wife get fucked by the largest cock he has ever seen, Robert had lost his last shred of dignity. “Please. I don’t want or need my balls any more. Perhaps Jessica will have more use for them on our mantle.”

Jessica screamed as an orgasm hit earlier than expected. It spread across her body like fire. She never felt anything like it before. During all her years of fucking Robert, she has never climaxed from penetrative sex before.

Dr. Caroline remained professional and ignored the distraction of Jessica getting fucked. Per Jessica’s request, Dr. Caroline was performing a traditional scrotal orchiectomy. She worked quietly in cutting open Robert’s scrotum and fishing out his testicles. Through a single cut through the center line of the scrotum, both testicles emerged.

Upon seeing the exposed testicles, Robert’s sister, Mia, fought to move closer. She originally planned to avoid watching the procedure, but she was suddenly fascinated. Watching her brother get castrated was clinical but somewhat powerful. The strength of a man boiled down to two little orbs connected by a thin cord.

A few blood vessels that can easily be tied off and trimming a small muscle was all it took before Dr. Caroline was finished preparing Robert. She worked with speed and skill. She clearly was well experienced. Noticing Robert’s sister approach for a closer look, Dr. Caroline handed her the handle of a hemostatic clamp.       

“Now Jessica gets the honors of making the final cuts, but how would you like to help make Robert a eunuch? We place these four clamps on his cords – two per cord. Then, Jessica will cut between the clamps. I want you to have the honors. See the spots where I stitched on each cord?”

Mia looked closely and noticed sutures on each cord tightly compressing the blood vessels feed each testicle. “Yes, I see them.”

“Take a clamp and place it just below the suture. That is right, just there. Now squeeze the clamp until it is done clicking.”

Following Dr. Caroline’s instruction, Mia squeezed the clamp handles as hard as she could. Dr. Caroline just smiled as the young woman looked for further instructions. Without saying a word, Dr. Caroline just handed Mia another clamp.

“There you go, right there.” Mia again squeezed the clamp shut. Dr. Caroline handed her a third and a fourth. Both times, she instructed Mia where to place the clamp.

“Congratulations, you just castrated Robert. Even if Jessica doesn’t cut off his balls, he is now officially a eunuch. There is no going back from those clamps.”

With their work finished, Mia and Dr. Caroline moved out of the way. Jessica climbed off Jerome and walked over to her husband. She looked at his clamped testicles waiting for the surgical scissors to cut cords. Smiling at Robert, Jessica simply said, “I don’t know who is making me wetter you or Jerome.”

Holding her husband’s thighs, Jessica braced herself for Jerome’s cock. It barely fit in her pussy, but now Jessica wanted him to fuck her ass. Robert had always wanted to fuck her ass and she always resisted. What a better way to commemorate the event than Jessica losing her anal virginity.

With some lube and a lot of force, Jerome worked his massive cock deeper inside Jessica’s tight ass. It hurt slightly at first, but soon Jessica enjoyed Jerome pumping his cock in her.  Looking at Robert, Jessica bit her lip and fought back an orgasm.

“You were right baby, anal feels amazing. I don’t know why I did not try it sooner.”

Finding it hard to hold back her orgasm, Jessica picked up the surgical scissors. From the rehearsal, Jessica knew exactly where to cut. She put the scissor blades in the right spot and started to breath heavily. The fire of an orgasm was about to explode. She knew it was happening.

“Oh god….” Jessica screamed as she squeezed the scissors and cut the first testicle. Dr. Caroline quickly moved her hand to the second testicle as Jessica rode through the initial wave of her orgasm. The next wave approached. She closed her eyes. “Oh GOD!!!”

Jessica did not even watch as she squeezed the scissors severing the second testicle. She was experience the best orgasm in her life and was lost in the moment. Eventually, the orgasm subsided and the applause of the crowd brought her back to the present. Jessica just looked at her eunuch husband’s face and smiled. Slowly, she slid her ass off Jerome’s massive cock.

Still breathing heavily, Jessica placed the testicles into two separate jars of formaldehyde. After hushing the crowd, she called forward Robert’s mom and began her speech:

“Babs, I want to give you one of these testicles as a thank you for raising such an amazing young man. If it were not for you, I would never have found such a great man whom I absolutely love. He never would have been trained so completely that he would accept his fate and ultimate castration. You deserve this trophy as much as I do. Let us each keep one as our eternal bound.”

Robert’s mom thanked Jessica for the jar containing one of Robert’s testicles. She smiled as the crowd cheered. “Thank you Jessica, but it is too kind. I think Mia actually deserves this jar. You might not have seen it, but she assisted the good doctor in placing the clamps. Let these two jars mark you as sisters for all time…Besides, I spoke with Dr. Caroline beforehand and will have my own pair soon enough.”
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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.)  
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