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To Jessica,

I have given you more than any man should.

No matter what more you want, I will always let you take.

Frank

How Frank met Jessica. From the beginning, she had plans. Those plans meant eventually Frank would turn into Francine. After years of chastity denial, it is finally time for the final cut. Frank will no longer be the man he once was. His manhood will be gone forever.
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On the Table

While lying on the cold exam table, Frank was trying to remember how he got to this point. His relationship with Jessica started normal enough. They met at a party while juniors in the local college and had been sweethearts ever since. Everything seemed normal. He was a football star and she was the head cheerleader. How then was it that the former big man on campus turned into a sissy slave awaiting his imminent castration at the hands of his beautiful goddess? Where did things change that a star football player who could have had any girl he wanted was transform into a large breasted, cock sucking sissy?

This wasn’t the first time Frank went under the knife for Jessica. Almost from the beginning, Jessica was slowly making alterations to Frank so he would become her perfect slave. Slowly she changed him both physically and mentally so he would accept his ultimate fate. Things started small and nothing was permanent. First, she kept him in chastity and rewarded his behavior with releases. Her games were fun, so Frank wanted to keep playing. Give Jessica 10 orgasms and she would return the favor. He loved going down on her and he loved receiving blowjobs. How could he complain? He only hesitated slightly when she made him suck his first cock in order to get a release. Of course, she gave him a better reward than just a blowjob in return. It was also the first time Frank got to have sex with Jessica, so eventually Frank thought it was worth it.

Over the years, Jessica decided she wanted more than psychological changes out of Frank and began physically altering his body. Frank didn’t even question the first request – a tattoo of Jessica’s name on his body. After all, he knew plenty of guys with their girlfriend or wife’s name tattooed on an arm or chest. Of course, that was not the type of tattoo Jessica wanted. Instead, Frank got “Jessica’s bitch” tattooed in large letters on his ass. Fortunately, he thought no one was likely to see it other than Jessica. Other tattoos followed, all were a marking of his place in their relationship. “Slut” over his ass after the first time Jessica had another man fuck him. “Worthless” over his penis after she kept him in chastity for a full year without a release. The worst was “Cum Lover” she had him get on the inside of his lower lip.

Beyond tattoos, this wasn’t even the first surgical procedure Frank underwent to please Jessica. Even though he was circumcised as a child, Jessica thought he still had too much foreskin. So, she made him have a second circumcision to tighten things up. She also had him get a hair transplant when he started to go bald - all perfectly normal. Next, Jessica wanted him to have electrolysis over all his body. That process was extremely painful, time consuming and expensive. For over a year, Frank sat on a table while a technician zapped every hair on his body. By the time he was done, he only had the long hair on his head. Hair that Jessica had him grow out. Finally, Jessica wanted Frank to get a pair of C-cup breast implants so he would understand what she was going through every day. It would be temporary she said. If they didn’t like the way they looked or felt, Frank could have them removed and return to normal. Besides, he was already wearing fake breast forms regularly by the time she made her request.

This time was different. For starters, Frank was having something permanently removed from his body. If they changed their mind or broke up, Frank could not just have the procedure undone. He was going to be castrated. He would be a eunuch for the rest of his life. There was no going back. What was he thinking? Wouldn’t a normal man get off the table and run screaming? It is not like he was strapped down and held against his will. He voluntarily walked into the room and climbed on the table. He knew what would transpire yet he came anyway. Maybe Jessica was right, Frank is not a real man anyways.


Finding Jessica

He still remembers the night ten years ago when he first saw Jessica. She was standing on the corner of the dance floor in a tight cream colored sweater that showed offer her ample breasts. Jessica was stunningly attractive and it took Frank several minutes develop the nerve to ask her for a dance. He had never felt that way before. As the star quarterback, girls normally swooned all over him and he would pick a new one almost every night.  Sometimes, he would even take two or three at a time. After all, he was the alpha dog at college. No girl could possible say no. But despite his self-confidence, he was nervous about approaching this unknown beauty.  He needed to know who she was, so he took some liquid courage and started to make his way across the room. Soon he was upon his target as she chatted with her fellow girlfriends. They were excited that the star quarterback was making his way to them.  Perhaps, they believed he was interested in them. But Frank only had his eyes on Jessica. Though, she seemed less than thrilled that he had picked her. While Frank could usually win over a girl quickly, Jessica was a challenge. Only after spending the entire night and deploying all his best moves did she finally agree to exchange numbers. Not used to the challenge, Frank went back to his apartment alone for the first time since he arrived at college. 

The next day, Frank texted Jessica as soon as he awoke and anxiously awaited her response. After more than a day of waiting, Frank finally received a message back: “My schedule is really busy, so I don’t have time for anything real. I will let you know when available for something FUN ;)”. He could not believe his luck. After all the effort he spent the night before, Frank was sure that Jessica was not into him.  Not only was she interested, but she only wanted a no-strings booty call. That was something he was definitely willing to supply. He just had to wait until she messaged. It turns out, that he did not have to wait long.  That afternoon, he received a text: “Library 3rd floor history stacks 4pm”. When he arrived, Jessica was already there in a short skirt. She was reaching for a book on the top shelf which allowed Frank to clearly see she was not wearing any panties. This caused him to immediately become aroused. At first Frank was nervous that Jessica would notice, but then he remembered she only wanted NSA sex.  With that Frank alerted Jessica to his presence. Pleased to see Frank, Jessica asked him to grab the book from the top shelf. (Wait, he thought, did she ask? Frank tried to remember her exact words during their first sexual encounter. She needed the book, but what were her words? Then it hit him, Jessica actually said “Grab the red book on top and let’s find a quiet place.” He had always thought she asked, but it was actually an order. Just as was her instruction to eat her out while she studied. Based on his current situation, he started to wonder whether she had always planned on using him as a sex slave.)     

For the rest of the semester, Frank’s phone would go off every day or so with a location and time. Each time, Frank hoped their relationship would expand beyond just him going down on Jessica. At the very least, he hoped she would return the favor. Then a different text arrived:

“Exams are over; finally have time for a real relationship. Let’s have dinner Saturday to discuss if you’re interested.”

Frank was ecstatic. He finally was finally going to have a real relationship with the girl of his dreams. His life was going to be perfect. He had everything he wanted. 


The Dinner Date

Saturday could not come soon enough. When it finally arrived, Frank spent the day staring at the clock waiting until 7pm – the time Jessica had instructed him to arrive at her place. He knew to night was the night. For the first time in their relationship, they would be having sex. After all, the two of them were planning on staying in Jessica’s place all night. She was cooking dinner and her roommate had already returned home. They had the place to themselves.

At 7:15pm, Frank arrived at Jessica’s place for their date. Having spent the day dreaming of what tonight meant, he still managed to miss his alarm which caused him to be late. It was only 15 minutes. He doubted Jessica would care significantly. However, she was not her normal happy go lucky self when she opened the door.

“You’re late. I don’t like it when people keep me waiting. If you actually want a relationship with me, you will need to respect my time and come exactly when I tell you to come. But, we can discuss all that over dinner. I want to be sure we are on the same page in what to expect out of our relationship.”

After letting Frank know her disappoint for his late arrival, Jessica let him into her apartment. Her place looked great. The table was set and the food smelled amazing. She led Frank to the living room and poured him a glass of wine.

“Dinner will be ready shortly. We can talk about everything then. For now, enjoy you wine. I will be in the kitchen putting the finishing touches on the meal.”

In no time, Jessica brought everything to the table. It looked as amazing as it smelled. She obviously knew how to cook. Frank barely could boil water properly. Thanking her for the meal, Jessica just smiled and stated, “I wanted you have something nice. Our relationship will begin or end tonight. Either way, we deserve a good memory of everything.” Not knowing what she meant, Frank raised his glass and cheersed. All he wanted was for them to have a real relationship, and he suspected that is what Jessica wanted as well.

They spent the dinner talking about their life goals and plans after graduation.  When it was finished, Jessica pulled out a small gift and handed it to Frank. “Don’t open it just yet,” she ordered as he wondered what was inside. “Only if you agree to the terms of our relationship will you get that gift. If I am not the type of girl you are looking for, I will completely understand.” Before Frank could say anything, Jessica began to announce what exactly she wanted in a boyfriend.

“You see Frank, I am not a normal submissive girl you probably see at the sororities. I am dominant, I need to be in charge. If you want to be my boyfriend, you will be my bitch. I will be in charge and anything I say goes. I expect you to follow my orders. If I say jump, you jump. You don’t hesitate. You follow my orders no matter whether or not you understand why I gave them. Will you accept those terms?”

Frank looked into Jessica’s beautiful green eyes and saw how sincere the words she spoke. She wanted to be in charge, what difference did that make. What difference would that mean to their relationship? Probably not much. She could pick the restaurants or the vacations. She could take charge while they have sex and be on top if she wanted. Frank was fine with that. He would gladly give what she wanted.

“Of course Jessica. I am fine if you want to be in charge. I will always follow you.”

Jessica smiled as Frank replied to her question. But she knew he did not fully understand what she was asking. Someone who did understand would not have given a response so quickly.

“I am glad Frank you seem excited, but I don’t think you get fully what I am saying. If we are to be together, I will be a dominant mistress. You will be my submissive slave. We will only have sex when and if I say. I will push your limits. Sometimes, it will seem I will break your limits. It will not be an easy relationship for you to keep. Do what I say and you will be rewarded. Disobey my orders and you will be punished severely. Can you handle those terms?”

Frank responded, “Yes Jessica. I love you. I will obey you.”

“If you really want this relationship, then you can open the gift I gave you earlier. I expect you to put it on immediately. You will wear it from now on. We will also need to punish you for the fact you came late. We cannot start our relationship with such insubordination. If that is what you truly want, then tonight I will fuck you for the first time. I have been waiting for this all semester. From the moment I saw you, I wanted to fuck you. But I was nervous you would reject me. You would not let me fuck you. Please don’t disappoint me.”

Frank was excited. Jessica wanted to fuck him. He has been waiting since the moment he saw her. Who would turn her down? She was the most beautiful girl in the universe. Any man would be lucky to have sex with her. Without hesitation, Frank nearly screamed, “Yes, let’s be together forever. I love you.”

Jessica was glowing from Frank’s response. He was truly hers. She kissed him deeply. “Ok Frank. Open the box and put on your gift. I cannot wait any longer to fuck you.”

With that, Frank opened the box. Inside, he saw a weird metal contraption. Unsure what he was looking at, he raised his head and stared at Jessica with a bewildered look. She could see his uncertainty and quickly explained.

“It is a cock cage. I need to know that you are mine and mine alone. If you wear it, I will know that you never again have sex with another woman. You will be my slave. Only when you earn a release, will I let you out of your cage and give you pleasure. Otherwise, you will remain locked as long as I see fit. I will continue to get pleasure, but you will remain chaste. Can you live with those terms?”

Frank just looked into Jessica’s eyes and shook his head. He loved giving her oral and never planned on seeing other girls. If she felt more secure with him wearing a chastity device, he could live with those terms. Jessica smiled and assisted Frank in securing the device. As soon as it was locked, she kissed him passionately and continued to speak.

“I am so glad you decided to be my submissive. Keeping you will be too much fun. Now that you are locked, I need you to understand that we will likely never have traditional sex. I only let large black cocks into my pussy. You are nowhere near large enough to please me sexually. You will continue to suck my pussy as demanded. You will prepare my lovers. When I am in the mood, I will fuck you. When you are bad, I will really fuck you. You are my bitch.”

Not sure what he heard, Frank asked, “If I am wearing this device, how will you fuck me? My penis is restrained. I cannot get hard.”

Jessica looked at him intently. She kissed him again.

“Come with me to the bedroom. You were late and need to be punished. Plus, I promised tonight I would fuck you. Follow my orders and you will get all your questions answered. Fail my instructions and you can leave. I have the key to the device in a safety deposit box. Unless you do exactly what I say, I will never unlock you. You can leave anytime, but the device will remain. No one will play with your penis without my permission ever again.”


The Bedroom

Jessica led Frank into the bedroom. While his penis was tightly confined to the chastity device, he was still getting horny as she kept kiss him passionately. Thinking he would still have sex. He let Jessica take the lead. Soon she was pulled out restraints and cuffed his wrists to the bed. Next she placed a ball gag in his mouth and closed the buckle holding it in place. Tied to the bed with his ass out, he started to feel vulnerable. Jessica just said, “You have been a bad boy, I told you to come at seven.” Frank looked at the mirror and watched Jessica take a riding-crop out of the drawer. He was about to be punished.

“I told you seven and you came late. We cannot let this type of insubordination go. You made me wait 15 minutes, so I will give you 15 swats. When I am done, I will fuck your ass. From now on, your ass is mine. Expect me to regularly fuck you.”

Wham. “One.”

Wham. “Two.”

With each strike of the riding-crop, Jessica counted the strikes. Frank screams were muffled by the ball gag as Jessica increased the force with each blow. After fifteen strikes, Frank’s ass was burning and he started to regret his decision. Thankfully, she finished striking his ass at 15. It was over.

“Now you know how serious I am. When I tell you something, you are to do it immediately. Do not keep me waiting. I do not like waiting. Tonight I gave you a sample of what to expect when you disappoint me. From now on, I will double punishments.”

Jessica returned the riding-crop to the drawer and removed something else. Frank could not see what she removed from the drawer. All he could see was Jessica wiggle her hips as she pulled something up. Soon she was adjusting buckles and straps, but Frank could still not see what exactly she was wearing. From behind, he saw what looked like a small laced corset – though it was only five inches long and covered the small of her back. There were also straps that came across her thighs. What could she be putting on, Frank thought to himself. When Jessica was done adjusting everything, she spun around and Frank saw it for the first time. Jessica was wearing a cock – a giant cock. She had put on a strap-on with what seemed like an 8-9 inch dildo. It was long and it was thick. Frank had never seen anything like it before. In the locker room, he was decidedly above average, but the penis Jessica was now wearing made him blush with shame. He was no match and he started to be scared with what Jessica was clearly planning.

“Say hello to Bertha. She loves having sex and it has been too long since she has taken someone’s cherry. I figure tonight was as good as any to teach you how to fuck. While you will remain locked, we will have lots of sex. I plan on putting Bertha to good use. Don’t worry, I will be gentle – at least for tonight. If you are bad again, Bertha has a big sister; but, I only bring her out when I want to ripe someone a new asshole. Trust me, you don’t want me to use Reina. You are nowhere near ready for her. Maybe someday you will get pleasure from Reina, but I think even the gayest slut would not actually enjoy her 13+ inches.”

With that, Jessica slapped Frank’s ass and spread lube between his cheeks. She rubbed more lube down Bertha as it appeared to Frank like Jessica was masturbating her large cock. Frank was scared but with his mouth full, he could not scream. He kept saying “no, stop” but all anyone heard was an unintelligible sound. Tears started to flow from his eyes as Frank knew what was about to transpire. He was losing his virginity to Jessica, but it was not going to be the same experience as when he lost his other virginity in high school. This would not be an experience he could brag about with his buddies at the gym tomorrow. He felt the head of Bertha push against his soft asshole. With a little force, Bertha soon started to slide in and it was over. Frank has taken a cock in his ass.

For the next hour, Jessica kept slapping and pounding Frank’s ass. Knowing there was nothing he could do, Frank relaxed and let Jessica take charge. She kept pumping Bertha in and out of his ass. At times, she would go faster. Other times, she would go slowly making sure he felt Bertha slide all the way into his ass. With Bertha fully in Frank’s ass, Jessica would slap his ass or place her amazing breasts on his back. She would occasionally play with his chastity cage or Frank’s nipples depending on how much additional sensation Jessica wanted to deliver. She kissed the back of his neck and sucked his earlobe. Quietly, Jessica whispered, “You are so tight. You have no idea how long I waited to fuck you.” Eventually, Jessica tired of pounding away on Frank’s ass. She had cum several times as she could feel the Frank clench his anal sphincter several times during their love making session. As far as she was concerned, it was the perfect initial sex session for what would become a long relationship.


The Final Cut

Even after that initial strap-on session, Frank could not leave Jessica. He was committed to her full. Despite her constantly raising the bar, whether it was sucking cock, having a guy fuck him, the tattoos or even the breast implants, Frank could never find the strength to leave her. She was his soul mate. Her demands may seem extreme looking back at them, but each one made sense at the time. They were nothing compared to what she was offering. Getting castrated was just another one of those things that would make Jessica happy. It did seem like a big deal when he initially agreed. Now, he is lying on the table. He could run. He could hide. But, Frank is happy to stay as long as Jessica is happy.   

The nurse enters the room and begins to prepare Frank for his procedure. Since he has already undergone electrolysis all over his body, the nurse doesn’t need to shave his balls. Instead, she simply washes his boys and covers them with iodine to make sure they were ready. When she was done, the nurse finally spoke. “Your mistress is lucky. Not every submissive would make such a sacrifice for his goddess.” She then wheeled him into the operating theater.

Unlike normal hospital operating rooms, Frank was brought into the room of a private club. Since most doctors don’t like castrating healthy males, Jessica had arranged everything through a female domination club in which she was a member. The procedure was to occur at their clubhouse by their friendly female doctor – Dr. Caroline. While the doctor would do all the prep work, Jessica would be permitted to make the final cuts. It was a ceremony that Dr. Caroline has performed numerous times before with various mistresses. In fact, Dr. Caroline has even done her own husband in front of the group. Everyone knew the process and rules. People were waiting for the ceremony to being.

Frank was sitting there in the room with 20 or so witnesses to his sacrifice. They were all women. Some had their own eunuchs; others were just interested in watching a castration. Soon, Dr. Caroline walked into the room. She was wearing gloves and a surgical mask. Careful to avoid contaminating her sterile hands, she instructed others to move out of the way. The crowd applauded her entrance as she took a bow in front of Frank. When the applause quieted, Dr. Caroline finally spoke.

“Thank you all. It has been my pleasure to supply my services over all these years. As you know, I believe in male castration enough that I even had my own husband done. It is a choice, but one that must be made by the submissive’s mistress. So before I can begin, I must officially ask for the third and final time: Mistress Jessica, are you sure you want me to castrate your submissive?”

Jessica started to laugh. She was shocked that anyone would question her decision. “Yes. I have trained him to lose his nuts since the day I met him. He was cocky then, and now I will keep his balls in my purse.” The crowd cheers with Jessica’s answer. There was no turning back at this point.

Dr. Caroline lifted her scalpel. She winked at Frank and then proceeded to make the first incision in the center of his scrotum. After cutting a small hole, Dr. Caroline carefully slide her gloved left pinky into the hold and felt for the cord connecting Frank’s testicle. After a few minutes of struggling and enlarging the hole, Frank’s right testicle finally emerges from the protective ball sac. Dr. Caroline pushes it to the side and starts fishing for the left testicle. It requires more work and further widening of the incision, but eventually both testicles are hanging outside of Frank’s ball sac. The crowd cheers as Dr. Caroline explains what she is cutting and why. Taking her time, Dr. Caroline keeps checking for blood flow and slowly removes the different layers of muscle, skins and nerves. Eventually, the cords and blood vessels are fully exposed. Nothing she has done to this point would permanently make Frank sterile.

Dr. Caroline looks at Jessica for instructions. Jessica just smiles and shakes her head yes. With the last non-verbal approval, Dr. Caroline places the hemostatic clamps on the blood vessels connecting Frank’s testicles. Whether he knows it or not, he has been effectively castrated. Even if he ran screaming at this point, the camps have stopped the blood flow to his testicles and the damage was irreversible. He was eunuch. Only one that still had his balls in place – at least temporarily. After a few more minutes, Dr. Caroline had finished her work preparing Frank for the castration. She handed the ceremonial scissors to Jessica who was beaming with joy. Starting with his left testicle, she smiled and snipped. Partial wet from the power, Jessica kissed Frank. Then she placed the scission on the second spot. “Ready?” She asked. Snip. The scissors closed and Frank’s fate was sealed. He was a eunuch. Jessica’s eunuch. “Welcome to eunuch hood, my love. I am proud of you.”

The crowed was ecstatic as Jessica showed her trophies to the crowd. Dr. Caroline cleaned up her work and inspected Frank for bleeders. Once she was sure her stitches would hold, she released the clamps holding the ends of the now severed cords. Instantly, they started to retract into Frank’s empty scrotum. When the Dr. Caroline finished closing the incision, she squeezed Frank’s now empty scrotum. Without testicles, it was a weird sensation for Frank. The loose skin rubbed between Dr. Caroline’s fingers. Satisfied with her work, she removed her gloves and face mask. Looking at Jessica, all Dr. Caroline could say was “Call me when you want to remove his loose sac. I can make it tight like nothing was ever there.”

With that, Dr. Caroline started to leave the room. Frank was a eunuch and Jessica was displaying his balls to all those in attendance. Just before Dr. Caroline made her final exit, she stopped and turned around.

“Oh Jessica, I almost forgot. I am starting a new part of my practice in which you may be interested. Starting next month, I can also remove cocks for those mistresses who want a clean look. No pressure. Just thought you would like to know. I figure you may be interested.”

As Dr. Caroline exits the room following her last statement, Frank notices the sparkle in Jessica’s eye. He instantly knew his alterations were not finished.

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
Submissive
9
C/ UEEing

- _d Frangine






