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Chapter one

Mistress Addiction Priaprism


Octavia was simply a beautiful woman. The type of lady who commanded the room from the moment she entered to the moment she left. She did not have to say a single word. Octavia's presence was powerful and seductive. These qualities helped her immensely with her favorite hobby. Octavia was a collector, a connoisseur of delicacies. And her most cherished prize, the items she coveted the most, were often hard to obtain. But she relished the challenge. Octavia was, after all, used to getting her way; accustomed to having what she desired in life. And Octavia always had the end game in mind. She knew she was playing for keeps.

Edward was a successful attorney. He had been working for Octavia for almost six months, handling her various accounts and businesses. He enjoyed working for Octavia. She was an attractive lady who knew how to get things done. Several years his senior, Edward was learning quite a bit about how to make connections in the Big Apple from Octavia. She was a true professional. On this day, Octavia had asked Edward to visit her in her upscale Chelsea apartment to review some of her latest filings and to assist with some new clients that Octavia had been working to win over during the past few months. Edward was very physically fit, possessing the perfect sculpted blonde hair with a chiseled cheekbone and knew how to dress in a sharp business suit which made him look every bit the consummate professional barrister. However, attractive as he was he never seemed to get the girl or men for that matter.

When he arrived, Jamie, Octavia's personal Eunuch Butler, met him at the door. He invited him in and asked him to please follow as he led him through the house. Edward couldn't help but wonder how Jamie was doing after his orchidectomy, but didn't dare ask. He thought it might be too personal, however, he had so many questions. It did seem obvious to him Jamie was doing fine and looked healthy and happy as showed him the way to where Octavia was holding court. Before Edward walked into the room Jamie inquired what cocktail he might wish to indulge in. "None for me, Jamie, I'm working you see." Jamie nodded and disappeared into the kitchen.

Octavia was elegantly dressed in a business attire. Her black skirt pulled in by an intricate belt revealing that tiny waist she is so famous for possessing. A beautiful white silk blouse ever so slightly revealed her luscious cleavage as elegantly as it could be displayed in this setting. Edward always got hard the moment he saw her. It was so embarrassing. He knew she noticed every time he attempted to look down her blouse as she read the legal briefs he provided her. Sometimes she would look up and slyly smile and meet his eyes and return the stare for a moment and then return to her reading without adjusting her cleavage so he could continue to peak. He was ashamed of how he always excused himself to give her time to read the briefs while he excused himself to go into the washroom and beat off. If he took too long, she'd be knocking on the door saying, "Edward? I'm finished reading the material you brought me. Are you finished jacking off to me? Hurry up, I don't have all day to wait while you wank!" He'd come out visibly embarrassed at his weakness. His Mistress Addiction Priapism always got worse for weeks whenever he had a meeting with her.


Chapter two

An Explosive Secret


Her clients were in the living room seated on a sofa. They were a power couple if there ever was one. His name was Adam, a well built man slightly older than Octavia. His salt and pepper facial hair always groomed to perfection and had the good fortune of still possessing all of his hair. Tanned and fit from an affluent lifestyle he had married his own personal chef, Jennifer, a brunette who was about the same age as Edward. She was exceptionally attractive and enticing as she examined Edward with interest. Adam looked over his shoulder to Jennifer with raised eyebrows and a look of sheer delight because the game was definitely afoot. After introductions and a bit of small talk, Edward asked, "So how may I be of assistance today?"

Octavia's face was glowing as she responded, "I have something special in mind for us to work on today, Edward. My friends have traveled from Los Angeles to visit me for a special occasion. A very rare treat indeed. We are excited to discuss plans for growing our business and bringing in additional employees. We're all excited for laying the ground work for our expansion and trademarking our special brand and hopefully helping the world accept another potential source of protein." Adam and Jennifer smiled and agreed as they were handed crafted cocktails by Jamie who always procured a bit of magic to the drinks he mixed.

"Hello" Adam said, extending his hand to shake Edward's hand. "We have been looking forward to meeting you for some time. We are hoping you will be able to keep us on the right track and grow Octavia's thriving business. We are going to enjoy this experience immensely. It is not every day that we are afforded the opportunity to be a part of something so special and meaningful, especially for our dear friend, Octavia."

At this point, Edward was a little uncertain about what exactly Octavia had in mind for her brand expansion or how he fit into keeping things on the right track. He was a little embarrassed and felt a bit out of place because he could see Octavia appeared to know her friends intimately as he watched their knowing glances and winks. It was obvious they had quite a track record together. He wondered what kind of relationship they actually had together and his mind began to wander. Politely he said, "Well, I am happy to be able to partake of this experience. Unfortunately, I do not feel as though I have come prepared for trademarks and brand expansion today." Every time he looked at Jennifer sitting there in her beautiful skin tight bodycon black dress his dick twitched. He needed to jerk off as soon as he possibly could.

Octavia responded with a warm smile on her face, "Edward, do not worry. I have all the faith in the world in you figuring out how to create the necessary legal paperwork to make our dreams of expansion come true! Your a legal genius!" she exclaimed with zeal. "Now stop looking down my blouse and try to focus and get down to business for us."

At that point, Jennifer blushed slightly, "Wait, Octavia. Edward does not know, does he?"

Adam responded, "No, I don't believe he does. That makes this all the more interesting and exciting now, doesn't it?" They turn towards each other and laugh acknowledging they're both in on a explosive secret. Adam put his finger to his lips mimicking a secret sign of shush. "I am getting quite the hard on. This evening's entertainment is going to be good, I can just feel it." Jennifer giggled with glee and noticed she was getting wet with anticipation about the subterfuge.

Curious about what was eluding him, Edward said, "I am more than happy to assist or help in any way that I can. Octavia, you know I would do anything for you. You have been such a wonderful mentor and friend to me," his cock was beginning to drip with anticipation of his next blow. He didn't understand why dominant women just seemed to make him horny as hell and Octavia more so than others.

"Awww, Thank you," Octavia replied, with a devilish grin on her face. "You see, I know you would do anything for me. Absolutely anything at all. I knew this from the moment I met you. And, Edward, you have indeed brought everything you need to help us with our celebration today. Trust me."

Confused and slightly worried, he responded, "Thank you, for having such confidence in me. Please let me know how I can help. What can I do?" All the while he was thinking when can I get back to the bathroom and relieve this throbbing erection as fast as I can?

"Well, as you well know I am a collector. I enjoy finding rare and valuable things. Items that are very dear to their owners. Treasures that are truly one of a kind. Well, maybe in this case, two of a kind. Or a pair. And, as you know I adhere to a very strict dietary regime which can sometimes be quite tedious and lacking in pleasure. I believe I can change this and provide exciting, sustainable harvesting to which epicurean connoisseurs will be delighted to consume as much as I am. It will be my pleasure to provide the world with an alternative meat source thus potentially having a positive affect on global warming. Not to mention the possibility of how it might even have an affect on population control since there will be less sperm out there to potentially cause unwanted pregnancies."


Chapter three

In Pursuit of Happiness


Jennifer cooed, "Oh, Octavia, this is so cruel, so delicious, so decadent. And Edward is such a peach. Look at him! I can't believe this is happening. This is amazing! Thank you from the bottom of our hearts for inviting us to this celebration." She once again caught Adam's eye and they looked deeply into each other's faces and began a deep, slow romantic kiss. "I'm so excited this evening." 


With another deep penetrating kiss he whispered in her ear, "I told you Octavia never disappoints. I never knew a sexier collector in my entire life. She always gets her quarry." Jennifer placed her hands on Adam's crotch and said, "And I have every intention of getting mine later tonight." Adam kissed her once again and moaned as they rejoined the discussion at hand.

"What do you mean, alternative meat source? I am completely in the dark about your plans, please enlighten me," Edward stammers knowing he's not been told the full story.

"Don’t worry, my friend," Adam said, "You are in good hands with Octavia. And try not to fight it. I know it will be difficult for you, given your age, you being in the prime of life."

"What do you mean 'prime of life?" he demanded. now very confused. He began racking his brain trying to figure out what he's missed. The fact that he was continually distracted by his incessant erections was definitely clouding his mind and allowing him to lose focus. He needed to ejaculate and he needed it badly at this point so he could regain his focus.

"Darling," Octavia said, "You know I am a collector. And today, I am going to expand my collection and hire new associates and begin bringing alternative meat sourced locally to be served by Michelin starred chefs, an epicureans delight! A connoisseur's dream! How lucky you are to be involved in such an amazing project! You must be thrilled," she exclaims in happiness. "The best part is, it's all going to start with YOU!"

"What? Me How? What do you mean?", Edward asked. He couldn't stop staring both at Octavia and at Jennifer at this point. When was he going to be able to masturbate? Why did this woman have such an affect on him? When could he get out of here he thought, but didn't dare excuse himself for fear of displeasing Octavia.

"For starters I would like you to begin drafting the contracts for men with MAP, you know, Mistress Addiction Priapism. There are so many unfortunate souls out there who need our help—desperately. And, I wish to hire additional Mistresses and new Nurses specializing in cauterizing and stitching to assist our orchiectomies on a regular basis which will require important employee non disclosure agreements as well. Now, here's the best part, Darling," Octavia leans in revealing her ample bosom which immediately takes Edward's breath away as he starred into their deep curvature and felt his sported wood increasing in size. With a smile she revealed with pleasure, "The harvesting we do to solve the affliction of MAP can then be repurposed to solve the lack of sustainable protein to help transition away from the unnecessary slaughter of innocent animals and we can do all this and provide the world with a new sustainable protein which has already been proven to be of the most intriguing, sensual erotic epicurean delight – testicles and an unintended consequence may also be to eliminate some undesired pregnancies A win win for all of mankind or womankind." 


Audibly, Edward gasped for air in shock and disbelief. "Did you just say you want people to eat BALLS?" Why did his dick stand up straight whenever she uttered a word? What is going on here and when could he leave?


Unaffected, Octavia continued, "Jennifer, as you may well be aware, is one of the highest ranking Michelin Chefs in the United States and one of her signature dishes is gonads which I might add are the most delectable edible I've ever indulged." She then licked her lips and added, "My mouth waters just thinking of your talents, Jennifer!"

"That's precisely why I married her," joked Adam as he gently rubbed her beautiful back and slid his hand into the back of her dress as he caressed her skin. She smiled and leaned into him in a loving comfortable way. "Speaking of which, I'm starting to get hungry. What time will dinner be served?" He kissed the back of her neck and felt his dick throb with anticipation of it being in her mouth later that evening.

"I knew from the moment I met you, Edward, that I wanted to take your balls as a trophy. Just as a hunter takes a prize. Tonight, I am going to take your testes and we are going to prove to you the wonders of Jennifer's talents as a Michelin Chef and how delicious bollocks can be as an alternative meat source. You will see for yourself how gelding you will make the perfect centerpiece of our culinary delight. Tonight is going to be the most important evening of your entire life and soon you will thank me for giving you such a perfect gift of freedom and clear unobstructed thought." She looked deep into Edward's eyes and pulled her beautiful breasts right out of her blouse and squeezed her nipples to tease Edward for a moment and then returned them to their soft silky bra underneath her blouse.

Stunned, Edward could not utter a word. He was simply shocked into silence. "Um, Octavia, I don't know if I am ready for that. It's kind of, well, unexpected. I'm not prepared to be castrated." Why was it every time he even said that word his erection throbbed in excitement?

"Oh yes, you are, Edward. I think you are ready! I think this is EXACTLY what you want! You know it and I know it and the time has come to save you from your constant irritating hardon distractions! Look at Jamie and how happy and content he is now that he's been relieved of being a man and lives as a very happy eunuch. Don't you want peace in your life? Don't you want to be released from your state of MAP? Tell him, Jamie, tell him how deliriously happy you are since I castrated you several months ago!"

Everyone turns to Jamie who's busy tending to the hors 'devours and innocently looks up when his name is mentioned. "Yes, I am very happy! I can't believe how much happier! I don't regret having my ball sacks removed and Mistress Octavia spoils me every morning when we go into her study and she reminds me my balls are bronzed and sitting on her mantle for everyone to see. I am I so much better for it. Quite honestly, I can't recommend the procedure enough. It's been a life changing experience which I would advise every man to do." He smiles satisfied, knowing he's just given Edward the best most truthful advice he possibly could. "I don't miss my testicles one bit! It is a relief to be free of the little buggers."


"There you go! What better testimonial is there than that? Castrating you is going to make you so much happier, Sugar. Trust me. I've seen your erections every time we meet. They never go down. You excuse yourself to go to the restroom and you are gone half an hour and when you return the front of your pants just pop up every time you look at me. I know the signs. I know your secret, Darling. You can't fool me. I see the pain you are in. I notice how your legal briefs with me take way longer due to all the many masturbation breaks which are necessary to get you through the course of your day. Isn't it time we get down to business and castrate you to free you of your affliction? I promise you will then be able to concentrate and get down to business in order to help us achieve our lofty goals for our business expansion."

"Oh no, Mistress, I really dislike blood. I am afraid of how badly it will hurt." Edward confessed. Still his hardon raged and he mentally fought with it at this point to keep it under control.


"It's only going to hurt for a couple of minutes, Darling, and you know we will sew you up immediately and cauterize the wound. It's like going to the dentist and having a tooth removed. Just a little pinch and then voila, your tooth is gone. It just hurts for a minute when we pop those nuts right out which will relieve you of the pressure and problems with your debilitating MAP. I think if you are honest with yourself this is the solution you've been dreaming of. So I am going to ask you to tell me the truth for once and for all, do you want me to take your gonads now?"

Even though he was exposed in front of strangers, he knew his destiny and the truth about himself. His testicles had always gotten in the way of day to day life. He was hindered by the constant erections, the masturbation that seemed to provide no real relief as he was instantaneously hard as soon as he released his ejaculation. He was never free from his constant incessant state of arousal. But was this the right time for him to undergo this procedure? Was he indeed ready? He searched his soul for the answer but it was impeded by his throbbing twitching ever increasing erection. Perhaps if he inhaled slowly and released in the bathroom this mind boggling desire would dissipate. He considered giving himself a little more time to think this over. Perhaps if he could just get off he'd be more clear headed and be able to escape Octavia's desired outcome.


Chapter four

A Ring Side Seat


Octavia's most trusted special servant, Jamie then entered the room and said politely, "Excuse me, Mr. Edward, would you care to follow me to the changing room to prepare for this evening's entertainment?" to which Edward followed him in silence. "Mr. Edward, please remove your suit and then put on this robe. You will then go to the middle of the living room and then disrobe and assume the position of a kneel."

This was exactly the distraction Edward needed to plot an escape. He quickly followed Jamie out of the living room and away from the prying eyes of Octavia, Jennifer and Adam. This way he'd be able to think and possibly provide them with an excuse for his quick departure and rush home to get off in peace and silently pleasure himself all evening thinking of the day's events and the irrational suggestion of removing his nuts by Octavia's hand. However, he just couldn't help himself and had to ask, "Jamie, is it true you did the right thing?" he stammered, "You really don't have any regrets at all? Was it terribly painful?"

"No Sir, I can honestly say I absolutely did the right thing and have no regrets. I was spending the vast majority of my days and nights wacking off so much that I made my penis hurt. I would ejaculate and then thirty seconds later I'd be hard and ready to go again. Starring at whatever walked down the street. Imagining my penetrating just about every woman I met. When I met Mistress Octavia the agony of my stiffy was magnified. Waking up in the morning hard with wood was a burden. Getting off constantly was a chore. I never had time to get anything accomplished. Now, it's a relief to have that irritation gone. It's like a weight has been lifted from me. I'm able to focus on my tasks at hand and get the job done. Trust me, Sir, you will experience the same results." Jamie then left Edward to prepare himself to decide what was right for him.

Edward's mind was filled with fear. He hated how his life seemed to be controlled by his penis. Right this very moment his dick throbbed and ached with the stiffest erection he'd ever experienced. He was alone in the room and all he had to do was wrap his hand around his head and quickly gave it a stroke and he ejaculated a pool of hot luscious milky sperm onto the floor. It felt so tremendously amazing to feel the quick waves of release ripple through him as he blasted off. What sweet relief, however, before he even had a chance to clean up the mess he'd just made, the pesky cock stood up hard and stiff to demand more of his energy and time. It took not but thirty seconds before he was ready to stroke it again.

It irked him how little he was able to achieve in life because of all the time he spent trying to get one last ejaculation released before he went any where or started work and even then he was constantly distracted by a hot ass walking by or big jugs bouncing down the road. It was exhausting. He'd always wanted relief and having his nuts removed was simply the best course of action as far as he was concerned. It never occurred to him that his testes could be served up as dinner. It boggled his mind to consider that maybe he could actually help the world by providing a sustainable solution to wasting gonads. His mind was spinning at thoughts of how they could be served. Thoughts of 'Bangers and Mash', 'Agates over Easy', 'Cullions and Onions', 'Rocky Mountain Oysters', and intrigue over how Jennifer would turn his testes into a gastronomic masterpiece for tonight's meal filled his brain. He forced himself with steely calm to do as instructed. He took off all of his clothes and went to the center of the living room to kneel in a his most natural state. He was incredibly aroused. His dick became stiff and erect and oozing pre cum. He considered once more all that he was about to give up. The possibility of having a family, all of his future lovers, all of his intense orgasms, the very essence of masculinity itself. He was literally placing it on the sacrificial alter of Mistress Octavia for her pleasure.

Octavia, Adam and Jennifer entered the living room and found Edward kneeling prostrate and ready. "We've been discussing some ideas and enjoying catching up with one another. I'm sure you agree it's better for us to be comfortable and relaxed before I take your manhood, right, Sweetie?" Octavia teased. "Nothing makes me hungrier or as aroused than the thought of altering Edward. Are you certain this is what you want, Darling? Do you want me to remove your testicles?"

Suddenly Edward was overwhelmed by the feeling of a growing enormous erection. He wondered how it could occur when he had just blown the best load he'd had in months? Surely though thought of having his family jewels removed by Octavia should make it wane? Shouldn't it? How can it be the thought of losing his manhood only aroused him more? His penis was indeed rock hard and dripping at an even faster pace. It's insanity he thought to be this aroused by contemplating complete removal of his testes. Suddenly he jumped up and faced her and in a submissive stance bowed his head and moaned, "Help me, Mistress Octavia, please help me stop the endless nights of mindlessly jerking off only to blow my meaningless load. Free me from the agony of never ever getting to bed the girl I want. Save me from a life of no satisfaction! The disappointment of never getting a proper fuck."

"Oh, Darling! I'm so proud of you!" Octavia beamed in delight. "I absolutely knew you'd see things clearly. You do realize this is going to be the biggest most important decision in your entire life. There is no going back from it. Are you certain you realize the significance of my extricating your testicles from you?"

In complete unbridled submissiveness he bowed his head and declared, "Yes, The Goddess Mistress Octavia, I have always felt my life would be best lived devoting it to a strong and beautiful woman and you are the strongest most beautiful woman I know. It would be the biggest honor of my life to give you the gift of my manhood. Please take my family jewels!"

"Thank you, Darling! I'm so proud of you!" Octavia beamed in delight. "Let's prepare for tonight's festivities to which Adam and Jennifer shall have a ring side seat and then of course, our delightful dinner made by the amazingly talented Chef Extraordinaire Jennifer. Please assume the position whenever you are ready."

Slowly he walked to the center of the living room and allowed his robe to fall to the floor in totality of accepting his fate. He surrendered to his being completely relieved of his manhood. He turned and saw Octavia brandishing a knife which appeared to be something used for hunting big game. In response he boldly asked, "Please Mistress, will you allow me to ejaculate one last time before you perform my orchiectomy?"

Adam spoke up and said, "Octavia, you simply have to let the man blow one last time. It's inhumane not to offer him at least one last bit of pleasure and besides Jennifer's sauce needs the ejaculate to make it extra salty. And, quite frankly, I'm so incredibly hard anticipating the procedure it would definitely give me fodder to jack off for weeks to come." The thought of the loss of Edward's gonads made Adam so hard he rubbed the front of his pants in anticipation.

"Awww, of course you can stroke your cock one last time, Darling." she conceded, "Go ahead and stroke to Jennifer and I as we tease you with our luscious bodies. Look at how wet we are getting thinking about wrapping our lips around your balls tonight, Edward. Yum!" they both simultaneously started licking their lips and massaging their pussies as they thought of the pleasure of his gonads sliding down their throats along with the salty taste of his semen. "Nothing is more delicious than nuts." Adam began to unzip his pants and begin stroking his dick and watching the women with pure unadulterated desire.

The scene was simply sensory overload to Edward and he yelled, "Oh Shit, I'm going to cum," and squirted his hot load into the palm of his hand to catch it. Adam soon blew his wad at the sight and excitement of what was yet to unfold. Jennifer quickly scooped their ejaculations into a glass to use in her recipe for tonight's dinner as she leaned over her glorious breasts poured out of her sexy black top giving everyone a view of her sexiness.


Chapter five

Kiss those Cojones Goodbye


After he caught his breath, Edward turned to Octavia and said, "Ok, I am ready, Mistress. You are the only one I trust enough with my manhood. I want to honor you by allowing you to take these balls which have caused me a lifetime of trouble and misery away now, please." he bowed his head ready to accept his fate. "And, I want to help you feed the world with testicles."

"It is time to kiss those cojones goodbye!" and quick as a flash Octavia took her deer knife and sliced them free. She and Adam began the procedure for cauterizing his wound and sewing him up while Jessica quickly began marinating the family jewels in preparation for her signature dish. Edward felt lightheaded but relieved to be free of the chains that bound him. He already felt a sense of clarity and began thinking of all the different clauses he'd have to put into Octavia's legal agreements in order to ensure she was able to perform these life changing surgeries. He was focused as a laser thinking of how he was going to have to devote a vast portion of his legal business to making certain Octavia's affairs were always in order because it was really the best way he could repay her for doing him such a favor. He and Adam began discussing some of the ramifications of doing business in certain areas of the countries and the hurdles they might encounter due to how incredibly rare offering affliction relief can be. They discussed how important the employee non compete clauses might be and how important the trademark will be in order to ensure people don't take the idea of harvesting the testicles and incorporating them into a sustainable supply chain for five star eateries will be in the future. They began a discourse on what they thought their best avenue would be for advertising the services of Octavia and the harvesting and storing of the jewels until they can be safely transported for exclusive distribution.

Octavia sat with a glass of wine as Jennifer and Jamie clanked away in the kitchen preparing the meal to which everyone was anticipating savoring. The plates were set around a beautiful dining table with gleaming silverware and crystal glasses for a sampling of wines which would accompany the gastronomical extravaganza of the bollocks. Candles added that certain je ne sais quoi to the ambiance of the celebration. She listened as Edward and Adam discussed the business and thought to herself how obvious was she'd already made such a difference in Edward's life. Instead of having to go home to jack off he was ready to enjoy a beautiful gourmet meal of his cullions and accomplish laying the groundwork for her business expansion. She smiled to herself with the satisfaction of knowing each and every day she was helping those afflicted with MAP get the relief they need and move on with their lives in a productive way.

After about an hour Jennifer announced, "Dinner's ready, can everyone please take their seat?" A light perspiration made her face look flushed yet beautiful and her apron accentuated her luscious cleavage as she hurried to her seat at the table allowing Jamie to see to getting the meal on the table. "First course is ready, I'm so excited. Please everyone do sit down as Jamie commences serving. Jamie placed delicate salads consisting of asparagus, avocado, baby greens, orange segments and a combination of lime vinaigrette and extra virgin olive oil dressing in front of everyone. To say the least, it was divine.

"Jennifer, this is delicious," Octavia crooned. "So creative! I love how you never cease to amaze me with selecting the right things to accompany nuts."

"Thank you! I certainly try to be creative. It's important to me that the sacrifice of the testes are always given the respect they deserve with menu choices which are perfectly paired to enhance their bold taste," she said as she slipped into her seat and watched as Jamie began pouring the wine which was perfectly chosen for the evening. It was a bold flavored medium-bodied red wine from Northern Spain, a spicy Rioja a perfect choice for the gonads now sauteeing in the kitchen.

"Spoken like a true Chef! I'm so delighted you are all here to enjoy this meal with me. Jaime, I do hope you'll be able to enjoy this as well." Octavia then picked up her wine glass and proposed a toast. "To all of my dear friends who are joining me to embark on the journey of expansion with the desire to relieve those in misery and bring about new sustainable protein solutions to the world. And, to you, Edward who tonight sacrificed your very testicles for the launch of our new expedition into the unknown. To Edward!" Everyone raised their glasses to clink in joy and excitement at the prospect of making the world a much better place."

Jamie excitedly took a sip of his wine and placed sides of roasted brussel sprouts with bacon maple dressing and garlic sauteed spinach souffle onto the table. He quickly returned with a large silver platter which he set down in order to serve each guest their very own plate of fricasseed cullions with raddiccio under glass so each guest could peer in and see the gonads on the plate surrounded thoughtfully with the red cabbage cooked to perfection. He went around the table quickly removing the glass so the guest could inhale the fragrant aroma of the gonads on their plates. 


Anxious for the most sumptuous tasting of a lifetime the group inhaled the decadent aromas of the cullions in front of them. "What shall we call our new sustainable, locally sourced testicles when we market them? We've got to have a name," questioned Octavia. "I was thinking 'Mashed Bangers', 'Slow Roasted Nuts', 'Beyond Balls', 'Heavenly Agates', 'BocaNuts', 'BetaBites', 'FamilyJewels', 'CastratrixFarms'." Most suggestions were met with displeasured sighs of disapproval.

"BetaBites has a cute ring to it," chimed in Jennifer, "Very cute!"

"Oh, it smells heavenly, doesn't it?" Octavia said as everyone began to slice into the nuts. Everyone except Edward. He simply starred into his plate. "Edward, Dear? What's wrong? Don't they smell amazing? And I can't tell you how proud I am of you for making your sacrifice today."

"Thank you, Ma'am. Surprisingly, yes, they do smell wonderful," but still he was reluctant to cut into one of the gonads.

"What's the problem, Edward?" asked Adam after he swallowed his first bite. "They're delicious, Buddy! Dig in! Aren't you curious what balls taste like? Especially your own?"

"It's just that they used to be my manhood," he said as he starred at his plate.

"True, My Dear, but now you are using your manhood to help mankind. Aren't you?"

He looked up and said, "Do you really think so? Do you really think this is a potential solution for climate change and feeding the hungry masses?"

"Yes, Dear, I do. So now, be a good lawyer for me and take a little tasty taste of your jewels. After all, one of the world's finest Michelin starred Chefs has just made your troublesome testicles into a meal you will never forget."

Octavia smiled and Edward was shocked to notice her cleavage and enticing demeanor didn't seem to have the same affect on him. He picked up his knife and fork and sliced a piece of the Testicle Frickassee and placed it into his mouth. He couldn't help but close his eyes and savor the incredible bold taste of his manhood. He began to slowly begin chewing and although they were robust, bold and meaty. His mind began likening them to a veal cutlet or chicken livers. He had to admit they were delectable.

Jennifer then turned to Adam and said lustfully, "Darling, while you are dining on Edward's balls tonight I want you to remember how well I expect you to penetrate Me later thanking Me for how splendidly I simmered and sauteed his bullocks until they were just right because I know how excited you get when you know the power of a woman like Octavia and how easily I can have your testicles handed right over to her if you don't satisfy me like you should!"

"I've been warned, haven't I?" Adam joked, "She knows it just works me up to no end to see the power of a woman who can take the very fruit from a man's loins and with the quick flick of her razor cut his very manhood right off.  A quick flick is all it takes and they are gone!  Gone forever and hers forever!  Right, Darling Octavia?  You do remove those balls so deftly.  It gets me so rock hard to think of the power you possess to do it!  And the way they are changed afterwards!  Almost like reprogrammed.  Obedient!  Loyal!  Trustworthy!  Completed focused on whatever you tell them to do!  Including cleaning up afterwards, right Jamie?"  

"Yes, Mr. Adam, it's always my pleasure to do my Mistress's bidding," as he dutifully served everyone their entrees.

"But Jamie, describe to us all how being castrated has changed you since I've not had the experience myself it's difficult to understand." Adam inquired.

"Well, how can I best explain it?  My life before was structured by my erections from the moment my alarm clock went off in the morning, til the minute I fell asleep.  My stiff, hard penis was obsessed with Mistresses.  Whenever I met a dominant woman I almost lost my mind fantasizing constantly about her.  I would literally jerk off to her so many times in a day that I would fall asleep still masturbating and wake up the next morning with my dick in my hand only to be forced to do it all over again.  It was maddening!  I would have sex with anyone who would give me the opportunity to penetrate them only to leave them and return to my lifelong Mistress obsession and stroke until I shot my semen over and over again.  It was exhausting.  I felt like a hamster on a wheel that I had to keep running on or I would get blue painful testes because I was addicted to Mistresses.  I am pleased to admit, Mistress Octavia changed my life all for the better and I would do it all over again and I recommend castration to every one I possibly can just like I did to Edward.  He'll see, he will feel the same way after a week or so."

"Are you kidding, Jamie, I feel that way already!" boasted Edward.

Octavia smiled and Edward was shocked to notice her cleavage and enticing demeanor didn't seem to have the same affect on him. He picked up his knife and fork and sliced a piece of the Testicle Frickassee and placed it into his mouth. He couldn't help but close his eyes and savor the incredible bold taste of his manhood. He began to slowly begin chewing and although they were robust, bold and meaty. His mind began likening them to a veal cutlet or chicken livers. He had to admit they were delectible. He found it exciting to realize he now had conquered what ailed him. It now was obvious his Mistress Addition Priapism was cured. It made his manhood practically melt in his mouth and he savored every last bite with pride.

"Darling," moaned Octavia, "Your bullocks are so delightfully delicious! I think they are the best I've ever consumed! Don't you all agree Edward's balls are divine?" 


The guests indulged and devoured every last bite of his nuts and enjoyed it immensely. Everyone acknowledged Jennifer as an undeniable talent and raved about what a pleasure it was to partake in her talented culinary skills. As soon as Adam and Jennifer were ready to leave, Adam turned to Edward and said, "I can't tell you how many times I am going to get off to you being castrated before my very eyes. I can't wait to embark on this business adventure with you and bring the experience of it to the masses."

Jennifer agreed and said, "Yes, we are going to have lots of great orgasms thanks to you! Good Night everyone!" Adam grabbed her by the hand and they disappeared into the night.

Octavia, Jamie and Edward waved and told them to "Drive Safe!" As they closed the door Octavia said, "Jamie, I'm ready for bed. Please begin preparing My bath." and he scurried off to run her bath and pour in the fragrances she most enjoyed into it.

She then turned to Edward, kissed him on the cheek and whispered, "Good night, Darling, you'll feel so much more rested in the morning. Get a good night's sleep because tomorrow we start on our legal agreements. Even thought you are now free of your primal needs you are not free of me!"

"Good Night Mistress, and thank you."

As she turned to leave she blew him a kiss, knowing she'd just made him a better man.


Chapter six

Spoils of Conquest


After Octavia bid her guests goodnight, Jamie saw them to their cars.  It was time for a celebration. Octavia called her favorite bull stud, Michael who knew it was time to come to her and give her pleasure. Of course, Octavia was resplendent in a tight dress that left nothing to the imagination. Michael was standing there in his tight briefs, sporting a throbbing erection. She whispered in his ear what she had spent the evening doing. His manhood was dripping at the thought of Adam becoming a eunuch. The fact that this beautiful lady had the essence, the strength, the power to conquer the most prized possession of men drove him wild. Jamie was of course, standing in the corner, there for anything she might require during her time with her bull stud. She beckoned him near and whispered into his ear, "Thank you, Darling. I appreciate your gift. I know not only did you surrender your testicles to me, but you encouraged Edward to do so as well. I will cherish my trophy of your family jewels forever and will show it off triumphantly to my friends and lovers. She then smiled at Jamie and he went back into the corner of the room to wait for her signal if she required him to attend to her again. He knew now was the time that she would ask him to serve her in one of her most particular ways as her eunuch. It pleasured her immensely to have her eunuch on his knees watching her drain her lover's seed deep inside of her. She knew his eyes could not look away as she was ravaged with pleasure by her Alpha lover. She fully enjoyed the spoils of her conquest. She had castrated Jamie first, Edward second and it amused her to contemplated growing her business while she enjoyed her pleasure. Her intact Alpha laughed at Jamie as he cleaned him up after a passionate session of love making. It amused the Alpha to know he'd just penetrated the woman who had taken another man's balls. He had made love to a true Castratrix.
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