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Chapter one

A Radiant Morning


Barely conscious after her night of business meetings, surgery, and evening escapade, Octavia rudely awakened to the feeling of soft wet kisses to her toes. She moaned and kicked Jamie, her own personal eunuch butler away. "Go Away! It's too early," and tried her best to go back to sleep. Irritatingly, the soft gentle licks and kisses to her perfectly pedicured sky high arches continued and she inhaled the wonderful aroma of her piping hot latte on the tray next to her bed. Jamie's expertise at latte creation was another reason why she decided to castrate him for her own personal service. His devotion as a butler to her is inspirational even though she is exceedingly demanding and a perfectionist expecting her poor eunuch to anticipate her every need. 


"Mistress, you said no matter what I should wake you precisely at seven this morning," he softly whispers in her ear. "You have a busy schedule of overseeing the new castration operation and having the new nurses show you their gelding techniques." She heard him scuttling about getting her clothing ready for the day. He knew she preferred to wear her black latex catsuit and leather boots when she is out inspecting the new sterilization building as it can get quite messy. In anticipation of her needs he dutifully arranged her wardrobe allowing her to focus on her arduous day of supervising operations.

"It does sound like a very fulfilling day," she yawned, "I'm ready for a sip of my latte," she demanded and was immediately handed her favorite drink which Jamie makes strong enough to put hair on anybody's chest if they were to drink it. Slowly but surely she comes up for air and starts firing off commands for the day which Jamie dutifully recorded and insisted he will see to it. Whatever would she do without him? It's one thing to be a good eunuch, but it's another to be a eunuch that anticipated his Mistress's desires and Jamie does that to perfection. It's been eight months now since he's been castrated and his self-satisfaction and self-worth has increased exponentially. It did Octavia's heart good to see how much more relaxed, happy and self-fulfilled he has grown to be. In fact, she thought to herself, he's the perfect Eunuch and I made him so.

After indulging her in the morning routine of a full body massage, Jamie pleaded, "Please Mistress may I be your human vibrator this morning? You have such a busy day and it would be so nice to relieve your stress before you get going this morning," He then began to massage her feet looking up at her in adoration.

"Oh, Jamie, I can't wait to see the demonstration on testicle removal techniques some of My new employees are exhibiting today! I'm so excited! We'll have such a busy day which means you'll have an even busier day ahead. Perhaps tomorrow."

"After the castration session you gave Edward last night, I've been so wanting to show you my devotion and gratitude for making my life so much better now my family jewels are yours. Please let me pleasure you, Ma'am."

"Well, I really shouldn't indulge since today is going to be so taxing, but I think you are right about the stress reduction being a beneficial start to my day. You may begin, Darling," and Octavia spread her legs and allowed her faithful and very happy eunuch to begin licking, kissing and sucking on her sweet flower like clitorus which immediately responded by becoming juicy wet. He has become very practiced in stimulating her and she enjoyed using him as her own personal human vibrator. He quickly flicked his soft wet tongue back and forth on her sweet little vulva and gently sucked and released his mouth on her luscious pussy lips. As happily licked away she closed her eyes and thought of the moment when she took Jamie's agates. Her memory of that day returned vividly to her mind as she saw in her mind's eye him begging her to relieve him of his endless jerking off. She remembered how she stroked him and milked him nine times relieving him of his sperm for the last time. She enjoyed masturbating him as she looked into his eyes and reminded him, "This is the last time you are every going to blow your load". The flash of silver put her over the edge to orgasm as she pulled out her knife and quickly sliced it into his ball sack removing those cullions. She shuttered and moaned in pleasure as she saturated his face with her wetness. Within minutes she exhaled and and said, "Oh, Jamie, just thinking of the day I castrated you brings me the sweetest release of orgasmic pleasure. What a wonderful day it was! I wish we could have done it over and over again!" Once she was satisfied he began giving her another nice slow body rub until she'd finally felt she was ready to get up and go.

"Jamie, please prepare a menu for my Alpha and I tonight. I want something fabulous to celebrate today's achievements," she ordered, "I am so excited to witness the removal of so many testicles and to observe some new techniques. I have been told that the Dommes we've hired for the factory are some of the quickest and most efficient sterilizers in the nation. Imagine what a difference we can make in the world if betas can have their gonads eliminated in a quick and efficient manor. 


"My removal was quite painful, Mistress, but I would do it a million times to see the look on your face as you were slicing my testicles right out. And, I'm so much happier now. It's good to live a ball free life especially because now I am able to focus on being the man I was always supposed to be, your Eunuch," he looked at her with his sweet ever loyal smile. 

She knew he meant it. She had seen for herself how he had improved without the endless throbbing erections and the nasty mess of having oozing precum dripping all over the place. It was a relief for him to be free from the burden of actually being a man and having those desperate urges.

She stood up and stretched dropping her gown to the floor as she stepped into her latex catsuit which Jamie zipped up and polished to shiny perfection. She sat down raising each leg so he could slide her leather stiletto boots on and waited patiently as he brushed her hair into a long blonde ponytail and applied her signature cats eye makeup and ruby red lipstick. After he put the final touches on her she looked positively radiant thanks to her orgasmic glow and was braced for a day of action.


Chapter two

A Game Changer


Edward heard the sound of Octavia's stiletto boots as they clicked on the marble floor long before he saw her walk down a spiral staircase. As her newly gelded lawyer, he felt for the first time in their professional relationship he was finally focused enough to show her what he can really do for her. She had given him the arduous task of getting all of her plans in order for the expansion of her business "BetaBites" which will specialize in the sustainable cultivation of testicles thereby relieving the world of hunger and of untold numbers of unwanted pregnancies in addition to saving men from the endless road to self gratification. There are times when he can't get over the amount of legal documents which are necessary in order to keep Octavia's affairs in order. In the past, he'd been distracted by his natural desire to masturbate every time she walked into the room, but now he felt certain he had himself under control thanks to his recent castration performed by Octavia. He was thankful for what she had done and for her having faith in him to be her legal counsel to put her business on the right track to success. He tugged at the knot on his tie and straightened himself up before she turned the corner steeling himself to portray a good impression.

"Good Morning, Edward," she smiled and kept walking past him through to the foyer, "We've got a busy day ahead and I trust you have all the required legal forms, non-compete contracts, and hold harmless agreements to keep me on the straight and narrow, right?" Jamie opened the door as she walked outside to her driver standing next to her limousine parked out in front of her residence. She smiled at him in the rearview mirror as she said, "Take us to BetaBites new headquarters, Samuel". Edward hardly had enough time to jump in and close his door before the car started in motion.

"Of course, Mistress, you know I put your affairs first. However, there are a few things I need to discuss with you regarding the business operations legalities?" It's so strange, he thought to himself. I'm actually looking straight at Octavia and seeing her for the first time as a professional, not a beautiful blonde with big breasts. How incredible it is to feel no persistent nagging erection, he wondered. In this first encounter since his procedure, he wasn't instantly erect, stiff, hard and desperately needing to masturbate. How considers how lucky he is that Octavia solved his MAP, his Mistress Addiction Priapism. Finally, he can focus on simply doing his job and nothing will get in the way any longer. He marveled at how he was able to focus his attention with laser like precision. "I have lots of questions I will need to ask you about the day to day operations."

"Ok, fire away. I've got time to answer you on the route to the location, " she smiled and looked at him intently. "You know I can already tell a difference since your nut removal on how much more effort you are putting into your career. I'm very proud of you. Before you start asking me questions, let me ask you something and please feel free to be completely honest with me," she paused and watched his nod and saw she had his full attention, "Have you been experiencing any pain since your surgery?"

"No Ma'am, no pain whatsoever." 


"Are you still experiencing erections? And sneaking off for your little quick bathroom jackoff sessions?" she lifted her eyebrow. 

"Yes, Ma'am, however, they aren't as frequent and I certainly do not need to go and jerk off seven to ten times a day," he sighed in relief, "Having my nuts removed has helped me by giving me time and energy that would have been lost in fruitless constant masturbation. Deep down inside I knew I was not worthy of being allowed to procreate and you saved me from the burden of potentially impregnating a woman who would one day tragically realize she was bred by a beta and not an Alpha male."

"So on the whole you would say your ball removal was a success? What would you say has been the best outcome of removing your testicles?" she peered at him intensely with her blue eyes and sweet angelic face. One would hardly think this innocent looking woman was able to brandish a knife to castrate a man in the blink of an eye.

"The best outcome has been freedom, Ma'am. Freedom from my affliction with Mistress Addiction Priapism. You've cured me and I thank my lucky stars I found you and submitted to your making me kiss my balls goodbye. Doing so has given me much more free time which was wasted masturbating several times a day every day. Now I'm free from the addiction to Mistresses, including you, Ma'am."

"Oh, Darling, Edward, you'll never be free of Me. You'll continue to work for me pro bono, won't you?" It did arouse Octavia to know that she'd singlehandedly emasculated this man and she herself had the power to do it to so many others by bringing her plan to life. There were so many betas out there who needed her help to rescue them from a life of misery. Their testicles needed to put to the greater good for the world to save women from mating with worthless men instead of Alphas and to prevent world hunger. She simply had to bring this to fruition. She batted her eye lashes and leaned over so he could get a bird's eye view of her luscious cleavage.

Clearly she still captivated him and he responded, "How could I not continue in my endeavors to serve you, Mistress after what you've done for me? Besides, after I actually tasted my own cullions, I was astonished at how right you were in wishing to sustainably harvest them and serve them to the gastronomically deprived starving souls in the world. BetaBites truly is a game changer for providing a wholesome protein for consumption."


Chapter three

Line forms to the Left


On the way to BetaBites new headquarters, Octavia stared out the window taking in the beautiful country scenery as she and Edward discussed the many nuances of legalities. She mused about how she had always desired a country life and how incredibly rural it gets after you get just a few hours out of New York City. As the building came into view she was astonished by the number of cars in the parking lot. She could hardly believe her eyes when she saw how many Dominas and Nurses were headed into the factory. The excitement of being introduced to new types of castrating procedures would prove to make this a day Octavia would relish in her mind for a long time. The limousine circled to the front of the building and dropped them off at the door with Samuel quickly jumping out to open Octavia's door for her leaving Edward to take care of himself. When they walked into the lobby it thrilled them both to see what a beehive of activity it was becoming. So many people coming and going and the intake line for the would be operation candidates was extending right out the front door. 


"Good Morning Mistress Octavia," rang out the friendly voice of Betty, the receptionist Octavia poached from a Hair Salon in Manhattan. She was blonde and gorgeous, about 5'8" with the striking poise of a model and the demeanor of someone you've felt like you've known forever and interestingly they seem to be cognizant of everything about you. Always elegantly dressed in stiletto heels with a navy blue skirt which just went a touch below her knees and a belt which gathered her tiny waist into nothing allowing her white silk blouse to softly cover her beautiful cleavage Betty was breathtaking. Her hair was up in a clasp with little whisps that fell framing her sweet face allowing her big green eyes and striking fuchsia lipstick to cause you to pause and appreciate her beauty. Distracting you from the fact that she was truly a phenomenon at making you feel welcome and comfortable and most importantly calm which Octavia needed for her clients afflicted with MAP. You could be talked into removing your right arm so those wishing to be rid of their testicles just needed a little bit of tender loving guidance from Betty to help them commit. Although very sweet, Betty was a firm believer that men having testosterone was nothing but a recipe for disaster and they needed to be castrated and fast. Her gentle touch persuaded even the most timid soul this was the best solution to all their problems. And, she was right. They lined up to be relieved of their burden of manhood and today the line was going right out the door.

"Betty," Edward gasped in amazement, "How many men are in line for testicular removal surgery?" He was astounded at the men in line who ranged in ages, ethnicities, and sizes. Some looked as though they were barely 18 and others looked quite old enough to take a pass on the procedure making one wonder if they weren't too far away from 90.

She looked up from her desk and smiled at him and pointed, "We've got a line that forms here to the right for people who must first be assessed for psychological and physical examinations. We have 125 men in a line that forms to the left who've already passed their examinations and are willing to participate in today's experimental procedure seminar which has been arranged to show the board of medical examiners and our Head Castratrix some of the new techniques to expedite the harvesting of testes.

"Wow, I'm just amazed at the turn out we have here today. Are you certain all will be willing participants?" always the barrister he was conducting due diligence.

"Yes, Sir," she quickly added, "They were all given a series of psychiatric assessments and cleared by our doctors on staff for mental fitness. They were asked to describe in detail why they wished to have their male genitalia removed and they all admitted they desired a scrotum free life. They were interviewed at length and were given the chance to change their mind if they so desired by giving them a cooling off period. After that period of time, they were interviewed again and all of them intended to continue with the procedure. Interestingly, each and every one of them all tested positive for MAP."

"Mistress Addiction Priapism is a very serious disorder and should never be taken lightly," he hung his head in solidarity with those afflicted. "On another note, were you able to get them to sign the releases, waivers and hold harmless forms?" He inquired making certain all legal documents were in order.

"Yes, Sir, we did and they are notarized as well. Copies will be sent to your law office in about an hour," she smiled proving she was following company regulations and turned back to her nervously waiting intake line who she annoyingly noticed were constantly trying to get sneak peeks down her blouse at her cleavage and her bottom whenever she got up to gather a case file. She could actually see them attempting to rub themselves as they waited in line for their turns to be processed. In Betty's opinion, her scissors could do the trick just as efficiently as any of Octavia's line up of Dominatrix Vixens. Betty could take a stab at their cojones any time they liked if they were rude enough to try to jack off in line. "Disgusting beasts," she mumbled barely audible. Thank goodness they will soon be rid of what ails them, she sighed.


Chapter four

Dominas and Nurses


While Edward and Betty were occupied with keeping the front office under control, Octavia quietly slipped into her office where her long time client screener and scheduler, Barbie, was tackling the disorder and chaos from the incoming Dominas who would be showcasing their talents at the exhibition and the Nurses who would be cauterizing the wounds of the patients. Like an Army General, Barbie was able to command the respect of the Dominas and Nurses organizing them into teams working together which required the skill of a tight rope walker due to the various personalities of the Dominas as well as some of the idiosyncrasies of the Nurses. Fortunately, all involved desired the same outcome so it was up to Barbie to find the personalities which meshed best together. Barbie had seen it all with her pale blue eyes which shone with the brightness of the truly wise. She had an easy style and exceptionally thick hair which feathered to frame her face chicly accentuating those all knowing eyes and easy smile. She battened down the hatches and fired off commands to the Dominas and Nurses instantaneously teaming them up because ever good Castratrix knows she's only successful if she removes the testes in one go and her Nurse cauterizes and sews the wound up so the patient can get on with healing as fast as he can thus returning him to a normal life without ever nagging persistent erections and masturbation. And Barbie was a firm proponent of sterilization of betas.

"Calm down, Everyone. Please! Now that I have your attention, today's demonstrations begin in group order. Everyone, Listen up! Group 1: FemDom Mae and Nurse Brigette. Group 2: Mistress Diabolique and Nurse Nylon Lynn. Group 3: Empress Payne and Nurse Ginger. Everyone, please get your equipment ready! We have 30 minutes to tea time with Group 1 up first!" shouted Barbie with the vocal capabilities of a megaphone. She then turned on her high heels and walked straight to Octavia's office where she promptly knocked on the door. "Good Morning, Octavia!"

"Good Morning, I see you have everything under control. Have you any of the Panel Group arrived yet?"

"Three members have just arrived and my assistant will escort them to the Observation Deck where they will be indulging in coffee and some of the breakfast delights we've arranged for them to sample." she responded and added in her typical quick and calculating anticipation, "Of course, they'll be sampling on some of Chef Jennifer's Bangers and Mash, Cullions & Onions, and Cojones Pate."

"Wise choices. Let me know when the remaining guests arrive," Octavia said and headed towards the Dominas and Nurses to see how they were getting along together. Octavia felt a sense of pride as she saw the beautiful women beginning preparations for the event. In fact, she found herself being oddly stimulated sexually thinking of how many men would soon be relieved of their endless self-gratification. She told herself she'd enjoy herself later with her favorite Alpha as images of him sliding his huge twelve inch member deep into her hot wet sweet hole drove her insane. She didn't know why nut removal made her so juicy, wet and stimulated. It also made her extremely hungry and she licked her lips in anticipation of tonight's dinner. Her excitement seemed to be increasing as the day wore on. She knew Alpha's enormous penis was part of the reason, but she had to stop thinking of his throbbing dick. Every woman deserves to mate with a real man such as he, she thought. She literally had to make herself focus by breathing deeply and telling herself it's time to concentrate on the task at hand of making BetaBites a success.

Femdom Mae and Nurse Brigette were already friends. They had met years ago when they were doing a course in college. Brigette had been called in several times to assist Mae when things got a little rough with her clients. Much to Mae's dismay Brigette was committed to being a healer rather than a punisher for her career. Both women were as attractive as they were talented. Mae sported a figure second to none. Petite and fit with skin like bronzed sugar and eyes that glowed like Amber, she'd been a famous NYC Domina for years with an illustrious clientele. And Brigette was very sexy with her sweet angelic caring demeanor. Needless to say, they were in synch with one another enough to make this a perfect partner pairing. Mae was engrossed in sharpening her scalpel and castration knives as Brigette was organizing the cauterization equipment making certain all the equipment was sterilized and ready for use. Both were extremely anxious to get started chopping out ball sacks.

Mistress Diabolique and Nylon Lynn were dutifully attending to their choice of instruments which they intended to showcase as well. A statuesque blonde with stunning blue eyes which seemed to pierce through you leaving you with the realization of exactly why she was given the name as she given. She was thin as a rail with a tiny waist which emphasized breasts which were so large you wondered how she could stand up straight. Her legs were long and lean as they were toned to perfection. When she saw Octavia walk bye her diabolical smile beamed in delight as she returned to her equipment making sure she had it ready to go. She knew it was important to be prepared for every testicle she might encounter so she stocked her needles well. Her assistant, Nylon Lynn, a sexy petite brunette Latina with gorgeous curves and sweet dark brown almond shape eyes happily chatted away. Nylon Lynn had tremendously gorgeous legs always encased in sheer nylon stockings and had the tiniest little hands which always performed perfectly and quickly when it came to sewing up her wounded. She was fast and efficient and understood how Diabolique worked which helped them achieve very successful orchidectomies.

Empress Shayne and Nurse Ginger had an interesting connection as weightlifting competitors who in time forged a friendship and began training together. They were almost as inseparable as they were intimate. Shayne's muscles were a sight to behold and no one enjoyed Shayne's strength and physique more than Ginger who attended to her Empress's every need including dietary making sure she was always as physically fit as she could be inside and out. It was common to see Shayne wrapping her arms around her Ginger even though she herself was no shrinking violet. Ginger's reddish tresses of hair always looking like fiery flame when the two of them wrestled together. Instead of tending to equipment the two of them appeared to be warming up for the morning's event by stretching and Ginger tenderly massaging Shayne's huge biceps and neck muscles. Adoration always shown in their eyes for each other. It was a beautiful sight to see.


Chapter five

Observation Room


The phone began ringing in Octavia's office and she clicked the answer button and put it on speakerphone, "Yes, Barbie?" She looked at the clock which hung upon the wall and saw it was ten minutes until the Exhibition. 


"Mistress, all of the members of the Panel have arrived and are assembled in the Observation Room."

"Good, and are the Dominas and Nurses in position?"


"Yes, Ma'am, they're ready to go," Barbie adds excitedly, "The castration patients are scrubbed and ready to go as well."


"Is the equipment ready to store the harvested gonads in position? We can't have any hiccups in our operations today. We want the Panel to see we are running a simple sustainably sourced protein harvesting center and today's exhibition is really to decide which nut removal technique is best for relieving the patients of their affliction of MAP."


"Yes, Mistress, I do believe everything is in order and ready to go." 

"Excellent, I'm on my way." Octavia hung up the phone and headed to the main floor where the Dominas, Nurses and patients were waiting.

When she walked into the room she noticed the patients instantly trying with all their might to hide their embarrassing erections. When she walked past them in her latex catsuit and black leather stiletto boots the click of her footsteps made them all stare as she went by. Poor afflicted souls, she thought as she walked by. Soon they will be out of their misery. She walked up the steps of an elevated stage where the three Dominas and their Nurse assistants had assembled their weapons of destruction against the male genitalia. Octavia smiled at each of them and whispered, "Ready, Ladies?" Once she received acknowledgement from each of them that they were ready to begin, Octavia grabbed the microphone.

"Welcome, everyone to today's Exhibition of Sterilization Techniques! As you know, I'm The Goddess Mistress Octavia Taylor and I'd like to give a warm welcome to our Panel of Board Members seated above in the Observation Room for attending our Special Event today. I'd also like to give a warm welcome to the exhibiting Dominas and Nurses who have volunteered their special orchidectomy techniques as an example of how we might employ different options for eradication of the affliction of Mistress Addiction Priapism and sustainably harvest these donated family jewels to help fight world hunger and help in order to lessen the burden of so many unwanted pregnancies for women who were unfortunate enough to have been bred by a beta male instead of an Alpha male. The Board Members are strictly here to observe today and give an opinion on which techniques they believe are superior to keep the testes in the best possible shape so that they may be culinarily transformed into some of our new sustainable entrees by BetaBites to be marketed nationwide. Think of us as the new Gardenburger only with real meat! Each of our teams will be given ten minutes in which they can castrate as many scrotums as possible. Now, allow me to introduce FemDom Mae and Nurse Brigette! Ladies, please…"

FemDom Maye and Nurse Brigette come to the very front of the stage where their line of men are following behind them. The fear in the eyes of some of the patients is evident. However, FemDom Fae and Brigette are so stunningly efficient in the way they set their restraint chair and their equipment quickly on the stage and ask their first patient to sit while they cuff him in place. They then turn to Octavia and nod indicating they are ready to begin.

As Mae and Brigette slide their masks into place and Octavia takes the microphone and says, "On your mark, Ready, Set, Go!" and let's a whistle blow. "Ladies and Gentlemen, as you can see FemDom Mae has grabbed her scalpel in her right hand and her castration knife in her left hand and Nurse Brigette has begun prepping the patient with alcohol around the testicles. I can hear Brigette asking the patient if he's doing ok and certain he is willing to continue with the procedure, but everyone who is here today has been through extensive counseling and has had several opportunities to change their mind. These are real persistent sufferers of constant, irritating, unabating erections which must be relieved by castration in whatever procedure they've elected to undergo today. Let's watch now as Mae takes the castration knife and the scalpel simultaneously as she deftly slices into the nut sack and removes both testicles in one fell swoop. Oooh, this is going to be BLOODY! The eyes of the patient registered pain only for around a minute and thankfully the restraints were in place to keep him from getting up as they used no anesthesia at all! Amazing! First one done in less than two minutes and Nurse Brigette quickly stepped in to sew up the wound and cauterized it immediately. One and Done, Ladies and Gentlemen! Next please! I can see the testicles now draining in a vat where they will soon be placed into a refrigeration unit to store. Very good! Very efficient! Excellent job!"

The patient is quickly placed into a wheelchair and pushed off stage by some of the factory workers and another one is quickly put into the restraining chair, cuffed and quickly prepped. Mae used the tools and quickly cut the bollocks right out dropping them straight into the awaiting pan making this nut job even faster. As soon as she moved away, Brigette stepped in to treat the wound sewing the patient up and quickly cauterized the area. They do procedure after procedure until they hear the sound of Octavia's whistle blow, "Time! Very good FemDom Mae and Nurse Brigette. Nine seamlessly quick orchidectomies making these men's lives forever changed and prohibiting them from ever being able to spread their Beta seeds, but allowing the world to enjoy their BetaBites! What an example of efficiency and precision! Let's give them a round of applause!" and the Panel in the Observation Room began applauding and speaking among themselves.


Chapter six

The Emasculator


"We're ready now for Group 2 to begin! Mistress Diabolique and Nylon Lynn, are you ladies ready?" Octavia watched until they exhibited signs of their readiness and had their first patient in position on the hospital bed where he was immediately tied down for his own safety and his scrotum was given a quick wipe of alcohol. Remember, ladies, you'll be given exactly ten minutes to exhibit how efficiently and quickly you can eliminate your patient's cullions. "On your mark, Ready, Set, Go!" and blew the whistle. "Ladies and Gentlemen, Wow! Look at the Diabolical look of those piercing blue eyes as she sizes up her patient! I wouldn't want to be where he is! This is definitely going to hurt! Witness Mistress Diabolique as she takes a syringe and quickly sticks it into her patient and observe as she takes her scalpel and quickly cuts out the gonads quick as a flash letting them fall into the pan at the end of the table. Quickly now you see Nylon Lynn stepping in and sewing up the spongy fleshy part of his sack and pulling it in tight to quickly cauterize the wound. And, we're done…and they are onto their next patient who they quickly repeat the same procedure. The quick jab to the balls and then slice of the scalpel as they quickly worked in unison to remove those testicles! We've got one minute remaining as these ladies get these bangers out in a jiffy! Way to go, Ladies! That's time!" and the whistle blows. "Very nice job, Ladies! That's 7 in 10 minutes!"

Diabolique and Lynn hug each other in their euphoria and scream, "Nothing is better than a man without Balls!" and exit the stage.

"Don't you love their enthusiasm? These ladies love their work, don't they?" Octavia giggles, and motions for the third group to begin setting things up on the stage and watched as Empress Shayne and Nurse Ginger prepare by just placing a simple tool on a small table they put in the center of the stage along with a very nervous looking patient who was just standing there. "Ladies, don't you have any other equipment?" They shook their heads and Octavia continued, "Okay! We're ready for our third and final Group today! Empress Shayne and Nurse Ginger, are you ready? On your Mark. Ready, Set, Go!" and blew the whistle. 


Immediately the imposing musculature of the Empress Shayne walked up to the patient standing on the stage and stood before him as she looked deep into his eyes. As quick as a flash this massive woman flipped onto her hands and did a handstand while the onlookers gasped in disbelief. The patient was shocked and stood with his eyes darting back in forth wondering what to do. He preceded to run. Nurse Ginger quickly caught him and brought him back to where he was standing. Empress Shayne was still standing on her hands as she said to him, "You don't want to change your mind? Do you?"

Frightened because of the bizarre scene of speaking to someone in the midst of a handstand he admitted, "Yes, I think I have."

Empress Shayne patiently reminded him it was his right to change his mind, of course, but she gently reminded him why he was here today. She noted, "I can see you are sporting a woody right now. You suffer deeply from MAP and your hardon is giving you away. You can't take your eyes of my boobs and my muscles. Right now you are starring at them upside down. Because you are seeing them at a different angle they are making you sport wood and you want to jerkoff, don't you? Don't you," she demanded, "Yes, you are! I see your erection you beta!"


Ashamed of himself for being so incredibly transparent he nodded his head and said, "Yes, I am a major masturbator. I admit it, Empress, your breasts are so distracting I can't help it and I am a beta."

Empress Shayne flipped back to an upright standing position and looked into his eyes and said, "Well, let's let you have a nice cum right now, shall we?"

Shocked the patient said, "Really, can I? Here in front of all these people?" 


She reached out with her massive strong hand and started stroking his penis for him and within about 25 seconds he blew the biggest hottest load of semen all over her. She smiled and wiped it off all over his shirt and gently leaned over and whispered in his ear, "There, that's better, isn't it, my little beta man?"


"Oh yes, Empress, boy did I need that. That really relieved my stress." 

"So now would you like to continue?" she inquired in a tone letting him know she was through with being patient with her charge.

Shocked he choked, "Continue?"

"You have been diagnosed with MAP, haven't you? Isn't that why you are here?"

"Ummmm………yes," he admitted and thought to himself, "Why am I starting to get hard again at the thought of her cutting off my manhood?"

She tapped her foot on the floor and crossed her arms while she starred deep into his eyes. After a few moments she cartwheeled back to her hands and began to wrap her legs around his neck. The terror in his face became evident. "Are you ready to lead a pussy free life? You know you have been ready your entire life. Betas can't be allowed the opportunity to reproduce!"

From deep within him he found his voice and he shouted, "Yes! Yes, I am ready to renounce my manhood and have you eliminate my masculinity! I surrender and admit I'm a worthless horny beta! I will give you my agates!"

From her handstand she began to wrap her legs around his neck and head and in about a minute and a half the patient was choked out. He fell to the floor where she reached into her pocket and pulled out her Emasculator Tool which she immediately placed on the spongy part of his scrotum skin and preceded to pinch his scrotum so hard it cut through his scrotum skin and popped his testes out almost like she had just popped a pimple. As quick as a flash Nurse Ginger began sewing the newly formed hole up and cauterized the wound.

The next man in line was very unsure of whether he wished to participate, but Empress Shayne walked towards him with her muscles rippling and reminded him this was what he had agreed to do and how very disappointed she would be if he resigned to change his mind. She reminded him he was free to change his mind, of course, but after all his wish was to have freedom from being a worthless masturbator and when she heard him state out load so the entire crowd could hear, "Yes, Mistress, I'll do it!" She cartwheeled to the ground and in her handstand walked towards him with her feet in the air and wrapped her legs around his neck and within a couple of minutes he fell to the floor and she repeated the orchidectomy by using the Emasculator to remove his testicles as well with Nurse Ginger stepping in to do her part to ensure his wounds were immediately sewn up tight and cauterized.


The whistle blew and Octavia yelled, "Time! Wow, wasn't that impressive? However, only two sterilizations in ten minutes. Still a very different technique and handled with a wonderful bedside manner. The Emasculator! I like it! Nice job ladies! There you have it, Ladies and Gentlemen, that's the conclusion of today's Exhibition and we'd love to receive any comments or criticism you might have in regards to what you've witnessed today. As we all know, BetaBites is in unchartered territory and we're growing and adapting as we go along. We are here today in our efforts to relieve men of the persistent problem of dealing with MAP affliction and also wish to cultivate a new sustainable protein for consumption in order to aid the world in fighting hunger. Let's join hands and work together to make the world a better place with better outcomes for everyone. No more unwanted pregnancies! No more hunger! No more waste of unwanted gonads! Now they will all be put to good use! Thank you again for your time and attention. Good Day." and Octavia took a bow and heard the applause coming from the Members of the Panel, the Dominas and Nurses, and the Staff as well as the many men wishing to be sterilized as soon as possible.


It couldn't be denied the Exhibition was an event that showcased some of the talents of the new Dominas and Nurses Octavia had hired and forced the office staff and factory workers to become acquainted and work together.


Chapter seven

Choose your Castratrix


As Octavia exited the stage she went into her office to await some of the comments from the Panel which would be brought to her by Edward as soon as he was able to chaperone them out of the building. Barbie walked into her office and inquired, "Which ones are we keeping?"

Octavia shrugged and said, "I don't see why we can't keep all of them? Each of them were effective. Some quicker than others, some less efficient, but the results were the same. Perhaps it even behooves us to give the Patients the privilege of choosing their own Castratrix?" 


"If you give them that choice, they'll all choose you!" she laughed but Octavia knew there was some truth in what she'd said. 


"Well, I wasn't ready to give up my day job just yet," she giggled and winked at Barbie who laughed on the way out the door. 

Octavia picked up the phone and dialed Jamie. He answered immediately and breathlessly said, "How did it go, Mistress?"


"I think it went rather well if I do say so myself, however, I'm waiting to hear the general consensus. Please call My Alpha and tell him I expect him at 8 pm tonight. And, I'm very hungry. I'll be bringing you a container of fresh agates for you to prepare for My dinner this evening. Tell Samuel I will be ready to be picked up in half an hour and tell him to get the box of nuts from Betty at the front desk." 

"Will do, Mistress, see you soon," he could hardly contain his happiness in his Mistress's success. How lucky he was to be owned by her. He knew he had to work quickly for things to be just right for her tonight.

Within a short time Edward came and knocked on Octavia's office door, "Well, our Panel was very impressed. Of course, they'd like the Dominas to work a little faster, but since they are procuring a product which is basically just labor intensive, it's a financial win for our investors. They're thrilled to be on board and wish for us to expand operations and distribution to major grocery store chains immediately."

"That's great news, Edward. I was thinking we ought to do a website where we can have my Michelin starred Chef Jennifer do videos where she demonstrates how best to cook the testes and perhaps have a series of different recipes to showcase what a delicious meat they really are. I love her recipes that we'll soon have in the frozen food department of the Betabites weenies, burgers, and also the ground Betabites. So many possibilities for people to get the protein they need and help eradicate hunger. You know it really makes me proud to not throw those family jewels away like I did in the past. Sometimes, I'd bronze them like I did Jamie's, but now I've got so many that it seems senseless to waste them. "

"Yes, Ma'am, it went extraordinarily well," he sighed, "Well, I've got to get back to my office," he started out the door.

"Thank you, Edward, I appreciate everything you've done to make this a success," Octavia smiled as he walked out.

"My pleasure, Ma'am,"

Betty's voice came over on the intercom, "Octavia, your driver's out front and waiting."

"Thank you, Betty. And, what did you think of today's events?"


"I think we need to hire more Dominas and Nurses, Ma'am," her blue eyes sparkled as she spoke with excitement. "We've got at least 3,800 new applicants that have sent in emails requesting the opportunity to start our screening program. We've got exactly 107 men who were hoping to be castrated today that are now waiting to get their procedures and we'll be lucky if we finish by 6 pm. Additionally, we've already conducted interviews and approved another 693 who are waiting to be scheduled to come in and be castrated. We need more help and we need it fast," she said hurriedly.

"Betty, tell Barbie to start putting out feelers for more Dominas and Nurses. I'm sure when the word gets out what we do there will be many qualified professionals who will offer their assistance to us in our endeavor. If it's one thing I know, Dominas always stick together and there is going to be a lot of work for one willing to pull up her latex and slash some gonads!"

As Octavia hung up the phone she recalled the first time she castrated a man and what a sense of pleasure it gave her. She liked to conjure up the scene again in her mind and thought how important it was to keep the intimacy of the Domina and the Nurse involved in the Patient's castration rather than turning the procedure into something done by a machine in a cold, unfeeling assembly line. She decided there and then to allow the Patients to have the gift of choice in choosing their Domina and Nurse in order to keep the orchidectomy's personal and meaningful. She felt in her heart it was simply the right thing to do knowing in the future her investors would let their greed get the best of them and try to maximize profits over the human component of being intimately involved in the testicle removal process.

On her way out the door, she shut the lights off to her office and walked past Betty's desk asking, "Did Samuel pick up my package?"

"Yes, he did, they are in the trunk," said Betty as she put a caller on hold. 


"Thank you, see you tomorrow, Betty," the front door opened automatically and she walked out to the limousine just in time to have Samuel jump out of his door and open hers.


"Rough day at the office?" he peaked at her from the rearview mirror. 

Samuel always made her very happy because they went way back together meeting in 1996 after she'd just completed her Mistress training in Munich. She came to Atlanta to set up shop as a young Domina. She had no clients. She had no dungeon. She called the Editor of Domination Directory International and after a live interview and several sessions given to their panel of advisors, they were happy to showcase her in their publication. Samuel was her very first gelding who found her through DDI. She was proud of the way she changed his life and he stayed with her all of these years ensuring she got where ever she needed to go safely. Over the years, he'd help carry her many suitcases of equipment as she went on tour to all of her cities she visited even out of the country. He was a good loyal eunuch and she was glad to have him and he always made certain she arrived safely and right on time.


Chapter eight

Alpha Time


Arriving home she walked into the living room and found her Alpha stud waiting patiently for her. Jamie had allowed him entry and he had a glass of her favorite cocktail ready to hand to her. When she came close he stood up towering over her and took her chin in his hand as he kissed her softly on the lips handing her glass and clinking his to it, "To your continued success." She smiled and kissed him sweetly as he hugged her into his huge 6'5" frame and held her tight. He was the epitomy of an Alpha Male, physically fit with an easy pearl white smile and big brown eyes with black hair thick hair. She loved his olive skin and the way he smelled of pure testosterone and for some reason trees. He had a successful business in the Panhandle of Florida which he sold and and invested. He now lived on the proceeds of his investments. He was always fun, patient and easy going making her laugh and always being submissive just enough for her to keep him around. He kissed her neck and nuzzled into her before he lifted her right off the floor and through her over his back like a cave man as he carried her into her bedroom as she laughed and ordered him to put her down which, of course, he did squarely in the middle of her bed. She watched as he took his time stripping his shirt and pants off revealing his 12 inch perfect erection as well as his perfectly toned body. Before he got into the bed with her he slowly began to kiss her toes and kiss by kiss make his way up to her lips and tenderly hold her while his ever growing throbbing erection rubbed against her body making her thirst for him. Teasingly he increased the pressure of his kisses and allowed his hands to wander as he caressed and massaged her body and whispered in her ear, "Would you ever castrate me?"

She giggled and said, "Yes, I just might if you ever disobey me." and she watched as his cock twitched at the thought. "Oooh, do you like the thought of Me taking your ballocks?" she teased in his ear. His touch became more intense as he rubbed his hardon against her inner thigh. He moaned in her ear and begged her to spread her legs so he could let this great big cock of his enter her sweet wet lusciously tight pussy. "I'm not sure you deserve my pussy, I've been working so hard all day."


"Oh, but I do," he pleaded with precum dripping from his massive throbbing veiny shaft and he continued to run his hands and lips all over her body. "And, nothing makes me harder than knowing I am having sex with a woman who is strong enough and capable enough to take my family jewels."

"What if I did decide to take them?" she bit his ear as a warning as he flipped her over so he had the advantage of being right on top of her with his big mushroom head right at her vulva. He felt it gently parting her pussy lips as he used pressure to gain entry. His hands wrapped around her head and neck and he french kissed her in the slowest deepest most intimate kiss she'd ever experienced as he whispered, "Then I would be ballless and you would be denying my bull cock entry to your wet vagina."

Returning his kisses she whispered, "You may enter," and felt his humungous real man penis slide home to her wet and waiting cervix as they both enjoyed the sensation of his penis being totally ensconced deep inside her. He began to pump in and out of her as hard and fast as he could almost like a piston pumping her with that finely toned muscular body and perfect abs splitting her in two as hard and deep as he possibly could before he started asking permission to come. "Denied," she responded as she ordered him to, "Pump me Harder….that's right. Pump me deeper."

Summoning all the control he possessed he tried his best to do exactly what she ordered and not come but go harder and deep as he continued thrusting in and out of her until he heard her moan and felt her begin to shake. Her pussy pulled his cock deeper inside of her and gave him the sensation of becoming incredibly tighter by gently squeezing him deeper and deeper as he could feel the wetness of her sweet orgasm. Upon feeling her pussy orgasming he began allowing his massive dick to begin ejaculating simultaneously joining her in ecstasy. Even so he still kept pumping in and out of her until he felt her finish her orgasmic pleasure and then and only then did he slow to a stop continuing to kiss her deeply and slowly. He was a fabulous lover and she had trained him well. When she was ready to release him, he slowly slid out of her and held her until they both giggled about how hungry they were. Octavia called out for Jamie to bring them dinner in bed to which he quickly came in with a tray and his new specialty of Cullions Fricassee along with a lovely burrata tomato salad with balsamic vinaigrette. For dessert Jamie procured a tiny tarte tatin which he'd recently learned to make in his new cooking classes Octavia signed him up for to make her favorite delights. He stood by to make certain Octavia and her Alpha had whatever they needed to make sure they had the sustenance only those at the top of the food chain require. Jamie loved hearing Octavia enjoy her time with her Alpha as he knew she needed a break from her demanding work schedule. However, when she was finished with him, Jamie escorted him out the door as Octavia preferred to sleep alone with only her dear Eunuch there to attend to anything she might need in the night especially cleaning her up from her lovemaking with her Alpha.

As Jamie ensured she had everything she needed before she went to bed, she said, "Goodnight Jamie, I love my life as a Castratrix! There are so many men needing to be gelded! You know, I think every woman deserves a real man like my Alpha. Maybe I should get a couple more because Alphas are so much fun."

"Good night, My Queen, I love my life as your eunuch cuckold! And, of course, you deserve all the Alphas in the world" he whispered as she drifted off to sleep.
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