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To all the ladies,

For every douche bag you meet at the bars, there is a ball thief waiting to correct the problem. Just smile and know his day will come.

Jessica is tired of the way boys have treated her all her life. After a particularly bad break up, she finally realized her life’s mission and became a ball thief. In no time, her collection grows. Hopefully, the police will remain far behind so she can continue her work.
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Reports of the Ball Thief

Jessica quietly stared at her glass of wine ignoring the noise of the crowded bar. She was keeping her head down hoping no one notices her. It is not hard since everyone has been keeping to their self as reports of a mysterious woman who picks up men at the bar only to castrate them has spread across the city. Everyone is nervous. Guys are now hesitant to approach a woman they do not know. What if she is the secret castratrix waiting to pounce?

People are rightfully scared. Who knows when this mysterious woman will strike. So far, five men have been admitted to the hospital following the procedure. At first, the authorities just thought they were making up the story to explain a voluntary castration; but new reports kept happening. When they went public, three more men came forward. Then another six appeared. People suspect there are others who are just too embarrassed to admit they had their balls harvested.

While the rest are worried about the thief, Jessica worried she will get caught. She has been lucky so far. Targeting only aggressive jerks who think they are god’s gift to woman, most of her victims could not give a decent description of her to the police. All they know is she is hot with large breasts and a firm ass. Not nearly enough details for the cops to go on in an investigation.

Their arrogance pisses her off. That is part of the reason she started to cutoff their balls. They don’t appreciate or respect women. She had always secretly desired to put them in their place, but it wasn’t until her last boyfriend cheated on her that finally pushed her over the limit. It wasn’t the first time a guy cheated on her; hell, it wasn’t even the first time this boyfriend cheated. She just naturally picked shitty men and they always seemed to have a wondering penis. Enough was enough. She needed to stop men like that to protect other women. Castration seemed like an appropriate punishment.


Her First Trophy

Jessica still remembers her first victim. He was a blonde haired frat boy who never grew up. Yeah he was now an investment banker, but he still was a jackass who thought people only cared about his job or money. He acted like he owned the world. Jessica needed to own his jewels. She saw him at the bar and it did not take much effort for him to approach her. After all, Jessica is a tall, thin brunette with large C breasts and a short skirt – his obvious target. She winked at him and ran her tongue around the straw in her drink. In no time, he approached her like a dog in heat.

Jessica stayed cool and remembered everything she planned out ahead of time. Acting like a ditzy drunk girl, her mark though he was about to get an easy lay. He had no idea what she really had planned. With a giggle and a clap, Jessica cheered when the boy ordered two shots of whiskey. “I have an idea, why don’t you take the shot between my breast?” Jessica asked while shacking her enormous cleavage. Obviously, he was never going to pass the opportunity.

Jessica quickly grabbed his shot and placed it between her breasts. Her move was clean and no one noticed she dropped a Benzo into the whiskey. The drug won’t cause him to lose control or do anything he would not otherwise do. It simply prevents him from remembering the details of the night. Tomorrow, he will just remember the hot babe but would not be able to describe her. If he acted like a normal human, Jessica still planned on letting him out of her trap.

Of course, Jessica knew he would never act like a gentleman. After all, the tool though women were god’s gift to service his every needs. It was clear as soon as he took the shot, he started to grab her breast and lick for the spilled drink between her cleavage. Without asking, he kept grabbing her ass and squeezing. After a few more drinks, he even started to grope her in the bar. Jessica played along in order to not draw attention to herself. Finally, she suggested the find somewhere more private. 

After a short walk, they reached her target’s apartment. There were neither cameras nor a doorman. No one saw the two enter the building together. She entered the apartment and immediately locked the door. Pushing her target to the bedroom, she started to kiss him heavily. He landed on the bed and she straddled his legs kept kissing. After several minutes, she removed her tongue from his mouth and finally spoke.

“I have an idea that I think you might like; though it is sort of kinky. I want to tie you up and have my way with you. Make you completely helpless. Let me do anything I want to your naked body.”

As she spoke, Jessica slowly shook her breasts in his face and then sucked her thumb. Between the sexy goddess on his lap and the concept of some light BDSM sex, he quickly agreed. Within seconds, he was naked and Jessica was tying him spread eagle on the bed.

Jessica rubbed his chest and bit her lip. He was helpless and she had the power. “You are making me so wet,” Jessica exclaimed as she lifted her skirt and sat on his face. Instinctively, he started to suck her pussy as Jessica enjoyed the sensation. Arching her back, she almost abandoned her plan but quickly returned to her goal after her first climax. Crawling off his face, she kissed the boy again before walking out of the room. Jessica needed her purse which was in the living room. It only took a moment, but the anticipation was killing both of them. Jessica wanted her trophies and the boy wanted the sex he thought he was about to get.

When she returned, Jessica pulled a ball gag out of her purse. “I am wild and we don’t want you waking the neighbors with your screams,” she explained. Without letting him say a word, she kissed him one last time and slid the gag into his mouth. Once she fastened the strap, there was no way for him to spit it out and start to scream. She kissed his forehead and simply said, “Just a few more things and then we will be ready.” He just shook his head thinking he was about to get laid.

Out of view, Jessica loads a band on the elastor she kept in her purse. Once it was loaded, she started to suck his balls. Jessica wasn’t trying to please her trapped victim. No, she just needed his balls to warm up to make it easier to slide on the tool. When they were warm, she started to slide each ball through the stretched band. Her victim was confused and could not tell what Jessica was doing as she worked each testicle through the outstretched elastor’s band. Once through, she struggled to release the band from the tool. It took almost a minute, but slowly she got the band free. It was tight and placed high up on his scrotum. Clearly it was painful since he started to wriggle. The ropes were taught, so Jessica did not worry about him getting free.

The elastor’s job was only half done. Jessica needed a second band placed just below the first. She placed it on the tool and squeezed to open the jaws. Struggling to get the balls through a second time, it took Jessica longer to get the band in place. Again, she slowly rolled the band off the elastor’s metal pins. It snapped tightly in place approximately one centimeter below the upper band.  Jessica just smiled at her work and looked at her victim’s face.

“I am going to take your balls tonight and you are going to let me. I want you to shake your head yes to give me permission. If you do not, I will take your balls anyways but I will also leave one of these bands on your penis as I leave. By the time you wake, the doctors will have no choice but to remove your cock. Do you UNDERSTAND?”

Quickly, he shook his head yes and Jessica smiled again. With permission granted, she grabbed the sharp razor from her purse. Licking his cock’s shaft, Jessica wondered if she should give him one last release before taking his balls. She slid her tongue around the penis’s head and slid it down her throat. He was not that large, so Jessica had no problem swallowing the entire shaft. Pulling her head off his cock, she gently sucked her breath giving sensation to her blowjob. Again, she licked his shaft. He seemed to enjoy her oral skills, but Jessica decided that was enough. The balls had enough time under band to stop the blood flow.

Holding his scrotum with her left hand, Jessica placed razor between the bands. She looked at her victim and winked as she started to make the cut between the bands. With a little effort, the sharp blade cut the taught skin. There was minimal blood as the testicles encased with the scrotum separated from the rest of the body. He tried to scream, but the ball gag muffled all the noise. In no time, the entire procedure was over and Jessica placed his severed balls on his chest. Both of them just started at the freed balls.

He cried like a baby for almost an hour. Jessica just held him tight with his head between her breasts. She kissed his forehead and stroked his hair. Gently, she whispered, “This is better for everyone. You will be a better member of society without this poison flowing through your body. You are lucky.” After a while, he seemed to understand and accept his fate. Jessica knew it was time to leave. She grabbed a syringe and injected a drug into the boy. In no time, he was out cold and she could untie him and leave without anyone noticing.


Rise of the Ball Thief

Everything worked out exactly as she had planned. Her trophy sat in a jar on the mantle. Every day for the next week, Jessica would look at it as she opened the paper looking for any news story about the event. Nothing appeared.  After two weeks, still nothing. After a month, Jessica stopped looking in the news for any reports about a castratrix.

Realizing no one was looking for her; Jessica put her trophy on a self in her room and started to plan her next conquest. She was hooked and would not settle with only one prize. After all, the world was filled with jerks that needed to be corrected. That night, she loaded her tools and got dressed for a night at the club.

Dressed in her sluttiest dress, Jessica searched for her next victim. Again, Jessica quickly drew the attention of the type of guy for which she was looking. Her tight, skimpy dress brought them like moths to a flame. In no time, Jessica was amassing quite a collection. 

Most nights, her plan went off without a hitch. A few times, she aborted when she discovered the target a roommate or security system that could identify her if she acted. In those cases, Jessica just slept with the guy and acted like any other awkward hookup the next morning. It was the perfect cover. She would quickly grab her stuff and leave the unsuspecting target none the wiser. They probably thought positively of their conquest without knowing the real truth.

One night, Jessica had a target back to his apartment. She was suggesting kinky sex when the roommate arrived. Again, Jessica was about to abort but the roommate acted as much of a jerk as her target. Quickly, she made a new plan.

With a giggle, Jessica lowered her top to accentuate her cleavage. With her hair in her face, she suggested everyone has a few more drinks to keep the fun going. “You know boys, I don’t mind doing both of you together. I would be rather fun if you two are interested.” Of course they were interested. Jessica was a smoking hot goddess and they were horny.

Without waiting for their response, Jessica lowered her panties and threw them at the roommate. Quickly, she walked to the fridge and grabbed three beers. Putting her spare drugs in one of the bottles, Jessica carried them out to the boys. Making sure to hand the appropriate bottle to the roommate, Jessica smiled. “This will be my first time taking two boys at the same time. I am glad you both are here to volunteer.”

“Here is what I want. You (pointing to the roommate) are tied to the chair so you cannot touch anything unless I allow it. I will then ride you while he does me. Then we can go to the bed and switch with him tied and you free. Does that work?”

The boys agreed and the initial target started to tie up his roommate. “Make sure he can see the bed. I want to start here and I want him to watch,” Jessica instructed as she started to play with herself as she stretched out on the mattress.

When the roommate was secured, the initial target joined Jessica. She started to kiss him back and rolled him over so she was on top. With her weight on his chest, she slid her hands up his arms. With her large breasts in his face, she used handcuffs to secure his wrists. Seeing the confused look on his face, Jessica informed him, “don’t worry baby, we will have fun. I just want to be in control.” Any concern he expressed dissipated as Jessica kissed down his body and started to stroke his cock. As he was relaxed, he did not object as Jessica secured his legs.

“I don’t want you making any noise as I do your friend,” Jessica declared. “Open your mouth, I want you gagged.”

In the heat of passion, the target opened his mouth and let Jessica put in a ball gag. With him fully secured and gagged, she kissed the gag and then his forehead. “Make sure you watch. Your turn is after I am done with him,” she said as she stroked his cheek.

Jessica returned to the naked roommate tied to a chair. She examined the ropes and made sure he was truly secured. Sitting on his lap, she asked “Are you ready to give him a show?” The roommate just shook his head and attempted to kiss Jessica. She guided his head between her breasts and then tilted it back. The maneuver meant his mouth was wide open which allowed her to place another gag.  “I don’t want you to scream,” Jessica cooed as she stroked his cheek after securing the gag.

To her surprise, Jessica managed to get both boys tied and gagged. It was time for her to make her move. “I will be right back. I just need to grab a toy out of my purse. Don’t worry, I think you will like the results,” Jessica said as she purposefully swayed her ass.  The thought of castrating both boys turned her on and they could see that her crouch started to glisten from the pre-cum.

Jessica returned with her bag. She kissed the gag of the roommate before getting on her knees. “You are first as promised.” She started to rub his balls until they hung low. Not knowing her plan, he enjoyed the action and closed his eyes. His cock started to get hard causing Jessica to smirk as she pulled the elastor from her bag. Carefully, she maneuvered his balls through the stretched band. Sucking his rather large cock, Jessica released the band to a tight snap.

It was only at that point did he realized what was happening. It was too late. Jessica prepared the elastor with a second band. He tried to beg and fight the ropes tying him to the chair, but nothing came from his struggles. Jessica took out her blade and slowly traced it down his chest.

“Don’t worry baby, I have done this plenty of times. It is no big deal. In fact, you will love the result and eventually be grateful for tonight. I want you to shake your head to approve or else I will also cut off your cock. It would be a shame since I actually like your cock. If it was a different scenario, I may even have let you fuck me.”

Jessica quickly sliced the scrotum between the bands. The roommate squealed and cried as the sack hit the floor. With her eyes closed, Jessica just absorbed the power she released. The feeling overwhelmed her. It was orgasmic. Then she realized her work was only half done.

With the roommate finshed, Jessica moved to the bed. The target could see what just happened to his friend, so he was greatly struggling. Jessica had to act quickly. She grabbed the elastor and fought him to get the bands placed. “You will get castrated tonight. If you don’t stop fighting me, I will take your tiny pathetic dick as well.” He didn’t hear her or didn’t care what she said. He kept fighting which made it difficult to properly place the second band. Having struggled, Jessica reloaded the elastor and placed the band down the shaft of his cock. The struggle intensified as Jessica placed the final band on his cock.

Her target sealed his fate. She was going to have to take everything. While he was already screaming through the gag, Jessica placed the knife on his sack. “You did this to yourself. The way you treat women is poor. If you treated them like humans, I would not have joined you tonight.” He continued to struggle as Jessica started to slice. Rather than a fast cut, Jessica slowly worked the sharp knife like a saw. With several pulls, Jessica finally made it through the scrotum.

Jessica was not done with her target. She still needed to cut his cock. Again she started to slowly cut it free. With several passes, Jessica was finished. She placed both the severed ball sac and dick on his chest. “Look at your toys. This is the last time you will ever see them,” Jessica informed him as she cleaned up and prepared two syringes of sleep medicine. In no time, she injected both boys and waited for them to fall asleep. After freeing both sleeping victims, Jessica snuck out of the apartment in the early hours of the morning.   


Making the Papers

Night after night, Jessica went out and found another jerk that treated woman poorly. In the twilight hours of the morning, she would come home with her fresh trophies. For the most part, operation jewel thief went off without a hitch. Most of the men would understand their predicament and agree to her slicing their testicles. Unfortunately, a few refused. The first time, Jessica was uncertain what to do. She just took his balls but didn’t like the fact he called her bluff. From that point on, Jessica was determined to follow through with her threat.

After two months, Jessica had a second opportunity. A handsome, muscular guy with dark brown hair lay strapped to his bead. Jessica had already placed the bands and gave him the question. “Agree to the castration or I band your cock as well,” Jessica repeated. He continued to refuse, so Jessica grabbed the elastor. She attached a third band and squeezed the device to open it wide. The hard, straight cock was easy for her to slide the device all the way to the base. As the bad rolled off the estator and squeezed the shaft tight, the boy squealed like a pig. He obviously thought Jessica was bluffing. She could see him bag and start agreeing through his muffled mouth, but it was too late. Jessica had placed the band and there was no going back.

Jessica grabbed her razor and sliced his testicles free.  Showing them before her victim, Jessica squeezed them slightly and commented “See there was nothing to the castration. I hope tomorrow you have as much luck with your penis.” Tears were in his eyes as Jessica gave him the sleeping drug. She wanted to leave and could not go until she collected her bindings. Once he was unconscious, she freed the lad and packed her belongings. With a kiss on his forehead, Jessica went home with the band still attached around his cock.

Again, Jessica watched the paper. This time, however, there was a report of the incident. Jessica was nervous and carefully dissected the article. The key points came out clear. The police were investigating an assault where an unknown woman castrated an undisclosed male after meeting her at a bar. Not only did she take his testicles, but she left an elastor band attached to his cock for an extended period of time. As a result, the doctors were forced to amputate the victim’s penis. He could not describe the woman in question.

The initial article seemed rather tame, so Jessica did not change her habits. For the next week, she kept her nightly hunting routine and collected several more trophies. Finally, the full story broke. The initial victim was not alone. Several more men came forward with a similar story: They met a hot woman at a bar who tied them up and then castrated them. Other than she was hot, the details were fuzzy. Until the first news article, they were all too embarrassed to come forward.

The newspapers went wild. For weeks, new victims came forward and they kept running the stories of the victims. The news could not get enough of the story of a mysterious ball thief who would castrate helpless men.

The heat was getting too much, and Jessica decided to lay low for a while. She still would go out, but she stopped taking her tools. Guys were still acting like jerks, but everyone was more cautious based on the news. Jessica was not in the mood to actually mingle and meet people. Everywhere she looked, Jessica would see guys who deserved her knife. Unfortunately, Jessica could not collect trophies with the police investigations active.

Going out had become a routine, but it was never same. Eventually, Jessica just ordered a glass of wine and ignored the crowd. Her nights out on the town were ruined. Quietly, she would enjoy her glass of wine and listen to the crowds discuss the recent attacks. Every night, she would leave alone thinking of the trophies she was missing. Before crawling into bed, Jessica would fall asleep staring at her display case holding the 60 trophies she managed to collect.
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Mistress Victoria is a young author of erotic fiction largely based on her life experiences with her long time obedient submissive husband. Based in New York City, she loves to entertain and humiliate her little Subby by pushing his boundaries. The two are active members of lifestyle clubs and Victoria loves helping introduce the lifestyle to potential new mistresses. Her favorite activities are chastity, cuckolding, BBC, strap-on play and humiliating Subby sexually. As far as Victoria is concerned, nothing is off the table including forced-bi activities where she routinely has Subby satisfy her lovers orally and occasionally anally. Other than having her submissive where panties, she does not regularly feminize Subby. 

After years of practice, Victoria is very skilled at teasing her submissive husband; but, she is always looking for new ways to punish Subby or to humiliate him. She loves her readers and encourages them to offer suggestions or to just reach out for ideas to turn them on. Before committing to writing a story, she will try to test nearly everything on her obedient submissive – as long as it doesn’t leave a permanent mark. (Other than the tattoos she has already used to mark her property.)  

Contact her at: Mistress.Victoria.Erotica@gmail.com

If you liked her story, please rate the book or try one of the others she has written. Alternatively, try one of the stories written by her Subby under the nom de plume “Obedient Submissive.” Finally, Mistress Victoria also has a Patreon page if you would like to help support a young female dominate. Sales and Patreon support help bring wonder stories about female dominance to life.

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
he ball
[ Nief

MISTRESS VICTORIA






OEBPS/image_139.jpg





