
WARNING: This story contains scenes of penectomy (removal of the penis), castration 

(removal of the testicles), nullification (removal of all malebits), hypnosis and has scenes 

which are of a homosexual nature. If you dont like any of these you may be best closing the 

document now ;) 
 

 

It was a cold snowy morning and an ocelot was trudging down a snow covered path. His name was 

Jake, an 18 year old who had started veterinarian college just a couple of months ago.  

‘Good thing I dressed warm’ he thought as he padded onwards – he was wearing plenty of layers. 

He’d got his tracksuit bottoms on, a t-shirt under a hoodie and that its self was under a big warm 

winter coat. On his head a woolly hat with double-insulated earpockets and on his hands – nice 

warm gloves.  

He finally wandered down the drive of a small cottage and knocked on the door. He was greeted by 

a Husky, also dressed warmly. Jake spoke first. 

“Hey Kai, you ready?” the ocelot asked 

“yeah! You timed it just right, just finished putting my shoes on” the Husky responded.  

The husky was dressed similarly to Jake, with a hat, warm coat and sweatpants, though unlike Jake, 

he didn’t have typical fur to his species. He had a deep purple fur rather than typical husky grey 

though the white fur was the same. 

The two set off back down the drive.  

“So..” said the husky as they walked down the path of country lane back in the direction the Ocelot 

had come from “What did you and Vicky get up to last night?” the husky said with a grin 

Jake grinned “well .. we went and had pizza, and I went back to her place. Seriously, as soon as we 

were in her room she pounced me! .. hell I thought .. you know – her being a wolf, she was gonna 

eat me or something the way she did! But she pinned me down and kissed!”  

“aww man, you have a girl who’s gonna dom you.. hahaha she’s so gonna wear the pants” Kai 

replied smirking 

“shutup..” Jake replied 

“so….. what happened then?” Kai asked – curious to know more. 

“you think I’m gonna tell you now you said that?”  the ocelot replied 

“sure! – I’m your best mate, you tell me everything sooner or later” Kai snickered 

Jake looked around them to check there was no one around behind them – though he knew there 

wasn’t – or he would have heard them in the snow. 



“Fine .. next minute she had her hand down my pants feeling me up .. I neeeevvverr thought she’d 

be like this! .. then she undoes my pants and starts blowing me! .. I mean .. fuck! … and I don’t know 

if It was me? Or just she knew what she was doing . . but she was good..”  

“I guess the wolf likes the kitty dick!” Kai laughed and gave Jake a light shove 

“well .. it kinda helped she has this kink to erm. Well you know I have human like bits? .. she loves 

that. . and uncut? .. apparently that just drives her wild..” Jake said, blushing slightly 

“eeeeh, I guess you dropped lucky there. I always thought you had a fucking weird dick personally” 

Kai replied sticking his tongue out 

“reaaaaaaally? Mr lumpy dick” Jake replied nudging Kai out onto the snow covered road  

“lumpy dick?” Kai replied 

“yeaaaah.. like.. its got well.. its not straight is it.” Jake said trying to work out how to describe his 

best friend’s dick.. it’d been a year or so since he’d seen it properly in the changing room at school 

“haha … and I never got a stiffy in the changing rooms neither” 

“oh for fucks saaakke ..” Kai said “will you just drop it .. was bad enough the other guys saw…. I don’t 

even know why it had to happen then.” 

“pfff… you saw my dick! Hahaha” Jake said  

“heeeey .. cmon .. we promised to keep all that quiet” Kai said “it was like 3 years ago..” 

Jake grinned “yeah… but it was kinda fun ;) trying to keep quiet? So no one heard us .. besides it was 

cool to experiment!” 

“AAAND if anyone knew we did that everyone would say we’re gay…” Kai said back 

“fuck em. I’ve got a girlfriend – so that screws that up huh?” Jake said  

“yeah.. well I don’t yet so – shh..” Kai replied 

“oh alright…. I gotta take a leak – gonna call off at the public toilets round the corner kay?” Jake said 

as they grew closer towards the town – the snowy roofed buildings now coming up down the road. 

As the two friends came up to a junction – Jake turned left and headed down a few feet before 

heading into a red bricked public toilet block. 

Jake wandered up to a urinal and pulled down his sweatpants and undies at the front, letting his soft 

dick flop out. He pulled off his right glove and grasped his uncut cathood in his paw a moment.. ‘fuck 

its cold out today.. even my dick’s cold..’ he thought as he warmed it up a little before stretching the 

foreskin out a little and flapping it up and down a little to loosen it up – before finally starting to pee.  

It was then someone else wandered into the toilet block, Jake didn’t see who – but they wandered 

behind him and went into one of the cubicles. He finished off – and gave his dick a shake – before 

pulling it back into his pants and turned to leave – when he heard a voice from behind him 



“Hey” said the voice  

Jake turned round and saw a raccoon in a black hoodie stood looking at him 

“sup?” Jake replied  

“Sleep.” The raccoon said gesturing down at the ground. 

Jake’s head just dropped and he stood there. 

“good.” Said the raccoon and he stepped up to the Ocelot. He’d seen what the cat had to offer as 

he’d wandered in – but he’d also seen the cat had been walking with his friend earlier too.. and even 

overheard a little conversation about them having experimented with each other.. he figured these 

two would be a good catch.. but he had another job to do.. He moved his paw down and groped at 

the ocelot’s crotch – feeling him up a little, tracing his package with is fingers “okay .. I need you to 

do something for me. An hour after you wake up, you are going to have a deep feeling inside you .. 

that you have this urge to cut off your cock and balls – even your sack. But you don’t just want that.. 

you find it super horny to have the idea of your cock and balls in a box – with your friend’s .. and 

when they are – you’ll put them out next to the trashcan. You wont care how you get your friend’s 

dick and balls – but you must – your horniness is going to drive you on. Got that?”  

Jake nodded slightly  

“good. now when I tell you to start, count down from 10. You will remember nothing about seeing 

me. Start counting now.” The Raccoon said, now turning and walking out of the toilets. 

Jake did as he was told, counting down quietly from 10 – and when he got to 0- he looked up.. He 

looked around not really knowing why he was now looking away from the door .. but never mind. He 

turned, put his other glove back on and headed out of the toilet block – back up the path to Kai, 

who’d been waiting on the corner.  

“I thought I was gonna freeze you were so long!” Kai said as Jake approached 

“yeaaahhh whatever.” The ocelot replied 

The two carried on into town, and walked into the arcade.  The two friends had always enjoyed retro 

games, and this place was the only games place which had the old setups. 

After an hour or so, Jake had just got killed on a ninja game.. something about the blades seem to hit 

him.. and he couldn’t help but start thinking weird thoughts. Thoughts which started to make his 

sweatpants bulge a little … He looked over at Kai who was playing another game a few machines 

away from him and started thinking back to when they were experimenting .. and added it all 

together.. ‘fuck why am I so horny about this?!...’ he thought. 

Jake stepped round the side of the machine he had been on and desperately started to think.. why? 

Why was he wanting this?... his heart started to race though… he just .. had to do this .. but how?? …  

he decided he didn’t care about repercussions .. whatever happened after – it did not matter.. Vicky 

– whatever… he just needed to do this.. and ‘fuck what a rush’ he thought.. 



Finally after thinking for a few minutes he stepped back out from the side of the machine – and saw 

Kai stepping from his machine  

“Hey Kai.. I’m cold – you wanna come back to mine maybe? Can play some two players on an 

emulator?”  Jake asked 

“Sure – I guess? Didn’t you want to go get lunch?” Kai asked heading over to Jake 

“There’s some stuff in the fridge, can have lunch back at my place” Jake said heading out of the 

arcade 

“Erm, okay. It is pretty cold today” Kai said following Jake out. 

The two friends headed back to Jakes house – and then up to his room. It was a large room with a 

double bed, posters on the walls of various cars and bikes, a desk with a laptop on it and the floor 

was reasonably tidy – except a few strewn clothes and shoes thrown about.  

Kai sat down on Jakes bed as Jake turned on the laptop – and hooked up a couple of controllers . 

“You probably should pull the curtains closed – there’s light shining off the screen” Kai said  

“yeah. Hold up” Jake said and headed round the bed and closed the curtains – and quietly picked up 

a cricket bat he had next to his bed.. His heart was racing…. And while Kai was watching the laptop 

start up – Jake swung the bat  at the Husky’s head. 

There was a thunk as the bat hit ..Kai fell sideways onto the bed. 

Jake’s heart was beating faster than he had ever known it to – and there was so much adrenaline 

coarsening in his blood right now his arms and hands were shaking slightly. He hit the light switch to 

give him some extra light and headed over to his best friend .. who he’d just knocked out cold.  

He helped the husky so he was laying unconscious on his back, his legs still over the edge of the 

bed… he looked at his friend.. thinking back to that time when they’d experimented.. and his eyes 

trained on Kai’s crotch. Because he was wearing sweat pants like himself, there was a pronounced 

bulge where his best friend’s bits were… he knelt down and moved his friends legs apart a little and 

moved forwards between his legs and nosed into that soft warm bulge .. He hadn’t smelt his best 

friend’s scent for years .. he’d loved it then and he loved it now. He rubbed his paws over the bulge 

and pulled those sweatpants down at the front – exposing his friend’s briefs .  

Again he nosed into the bulge – taking in deep breaths of his friend’s scent .. his own pants tenting 

almost painfully at the front before he pulled his friend’s undies down exposing his fluffy white 

sheath and pouch. 

He nuzzled that sheath around a little – feeling it twitch ever so slightly as he did .. and the pink tip 

of his best friend’s dick starting to emerge..   

Jake stood up now, and pulled his friend’s pants and undies right down to his ankles before reaching 

forward for his friend’s sheath .. kneading it in his paw – cupping his friend’s pouch in his other and 

squeezing.. rubbing at that sheath – feeling every twitch and movement of the husky’s dick as it 

slowly grew in his hands. As it slipped half way from its protective furry sheath – he moved down 



and nuzzled at the hot husky flesh .. his friend’s scent so strong…  He had to get his own dick out 

now .. his friend’s scent had made it uncomfortable for him to have his dick held up inside clothes 

any longer… He pulled his own sweatpants and briefs down, letting his hard uncut member bounce 

out - his foreskin still covering his tip even when hard. 

He reached down again – this time grasping his unconscious friend’s shaft in his paw and gently 

stroking it up and down, urging it to fully expose its self .. ‘soon.. my and his dicks will be together…’ 

he thought to himself … he moved forwards between his friend’s legs and pushed his crotch right 

up.. and brought his own member up against his friends, holding them together – feeling his friend’s 

warmth on his own.. he looked down at the two cocks together and mrrrrd .. his friend’s husky cock 

was now fully hard.. and it was time for the next part…  

Jake wandered to a cupboard  by his desk and pulled out a box of his vet supplies he’d got for college 

– and pulled out his elastrator and the bands he needed for it … He’d not used it before – only learnt 

how it worked and how to use .. ‘but practice makes perfect’ – he thought as he approached his 

friend loading the device … he opened the band as far as he could – he was worried it was going to 

snap .. but the ring just stretched thin – and held its self together. He moved the elastrator down his 

friend’s shaft.. and then pulled Kai’s fluffy sack through with both of his husky nuts. He then pushed 

the elastrator down as far as he could – getting Kai’s sheath in as well – before SNAP! 

The vicious rubber ring tightened – trapping the whole husky package inside its self.. The husky cock 

bounced up a little as it was restricted so much and Jake quickly reloaded and repeated – double 

ringing those precious bits of his best friend.. 

He couldn’t believe he was doing this .. he was actually going to take his best friend’s dick and balls! 

… He began panting a little as he got a surgical knife now – and moved down.. he put the knife into 

the fur of the sheath he had trapped between the two rings, his nose nuzzling at the slightly cooler 

flesh of his best friend’s cock, and began to cut .. this bit he had already learnt – how to make clean, 

precise cuts.. the flesh parted easily at the knife’s edge .. he sliced first round the sheath, and then 

round – under the sack. The ring had made this easier by squishing it all together in a neat ring… he 

felt the dick flop a little more – against his cheek as he cut deeper.. and deeper – the balls came 

loose first.. and he worked his knife up – and round – until it found the part he knew would be there 

–the baculum. He worked his knife over it – edging into it little by little – until finally – he took hold 

of his friend’s dick, now loose- and snapped it back – a snapping noise was heard – and his best 

friend’s whole package came away – in his paw……. He stumbled back a little realising – it was his … 

he grabbed his dick with his other paw and started jerking himself a little gasping as he moved his 

friend’s bits up to his nose sniffing and nosing at it, his back resting against his bedroom wall..  

Pre began drooling from his own cockhead, his foreskin sliding back and forth over it as he pawed.. 

but he knew .. now he needed to take his own…. He panted heavily now .. and pulled out a shoe box 

from under his bed, emptied the contents onto the floor and rested his friend’s package into it – and 

set it down on his desk next to his laptop. 

He loaded back up the elastrator .. and slipped his throbbing uncut member through the ring, and 

then pulled his own sack through … before closing his eyes tight and snapping the ring off. He felt it 

bite – harshly.. It hurt more than he thought it would .. and gave out a little squeak… his dick 

bounced – and pulsed as it happened … and a drip of pre fell from the tip of his foreskin – to the 



bedroom carpet.  He loaded up the second band and as he had before – and now for the fourth time 

– snapped the ring off just a little way forward of the first band… his package now utterly trapped – 

all neatly bundled together as it never had done before.. bouncing to each of his quick paced heart 

beats.. he gently rubbed his paw over his rock hard member… he could feel sensation still and it 

drove him on… he grabbed another knife… holding his full package in his left paw.. and started 

slicing round the flesh of his cock first – circularly down the left, under through his sac and up the 

right… he gritted his teeth – the pain was only giving him extra pleasure… He kept going – his dick 

getting looser…. He stopped.. his member half cut through – he still had some sensation… he 

grasped his cock by the shaft… his precious member – teasing at the tip of his foreskin, pawing it .. 

he started pawing properly with his left paw… slicing more with the knife in his right, and suddenly 

he gritted his teeth.. squeaking …. He was cumming! … it was happening! A blob of seed oozed from 

his tip – its force restricted by those bands… and as he was in mid-orgasm he yanked his paw up – 

through the last remaining flesh… he fell back against his bedroom wall with a thud – as a jet of 

liquid shot from the hole in his crotch – his cock and balls coming free in his left hand – dripping cum 

on the floor and he slid down until he was sat on the floor .. panting heavily… his now severed 

package in his left paw….  

He looked at it as he sat in the afterglow … teasing his foreskin a little .. no sensation now though … 

as he finally came down from his glow – he stood back up – and walked to the box on his desk – his 

friend’s cooling but still warm package waiting – he placed his own beside it – pushing them 

together in the box and mrrrrrrd at the sight… he went to grab his crotch – to paw … but there was 

nothing there now …. So he rummaged in his cupboard and pulled out a bad dragon toy he’d had for 

a year or so … and set it on the desk…. Then he pulled his phone out of his coat pocket that was on 

the floor – and took a picture of the packages in the box …. He knew what he had to do now .. put 

them out with the trash – then he’d be back in to play..  

Jake pulled on his pants.. and gave his friend’s dick one last rub – and over the tip – a little of his 

friend’s pre escaping onto his finger as he did … and put the lid on the box. He then picked up the 

box – feeling the weight of his and his friend’s packages inside, and headed down, out of the back 

door and round the side of his parents house – and put the box down by the trashcans – resting on 

the snow. He then ran back inside and upstairs .. grabbing his phone and the dildo – jumping on the 

bed beside his still unconscious friend – and began to play. 

Outside, a  raccoon in a black hoodie calmly wandered up the drive and down the side of the house. 

and took the lid off – looking inside.  

Two perfect packages – one a husky package – with a drip of pre escaping its hard member’s tip, the 

other a human like package from an ocelot, with its last seed still drooling from its foreskin’s tip  

resting up against each other. The scent of the two friend’s packages was hypnotising in its self.. The 

raccoon admitted – that the ocelot boy – had done an exceptional job. 

He took out the husky package first to have a closer look. It was still warm. He held it to his nose and 

chrrrd happily – this boy had a sweet scent. He licked up the shaft – and lapping the pre that was 

dripping from its tip.. savouring its sweet salty bitterness.. and then suckled gently on the tip 

thinking how this boy had lost his package without ever knowing who now owned them. He let the 

husky dick slip from his lips and placed it back in the box – now taking out the ocelot package and 

looking over it 



It was a pretty package. Uncut, the floppy foreskin at its tip still drooling a little cloudy seed. ‘The cat 

must have enjoyed every moment’ twomasks thought to himself. He grasped at the balls – still held 

in the white pouch covered in velvety fur and squeezed at the orbs inside, gripping the shaft 

between his thumb and finger – before rapping his other paw around the end of it, gently pulling 

back – allowing that foreskin to roll back – over the head and exposing the glistening flared purple 

glands inside.   

The raccoon lapped the underside of the shiny glands-  catching some more of the boy’s last seed – 

this was the sweetest of the two boys.. he grinned and started jerking the uncut length a little –

watching the foreskin slide over and back repeatedly over those flared glands and imaging how the 

boy had once played .. and maybe even while he was cutting? .. he held the package up – the 

foreskin now once again covering the tip – and held it up to his muzzle, and suckled on the tip of the 

foreskin, feeling the silky soft flesh slide over his tongue, and more of its final sweet seed slipping 

from it.  

The raccoon pushed it in his muzzle just a little bit more, before finally sliding it back out – and 

setting it back into the box – resting against the husky package. 

 He replaced the lid on the box, picked it up and headed down the drive with the two friend’s 

packages boxed  and under his arm. ‘Maybe, ’ he thought to himself ‘I should get more people to do 

my dirty work for me..’  


