“Are you sure I need a trim…? I kinda like having a long tail and spines…” Kaden whined, clutching onto a pillow like a child with a stuffed doll. She could feel her wife’s hands squeezing up her tail, marking each vertebrae with a sharpie as she went.

“Wh...Why can’t I just get this done at the doctors? It’s not that much money, a-and I can cover it! They do it proper, and with pain meds and I can get whatever style you like the most-”

“Hush.” Beatrix cut her off. “I do not care about the price, I pay more to do it here. And I am cutting them in the way I prefer them, so there’s that.”

“Th...Then why-”

“Because I enjoy hurting you.”

Kaden didn’t even blink at the statement. She figured as much, but she was hoping the offer to pay for the doctor would have been enough to stop Beatrix from trimming her by hand.

“Roll over.”

And she did, still clutching the pillow to her chest. She looked wearily down as Beatrix parted her legs and lowered her head. With a tongue far too skilled for Kaden’s good her wife coaxed her cock out of its sheath.

Bea looked up at Kaden’s face. Bright blue and buried in the pillow, eyes squeezed shut. She was adorable. She could just eat her up, but not without trimming those life threateningly sharp spines on her cock. Sex would be a reward for after.

With one hand Bea held a spine firm and with the other she lined up the cutters. She smiled at the terrified little squeak Kaden made when she felt the icy cold metal blade against it. Then, she squeezed the trigger and the bottom half-inch of the spine came flying off.

Kaden flinched hard, body jumping in unimaginable pain as a piece of her dick was cut off. She didn’t have any time to recover before Bea was filing the edges down with sandpaper. Her muscles spasmed in a mix of panic and pain, but she knew better than to try to get away.

By the time all her spines were trimmed and filed Kaden was a mess of blush and tears. Beatrix smiled down at her, so sweet, brushing the hair from her face and placing gentle kisses along her nose and forehead.

“Not a drop of blood, you did so well~” She cooed. “We didn’t knick the root at all on any of them! That means there’s just your tail left...so roll over for me, honey.”

Kaden sobbed into the pillow, shaking with fear.

“I said: Roll over for me. Be a good girl now and I’ll reward you after. I can see that you’re enjoying this to some level, as always.” Beatrix said, punctuating her statement by squeezing Kaden’s still hard cock. She ran her other hand’s fingers along her labia, feeling how wet she’d gotten from the pain. “You’re sopping wet too~”

Kaden couldn’t take the teasing anymore and finally rolled over. Her tail laid flat between her legs, shivering in terror. She knew what was coming, it took everything in her not to plead or try to run or pass out. It was just one more thing to go through. She could do it.

Bea grabbed it, hands on either side of one of the lower vertebrae in Kaden’s tail, then in one swift, firm motion broke it.

A guttural, horrific screech erupted from Kaden as Beatrix started sawing through the skin above the break in her tail. She made fast work of it, and with a sickening, wet pop the majority of Kadens tail was separated from her body.

She choked on vomit, trying with all her might to stay conscious.

Beatrix quickly rubbed antiseptic onto the wound then started stitching the excess skin closed around the muscle. Cusige bodies were truly amazing, if cared for properly her tail would start growing back within the week. They did this once a month. No doctors, no anesthesia, no pain meds, just her, her wife, and the beautiful music she made when in pain.

Finally, it was finished. A cute little stub of a tail that would soon take the shape of something reminiscent of a dear sat above her wife’s butt cheeks. With a pat, she sat her up in bed and gently removed the pillow still clutched so tightly in her arms.

“You did amazing as always, my beloved.” Beatrix said, kissing away the tears on Kaden’s cheeks. “You’re always such a good girl for me. You’ve earned your reward tenfold. Would you like to cum inside?”

Kaden sniffled, wiping her face with the back of her hand, then nodded. “Uh-huh.”

