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The Canterbury Tails

Three Men's Stories on the Road to Circumeision.

The Kid's Tail - "Big Brother”

Part One

by
Gareth Walton

Saturdays were the worst of all. Things hadn’t beasy since Dad died but | missed him most of all

at the weekends - him taking me to Saturday sptuts driving across town together, just the twasfwith

all the time in the world to talk. Mum had to wask days a week since he had gone so | had tohgee t
myself now. Get up so early, take the bus downtomait in the deserted streets for a transfer aed itill
have to do the last half mile or so on foot. Thatiuglay was one of the special ones though bed2hise/as
going to be there to pick me up. My big brotherhis second year in medical school in Virginia, wasing
home for the weekend and he was going to collecomthe way. | was really looking forward to seelmig

as it had been such a long time since his ladt visi

He'd changed so much since he'd been away at epleglonger an awkward kid but really kind of
confident now. It seemed like he'd taken a longetbo grow up somehow, but despite the big chandenmn
we seemed to get on better than ever. We reallesedo be able to talk to each other properly rtalig
about things which | just couldn't share with Mualout school and stuff and the other kids. He yeall
seemed to understand how it was for me and | wiag ¢go see him and have him at home with me thelevho
weekend.

Mr. O'Shea was a bit late letting us go from tragrso | didn't waste time changing and ran off dow
the driveway to where | could see Phil's yellow Bealready parked on the main street. He saw mangp
and started the engine as | slung my bag in thk beat and climbed in, eager to talk to him andtcaip on
each other's news.

Halfway home, Phil said he was hungry and askedfrii@ like to stop off for something to eat.
Pulling into Burger King he asked me if I'd go indaget a couple of takeouts for us. As we slowhkd, t
inevitability of his braking meant he could taks Byes off the road for a second and he turnedrttsavae to
speak. | caught the strange look on his face. Sungetas clearly amiss, but | had no idea whatddalve
happened so suddenly that could have disconcertedstn much. | caught the direction of his gaze and
followed it down between my thighs. Shit - it hagppened again. | had told Mum so many times t!netdl
outgrown my shorts but she had said | would juseh@a wait until she got her next pay cheque atetie of
the month before she could afford new ones. Infgitface
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redden as | looked down to see that the leg ohoyts had ridden up again, leaving my balls hangery
obviously out of the left leg, laying surreally outbe edge of the seat.

"Why, my little brother" said Phil. "I didn't ras¢ how big you'd gotten since I've been away. Shat
seriously impressive pair of nuts you have there."

| winced inside as he said it. It was so embaimgdsearing him saying something like that, and |
hoped he wasn't going to tease me about the wayatts/hung so low like the kids in school sometirdiels

"l suspect some girl is going to be very pleaseget to play with those one day soon" he went on.

| was pleased that he didn't seem to want to tewsebut it felt an uneasy sort of thing for us ® b
talking about. | was already making to try and tpm back into my shorts, worried that if | wentoirthe
restaurant they might come loose again like they drae time before on the bus to school, but | Fdill's
hand on my arm.

"We're doing genito-urinary stuff at school thisrester” he said. "It would be kinda useful to frie i
could just examine them a bit more closely - it ldaeally help me with my research. They sure amgghty
fine pair.”

| was going to say | wasn't sure, but even as && speaking his hands were round my scrotum, firm
yet gentle, working my nuts inside their sack, ipglvery lightly and lifting them up high, feelirige cords in
the long stretch of skin between my cock and béliall felt so strange, really weird having my owrother
holding my nuts. He was a doctor though, or attlgasgg to be one day, and he did say it would aipin
his studies so | suppose it had to be OK, did™'t it

"Lets have a look at what else you have stowedyaweathere” he said. Before | really took in what
he meant he had lifted the leg of my shorts evetinén up my leg and released my cock too. | waiegsly
freaked now. | mean, we were sitting in the foretofi Burger King. Anyone could have come past. Ay
my school friends could have walked by and seerbigprother closely examining my cock and ballst &
the same time, | didn't mind. | was pleased by ittea of helping his research. He was being so, like
professional that made it kind of OK so | didmt &and stop him.

"There's something wrong here of course, kid l@otine said as he looked at my cock. My heart
thumped. | thought he must have noticed some diselasomething that | knew nothing about.

"Yeah, you've still got that damned foreskin. SHd forgotten that Mum and Dad never got you
sorted out."

His fingers were feeling inside my foreskin nokgcing round inside the half inch or so that ovedu
the end of my cock. God, it felt so strange hirmdat, even more so when he started to roll backhogd
and examine what was underneath, looking so clagetlge stringy thread of skin that he had expasethe
underside of my cock head.

"l just don't know why they didn't get you cut whgou were a kid - it would have solved so many
problems for you. Your buddies must give you sudiaal time in the locker room."

| started to say that | didn't have any problenth vtj but he didn't seem to be hearing what | was

saying. He was right about the locker room of ceusit every kid got teased about something. I'dlittie
to tell him that with me it wasn't that | was unchit fact, I'd never really thought much about haifferent
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my cock was from the other boys and it was the mgyballs hung so low that got me singled out when t
guys were in the mood to give someone a hard time.

"We need to get you nicely circumcised. You needdt a trim, or no girl is going to want to get he
lips anywhere near that beauty despite that fih@fseangers. Just take a look at mine little beath

| was horrified as he started to pull open thedng of his jeans. Why did he think | needed tdklab
his dick? | mean, | had seen a cut cock beforeretltertainly were enough of them on show in tlo&do
room at school to know what one looks like. | wasaked and fascinated at the same time as he opgned
his fly and couldn't help but look. Firstly, | wasrprised to see that he wasn't wearing any shadsrneath
his jeans. What really amazed me though was thatkdesome sort of metal ring round his cock ants bl
wondered why on earth he had to have that thers.iv¢@me medical condition he had which meantde h
to wear it? It looked like it must be really paihfiout something stopped me from asking him supkrgonal
guestion. | think deep down | was worried in casedid me that | needed one too.

"A man's cock doesn't need any damned skin gattittte way. Take a look and see how much better
even mine looks. Only trouble is, that old fool dtidn't do the job properly on me and he cut me veay
loose. Even I've got too much skin left for whaduy really needs. You can't beat a really proudbaak to
the balls - nothing getting in the way, nice are®kl| just your skin taught on your shaft.”

For some reason, | thought of the last time | &&h him naked. It was the night after Dad's fupera
and with the house full of relations staying oves'dvhad to share a bedroom. | remembered seeing him
getting undressed, even then his body so much mmscular than mine, and | hadn't been able to stop
myself taking a look of his cock. It was true -ddchnoticed that he had a kind of bunch of skin qsive his
cock head. When he got out of bed the next morhingd sneaked a look at him again, pretending to be
asleep but peeking out though half closed eyeoked different then. With the remains of his mogn
boner on him, the skin had pulled more taught andticed how much sleeker it looked, with its parpbck
head fully exposed - so different to mine which trdler its covering all the time unless | rolled gkin right
back.

He was talking again, and my mind snapped badkegoresent from that awful time of two years
ago. | realised | had only half taken in what heswgaying about how much cleaner it was and how much
better for sex if you were cut. That was interggtinhad wondered so many times if he was gettigat
college. He had never seemed to have a properegdf whilst he was at home with us and he had meve
mentioned anyone special at college either. | woedlenow if he was speaking from experience or just
spouting some stuff out of a textbook. Now he'dthetidea in my head, there was a big differendeséen
my cock and my buddies' and | tried hard to imagiae hard it must be beating off without any slaruse,
just that bare knob in the palm of your hand.

"Il have to have a talk to Mum and see if we thet doc to fix that skin of yours before too much
longer."

| told him it really was fine the way it was. Thiea of him talking to her about my cock was soudwf
and the thought that she might then want to talilnéoabout it even worse. In any case, | was s tvas
no way Mum would want me to get cut anyway. | refbered a conversation | had overheard years ago
when | had gotten out of bed and gone down to itehdn late one evening to get a drink and heard he
talking to our neighbor. She had just had a balywloo had been cut that day at the hospital and Mas
telling her about Phil.

Mum and Dad had been at school together in Englanaidgotten married very young, coming to live
in America not long after. By the time they goté&hil was already on the way. She was telling Mdram
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next-door how overwhelming everything was for thidas@n. She found it real scary being in the big ersity
hospital when he was born and felt very isolatetth wone of her family around her. The doctors ames
there had just assumed that Phil was to be cir@edcike everyone else. She and Dad had discussed i
briefly and weren't at all sure. Dad had never &g trouble with his foreskin and, in fact, neitloérithem
could even remember having seen a cut penis. leridethey had just gone along as they didn'ttbkargue
with the hospital and thought that the doctors rkastw best. Indeed, when Mum had timidly questioifétd
was really necessary the nurse had snapped ahtlesaad of course it was and he would feel realiyad it
when he went to school if he was the only one watreocircumcision in his class. Scared of doingwineng
thing, in the end it just seemed easier they pistHings take their natural course. Poor Phil been taken
off and returned to her with a bandage round ttie lcock. Afterwards, they were really sorry thegdn't
made a stand as Phil had gotten a bad infectiom gid she felt real guilty when he was so ill imely
vowed then that if they had any more boys theyienéet the doctors do it to them again.

| forgot all about my conversation with Phil aftarwhile. | did hear Mum and him discussing
something over breakfast early the next morningtbey stopped abruptly when | went into the kitcleih
nothing more was ever said. | was just glad thattiatter seemed to have blown over.

We didn't see Phil again for quite a while afteattweekend as he was so busy with his studies and
never seemed to have the time to come home. Thahsuthough, it looked like | was going to get pesd
some time with him. My Gran in England was goinghtve to go into hospital to get a new hip and she
wanted Mum to go back home to Canterbury and Idtd der and Granddad until she was up and about
again. Mum said there was no way she could affoedfare, and that she couldn't go off and leave me
anyway. | knew she really wanted to go and | sdidbé fine at home by myself. Gran phoned agasatoof
course they would send her the money for the péark if she postponed the operation a couple oksvee
until the Easter vacation, suggested asking Pluibtoe by and stay with me. Reluctantly, Mum agrteealsk
Phil in the end. He said he wasn't at all sure dwvddcget away for more than a couple of days bgyested
that | could go to Virginia and stay with him inllege instead. He said it would be easier that wiagf |
could stay for as long as | liked as he'd reallpghaving me around for a while. In the end, isvedl agreed
and | was looking so much to spending part of tokldays with my big brother and sharing his new Bt
college.

Mum went off, still a bit wary of leaving me, ahdgtayed a couple of days with one of my buddy

Jamie until Phil was able to come up and collect Thait Saturday, the first day of the vacation, feasastic
and | felt so glad to be alive as we drove downlttterstate. Phil was obviously really enjoyinglegé life
and we were surely going to have a great time begeWe arrived at the campus in the early aftemné&il
pointed out the apartment block where he livedlbués surprised that he drove straight past. He lsaid
take me on the University hospital where he wasitrg so we could get something to eat and he cshuddv
me around a bit. As we sat down in the food cdwr, guys came up and joined us and Phil introduodds
two real good friends, Jeff and Carl.

Jeff looked like you imagine a medical student éowath chinos, a polo shirt and short blonde hair.
Carl didn't seem likely for the job at all with gqmed hair, combat trousers and several earringsy Were
both real friendly though and it was obvious Plabiitold them all about me. My thoughts drifted lasyt
talked away about people | didn't know and aboatrtivork on the wards, but after a while | guestesl
realised | was a bit left out and they made anretim involve me. They asked me what | might likedo
during my stay - this sure was going to be sucreatgcouple of weeks.

After a while, Jeff asked Phil if | knew about myrgrise, and judging by the way they exchanged
looks, Carl knew all about this too. | had no iddal was planned anything special. | knew there aésll
game on that afternoon so | wondered if Phil hategatickets for us or something. Phil just said-frot yet.

A surprise must be a surprise till the last minbig, he's going to love it!" | didn't try to pushrhinto telling
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me what it was. | knew Phil well enough - if he wethto keep a secret you'd never get it out of him.

After they had gotten coffees, Phil said that theye going to show me round a bit and we headed
off towards the elevators. They took me into thetuee rooms and the labs and it all looked so exgcénd |
could see why Phil loved spending time there solmiibe place was kind of quiet, being both a Satyrd
and the vacations, so by the time we got up taapeloor there was no sign of anyone much aroyratta
from us.

"This is the day surgery floor," said Carl. "Tieswhere we've been spending most of our time this
last semester."

"Lets take a look in here" said Jeff, and he tdraekey in one of the theatre rooms that were all
along the long corridor. Once all three of us wiestde, | was surprised to see Jeff lock the daairafrom
the inside. | figured that perhaps they weren'psspd to be showing folks round and he didn't wisrib be
caught out. It was a small room, and made quitevdeal by the two trolleys in the middle under a ltight
overhead light. They were laid out with sheetsand alongside each was a small table with an axfrayetal
stuff on them, just like you see in the moviewdts really cool to be there, seeing it for real.

"OK little brother, this is where your treat isigg to happen. You are really going to be so glaoua
it - something you'll get to enjoy for the restyafur life. Jeff and Carl are majoring in surgemgdahey are
going to sort both our little problems out for use and for all.”

| just had no idea what he was on about. Whag [itbblems?

“Jeff is going to get rid of that hood for you agek you circumcised real neat and tidy like a maah a
Carl is going to tighten me up so I'm cut nice &gt like | damn well should have been in thetfjptace.
And we are going to get it done here, togetheg b side. It's my present to you - the best fudking |
could ever do for you kid. What do you say littt@ther?"

| felt my heart thump in my chest, but | didn'y sanything at all. | mean, he was my big brothed an
he'd gone to so much trouble. It sure seemed tm@mdat to him. And he was going to be a doctorhidd to
know best. Didn't he?

t+++++++++++++H+H+++

Comments and suggestions welcome — gareth.waltdkZtaom
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WThe Canterbury Tails

Three men's stories on the road to circumcision.
Nick's Tail - "0z
ICK S Idll = UZ

by

Lareth Walton

| was already amused by it all whilst | was sittinghe day surgery waiting room on that long aeaehit
day. Later, as the doc was giving me the firstctiga in my shaft | was smiling at the idea. | adlypicouldn't
help laughing out loud as he pulled my long foreskit to its fullest extent to mark up where he waisg to
cut. | wasn't surprised when he asked if | wasrigdlright - there can't be many patients aboutaee part
of their dick removed who find it funny. | knew neust have thought | was mad but | just couldn'phil
thinking of their faces on the repeat trip we'dideing together the following month. I'd just abdet healed
up by then, perhaps even ready to put my new ntbdaligh its paces a little. But it was their fat@santed
to see. To catch their expression when they rehkgkat they were seeing. When they saw that | was
circumcised, that my long foreskin just wasn't thanymore. Gone. Forever. The end of my cock as dvar
if the doctor followed my instructions and cut teetmax, perhaps even barer than their own. Eve® mor
than that, | wanted to see them realise that, enlitem, I'd chosen to become a circumcised man. To
voluntarily opt in. That it was important enoughne for me to be circumcised just because | watddzb -
that | chosen to embrace and relish what had beaa tb them without their consent. I'd wanted saimu
something they’d just had to accept, like it or.not

It was so strange how it had all come about. A yearier 1 wouldn't have believed what was
happening to me at that moment in the clinic. Likest Brits, I'd always taken my foreskin completidy
granted. Circumcision wasn't anything I'd reallye\thought about. OK, | saw plenty of cut Amerigays
on my videos, but it was the fact that they wetesalfit and hung that I'd enjoyed, not the faatttheir
cocks had been laid completely bare. If anythifthotcasionally regretted the fact that you newsv any
cocks like mine in the shots, never any close dgkio getting worked on, no hoods being workedkbaicd
forth as the guys wanked off. Only tight cut all-&nican studs who probably thought foreskins weraeso
kind of problem they were better off without, ifehever thought about them at all that is. Mine akehys
worked just fine though and I'd certainly never @ibought about what it would be like to be withdut
Looking back, it seemed so bizarre thinking of tiental journey | had made leading up to that morttesrie
in the clinic - the doctor with my numbed foreskimetched out tight in a pair of forceps aboutmgtown
special request, to cut as much of it off as hddcand to take out my frenum too.

So how had it all happened? Rob had been schedlulgd to the conference in Australia but his
mother had been taken ill the day before they vadirdue to travel. | was the only person in thaceffwith
no family commitments - the only one who was freeake his place at the last minute. It was a getting
to the Australian embassy to get a visa but | juahaged it. How different the rest of my life midgtave
been if I hadn’t just managed to catch that trgrtauLondon and if they hadn't been so helpful axachaged
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to process me on the spot. AlImost before | had torghink, the four of us were sitting on the plamaiting
to take off.

Kirk was from the Canterbury branch too but he wa® to the job and | didn’t know him well.
Originally from South Carolina, he had lived in thiK since his teens when his parents had got jobs i
London and he had long since decided to make Eddhasm home. Nevertheless, he still seemed very
American with his clean-cut looks, his Dockers-&wo-shirt way of dressing and his only slightly
diminished Southern drawl. As to the others, it wa® to be able to put faces to people | only kresesw
voices over the phone and | soon realised thatwesg going to be good fun to travel with. Daniglsdrom
the Heathrow branch, a little older than me withyvgood Mediterranean looks. It never occurred &that
he was Jewish until it was dinner time on the plané the flight attendant came round with a kosheal for
him. Mehtin from the City office was in his earlwenties and certainly full of good humour. His Lond
accent showed that he had lived there at least $irscschool days but | knew from his name andddblkt
his family must be Turkish. Even so, the fact thatmust have been Muslim didn't seem to stop ham fr
joining us in making the most of the in-flight beervice. In fact, despite Kirk's initial Americagluctance to
knock back the booze, it was a pretty ribald joyra# round and | warmed greatly to all my newfound
friends.

Despite the companionable journey we were all veayel weary by the time we reached Brisbane
at the crack of dawn two days later. Our stopowt just been a couple of hours on the ground gafore
for re-fuelling so it was bad timing that our firsbnference session was scheduled for later that sa
morning. Our company had been too mean to payrfaxdra night away from home and it would probably
have been slightly less awful to have had to gaigtt to work rather than have just a couple afredo stay
awake before business started — a long time to gemgy but not enough time for any serious slegprdf,
our Australian counterpart, was due to meet usheffplane and, jetlagged as | was, it was impassibt to
notice how sexy he was - one of the classic bigwé@ Oz hunks that | had admired so much in thesEarl
Court bars. Equally impossible to miss and, intiémgly, | caught Danny's eyes taking in the samegthwas
that even through his designer suit you couldnip feit notice that he was very well stacked.

He greeted us like old friends and explained tlsabar hotel was too far away he'd take us straight
into town where, if we'd like to freshen up, hefthage for us to be guests at his health club. Gvddchave a
shower, even to take a swim if we wanted some &ertt all sounded very welcome after hours on the
plane. | nodded off in the car, but we were soowrdown and Kieran booked us into his club. All ust$
were keen on a swim but Kieran said he'd go ankwat a bit in the gym and catch up with us lakée.
certainly looked like someone who took a lot ofectr stay in shape.

It was almost deserted in the pool, and stretclng limbs was just what we needed. All of us
ploughed up and down, only pausing to exchange -gadgred insults as we passed each other in our
respective lanes. | was the last one out of the, peloctant to give up on the exercise and faaetisg work
As | walked towards the showers | could hear thieasand laughter of my colleagues above the smash
water. Even though | didn't really fancy any ofrthd couldn't help but feel a frisson of excitemast |
headed there myself, knowing that I'd get to seeetlof my colleagues in the buff any minute — st of
thing always gave me a bit of a buzz. | was dise@d@s | finally got there when Daniel hurled alvaghed
sponge with a matching insult at me as | put my thoough the door and made to join them undejdtseof
steaming water.

"I thought you'd drowned!" he said.
"No, | bet he's just too embarrassed to come andif” added Kirk.

"Not surprised" added Meht.
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"Yeah - not surprised at all, given, err,,,, theclamstances" said Kirk, with a rather strange eaggh
on the last word.

“What you on about?" | replied. I'd never been lgnest concerned about walking round in the nude
so | certainly wasn’t embarrassed about anything lamondered what banter this was leading up gotl
the feeling | had come late into a conversation tiaal already been up and running for a while.

"Well, want a clue - English boy?"

“How about.... “parmesan”?"

"How about...."gorgonzola”?"

"How about.... “hosepipes?™

"How about.... “roundheads and cavaliers™?"

| was puzzled. What had so much cheese and Eggidry got to do with anything?

"How about....”, and | could tell they were reachiimgir dénouement from Kirk’s sniggery school
boy delivery, “doggy dicks"?”

"How about...." but Kirk's comment had caused thengen drop in my mind. A Jew, a Muslim and a

Yankee. My eyes couldn't help taking in their chats in confirmation of what my mind had just twidge
Daniel's short thick cock with a ruche of puckes&th behind his large, bare glans.
Mehtin's, longer and thinner with a very obviousl afightly uneven band of different coloured skehimd
his equally exposed mushroom head. Kirk's cockiabythe biggest, and looking so bare and sleek ybat
could almost think he had been born that way. ey the realisation dawn on my face and laughd¢deys
did so. Of course, | was the only one who wasrcuencised.

Despite their obvious good nature, | felt a rushbédod to my face. Anger, embarrassment,
excitement - | wasn't sure. One thing was for d¢ertiehad never felt so aware of my foreskin. | leadltainly
never been in a situation with a group of men whemas the odd one because of having one. It wasta p
of me which had always got completely taken fomged. Automatically, as if | didn't know what itdked
like, I couldn't help but look down at it, thick @manging over the end of my dick-head by a goageoof
centimeters.

For once in my life, | was completely lost for werduckily 1 was rescued from this strange moment
by the shower room door banging shut as Kieran camsweating hard after his workout in the gym. He
carried his towel and sponge bag in front of himjryg his groin from our view. Still in a sort ofade of
shock, | was a second or two behind the othersasping the unspoken significance of the momenthés
put his stuff down and began to turn to join usamthe water the tension in the air suddenly became
palpable. The poor guy - he must have wondered whatso strange about his naked form that it caused
all to bellow with laughter. Under normal conditgrit would have been his tight body and very sieaock
and balls that grabbed my attention, but today @bk in was the fact that his large glans wasosintotally
visible, just a tiny remains of foreskin leading taphis helmet ridge but with nowhere near enough Ileft
to ever cover it properly. He too was permanergig bare as his big circumcised cock swung slightyn
side to side as he walked towards us.

The conversation in the shower had immediatelyedrto the work ahead of us. Even though Kieran
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did seem a bit puzzled as to what we had foundmsgsi;ag as he came in to join us, he didn't askreome of
the British contingent seemed to be keen on pratgnpe bizarre discussion of foreskins or the latkhem
in front of him.

All of that day my mind kept returning to the stgarevent at the health club. As the presentations a
the conference droned on through my haze of jet leguldn't help the idea of what it must be likeke
circumcised from creeping into my mind. In partayl’'d had a real insight into what it must beelito be the
odd one out in that department. Thinking back difteyears or so, the two cut boys out of my clas32oét
school suddenly had my sympathy, mixed now witlrange new interest as well. We had sometimes dease
them about their different cocks and | knew now whenust have felt like to have such a vital amagonal
part of you look so different from everyone elsevdndered if they had shared some strange borteasnly
two roundheads amongst a class full of cavali@esrny three fellow revelers seemed to have doneeat
the pool. For once, they had been the majorityuinsonall group in the showers.

Thinking back to school again, | remembered tomdéiorrified when it became known that a boy in
another class was going to get cut over the surholgfays. | felt sorry for him at the time, but naw.. The
idea of having your dick changed so radically brdua different sort of sensation to mind. At schadolbe
different in any way wasn't ever a very good idBat now...... In some strange way | liked the idga
everyone seeing that my cock was something outeobtdinary. At the health club, the cut trio frieandon
were in a majority for a change but | became reiallsigued by the idea of them being in a minohigck
home. Going to the swimming baths and being thg onk who didn't have a foreskin to wash undehe t
showers. Looking out for a slight sense of surpoisehe face of someone you were having sex witlesme
for the first time as they finally got to see yorwck and didn’t find the usual covered head. Soraeon
glancing over the stall in the gents and doing abtiotake at the denuded cock lying in your harmbKing
back, some kind of seed had certainly been plantety mind at that moment in the shower room.

We finally got to our hotel late that afternoonddndon’t think any of us could do anything els¢ bu
get straight into bed and fall into a grateful ple@&/hen | woke, | was surprised to see that it @rag 5 in the
morning. Instantly wide-awake, | knew there wattelipoint in trying
to drop off again and with time so short for sigleimg | decided to go for a walk round the city lethi had
the chance. | took a quick shower, feeling nowrarge sense of significance as | pulled back mysfolf
foreskin to soap underneath and carefully returtineghood to completely cover my slightly stiffegnipenis
after drying it carefully.

It was still only half past six when | decided thdtad done all | could in a city with everythinijls
shut. | had noticed a trendy all-night coffee bmthe main street so | decided to go back that wwayrab
some early breakfast before heading back to hale®lathrough my papers for the day's work. As | got
closer | saw it was an Internet cafe, and | joitteltwo other people in there, wondering as | dievRy they
bothered staying open all night. | thought I'd ésgfor a second or two to check my emails. Thak tme no
time at all as my junior back in the office had deiefed to sort the everyday stuff for me in nips@nce.

He was Australian too and | couldn’'t help musingp@bwhat secrets were held inside his trousers —
something I'd just never given a thought to before.

On a whim, with twenty minutes online time left toe | decided to do a web search for
“circumcision”. | was amazed what came up. I'd pester given that word a second thought till thevipus
day, but now | found myself vaguely excited justtipging it in. There was loads of stuff there -dsvamazed
by the pile of pages that got thrown up. Someyamédical sites gave examples of the differenestylf cut.

I'd always thought a snip was a snip before bu¢ssof the pages showed examples of how it coelddne
in different ways. | could make some sort of sesfsi¢ all, thinking of Daniel, who | worked out &ft a while
must have had a low and loose job, Mehtin with whaispected must have been a freehand low antl tigh
and Kirk who obviously had a classic American hégid tight "back to the balls" job. Perhaps he heenb
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done with one of the weird clamps that one of thesshowed too. God, they were odd-looking thiagd
the idea of seeing your cock bolted into one oké&hoontraptions was totally freaky. Imagine sedirmgdoc
starting to turn the screw on that thing and kngwihat was going to happen a few minutes later when
had done its work of crushing your skin. Frenumtsigued me too. | hadn't realised that they somes got
taken away too and | really wished that I'd gehance to see what my three guys had had done toithe
that department. Shit, I'd just never thought ainmhese possibilities before.

There were other sites with guys’ testimonials @adow glad they were that they had been cut. |
didn't quite see how the ones done as babies teusd sure they were pleased to have lost somdtieyty
never fully experienced but there were many otkadrs had been done as adults and seemed delightied wi
the results. That struck me really forcibly - | hddappreciated until then that you could get dqrst
because you wanted to be done. This was totallyziagéor me. | had always assumed that circumcigias
only available to adults on medical grounds — & tasort if they had tight skins or some kind ohet
problem with them. When | read that it wasn't, mynshard cock suddenly became rock hard inside my
jeans. Shit, where had this excitement in sometbingtrange suddenly come from?

| looked up as | head the door open and someonewadked in. With a strangely guilty feeling |
realised it was Daniel coming over. Without thirkkinclicked on the “close” button and went backnty
email server. Strange, half of me really would hkked him to see what | was looking at yet my imst had
been not to let him. | was both puzzled and moa th bit frustrated by my own reaction.

We chatted over large strong coffees and | was gfduis company, growing to like him more and

more. | had wondered if he too was gay whilst weenen the plane and seeing him eyeing up Kieragrg v
sizeable packet had pretty much settled it. | wasmprised when he started talking about his ‘lexd way
which was fairly obviously intended as a sprat &cb a mackerel. Of course | fell in with it and were
soon discussing the relative merits of the many wattractive Australian men who had been in ourisam
group the previous day. | did wonder about tryingoting up the topic of conversation in the showaurs
somehow | couldn't quite find the words to broauh $ubject. Anyway, we were fast approaching tinme to
set out back to the hotel so it just wasn'’t theelgo bring up what had rapidly become a reallyshigject in
my mind. | really hoped that there might be a wayatk properly about it later.

On the walk back through the rapidly filing stredte tentatively told me that he was planning on
going for a sauna that evening. He’'d heard goodriepf it from a friend and he asked me if I'celito go
along. It sounded a good idea to me, and | must 8as excited by the idea of perhaps getting asoihok
at his cock, possibly even seeing if they'd lefinhhis frenum when they circumcised him. The idea of
perhaps even seeing him with a hard on was aguiig bonus too.

| knew it was going to be tricky to keep my mind lausiness that day with all these new possibilities
opened up in my mind but | got through it all, etbaugh much of it was all a bit of a blur. Daragid | met
for a quick beer after the last meeting and crdpstightly conspiratorially jumping into a taxnd hoping no
one had seen us slip away.

| was disappointed in the sauna at first. Very specand comfortable, but dead quiet when we
arrived and we had the steam room to ourselves.chétted pleasantly enough, and the heat was very
relaxing but
Dan had kept his towel very firmly in place and hgped for close look at his tackle seemed asvifais
going to be very elusive. Later on though it statie get busier and | began to enjoy myself moreegery
new arrival came in it became obvious that theltoegarded towels as just for
drying yourself with. Even more to my liking wasathalmost all of them were cut. Apart from the fewit
they were all good looking and well built, what ga¢ really intrigued was being surrounded by gulye Wad
no foreskins. Every head was fully on show for geee to see - they just had no choice in the maielr
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never would again. Their cock heads, their mosteite part, which in my experience at home was ydwa
kept covered over until its owner was aroused a@adly for sex, were there for all to see. It seeswth
your face - so horny that there was no discreepidga just aggressive looking, up and ready faroitks.
Hanging there. Bare. Almost asking to be stimulated

| finally got my wish partly granted. After goingubfor his third shower, Dan eventually came back
without his towel and it was obvious from his sdrard cock that he had been having a nice timebkdd
again at the neat way the small bunch of skin lzkhia glans was engineered to leave his cock hesdare
but it was too dark to get a proper look, let albmsee what his frenum looked like, if he stildhane.

"Come on" he said quietly, “You're missing all fiu@ in here”.

| followed him out of the steam room and he led dosvn some stairs | hadn't noticed before and
through a door into pitch darkness. It was onlyosels before | felt a hand on my cock and, as mys eye
adjusted to the dark, | could make out a tumulineh packed into the small room. My own hands weren'
long in reaching out and | was fascinated and eawoited by the strange, wonderful bareness ohallcocks
| felt. They seemed so different in my hand, thogseks with no foreskins on them. It struck me thaad
never had sex with a circumcised guy, never evéinMigat one was like before. Some were quite lgosel
covered and | could move their shaft skins backfandard a little, like a more restricted versidmoy own.
Others were so tightly circumcised that their sks&ih wouldn't move at all and it felt so strangattmy hand
slid up and down on something so denuded, so diffeto anything | had felt like before and justli& hard,
tight stump of flesh in my hand. Their glansededtl different too - not smooth and moist like miseme just
a little rougher but others really tough and leathéfelt hands on my dick too, often playing witte in a
way | found a little fierce. They either worked rimgreskin quite roughly or else pulled it back hasdif just
to get it out of the way and ground my glans inirtlhand in a way | never did, giving me a very irge
stimulation which | often found hard to take.

It was a while before | worked out what to do witlese strange new cocks. In the same way |
supposed, they would need practice to work out teohandle a skin. After a while | discovered thawas
difficult to treat their toughened cock heads t@ody and | was soon rubbing them in a way whichdw |
could never do with my uncut partners back homered#llly made me wonder just how different their
sensation of sex must be, what it would be likbd@we no idea of the feeling of a loose moist skiting over
their cock heads. When | knelt down and took soraeéomy mouth for the first time it was hard nob twum
instantly as | felt he intense taughtness of hadtstkin in my mouth. Running my tongue over thghslridge
which | knew must be his circumcision scar, sobiack down his shaft, | was blown away by the wat ths
cockhead was all there, totally accessible to mgute. | could get all round it, work all of his coa and, to
my particular delight, slide my tongue in the emgtgove under his cockhead where | knew his frehanoh
once been.

| was in ecstasy discovering what sex with a circised man was like. | worked round the room like
a slut, delighted like a teenager discovering sexlte first time, feeling the different sizes afcks, all with
the huge novelty of having no foreskin. | was altyudisappointed when | finally managed to corneeally
horny looking young guy | had been eyeing appreét earlier on. | took his large cock in my mowthd
my
tongue found the he had his foreskin still. Shit) days before and | would have been so turnec @et a
chance to play with him but now | almost felt | Wlidwant to know - amazing. | was actually quitegded
when someone else came up in the shadows and pnettii demanded that my mouth attended to him
instead.

Taking him, | realised that my lips were becomingexts in decoding what was going on. He was not
huge, but thick and with a fairly loose cut wittpiaof skin left to nibble on. Sliding my tonguedarneath, |
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felt a thick taught frenum there and | enjoyedihgkback along it to feel where it would once hdeen
attached to his long removed-foreskin. As | fe#t Iballs starting to tighten and shoot his load dawnwilling
throat the door opened to let a satisfied custamueback in to the hallway and as a

beam of light fleetingly swept across the room dkied up for a second. My new skills of circumcision
analysis might have given me a clue - it was Ddrhd in my mouth.

At least | now knew about his frenum but its alwaysit strange when anonymous sex ends up being
not quite so anonymous after all. Dan didn't seebopt and neither was | particularly. My mind wasch
more preoccupied with the novel delights | had erpeed.

"That must have been something pretty new for ymer'said in the taxi back to the hotel. I'm pretty
sure | knew what he meant, but a knowing glancetbagliffice as the taxi driver annoyingly interregtto
talk about the football results.

The next evening, our last one in Brisbane, wasnalp with a long and boring post-conference
dinner. Later, the others got swept up in a pulvcbait | managed to give them the slip and wenkidtache
sauna for what | had been looking forward to alt dsome more skinless sex. | had tried, for tha fime
ever, to keep my foreskin rolled back all that tayry and get some kind of feeling what it mustike to be
circumcised. It was very frustrating that it kepturning to its default state after a few minut&gn so, the
sensation of my bare cockhead rubbing againstiida of my pantss was exquisite whilst it lastéaick at
the sauna, | paused before | entered the steam toaall it back yet again, wondering if in the hidght
anyone would mistake me for "one of them" but I\knastinctively that even if it stayed back for &ile
any sensation | experienced would be a lot diffefem the real thing of being properly circumcised

| also made a late night trip back to the Intercafe to do some more research and discovered a

wealth of really horny sites dealing with every espof circumcision. | was blown away to find | widsghe

only intact guy in the world to get fascinated by twhole business. | found another load of stugfrehon
Yahoo and MSN this time — its just amazing what gan find when you look online. There were a pile o
sites for guys who found it as horny as me, fulin€ut guys who were fascinated by the idea ofrggttared

plus ones who had actually gone for it and givehgir foreskins just because they wanted to. Hmazang

to have that operation when you don’t need it.ny@ne had said that to me a week ago | would haice s
they were weird, but now | wasn't at all so sure!

There was even some site which had nothing ontifibtion on the subject. How weird is that! Can
you believe it - just a pile of stories blokes hadtten about getting circumcised from choice, ecause
someone had made them do it either as teenagadutis. It made me so horny reading that stuff ihats
very difficult to stop my hand straying to my crbtm a public place and | was longing to be at h@ameny
own computer so | could have a long and leisuregpkvas | was reading it all.

| found some stuff on another site too, includimgnething some kid had posted. His brother was
trying to persuade him to get cut. He'd gone asafto arrange for a doctor friend to get all thefut
ready on the table to do it for him as a surprisetbe kid didn’t go through with it in the end. Yaould tell
it had really freaked him though - God, | knew jastv that poor kid felt!

| knew | just had to cum. It was all too much. g§ded off and headed for the toilets to try and get
some sort of relief. | intended to head for a clébaf course but when | went in there was some tanedgng
peeing at the stall. | couldn’t help myself. If thavas a chance of seeing a cut dick for real Itbadke it.
He muttered “G’day” as | stood next to him and umbdmed my jeans, taking care to hold my dick firmly
down so that he couldn’t see that it was rock hasiureptitiously looked across at him — he clgardsn’t
anyway interested in doing anything but relievingndelf but | managed to get a clear look at himari
God. He was circumcised. | would have been so g@iaged to see he had an intact cock like my ows. H
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piss was coming out of a long tube of meat withreuencision rather like Kieran’s - very loose w#hot of
slack skin left. Even so, his big mushroom head wlasously destined never to be covered over by ski
again. As he finished his business, shook himdélistowed his gear away in his jeans and turnelédge |
knew | was seconds away from cuming.

It was then | had my first ever two-handed wankialet | don’t think | ever did it old way ever agai
after that. Ever since | had discovered how to araste | had always done it the way | had thoughd the
only way, gripping my foreskin in my fist and rubfithe sheath of foreskin back and forth over tbadh
This time was different and some kind of new irgdtiguided me. With my left hand | pulled my spakes
right back as far as | could, holding the slaclttig back at the root of my cock It instantly loakeo
different. What | now knew from the Internet was myer foreskin lay stretched out along my shaft, a
subtlety different colour and texture to the ré&#italways remember the exquisite sensation asobped up
a large dribble of pre-cum with my right hand atetted to rub on my tightly stretched glans, wogkinand
the first bit of inner foreskin in my hand. Wowatifeeling was so amazing, so different, almostfphon the
sensitive skin that wasn't used to being dealt whtt way but totally, totally wonderful. Hopingaagst hope
that no one came in to use the facilities, my eglesed in ecstasy as | felt the ridge of my glapple
through my fist as | stroked backwards and forwaldag my shaft, working bare on it for the finshé, my
foreskin suddenly seeming a totally redundant asedess piece of kit. In seconds, thinking of thelifg of
the tight stump of Daniel's dick in my mouth, | $tzohuge wad of cum all over the back of the stall.

The next afternoon, as we sat on the tarmac waiingke off, |
wondered what the others would think if they knehatwvl had under my jeans. My foreskin was held lfirm
taped back with some Elastoplasts I'd scrounged the hotel reception when | got back that nightldarnt
about taping up on the web and knew | had to tryt isometimes felt a bit uncomfortable and | knew
probably hadn't done the job very well but justnting about my cockhead being held bare excited me
enormously. The sensation of feeling my naked glarisbing on my clothes was keeping me near
permanently erect and I'd thought I'd caught Daaieg me suspiciously in the groin a few times.

It almost became a pleasure to have to climb dwethree dozing colleagues in the seats next to me,
imagining their soft skinless cocks as | did sogddback to washrooms on the plane. If got my coakonly
half way to pee so that the carefully applied thtirps of sticking plaster remained inside my fiydadidn’t
come into view, | could imagine that | really wascamcised, fantasizing about the idea of seeiegwhole
length of my cock lying bare in my hand as theatteemerged from my piss slit, totally un obscuneunf
sight by any remaining skin.

| think it must have been somewhere over Iran thiatally decided. After staring out of the window
for hours on end imagining all sorts of things kided that | was going to have to opt into thatcse
minority.
What would they say at the next conference in atimetime? Surely Kieran would arrange the sangetti
the health club. Perhaps they would have forgattenwhole incident that had sparked it off. Perhiey
would be looking forward to teasing me again in ghewers, making more fun of my natural state. $ wa
going to knock the wind right out of their sailstifey were though. | was already anticipating sgéieir
faces when they saw | had been circumcised, tdatHbsen to go off to a doctor and get him to eiipskin
off and make me as bare as them. What would thnel/th say when they realised I'd chosen to become a
circumcised man?

tH+++++++++ A+ ++
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Comments and suggestions very welcome — garetion@italk21.com
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The Canterbury Wails

Three Men's Stories on the Road to Circumcision

The Kids' Tail - "Big Erother”

Part 2
by
Lareth Walton

| thought that Phil would be really angry with miea having gone to so much
trouble. In fact he didn't mention it at all whielas kind of worse. | wished that we could
clear the air but the subject just never came uplgast couldn’t find the right words to
bring up the subject. Carl and Jeff had just pluthal stuff away and we went off to see the
game on TV. It was as simple as that. | just cdulgimthrough with it. |1 knew he was my
big brother and he must know what he was talkingualibecause he was going to be a
doctor but, well, to have a strange guy cut oftt pamy cock when | didn’t need to have it
done and without Mum knowing anything about it, MteWas just too much. The more |
thought about it the more | just freaked. JustetaWwo strangers, medics or not, even see
my dick would have been so embarrassing even withtiiere. It just didn't seem right.

| couldn't see what all the fuss over my foreskas about anyway. OK, | admit |

was a bit unusual still having a skin on the enchgfdick but surely | wasn't the only guy in
the world left how God intended. As well as thag thought of loosing that skin freaked
me. Shit, it must feel so weird having the end aifirycock bare all the time. 1 just couldn't
imagine getting it out to pee and seeing the pungled just lying in my hand, all exposed
and vulnerable. Surely that covering was put there reason? How must it feel having it
rubbing bare on your pants all day? Just a coupten@s my skin had gotten caught up
after | popped a boner at school and it alwaysstekveird until | could get to the rest room
and straighten things up. And as to whacking o#|l wvhat were you supposed to do?
How was it possible to work on your boner with kinssleeve to rub over the end of it? It
must really hurt having to do it like that.

Phil had looked disappointed alright but | knewwad done the right thing in all
sorts of ways. It was such a weird thing to havepleaed - how could he have thought |
would just lay down in an operating room to loosetf my dick like that? Did he really
think | was just going to say “Hey, that's coolb-@head and circumcise me”? So, he never
brought the subject up and neither did I.

A couple of nights later | talked Phil into lettinge have a couple of beers with him
and his two friends when they came over to watefdao at the apartment. For the first
time in my life | got drunk. In the excitement ofall, thoughts of the strange event at the
hospital left my mind for the first time and | riyastarted to enjoy my stay with Phil after
it's weird start. | must have crashed out on thecabse | had no recollection of going to
bed that night but woke up the next morning tuckpdetween the sheets and feeling like
death. Even more embarrassing than having passednotnem was the fact that | was
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stark naked so | knew that they must have carriedanbed and taken off my clothes.
Shit, how could | face them the next time | sawmReWhat would they think of me? Just
some kid who couldn't handle even a couple of beers

| fell asleep again and by the time | woke propdriyas noon and | was feeling a
bit more human. | got up and went to the kitchenaarink. There was a note from Phil
on the table saying he had been called in to tispitad but he'd be home early evening and
take me out someplace then. It was a shame tdttedee all day but even after breakfast
my head still felt a little messed up and | knewvd@uld be best just to chill for a while. 1
went into the bathroom to see if | could find sofgéenol for my head. | found some in the
cabinet but what caught my eye, lying there tuckedy on the top shelf, was the sight of
Phil's metal ring - the one | had seen him weathmaf day outside Burger King. I'd
forgotten all about it but it was a relief to kndkat he didn't have to wear it all the time.
Whatever problem he had with his balls couldn'tdmebad then. On a whim, | thought I'd
try it on to see how it worked and figure out whatid for you. It took me quite a while to
work out how to get it in place. | finally puzzletout, putting it over my cock then
slipping my nuts through one at a time.

| don't know why, but | felt the beginnings of anleo when | got it in place and let
go of my balls. They felt sort of nice hanging oike ring and it them stick out a bit
further than normal. | liked the feeling of the gleti round my cock but as it began to
enlarge a bit the ring cut into me slightly anddngked a little about how you were
supposed to get it off. Even so, it was quite & méeling and, with my headache beginning
to lift, I couldn't help my hand wandering to myc&and start to stroke it a little.

The harder my cock got, the tighter Phil's ring.félcould see why he didn't
complain about having to wear it so much — it alufalt quite good. | thought of him, his
jeans wide open outside Burger King, seeing in nnydis eye the way his cock head lay
bare beneath the small bunch of skin behind thel.hdawondered again how on earth
anyone guy’s managed without skin over their casks rolled my own foreskin back to
see what it looked like. Strange, thinking mostglgoked like that all the time whether
they liked it or not. | tried rubbing my own baré@ms but it felt weird - too strong a
sensation to be much fun. My cock was standinggstraip now and | needed to beat off.
With my left hand | pulled all the skin back to thase and tried to hold it there, feeling the
string of skin under my cock head pulling tightladid so. | reckoned that that was about
how the skin on my buddy Jamie's cock must belob#led at his dick a few times in the
locker room and the skin seemed to be pulled rglad all the time, not like Phil's with its
bit of slack. | tried whacking off again but it judidn't work. It just felt too rough on the
head of my dick, not a smooth sensation like wherbbed my foreskin over it.

| looked up at my reflection in the mirror. My codBoked so different from
normal. The purple helmet was so clearly on shothaut its usual snout of skin hanging
over the end, the ridge of the head standing outesarly without the skin in the way. My
nuts looked even bigger than normal with Philgron, hanging forward and away from
my body, the silver of the ring peeking out frone thairs around the base of my dick. | let
go of my skin to give my balls a squeeze, enjoyimg extra sensitive feel they had with
Phil's ring round them. Almost as soon as | lebgony foreskin it started to roll forward
again, slowly at first, gathering momentum as tbedhcovered the ridge, sort of snapping
shut as the bud formed over the end of my cocklldd it back hard again but every time |
let go it just went back to where it wanted to bevondered if there was anything | could
do to stop it doing that so | could get a betteprizssion of what it was like to be cut. |
wanted to take a look at my cock in the mirror wihie hood rolled back without my hands
in the way. Shit, is was just so weird thinkingtttfzat was normal for most of the guys in
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my class -they never saw their cock heads anythuigbare, never able to cover them
over. That was a really freaky idea. My eye cauwghbx of Band-Aids in Phil's bathroom
cabinet and | wondered if | could perhaps use dnth@m to kind of hold all that skin
back.

It took several tries but | sort of managed it.inkfly figured out that if | put a big
Band-Aid at the base of my dick it would hold mynsjust enough to keep it behind my
cock head without me having to hold it there. Bg tlme I'd finished there were quite a
few discarded Band-Aids and wrappers on the bathribmor, but it worked. | could stand
in front of the mirror, my hands by my sides, witly cock head staying bare, the Band-Aid
tucked away in my bush enough for me to imagineasn't there. My cock looked kinda
like Phil's with a big thick bunch of skin behirtethead and not at all like Jamie's which
was real sleek. He looked like he’'d been born iy with no scar on his dick like Phil
had. In fact it was ages after | started schoaobiteef realized that guys like Jamie had ever
had anything done to remove their skins - theylpmited so sleek and tight that | reckoned
there must be some boys born without skins, otlikes Phil who had to have them
removed and the odd couple like me who were allotwdckep them.

As a kid I'd never been able to figure out why minad been allowed to stay
whereas almost everyone elses had been clippedmeétanes wondered if everyone was
born bare and skin had grown over my dick head laadl gotten older. I'd wondered if
perhaps one day one of the teachers would fincabatit it and take me off to the school
nurse for a tablet to fix it. It was kind of weifidding out a couple of grades further on in
school that I'd been left the way nature intended what had happened to the other guys
to make them different. | always wondered untildald Mum's conversation with the
neighbor why | was the odd one out. Looking at rifyisethe mirror, arms by my side but
my cock head as bare as it had ever been for Iahger it had ever been before was so
weird. Shit, | really had to whack off. I'd got Borny playing around with my dick and |
hadn’t beaten it the night before because of tleede

| tried rubbing my cock head again but it still wasight somehow. It just hurt,
rubbing on that purple skin. Again, the medicindicat came into my line of sight and |
saw Phil's big jar of moisturizer there on the Ehiebeemed to remember that I'd heard
some guy at school saying that he’'d used his kidhier's baby cream to whack off with
and it felt so good, so | reckoned it might work foe now. Shit, those circumcised boys
surely couldn't do it the way I'd been trying toidolt was just downright painful.

| smeared a bit handful of moisturizer on my hand get to work on my cock.

Wow, it was just amazing. The difference from a fesconds before was extraordinary.
There was no discomfort at all now - it just fedally wild. Now I could use my hand like |
normally did, sliding it up and down the shaft lduelt so weird that the skin stayed totally
tight the whole time with the Band-Aid holding ititoof the way. When | beat off normally
the hood bunched up and stretched out under my, harichot now. | tried grinding my
cock head round in my fist and that was great tmdike anything I'd felt before. | looked
in the mirror again to see my balls slapping rounder Phil's tight metal ring, the bare head
of my cock peeping out from my fist and the restha skin held back tightly in place and |
could feel the cum already starting to well updesme then, shit, the worst possible thing
happened. The bathroom door flew open and Phil game

He obviously wasn't expecting to find anyone inr¢heHis face registered surprise
for a second and | was frozen to the spot, my mathg ahead in expectation of an instant
outburst from him.

“Hi kid. Feeling better now?” That was all he sadiththing about what | was doing,
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just that greeting as if everything was normal.
“Wow, that was one busy session on the ward. Sorkyave you alone all day.”

That was all he said. Even as he spoke he wasigulff his shirt and turning the
faucet on in the shower. As he slipped off his gealh| could do was to take stock of the
situation. Me, standing there with his ring roung balls, my dick smeared in moisturizer
and a scattering of discarded Band-Aid wrappershenfloor. Funny, stunned as | was, |
couldn't help noticing that again he didn't havg anderwear on under his jeans when he
dropped them to the floor. Amazing how your mindkgowhen you're in a tight spot. He
was in the shower then, singing to himself as | desperately cleaning myself up, pulling
the Band-Aid painfully away from the base of mykdiaking a good few hairs with it, and
grabbing for my clothes. Jeez, things couldn't ha@en much worse. | was so ashamed
and embarrassed.

“Hey kid” he shouted over the noise of the watelRass that cock ring into me. If
you can get it off yet that is.”

Damn. He had noticed | was wearing it after allvals so hoping he hadn't seen.
“Feels kind of good, doesn't it”

So he didn’t mind having to wear it then. All | ddulo was mumble something as |
slipped my balls out of it and worked it off ovey mock, now shriveled away to nothing in
its embarrassment, and put it into the hand hécsteel out from behind the shower curtain.

When he emerged from his shower, | was sittingramtf of the TV, pretending to
watch it but braced for what was surely to come.aiAghe still didn't say anything and
again that was worse. It would have been bettbeifl given me what for and gotten it
over with. But no. All he said was “the guys’ll bere in ten minutes. Get yourself ready -
we're going to the movies.” How could he have sgbat he saw in the bathroom and say
nothing? This was freaky.

Jeff and Carl arrived soon and everything seemenhalo We sat around with cans
of Coke and a bowl of chips, talking about the raothat we were going to see. I'd
wondered briefly if | should get in first and sayngething to Phil before he could tackle me.
| just didn't know what to say to make things rigitt offer any excuse so | just said
nothing. Jeff said we'd better get going if we wgoég to make the show but Phil replied
that we'd better go for the later show becauseadtt» do some shopping first.

“Hey, we'd better make a list,” he said. “I alwdgsget half the stuff. Write this
down for me kid brother - beers, pizza, cereal#feea..oh, yes, and Tylenol, moisturizer,
and Band-Aids. Got that, kid?”

Shit, this was suddenly so bad.

“Yeah,” he went on to the guys, “kid brother hegestbeen working the medicine
cabinet real hard this afternoon. Tylenol for heebhead, then back in there again this
afternoon...... for other reasons.”

Just kinda neutral the way he said it, but he |ldo&eross at Jeff and Carl as he
spoke. Sort of knowing, but ... shit, how wouldytl@ow the significance of what he was
saying? | couldn't make it out. All | could do waste it down and hope the big rush of
blood to my face didn't show too much. I'd neveown Phil make out a shopping list in
his life before. Surely he could have rememberegddHew things? In any case there was a
pile of Band-Aid and Tylenol left and I'd barely deaa dent in his nearly new jar of
moisturizer. What was he up to, or was it just muitg conscience that was looking for
something that just wasn'’t there?
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In the end we skipped the movie and the shoppidgust went to eat. We were all
back in the apartment by 9:00 watching TV and dniglbeer. | didn't feel too much like
drinking but | had a couple of mouthfuls just besmau didn't want to let on them that I'd
had more than my fill the night before. The otheasl quite a few though and | could tell
that they were getting just a little drunk. Theynveut to the kitchen to fix ice cream for
us but | could hear them talking low over the soofhdhe TV. | just couldn't quite hear
what they were saying, just hoping so bad that wadn't letting on anything to them about
my afternoon.

When we’d had the ice cream, them a few more bstdlr hil said out of the blue
“Shit, we should have done that shopping. Kid beotbure made a hole in my bathroom
supplies.”

God, what was coming? | felt the blood rush to mgef again. Surely Phil, now
more than a little worse for wear | figured, wasgding to humiliate me in front of the
guys, even though | sort of felt | deserved it.

“He sure went though a pile of Band-Aids beforestagted on the moisturizer.”

“Yeah” said Jeff. “It's sure hard to get that besis right 'til you get the knack. |
sure got through a pile of surgical tape beforetlarcumcised.”

Oh no, this was awful. Phil was going to show meirufront of them and | had
never felt so embarrassed on my life.

“Worth it though, just to feel your foreskin helddk real tight” he went on, “and so
damn horny to see your helmet bare without youdhaaving to hold back that freakin roll
of skin.”

My head was reeling now. What was he saying? Jaifdone the same as me?
And what did he mean, “before he got circumcised?”

“How did you do it?” he asked me. “Did you tapeaitthe base or roll your hood
back on itself?”

| just didn't know what to say or do. Here wasaagr man asking me about taping
back my foreskin. Wild, embarrassing and yet.And again, what did he mean “before he
got circumcised?” Surely grown men didn't get auly babies? 1 just blushed bright red
and muttered something.

“Hey, Carl,” said Phil, and | was so relieved tmay big brother was stepping in
here, looking out for me and rescuing me from #wdul situation. “I forgot to show you
that article | found for your research project. @oim the other room and see what you
think of it.”

So off they went, Phil and Carl. | hoped that wooddan end to the awful direction
the conversation had been taking. It wasn’t. Jskied me again how | had taped up my
foreskin and | couldn’t think of any way out saukj told him this time. | mean, it would
have been kind of rude to snub his attempt tottalke. He was a nice guy and | just didn't
know how to tell him to drop it. | muttered thadl Ktuck a strip on at the bottom and
followed it quickly with some inane question abdug new car, the first thing that came
into my head that wasn't to do with the awful sabja an attempt to distract him from it.
And yet....

“Phil told me you've got a whole lot of skin, ju&e | used to have.”
Damn. Obviously he wasn't going to let the topiopdr

“Much better to roll the skin back on itself and fi up that way, just like | used
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to.”

Again, that past tense. | just couldn't stop myasking him, badly though | wanted
everyone to forget the whole disquieting topic. tYmean, like, you don't have skin
anymore?” | heard myself say.

“Absolutely.” he said, “Thank God. Yeah, I'm a redan-cut all-American cut
dude now. Right back to the balls. Skin on my sladiftight and sleek, just how nature
didn't intend! Best decision | ever made, lettirgyl@ix me up.”

Shit, this was amazing!

“What, you let Carl circumcise you?”

| felt the blood rush to my face yet again and,seostill, | was horrified to feel the
beginnings of a boner creep up on me. | meanwaswild. Here was one of Phil's two
good buddies telling me that he'd been circumdigethe other.”

“Yup, | was the original elephant boy until lastll.fa My folks are kind of
post-hippies they were adamant that no one wag goimake their little boy into anything
he wasn’t when he popped into this world. My dad &hlwvays on about how he had been
violated as a kid when he'd been “robbed of hisskin” and all that kind of shit. So they
just never got me done. All through school | haghtid up with being the only boy in the
class with a hood. Every day in the gym was a totnihe guys all wanting to look some
times, or else play with it, or else give me a hiarge about it. Being different and having
something they didn't. It was always just so endssing. | always tried to fake a cold or
something to get out of stripping off in the shosveut it didn't often work. | reckon I've
heard every freakin comment about foreskins that eveer dreamed up.”

“All the time they were on at me | could hear mym'w voice in my head — “you'll
be so pleased that we left you alone down theras'll'Ybank us for it when you are older.”
And | kinda believed it too. | kept telling tryirtg persuade myself that | had something
precious that had been taken off the other kids, they were just jealous and teased me
because they knew they had lost something spex@vér. And God, did | have skin! An
inch or more of trunk just hanging off the end of nock. Just once in a while I'd roll it
back and try and get it to stay there but it ndasted a minute back in my pants before I'd
feel it slip back. And cheese - God, in the hottieait could be such a pain. | was always
having to slip off to the men’s room to wash unitl¢éo keep the smell down. | was always
sure someone would say something about the reé&k dut just an hour or two later it
would have built up again. You get that stuff, tbo?

This was amazing. I'd always thought it was just nw washing properly or
something when my cock started to get a little gumgder its hood, sometimes a bit funny
smelling too. So it wasn't just something about-rtieat must just be what happened with a
foreskin.

“Yeah,” | said. “Is that normal then?”

“Yeah,” he replied, “It's called smegma. Not evemgogets it real bad but it's no
wonder no one wants to give you a blowjob whenrgouhcut. You can get real ripe down
there if you're not careful.”

This was an amazing conversation. Here was a gman talking to me about
something so intimate, yet he didn't seem to miathdopen about it with me and | felt
flattered that he felt he could share. It was fyeft sure but so good to be able to have
this kind of talk with someone in a way that | knéwouldn't with any of my buddies at
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school, nor Phil for that matter, close as we wdtavas comforting too, hearing that about
that smegma stuff. Shit, who else was ever goirigltane about things like that? | couldn’t
help wondering if Dad would have told me if he’debearound. His cock was uncut like
mine and surely he’'d have helped me out. I'd samegihad a sort of a fantasy of us being
in a locker room together, the other kids wantmgease me about my hood but not being
able to say anything when they saw a grown man wittock the same as mine. They
always said dicks like mine were for babies, buhdy saw a big strong guy like my pop
with a hood too, well that would have shown them.

“So, do you mind being one of the rare ones?” hd, sitagging me back to the
present. “Don't you get teased about your extraep@ skin?” he asked, almost as if he
had read my mind. “Have you got the only one inrydass like | had?”

He asked me then if I'd ever been curious about whaight be like to be like
everyone else and | could only say I'd never raalhught about it much. But | didn't add
out loud the last bit of the sentence that fornmechy mind - “until today that is!”

Funny, a distant memory came into my mind of onethe&f rare times when |
actually had thought about it. The summer before D&d we'd all gone to England so
stay with Gran and Granddad in Canterbury. | reneredh suddenly very clearly Phil, Dad
and me going to the swimming pool with my cousiltsvas really busy there on a Saturday
afternoon and standing there in the showers afead wome out with a whole pile of guys
I'd noticed for some reason that Phil was the g@eagson there with no foreskin. There'd
been something kinda nice about being one of tbeiatfor once - Dad, all my cousins and
all the strangers having cocks like mine. Some,lsogie short, but all with foreskins. Phil
was the only one whose dick head was uncoverdteinvhole room. It struck me then that
he just couldn't do anything about it - he couldearecover his while we could all roll our
skins back if we wanted and then cover up agaifooked, well, kinda rude standing there
with everything out in the open. | thought I'd feeally self conscious if | were him and |
was really pleased to feel like one of the nornmeofor a change.

My memory quickly passed though, and | told Je#tttyes, | was the only uncut
one in my class but that | didn't get too much btewover it. | was sort of surprised to hear
myself telling him about what | did get teasedfony balls. He smiled sympathetically. He
could imagine, he said. It was always going to bhe thing or another with kids and that
they'd always find something strange about everyan@ick on. As far as they were
concerned | was a guy with a “problem,” making shape of the quotation marks in the air
with his fingers as he said it.

“I'm sure a lot of cut kids only think about it wihéhey see someone like you that
is. Wondering if they are missing something ohéy're the lucky ones. | mean, well, a cut
cock looks so different from an uncut one, doesg®'t So totally bare, such a different
shape, all out there for everyone to see. It's witdt difference. And most guys never get
any choice about what style of dick they’re cargyiound in their pants.”

“So why did you, err, why did you get circumciséeén?”
| just had to ask. I didn't want to have to, bjust couldn't help it.

“l didn't know you could get circumcised unless ywere a kid.” Just saying that
word felt kinda strange.

“That's a long story, kid,” he said. Funny, it wase hearing him call me kid just
like Phil did.

“Well, let’s just say that when | came to medicath@ol my horizons got opened up
a little. 1 got to thinking that | might be missirogit on something. As well as that, | just
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realized that | had a say in the matter! Neverlyesttuck me before - like you. I'd kinda
thought that getting done was only something tlzgdplened to kids as well, but we saw a
pile of guys in the out patient surgery come irgéd it done so it struck me that | only had
to decide if | wanted to be one of them too.”

Hearing all this was just wild. Just wild. Stufd Ihever even thought about. God,
you could decide you wanted to be circumcised dikehe others. All you had to do was
say you wanted it and go into hospital for a dagould do that too, if | wanted. And guys
really did it, not just one or two, but a pile oem. | realized that | was now popping a big
boner in my jeans. Shit, why was that happeningiad really afraid that Jeff might notice
and | shifted in my chair to try and hide the buigat | was so conscious of.

“So, you err, so you went for it?”

“Yeah! Funny how it happened. | was working withriCaNeird, but when you're
training to be a surgeon the first part of a resabkpn they let you loose on is a guy’s dick.
They reckon it's an easy op to do since it’s alltbe outside and you can see what you're
doing, but sometimes that’s a big mistake whernrtloiies mess up! Some poor guys get a
real butcher job but Carl, well Carl was an acé& &om the very first one he chopped.
And | was with him when he did it. He was some wady fat guy, about 40 or so. Jeez, it
looked such a mess when it was done. Poor gupraibed and swollen even though he
only had a short little hood to come off. | reckdr@arl had messed up real bad but three
weeks later the guy came back for his check ufewlmy mind. He was beaming all over
his face and said for the first time in his life lh@d a dick to be proud of. When he got it
out for Carl to check out | could see why. | medne difference to the battered stump he
left with and his dick then, like wow! It was faste what Carl had done for him. It
looked real neat and tidy, just a thin little Iwbere he'd been sliced but, shit it looked great
and so much better than before.”

“Why had he gotten done?” | asked. | just had tovkn

“Basically, he'd just re-married and his wife wasrdppy having foreskin to chew
on. The guy said he always felt kinda strange kieed never been done like his buddies
and sort of always wanted it but been to shy to ddis new wife was a nurse and said it
was no big deal so he'd just finally gotten up¢barage to ask his doc. Two weeks later -
one of the gang!”

“That wasn't the only one | saw Carl do. Some alg gith a skin so tight you'd
wonder how he'd managed all those years, a codpleeaagers who finally nagged their
parents into letting them get fixed, a college jodko was never getting head and another
who said he'd been so fed up with feeling the atel@ut in the locker room that he wanted
rid of it. The weirdest one though was some Britisly who turned up in the emergency
room in a real mess. He didn’'t want to say what iagpened at first, but it turned out he’'d
got into a tangle with some cheap trick whose hndlshowed up whilst they were on the
job. Hubby got so mad he took a knife to the pagrgdick and had a hack at his foreskin.
He was in a bad way but Carl managed to tidy hinauog finish the job as best he could.
Figure he went home with an unusual holiday souvépin, and we had couple of guys
from the miltary who were going off to some dessdmewhere who's C.O. had
recommended that they get done for hygiene reasBhi, one of them had so much skin
you wouldn't believe it, poor guy. Anyway, they Blbked so neat after Carl had fixed
them up | started to reason that it was no big.teal

Like, wow! This was such a revelation to me. I'dia}s just assumed that if you
still had a skin when you were old enough to reajinu still had a skin that was just the
way you were going to be for the rest of your lifdnd here were all these guys who
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proved me wrong.

“And...” Jeff was carrying on talking and my mind jped back from my reeling
thoughts as | didn't want to miss a word of whatwaes telling me. “And, like | said, my
horizons were kinda opening up in other ways, t0o.”

| wasn't sure if he wanted me to ask him about wieatmeant. He was kinda
enigmatic about something and I just couldn't timel right words to pursue it.

“So you went for it, then?” | said instead.

“Yeah, last fall. Carl cut me, too. One Saturdaythat room you saw last
weekend.”

My mind went back to the bright lights and steethat little room on the top floor.
It all seemed a lifetime ago. Amazing, just amazivghat must it be like lying down on
that table knowing what was in store for you, mgkimat decision which seemed so routine
the way Jeff described it but knowing from then fwor, the whole rest of your life, your
dick would never be the same again. Part of youguearsy to be cut off and thrown away.
Lying on that table wondering if you'd be glad ybgbne for it or if you'd regret it. Shit, it
was so hard to get your head round it all. Wildtallg wild!

| just had to ask. “Are you glad you, like, let hoo it to you?” God, what a
guestion to ask anyone but | had to know.

Jeff just laughed. “He didn't do it to me, he difor me! What do you think, kid?

| mean, Carl, he's a master craftsman! | have yatsaas a bit weird for the first week or
so. It took a bit of getting used to for the fifstv days. So much skin before, now
suddenly totally bare. My dick rubbing on my jearike, every step | took | was aware of
my dick. No protective wrapper any more. You soehuged to it though but, even now, |
sometimes go to take a leak and get my dick outowit thinking about it and it's such a
shock to see it lying there in my hand all exposkgdo to roll back my hood to piss and it’s
just not there anymore!”

| could see his point. Exactly those that scenhad struck me earlier, but it did
make me think of all that rolling back of my hoadkte able to pee straight then shaking off
the last drops to make sure it didn't get wet mslte folds of skin. It must be a lot easier
cut — in that way at least.

“And how do you, err...”

He rescued me. “How do | beat off now you mean?’s&id with a smile! “Well,
kid, from what your big brother said, | think yoouhd the answer to that one yourself!
Moisturizer has an important secondary use, toaldgood, doesn'’t it?”

| had to smile when he said that, embarrassed thbugs. Somehow it didn't seem
to be so bad admitting what I'd done now. He’d bsemice about the whole business and
now | knew he understood everything and wasn'tgytmrtease me about it.

“Though after a while you find you cock head sdrtines out a bit and you can rub
it bare like you never can when you've still ganhsk

Now that was amazing. | couldn't believe it cowerefeel good after my attempts
earlier in the bathroom.

“Talking of secondary uses for bathroom supplies gaid you taped up at the base
yeah?”

“Yeah.” Strangely, this time | didn’t feel ashamalobut telling him. Funny that. “I
sort of stuck a bit down at the bottom end neatbomgh.”
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“Well that's ok with guys who only have a bit ofdibto hold back, but | found a
much better way...”

| had to ask him. “So you used to tape it back?too

“Oh yeah! After | saw Carl's results | figured kfthad to try it out for myself and
see what other guys were experiencing. Took me ike wt get it right though. | found
some stuff on the web about it.”

Now this was weird! There was stuff on the Interaledut freaky things like this!

“There was loads of stuff from guys who were idiming the same thing and it
showed how to do it properly. You have to roll #kn back on itself. Pull your hood out,
then sort of catch it in the middle and fold it kamnd, shit... it's kinda hard to explain. It
would be whole lot easier to show you.”

Now | was freaked again. Here was a grown guy ifeto show me how to tape
back my foreskin. | started to say something akbglines of “thanks, but no thanks,” but
Jeff was already looking in his medical bag. Gaoelwas serious! Half of me was really
freaked and wanted to make an excuse and runhéuither half...

“Look, kid,” he said, “don’t look so worried! | kno where you’re coming from
here, but it's only a piece of tape, your big bestls in the other room and, well, I'm a
doctor, or at least going to be real soon! I'venseelozen dicks already today so one more
isn't going to make a big difference, is it!”

Funny, | just knew | was going to have to let himw me. | thought about Phil and
Carl and what they might say if they walked in bjutst knew | had to let him do it to me.

Jeff had brought out a roll of some kind of tapmrirhis bag but was still rummaging
in it. | winced when he yelled out, “hey, Phil, ygat any scissors? Must have left mine in
the hospital. I'm going to give kid bro here a ¢esm taping up that skin of his.”

Shit, what was Phil going to say to that. | was zedawhen he just shouted back,
“In the top drawer by the TV’! Freaky again. Howubd Phil be so matter of fact about
something like this.

| knew now that this was going to happen and | plaased. Yes, scared, worried,
and embarrassed but | was pleased. Amazing thatld ¢eel like that.

“Ok, kid, get the little feller out then.”

I'd been briefly worried about the boner | was poggearlier but it was weird how
it had instantly gone away. Funny, | was excitedals but in a way that my cock didn't
seem to respond in the usual way. It just shramk laad | could feel it pulling right back
into my skin. In some kind of way, this was tooapéto get hard about.

As if it were the most natural thing in the worgtting my dick out in front of Phil's
best buddy, | unzipped my pants and got out my.didkis was the first time anyone
outside the family had seen it except in the locieom yet it didn't feel too weird.
Strange. | suppose, but as Jeff said, he was armiadter all.

“Mmm, plenty of hood but not as much as | used &weh Let's have a closer
look.” He knelt down in front of me, so close thatould feel his breath on my cock. This
was really weird.

“Mmm. Nice piece of meat kid. Lucky boy. Reckontthabout a quarter inch of
extra skin you have there. That’s overhang to yudi me by the way. Let’s see how it all
works.”
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With that, his fingers were on my dick. Shit, thias real wild but sort of ok at the
same time. He gently explored inside the bud of $lkinging over the end of my head,
seeing how far he could open it up.

“Works fine there anyway,” he said. “Time to seeatunder the wrapper now.”

With this, he rolled me back, very slowly and gentlling me he wanted to see just
how the skin worked as every man’s foreskin was litie bit different. It was amazing — |
mean, | was so used to the sensation of my foregkimg back, but to feel it happening
without my own hands being anywhere near my dia),what was something so new for
me. He moved my hood back and forth over just tbadhof my cock a few times and
finally, just when it was beginning to seem thaidheever do it, he pulled it right back past
the ridge of my glans and back onto the shaft, keegoing until it was stretched right
back flat.

“That’s your inner foreskin there,” he said. “TreMin covering your shaft now is
what’s normally covering your dick head and it'e timost sensitive part. That’s why guys
like the sensation of being circumcised. If youtkde cut right, all that sensitive skin is laid
out flat for you so you can get at it rather thaasting it by keeping it rolled up in a
bundle.”

Funny, the mention of that word. That word “circused.” It seemed so weird
with a guy holding back my foreskin so my cock hewak as bare as it had ever been,
talking about being circumcised. | couldn’t helplbtit my cock gave a sort of involuntary
twitch when he said “the” word, like it was goirgdtart getting stiff, but it didn't. | think
he must have felt something but he didn't say aingth Just something told me he had
registered it too.

“Of course, not everyone gets circumcised the samg.
That word again.

“Some guys get done in a way that means they ladsad of that special skin and
all the nerve endings that go with it. That doc wdid Phil took a load of his away, but
even so | reckon he’s got about half of it lefthat little bundle behind his rim.”

Jeff seemed to know an awful lot about Phil's do. Strange.

“It's a shame to lose any of it, really, but mosyg just think a circ is a circ, and of
course most of them don't get to have a say abowtthey get done anyway. Let’s have a
look underneath now.”

He lifted my cock up, still holding the skin bacght and took my banjo string
between his thumb and first finger, pulling it tdi too tight for comfort.

“Mmm, your frenum’s a bit short, but even so, iedn’t look like it causes you any
real problems. Like | said, altogether a nice pietmeat you have there, kid. By the way,
did you know that sometimes guys get their frentaken out when they get cut, other
times it gets left in?”

No, | definitely didn’t know that! | didn’t thinkhat I'd ever seen the underside of
anyone else’s dick, not even Phil's. I'd never everard that word “frenum” before
either. Fancy something like that actually havingeane. He’d let my hood go and it had
started to roll forward by itself, back towardsntsmal position.

“Wow, | see why you need to tape up — no chancgafbeing able to stay skinned
back without help when it's as determined as tbatdep you covered up. It's amazing,
some guys can just roll back and it stays thereviar by itself until they reset it. Other
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have dicks with a mind of their own. Mine did jube same, too, 'til | got the knack of
taping it properly.”

| was lapping all this info up. God, no one hadretaked dick to me like this
before. I'd always though a foreskin was a foreskimd a cut dick a cut dick. | was
learning so much and it was blowing my mind.

“Now, this is interesting here kid. That quartechnof overhang is now at least a
half.”

It was true. My dick was still as soft as it cobld, but as the hood had rolled back
down after it’s hard stretch back there was noweadgdeal more hanging over the end, all
puckered up.

“Yeah, it does that sometimes,” | said.

“I reckon you must be hiding some extra skin irerge down there. Oh, of course
you said you've got a pair of hangers. That's whbaeeextra skin came from.”

| was flustered when he said I'd need to get my mwtt for him to be able to assess
the situation fully. Now this was getting a litdenbarrassing, but shit, there was no going
back now. | started fumbling around in my shortgéd my pair out, wondering what he’d
make of the way they hung so low.

“Wowee!” he said, and | looked down too and sawlmjls hanging down out of
my jeans in their long sac, way lower than the ehdany cock and right down past the
bottom of my zipper. Shit, why couldn’t | have begimen regular nuts like all the other
kids? It was so embarrassing having so much moppifig around down there than most
of the guys.

“Now, | thought you were lucky before, but now.well, awesome nuts, kid!” he
said.

“Err, I'm not sure about that,” | replied. “It'skda embarrassing, you know, having
such dangly ones.” My mind was returning to thdemifoon when they’d come adrift in
Phil's car starting this whole business off. It veagful at the time, but now | was beginning
to wonder if perhaps, well..Who knows?

“That’s definitely where your extra overhang cament,” Jeff said and | was
instantly paying attention again. “When you’ve gath an amazingly loose sack you can
sometimes pull a bit more skin up onto your cocéfishlt’s like your dick and your nuts
kind share some of the skin. Let’s see what wefiegnup a little here.”

He began sort of massaging the skin round the bfsg/ shaft, working the loose
bit between the top of my nuts and the bottom ofdiek. Shit, | have to say it felt kinda
cool. I'd never thought of playing with myself ihgt way but | knew I'd be trying it again
for myself. Even so, | still wasn't getting hard.e i/as pulling more skin up onto my shaft
now, sort pulling the back of my foreskin forwargeo the glans. | can’t say it was pleasant
but, well, it didn’t exactly hurt either. He reallyoked as if the knew what he was doing,
so that made it all right. | knew I'd never haveathworked it like that for myself.

“Now, that's quite a result!” he said.

It was, too! When | looked down when he’d finishexad taken his hands away |
saw that I'd got more of a bud hanging off the ehdany dick than I'd ever seen before.
There had to be a good inch now and it looked wddff was busy cutting small strips off
the roll of tape and sticking them on the edgehef table in readiness for taping me up |
supposed. | couldn’t resist reaching down and rigalhat little elephant’s trunk, rolling it
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between my fingers and stroking the oh so sensgkie just inside the opening. | was
learning that you could do all sorts of things wytbur cock that I'd never even thought
about. Wilder still.

“Yeah, that's a bit what my foreskin looked likehen | still had one,” he said.
“See what | meant about being the original elephay®”

“What, so you were like that all the time?” | asked

“Yeah, skin was dripping off the end of my dickdilan icicle. Imagine being like
that all the time. Reminds me though, seeing yaithat, the one kinda stupid thing | used
to do which I kinda still miss a little — | usedponch the end shut tight, then piss. God, you
should see how that thing used to balloon up amdcst! Stupid, but kinda fun!”

Wow again, | thought! Something else to try in pt&. | wasn’t sure why that
sounded such a hot thing to do, but it did. | Feltlove to see my foreskin swell up like a
party balloon filled up with water. | thought, illheard anyone else talk about things like
this I'd have thought they were seriously sickot beff was such a nice, normal guy and
one of Phil's good buddies. So this stuff had tocd€ Perhaps everyone did this kinda
thing. Except it struck me suddenly, not many dugd foreskin to be able to play with so
perhaps | was one of the lucky ones after all. Yetruck me even more strongly, Jeff had
chosen to have his removed. Totally taken awaywtreNow what was that all about?

Something he had said earlier struck me very ftyr¢hieen, and I just had to ask him
more about it.

“So, you, like had your dick so totally wrappedalpthe time, and then you got cut
and it was like totally bare all the time? Didriiat feel too weird?”

“Well, don't forget the tape kid!" he replied. | dat taped back more or less
permanently for a few months before my skin andrtgd company. Even so, it's not quite
the same as being totally bare. It was wild at,fihen | got cut for real | mean. Feeling
my dick head exposed, rubbing on my jeans but, Ihegs free of that skin — you just sort
of carry that round with you in your head all tired. And you soon get used to it — kinda
sad in a way losing that feeling of being so awafrgour dick. But there you are — it's
worth it!”

“So, you were glad you did it?” | asked, genuinalgrested in his reply.
“Kid,” he said, “Does a bear shit in the woods?”

It was just so hard to get my head around why tildranatter so much to a guy to
do something so freaky to his dick, but at the sime...

“So here we go, kid,” Jeff was saying. “Time foruyto get a proper feel of what
I’m going on about. Ready to say hello to Mr. Misooe?”

| looked intently at what he did, but that firsné it was kinda hard to take it all in.
There was obviously a knack to it which he hadredrthrough practice and it was ages
before | got be as good at it as he was. He gat dibkach side of my hood with this two
thumbs and forefingers and stretched the skin dstit, with all the extra skin pulled
forward it sure went out a long, long way! Befoneedlized, he had sort of flicked the skin
over on itself, turning my hood inside out and @dlla whole bunch of it back on itself
behind my head and laid it out flat along the shathere just seemed to be acres of that
inner foreskin up on my shaft, such a differeniocab the skin that was normally there.
With a lot of skill, he held it like that with orfeand and with the other reached out for the
strips of tape he had cut earlier and started tefally put them in place. God, it was
amazing seeing someone working on my dick with veuaely did look like a doctor’s care
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and attention. He really looked as if he knew elyashere to put them and | knew I'd

never have managed such a neat job myself. He miabdd soon, then took his hands
away and looked down at his work with a kinda sroitehis face. It sure felt funny seeing
my dickhead bare without my fingers keeping allttblein back but he’d done the job so
well with just a couple of narrow pieces of tapaittit didn’t really feel as if there was

anything there holding it back in place.

“There now!” he said. “See how that feels, kid.”

Slightly strangely, he didn’t say any more thartthal expected him to go on about
it, but he just went back to watching the TV, leevime feeling a bit kinda embarrassed
with my jeans wide open, sitting there in Philigdg room with my dick and nuts totally
bare except for the three small pieces of tapel j@&t stuffed my nuts back in, zipped up
and sat down on the easy chair to watch TV too.rd&Beemed so much to say; yet | didn’t
know what it was or how to say it! Freaky.

Carl and Phil came in a while later. Phil sortafked at me but didn’t say a word
about the things that were buzzing in my brain.| st sat there, really aware of the head
of my cock — somehow more aware of it than I'd elveen before. Every time | moved |
could feel the sensation of my cock head rubbinghgrpants and it was kind a nice, kinda
annoying and, yes, kinda hot. A few times | fekkvfias starting a boner. Other times | had
to try to discretely reach inside my jeans pocketl anove my dick to get it more
comfortable when it got into some kind of positiblat made me just a little more aware of
it than I could handle. Interesting, | thought. Bva®, | sort of looked forward to bedtime
so | could peel the tape off and get back to narmal

But | didn't. Peel it off that is. The rest of te¥ening was totally normal. We
finished the video, the boys had a couple moresaad talked about school, then they
went off. Phil made us both coffee, we chattedtie labout nothing special and went to
bed. | took off my clothes and thought about ggttlmose three small pieces of tape off my
cock, looking at it and seeing it so different frtme way | was used to seeing it, day in and
day out. But I didn’t take them off. | just gotinbed still taped up.

The feel of the sheets on my bare glans was songgsoi different. | was so aware
of the material directly rubbing my dick and it neachy horny. Real horny. Shit, what
must it be like to have your dick bare like thig tivhole time? 1 didn’t think | could cope
with that. It wasn’'t long before | could feel myisgetting hard, thinking about the
mind-blowing events of the day which had led to sone else holding my cock for the first
time and all the freaky stuff Jeff had told me abwbat he had let happen to him. So a guy
really could get circumcised at any age. More niaaving still, he could get cut just
because he wanted to. It was as simple as thatexdoses needed. Just because he’'d
rather have his dick stripped. So not everyone elst to let their cock be the way their
folks had decided for them. Amazing, just amaziheff had actually made a decision to let
someone, a buddy of his too, cut away part of bisigp And he was real happy about it
too.

As my meat got big | could feel the tightness theie different to the sensation |
normally had. The tape pulled slightly, but, mdnar that, there was a tightness in the skin
on my shaft giving me a sensation | had just nexgerienced before. Soon | was lying on
my front, pushing a big erection into the bed agelihg the soft sheets mold around a cock
head which was for the first time as bare as anygwfbuddies at school. Just thinking
about that amazing fact | was soon grinding inte sheets, feeling the skin on my shaft
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held really tight. 1 just had to whack off now. Alile tension of the evening was in me and
| had to release it.

| pulled back the sheets and felt my cock. Godjais so different, even compared
to that afternoon when | had made my clumsy attetopfape back my hood. 1 tried
wanking — the tape held firm. The skin on my shadt didn't yield at all in the way it
normally did. My foreskin just, well, it was likedidn’'t have a foreskin at all. There was
no way | could use it to beat off like | normallidd | considered taking the tape off to get
some relief, but before | had started | knew | jdsin't want to, not yet anyway. This
feeling was something | wanted to live with a dittbnger to see what all my cut buddies
had to go through. | thought of the moisturizetha bathroom cabinet, but | knew that if |
went out to get some Phil would be bound to heaangprobably suspect what was going
on. | didn’t want that, not after the afternoonfsl®rrassment. | had a brainwave and tried
spitting on my hand and wiping it on my wood. ItsmMgood all right, real good in fact,
feeling my hand sliding over the head of my dickl @own the sleek tight skin on the shaft
but not the same as the feeling of the gloopy stufie cabinet. So I just lay there, gently
stroking my bare helmet but realizing that | waggoing to get much fun out of it that
night. 1 fell asleep, my hand still wrapped roung dick head doing the job of protecting it
that my foreskin normally did, my head still fulf adhoughts of the day’s amazing
revelations.

As soon as | woke | was aware of my normal earlynmng boner, but this was
different. It was a second or two before | cametough to understand exactly why. |
could feel the tightness on my shaft and the tgasamsation of the cotton sheets gently
rubbing on my glans and | was instantly horny. Myt reached down there, caressing my
naked cock head. God it was different. How coulel same cock feel so different? The
skin on my glans felt strange too — sort of drieart normal, a bit brittle even, and | enjoyed
rubbing it lightly with the tip of my finger. | teid to work my hood over it like normal but
the skin just wouldn’t budge, still held tightly ddaby the pieces of tape. How did those
circumcised dudes manage feeling like that altiime? How did they cope being so aware
of their dicks, let alone not having a hood avadab pleasure themselves wheneever they
liked with without having to get moisturiser or @nyng? Again, it blew my mind how Jeff
could have wanted to opt out of having one andligting permanently bared.

| just had to get some relief from all this focus my organ and | knew that | only
had two options — either that tape had to come®ffcould blow a wad the normal way or
else | needed some more of that moisturizer on ity éal soon. Again, my hand went
down to gently unpeel the tape, but again I hesitatShit, it would be fun to try jerking off
with the gloopy stuff just one more time, now | thaas expertly taped up, before |
returned things to their default setting.

| pulled on my shorts and, thinking that Phil woudtll be asleep, and headed
quietly for the bathroom. Shit, even if he was agvithere was nothing unusual about going
to pee first thing in the morning, was there? kmwed I'd be able to get some privacy in
the bathroom without him thinking | was up to n@dagain.

As it happened, | needn’'t have worried. When |@atof bed | saw a note tucked
under my door saying that he’'d been paged to goriran emergency and that he’'d be
home around lunchtime. | was relieved to have taegto myself for a while, even though
it meant another lonely morning. Still, the thougiitsome uninterrupted experimenting
with that moisturizer was a nice one and | trotéfcdown the hall, my boner poking out of
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my shorts, the head of my dick still as bare &sd ever been.

| looked at myself in the bathroom mirror againtehesting. Looking at the shape
of my cock head, seeing the ridge of the headesarlgl now, the sort of sculptured shape of
it, so much more noticeable without the skin roiindt looked kinda sexy, a sort of “in ya
face” look about it without its skin veil around ifThe helmet looked different too. The
skin had sort of dried out. Amazing that it coulmbpen after just one night's exposure. |
ran a finger round the back of my glans — it wa®rfeeling the deep ridge there that was
normally covered. Funny, I'd never done that befanel | wondered why not. | reached
underneath and felt the piece of skin that | nowvkmwas called the frenum. | rolled it a
little between my fingers, tugging it very gentiydathat felt cool too. Funny, another thing
I'd never thought of doing before despite all thandireds of times I'd beaten off. My cock
was straight up now, and | looked at the differawior skin laid out on my shaft. The inner
foreskin wasn't it called? I'd never really noticedfore that part of my skin was such a
different shade to the rest of it. | ran my finggntly across that too. God, it was
sensitive. | understood now why it had been soceatile when my cock rubbed against
my jeans or the sheets. It was no good. | justtoadum. There had been so much
unfulfiled horny stuff going on | had to whack p&nd soon.

| didn’t dare use too much moisturizer as | feltmthasure that Phil would be
monitoring the amount left in the jar very closédgm now on. | put as much as | dared
onto my fingers and smeared some on my cock. |gmssed out with that first
sensation. Rubbing the stuff over my shatft felt ju#d. The inner foreskin responded so
intensely and it felt amazing with it stretched d¢ight under my hand, totally unyielding
however much | tried to move the shaft skin. | kdemouldn’t be able to take too much of
that - it was just too much. | worked up to my glaand stroked it gingerly. Normally
when | got wood the head was too sensitive to behed directly and | could only work it
using my skin sleeve. With the lube it was veryeirge, almost unpleasantly so, but
bearable. | tried rubbing my hand all the way ug down my shaft. Jeez, but the tape
held the skin tight. It hardly moved at all. | @@ lighter grip than | normally used on my
skin hood, enjoying the weird feeling of my handdiof clicking across the ridge of my
cock head before banging back and adding justiittiatbit of extra tightness pulling on the
skin at the base of the shaft. | started wondealmgut what it must be like having this as
your only way of beating off and somehow that difor me. | felt my balls churning in
their sack and with one last stroke of my cockeidiglew four big sheets of jizz all over
Phil’s mirror.

Shit, that was hell of a cum! | was so pent up befg so | suppose it had to be a
big one. | cleaned up the mirror and took a sholweas half expecting that the tape would
come off under the water but it held fast. Agaimoandered about pulling it all off now that
| had whacked off whilst taped up but it lookedfaswould be a little painful to remove. |
thought I'd leave it on a little longer 'til it stied to lose some of its adhesion. | couldn’t
help but look in the cabinet to see if Phil's rings there, half wondering about trying it out
again, but it wasn’t there so he must have beemimge# again. | pulled on my shorts and
jeans and fixed breakfast, always very aware ofstayk naked dick head rolling round
inside my underwear. | had a good three hoursltbddore Phil would be home, too long
to sit around waiting, so | set off for a walk teetvideo store to return last night's tapes and
get something new for tonight.

At first it felt great, real horny even. Every stepthe way | was so aware of my
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dick. Every movement | made created a sensatiomduowthere as it brushed against my
shorts and it was kinda hot. Sometimes | couldelptbut put my hand in my pocket and
stroke my cock head, making out the sharp edgeyafimprotected glans even through the
material. Every time | passed a guy on the sidewallondered if he was feeling what |
was feeling at that moment or if he was one ofrére breed like me with his most intimate
part safely covered, kept private and out of hanag, saved from this intense, permanent
stimulation of having a totally naked cock head.

| started trying to guess who looked as if theyemeut or intact, even, and this was
really freaky, if they had gotten cut in the hoaphuilding around me. Perhaps they had
been done when they were my age or even olderwagdn God’s name had they wanted
to lay themselves down on a couch for some doake & scalpel to their cock? As |
passed the day surgery building, | must admit heyet a boner thinking about some kid |
saw coming out with his folks, wondering if perhapere was bit less of him now than had
gone in earlier. How would he feel in the lockeomothe next time he went back to school
and all his buddies saw his dick looking so différthan it did the last semester? Shit, that
could have been me if | hadn’'t had the nerve tmcstap to Phil and his buddies last
weekend. What would Jamie have said if | pulled mWlowny shorts standing next to him
before gym class and let him see that | now loadd@dhuch more like him than | used to?
Would he even notice, would he care, what would tthiek of me? | wondered if he
thought | was freaky for still having a foreskirr, @id he ever wonder, perhaps even a bit
jealously, what it would be like to have one hirfd@ot that I'd ever really thought much
about it, but | suppose if anyone had asked mgustithave assumed that James had been
cut when he was a baby like everyone else. | wasngure now. Perhaps he’d only gotten
done a couple of years back, just before he movexlit school. Perhaps he’d grown up
with a foreskin till then and had to have had inoved because of some problem with it.
Perhaps he’d begged his folks to have him doneetdike everyone else. Perhaps he’'d
actually wanted to keep it but his new step-dadihaidted that he got straightened out to
be like him. Shit, there was so much to this bussrt@at I'd just never even thought about
before.

When | got to Blockbuster and returned the vidémoked closely at the two guys
behind the desk. One just had to be cut — therejugasomething about him which said
“my cock head hasn’'t been covered by a foreskioesinwas a couple of days old.” | just
couldn’t imagine him having to roll back a long ot pee. | had no idea what made me
think that about him, just some kind of gut reactid’he other guy | wasn’t so sure about.
He was late twenties and looked as if he might haae some Hispanic blood in him.
Didn’t | remember something about lots of Hisparbeing too poor to get all the medical
treatment they needed? | looked him over. He waamg a T-shirt with a picture of some
rock group on it over tight jeans. He was facingagvirom me, reaching up onto a shelf
behind the cash desk and | noticed the way hisspalong tightly to his ass. When he
turned round to serve me | looked down at his ¢raeted the denim was equally tight there.
| couldn’t help noticing a big packet tucked dows left leg. Shit, he just couldn’t be cut.
If his jeans were that tight on a bare cock heambitild be unbearable, surely? If he was
feeling anything like what I'd experienced on thalkvto the store it would be down right
painful. Bare cock head rubbing on denim with negtlality of respite by rolling your skin
over it didn’t sound like a good combination to nidore than that, there was something in
his face which looked as if he knew the feelingaheath over his dick. God knows why |
was thinking this nonsense, but he just looked be’d have a dick like mine with no scar
on it to show where some doc had cut part of ityawBamn, how could | think | could
possibly know what a guy was carrying round ingasits just by looking at his face? This
was weird. | was weird.
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| suddenly realized he was looking at me lookingiat, staring him in the crotch.
God, that was an embarrassing moment! | thougtd hever finish making change after |
thrust a ten-buck bill at him and | couldn't waitget out of the shop and back out onto the
street. | set off walking briskly, dying to get serdistance between me and the shame of
being caught staring at another guy’s groin.

Things were getting pretty close to unbearable mdyclothes rubbing on my dick
was too much. Jesus, how did guys stand thatelite? | just knew at that moment that
| was so pleased | still had a foreskin that caalde me from it and | couldn’t wait to get
back to Phil's apartment and get that damn tapengffdick. | fiddled around inside my
pockets to see if | could free things up a bit, butas no good. | decided that I'd have to
wait for the campus shuttle bus to take me backcedldn’'t walk any further in that
discomfort.

The bus seemed to take an age to come. Sittingeadtop | was ashamed of myself,
thinking what folks would say if they had x-ray syand could look inside my pants and see
my dick fitted up with tape. It suddenly all seensedsicko and pervy. All | wanted was to
get back to Phil's bathroom and get things backdomal. At that moment, Mom and Pop
seemed to have been so right in leaving my codka@sbintended. Taking off part of your
dick was weird thing to do, just not natural. Yoouln't do it to any other part of your
body would you? Guys who had to go through lifenvitteir pieces of meat being tortured
by rubbing so uncomfortably on their clothes, thessrd scar lines round their dicks and
those rough patches of shrivelly skin where thewds used to be were sad cases. Perhaps
it was a good thing most of them had been got a&mnwvithey were tiny kids and didn’t know
what the alternative might have been. Keeping Hiabf extra skin could have shielded
them and protected them for knocks and scrapesndivem something to beat their meat
with and meant they didn't have to go through [iflermanently scarred by a surgeon’s
scalpel.

Shit, it was going to hurt me pulling off that datape but coming off it was, and
soon too. What had | been thinking of going alonthwall that stuff with Jeff the night
before? | had been so right to say no to Phil finstt Saturday when he wanted to get me
cut - it would have been madness. Jeez, to thirduld have been sitting at that bus stop
with a bandage round my cock, maimed for life, e¢tgng that I'd not had nerve enough
just to say no and gone along with it just becaliseas the easiest way out of an
embarrassing situation. Damn, there must be songegeriously wrong with Phil too for
being into that kind of thing. Perhaps | didn’t knay big brother too well after all. By the
time that bus finally came round the corner | weal mad. Mad with Phil, mad with Jeff,
mad with all those folks who got freaky things ddoetheir kid sons, mad with the docs
who did such an awful things and, most of all, matth myself.

Funny though, after sitting in the cool of the Bas a few minutes things didn’t
seem quite so bad. When | sat down my dick kinagtedatself out a little and fell into a
position where it felt almost comfortable. A fewiss along the line a guy and a girl got on
with their arms around each other and they sat dopposite me. She was real pretty. |
couldn’t help noticing, in fact no one could hawadged noticing, that she wasn't wearing a
bra. You could see the outline of her breasts we&grly though her T shirt. They had no
sooner sat down than they started kissing. It wadakembarrassing, sitting there on a
public bus seeing them tonguing each other, so padup in themselves and not caring
who saw their pawing. | tried not to look but it svao hard not to. | could see her titties
were starting to harden through her top. This wasiscomfortably horny. The guy just
kinda casually ran his hand across her blousdirflicher nipple as it went past and | so
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wondered what that must feel like. I'd never gottertouch a girl's breasts and | longed to
know what it was like. My dick was beginning torsthuch though | didn't want it to. Shit,
I'd had just gotten it comfortable and here it veéfsagain.

| looked across at the guy, so worried that he dadtice me looking at them and
at the tent that was beginning to form in my pahteedn’t have worried. | could see that
he was sporting a big boner too, so clearly pusttiegmaterial of his combats right out.
This was too much. My cock was getting real rig@ivnand | could feel that so-unusual
feeling of the skin on my shaft getting stretchedight, still held firmly in place with that
damn micropore. God, that sensation was so stitdagyentle twitching of my cock head
inside its sleeve like usually happened when | popmood, protected until I decided
whether to uncover it or not. It was there, no caoabout it being all exposed before |
even got hard. That now-firm mushroom on the enchyfstalk, its skin pulled firmly tight
with all the slack held back neatly out of the wByt | must say it felt awesome in a way. |
didn’t want to find it exciting looking at them, b just was. | didn’t want to enjoy that
extra tightness on my shaft but | did.

| looked at his growing tent and | couldn’t help vdering what was under there,
pushing at his pants? Was his glans squirming engidmoistening, protective bag of
foreskin? The chances were that he wasn’t thougheWw that much. He was probably cut
tight like most normal guys, his shaft skin strétghunder the excitement like mine was
that day, his bare head roughly grinding on theemmalt It just struck me — did the have any
shorts on or was he like Phil had been those temelsnot wearing any? What if there was
seriously nothing between me and the head of s thak apart from the material of those
fatigues? What a alarming thought — just a scraglath between me and his cock head. |
wondered too what the girl thought about his dibid she take it for granted that her
boyfriends would be cut? Did she like that bare&loo not even notice it? What would she
think if she met a guy who still had his foreskiv@uld she be grossed out by it or just not
care? Shit, perhaps | was never going to get @aoggb to bed with me once she found out |
hadn’t never gotten put right. Or were there peshafpew girls who didn’t mind too much,
perhaps even got seriously turned on by naturalPmen

| noticed just in time that we were almost backhi’s condo and | rang the bell to
stop the bus. | was willing my dick to go down krefeve reached the stop, but hell | just
couldn’t do anything with it. In a moment of insgon | pulled my shirt tails out from my
jeans so they hung down over my crotch to hide myeb and waited till the driver had
pulled in to the kerb before making a dash fordber. Running off as quickly as | could
before anyone had a chance to register that | was very, stiff | was into the elevator in
record time, so anxious to get into the apartmadtlzack to safety.

| swigged a big gulp of orange juice straight otitlee carton in the refrigerator,
slighty guiltily hearing Mom’s voice in my head ltey me to use a glass, and sat down in
the kitchen to gather myself, so glad to be bagkdorhere was no doubt about it, but that
tape was coming off. This was getting all too freakopened my fly and eased out my
dick. Jeez, it did look so amazingly different iis fancy dress. My glans was starting to
look real strange too — the skin was sort of stgrto seem a bit cracked, like it was drying
up and shriveling. | ran a finger across it andrestad at the weird sensation. It felt like
every nerve ending was on edge there, sitting erstinface and waiting to be stimulated. It
was almost too intense to be enjoyable really,tydid feel wild and | felt a stirring in my
balls.

Jeff had done a real neat job with the tape. It ading all too well and only a tiny
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end of one of the pieces of tape had come slighige. Still, it had done its time and it was
coming off. It was time for the madness to endullgal gingerly at the loose end. Shit, it
hurt like hell' It pulled my flesh way out from nshaft without making any sign of coming
unstuck and the pain was searing. | persistedtvatily was agony. | seemed to remember
that you could get some stuff to help getting Baids off and figured that might help. |
wondered if there was any in the bathroom cabinet.

As | got up to go and look a piece of paper tuckeder the fruit bowl with Phil's
writing on it caught my eye — “Meet you at gym tipisn. Rendezvous around 2.30.” |
looked up at the clock — damn, it was 2.20 alreathpad another tug at the tape but it was
just too damn painful. Perhaps if | soaked it imo& tub, but the time.... | knew I'd have to
move fast if | was to catch Phil.

| slipped off my jeans, pulled on my gym shorts awdold T-shirt and trainers,
grabbed a towel and headed off. Luckily, I could sge next shuttle bus turning into the
street as | pulled the door behind me so | madash ¢or the stop and made it to the gym
block not long after half past.

It was deserted there and Phil was the only guykiwwgrout. He was covered in
sweat pounding the treadmill and he looked prettgsome in his shorts, his bare chest
looking much more muscular than | remembered. Idrouhelp feel kinda proud that he
was my big brother. | wondered if I'd get to loakydike him in a few years time.

“Hi kid”, he said, without pausing from his exereis'| was wondering if you were
going to make it. I'll be a while yet so get stuokyourself.”

| didn’t go to the gym very often, in fact | didrike the one at school very much,
but it was kinda cool being there in a real gymhwity big brother. | warmed up on the
treadmill next to Phil and then moved on to dow feunds on the weights machine. That
was a bit much for me after a while so | reckoneddio some bench presses instead. |
started off with just a tiny weight on, but | waggrised how well | was doing and after a
while | actually found | was enjoying the challengdéad added a few more weights, lying
there straining, flat out on the board and lookipgand back at what | was lifting. | sensed
someone standing over me. It was Phil, with a migkson his face.

“Hey kid, good job we are the only ones in thiseafbon!” he said. “History
repeats itself!”

| followed his gaze down, my arms still taught witte weighted pole in my hands.
Shit, it had happened again alright. Shit, shii, sko embarrassing. My balls had worked
their way free and | took in the sight of my loragk dangling out of the leg of my shorts
and hanging surreally over the edge of the benelfforB | could get the weights back into
the rest to stuff them away, Phil had reached damdhy with a grin on his face, gently lifted
my nuts high into the air and let them drop backmlonto the foamed bench.

“As | think | said one time before, some girl isiigpto be very pleased to get her
hands on that fine pair one day!”

Before | had a chance to say anything he spoke&agai
“Come on kid, time to go. Lets hit the showers.”

Mercifully he changed the subject and chatted aalagut what we were going to
do for the rest of the afternoon as we grabbedstuif and headed for the locker room. My
mind was still full of the nuts incident and | wiadieved not to have to think of anything to
say about it. When we got there though, an eversevidrought hit me like a kick in the
stomach. We were heading for the showers and nkyvdis still strapped up in its tape. |
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just couldn’t let Phil see but what could | do’dutdn’t not shower off. We were going out
to eat and | was covered in sweat. It would lockl keeird if | tried not to. Damn damn
damn. | should have persisted earlier and juseduff that tape however much it hurt.

Phil had already kicked off his shorts and was déavhis jock strap. | figured if |
timed it right | could get to the other end of thig shower area whilst he was walking away
from me, keep my back turned whilst | showered mand pull the same stunt in reverse
when he’d done. It was my only option. Thank Godats as deserted in there as in the rest
of the place. | did my best to look busy fiddlinglwmy wash stuff until he made for the
faucets.

Pulling off my shorts in a flash, | made a run itoHis ass looked really firm as he
walked away from me but there was another surghsee too. He had small kind of a
tattoo on his butt — some kind of design or otfigrere wasn’t time to think about that
though. I had more pressing concerns on my minglad under the shower in a second, my
face turned resolutely to the wall. So far so good.

“Could you pass me some of that shampoo”

| heard him clear enough over the sounds of thébkinghwater. Damn. It was in a
glass bottle. How often do you see shampoo inssdattle? | just couldn’t risk throwing it
to him. I just let on not to hear.

“Hey kid, give me some shampoo over here” he agaln, except this time he was
right behind me.

| grabbed the bottle and reached round as littlecasild to hand it to him, hoping
against hope that he wouldn’t notice.

| saw the look on his face though. No one couldehanssed it. It was something
like astonishment, but deeper than that. He lo@seil something had really shaken him. |
took him in, his big strong frame with the begirgsrof a six-pack below his hairless chest,
yet with a look on his face that made him seemuwoerable at that moment.

“You've still got it on” he said slowly. “You stilgjot that tape on your dick.”

It was a statement, but one which seemed to carynsch unspoken extra
significance for him.

“You've kept your foreskin taped back since Jeféfi it for you.”

| started to burble something or other but whatidestopped me in my tracks. He
just pulled me to him. Pulled me close to him andded me. There in the showers. He held
me so close and tight, something he so rarelyldiduld feel the strength in his arms and
couldn’t help but be aware of the sensation ofdm& brushing on my stomach, my own
bare cock head being pushed onto his thigh by tveep of his embrace. He seemed to
hold me for an age.

| was so worried that someone might come in atraagnent. Shit, what would they
say. Yet Phil, my big brother, holding me closdim like this, blew me away.

Ther was something more amazing thoughs, more migrthan anything else that
could possibly have happened. | began to realsehis dick was really pressing into my
stomach now. He was starting to get hard.

Looking back, | often wonder what might have hamgekii someone hadn’t come in
then, but they did. So that was that. There wassthund of guys talking in the lobby and
Phil just let me go and went back and washed his hean for the benches and had my
towel round me and my taped up dick before anydse@uld have seen.
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One thing | had learnt about Phil on that trip \itset when things were over, they
were over. However much you may expect or want foirtalk about something after the
event he just wasn't interested. So that was tfettthe memory of that moment stays with
me still — that spontaneous hug from my big brothigh so much feeling in it, but with that
strange, worrying addition. He was getting hardioh’t think | could have misread that.
Worse still, and | hardly dared admit it even toseiy, | knew | wouldn’t have been far
behind if we hadn’t have been interupted. Wouldavdr welcomed that happening? | just
didn’t know. I still don’t. That was Phil thoughthe moment was the moment and never
referred to again.

Phil was working again the next day when Mom phofredn England. | was
instantly freaked, realising | was talking to hathamy dick taped up. Surely she could hear
from my voice that something was different. | fathamed, like I'd let her down in some
way. | was relieved to hear that Gran was doingtgbeit pleased when she finally rang off,
worried that I'd feel compelled to tell her whatdhbeen going on if we spoke for much
longer - to just blurt it all out. Jeez, what woslde say? As soon as | was off the phone |
was in the bathroom and running a very hot tubt Téyae had to come off.

It did hurt a little, but not as much as I'd feard@the hot water helped | figure, and
the ends of the tape had started to come a bie laogway. Half an hour later | was my
normal self again, my penis back there in its etyjrthe end covered over demurely in the
way nature had intended. Shit, it felt strange! fdseskin was a bit battered, a bit bloated
even as it slowly unfurled itself from its confinenm and fell forward again over my head.
There were a couple of patches of white looking siinere the bandage had been but no
damage done. Walking round the condo, | sort obedshe stimulation of the last couple
of day’s bareness but it was a luxury to know timgt dick was protected and safe in its
cocoon, that it wouldn't get uncomfortable wherewday in my pants.

That afternoon, lying on the bed and getting bostth my book, | started to get
horny thinking back over the last couple of dayan&one else had touched my dick for the
first time and guys had been talking all sorts ddilastuff to me. And there had been that
hug. That hug with a significance that | couldnititg get my head round. My hand was
soon inside my zipper, feeling the old familiar@f the shape of my cock head inside its
foreskin. | worked the bud of my overhang a littleaching down to my balls to free up a
bit more skin like Jeff had done before he tapedImpeished the extra fold back and got a
hold of my frenum. Shit, three days ago | didn’eexknow what that was. | rolled it slowly
between my fingers, feeling my rod start to stiffaut without that strange feeling of the
extra tightness the tape had given me. | startedirigeoff, the old familiar way, wanking
my dick with the skin sleeve. Funny though, it adinfelt like | wasn’t doing anything to it.
The feeling was, well, just tame.

| was seriously horny now and opened up my jeams @iled up my T-shirt. |
wrapped a fist round my ball sack and tugged thard in the way I like doing when | beat
off. Nice, but still this wasn’t going to do for m&ith left my left hand | pulled back the
foreskin, revealing a glans which still looked & ¢hiy after its constant exposure of the
previous days. Spitting on my right | started tm@my cock head. That was nice. | tugged
the foreskin back harder and my shaft skin layfadt | rubbed on the inner skin. Again, a
couple of days ago | didn't even know | had inndnsThat was more like it. Pulling the
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shaft skin taughter still | was whacking off likel had to when | was taped. In seconds, I'd
shot a huge wad over my stomach.

Phil was on a late shift. I'd wondered about wajtup for him but when it got to
midnight | was too tired to stay awake any longed ait the hay. When | woke | thought
for a second or two it was morning but it was stdrk. | looked at the clock. It was 2.30,
but I felt wide awake. | heard voices. They weillking softly but | could hear the boys had
come back with Phil. | tossed and turned for aevhilit it was no good so | figured | might
as well get up and join them. It was cool beingedabl do things like that. | pulled on my
robe and padded along the hall in bare feet.

Its funny how fast your mind works sometimes. Asrsas | went in | kinda knew
things were strange. | sort of took it all in in imstant. | saw the TV screen first — it was
right in front of the door and | saw it before | svaroperly into the room. If I'd been a bit
more awake perhaps I'd have reacted quicker to Wwkatv and managed to turn back to
my room before they’d heard me start to push atitheg. Shit, if | had how different things
might have been. But | didn’t react quick enoughwas as simple as that. They were
watching a video. A guy was lying on his back watlgirl sitting on top of him, letting him
fuck her. Another guy was standing by the sidehaf bed, letting the first guy suck his
cock. A split second later | took in Phil and theygt They were sitting on the couch. Phil
was in the middle with one arm round Jeff, the pitree reaching across to hold his cock
and the two of them were kissing in a way I'd nemeaigined two guys could. Carl was on
the other side with his jeans round his ankles, baed round Phil's cock, the other
working at his own.

| was mesmerized by Carl's cock to the extentltdatn’t have time to dwell on the
implications of Phil and Jeff. It was huge. JusgéwuA couple of the kids in school were
real big but I'd never imagined that any guy coldd/e a piece quite that size. That wasn't
all though. It had a big ring of metal right thréugy which seemed to go inside his piss slit
and come out where his frenum might have been.

They looked stunned. The next second seem to takewdr, but in that second it
seemed that my brain seemed to do a massive réadaou | wasn't surprised though. |
think that instant | sort of made sense of a femwghthat my mind had been puzzling over
without me ever having realise it.

“Hey kid” said Phil fatuously and a little unstelgdifHow's it going?”
Banal, but what else was there to say really?

The TV was turned down real low, but | could hela@ tvoman moaning in the
background.

| did the only thing | could do. The only thing$ave Phil from that awful moment.
| sat down in the easy chair, turned towards theopéned my robe and took hold of my
dick. It was the only way | could think of to shdw Phil that it was all ok. He was my
brother. It was all cool, | told myself. Mind blowg, but cool. | just had to show him
everything was ok.

The woman was really screaming now. She was fighkier nipples and pulling
herself high off the guy’s dick before plunginghigdlown again. Shit, he must have a big
dick for her to be able to do that. The guy stagdiy the bed now had his meat in his hand
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and was beating off over the guy lying down. | ceti he had a ring round his balls and |
couldn't help but glance over to see if Phil wasaweg his too. He was of course. |
couldn’t help looking at Jeff’'s cock. Still stifiig but nowhere near as awesome as Carl’s. |
noticed the empty groove under the head where bd tes have a frenum. So Carl had
taken that from him too when the stripped his didkere was a dark brown ring round his
shaft like some of the kids at school had and Idtsae the different color of his inner skin
above it. Phil's cock had shriveled. Poor guy. Isifbave given him a real fright barging in
like that. Apart from the fact that his cock wasrmsach smaller, the ruff of loose skin
behind his head made his cock look so differeninfieff’'s sleek shaft His balls looked
small too compared to mine, held so tight up towasdbody unlike my low hanging ones. |
took in Carl's cock again, looking more closely nbwas over the shock of the metal
through it. His shaft looked real tight too, butduldn’t see any brown ring round it, nor
any contrasting inner skin. Shit, he was just uelvebbly big. Surely it would really hurt a
girl to take that up her, not that | thought helegeewant to try given the evidence of that
moment.

| looked back at the screen. The standing guy hstdshot a wad over the girl's face
and it was running down her cheek. The guy who leeh screwing her got up, bent the
other man over the bed and came to stand behindSfii) was he going to give it to him
up his chute? Was it possible? Boys at school soraettalked about faggots doing that but
could a guy really take one up there? Surely itld/qust hurt real bad? | noticed he had a
foreskin — not much of one, nowhere near as muahegsbut the had one. So that wasn't
too gross to be allowed in a movie then. That wada&comforting. He stuck it up the guy
— it just sort of slid in. The girl moved round alagt on the bed in front of him and he began
to lick her pussy as the guy fucked him from behind

| was a bit surprised to find that my meat was rbakd in my hand. | just couldn’t
help but start to beat it. | just had to. As | dml | became aware that Carl and Jeff were
doing the same.

Phil wasn’t though, just sitting there looking kindtunned. | wasn't surprised and
my heart went out to him. Poor guy. It was Jeff vgpoke.

“You look kinda lonely over there, kid. Why don’cy come over and join us?”

| was amazed that | did, but I did. | went over a&tald in front of them, looking
down at the three cocks on the couch, all so @ffefrom each other and each so different
from mine. Almost as if it had a mind of its ownynmand was working my cock
rhythmically. Funny, | noticed that without reatigiit my left hand was holding my foreskin
back hard and | was grinding my exposed head witacpm. Jeff was rubbing his hand
round his inner skin, Carl was rubbing hard atcoisk head like me only much rougher, the
metal ring disappearing and reappearing from bisa he worked his big meat. Phil wasn't
touching his cock at all, just staring at my bagéhs with a weird look on his flushed face.
Then he amazed me again — the second time in ty® ttlat he took me so, so unawares.
He just slipped down from the couch and onto tlerfland before | realized what was
happening he had my dick in his mouth. My dick i loig brother’'s mouth. Right the way
down in, right down his throat. | felt my balls s in my sack and | let out all my gizz
into him.

Later, the video replaced by some old film on thé the empty beer bottles tidied
away and replaced by coffee cups, the conversatiddenly nonexistent, | heard myself
say it. | knew | was going to speak, but somehdalidih’t exactly know what | was going to
come out. It was simple in the end though.
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All' I heard myself say was “Guys, | think | wantget circumcised.”

++++++++++ A+ +

Comments and suggestions welcome — gareth.waltdkZtaom
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The Canterbury Wails

Three Men's Stories on the Road to Circumcision

Sam's Tail - "The Ashiray"

by Bareth Walton

God knows where it happened. I'd left Florida thattrning and been on the road all day so | suppose
it must have been somewhere in Virginia when llignstopped. The sight of yet one more roadsidevies
just too tempting as | badly needed a drink andealofrom driving. It was a sleazy kind of a placepuld
see that before | went in, but | wasn’t there foright out - just a quick beer and then back onrtiael.

| noticed her as | went in, but she was deep imghband didn't look up. It was only when she heard
me speak my order to the barman that she suddantg ¢o. | felt a surprising surge of lust whendked
into her face - dark skinned and handsome withylieges shining out at me intently. There was azjcal
look on that face and | wasn't surprised when sntesl talking to me.

"So you're from England?"

"Yeah, can’'t hide my accent. From Canterbury. Qultse to London. I've been working here for a
few months."

"l was there a few years back,” she said. "Hadla sip out from London. Real neat place."

| sort of resented having to talk to this womar.|A¥anted to do was to slake my thirst and getkbac
on the road. There was so far still to go andtsle liime for the journey but yet she was a chainge my
own company. As well as that, despite my bettegnueint, that surge of desire hadn't gone too faryawa
either. | felt myself weakening and falling into @asy conversation with her, enjoying talking abmythome
patch and feeling suddenly nostalgic for it. She Hane all the usual things - the Tower of Londdarrods,
Buckingham Palace. From her reminisces about myehtawwn | soon realised that her day trip had attual
been to Bath and not Canterbury but | didn’t bottnetting her right. I'd had this sort of conversatimany
times over the last few months, listening to thwbe had "done" Europe - their muddled reminiscenttesr
unaltered misconceptions of our way of life.

| was jolted out of my complacency when she sai& wery much she had enjoyed the men in
England. It was so unexpectedly brought into theveosation yet she was very definite and | couldalp
but ask her what she meant. She wasn't shy abgirtgsmore. She told me of her second night in titye ¢
when she met a man in a pub and got talking, thetind, finally going back to his flat and straigimto the
bedroom. She said she was just blown away whemteessed. It had just never occurred to her bdfae
moment that she had never seen an uncut penisndust. Not even when her kid brother has born. Not
even thought about what one might look like. Thiy gvas quite well hung, she said, but what amazed h
was the tube of flesh that totally covered the ehtis rapidly stiffening cock. Just looking atgéve her a
feeling that she had never experienced before. \idhdter was normally just there before your eybemwa
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guy dropped his shorts was completely and magid¢adigen away, not just instantly presented to hea i
brazenly matter of fact way. Instead of the barekdeead she had expected and looked forward togeei
there was just more skin. A continuation of hiskhshaft right to the end of his manhood withoutadnupt
termination at the ridge of his glans. No high deidge of his cock head on show for all to seetsdl time,
just a subtle suggestion of it through all that@kin, demurely hidden away. Even more wondevas the
small bud of puckered pink skin that continued plhstend of his cockhead, the whole tapered shapes o
manhood so unlike anything she had ever seen before

She was mesmerised to see him roll back his fareskil uncover his hidden glans, moist and soft and
unlike anything any American guy had been ablefterdner. She had just played with it for hoursndiang
him, as she discovered, far too roughly at firdt Ibarning quickly how to please him and use hischand
the sensitivity of his un-leathered cock head waplire them both in a way that was so differemh fnath
the men at home. When he finally fucked her, thesagon of the extra covering entering her hadedrikier
wild, feeling it roll back inside her, imaginingegHoose skin pulling tight on his shaft when heugirdeep
inside.

| couldn't believe that | was hearing this fromstiranger, a woman | had just met some minutes
before. Her frankness disarmed me though, and kdontthelp being aroused by her brazen but genuine
sexuality. She said she'd met this guy several itioees and, in between their meets, had gone olgotvay
to pick up English men to enjoy their intact skinstheir endless variety - some tight, some losssne
overhanging, others short. She also told me alh@ubitter disappointment of finding a good lookeugkney
lad who she really liked and found attractive babviurned out to be as tightly circumcised as ameAcan
man, hating the thought of the wasted skin, higthgrenis stark and bald in her hand. She had wdnted
leave as soon as she discovered his lack of farelki she’d had to go through with it as he wasca guy
and didn’t see how she could get out of the situmatvithout offending him. Good in bed though he whe
feeling of him entering her without that exquisiiest sensation of give as the skin rolled back figk a
violation after her new experiences.

After an imperceptible pause, her face cloudedagething struck her. She reddened a little and said
"I'm sorry, you're not ..... 2"

| knew straight away what she meant.

"No" | said, pleased to be able to avoid seeingpgbsintment in her face. In fact | was rather tdrne
on by the fact that she would regard what was introysers, so much taken for granted at home, as
something so special.

"No, in fact | did rather well when skins were Igegiven out.”

| could see her flush as | said it, arching herkbadittle and obviously pleased and excited by iwha
had told her.

"I've got quite a long hood, actually. In fact thehool doctor wanted to get it off me. Mum and Dad
wouldn't let them do it though. I'm really glad yhdidn't believe all that stuff about it being ateatial
problem as | grew older. It never has been antid\de hated loosing it.”

Funny, as | told her how glad | was I'd still goy foreskin an incident my brother had told me about
recently flashed through my mind. Rob said he’'d gmtcolleague who had gone on some work trip to
Australia and had some kind of weird experiencaeha a sauna or something. He’d come home and,
amazingly, got himself circumcised as a resultdidi’t need it or anything, just suddenly decidedwanted
to get rid of his skin. How weird was that? | jusiuldn’t understand how any guy would choose to get
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himself cut if he didn’t have to.

There was no doubt about it now but she was reatiysed, her pupils widely dilated and her face
flushed. It was rare for me to see a woman so biazet a man see she was excited and | couldrit bet
find her pleasure an aphrodisiac. She let her glédacto my groin, and my knob was hard therelfer.

"Shall we go?" she said. "You've got a car?"

| thought fleetingly about my brother in a planenssvhere over the Atlantic as we spoke, knowing
how little time | had to get to New York to meetrhat Newark. Lust had taken over from common sense
though.

She said she had been visiting her sister andsttetvas staying at a motel close by. No sooner had
we got onto the road than her hand was in my crdtetas hot, and | was just wearing thin, looserghwith
nothing underneath. Almost before | had the cagear her fingers had undone the zip and found mg lo
overhang, twiddling the tight bud between her thuanld first finger in a way which proved she hadrea
lot about how to handle skins in her short timé.amdon. | groaned quietly as she went on to sliplite
finger inside my hood and work on my moist piss Jlhe first time she spoke was to tell me to pflthe
road into the motel forecourt and by then she warkiwg my hood back a little, teasing it, just eging the
first bit of glans. We pulled over outside a sniddick and headed for her room, my shorts bulgini \&i
rampant erection, a damp patch forming very visitahere my bloated foreskin rested.

| barely noticed my surroundings. As soon as wehied the motel room we were on the bed and she
was working hard on me. She had learnt so well tioplease an uncut guy that it made me realisesihat
much of the sex | had had in America had been ngssomething. The girls hadn't often said anytting
had clearly been taken aback by my skin and hdd idea to how to please me with it. Neither hheyt
shown much sign of enjoying it themselves. Theyem®io rough, not realising that a glans which spesad
much of its time covered in skin is saved fromdieesensitising rubbing which can make a cut gugtkdike
leather. Their hands rubbed me so hard and puiledkin back so forcibly that they often hurt mee Quys
had tended to be a little better, but althoughokelcut at birth knows how most parts of a cockksat
best they tend to regard my foreskin as somethmrige way, not something there to give the mostats
and sensitive of sensations. | often pitied theaven having known the feelings which the unnecgdsaife
had taken away from them. | felt special pity foeaguy | had met who had adored my skin. Left intesca
child, he had felt such a deviant in a class ditlygcircumcised all-American boys that he had leebgis
parents to get him cut to match. He had finallspaded them just before he went away to collegeilyta
few years later in his mid twenties had he comestdise what he had lost. He had worshiped my &kng
and done his best with it, working it slightly aw&wly as if his memories of his own angst and disgulden
teenage sex had left a glimmer in his head of tag to please an intact penis. She was differentgihoso so
different.

Her fingers and her tongue explored my hood inyway there was, reaching inside the long skin to
the glistening glans, working fervently on my bulceloverhang, fingering the soft skin as if sheskérknew
what sensations would result in my brain. Sometisteswould roll it back, never over-hard on thesgesm
head, working her way round the ridge of my glaftf Wwer tongue with the covering hood pulled rightck
out of the way, blowing gently on my stringy frenuoaressing it gently with a moistened finger. Mofeen
though she kept me covered over, sometimes rdegskin over her tongue or finger as it savourgd m
glans, other times stretching me out as far asidessnd enjoying my inch or so of overhang in gvery
she could think of. She seemed not to need anysyed herself, she was totally and utterly intent
working my foreskin for our pleasure, basking ie goft groans from my throat that showed how egcite
was by her skill.
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Finally, after a very long time | sensed that slated me to fuck her. She was wide open and moist
as she rolled me onto my back and prepared tssitdlea my erection. She held the skin tightly foravand
tickled her clitoris with my overhang, almost ovéeimed by the sensation it wrought in her. She was
entering just the head of my skin-clad penis iné, Is0 slowly, savouring the silky feeling of myirskn
contrast to the rough texture of a circumciseddoVken it happened.

| had been so carried away that | hadn't hearccénepull up. He kicked the door in with one huge
blow - in our anxiety and urgency she hadn't boitegerhaps we hadn't even shut it properly.

"Fuck" she moaned. "My husband".

Early 20's, good-looking, long blonde hair. Smaitdightly built. He was wild, excited with anger.
There was something extra on his face though, batildn’t read his expression.

"Jeez Sheryl, not another one of your doggy didke®y told me at the bar you'd gone off with some
fuckin Brit. Christ woman, what's this thing witkirs? Don't you like mens’ cocks anymore? How coroa y
done and got this thing with baby dicks. Dirty,giisting, smelling skins that shouldn't be left odag, let
alone a man. How could you?"

He was livid, but there was something about hieanbgp - some kind of satisfaction in it as if hasv
enjoying the excuse to get mad. | started to speatkhe shouted "shut the fuck up”. He was so tsiighas
strange to see this near-boy wracked with furyngdaut | knew if it came to it he would be a pugbofor
me. | was strong and twice his size and used tadalare of myself.

"He means it" she said, her face grave and flushed.

| tried to speak again, but he roared once more,itawas then that | saw the knife. A long bladed
ugly looking thing. | wasn't so sure about avoidihgt.

"You know what this means Sheryl"
It was a statement. She made no reply.

"Go on then, let him fuck you. Let him enjoy it ldeggy way just one more time, if a guy can ever
really enjoy fucking with a wrapper on his coclelithat.”

She made no attempt to say anything, giving meancgl that tried to convey something although |
couldn’t guess what it was.

She had made no move to climb off me. He yelledna§ao on. Let him feel that dirty skin slide into
a woman’s pussy one last time. Before we takernfhim"

My head was full of confusion. | couldn't think whHee meant nor what to do or say as he walked
slowly to the bed, the knife glinting menacinglyhis hand.

"Want to see a real man’s dick, baby-cock ? Wardee what a proper piece of meat should look
like?"

He undid his belt, ripping the buttons of his Lewisen with one quick tug. In an instant he was
standing over me, the knife in one hand and withdther easing his penis out, waving it inches frayn
face, long, thick and very tightly cut. It was $#deoking, with a wide scar band high on the shié so
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many American men’s. He slapped it on my face, laad the sensation of the rough leathery skin on my
cheek. | noticed that he had no frenum, just a dreapty groove where it should have been, bare and
somehow menacing looking. He was getting a litti# and before | knew it he had thrust his coctoimy
mouth, making me gag as it pushed deep down mathsalty and sweaty.

"Like that do you, babycock? Huh? 'Cos thats wiwatry is going to be like soon, superstud.”

He pulled out, his low hanging balls hanging scmeuhbly exposed out of the fly of his open jeans in
such surreal contrast to the knife he moved to hblay throat.

"We’'re going to make you a present of a real cogk & nice proud cut, like a real man. How can
you bear that disgusting skin flap on your piecé?dad enough having any man’s cock in my woman’s
pussy, but some dirty animal dick up there is fuskin gross. When you've finally got to screw d gith a
real man's cock you'll thank us when you realisatwiou've been missing all this time."

| started to speak, but he came forward holdingdomen with amazing force for such a small young
man, forcing his cock back into my mouth as he neédddown.

"Feel that tight shaft with your lips. Thats whtg going to be like for my Sheryl if you ever come
sniffing round her again, not that | think shegt you come within a million miles of her once yeutut
proper. She just loves those disgusting dirty sking were going to make sure that there is oreHesd in
this world for her to fuck with. We’ll make damnrswof it, all three of us.”

As his glans was forcing down my throat | could geeknife out of the corner of my eye.

"Go on Sheryl, slide that skin up inside your coné last time. It'll never feel the same thing adar
you or him when we’ve cut him real good."

| tried to protest, apologise, beg but she saidt"do what he says Sam. The last time the guy toed
resist, he cut him up real bad. Not just his cattkee. Cut him up real bad. Just do what he says."

She had my cock in her hand and pulled the skimt figrward again, but with a matter of factness
now which hadn't been there before. She was likaidomaton as she straddled me and sank down on my
now partial erection. | felt sure she was thinkagyfast as | was as she started to fuck, but hcagst
hope that she was having more luck thinking of & wat of this desperate situation than | was.tl fiekhing
as she worked up and down on me. Time past, boib’t #now how long it went on for. Probably justeav
seconds, my cock feeling nothing and shriveledla$ier, my mind occupied with horror as he heldkimiée
first at my throat, then moving down to stretch owt ball-sack and hold the knife there, squirminthva
sudden pain as he deliberately nicked the skin thightip. | really thought he was going to castraie but
just as | was preparing for the rush of agony hgedaway.

"Enough now. Thats enough dirty animal hood in yow, you skin-whore. Get off him."”

She did as she was told with no comment.

"Lick your juice off his cock”

She leant over me and took my cock in her moutimesbing of the old tenderness still there.

"You know what's next," he said.
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Obviously she did, and | couldn't help but wondewhmany times this terrible scenario had been
played out before. She leant over my cock agaid taok the bud of my overhang in her teeth.

"Harder" he said, holding the knife at her throatvrand | winced slightly as she bit into the séihs

“Now pull him tight. Real tight. | want him to have proper, proud cut as his souvenir of you,
skin-slut.”

Again | winced as she leant back, my foreskin bgttween her teeth, pulling it out way beyond the
point of any possible pleasure.

"Tighter! Pull the fuckin thing tighter. | want hiffayed."”

The pain was searing through my cock now, and irsga as he moved towards me again, his cock
now hard and red in his hand, his fingers workinghae precum over his permanently bared and leathery
glans.

To my surprise, he now held two knives, and hefprefl one towards me.

"Take it" he said. "But don't even dream of trymgything stupid. | know how to use this one real
quick. Don't | Sheryl?"

She said nothing. "Don't | Sheryl" he shouted, #mnd time she nodded slowly in reply, her eyes
meeting mine as if in terrible confirmation of whe was saying.

"So Sam or whatever your name is take the fuckifekman" he yelled.
My one desperate thought was that someone in thelwould surely hear the noise and come to
investigate. He pushed the knife into my hand.

"Cut, doggy-dick. Cut that stinkin skin off yourkeMake yourself clean, turn yourself into a real
man. Grow up at last."

| tried to throw the knife down, but he was at meai second, yanking so hard on my balls that |
screamed out in agony. He held the knife at themmag

"If you don't cut that fuckin dirty skin, I'll cutff your balls one at a time then come and circseci
you myself. Cut that fuckin skin, man!"

| knew he meant it. | was totally helpless theks.if it wasn't me doing it, | saw my hand take the
knife from his hand. | saw my hand with that uglgd® in it. | saw my hand reach down to my foreskil
stretched agonisingly tight in her teeth. | sawfitst flow of blood as | pushed the flat of theaté into my
own hood as gingerly as | could. | saw my own hantfing at my own foreskin, | saw, just before kpad
out with the searing agony, my own hand begin my ciicumcision.

It was dark when | came to, pain flowing through mg mind suddenly clear and remembering every
horrible detail of what had happened. | felt agimayn my cock as soon as | moved. | had to seedltbaee
what had happened to me. The sheet had blood oazig out from my crotch. Not too much thoughl so
reckoned he couldn't have castrated me, but whatgaiag to be there under the sheet? Had he leftnty
own tentative slice at my own foreskin, somethimat twould heal up leaving me with a scar on my dbeit
would be a reminder of what had happened for teeatmy life, or had he done more terrible muida® |
wasn't ready to lift that sheet yet to see thehtruy mind still trying to come to terms with whiaad
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happened.

Shit, perhaps he was still there, him waiting tondare damage to me and get revenge for messing
with his wife. | looked quickly round the room biltere was no sign of them. The suitcase was gbwee, t
room was a mess and it looked as if they had #istl f saw that my wallet and car keys had gone too

| had to know. | had to see As lifted the sheein plaoded through me again as the cloth separated
from my wound, dried blood gluing it to my skin. Ndalls were still there, just the slight nick hedlgiven me
showing as a small red line on my sack. The heaghyopenis was bandaged roughly, some blood soaked
cotton wool held in place with some Band-Aid.

Shit, it hurt like hell but my spirits rose slighths | reckoned that my self-inflicted slice midge the
worst that had happened to me, my punishment kawialg myself to be picked up by that skin-mad wome
| could live with that. At least | still had my mlbnd foreskin, scarred though they may be.

Then | saw it. My glance fell on the bedside lockérere it was. Amongst the cigarette butts in the
ashtray. | didn't know what | was looking at asffir | was curious, but after a terrible secondalised just
what | was seeing. There seemed so much of it, rdrelievable amount. Grey-coloured, twisted and
distorted, ground in amongst the ash. A grotesdpeois thing that had once been part of me.

| was looking at my foreskin.

+H+++++++++H++++

Comments and suggestions welcome — gareth.waltdkZtaom
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The Kid’s Tail - “Big Brother” part 3

By Gareth Walton

| just chilled that day. | went downtown for a Vehiread a little when | got back, but studiously
managed to avoid anything to do with my cock. Whedngotten it out to take a leak at the mall though
wasn’'t able to stop myself wondering what it wobtllike not having to roll back the skin as | peledfact,
what it would be like not being able to do thatveragain. When | finally heard Phil's key in tloek that
evening | caught Jeff and Carl's voices too andakwelieved in a way that | wasn’t going to havespend
the evening alone with my brother and his incesgaestions, even though it would be kinda embairrgss
facing them all again after last night.

Actually, in the event it was all so very normahkrCand Jeff both mentioned that they were really
glad that I'd said | wanted to be circumcised amat they knew | would never regret it. With thatt @i the
conversation out of the way we just spent the engeohatting and watching TV as normal. When the imov
finished Phil went out for some beers. Pulling oples rings on four cans and passing them roundalae”s
want to propose a toast: To my little brother, itcg good sense in wanting to join a very speciabcbne
which he will never regret having joined.”

Of course | knew what he meant straight away, laraped that that would be the end of it. It wasn’t
of course. He went on "l told you I'd bring somefshome to help you decide how to get circumcisad] |
have. Here they are — Brad, Carl and me.”

It took me a second or two to get it. Shit. I'@tight it was going to be a book and stuff, but timesst
have had it all planned out. It was all so off @éfore | could say anything they were all unbuakitheir
jeans. It was so embarrassing. In a few secondsd tliree men’s cocks there right in front of myefait was
as simple as that.

“Kid brother, | present to you three examples @& tircumciser’s art for your further education and
edification,” he said. This was unreal.

“To my left is Mr. Jeffery Bennett, owner of a fifegh and tight circumcision on his outstandingly
beautiful penis. Notice the sleek, tight shaft skive way the sensitive inner foreskin has beesgmed and
remains permanently laid out before your eyes, édpgff by the neat and even circumcision scar joldigh
up on his shatft.”

Taking hold of Jeff’s limp dick, he lifted it up.

“Underneath, you will see where the frenum has bmmmpletely excised, leaving an empty deep V
shaped groove where once there was a thin striggjf’

God, this was freaky but | had to admit it was lyaiwo. My big brother standing there, discussirgy hi
partner’s cock in front of me like that, well it sy@&omething else. A week ago I'd have never thotgfilt
could be like this. He just seemed so comfortabté w all. They all seemed so comfortable withalt |
realised again | had moved on to live in a verfedént world from the one | had left at home.

“Next”, he said. “my good self. Philip Johnson,sdiisfied owner of a low and too loose cut. See the
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bunch of redundant skin which has been left togaliehind the glans, meaning it can still be pultedvard

onto the ridge of the head preventing the benétbtal and permanent bareness of the glans. Ntteecar
line buried deep in those folds of skin close t® llead, and see that underneath the frenum idtadgjyestill

in place.”

Despite my misgivings | was getting a boner nojust couldn’t help it.
“Lastly, and by no means least, Mr. Carl Putzman.”

Shit, Carl's cock was huge. Thinking about it tkaty I'd reckoned that it must have grown in my
imagination since last night, but seeing it agamedlised it hadn'’t - it was just awesome. | nadic®w just
how big his nuts were as well, almost as big aerewen though they didn’t hang in such a low s#éckas
kinda comforting to see someone else with nads &agunely as large as my own but | noticed he wasn’t
wearing the metal ring through his dick head todag kinda regretted not being able to take a dtmde at
it.

“Another recipient of a low circumcision, this aimmciser unlike mine knew what he was doing. The
scar line is again placed in the groove behind itHemay say so, magnificent head but notice thmge how
the shaft skin is stretched tight and sleek witlsci@p of skin remaining that might have been exkcis

He wasn’t wrong there. Carl had a real mushroonthenend of his dick and the whole thing was
stripped bare. The shaft sort of tapered in beljrgmphasizing the shape even more clearly. Idiuhelp
taking in all three cocks, hanging there just f@ tm look at. It struck me just how different pesi€an look.
Even more so, it hit me, how much the way they baen cut could make them look more varied stilldGo
to think I'd never even noticed that in all thos=ays in the locker room at school.

“In presenting the magnificent shape of the headdihcumciser has removed a lot of the sensitive
inner skin but | think, gentlemen, that you willrag that the impressive visual effect has beenhnbrat
sacrifice. Underneath...”, and at this Carl lifte@ dick up for me to see under his head, “ the fnemas
again been fully and neatly excised.

Shit, the groove under Carl's head was just huge. could have rested the end of your little finger
there with no problem, and | could clearly see ibé& where his ring must come out. | felt my diekt¢h
just looking at it.

“So, all in all, three different penises modified three different ways each, with the possible
exception of my own, offering their own delightgivantages and...”

“Shit Phil, “ cut in Carl. “Cut that academic crafll the kid wants to know is how different do they
all feel to jack with. Right kid?”

“Yeah” said Jeff. “That’s the bottom line here. Htlvey feel in your hand. That's what really matters
Come here kid and road test these babies!”

Without, mercifully, waiting for any response frame as | just wouldn’t have known what to say, Jeff
took his meat in his hand and started strokingw something pass over Phil's face and | felt that bit of
the presentation hadn’t been part of his plan. @ad grasped his cock round the base and | waseaihaz
see just how much of it hung out of the other sifibis fist.

Jeff spat on his hand and began grinding the héai @ock with it. | began to wonder if he and Car

had plotted this as an extra bit to Phil's schemleirid his back. He certainly looked a little ill @dse for a
second or two and I took him in trying to read kbak on my face. Thinking back, | reckon he mustéhpist
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decided that it was easier to go along with theslibgn to say anything.

Jeff and Carl both had wood now. Phil kinda megdilyed in after a second or two, working the head
of his bared cock between his thumb and fingeeckoned he must have been thinking very fast, aral i
moment he was back in charge of the situation.

“Yeah,” he said, “come and try them out for sizeableast for style!”

In a way, | was pleased. He'd given me approvaldavhat Jeff had suggested and | was suddenly so
horny and longing to know what those different coéddt like in my hand. Even so, | don't think | wid
have been able to move if Phil had shown any dighsapproval.

Carl sort of gestured to me and, without reallykimg about it, my jeans were round my ankles too
and we were standing in a circle with our four hardl so-different-looking cocks surreally pointiimg
towards the middle.

Tentatively, | reached out and took hold of Philisk. | had to start with him. He was my brother.
Shit, that was an amazing moment — the first tirhad held another man’s cock in my life, and it wasbig
brother’s. That seemed right somehow. | put my hagid round the shaft, noticing that it felt a tinner
than mine and that | could contain almost all @& kEngth of it within my fist. The feeling, wellwas such a
mixture of emotions that | couldn’t have begun tmlerstand or explain. Closeness and trust werg pdbut
of it. My big brother was allowing me and trustinign to hold his manhood and giving me his blessindo
the same with his boyfriend and good buddy. It teéslly horny too. | couldn’t begin to deny that.

| began to enjoy the idea of holding an unfamitiack and began to explore a bit. | felt the rougisne
of his bared glans. The skin was like mine had berafter a day spent taped up, only much more do an
quite dry and leathery. | felt the bunch of skirhinel his helmet, kneading it a bit like he had dohat
morning to show me just how much there was theltelghough | heard a small sound come from tlaelo
of his throat. | tried moving the skin on his shafittle. It yielded, nowhere near as much as naoeld have
done in its normal state but actually quite a birenthan it had with its tape in place. Shit, thass such a
wild feeling - knowing that the half an inch or sbmovement of the skin on Phil's cock was all thathad
ever known. | tried the sort of wanking action thatsed on myself and felt the firmness of the skist
allowing me to roll his remaining hood to the tdphis ridge but no where near enough to get it doln
other side.

“Fuck” | said.

| rarely swear, but the word just escaped andtInfgl cock twitching out of control as the realisati
hit me over again that circumcision was a total padnanent state. Phil was never going to be ablgpot
back and be able to do what | had always takegriomted and be able to cover his most intimate paet
was the way his cock was now and always would loetlaait was that.

“Fuck, that’s so awesomely tight” | said.

“Jeez, that’s nothing kid.” said Carl. “Try the mgan-sausage to your left.”

| didn't need a second invitation. | felt a bit funabandoning my brother’s cock to hold Jeff’s, but
so had to do it. | could see from the look on BHgice that he was OK about it and in one secdratimy
hand round Jeff’s dick. In one second more | watrfg totally blown away. Jeff’'s cock skin didn&él like

skin at all. It was pulled so tight that it had @akon the character of something else. It waseskisi smooth.
| had my hand tight round his shaft and tried mguime skin but it wouldn’t, just wouldn’t. There svaot
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one millimeter of slack in that shaft skin, so titjad he been sliced. My hand just slid over @nglhis cock
from base to head without any sign of give with jiie slightest ridge where his foreskin had orteeted.
My stalk had felt smooth when it was taped up, fmthing like this. | felt the blood rushing to mgce and
my balls churning in their sack.

I'd gotten really turned once before when Jamie simten one of his step-dad’s girlie magazines to
show me but this was something else. I'd never @wagined that a dick could feel like that. | lookmto
Jeff’s face and sensed that he knew what | wasmtgdlfigured he must once have felt that way wdwen,
what was it he had said, when his “horizons hachlogeened up a little.”

| sensed Carl moving a fraction closer to me. | vedgctant to leave Jeff in one way, but | was into
this now. Phil’'s hand moved in towards Jeff’'s caskl let it go and | saw that Carl now had his hemdhd
Phil's stalk. His other hand was held right outled way as if making an invitation for me to tak@dhof his
dick. The tightness of his shaft was not such aprse after experiencing Jeff's but the sheer fliis
cock and the feeling of the weight of it in my hands awesome. Shit, it was just like a huge halahsa
What must it be like carrying a piece like thatward in your pants all the time? | could barely elogy fist
around its girth. | slid my fingers down to feeétloughness of the patch of shriveled looking skwere his
circ scar was, right behind the huge mushroom hielgdheart was really hammering, as | felt roundibeh
the deep, deep rim of his glans, no skin anywhei to get in the way of my full exploration of hatally
bared stump. The look of his empty frenum groove b@en printed on my memory yesterday and | reached
my fingertips underneath his head to explore thdtee void seemed so deep. It was mind blowing to
contemplate just how much of his penis had beenawgy to leave it like that. My fingertip found the
indentation of his piercing hole, and that wasoit ine. Without having even touched my cock, mysball
churned again and | saw myself shooting rope aftee of thick cum high into the air. Some of it Garl on
the chest and he scooped some of it up and his &siifcby instinct. His hand was instantly round dick,
grinding his bare cock head hard with my jizz. tdme aware of Phil groaning a little and lookedasito
see him and Jeff both beating frantically their méaff came first, but within seconds Carl and Rad both
added their juice to the pool of my spunk on tleiflbetween us.

So, my first circle-jerk. And | hadn’t even hadjéok! It had been wild, just totally wild. It hackiped
me know for sure that when, or was it still if,daded to actually become a circumcised man | veasygo
be, as my Granddad in England would have said, fihé&lonty” or nothing. It would just have to behagh
and tight total stripping. Jeff and Carl's circusions, well they made Phil's seem like nothinglatgust a
sort of worse version of my intact dick with norfetlee benefits of a foreskin and none of the pumimess
of being totally without one for ever.

It seemed unreal talking about actually getting elffysmade like Jeff and Carl, when Phil and I
discussed the options the next morning. As | wasggm have to go home in a couple of days we apteat
we would leave it all until the next vacation. Hewid fix it with Mom that I'd come and stay for auple of
weeks, he’'d arrange a few days off and we we’dhgough with it together then. It was kinda comfagtio
know that my big brother would be on the table rtexine loosing more of himself as all the spare skime
off my dick. Having decided to go for it (I had dded, hadn’t 1?7 | still couldn’t really believe thahad) it
made a lot of sense to wait until then. Phil shat 'd be more or less healed up in a fortnight Bve have
the whole of the long vacation to get used to my nedel before heading back to school.

Jeff came round that evening he said it was a gteod when we told him our plan. He suggested that
from his experience that it would be good for mepend as much time as | could before then witthoond
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taped back. | could get more used to the feelingasfnanent bareness for long periods so the satysif

my bare cock head rubbing on my shorts when | heghlxircumcised would be easier to cope with. Shit,
when he said that it hit me like a blow in the sh@im The thought of loosing the option of respitaf the
over stimulation | had experienced the other day raot ever again being able to cover over if itdiae too
much was a bit hard to get my head around. He wenb say that it would also give me a chance todge

if | really wanted to be cut. Phil looked a bit stfallen at that, but he had to agree that Jeff nghg. In a
way, I'd have preferred it if we’'d just gone alottgthe surgery wing there and then and gotten dfr avith
before | could even start thinking about backing ou

Jeff got me taped up again later that night, erpigicarefully how to do it and making me do mdst o
the work this time. The sensation was no less rlading that time around and it was real hard raygng
a boner as | saw my skin held right back out ofway again. It made me feel real horny and | wasli
hoping the three of us could have a repeat of tegiqus night’s fun with the video but it looked st
wasn’t to be. For the first time since | had beleeré, Jeff was going to spend the night with Pid ¢hey
obviously just wanted to be together. | headedathe sack feeling a little let down and thoudtitdeen the
last of them. Just as | climbed into my bed thouidieard them giggling in the corridor. There wdsack on
the door and they both came in, bollock naked,thands behind their backs. | couldn’t help butcglyi
scan their crotches again, comparing their nowlf@angdocks but it was the big grins on their fatiest really
struck me. Without saying a word, they took theintis from behind their backs. Jeff handed me altame
Phil a tube of some stuff called “Liquid Silk”. Wiithat, they were gone!

Both articles came in very handy that night. | tedein the first of many long, luxurious and fully
lubricated, totally awesome taped back jerk sessidhe lube felt awesome and | was just so turmetlyo
the way my shaft skin stayed so tight as my haigdagbng the length of my shaft and stimulated whee
band of inner skin laid out behind my cock headvds still a bit too much to grind my glans in nist fike
the boys seemed to like doing and | wondered haw ibwould be before | could fully enjoy doing thé
was so nice to know that Phil knew, even approviashat | was up to and not to have to furtivelyepeout
and raid the bathroom cabinet to get some skisi@gsfaction. For the first time | kinda relaxetbithe idea
of being without a foreskin for the rest of my lé@d | felt that | had already half-joined that ésal club”
as Phil had called it. | thought too about how dud be to be the same as everyone else in therdaokm
that fall semester. That was kidna nice, althoughdssed that Brad Svendsen would still find sometto
goad me with even when my cock looked as bare ghlgleven barer, than his. | thought about alhef in
the team - Neil, Harry, Miguel, Christoph and thbers — and felt sorry for them that they’d neveowkn
what is was like to have an intact dick. | was iged that I'd get to decide how my dick lookedee if |
chose to end up being as bare as them anywayughih@bout Svendsens’s thick piece of meat as théth
off and what it might have looked like if he’d bepearmitted to keep a foreskin on it but it was themory
of Carl's mighty piece in my hand that finally maahe blow my last wad of the night. | threw the tbiaethe
linen basket, put off the light and turned overconty stomach to enjoy the sensation of the codboot
round my bare head again as | fell asleep, thinkihgy future life as an all-American cut dude wih
back-to-the-balls circumcised dick.

+++++++

(more to follow)
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The Canterbury Tails pt.7

Three Men's Stories on the Road to Circumeision.

The Kid's Tail - "Big Brother”

Part Five

by
Gareth Walton

Something a little freaky happened a few weeks tihéd summer semester when a new kid joined my
Grade. He was from France and his family had jusved in town because his mom had gotten a post
teaching French at the university. He seemed a eimaigh guy but he was getting a bit of a hard time
because his English wasn’t that great and he hatraang accent which made him sound real funny
sometimes. The first gym class of the session wasttil the Friday in the week he arrived and asgeé
changed | threw him a glance just out of idle csitjoto see how he was hung. Suddenly my world gednl
found | was no longer the only kid in the classhtwe skin. It had never even occurred to me befuae
French kids might get to keep what they were boith.w suppose in some dumb way | must have kinda
assumed that that only got to happen in Englangborething. It was so weird somehow, not to be thlg o
uncut in the room anymore and | wondered if he had any idea about what got done to American kid’s
dicks. Would the be freaked out to see a lockenmrédl of guys with carved knobs, would he givehit sne
way or the other, or would he not even notice hdfernt the gang looked to him and me? True tonfat
didn’t take Brad Svendsen more than a secondchb lan to the situation.

“Hey guys,” he was saying. “We’ve gotten anotheompadoggy-dicked bastard amongst us. Pinch your
noses ready for some smelly French cheese.”

Someone yelled at him “Shut the fuck up, wrinklekdi

A split second before | realised who had shoutedials me - | had actually hollered that out without
even thinking about it. Jeez, had | really said tharad Svendsen? Had | actually stood up to him?

It was true now | came to think about it. Brad'skddid look kinda wrinkled. He had a whole bunch
of skin behind his head and it struck me that hisuencision was like a more extreme version of Blaihd
really kinda weird looking. | suppose it could eveave been the same doctor had cut both of thentedind
them real loose like that. In an instant of insigtgalized that perhaps that that was why Brad al@ays so
intent on teasing me - he wanted all the attergioisome other guy’s dick so that no one noticechd saw
that it looked kinda odd.

There was a moment of total silence, then the wblales was laughing. God, that sound was such a
relief. Brad could turn real nasty sometimes amwdkis great that the other kids had taken my sida.could
tell from his face that he was dumbfounded buntypyhard not to be. Mercifully, the next thing tihaippened
was that Mr. O’Shea was in the door yelling atikis hormal to be quiet and get into the gym in deujuick
time or else, so | was saved.

| was sure | was going to have to pay the pricerlat recess but the amazing thing was Brad never
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said a word to me. In fact he never made any corhaleout my hood, or Mathieu’s for that matter, e
my low balls ever again. I'd never really beliewstlen folks said you should stand up to a bully, inuhis
case it seemed to work. Amazing that it was so &afiy him after all | had been through.

Once | was over the shock of my rash move | was pleased with myself. | knew that if | had
stopped to think I would never have had nerve ehotaqy answer Brad back. Jamie came up and
congratulated me in that next recess, and | gotadkng that he was meaning more than he was gagime
about the whole situation. Later | wondered if pgrhone day Jamie would get to ask Mathieu if hedctoy
his skin out like he had mine. Shit, that was arev&eling thinking that it would have to be Mathiafter the
summer as then | would never be able to obligd&t tepartment again, not once | was cut as batieeas
others. The thought of Jamie rolling back anothgrgghood kinda made me feel a bit funny and woraler
over again if I was mad to be going through with eimgumcision.

I’'m not sure if Mathieu had grasped the full implions of what had been going in the locker room
either, but he was always real nice to me aftet. tHa didn’t have nearly as much hood as me, i fiés
hardly even covered over his head, but it was kicdal to have another guy with a foreskin around. |
sometimes bothered me to think that he might gekied when | turned up in the fall stripped backhe
balls and left him in my old role as the only int&w in the class with all that entailed. It dawinen me then
too that the other kids might have something to saythe matter when they saw | had been cut and |
wondered if | would just be swapping one causetdasing for another. Jeez, why did shit like thatehto
bother me? Why should it even have to cross my niimd sure no one else apart from me would givess.t
Why did | always have to worry so much about whiiieo people felt? Other times | have to admit | got
pervy kind of a thrill thinking that when he saw steipped bare next semester if it might give Mathideas
too. He might even ask me about what it was likéirggedone and stuff, perhaps even end up asksplis
if he could get cut as well.

The weeks seemed to drag by that summer and | ihdlig day of my special trip to Virginia would
never come. Phil and | hadn’t spoken much at alttie few weeks running up to it and we’d hardlked
circ at all. I was pleased in a way as it just faliny saying those words over the phone and | igab
worried Mom might hear and get curious.

Phil came up for a long weekend before we were dathto head south for the vacation and | was
like a restless puppy the whole time, just anximuget on with it before my nerve failed me. Haltole to be
sure to pack a couple of pairs of loose pantsHerttip, and | figured | could guess why. | stikhsn't sure
how | was going to cope with my dick head permalyddre, even though I'd gotten much more used to i
with my cock taped up for much of the time sincelast trip. Even so, being cut had to be even baeding
didn’t it? No respite at all, in fact no respitece\again.

The drive down south finally gave us a chance fopgeoperly and Phil went over the plan with me. It
was all fixed up for two days time on the followiSgturday. He was going, as my English cousins avoul
have put it, to “throw a sickie” for a few daystles couldn’t really be on the wards until his rezaimcision
was healed up a bit. He wet into lots of medicaffsatbout the procedure but | didn’t like to sayth
couldn’t really take it all in so | just kept agneg with him. After a couple of hours on the fregwahen we
were crossing over the bridge from D.C. into Virgih got a real funny feeling. Next time | crosséé state
line I'd be circumcised. Shit, how wild was that?

Jeff and Carl looked real well. It was great to Hesm again, and they seemed genuinely pleased to
see me too. Carl was wearing shorts and | couldglpp noticing that his big piece kinda showed, ffiog
round inside. | wondered if he didn’t go in for @wmdiear much either. | got to find out later when get to
Phil's place and he sprawled down on the sofa.l@g®f his cut-offs kinda rode up a bit and | copuist see
the head of his dick with its ring through it paekiout down his leg. Jeez, that got me so horny.
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Their attitude to me seemed have changed a lititethey treated me much more like an adult than
before which was real nice. We had a few beersitamds getting kinda late when Jeff suggested Wt
watch a video. | assumed that he’d gotten some enout of Blockbuster for us to watch, but it was a
different kind of video he had in mind. It was oofePhil's “suck and fucks” that they put on. It wadit
weird at first, but shit that stuff sure was horfilgis young guy was out jogging in the park wherolier guy
pulled up alongside him in a car. Within seconds ybung guy’s sweat pants were down around hiseankl
and the guy in the car had his cock in his moutbugh the open window. Shit, did stuff like thatlte
happen? It didn’t take long for Phil and co. to édheir flies opened and their boners in their Isaanad it felt
real cool to be there with them as if it was thestmormal thing in the world to beat off with ydouddies.
After a minute or two, seeing the video and thesbtlyree cut cocks hard and in action it seemedyurot
to join in.

Phil and Jeff were kinda into each other in a bmywhat night, kissing and stuff and frigging
themselves off. After a while | was amazed with etfysvhen | plucked up courage to walk across ahd si
next to Carl. | wondered if he had been kinda wgifor me to join him but hadn’t liked to suggesamd |
respected him for that. He put his arm round me lamald an uneasy moment when | wondered if the was
going to want to tongue me too. Luckily he didnthat would have been gross and | don't think llddave
let him as | wasn'’t sure if | was into that reay gduff. | reached out and took hold of his thigicls in my
hand. Jeez, that piece of his was amazing. | playdidt with the ring through his dick head, workiihg
backwards and forward through his piss slit wonmdgjust what it must feel like to have a piece atah
inside there. | dropped my hand down around hit simal the tightness of his skin and the leatheg} 6f his
huge mushroom head blew me away just as muchhasl ithe last time.

On the video, the jogger was getting ready to sdtendriver across the hood of his car and | saw a
close up of his big dick with its wide brown circas ring so high up on his shaft. Did | really wandick that
looked like that? For the first time | knew thatidl. | really did.

Carl was working my boner now. | was taped up afrse and it had felt real tight all day, but Cant g
his hand round the base of my shaft and pulledytivieg tighter still. Jeez, that felt amazing. H@son his
hand and started grinding my glans in his palnheway that | had come to really enjoy now my dielad
had dried out a little and | could cope with theemsity that kind of stimulation. He was a real extpand |
had just never felt anything so wild, especiallyitasas the first time anyone else had ever touaghgdlick
in a sexual way. In a way it felt a shame that rkiy svas taped up as it would have been cool to have
someone do that sort of stuff to me just once wiskll had a skin to be played with but, shitmhs amazing
just the way it was. | figured | was even a littlerried that if | hadn’t been taped | might discoitdelt even
better having a guy play with my foreskin and tloailots would come back, so perhaps it was best #ye w
things were and not even to let my thoughts staga down that road. My mind came back to realitg a
Carl was working my whole shaft now, sliding hist fback and forth along the length of it. | felt tglls start
to churn and | shot a huge wad of cum all ovehhisd. Carl kinda purred a little and, pulling hatcis stalk
with his other hand, amazed me by licking my jifizhas fist as he came too. | figured I still hadb&ato learn
about sex and stuff.

The next morning was weird. | was so aware it waisgto be the last whole day that I'd spend
intact. That was so mind-blowing yet everythingreed so normal. Phil and | had breakfast together an
there didn’t even seem much to talk about regarthegmomentous next day as we’d gone over eveiythin
so much already. He just asked me if | was stiéduvanted a high and tight like Jeff’s and | sadld. He
told me it would be a good idea to take the tapenyfdick so that my skin could settle back intdefault
setting by the next day so Carl would get a trugréssion of my hood and the way it worked. (“Sacbeld
see exactly the best way to cut it off me forevatided in my head as an ending to Phil's sentg¢nce.
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After Phil had hit the wards | soaked the micropoffein the tub, aware that I'd never need to tape
up again. | spent a while just looking at my intdick, all sorts of things going through my mindlooked ok,
nothing wrong with it at all really. Just that iaen’t, well, just that it wasn’t circumcised. It svany choice
that was going to make it look so totally differdéoit ever by allowing Carl to cut part of it awadyow freaky
was that. | reckoned that it was going to be aevbdfore it was going to be in a fit state for wiagkwith so
| began the first of several jerk offs that day teckoned that, as a kinda principle, I'd use kin gvery
time that day, like for old time’s sake. | managgethe first time, but it was real hard. It justitfdamn well
wrong. | just couldn’t do it like that anymore. Aftthat | ended up rolling back and holding the skiught as
| beat off and it felt so much better that waywis like | was already circumcised in my head, likg
foreskin already wasn't there. Like it wasn’t a tpafr the real me anymore. The real me? The newThe?
circumcised me.

Something totally unexpected happened that eveRinjcame back with the boys after work and we
chilled for a while and got to eat. As I'd expectee got to talking about the next day and studing over
the plan. Jeff suggested that we did a bit of gdovork to speed thing up in the morning, and Camtad that
it could be kinda useful. Somehow | guessed they trad had this bit planned out but | didn’t let Bhil said
that perhaps they should check out exactly wheffeade Carl were going to cut us and before longhligy
brother and | had our jeans and shorts off. Shig, kKinda stuff was almost starting to feel norteaine. Carl
and Jeff starting pulling Phil's bunch of skin andi stretching it out in all directions and talkiteghnical
stuff that kinda passed me by. Jeff had a feltywiim him and he drew a couple of lines round Pllsk to
show where he would make the incisions to remoeebigind of skin that would leave him with the diek h
wanted. They talked about his frenum too and chedkiee really wanted that taken out. He said ftg dut
they already knew that of course. | wondered ifl Ringht pop a boner, but he didn’t. His dick jusy lthere,
kinda small and vulnerable looking as if it wasrechabout what was going to happen to it tomorrdvenv
someone took a scalpel to it and cut part of ityaw&new how it felt. There was something abous
which was so damn horny, yet the sort of hornirleasis in your head and not the sort of thing geu stiff
about.

Finally they were satisfied with Phil and it was myn. Carl gave my hood such a going over,
stretching it out, rolling it right back and expfag it in ever which way. Phil had told him | wasrtain about
the high and tight, but Carl said he wanted toure shat he was going to get me only as tightwarited and
no more, certainly that he didn’t end up cuttingight that my balls ended up pulled up onto myftsh
would be such a shame to spoil the way those lesab&ng” he said, which was real nice. He held my
foreskin back in different ways, folding the skiadk on itself so | could see how it might look aftee
possible ways of cutting. The choice was a bithtieging - how could you be sure what you wanted unt
you’d experienced it for real, and by then of ceuitswould be too late to change? All | could tath was
that | trusted him to know what to do for the bestd that I'd be real pleased to end up with a dikek
Jeff’s. He told me that to get a result like thatchhave to take my frenum out and | answered tteit was
fine by me. Actually, | wasn't quite so sure. Simag last trip I'd gotten to enjoy playing with mkitk banjo
string, something that I'd never really even nalitefore. Then again, that deep empty groove dis dkc¢k
did look so hot, and if it had to go for a high amgiht, then so be it | figured.

Carl finally made the first mark on my dick withet pen and said that that was were my circumcision
scar would be. It looked so far back on my shafit Jike some of the guys’ in class. He said heeldohat
he’d be able to get it so it wasn't too noticeablet that I'd never get to look quite as sleek aodr free as
someone cut as a baby. | could cope with thatwhatt freaked me was when he put the second lin@yn
dick and said that all the skin between the twoksarould be coming off. Shit, | wish he hadn't tote that.

It looked a huge piece of me to take away andtla@¢buch of panic. He kinda sensed this and reedsue
that | had a whole load of “redundant” skin on thand that I'd never regret loosing it. | sure rbgeat he
was right. It didn't feel too redundant to me aatttmoment. | felt my doubts mounting about the whol
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business for the first time in weeks, but the idéaanceling and backing out now after the lasetimound

was just too embarrassing. | knew that, hard thaugias, I'd have to go through with the thing ndw.
comforted myself with remembering how hot it wagatck off with the tape holding my skin back taughd

that made the idea a little better.

“I guess we should show the kid the tool of thedéfaCarl said. “We don’t want the look of it
freaking him in the morning, do we?”

| wasn’t sure what this was all about, but the pth agreed, again as if it was all pre-planneeff J
reached round for a small leather case he had brevth him.

“This baby is the infamous Gomco Clamp, the meahscauntless generations of grateful
all-American boys being parted neatly and easgynftheir foreskins. It's a great piece of kit, iudoes look
a bit creepy and it would be good for you two to @equainted a little in advance” said Jeff, staytio open
the bag and revealing a pile of bits of shiny sieste.

He was right. It did look scary. Carl showed me rihves of metal bells that he said protected thagla
during what he called “the procedure”. He saidasvimportant to get one that was exactly the sgtg and
pulled one out.

“Let’s try this one for size” he said as he rolg hood right back and slipped it over my glansalit
on the tip my bell end like a cap that was too sfoala kid’'s head.

“No” he said, and picked out another.

This one was too big and my helmet rattled arounitl ike a pea in a tin. | kinda knew that thissva
all a pantomime. Phil had said he was a real atiercand | figured he would have instantly knowniaih
size | needed after blinking at me sideways iniektfog. | didn’t let on though, and kinda sat baokenjoy
the fun and the attention he was paying to my didird time lucky (surprise, surprise) and he dua bne
which neatly covered my glans. It looked kinda daudden away in its little metal bucket. Next héded my
skin over it, completely covering the metal andipglthe tip of my foreskin so it closed off on tfee end of
the bell thing in a kinda bud. It was nice feelihg hardness of the metal inside the soft skinyhood, and
| thought again of that ring of steel inside Cadisk. | regretted that I'd not had a chance to/@esound a
little with the Gomco bell, perhaps even try ancaak off with it in place. | had a fleeting ideaadking Jeff
if 1 could borrow it over night for a little morelgy, but | was kinda embarrassed and wonderedftbe’d
need to sterilize it and stuff so | didn't.

| wasn't quite so easy with the next thing he shdwne. The rest of the Gomco looked real scary,
and | kinda wished he’d spared me the demonstratidmow it worked — how he’d tighten the screws to
clamp the plates down on my foreskin to crush aitidat before he cut it away. Shit. | was might ssared
when he told me that | wouldn't feel any of thisheswas going to numb me up real good first. | badhil
looking at me real strange as Carl was explaining to me. What was on his face? Excitement? Corfcer
Love? All of those and more | reckoned.

“Just remember little brother, I'll be there by thide of you tomorrow and whatever happens to you
will be happening to me too” he said.

“Yes”, | thought, “but your dick is already baredathere is a whole lot less skin between your two
lines to get carved off than there is between rihéidn’t say anything though because | could htee
unusual tone in his voice and | didn't want to mék®a worry about me. | could tell the fact that were
there going through this together meant a wholéoldtim.
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My dick had stayed as flaccid as Phil's throughting whole business but | had to admit that Carl
handling my dick had made me feel a little hormyoindered if all this might lead on to another widession
but it wasn’t to be. By ten o’clock the boys wegyiag that it would be good for all of us to get @arly
night and rest a little before the big day. It thdke sense, so Jeff and Carl headed away andaihihe’'d
clear up, have a shower and head for bed

Phil came in later in his robe and looked as iiMas going to say something, but didn’t. There se&eme
a lot | could have said to him too, but | wasn’itgusure what or how to say it anyway. In the egd jast
came over, tousled my hair, punched my arm andedishe sweet dreams. | figured that seemed as good a
way as any to say the unsayable.

| watched a little TV without noticing what | wasatehing but soon felt that | might as well hit bed
too and try and empty my head enough to sleep. Wlitthe thoughts that had been going round | was
amazed that | was able to get into the book | timoked with me and ended up reading quite a wAiter
an hour or so | had become vaguely aware of Phiimgoround the apartment. | thought he’d hit theksa
and idly wondered what he had found to do. | waally getting tired enough to put the light out whie
heard him outside my room. He came in without kmag;klooking kinda weird, as if something was triudp
him.

He seemed very serious when he sat on the bedalasarts of scenarios kinda flashed through my
mind. | figured perhaps he’d phoned mom and somgthias wrong back home. Perhaps he was feeling ill.
Perhaps he had suddenly gotten a conscience abatitwvas going to happen in the morning and wasmpmi
to tell me he couldn’t let me go through with ibr&ething was obviously worrying him and | was sueewas
going to tell me something that I didn’t want tcahe

“Listen Kid. I've been tossing and turning abouistfor the last two hours and it's gotten to last
chance saloon now. Its like, well, it’s like kindenbarrassing for one thing but hey you're my kidtber and
we’re real close and.... Shit, this is so hard.”

“Phil” I said. “Look, just tell me. Has somethingal bad happened?”
It was a bit freaky — | seemed to be the one ingghlere, keeping my head in a difficult situation.
“What is it?”

“Shit, what the hell” he said. “You can only thitkn sicko and say no, and you must say no if you
want to, only just.....”

“Phil” | said again firmly and as calmly as | coufthnage, “just tell me.”

“OK, OK” he said, seeming to gather himself adittt There’s something I’'m going to ask you to do
for me. Its gonna sound real strange, especiaiyr afl that, well, after everything....”

“Listen Kid”. He made another fresh start and maakatp get a little further this time. “You've got
skin. A lot of skin. I've seen you grow up and ajwavondered... well, | never had a hood, at leassimute
| was a couple of days old. | just never knew whatas like to feel a hood on the end of my cocikell
said, | always looked at you in the shower whenweee growing up and, like, well wondered what itswa
like 1 guess. | was even kinda jealous sometintest, Mom and Pop had had something done to me.... When
you were a baby a couple times | got my hand ingale diaper and....... shit that stuff doesn’t mattewn
anyway. Well, the thing is this time tomorrow yoonit be able to do it for me.”
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Shit, where was this leading to? He wasn’'t makimnghale lot of sense. Phil being jealous of my skin?
This was something new and | wasn't sure | wantethink about the implications of that after whaidh
happened over the last few months and what wag ¢goihappen tomorrow,... or was it now going to happe
tomorrow?

“So like | say, this is it, now or never, and likd to, well. You're the only person | can ask.ever
knew Jeff when he had skin or | would have asked bxcept he would have thought | was real weirith wi
everything | had said...”

What was he getting at? | looked at him and widineld get to the point.

“Listen kid, the thing is this. | have to know whaftfeels like to have a foreskin on my cock. Just
once. That's all | need. Just once, | need to kfowd like | said, after tomorrow...”

He was finally getting to his point, but when heraged to blurt it out at last | had absolutely deei
what he meant.

“Look Kid, can | dock with you?”

He saw the confusion on my face.

* % * % * *x % * % *
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The Canterbury Tails pt.8

Three Men's Stories on the Road to Circumcision.

The Kid's Tail - "Big Brother”

Part Six

by
Gareth Walton

| genuinely had no idea what Phil was talking @b@vhen he finally managed to
explain to me what docking was | thought it was edkmd of wind up. | mean, how
likely was it that a guy would ever put his knokoinother guy’s foreskin? | was certain
it wasn't possible — surely all that stretching \Wwbwake it burst. After a couple of
awkward seconds though | realised he was serioead Berious, and dead embarrassed -
almost squirming with discomfort. | hated seeing like that.

What troubled me even more than my concerns dabeuphysical possibility of
the whole thing was just why Phil wanted to doatbad. Why would he want to feel his
cock head covered with skin after all he had doneassure me that getting every scrap
of my own covering removed was the best decisidrel’er make? The implications of
that were, - well | think | just kinda decided riotgo down that route at all, certainly not
on the night before | was going to get cut. Thetmay Phil was going to be sitting next
to me, willingly loosing even more of his foreskand watching me getting cut back to
the balls yet here he was saying, well — like |, $qyst chose not to go there.

| looked into his face and he seemed so vulnerabiédlike almost. It was as if
he was a kid again, begging Mom or Dad for somegtheal special that he just knew
they weren’t going to want to let him have. | didsay anything. | couldn’t say anything
as | didn’t know what to say. | just pulled the donter to one side, opened my robe and
sat there waiting for whatever was going to happégured that if he was going to bust
my foreskin it wouldn’t matter a whole bunch aswias all coming off the next day
anyway- | just didn’t want it to hurt too much.

Phil slipped off his robe and got up onto the Hamllock naked. | looked at his
body close up. He was muscular for sure, real loicking | supposed. He parted my legs
wide and came and knelt between them. His cockivead, and again | was surprised
that it looked kinda small, especially right up héx mine. He was my big brother, yet
his willy was smaller. How had that happened? Ipsged | hadn’t accepted until them
that | was all grown up as well now and that kimdtoff was just the luck of the draw.

Printed with FinePrint - purchase at www.fineprint.com



| looked at the bunch of skin that gathered bekhisdim even though he was real
stiff and wondered what his dick would look likeeafJeff had taken it that pucker of
flesh away forever. Better, | thought - it wouldbkobetter as it was kinda neither one
way or the other as it was. Again, | pushed outngfmind that strange and disquieting
thought that, despite all he had said, he mightiadigt have preferred to have been
allowed to have a dick with skin on it, a dick likene.

| glanced down between my thighs. My big balls &getched out of course,
spreading a little on the sheet. My dick hadn’ttgotthe slightest bit hard though; in fact
it looked as it was trying to make a run for it amdreat into my body. This, combined
with the fact that I'd been without tape on all dayeant that there was quite a serious
amount of empty skin hanging loose below the enahyfjlans.

Phil caught my eye for a second then looked aweguldn’t help flinching when
he reached out and took hold of my cock. So gehttypulled the foreskin back as if it
was fragile and he was afraid he might damagewbridered for a second if he had ever
done that to anyone before and realised just wihmetdl taken for granted about being
uncut. He rolled the hood right back flat along shaft until |1 could feel my frenum
pulling tight under the head. | figured | was goteghave to ask him to stop if he carried
on much further as it would start to hurt real sdda sensed it was at full stretch though,
and kind inched his knees forward on the bed timiltip of his cock was nuzzling mine.

So slowly, as if he was savouring the moment,taegesl to roll my hood forward.
My foreskin covered my glans as usual then wittemyt hint of reluctance it just kept on
rolling. Instead of gathering into a bud of overhpdike normal my extra skin just kept on
going, right over the end of his bared dick unig glans was as covered as mine. |
looked at him, but he wasn’t looking at me. Hisefazas white and | couldn’t make out
the expression on it — he seemed to be someplse@stirely.

His fist was round our two joined cock heads, juskding them tight for what
seemed like an age. My cock was soft, his like wdnd they were joined, joined inside
my foreskin. Suddenly, he kinda thrust his cocknvand inside my skin. | felt a sort of
pop and realised that his glans must now be lymgpp of mine inside our shared skin.

It felt kinda full down there but, surprisinglypnunpleasantly so. | was relieved
that it wasn't hurting my hood to have a doubledi@d cock head to protect. | reached
down and gently uncurled his fist from round ouck= | had to see. There it was. The
shape of his glans clearly showed through my dastdrskin, resting on top of my larger
helmet both of them tucked snugly inside my hoddvds amazing. My foreskin was
stretched right out along his shaft, more than dogehis entire helmet, the snout of it
resting on his bunch of remnant skin in the grobghind his head. The pair of us were
joined in such a strange, intimate way like sommallof weird Siamese twins. He looked
at me and smiled. | returned his grin, glad thatvas ok. Neither of us said a word.

| put my fist round our shared cock, just the viagyhad held it earlier. Squeezing
a little, 1 felt his helmet squidge around insidg ocovering. | heard a tiny sound from the
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back of his throat as he closed his eyes. Withioinking, | gently started to beat off in

the way | used to do before I'd gotten into thengpshit. | worked my skin backwards

and forwards along my shaft, except that now itnitasiy shaft inside that skin, it was

our, shared shaft. | wondered if Phil’'s cock woptip out, but it didn’t — there seemed to
be plenty of room inside that thing for both of us.

Strangely, my dick still wasn’t hard at all butwas weird to feel Phil’s stiffness
inside there as if it was my own boner | was wagkiBven stranger, without wood
myself | still had the same feeling of urgency desimy head as if I'd been stiff and
aching to shoot. Less worried now about hurtingetfyand about Phil’s dick coming out
| started rubbing a bit harder.

I'm not sure how long | was at it — it seemed liaely a few seconds, but
suddenly | heard Phil groan and arch his back.w k& balls churn. Pulled tight up
against his body they looked so unlike my hangdrshvwere slapping round in the way
they always did when | beat off. He groaned agafelt a sensation of warmth flood the
inside of my skin as he let go of his load intolitooked down and saw my foreskin
balloon up huge as it filled with pump after pumiphis gizz. | held my snout closed
behind his rim but some of his cum was leakingaiuhe seal my hood made behind his
helmet and dripping down across my fingers and tdmtcsheets. Jeez, there was so much
of it. Enough for the two of us.

When | came to the next day | sensed that Phil alleady awake. | could feel
him nestled up behind me, his arm round my shoujdsr how we had fallen asleep
minutes after he had juiced inside my foreskinay there not moving, savouring the
unusual closeness of the moment for a second outiibhe broke the mood and gave
me a friendly squeeze.

“Morning Kid. Big day today” he said, and with theprang out of bed.

Typical Phil. He didn’t say a word about what Heappened, either then or ever
again and | was glad. I'd thought as | was driftoffyto sleep after we’d pulled our cocks
apart that there might be all sorts of consequeratesges of plans, confessions almost,
but | figured that for once Phil was right — someds it is easier to just say nothing.

With Phil out of the room | reached down to my kcoeery aware that this was
the last morning that it would be the way it haérben every other morning of my life. |
touched my morning boner, feeling the end of me$&im and the slight crust of Phil’s
dried cum there for confirmation. If we had gotigm and showered last night might |
now be figuring that | could just have dreamt thieole thing? | slipped a finger inside
my hood and ran it round the glans. | felt bothh@stness of his cum still in there and
noticed the very slight tenderness after the estbetch my hood had had. Then | just got
up and showered like nothing was different, exdépt | couldn’t help but be oh so
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aware of the significance of pulling back my longedhang and cleaning under there
beneath the steams of water. Never again woulced ne roll back, soap up and dry off
before feeling that so familiar sensation, almosgétten since I'd been taping up, of my
hood suddenly resetting itself and snapping to dwverend of my cock head, tucking my
glans away inside its living, tailor-made proteetsheath.

| heard the intercom go when | was in the showet lay the time I'd fished out
from my rucksack the tight jockeys and track swaihis that Phil had told me to bring
with me he was in the kitchen brewing coffee witariCand Jeff. | hadn’t realised they
were due so early. Shit, those two were keen.

Phil threw me a look as | went in and | knew ekawaiat it said. He needn’t have
worried. | wasn’'t ever going to say anything ifWasn’'t — just easier to pretend that the
last night thing had never happened. | smiled l@dkim, hoping he’d read between the
lines. Shit, what would his two buddies make of Ittold them what Phil had said to me
in that weird moment of honesty last night?

“Hey Kid”, said Carl. “I see you are all dressegdy - good pants for a circ there.
You sure won't want any sexy skin tight 501’s o yater today!”

Everyone laughed and the slight tension in theraited. Jeff had his arm round
Phil and it was just so abnormally normal. Why vemd it be, | wondered? Was it just
me? Wasn't getting circumcised just a minor piededay surgery that happened
thousands of times every week with no one makingbag deal out of it? Well | knew it
wasn’t going to be that way for me. | played alawith the light touch though, figuring
this was going to be the easiest way to cope wah.i

“So y'all get a good night's sleep last night?’idsdeff, obviously genuinely
unaware of the implications of what he was saying.

| made sure | answered first, using it as a wagetfing Phil’'s mind at rest that |
wasn’t going to be spilling any unwelcome beans.

“Yeah, we just hit the sack early and read aftarg gone” | said, trying hard not
to look at Phil.

“No last performance with the old kit before thgguade then Kid?” said Carl.

“No,” | laughed; “I reckoned I'd give that a skgnd wait for the new improved
version” | replied.

“Well, be a while before you are ready for thaebraid Jeff. “But Carl will do a
nice tidy job on you — keep the battering to a miam.”
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Battering. | didn’t like the sound of that too nmbut | supposed I'd have to face
up to the fact that it was going to feel real simrea while, far too tender for any action
for a week or two. Bound too, when you have a phybur penis removed.

“Anyway, you’ve got your own on-site medic to takare of you and pop you a
few pills if you need them to take the edge off"virent on, “though | suppose there’s not
many docs tending a new cut who've got one downretloé their own to look after as
well!”

The conversation turned, and we ate a light bestkds Phil had warned me that
we shouldn’t have too much before the anaesth&titting the door as we left the
apartment it struck me that the next time that keyed in the lock things would be so
different for me. | didn’t let myself start thinlgntoo much about that. | knew that if |
was going to bottle out again now was the time doitdbut deep down | just knew |
couldn’t, not again, not even if | wanted to. Andidin’t.

The Day Surgery wing was as quiet as it had beahlast time and we headed
for the same room at the end of the corridor. I &k set up just the way as before and
looked more familiar but somehow scarier as | kmeaw what was going to happen
there. Carl and Jeff put on gowns and scrubbedeapgood. It felt weird taking off my
pants and shorts and Phil helping me into my goefore doing the same himself, but
with him there with me | knew it was going to be OK

Carl and Jeff seemed to take an age checkingalhdhe pieces of equipment
were laid out ready and | was starting to feel meadvous. Phil, slightly manically |
thought, was going on about medical details th@eferred to try not to take as that stuff
didn’t help my nerves too much. Finally, they wezady to start.

“OK men” said Carl. “Here goes. Two perfect, maghcircumcisions coming
up, a la carte. Here is to a bright new futureyfou both.”

“Amen to that” said Jeff. A whole new beginning f@u both.”

| was kinda surprised that they didn’t start wiltke jab. I'd assumed that they'd do
all that shit first and | was hoping to get anythio do with needles out of the way early
on. Crazy really, worrying about a hypodermic witernas going to be closely followed
by a heavy duty, skin-crushing clamp on your dickl ahen a run round it with razor
sharp surgical steel, but there you go. The latsoseork with the Gomco. They both
knew what size caps we needed from before and sopends were covered with their
shining steel helmets. Carl rolled my skin bacKitenine on of course, Jeff just had to
kinda stick Phil's on his bare bell end — the kase our dicks would ever need handling
differently. Within seconds, my hood had rolled tieé way forward and covered my
Gomco cup up. Just the metal blob on the end atutk out surreally through the
puckered end of my skin, almost as if my hood waking one last attempt to point that
it was there to keep my most sensitive part coveratl protected from the harsh world
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outside. The metal in my dick meant | couldn’t hefghinking of the ring in Carl’'s piss
slit and wondered if he was wearing it that mornMéen he stretched sideways | could
vaguely make out his big packet through his sutgjoavn but it was way too baggy to
see details like that.

Next they started fitting the clamping bit of tkie. This was getting freaky now
and | was glad when Phil reached across and helddangl. Carl had mine adjusted in a
second or two, equalising the amount of skin orhesaade of the bell, checking that he
had pulled just the exact right amount through gasplates. He was obviously an expert
but, shit, the amount of skin on the wrong sidehait baby was terrifying! | couldn’t
believe that all of that was coming off me. Sureéywas going to flay me alive. He gave
the screw on the clamp a half turn then lookedsepming to sense what | was feeling. |
suppose he had been here before with his otheclers.

“Looks a lot there Kid, doesn't it” he said. “Danvorry — you'll still have just
the right amount enough left, even after all tleglundant skin goes and you are cut nice
and sleek like your brother and Jeff — trust meutkily | did.

It freaked me a bit seeing my dick fitted insidte ttlamp so | looked across at
Phil for distraction. It was obviously a lot hardeb for Jeff to get things set up just right.
Phil had so much less skin to manoeuvre and tleatlgl made it a trickier business. Jeff
had to be sure he was getting every scrap tuckedtie clamp but I could see it was
easier when you had more to get a hold of. Phil lsaking down, passing the odd
comment and | wondered again if this was sometthieg'd played at before. It was for
real this time though. For both of us.

Jeff eventually asked Carl to check how he hadegathings set, and he agreed
that he’d got it just right. Jeff took up a litdéack on the Gomco screw, the same as Carl
had done with mine.

“OK gentlemen,” said Carl. “We are ready to pratekthink you two should
begin the unveiling ceremony while Jeff and | getdy with the hypos.”

| wasn'’t at all sure what he meant, but Phil didey had obviously already fixed
up this bit of the proceedings amongst themselves.

“Here we go Kid”, said Phil, turning to me. “Noigg back now, for either of us.
Just say when you start to feel it bite.”

| still wasn’t sure what was going on. He wad s&iillding my hand, but he took it
now and moved to between his legs, kinda of fornmmgthumb and forefinger around
the screw on his Gomco. He reached across to rigld, the screw and very slowly
started tightening it. Just a little at a time, giag after every little move. | felt the
mechanism stirring on my dick.
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| knew now what he wanted to happen. He wantad share the moment, to take
this irrevocable step for each other. | mad myt fusn for Phil, feeling the slight friction
of big furled screw on my finger tips as | startedvork the clamp that would soon bite
into the remains of his foreskin. | looked up & face, and his eyes were there ready to
meet mine.

We held each other’s gaze intently, holding otneat free hands tightly as little
by little we turned the screws that were in contrfolhe mechanism that would crush part
of us both, altering us for ever - not just our ilesdbut alter something deeper than that
inside us too. Here we were, looking into each i¢heyes as we set that irreversible
process in motion.

I’'m not sure how many full turns of the screw wadlmade before | began to feel
it get serious. Perhaps the fifth or sixth timelRhade a move on it | had a slight
sensation of pushing on my skin as the two platéseoGomco started to come together.
| wondered if he was feeling it too.

The next turn and | flinched. | was expectingoiturt that time - | don’t think it
actually did but by then I'd gotten anxious enotglump before | got bit.

“You feel it Kid?” he asked.
| nodded.

“Just a tiny bit more” he said again, advancing slcrew almost imperceptibly.
There was no doubt now of the feeling of pressartha plates started to crush my hood.

“Go ahead Kid”, he said, “Turn mine again.”

“l really didn’t want to hurt him, and | was supensitive to any tell-tale signs
from his body that | was as | ratcheted up the quness a little more on his clamp. He
breathed in deeply, almost as if he was tryingtadlinch.

“More” said Phil, a strange tone in his voice.
“Ok guys, time for the hypo | think” said Carl glly, looking slightly anxious.

I'd been unaware of him and Jeff for a while, there they were with two primed
syringes, shooting out a stream of liquid from thest like you see in the soaps, except
this was for real.

“This won't hurt” said Carl as he gently took ha@imy dick. | looked out of the
window as he got to work, knowing that in a waysthias going to be the worst bit for
me. | wondered if Phil was looking as Jeff did Hane procedure on his dick. This was
the kinda stuff Phil was doing day in day out oa ttards but | wasn’t sure if that made
it any easier when it was you on the receiving ymarself.
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“We'll just let you sit there a while to numb upitile” said Jeff.

Feeling the weight of the Gomco across my thigls weird, but now | could
definitely feel the pressure on my foreskin tooh@, urgent kind of burning sensation, a
heaviness there as the plates were bearing down paissure onto my doomed skin.
After a while, it was mingled with another feeliagd | guessed the jab was kicking in
and sensation of pressure on my hood began toim@ihumbness.

“You feel that?” said Carl after a minute or twightly scratching the top of my
dick with the blunt end of a scalpel.

| couldn’t fell a thing. It was a real bizarrefeel nothing, even though you could
see that you should be.

“You?” said Jeff, doing the same to Phil, who jsisbok his head.

“Ok boys, | think we’ll take over with the scremew” said Carl. He started to
turn the knob on my clamp now, firmly and confidgrdand so unlike the tentative,
tender way that we brothers had handled each other.

Phil was holding my hand again now. It was suresging Carl coaxing the
Gomco into doing serious damage to my foreskinfgeeling nothing at all. Phil seemed
to be holding my hand very tight, almost painfultrange that this seemed to be a bit
tougher going for him than it was for me, and lkated that | could be right about
getting medical stuff done being hard for docsdpecwith than it is for everyone else.

| couldn’t look at what Carl was doing to me oreetook hold of the scalpel. |
knew what was coming - the final moment of sepamatais my foreskin and | parted
company for ever. Strangely, | felt really calm nthat there were no more decisions to
be made, no more worrying about the rights and gsamnd what everyone else would
think. All that was behind me now. All | had to ®mith now was learning to live the
rest of my life as a circumcised man.

Strangely | was able to throw the odd glance acaisPhil and Jeff when the
scalpels came out, even though | knew much the saimg would be going on over
there as was happening to me. | saw the smalldfagkin lining the bottom of Phil’s
Gomco bell, crushed beyond repair but still verychattached to Phil. As Jeff pushed
the knife into it, | felt Phil’'s hand tighten haedound my fingers and he took a sharp
intake of breath.

“Phil” I said, “Just don’t look if it's upsettingou. It will all be over soon.”

“Shit,” | thought, “Who is looking after who here?

* * * * % * * * * *x * * * * %
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Jhe (Canterﬁugl Jaifs parto

Three Men’s Stories on the Road to Circumcision

THE KID'S TAIL — “BIG BROTHER” PART 8
By Gareth Walton

When the phone goes at 3 in the morning you krtgwst isn’t going to be the
kind of call you want to get. Mom picked up quitlyt | was wide awake after the first
ring. | crept to the door and heard her voice i@albut | figured I'd wait for her to come
to me with whatever news it was, and it certaingswt going to be good news for her to
have been talking for so long in the middle of tinght.

I'd been home for a week and a circumcised manwor The plan had been for
Phil to bring me back but they’d had some pani@abthe hospital and he'd had to work
extra shifts. He ended up dropping me at the rdrstation in Richmond to catch the
Silver Meteor. It goes without saying that it wasmming as late as usual so | had plenty
of time to think about all that had happened a& hsiting by the track and, of course, to
notice all the new sensations from my newly bare# ds it swung around inside my
shorts.

I'd dared to risk abandoning the tighty-whiteyattinorning and gone back to my
usual boxers. It was really a bit early for thdnew, and | only had myself to blame
when every time | moved to pick up my rucksack It fee swoosh of my naked rim
across the material. Sitting down in the waitingrol could feel the cloth gather round
the still tender scar line on the shaft as my ballsinto place down the leg of my jeans
and it made my cock stir. Even taped up I'd newvearbso aware of my dick all the time
and | reckoned I'd have been crippled by the stitengthe feeling if | hadn’t had a bit of
advance preparation courtesy of the micropore.uldsot begin to imagine how guys
who really needed a circ because they couldn’ttigeit hoods back at all coped when
they suddenly were made bare.

Before getting my dick out to take a leak in tlestrroom, | remembered to tell
myself that it was going to look different from be$. A couple of times the previous
day, the worst of the real soreness starting torwlaso | wasn't quite so ginger about
handling it, I'd freaked myself when | looked downd seen the strange piece of bare
meat lying there in my hand. | looked at my cockvndetting it sit in my palm as |
opened up my fly. | thought again about how I'd eremoticed what a strong instinct I'd
always had to roll back the skin a little befoneidsed. I'd never need that one again for
sure, and it seemed real funny not doing it novhlite stream just coming straight out
of the end with nothing in its way — kind plainerdasimpler, and with no foreskinned
mystique anymore to hide what lay underneath. kéoodown to assess my cock. Ok, it
was still pretty battered and the scar line wasval\gash but it looked good. God, it
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looked good. My helmet so visible now, the deep smview all the way round now as if
inviting me to run a finger round the back of threed ridge. Carl had put the scar line real
far back on the shaft and | noticed the way the skianged color so obviously on each
side of it. There was just the hint of slack in #kén on my soft shaft — it looked so damn
neat and sleek as it lay there in my hand.

| felt myself starting to get the start of a bqreerd | let it happen. | knew it would
hurt a little bit as the sutures pulled, but wha tell. I'd only seen my new piece
stiffened up a couple of times and it was still amditing prospect for me to put it
through its paces. As my stalk lengthened in mydht#re skin pulled tighter and |
enjoyed rubbing a finger tip across my glans. Icheal round and felt underneath,
longing for the day when | was healed enough t@yemunning a nail in the empty
groove where my frenum used to be. That had beemdhdest part of the circ, feeling
Carl tugging away down there as he dug it out, iamibviously had been hard for Phil
too to judge by the way he squeezed my hand whiérwas carving at his. Even so, |
was glad it was gone — that every bit of my cockt tould be taken away had been. |
was totally bare. Somehow, | had known that if Iswgoing to allow myself to be
circumcised it had to be done totally. | didn’t wamy half measures like Phil had had as
a kid.

Thinking of my empty frenum and, | had to admetitihg my thoughts run on to
Carl's deep empty groove had finished off my insieg wood nicely. | looked down,
trying to put the pulling sensation on the stitcloes of my mind. Shit, Carl really did
know what he was doing. My shaft looked totallyekl@nd smooth now as the tiny bit of
give in the skin that he had left me when | wag &afd ironed out to perfection as |
hardened up. There wasn’t a scrap of skin to speiré¢ just knew that when the sutures
were out it wouldn’t feel pulled at all. He had pnsed me that he wouldn’t leave me, as
he put it “feeling like 1 was trying to pull a T shsleeve down to your wrist like some
bastard docs do”. If | had seen a cock like my oe& on one of my class mates | would
have thought that he was lucky that his doc hasgdmch a good job on him. Here | was
looking at my long, newly skinned meat and feejongud.

| wondered idly how Phil was getting on back arkydis remodelled meat under
his medical gear on the wards. We'd shared a strarmuple of days after the
“procedure”. There was nothing to do apart front sesd nothing to talk about that we
were ever going to talk about. I'd thought befdrattit would be a time of relearning for
me as | got used to not having a foreskin but hs@alised that time would come later.
For then, the main priority with my dick was justtrpulling on the sutures — any idea of
beating off or shit was just going to be too paitnducontemplate for a while yet.

Phil’'s circ had looked real neat too, in as mushyau could tell through the
swelling and bruising. It looked like Jeff had gwtthim real sleek too, and there certainly
didn’t seem to be any sign of his skin roll anymahest as well Jeff did do a good job |
thought, as he’d be the one having to work thatybalkthe future if it turned out to be
less than ideal. | really hoped Phil had gottentwigawanted after all he had invested in
it. It would be nice if, like me, he ended up wétldick he would be proud of too.
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My boner laid spread out across my hand nownfgllihe skin up totally tight. |
was longing to put it through its paces and | thuaugf the tube of lube and the metal ring
waiting for me in the box under my bed back homey Aay now, | thought, and | would
be ready. | idly wondered if Phil had tried it yetd if we would be able to talk about it
and share experiences or if, perhaps, it wouldno¢her of his special non-issues. In any
case, unlike me, he had someone to share the basiheoad testing it with and | began
to think to the future and the first time | letteasiger see my meat. Would | ever let on to
them that I'd gotten myself cut? What would | féikk if they said that they wished |
hadn’t?

In my daydream | hadn’t seen that someone elsetia into the restroom. | got
a bit of a jolt when | found that someone was stagdt the stall next to me. | reddened
as | realised that | was standing there with woody hand and did my best to hide my
boner from him as he opened his fly. | did try ahaff it back in my pants but, shit, that
was hard to do in a hurry — everything hurt! By nbrealised the guy was looking over
at me. He looked like he was in the army or sometki real short blonde hair and just
that look about him that says “services”.

| caught his gaze as he looked down at my piedecanldn’t help myself but for
to look back at his. | was amazed to see that eestt too, grinding the end of his big,
tightly circumcised piece of wood in his palm irsjuhe way | had learnt to do when |
was taped back. Shit, this was real freaky. | dentw what came over me but just for a
second or two | gave up trying to stow my piece gstl put my hands by my side and let
my cock stick out in front of me for him to seelrekear, sutures and all. | think | was
doing it for me really, not for him. Having him sgeort of let me take a look at my own
cock with fresh eyes. This was such a different tealgehave from the old me, and | was
looking at such a different cock from my old cotkvas sure there would be a hell of a
lot of adjusting to do further along the road, bliked what | saw. It pleased me that my
dick looked like the guy’s next to me — just regulaith no need to explain anything
about having skin or shit. I liked him liking whiae saw too. With that, | managed to
bundle it all inside my pants, zipped up and l&ft ko it.

| suddenly came to and wondered how | could ha@nlthinking of stuff like
that while mom was on the phone at 3 in the morningas kinda embarrassed to realise
that my hand had strayed down to my crotch andmuagled round the bare end of my
dick. I was glad | had come to my senses when aletlg knocked on the door.

It was such a shock. | knew it was going to be bews, but something was real
wrong here. Mom looked gray — you hear people baytut she really was. Granny had
died. She’d had a heart attack. This just wasrppssed to happen. She was the strong
one. It was Granddad who was frail, the older & tWwo, the one who always needed
looking after. Gran was way younger than him, feapart from her bad knee and she
was only just out of hospital from getting thatefik | couldn’t take it in.

Poor mom, she looked so tired.

*kkkkkkhkkkk*kkk*x
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Jhe (Canterﬁugl Jaifs part 10

Three Men’s Stories on the Road to Circumcision

THE KID'S TAIL — “BIG BROTHER” PART 8
By Gareth Walton

It amazing how much can change in a short spa¢enef As it turned out, loosing my
foreskin was only part of a big turn around in rfg that summer. Within a week, Mom had
sorted and packed up most everything that we wetaking with. Luckily, when her friends
Elaine and Max had sold their farmlands over atvere Mill they had kept the acre or two
with the barn on it and they said we could stouéf shere. It was weird seeing their farm house
surrounded by half built “executive” houses where used to go play. It just seemed like
nothing was going to stay the same. Phil was gtongpme up the week after we had gone and
finalize the letting of the house to a group oftgosds at the university. | was glad | wasn’t
going to be there and see someone else take ayeodm I'd had since | was a kid. So many
things like that seemed to be done deals beforev&h thought them through, let alone gotten
used to the idea.

Mom had to go back to look after Granddad; | hadvn that without her saying. It had
been a real shock though when | realized that shee planning on me going with her. | tried
arguing in favor of me staying behind to finish @shbut | could see pretty soon that that plan
just wasn’t going to work. I'd wondered if somehéwould go and live with Phil and finish off
there but he didn’'t seem to keen on that one.uréd | could hardly blame him. So, within a
couple of days mom had school fixed too. Aftera éxpensive phone calls she’d gotten me a
place at Archdeacon College in Canterbury whereadmey cousins had gone. She said it was a
real nice place, but | knew it was going to be Btexent and not really what | wanted for my
life. Unlike my foreskin, whatever | felt about ithad no choice.

Standing with our cases at the railroad statioitimgafor the shuttle train to the junction
it started to dawn on me just how different lifesagoing to be for me for the next few years. |
supposed we would come back home again when, hatedl thinking of it, Granddad had died
too and there was only the three of us left to waitvout. | was kinda glad that Jamie had been
away on vacation for most of the summer and thetdn’t been able to see him before we left
for Europe. It would have been hard for me to sagdipye to him anyway, but | realised too
that his being out of town meant | had been ablduick out of a whole load of awkwardness.
Discussing what he would have been bound to natitke shower at the community pool was
never going to have been easy and now it just wagsing to happen, leastways not for a good
while to come. | wondered idly if he would havedotten that I'd ever had skin the next time
we went swimming together whenever that was. Wauldd disappointed? On the other hand,
would Jamie be real disappointed now that wouldet to see me after getting my clip? Brad
Svensen, Mathieu and the locker room too. Whatldieel about them? Funny, the whole
business. Ironic, in fact - | was finally one ofais kind and he’d never ever get to know it.
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Mom was asleep almost as soon as we were on thelimeatrain, and that was
something that would never normally have happehasgent the hour on the way to Newark
staring out of the window. | felt suddenly that&svMeaving my Dad behind me. | didn't like it.

We had a long wait at Newark after checking irl ezaly for the flight. We got to eat,
and | left Mom on the phone to England and wenfaffsome exercise before the plane. | had
always hated restrooms on a plane so | followedjafer the john on the concourse to try and
avoid having to shut myself into that cramped bokaard for as long as possible. My mind
was so occupied with thoughts about what | wasitggthat | freaked myself again when | got
my dick out. | hadn’t done that for a while, haviggtten a bit more used to seeing my bared
glans every day. This time it brought me up witjola It just looked like a regular dick now,
and it was mine - the dick I'd have for the restnof life and so unlike the one I'd grown up
with.

I'd been circumcised for long enough now for tlearsto begin to fade, and the sutures
had fully dissolved over the last few days. | haérerisked my first wank a couple of days
back. Feeling guilty about even thinking about mgpbff when there was such sadness in the
air and so much to do, I'd kinda put any idea ddthey off out of my mind since Gran had died.
When | was packing up my stuff though I'd had taldeith my special the box under the bed,
the one with the metal ring and lube in it thatlPlad given me. | was so relieved that I'd gotten
a chance to stow it discretely in the packing adsstuff that was going to England as freight.

Just opening the box and seeing the ring andube there had given me a boner. It
would have been just awful if anyone else had dismd them after we’d gone, worse still if
I'd had to bring them in my suitcase and the riagl lgotten picked up in the x-ray machine at
the airport when | was going through it with MomoM had been persuaded to go out with her
girl friends who wanted to treat her to a farewakal at Lamiere’s. | was real pleased she
finally said she’'d go. She had always looked loghjirthrough the window when we walked
past on the way to the library, but anywhere toscaje even to put a menu in the window was
always going to be way out of our price range. Amaus, her going out meant | was alone in
the house and able to pack my secrets up safely.

As | got the stuff ready to pack up, the temptatio them out in peace was just too
strong. | slipped down my jeans and reached forritig Sliding my dick through carefully |
made sure | didn’t do any damage to my circ sdam tworked my balls through as normal. |
stood up, letting my nuts fall down low and enjaythe return of the familiar sensation of them
being pulled out a little from my body. Shit, ititfevild. It always did, but the ring pulled my
shaft skin just that bit tighter than | had daredisk since | had been cut and it felt awesome.

| looked at myself in the mirror and my bare hdirmked brazenly back at me. |
gingerly put my cock head in my palm, feeling umdath for the empty slot where my frenum
used to be. | went up close to the mirror anddiftiee head of my dick to have a close look at
what lay underneath. Remembering the long, loasagstbit of skin that used to be there it was
amazing seeing it now. Carl had got it our reak @ there just wasn't a scrap of anything left
in there at all, just a groove nearly as deep ahin. | timidly ran my finger tip along there
and shuddered with the sensation. | didn’t wanmtdio beating off dry, in fact | wasn't at all sure
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that I'd be able to do that ever again. | reaclwdtie magic tube of lube. As | squirted a lump
of it in my hand | wondered idly if you could geauf like that in England. | had memories of

being in Boots the Chemists in Canterbury High &twith my Gran as a kid but of course I'd

never had even known about stuff like that then,alene think that Id’ ever need it. The

coldness of the lube on my circ scar made me juntpt lfelt so, so good. Very carefully, ready

to stop if | knew that | was going to hurt mysél§pread it out along my shaft. Shit, the thought
of having to go to the emergency room and explaiMom why would just be awful and that

alone made be proceed so carefully.

With a full, rock hard boner now | started strakift was amazing feeling my hand slide
along my totally bared shaft for the first timehtid been good when | was taped back, but this
was the real thing now. Even tighter now, not agaf skin moved on my shaft as | worked my
hand along the length of my wood. That is just hbfelt — like wood. A deliciously sensitive
piece for sure, but it was just like a hard lumpnaafod. Nothing moved on the shaft. The old
sensation of the sliding sleeve of skin was gomevier.

| felt an exquisite “is it pleasure or is it paeeling” as my fist passed over my still
tender scar line. That was a pleasure zone thathpdn't been there when it was intact. |
wondered how much that sensation would changehasléd up fully and hoped it wouldn’t go
away. The best bit though was when my hand reatiedack of my glans. | felt the slight
bump as the ridge of my totally exposed rim slicbtigh my hand and another as my fingertips
clicked into place in my empty fren groove belowisTwas something else. Shit, whacking off
after such a long break was always going to hakkeafeazing but now, for the first time as a
bared, fully circumcised man it was just overwheigi

| would have loved to linger and luxuriate in thimst wank but | didn’t want to risk

doing any damage to myself. | grabbed my glans ynpaim and ground it round a few times,
keeping my fist away from the circ scar so highompmy shaft. Looking down | saw again just
how different the color of the skin was on eithiglesof that thin red line and it reminded me of
how great Jeff had looked there too. It set my mriaeing, flipping quickly through so many
bizarre and disconnected things — the big piecametal in Carl's dick, the way the girl on the
campus shuttle bus nipples had stuck out throughope Phil holding my balls outside Burger
King, the packet in the guy's jeans in Blockbusteeeing Mathieu’s foreskin, even Brad
Svensen’s funny little dick, that first amazing sation as | rubbed his moisturizer along my
shaft for the first time. It was an older memorgtthipped me over the edge though. | suddenly
remembered being small, curled up in bed, pretgntiinbe asleep and seeing Phil’s dick
through half closed eyes as he got into bed orvkeof Dad’s funeral. Although | hadn’t seen it
in anything like a healed-up state, | compared hideoked to me then to my mental picture of
it now - sleek tight, fully trimmed and frenum-esed. At the thought of it, my balls starting
thrashing around in their low-hanging sack andait shy first circumcised load.

*kkkkkkkhkkkk*kkk*x
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Jhe (Canterﬁugl Jaifs part 11

Three Men’s Stories on the Road to Circumcision

THE KID'S TAIL — “BIG BROTHER” PART 9
By Gareth Walton

| was barely over my jet lag before | had to ssauthe College. | hated leaving Mom and
Granddad as they both looked like they could ddwie around for a while longer. There was
so much to do and so much to sort out in thatlittbuse before there was any hope of us all
being to live there in any sort of order. All thense, poor Granddad was so pitifully glad to
have us around whatever the conditions that | kwevihad done the right thing by coming.

The College was all strange to me at first butgpose | fitted in ok. | was familiar with
hearing the different way Mom'’s spoke when she ugeglGran and Granddad so | knew how
to tone my accent down a bit. Even so | still seehoebe a bit of a novelty. A couple of the kids
were full of questions about where I'd come frond @eemed to think it was so cool having a
real American around. Flattering, but weird. Masitjseemed to accept me though and only one
looked as if he might possibly have it in for me.

Kevin Smith. | knew the type. Must be the samewloeld over. They do nothing you
can ever put you finger on to complain about baytlknow exactly what makes you feel
uncomfortable and how to spoil things for you. Liick didn’t have to share any main study
periods with him but my heart sank a bit when wetgahe first Wednesday of what | quickly
learnt to call “term” and not “semester”. | sawttlnge had both signed up for the same Sports
Afternoon option.

| was glad that it was a soccer playing collegédidn’t think I'd ever be able to get my
head or my feet round rugby. Dad had been mad dbotliall anyway and I'd played enough
with him and Phil in the back yard back home toabée to manage ok that first afternoon. |
even felt a little elated as we headed back tgp#wlion after the session. I'd enjoyed being out
in the open air or a beautiful afternoon and it baén good to spend some time not worrying
about academic work where everything was donelittlatbit differently from the way I'd been
taught before. We hit the “changing rooms” (no moeker rooms” for me) and | wondered
with a bit of trepidation about what English cokeghowers might be like. | had no great
expectation of being able to relax with a steantiag jet-powered soak.

I had pulled off my kit and started rummaging iy bag for my shampoo when | heard
Kevin Smith’s voice. It had such a familiar ring tb Just that little bit too loud to be
conversational and just a touch too positive teasily ignored. The accent was different, the
timbre too, but that type of person is just the sdahe world over. Brad Svendsen reincarnated
as an Englishman was there in the room with us.
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“Must be awful, that.” He said.

Pause.

A few guys were chatting quietly and no one picked
“It's gross, in fact.”

Still no response from anyone in the room. The Wayvas being ignored by the others
was just that bit too studied. | reckoned that tiveye too well used to the way he operated to
fall for it. | wondered who he was trying to gestbarb into. | glanced up and looked at him,
being very careful not to make eye contact anddgggged into his world. Whoever the victim
was, | wanted no part of the process. | knew framdBthat this was probably another weekly
instalment in a saga that had been going on forsydahad no wish to encourage him by
seeming to be an even remotely interested audiénheught about the way | had fixed Brad
that time and hoped that he hadn’t started on Matkigain now | wasn’t around anymore.

| discretely took Keith in as he stood there —r8hlo, a bit fat and as skin as white as
lard. What struck me straight away though was Histballs were actually a lot like mine. A
little bit smaller and not quite so swingy perhaps definitely a pair of low hangers that would,
like mine, make him stand out in a naked crowdohdered if he ever got teased about them as
well. Whatever, it was actually quite comfortings®e someone built like me for a change, even
if he wasn’t actually much of a jock or even a veige person.

“Yeah, why would anyone want to do that to a kiMkird.”

A bit louder now, getting more pointed and hardeignore.

“Sicko, even.”

Another pause. A few guys were looking at him.

“Oi, you - yanky boy.”

He was shouting now.

“What's it like having half your todger missingeth?”

I'd never heard the word before but, even so,dwkstraight away what it meant. | felt
as if I'd been kicked in the stomach. He was saymgge, but | didn’t take it in. Experiencing
such a wave of disbelief was really overwhelmingvds me he was out to get.

| was looking round me now and taking in what ghtiperhaps have been able to guess

if I'd let myself think about it. | realized thoughn a strange moment of revelation, that | hadn’t
thought though. | hadn’t let myself consider thegbility at all, not even for even a second.
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A few of the others were smiling now; some welgrg care to avoid my gaze. Two or
three looked embarrassed.

No one challenged him; in fact no one said anglainall.
Kevin Smith looked exultant.

| was the only one in the room who didn’'t haveeskin.
“Shit” | thought.

“Oh Shit.”

*kkkkkk*k*k*k*%x
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Jhe (Canterﬁugl Jatfs part 12

Three Men’s Stories on the Road to Circumcision

NICK'S TAIL — PART 2
By Gareth Walton

“Daddy, Daddy, Daddy ...Look! That man’s got a wijlst like yours!”

| knew the boy had to be talking about me. Aftiérlavas the only other person in the
changing room! It is always deserted there at Tlook on a Monday morning. Just about the
only pleasure of working the late shift is thatahogo to Kingsmead on the way in to work and
swim with the pool almost entirely to myself. Thiss one of the better late shift weeks though
as Dan was rostered on it with me. It was gredtaee an extra bit of time in each other’s
company on the way to and from work. | thought iofi pounding away upstairs in the gym and
wondered if he’d be down for his shower soon. Timaes getting on a bit.

Things had worked out so well for us when Kirk viiansferred to Wales. Dan pitched
for the post in Canterbury, brought it off with hisual panache and we were finally able to be
with each other properly. It was on the second stirDz that we’d got it together, though I'd
felt it coming on for a while after that first, memous trip when I'd decided to get
circumcised. That was the most mind blowing thihthae time of course, but my new friendship
with Dan matured and deepened in those weeks betiliegrips and it was on our second stay
in Brisbane that we realised the feelings we hag&zh other were mutual.

Ironically, | never got the big “Look, I'm circunsed now like you three” scene in the
showers that I'd fantasised so much about. The eompad been really taken aback with the
amount of business that we’d drummed up on thgalrirst trip and it was almost “no expense
spared” on the second. That time around we hadnaiaae days to acclimatise before having to
start meetings so sadly there was no need to gdrasken up in a health club when we had
luxury rooms waiting for us in a classy hotel.

| was very disappointed to have missed my momergwelation in that shared shower.
It was a shame that | missed out on seeing KirkMhdt's faces but at least | got to witness the
rare sight of Dan gob smacked for once! He textexl afiter we arrived at the hotel and
suggested that after a couple of hour’s kip we ¢ineeothers the slip and head to the sauna to do
some serious unwinding in the steam. Poor Dan,st ¢gidn’'t warn him. After we’'d been
sweltering in the steam room for half an hour od $elt him, not at all unexpectedly, put his
hand in my lap. After a second or two while, | sop@, he made sure | wasn't going to object to
this kind of “unwinding” his fingers started doirgpme gentle exploring in my crotch. The
tension was unbearable as | waited for him to twigyas finally rewarded when he suddenly
froze. I'd stiffened up of course, and he’'d finaligalised that he was feeling a completely
different shape through my towel than the last tthreetwo of us were there together! | laughed
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out loud as he swore, ripped the towel off me bdlief and bent over my crotch to have a
proper look at my newly remodelled dick in the Haght! Of course, a second or two later and
it was more than his eyes that were on my new dick!

Basically, we’'d never looked back since then. Wazanso lucky when the post came up
in the Canterbury branch so soon after and he Wwiesta move down and into my flat just by
the city walls. I've never been happier, and neitiees he.

That boy was talking again.
“He has Daddy. Look. It like yours, not like miaad Ben'’s.”

So, Daddy had a willy like me did he? | wonderkthe little lad was just comparing
adult and child sizes or, much more interestinfikgures and fittings.

Poor Daddy looked mortified. It's amazing whatkican come out with in public. I'd
seen them in the pool a couple of times beforethadght they looked a really nice family. She
was dead good looking - even | could tell thatup@ose the kid must have been around three,
his older brother five or so. Despite my happinegt Daniel it always made me feel a bit
regretful when | saw a dad out having fun withKids.

| didn’t say anything but smiled at dad to reasshim that | hadn’t taken offence. Of
course, | took the opportunity to have another goo#t at him at the same time! Nice looking,
exactly handsome, but sexy for sure. Kind facee ltatenties perhaps. Must have started the
family very young. Tall, good body. Not worked dmut really fit. Nice hair. | don’t normally go
for gingernuts but his was a really beautiful deeppery shade. Nice that he wore it quite long
too. Mmmm.

I imagined him with his gorgeous wife and thouttat they were one couple | wouldn’t
mind seeing hard at it. | could imagine he’d ben&td between the sheets. Considerate. A time
taker. Baggy shorts he had on him. | wondered \bkatad hidden away in there to work with.
Shame you don’t see so many Speedos around thgsasi#hey always give the game away to
an expert eye. Size is obvious to anyone throughmttbut | always reckon | can spot the sharp
ridge of a bare glans in Speedos at fifty paces.

The kids had been more or less dressed by thel trméd come in from the pool but they
were still young enough to need a lot of help sgrtihemselves out. The poor chap looked
frozen standing there, only now packing up theit wgs and still in his dripping swimming
cossie.

“Come on Harry” he said to the youngest. “Mummy e waiting outside for you by

now
The older one was making a painfully slow and ftew&tempt to zip up the front of his

fleece. Daddy waited patiently for such a long timet wanting to rush the kid who was
obviously doing his best. | admired the man’s adig.
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“Well done Ben. Come on, I'll take you to the dobtummy will get us all hot chocs
and I'll meet you in the café when I'm changed.”

| couldn’t quite place his accent. | was thinkitigat, gorgeous or not, mummy was a
lucky woman. | could see him talking quietly to maw through a crack between the changing
room doors, the kids half in and half out, theiirls@arting to fluff up. Harry already had a toy
car out of his pocket and was running it alongftber.

| was in the shower by the time Daddy came bacK wasn’'t surprised to see him
actually shivering now. At least the showers wayedgand hot for once. That would warm him
up. He joined me under the jets. | idly wonderedheéf was the sort to take his trunks off in
public. I hoped so. It would be nice to get the putture, especially after what young Harry had
said.

It was his turn to smile at me this time. He lodbleebit bashful.

“I'm so sorry about my boy” he said. “I hope helnit offend you. He seems to be going
through quite a pooh and willy fixated phase atrtteanent.”

“No, not at all” | replied, “I've got three nephevaround that age and | know what they
can be like. I've seen you here before and thegleays struck me as great kids. Nicely
behaved, no like most of them in here.”

While we were talking | was pleased to see thah&e finished shampooing and was
going to drop his drawers. It would have been Vargtrating not to have seen what Harry was
on about, even though | had a pretty good idea Whahust have meant. For those last couple
of months I'd been able to enjoy the fact that ooly was | circumcised but, to anyone who
cared to look, very obviously circumcised too. Fgnihwouldn’t have Daddy down as one of
the special brotherhood too, not that | try to guibe circ stats of everyone | see at the pool or
anything!

It was no effort to keep the conversation going.Wwhs a nice chap and | would have
liked talking to him anyway even without the addegrest of what may or may not be inside
his trunks. That accent was bugging me though. Wadde too naff to ask him?

His shorts were descending now. Nice tight arselt the frisson that | always felt when
| was going to see a guy’s dick for the first tinethe old days it used to be over how much of
it he had. These days it was much more about hoshpar preferably how little, foreskin was
on the end of it.

Well one thing was for sure, it was worth the Whdngish cock, not enormous but very
much on the right side of average. Much more ingudrthan that was that it bore an absolutely
stunning circ. A really beautiful total eliminatignb had been done on it and whoever had
trimmed him had really known what he was doing. ©bsly Gomcoed, the so-horny brown
ring was as high up on his shaft as | think I'd reseen. Someone obviously knew how to use
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those plates. They'd flayed him totally, but domeexpert job in stripping him very, very bare.
With that high a cut, he was going to have had awehhis fren whipped out too — shame |
wasn't likely to get to see what kind of a handdheiade on the underside.

| thought of my own circ. | was so pleased to bg but looking at this chap’s beautiful
high and tight | regretted again that | hadn’t denbit more research before | offered up my
foreskin for termination. | kicked myself one marme that I'd just blagged my way into
getting my doctor to refer me to the local NHS htapl'd been so smug that I'd pulled off the
deception that there was a problem with my hoothese just wasn’'t anything wrong with it at
all other than it was just there, but now | wisHeblgone to a real expert cutter. My typical
Health Service low trim was ok, much better thamyngou see, and the main thing was my
foreskin was gone forever. Again though, | regeett®t having gone private where | might
have been able to ensure | got a nice designertHil& the lucky chap in front of me. The
colour change either side of his special browndiing line was exquisite. Dan had once said to
me that “redheads take a beautiful circ” and it wesdly true in this one’s case as the contrast
was so extreme.

Hanging underneath his expertly trimmed shaft was of the most amazing pairs of
nads I'd seem in a long time too. They hung so ilowheir bag that | wasn’t surprised that he
hadn’t gone for the Speedos option as he’d hava fmeever trying to keep them from falling
out of anything so skimpy. Danglers don'’t really itldor me, but | really hoped Dan would
hurry up and get down here as that would be a $igtat really enjoy, let alone the beautifully
crafted piece of cut meat above them.

Unusually for me, | took my courage in my hand gmdpared to make a brazen
comment. Normally, anything remotely to do withccaoming up in public conversation gets
get me so flustered and tongue tied that | canmsaseanything at all, however much | want to.
Just hearing someone say “the” word out loud taneson theses days. After a second or two |
affected a laugh:

“Oh | see! The penny’s finally dropped” | lied. th\/ | see what your boy was on
about!”

Instinctively, he looked down at his crotch. A bihbarrassed but smiling in agreement
he said “Yeah, he said. “I suppose that must bEutny that he should notice something like
that.”

Craftily, I changed tack slightly. Of course, leged to know how and why his foreskin
wasn’'t there any more - | always did! It wouldn® do be too obvious so early in the chat
though. Have to play this one a bit sneakily. “Thegest way round can be the quickest way
home” as Dan’s aunty liked to say. | was going avento use the accent option after all to get
some more information to flesh out his case study.

“By the way” | said “I hope you don’t mind me asgji but I'm intrigued by your accent.
I’'m normally good with them but I just can’t plageurs.”
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“Yes” he laughed, “I seem to keep most people gings Actually I'm of English stock
but I was born in America. Only came back here ééry or so ago.”

“Ah” | thought.
“Ah!” | said too, “Hence the err....how shall | put it, “similarity”, shall we say!”
| threw a casual glance towards his crotch agriftie first time.

“I hear that it is a lot more common over therarthhere” | said, playing the circ
innocent.

He looked a bit flustered. | hoped | hadn’t ovepgted the mark.

“Actually”, he said with a slight hesitation inshwvoice, “a few years back and we
wouldn’t have been so similar in that department.”

Mmm. Interesting. Very. He needn’t have told mattht all. There had been absolutely
no need to give chapter and verse. There was § ktye alright, and perhaps one he half
wanted to tell. This was intriguing and horny. Htowind out more. | quickly considered telling
him that if he was uncut ten years ago then we avetill been a matching pair, albeit matching
differently from the way we matched today.

At that moment the door in from the gym banged smmieone came in. | hoped against
hope that it might be Dan. He had the knack ofiggtnyone’s personal secrets out of them in
two minutes flat, all done with the utmost charna é&aving the victim feeling that they’'d been
privileged that he’'d listened! If it was anyoneesksoming in then, damn it, the conversation
with Daddy was buggered.

It wasn’t Dan. Shit — perfect bad timing by whoeitevas. This was going to stop our
little talk in its tracks. At least he was theretla¢ pool most weeks and now that we were on
chatting terms there would possibly be other chancelrop in the conversation that perhaps we
had something in common. Cut meat was quite atrae¢ in Canterbury and usually the only
bits of it | got to see were when we played squagh Dan's friends from the Synagogue.
Somehow, a religious circ never did it for me intguhe same way though. It was when a guy
had got done as and adult that it really excited especially when it was just because he
wanted it. Here was a really nice, good lookingkblinches from me who, by the sound of it,
might just come in that category.

| mentally cursed the guy who had come in. Nowdkled again, he seemed a bit
familiar but | couldn’t place him. Funny how peopt®k so different when they don’t have
normal day to day clothes on. At least this guy gaite a stud. His eyes scanned the room, and
| couldn’t help but register the way he took Dadayg me in.

“Is he “family?” | considered, and “Could well ba/as my answer.

Printed with FinePrint - purchase at www.fineprint.com



| was talking to Daddy about something or othewnilne conversation having moved on
seamlessly to more mundane topics. | must admad fmding it hard to do more than appear to
be listening as | had all eyes on the newcomereagutied off his shorts. Was | going to be
lucky again | wondered? Very unlikely | reckonedck strap though. Nice. Sometimes possible
to “read” what lies behind through one of themidndt have to wait long before that was off
too, although the focus of my attention was now Wielden behind his towel. Blimey, this was
a real dilemma here — Daddies beautiful cock totinoe ogling whilst at the same time
monitoring developments with the newly arrived gufEorture!

Cutey had grabbed his shower gel, come over tashbgers and pushed the button. He
seemed a bit shy, keeping his back towards us] bauldn’t mistake the way his eyes took
Daddy and me in, scanning both our crotches fraysectange now.

It was then | recognised him. He was Rob fromdtiiee’s brother. I'd met him a couple
of times when we’d been out drinking. What wasriame? Sam, wasn’t it? He obviously didn’t
remember me though. He had been going out withadrtbe girls in human resources for a
while. | began to think that she might be in foswaprise one day, judging by the way he was
throwing sideways admiring glances at Daddy and Haein’t he lived in America for a while?
That was right — it came to me now. There been somsé up between him and Rob when Rob
went out to join him for a holiday. | couldn’t reméer all the details now, but hadn’t Sam just
not shown up to collect Rob from the airport anitl lem with nowhere to stay? There was no
word of him for two more days or something and bgnt Rob was going spare with worry. He
never got to the bottom of it though — Sam saiddHeeen in hospital or something, but he
looked ok and would just never tell the whole stdiy have to ask Dan if he remembered more
about it.

So, Daddy was a squash player too. I'd just disoey from our chat. | liked him more
and more. My loyalties and attention were stillided though as | reckoned that the time was
about to come when I'd get a look at Sam and fimtwdhat | wanted to know.

Blimey - it really was my lucky day! Another bargéce of meat. Nice. Big and thick
but, shit, whoever had done the deed for him wakeabther end of the spectrum from Daddy’s
ace cutter. Looked like the surgeon had been satherkwork experience! It put me in mind of
a joke I'd heard as a kid and not really understatoithe time:

Q - What is the definition of a fancy man?
A — One who has been circumcised with pinking stlear

Poor old Sam’s dick had certainly been mangledtaTlihe scar line was really zig-
zaggy, right behind his head on one side and waheghaft on the other. I'd discovered on the
internet that lots of circ pervs get turned on bysual circ scars. | hadn’t thought that they did
much for me, preferring to see a nice neat job Dieeldy next to me. | was bloody glad that
mine didn’t look anything as home-made as this beee but, even so, there was something
about a guy having his most intimate part had bearked for life like that by another man.
Quite a loose cut on him. | wondered where he’day@b like that done, thinking my boring
but safe NHS one wasn’t perhaps so bad after alle@st old Sam had a nice big love stick to
make up for any defects in medical handiwork. | dened how well it went down with (or up!)
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Miss Human Resources and whether she minded orreste&ed the way he’d been so crudely
sliced. | thought again from the way his eyes waaeting round that | wouldn’'t be at all
surprised it wasn't just with the ladies that he2dl to put his stalk it through its paces.

Daddy was just about ready to go now. We’d movedusther in our chat, discovered
that we belonged to the same squash club and wakegivague plans for a game. | was really
pleased to have got to know him in more ways than o

“By the way”, | said, “I'm Nick.”

“l think that's probably the first time I've dortlis with no clothes on!” he said as we
shook hands.

“And I'm Paul” he went on, “though you may as wedlll me the Kid because just about
everyone else seems to!”

“The Kid — unusual nickname! Well very nice to rhgeu anyway, Kid.” | said. “I hope
our paths cross again soon”, and | meant it.

“The Kid” was soon dressed and en route to hischotcy with the Mrs. and their boys.
I'd already managed to string my shower out just thttle bit longer than was strictly
necessary, and | reckoned that Sam was doing the.dahoped Dan would come down soon.
The way fancy-man-Sam’s eyes were flicking roundarotch and the way he needed to apply
so much soap for repeated washings of his cock #nargh he didn’t have any foreskin to have
to clean under looked very promising. Being in avsér with two other hot men, both hornily
circumcised, and one of whom you love very muchel,wvouldn’t you think that worth being
a few minutes late for work for?!

kkkkhkkhkk*k*kkk*%x
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Jhe tanter[fu{‘}/ Jaifs part 13

Three Mens’ Stories on the Road to Circumcision
THE EPILOGUE
THE KID’S TAIL
By Gareth Walton

When the phone rang at three in the morning teknfg of déja vu was like a punch in
the stomach. Luckily the boys didn’t stir but ofucse Helen was instantly wide awake next to
me. At first | thought it was a wind up, some gwayiag he was from the Richmond Police
department - | kept thinking “why is a cop from smmhere on the end of a tube line speaking
with an American accent?” By the time | had wokgnenough to realise it was Richmond
Virginia and not Richmond upon Thames | knew thatdall was going to be far from funny.

Phil. He had been driving home late from the ha$pilong the Interstate. Some idiot in
a truck had fallen asleep and gone into him.

And now he was dead. My big brother was dead.

| managed to get a flight for later that mornimgld was at Gatwick before | had really
taken in that Phil wasn’t going to be waiting tdlect me at the other end. We had seen so little
of each other since I'd been in England but that juade it worse. | had to cope with the fact
that now there would never be that “one day” whedwinally get to spend some more time
together. My heart was so heavy for Jeff too. Nayydvad he lost his partner but their long
relationship meant nothing in law. That must haeerbsuch a slap in the face for him. He
couldn’t even begin to make any funeral arrangementfact sort out anything at all until | got
there to sign the papers. All he could do wasrsitiad. That really stank.

Jeff met me off the plane and he looked even wibvae I'd expected. We just held each
other and the tears finally came for me. We weanaiigtt to the hospital. It felt funny being back
there after all those years, passing Phil's olddooand remembering those strange weeks I'd
spent there that momentous summer. Of courseabtdff at the hospital had known Phil well
and it was touching just how much everyone wasipuabout what had happened.

| identified the body and kissed him goodbye, agdakut glad that he could look so
peaceful after what had happened to him. After thaas ushered into the office to sign the
papers and collect a small box of his effects. lsefked ashen when | got back to the waiting
room and | wished so much that | had thought toifds& could come in with me to share in that
terrible duty.

We headed off back to their apartment. I'd onlgrb¢here once before, in the summer

after Helen and | got married when we’d managegetatogether enough time and money to go
over and stay for a while. I'd known she’d lovefJedit | hadn’t been sure how she and Phil
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would hit it off. They’d met just once before, atiét was only on our wedding day. Things had
indeed been a bit sticky at first, but soon it \aldine once they had got the measure of each
other. She said at the time that she found him tafdthom out and | supposed | had to agree
with her really! One night the four of us were apel talking and Phil was on about a kid on his
ward who was donating a kidney to his big brothée. was going on and on, saying about
brothers being there, doing special things and ntpkacrifices for each other when | suddenly
realised: he was skirting round, in a totally Hiké way, the subject of our circumcisions.

We had hardly discussed what had happened thaneumt all, not even at the time. |
think that, back then, I'd assumed that for Pmt® | was circumcised like him it would be
“cased closed” in his mind, with me simply left ¢g@t used to life without a foreskin. It
obviously wasn’t easy to talk anyway since we hadeel up living three and a half thousand
miles apart and it wasn't exactly the kind of thyay tend to discuss over the phone, but I'd
sometimes wondered if living in the same house Wadtually have made any difference

anyway.

From the way he was going on and on about thekdithe kidney | wondered if there
was something Phil needed to say to me about ecuracisions though, something about the
whole thing that was perhaps unfinished businessifo in some way. He didn’t say anything
about it of course, not with Helen there, and | W&l of glad. She is such an amazing person
that I'm sure there wouldn’t have been a problembut.even so!

Once, with the feeling that | was about to makecmentous revelation to her, | had told
Helen that | hadn’t been cut as a baby. I'd assutinadshe’d assumed that I'd been RIC’d and |
was expecting a torrent of difficult questions abatien and why it had finally been done to
me. | couldn’t believe it when she was so suprentynterested that she barely seemed to
notice what | said! We’'d met at the University afr&y in our last year. I'd thought all along
that | might go back to America to go to college fdnen it came to it | realised that it just
wasn’t going to happen. Granddad was too sick fetanfeel happy about leaving Mum to look
after him on her own so | made the decision tokséimund. | even considered going to the
University of Kent just up the road from home bmtch as | wanted to be there for them, | did
want some bit of freedom in my life too. Surreyreed ideal - close enough to get home in a
couple of hours if needs be but too far to comnewery day.

Helen wasn’t on my course, but she was on my d@orrin the halls of residence. We
didn’t have too much to do with each other at filsit by Easter we’d really managed to fall
headlong for each other. She’'d always had menviatig her round, not surprising considering
her looks. | was so sure that I'd be way out of league that | didn’t even chance my arm with
her for ages. When | finally plucked up courageuggest a date | was stunned when she said
yes, even more stunned later when she said shstédeld to wonder if | was gay as I'd been so
long in making the move she had been long hoping fo

We didn’'t go to bed together for a long time thlouf§ was the first time for me and |
was really worried, after the insecurities that Ke8mith had put in my mind at the college in
Canterbury, what she would think when she sawlttidieen circumcised. | was sure that there
was sure there would be a big problem for her thege seeing my bare, brazen cock head after
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all those modestly veiled English-boy jobs. Whea time was finally right it was just amazing,
and as it happened | needn’t have worried aboutingyas it turned out her only previous lover
had been Turkish and his foreskin had been confioddstory long before they had ever met!
Funnily enough, Phil had been right though — she dlaays really loved playing with my

dangly bollocks! Just as well really!

I've never really known if it was relief or disapptment that I'd felt when Helen wasn’t
interested in how | came to be circumcised. Thg tinle circumcision was ever an issue for us
was when Ben was born. | was really horrified webka assumed that I'd want to have him cut.
The idea had never even crossed my mind, but skesur@ that | would want it for him and |
think it really surprised her when | said that theught of anyone taking a knife to my perfect
little lad really upset me. In fact, it almost upsee as much to think that she had even
entertained the idea of it being allowed to happ&inen Harry came along she never even
mentioned it.

Phil and Jeff had just moved in to their apartmehén we had been there that summer
but from the dowdy and functional box they had Wbdug) had been transformed now into a
really comfortable home. | really hoped that they Isorted out their wills so that Jeff could
stay there with no problem. Later that evening pefired us both bourbon and we sat down in
companionable silence. It was great to see hirmadgspite the circumstances. | was so pleased
he and Phil had found such happiness togetheibleerthough it was to think of it cut so
suddenly short. We had been talking for hours andust have been getting on for morning
when my eyes fell on the untouched cardboard bax fhe hospital. We had thought to ring up
to stop Phil's credit cards but it struck me tHare might be other stuff in his wallet that we
should have dealt with too. | opened the box uge®if it was in there. It was of course, but that
wasn't all!

Jeff asked why | was smiling as | peered in. btrhave really alarmed him!

“l see Phil hadn’t changed” | said, fishing out@avy metal cock ring and holding it up
for Jeff to see. He laughed for the first time thay.

“Oh dear.” He said.
“Actually........ " He paused.
“There might be something else in there too” hataa.

There was, now | looked closer. With dawning tion | fished out a much smaller
metal ring from the corner of the box and waveat ileff on the end of my finger.

“This, by any chance?” | asked, not able to ragistning now. “So Phil went for a P.A.
in the end too did he?” | said, having to laughloutl now at my unintentional pun.

“l don’t suppose you possess a matching one bychagice?” | added.
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“Yeah”, said Jeff, laughing and pointing to higtoh, “its twin is in here now. Are we
really so predictable?”

The present tense twisted inside me as he said it.

“Furthermore” | said, “I don’t suppose Phil haduytwo go along together and sit down
side by side to get them put in?”

| was surprised to have a fleeting feeling thavauld be nice to see what the ring that
matched the one in my hand looked like threadealigin Jeff's slit.

“Yes”, said Jeff, “It took a bit of persuading aatly, but Carl turned up the pressure on
us a little while after ...... ”

He trailed off. | knew when he meant of courseeAbur circumcisions.
Jeff’s face clouded slightly.

“Actually, there is some stuff | really need tdl §®u” he said. “I was going to wait, but
| suppose...... ?

“Go on” | said. “It's fine. Whatever it is, it'sifie.” | was so stunned from Phil's death
that if there was anything else to cope with | teedd it might as well get it over with in one go.

He took a breath and started. | sensed this wgenig to be easy.

“I went to see Carl in L.A. last year and he tolé some stuff. He hadn’t meant to, but,
well, we got a little drunk one night, | told hirorae things about Phil that perhaps | shouldn’t
have and...., well.”.

| was a bit worried now.

“He made me promise never to raise it with Pmt #m not sure that | should tell you
either. But | think I'm going to, now Phil is....... ”

He trailed off for a second or two before finditg composure to carry on.

“You know Phil could be kinda unusual in some wayske, like lots of things he just
couldn’t get his head round in the same way asdbieof us?

It was strange to hear Jeff talking about Phi ltkis. | knew what he was saying was
true, but | wasn’t sure | wanted to hear him giege to it.

“Actually, there was this really great kid on tward last year. We both had a lot to do

with his care. Real bright, good fun but well....4 different somehow. It turned out after a
while that he was just a touch autistic. Phil neabt on well with him and it started him
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thinking — funny stuff that that kid worried abdanda rang a few bells with Phil too. In the end
Phil got to figuring that he might have been dditthat way himself. Kinda makes sense,
doesn'’t it?”

| nodded. | didn’t know much about it, but from ath had heard | could image that
there might be some truth in it. Jeff was sayingeno

“He never did anything about getting himself chextlout or stuff, but it came as such a
relief to him, perhaps kinda realising why he was way he was. You know how just once in a
while he’d read things going on round him so wroh@® get the wrong end of the stick about
what you’d done or said or what you hadn’t saidane and shit?”

| had to admit he could be that way sometimes.

“Well”, Jeff was saying, “I never knew what it wasd I'm not asking you to tell me,
but that night before the pair of you got circunedsomething obviously really freaked him. He
never told me what it was; just that he was realried that that might have been one of the
times when he’d gotten something so wrong”.

| knew what it was that had freaked him of couBecking.

Jeff was talking again. “He made Carl swear tleadl mever say, but, well.....I'm going
to tell you now. The thing is, there was no anasgthn that hypo | stuck into his dick before |
re-cut him. Believe me, | had no idea or I'd haexer gone near him with that scalpel. Before |
started | had just jabbed him with pure distilledtgr. Can you imagine that? He’d switched it
somehow. He'd told Carl he needed to feel everyobitvhat was going to happen and Carl
being Catrl...... ”

| couldn’t really take this in. | didn’t want to.

“I don’t know if you ever fathomed all that shititosince, but normally a guy getting cut
gets a dose jabbed in his dick a long way befoseadpel comes even close. Well, we were
planning what would happen on that day for monthguess you kinda figured that out.”

I nodded. It was nice to be able to acknowledgdtér such a long time.

“Phil's big idea was that two brothers should féleéir circumcisions together. He
suggested first of all that you should go througtogether side by side with no jab at all, like
some kind of initiation rite or something. Carl wiaada ok about it — you probably guessed
he’s really into all that kinda shit - but that walsway too freaky for me. | said | just wouldn’t
do it without you two being well numbed up like n@l. We talked it over so much, and after a
while Carl hatched up this compromise plan to give enough of a flavour of what Phil
wanted but without causing anyone any pain for am.gWe worked out we could put the
clamps on you both, you two would screw each otiwevn until it just started noticing, then
we’d dose you both up real quick before it stahading big time. | could just about cope with
the idea of that as | knew you’d start squealing/\egarly on even if Phil managed to bite his
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tongue! If you had started hollerin’, it wouldn'odany harm to lighten up the screws on the
Gomcos for a minute or so while the jabs kickedhien we could carry on text book fashion,
hopefully leaving Phil having gotten whatever hesdied out of his big scene. | was a bit
worried that you’d cotton on at the time that itswa the normal way to go about things but you
just bought it wholesale. | suppose looking baak¢hwvas no reason why you wouldn’t — you'd
just trust us, and I'm ashamed now that we somigfed you.”

| told him that | knew what Phil and Carl weredilwhen they got going, and that | didn’t
think | was going to hold any grudge against hinayone for anything that happened. | asked
him to carry on. | had to know more now he had takithis much.

“While you and | were innocently munching granolathe morning of your circs, Phil
grabbed a hold of Carl and told him what he wasgao do - about swapping his needle with
the water-filled one because he “deserved it so”bad

He drew the quotation marks in the air.

“Except”, he went on, “I just don’t know what heeant by that. Carl, when he looked
back on it, didn't either. Did he mean he deseneftel pain because he needed punishing for
something, for whatever had freaked him the nigefoke? Other times | get to thinking that
feeling every detail of your circs, even if you wiidfeel it all yourself, was a price worth paying
for sharing something so powerful with you. Or stimes | even wonder if he even thought he
deserved to feel it because he just enjoyed pgipdrang to him! Shit, whatever it was, if I'd
have known what | was doing I'd never have....”

He trailed off. My mind was racing now. A lot dfi$ made sense to me when | thought
back to when we were circumcised — the way Phil $eeined to be taking the procedure so
much worse than me, the way he’d flinched so baddlfew times when | felt nothing. Shit,
poor Phil, what was he thinking? Poor Jeff too,ihgto cope with discovering all this, not that
he had anything to blame himself about, or did he?

My mind was reeling now, trying to work things ofarr myself. Was he punishing
himself for docking with me, or for telling me whia¢ told me that night, or because he felt he
had led me into truly wanting getting circumcised® was he even into the pain thing and
rewarding himself for having persuaded me to gastonething so good? Shit!

Jeff was carrying on before I'd even begun to talkéhe possibilities in.

“Another thing I'm sure he’d never gotten roune tiight way in his head was why your
folks had got him cut and left you whole. That veach a big deal for him. He just went on
about it so much. He said he’d never worked ouhédly got him cut because they loved him
more than you and it was a blessing for him, orabee they loved him less than you and they
were punishing him.”
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“Shit”, | said, “How could he think that at allt ivasn’t anything like that. Wasn't it
obvious that they loved us both equally?”

Poor Phil, carrying that baggage around with HinfPhil was muddled about that with
Mum and Dad why did he want me circumcised so Badlas he blessing me as well, or
punishing me too? | asked Jeff.

“l just don’t know the answer to that one” he s&iind we never will now. | just know
how very much he loved you and how he wanted habthat the two of you be made to match
each other again.”

R S S b b b b b S S

I'd forgotten to transfer Phil’'s P.A. ring to mad before | checked in at Newport News
on the way back to England. It had been a comiéofeel it in my pocket all that week whilst
Jeff and | sorted out Phil's affairs. At the furletawas good to have resting in my hand,
something which had been such an intimate parirofwith me as we said our last goodbyes.
As | went through the x-ray at the security chetkha airport | turned the coins out of my
pocket and into the plastic tray. There it was, ediup with the quarters and dimes. | don't
think the officer had a clue what it was as hedipphe contents back into my hand but | was
very glad that finding it hadn’t prompted a thorbuganual search of my baggage. | could have
blagged my way round the P.A. but it would haverbaavhole lot harder explaining what they
would have found wrapped up carefully in socks yrocksack! In there, far too precious to go
in the hold, was a small jar. Jeff and | had foutnd a box at the back of Phil's wardrobe. Jeff
obviously new what it was straight away - | sawjhis drop when we unearthed it! It took me a
second or two to realise what it was that | wakilog though, floating in formaldehyde. Trust
Phil! There was so much in there | couldn’t getrave my foreskin!

As | turned Phil's P.A. over and over in my hand the plane, thinking of him and
missing him so badly, | realised just how much auwd upset me to lose it. There was one way
to make sure that that didn’t ever happen. Obvieadly. One way to keep it always close to
me, something | imagined Phil would really appro¥¢oo. | wondered what Helen would think
about me having a ring through my dick. Luckilyedbved it! | do to, but sometimes when |
get odd look in the showers at the pool | get tokimg it would be useful if | had a foreskin to
hide it inside.

* * % * *x % * *x % * %

Comments and suggestions very welcome: gareth.m@ltalk21.com
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