Canterbury Tails
Three Men’s Stories on the Road to Circumcision

by Gareth Walton



Nick’s Tail: “Oz”

| was already amused by it all whilst | was sittinghe day surgery waiting room on
that long awaited day. Later, as the doc was giuamegthe first injection in my shaft |
was smiling at the idea. | actually couldn't helpdhing out loud as he pulled my
long foreskin out to its fullest extent to markwpere he was going to cut. | wasn't
surprised when he asked if | was feeling alrigtiitere can't be many patients about to
have part of their dick removed who find it funknew he must have thought | was
mad but | just couldn't help it, thinking of thé@ices on the repeat trip we'd be taking
together the following month. I'd just about belbdaup by then, perhaps even ready
to put my new model through its paces a little. Butas their faces | wanted to see.
To catch their expression when they realised wiet tvere seeing. When they saw
that | was circumcised, that my long foreskin jwsisn’t there anymore. Gone.
Forever. The end of my cock just as bare, or perleapn barer than their own, if the
doctor followed my instructions and cut to the maxen more than that, | wanted
them to realise that, unlike them, I'd chosen twoh& a circumcised man — to
voluntarily opt in. That it was important enoughnte for me to be circumcised just
because | wanted to be - that | chosen to embratesdish what had been done to
them without their consent. I'd wanted so much siing they’d just had to accept,
like it or not.

It was so strange how it had all come about. A pealier | wouldn't have believed
what was happening to me at that moment in thécclinke most Brits, I'd always
taken my foreskin completely for granted. Circuriamswvasn't anything I'd really
even thought about. OK, | saw plenty of cut Amemigalys on my videos, but it was
the fact that they were all so fit and hung théiehjoyed, not the fact that their cocks
had been laid completely bare. If anything, I'dastonally regretted the fact that you
never saw any cocks like mine in the shots, nengrcéose ups of skin getting
worked on, no hoods being worked back and fortthaguys wanked off. Only tight
cut all-American studs who probably thought foraskivere some kind of problem
they were better off without, if they ever thouglbut them at all that is. Mine had
always worked just fine though and I'd certainlyereonce thought about what it
would be like to be without it. Looking back, iteseed so bizarre thinking of the
mental journey | had made leading up to that morttere in the clinic - the doctor
with my numbed foreskin stretched out tight in & paforceps about, at my own
special request, to cut as much of it off as hddcand to take out my fraenum too.

So how had it all happened? Rob had been schettuggmito the conference in
Australia but his mother had been taken ill the ldefpre they were all due to travel. |
was the only person in the office with no familynomitments - the only one who was
free to take his place at the last minute. It wassh getting to the Australian embassy
to get a visa but | just managed it. How differttr@ rest of my life might have been if

| hadn’t just managed to catch that train up toda@mand if they hadn't been so



helpful and managed to process me on the spot. gtlvefore | had time to think, the
four of us were sitting on the plane waiting togaif.

Kirk was from the Canterbury branch too but he waw to the job and | didn’t know
him well. Originally from South Carolina, he haddd in the UK since his teens
when his parents had got jobs in London and hddragisince decided to make
England his home. Nevertheless, he still seemedAmerican with his clean-cut
looks, his Dockers-and-Polo-shirt way of dressing his only slightly diminished
Southern drawl. As to the others, it was nice talble to put faces to people | only
knew as voices over the phone and | soon realisgdhey were going to be good fun
to travel with. Daniel was from the Heathrow branahittle older than me with very
good Mediterranean looks. It never occurred to Ina¢ he was Jewish until it was
dinner time on the plane and the flight attendame round with a kosher meal for
him. Mehtin from the City office was in his earlyenties and certainly full of good
humour. His London accent showed that he had liketke at least since his school
days but | knew from his name and looks that hisifamust be Turkish. Even so,
the fact that he must have been Muslim didn't seestop him from joining us in
making the most of the in-flight bar service. letfadespite Kirk's initial American
reluctance to knock back the booze, it was a préigld journey all round and |
warmed greatly to all my newfound friends.

Despite the companionable journey we were all We&yel weary by the time we
reached Brisbane at the crack of dawn two days l@igr stopover had just been a
couple of hours on the ground at Singapore fousshhg so it was bad timing that
our first conference session was scheduled for thé&# same morning. Our company
had been too mean to pay for an extra night away fiome and it would probably
have been slightly less awful to have had to gaigtit to work rather than have just a
couple of hours to stay awake before businessestara long time to keep going but
not enough time for any serious sleep. Kieran,Australian counterpart, was due to
meet us off the plane and, jetlagged as | wasag iwmpossible not to notice how sexy
he was - one of the classic big framed Oz hunkslthad admired so much in the
Earls Court bars. Equally impossible to miss antrestingly, | caught Danny's eyes
taking in the same thing, was that even througtdéggner suit you couldn’t help but
notice that he was very well stacked.

He greeted us like old friends and explained teaiwx hotel was too far away he'd
take us straight into town where, if we'd like teshen up, he'd arrange for us to be
guests at his health club. We could have a shaven to take a swim if we wanted
some exercise. It all sounded very welcome afterson the plane. | nodded off in
the car, but we were soon downtown and Kieran boalssinto his club. All us Brits
were keen on a swim but Kieran said he'd go andkwot a bit in the gym and catch
up with us later. He certainly looked like some@rt® took a lot of care to stay in
shape.



It was almost deserted in the pool, and stretcbinmgimbs was just what we needed.
All of us ploughed up and down, only pausing tolextge good-natured insults as we
passed each other in our respective lanes. | vedashone out of the pool, reluctant
to give up on the exercise and face starting wék.| walked towards the showers |
could hear the voices and laughter of my colleagibese the splash of water. Even
though | didn't really fancy any of them, | couldmlp but feel a frisson of
excitement as | headed there myself, knowing thajdt to see three of my
colleagues in the buff any minute — that sort afighalways gave me a bit of a buzz. |
was distracted as | finally got there when Danigldd a well-aimed sponge with a
matching insult at me as | put my foot throughdber and made to join them under
the jets of steaming water.

"l thought you'd drowned!" he said.

"No, | bet he's just too embarrassed to come andig” added Kirk.

"Not surprised" added Meht.

"Yeah - not surprised at all, given, err,,,, theciemstances" said Kirk, with a rather
strange emphasis on the last word.

“What you on about?" | replied. I'd never beenlgast concerned about walking
round in the nude so | certainly wasn’t embarrasd®sit anything and | wondered
what banter this was leading up to. | got the feglihad come late into a
conversation that had already been up and runiing Wwhile.

"Well, want a clue - English boy?"

“How about.... “parmesan™?"

"How aboult.... "gorgonzola™?"



"How about.... “hosepipes?™

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

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

"How about....”, and | could tell they were reachthgir 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 heliing in their crotches in
confirmation of what my mind had just twigged. Delis short thick cock with a
ruche of puckered skin behind his large, bare glans

Mehtin's, longer and thinner with a very obvious afightly uneven band of different
coloured skin behind his equally exposed mushroeadhKirk's cock, by far the
biggest, and looking so bare and sleek that yoldamost think he had been born
that way. They saw the realisation dawn on my tawtlaughed as they did so. Of
course, | was the only one who wasn't circumcised.

Despite their obvious good nature, | felt a rushlobd to my face. Anger,
embarrassment, excitement - | wasn't sure. Ong thas for certain, | had never felt
so aware of my foreskin. | had certainly never biees situation with a group of men
when | was the odd one because of having one.dtanzart of me which had always
got completely taken for granted. Automaticallyjfadidn't know what it looked
like, I couldn't help but look down at it, thick@&hanging over the end of my dick-
head by a good couple of centimetres.

For once in my life, | was completely lost for werd.uckily | was rescued from this
strange moment by the shower room door bangingashiieran came in, sweating
hard after his workout in the gym. He carried biwel and sponge bag in front of
him, hiding his groin from our view. Still in a d@f state of shock, | was a second or
two behind the others in grasping the unspokerifsignce of the moment. As he put
his stuff down and began to turn to join us underwater the tension in the air
suddenly became palpable. The poor guy - he mwst Wwandered what was so
strange about his naked form that it caused use &kllow with laughter. Under



normal conditions, it would have been his tightyadd very sizeable cock and balls
that grabbed my attention, but today all | tookvis the fact that his large glans was
almost totally visible, just a tiny remains of feken leading up to his helmet ridge but
with nowhere near enough skin left to ever coverdaperly. He too was permanently
laid bare as his big circumcised cock swung shghitim side to side as he walked
towards us.

The conversation in the shower had immediatelyetdrno the work ahead of us. Even
though Kieran did seem a bit puzzled as to whahatfound so amusing as he came
in to join us, he didn't ask and none of the Brit®ntingent seemed to be keen on
prolonging the bizarre discussion of foreskinsher lack of them in front of him.

All that day my mind kept returning to the strargyent at the health club. As the
presentations at the conference droned on throyghaze of jet lag | couldn't help
the idea of what it must be like to be circumcifeth creeping into my mind. In
particular, I'd had a real insight into what it g like to be the odd one out in that
department. Thinking back fifteen years or so,tiin@ cut boys out of my class of 32
at school suddenly had my sympathy, mixed now wiitrange new interest as well.
We had sometimes teased them about their diffexiks and | knew now what it
must have felt like to have such a vital and peaspart of you look so different from
everyone else. | wondered if they had shared sdoraege bond as the only two
roundheads amongst a class full of cavaliers ligghmee fellow revellers seemed to
have done earlier at the pool. For once, they legah ibhe majority in our small group
in the showers.

Thinking back to school again, | remembered toadéiorrified when it became
known that a boy in another class was going tagebver the summer holidays. |
felt sorry for him at the time, but now... The id#ehaving your dick changed so
radically brought a different sort of sensatiomtimd. At school, to be different in

any way wasn't ever a very good idea. But now.some strange way | liked the idea
of everyone seeing that my cock was something bilteoordinary. At the health

club, the cut trio from London were in a majority 1 change but | became really
intrigued by the idea of them being in a minoriack home. Going to the swimming
baths and being the only one who didn't have askimeto wash under in the showers.
Looking out for a slight sense of surprise on teefof someone you were having sex
for the first time as they finally got to see yaaick and didn’t find the usual covered
head. Someone glancing over the stall in the gardsdoing a double take at the
denuded cock lying in your hand. Looking back, sdmneé of seed had certainly been
planted in my mind at that moment in the showenroo

We finally got to our hotel late that afternoongddrdon't think any of us could do
anything else but get straight into bed and fab i grateful sleep. When | woke, |



was surprised to see that it was only 5 in the ingrrinstantly wide-awake, | knew
there was little point in trying to drop off againd with time so short for sightseeing
| decided to go for a walk round the city whildtdd the chance. | took a quick
shower. Feeling a strange sense of significan¢gaked back my folds of foreskin
to soap underneath and carefully returning the hoammpletely cover my slightly
stiffening penis after drying it carefully.

It was still only half past six when | decided thatd done all | could in a city with
everything still shut. | had noticed a trendy atiht coffee bar in the main street so |
decided to go back that way to grab some earlykfmstbefore heading back to have
a look through my papers for the day's work. Astigjoser | saw it was an Internet
cafe, and | joined the two other people in therendering as | did so why they
bothered staying open all night. | thought I'd &ogfor a second or two to check my
emails. That took me no time at all as my juniackom the office had been briefed to
sort the everyday stuff for me in my absence. He Mastralian too and | couldn’t
help musing about what secrets were held insidedussers — something I'd just
never given a thought to before.

On a whim, with twenty minutes online time leftrtee | decided to do a web search
for "circumcision”. | was amazed what came upjust never given that word a
second thought till the previous day, but now Ifdunyself vaguely excited just by
typing it in. There was loads of stuff there - Issamazed by the pile of pages that got
thrown up. Some fairly medical sites gave exampfake different styles of cut. I'd
always thought a snip was a snip before but sewéthle pages showed examples of
how it could be done in different ways. | could rmalome sort of sense of it all,
thinking of Daniel, who | worked out after a whiteust have had a low and loose job,
Mehtin with what | suspected must have been a &eéliow and tight, and Kirk who
obviously had a classic American high and tighttkot the balls” job. Perhaps he
had been done with one of the weird clamps thatobniee sites showed too. God,
they were odd-looking things and the idea of segg cock bolted into one of

those contraptions was totally freaky. Imaginersgéhe doc starting to turn the
screw on that thing and knowing what was goingapgden a few minutes later when
it had done its work of crushing your skin. Fraesunirigued me too. | hadn’t
realised that they sometimes got taken away tod aally wished that I'd get a
chance to see what my three guys had had donerwoiththat department. Shit, I'd
just never thought any of these possibilities befor

There were other sites with guys’ testimonials alimw glad they were that they had
been cut. | didn't quite see how the ones donabies could be so sure they were
pleased to have lost something they'd never fudpeeenced but there were many
others who had been done as adults and seemettddligith the results. That struck
me really forcibly - | hadn't appreciated until that you could get done just
because you wanted to be done. This was totallgmmdor me. | had always
assumed that circumcision was only available tdtadun medical grounds — a last



resort if they had tight skins or some kind of otheblem with them. When | read
that it wasn't, my semi-hard cock suddenly becasuk hard inside my jeans. Shit,
where had this excitement in something so stranddenly come from?

| looked up as | head the door open and someonenadked in. With a strangely
guilty feeling | realised it was Daniel coming ov@ithout thinking I clicked on the
“close” button and went back to my email serveragge, half of me really would
have liked him to see what | was looking at yetingtinct had been not to let him. |
was both puzzled and more than a bit frustrateohypywn reaction.

We chatted over large strong coffees and | was gfidmls company, growing to like
him more and more. | had wondered if he too wasvgaist we were on the plane
and seeing him eyeing up Kieran’s very sizeabl&gklecad pretty much settled it. |
wasn't surprised when he started talking aboutdx$in a way which was fairly
obviously intended as a sprat to catch a mack®fetourse | fell in with it and we
were soon discussing the relative merits of theymamy attractive Australian men
who had been in our seminar group the previous Iddig. wonder about trying to
bring up the topic of conversation in the showerssomehow | couldn't quite find

the words to broach the subject. Anyway, we wese dpgproaching the time to set out
back to the hotel so it just wasn’t the place tadpup what had rapidly become a
really big subject in my mind. | really hoped thia¢re might be a way to talk properly
about it later.

On the walk back through the rapidly filling streée tentatively told me that he was
planning on going for a sauna that evening. Hearthgood reports of it from a
friend and he asked me if I'd like to go alongdunded a good idea to me, and |
must say | was excited by the idea of perhapsmgeénother look at his cock,
possibly even seeing if they'd left him his fraenwmen they circumcised him. The
idea of perhaps even seeing him with a hard onamastriguing bonus too.

| knew it was going to be tricky to keep my mindlmmsiness that day with all these
new possibilities opened up in my mind but | gobtigh it all, even though much of
it was all a bit of a blur. Daniel and | met fogqaick beer after the last meeting and
crept off, slightly conspiratorially jumping intotaxi and hoping no one had seen us
slip away.

| was disappointed in the sauna at first. Very epecand comfortable, but dead quiet
when we arrived and we had the steam room to aseWe chatted pleasantly
enough, and the heat was very relaxing but Darkbathis towel very firmly in

place and my hoped for close look at his tacklenggkas if it was going to be very



elusive. Later on though it started to get busmet Bbegan to enjoy myself more. As
every new arrival came in, it became obvious thatibcals regarded towels as just
for drying yourself. Even more to my liking was tlamost all of them were cut.
Apart from the fact that they were all good lookangd well built, what got me really
intrigued was being surrounded by guys who hadneskins. Every head was fully
on show for everyone to see - they just had nocehioi the matter and never would
again. Their cock heads, their most intimate panich in my experience at home
was always kept covered over until its owner wasised and ready for sex, were
there for all to see. It seemed so in your face hany that there was no discreet
draping, just aggressive looking, up and readytfoocks. Hanging there. Bare.
Almost asking to be stimulated.

| finally got my wish partly granted. After goingibfor his third shower, Dan
eventually came back without his towel and it whsious from his semi-hard cock
that he had been having a nice time! | looked agathe neat way the small bunch of
skin behind his glans was engineered to leaveduk bead just bare but it was too
dark to get a proper look, let alone to see whatraenum looked like, if he still had
one.

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

| followed him out of the steam room and he leddoe/n some stairs | hadn't noticed
before and through a door into pitch darknessali mnly seconds before | felt a hand
on my cock and, as my eyes adjusted to the dadld make out a tumult of men
packed into the small room. My own hands weremglm reaching out and | was
fascinated and very excited by the strange, wontlbdreness of all the cocks | felt.
They seemed so different in my hand, those cocts ma foreskins on them. It struck
me that | had never had sex with a circumcised geyer even felt what one was like
before. Some were quite loosely covered and | cowdde their shaft skins back and
forward a little, like a more restricted versionna§ own. Others were so tightly
circumcised that their shaft skin wouldn't movealaand it felt so strange that my
hand slid up and down on something so denudedffeoetht to anything | had felt

like before and just like a hard, tight stump efsth in my hand. Their glans all felt
different too - not smooth and moist like mine, sojurst a little rougher but others
really tough and leathery. | felt hands on my diwd, often playing with me in a way

| found a little fierce. They either worked my fekén quite roughly or else pulled it
back hard as if just to get it out of the way anougd my glans in their hand in a way
| never did, giving me a very intense stimulatidmet | 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 t& wat how to handle a skin.
After a while | discovered that it was difficult taeat their toughened cock heads to



hard, and | was soon rubbing them in a way whichew | could never do with my
uncut partners back home. It really made me wopdthow different their sensation
of sex must be, what it would be like to have residf the feeling of a loose moist
skin sliding over their cock heads. When | knelvdaand took someone in my mouth
for the first time it was hard not too cum instgrak | felt he intense tautness of his
shaft skin in my mouth. Running my tongue overshght ridge which | knew must
be his circumcision scar, so far back down histshafas blown away by the way
that his cockhead was all there, totally accessiblay tongue. | could get all round
it, work all of his corona and, to my particulatigbt, slide my tongue in the empty
groove under his cockhead where | knew his fraehachonce been.

| was in ecstasy discovering what sex with a circiged man was like. | worked
round the room like a slut, delighted like a teemadjscovering sex for the first time,
feeling the different sizes of cocks, all with thege novelty of having no foreskin. |
was actually disappointed when | finally manageddmer a really horny looking
young guy | had been eyeing appreciatively eadrerl took his large cock in my
mouth and my tongue found the he had his foregkinShit, two days before and |
would have been so turned on to get a chance yoxth him but now | almost felt |
didn't want to know - amazing. | was actually quiteased when someone else came
up in the shadows and pretty much demanded thahouth 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 dyfdoose cut with a bit of skin left
to nibble on. Sliding my tongue underneath, | éethick taught fraenum there and |
enjoyed licking back along it to feel where it wodunce have been attached to his
long removed-foreskin. As | felt his balls startitogtighten and shoot his load down
my willing throat the door opened to let a satidfeeistomer out back in to the
hallway and as a beam of light fleetingly swepbasrthe room | looked up for a
second. My new skills of circumcision analysis ntigave given me a clue - it was
Daniel I had in my mouth.

At least | now knew about his fraenum but it's aj@a bit strange when anonymous
sex ends up being not quite so anonymous aftePali.didn't seem put out and
neither was | particularly. My mind was much moreqzcupied with the novel
delights | had experienced.

"That must have been something pretty new for ymuSaid in the taxi back to the
hotel. I'm pretty sure | knew what he meant, bkmawing glance had to suffice as
the taxi driver annoyingly interrupted to talk abthe football results.



The next evening, our last one in Brisbane, wasrtalp with a long and boring post-
conference dinner. Later, the others got swephwppub crawl but | managed to give
them the slip and went back to the sauna for whatlbeen looking forward to all
day - some more skinless sex. | had tried, fofiteetime ever, to keep my foreskin
rolled back all that day to try and get some kihéeeling what it must be like to be
circumcised. It was very frustrating that it kepturning to its default state after a few
minutes. Even so, the sensation of my bare cockhésing against the inside of my
pants was exquisite whilst it lasted. Back at tens, | paused before | entered the
steam room to roll it back yet again, wonderinmithe half light anyone would
mistake me for "one of them" but | knew instinctivéhat even if it stayed back for a
while any sensation | experienced would be a lif¢dint from the real thing of being
properly circumcised.

| also made a late night trip back to the Intenadée to do some more research and
discovered a wealth of really horny sites dealinidpwvery aspect of circumcision. |
was blown away to find | wasn't the only intact gaythe world to get fascinated by
the whole business. | found another load of shéfé on Yahoo and MSN this time —
its just amazing what you can find when you lookran There were a pile of sites
for guys who found it as horny as me, full of unguys who were fascinated by the
idea of getting bared plus ones who had actualhedor it and given up their
foreskins just because they wanted to. How amanifve that operation when you
don’t need it. If anyone had said that to me a waggk | would have said they were
weird, but now | wasn't at all so sure!

There was even some site which had nothing ontitittion on the subject. How
weird is that! Can you believe it - just a pilesbbries blokes had written about
getting circumcised from choice, or because sombadenade them do it either as
teenagers or adults. It made me so horny readaigsthff that it was very difficult to
stop my hand straying to my crotch in a public plaad | was longing to be at home
on my own computer so | could have a long and telguwwank as | was reading it all.

| found some stuff on another site too, includiogething some kid had posted. His
brother was trying to persuade him to get cut. Hgjde as far as to arrange for a
doctor friend to get all the stuff out ready on takle to do it for him as a surprise but
the kid didn’t go through with it in the end. Yoaudd tell it had really freaked him
though - God, | knew just how that poor kid felt!

| knew | just had to cum. It was all too much. ¢¢eed off and headed for the toilets to
try and get some sort of relief. | intended to himadch cubicle of course but when |
went in there was someone standing peeing at afielstouldn’t help myself. If there
was a chance of seeing a cut dick for real | hadke it. He muttered “G’day” as |
stood next to him and unbuttoned my jeans, takarg to hold my dick firmly down



so that he couldn’t see that it was rock hardriepiitiously looked across at him —
he clearly wasn'’t interested in doing anything talieving himself but | managed to
get a clear look at him. Thank God. He was circsexti | would have been so
disappointed to see he had an intact cock like wy. &lis piss was coming out of a
long tube of meat with a circumcision rather likiet@n'’s - very loose with a lot of
slack skin left. Even so, his big mushroom head eimsously destined never to be
covered over by skin again. As he finished hisess, shook himself off, stowed his
gear away in his jeans and turned to leave | knead seconds away from cumming.

It was then | had my first ever two-handed wankfalet | don’t think | ever did it the
old way ever again after that. Ever since | hadalisred how to masturbate | had
always done it the way | had thought was the ordy vgripping my foreskin in my
fist and rubbing the sheath of foreskin back amthfover the head. This time was
different and some kind of new instinct guided M&th my left hand | pulled my
spare skin right back as far as | could, holdirgggtack tightly back at the root of my
cock It instantly looked so different. What | nowekv from the Internet was my inner
foreskin lay stretched out along my shaft, a sijptéferent colour and texture to the
rest. I'll always remember the exquisite sensadsish scooped up a large dribble of
pre-cum with my right hand and started to rub ontigigtly stretched glans, working
it and the first bit of inner foreskin in my hantfow, that feeling was so amazing, so
different, almost painful on the sensitive skintthasn’t used to being dealt with that
way but totally, totally wonderful. Hoping agairgipe that no one came in to use the
facilities, my eyes closed in ecstasy as | feltriige of my glans ripple through my
fist as | stroked backwards and forwards along haftsworking bare on it for the
first time, my foreskin suddenly seeming a totalgundant and useless piece of kit.
In seconds, thinking of the feeling of the tightrap of Daniel’s dick in my mouth, |
shot a huge wad of cum all over the back of thik sta

The next afternoon, as we sat on the tarmac watititgke off, | wondered what the
others would think if they knew what | had under jagns. My foreskin was held
firmly taped back with some Elastoplasts I'd scgathfrom the hotel reception when
| got back that night. I'd learnt about taping uptlee web and knew | had to try it. It
sometimes felt a bit uncomfortable and | knew Igaidoly hadn’t done the job very
well but just thinking about my cockhead being hedde excited me enormously. The
sensation of feeling my naked glans rubbing on hothes 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 skinlesksas | did so, to go back to
washrooms on the plane. If got my cock out only haly to pee so that the carefully
applied thin strips of sticking plaster remainesidie my fly and didn’t come into
view, | could imagine that | really was circumcisé&htasizing about the idea of



seeing the whole length of my cock lying bare inmayd as the stream emerged from
my piss slit, totally unobscured from sight by aagnaining skin.

| think it must have been somewhere over Iran ltfiatlly decided. After staring out
of the window for hours on end imagining all satghings, | decided that | was
going to have to opt into that special minority.

What would they say at the next conference in athisime? Surely Kieran would
arrange the same trip to the health club. Perlfagyswould have forgotten the whole
incident that had sparked it off. Perhaps they @dnd looking forward to teasing me
again in the showers, making more fun of my natsiate. | was going to knock the
wind right out of their sails if they were thoudlwas already anticipating seeing their
faces when they saw | had been circumcised, tHatibsen to go off to a doctor and
get him to clip my skin off and make me as baréhas. What would they find to say
when they realised I'd chosen to become a circladaisan?

... 18 MONTHS LATER

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

| knew the boy had to be talking about me. Aftérlalas the only other person in the
changing room! It is always deserted there at tliook on a Monday morning. Just
about the only pleasure of working the late sisifthat | can go to Kingsmead on the
way in to work and swim with the pool almost en§ir®® myself. This was one of the
better late shift weeks though as Dan was roisteneil with me. It was great to have
an extra bit of time in each other’'s company onwhg to and from work. | thought

of him pounding away upstairs in the gym and woedef he'd be down for his
shower soon. Time was getting on a bit.

Things had worked out so well for us when Kirk wasisferred to Wales. Dan

pitched for the post in Canterbury brought it offrwhis usual panache and we were
finally able to be with each other properly. It wasthe second stint in Oz that we’'d
got it together, though I'd felt it coming on fomaile after that first, momentous trip
when I'd decided to get circumcised. That was tlestmind blowing thing at the

time of course, but my new friendship with Dan matband deepened in those weeks
between the trips and it was on our second st&8yigbane that we realised the
feelings we had for each other were mutual.



Ironically, | never got the big “Look, I'm circums@d now like you three” scene in
the showers that I'd fantasised so much about.cbngpany had been really taken
aback with the amount of business that we’d drumopedn that frugal first trip and

it was almost “no expense spared” on the seconat flihe around we had two whole
days to acclimatise before having to start meetstgsadly there was no need to go
and freshen up in a health club when we had lurowyns waiting for us in a classy
hotel.

| was very disappointed to have missed my momenrg@#lation in that shared
shower. It was a shame that | missed out on sé&rkgand Mhet'’s faces but at least |
got to witness the rare sight of Dan gob smackedrce! He texted me after we
arrived at the hotel and suggested that after pleaf hour’s kip we give the others
the slip and head to the sauna to do some seriomsding in the steam. Poor Dan, |
just didn’t warn him. After we’d been swelteringtime steam room for half an hour or
so | felt him, not at all unexpectedly, put his tiam my lap. After a second or two
while, | suppose, he made sure | wasn’t going feailio this kind of “unwinding”

his fingers started doing some gentle exploringyncrotch. The tension was
unbearable as | waited for him to twig. | was fipaéwarded when he suddenly
froze. I'd stiffened up of course, and he’d finalgalised that he was feeling a
completely different shape through my towel thamlttst time the two of us were
there together! | laughed out loud as he sworegedpthe towel off me in disbelief

and bent over my crotch to have a proper look ahewly remodelled dick in the

half light! Of course, a second or two later angats more than his eyes that were on
my new dick!

Basically, we’d never looked back since then. Weens® lucky when the post came
up in the Canterbury branch so soon after and Isealvbe to move down and into my
flat just by the city walls. I've never been happend neither has he.

That boy was talking again.

“He has Daddy. Look. It’s like yours, not like reiand Ben'’s.”

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



Poor Daddy looked mortified. It's amazing what kads come out with in public. I'd
seen them in the pool a couple of times beforethodght they looked a really nice
family. She was dead good looking - even | coulidthat. | suppose the kid must
have been around three, his older brother fiveooDgspite my happiness with
Daniel it always made me feel a bit regretful wheaw a dad out having fun with his
kids.

| didn’t say anything but smiled at dad to reass$une that | hadn’t taken offence. Of
course, | took the opportunity to have another gooé at him at the same time! Nice
looking, exactly handsome, but sexy for sure. Kack. Late twenties perhaps. Must
have started the family very young. Tall, good hddgt worked on, but really fit.
Nice hair. | don’t normally go for gingernuts bus lwwas a really beautiful deep
coppery shade. Nice that he wore it quite long mmm.

I imagined him with his gorgeous wife and thoudtttthey were one couple |
wouldn’t mind seeing hard at it. | could imaginédhke talented between the sheets.
Considerate. A time taker. Baggy shorts he hadion lhwondered what he had
hidden away in there to work with. Shame you dse# so many Speedos around
these days as they always give the game away ex@art eye. Size is obvious to
anyone through them, but I always reckon | can #psharp ridge of a bare glans in
Speedos at fifty paces.

The kids had been more or less dressed by thel tiae come in from the pool but
they were still young enough to need a lot of tselging themselves out. The poor
chap looked frozen standing there, only now packingheir wet togs and still in his
dripping swimming cossie.

“Come on Harry” he said to the youngest. “Mummyl i@ waiting outside for you
by now”

The older one was making a painfully slow and adraftempt to zip up the front of
his fleece. Daddy waited patiently for such a ltinge, not wanting to rush the kid
who was obviously doing his best. | admired the 'siattitude.

“Well done Ben. Come on, I'll take you to the dostummy 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 thinkih@t, gorgeous or not, mummy was a
lucky woman. | could see him talking quietly to mew through a crack between the
changing room doors, the kids half in and half thejr hair starting to fluff up. Harry
already had a toy car out of his pocket and wasingnit along the floor.

| was in the shower by the time Daddy came backwasn’t surprised to see him
actually shivering now. At least the showers wayedyand hot for once. That would
warm him up. He joined me under the jets. | idlyndered if he was the sort to take
his trunks off in public. | hoped so. It would bieeto get the full picture, especially
after what young Harry had said.

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

“I'm so sorry about my boy” he said. “I| hope hewlidoffend you. He seems to be
going through quite a pooh and willy fixated phaséhe moment.”

“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 anghteealways struck me as great kids.
Nicely behaved, no not like most of them in here.”

While we were talking | was pleased to see thadtdwfinished shampooing and was
going to drop his drawers. It would have been ¥argtrating not to have seen what
Harry was on about, even though | had a pretty gded what he must have meant.
For those last couple of months I'd been able joyethe fact that not only was |
circumcised but, to anyone who cared to look, wdyiously circumcised too. Funny,
| wouldn’t have Daddy down as one of the speciatt®rhood too, not that | try to
guess the circ stats of everyone | see at theqraaything!

It was no effort to keep the conversation goingwde a nice chap and | would have
liked talking to him anyway even without the addetgrest of what may or may not
be inside his trunks. That accent was bugging megh. Would it be too naff to ask
him?

His shorts were descending now. Nice tight aréelt the frisson that | always felt
when | was going to see a guy’s dick for the firste. In the old days it used to be



over how much of it he had. These days it was nmicfe about how much, or
preferably how little, foreskin was on the endtof i

Well one thing was for sure, it was worth the waithgish cock, not enormous but
very much on the right side of average. Much morgdrtant than that was that it
bore an absolutely stunning circ. A really bealitiédtal elimination job had been
done on it and whoever had trimmed him had reallyin what he was doing.
Obviously ‘Gomcoed’, the so-horny brown ring washagh up on his shaft as | think
I'd ever seen. Someone obviously knew how to ugedlplates. They'd flayed him
totally, but done an expert job in stripping hinryevery bare. With that high a cut,
he was going to have had to have his fren whippgdom — shame | wasn't likely to
get to see what kind of a hand he’d made on thensidk.

| thought of my own circ. | was so pleased to be lout looking at this chap’s
beautiful high and tight | regretted again thaath't done a bit more research before
| offered up my foreskin for termination. | kickeayself one more time that I'd just
blagged my way into getting my doctor to refer méhte local NHS hospital. I'd been
so smug that I'd pulled off the deception that ¢hems a problem with my hood as
there just wasn’t anything wrong with it at all etlthan it was just there, but now |
wished I'd gone to a real expert cutter. My typielgalth Service low trim was ok,
much better than many you see, and the main thasgmy foreskin was gone
forever. Again though, | regretted not having gpneate where | might have been
able to ensure | got a nice designer h & t likeltloky 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 beautifcll aimd it was really true in this
one’s case as the contrast was so extreme.

Hanging underneath his expertly trimmed shaft was af the most amazing pairs of
nads I'd seem in a long time too. They hung soilotheir bag that | wasn’t surprised
that he hadn’t gone for the Speedos option asheé been for ever trying to keep
them from falling out of anything so skimpy. Damnglelon’t really do it for me, but |
really hoped Dan would hurry up and get down herthat would be a sight he’'d
really enjoy, let alone the beautifully craftedqaeof cut meat above them.

Unusually for me, | took my courage in my hand anepared to make a brazen
comment. Normally, anything remotely to do withcaioming up in public
conversation gets get me so flustered and tongdehat | can never say anything at
all, however much | want to. Just hearing someaye‘the” word out loud turns me
on theses days. After a second or two | affectiedigh:



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

Instinctively, he looked down at his crotch. A émbarrassed but smiling in
agreement he said “Yeah, he said. “I suppose that be it. Funny that he should
notice something like that.”

Craftily, | changed tack slightly. Of course, | ded to know how and why his
foreskin wasn’t there any more - | always did! hwidn’t do to be too obvious so
early in the chat though. Have to play this oné areakily. “The longest way round
can be the quickest way home” as Dan’s aunty ltkeshy. | was going to have to use
the accent option after all to get some more in&drom to flesh out his case study.

“By the way” | said “I hope you don’t mind me asgirbut I'm intrigued by your
accent. I'm normally good with them but | just daplace yours.”

“Yes” he laughed, “I seem to keep most people gogs#ctually I'm of English
stock but | was born in America. Only came baclehEy years or so ago.”

“Ah” | thought.

“Ah!” | said too, “Hence the err...... how shall | put fsimilarity”, shall we say!”

| threw a casual glance towards his crotch asriftfe first time.

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

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



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

Mmm. Interesting. Very. He needn’t have told me titaall. There had been
absolutely no need to give chapter and verse. Thasea story here alright, and
perhaps one he half wanted to tell. This was ining and horny. How to find out
more. | quickly considered telling him that if h@aswuncut ten years ago then we
would still been a matching pair, albeit matchinifedently from the way we
matched today.

At that moment the door in from the gym banged sordeone came in. | hoped
against hope that it might be Dan. He had the kihgletting anyone’s personal
secrets out of them in two minutes flat, all donthwhe utmost charm and leaving
the victim feeling that they’d been privileged thatd listened! If it was anyone else
coming in then, damn it, the conversation with Dadeés buggered.

It wasn’t Dan. Shit — perfect bad timing by whoeiteavas. This was going to stop our
little talk in its tracks. At least he was therdts pool most weeks and now that we
were on chatting terms there would possibly berathances to drop in the
conversation that perhaps we had something in com@uot meat was quite a rare
treat in Canterbury and usually the only bits dfgbt to see were when we played
squash with Dan's friends from the Synagogue. Somgd religious circ never did it
for me in quite the same way though. It was whegmyahad got done as an adult that
it really excited me, especially when it was just&use he wanted it. Here was a
really nice, good looking bloke inches from me why the sound of it, might just
come in that category.

| mentally cursed the guy who had come in. Nowokked again, he seemed a bit
familiar but | couldn’t place him. Funny how peojdek so different when they don’t
have normal day to day clothes on. At least this\gas quite a stud. His eyes
scanned the room, and | couldn’t help but registeiway he took Daddy and me in.

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

| was talking to Daddy about something or other nive conversation having moved
on seamlessly to more mundane topics. | must ddwas finding it hard to do more
than appear to be listening as | had all eyes eméwcomer as he pulled off his
shorts. Was | going to be lucky again | wondered®\unlikely | reckoned. Jock



strap though. Nice. Sometimes possible to “readétdies behind through one of
them. | didn’t have to wait long before that wastob, although the focus of my
attention was now well hidden behind his towelnidy, this was a real dilemma here
— Daddies beautiful cock to continue ogling whilsthe same time monitoring
developments with the newly arrived cutie. Torture!

Cutie had grabbed his shower gel, come over talibavers and pushed the button.
He seemed a bit shy, keeping his back towardsuid,douldn’t mistake the way his
eyes took Daddy and me in, scanning both our cestéfom close range now.

It was then | recognised him. He was Rob from tifieeds brother. I'd met him a
couple of times when we’d been out drinking. Whaswis name? Sam, wasn't it?
He obviously didn’t remember me though. He had lg®ng out with one of the
girls in human resources for a while. | began tokhhat she might be in for a
surprise one day, judging by the way he was thrgwideways admiring glances at
Daddy and me. Hadn't he lived in America for a wRilThat was right — it came to
me now. There been some bust up between him anavReb Rob went out to join
him for a holiday. | couldn’t remember all the dt@mow, but hadn’t Sam just not
shown up to collect Rob from the airport and léfih vith nowhere to stay? There
was no word of him for two more days or somethind by then Rob was going spare
with worry. He never got to the bottom of it thouglsam said he’d been in hospital
or something, but he looked ok and would just négkthe whole story. I'd have to
ask Dan if he remembered more about it.

So, Daddy was a squash player too. I'd just dis@/é&om our chat. | liked him

more and more. My loyalties and attention weré¢ divided though as | reckoned that
the time was about to come when I'd get a lookaath &nd find out what | wanted to
know.

Blimey - it really was my lucky day! Another barpikce of meat. Nice. Big and thick
but, shit, whoever had done the deed for him walseabther end of the spectrum
from Daddy’s ace cutter. Looked like the surgeod been some kid on work
experience! It put me in mind of a joke I'd heasdaakid and not really understood at
the time:

Q - What is the definition of a fancy man?

A — One who has been circumcised with pinking sklear



Poor old Sam’s dick had certainly been mangled.albe 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 pgesturned on by unusual circ scars. |
hadn’t thought that they did much for me, prefegria see a nice neat job like Daddy
next to me. | was bloody glad that mine didn’t laokything as home-made as this
one here but, even so, there was something alguyt having his most intimate part
marked for life like that by another man. Quiteade cut on him. | wondered where
he’d got a job like that done, thinking my boringt Isafe NHS one wasn't perhaps so
bad after all. At least old Sam had a nice big Istvek to make up for any defects in
medical handiwork. | wondered how well it went dowith (or up!) Miss Human
Resources and whether she minded or even notieeddi he’d been so crudely
sliced. | thought again from the way his eyes wiEding round that | wouldn’t be at
all surprised it wasn't just with the ladies thatllked to put his stalk it through its
paces.

Daddy was just about ready to go now. We’d moveélather in our chat,
discovered that we belonged to the same squashanllilvere making vague plans
for a game. | was really pleased to have got tawkhion in more ways than one.

“By the way”, | said, “I'm Nick.”

“I think that’s probably the first time I've donhis 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 mgeti anyway, Kid.” | said. “I
hope our paths cross again soon”, and | meant it.

“The Kid” was soon dressed and en route to hihotcy with the Mrs. and their
boys. I'd already managed to string my shower osit fhat little bit longer than was
strictly necessary, and | reckoned that Sam wasgdbie same. | hoped Dan would
come down soon. The way fancy-man-Sam'’s eyes Miekinfy round my crotch and
the way he needed to apply so much soap for reph@atehings of his cock even
though he didn’t have any foreskin to have to cleader looked very promising.
Being in a shower with two other hot men, both igraircumcised, and one of



whom you love very much — well, wouldn’t you thitikat worth being a few minutes
late for work for?!



Sam’s Tail: “The Ashtray”

God knows where it happened. I'd left Florida threttrning and been on the road all
day so | suppose it must have been somewhere ginidrwhen | finally stopped. The
sight of yet one more roadside bar was just togtarg as | badly needed a drink and
a break from driving. It was a sleazy kind of acglal could see that before | went in,
but | wasn’t there for a night out - just a quiael and then back on the road.

| noticed her as | went in, but she was deep inghband didn't look up. It was only
when she heard me speak my order to the barmashbatuddenly came to. | felt a
surprising surge of lust when | looked into herfadark skinned and handsome with
lively eyes shining out at me intently. There wagi&zical look on that face and |
wasn't surprised when she started talking to me.

"So you're from England?"

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

"l was there a few years back,” she said. "Hadla 8ip out from London. Real neat
place."

| sort of resented having to talk to this woman.lAvanted to do was to slake my
thirst and get back on the road. There was sdiflitosgo and so little time for the
journey but yet she was a change from my own compaswell as that, despite my
better judgment, that surge of desire hadn't goadar away either. | felt myself
weakening and falling into an easy conversatioi \wér, enjoying talking about my
home patch and feeling suddenly nostalgic forhe Sad done all the usual things -
the Tower of London, Harrods, Buckingham Palacenther reminisces about my
home town | soon realised that her day trip hadadist been to Bath and not
Canterbury but | didn’t bother putting her rightl had this sort of conversation many
times over the last few months, listening to thake had "done" Europe - their
muddled reminiscences, their unaltered misconceptid our way of life.

| was jolted out of my complacency when she said tilery much she had enjoyed
the men in England. It was so unexpectedly broughtthe conversation yet she was



very definite and | couldn't help but ask her wéta@ meant. She wasn’t shy about
saying more. She told me of her second night ircityewhen she met a man in a pub
and got talking, then flirting, finally going batd his flat and straight into the
bedroom. She said she was just blown away whemtieessed. It had just never
occurred to her before that moment that she hadrremen an uncut penis. Just never.
Not even when her kid brother has born. Not evenght about what one might look
like. This guy was quite well hung, she said, bbatvamazed her was the tube of
flesh that totally covered the end of his rapidiffening cock. Just looking at it gave
her a feeling that she had never experienced héfdnat for her was normally just
there before your eyes when a guy dropped hisshas completely and magically
hidden away, not just instantly presented to her mazenly matter of fact way.
Instead of the bare cock head she had expectelbaked forward to seeing there
was just more skin. A continuation of his thick magyht to the end of his manhood
without an abrupt termination at the ridge of Heng. No high deep ridge of his cock
head on show for all to see all the time, justlatlsusuggestion of it through all that
extra skin, demurely hidden away. Even more wondievas the small bud of
puckered pink skin that continued past the endso€tickhead, the whole tapered
shape of his manhood so unlike anything she hadsaen before.

She was mesmerised to see him roll back his fanesskil uncover his hidden glans,
moist and soft and unlike anything any American bayg been able to offer her. She
had just played with it for hours, handling him,she discovered, far too roughly at
first but learning quickly how to please him aneé s hood and the sensitivity of his
un-leathered cock head to pleasure them both iayatkat was so different from with
the men at home. When he finally fucked her, thesaton of the extra covering
entering her had driven her wild, feeling it rodldi inside her, imagining the loose
skin pulling tight on his shaft when he thrust deepde.

| couldn't believe that | was hearing this fromsthiranger, a woman | had just met
some minutes before. Her frankness disarmed methand | couldn’t help being
aroused by her brazen but genuine sexuality. SHesba'd met this guy several more
times and, in between their meets, had gone ou¢iofvay to pick up English men to
enjoy their intact skins in their endless variespme tight, some loose, some
overhanging, others short. She also told me alheubitter disappointment of finding
a good looking cockney lad who she really liked gnehd attractive but who turned
out to be as tightly circumcised as any Americam nhating the thought of the
wasted skin, his bared penis stark and bald irhhed. She had wanted to leave as
soon as she discovered his lack of foreskin, befdshad to go through with it as he
was a nice guy and didn’t see how she could gebbilite situation without offending
him. Good in bed though he was, the feeling of aitering her, without that
exquisite first sensation of give, as the skinedlback felt like a violation after her
new experiences.



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

| knew straight away what she meant.

"No" | said, pleased to be able to avoid seeingmpsintment in her face. In fact |
was rather turned on by the fact that she wouldngrhat was in my trousers, so
much taken for granted at home, as something soadpe

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

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

"I've got quite a long hood, actually. In fact g@hool doctor wanted to get it off me.
Mum and Dad wouldn't let them do it though. I'mlyeglad they didn't believe all
that stuff about it being a potential problem asdw older. It never has been and I'd
have hated loosing it.”

Funny, as | told her how glad | was I'd still goyrimreskin, an incident my brother
had told me about recently flashed through my miRab said he’s got a colleague
who had gone on some work trip to Australia and $mde kind of weird experience
there in a sauna or something. He’d come homeaandzingly, got himself
circumcised as a result. He didn’t need it or aimghjust suddenly decided he
wanted to get rid of his skin. How weird was thijt?st couldn’t understand how any
guy would choose to get himself cut if he didn’védo.

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 seerman so brazenly let a man see she
was excited and | couldn’t help but find her pleasan aphrodisiac. She let her
glance fall to my groin, and my knob was hard tHereher.

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



| thought fleetingly about my brother in a planensahere over the Atlantic as we
spoke, knowing how little time | had to get to N¥ark to meet him at Newark. Lust
had taken over from common sense though.

She said she had been visiting her sister angstigatvas staying at a motel close by.
No sooner had we got onto the road than her hasdmway crotch. It was hot, and |
was just wearing thin, loose shorts with nothingemmeath. Almost before | had the
car in gear her fingers had undone the zip anddaay long overhang, twiddling the
tight bud between her thumb and first finger inaywvhich proved she had learnt a
lot about how to handle skins in her short timéamdon. | groaned quietly as she
went on to slip her little finger inside my hooddamork on my moist piss slit. The
first time she spoke was to tell me to pull off thad into the motel forecourt and by
then she was working my hood back a little, teagirgst exposing the first bit of
glans. We pulled over outside a small block andleddor her room, my shorts
bulging with a rampant erection, a damp patch fagmniery visibly where my bloated
foreskin rested.

| barely noticed my surroundings. As soon as wehred the motel room we were on
the bed and she was working hard on me. She hed Bawell how to please an
uncut guy that it made me realise that so muchesex | had had in America had
been missing something. The girls hadn't often aaidhing but had clearly been
taken aback by my skin and had little idea to howlease me with it. Neither had
they shown much sign of enjoying it themselves.yllere too rough, not realising
that a glans which spends so much of its time @ul/er skin is saved from the de-
sensitising rubbing which can make a cut guy’s ddekleather. Their hands rubbed
me so hard and pulled the skin back so forcibly they often hurt me. The guys had
tended to be a little better, but although a blokeat birth knows how most parts of a
cock works at best they tend to regard my foreakisomething in the way, not
something there to give the most delicate and seasif sensations. | often pitied
them, never having known the feelings which theaoessary knife had taken away
from them. | felt special pity for one guy | hadtméo had adored my skin. Left
intact as a child, he had felt such a deviantdtaas of tightly circumcised all-
American boys that he had begged his parents thigetut to match. He had finally
persuaded them just before he went away to cobetjenly a few years later in his
mid twenties had he come to realise what he hadHteshad worshiped my long skin
and done his best with it, working it slightly aw&kdly as if his memories of his own
angst and disgust-ridden teenage sex had leftrangdr in his head of the way to
please an intact penis. She was different thouglscdifferent.

Her fingers and her tongue explored my hood inyew&ty there was, reaching inside
the long skin to the glistening glans, working famtty on my bud-like overhang,
fingering the soft skin as if she herself knew wertsations would result in my brain.



Sometimes she would roll it back, never over-hardhe sensitive head, working her
way round the ridge of my glans with her tonguehwiite covering hood pulled right
back out of the way, blowing gently on my stringgdnum, caressing it gently with a
moistened finger. More often though she kept meece over, sometimes rolling the
skin over her tongue or finger as it savoured nayigl other times stretching me out
as far as possible and enjoying my inch or so efteang in every way she could
think of. She seemed not to need any pleasurirgelieshe was totally and utterly
intent on working my foreskin for our pleasure, bhag in the soft groans from my
throat that showed how excited | was by her skill.

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 asphped to sit astride my erection.
She held the skin tightly forward and tickled hiocis with my overhang, almost
overwhelmed by the sensation it wrought in her. 8ag entering just the head of my
skin-clad penis into her, so slowly, savouring siiky feeling of my skin in contrast
to the rough texture of a circumcised lover. Themppened.

| had been so carried away that | hadn't hearddaheull up. He kicked the door in
with one huge blow - in our anxiety and urgency Ishén't bolted it, perhaps we
hadn't even shut it properly.

"Fuck" she moaned. "My husband".

Early 20's, good-looking, long blonde hair. Smaididightly built. He was wild,
excited with anger. There was something extra sridtde though, but | couldn’t read
his expression.

"Jeez Sheryl, not another one of your doggy didk#?y told me at the bar you'd gone
off with some fuckin Brit. Christ woman, what'sghhing with skin? Don't you like
mens’ cocks anymore? How come you done and gothimg with baby dicks. Dirty,
disgusting, smelling skins that shouldn't be leftaodog, let alone a man. How could
you?"

He was livid, but there was something about hissatgp - some kind of satisfaction
in it as if he was enjoying the excuse to get nhathrted to speak, but he shouted
"shut the fuck up". He was so slight it was stratmsee this near-boy wracked with
fury. Scary, but | knew if it came to it he would b pushover for me. | was strong
and twice his size and used to taking care of miysel



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

| tried to speak again, but he roared once momjtamas then that | saw the knife. A
long bladed ugly looking thing. | wasn't so surewaavoiding that.

"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 ieggy way just one more time, if a
guy can ever really enjoy fucking with a wrapperhag cock like that.”

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

She had made no move to climb off me. He yellednafao on. Let him feel that
dirty skin slide into a woman’s pussy one last tifaefore we take it from him"

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

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

He undid his belt, ripping the buttons of his Leogen with one quick tug. In an
instant he was standing over me, the knife in arahand with his other easing his
penis out, waving it inches from my face, longckhand very tightly cut. It was sleek
looking, with a wide scar band high on the sh&i Bo many American men’s. He
slapped it on my face, and had the sensation afoilngh leathery skin on my cheek. |
noticed that he had no fraenum, just a broad eqgmuiyve where it should have been,



bare and somehow menacing looking. He was gettiittieastiff and before | knew it
he had thrust his cock into my mouth, making measd pushed deep down my
throat, salty and sweaty.

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

He pulled out, his low hanging balls hanging saveusably exposed out of the fly of
his open jeans in such surreal contrast to theekmeéfmoved to hold at my throat.

"We’'re going to make you a present of a real coitk @ nice proud cut, like a real
man. How can you bear that disgusting skin flayyaumr piece? It's bad enough
having any man’s cock in my woman'’s pussy, but sdirtg animal dick up there is
just fuckin gross. When you've finally got to scrawirl with a real man's cock you'll
thank us when you realise what you've been misdirtyis time."

| started to speak, but he came forward holdingloven with amazing force for such
a small young man, forcing his cock back into myuthaas he held me down.

"Feel that tight shaft with your lips. That's whtst going to be like for my Sheryl if
you ever come sniffing round her again, not ththink she'll let you come within a
million miles of her once you're cut proper. Sh&t joves those disgusting dirty skins,
but we're going to make sure that there is onehess in this world for her to fuck
with. We'll make damn sure of it, all three of us."

As his glans was forcing down my throat | could 8ezknife 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 again for you or him when we’ve cut h&ral good."

| tried to protest, apologise, beg but she saidt'da what he says Sam. The last time
the guy tried to resist, he cut him up real bad jNst his cock either. Cut him up real
bad. Just do what he says."



She had my cock in her hand and pulled the skit fgyward again, but with a
matter of factness now which hadn't been thererbeffhe was like an automaton as
she straddled me and sank down on my now pargatien. | felt sure she was
thinking as fast as | was as she started to fuskhbping against hope that she was
having more luck thinking of a way out of this desgte situation than | was. | felt
nothing as she worked up and down on me. Time past,don’t know how long it
went on for. Probably just a few seconds, my ceeltihg nothing and shriveled
inside her, my mind occupied with horror as he hie&lknife first at my throat, then
moving down to stretch out my ball-sack and hokl khife there, squirming with a
sudden pain as he deliberately nicked the skin thightip. | really thought he was
going to castrate me, but just as | was prepaonghie rush of agony he moved away.

"Enough now. That's enough dirty animal hood in ymwv, 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.

Obviously she did, and | couldn't help but wondewhmany times this terrible
scenario had been played out before. She leantoy@ock again, and took the bud
of my overhang in her teeth.

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



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

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

"Tighter! Pull the fuckin thing tighter. | want hiftayed."

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

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

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

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

"So Sam or whatever your name is take the fuckifekman" he yelled.

My one desperate thought was that someone in thel mvould surely hear the noise
and come to investigate. He pushed the knife intdand.

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

| tried to throw the knife down, but he was at meisecond, yanking so hard on my
balls that | screamed out in agony. He held théekati them again.



"If you don't cut that fuckin dirty skin, I'll cudff your balls one at a time then come
and circumcise you myself. Cut that fuckin skin,niia

| knew he meant it. | was totally helpless thers.ifAt wasn't me doing it, | saw my
hand take the knife from his hand. | saw my hartti wiat ugly blade in it. | saw my
hand reach down to my foreskin, still stretchedrégjagly tight in her teeth. | saw
the first flow of blood as | pushed the flat of thlede into my own hood as gingerly
as | could. | saw my own hand cutting at my owrelin, | saw, just before | passed
out with the searing agony, my own hand begin myp cikcumcision.

It was dark when | came to, pain flowing through, mg mind suddenly clear and
remembering every horrible detail of what had hauggke | felt agony from my cock

as soon as | moved. | had to see. | had to seehaldabappened to me. The sheet had
blood on it, oozing out from my crotch. Not too rhubough so | reckoned he
couldn't have castrated me, but what was goingtthére under the sheet? Had he
left it at my own tentative slice at my own forasksomething that would heal up
leaving me with a scar on my cock that would berainder of what had happened

for the rest of my life, or had he done more téerilnutilation? | wasn’t ready to lift
that sheet yet to see the truth, my mind stilingyio come to terms with what had
happened.

Shit, perhaps he was still there, him waiting toxttore damage to me and get revenge
for messing with his wife. | looked quickly rounitetroom but there was no sign of
them. The suitcase was gone, the room was a mdsslanked as if they had fled

fast. | saw that my wallet and car keys had gooe to

| had to know. | had to see. As | lifted the sheain flooded through me again as the
cloth separated from my wound, dried blood gluintgp imy skin. My balls were still
there, just the slight nick he had given me shoveis@ small red line on my sack.
The head of my penis was bandaged roughly, sonzelldoaked 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 might be the worst that had happened to nggpumishment for allowing myself
to be picked up by that skin-mad women. | could kvith that. At least | still had my
balls and foreskin, scarred though they may be.



Then | saw it. My glance fell on the bedside locKerere it was. Amongst the
cigarette butts in the ashtray. | didn't know whats looking at at first. | was
curious, but after a terrible second | realised yusat | was seeing. There seemed so
much of it, an unbelievable amount. Grey-coloutedsted and distorted, ground in
amongst the ash. A grotesque hideous thing thabhee been part of me.

| was looking at my foreskin.



The Kid’s Tail: “Big Brother”

Saturdays were the worst of all. Things hadn’t begssy since Dad died. | missed him
most of all at the weekends - him taking me to &ty sports club, driving across
town together, just the two of us with all the timehe world to talk. Mum had to
work six days a week since he had gone so | hgéttthere myself now. Get up so
early, take the bus downtown, wait in the desestezkts for a transfer and then still
have to do the last half mile or so on foot. Thatulay was one of the special ones
though because Phil was going to be there to pekim My big brother, in his
second year in medical school in Virginia, was aagriiome for the weekend and he
was going to collect me on the way. | was realbkiag forward to seeing him as it
had been such a long time since his last visit.

He'd changed so much since he'd been away at epliegonger an awkward kid but
really kind of confident now. It seemed like heaién a long time to grow up
somehow, but despite the big change in him we sddémget on better than ever. We
really seemed to be able to talk to each othergstpmow, talk about things which |
just couldn't share with Mum, about school andfstafl the other kids. He really
seemed to understand how it was for me and | wasgdo see him and have him at
home with me the whole weekend.

Mr. O'Shea was a bit late letting us go from tragnso | didn't waste time changing
and ran off down the driveway to where | could Béé's yellow Beetle already
parked on the main street. He saw me coming amkdtdne engine as | slung my bag
in the back seat and climbed in, eager to talkrtodnd catch up on each other's
news.

Halfway home, Phil said he was hungry and askedf ifeelike to stop off for
something to eat. Pulling into Burger King he askeglif I'd go in and get a couple of
takeouts for us. As we slowed, the inevitabilityhded braking meant he could take his
eyes off the road for a second and he turned tavarlto speak. | caught the strange
look on his face. Something was clearly amiss| iatd no idea what could have
happened so suddenly that could have disconcerteddimuch. | caught the
direction of his gaze and followed it down betwesynthighs. Shit - it had happened
again. | had told Mum so many times that | had vtgm my shorts but she had said |
would just have to wait until she got her next pagque at the end of the month
before she could afford new ones. | felt my facklen as | looked down to see that
the leg of my shorts had ridden up again, leaviygoalls hanging very obviously out
of the left leg, laying surreally over the edgelod seat.



"Why, my little brother" said Phil. "I didn't reak how big you'd gotten since I've
been away. That's a seriously impressive pair ¢ gau have there."

| winced inside as he said it. It was so embanmngsisearing him saying something
like that, and | hoped he wasn't going to teasebmait the way my balls hung so low
like the kids in school sometimes did.

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

| was pleased that he didn't seem to want to te@sdut it felt an uneasy sort of
thing for us to be talking about. | was already mgko try and get them back into
my shorts, worried that if | went into the restanirthey might come loose again like
they had one time before on the bus to schooll falt Phil's hand on my arm.

"We're doing genito-urinary stuff at school thisnesster" he said. "It would be kinda
useful to me if | could just examine them a bit enolosely - it would really help me
with my research. They sure are a mighty fine pair.

| was going to say | wasn't sure, but even as leespaaking his hands were round
my scrotum, firm yet gentle, working my nuts insttieir sack, pulling very lightly
and lifting them up high, feeling the cords in theg stretch of skin between my cock
and balls. It all felt so strange, really weird imgvmy own brother holding my nuts.
He was a doctor though, or at least going to bedaye and he did say it would help
him in his studies so | suppose it had to be OHn'dit?"

"Let’'s have a look at what else you have stowedyawyathere” he said. Before |
really took in what he meant he had lifted thedégy shorts even further up my leg
and released my cock too. | was seriously freak®d hmean, we were sitting in the
forecourt of Burger King. Anyone could have comstpAny of my school friends
could have walked by and seen my big brother cjosehmining my cock and balls.
Yet at the same time, | didn't mind. | was pledsgthe idea of helping his research.
He was being so, like, professional that madenitl kaf OK so | didn't try and stop
him.

"There's something wrong here of course, kid brthe said as he looked at my
cock. My heart thumped. | thought he must havecedtsome disease or something
that | knew nothing about.



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

His fingers were feeling inside my foreskin novading round inside the half inch or
so that overhung the end of my cock. God, it felssange him doing it, even more
so when he started to roll back my hood and examire was underneath, looking
so closely at the stringy thread of skin that he &gposed on the 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 riwg you such a hard 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 lockentmf course, but every kid got
teased about something. | didn't like to tell hivattwith me it wasn't that | was uncut.
In fact, I'd never really thought much about hoffedent my cock was from the other
boys and it was the way my balls hung so low tlwitnge singled out when the guys
were in the mood to give someone a hard time.

"We need to get you nicely circumcised. You neegéba trim, or no girl is going to
want to get her lips anywhere near that beautyitieyat fine set of hangers. Just
take a look at mine little brother."

| was horrified as he started to pull open thedngtof his jeans. Why did he think |
needed to look at his dick? | mean, | had seer aauk before - there certainly were
enough of them on show in the locker room at sctm&how what one looks like. |
was freaked and fascinated at the same time apdreed up his fly and couldn't help
but look. Firstly, | was surprised to see that lzesmit wearing any shorts underneath
his jeans. What really amazed me though was thhadlesome sort of metal ring
round his cock and balls. | wondered why on eagtid to have that there. Was it
some medical condition he had which meant he haeety it? It looked like it must
be really painful, but something stopped me frokiraghim such a personal
guestion. | think deep down | was worried in caseadid me that | needed one too.



"A man's cock doesn't need any damned skin geititige way. Take a look and see
how much better even mine looks. Only trouble & thd fool doc didn't do the job
properly on me and he cut me way too loose. Ewengot too much skin left for
what a guy really needs. You can't beat a reatygrcut back to the balls - nothing
getting in the way, nice and sleek, just your skimght on your shaft."

For some reason, | thought of the last time | leghshim naked. It was the night after
Dad's funeral, and with the house full of relatistesying over we'd had to share a
bedroom. | remembered seeing him getting undregsed, then his body so much
more muscular than mine, and | hadn't been ald&of myself taking a look of his
cock. It was true - | had noticed that he had a kihbunch of skin just above his
cock head. When he got out of bed the next morhirayl sneaked a look at him
again, pretending to be asleep but peeking ougtihdalf closed eyes. It looked
different then. With the remains of his morning eoon him, the skin had pulled
more taught and | noticed how much sleeker it ldpkdath its purple cock head fully
exposed - so different to mine which hid undecdsering all the time unless | rolled
the skin right back.

He was talking again, and my mind snapped backd@tesent from that awful time
of two years ago. | realised | had only half takewhat he was saying about how
much cleaner it was and how much better for sgrufwere cut. That was
interesting. | had wondered so many times if he geting sex at college. He had
never seemed to have a proper girlfriend whilsivae at home with us and he had
never mentioned anyone special at college eithgonidered now if he was speaking
from experience or just spouting some stuff owd téxtbook. Now he'd put the idea
in my head, there was a big difference between oek and my buddies' and | tried
hard to imagine how hard it must be beating offiitt any skin to use, 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. Taen of him talking to her about my
cock was so awful and the thought that she migi thiant to talk to me about it even
worse. In any case, | was sure there was no way Mauoid want me to get cut
anyway. | remembered a conversation | had overhgsats ago when | had gotten
out of bed and gone down to the kitchen late ommieng to get a drink and heard her
talking to our neighbour. She had just had a baiyiho had been cut that day at the
hospital and Mum was telling her about Phil.

Mum and Dad had been at school together in Engdadgotten married very young,
coming to live in America not long after. By theng they got here Phil was already



on the way. She was telling Nancy from next-doowr lmwverwhelming everything was
for them then. She found it real scary being inliigeuniversity hospital when he was
born and felt very isolated with none of her fana@hpund her. The doctors and nurses
there had just assumed that Phil was to be circaeddike everyone else. She and
Dad had discussed it briefly and weren't at akksrad had never had any trouble
with his foreskin and, in fact, neither of them lktbeven remember having seen a cut
penis. In the end, they had just gone along asdiat like to argue with the hospital
and thought that the doctors must know best. Indebdn Mum had timidly
guestioned if it was really necessary the nurseshagped at her and said of course it
was and he would feel really out of it when he wergchool if he was the only one
without a circumcision in his class. Scared of ddime wrong thing, in the end it just
seemed easier they just let things take their ahtwurse. Poor Phil had been taken
off and returned to her with a bandage round ttie icock. Afterwards, they were
really sorry they hadn't made a stand as Phil lodtetig a bad infection. Mum said she
felt real guilty when he was so ill and they vovikdn that if they had any more boys
they'd never let the doctors do it to them again.

| forgot all about my conversation with Phil afeewnhile. | did hear Mum and him
discussing something over breakfast early the maxhing but they stopped abruptly
when | went into the kitchen but nothing more wasresaid. | was just glad that the
matter seemed to have blown over.

We didn't see Phil again for quite a while aftattiveekend as he was so busy with
his studies and never seemed to have the timene t@me. That summer though, it
looked like | was going to get to spend some tintd Wim. My Gran in England was
going to have to go into hospital to get a newangd she wanted Mum to go back
home to Canterbury and look after her and Grandaitishe was up and about
again. Mum said there was no way she could affeeddre, and that she couldn't go
off and leave me anyway. | knew she really wanteda and | said I'd be fine at
home by myself. Gran phoned again to say of cainesgwould send her the money
for the plane and, if she postponed the operaticougle of weeks until the Easter
vacation, suggested asking Phil to come by andveitllyme. Reluctantly, Mum
agreed to ask Phil in the end. He said he wasalt atire he could get away for more
than a couple of days but suggested that | couli §6rginia and stay with him in
college instead. He said it would be easier that, ween | could stay for as long as |
liked as he'd really enjoy having me around fortalev In the end, it was all agreed
and | was looking forward so much to spending pathe holidays with my big
brother and sharing his new life at college.

Mum went off, still a bit wary of leaving me, andtayed a couple of days with one
of my buddy Jamie until Phil was able to come ug eollect me. That Saturday, the
first day of the vacation, was fantastic and | eltglad to be alive as we drove down
the Interstate. Phil was obviously really enjoyaadlege life and we were surely
going to have a great time together. We arrivati@tampus in the early afternoon.



Phil pointed out the apartment block where he lisatll was surprised that he drove
straight past. He said he'd take me on to the Wsityehospital where he was training
so we could get something to eat and he could shewaround a bit. As we sat down
in the food court, two guys came up and joinedngRhil introduced to his two real
good friends, Jeff and Carl.

Jeff looked like you imagine a medical studentdonbth chinos, a polo shirt and

short blonde hair. Carl didn't seem likely for thb at all with cropped hair, combat
trousers and several earrings. They were botHnieatlly though and it was obvious
Phil had told them all about me. My thoughts ddftes they talked away about people
| didn't know and about their work on the wardg, &fter a while | guessed they
realised | was a bit left out and they made anreftoinvolve me. They asked me
what | might like to do during my stay - this suvas going to be such a great couple
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 td@d no idea Phil was planned
anything special. | knew there was a ball gamehanafternoon so | wondered if Phil
had gotten tickets for us or something. Phil jasd Sno-not yet. A surprise must be a
surprise till the last minute, but he's going tedlat!" | didn't try to push him into
telling me what it was. | knew Phil well enough he wanted to keep a secret you'd
never get it out of him.

After they had gotten coffees, Phil said that thveye going to show me round a bit
and we headed off towards the elevators. They noeknto the lecture rooms and the
labs and it all looked so exciting and | could séw Phil loved spending time there
so much. The place was kind of quiet, being bd8atrday and the vacations, so by
the time we got up to the top floor there was wm sif anyone much around apart
from us.

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

"Let’s take a look in here" said Jeff, and he taraekey in one of the theatre rooms
that were all along the long corridor. Once alkthof us were inside, | was surprised
to see Jeff lock the door again from the insidegured that perhaps they weren't
supposed to be showing folks round and he didnit wa to be caught out. It was a
small room, and made quite crowded by the twodyallin the middle under a big
bright overhead light. They were laid out with siseen, and alongside each was a



small table with an array of metal stuff on theustjlike you see in the movies. It was
really cool to be there, seeing it for real.

"OK little brother, this is where your treat is ggito happen. You are really going to
be so glad about it - something you'll get to erigmythe rest of your life. Jeff and
Carl are majoring in surgery, and they are goingaxt both our little problems out
for us once and for all.”

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

“Jeff is going to get rid of that hood for you aget you circumcised real neat and
tidy like a man and Carl is going to tighten mesop'm cut nice and tight like | damn
well should have been in the first place. And we @uing to get it done here,
together, side by side. It's my present to youe-tibst fuckin thing | could ever do for
you kid. What do you say little brother?"

| felt my heart thump in my chest, but | didn't saything at all. | mean, he was my
big brother and he'd gone to so much trouble.rit seemed to mean a lot to him.
And he was going to be a doctor. He had to know. Iédn't he?

| thought that Phil would be really angry with nfeeahaving gone to so much
trouble. In fact he didn't mention it at all whiakas kind of worse. | wished that we
could clear the air but the subject just never camand | just couldn’t find the right
words to bring up the subject. Carl and Jeff had put all the stuff away and we
went off to see the game on TV. It was as simplhas | just couldn't go through
with it. | knew he was my big brother and he musbw what he was talking about
because he was going to be a doctor but, wellate la strange guy cut off part of my
cock when | didn’t need to have it done and withiduim knowing anything about it,
well it was just too much. The more | thought ahibthhe more | just freaked. Just to
let two strangers, medics or not, even see mywamkid have been so embarrassing
even with Phil there. It just didn't seem right.

| couldn't see what all the fuss over my foreskaswabout anyway. OK, | admit | was
a bit unusual still having a skin on the end ofaigk but surely | wasn't the only guy
in the world left how God intended. As well as thhe thought of loosing that skin
freaked me. Shit, it must feel so weird havingehd of your cock bare all the time. |
just couldn't imagine getting it out to pee andrsg¢he purple head just lying in my
hand, all exposed and vulnerable. Surely that ¢ogevas put there for a reason?
How must it feel having it rubbing bare on your {saall day? Just a couple of times
my skin had gotten caught up after | popped a bahschool and it always felt so



weird until | could get to the rest room and sthégm things up. And as to whacking
off, well -what were you supposed to do? How wamgsible to work on your boner
with no skin sleeve to rub over the end of it? listreally hurt having to do it like
that.

Phil had looked disappointed alright but | knewatlldone the right thing in all sorts
of ways. It was such a weird thing to have happertemiv could he have thought |
would just lay down in an operating room to looset pf my dick like that? Did he
really think | was just going to say “Hey, thattsot- go ahead and circumcise me”™?
So, he never brought the subject up and neithek. did

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 watetdeo at the apartment. For the
first time in my life | got drunk. In the excitemteof it all, thoughts of the strange
event at the hospital left my mind for the firsh& and | really started to enjoy my
stay with Phil after it's weird start. | must hasrashed out on them because | had no
recollection of going to bed that night but wokethe next morning tucked up
between the sheets and feeling like death. Ever mimbarrassing than having
passed out on them was the fact that | was stdddso | knew that they must have
carried me to bed and taken off my clothes. Sloiy bould | face them the next time
| saw them? What would they think of me? Just skidievho couldn't handle even a
couple of beers.

| fell asleep again and by the time | woke propérlyas noon and | was feeling a bit
more human. | got up and went to the kitchen fdriak. There was a note from Phil
on the table saying he had been called in to tpited but he'd be home early
evening and take me out someplace then. It waamesio be left alone all day but
even after breakfast my head still felt a littlessed up and | knew it would be best
just to chill for a while. I went into the bathroamsee if | could find some Tylenol
for my head. | found some in the cabinet but wiaatght my eye, lying there tucked
away on the top shelf, was the sight of Phil's hmatg - the one | had seen him
wearing that day outside Burger King. I'd forgottdhabout it but it was a relief to
know that he didn't have to wear it all the timehatever problem he had with his
balls couldn't be too bad then. On a whim, | thaughtry it on to see how it worked
and figure out what it did for you. It took me qua while to work out how to get it in
place. | finally puzzled it out, putting it over napck then slipping my nuts through
one at a time.

| don't know why, but I felt the beginnings of ango when | got it in place and let go
of my balls. They felt sort of nice hanging ovee ting and of them sticking out a bit
further than normal. | liked the feeling of the glei round my cock but as it began to
enlarge a bit the ring cut into me slightly andahjzked a little about how you were
supposed to get it off. Even so, it was quite & féeling and, with my headache



beginning to lift, | couldn't help my hand wandeyito my cock and start to stroke it a
little.

The harder my cock got, the tighter Phil's ring.fetould see why he didn't complain
about having to wear it so much — it actually églite good. | thought of him, his
jeans wide open outside Burger King, seeing in ntydia eye the way his cock head
lay bare beneath the small bunch of skin behindhé&aal. | wondered again how on
earth anyone guy’s managed without skin over tt@iks so | rolled my own
foreskin back to see what it looked like. Strartgeking most guys looked like that
all the time whether they liked it or not. | trieebbing my own bare glans but it felt
weird - too strong a sensation to be much fun. blgkavas standing straight up now
and | needed to beat off. With my left hand | pdilédl the skin back to the base and
tried to hold it there, feeling the string of skinder my cock head pulling tight as |
did so. | reckoned that that was about how the skimy buddy Jamie's cock must
be. I'd looked at his dick a few times in the laci@m and the skin seemed to be
pulled real tight all the time, not like Phil's Wiits bit of slack. | tried whacking off
again but it just didn't work. It just felt too rgln on the head of my dick, not a smooth
sensation like when | rubbed my foreskin over it.

| looked up at my reflection in the mirror. My coldoked so different from normal.
The purple helmet was so clearly on show withaitigual snout of skin hanging

over the end, the ridge of the head standing outesrly without the skin in the way.
My nuts looked even bigger than normal with Phiifgy on, hanging forward and
away from my body, the silver of the ring peeking fsom the hairs around the base
of my dick. | let go of my skin to give my ballssgueeze, enjoying the extra sensitive
feel they had with Phil's ring round them. Almostsaon as | let go of my foreskin it
started to roll forward again, slowly at first, gating momentum as the hood covered
the ridge, sort of snapping shut as the bud forawed the end of my cock. | rolled it
back hard again but every time | let go it just tMeaick to where it wanted to be. |
wondered if there was anything | could do to stagoing that so | could get a better
impression of what it was like to be cut. | wantedake a look at my cock in the
mirror with the hood rolled back without my handshe way. Shit, is was just so
weird thinking that was normal for most of the girysny class -they never saw their
cock heads anything but bare, never able to cénn tover. That was a really freaky
idea. My eye caught a box of Band-Aids in Phil'thb@om cabinet and | wondered if

| could perhaps use one of them to kind of holdhedt skin back.

It took several tries but | sort of managed iinbfly figured out that if | put a big
Band-Aid at the base of my dick, it would hold nkynsjust enough to keep it behind
my cock head without me having to hold it there.tBg time I'd finished there were
quite a few discarded Band-Aids and wrappers orb#teroom floor, but it worked. |
could stand in front of the mirror, my hands by snyes, with my cock head staying
bare, the Band-Aid tucked away in my bush enougimi® to imagine it wasn't there.
My cock looked kinda like Phil's with a big thickihch of skin behind the head and



not at all like Jamie's which was real sleek. Hikéal like he'd been born that way
with no scar on his dick like Phil had. In facias ages after | started school before |
realized that guys like Jamie had ever had anyttioree to remove their skins - they
just looked so sleek and tight that | reckoneddhmeust be some boys born without
skins, others like Phil who had to have them rerdaved the odd couple like me who
were allowed to keep them.

As a kid I'd never been able to figure out why mireal been allowed to stay whereas
almost everyone else’s had been clipped. | somstimmndered if everyone was born
bare and skin had grown over my dick head as Igagign older. I'd wondered if
perhaps one day one of the teachers would fin@loowit it and take me off to the
school nurse for a tablet to fix it. It was kindweéird finding out a couple of grades
further on in school that I'd been left the wayuratintended and what had happened
to the other guys to make them different. | alwagsdered until | heard Mum's
conversation with the neighbour why | was the odd out. Looking at myself in the
mirror, arms by my side but my cock head was bari¢ lsad ever been for longer
than it had ever been before, was so weird. Sheially had to whack off. I'd got so
horny playing around with my dick and | hadn’t lezait the night before because of
the beers.

| tried rubbing my cock head again but it still wasight somehow. It just hurt,
rubbing on that purple skin. Again, the medicinbinat came into my line of sight

and | saw Phil's big jar of moisturizer there oa sihelf. | seemed to remember that I'd
heard some guy at school saying that he’d usekidhisrother's baby cream to whack
off with and it felt so good, so | reckoned it mighork for me now. Shit, those
circumcised boys surely couldn't do it the waybkn trying to do it. It was just
downright painful.

| smeared a bit handful of moisturizer on my hand set to work on my cock. Wow,
it was just amazing. The difference from a few selsobefore was extraordinary.
There was no discomfort at all now - it just fedally wild. Now | could use my hand
like 1 normally did, sliding it up and down the $hlaut it felt so weird that the skin
stayed totally tight the whole time with the BandAolding it out of the way. When
| beat off normally the hood bunched up and stedobut under my hand, but not
now. | tried grinding my cock head round in my fistd that was great too, unlike
anything I'd felt before. I looked in the mirroraag to see my balls slapping round
under Phil's tight metal ring, the bare head ofamgk peeping out from my fist and
the rest of the skin held back tightly in place &rduld feel the cum already starting
to well up inside me. Then, shit, the worst possthing happened. The bathroom
door flew open and Phil came in.



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

“Hi kid. Feeling better now?” That was all he sdiththing about what | was doing,
just that greeting as if everything was normal.

“Wow, that was one busy session on the ward. Sorkgave you alone all day.”

That was all he said. Even as he spoke he wasiguiff 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 ringmdumy balls, my dick smeared in
moisturizer and a scattering of discarded Bandwidppers on the floor. Funny,
stunned as | was, | couldn't help noticing thairmga didn't have any underwear on
under his jeans when he dropped them to the flamazing how your mind works
when you’re in a tight spot. He was in the showent singing to himself as | was
desperately cleaning myself up, pulling the Band-painfully away from the base of
my dick taking a good few hairs with it, and gratapfor my clothes. Jeez, things
couldn't have been much worse. | was so ashamedmahdrrassed.

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

Damn. He had noticed | was wearing it after allals 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 oveymock, now shrivelled away to
nothing in its embarrassment, and put it into thechhe stretched out from behind the
shower curtain.

When he emerged from his shower, | was sittingontfof the TV, pretending to
watch it but braced for what was surely to comeaiAghe still didn't say anything
and again that was worse. It would have been béttetd given me what for and
gotten it over with. But no. All he said was “theyg’ll be here in ten minutes. Get



yourself ready - we're going to the movies.” Howlcbhe have seen what he saw in
the bathroom and say nothing? This was freaky.

Jeff and Carl arrived soon and everything seemehalo We sat around with cans of
Coke and a bowl of chips, talking about the mokiag tve 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 makiags right or offer any excuse so |
just said nothing. Jeff said we'd better get gdirvge were going to make the show
but Phil replied that we'd better go for the latkow because we had to 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, cereals, coffele, 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 hegs lbeen working the medicine
cabinet real hard this afternoon. Tylenol for hkeibhead, then back in there again
this afternoon...... for other reasons.”

Just kinda neutral the way he said it, but he ldakeross at Jeff and Carl as he spoke.
Sort of knowing, but ... shit, how would they kntve 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 nekeown Phil make out a shopping
list in his life before. Surely he could have renbemed those few things? In any case
there was a pile of Band-Aid and Tylenol left altbdarely made a dent in his nearly
new jar of moisturizer. What was he up to, or wasst my guilty conscience that

was looking for something that just wasn’t there?

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 driglbeer. | didn't feel too much
like drinking but | had a couple of mouthfuls jlstcause | didn't want to let on them
that I'd had more than my fill the night before eTdthers had quite a few though and
| could tell that they were getting just a littleudk. They went out to the kitchen to
fix ice cream for us but | could hear them talkiogy over the sound of the TV. | just
couldn't quite hear what they were saying, justimggo bad that Phil wasn't letting
on anything to them about my afternoon.



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

God, what was coming? | felt the blood rush to mwefagain. Surely Phil, now more
than a little worse for wear | figured, wasn't gpie 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 before | gotwncised.”

Oh no, this was awful. Phil was going to show merufsont 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 youdHheaving to hold back that
freakin roll of skin.”

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

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

| just didn't know what to say or do. Here was @a\gr man asking me about taping
back my foreskin. Wild, embarrassing and yetAnd again, what did he mean
“before he got circumcised?” Surely grown men diget cut, only babies? | just
blushed bright red and muttered something.



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

So off they went, Phil and Carl. | hoped that wolddan end to the awful direction
the conversation had been taking. It wasn't. Jefed me again how | had taped up
my foreskin and | couldn’t think of any way outIsjist told him this time. | mean, it
would have been kind of rude to snub his attempaltoto me. He was a nice guy and
| just didn't know how to tell him to drop it. | rttered that I'd stuck a strip on at the
bottom and followed it quickly with some inane ques about his new car, the first
thing that came into my head that wasn't to do witghawful subject in an attempt to
distract him from it. And yet....

“Phil told me you've got a whole lot of skin, juite | 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 to.”

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

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

Shit, this was amazing!

“What, you let Carl circumcise you?”



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

“Yup, | was the original elephant boy until laski.féy folks are kind of post-hippies
they were adamant that no one was going to makelittie boy into anything he
wasn’t when he popped into this world. My dad wiaggs on about how he had
been violated as a kid when he'd been “robbedsofdneskin” and all that kind of
shit. So they just never got me done. All througho®! | had to put up with being the
only boy in the class with a hood. Every day indglyen was a torment, the guys all
wanting to look some times, or else play with itetse give me a hard time about it.
Being different and having something they didn'wvas always just so embarrassing.
| always tried to fake a cold or something to g#taf stripping off in the showers but
it didn't often work. | reckon I've heard everydkin comment about foreskins that
was ever dreamed up.”

“All the time they were on at me | could hear mym® voice in my head — “you'll be
so pleased that we left you alone down there. Ythahk us for it when you are
older.” And | kinda believed it too. | kept tellirigying to persuade myself that | had
something precious that had been taken off the éilds, that they were just jealous
and teased me because they knew they had lostlsomspecial forever. And God,
did I have skin! An inch or more of trunk just hamg off the end of my cock. Just
once in a while I'd roll it back and try and getioitstay there but it never lasted a
minute back in my pants before I'd feel it slip khagnd cheese - God, in the hot
weather it could be such a pain. | was always lgatorslip off to the men’s room to
wash under it to keep the smell down. | was alwaye someone would say
something about the reek of it. But just an houmar later it would have built up
again. You get that stuff, too?”

This was amazing. I'd always thought it was justmotewashing 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#thme - that must just be what
happened with a foreskin.

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

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



This was an amazing conversation. Here was a gmamtalking to me about
something so intimate, yet he didn't seem to meiddopen about it with me and |
felt flattered that he felt he could share. It ir@gky for sure but so good to be able to
have this kind of talk with someone in a way thlhéw | couldn't with any of my
buddies at school, nor Phil for that matter, claseve were. It was comforting too,
hearing that about that smegma stuff. Shit, whe eias ever going to tell me about
things like that? | couldn’t help wondering if Daguld have told me if he’d been
around. His cock was uncut like mine and surelyl igive helped me out. I'd
sometimes had a sort of a fantasy of us beindanker room together, the other kids
wanting to tease me about my hood but not being lbday anything when they saw
a grown man with a cock the same as mine. Theyyalwaid dicks like mine were for
babies, but if they saw a big strong guy like mp poth a hood too, well that would
have shown them.

“So, do you mind being one of the rare ones?” lne, sliagging me back to the
present. “Don't you get teased about your extreepas skin?” he asked, almost as if
he had read my mind. “Have you got the only ongour class 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 rdalbyght about it much. But | didn't
add out loud the last bit of the sentence that &imnm my mind - “until today that is!”

Funny, a distant memory came into my mind of onthefrare times when | actually
had thought about it. The summer before Dad died alegone to England so stay
with Gran and Granddad in Canterbury. | remembestettienly very clearly Phil,

Dad and me going to the swimming pool with my cossit was really busy there on
a Saturday afternoon and standing there in the sisafter we'd come out with a
whole pile of guys I'd noticed for some reason iait was the only person there
with no foreskin. There'd been something kinda aiseut being one of the crowd for
once - Dad, all my cousins and all the strangevenlgacocks like mine. Some long,
some short, but all with foreskins. Phil was théy@me whose dick head was
uncovered in the whole room. It struck me then beajust couldn't do anything about
it - he could never cover his while we could all our skins back if we wanted and
then cover up again. It looked, well, kinda rudengling there with everything out in
the open. | thought I'd feel really self-conscidusvere him and | was really pleased
to feel like one of the normal ones for a change.

My memory quickly passed though, and | told Jedittlyes, | was the only uncut one
in my class but that | didn't get too much troutler it. | was sort of surprised to



hear myself telling him about what | did get teak®d my balls. He smiled
sympathetically. He could imagine, he said. It wligays going to be one thing or
another with kids and that they'd always find sdnmgf strange about everyone to
pick on. As far as they were concerned | was avgtly a “problem,” making the
shape of the quotation marks in the air with mgérs 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 or if theythe lucky ones. | mean, well, a
cut cock looks so different from an uncut one, adet? So totally bare, such a
different shape, all out there for everyone to #i&ewild, that difference. And most
guys never get any choice about what style of thek're carrying round in their
pants.”

“So why did you, err, why did you get circumciséen?”

| just had to ask. | didn't want to have to, bjutst couldn't help it.

“I didn't know you could get circumcised unless yeere 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 | canterhedical school my horizons got
opened up a little. | got to thinking that | midie missing out on something. As well
as that, | just realized that | had a say in théenlaNever really struck me before -
like you. I'd kinda thought that getting done wa$/csomething that happened to kids
as well, but we saw a pile of guys in the out pdt&irgery come in to get it done so it
struck me that | only had to decide if | wanted&one of them too.”

Hearing all this was just wild. Just wild. Stuifl hever even thought about. God, you
could decide you wanted to be circumcised likahalothers. 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 pilethem. | realized that | was now
popping a big boner in my jeans. Shit, why was Hapening? | was really afraid
that Jeff might notice and | shifted in my chaitpand hide the bulge that | was so
conscious of.

“So, you err, so you went for it?”



“Yeah! Funny how it happened. | was working withriC#/eird, but when you're
training to be a surgeon the first part of a reabpn they let you loose on is a guy’s
dick. They reckon it's an easy op to do sinceatlon the outside and you can see
what you’re doing, but sometimes that's a big nkistevehen the rookies mess up!
Some poor guys get a real butcher job but Carl, @eil was an ace at it from the
very first one he chopped. And | was with him winendid it. He was some ordinary
fat guy, about 40 or so. Jeez, it looked such ssmé®n it was done. Poor guy, all
bruised and swollen even though he only had a $ititethood to come off. |
reckoned Carl had messed up real bad but threeswatek the guy came back for his
check up it blew my mind. He was beaming all overface and said for the first time
in his life he had a dick to be proud of. When beigout for Carl to check out |
could see why. | mean, the difference to the badtstump he left with and his dick
then, like wow! It was fantastic what Carl had déoehim. It looked real neat and
tidy, just a thin little line where he'd been stidaut, 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 wa$@ppy having foreskin to chew on.
The guy said he always felt kinda strange that heleér been done like his buddies
and sort of always wanted it but been to shy to Hgknew wife was a nurse and said
it was no big deal so he'd just finally gotten b tourage to ask his doc. Two weeks
later - one of the gang!”

“That wasn't the only one | saw Carl do. Some alyg gith a skin so tight you'd
wonder how he'd managed all those years, a cofipgzpagers who finally nagged
their parents into letting them get fixed, a coiggck who was never getting head
and another who said he'd been so fed up withnigétie odd one out in the locker
room that he wanted rid of it. The weirdest onautiffowas some British guy who
turned up in the emergency room in a real mesdglidgtgt want to say what had
happened at first, but it turned out he’d got iatangle with some cheap trick whose
husband showed up whilst they were on the job. Mah so mad he took a knife to
the poor guy’s dick and had a hack at his foredkawas in a bad way but Carl
managed to tidy him up and finish the job as bestduld. Figure he went home with
an unusual holiday souvenir! Oh, and we had coopiys from the military who
were going off to some desert somewhere who's Ra@recommended that they get
done for hygiene reasons. Shit, one of them hadwsth skin you wouldn't believe it,
poor guy. Anyway, they all looked so neat afterl@ad fixed them up | started to
reason that it was no big deal.”



Like, wow! This was such a revelation to me. I'd&s just assumed that if you still
had a skin when you were old enough to realizesgiithad a skin that was just the
way you were going to be for the rest of your IA&d here were all these guys who
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 whawas telling me. “And, like | said,
my horizons were kinda opening up in other ways,’to

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

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

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

My mind went back to the bright lights and steeihiat little room on the top floor. It
all seemed a lifetime ago. Amazing, just amazinga¥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 fridmen on, for the whole rest of your
life, your dick would never be the same again. Bayibu was going to be cut off and
thrown away. Lying on that table wondering if yobl glad you'd gone for it or if
you'd regret it. Shit, it was so hard to get yoeadhround it all. Wild! Totally wild!

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

Jeff just laughed. “He didn't do it to me, he ditbr me! What do you think, kid? |
mean, Carl, he's a master craftsman! | have tat segs a bit weird for the first week
or so. It took a bit of getting used to for thesfifew days. So much skin before, now
suddenly totally bare. My dick rubbing on my jeari&e, every step | took | was
aware of my dick. No protective wrapper any moreuoon get used to it though
but, even now, | sometimes go to take a leak ahdhgedick out without thinking
about it and it's such a shock to see it lying ¢hiermy hand all exposed. | go to roll
back my hood to piss and it's just not there antior



| could see his point. Exactly that scenario haalcétme earlier, but it did make me
think of all that rolling back of my hood to be altb pee straight then shaking off the
last drops to make sure it didn't get wet insiageftids 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?84id with a smile! “Well, kid,
from what your big brother said, | think you foutid answer to that one yourself!
Moisturizer has an important secondary use, toeld-good, 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 everythidgaasn't going to tease 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 got skin.

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

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

“Yeah.” Strangely, this time | didn’t feel ashamegdabut telling him. Funny that. I
sort of stuck a bit down at the bottom end neartbunsh.”

“Well that's ok with guys who only have a bit ofdwbto 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 a wbilget it right though. | found
some stuff on the web about it.”

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

“There was loads of stuff from guys who were intond) the same thing and it
showed how to do it properly. You have to roll #kén back on itself. Pull your hood
out, then sort of catch it in the middle and fdldack and, 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 wifeto show me how to tape
back my foreskin. | started to say something alineglines of “thanks, but no
thanks,” but Jeff was already looking in his metlizag. God, he was serious! Half of
me was really freaked and wanted to make an exauseun, but the other half...

“Look, kid,” he said, “don’t look so worried! | kmowhere you're coming from here,
but it's only a piece of tape, your big brotheinighe other room and, well, I'm a
doctor, or at least going to be real soon! I'vensedozen 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 himow 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 éerlesson in taping up that skin of
his.”



Shit, what was Phil going to say to that. | was a@dawhen he just shouted back, “In
the top drawer by the TV”! Freaky again. How coRldil 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 ttoatldl ¢eel like that.

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

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

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

“Mmm, plenty of hood but not as much as | usedaweh Let’s have a closer look.”
He knelt down in front of me, so close that | coiddl 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 yulirae by the way. Let’'s see how it
all works.”

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 af kinging over the end of my
head, seeing how far he could open it up.

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



With this, he rolled me back, very slowly and ggntelling me he wanted to see just
how the skin worked as every man’s foreskin waslitiee bit different. It was
amazing — | mean, | was so used to the sensatiorydbreskin going back, but to
feel it happening without my own hands being anywheear my dick, well, that was
something so new for me. He moved my hood backeantl over just the head of my
cock a few times and finally, just when it was eng to seem that he’d never do it,
he pulled it right back past the ridge of my glansl back onto the shaft, keeping
going until it was stretched right back flat.

“That’s your inner foreskin there,” he said. “Tlskin covering your shaft now is
what’s normally covering your dick head and it'se thost sensitive part. That's why
guys like the sensation of being circumcised. li yo the cut right, all that sensitive
skin is laid out flat for you so you can get atther than wasting 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 head walsaae as it had ever been,
talking about being circumcised. | couldn’t helphut my cock gave a sort of
involuntary twitch when he said “the” word, likevilas going to start getting stiff, but
it didn’t. I think he must have felt something i didn’t say anything. 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 whoPll 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 dioé. Strange.

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



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

“Mmm, your fraenum’s a bit short, but even so,aedn’t look like it causes you any
real problems. Like | said, altogether a nice pigcmeat you have there, kid. By the
way, did you know that sometimes guys get theiritan taken 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 elieard that word “fraenum” before
either. Fancy something like that actually havingaane. He’'d let my hood go and it
had started to roll forward by itself, back towaitdsnormal position.

“Wow, | see why you need to tape up — no changmuofbeing able to stay skinned
back without help when it's as determined as th&ieiep you covered up. It's
amazing, some guys can just roll back and it slagie forever by itself until they
reset it. Others have dicks with a mind of theinoMine did just the same, too, 'til |
got the knack of taping it properly.”

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

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

It was true. My dick was still as soft as it coblkel, 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 have been hiding some extra skineserve down there. Oh, of
course you said you've got a pair of hangers. Bhatiere the extra skin came from.”



| was flustered when he said I'd need to get my owtt 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 myrshoo get my pair out, wondering
what he’d make of the way they hung so low.

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

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

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

“That’s definitely where your extra overhang cama,” 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 youka@ft. It's like your dick and
your nuts kind share some of the skin. Let’s seatwie can free up a little here.”

He began sort of massaging the skin round the dfass shaft, working the loose bit
between the top of my nuts and the bottom of mi.d&hit, | have to say it felt kinda
cool. I'd never thought of playing with myself inat way but | knew I'd be trying it
again for myself. Even so, | still wasn't gettingrth. He was pulling more skin up
onto my shaft now, sort pulling the back of my &kim forward over the glans. |
can't say it was pleasant but, well, it didn’t ethadwurt either. He really looked as if
the knew what he was doing, so that made it diitripknew I'd never have dared
worked it like that for myself.

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



It was, too! When | looked down when he’d finisted taken his hands away | saw
that I'd got more of a bud hanging off the end gf dick than I'd ever seen before.
There had to be a good inch now and it looked widdt was busy cutting small strips
off the roll of tape and sticking them on the edgéhe table in readiness for taping
me up | supposed. | couldn’t resist reaching donch feeling that little elephant’s
trunk, rolling it between my fingers and strokig toh so sensitive skin just inside
the opening. | was learning that you could do @itsof things with your cock that

I'd never even thought about. Wilder still.

“Yeah, that's a bit what my foreskin looked likeh&n | still had one,” he said. “See
what | meant about being the original elephant boy?

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

“Yeah, skin was dripping off the end of my dickdikn icicle. Imagine being like that
all the time. Reminds me though, seeing you likg,tthe one kinda stupid thing |
used to do which | kinda still miss a little — leasto pinch the end shut tight, then
piss. God, you should see how that thing used ltodraup and stretch! Stupid, but
kinda fun!”

Wow again, | thought! Something else to try in ptex | wasn’t sure why that
sounded such a hot thing to do, but it did. | feltove to see my foreskin swell up
like a party balloon filled up with water. | thouglif I'd heard anyone else talk about
things like this I'd have thought they were seriguscko, but Jeff was such a nice,
normal guy and one of Phil's good buddies. Soshiff had to be OK. Perhaps
everyone did this kinda thing. Except it struck saeldenly, not many guys had
foreskin to be able to play with so perhaps | waes of the lucky ones after all. Yet, it
struck me even more strongly, Jeff had chosenye h& removed. Totally taken
away forever. Now what was that all about?

Something he had said earlier struck me very ftyehen, and | 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? Didriat feel too weird?”

“Well, don’t forget the tape kid!” he replied. | tié taped back more or less
permanently for a few months before my skin andrtgdd company. Even so, it's not



quite the same as being totally bare. It was wiilirst, when | got cut for real | mean.
Feeling my dick head exposed, rubbing on my jeanshey, | was free of that skin —
you just sort of carry that round with you in ydwad all the time. And you soon get
used to it — kinda sad in a way losing that feebhfeing so aware of your dick. But

there you are — it's worth it!”

“So, you were glad you did it?” | asked, genuinieligrested in his reply.

“Kid,” he said, “Does a bear shit in the woods?”

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

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

| looked intently at what he did, but that firsh# 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. Heoj of each side of my hood with
this two thumbs and forefingers and stretched kive @ut. Shit, with all the extra skin
pulled forward it sure went out a long, long waygf@&re | realized, he had sort of
flicked the skin over on itself, turning my hoodide out and pulled a whole bunch
of it back on itself behind my head and laid it Bat along the shaft. There just
seemed to be acres of that inner foreskin up osimajt, such a different color to the
skin that was normally there. With a lot of skilg held it like that with one hand and
with the other reached out for the strips of tapénad cut earlier and started to
carefully put them in place. God, it was amazingjrsg someone working on my dick
with what surely did look like a doctor’s care attention. He really looked as if he
knew exactly where to put them and | knew I'd ndvave managed such a neat job
myself. He was finished soon, then took his hamagsyaand looked down at his work
with a kinda smile on his face. It sure felt furseeing my dickhead bare without my
fingers keeping all that skin back but he’d doreejtib so well with just a couple of
narrow pieces of tape that it didn't really feelifathere 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 thart.thid expected him to go on about

it, but he just went back to watching the TV, lemyvime feeling a bit kinda
embarrassed with my jeans wide open, sitting theRhil’s living room with my dick
and nuts totally bare except for the three smaltes of tape. So | just stuffed my nuts
back in, zipped up and sat down on the easy chawatch TV too. There seemed so
much to say; yet | didn’t know what it was or hawsy it! Freaky.

Carl and Phil came in a while later. Phil sortadked at me but didn’t say a word
about the things that were buzzing in my brainl st sat there, really aware of the
head of my cock — somehow more aware of it thaeVer been before. Every time |
moved | could feel the sensation of my cock he#dtbing on my pants and it was
kind a nice, kinda annoying and, yes, kinda hotev times | felt if | was starting a
boner. Other times | had to try to discretely reimside my jeans pocket and move
my dick to get it more comfortable when it got iisimme kind of position that made
me just a little more aware of it than | could hiendhteresting, | thought. Even so, |
sort of looked forward to bedtime so | could pée tape off and get back to normal.

But | didn’t. Peel it off that is. The rest of tegening was totally normal. We finished
the video, the boys had a couple more beers akeldtabout school, then they went
off. Phil made us both coffee, we chatted a latb®ut nothing special and went to
bed. | took off my clothes and thought about ggttimose three small pieces of tape
off my cock, looking at it and seeing it so diffetérom the way | was used to seeing
it, day in and day out. But | didn’t take them dffust got into bed still taped up.

The feel of the sheets on my bare glans was songetiu different. | was so aware of
the material directly rubbing my dick and it made horny. Real horny. Shit, what
must it be like to have your dick bare like this thhole time? | didn’t think | could
cope with that. It wasn’t long before | could feeyself getting hard, thinking about
the mind-blowing events of the day which had leddmeone else holding my cock
for the first time and all the freaky stuff Jeffcheold me about what he had let happen
to him. So a guy really could get circumcised at age. More mind blowing still, he
could get cut just because he wanted to. It wasnagle as that. No excuses needed.
Just because he’d rather have his dick strippetoBeveryone chose just to let their
cock be the way their folks had decided for themma&ing, just amazing! Jeff had
actually made a decision to let someone, a buddiysaoo, cut away part of his
penis. And he was real happy about it too.

As my meat got big | could feel the tightness thecedifferent to the sensation |
normally had. The tape pulled slightly, but, mdrart that, there was a tightness in
the skin on my shaft giving me a sensation | hatipever experienced before. Soon |
was lying on my front, pushing a big erection ittie bed and feeling the soft sheets
mould around a cock head which was for the firaetas bare as any of my buddies at



school. Just thinking about that amazing fact | s@sn grinding into the sheets,
feeling the skin on my shaft held really tightusi had to whack off now. All the
tension of the evening was in me and | had to seléa

| pulled back the sheets and felt my cock. Godiais so different, even compared to
that afternoon when | had made my clumsy attemgage back my hood. | 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 | nortpalid. | considered taking the tape
off to get some relief, but before | had startédéw | just didn’t want to, not yet
anyway. This feeling was something | wanted to it a little longer to see what
all my cut buddies had to go through. | thoughthef moisturizer in the bathroom
cabinet, but | knew that if | went out to get soRtel would be bound to hear me and
probably suspect what was going on. | didn’'t wéat,tnot after the afternoon’s
embarrassment. | had a brainwave and tried spittmmy hand and wiping it on my
wood. It was good all right, real good in fact,lieg my hand sliding over the head of
my dick and down the sleek tight skin on the shaftnot the same as the feeling of
the gloopy stuff in the cabinet. So | just lay #hagently stroking my bare helmet but
realizing that | wasn’t going to get much fun ofiftahat night. | fell asleep, my hand
still wrapped round my dick head doing the job mdtpcting it that my foreskin
normally did, my head still full of thoughts of thay’s amazing revelations.

As soon as | woke | was aware of my normal earlymmg boner, but this was
different. It was a second or two before | camertough to understand exactly why. |
could feel the tightness on my shaft and the tgesémsation of the cotton sheets
gently rubbing on my glans and | was instantly oMy hand reached down there,
caressing my naked cock head. God it was diffeigéoiv could the same cock feel so
different? The skin on my glans felt strange t@o# of drier than normal, a bit

brittle even, and | enjoyed rubbing it lightly withe tip of my finger. I tried to work
my hood over it like normal but the skin just wanitdbudge, still held tightly back by
the pieces of tape. How did those circumcised dutisage feeling like that all the
time? How did they cope being so aware of theikglitet alone not having a hood
available to pleasure themselves whenever theg ikéhout having to get
moisturiser or anything? Again, it blew my mind hdeff could have wanted to opt
out of having one and into being permanently bared.

| just had to get some relief from all this focusray organ and | knew that | only had
two options — either that tape had to come off sould blow a wad the normal way
or else | needed some more of that moisturizer piulick real soon. Again, my hand
went down to gently unpeel the tape, but agairsitated. Shit, it would be fun to try
jerking off with the gloopy stuff just one more gmnow that | was expertly taped up,
before | returned things to their default setting.



| pulled on my shorts and, thinking that Phil wostdl be asleep, and headed quietly
for the bathroom. Shit, even if he was awake tlers nothing unusual about going
to pee first thing in the morning, was there? koeted I'd be able to get some privacy
in the bathroom without him thinking | was up to g@od again.

As it happened, | needn’t have worried. When lggtof bed | saw a note tucked
under my door saying that he’d been paged to dgorian emergency and that he'd be
home around lunchtime. | was relieved to have thegto myself for a while, even
though it meant another lonely morning. Still, theught of some uninterrupted
experimenting with that moisturizer was a nice and | trotted off down the hall, my
boner poking out of my shorts, the head of my dik as bare as it had ever been.

| looked at myself in the bathroom mirror agairtehesting. Looking at the shape of
my cock head, seeing the ridge of the head solgleaw, the sort of sculptured
shape of it, so much more noticeable without the skund it. It looked kinda sexy, a
sort of “in ya face” look about it without its skueil around it. The helmet looked
different too. The skin had sort of dried out. Aiimgzthat it could happen after just
one night’s exposure. | ran a finger round the bafaky glans — it was nice feeling
the deep ridge there that was normally coverednysuird never done that before and
| wondered why not. | reached underneath andHelpiece of skin that | now knew
was called the fraenum. | rolled it a little betwewy fingers, tugging it very gently
and that felt cool too. Funny, another thing I'd/@ethought of doing before despite
all the hundreds of times I'd beaten off. My cocisastraight up now, and | looked at
the different colour skin laid out on my shaft. Tiheer foreskin wasn't it called? I'd
never really noticed before that part of my skirswach a different shade to the rest
of it. | ran my finger gently across that too. Gitdyas sensitive. | understood now
why it had been so noticeable when my cock rublgeghat my jeans or the sheets. It
was no good. | just had to cum. There had beenwshmnfulfilled horny stuff going
on | had to whack off, and soon.

| didn’t dare use too much moisturizer as | felnlasure that Phil would be
monitoring the amount left in the jar very closélym now on. | put as much as |
dared onto my fingers and smeared some on my toearly passed out with that
first sensation. Rubbing the stuff over my shaitjfest wild. The inner foreskin
responded so intensely and it felt amazing witltrigtched out tight under my hand,
totally unyielding however much | tried to move stgaft skin. | knew | wouldn't be
able to take too much of that - it was just too muavorked up to my glans and
stroked it gingerly. Normally when | got wood thedd was too sensitive to be
touched directly and | could only work it using skin sleeve. With the lube it was
very intense, almost unpleasantly so, but bearablied rubbing my hand all the way
up and down my shaft. Jeez, but the tape heldkinetight. It hardly moved at all. |
tried a lighter grip than | normally used on myrskood, enjoying the weird feeling
of my hand kind of clicking across the ridge of oock head before banging back
and adding just that little bit of extra tightngssling on the skin at the base of the



shatft. | started wondering about what it must ke having this as your only way of
beating off and somehow that did it for me. | falg balls churning in their sack and
with one last stroke of my cock ridge | blew foug Bheets of jizz all over Phil’s
mirror.

Shit, that was hell of a cum! | was so pent up kefp so | suppose it had to be a big
one. | cleaned up the mirror and took a showers half expecting that the tape
would come off under the water but it held fastafg | wondered about pulling it all
off now that | had whacked off whilst taped up huboked as if it would be a little
painful to remove. | thought I'd leave it on aléttonger 'til it started to lose some of
its adhesion. | couldn’t help but look in the cadtito see if Phil's ring was there, half
wondering about trying it out again, but it wash®re so he must have been wearing
it again. | pulled on my shorts and jeans and fizeshkfast, always very aware of my
stark naked dick head rolling round inside my umdsr. | had a good three hours to
kill before Phil would be home, too long to sit andl waiting, so | set off for a walk
to the video store to return last night's tapes g@idsomething new for tonight.

At first it felt great, real horny even. Every stefpthe way | was so aware of my dick.
Every movement | made created a sensation dowrherg &s it brushed against my
shorts and it was kinda hot. Sometimes | couldelpbut put my hand in my pocket
and stroke my cock head, making out the sharp efigey unprotected glans even
through the material. Every time | passed a guthersidewalk | wondered if he was
feeling what | was feeling at that moment or ifvii@s one of the rare breed like me
with his most intimate part safely covered, keptgte and out of harms way, saved
from this intense, permanent stimulation of haangtally naked cock head.

| started trying to guess who looked as if theyen@ut or intact, even, and this was
really freaky, if they had gotten cut in the hoapliuilding around me. Perhaps they
had been done when they were my age or even alddnyvhy in God’s name had
they wanted to lay themselves down on a couchdoresdoc to take a scalpel to their
cock? As | passed the day surgery building, | radstit | even got a boner thinking
about some kid | saw coming out with his folks, wering if perhaps there was bit
less of him now than had gone in earlier. How wdwddeel in the locker room the
next time he went back to school and all his busldeav his dick looking so different
than it did the last semester? Shit, that coulceimen me if | hadn’t had the nerve to
stand up to Phil and his buddies last weekend. Whbatd Jamie have said if | pulled
down my shorts standing next to him before gymscéasd let him see that | now
looked so much more like him than | used to? Wd@dven notice, would he care,
what would the think of me? | wondered if he thaulgivas freaky for still having a
foreskin, or did he ever wonder, perhaps even gdiously, what it would be like to
have one himself? Not that I'd ever really thoughich about it, but | suppose if
anyone had asked me I'd just have assumed thasJamadebeen cut when he was a
baby like everyone else. | wasn't so sure now. &esthe’d only gotten done a couple
of years back, just before he moved to our scheeihaps he’d grown up with a



foreskin till then and had to have had it removedduse of some problem with it.
Perhaps he’d begged his folks to have him done kb everyone else. Perhaps he'd
actually wanted to keep it but his new step-dadihsidted that he got straightened
out to be like him. Shit, there was so much to khisiness that I'd just never even
thought about before.

When | got to Blockbuster and returned the videmked closely at the two guys
behind the desk. One just had to be cut — thergusasomething about him which
said “my cock head hasn’t been covered by a foneskice | was a couple of days
old.” I just couldn’t imagine him having to roll bla a long hood to pee. | had no idea
what made me think that about him, just some kingub reaction. The other guy |
wasn’t so sure about. He was late twenties anceldals if he might have had some
Hispanic blood in him. Didn’t | remember somethadgput lots of Hispanics being
too poor to get all the medical treatment they ee@d looked him over. He was
wearing a T-shirt with a picture of some rock graumit over tight jeans. He was
facing away from me, reaching up onto a shelf betive cash desk and | noticed the
way his pants clung tightly to his ass. When haddrround to serve me | looked
down at his crotch and the denim was equally tigéte. | couldn’t help noticing a

big packet tucked down his left leg. Shit, he pmildn’t be cut. If his jeans were that
tight on a bare cock head it would be unbearablelg? If he was feeling anything
like what I'd experienced on the walk to the stibr@ould be down right painful.

Bare cock head rubbing on denim with no possibdityespite by rolling your skin
over it didn’'t sound like a good combination to rivtore than that, there was
something in his face which looked as if he kneg/ftreling of a sheath over his dick.
God knows why | was thinking this nonsense, buyukelooked as if he’d have a dick
like mine with no scar on it to show where some kad cut part of it away. Damn,
how could I think | could possibly know what a gargs carrying round in his pants
just by looking at his face? This was weird. | wasrd.

| suddenly realized he was looking at me lookingiat, staring him in the crotch.
God, that was an embarrassing moment! | thougltt hever finish making change
after | thrust a ten-buck bill at him and | couldwait to get out of the shop and back
out onto the street. | set off walking briskly, dgito get some distance between me
and the shame of being caught staring at anothgs guoin.

Things were getting pretty close to unbearable dwclothes rubbing on my dick
was too much. Jesus, how did guys stand thatelinte? | just knew at that moment
that | was so pleased | still had a foreskin ttwatid save me from it and | couldn’t
wait to get back to Phil's apartment and get tlzamhd tape off my dick. | fiddled
around inside my pockets to see if | could freadhkiup a bit, but it was no good. |
decided that I'd have to wait for the campus shuitls to take me back - | couldn’t
walk any further in that discomfort.



The bus seemed to take an age to come. Sittitng &top | was ashamed of myself,
thinking what folks would say if they had x-ray eyend could look inside my pants
and see my dick fitted up with tape. It suddenlysaémed so sicko and pervy. All |
wanted was to get back to Phil's bathroom andigags back to normal. At that
moment, Mom and Pop seemed to have been so ri¢ggeving my cock as God
intended. Taking off part of your dick was weirdhthto do, just not natural. You
wouldn’t do it to any other part of your body wowldu? Guys who had to go through
life with their pieces of meat being tortured byhbing so uncomfortably on their
clothes, those weird scar lines round their dicks lose rough patches of shrivelled
skin where their hoods used to be were sad casdsas it was a good thing most of
them had been got at when they were tiny kids adhaftcknow what the alternative
might have been. Keeping that bit of extra skinlddave shielded them and
protected them from knocks and scrapes, given gwnething to beat their meat
with and meant they didn’t have to go through fiBmanently scarred by a surgeon’s
scalpel.

Shit, it was going to hurt me pulling off that dasape but coming off it was, and
soon too. What had | been thinking of going alontwall that stuff with Jeff the

night before? | had been so right to say no to Rkl first Saturday when he wanted
to get me cut - it would have been madness. Jeelink | could have been sitting at
that bus stop with a bandage round my cock, maiimelife, regretting that I'd not
had nerve enough just to say no and gone alongityitet because it was the easiest
way out of an embarrassing situation. Damn, theustrne something seriously
wrong with Phil too for being into that kind of tig. Perhaps | didn’t know my big
brother too well after all. By the time that busdily came round the corner | was real
mad. Mad with Phil, mad with Jeff, mad with all #eofolks who got freaky things
done to their kid sons, mad with the docs who dithsan awful things and, most of
all, mad with myself.

Funny though, after sitting in the cool of the lbusa few minutes things didn’t seem
quite so bad. When | sat down my dick kinda soitiealf out a little and fell into a
position where it felt almost comfortable. A fews$ along the line a guy and a girl
got on with their arms around each other and ta¢giewn opposite me. She was real
pretty. | couldn’t help noticing, in fact no oneutd have helped noticing, that she
wasn’t wearing a bra. You could see the outlinbesfbreasts very clearly though her
T shirt. They had no sooner sat down than theyestissing. It was kinda
embarrassing, sitting there on a public bus seieg tonguing each other, so
wrapped up in themselves and not caring who saiwv phaging. | tried not to look but
it was so hard not to. | could see her titties vstagting to harden through her top.
This was so uncomfortably horny. The guy just kiedaually ran his hand across her
blouse, flicking her nipple as it went past and i®ndered what that must feel like.
I'd never gotten to touch a girl's breasts andnged to know what it was like. My
dick was beginning to stir, much though | didn’twé to. Shit, I'd had just gotten it
comfortable and here it was off again.



| looked across at the guy, so worried that he @owltice me looking at them and at
the tent that was beginning to form in my pantseédn’t have worried. | could see
that he was sporting a big boner too, so clearhpg the material of his combats
right out. This was too much. My cock was gettiaglirigid now and | could feel that
so-unusual feeling of the skin on my shaft getstrgtched so tight, still held firmly
in place with that damn micropore. God, that seasatas so strong. No gentle
twitching of my cock head inside its sleeve likeialyy happened when | popped
wood, protected until | decided whether to uncawver not. It was there, no choice
about it being all exposed before | even got h@inét now-firm mushroom on the
end of my stalk, its skin pulled firmly tight witkll the slack held back neatly out of
the way. But | must say it felt awesome in a wagidn’t want to find it exciting
looking at them, but it just was. | didn’t wanteojoy that extra tightness on my shaft
but | did.

| looked at his growing tent and | couldn’t helpnvaering what was under there,
pushing at his pants? Was his glans squirming énaichoistening, protective bag of
foreskin? The chances were that he wasn’t thoughew that much. He was

probably cut tight like most normal guys, his st&kin stretching under the
excitement like mine was that day, his bare headhty grinding on the material. It
just struck me — did the have any shorts on orhvealske Phil had been those times
and not wearing any? What if there was seriousthing between me and the head of
his bare dick apart from the material of thosegiatis? What a alarming thought — just
a scrap of cloth between me and his cock headntiex@d too what the girl thought
about his dick. Did she take it for granted thatthayfriends would be cut? Did she
like that bare look or not even notice it? What ldoghe think if she met a guy who
still had his foreskin? Would she be grossed olit by just not care? Shit, perhaps |
was never going to get a girl to go to bed withanee she found out | hadn’t never
gotten put right. Or were there perhaps a few giie didn’t mind too much, perhaps
even got seriously turned on by natural men?

| noticed just in time that we were almost backhit’'s condo and | rang the bell to
stop the bus. | was willing my dick to go down lrefave reached the stop, but hell |
just couldn’t do anything with it. In a moment opiration | pulled my shirt tails out
from my jeans so they hung down over my crotchide Imy boner and waited till the
driver had pulled in to the kerb before making atdfor the door. Running off as
quickly as | could before anyone had a chancedgster that | was very, very, stiff |
was into the elevator in record time, so anxiougdbinto the apartment and back to
safety.

| swigged a big gulp of orange juice straight duthe carton in the refrigerator,
slightly guiltily hearing Mom’s voice in my headliag me to use a glass, and sat
down in the kitchen to gather myself, so glad tdoaek home. There was no doubt
about it, but that tape was coming off. This watsigg all too freaky. | opened my fly
and eased out my dick. Jeez, it did look so amégzuhifferent in it's fancy dress. My



glans was starting to look real strange too — ke \was sort of starting to seem a bit
cracked, like it was drying up and shrivellingahra finger across it and shivered at
the weird sensation. It felt like every nerve egdivas on edge there, sitting on the
surface and waiting to be stimulated. It was almostintense to be enjoyable really,
yet it did feel wild and | felt a stirring in my ba

Jeff had done a real neat job with the tape. It @ding all too well and only a tiny
end of one of the pieces of tape had come sligbdge. Still, it had done its time and
it was coming off. It was time for the madnessrid.d pulled gingerly at the loose
end. Shit, it hurt like hell! It pulled my flesh waut from my shaft without making
any sign of coming unstuck and the pain was searipgrsisted but it really was
agony. | seemed to remember that you could get stufieto help getting Band-Aids
off and figured that might help. | wondered if thevas any in the bathroom cabinet.

As | got up to go and saw a piece of paper tucketbuthe fruit bowl with Phil’s
writing on it caught my eye — “Meet you at gym tpisn. Rendezvous around 2.30.” |
looked up at the clock — damn, it was 2.20 alreathpd another tug at the tape but it
was just too damn painful. Perhaps if | soaked & hot 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 andld T-shirt and trainers,
grabbed a towel and headed off. Luckily, | could #& next shuttle bus turning into
the street as | pulled the door behind me so | naadigsh for the stop and made it to
the gym block not long after half past.

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

“Hi kid”, he said, without pausing from his exeris| 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 | didritke the one at school very much, but
it was kinda cool being there in a real gym with by brother. | warmed up on the
treadmill next to Phil and then moved on to dova feunds on the weights machine.
That was a bit much for me after a while so | reda1’d do some bench presses
instead. | started off with just a tiny weight duit | was surprised how well | was



doing and after a while | actually found | was g the challenge. | had added a
few more weights, lying there straining, flat outthe board and looking up and back
at what | was lifting. | sensed someone standirgy ave. It was Phil, with a big smirk
on his face.

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

| followed his gaze down, my arms still taught witie weighted pole in my hands.
Shit, it had happened again alright. Shit, shit, sbo embarrassing. My balls had
worked their way free and | took in the sight of lagg sack dangling out of the leg
of my shorts and hanging surreally over the edghe@bench. Before | could get the
weights back into the rest to stuff them away, Rat reached down and, with a grin
on his face, gently lifted my nuts high into theand let them drop back down onto
the foamed bench.

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

Before | had a chance to say anything he spokeagai

“Come on kid, time to go. Let’s hit the showers.”

Mercifully he changed the subject and chatted aalmyut what we were going to do
for the rest of the afternoon as we grabbed odf ahd headed for the locker room.
My mind was still full of the nuts incident and b relieved not to have to think of
anything to say about it. When we got there thoagheven worse thought hit me like
a kick in the stomach. We were heading for the ghievand my dick was still
strapped up in its tape. | just couldn’t let Pleiésut what could | do? | couldn’t not
shower off. We were going out to eat and | was oeén sweat. It would look real
weird if | tried not to. Damn damn damn. | shoult/d persisted earlier and just
pulled off that tape however much it hurt.

Phil had already kicked off his shorts and was déwhis 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 | showexed try and pull the same stunt
in reverse when he’d done. It was my only optidmaiik God it was as deserted in



there as in the rest of the place. | did my besdd& busy fiddling with my wash stuff
until he made for the faucets.

Pulling off my shorts in a flash, | made a runitoHis ass looked really firm as he
walked away from me but there was another surphise too. He had small kind of a
tattoo on his butt — some kind of design or otfi@ere wasn’t time to think about that
though. | had more pressing concerns on my miadsd under the shower in a
second, my face turned resolutely to the wall. 8&6 good.

“Could you pass me some of that shampoo?”

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

“Hey kid, give me some shampoo over here” he sgain 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 coulcehaissed it. It was something like
astonishment, but deeper than that. He lookedsaniething 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 hienseo vulnerable at that moment.

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

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

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



| started to burble something or other but whadlidestopped 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 styrdi@. | could feel the strength in
his arms and couldn’t help but be aware of theat@mns of his dick brushing on my
stomach, my own bare cock head being pushed ostiigh by the power 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 closditm like this, blew me away.

There was something more amazing. Thoughts, marenalg than anything else that
could possibly have happened. | began to realegehiis dick was really pressing into
my stomach now. He was starting to get hard.

Looking back, | often wonder what might have hapgakii someone hadn’'t come in
then, but they did. So that was that. There wasded of guys talking in the lobby
and Phil just let me go and went back and washeddir. | ran for the benches and
had my towel round me and my taped up dick befay@ae else could have seen.

One thing | had learnt about Phil on that trip We when things were over, they
were over. However much you may expect or wanttbitalk about something after
the event he just wasn't interested. So that wais ¥et the memory of that moment
stays with me still — that spontaneous hug frombigybrother with so much feeling
in it, but with that strange, worrying addition. M&s getting hard. | don’t think |
could have misread that. Worse still, and | haddlyed admit it even to myself, |
knew | wouldn’t have been far behind if we hadravé been interrupted. Would |
have welcomed that happening? | just didn’t knostill don’t. That was Phil though
— the moment was the moment and never referregaina

Phil was working again the next day when Mom phdinech England. | was

instantly freaked, realising | was talking to hethamy dick taped up. Surely she
could hear from my voice that something was diffiéréfelt ashamed, like I'd let her
down in some way. | was relieved to hear that Gvaa doing great but pleased when
she finally rang off, worried that I'd feel compal to tell her what had been going on
if we spoke for much longer - to just blurt it alit. Jeez, what would she say? As
soon as | was off the phone | was in the bathroodranning a very hot tub. That
tape had to come off.



It did hurt a little, but not as much as I'd fear@tie hot water helped | figure, and the
ends of the tape had started to come a bit loog®an Half an hour later | was my
normal self again, my penis back there in its etirthe end covered over demurely
in the way nature had intended. Shit, it felt sgelriMy foreskin was a bit battered, a
bit bloated even as it slowly unfurled itself frats confinement and fell forward
again over my head. There were a couple of patchesite looking skin where the
bandage had been but no damage done. Walking tbermbndo, | sort of missed the
stimulation of the last couple of day’s barenedsitbuas a luxury to know that my
dick was protected and safe in its cocoon, thabitldn’t get uncomfortable wherever
it lay in my pants.

That afternoon, lying on the bed and getting baveéd my book, | started to get
horny thinking back over the last couple of dayam8one else had touched my dick
for the first time and guys had been talking aftsof adult stuff to me. And there
had been that hug. That hug with a significanceltbauldn’'t quite get my head
round. My hand was soon inside my zipper, feelhmgdld familiarity of the shape of
my cock head inside its foreskin. | worked the b@ichy overhang a little, reaching
down to my balls to free up a bit more skin likéf bead done before he taped me. |
pushed the extra fold back and got a hold of mgrftem. Shit, three days ago | didn’t
even know what that was. | rolled it slowly betweaen fingers, feeling my rod start
to stiffen but without that strange feeling of thdra tightness the tape had given me.
| started beating off, the old familiar way, wardimy dick with the skin sleeve.
Funny though, it almost felt like | wasn’t doingydiming to it. The feeling was, well,
just tame.

| was seriously horny now and opened up my jeadspaied up my T-shirt. |
wrapped a fist round my ball sack and tugged thard m the way | like doing when
| beat off. Nice, but still this wasn't going to flar me. With left my left hand | pulled
back the foreskin, revealing a glans which stitided a bit dry after its constant
exposure of the previous days. Spitting on my rigdtarted to grind my cock head.
That was nice. | tugged the foreskin back harddrrag shaft skin lay out flat. |
rubbed on the inner skin. Again, a couple of days ladidn’t even know | had inner
skin. That was more like it. Pulling the shaft stanter still | was whacking off like
I'd had to when | was taped. In seconds, I'd shiotige 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 longst hit the hay. When | woke |
thought for a second or two it was morning butaisvetill dark. | looked at the clock.
It was 2.30, but | felt wide awake. | heard voicEisey were talking softly but | could
hear the boys had come back with Phil. | tossediamed for a while but it was no
good so | figured | might as well get up and jdiem. It was cool being able to do
things like that. | pulled on my robe and paddexhglthe hall in bare feet.



It's funny how fast your mind works sometimes. A® as | went in | kinda knew
things were strange. | sort of took it all in iniastant. | saw the TV screen first — it
was right in front of the door and | saw it befbras properly into the room. If I'd
been a bit more awake perhaps I'd have reactedkguio what | saw and managed to
turn back to my room before they'd heard me stapush at the door. Shit, if | had
how different things might have been. But | didwact quick enough, it was as
simple as that. They were watching a video. A gag Vying on his back with a girl
sitting on top of him, letting him fuck her. Anothguy was standing by the side of
the bed, letting the first guy suck his cock. Aitspbcond later | took in Phil and the
guys. They were sitting on the couch. Phil was@amiddle with one arm round Jeff,
the other one reaching across to hold his cocktativo of them were kissing in a
way I'd never imagined two guys could. Carl wastlom other side with his jeans
round his ankles, one hand round Phil’'s cock, theroworking 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. JusgéwA couple of the kids in school
were real big but I'd never imagined that any gayld have a piece quite that size.
That wasn't all though. It had a big ring of maight through it which seemed to go
inside his piss slit and come out where his fraemight have been.

They looked stunned. The next second seem to takgdr, but in that second it
seemed that my brain seemed to do a massive rédadou | wasn'’t surprised

though. I think that instant | sort of made serfsa few things that my mind had been
puzzling over without me ever having realise it.

“Hey kid” said Phil fatuously and a little unstelydi‘How's it going?”

Banal, but what else was there to say really?

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

| did the only thing | could do. The only thingdave Phil from that awful moment. |
sat down in the easy chair, turned towards thedpéned my robe and took hold of
my dick. It was the only way | could think of toask to Phil that it was all ok. He



was my brother. It was all cool, | told myself. Miblowing, but cool. | just had to
show him everything was ok.

The woman was really screaming now. She was flggkier nipples and pulling
herself high off the guy’s dick before plunginghriglown again. Shit, he must have a
big dick for her to be able to do that. The guydtag by the bed now had his meat in
his hand and was beating off over the guy lying mloMnoticed he had a ring round
his balls and | couldn’t help but glance over te gd>hil was wearing his too. He was
of course. | couldn’t help looking at Jeff's co&Kill stiff, big but nowhere near as
awesome as Carl's. | noticed the empty groove utidehead where he used to have
a fraenum. So Carl had taken that from him too wtherstripped his dick. There was
a dark brown ring round his shatft like some ofkits at school had and I could see
the different colour of his inner skin above itilBhcock had shrivelled. Poor guy. |
must have given him a real fright barging in likatt Apart from the fact that his cock
was so much smaller, the ruff of loose skin bethischead made his cock look so
different from Jeff's sleek shaft His balls lookedall too compared to mine, held so
tight up toward his body unlike my low hanging onle®ok in Carl’s cock again,
looking more closely now | was over the shock @f thetal through it. His shaft
looked real tight too, but | couldn’t see any brosvig round it nor any contrasting
inner skin. Shit, he was just unbelievably big.ebyuit would really hurt a girl to take
that up her, not that | thought he’d ever wantyagiven the evidence of that
moment.

| looked back at the screen. The standing guy tisidshot a wad over the girl's face
and it was running down her cheek. The guy wholiesth screwing her got up, bent
the other man over the bed and came to stand balimdShit, was he going to give it
to him up his chute? Was it possible? Boys at Scbmmetimes talked about faggots
doing that but could a guy really take one up the3arely it would just hurt real bad?
| noticed he had a foreskin — not much of one, reveimear as much as me, but he
had one. So that wasn't too gross to be allowedritovie then. That was kinda
comforting. He stuck it up the guy — it just sofsbd in. The girl moved round and
lay on the bed in front of him and he began to hiek pussy as the guy fucked him
from behind.

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

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

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



| was amazed that | did, but | did. | went over atabd 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 minditsf own, my hand was working my
cock rhythmically. Funny, | noticed that withougatising it my left hand was holding
my foreskin back hard and | was grinding my expdsead with pre-cum. Jeff was
rubbing his hand round his inner skin, Carl wasmd hard at his cock head like me
only much rougher, the metal ring disappearingr@agpearing from his fist as he
worked his big meat. Phil wasn't touching his cetlall, just staring at my bared
glans with a weird look on his flushed face. Theralmazed me again — the second
time in two days that he took me so, so unawaregukt slipped down from the
couch and onto the floor and before | realized wie happening he had my dick in
his mouth. My dick in my big brother’s mouth. Right way down in, right down his
throat. | felt my balls squirm in my sack and | dett 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 show I didn’t exactly know what |
was going to come out. It was simple in the endigio

All I heard myself say was “Guys, | think | wantdet circumcised.”

| just chilled that day. | went downtown for a whiread a little when | got back, but
studiously managed to avoid anything to do witheagk. When I'd gotten it out to
take a leak at the mall though | wasn't able te styyself wondering what it would be
like not having to roll back the skin as | peedfdat, what it would be like not being
able to do that — ever again. When | finally heRndl’s key in the lock that evening |
caught Jeff and Carl’'s voices too and | was relieivea way that | wasn't going to
have to spend the evening alone with my brotherrasmthcessant questions, even
though it would be kinda embarrassing facing théragain after last night.

Actually, in the event it was all so very normaarCand Jeff both mentioned that they
were really glad that I'd said | wanted to be cimmised and that they knew | would
never regret it. With that bit of the conversatart of the way we just spent the
evening chatting and watching TV as normal. Whenntovie finished Phil went out
for some beers. Pulling open the rings on four eamtspassing them round he said “|
want to propose a toast: To my little brother,H@ good sense in wanting to join a
very special club, one which he will never regratihg joined.”



Of course | knew what he meant straight away, @mapked that that would be the end
of it. It wasn’t of course. He went on "I told ydd bring some stuff home to help
you decide how to get circumcised, and | have. leeg are — Brad, Carl and me.”

It took me a second or two to get it. Shit. I'd tight it was going to be a book and
stuff, but they must have had it all planned owvds all so off pat. Before | could
say anything they were all unbuckling their jedhgas so embarrassing. In a few
seconds | had three men’s cocks there right intfobmy face. It was as simple as
that.

“Kid brother, | present to you three examples @f ¢ircumciser’s art for your further
education and edification,” he said. This was uinrea

“To my left is Mr. Jeffery Bennett, owner of a filgh and tight circumcision on his
outstandingly beautiful penis. Notice the sleedftishaft skin, the way the sensitive
inner foreskin has been preserved and remains pemtlg laid out before your eyes,
topped off by the neat and even circumcision skzrgal high up on his shaft.”

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

“Underneath, you will see where the fraenum has loeenpletely excised, leaving an
empty deep V shaped groove where once there was atting of skin.”

God, this was freaky but | had to admit it was lyawwo. My big brother standing
there, discussing his partner’s cock in front oflike that, well it was something else.
A week ago I'd have never thought Phil could be likis. He just seemed so
comfortable with it all. They all seemed so condbie with it all. | realised again |
had moved on to live in a very different world frahe one | had left at home.

“Next”, he said. “my good self. Philip Johnson,sdiisfied owner of a low and too
loose cut. See the bunch of redundant skin whisholean left to gather behind the
glans, meaning it can still be pulled forward otfte ridge of the head preventing the
benefit of total and permanent bareness of thesgldatice the scar line buried deep
in those folds of skin close to the head, and saeunderneath the fraenum is
regrettably still in place.”



Despite my misgivings | was getting a boner nost couldn’t help it.

“Lastly, and by no means least, Mr. Carl Putzman.”

Shit, Carl’'s cock was huge. Thinking about it tHay I'd reckoned that it must have
grown in my imagination since last night, but sgatragain | realised it hadn't - it
was just awesome. | noticed now just how big his meere as well, almost as big as
mine even though they didn’t hang in such a lovkstdavas kinda comforting to see
someone else with nads even vaguely as large asumyout | noticed he wasn’t
wearing the metal ring through his dick head toaagt kinda regretted not being able
to take a close look at it.

“Another recipient of a low circumcision, this ainmciser unlike mine knew what he
was doing. The scar line is again placed in thegedehind the, if | may say so,
magnificent head but notice this time how the shhkift is stretched tight and sleek
with no scrap of skin remaining that might haverbegcised.”

He wasn’t wrong there. Carl had a real mushroortherend of his dick and the
whole thing was stripped bare. The shaft sortpétad in behind it, emphasizing the
shape even more clearly. | couldn’t help takinglirthree cocks, hanging there just
for me to look at. It struck me just how differgr@nises can look. Even more so, it hit
me, how much the way they had been cut could nteka {ook more varied still.

God, to think I'd never even noticed that in atbsk years in the locker room at
school.

“In presenting the magnificent shape of the headctrcumciser has removed a lot of
the sensitive inner skin but | think, gentlememttyou will agree that the impressive
visual effect has been worth that sacrifice. Undath...”, and at this Carl lifted his
dick up for me to see under his head, “ the fraehamagain been fully and neatly
excised.

Shit, the groove under Carl’s head was just huget dould have rested the end of
your little finger in there with no problem, andduld clearly see the hole where his
ring must come out. | felt my dick twitch just ldog at it.



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

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

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

Without, mercifully, waiting for any response frame as | just wouldn’t have known

what to say, Jeff took his meat in his hand andesisstroking. | saw something pass
over Phil's face and | felt that this bit of theepentation hadn’t been part of his plan.
Carl had grasped his cock round the base and bwazed to see just how much of it
hung out of the other side of his fist.

Jeff spat on his hand and began grinding the heh @ock with it. | began to
wonder if he and Carl had plotted this as an aéxtreo Phil’'s scheme behind his back.
He certainly looked a little ill at ease for a sed@r two and | took him in trying to
read the look on my face. Thinking back, | reckemiust have just decided that it
was easier to go along with the boys than to sgtharg.

Jeff and Carl both had wood now. Phil kinda megtiged in after a second or two,
working the head of his bared cock between his thand finger. | reckoned he must
have been thinking very fast, and in a moment he lveek 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 approvaladavhat Jeff had suggested and |
was suddenly so horny and longing to know whatefhwb&erent cocks felt like in my
hand. Even so, | don’t think | would have been @blmove if Phil had shown any
sign of disapproval.



Carl sort of gestured to me and, without reallyking about it, my jeans were round
my ankles too and we were standing in a circle withfour hard and so-different-
looking cocks surreally pointing in towards the di&l

Tentatively, | reached out and took hold of Philisk. | had to start with him. He was
my brother. Shit, that was an amazing moment fitsietime | had held another
man’s cock in my life, and it was my big brothefMhat seemed right somehow. | put
my hand right round the shaft, noticing that it #lot thinner than mine and that |
could contain almost all of the length of it withimy fist. The feeling, well it was

such a mixture of emotions that | couldn’t havelbetp understand or explain.
Closeness and trust were a big part of it. My baher was allowing me and trusting
him to hold his manhood and giving me his blessindo the same with his boyfriend
and good buddy. It was totally horny too. | coutdmgin to deny that.

| began to enjoy the idea of holding an unfamitiack and began to explore a bit. |
felt the roughness of his bared glans. The skinlikasnine had become after a day
spent taped up, only much more so and quite dryeattery. | felt the bunch of skin
behind his helmet, kneading it a bit like he hadelthat morning to show me just
how much there was there still. | though | heastnall sound come from the back of
his throat. | tried moving the skin on his shalittte. It yielded, nowhere near as
much as mine would have done in its normal statebiwally quite a bit more than it
had with its tape in place. Shit, that was suchld f&eling - knowing that the half an
inch or so of movement of the skin on Phil's cocksvell that he had ever known. |
tried the sort of wanking action that | used on etfyand felt the firmness of the skin,
just allowing me to roll his remaining hood to tog of his ridge but no where near
enough to get it down the other side.

“Fuck” | said.

| rarely swear, but the word just escaped and Infigl cock twitching out of control as
the realisation hit me over again that circumcisi@s a total and permanent state.
Phil was never going to be able to go back andokeeta do what | had always taken
for granted and be able to cover his most intinpaié. That was the way his cock was
now and always would be and that was that.

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

“Jeez, that's nothing kid.” said Carl. “Try the bigan-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 seenfrthe look on Phil’'s face that he was
OK about it and in one second | had my hand roefitsXick. In one second more |
was feeling totally blown away. Jeff's cock skinlit feel like skin at all. It was
pulled so tight that it had taken on the charastesomething else. It was so sleekly
smooth. | had my hand tight round his shaft aretitmoving the skin but it wouldn't,
just wouldn’t. There was not one millimeter of #ae that shaft skin, so tight had he
been sliced. My hand just slid over it, along toslcfrom base to head without any
sign of give with just the slightest ridge whers fareskin had once started. My stalk
had felt smooth when it was taped up, but nothikgythis. | felt the blood rushing to
my face and my balls churning in their sack.

I'd gotten really turned once before when Jamie $tatén one of his step-dad’s girlie
magazines to show me but this was something étbeetler ever imagined that a
dick could feel like that. | looked into Jeff's 'm@nd sensed that he knew what | was
feeling. | figured he must once have felt that w@y when, what was it he had said,
when his “horizons had been opened up a little.”

| sensed Carl moving a fraction closer to me. | vedisctant to leave Jeff in one way,
but | was into this now. Phil's hand moved in todsdeff's cock as | let it go and |
saw that Carl now had his hand round Phil’s stdik.other hand was held right out
of the way as if making an invitation for me toedhkold of his dick. The tightness of
his shaft was not such as surprise after expenignieff's but the sheer bulk of his
cock and the feeling of the weight of it in my hamas awesome. Shit, it was just like
a huge, hard salami. What must it be like carrgrmece like that around in your
pants all the time? | could barely close my fistuard its girth. | slid my fingers down
to feel the roughness of the patch of shrivellexkiog skin where his circ scar was,
right behind the huge mushroom head. My heart wakyrhammering, as | felt round
behind the deep, deep rim of his glans, no skinvaeye near to get in the way of my
full exploration of his totally bared stump. Thekoof his empty fraenum groove had
been printed on my memory yesterday and | reachefingertips underneath his
head to explore there. The void seemed so deefasliimind blowing to contemplate
just how much of his penis had been cut away teeléidike that. My fingertip found
the indentation of his piercing hole, and that wésr me. Without having even
touched my cock, my balls churned again and | sgsethshooting rope after rope of
thick cum high into the air. Some of it hit Carl the chest and he scooped some of it
up with his hand as if by instinct. His hand wastamtly round his dick, grinding his
bare cock head hard with my jizz. | became awaihiifgroaning a little and looked
across to see him and Jeff both beating frantithéyr meat. Jeff came first, but
within seconds Carl and Phil had both added tlugejto the pool of my spunk on
the floor between us.



So, my first circle-jerk. And | hadn’t even hadjéok! It had been wild, just totally
wild. It had helped me know for sure that whenwas it still if, | decided to actually
become a circumcised man | was going to be, as ragdélad in England would have
said, “the full Monty” or nothing. It would just e to be a high and tight total
stripping. Jeff and Carl’s circumcisions, well theade Phil’'s seem like nothing at all
— just a sort of worse version of my intact dickhnmone of the benefits of a foreskin
and none of the pure horniness of being totallyout one for ever.

It seemed unreal talking about actually getting eifysiade like Jeff and Carl, when
Phil and | discussed the options the next mormisgl was going to have to go home
in a couple of days we agreed that we would leta# until the next vacation. He
would fix it with Mom that I'd come and stay forcauple of weeks, he’d arrange a
few days off and we we’d go through with it togettieen. It was kinda comforting to
know that my big brother would be on the table riexnhe loosing more of himself as
all the spare skin came off my dick. Having decitiedo for it (I had decided, hadn’t
I? I still couldn’t really believe that | had) itade a lot of sense to wait until then. Phil
said that I'd be more or less healed up in a fghthand I've have the whole of the
long vacation to get used to my new model befosslimg back to school.

Jeff came round that evening he said it was a gtendwhen we told him our plan.
He suggested that from his experience that it wbeldood for me to spend as much
time as | could before then with my hood taped backuld get more used to the
feeling of permanent bareness for long period$issénsitivity of my bare cock head
rubbing on my shorts when | had been circumcisedlavbe easier to cope with. Shit,
when he said that it hit me like a blow in the shmim The thought of loosing the
option of respite from the over stimulation | hagberienced the other day and not
ever again being able to cover over if it becanoenboich was a bit hard to get my
head around. He went on to say that it would aige me a chance to decide if |
really wanted to be cut. Phil looked a bit crestfalat that, but he had to agree that
Jeff was right. In a way, I'd have preferred itié’d just gone along to the surgery
wing there and then and gotten if over with beflazeuld even start thinking about
backing out.

Jeff got me taped up again later that night, expigi carefully how to do it and
making me do most of the work this time. The saosatas no less mind blowing
that time around and it was real hard not poppibgreer as | saw my skin held right
back out of the way again. It made me feel reahjh@and | was kinda hoping the
three of us could have a repeat of the previoustsidun with the video but it looked
as if it wasn’t to be. For the first time sinceddhbeen there, Jeff was going to spend
the night with Phil and they obviously just wantede together. | headed off to the
sack feeling a little let down and thought I'd sélea last of them. Just as | climbed
into my bed though, | heard them giggling in thericior. There was a knock on the
door and they both came in, bollock naked, themdisabehind their backs. | couldn’t
help but quickly scan their crotches again, conmgatineir now familiar cocks but it



was the big grins on their faces that really stmnek Without saying a word, they
took their hands from behind their backs. Jeff leahohe a towel and Phil a tube of
some stuff called “Liquid Silk”. With that, they negone!

Both articles came in very handy that night. | tekin the first of many long,
luxurious and fully lubricated, totally awesomeddback jerk sessions. The lube felt
awesome and | was just so turned on by the wayhalft skin stayed so tight as my
hand slid along the length of my shaft and stimadahe wide band of inner skin laid
out behind my cock head. It was still a bit too imt@ grind my glans in my fist like
the boys seemed to like doing and | wondered haow lbwould be before | could
fully enjoy doing that. It was so nice to know ti4til knew, even approved of what |
was up to and not to have to furtively creep out mid the bathroom cabinet to get
some skinless satisfaction. For the first timenlda relaxed into the idea of being
without a foreskin for the rest of my life and Itfthat | had already half-joined that
“special club” as Phil had called it. | thought t@eout how it would be to be the same
as everyone else in the locker room that fall séane$hat was kidna nice, although |
guessed that Brad Svendsen would still find somgtto goad me with even when
my cock looked as bare, probably even barer, tigr thought about all of them in
the team - Neil, Harry, Miguel, Christoph and tlieavs — and felt sorry for them that
they’d never known what is was like to have andnthick. | was privileged that I'd
get to decide how my dick looked, even if | chasend up being as bare as them
anyway. | thought about Svendsens’s thick piecaedt as | whacked off and what it
might have looked like if he’d been permitted tepge foreskin on it but it was the
memory of Carl’s mighty piece in my hand that fipahade me blow my last wad of
the night. | threw the towel in the linen baskett off the light and turned over onto
my stomach to enjoy the sensation of the cool oatbeind my bare head again as |
fell asleep, thinking of my future life as an ali&rican cut dude with a back-to-the-
balls circumcised dick.

Something a little freaky happened a few weeks timéd summer semester when a
new kid joined my Grade. He was from France anddmsly had just arrived in town
because his mom had gotten a post teaching Frenich aniversity. He seemed a
nice enough guy but he was getting a bit of a tiard because his English wasn't
that great and he had a strong accent which mawlediind real funny sometimes.
The first gym class of the session wasn’t untilfnielay in the week he arrived and as
we got changed | threw him a glance just out af wlriosity to see how he was hung.
Suddenly my world changed. | found | was no lortheronly kid in the class to have
skin. It had never even occurred to me beforeRhatich kids might get to keep what
they were born with. | suppose in some dumb waysthave kinda assumed that
that only got to happen in England or somethingids so weird somehow, not to be
the only uncut in the room anymore and | wondefé ihad had any idea about what
got done to American kid’s dicks. Would he be fredout to see a locker room full

of guys with carved knobs, would he give a shit wag or the other, or would he not
even notice how different the gang looked to hird are? True to form, it didn’t take
Brad Svendsen more than a second to latch on tittegion.



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

Someone yelled at him “Shut the fuck up, wrinklekdi

A split second before | realised who had shoutedak me - | had actually hollered
that out without even thinking about it. Jeez, heshlly said that to Brad 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 stmekthat his circumcision was like
a more extreme version of Phil's and really kindzra/ looking. | suppose it could
even have been the same doctor had cut both of dheneft them real loose like

that. In an instant of insight | realized that gob that that was why Brad was always
So intent on teasing me - he wanted all the atierdn some other guy’s dick so that
no one noticed his and 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 nastyetimes and it was great that the
other kids had taken my side. You could tell froimface that he was dumbfounded
but trying hard not to be. Mercifully, the nextribithat happened was that Mr.
O’Shea was in the door yelling at us like normabéoquiet and get into the gym in
double quick time or else, so | was saved.

| was sure | was going to have to pay the pricer e recess but the amazing thing
was Brad never said a word to me. In fact he nexate any comment about my
hood, or Mathieu’s for that matter, or even my loalls ever again. I'd never really
believed when folks said you should stand up tallybbut in this case it seemed to
work. Amazing that it was so easy to fix him atérl had been through.

Once | was over the shock of my rash move | walspleased with myself. | knew
that if | had stopped to think | would never hawael merve enough to answer Brad
back. Jamie came up and congratulated me in tixat@eess and | got the feeling
that he was meaning more than he was saying tdomet ¢he whole situation. Later |
wondered if perhaps one day Jamie would get tdviegkieu if he could try his skin
out like he had mine. Shit, that was a weird fegtimnking that it would have to be



Mathieu after the summer as then | would nevertbe @ oblige in that department
again, not once | was cut as bare as the otheestidught of Jamie rolling back
another guy’s hood kinda made me feel a bit fum/\@onder all over again if | was
mad to be going through with my circumcision.

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 toame after that. He didn’t have
nearly as much hood as me, in fact his hardly eesered over his head, but it was
kinda cool to have another guy with a foreskin achut sometimes bothered me to
think that he might get freaked when | turned ughimfall stripped back to the balls
and left him in my old role as the only intact kidthe class with all that entailed. It
dawned on me then too that the other kids migheé lsmmnething to say on the matter
when they saw | had been cut and | wondered ifuld/qust be swapping one cause
for teasing for another. Jeez, why did shit likatthave to bother me? Why should it
even have to cross my mind? I’'m sure no one elag éfiom me would give a toss.
Why did | always have to worry so much about witheopeople felt? Other times |
have to admit | got a pervy kind of a thrill thinki that when he saw me stripped bare
next semester if it might give Mathieu ideas toe.Hight even ask me about what it
was like getting done and stuff, perhaps even g@nalsking his folks if he could get
cut as well.

The weeks seemed to drag by that summer and | lihdlg day of my special trip to
Virginia would never come. Phil and | hadn’t spokeuach at all for the few weeks
running up to it and we’d hardly talked circ at &lvas pleased in a way as it just felt
funny saying those words over the phone and | wakworried Mom might hear and
get curious.

Phil came up for a long weekend before we were Hathto head south for the
vacation and | was like a restless puppy the wtigie, just anxious to get on with it
before my nerve failed me. He told me to be sungaitk a couple of pairs of loose
pants for the trip, and | figured | could guess wistill wasn't sure how | was going
to cope with my dick head permanently bare, eveagh I'd gotten much more used
to it with my cock taped up for much of the timacg my last trip. Even so, being cut
had to be even barer feeling didn’t it? No resattall, in fact no respite ever again.

The drive down south finally gave us a chanceltogeoperly and Phil went over the
plan with me. It was all fixed up for two days tiroe the following Saturday. He was
going, as my English cousins would have put itttioow a sickie” for a few days as
he couldn’t really be on the wards until his rezamcision was healed up a bit. He
went into lots of medical stuff about the procedowe | didn’t like to say that |
couldn’t really take it all in so | just kept agheg with him. After a couple of hours
on the freeway when we were crossing over the bridgm D.C. into Virginia | got a



real funny feeling. Next time | crossed the state I'd be circumcised. Shit, how
wild was that?

Jeff and Carl looked real well. It was great to $emm again, and they seemed
genuinely pleased to see me too. Carl was weahiogssand | couldn’t help noticing
that his big piece kinda showed, flopping rounddes! wondered if he didn’t go in
for underwear much either. | got to find out latdren we got to Phil’s place and he
sprawled down on the sofa. The leg of his cut-kiffisla rode up a bit and | could just
see the head of his dick with its ring throughgéking out down his leg. Jeez, that
got me so horny.

Their attitude to me seemed have changed a littletlaey treated me much more like
an adult than before which was real nice. We hievabeers and it was getting kinda
late when Jeff suggested that we watch a videssuraed that he’'d gotten some
movie out of Blockbuster for us to watch, but itsaadifferent kind of video he had
in mind. It was one of Phil’s “suck and fucks” thiaey put on. It was a bit weird at
first, but shit that stuff sure was horny. This gguguy was out jogging in the park
when an older guy pulled up alongside him in a \@4thin seconds the young guy’s
sweat pants were down around his ankles and thénging car had his cock in his
mouth through the open window. Shit, did stuff ltkat really happen? It didn’t take
long for Phil and co. to have their flies opened #reir boners in their hands and it
felt real cool to be there with them as if it wae tost normal thing in the world to
beat off with your buddies. After a minute or tvgeging the video and the boys’ three
cut cocks hard and in action it seemed funny ngaitoin.

Phil and Jeff were kinda into each other in a baywhat night, kissing and stuff and
frigging themselves off. After a while | was amazeith myself when | plucked up
courage to walk across and sit next to Carl. | vesed if he had been kinda waiting
for me to join him but hadn't liked to suggestnidal respected him for that. He put
his arm round me and | had an uneasy moment wivemdlered if the was going to
want to tongue me too. Luckily he didn't — that wbhave been gross and | don’t
think | could have let him as | wasn't sure if | sviato that real gay stuff. | reached
out and took hold of his thick stick in my handedgthat piece of his was amazing. |
played a bit with the ring through his dick headyrking it backwards and forward
through his piss slit wondering just what it mwestiflike to have a piece of metal
inside there. | dropped my hand down around hift stmal the tightness of his skin
and the leathery feel of his huge mushroom heaad bie away just as much as it had
the last time.

On the video, the jogger was getting ready to s¢hendriver across the hood of his
car and | saw a close up of his big dick with iidevorown circ scar ring so high up



on his shaft. Did | really want a dick that looKée that? For the first time | knew
that | did. | really did.

Carl was working my boner now. | was taped up afrse and it had felt real tight all
day, but Carl got his hand round the base of mft simal pulled everything tighter
still. Jeez, that felt amazing. He spat on his hamdi started grinding my glans in his
palm in the way that | had come to really enjoy mawdick head had dried out a
little and | could cope with the intensity that &iof stimulation. He was a real expert
and | had just never felt anything so wild, espgcis it was the first time anyone
else had ever touched my dick in a sexual way.vagit felt a shame that my skin
was taped up as it would have been cool to havesnendo that sort of stuff to me
just once while I still had a skin to be playedhhiut, shit, it was amazing just the
way it was. | figured | was even a little worriddhat if | hadn’t been taped | might
discover it felt even better having a guy play witis foreskin and the doubts would
come back, so perhaps it was best the way things ared not even to let my
thoughts start to go down that road. My mind cameklio reality and Carl was
working my whole shaft now, sliding his fist baakdsforth along the length of it. |
felt my balls start to churn and | shot a huge whdum all over his hand. Carl kinda
purred a little and, pulling hard at his stalk witis other hand, amazed me by licking
my jizz off his fist as he came too. | figuredill$tad a lot to learn about sex and
stuff.

The next morning was weird. | was so aware it wasgto be the last whole day that
I'd spend intact. That was so mind-blowing yet g#@&ing seemed so normal. Phil
and | had breakfast together and there didn’t ee=m much to talk about regarding
the momentous next day as we’d gone over everysonguch already. He just asked
me if | was still sure | wanted a high and tiglkeliJeff's and | said | did. He told me it
would be a good idea to take the tape off my dackhsit my skin could settle back
into its default setting by the next day so Carlldoget a true impression of my hood
and the way it worked. (“So he could see exactylibst way to cut it off me forever”
| added in my head as an ending to Phil's sentgnce.

After Phil had hit the wards | soaked the micropaifan the tub, aware that I'd never
need to tape up again. | spent a while just lookinigny intact dick, all sorts of things
going through my mind. It looked ok, nothing wrondh it at all really. Just that it
wasn't, well, just that it wasn’t circumcised. lag/my choice that was going to make
it look so totally different for ever by allowingad to cut part of it away. How freaky
was that. | reckoned that it was going to be aevhéfore it was going to be in a fit
state for wanking with so | began the first of saVgerk offs that day. I'd reckoned
that, as a kinda principle, I'd use my skin evenyet that day, like for old time’s sake.
| managed it the first time, but it was real hdtgust felt damn well wrong. | just
couldn’t do it like that anymore. After that | erttlep rolling back and holding the
skin taught as | beat off and it felt so much bettat way. It was like | was already



circumcised in my head, like my foreskin alreadyswathere. Like it wasn’t a part of
the real me anymore. The real me? The new me?iftherised me.

Something totally unexpected happened that eveRihid came back with the boys
after work and we chilled for a while and went tweat. As I'd expected, we got to
talking about the next day and stuff, going over phan. Jeff suggested that we did a
bit of groundwork to speed thing up in the morniagg Carl agreed that it could be
kinda useful. Somehow | guessed that they hadtiadit planned out but | didn’t let
on. Phil said that perhaps they should check ocattikwhere Jeff and Carl were
going to cut us and before long my big brother bindd our jeans and shorts off. Shit,
this kinda stuff was almost starting to feel noreaine. Carl and Jeff starting pulling
Phil’'s bunch of skin around, stretching it out Ihdirections and talking technical
stuff that kinda passed me by. Jeff had a feltyaigim him and he drew a couple of
lines round Phil’s dick to show where he would m#ieincisions to remove the
band of skin that would leave him with the dickvinented. They talked about his
fraenum too and checked if he really wanted thagrniaout. He said he did, but they
already knew that of course. | wondered if Phil Imigop a boner, but he didn’t. His
dick just lay there, kinda small and vulnerablekiog as if it was scared about what
was going to happen to it tomorrow when someonk &oscalpel to it and cut part of
it away. | knew how it felt. There was somethingatathis all which was so damn
horny, yet the sort of horniness that is in yousdhand not the sort of thing you get
stiff about.

Finally they were satisfied with Phil and it was tyn. Carl gave my hood such a
going over, stretching it out, rolling it right daand exploring it in ever which way.
Phil had told him | was certain about the high &ght, but Carl said he wanted to be
sure that he was going to get me only as tightveasnited and no more, certainly that
he didn’t end up cutting so tight that my balls ethdip pulled up onto my shaft. “It
would be such a shame to spoil the way those kemahting” he said, which was real
nice. He held my foreskin back in different waysddfng the skin back on itself so |
could see how it might look after the possible walysutting. The choice was a bit
frightening - how could you be sure what you waniatll you’'d experienced it for
real, and by then of course it would be too latehtange? All | could tell him was that
| trusted him to know what to do for the best, &mat I'd be real pleased to end up
with a cock like Jeff’s. He told me that to geesult like that he’d have to take my
fraenum out and | answered that that was fine byAatually, | wasn’t quite so sure.
Since my last trip I'd gotten to enjoy playing withy thick banjo string, something
that I'd never really even noticed before. Thenimgat deep empty groove on
Jeff's dick did look so hot, and if it had to ga ®high and tight, then so be it |
figured.

Carl finally made the first mark on my dick withetipen and said that that was were
my circumcision scar would be. It looked so farlkban my shaft, just like some of
the guys’ in class. He said he hoped that he’'ddbeta get it so it wasn’t too



noticeable, but that I'd never get to look quiteskeek and scar free as someone cut as
a baby. | could cope with that, but what freakedwas when he put the second line
on my dick and said that all the skin between we marks would be coming off.

Shit, 1 wish he hadn’t told me that. It looked aybipiece of me to take away and |
felt a touch of panic. He kinda sensed this andse@d me that | had a whole load of
“redundant” skin on there and that I'd never redpesing it. | sure hoped that he was
right. It didn’t feel too redundant to me at thatment. | felt my doubts mounting
about the whole business for the first time in vgeddut the idea of cancelling and
backing out now after the last time round was jastembarrassing. | knew that, hard
though it was, I'd have to go through with the thimow. | comforted myself with
remembering how hot it was to jack off with thegdmlding my skin back taught and
that made the idea a little better.

“l guess we should show the kid the tool of thelé¢faCarl 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 ot agreed, again as if it was all
pre-planned. Jeff reached round for a small leathse he had brought with him.

“This baby is the infamous Gomco Clamp, the medm®ontless generations of
grateful all-American boys being parted neatly aadily from their foreskins. It's a
great piece of kit, but it does look a bit creepg & would be good for you two to get
acquainted a little in advance” said Jeff, startmgpen the bag and revealing a pile
of bits of shiny steel inside.

He was right. It did look scary. Carl showed meritwes of metal bells that he said
protected the glans during what he called “the @doce”. He said it was important to
get one that was exactly the right size and pulesl out.

“Let’s try this one for size” he said as he rollagt hood right back and slipped it over
my glans. It sat on the tip my bell end like a tagt was too small for a kid’s head.

“No” he said, and picked out another.

This one was too big and my helmet rattled arowntllike a pea in a tin. | kinda
knew that this was all a pantomime. Phil had saidvas a real ace cutter and |



figured he would have instantly known which sizeeeded after blinking at me
sideways in a thick fog. | didn’t let on thoughdakinda sat back to enjoy the fun and
the attention he was paying to my dick. Third tileky (surprise, surprise) and he
got the one which neatly covered my glans. It labkeda cool hidden away in its
little metal bucket. Next he rolled my skin overdompletely covering the metal and
pulling the tip of my foreskin so it closed off ¢ime far end of the bell thing in a kinda
bud. It was nice feeling the hardness of the mesadie the soft skin of my hood, and
| thought again of that ring of steel inside Cadisk. | regretted that I'd not had a
chance to play around a little with the Gomco hg#khaps even try and whack off
with it in place. | had a fleeting idea of askireffdf | could borrow it over night for a
little more play, but | was kinda embarrassed anddered too if he’d need to
sterilize it and stuff so | didn't.

| wasn't quite so easy with the next thing he shdbwee. The rest of the Gomco
looked real scary, and | kinda wished he’d sparedhm demonstration of how it
worked — how he’d tighten the screws to clamp tlagegs down on my foreskin to
crush and kill it before he cut it away. Shit. Isvaight reassured when he told me
that | wouldn't feel any of this as he was goingitonb me up real good first. |
caught Phil looking at me real strange as Carlewgdaining this to me. What was on
his face? Excitement? Concern? Love? All of thaskraore | 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 baredhtinere is a whole lot less skin
between your two lines to get carved off than thefgetween mine.” | didn’t say
anything though because | could hear the unusnalitohis voice and | didn’t want
to make him worry about me. | could tell the fdwttwe were there going through
this together meant a whole lot to him.

My dick had stayed as flaccid as Phil’s throughtyetwhole business but | had to
admit that Carl handling my dick had made me fdétla horny. | wondered if all

this might lead on to another video session bwagn't to be. By ten o’clock the boys
were saying that it would be good for all of ugyad an early night and rest a little
before the big day. It did make sense, so JeffGartiheaded away and Phil said he’d
clear up, have a shower and head for bed

Phil came in later in his robe and looked as ifMas going to say something, but
didn’t. There seemed a lot | could have said to tam but | wasn’'t quite sure what or
how to say it anyway. In the end he, just came ,deersled my hair, punched my arm



and wished me sweet dreams. | figured that seesigdad 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 ehdagsleep. With all the thoughts
that had been going round | was amazed that | biasta get into the book | took to
bed with me and ended up reading quite a whileerAdh hour or so | had become
vaguely aware of Phil moving round the apartmettiought he’d hit the sack and
idly wondered what he had found to do. | was fingktting tired enough to put the
light out when | heard him outside my room. He cameithout knocking, looking
kinda weird, as if something was troubling him.

He seemed very serious when he sat on the bedlleswits of scenarios kinda
flashed through my mind. | figured perhaps he’dn#tbmom and something was
wrong back home. Perhaps he was feeling ill. Perha&phad suddenly gotten a
conscience about what was going to happen in theingpand was coming to tell me
he couldn’t let me go through with it. Somethingswadbviously worrying him and |
was sure he was going to tell me something thati'dwant to hear.

“Listen Kid. I've been tossing and turning aboustfor the last two hours and it's
gotten to last chance saloon now. Its like, wég, like kinda embarrassing for one
thing but hey you’re my kid brother and we’re relaise and.... Shit, this is so hard.”

“Phil” | said. “Look, just tell me. Has somethingal bad happened?”

It was a bit freaky — | seemed to be the one ingdhaere, keeping my head in a
difficult situation.

“What is it?”

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

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



“OK, OK” he said, seeming to gather himself adittiThere’s something I'm going
to ask you to do for me. Its gonna sound real ggaaspecially after all that, well,
after everything....”

“Listen Kid”. He made another fresh start and maubip get a little further this time.
“You've got skin. A lot of skin. I've seen you growp and always wondered... well, |
never had a hood, at least not since | was a cadglays old. | just never knew what
it was like to feel a hood on the end of my codkell said, | always looked at you in
the shower when we were growing up and, like, welhdered what it was like |
guess. | was even kinda jealous sometimes, that BuirPop had had something
done to me.... When you were a baby a couple tinges$ iny hand inside your diaper
and....... shit that stuff doesn’t matter now anyway.IMke thing is this time
tomorrow you won'’t be able to do it for me.”

Shit, where was this leading to? He wasn’t makinghale lot of sense. Phil being
jealous of my skin? This was something new anddnitasure | wanted to think about
the implications of that after what had happenest tive last few months and what
was going to happen tomorrow,... or was it now gambappen tomorrow?

“So like | say, this is it, now or never, and lidd to, well. You're the only person |
can ask. | never knew Jeff when he had skin ordld/bave asked him, except he
would have thought | was real weird with everythirtad said...”

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

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

He was finally getting to his point, but when henaged to blurt it out at last | had
absolutely no idea what he meant.

“Look Kid, can | dock with you?”



He saw the confusion on my face.

| genuinely had no idea what Phil was talking ab®dhen he finally managed to
explain to me what docking was, | thought it wasedind of wind up. | mean, how
likely was it that a guy would ever put his knokoimnother guy’s foreskin? | was
certain it wasn't possible — surely all that sthéng would make it burst. After a
couple of awkward seconds though | realised hesgasus. Dead serious, and dead
embarrassed - almost squirming with discomforaateld seeing him like that.

What troubled me even more than my concerns abeyhysical possibility of the
whole thing was just why Phil wanted to do it sol.b&/hy would he want to feel his
cock head covered with skin after all he had dormeassure me that getting every
scrap of my own covering removed was the best iecl&l ever make? The
implications of that were, - well | think | justrdla decided not to go down that route
at all, certainly not on the night before | wasrgpto get cut. The next day Phil was
going to be sitting next to me, willingly loosingen more of his foreskin and
watching me getting cut back to the balls yet lerevas saying, well — like | say, |
just chose not to go there.

I looked into his face and he seemed so vulnerabiglike almost. It was as if he
was a kid again, begging Mom or Dad for sometheaj 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 pdltdne comforter to one side, opened
my robe and sat there waiting for whatever wasgtarhappen. | figured that if he
was going to bust my foreskin it wouldn’t mattewhole bunch as it was all coming
off the next day anyway- | just didn’'t want it tarh too much.

Phil slipped off his robe and got up onto the bmadlock naked. | looked at his body
close up. He was muscular for sure, real nice lupkisupposed. He parted my legs
wide and came and knelt between them. His cockhaes, and again | was surprised
that it looked kinda small, especially right up hexmine. He was my big brother,
yet his willy was smaller. How had that happened@dposed | hadn’t accepted until
them that | was all grown up as well now and thatllof stuff was just the luck of the
draw.

| looked at the bunch of skin that gathered behisdim even though he was real
stiff and wondered what his dick would look likeeafJeff had taken that pucker of
flesh away forever. Better, | thought - it woulakobetter as it was kinda neither one



way or the other as it was. Again, | pushed ouhgfmind that strange and
disquieting thought that, despite all he had dagdmight actually have preferred to
have been allowed to have a dick with skin on dick like mine.

| glanced down between my thighs. My big ballss&gtched out of course,
spreading a little on the sheet. My dick hadn’tgtthe slightest bit hard though; in
fact it looked as it was trying to make a run toand retreat into my body. This,
combined with the fact that I'd been without tapeatl day, meant that there was
quite a serious amount of empty skin hanging ldedew the end of my glans.

Phil caught my eye for a second then looked awaguldn’t help flinching when he
reached out and took hold of my cock. So gentlypiiéed the foreskin back as if it
was fragile and he was afraid he might damagentbridered for a second if he had
ever done that to anyone before and realised joat Whad taken for granted about
being uncut. He rolled the hood right back flatgany shaft until | could feel my
fraenum pulling tight under the head. | figureddsagoing to have to ask him to stop
if he carried on much further as it would starhtot real soon. He sensed it was at
full stretch though, and kind of inched his kneasviard on the bed until the tip of his
cock was nuzzling mine.

So slowly, as if he was savouring the moment, aeesd to roll my hood forward. My
foreskin covered my glans as usual then withouthani/of reluctance it just kept on
rolling. Instead of gathering into a bud of overhdike normal, my extra skin just
kept on going, right over the end of his bared dinkl his glans was as covered as
mine. | looked at him, but he wasn't looking at rhiés face was white and | couldn’t
make out the expression on it — he seemed to bedane else entirely.

His fist was round our two joined cock heads, hating them tight for what seemed
like an age. My cock was soft, his like wood, heyt were joined, joined inside my
foreskin. Suddenly, he kinda thrust his cock foaviamside 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, surprisingly, nanpleasantly so. | was relieved that
it wasn't hurting my hood to have a double loadafk 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 retedded skin, resting on top of
my larger helmet both of them tucked snugly insidehood. It was amazing. My
foreskin was stretched right out along his shaéivarthan covering his entire helmet,
the snout of it resting on his bunch of remnant sikithe groove behind his head. The



pair of us were joined in such a strange, intinveag like some kind of weird
Siamese twins. He looked at me and smiled. | retims grin, glad that he was ok.
Neither of us said a word.

| put my fist round our shared cock, just the wayhlad held it earlier. Squeezing a
little, 1 felt his helmet squidgy around inside mgvering. | heard a tiny sound from
the back of his throat as he closed his eyes. Wittionking, | gently started to beat
off in the way | used to do before I'd gotten itle taping shit. | worked my skin
backwards and forwards along my shaft, exceptrtbatit wasn't my shaft inside
that skin, it was our, shared shaft. | wonderdehii’s cock would pop out, but it
didn’t — there seemed to be plenty of room insid thing for both of us.

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

I’m not sure how long | was at it — it seemed ldm@y a few seconds, but suddenly |
heard Phil groan and arch his back. | saw his lohllsn. Pulled tight up against his
body they looked so unlike my hangers which wea@gihg round in the way they
always did when | beat off. He groaned again.tldedensation of warmth flood the
inside of my skin as he let go of his load intd iboked down and saw my foreskin
balloon up huge as it filled with pump after punifh gizz. | held my snout closed
behind his rim but some of his cum was leakingasuhe seal my hood made behind
his helmet and dripping down across my fingers@mtd the sheets. Jeez, there was
so much of it.

Enough for the two of us.

When | came to the next day | sensed that Philakr@ady awake. | could feel him
nestled up behind me, his arm round my shoulde¢hjo we had fallen asleep
minutes after he had juiced inside my foreskimylthere not moving, savouring the
unusual closeness of the moment for a second outibhe broke the mood and
gave me a friendly squeeze.

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



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

With Phil out of the room | reached down to my coafry aware that this was the
last morning that it would be the way it had bearewery other morning of my life. |
touched my morning boner, feeling the end of mg$&in and the slight crust of
Phil's dried cum there for confirmation. If we hgdtten up and showered last night
might | now be figuring that | could just have dmgahe whole thing? | slipped a
finger inside my hood and ran it round the glarfsltiboth the moistness of his cum
still in there and noticed the very slight tendeshafter the extra stretch my hood had
had. Then I just got up and showered like nothiag different, except that | couldn’t
help but be oh so aware of the significance ofipgilback my long overhang and
cleaning under there beneath the steams of wagserNagain would | need to roll
back, soap up and dry off before feeling that soilfar sensation, almost forgotten
since I'd been taping up, of my hood suddenly tesgitself and snapping to over the
end of my cock head, tucking my glans away ingisiéiving, tailor-made protective
sheath.

| heard the intercom go when | was in the showertgnthe time I'd fished out from
my rucksack the tight jockeys and track suit pamas$ Phil had told me to bring with
me he was in the kitchen brewing coffee with Cad deff. | hadn’t realised they
were due so early. Shit, those two were keen.

Phil threw me a look as | went in and | knew exaathat it said. He needn’'t have
worried. | wasn’t ever going to say anything iflmasn’t — just easier to pretend that
the last night thing had never happened. | smitgkiat him, hoping he’d read
between the lines. Shit, what would his two buddiede of it if | told them what
Phil had said to me in that weird moment of honéssgy night?

“Hey Kid", said Carl. “I see you are all dresseddg - 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 thengited. Jeff had his arm round Phil
and it was just so abnormally normal. Why wouldnlie, | wondered? Was it just
me? Wasn't getting circumcised just a minor piefcday surgery that happened



thousands of times every week with no one makirnygtae deal out of it? Well |
knew it wasn’'t going to be that way for me. | pldysdong with the light touch
though, figuring this was going to be the easiesf W cope with it all.

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

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

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

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

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

“Well, be a while before you are ready for that’oseid Jeff. “But Carl will do a nice
tidy job on you — keep the battering to a minimum.”

Battering. | didn’t like the sound of that too mudiut | supposed I'd have to face up
to the fact that it was going to feel real soredarhile, 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 tat@e of you and pop you a few
pills if you need them to take the edge off” he tvem, “though | suppose there’s not
many docs tending a new cut who've got one dowrethed their own to look after
as well!”

The conversation turned, and we ate a light bresakfs Phil had warned me that we
shouldn’t have too much before the anaestheticttiBguhe door as we left the



apartment it struck me that the next time thattkeyed in the lock things would be
so different for me. | didn’t let myself start thking too much about that. | knew that
if 1 was going to bottle out again now was the tioelo it but deep down | just knew
| couldn’t, not again, not even if | wanted to. Anhdidn’t.

The Day Surgery wing was as quiet as it had beatndkt time and we headed for the
same room at the end of the corridor. It was alupgust the way as before and
looked more familiar but somehow scarier as | kmew what was going to happen
there. Carl and Jeff put on gowns and scrubbeeailpgood. It felt weird taking off

my pants and shorts and Phil helping me into myrgbefore doing the same

himself, but with him there with me | knew it wasiigg to be OK.

Carl and Jeff seemed to take an age checking liithegpieces of equipment were
laid out ready and | was starting to feel real nass Phil, slightly manically |
thought, was going on about medical details thaeferred to try not to take as that
stuff didn’t help my nerves too much. Finally, thegre ready to start.

“OK men” said Carl. “Here goes. Two perfect, matghcircumcisions coming up, a
la carte. Here is to a bright new future for youhdb

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

| was kinda surprised that they didn’t start witle fab. I'd assumed that they’d do all
that shit first and | was hoping to get anythingltowith needles out of the way early
on. Crazy really, worrying about a hypodermic witemas going to be closely
followed by a heavy duty, skin-crushing clamp omydick and then a run round it
with razor sharp surgical steel, but there youTg® lads set to work with the Gomco.
They both knew what size caps we needed from beiwdesoon our ends were
covered with their shining steel helmets. Carlewlimy skin back to fit mine on of
course, Jeff just had to kinda stick Phil's ontbese bell end — the last time our dicks
would ever need handling differently. Within secsnichy hood had rolled all the way
forward and covered my Gomco cup up. Just the nbébl on the end of it stuck out
surreally through the puckered end of my skin, ahas if my hood was making one
last attempt to point that it was there to keepmogt sensitive part covered and
protected from the harsh world outside. The metahy dick meant | couldn’t help of
thinking of the ring in Carl’s piss slit and wonddrif he was wearing it that morning.
When he stretched sideways | could vaguely makéisutig packet through his
surgical gown but it was way too baggy to see teli&e that.



Next they started fitting the clamping bit of thie Khis was getting freaky now and |
was glad when Phil reached across and held my l@2artihad mine adjusted in a
second or two, equalising the amount of skin omesgde of the bell, checking that he
had pulled just the exact right amount through pasplate. He was obviously an
expert but, shit, the amount of skin on the wroidg f that baby was terrifying! |
couldn’t believe that all of that was coming off nSurely he was going to flay me
alive. He gave the screw on the clamp a half toem tooked up, seeming to sense
what | was feeling. | suppose he had been heredagiith his other circ clients.

“Looks a lot there Kid, doesn't it” he said. “Domitorry — you'll still have just the
right amount, enough left, even after all that rethnt 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 inside thamp so | looked across at Phil for
distraction. It was obviously a lot harder job 8&ff to get things set up just right. Phil
had so much less skin to manoeuvre and that clesbe it a trickier business. Jeff
had to be sure he was getting every scrap tuckedhe clamp but | could see it was
easier when you had more to get a hold of. Phillaaking down, passing the odd
comment and | wondered again if this was somettiieg’d played at before. It was
for real this time though. For both of us.

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

“OK gentlemen,” said Carl. “We are ready to procddtink you two should begin
the unveiling ceremony while Jeff and | get readthwhe 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. “No gai back now, for either of us. Just
say when you start to feel it bite.”

| still wasn’t sure what was going on. He was $idlding my hand, but he took it
now and moved to between his legs, kinda of fornmmygthumb and forefinger



around the screw on his Gomco. He reached acrasg® held the screw and very
slowly started tightening it. Just a little at méi, pausing after every little move. | felt
the mechanism stirring on my dick.

| knew now what he wanted to happen. He wanted sbdre the moment, to take
this irrevocable step for each other. | made nst finrn for Phil, feeling the slight
friction of big furled screw on my finger tips asthrted to work the clamp that would
soon bite into the remains of his foreskin. | lodbkg at his face, and his eyes were
there ready to meet mine.

We held each other’s gaze intently, holding oueatfree hands tightly as little by
little we turned the screws that were in controtief mechanism that would crush
part of us both, altering us for ever - not just badies, but alter something deeper
than that inside us too. Here we were, looking &doh other’s eyes as we set that
irreversible process in motion.

I’m not sure how many full turns of the screw welmaade before | began to feel it
get serious. Perhaps the fifth or sixth time Praklea 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 expecting ihtat that time - | don’t think it
actually did but by then I'd gotten anxious enotglijump before | got bit.

“You feel it Kid?” he asked.

| nodded.

“Just a tiny bit more” he said again, advancinggbeew almost imperceptibly. There
was no doubt now of the feeling of pressure aplates started to crush my hood.

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



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

“More” said Phil, a strange tone in his voice.

“Ok guys, time for the hypo I think” said Carl gkig, 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 ttjast like you see in the soaps,
except this was for real.

“This won't hurt” said Carl as he gently took hatimy 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 thé same procedure on his dick.
This was the kinda stuff Phil was doing day in day on the wards but | wasn’t sure
if that made it any easier when it was you on #eeiving end yourself.

“We’'ll just let you sit there a while to numb upitle” said Jeff.

Feeling the weight of the Gomco across my thigh weisd, but now | could

definitely feel the pressure on my foreskin toda@t, urgent kind of burning
sensation, a heaviness there as the plates waiaddawn with pressure onto my
doomed skin. After a while, it was mingled with #mer feeling and | guessed the jab
was kicking in and sensation of pressure on my Hi@gn to melt into numbness.

“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 bizarre &el 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 screwew’ said Carl. He started to turn
the knob on my clamp now, firmly and confidentlydaso unlike the tentative, tender
way that we brothers had handled each other.

Phil was holding my hand again now. It was surse&iing Carl coaxing the Gomco
into doing serious damage to my foreskin yet f@gehothing at all. Phil seemed to be
holding my hand very tight, almost painfully. Stgenthat this seemed to be a bit
tougher going for him than it was for me, and kated 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 oneetbiok hold of the scalpel. | knew
what was coming - the final moment of separatiomgdoreskin and | parted
company for ever. Strangely, | felt really calm nthat there were no more decisions
to be made, no more worrying about the rights arehgs and what everyone else
would think. All that was behind me now. All | h&ml cope with now was learning to
live the rest of my life as a circumcised man.

Strangely | was able to throw the odd glance acab$&hil and Jeff when the scalpels
came out, even though | knew much the same thingdame going on over there as
was happening to me. | saw the small flap of skimg¢ the bottom of Phil's Gomco
bell, crushed beyond repair but still very muclaetted to Phil. As Jeff pushed the
knife into it, | felt Phil’'s hand tighten hard amuai my fingers and he took a sharp
intake of breath.

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

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

When the phone goes at 3 in the morning you kngusttisn't going to be the kind of
call you want to get. Mom picked up quick, but Isweide awake after the first ring. |
crept to the door and heard her voice real low figured I'd wait for her to come to
me with whatever news it was, and it certainly Wiagaing to be good news for her
to have been talking for so long in the middlelaf hight.



I'd been home for a week and a circumcised mamwor The plan had been for Phil
to bring me back but they'd had some panic onattbspital and he’d had to work
extra shifts. He ended up dropping me at the @ilrstation in Richmond to catch the
Silver Meteor. It goes without saying that it waaming as late as usual so | had
plenty of time to think about all that had happeraed sat waiting by the track and, of
course, to notice all the new sensations from mwiyneared dick as it swung around
inside my shorts.

I'd dared to risk abandoning the tighty-whiteysttheorning and gone back to my
usual boxers. It was really a bit early for th&ahew, and | only had myself to blame
when every time | moved to pick up my rucksackitl ke swoosh of my naked rim
across the material. Sitting down in the waitingmol could feel the cloth gather
round the still tender scar line on the shaft agaiis fell into place down the leg of
my jeans and it made my cock stir. Even taped diméver been so aware of my dick
all the time and | reckoned I'd have been cripgigdhe strength of the feeling if |
hadn’'t had a bit of advance preparation courtesp@imnicropore. | couldn’t begin to
imagine how guys who really needed a circ becausg ¢ouldn’t get their hoods
back at all coped when they suddenly were made bare

Before getting my dick out to take a leak in thet ®@om, | remembered to tell myself
that it was going to look different from before cAuple of times the previous day, the
worst of the real soreness starting to wear offwasn’t quite so ginger about
handling it, I'd freaked myself when | looked doand seen the strange piece of bare
meat lying there in my hand. | looked at my coclvntetting it sit in my palm as |
opened up my fly. | thought again about how I'd eenoticed what a strong instinct
I'd always had to roll back the skin a little begdrpissed. I'd never need that one
again for sure, and it seemed real funny not da@gingw with the stream just coming
straight out of the end with nothing in its wayirdkplainer and simpler, and with no
foreskinned mystique anymore to hide what lay uneath. | looked down to assess
my cock. Ok, it was still pretty battered and thardine was a vivid gash but it

looked good. God, it looked good. My helmet sohlesinow, the deep rim on view all
the way round now as if inviting me to run a fingeund the back of the deep ridge.
Carl had put the scar line real far back on thdtstmad | noticed the way the skin
changed colour so obviously on each side of itr@eas just the hint of slack in the
skin on my soft shaft — it looked so damn neatsladk as it lay there in my hand.

| felt myself starting to get the start of a boreerd | let it happen. | knew it would
hurt a little bit as the sutures pulled, but winet bell. I'd only seen my new piece
stiffened up a couple of times and it was still xditing prospect for me to put it
through its paces. As my stalk lengthened in mydithe skin pulled tighter and |

enjoyed rubbing a finger tip across my glans. thea round and felt underneath,
longing for the day when | was healed enough toyenjnning a nail in the empty



groove where my fraenum used to be. That had eehardest part of the circ,
feeling Carl tugging away down there as he duait and it obviously had been hard
for Phil too to judge by the way he squeezed mydhainen Jeff was carving at his.
Even so, | was glad it was gone — that every bihgfcock that could be taken away
had been. | was totally bare. Somehow, | had knihahif | was going to allow
myself to be circumcised it had to be done totdltidn’t want any half measures
like Phil had had as a kid.

Thinking of my empty fraenum and, | had to adnattihg 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 stitchesof my mind. Shit, Carl really did
know what he was doing. My shaft looked totallyegl@nd smooth now as the tiny
bit of give in the skin that he had left me whemas soft had ironed out to perfection
as | hardened up. There wasn't a scrap of skipaoesyet | just knew that when the
sutures were out it wouldn't feel pulled at all. keed promised me that he wouldn’t
leave me, as he put it “feeling like | was tryimgpull a T shirt sleeve down to your
wrist like some bastard docs do”. If | had seewekdike my new one on one of my
class mates | would have thought that he was Itlt&iyhis doc had done such a good
job on him. Here | was looking at my long, newlyrsied meat and feeling proud.

| wondered idly how Phil was getting on back atkydrs remodelled meat under his
medical gear on the wards. We’d shared a stranggleof days after the
“procedure”. There was nothing to do apart front egl nothing to talk about that
we were ever going to talk about. I'd thought beftirat it would be a time of
relearning for me as | got used to not having adkin but | soon realised that time
would come later. For then, the main priority witly dick was just not pulling on the
sutures — any idea of beating off or shit was gasihg to be too painful to
contemplate for a while yet.

Phil's circ had looked real neat too, in as mucka@ascould tell through the swelling
and bruising. It looked like Jeff had gotten himalrsleek 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 tlaybin the future if it turned out to
be less than ideal. | really hoped Phil had gottbat he wanted after all he had
invested in it. It would be nice if, like me, heded up with a dick he would be proud
of too.

My boner laid spread out across my hand now, fjllime skin up totally tight. | was
longing to put it through its paces and | thoughthe 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 triegét and if we would be able to talk
about it and share experiences or if, perhapsputidvbe another of his special non-



issues. In any case, unlike me, he had someor®ate the business of road testing it
with and | began to think to the future and thsetftiime | let a stranger see my meat.
Would | ever let on to them that I'd gotten mysait? What would | feel like if they
said that they wished | hadn’t?

In my daydream | hadn’t seen that someone elseba into the restroom. | got a
bit of a jolt when | found that someone was stagdinthe stall next to me. | reddened
as | realised that | was standing there with waoohy hand and did my best to hide
my boner from him as he opened his fly. | did tng atuff it back in my pants but,
shit, that was hard to do in a hurry — everything!"By now | realised the guy was
looking over at me. He looked like he was in th@yaor something — real short
blonde hair and just that look about him that Sagsvices”.

| caught his gaze as he looked down at my piececaualdin’t help myself but for to
look back at his. | was amazed to see that he tfas®, grinding the end of his big,
tightly circumcised piece of wood in his palm isfihe 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 mycpiand just put my hands by my
side and let my cock stick out in front of me famio see real clear, sutures and all. |
think | was doing it for me really, not for him. #ag him see it sort of let me take a
look at my own cock with fresh eyes. This was sadifferent way to behave from
the old me, and | was looking at such a differeakcfrom my old cock. | was sure
there would be a hell of a lot of adjusting to dalier along the road, but I liked what
| saw. It pleased me that my dick looked like thig’g next to me — just regular, with
no need to explain anything about having skin @r shked him liking what he saw
too. With that, | managed to bundle it all insidg pants, zipped up and left him to it.

| suddenly came to and wondered how | could haes bieinking of stuff like that
while mom was on the phone at 3:00 in the morningas kinda embarrassed to
realise that my hand had strayed down to my cratchwas nuzzled round the bare
end of my dick. | was glad | had come to my semngasn she quietly knocked on the
door.

It was such a shock. | knew it was going to be feds, but something was real
wrong here. Mom looked gray — you hear people Baylut she really was. Granny
had died. She’d had a heart attack. This just wasipposed to happen. She was the
strong one. It was Granddad who was frail, the rotdehe two, the one who always
needed looking after. Gran was way younger than real fit apart from her bad
knee and she was only just out of hospital frontimggethat fixed. | couldn’t take it in.
Poor mom, she looked so tired.



It amazing how much can change in a short spateef As it turned out, loosing
my foreskin was only part of a big turn around in life that summer. Within a week,
Mom had sorted and packed up most everything tleaweren’t taking with. Luckily,
when her friends Elaine and Max had sold their fanas over at Drover’s Mill they
had kept the acre or two with the barn on it amy thaid we could store stuff there. It
was weird seeing their farm house surrounded byttt “executive” houses where
we used to go play. It just seemed like nothing g@iag to stay the same. Phil was
going to come up the week after we had gone amdiZenthe letting of the house to a
group of postgrads at the university. | was gladén’t going to be there and see
someone else take over the room I'd had since lanad. So many things like that
seemed to be done deals before I'd even thought theough, let alone gotten used
to the idea.

Mom had to go back to look after Granddad; | hadvikm that without her saying. It
had been a real shock though when | realized treatvas planning on me going with
her. | tried arguing in favor of me staying behtodinish school but I could see

pretty soon that that plan just wasn'’t going to kvaid wondered if somehow | could
go and live with Phil and finish off there but hemlt seem to keen on that one. |
figured | could hardly blame him. So, within a ctupf days mom had school fixed
too. After a few expensive phone calls she’d gottena place at Archdeacon College
in Canterbury where one of my cousins had gone.s8lkit was a real nice place,
but I knew it was going to be so different and meatlly what | wanted for my life.
Unlike my foreskin, whatever | felt about it | had choice.

Standing with our cases at the railroad statiortimgafor the shuttle train to the
junction it started to dawn on me just how differkfie was going to be for me for the
next few years. | supposed we would come back rexgaen when, and | hated
thinking of it, Granddad had died too and there wialy the three of us left to worry
about. | was kinda glad that Jamie had been awasocation for most of the summer
and that | hadn’t been able to see him before WdédeEurope. It would have been
hard for me to say goodbye to him anyway, but lised too that his being out of
town meant | had been able to duck out of a whaae lof awkwardness. Discussing
what he would have been bound to notice in the shatvthe community pool was
never going to have been easy and now it just wgsimg to happen, leastways not
for a good while to come. | wondered idly if he wbhave forgotten that I'd ever had
skin the next time we went swimming together whemékat was. Would | be
disappointed? On the other hand, would Jamie Bealiggppointed now that wouldn’t
get to see me after getting my clip? Brad Svenskthieu and the locker room too.
What did | feel about them? Funny, the whole bussnéonic, in fact - | was finally
one of Brad’s kind and he’d never ever get to kitow

Mom was asleep almost as soon as we were on thdimeatrain, and that was
something that would never normally have happehsggent the hour on the way to



Newark staring out of the window. | felt suddertiat | was leaving my Dad behind
me. | didn’t like it.

We had a long wait at Newark after checking in ezaly for the flight. We got to eat,
and | left Mom on the phone to England and wenfafisome exercise before the
plane. | had always hated restrooms on a planddlmived a sign for the john on the
concourse to try and avoid having to shut mysetf that cramped box onboard for as
long as possible. My mind was so occupied with gfims about what | was leaving
that | freaked myself again when | got my dick dutadn’t done that for a while,
having gotten a bit more used to seeing my baraasgbvery day. This time it

brought me up with a jolt. It just looked like aytgar dick now, and it was mine - the
dick I'd have for the rest of my life and so unlitkee one I'd grown up with.

I'd been circumcised for long enough now for thardo begin to fade, and the
sutures had fully dissolved over the last few daysd even risked my first wank a
couple of days back. Feeling guilty about evenkinig about beating off when there
was such sadness in the air and so much to dkinitth put any idea of beating off
out of my mind since Gran had died. When | was parkp my stuff though I'd had
to deal with my special the box under the bedotie with the metal ring and lube in
it that Phil had given me. | was so relieved thégbtten a chance to stow it
discretely in the packing case of stuff that wasigdo England as freight.

Just opening the box and seeing the ring and theethere had given me a boner. It
would have been just awful if anyone else had disged them after we’d gone,
worse still if I'd had to bring them in my suitcazed the ring had gotten picked up in
the x-ray machine at the airport when | was gohrgugh it with Mom. Mom had

been persuaded to go out with her girl friends wiaoted to treat her to a farewell
meal at Lamiere’s. | was real pleased she finallg she’d go. She had always looked
longingly through the window when we walked pastleway to the library, but
anywhere too upscale even to put a menu in theominglas always going to be way
out of our price range. As a bonus, her going oedmb | was alone in the house and
able to pack my secrets up safely.

As | got the stuff ready to pack up, the temptatmithem out in peace was just too
strong. | slipped down my jeans and reached foritige Sliding my dick through
carefully | made sure | didn’t do any damage toaimg scar, then worked my balls
through as normal. | stood up, letting my nuts diaivn low and enjoying the return
of the familiar sensation of them being pulled alittle from my body. Shit, it felt
wild. It always did, but the ring pulled my shafirsjust that bit tighter than | had
dared to risk since | had been cut and it felt amwes



| looked at myself in the mirror and my bare heltoeked brazenly back at me. |
gingerly put my cock head in my palm, feeling umggth for the empty slot where
my fraenum used to be. | went up close to the mamal lifted the head of my dick to
have a close look at what lay underneath. Rememdpéne long, loose stringy bit of
skin that used to be there it was amazing seeimgwit Carl had got it out real neat
and there just wasn't a scrap of anything lefhieré at all, just a groove nearly as
deep as his own. | timidly ran my finger tip alahgre and shuddered with the
sensation. | didn’t want to risk beating off dmy,fact | wasn't at all sure that I'd be
able to do that ever again. | reached for the miadge of lube. As | squirted a lump
of it in my hand | wondered idly if you could getf like that in England. | had
memories of being in Boots the Chemists in Cantgrbligh Street with my Gran as
a kid but of course I'd never had even known alstuif like that then, let alone think
that ever need it. The coldness of the lube onineyscar made me jump but it felt so,
so good. Very carefully, ready to stop if | knewatthwas going to hurt myself, |
spread it out along my shaft. Shit, the thougHtafing to go to the emergency room
and explain to Mom why would just be awful and thlmine made be proceed so
carefully.

With a full, rock hard boner now | started strokitigiwas amazing feeling my hand
slide along my totally bared shaft for the firghd. It had been good when | was taped
back, but this was the real thing now. Even tightaw, not a scrap of skin moved on
my shaft as | worked my hand along the length ofwowd. That is just how it felt —
like wood. A deliciously sensitive piece for subbet it was just like a hard lump of
wood. Nothing moved on the shaft. The old sensaifdhe sliding sleeve of skin was
gone forever.

| felt an exquisite “is it pleasure or is it pagefing” as my fist passed over my still
tender scar line. That was a pleasure zone thabh@aon’t been there when it was
intact. | wondered how much that sensation woukthge as | healed up fully and
hoped it wouldn’t go away. The best bit though wé&en my hand reached the back
of my glans. | felt the slight bump as the ridgerof totally exposed rim slid through
my hand and another as my fingertips clicked irié@g in my empty fren groove
below. This was something else. Shit, whackingaftifr such a long break was
always going to have felt amazing but now, forfih& time as a bared, fully
circumcised man it was just overwhelming.

| would have loved to linger and luxuriate in tfiegt wank but | didn’t want to risk
doing any damage to myself. | grabbed my glansyirpaim and ground it round a
few times, keeping my fist away from the circ ssarhigh up on my shaft. Looking
down | saw again just how different the color af 8kin was on either side of that
thin red line and it reminded me of how great beidl looked there too. It set my
mind racing, flipping quickly through so many bimand disconnected things — the
big piece of metal in Carl's dick, the way the ginl the campus shuttle bus nipples
had stuck out through her top, Phil holding my $alltside Burger King, the packet



in the guy’s jeans in Blockbuster, seeing Mathidatgskin, even Brad Svensen’s
funny little dick, that first amazing sensationlasbbed his moisturizer along my
shaft for the first time. It was an older memorgtthpped me over the edge though. |
suddenly remembered being small, curled up in pextending to be asleep and
seeing Phil’s dick through half closed eyes asdtargo bed on the eve of Dad’s
funeral. Although | hadn’t seen it in anything liaehealed-up state, | compared how
it looked to me then to my mental picture of it nesleek tight, fully timmed and
fraenum-excised. At the thought of it, my ballgttg thrashing around in their low-
hanging sack and | shot my first circumcised load.

| was barely over my jet lag before | had to starthe College. | hated leaving Mom
and Granddad as they both looked like they coula/ito me around for a while
longer. There was so much to do and so much tmsoih that little house before
there was any hope of us all begining to live therany sort of order. All the same,
poor Granddad was so pitifully glad to have us adowhatever the conditions that |
knew we had done the right thing by coming.

The College was all strange to me at first butgpsse | fitted in ok. | was familiar
with hearing the different way Mom'’s spoke when sked to ring Gran and
Granddad so | knew how to tone my accent down.&bin so | still seemed to be a
bit of a novelty. A couple of the kids were full géiestions about where I'd come
from and seemed to think it was so cool havingah Aenerican around. Flattering,
but weird. Most just seemed to accept me thoughoaihdone looked as if he might
possibly have it in for me.

Kevin Smith. | knew the type. Must be the samewtioeld over. They do nothing you
can ever put you finger on to complain about baytknow exactly what makes you
feel uncomfortable and how to spoil things for ybuckily | didn’t have to share any
main study periods with him but my heart sank anbien we got to the first
Wednesday of what | quickly learnt to call “termidanot “semester”. | saw that we
had both signed up for the same Sports Afternodiomp

| was glad that it was a soccer playing collegedidn’t think I'd ever be able to get
my head or my feet round rugby. Dad had been madtdbotball anyway and I'd
played enough with him and Phil in the back yardkdaome to be able to manage ok
that first afternoon. | even felt a little elatexhvae headed back to the pavilion after
the session. I'd enjoyed being out in the opem@aa beautiful afternoon and it had
been good to spend some time not worrying aboutean& work where everything
was done that little bit differently from the wag been taught before. We hit the
“changing rooms” (no more “locker rooms” for me)danvondered with a bit of
trepidation about what English college showers miighlike. | had no great
expectation of being able to relax with a steantiag jet-powered soak.



| had pulled off my kit and started rummaging in bag for my shampoo when |
heard Kevin Smith’s voice. It had such a familiagrto it. Just that little bit too loud
to be conversational and just a touch too posttviee easily ignored. The accent was
different, the timbre too, but that type of persojust the same the world over. Brad
Svendsen reincarnated as an Englishman was th#re lmom with us.

“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 tvayvas being ignored by the
others was just that bit too studied. | reckoned they were too well used to the way
he operated to fall for it. | wondered who he wasg to get his barb into. | glanced
up and looked at him, being very careful not to enajte contact and get dragged into
his world. Whoever the victim was, | wanted no Hrthe process. | knew from Brad
that this was probably another weekly instalmera saga that had been going on for
years. | had no wish to encourage him by seemitg tan even remotely interested
audience. | thought about the way | had fixed Bred time and hoped that he hadn’t
started on Mathieu again now | wasn’'t around anymor

| discretely took Keith in as he stood there — 8hloy a bit fat and had skin as white as
lard. What struck me straight away though was hiaballs were actually a lot like
mine. A little bit smaller and not quite so swinggrhaps but definitely a pair of low
hangers that would, like mine, make him stand owat naked crowd. | wondered if he
ever got teased about them as well. Whatever,stactually quite comforting to see
someone built like me for a change, even if he Wasrually much of a jock or even

a very nice person.

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



A bit louder now, getting more pointed and haraeighore.

“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 missing thi&’

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

| was looking round me now and taking in what | htigerhaps have been able to
guess if I'd let myself think about it. | realizétbugh, in a strange moment of
revelation, that | hadn’t thought though. | hadattmyself consider the possibility at
all, not even for even a second.

A few of the others were smiling now; some werertglcare to avoid my gaze. Two
or three looked embarrassed.

No one challenged him; in fact no one said anytlainail.

Kevin Smith looked exultant.



| was the only one in the room who didn’t have iee$k&in.

“Shit” | thought.

“Oh Shit.”



The Kid’s Tail: Epilogue

When the phone rang at three in the morning thienfgef déja vu was like a punch
in the stomach. Luckily the boys didn’t stir butaafurse Helen was instantly wide
awake next to me. At first | thought it was a winqgl some guy saying he was from
the Richmond Police department - | kept thinkindh§ws a cop from somewhere on
the end of a tube line speaking with an Americareat?” By the time | had woken
up enough to realise it was Richmond Virginia antdRichmond upon Thames |
knew that the call was going to be far from funny.

Phil. He had been driving home late from the hadpitong 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 morningl &nvas at Gatwick before | had
really taken in that Phil wasn’t going to be wagtito collect me at the other end. We
had seen so little of each other since I'd bedarigland but that just made it worse. |
had to cope with the fact that now there would néeethat “one day” when we’d
finally get to spend some more time together. Mgrhe/as so heavy for Jeff too. Not
only had he lost his partner but their long relagitip meant nothing in law. That
must have been such a slap in the face for hincddédn’t even begin to make any
funeral arrangements, in fact sort out anythingllaintil | got there to sign the
papers. All he could do was sit around. That restiink.

Jeff met me off the plane and he looked even wibrae I'd expected. We just held
each other and the tears finally came for me. Wat wigaight to the hospital. It felt
funny being back there after all those years, pgs8hil’s old condo and
remembering those strange weeks I'd spent thetertbmentous summer. Of course
all the staff at the hospital had known Phil weltlat was touching just how much
everyone was cut up about what had happened.

| identified the body and kissed him goodbye, arddnét glad that he could look so
peaceful after what had happened to him. After itas ushered into the office to
sign the papers and collect a small box of hiscesfeleff looked ashen when | got
back to the waiting room and | wished so much kinetd thought to ask if he could
come in with me to share in that terrible duty.



We headed off back to their apartment. I'd onlyrbteere once before, in the
summer after Helen and | got married when we’d rgadao get together enough
time and money to go over and stay for a whilekhdwn she’d love Jeff but | hadn’t
been sure how she and Phil would hit it off. Theyidt just once before, and that was
only on our wedding day. Things had indeed beein stibky at first, but soon it was
all fine once they had got the measure of eachr o8iee said at the time that she
found him hard to fathom out and | supposed | loagigree with her really! One night
the four of us were up late talking and Phil wasabout a kid on his ward who was
donating a kidney to his big brother. He was gangnd on, saying about brothers
being there, doing special things and making saesffor each other when | suddenly
realised: he was skirting round, in a totally Riki& way, the subject of our
circumcisions.

We had hardly discussed what had happened that suatrall, not even at the time. |
think that, back then, I'd assumed that for Phit®@hwas circumcised like him it
would be “cased closed” in his mind, with me simiglft to get used to life without a
foreskin. It obviously wasn't easy to talk anywayce we had ended up living three
and a half thousand miles apart and it wasn't x#e kind of thing you tend to
discuss over the phone, but I'd sometimes wondétedhg in the same house would
actually have made any difference anyway.

From the way he was going on and on about therkidtlae kidney | wondered if
there was something Phil needed to say to me ahouwircumcisions though,
something about the whole thing that was perhafisished business for him in
some way. He didn’t say anything about it of courss with Helen there, and | was
kind of glad. She is such an amazing person thaslire there wouldn’'t have been a
problem .... but even so!

Once, with the feeling that | was about to makeasn@ntous revelation to her, | had
told Helen that | hadn’t been cut as a baby. I'sbiased that she’d assumed that I'd
been RIC'd and | was expecting a torrent of diffiqquestions about when and why it
had finally been done to me. | couldn’t believe/iten she was so supremely
disinterested that she barely seemed to notice idzadl! We’'d met at the University
of Surrey in our last year. I'd thought all alotngt | might go back to America to go
to college but when it came to it | realised thguist wasn’t going to happen.
Granddad was too sick for me to feel happy abaitey Mum to look after him on
her own so | made the decision to stick aroundeheconsidered going to the
University of Kent just up the road from home butjch as | wanted to be there for
them, | did want some bit of freedom in my life t&urrey seemed ideal - close
enough to get home in a couple of hours if needsuibéoo far to commute every day.



Helen wasn’t on my course, but she was on my cariidthe halls of residence. We
didn’t have too much to do with each other at fibsit by Easter we’d really managed
to fall headlong for each other. She’d always haudh fiollowing her round, not
surprising considering her looks. | was so suré ltHdbe way out of her league that |
didn’t even chance my arm with her for ages. Whendlly plucked up courage to
suggest a date | was stunned when she said yespewe stunned later when she
said she had started to wonder if | was gay abdeh so long in making the move
she had been long hoping for!

We didn’t go to bed together for a long time thoulghvas the first time for me and |
was really worried, after the insecurities that ikeSmith had put in my mind at the
college in Canterbury, what she would think whea saw that I'd been circumcised.
| was sure that there was sure there would be prbigjem for her there, her seeing
my bare, brazen cock head after all those modesilgd English-boy jobs. When the
time was finally right it was just amazing, andtasappened | needn’t have worried
about my circ as it turned out her only previougelohad been Turkish and his
foreskin had been confined to history long befbeythad ever met! Funnily enough,
Phil had been right though — she has always réallyd playing with my dangly
bollocks! Just as well really!

I've never really known if it was relief or disapgptment that I'd felt when Helen
wasn'’t interested in how | came to be circumcidét only time circumcision was
ever an issue for us was when Ben was born. | eaf/rhorrified when she assumed
that I'd want to have him cut. The idea had newenecrossed my mind, but she was
sure that | would want it for him and | think italey surprised her when | said that the
thought of anyone taking a knife to my perfectditad really upset me. In fact, it
almost upset me as much to think that she had entemtained the idea of it being
allowed to happen. When Harry came along she reaxar mentioned it.

Phil and Jeff had just moved in to their apartmeimén we had been there that
summer. But from the dowdy and functional box thag bought it had been
transformed now into a really comfortable homesdlly hoped that they had sorted
out their wills so that Jeff could stay there with problem. Later that evening Jeff
poured us both bourbon and we sat down in compablersilence. It was great to see
him again despite the circumstances. | was so @ielas and Phil had found such
happiness together, terrible though it was to tlaihit cut so suddenly short. We had
been talking for hours and it must have been getimfor morning when my eyes
fell on the untouched cardboard box from the haspiwe had thought to ring up to
stop Phil’s credit cards but it struck me that éhenight be other stuff in his wallet
that we should have dealt with too. | opened theumto see if it was in there. It was
of course, but that wasn't all!



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

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

“Oh dear.” He said.

“Actually........ " He paused.

“There might be something else in there too” hetveen

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

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

“l don’t suppose you possess a matching one bychagce?” | added.

“Yeah”, said Jeff, laughing and pointing to histcig “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 had ytwo go along together and sit
down side by side to get them put in?”



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

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

He trailed off. | knew when he meant of course eAftur circumcisions.

Jeff's face clouded slightly.

“Actually, there is some stuff | really need td tgdu” he said. “I was going to wait,
but I suppose...... ”

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

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

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

| was a bit worried now.

“He made me promise never to raise it with Phifj #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 findifg ttcomposure to carry on.



“You know Phil could be kinda unusual in some waly#®, like lots of things he just
couldn’t get his head round in the same way asd&eof us?

It was strange to hear Jeff talking about Phil titis. | knew what he was saying was
true, but | wasn't sure | wanted to hear him gioge to it.

“Actually, there was this really great kid on thard last year. We both had a lot to
do with his care. Real bright, good fun but well. biadifferent somehow. It turned
out after a while that he was just a touch autigttdl really got on well with him and
it started him thinking — funny stuff that that kierried about kinda rang a few bells
with Phil too. In the end Phil got to figuring tha might have been a little that way
himself. Kinda makes sense, doesn't it?”

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

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

| had to admit he could be that way sometimes.

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

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



Jeff was talking again. “He made Carl swear thal hever say, but, well.....I'm
going to tell you now. The thing is, there was naesthetic in that hypo | stuck into
his dick before | re-cut him. Believe me, | hadidea or I'd have never gone near
him with that scalpel. Before | started | had jagtbed him with pure distilled water.
Can you imagine that? He’d switched it somehow.dHeld Carl he needed to feel
every bit of what was going to happen and Carldé€iarl....... ”

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

“I don’t know if you ever fathomed all that shittogince, but normally a guy getting
cut gets a dose jabbed in his dick a long way leedoscalpel comes even close. Well,
we were planning what would happen on that dayrfonths — | guess you kinda
figured that out.”

| nodded. It was nice to be able to acknowledgétér such a long time.

“Phil’s big idea was that two brothers should féedir circumcisions together. He
suggested first of all that you should go througbgether side by side with no jab at
all, like some kind of initiation rite or somethin@arl was kinda ok about it — you
probably guessed he’s really into all that kindi shut that was all way too freaky
for me. | said | just wouldn't do it without you twbeing well numbed up like normal.
We talked it over so much, and after a while Catthed up this compromise plan to
give just enough of a flavour of what Phil wanted Wwithout causing anyone any
pain for no gain. We worked out we could put themgbs on you both, you two would
screw each other down until it just started noticithen we’d dose you both up real
quick before it started hurting big time. | coulsj about cope with the idea of that as
| knew you'd start squealing very early on eveRhil managed to bite his tongue! If
you had started hollerin’, it wouldn’t do any hatonlighten up the screws on the
Gomcos for a minute or so while the jabs kickethen we could carry on text book
fashion, hopefully leaving Phil having gotten whestehe needed out of his big scene.
| was a bit worried that you'd cotton on at thedithat it wasn’t the normal way to go
about things but you just bought it wholesale.dmase looking back there was no
reason why you wouldn’t — you'd just trust us, dmnadashamed now that we sort of
misled you.”

| told him that I knew what Phil and Carl were liken they got going, and that |
didn’t think | was going to hold any grudge againsh or anyone for anything that
happened. | asked him to carry on. | had to knowenmow he had told me this much.



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

He drew the quotation marks in the air.

“Except”, he went on, “I just don’t know what he am¢ by that. Carl, when he looked
back on it, didn’t either. Did he mean he deseneeiel pain because he needed
punishing for something, for whatever had freakied e night before? Other times
| get to thinking that feeling every detail of yatircs, even if you didn’t feel it all
yourself, was a price worth paying for sharing stmmg so powerful with you. Or
sometimes | even wonder if he even thought he deddp feel it because he just
enjoyed pain happening to him! Shit, whatever iswhal'd have known what | was
doing I'd never have....”

He trailed off. My mind was racing now. A lot ofishmade sense to me when |
thought back to when we were circumcised — the Riaiyhad seemed to be taking
the procedure so much worse than me, the way hethéd so bad those few times
when [ felt nothing. Shit, poor Phil, what was hanking? Poor Jeff too, having to
cope with discovering all this, not that he hadthimg to blame himself about, or did
he?

My mind was reeling now, trying to work things dat myself. Was he punishing
himself for docking with me, or for telling me wha told me that night, or because
he felt he had led me into truly wanting gettingcaimcised? Or was he even into the
pain thing and rewarding himself for having persaécde to go for something 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 round tight way in his head was why
your folks had got him cut and left you whole. Thats such a big deal for him. He
just went on about it so much. He said he’d nevarked out if they got him cut
because they loved him more than you and it wdessing for him, or because they
loved him less than you and they were punishinghim



“Shit”, | said, “How could he think that at all! Wvasn’t anything like that. Wasn't it
obvious that they loved us both equally?”

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

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

I'd forgotten to transfer Phil's P.A. ring to mydpaefore | checked in at Newport
News on the way back to England. It had been a adnd feel it in my pocket all
that week whilst Jeff and | sorted out Phil's afaiAt the funeral it was good to have
resting in my hand, something which had been sadhtanate part of him with me
as we said our last goodbyes. As | went througtxttey at the security check at the
airport | turned the coins out of my pocket ana itite plastic tray. There it was,
mixed up with the quarters and dimes. | don’t thid officer had a clue what it was
as he tipped the contents back into my hand buatsl very glad that finding it hadn’t
prompted a thorough manual search of my baggagmilti have blagged my way
round the P.A. but it would have been a whole &ter explaining what they would
have found wrapped up carefully in socks in my sadk! In there, far too precious to
go in the hold, was a small jar. Jeff and | hachfbii in a box at the back of Phil’'s
wardrobe. Jeff obviously new what it was straighag - | saw his jaw drop when we
unearthed it! It took me a second or two to reakbat it was that | was looking
though, floating in formaldehyde. Trust Phil!l Thevas so much in there | couldn’t
get over it - my foreskin!

As | turned Phil's P.A. over and over in my handtba plane, thinking of him and
missing him so badly, | realised just how muchatd upset me to lose it. There was
one way to make sure that that didn’t ever hap@dvious, really. One way to keep

it always close to me, something | imagined Phiuldaeally approve of too. |
wondered what Helen would think about me havinm@ through my dick. Luckily,
she loved it! | do to, but sometimes when | get tmaidk in the showers at the pool |
get to thinking it would be useful if | had a fokesto hide it inside.
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