Chapter 3: Like Son, Like Father?  (from "Cleaning Up The Neighborhood")

   When Neil and Emily brought Timmy home, they put him right to bed where

he slept soundly the rest of the night.  It was his first dry night in

years, thanks to the doc's catheterization.  After tucking Timmy in, Neil

grabbed Emily and carried her to the bedroom.  Neil's uncircumcised penis

was very hard and Emily said she'd never seen him quite so excited.  Emily

dropped to her knees to suck her husband as she knew it was one of his most

favorite activities.  She personally didn't care for it, particularly as

her husbands cock was almost always smelly and somewhat cheesy.  It wasn't

really his fault as he peeled and washed it carefully ever day, but somehow

the smell always returned in just a few hours.  By the end of the work day,

small curds of cheese began to accumulate under his hood.  Emily sucking

Neil's Uncut Cock

   In any case, Emily proceeded to tongue under his foreskin, then to peel

and suck his large cock surpressing the urge to vomit because of the rank

taste and smell.  Certainly, watching his boy get circumcised had made her

man very "randy" and she quickly finished off his first load and offered

him her hot, wet pussy which he wasted no time enjoying!  That night, she

had the hardest pounding she ever recalled receiving and orgasmed twice...

the first time just from the stimulation her husbands fat cock was

providing and the second thinking of that fat cock being circumcised by her

best friend Sandy!

   During the following days, Neil's thoughts constantly returned to images

of his son's circumcision.  It was healing nicely, and his wife had been

reminding him that he owed the doctor a visit himself.  The catheter had

been removed from Timmy's dink and he hadn't wet the bed yet.  It looked

like the Doc was right.  Circumcision cured his bed wetting problem.  His

son's circumcision constantly returned to his thoughts.  He didn't know why

his son's circumcision should excite him so, but it did.  None the less, he

wasn't all that sure that he really wanted to have his pecker modified. 

After all, it had satisfied many young girls in its day and was still

providing him (and Emily) with lots of pleasure.  What if something went

wrong?

   One week after Timmy's circumcision, Emily asked her husband if he would

take Timmy to the doctor for a check up.  Neil agreed figuring he could

talk the Doc out of this silly notion of circumcising him as well.  After

examining Timmy, the doctor called Sandy in and asked her to look after the

boy while he had a discussion with his father.  Sandy ushered the boy out

of the room whom she had helped to circumcise him.  She was looking forward

to having a little peek at her handy work as well.

   With that, Dr.  Ring asked Neil to drop his shorts and let him have a

look at his uncircumcised penis.  After a silent examination that lasted

only a few minutes he launched into a 10-minute lecture as Neil stood there

naked from the waist down, listening to horrendous tales of VD cases and

gory tropical skin diseases that the doctor had treated over the years, the

cause of which he blamed in part to the presence of a foreskin on each

patient.  He also said that, while it was "normal for a growing young buck

to be extra sensitive, the foreskin keeps the organ extremely sensitive and

thus premature ejaculation2 which is both physically and spiritually

unhealthy in a married relationship.  He reached for Neil's dick, which had

by then become nearly erect, pulled back the foreskin, and teased the glans

with his finger.  Neil remained as stoic as he could while this

confidence-boosting, surrogate-father figure, whom Neil had so quickly come

to trust and admire, fingered the moist head of his skinned-back joint, and

Neil found himself agreeing with him with "Yes sirs" and "No sirs" as he

extolled the virtues of circumcision and railed against the evils that

accompanied foreskins.  The Doc always maintained what Neil thought was a

considerate line of reasoning, while he continued holding his hard dick in

the palm of his hand.  "...Now I'm sure that you feel things are all right

with this foreskin now," he continued, starting to use the more distant and

objective "this" instead of the more personal "your" when referring to

Neil's foreskin.  A trickle of sweat slid down Neil's left temple and

dripped off his cheek.  The area between Neil's thighs, behind his balls,

and in the crack between his butt- cheeks felt warm and moist.

   He let go of Neil's cock, looked him straight in the eyes, pointed at

his dick, and said, "I think this rattlesnake is ready to shed its skin. 

How 'bout you?  Are you?  I'm sure you've wished that you were like the

most of your buddies when you were at school.  I did when I was your age,

and even later on as a young soldier.  So when a doctor in the army offered

me the chance to shed my skin and make a man out of me, I jumped at it. 

How 'bout you?  Do you want me to make a man out of you, to help you make a

man out of yourself?  We can go ahead and do it...  Sandy is still here and

we can call your wife and ask her to join us.

   Neil lowered his head and embarrassingly said, "yes sir, please

circumcise me".  "Good man!  Good man!  That a boy, son!!!" he

congratulated Neil and patted him on the shoulder as Neil smiled at him.

   Sandy entered the room as Neil was putting his shirt on.  "Hello.  Oh,

don't bother buttoning up your shirt; you're gonna undress again in the

other room." Neil's pants were tented out from his hard-on as they walked

down the hall and Sandy's nipples became erect and her pussy began to

lubricate.  This was her dream come true.  Hopefully, Dr.  Ring would let

her do the circumcision on Neil!

   At the far end of the corridor, they went into a room marked "Surgery"

on the door.  In It was a large padded examination table with two posts on

each end.  It was covered with hospital linens.  "Go ahead and get

undressed", Sandy said "your wife will be here in just a few minutes.  The

doctor and I will be back shortly.  Strip down all the way, nothing on, and

lie down on the table with your legs hanging off the table.  Meanwhile,

I'll go get some papers for you to sign." Sandy left the room, and Neil was

left to wonder how he was going to get his hard cock some relief without

making a mess before they came back.

   Within a few minutes Sandy, who Neil now noticed was a very attractive

30 something women with large, firm breasts wearing a very tight and short

uniform, came back In the room, followed by the doctor.  They adjusted the

posts at the end of the table and secured Neil's ankles In the stirrups

atop them.  They tilted the part of the table on which his back lay, so

that his torso was up at about a twenty-degree angle.  Next, they secured

his arms into the straps atop the two posts behind his head on each side,

so that he was spread-eagled, then, finally, they ran a leather strap

across his chest just below the sternum, they way he had helped them secure

his son during his circumcision only last week.  Neil now began to worry

even more about how he was going to cum one last time with his skin around

his yet-undying erection.  Sandy saw the worry In my eyes, and said, "Are

you reasonably comfortable?" He nodded yes.  "Don't worry," said Sandy, "It

may look like something from the Spanish Inquisition, but It's perfectly

safe." Neil cracked a smile and Dr.  Ring chuckled.  The doctor had seen

the worry In his eyes, too, but he had also noticed3 a look of resignation

as Neil unintentionally glanced repeatedly at his still uncircumcised dick.

   "I think he's more worried about doing something about his erection,

Isn't that right, son?" asked the doctor.  "Sandy will help you out.  We

couldn't possibly work on that thing in that state.  They don't make a

Gomco Clamp big enough."

   Sandy nodded and pulled up a stool, sat to the right of Neil, and moved

her hands briefly over his torso and thighs, as she said, "We're gonna make

a man out of you today, so it would only be fitting to show us what kind of

man your made of." And with that she began to jerk him off.

   Staccato gasps...  It took all of twenty seconds to make Neil cum. 

"Good man!  Quick and to the point!" she said as she wiped the remaining

drops of semen from his cock and wiped up the lid of the wide-mouthed

beaker into which he caught the results of his explosive climax.  "Now,

Sandy will prep' you for your circumcision." Sandy stepped right between

his legs brandishing some electric hospital sheers and began shaving his

crotch.  This he hadn't expected.  It was humiliating enough to be in the

position, to be circumcised by your wife's best friend, but to be shaved as

well....  could this get worse?" Neil wondered.

   "It'll grow back In no time," Sandy remarked.  She must've seen his eyes

grow wide as he took In the scene of the pride of any adolescent male being

shorn away.  Buzzzzzz....  When Sandy had got it down to a crew cut length,

she shut off the clippers and indicated that would do.  However, all of

Sandy's handling with her long, cool fingers was getting Neil hard again.

He looked away, over to the counter where Dr.  Ring was preparing for

surgery and filling a syringe of anesthetic, as Sandy left the room to

answer the door buzzer and to start her secret video camera.

   Neil, age 29 pre-circumcision

   By now, Neil's cock was raging again.  Sandy returned with Emily , whose

pussy tingled at the sight laid out before her.  Her husband had always

been a studly, domineering man...  always in charge.  Now, he looked

helpless and at Sandy's mercy.  Sandy got some baby oil and rubbed it over

Neil's large ball sack taking a hold of his stiff, smooth prick and began

to give him another hand job, saying "Let's see if we can milk some more

venom out of this rattlesnake...." The loose foreskin made a "plop plop"

noise as she jacked off the former high school football jock.  Neil looked

over at his wife to find both the doctor and her chuckling at the remark.

Within 2 minutes, he shot his load again and Emily commented that this

wasn't abnormal for Neil whom she had dubbed "the two minute man".  Dr. 

Ring and Sandy cleaned up his cum, getting most of it into the beaker as

Sandy had done before while Sandy commented that Neil's circumcision would

"fix" the premature ejaculation problem.

   Sandy then took some rubbing alcohol and wiped it all over Neil's crotch

to wash away all the excess oil.  That done, Sandy went to wash up and Dr.

Ring stepped forward With a needle of local Anesthetic.  He put two shots

In on both sides of the base of Neil's dick, then retracted his rather

short foreskin and put two more in just behind the glans on each side, and

finally, one right in the frenum.  The injections stung like hell on his

raw, exposed, twice worked-over prick, and Neil had to control myself from

thrashing about.  But his dick reacted by getting hard again!  Dr.  Ring

said we'd wait a few minutes until the4 local anesthetic began to take

effect.  He explained that Sandy would be performing the procedure using

the standard Gomco Clamp method, noting that they would have to use the

largest available metal bell to cover Neil's man-sized glans.

   While still waiting for the numbness to set In fully on his hard dick

the Doc' told Sandy to fetch an anal probe of some sort, which she smeared

with Vaseline, and ran it up his butthole to stimulate his prostate.  Neil

thought it couldn't get worse...  it just did because even though his dick

was pretty numb Neil began ejaculating, spurting semen out into the beaker

once again from having his virgin asshole stimulated as his wife watched on

with a grin on her face.

   Sandy then began to explain and demonstrate the Gomco Clamp sounding

like she was teaching a class.  "Firstly there is the bell which fits over

the glans, under the foreskin.  This comes in different sizes to suit the

size of the glans your about to circumcise.  I'll be using this large one

on you Neil.  At the top of the bell is a rod with a T-piece on the end of

it to fix the third part.  The second part is a plate with a large hole at

one end, machined to match the bell in shape and size.  This plate goes

over the bell and foreskin so that eventually the foreskin will be trapped

between the bell and the plate.  At the opposite end of this plate is a

screw thread, at right angles to the plate and parallel to the rod on top

of the bell after the plate has been fitted over it.  At the top of the

arch it forks into two hooks which engage under the T-piece of the bell. 

The final part is a large knurled nut which screws down the threaded rod

and causes the arched piece to rock back pulling the bell tightly into the

shaped hole in the plate crushing the foreskin." Emily said it sounded very

simple to use and wondered if she might help with the clamping.  Adult Size

Gomco Clamp

   By this time the local anesthetic had fully taken effect and in fact,

had begun to wear off just slightly as Sandy began to circumcise Neil's

sizable penis.  She was being very careful and began by taking her time in

snipping the frenelum completely out.  Sandy then peeled back his foreskin

and placed the cold, stainless steel bell down completely covering Neil's

pink glans.  Neil could actually feel the annealed copper wire that she

used to tie the skin onto the Gomco`s bell handle to ensure that the

maximum amount of foreskin was pulled up over the bell when the clamp was

tightened down.  It didn't hurt but just the awareness of it sent a shiver

up his spine.  After that, Sandy applied the plate of the clamp and asked

Emily to tighten it down.  Neil felt the skin being crushed, and it hurt a

little bit, but the pain diminished as Sandy made sure the clamp was good

and tight and crushed all the nerve endings.  The skin was then cut with a

scalpel and the clamp was left on to allow clotting and coaptation for a

while after that.  Emily said this was a perfect picture opportunity and

pulled out her camera and took a nearly a full roll of film of Neil in5

wearing his Gomco.  If his buddies ever saw this, he would never live it

down, he thought to himself.  Sandy then released the bell and noted to

everyone that the cut skin edges joined perfectly, as she put about eight

stitches around his newly circumcised cock and placed his "skin donut" in a

plastic jar which she had decided she would be keeping for herself.  He

pussy was soaking her panties by this time and she couldn't wait to give

him his "check ups" during his recovery.  "Like son, like father", Sandy

announced!

   Nearly two weeks had passed since Neil's circumcision.  Emily called and

asked Sandy to come over and check out Neil's progress.  "Was anything

wrong" Sandy inquired.  Nothing was wrong according to Emily.  She just

wanted her best friend to see the results of her work, the stitches had

dissolved...  and she wanted her best friend to be the first to touch the

bared glans of her husbands penis.

   When Sandy arrived she found herself staring directly down into Neil's

crotch as he lay on the sofa without pants.  His cock was completely soft,

but that didn't last for long when he saw Sandy.  Emily appeared from

around the corner, completely naked and her pussy shaved.

   Neil, 2 weeks after circ.

   As Emily approached her husband he told her to turn around and bend over

for her best friend.  When Emily did this, she saw that a large black butt

plug had been inserted into Emily's rectum and further that a decorative

clit clamp had hung from her clitoris.  With all of the excitement of

circumcising Neil and his son, Timmy, Sandy had forgotten that there was

still one foreskin in the house that needed a trimming.  But for the

moment, Sandy wanted a taste of the cock she had circumcised.  She dropped

her sun dress to the ground and Neil stood as Sandy dropped to her knees.

She tasted his partially shaved, but clean mancock while Emily watched her

friend suck her husbands cock.  The large pink bare glans was velvety soft

and she gently rubbed her tongue around the glans, as the cock grew in her

throat.  Removing the large cock from her mouth, she licked the

circumcision scar while Neil roughly fingered his wife's hooded clitoris

which Emily had begun humping on his leg.  The stimulation of his first

blow job, circ scar lick and his wife's hairless pussy sent him over the

edge and Sandy covered the bare glans with her mouth just in time to catch

his large manload.  Sandy knew that her neighbor would be providing her

with a circumcised cock to service on a regular basis and she looked

forward to servicing his needs while his wife recovered from her own

circumcision, which Sandy had already begun to plan.  Sandy sucking the

cock she circumcised To be continued...  *Emily's circumcision *The "older

boys" in the neighborhood get cleaned up *Sandy, Emily, Neil and the boys

organize a medical mercy mission to South America

   End of Chapter 3 of "Cleaning Up The Neighborhood"

